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South Side Gun Club 19, 38, 57

Staunton Gun Club 38

Shooters' View of Recoil 217

Stock. Shape of 378

Stock Yards Gun Club 320, 378

St. Paul Cup.: 520

St. Paul Review Cup 419

roURNAMETNTS :

Alexander's 179

Amateur Handicap 360

Arizona Sportsmen's .A.ssociation 480

Arkansas State 80

Baltimore Shooting Association 340

Catchpole Gun Club 139

Cincinnati Gun Club 300

Charlottesville 140

Crookson Gun Club 40

Fairmont 199

Florists' Gun Club 320

Garden City.. 338, 400

Dalton'Gun and Rod Club 379

Duluth Annual 60

Hell Gate Gun Club 119

Illinois Gun Club 218

Indian Shoot 40, 140, 240

John Parker's 320

Kentucky Gun Club 380

Umited Gun Club... 400

Maine State 217

Maple City Gun Club 400

Midsummer 160

Poet.

Mississippi and Louisiana League 178

Nebraska City 338

New York State 239

North Dakota Sportsmen's Association 20

Okoboji 199, 220

Ottawa 180

Peru Gun Club's 198, 339, 420

Peters' at Carthage 280

Peters' at Bristol 19

Peters' at Gainesville ..." 19

Pleasant Hill '. 200

Raleigh Gun Club... 360

Rhode~ Island State .220

Savannah 500

Sistersville Gun Club ....439

South Dakota 40

Southern Interstate 20

St. Louis 440

St. Paul Review Cup 500

St. Paul State Annual 77

Titusville Gun Club .- 280

Tom Donley's 339

Van Allen's 440

Virginia State 219

Waterloo 19

Winnipeg 138

Interstate Tournaments:

Auburn 179

G. A. H. at Targets 79

Interstate 500

Jamestown 59

Louisville 299

Providence 139, 140

Sherbrooke 40

Tournaments, Review of 380

Trap-Field Shooting 99

Titusville Gun Club 177, 200, 217

Towanda Gun Club 37

Trenton Shooting Association. .19, 57, 100, 120, 178,

20O, 218, 238, 259, 279, 339, 359

Walkerville Gun Club 238

Wapello Gun Club 120

Watson Handicap 41&

Watson's, Trap at.... 77, 120, 360, 479

Westfnount Gun Club 440, 479

Westwood Gun Club 238

West Branch Gun Club 20^ 279

West End Gun Club 20

Winchester Gun Club 100, 260

Wollaston Trap Club.' 37, 218

Woodlake Gun Club 439, 479, 500

Woonsocket Gun Club 99

Vardville, Trap 16ft
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That old story about the Httle boy with the pin hook who ketched

all the fish, while the gentleman with the modern improvements

who stood alongside of him "kep' throwin' out his beautiful flies

and never grot nothin'," is a pure lie.—Frank R. Stockton.

THE HOME OF THE BASS.

An illustration supplement goes with this issue. It is

"The Home of the Bass," from a drawing by W. P.

Davison, whose trout stream picture "Between Casts"

was given with our issue of June i. Others of the series

were: April 6, "The Trapper's Camp"; May 4, "Rap

Full." Early annouiicement will be made of a new

series.

This is the weather when if one could not go fishing in

cool waters the next best thing would be to play first as-

sistant to Game Protector Overton in the exploration of

the Arctic Freezing Company's cold storage rooms.

Your prophets who foretell the future of a game species

are no more sure of their ground than those who prog-

nosticate of other things. The freaks of fashion may stimu-

late or discourage the pursuit of an animal hunted for its

fur ; invention may provide an oil to take the place of that

obtained from another species; the unanticipated settle-

nient of a remote district may wholly change conditions.

In Lieut. Schwatka's account of his raft journey down

the Yukon in 1882, he prophesies of the moose, "The

Yukon Valley will give them a safe refuge from civiliza-

tion when the hunting of them in Maine and Canada will

exist only in books and stories." There were two factors

I affecting this matter which Schwatka did not take into

consideration—the discovery of gold on the Yukon and the

development of the game protective idea in Maine and the

Provinces. The Yukon gold has attracted a vast popula-

\-Jdon into what was in Schwatka's time an unsettled and

. practically unexplored wilderness ; and with the coming of

' the gold seeker the price of moose meat has been put up,

and the game has been and is now so persistently hunted

that the prophet of 1901 would reverse the prophet of

1882, and declare that the chances of longer survival were

. with the game of Maine and Canada. With right protec-

tion the Maine game will last for many generations oi

moose and men.

The small boy hunter, who stalks the mother robin in

June and kills her if his aim is lucky or true, comes in

k for a generous share of hard words from those who have

' never been boys themselves—^that is to say, women and

some men—and none of us have any teo much patience

Avith the pfedatory youngster when he invades our own
orchards or lawns and pots the birds in which we have a

\ quasi proprietary interest. But the boy is not the one to

blame. It is his mother. Boys don't think. Their mothers

I

ought to. The mother woman should protect the mother

bird.

Send a lock of your hair, your photograph and ten

dollars and receive by return mail a non-resident license

to hunt in Illinois. The photograph is the latest wrinkle.

It must be pasted on to the license for purposes of iden-

tification. But if the shooters who go shooting in Illinois

are like the sportsmen of other parts, the rough and dis-

reputable looking tramp who comes to town after a

week of burning gunpowder could not be identified as the

original of his own photo on his license.

Another new wrinkle in Illinois is the omission of quail

and woodcock -from the protection of the game law. This

is only one more in a long series of blunders which mark
our game legislation. Here is an ambiguity in the New
York law intended to protect wild birds other than game.

Prior to the revision of this year the section read

:

'Wild birds other than the English sparrow, crow,

hawk, crane, raven, crpi^y-blackbird, cpmraon blackbird,

kingfisher, and birds for which there is an open season,

shall not be taken or possessed at anj time," etc.

In this text the intent clearly was to except the "bir-ds

for which there is an open season" from the class to be

protected at all times, and the term "birds for which there

is an open season" clearly refers to game birds.

But as revised this year, the prohibition reads, "Wild

birds other than the English sparrow, crow, hawk, crane,

raven, crow-blackbird, common blackbird, kingfisher, and

birds for which there is no open season, shall not be taken

or possessed at any time," etc. The wording and punctua-

tion remain the same as before, and the meaning of the

section is then that the English sparrow and other named
species and all other birds except game birds for which

there is an open season may be killed at any time. "Birds

for which there is no open season" are all birds other than

game, and for them the New York law now provides no

protection whatever.

Still another example of "Engliaii as she is wrote" is

contained in the law which the American Ornithologists'

Union has induced a number of States to adopt. The
admirable purpose of this law is to define the game birds

and to protect all others. By an ingeniously stupid em-

ployment of a double negative in several instances these

laws forbid the killing of non-game birds, but permit their

sale. For exam^e, in Maine the law reads: "No person

shall kill * * * any wild bird other than a game bird,

nor shall purchase, offer or expose for sale any such wild

bird." In other words, no person shall not purchase.

And in New Jersey "no per<K)n shall take nests or eggs

of wild birds," nor shall have such nests or eggs in pos-

session, which is to say that no person shall not have the

eggs in possession. To declare that no person shall not, is

equivalent to saying that every person shall.

The Society for the Protection of Native Plants is a

Boston institution, founded by persons interested in wild

flowers, and cognizant of the fact that many of our native

plants are exposed to the danger of extermination. It is

the announced intention of the Society to publish brief

articles, or leaflets, calling the attention of thoughtful

people to the matter, and to point out what plants espe-

cially need protection and in what way the desired end

may be best effected. The leaflets will be distributed to

teachers in schools, to flower missions and village im-

provement societies, and in other places where they will

be effective. The co-operation of wild flower lovers is

invited, and the movement is one which should have

cordial support. There is at present no membership fee.

The secretary is Miss Maria E. Carter, Curator of

Herbarium, Boston Society af Natural History, Boston,

Mass.

The State Forest, Fish and Game Commission has

placed in the Adirondacks a herd of twenty elk, four of

them males. They were presented to New York by Will-

iam C. Whitney, and come from his Table Mountain pre-

serve in the Berkshires of Massachusetts. It-^is given out

that George J. Gould is arranging to procure a herd of

moose in Canada to be presented to the State for the

Adirondacks.

The sportsmen of Havana are coEsldering the introduc-

tion of desirable game into Cuba, and when the Cuban
legislative machinery is in running order a new game
code will be adopted. It is suggested by some persons

who have no reverence for antiquity that the ancient

Spanish laws on game should make way for something

embodying modern progress. There is one statute which

we trust no one will venture to relegate to oblivion. It is

the one which provides that rabbits shall not be tracked

in the snow. As Cuba has neither rabbits nor snow, it is

evident that here is one game law which absolutely cannot

be broken, and a law like that our Cuban brothers of the

gun should be proud to possess.

Among the objects upon which we come on our field ex-

cursions none are more provocative of speculation and
dreaming than the chance memorials of man's former

occupation.

It rtiay be that in our outing under Southern skies we
come upon little heaps of stones disposed at regular in-

tervals, which mark the spot where in the years of strife

was bivouacked a winter encampment of troops; and as

we study out the street plan of the camp we may conjure

up in fancy, or in recollection, perhaps, the scenes of

those momentous years, and see again the evening fires or

hear the reveille.

In the further South, where the surface of the ground is

not subject to the leveling effect of frost, it is not at all

unusual to find an "old field" with the ridges of the crop

still rising above the surface, clearly marking the rows, and

with giant pines growing from them, showing that the

cultivators of the soil who labored here had gathered their

last crops before nature plant*l the trees.

Sometimes in our quest of big game in the mountains

of the West we come upon a series of stones and rocks so

disposed as to form the wings of a V, with the long sides

converging gradually to its point at the brink of a cliff,

and we know that here in the long ago was an Indian

buffalo piskan. If not too eager in our own quest, we
may pattse a moment to recall the exciting scenes that

were enacted here in the days of the red hunter, when the

game was craftily lured to the mouth of the fatal chute,

and then the thundering herd was driven down the ever-

converging, always narrowing lane of death, and over the

precipice to its doom. Game and hunters both alike have

long since passed from the land ; but to one who can read

the story these weather-worn piskan stones are eloquent

with their suggestion of the old-time ways.

Or it may be that an old cock grouse has lured us on and

on in the cover tintil we stumble upon the fallen stone

chimney and the vine-clad foundations of an old New
England homestead. Here stood the house; there was

the well ; the barn was just over there, and the apples

gone wild tell its of the orchard. Beyond on a gently swell-

ing knoll shaded by great elms, and most pathetic of all, is

the little inclosure where, in keeping with a custom not

uncommon, the family laid their dead to sleep the long

sleep. All this we may study out, but the old partridge

devoid of sentiment has stolen away, and we may carry

home the picture of New England family life our fancy

has painted, but no game in the bag.

It is a law of nature that relaxation should follow effort,

it matters not whether the effort is of the mind or body, or

both, nature ordains that if the organism is best, conserved

rest must follow. This does not signify that a period of

activity is necessarily followed by a period of inactivity

or dormancy. The mere alternation from one to the other

has no significance in respect to wholesome recreation.

True rest and development require change of scene,

change of thought and change of effort. After engaging

for weeks or months in the narrow confines of a vocation

the best powers of either man or woman gradually de-

cline. All that is pleasurable is worn away and in time

without any relaxation, a vocation and drudgery are one.

A change from a contemplation of man's own handiwork

to a contemplation of the work of omnipotence is the best

restorative. The rest and change conferred by the benefit

of the trees are indicated by a vivacity of mind and vigor

of body, a broader view of life and appreciation of life's

purposes, and the probabilities of added years.

Rest and wholesome recreation are best where the trees

grow. The camper can erect his tent and live in the en-

vironment of primitive man and still enjoy the luxuries of

civilization.

The sunlight, the fragrance of the wilderness and fields,

the beauties spread everywhere so gratifying to the eye,

the pure air free from the contaminations of the city, are

a tonic to mind and body, far transcending any of the nos-

trums of mankind.

For him whose recreation is with rod and reel, the bene-

fits of the trees, too, are free. They enhance the charms of

the waters wherein dwell the brave and wary trout or

bass, and gratify the angler's eye as the touch of rod and

reel is gratifying to his hand.

In the unrelenting struggle of civilization, men are pFone

to believe that they cannot afford the time to partake of

the benefits of the trees. In such a narrow view they

fail to perceive that they are certain to live a shorter Kfe

as m.easured by years, and a narrower life as measured

by the social and business horizon, and by individual

capabilities. If the artificial phases of life predominate to

the neglect of the natural, the time will come when nature

will exact a settlement. The allotted span of life can be

reached more happily by taking the rest enjoined by the

doctrine of recreation told in the whisperings of the trees.
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By CUfty Creek.

F By Clifty Creek in this lone wood
I'm Nature's charmed and honored guest.

Por rae she decks her maidenhood
In colors bright and loveliest;

For me her song birds tune their throats,

And warble blithesome, sweetest lays;

While o'er it all a memory floats

Of cherished bygone days

—

Of days when these cool, limpid pools,

And these bright, laughing ripples free.

Sang me a song not learned in schools.

Of faith and hope and constancy.

Ah I that was years and years gone by.

But as I lingering list to-day.

They sing the same old glad refrain

—

They'll sing it on and on for aye.

CoLUMBTJS, Ind. Wm. J. Beck.

Old Duke.
It was the hottest part of a hot August day. The sun

heat down from a sky of brass, overhead upon the dry,

arid plain, sending back great waves of quivering, scorch-
ing heat; the earth seemed transformed into a vast fiery

furnace, and the creatures of the plains gladly sought the

meager protection afforded by the scanty shade of the
scraggly mesquit or the spreading cottonwood. It was
therefore no wonder that the ever inquisitive prairie dogs
poked their heads out of doors, half-curious, half-alarmed,
as the quick thud, thud, thud of light hoof beats on the
hard ground, like the distant tattoo of a drum, told them
that in spite of the overpowering heat danger was abroad,
and that some animal was fleeing for its life.

The prairie dogs dodged back into their holes as a herd
of panting, half-exhausted antelope swept by with their

tongues lolling from their mouths and their wide expanded
nostrils showing red as blood, while their breath came in

short, wheezing gasps through their parched throats.

They disappeared over the next rise, heading in the direc-

tion of Sweetwater Creek, and scarcely were they lost to

view when another creature appeared in sight following fast

on their trail, and the cause of their wild flight through
the terrible heat became apparent. The pursuer was a
huge Scotch staghound. He ran with his head well up.

covering the ground with mighty bounds with a speed
known only to his kind. He looked neither to the right

nor to the left, but ever straight ahead in the line of the

antelopes' flight, panting heavily as he ran, and it was
ea.sy to see that the strain of the chase was beginning to

tell 'on him as on the ones he was pursuing.

He had been running for two long hours, and would
gladly have given up the exhausting struggle, but his

master had commanded him, and it was his duty to fol-

low the trail until called off, or until he could run no
more. To him it seemed a cruel thing to ask a dog to run
on such a day. If it were only a wolf—one of h's mortal
enemies—that was leading him this chase, there would be
some consolation in it, but to "run antelope in such weather
seemed not only foolish, but criminal and unsportsmaii-
like as well. It might be sport for his master to watch this

race of death, but it was cruel sport at best, appealing to

his master alone. The hound's strong limbs worked
automatically as he sped over the ground with the same
unbroken stride. The scorching sun beat down upon
him, the suffocating waves of heat smote him in the face

and parched his throat and half-blinded him; still he ran

on. Oh, for a drink of fresh, cold water to quench the

thirst that consumed him ! As if in answer to his prayer

the trail led down into a hollow where, at certain seasons

of the year, a noisy gtream was wont to flow. The course

of the channel was now marked merely by a dry, rock-

strewn gully, but in the shelter of a high bank there

still remained a shallow pool of stagnant water. The
antelope had paused here to drink and had trampled the

pool and fouled the water, but to the thristy staghound
the miry puddle that was left was gratefully welcomed
and proved his salvation. He lapped up the fetid water
eagerly, and then dropped to the ground in the scanty

shade of a small, crooked mesquit tree for a brief respite

from the killing run.

He rested but a moment, and again took up the trail.

As he left the hollow and mounted the next rise, he
commanded a wide view of the plain before him. and
there, not a quarter of a mile away, he espied his quarry.

The antelope had paused to look back, thinking, no
doubt, that their relentless enemy had at last wearied of

the chase, but as the hound appeared in sight they sped

away and the never-ending race began anew. Gradually

one of the herd, a young buck, dropped behind the

others, unable to longer endure the killing pace. It was
a terrible struggle that followed. The young buck,_ worn
out and exhausted, made a mighty effort to regain the

herd, bitt his tired limbs would not_ respond. The stag-

hound drew nearer and nearer, running unsteadily, all his

strength, all his will power brought to his aid in this last

dash. He closed in on the doomed buck, and with a final

desperate spring caught the antelope by the throat, and
together they rolled on the ground. The buck was too

exhausted to make any resistance. Pie had nm his last

race, and succumbed to his fate without an effort. The
hunter and the hunted, both had reached the limit of

their endurance. The staghound had not the strength to

rise but lay beside his victim, waiting for the master for

whom he had striven so hard, at whose command he had
slain an innocent unoffending creature.

- The rays of the sett'ng sun lingered for a moment on
the two forms lying there so still, the living as silent as

the dead; then the great, red. fiery disk sank below the

horizon and the scorched earth gave a sigh of relief, glad-

ly welcoming escape from the withering heat and the

faintly stirring breezes of the approaching night. As the

twilight deepened into darkness the moon rose and
flooded the rolling stretches of sand hill and plain with

her pale light. The skulking wolf stole forth from his

hidden lair and sent up his evening serenade to the moon
before starting on his nightly prowl in search of food.

The scent of blood from the newly slain antelope was
borne to his nostrils from afar, and gradually three or

four shadowy, flitting forms drew near, in answer to the

sumnions to the fegst and cautiously approached the spot

where the dead buck lay, half fearful of some hidden
ambush, or the cold clutch of one of those dreaded traps
which the hated men creatures ofttimes concealed near
the. carcass of an animal for the undoing of all unwise,
unsophisticated wolves. Suddenly a tall, gaunt form rose
slowly from the shadow where the dead buck lay, and
the cowardly wolves fled in affright as they recognized the
form of their most implacable foe.

The staghound stood for a moment beside the fallen
buck, and then with tottering, swaying steps started on
the long, painful journey home. His strength failed him
ere he had proceeded far, and he sank to the ground with a
pitiful whine. If he could only reach the pool of stag-
nant water he felt that he might yet save himself. Half
crawling, half dragging himself along, he continued on
his way, until, after what seemed an eternity of suffer-
ing, he reached the gully and the miry pool only to find
that some other creature had been there before him and
drunk the last drop of the precious fluid. The patient
hound sought the shelter of the mesquit tree, and with a
last despairing, mournful cry laid himself down to die.

His cry was answered by the deep-toned baying of a
hound, sounding faint and far away. As in a dream he
heard the sound of a horse, hard-ridden, rapidly approach-
ing, and then a shrill whistle followed by a familiar voice
shouting his name

:

"Duke! Duke, old fellow! Where are you? Where is

he, Music? Hunt him out!"
He gave a weak answering bark, and the next instant

the cold muzzle of his old friend Music, the big fox
hound, was thrust in his face, and Old Duke, the best dog
in the State of Texas, knew that he ^yas saved at last.

lifi ijc !|b ^ ^

At sundown of that same day Harry Reynolds, owner
of the H Horizontal Bar Ranch (so named from its brand.
which read H ), threw the saddle over J. C.'s back and
reckoned he would jog over to the B Diamond Ranch on
a matter of business. It was only a five-mile ride, but
owing to the extreme heat he did not hurry his pony, and
it was dusk w-hen he finally drew rein before the abode of
his friend, Beardy Miller, owner of the B Diamond
Ranch. He found that gentleman seated on an upturned
bucket before the door of his house smoking his Texas
meerschaum.
"Howdy, Hal," the latter drawled, rising to his feet

and extending a huge paw as Reynolds swung himself
from the saddle and advanced to meet him. "What
brought you out on such an infernal hot night?"

"Hello, Beardy!" Harry responded. "Just thought I'd

ride over and have a talk. How's everything?"
"Sizzlin', just at present. I fried my bacon on the

grindstone this evenin', and all our hens are layin' hard-
boiled eggs. I'm thinkin' of reducin' the cook's wages."
Harry grined and eyed his friend with an amused ex-

pression on his handsome face.

"You're about the hottest looking proposition I've been
up against this summer," he ob'ierved.

"I reckon I be.'- said Beardy Miller, complacently. The
owner of the B Diamond Ranch had rightfully earned his

sobriquet. He had a great, bushy head of very red
hair, but the thing that most attracted the attention was
the profuse growth of the same material that covered his

face, concealing all his feaures, save his- eyes and nose.

Luckily for the peace of the community at large, his

disposition was less fiery than appearances would seem to

indicate.

The two men chatted a while over their pipes, and
Harry had just risen to go when something seemed to

occur to him.
"Where's Old Duke?" he inquired. "He generally

comes to meet me."
"I left him runnin' a herd of antelope," Beardy Miller

replied. "I don't reckon he caught 'em, and for all I

know he's runnin' yet."

"You don't mean to say you ran the dogs such a day as
this, do you?" Reynolds cried in amazement. "You must
be crazy."
"No ; not all of them—only Old Duke. We was out

together, and he spotted that old herd and looked to me
for orders. I couldn't resist seein' a little fun. so I says,

'Get after 'em,' and of course he got. I followed for a

spell, but it got too hot, so I come horne, and Duke was
too far away to hear me when I called him. I reckon he'll

be along after a bit."

"He'll wind himself and drop in his tracks, that's^ what
he'll do," Harry declared, with emphasis, and without
another word turned away, filled his canteen at the well

and sprang into the saddle. "Where's the rest of the

dogs?" he demanded.
"In the kennel. What you goin' to do?"
"Go after Old Duke. The moon will be out to-night.

Let me have one of the dogs."
" 'Tain't any use " Beardy Miller began.

"I'm going to try, anyhow," the other interrupted.

"Let me have Music!"

.

"Oh, all right! If you're dead set on goin'," Beardy
Miller declared. He knew that when Harry Reynolds
made up his mind to do a thing arguments were futile.

He disappeared in the direction of the kennel, and in a

few moments a large, deep-chested, finely marked fox
hound came trotting up to Reynolds and looked at him in-

quiringly.

"Where did you last seen the antelope?" Harry called

out to Beardy Miller, impatiently.

"About a mile up the big hollow. Better strike straight

across for the divide. They always circle in that direc-

tion you know."
"All right; I'll strike their trail. Come oh. Music." He

Avheeled his pony and started awav at a canter, with

Music running a little in the lead. "The crazy fool, to run

a dog on such a day as this." he muttered angrily to him-
self.

"He's a queer one." Beardy Miller soliloquized, as he
reseated himself on the bucket. "But he'll never find Old
Duke."

If there was one thing Harry loved more than another

it was a good horse; next to horses came dogs in his

affections, and Old Duke, Beardy Miller's Scotch stag-

hound. was just about his ideal of what a dog should be.

Swift in the chase, strong in endurance, a brave fighter

and a staunch friend, and next to a horse a man's best

companion—that is what a dog should be. Old Duke was
all of this and more, and Harry said hard things about

Beardy Miller as he and his two companions hurried

along "through the gathering darkness on their mission of

mercy. And just as the full moon appeared above the

edge of the plain, like some huge lantern hanging in
the heavens, just as the noble staghound, half-crazed with
thirst and almost wholly exhausted, began his ineffectual-
struggle to drag himself home; just then Music strucld
the trail and proclaimed the news in the rich, vibrant tones]'
that had gained for him his name, and }. C. pricked upl
his ears and quickened his pace, ready to perform his"
share of the work in hand, whatever it might prove to be.»
Had they followed where the trail led they would have!

had a long run before them, but Harry knew the ways,
of this particular herd, that they would double in a wide
circle and head for the divide, so he called off the hound
and struck straight across country. He was more fortu-
nate than he had dared to hope to be in picking up the trail
again. He was nearing the gully now where the stag-
hound had paused to drink, when suddenly the mournful
death cry of the hound sounded faintly far ahead. Music
sent back the answering cry; J. C. responded to the quick
spoken word and broke into a run, and Harry gave vent
to the shout that had reached the ears of the dying stag-
hound.
There was a quick scramble through the rocky gully.

Harry sprang from the saddle while his horse was still
runnmg, and rushed forward after Music to the crooked
mesquit tree where Old Duke lay dying of thirst. Ma-
king a basin of his hat, Harry filled it with water from
his canteen, and raising the dog's head, supported him
while the life saving draught trickled down his parched
throat.

When he had done everything in his power to relieve
Old Duke's sufferings, Harry endeavored to coax the.'
hound to follow him, but all to no avail. Old Duke's^i
strength was spent ; he made a feeble effort to stand, and
then sank back with an appealing look which Harry could
not resist. Stooping, he lifted the big dog in his strong
arms and placed him across his saddle. Mounting care-
fully behind him, he held the hound in place, and with a
word to J. C. started back for the B Diamond Ranch.

,Beardy Miller had found the house too warm for com-
fort, and had made his bed out in the open air on the 1

ground. The approach of the rescuing party awakened
|him, and he sat up, rubbing his eyes in astonishment as |

he saw Harry carefully lift Old Duke down and then hur-1
riedly draw a bucket of water from the well and proceed
to give the staghound a good bath and a rubbing down.
"What in thunder are you all doin'?" Beardy Miller at

last inquired, wonderingly.
"Trying to save Old Duke's life," the other grunted, in

response.
"I thought you gave the hunt up long ago. What's

wrong with the hound ?"

"Dead beat and nearly dead for want of water. I don't
reckon he'll ever run again. If I had him over at my
place I might pull him through."
"You don't say he's that bad? I didn't suppose he'd

run himself to death, but then I ain't used to these yere
sight dogs. If you want the hound you can have him. I
reckon you think more of him than I do, and you say
he's winded so he won't be good for much."

"All right. _ I'll be glad to have him," Harry re-
sponded. "He'll do now till morning. I'll ride over
to-morrow and see how he's getting on. So long." He;
swung himself into the saddle—this man who was never
known to get tired—and before the sound of his horse's
hoof beats had died away in the distance Beardy Miller
was snoring peacefully; but a tired, worn out staghound
raised his head, listening until the last faint hoof beat had
sounded, and then, with a deep breath that was like a
sigh, his head sank wearily between his paws, and he too
fell asleep. Fayette Durlin, Jr.

Companions on Outings.
Editor Forest and Stream:
Among the interesting discussions in the columns of

Forest and Stream, little, if anything, has been written as
to the advisability of taking one's outing alone, or with
companions. It seems that such a discussion might prove
interesting and instructive. The novice, at least, might
profit from reading the experiences of those competent to
be heard on both sides.

It must be generally admitted that on outings which take
one a long distance from home, a congenial companiott
or two lends a feeling of confidence and security, and
tends to ward off homesickness. But must not all thisi

be purchased at the price of unfettered independence?!
Is the price not worth more than the purchase?

If one prefers big-game hunting, the employment of thq
same guide each trip supplies a companion who com.es
not to be a .stranger. Trips like this allow the widest
realization of liberty, and completely free one from all

delicacy of feeling that he might trespass on the rights of
others. If one desires a few days' canoeing, he has but to
command and the guide is ready and willing to olaey. If
camping, in a spot that strikes the fancy, is wished, the
thought has but to be communicated to the guide and the
wish is fulfilled. If fishing is desired, just pass the
word, and the faithful guide is ready. Then, too, one is

kept clear of companionship that might not prove con-
genial to him—or vice versa. Then the chances of some
one being shot by mistake for game are nearly eliminated/
and the absence of boisterous excitement brings one's be-
ing into closer communion with nature and her wonder-
fid works. I

It has been truly said and written that "one man knowsi
another thoroughly only when he has cam.ped with him."
Where one indulges in an outing with untried companions;
the success and pleasures of the outing are reduced to the
chances of a lottery. This, I know, is plain talk, and I

intend it shall be so. I know of instances where men who
had known one another for years and been the best of
friends, became the bitterest enemies on an extended out-
ing. This could not have happened had each taken his
outing alone.

Then there is the question of economy. Some like a
more expensive outing than others, and what might be
called economy by some, would be classed as penury by
others. Economy is all proper enoiigh, but the really

penurious individual has no business indulging in a fish-

ing, hunting or yachting outing, for some one has truth-
fully said, "Such pleasures are among the luxuries of
life." Penury and the price of luxury cannot travel hand
in hand. Whether in camp or not. the penurious individual

is apt to look upon the naturally generous person as
being demented, and the generous person (rightly, I think>
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associates the penurious individual with the word "swine."
Put the two under canvas, miles away from home, and
how will they enjoy their outing together?
Each individual- has his peculiarities and imperfectioiis.

although there are persons who think they are exceptions
i-o this rule. If one is determined, therefore, to take his
hunting or fishing ont'ng with a companion, judgment
should be exercised in the selection. Let the person be
as near your own temperament and tastes as possible. My
own experience has been that men of far better education
than myself have made the most considerate and enjoy-
able company. Refinement usually travels hand in hand
with education, and the outgrowth of both is consideration
for the feelings and failings of others. Of course there
are thousands of uneducated persons who have been en-
dowed by nature with feelings of consideration and sym-
pathy. But the fact remains that these excellent qualities

are more apt to be found with good breeding than other-
wise.

I have found guides excellent companj'^ and the very
best of companions. They are intelligent, too, for their

vocation naturally brings them in the company of people
ni education. Many a guide has eaten and slept under the
same canvas roof, for weeks, perhaps, with men whose
names are household words throughout the civilized

world. This being the case, it is not surprising that the
majority of guides can talk intelligently and interestingly
on nearly all questions of the day. Yet, many of them
fail to see a newspaper for weeks, or, perhaps, months.

If one takes his outing with a guide (which I freely

admit to my mind is the ideal way), he should not con-
sider that, in Maine at least, $2 per day is enough wages
for guide hire, for $3 is not an exorbitant price, but about
what should be the average in these days. The average
guide doesn't earn that much for perhaps 125 days in the
year, and $375 per annum is not much of a salary. I have
heard penurious individuals argue that $1.50 per day is

enough to pay any guide.' They are business men, too,

and if you should deal with them they would demand the
highest price for their wares. Such persons would
luxuriate at a guide's expense, but they are not even
willing that the guide should receive living wages from
ihem. If, by accident, you should get into camp with
such as these for companions, look out, for they will surely
live at your expense.
Days or half-days afield or afloat near home can be

tolerated if one finds himself in distasteful company—it is

soon over then. But on an extended outing the whole trip

is spoiled, and one would be better off to stay at home.
The most despicable individual that fate can throw

an honest sportsman into the company of, even for the
fractional part of a second, is the worthy who knows it

all, and growls at the weather. Invariably he is -an igno-
ramus of the first degree, but too brainless to know it. He
blats of the ignorance of geologists, biologists, fishcul-

turists, naturalists and all other scientists, and presumes
to set up his own silly reasoning as the highest standard of
intelligence. As Mark Twain would say, "He fails to
mention that he is a lineal descendant of Balaam's ass."
But intelligent people know it.

This worthy would be amusing if the above were his
worst characteristics. But he rides rough-shod over other
people's property, breaks down fences, shoots trespass
signs to pieces, helps himself to anything he sees (if the
owner isn't looking) and blows of how he "would do
up the game warden" if that person should happen across
his path. But I can't do him justice, so I stop.

William H. Avis.
HiGKWOOT), Conn.

Mosqwitoes Galore!

Lieutenant Schwatka-'s experience with mosquitoes
reminds me. Years ago I crossed the Newtown salt

meadows on a horse car. It w-as from a point where
Williamsburg left off and Newtown, then called Maspeth,
began. Both are now included in Greater New York.
The sun had set and in the twilight from the surface of
the meadows could be seen innumerable coils of smoke,
each one as clearly defined and separate as if emanating
from the dying embers of a redman's camp-fire.

First would the dark mass of smoke leave the ground
in a slender spiral thread to broaden out as it ascended,
keeping up the spiral twining of the cloud.
This phenomenon could be seen upon the entire stretch

of meadow ahead of us. It was a curious and interesting
sight to watch those thousands of small camp-fires giving
forth their spiral canopies of smoke.
The air had been still and quiet and the smoke ascended

slowly and gracefully from the grass. Smidenly a gust of
wind passed over the meadows, blowing toward us, and
instantly the spiral harmony of the situation was changed
into a grayish atmosphere, and as it reached the open car
in which I sat a realization that we were looking at spiral

clouds of mosquitoes arising from the grass, instead of
smoke, was forcibly thrust upon myself and the well-filled

car of passengers.
The woodwork of the car, the inside of the roof, the

backs of the seats, the hats and clothing of the pas-
sengers instantly assumed a dark gray color. The horses
were covered from head to foot and became almost un-
manageable. The car became, as some one once re-
marked, "all bustle and confusion."
While the passengers with handkerchiefs whipped the

mosquitoes from their necks and faces, the driver urged
the frantic horses to their utmost speed, and after a race
of about ten minutes we emerged from the meadows and
spent the remainder of the trip gradually getting rid of
those mosquitoes that were traveling in our car.

-I know nothing about Alaska mosquitoes, but if they are
as thick every summer's day in Alaska as they were that
particular evening twenty years ago on the Newtown
Creek meadows, then I wonder how grizzly bears, moose
or any other furred animals can live in Alaska and thrive.

Charles Cristadoro.

Take inventory of the good things in this issue M
of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was

j{
given last week. Count on what is to c&fHe next

{J
week. Was there ever in all the world a tHore %
abundant weekly store of sportsmen's readingf 5

S

A Plea for the English Sparrow*
I SEE in magazines and papers so many articles de-

nouncing the sparrow that I feel it my duty to tell of
ni3'- thirty-five years of close companionship with this
little chap. While I read the accounts of his alleged
murders, and depredations on other birds, I have yet to
see any such disgraceful acts on his part.
My experience with him has proved to me that he is

the farmer's best friend. He is the first little fellow in
the spring to pounce on and destroy all the caterpillars
and insects that are destructive to the farmer's crops;
and he keeps pegging away at these vermin until the
grain is ripe. Then the crops are so far advanced that
they are safe. All he then aslcs in return for the benefit
he has been to the farmer is a little grain to carry him
through the fall and winter.
So few know the reason for the introduction of the

English sparrow to this part of the world that I wish to
give it. Many years ago the streets of New York were
lined with beautiful trees. In the spring, as soon as
they began to put on their summer foliage, they were
attacked by an ugly looking green worm called the inch
worm. These would devour all the leaves, leaving the
tree perfectly bare, and then hang from the trees in
millions by a silken thread. They became such an in-

tolerable nuisance that a great many people had the
trees cut down to get rid of them. After the intro-
duction of the sparrow this nuisance ceased to exist. He
did his work bravely and well. This certainly is a proof
of the benefit he is to the farmer. You can depend on
it that he destroys more harmful insect Irfe in propor-
tion than he takes back in pay for what grain he eats.

While now and then there may be cases of disgraceful
acts on his part to others of our most beautiful feathered
creatures, he has always behaved himself in my pres-
ence.

At this writing he is living in peace with the catbird,
robin, brown thrush, oriole and many other birds in and
around my premises. The little chap cheers us with his
presence and cheery note all winter; thousands of them
are killed off by deep snow, cold and want of food. Not
only is he a benefit to us in the way above mentioned;
he is a shield, a protector to all the other birds, in that
he gives up his life to tramp cats, hawks and the boy
with rifle. If he were not with us surely all the other
birds would have to suffer.

I saw an article in one of otu: magazines advising the
wholesale destruction of the sparrow with grain soaked
in poisoned water. What a terrible combination that
is to get in the hands of some idiot, who would use it,

and destroy numberless other feathered songsters. Last
winter one of my neighbors soaked corn in poisoned
water and scattered it for the destruction of crows. He
killed a bevy of quail. I saw the dead birds. Besides,
many other birds may have suffered with the quail.

Before condemning this little chatterbox make your
home with him summer and winter, and the more you
see of him the more you will see his value to the farmer,
and you will find on the long, cold and dreary days in
the country in the winter, when all the other warblers are
in the sunny South, these little innocents will brighten
5'our pathway with their cheerful notes.

r am agreeably surprised this season to see the large
increase in our most dressy song birds. Can it be pos-
sible that we are reaping our reward so soon by pro-
tecting the birds under the new law?

I have studied bird life for the last thirty-five years, and
in all that time never saw a bird like one I was inter-

viewed by this week. This little creature gave me the
pleasure of his company for some minutes one day this

week while I was sitting on my piazza. He was about
the size of a female sparrow, but more slimly built, with
sharper bill. All his markings were dark, except decided
pure white stripes three-fourths of an inch long length-
wise across his head and down his back. These white
bars looked as if they were made by the pencil or brush
of an artist, coming to a point at both ends.

I wish to ask what has our beautiful red-wing black-
bird been guilty of that he is not protected by law? I

cannot understand why he should be classed with the
crow blackbird. I have as yet to see anything that we
might term disgraceful on his part. He is the first beau-
tiful creature to reach us in the spring); he always comes
to our swamps the first week in March, and gladdens
our hearts with those sweet liquid notes. We are fast

becoming educated to the fact that all our feathered
friends have been put here for some wise purpose, and
all at some time in the near future will be protected.

Were the scales to drop from our eyes we then without a

doubt would see the important mission that the birds are

meant to fill.

Alfred A. Fraser.
Oakdale, L. I.

Remedy Against Mosqtiitoes*

Consul E. H. Plumacher writes from Maracaibo : A
simple remedy against mosquitoes has been employed in

several places in South America and is equally well
adapted to the temperate zone. It consists in planting the
castor-oil plant (Ricinus communis) , or "palma christi."

around the house and premises.
In cold and temperate climates the castor-oil plant grows

to a height of ^4_or 5 feet; in these countries it becomes
a tall tree, and is perennial. It seems that the smell of
the plant is disagreeable to mosquitoes and other in-

sects, and it is an acknowledged fact that where these
plants grow few mosquitoes will be found.
My personal experience bears this out. My residence

is surrounded by plaintain and banana trees, and I have
been much troubled in the past by the great number of
mosquitoes which gathered between the leaves. Follow-
ing the example of old settlers in the country, I planted
the castor seeds, which grew up in profusion, and there
are now no mosquitoes to be found among the plaintain
and banana trees, although I keep the ground well irri-

gated. By keeping branches and the seeds of the plant in
rooms, the mosquitoes are driven ayay from the latter.

Experience with Wild Animals.
Editor Forest and Stream:
In your issue of March 30 Mr. Wm. Wells discussed an

article oi mme m Forest and Stream of Feb. 23, and an-

^r'' , '-i^ '^^^Pi^tely to his own satisfaction that heclosed with a challenge to '"hear from the other side"Unly a series of circumstances beyond my control have
l^r'"''w ^" ^^P^y- Material was not wanting.

bn/3 11
^"4^^ *° ^ S/eat deal about the panther,but not all The experience of others counts, because justas real as his. The experiences recorded by me, thouehnot my own, were, nevertheless, just as real and well

authenticated as those of Mr. Wells. Yet forsooth be-cause not m line with his own, he refuses to believe them—a clear instance of the too broad generalization referred
""^ so, but he makes statements

tn ii L« ^^1^-'^^" V°^her writers just as well qualified
to judge. He says "North and South. East and West,Fehs concolor is the same," and that his people, though
for a century and a half fighters of wild beasts, have Eo
tiadition showing that a panther is ever to be feared,

nn fif • ^i-l"' ^i>°fevelt is pretty good authority bothon the scientific and the practical side of this question of
Experience with Wild Animals." He says: "It is fool-

ish to deny that m exceptional instances attacks may
wonderfuly in size, and no less in

^fl u. C 1 ^hen all wild beastswere less shy than at present, there was more dangerfrom the cougar." ("The Wilderness Hunter." pp. 344-5.)
Speaking of size, Mr. Wells does not tell us wh^theV

the several he killed by one blow over the head with a
six-shooter were full grown adults or only kittens. It
would be interesting to know. It would help to an under-
standing.
Mr. Wells does not helieve in "attacks," and says there is

not a case on record of a man being killed by a panther. Letme enlighten him. In the "Big Game of North America"
(pp. 414 if.) are several instances: "In Washington, Jo-
seph Jorgenson, a young and powerful man, at work with a
spade received an unprovoked attack from a cougar. On
his defending himself, the cougar returned again and again
to the attack, until finally killed by a blow from the
spade, splitting his skull. The man was so badly injuredm this fight for life that it was many weeks before he
recovered. Another: "Mr. Cathcart, of Snohomish,
Wash., was also attacked by a cougar in daylight. He
was returning from a visit to a neighbor, and was a short
distance from his own residence when a cougar sprang

^ out of the place where he had been concealed in a dense
thicket and attempted to strike him down, but luckily
missed him and landed in the path at his feet. With a
large cane that he held in his hand he made such a de-
termined fight for his life that he held the cougar at bay, at
the same time calling lustily for help. His faithful dog
heard him and came to the rescue, and none too soon, for
Cathcart was almost exhausted with his battle with the
animal. On the appearance of the dog, the cougar took
to a tree and was afterward shot"

Several other instances are given, one ^y Hon. Orange
Jacobs, ex-delegate to Congress from Washington. The
incident took place in 1864. Jacobs had just killed a
large male panther and was about to measure him. A
slight noise attracted his attention, and he saw not 20
feet away the female getting ready to attack him. Her
spring and the crack of the rifle were practically simul-
taneous, and though he jumped aside, she brushed his
shoulder. Fortunately the one shot finished her.

, ^ .''Jhe Wilderness Hunter" Mr. Roosevelt records
the killing of an Indian by a cougar in 1886 near Flathead
Lake. Also an experience of Prof. John Bache McMaster

- i?r
^^^^ camped near the head of Green River,

VVyoming. One afternoon he found a couple of cougar
kittens, and took them into camp. * * * Happening to
look up he suddenly spied the mother cougar running
noiselessly down on them, her eyes glaring and tail twitch-
ing. Snatching up his rifle he killed her when she was
barely 20 yards distant." Mr. Roosevelt also records
that Gen. Hampton had told him of the killing of a negro
on his Mississippi plantation years ago. Now then, it is
not claimed that these instances prove that all panthers are
dangerous, nor that Mr. Wells' experience is not both
interesting and valuable so far as it goes, but these
recorded facts do puncture his balloon in several places,
and if he keeps his promise, as of course he will, he must
come down—1. e., believe. He said: "Whenever any one
brings forward an undoubted case of a man in America
being killed by either wolf or panther, I will believe that
they will make an unprovoked attack on man, not before."

io say nothing of the other cases cited. Gen. Hampton
and Col. Roosevelt do not need any indorsement of their
statements.

Pardon my taking so much space on this much-written-
Of theme. I only wanted to show that while experience
IS good life is so short that no man's experience can
cover all known facts nor the sum of human knowledge
on any subject. Juvenal.
May 29.

A Black Chipmunk*
Phcenicia, N. Y., June 27.—Editor Forest and Stream:

After having seen thousands of chipmunks in my Hfe-
time, It was my good fortune yesterday to discover a
black one. The little fellow lives within 200 yards of
this station. I have made it my business to call on him
several times already, and nearly every time find him at
home. He is quite tame—so much so that I have been
able to approach within 6 or 8 feet of him. He seems
just a shade smaller (or is he a young one?) than his
common brother; does not show the least sign of the
familiar stripes, but has the same little chick ! chick ! of his
fellows. Are they not rare? J. G. Leipold.

[Black or melanotic chipmunks are rare; but as witH
albino specimens, they may be looked for one in the
thousands seen in a lifetime.]

LJfce Picking Up Money.
. l\ every city, town and village in the United States where there
IS shootmgr or fishing or yachting we want agents to canvass for
snbscnptions for Forest and Stream. Every sportsman is deeply
interested in tts subjects, and every sportsman is glad to discuss
his doings_ afield and to hear of the adventures of other sportsmenMoney is to be made by canvassers for Forest anb Stream'
and those who wish to take advantage of the opportunity we off«"
should send for premium list and circular.—Forest and Stream
Pubhshing Company, 146 Browlway, Nw York
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Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise

them m Forest and Stream,

ILos Angeles County Association.

The citizens of Los Angeles county, Cal., have

organized a tish and game protective association, v^hich,

starting with twenty-three members, has m a month
grown to a membership of 250. Secretary L. Herzog

thus explains the character and purpose of the assoication

in an address to tiie residents of the county

;

' "Realizing that all wad birds and animals, mcludmg
game birds and fish, are being rapidly exterminated, ow-

ing to the non-observance of our Jaws, and believing it is

right to do that which will conduce to preserve our animal

lite for the benefit of the many, a meeting was called some

months ago and responded to by many citizens who ad-

m-re nature for nature's cause, and which has resulted

in the organization of what is known as the Los Ange.es

C«unty jfish and Game Protective Association. I'his

organization has no connection with any gun club, nor is

it organized for any purposes of hunting or sport; it is

non-political and was conceived and will be conducted

solely for the purpose of protecting all harmless animals

and all game during its lawful close and breed.ng season.
' Also to introduce more game birds in our fields and foot-

hills and more game fisli in our streams. This Associa-

tion is maintained solely by private money obtained by

membership fees, which are $1 per year. This Association

is only one of manv of the same character in this State

and which have convicted almost every guilty man who

has been arrested through its or other agencies, and who

have in return for their misdeeds paid fines ranging from

$20 to $250 each. This Association can and wiil convict

those who may be brought before its prosecuting board

with the necessary evidence. But one of the greatest fac-

tors to promote this good work, in the judgment of its

present membership, is the hearty, enthusiastic and honest

assistance of those living in the game districts. Just as

soon as it becomes known that the farmers, cattlemen,

large ranch owners and all persons living in the game

sections are aroused and declare they will assist us by

inform-ng upon violators, and in all ways work in har-

mony with our efforts, then the objects of this Associa;

tion will be attained and violations become a thing of the

past.
,

"This Association has no desire to make arrests or cause

friction in any way. but hopes to begin an education ot

the general public in regard to the self-government of

game and other useful and ornamental wild animals. We
also wish to w^arn all persons not to resist or interfere

with the deputy commissioners of this Association m the

discharge of their duty, as they are working under author-

ity of the California Fish and Game Commission, and

have all the authority and pdwer to make arrests, vvith

or without warrants, that are vested m any sheriff. Our

deputies are all furnished with proper papers aiid badges.

"Kindly note that all game and otlier wild life belongs

to the State of Californ'a, and not to those property

owners upon whose land it may roam, and neither does

the possession of suCh land invest any special privileges

in regard to shooting out of season. If every man wiH do

his duty in now protecting the game during its breeding

season there will be ent)ugh game for all, and the many

w'll have their chance of sport in the proper time, instead

of the few, as is now the case.

"And further, it is our aim to prevent wanton destruc-

tion of 'harmless birds and animals by parties when out

hunting game. In other words, when hunting rabbits kill

rabbits; if quail, kill quail, but do not make, as a side

issue, a mark of all the harmless birds and animals cross-

ing your path. " '

"Realizing the people hold the key to the situation we

ask you to help us—and that means all the people, ihis

can be done by you joining our organization andj5nlisting

m the work as above suggested. We wish it distinctly

understood, however, that this Assoc-ation is only organ-

ized for the purpose of enforcing the State and county

laws treating all alike, for the purpose of protecting and

increasing the supply of all game, fish, song .and in-

sectivorous birds, and for this purpose only.

'We give the by-laws as a useful guide to others

:

BY-LAWS,
of the

LOS ANGELES COUNTY FISH AND GAME PROTECTIVE
ASSOCIATION.

Following are the by-laws adopted by the Los Angeles County

Fish and Game Protective Association:
* i„ r„„„*„

1. This organization shall be named the Los Angeles County

Fish and Game Protective Association.

2. Its object shall be to protect the hsh and game of the country

by enforcing the fish and game laws, as passed by the Legislature

of the State of California, and all ordinances passed by the Board

of Supervisors of Los Angeles county California,
.

3 The oificers of the organization shall consist of a president, a

vice-president, a s_ecretary, a treasurer, a prosecuting attorney, a

prosecuting board of three, to serve for the term of one year or

until their successors are diily elected and qualified.

The duties of president, vice-president, secretary, and treasurer

shall be such as usually devolve on such olficers respectively m
other organizations.

. , i_ ^ .

5 The duties of prosecuting attorney shall be to prosecute

vigorously all cases of arrest made by the advice of the prosecutni-

'*°^'^*^it shall be the duty of the prosecuting board to carefully

weiKh and consider all information and reports that may be brougiu

to their notice of violations of any of the fish or game laws, and to

determine whether or not the evidence produced or obtainable, is

sufficient to warrant a prosecution in any such 'Case, and to instruct

the prosecuting attorney accordingly.
^, ,

7. The meetings of this Association shall be held on the second

Wednesday of each month at 3 P. M.
Nine members present at any meeting shall constitute a quorum.

I Order of Business.—1. Reading of minut;es of the previous

meeting. 2. Reading of communications. 3. Reports of officers.

4 Reports of committees. 5. Election of members. 6. Unfinished

business. 7. New business. 8. Good of the Association. 9. Ad-

''^g'^T^e^organization shall offer a standing reward of $25 for any

information of any violation of any fish and game law or ordinance

that shall result in a conviction of the person informed against.

10 The initiation fee and dues of this Association shall be ?1

per 'year, and are payable at time of initiation.

II The by-laws of this Association shall be amended by a two-

thirds vote of all the members present at a meeting. Two weeks'

notice thereof shall be given to the members before amendment.

Commenting upon the work done by such organizations,

tl^e Game and Fish Commissioners say in their last report:

''The formation of clubs and associations for the en-

forcenaent of the game laws of the State and counties has

become more generaL "ihe success attending these local

efforts has been most gratilymg, in several leading coun-
ties of the State tiiese associations have become strong

and active, and have so influenced public opinion that any
violator of the game laws is almost certain of arrest and
convict.on. Ihe resmts of these combinations plainly

exemplity that the interested public have a successiul

remedy tor enforcing these laws. As soon as the peace
olticers of a county understand that there is a public senti-

ment back of the game laws, and determined local effort

to enforce them, they will join in the effort, and not

before. To fo.ster and encourage this movement has been
one of our aims. We have issued commissions to men
named by these associations, and have paid the men for

services rendered, until such time as the Association
were able to compensate them. Thus the eltorts first

made in Humboldt, Fresno, Santa Clara and Mann
counties have resulted not only in the observance of

the laws in those counties, but their iniiuence has
extended to many others, and in time will, avc trust,

cover the entire State,"

^
, CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

The liliaois Oame Law,

Chicago, 11., June 29.—A letter just at hand from Stale

Game Conr^jsioner A. J. Lovejoy, of Roscoe, Jll., ex-

plains some uf the details regarding the peculiar trans-

actions which left us in Illinois without protection for

our quail. Mr. Lovejoy states that the real condition of

the law is not so bad as was at first supposed. True, the

statute as it reads now will not prohib.t the shooting of

quail and of woodcock, but the original clause forbidding

their being held in possession stili stands under the

laAV, and this offers a very strong leverage for protective
' "ivork. Ml-. Lovejoy states that so nearly as can be de-

termined the blunder in the law is attributable to the

carelessness of the clerk of the committee which had the

draft in charge. In the engrossing a whole line was left

out, including the Avords "quail and woodcock," as well as

some words of less material importance. The clause re-

garding the possession and selling of quail was not thus

changed.
INow here we have a beautiful example of modern

civilization. The law as it is printed is not the wish of

the people, but the wish, or rather the fault, of one man

—

an obscure clerk in a committee room. Yet the courts

will tell us that this law stands and must be observed
as it is written. I used to live out in the West in earlier

times, and if we had had a fool law like that out there

it would not have had respect enough accorded it to last

it over night. The sentiment of the people was what made
the law in that region, and it is what should make it here.

Technicalities did not go in New Mexico, and they ought
not to go in Illinois. In the good old' times men used to

meet and size up together about what they thought was
right, and then everybody had to do about what everybody
else thought was right, and if he did not he had no
standing in the community, because he was pretty apt to

get hung. We have changed a good many of these things

in this high geared modern civilization of ours, but I am
not sure that we have improved upon the old ways very
much after all.

Of course with the men who are really law abiding, this

error in the law will not make the slightest difference in

the world. Many so-called sportsmen of the swinish sort

will avail themselves of this slip of the committee clerk

and will feel themselves free to shoot quail at any time in

this State. The facts having been made generally known
in the sporting press, the shooters of the country are not

so badly off as they might be. All the decent shooters will

bear in mind the intent of the law and not its letter. They
will hold their own quail dates just as the law intended

they should be printed. If you know any shooter who
goes out without regard to dates simply because there is

this blunder in the law, you may set that shooter down
as anything on earth but "a sportsman.

The Roar of Wild Beasts.

The daily newspaper has a vocabulary of its own. Such
words as "roar," "flash," "shock," "thud," etc., are essen-

tial to the get-up of a daily. We shall always have the

"blinding flash of the revolver." the "crash of the bullet

through the brain," and we shall always hear about the

"roar of wild beasts." regardless of the fact that revolvers

do not flash and wild beasts do not roar. Now here was a

Chicago woman, a Miss Mason, who, with a friend, got

lost this week in the mountains back of San Bernardino,

Cal. "From midnight to daybreak," the story reads, "the

young women struggled through the forest. At times, ex-

hausted, they would sink to rest upon a bed of sagebrush,

only to be aroused again by the roars of wild beasts about

them," etc. There are a few sportsmen in the United
States who would be tickled to death to know just what
sort of wild beasts these were which roared in the night

time just back of San Bernardino. A grizzly does not

make a business of roaring. A coyote does not roar. A
mountain lion screams once in a while, and so perhaps

does the wildcat, but they do not roar. The p-'ne squirrels

do not roar, and neither does the horned frog of Cali-

fornia. Prithee, what were these roars?

Hollow-Points for Greenland's Icy Mountaias.

Chicago is not usually rated as of first consequence as

an outfitting point for parties intending to visit Green-
land, yet this week a large outfit was bought here with

the intention of use in the latter named locality. Mr. A.

W. Church, of Elgin, 111., is to be one of the members of

the Peary expedition which will sail from New York a

week from next Monday, and Mr. Church has, after

counseling with Mr. Hirth. of Spaldings. decided to get

most of his outfit there. He has determined also upon a

.36-40 rifle and the hollow-point nickel-jacketed bullets

which have recently been found so successful in that arm.

Mr. Church laid in a quantity of this ammunition In the

belief that it would prove serviceable among the_ big game
of the Arctic country to which the party is going.

Mountain School*

Gen. E. V. Sumner, U. S. A., retired; Col. Schuyler

Crosby, of New York, and W. F. Cody (Buffalo Bill)

have established a singular sort of school out at Cody, 00
the Q. Railroad in Wyoming. It is called the Cody Mili-
tary College and International Academy of Rough R.ders
—certainly a circus-like appellation enough. Ytt carried
out in proper fashion, the purposes of this school are not
so bad. I he buildings are to be made of logs. It is not of
special interest to state that they will contain baths,
gymnasiums, reading rooms and library, but they may
be something in the fact that rough r.ding, as well as
practical camp life in the mountains, will be taught. As
to the school which will teach big-game hunting, the thing
has its humorous aspects. No school can approach the old
free life which was once natural to the West. But if

even its ghost can be revived or perpetuated, perhaps so
much the better.

Big Silver-Tip,

Mr. F. M. Stephenson, of Menominee, Mich., is in
town to-day, and leaves for the Gaylord Club, of Wiscon-
sin, to-morrow. Mr. Stephenson and a friend had the
luck to kill a big silver-tip bear in the mountains of
Mexico this spring. The bear was found eating at the
carcass of a cow which had been mired down in a bog
holloM'. The skin of the bear, w^hich was a silver-tip. was
so long that when hung on the wall with the feet just
touching the floor, Mr. Stephenson could not reach up to
the tip of its nose. Mr. Stephenson is about 6 feet 4 inches
in height himself, hence one mav imagine what a height
this was. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, III.

A Lost Chance at Elk,
Editor Forest and Stream:

It sometimes happens in the course of human events
that a blunder which causes a keen, disappointment and
lifelong regret to the blunderer is extremely ridiculous
and laughable to all but the blunderer.
Three young men, acquaintances of mine from Fort

Collins, drove to my ranch in the mountains of northern
Colorado, a distance of 140 miles, for a little outing.
They were all tenderfeet and inexperienced in ranch -

life and hunting, but were enthusiastic to kill something.
Deer were so abundant that scarcely a day passed with-
out some being seen from the house, out in the meadow.
While I was getting breakfast in the morning, just at
break of day, which was too early for the city chaps to
be up, I would generally see deer in the meadow. I
would call the boys and report deer in sight. Then
there would be a wild scramble for "duds," and they
would be out with eyes half open, groping around in
the early dawn like chickens scared from their roost at
night; and shivering in the chill of the morning.
Then my attention would be all taken up watching

their tactics in the effort to get a shot. It was like
watching a •'sight unseen" trade when you know the
property of both traders. I could see both the hunted
and the hunters from the house, which was on a bluff
overlooking the meadow, through which flowed a creek
heavily borderetl with willows, which afforded cover for
stalking. Such morning escapades would always ter-
minate in an overdone" or burnt breakfast, and the exit
of the deer from the meadow in their usual health.
One of the boys, Frank, claimed to have killed deer,

and was not so enthusiastic over them, but his whole
heart was set on getting a shot at an elk. He thought it
would be the crowning effort of his life if he could only
kill one, and he was confident that a chance was all he
needed.

I proposed going to Big Creek Lake, a beautiful sheet
of water one by one and a half miles in size, situated high '

up in the mountains, about six miles from the ranch, and
surrounded by heavily timbered mountains, where elk
were always to be found, with several bear and plenty of
deer. Frank was especially anxious to go, thinking he
might get a shot at an elk. We drove as far as we could,
then picketed our horses and proceded on foot. All the
way Frank was training his gun on objects and picturing
himself shooting an elk.

The country was rough, and I picked out the smoothest
possible way of getting through, and yet the bovs were
loud in their imprecations against such'a rough trail, and
asked in a sort of "you-don't-know-the-country" way if

I couldn't take them back by a rougher trail. I said I
certainly could and would. While two of the boys and
myself were wandering leisurely along near the edge of
the lake Frank had taken a circle further out in the
woods, and had come around ahead of us, but all the
while in our sight. We were sitting on a log, and saw^
him get up on a log which was lying up several feet
from the ground and gaze steadily ahead into a little

swampy park for more than a minute; then he jumped
down and came on toward us, and when he got about
half-way to us he called out in a loud voice. "Say, do
any of you fellows want a shot at some horses?" The
situation was plain to me like a flash. There were no
horses within several miles of there, and I said to the
boys in a "stage whisper," "It's elk." We jumped to
our feet, and just then we saw two cow elk trot through
the little park and then stop about 100 yards away and
stand long enough for several good shots. I urged them
to shoot, but the excitement was running too high
through their nerves, and, with all their aiming and efforts
at self-control, not one of them fired a shot, and the elk
left in disgust.

Then Frank came and made full confession. All the
lime he was standing on that log looking, he was within
close range, of the elk, and it never occurred to him that
they might be elk, but he thought they were horses. The
scene which followed is easier imagined than described.

Later, while we were strolling along the shore of the
lake, and while one of the boys was off a short distance
in the woods looking for deer, we made some artificial

'

bear tracks in the sand and put a little muddy water in
them to make them look very fresh. Then we called the
fellow out of the woods to see them, and soon had Iiim

worked up to a high state of excitement. He was never
enlightened, so far as I know, and he had the story well
circulated. I heard it long afterward in town, he
had told it.

I fulfilled my promise to show them rough country as
we went back. I knew a place directly on our way
back which was as nearly impassable as I cared to
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tackle myself. While I was leading the way over a
windfall, walking logs and jumping from one to another
from S to 8 feet from tlie groimd, having my shoes shod
to prevent slipping, I heard a commotion behind. I
looked back and our fellow had disappeared entirely.
He was easily located by his liberal use of words, such
as they were, which came forth as if they had been pent
up for some time for that particular occasion. As he
came- crawling up-jn sight from among the logs, I as-
sured him that this was smooth compared with some
parts of the Rockies. Of course he couldn't see how any
comparison could make it smooth.

Emerson Carney.
MORGANTOWN, W. Va.

The Adirondack Deer.
Bui^KALO, June 2^.—Editor Forest and Stream: The

last word regarding game preservation will not be said
so long as deer and gun endure. I therefore feel justified
m committing trespass on your pages.
The good God evidently considered the greatest good

or the greatest number when He created the Adirondack
iorests, for He placed them where they are accessible to
mUlions of those who need them most—denizens of cities,
mniates of shops and factories, offices and stores. He
made them wild enough to tempt the game and yet sur-
.nountable by the man. Most of us are selfish in our na-
lures and look at things from our own view points. T

think mine is that of many thousands to whom this
wilderness can be the nearest earthly approach to paradise.
I love the woods, the sunlight and shadows, the dashing
.waterfalls, the majestic forest trees, the storm-beaten
ci-ags. I love the silence and all the woodland sounds.
Then T do love the hunt, and am sportsman enough that
I count two weeks well spent with cold and weary limbs
if I can get one deer, but oh! how I want that deer, and
my purpose now is to state some ways in which I can be
helped to get him.
My notion is that many who write on game protection

in the North Woods have never been nearer their subject
than Newspaper Row. There is just one provision in
the game law, which, if enforced, would give everv man
who goes into the woods all the sport and all the venison
he ought to have—don't let any man kill but two deer.
The average guide kills from thirty to fifty in a season;
there are hundreds of residents of near by towns who
make four or five excursions a year and kill a dozen or
so and there are many lumber camps that serve venison
all the year round to fifty or a hundred hungry wood
choppers. It is the only fresh meat they have, and thev
keep hunters out all the time to supply it. Deer breed in
the Adirondacks with almost the same facility that cattle
possess m the pastures. If they were given half a show
they would multiply sufficiently to furnish the veriest
tenderfoot that keen stimulus of the chase that causes
the blood to course as no liquor ever brewed ; yet the last
time I was in these woods, during two whole weeks, I saw
but a smgle white flag waving over the witchapple 500
yards away in a direction where some of my friends were
guarding another runway^ so I dare not shoot, and they
never saw him.
The admin'stration of the game laws is a farce. In

our cities the officials are frequently engaged in daily
violation of the laws through their relations with saloons
and gambling houses, so in the mountains the deputy
game wardens are among the most flagrant marauders.
They use their pull as the alderman does his, and sin with-
out fear. The remedy for all this is easy. A dead deer is
worth to a guide about $3; he can buy its equivalent in
meat for this amount, and when he learns that a live
sportsman is worth $30 a year and that his friends are
worth $30 a head, there will be some efifort on the part of
the craft to see that the buttered side is up. Let the
guides organize a union and fine (themselves) members
who violate the law and treat as scabs and bring to justice

.all outside the organization who violate the statutes. In
sixty days ninety per cent, of the illicit kill'ng would
stop

;
in two years they could drive a fine deer within

'

shotgun range of every man who employed them and the
fame of each guide would grow great in club and hostelrv—in all places where hunters, do congregate.
And now I am going to switch off on a branch of the

subject where I expect to stir up controversy. I am in
tavor of a shorter and later open season—the months of
October and November, w:'th two weeks open to the
hounds. Septernber has been a very warm month, even
in these mountains, for a number of years—so warm as
'to rob the chase of the vigor which is a large part of the
m<^piration, and warm enough to spoil much of the meat,
wh le the snows have held of¥ all through November—at
any i-ate to such a nextent as to impede the running of the
deer. . The cold, brisk days of late autumn are the ideal
ones for him who loves the sport and finds the game in
the best condition to make a lively run and furnish extra
iuice and flavor to the steak. As for the hounds, the aver-
age city man is not able for a week or so after he goes
into the woods to endure the tramping; he does not pos-
sess the woodcraft necessary to make still-hunting any-
thing but a delusion, so the guide goes out and plays dog
-and a mighty poor dog he makes. The man who only
akes down his Winchester once a year is not enough of*
shot so any one need begrudge him all he hits.
I don't believe in driving the deer into a lake, paddling

DUt withm boat's length and putting a ball in his shoulder.
)Ut nine out of every ten of them run the streams, and anv
ioctor, lawyer, merchant or priest who fires a fatal ball
:rom stand on riverside or at swimming buck from the
>hore of a lake is welcome to his potpie and can feel it
veil earned.
And then the music of the hounds! Even the college

jrofessor learns the first day to distinguish the deep bay
)f good old Spot from the sharp yelp of saucy Nell ; and
he long hours on the fern bank behind the rock are cut
n two by the occasional tingle brought by the distant
•oicing of the nack, no matter whether they drive toward
me or not. The hounds very seldom make more than
wo rtms a day, and usually only one. and with a party
it half a dozen will not bring in more than the law allows
n a fortnight's season. Enforce the provision as to the
allmg of only two deer and make it unlawful to sell
•enison at any time and the dogs may easily gain their
reedom for a brief race each year.

Geo. S. Hull.

From Shore to Shore*

Port Richmond, N. Y., June ^.—Editor Forest and-
Mream: I want to say a word through Forest and
Stream to your Staten Island correspondent who signs
himself with the well-known trade mark of Hennessy's
famous Three Star brand.
His letter is very interesting—no sarcasm, Hennessy, if

this- reaches your eye—but he's away off on his rabbit
statement.

Staten Island is a good big little place, and while there
may be plenty of rabbits down around Printes Bay where
Three Stars scintillates, I beg to assert firmlv, but polite-
b',.that the north shore of Staten Island" from New
Brighten to the Arthur Kill bridge is not so dangerously
overrun with hares as .yo^ir correspondent would lead one
to believe.

Last year the Richmond County Game and Fish Pro-
tective Association experimentally blew in a lot of monev
on quail for the south shore (Princes Bay and vicinity),
and I am glad to learn that they are prospering. Next
year we north shore members of the Association hope to

Projjrietors of fishinjEr resorts will fiad it profitable to advertise
them m Forest and Stream.

COMMTS.SIGNER A. J. I.OVEJOV.

see enough hares liberated to enable our hounds to keep
their toe nails run dowrt smooth.
As it is now, we have a few good chases in the early

part of the season, but later it becomes hard work to
start a hare.

I think youv correspondent is All-en-tangled in his rab-
bit remarks, but if he will come to Port Richmond and
verify my statement I will come to Princes Pay to verify
his. though I have not the slightest doubt of ixs truth.

Old Crow.

Commissioner Lovejoy,

State Game Commissioner A. J. Lovtejoy, of Illinois, is

a man of affairs. In addition to his game commissioner-
ship, Mr. Lovejoy is President of the American Asso-
ciation Fairs and Expositions ; Vice-President State Board
of Agriculture, I!linoi,s, and General Superintendent State
Fair; President Beloit Interstate Fair and Driving Asso-
ciation; member Live Stock Committee University of
111 inois ; member Executive Committee International Live
Stock Exhibition, and chairman Finance Committee Board
of .Supervisors of Winnebago county.

Black Game and Capercailzie in Vermont.
SwA^vTON, Vt,, Jtme 24.~Editor Forest and Stream:

As the im.porter of the capercailzie and black game that
were broiight into Vermont, we were very much interested
in Mr. Von Hoffmann's article on capercailzie, and we
would be pleased to hear what proof he has of the un-
timely death of any of the birds that were released in our
State.

In one locality we have good evidence that the black
game are thriving and increasing in numbers.

N. P. Leach.

Times Have Changed. .

How times have changed! Last Sunday all day long
four men worked in the south meadows, not a hundred
rods from Fort Hill, planting potatoes. They had a
horse to furrow the rows, and some of the time two
women were present. Hundreds of people saw them,
but they were not molested. Of course the law against
Sunday labor was violated, but what of that? The laws
seem to be made, some to be observed and some to be
violated. If the law protecting trout of less than six
inches in length is violated the violator is in immediate
danger of being arrested and fined. The game warden
is on the watch for him. So it seems that a s^-inch
trout is held to be more sacred hereabouts than the
Sabbath day.—Northampton (Mass.) Gazette.

How Frank Saved the Trout.
BY GEORGE E. GOODWIN.

The pleasures and benefits that are derived from vaca-
tions and outings spent with dog and gun or with rod and
line m the woods of northern New York, the wilds of
Canada, the none-too-well-known depths of the Rockies
and in many other sections of our great North American
continent where game and fish are yet to be found, are
known already to many ardent sportsmen, and the time
when a fortnight can be passed on some favorite range Or
water is looked forward to with keenest anticipation, and
many an hour is given up during the months of waiting
to studying routes and time cards, overhauling fishing

. tackle and hunting outfits, purchasing an article here and
another there to take the place of some one that has
served its days of usefulness in seasons past or to sup-
plant some other that is relegated to disuse because of
more modern and (not always) improved ones having
been devised, and, perhaps greatest pleasure of all, to
picturing mentally the hoped for battle royal with some
particular old and wily trout that was lost last year by
the parting of a frayed leader in an only too well remem-
bered pool, or to conjecturing in what way the mistake
that cost the opportunity of a shot at tliat grand old
buck that frequented a particular range of beech timber
and earned the "biggest fet of horns in the woods" can
be avoided when the cares of business are once more
thrown aside, the burdens imposed by modern civilization
dropped from weary shoulders and the too often tm-
wilhng, but nevertheless exacted worship of Mammon
e-xchanged for and surplanted by that free communion
with nature which brings man nearest to the Great Father.
Many a weary plodder, with the instinctive love of the

chase passed down to him, through long generations, from
an ancestry that ate, slept and lived apart and far removed
from the dull and deadening grind "of the wheels of com-
merce, pauses at his tasks and gives up a moment to the
thought of what delight and happiness w^ould be his if

such an outing was or could be .brought within his reach,
and then, with a sigh, turns back to his work, realizing
that it is not for him.
Many a man, however, works along under such impres-

sions, and grows old in consequence thereof more rapidly
than he ought, to Avhom there comes from time to time
opportunities unnoted in which he could in part, satisfy

'

his longings if he only knew how t^ take advantage of
them, and that too without in any*" way materially in-
terfering with or neglecting his bus-'ness. Acting on the
principle of the old adage that "half a loaf is better than
no bread," at least some of us who cannot get a stated

' \^acation can from time to time find a few hours, a half-
day, or perhaps even a whole day, which by good man-
agement and planning can be given up to some pet sport,
and if this little sketch will bring to but one care-bur-
dened lover of nature a full realization of that fact, it will
not have been written in vain.
A certain Friday evening in May a few years since, the

writer found himself in a little northern New York
village, the business which had called him there com-
pleted, and with nothing to do on Saturday but make
his homeward trip. In the course of a conversation with
a business acquaintance that evening, the subject of fishin£
came up, and after some talk this gentleman, whom we
will call Avery, said

:

"By the way, as you are fond of fishing, if you will
stay over to-morrow and go home on the night train I
will put in the day with you, and we will try and get
some trout. I have plenty of tackle and can fit you out
in good shape, and we can have a royal good time. What
say you?"
And I sa'd just what any sensible man would or should

say under like conditions, that I would be only too glad
to take him at his word, and would remain.
The next morning, bright and early found us on a

train speeding along toward Rainbow Lake, some eighteen
miles distant, and as the breakfast bell was sounding
from the snug little hostelry of mine host Wardner, lo-
cated but a few rods from the station, and about the same
d:stance from the lake, we alighted, our appetites sharp-
ened by our early start, and were soon seated at the
table and doing ample justice to the trout breakfast which
was set before us. Avery had telegraphed the night be-
fore, advising them of our coming, and by the t.me we
had finished our meal, lighted our pipes and walked down '

to the boat house, Frank, our host's son, and one of the
best men who ever pulled a trout fisherman, had his boat
in the water and everything in readiness for the start, and
you may be assured that we were not long in stowing away ^

both our tackle and ourselves and telling Frank to "Let
her go." Lake trout was the object and trolling the
game, and rods -were quickly rigged and lines in the water.
Avery put on a phantom minonw, while I, not hking
anything artificial in the midst of such surroundings,
started with a live one. Frank informed us as he pulled
slowly along that the fishing had been very poor for nearly
a_ week, and, while the wind had changed during the
night and the conditions seemed more favorable, he did
not regard the day as ideal, and was afraid we would have
but indifferent sport. Under certain conditions this would
have been decidedly disappointing, but to the writer, who
had not had a line in the water in a whole year, it con-
veyed little or no meaning. Freed from business cares
for a day, gliding over the surface of a beautiful sheet of
water, rippled by a gentle breeze, wooded hills and rock
capped mountains meeting the eyes in every direction, the
question of a large of small catch, or, in fact any catch
at all, did not seem of any particular importance. But it

so happened that Frank, wise as even, he was in troijt
learning, was not entirely right in his prognostications,
for we had hardly been at it half an hour before the
phantom aroused either the appetite or the anger of a
2j^-pound trout, and after a few minutes of lively work
Avery held it up for inspection with the remark to Frank
that it did seem to be rather a poor day. Then an hour
and a half passed, and Frank's judgment seemed likely
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to proove better than the first operations had indicated,
for neither of us had a single strike in all that time. We
had covered all the best ground in the lake proper, and
the question arose as to whether we should run down
the outlet and fish the river or go through a cut, just
large enough to permit the passage of a boat, into Clear
Pond, a little gem of a lake lying west of Rainbow and
separated from it by a strip of land only 15 or 20 feet
wide, through which the cut had been made. The de-
cision finally reached was in favor of Clear Pond, and I

do not believe that any one of us has ever regretted it,

As soon as the boat cleared the ditch our lines were run
out and my minnow, hitherto undisturbed, had gotten
hardly ten yards from the boat when he was struck
viciously and the light rod I was using had about all the
strain it could stand for the next five minutes, and when
it was finally allowed to straighten out, Frank had a
3j^_-pound beauty in the landing net, and I could not
resist fhe inclination tp remark, with a side glance at
Avery, that it did seem to be rather a poor day. A
fresh minnow was hooked on, lines run out and we were
soon at work again,' and during the next hour Avery
landed two and I had two strikes and failed to hook
either of them.

By this time it was past noon, and in spite of the
breakfast we had stowed away at seven, thoughts of lunch
began to manifest themselves, and we put ashore under
sonie large pines, discussed the contents of the hamper
which had been prepared for us, and then threw ourselves
down on the soft pine needles, and for an hour enjoyed
an idleness which only like conditions and surroundings
make possible. But the possibilities contained in the clear

waters of the lake spread so temptingly before us called

us back to action, and our traps were soon snugged away,
the boat again on the water and every nerve, a few min-
utes before so perfectly relaxed, now on the alert for a
Strike. The next hour brought three fine fish into the

boat, one coming to Avery and two falling victims to their

liking for live bait. Then came, a period of, as Frank
remarked, "just fishing," and we began to feel that our
day's sport was over, and although we had as fine a

catch as one could wish for, the longing for just one more
was present, and we decided to try the ground opposite

the mouth of the ditch, where Avery had taken his first

fish, and, that failing us, to cross back to Rainbow and
fish over the likely places on our way to the hotel. Avery
reeled in his line as we started and examined his phantom
with' the greatest care before again consigning it to the
water, while I had Frank pick out the liveliest minnow
from the pail and put it on my hook in the most tempting
way possible, and, thoroughly prepared for whatever might
come, we drew near the opening and waited, with every
faculty alert, as the slow movement of the boat drew
our lines closer to the spot where we hoped the game
might be lurking. On and on, closer and closer, now in

the exact place, then over it and drawing quietly away,
but no spiteful snap was signaled over either line, but the

looks of inquiry that were exchanged were quickly inter-

preted and Frank was^told to try it again. So swinging
well out into the lake, we turned back over the same
ground and again settled down in eager expectancy. Once
more the bait nears the opening, then is drawn silently

by, and Avery turns to me and in a somewhat dejected

tone remarks, "I guess it's all up. Let's reel in and get

into the other lake," so quickly acquiescing. I began taking

in my line, when a quick movement which fairly makes the

boat lurch informs me, even without Avery's shout of

"I've got him," what had happened. And judging from
the way his slender rod was bending and his line whizzing

through the water, the "him" in the case was something

that would do one's eyes good to look upon. Avery, after

the first burst of excitement, settled down in his grim,

cool way and brought all his skill to bear on the task

before him, but try as he would he could not keep the

fish from getting a little further away with each lunge. I

had noticed, earlier in the day, a snag which came just

even with the surface of the water, lying pretty well

inshore, and felt that the fish was so near it that he was
bending every effort to get into it, and said to Avery, "If

you don't stop him he will get fouled on that snag,'|

but he replied, "Nonsense; he isn't within 30 feet of it,"

"Well," I answered, "perhaps not, but if he was on my
line I would want him a good deal further away, and what
is more, I would put my tackle to the test to get him
there, too."

At this time the fish was sulking almost directly astern

of the boat, but, in response to a little urging, he con-

cluded to move, and having made up his mind he went at it

right heartily, darting like lightning shoreward, then

stopped suddenly and remained quiet, and all that Avery
could do did not budge him. Avery looked at me with a

bit of an anxious expression, and I remarked, as if in an-

swer to an unspoken question, "Old man, your 30 feet

was, I am afraid, not far enough. It looks to me as if

your, jig was up," and by the expression of Frank's face

I could see that he agreed with me. And, in fact, after

a few more vain efforts, Avery reluctantly came to our

way of thinking, and told Frank to back the boat while

he reeled in his line, and in a few minutes the fact was
demonstrated to us that the tackle was firmly fouled well

down at the bottom in 10 or 12 feet of water. Then
Avery, usually calm, lost his serenity, said a few emphatic,

but repeatable, words and was about to smash something

with a vicious pull, when Frank stopped him with, "Don't

do that. Your fish may not be lost after all. Let's in-

vestigate a bit before giving up." We looked at him in

astonishment, for having already discovered that the

snag on the surface was an end of a limb attached to a

good sized tree that lay in a water-logged condition on

the' bottom of the lake, there seemed nothing to do but to

br^k away and go home. Frank, however, was serious,

and moving the boat so it rested above the point where the

line was fast, he leaned over the lee side where the water

was still and began peering into it. After a bit he

straightened up, turned to us and said, The fish is there

and Mr. Avery has, by trying to start him, pulled the

line, which seems to be fouled around several small

branches so hard that his nose is drawn tightly up agamst

on^ of them, and he has no leeway at all and can't move."

"Well," said Avery, who had not calmed down to any

appreclake extent, "what of it? He is 10 feet under

water, fastened to a tree that weighs a ton, and we are not

particularly well supplied with either diving bells or der-

ricks, and there is nothing left but to break the line and

let him hang there until he tears himself loose or dies."

"]Let us have a try at him at any rate," Frank replied,

and Avery, yielding rather to my appeal than to any hope
of success, consented. Frank then, after cautioning him
tb keep his line taut, turned the boat until it lay directly
over the trunk of the tree, the bow resting over the point
where the fish was tangled in the top, and the stern point-
ing back toward the butt. He took one oar, stuck it down
on the lee side, caught the end in a crotch and told Avery
to hold the handle with his disengaged hand, so that its

center rested against the gunwale, and, acting as a lever,
kept the boat from being driven out of its position over the
trunk of the submerged tree by the breeze, which for an
hour past had been growing fresher and harder. At the
same time I was delegated to hold fast to a limb that
stuck up near the surface, opposite my position in the
stern, and prevent the boat from turning on Avery's oar.
This all arranged, Frank got out^a half-inch rope about
twenty-fiA^e feet long, which he carried as an anchor line,

took it and the remaining oar, went up in the bow and
began operations. Looping the middle of the line over the
end of the oar blade he stretched himself over the
bow, resting on his stomach, and began prodding about in

the water with the oar, holding it with his right hand and
hanging on to the rope with the other, so it would not
slip off the end of the blade. We waited as patiently as
possible, hanging on to the oar and the limb respectively
with grim determination, and after about five minutes
heard Frank give a satisfied grunt, and saw him straighten
up and draw the oar inboard with the remark, "I've got
it." We both exclaimed, almost in a breath, "Got what?
The fish ?" but he answered in his exasperatingly deliberate
way, "No, the tree."

_
At this Avery began to show signs

of breaking out again, but he was cut .short by Frank
telling him to draw up his oar and move carefully into the
bow, taking care meantime to keep his line good and
tight. Frank then took the plate he had vacated midships,
gathered up the ends of the anchor line and began hauling
on them. The first effect was to draw the boat forward
and downward, but after a bit the tendency changed, and
we, who were all eyes, saw the tree, trunk, branches and
all, begin to slowly rise toward the surface. The ropes
were drawn up on the side of the boat opposite to that on
which I was gripping my limb, and ,as the tree began to

stir I was requested to take hold with both hands and lift.

And lift I did, for the fact began to dawn on me that there

were some things about fishing that I had yet to learn, and
that in Frank I had a particularly blight and competent
instructor. This raising process did not last long, how-
ever, for we soon reached the limit and could not stir it

another inch. So Frank made his ropes fast to the gun-
wale, told me to hang on to the limb, and, putting out the

oars, began pulling the boat, stern foremost, shoreward.
I say 'began" advisedly, for it seemed for a time that it

was to be nothing but begin, as we had not apparently
raised the tree so it was clear of the bottom, but after a

bit his powerful strokes began to tell, and the boat and
tree moved, slowly and laboriously it is true, yet moved
shoreward. This, of course, could not continue long, for

the water shoaled gradually as we progressed, and soon
Frank, pretty well winded with his exertions, dropped the

oars and leaned over to see what change had been pro-

duced in the situation, and his satisfied look as he straight-

ened up was full of encouragement, and I think it gave
new strength to my arm, which had been getting pretty

tired by reason of my long and steady pull at the limb I

was yet hanging to. After a moment's rest Frank re-

leased the rope from the branch to which it had been
fast, using an oar for that purpose, moved the boat for-

ward until the bow was again over the point where the

line was fast, stationed Avery with his oar lever on the

middle thwart, had me grip a new branch, and then be-

took himself to prodding around in the water again with
the rope looped over the blade of the remaining oar and
his body hanging over the bow of the boat as before.

Pretty soon the oar was drawn up and carefully shoved
back into the boat, and then we sat and waited to see what
Frank was doing with his hands, but realizing, both from
the way his body was contorting and from the vigorous

grunts that emanated from his direction, that he Avas busy.

Avery and I must have been pretty well stiffened up, he
hanging to the oar with one hand and to his rod with the

other, and I grasping the branch with both mine, but the

proceedings had gotten to a point where such things were
entirely overlooked, and we were both waiting with the

utmost interest, and wondering what Frank's next move
would be, when we heard a dull, snapping noise and saw
him turn himself over and back into the boat with sort of

a compound convolution movement, and hold up a piece of

tree top about three feet long, the larger end almost

fringed where it had been twisted off, and hanging from
its center was the trout.

It hardly seems necessary to say more, but it will do no
harm to record the fact that no thought was given to tired

muscles, that no regret was expressed because of our per-

formance, or rather Frank's, having used up so much
time that we could not fish on the homeward way, that

the day with its incidents was one of the most enjoyable

and will be one of the longest to be remembered of any

that was ever given to such sport, and that the trout that

Frank saved tipped the scales at exactly 5J4 iwunds.

The Rainbow Trout in Michigran*

Saginaw, East Side, Mich.-^The law that applies to

the Au Sable and its tributaries is a grand one. It

naakes your basket look slim, though beautiful. I have

just had three days on the North Branch, We got fish

enough, but not many. Yesterday afternoon, my friend,

W. A. Avery, of Detroit, pleaded for us to stop the

wagon as we were on our way to the car, so he could^

try a nice looking stream that we were passing. He"

jumped out and with a No. 6 Cahill made a cast and

hooked and fought until I got it into the net a big

rainbow trout, 4.% pounds, 23 inches long and 5% deep.

It was a magnificent fish, and I thijak probably as large

a one as has been taken with a fly in any Michigan

waters, I do not mean but what a great many larger

rainbow trout than this have been taken,
_
but they

usually have been taken with some sort of bait at night.

W. B. Mershon.
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ANGLING NOTES.

Flopping ot Trout.

Yesterday I was talking .with an old gentleui,an who
is an inveterate fisherman and asked of his success in
imgling this year. He fishes the trout brooks far and
near from his home, always with worm bait, and I am
told that he will to-day struggle through thick alder
growth with the enthusiasm and energy of a boy in his
teens. He said: "The brush is so thick on Sproat Brook
nowadays that 3'ou have to stick your pole in through
any liole you can find, and I have to let 'em swallow it

pretty well down before I yank, and then I can handle
'em, generally; but the other day I lost three and only
saved one—a good lo-inch trout. I ought to have had
one fish that I lost, and it was surely a pound trout or
better. The hook came out because I did not give him
time enough to swallow it way down, but I landed the
trout all of four feet from the edge of the water, and
there he was flopping all right, and the bank was not
sloping, so I thought I had him sure, though the brush
was so thick that I could not get to him in a minute, and
he kept flopping, flopping, flopping, straight as a gun bar-
rel toward the water, and into it, before I could put a
hand on him. If the brush had not tangled me all up I
could have saved him."
Did any boy or man ever know a trout under similar

circumstances to flop away from the water? Did any
one eyer know of a trout (or any other fish, for that
matter) that was thrown on the bank, be it far or near
from the water, that it did not flop toward the water by
the most direct route? There is never an insant's hesita-
tion as to the direction in which the water is to be
found, and unless the fish falls into a depression from
which it cannot flop, it will generally get back' into its

native element unless the fisherman is quicker than the
fish. The remark of the old man about the flopping of
the trout caused me to tliink about the times, as a boy,
that I have thrown trout out on the bank and the thought
gave rise to the quesions I have asked.
The brain of fishes is exceedingly small, and consists

of the enlargement of the extremity of tlie spinal marrow,
and in a pike the proportionate weight of brain as com-
pared to body is as i to 1,300. I never have seen it

figured as to a trout, but as I look back to some trout
that have flopped away from me into the water after I

thought them reduced to possession—I mean to my pos-
sesion—it would appear from their generalship in escap-
ing that their brain as compared to body, proportionately,
is as 1.300 to I, or just the reverse of the pike.

Running of Elvers,

A year or two ago I wrote an article for Forest and
Stream on the common eel, and it was after reprinted
in one of the reports of the Forest, Fish and Game Com-
mission, and it has been the means of bringing a number
of letters to me, asking for further information about
the eel. Some of the queries I could answer and some
I could not, and I began to ask some questions on my
own account. What I wi.sh particularly to know is the
exact time that elvers run up any given stream, and the
duration of the run, and this information I have not been
able to obtain thus far. In a general way I know the
elvers run up from the sea in the spring, but I have no
memorandum of the exact time in any particular stream.
A friend very kindly sent me a newspaper clipping lately

with the date line Belleville, N. J., June iS, which states :

"The Passaic River on both sides this afternoon was
fringed by a continuous ribbon of young eels, which were
so thick that many were forced upon the banks."
This infbrmation, I must confess, was a little startling

to me, for it was the first intimation I have ever received

that the elvers ran up on both banks of a stream at the

same time. I saw one run of elvers, but saw it only from
one side of the stream, and T never dreamed that there

could be a similar rtin on the other side, and of course
never investigated. For years I have been gathering all

sorts of information about eels, and this evening I looked
over a stack of clippings and memoranda, and nowhere
is there a suggestion that elvers run up both banks of a
stream at the same time, and if this is true of all streams
it simply doubles the enonnous run of elvers, as it has
been estimated from one bank alone. The duration of the

run of elvers is another thing about which we know
little positively from anything which has been printed.

One item, which I cut from the Christian World, says

:

"The elvers have been seen to travel along the bank of a

river in a continuous band, or eel rope, which has been
known to glide upward for fifteen days together." This

is the only reference I have ever found given in days of

the length of the run of elvers, and without knowing
why, I have always had a feeling that this period of

time was not well established: The elvers when they run

are about four inches long, and they make a solid ribbon in

the water along the shore, and if they do run for fifteen

days and one out of a hundred survives, and grows to a

foot in length, the total number would seem to be suffi-

cient to fill our fresh-water streams and ponds, which

they select for temporary abiding places, so full that there

would be no room for anything else. Possibly some one

on the Passaic or elsewhere can give through Forest and
Stream deiinite information as to the length of time the

elvers do run, and confirm the statement that during the

run they are foimd in the water on both sides of the

stream they are ascending.

Striped Bass.

Some years ago when the matter of providling a close

season in the Hudson River for striped bass (Roccus

lineatus) was agitated, there was a diversity of opinion

as to the exact spawning season of this fish in the river

and all sorts of conflicting evidence on this subject was
presented, and all presented in good faith, apparently.

Last winter the question came up again, when it was
proposed to amend the law, and I had considerable corre-

spondence with law makers and anglers who were inter-

ested in protecting the bass during the spawning_ period.

Not only the spawning season was under discussion, but

the place of spawning and the age when the fish first

spawned. The present law protects the striped bass in

the Hudson from net fishing from April 30 to July 30, and

it also provides that no striped bass under 8 inches in

length shall be taken. Last week I spent part of a day at
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the New York Aquarium, visiting Mr. Spencer and Mr.
De Nyse, and we discussed a number of things, and
among them the spawning of the striped bass. Mr. De
Nyse has some records on the subject whicli I noted.
When he was connected with the old aquarium at Thirty-
fourth street and Broadway, where the Herald Square
Theater now is, he was notified that a large striped bass
was held alive at issth street. With an assistant he went
there at once when the notice was received, and it hap-
pened to be late in the evening, and found a fish fastened
with a rope throitgh the gills to the shore. It was on the
15th of May, and in handling the bass ripe eggs ran from
her freely. This bass was caught in a drift net in the
Hudsori and weighed 55 pounds. On the 28th of May
he received notice of the capture of another striped bass
in the Hudson. This fish, weighing 70 pounds, was also a
ripe fish, the eggs running as freely as did the eggs from
the first mentioned bass. Major Ferguson and Holton are,

I believe, the only ones who have artificially hatched the
striped bass, and both secured the eggs in May—one in the
Potomac and the other in North Carolina—and there
never has been' any good reason that I could discover to
doubt that the season in the Hudson would dilfer ma-
terially from more Southern waters.

Age of Spawniag Striped Bass.

The age at which striped bass first deposit eggs seems
to be an open question. Mr. De Nyse is of the opinion
that they do not spawn imtil they are ten or twelve years
old, but his opinion is based largely upon observations of
fishes in confinement. There are now in the New York
Aquarium striped bass that have been there since 1894, and
are consequently seven years old, and some of them are
estimated to weigh from 30 to 35 pounds each, but so far

none have been observed to cast eggs, but confinement
may have retarded their sexual development, and it is

also barely possible that they may have spawned imob-
served, though Mr. Spencer and Mr. De Nyse think this

unlikely ; but they will make it a point to observe the
fish closely another season.

Smelt and Codfish.

For two years past the State of New York has been
unable to obtain smelt eggs on Long Island, though in

former years they have "been obtained by the millions, as

the plant of fry in 1896 was 34,000,000, in 1897 45,000,000
and in 1898 48,000,000, all from eggs taken in Long Island

streams. There was a falling off in 1899 to a very few
millions, still worse in 1900, and this year none at all,

though the north and south shores were explored at the

usual time for smelt to run. In 1900 it was thought that

the heavy storms which prevailed at the spawning season
prevented the smelts from running into the streams where
they were in the habit of spawning, but this would not
be an excuse this year. Talking of this to Mr. De Nyse,
he said, quite positively, that he believed the codfish

artificially hatched by the United States Fish Commission
and which now swarmed in Long Island waters, had
preyed upon the smelt to such an extent that they were
practically destroyed where they were formerly so abun-
dant He did not say what evidence, if any, he had of

this, except the presence in vast numbers of the young
codfish, where formerly smelt were so plentiful, but it may
be a reasonable explanation of the disappearance of the

smelt. In other than Long Island waters the smelt have
been known to spawn in deep water off the mouths of the

streams to which they usually resort for spawning, and I

had hoped after 1900 that the smelts would again show
themselves in the streams as formerly, but they have not
done so, and if the codfish are responsible for their ab-

sence it may be a case of the survival of the fittest, much
as we will miss the smelt.

Black Bass in New Jersey.

A New York newspaper—the Sun—on June 23 had an
item about black bass fishing in New Jersey. It said

:

"There hasn't been such a black bass season as this in

New Jersey in years, according to Jersey fishermen. * * *

More blacic bass are being landed, and the fish are finer

than Jerseymen have seen for a long time. In Greenwood
Lake large messes of fish from 3 to 5 pounds apiece are
being landed, and in some of the smaller and less known
waters the catches are even better. The fishermen are
praising the enactment of the close season law for black
bass, which is comparatively new in the State." It might
be well to stop right there with the testimony that the
fishermen are praising the enactment of a close season law
for black bass, and Forest and Stream may well con-
gratulate itself that after many years this is so, but I

cannot forget that it is to Greenwood Lake that New
York owes the enactment of a law which opened the black
bass season in New York on May 30, and that the law
was in force for long years in spite of the weekly teachings
of this paper that the law was all wrong, and that it must
result eventually in a scarcity of black bass. There never
was a reason given for opening the season on May 30
except that it_ would enable fishermen from the city to
fish on a national holiday—Memorial Day. The New
Jersey Fish Commissioners, after New York had ad-
vanced the season to June iS, advocated a similar law in

their State, and the fishermen are praising it. The sleep

was longer than Rip Van Winkle's, but there must be
rejoicing that finally there was an awakening, and the
next step will be to advance the close season to July i, and
there will be more rejoicing and more praise singing.

From the Ristigoache.

Mr. Mitchell sends me another letter in regard to sal-

mon fishing, the letter being dated at his home, Norwich,
Conn., June 20: "I left Metapedia on the morning of the
T4th at 3:15. and arrived home on the 15th at 7:05 P. M.
That looks like quick traveling, and makes one feel that
he is not so very far away from salmon fishing after all.

But I made two trips this year, as Archie and I returned
home to a funeral, not intending to go back again this
season. After the funeral I found I had a week to
spare, and went back to Canada. On my first trip I got
but one fish, which I wrote you about. On the second
trip, six days' fishing, my score was four fish, and the
average was low

—

lo^A, 13. I7 and 205^ pounds. I have
just received a leter from Mr. Porteous, who is fishing the
water. He killed a 22-pound fish last Fridav. and on
Saturday one of 20 pounds, the last the first of the season
on the Alford water, I wrote you about the water being

so very low when we arrived on May 24. Before I left

for home the second time the water was actually higher
than at the same time last year, which accounts for the
Alford water not fishing earlier.

"Mr. Ayer killed two fish last Saturday on the lower
water below the Pine Tree. They weighed 20j^ and 26
pounds. I think it very Hkely that they will have fine
fishing this week and next. I sail on the 26th. It was
awfully hard, though, for me to cut my fishing in two
this year, even for a trip to Europe. I shall do a little

fislung as usual in Loch Leven, but will not take any
trouble to find salmon fishing on the other side."

I heard, indirectly, that Mr. Charles H. Wilson, or Mr.
Williams, fishing the Mowat water at Deeside, on the Ris-
tigouche, killed a salmon of 32 pounds.

Vater PoUotion,

At a sitting of the Royal Commission to investigate the
salmon fisheries of Great Britain, Prof. W. H. Perkin, of-
Owens College, Manchester, gave evidence in regard to
water pollution and its effects, which may be summed up
in a few words. That while few acids and alkalies were
in themselves injurious to fish, the substances con-
tained in sewage robbed the water of dissolved oxygen so
necessary to fish life. Land and Water commenting upon
this said; "This is a point which is apparently not very
generally grasped, for people seem to think that if effluent

is not actually offensive to the .smell, it is harmless. There
can, however, be no doubt that in many cases crude sew-
age would be actually less injurious to fish life than sew-
age, which has been treated chemically, for the latter de-
oxygenates the water to an extent which renders it quite
incapable of supporting fish life."

Mr. J. B. Fielding, who represents the Royal High Com-
mission now investigating the salmon fishery of Great
Britain, is now in this country collecting evidence to be
used by the Commission.

Stiirgeoa.

Last yeai; I mentioned that one day when I was out in a
shad boat on the Hudson a drift net fisherman caught a
salmon which brought him something like $60 or $70. A
single fish which will make such a return is valuable, and
the sturgeon are getting very scarce in the Hudson. This
year I learned that at the Albany water works pumping
station something like twenty-five young sturgeon are
killed annually—fish 2 to 3 feet long. Such fish are worth
saving. A. N. Cheney,

The Emperor of Wisconsin Waters.
The fierce and voracious mascalonge (Lucius mas-

quinongy) well deserves its title of fresh-water shark and
river pirate. It is the undisputed, absolute master of its

watery domains, and rules therein with iron-clad laws,
always watchful, ever aggressive and frightfully
relentless.

It is perhaps no more destructive to animal life than
the shiner, sucker and other harmless fish, but the prey
which it devours are of larger size, and its means of de-
struction are so conspicuous and powerful that its reputa-
tion for pitiless rapacity has become universal. It preys
on and destroys with impunity and without any apparent
mercy every fish that happens near it, none seeming able
to escape its terrific onslaughts except the black bass and
perch, whose array of sharp dorsal spines daunts even the
confirmed predatory habits of this watery wolf. The rep-
tile wariness of the black bass, combined with its celerity
in maneuvering, renders its capture almost impossible by
any of its natural enemies, and those protective spines
referred to are seldom used except in cases of emergency.
The mascalonge has pronounced cannibalistic habits, and

when its appetite becomes greater than its love for its

own kind it will pounce upon a younger, weaker member
of its kindred and devour it without any remorse.

Its voracity is universal. Frequently have I found squir-
rels and muskrats in the stomach of a 'lunge, and often
have I heard of cases where ducks were found in a perfect
state of preservation in the stomach of an old patriarchal
'lunge. When a scarcity of food prevails the mascalonge
has a striking propensity for seizing everything that comes
within its vision. The tail of a deer, a gaudy piece of
cloth, almost anything of any appreciable size or attrac-
tive color proves a deadly lure. Then again when a com-
petency of food exists, it will go into a trance or quiescent
state and remain so- for several weeks, taking no heed of
the almost countless varieties of lures that you troll past
it. They are not, however, as capricious about their
food as is the bass.

_
They merely cease biting for weeks

at a time, and nothing can induce them to change these
idiosyncrasies into more favorable ones for the fisherman.
The mascalonge spawns annually from 100,000 to 400,-

000 eggs during the month of May, just as the ice is going
out. These eggs are deposited in shoal water along the
shores of a lake, in a thoroughfare, or in a shallow
creek, and are sufficiently mucilaginous for them to be-
come attached to the rushes and the grass where they sup-
posedly remain till they hatch. It is a fact that but com-
paratively few are permitted this quiet, peaceful rest, as
many more timid marauders such as the sucker and the
shiner are always on the lookout for such palatable and
such easily gained food upon which they thrive throughout
the spring. This wise provision of nature accounts for
the scarcity of these noble fish. But a surprisingly small
quantity of the eggs spawned in a season ever reach ma-
turity. If nature, in a moment of recklessness, had
provided that the majority of them should mature, we
would now find, much to the disgust of the angler, nothing
but the 'lunge inhabiting those myriads of beautiful and
picturesque lakes that add so much grace and charm to the
Northern latitudes.

The growth of the young 'lunge is extremely rapid. It
attains a length of 10 inches during the first year of its
life. If it receives sufficient food thereafter the growth
will continue at a tolerably uniform rate of about
pounds per year, and this increase will be maintained for
six or seven successive years, after which the yearly in-
crease in avoirdupois becomes almost imperceptible.
These fish are very longeval and constantlv increase in
size, provided they are well supplied with food. There is
ostensibly no limit to their growth. A fish of 18 pounds
weight is considered a splendid specimen, though we have
authentic record of fish that have attained the tremendous
weight of 80 pounds.

The mascalonge can easily be distinguished from the
true pike or great northern pickerel, although much con-
fusion exists among anglers in reference to the identifica-
tion of the two. The ma,scalonge is indisputably a mem-
ber of the great pike family, but the different climatic and
environmental changes that it has undergone have given it

a few distinguishing characteristics. The most conspicu-
ous of these is the number of branchdostegals. In the
mascalonge the number varies from seventeen to nineteen,
while in the pike there are but from fourteen to sixteen.
In the case of the mascalonge the lower halves of ,both
cheeks and gill covers are naked, while the upper halves
are almost entirely covered with scales. The gill covers'
of the pike are similar to those of the mascalonge, \yhile
the entire cheek is covered with scales.

Some anglers assert that three distinctive species of
the 'lunge inhabit the waters of the North. From my
own observatons and investigations I find that in the
number of branchiostegals, the squamation of the cheeks
and gill covers, and in_ structure, they are all of one
specific likeness. There is, however, to be perceived a
marked variation in coloration. This is attributable to, the
fact that fish invariably assume the color of the water in
which they reside. In dark, brackish, dull water we find
fish of a dark, brackish, dull color. In bright, silvery
water the fish are decidedly of a lighter shade than those
found in a dark water. In this way wonderful and
omniscient nature has provided a process by which her
children are afforded a protective resemblance to their
natural surroundings. The same phenomenon may be, ob-
served in the case of the Northern deer, whose glossy and
beautiful coat undergoes three distinctive changes in

order that its color will harmonize with its environments
and aid in protecting it from its enemies.
The young mascalonge is always covered with dark

spots or with dark bars, and a lighter colored ground. As
the age increases those spots or bars, as they may be, be-
come obsolete and. the fish assumes a uniform grayish
coloration with brownish or greenish reflections and a
white belly.

The cavernous mouth, the large tongue and the power-
ful jaws of the mascalonge are all armed with an array of
long, sharp teeth which form the chief weapons of attack,

which they use relentlessly on an ill-fated prey. I was. un-
fortunate enough once to get my hand in the mouth of an
8-pound 'lunge. When I removed it, after no little effort,

it looked as if some one had been running a cross-cut

saw across it.

The mascalonge is solitary in its habits, and lies en-
sconced among bulrushes at the edge of a stream, close to

the shore of a lake, at the edge of a sandbar or just
within the borders of a grass bed, where its predacious in-

stincts are held in check till the appearance of some 'un-

suspecting fish, upon which it rushes with a concentrated
force and gobbles it up in an incredibly short time.

On a bright day when the sun sends its beaming warmth
upon the water the mascalonge delights in running up
into shoal water and there basks lazily for hours at the
time. On such occasions the most highly inviting lure

will not tempt it from its paradise of perfect beatitude.

If the angler continues to annoy it by persistently

trolling backward and forward in front of it, it will ulti-

mately become exasperated, and, with a terrible svvirl,

swim rapidly to a more peaceful abode in the depths of
the lake.

Many sportsmen advocate the use of a gaff for landing
a 'luilge, but to me the -most humane as well as the most
sportsmanlike method of disposing of your quarry is to

first work it up to your boat within reasonable pistol shot
and then, with a deliberate aim at the top of tt^ head, fire

point blank. The result is invariably instantaneous death
to the fish, while you gaze upon your prize with admiring
eyes and a clear conscience, for you are well aware that

you caused it none of the pains and agonies attendant
upon gaffing.

From my experience in fishing for these fish I find that

in the spring of the year either a large sucker or phantom
minnow works admirably for enticing these wary mon-
sters from their secluded retreats. The former should be
cast just at the outskirts of some likely looking weed
bed, and then be permitted to swim about for a minute or
two before the process of slowly reeling it in commences.
The latter should be trolled close in to the bars and
rushes at a slow gait.

During the summer months and especially in the fall,

there is nothing more alluring to them than a spoon
ranging from a No. 6 to a No. 12. It is always advisable

to use a silver spoon in dark water, while a brass or
copper spoon proves exceedingly satisfactory in clear,

silvery water. On a hand line a No. 12 spoon is always
preferable, and by the use of this water luminary excep-
tionally large fish can be attracted and caught. The larg-

est tnascalonge I ever caught (30J4 pounds) was caught on
such a rigging in Big Crooked Lake. Vilas county, Wis-
consin. If one prefers to use a rod a good substantial

split bamboo, not exceeding gVi feet in length, or 12

ounces in weight, is by far the best obtainable. If one is

exceedingly adroit in handling a rod, a much lighter one
affords all the more exciting sport, but I would hesitate

before recommending a "rod lighter than 10 ounces to a
novice.

There are, strictly speaking, no infallible signs or
criteria to which a fisherman may adhere and have in-

variable success. I have seen mascalonge caught on every
kind of a day im.aginable. but a dark, gloomy day, when
the water is turbulent and the wind is blowing a gale and
the barometer registers about 28, is unmistakably the most
favorable day for catching these matchless beauties.

The striking power of a 'lunge is tremendous. They
go at the lure with a rush and a vim in which all their

great vitality and weight are concentrated, and if the
person governing the rod is not always watchful and ex-
pectant a complete wreckage of his tackle is inevitably

the result. An extremely taut line should always be main-
tained while the fish is under play, for if you permit it to
rise to the surface of the water and give one of those awe-
inspiring leaps, its freedom is a certainty.

Mascalonge have a striking individuality in their meth-
ods of play. You meet with the sounder, whose pres-
ence you are aware of only by its frantic jerks in its

violent efforts to escape capture. This is the commonest
kind, and you rest your eyes on his sleek, shining body
only after it has become exhausted and drawn in beside
the_ boat. Then you occasionally hook a leaper, whose
aerial flights are even greater and more gracefully exe-
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cuted than those indulged in by the black bass. Just be-
fore performing this wonderful feat the 'lunge rises to
the surface of the water, and with a few mysterious body
contortions it swirls, spreading and disturbing the water
till a veritable whirlpool exists.

A mascalonge is by no means ready to submit to a
blow from a club or a pistol shot simply because it allows
itself to be drawn up beside the boat without offering any
resistance. Quite frequently have I seen 'lunge difplay a
wonderful amount of resource when hooked. After ex-
hausting their supply of tricks they would resort to a
stratagem peculiarly their own. Their struggles would
suddenly cease and they, like so much dead weight, would
allow themselves to be reeled in until they almost touch
the boat, apparently oblivious to what was happening.
They would lie on the water like a great log, no signs of
life being discernible, till an effort was made to give
them the finishing touch, when, with an unexpected, ter-

rible swirl, down they would go to a seemingly bottomless
lake. When such exigencies arise the fisherman must
necessarily have his wits collected or rod, line, reel and all

are liable to lead a useless existence thereafter in the
dark, isolated depths of the lake.

It is never safe for the person handling the fish to at-

tempt to kill it. This is unexceptionably the business and
the duty of the guide, who. as a rule, is very skillful in
the art. When such an act is done the fish should always
have free play with the line, for if the angler neglects
this vastly important point the hook will invariably be-
come disengaged and the fish will gain its liberty.

The biggest 'lunge I ever caught was the 'lunge that got
away. iHow vividly do I recall my amateurish actions on
that occasion. I had fished but little previous to that ex-
hibition, and the misery and disappointment I suffered
for many days afterward came near causing me to aban-
don the delights and fascinations of further piscatorial
activity. It was like this: I had gone but a short dis-

tance from camp when the canoe stopped very abruptly.
I was jerked forward rather unceremoniously and nar-
rowly escaped a capsize. Surely my gang was caught on a
sunken log, so great was the pull in that direction. I

attempted to reel in, when to my profound astonishment
I realized that I had a 'lunge hooked. In my excitement
and inexperience I began, by superior strength alone, to
bring my beauty up alongside the canoe, all the while
utterly disregarding the remonstrances of my guide. I

wanted that fish, so what cared I for the pet theories and
instructions that had been unfolded for my special bene-
fit? In a few minutes a prodigious 'lunge came wriggling
up to the surface of the water and lay absolutely mot'on-
less. I afterward thought I discerned at the time a broad
smile playing over his face as if he were thinking, "What
young fool has got me on his line this time? I don't do a
thing to his tackle." In my eagerness to land him I

grabbed a club that was lying inconveniently near and
made a wild pass to strike him. To me the unexpected
happened, of course. The fish gave one of those terrific

jerks and splashed and sprawled about, disturbing the
water like a Mississippi tug boat, and then shot off with
surprising quickness to a safe retreat, leaving the empty
hook dangling in the water. If my line had not been one
of exceptional strength, I would undoubtedly have lost the
spoon and much of my line. As it was, one of the hooks
of a No. 8 gang was actually straightened out, so great
was the force that was brought to bear upon it.

A mascalonge is not your property until it is safely

.stowed away in the bottom of j^our boat with life extinct.

On numerous occasions I have known a gamy 'lunge to

leap clear of the sides of a boat and escape, while its

proud owner was see'ng it in the fancy of his imagina-
tion deliciously baked and floating in a clemency of egg
gravy while his companions were lauding his dexterity
and making him feel content with the world.
The universally accepted method of playing a large

'Itlnge 'is not to rush matters, but to be content with a
slow, steady, even, caut'ous play until the fish becomes
thoroughly exhausted and then work it in gradually to-

ward your boat.

Certain fish,' the same as certain persons, have greater

or more pronounced fighting qualities than others. It is

never advisable, however, to judge a fish too quickly.

Those fierce, ferocious fighting qualities often remain
latent until the battle is obv'ously at an end, then very
unexpectedly they manifest themselves and if the angler
has allowed himself to become reckless and careless he
will invariably lose his fish.

Successful fishing is the same as every other phasq. of
life. It requires study, practice and broad experience.
One must necessarily acquaint himself w'th fish; their

habits; their fighting tactics; their food, and. their hab'tat,

in order to catch them in great quantities. He must thor-
oughly familiarize himself with all these things and then
persevere with the, spirit of a true fisherman. Fishermen
may be classified the same way as men of a profession.

We but seldom meet a good one, occasionally a fair

one, often a poor one. and then again those who cannot
fish and never will be able to. . _

.

Wisconsin with its infinitude of beautiful lakes, its al-

most boundless tracts of grand and solemn forests; its

lovely sunsets and pure, exhilarating air, offers to the
serried men Of office confinement an ideal retreat during
the summer months. The shores of the larger lakes are
nearly all dotted with summer resorts, where comfortable
lodging and good, wholesome food may be secured at

very reasonable rates. Fifteen years ago it was considered
a hazardous undertaking to travel from' one lake to an-
other, especially in an untrodden, strange country in quest
of the fur and fin. Nowadays most of that wildness has
disappeared and well-beaten trails lead from one lake to

another. Multitudes of people seeking recreation visit

these happy fishing grounds annually, and many elegant
private summer houses grace the shores of more than one
silvery lake.

Fishing, as one would naturally suspect, is not com-
parable to what it was a few years ago ; but there still

reraa'n countless fish awaiting only a passing hook. There
are so many lakes that the supply of fish is almost in-

exhaustible, which fact will leave Wisconsin as the fisher-

man's paradise for years to come.
Wilbur Carlin McIntosh,
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A Few Days in Maine.
Boston, June 28.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: 1 have
to record another successful trip to my favorite fishing
grounds at Redington. Me. The day I went down was
cool and comfortable, and the ride, though a long one, was
delightful. At Farmington I found that Mr. F. N. Beal,
the popular manager of the Sandy River road, had shown
another evidence of his desire to cater to the wants of^the
traveling public, and had added a parlor car to the rolling
stock of his road, running to Rangeley on the afternoon
train, making the return trip on the train leaving there at
noon, so that hereafter sportsmen from New York and
Boston may have the luxury of a Pullman the entire route.
On arriving at Redington what a change awaited me!
The mill was shut down and the people that made the place
a pretty busy one" were all gone. Only the railroad sec-
tion men and the people necessary to care for property
remained. But the Redington House was open, and iMr.
William Miller, who runs a house at Phillips, was in
charge. Mj^ old friend, Harrison, who for many years
catered to the wants of the patrons of the house, was
also gone—he had died by his own hand a few weeks
before. I was told that Mrs. Harrison was at the Round
Mountain Lake camps—the guests there will know what
good cooking is. The fish'ng was good, although not
what it was the past few years. I believe it is the in-

tention of the owners of the property to run it as a sports-

man's resort. If that is the case t'hey ought to stop the
indiscriminate fishing in the pond, and having done that
they should also take measures for restocking the pond.
It has been great fishing there for years, the number of
trout taken out of the pond and in the stream being simply
enormoits, but the steady drain has begun to tell and the
fiishng was the poorest I have ever had there. I brought
home eighty trout, which I am free to admit was a

good enough catch for any man, but other years_ I have
taken more in number in the same time. Tt is still good
fishing there, and can be made better by the means I have
suggested, and in the hunting season it is one of the best
regions for deer in Maine. '\ir. Miller is a good man to
run such a place, and sportsmen going there will be
sure to find accommodation.'^ that cannot fail to be satis-

factory. Wm. B. Sm.\rt.

The Salmon Rivers*

Boston, June 24.—The salmon angling season is on, and
many of the noted fishermen are already at their preserves

or are gathering there. A special to the daily papers says

that while Mr. Vanderbilt and friends. Lord Minto and
party, and Louis Cabot, of Boston, and party, are fishing

their preserves on the south side of the St. Lawrence, the

fishermen on the north side include Grover Cleveland.

Col. D. Lamont, J. J. Hill, of the Northern Pacific;

George Baker, president of the First National Bank of

New York; Lord Lovedale and others. Lord Savordale
and his friend, Mr. Harris, from England, are fishing a

preserve called Mingan, 465 miles below Quebec. Mr.
Hill and party are fishing the St. John, on the Labrador
coast, 500 miles below Quebec. iMr. Hill is reported to

pay the Provincial Government $3,000 a year for the rod
fishing on this river. E. C. Chapman, of iNew York ; F. S.

Hodges, of Boston ; H. K. S. Williams, of New York, and
R. W. Johnson, of New Brunswick. N. J., are fishing the

Nantashquan, 570 miles below Quebec. E. C. Fitch, of

Waltham, Mass., is to fish the Romaine River this year.

He pays $1,000 a 3'ear for the lease. Mr. T. Gorham
Peters and Waldron Bates, of Boston, are fishing the

rough waters of tiie Nepisguit. Messrs. H. P. King and
J. T. Spaulding, with Mr. L. D. Ahl, have gone to their

preserve on the Ristigouche. Col. Whitehead, of Mont-
real; John iManuel, of Ottawa; John Law and Robert
Patterson, are on the Godbout. Ivers W. Adams, of Bos-
ton, who recently purchased the salmon privileges of the

River Moisie. will be there this season. The latest reports

from the most of these rivers is that the fishing is not
yet up to the standard of former seasons. Still, there has
been sent up to iMontreal from the Ristigouche Salmon
Club a salmon weighing 42 pounds. Other large fish have
been taken, but not a great number yet. iMr. Arch 'bald

Mitchel and his son were the first fishermen at the Risti-

gouche th's year. The young man killed the first salmon
of the season May 24, a very early date for salmon to rise

to the fly at those waters. The tributaries of the Saguenay
are reported to be earlier than usual. The anglers are

already gathering at the several preserves along the St,

Marguerite. iMr. Walter iM. Brackett. the Boston salmon
artist, has already taken uo his summer residence at his

preserve there. Mr. D. H. Blanchard, of Boston, after

having landed an 8-pound togue at Lake Hebron, Mon-
son. Me., with two or three friends, will start for his

preserve on that river within a few days. Mr. John
Fottler, of Boston, with several friends, is fishing the

St. John at Gaspe. Mr. Harry Dutton, of Boston, is at

the Little Pabos. Several members of the H. W. De
Forest Club, of New York, are fishing the Grand Cas-
capedia, the rental of which is $7,500 a year. Mr. E.

N. Fenno, of Boston, is fitting out for a salmon fishing

trip to Bedeque, Cape Breton. He will also try the

trout fishing of that part of the countrj-.

At IVIoosehead the trout fishing continues good, with an
occasional salmon to keep up the interest. Mr. and Mrs.
Harry M. Hartshorn, of Boston, have made the record of

the week at Kineo—^fourteen trout and seven togue, the

string weighing 35 pounds. Judge Charles Allen, of

Boston, is fishing at Kineo. At i^'Ioosehead Inn, Green-
ville Junction, the fishing is reported excellent. Dr. H. C.

Hichborn and Dr. S, R. Lancaster, of Boston, have taken
in a few days' fishing there all the fish the law will allow
them. A string of 38 pounds of togue is -credited to an
Arlington party there last week. One of the togue weighed
8 pounds. At the Rangeleys the fishing is hold'ng out
remarkably well. A number of good catches have re-

cently been made. iMr. L. O. Crane, of Boston, has taken
a salmon at the Upper Dam that weighed 4^ pounds.
Mr. Eugene Lynch, of Boston, ^t the same place, has
caught a salmon weighing 6 pounds 3 ounces. Lewiston
and Auburn, Me., people have also taken a number of

good fish at the same place. Mr. George B. Bearce, of

Lewiston, has broken the salmon record there with a fish

of S}4 pounds. There is a movement on foot to establish

a fish hatchery at the Upper Dam. It is proposed to form
an assCfCiation an4 push thfe matt?;)-. Thtre is rfo tfetter

place in the world for a trout hatchery. It is understood
that some money is already pledged, irrom all the Range-
leys come reports of good fishing. Mr. Jacob Hecht and
Mr, S. L. Hecht. of Boston, have been having good fishing

at Haines' Landing. Mr. Jacob Hecht has taken a good
many salmon, but no very large ones, though hookmg
on to one that broke his rod short off. Mr. S. L. Hecht
made a record for the week of ten trout and salmon, the
largest a salmon of 5 pounds. Dr. Edwin N. Whittier
landed five trout and salmon there Friday, the largest a
salmon of 4^2 pounds.
At Rangeley Lake the fishing has continued good.

.-Vmong the successes of Boston anglers, reported from
the Rangeley Lake House the past week, may be noted

:

Westley Jones, 2^ and 3 pound salmon ; R. H. Hinckley,
Jr., 314 and 5 pound salmon; J. A. Atwood. 3-pound sal-

mon and 3-pound trout ; C. H. Hayes, 3^-pound salmon

;

J. E. Pushee, 3?/^-pound salxon; Mrs. J. F. Steel, 3, 4
amd pound salmon ; W. S. Patten, Lowell. Mass., 6 and
3 pound salmon ; O. K. Dexter, Lowell, Mass., 3 and 3^
pound salmon; C. B. Coutrell, Brookline, Mass., 6 and
43^ pound salmon.

It has been decided that the extension of the Portland
and Rumford Falls Railwaj^ from Bemis to the foot of
Rangeley Lake will go on the east side of Bald Moun-
tain. This has made a positive boom in camp lots on that
shore of Mooselucmaguntic. Several surveyors are^ at

work running out the lots. It is understood that the
Rickers, of Poland Springs, have purchased lots there, and
that they 'will build "something fine" this season. It is

suggested that they desire a place to send some of their

guests who desire camping and hunting and fishing.

Boston, July i.—Reports from the Rangeleys and
Moosehead are that trolling for trout and salmon is about
done for the season, and that fly-fishing is now about the
only method practiced. This has to be done nights and
niornings, since the recent extremely hot weather ha.?.

rendered it almost impossible to endure the glare of the
sun on the water, even if any trout would rise in the

niiddle of the day. A iKineo report says that S. S. Hib-
bard. of Boston, took sixty-two trout in a single after-

noon, the largest 354 pf>unds. Mr. Hibbard says that the

trout were all taken on the fly, and many of the smaller
ones returned to the water. Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Thomas,
of Boston, are out of the woods from a two weeks' canoe-
ing and camping trip about the vicinity of Eagle Lake.
They found the fly-fishing all they could ask. From
Greenville Junction, at the foot of iMoosehead. come re-

ports of good fishing. Herbert Lawton, of Boston, has
captured a trout of 7 pounds at Greenwood Lake.
The fishing continues good at the resorts above Bangor.

A salmon weighing about 16 pounds has recently been
takeivfrom the Caribou Pool, the largest fish ever caught
there. The season opens on white perch July i and great
fishing is promised at Field's Pond, Swett's Pond, Lake
Chemo, Lake Pushaw, Silver Lake and Lake Sebasti-
cook. Commissioner Henry O. Stanley says that the
sport with these perch will be great. Large ones can be
caught by trolling with a Rangeley spinner, while smaller
ones rise to the fly readily.

There are reports of good fly-fishing at Haines' Land-
ing, Mooselucmaguntic Lake, especially at the Outlet, in

the vicinity of the Oquossoc Angling Association camps.
Among the anglers who have lately taken trout and sal-

mon may be noted H. M. Curtis. A. B. Sederqui'^t George
F, Steele, S. L. Hecht. J. H. Hecht. J. B. Sleigh. E. N.
Whittier, Miss Whittier, Boston ; E. F. Coburn, Law- -

rence
; J. P. Proctor, Fitchburg ; John M. Cheeney, South-

bridge. Mrs. J. O. McFadden, Boston, has secured ten
salmon, the largest 6^4 pounds, Mrs. W. G. Soule. of
Boston, has secured four salmon, the largest 4 pounds.
Rangeley Lake reports mention the best fly-fishing of the
season. Farmington, Me., reports note good fishing at

Vernum and Clearwater ponds, with great fly-fishing for

small trout at Sweet's Pond.
Plans are about matured for the annual excursion of

the Maine Sportsmen's Fish and Game Association to

Kineo, Moosehead, July 6 to 10. Special.

Pennsylvania Fishing Points.
bAVKK, Pa.—Early reports from the trout streams in

this locality were exceedingly discouraging—more so, in

fact, than for several years past. The long continued rain
flooded the streams to overflowing, and the anglers who
ordinarily find much pleasure in seeking the trout while
he is worm hungry were deprived of their accustomed
sport.

Lately, however, some good reports from trout waters
have come to hand, and possessed of the requisite skill

the angler should be able to bring home some nice creels

of trout- There are some likely streams around Cort-
land that should yield plenty of sport just now. For in-

stance, take the head waters of Fall Creek, northwest oi
Cortland. The stream rolls along through a lovely coun-
try, and even though the catch of trout may not always
equal expectations the delights of the landscape offer a
redeeming compensation.
A number of sti^eams which intersect the country south

and east and west of Cortland invite the angler who
wishes to catch some nice trout and study the beauties of
a really glorious country.
At Slaterville Springs, a few miles southeast of Ithaca,

there are a number of streams which for years have yielded
plenty of fair sized trout.

At McClean and Hartford Mills are to be found a few
good streams, and in years past have furnished a large
number of trout. To some extent, perhaps, the glory of
these waters has departed, but there are trout enough
remaining to give the moderate angler a fine turn of sport,

From Owego go to Flemingville via the Southern
Central branch of the Lehigh Railroad and there fish

Owego Creek. The stream crawls lazily through a land
fair to look upon, and some good sized trout should be
taken on this reach of waters. A few streams in the
vicinity of Wilseyville and Candor, reached from Ithaca
or Owego via D., L. and W. R. R., contain a goodly stock
of trout, and the country is comparatively easy to work
out.

Reports from bass waters indicate that plenty of sport
is in store for the disciples of this branch of angling a
little later on. On the Chemung and Susquehanna rivers,

opposite this place, a good many bass of fair size are
takfen. At thfe jtracturfe <4 the t-wt* rivers. bfeloV Ath^is.
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large bass are caught, and as one proceeds down the Sus-
quehanna the fish and the fishing grow better. From
Ulster to Towanda and below the latter place there are to

be found many favored bass grounds. At Wyalusing are

the far-famed bass grounds where the fish run plenty and
large in size. A more delightful place to angle is hard
to conceive than at Wyalusing. and a little further on in

the season one should have splendid sport on the Susque-
hanna at that point.

At Harvey's Lake are annually taken some noble black

bass. The fishing here is easy, "the scenery inspiring and
the air full of the freshness of the mountains. There
are some wild, boisterous streams prowling through this

mountain sentineled country out of which magnificent

brook trout are taken. But the streams impose hard work
upon the angler, and this fact is sufficient to deter the less

robust members of the craft from venturing on the sport.

While in Ithaca. N. Y., last week, I learned that the

perch fishing at the head waters of Cayuga Lake is un-
usually good, the fish averaging nice as to size and plenti-

ful. The bass fishing at the Ithaca end of the lake is

never good until the season has well advanced. Along
Fall Creek above the Ithaca gorge black bass of appetizing

size are being taken. The cool, shady retreats from
wh'ch the angling is to be enjoyed along this stream

make the sport doubly enjoyable during these mid-
summer days.

At Canoga, on Cayuga Lake, across from Union
Springs, fishing on black bass, muscallonge, pickerel and
pike is said to be good, with plenty of large perch to be

caught during the intervals between the taking of the

larger fish. One in quest of easy bass, pickerel and
'lunge fishing cannot miss the best sort of sport, with all

the attractions of a splend'd lake country added, by going
to Farle3''s Union Springs or Cayuga^ village. These are

all complete fitting out points, easy of access, and the ac-

companying expenses are adapted to the angler of modest
means.

' M. Chti.t..

Log of Schooner Privateer.

FotLOWiNG is the log of the cruise of N. M. George, of

Danbury, Conn., and S. B. Segar, of Boston. Mass., among
the Florida Keys with Ball Brothers on the schooner

Privateer, from March 28 to May i, 1901

:

Thursday, March 28.—Got under way at 6:45 A. M.
Light N.W. to E. wind. Ran to Cape Florida and fished

from dinghy. Caught twenty kingfish and a big hammer-
head shark. Ran to Soldier Key.

Friday, March 29.—Ran to Ragged Keys. Got conches

and crabs. Ran to reef, got crawfish, muttonfish and yel-

lowtail. Ran to Caesar's Creek. Wind light—N.W. to E.

Saturday, March 30.—Lay at Cfesar's Creek. Saw a few
tarpon but they would not' bite. The schooner Lawrence
left for Anglefish Creek. The sloop Saracus arrived.

Sunday, March 31.—Ran to Bonefish Bank. The
schooner Lawrence lay in Anglefish Creek. Caught at

banks bonefish, groupers, cavalia, snappers, grunt and
sailor's choice.

Monday, April i.—Mr. George caught an 8-pound bone-

fish in morning. Ran to mouth of Jewfish Creek. Barnes
Sound. Found a big school of tarpon in Barnes Sound.
Anchored at 11:45 A. M. Returned to schooner at 12:40.

Mr. George hooked three tarpon and landed two—6 feet
* long. 38 inch girth, 132 pounds, and 6 feet 2 inches long,

37 inches g'rth. 127 pounds. Segar hooked three and
landed one—5 feet i inch long, 30 inches girth, 68 pounds.

After dinner Segar hooked one and lost it. School went
to eastward. Made sail and ran three miles after them.
Returned at dark. Went out at 7 in the evening for

tarpon. Full moon. Returned just before 8. Mr. George
hooked three, landed two—one 5 feet 8 inches long, 34
inches, 98 pounds, one S feet 7 inches long, 33 inches

girth and 91 pounds. Mr. Segar hooked five and landed

one—5 feet 2 inches long, 28 inches girth, and 57 pounds.
Tptal, fifteen hooked, six landed.

Tuesday, April 2.—Lay in Barnes Sound. Saw no
tarpon. Trolled in Jewfish Creek. Caught groupers,

snapper, cavalia. In evening caught five large snappers,

three of them weighing 5 pounds each.

A 12-FOOT HAMMERHEAD.

Wednesday, April 3.—Rain squall, wind S.W. at 2 A. M.
last night. At 6 A. M. wind came N.W. Ran through
Jewfish Creek and kedged and beat through Boggy. Ran
to Key Largo and sent mail to Planter. Kedged through
Cow Pen. Anchored at East Key. Got crawfish. Wind
backed to W. and blew hard.
Thursday. April 4.—Ran to East Indian Key Channel.

Saw a few tarpon. Anchored and hooked one tarpon and
broke the line. Rowed across the flats to Tea Table
Channel. George landed a tarpon 5 feet 6 inches long, 32
inches girth. 85 pounds. Segar landed a big one, length

6 feet II inches, girth 40 inches, weight 166 pounds. Ran
schooner around into Tea Table Channel. Saracus went
to Al legator Light. Wind light N.N.W. in A. M. Heavy
from W. in P. M. Cold. Total, two and a half hours,

three hooked, two landed.
Friday, April 5.—Light E. wind, calm with low barom-

eter. Hazlewood came over from the Saracus in fore-

noon. Many tarpon. Came in on, first of ebb, but no
bites. Saracus left for Miami in P. M. Saw a few fish

in P. M. and fished an hour. Mr. George caught one 6
feet 8 inches long. 38 inches girth, 145 pounds.

Saturday. April 6.—^Lay at Tea Table. No tarpon
gho^ve<^. Ran tsY?r to Indian Kej? Chaniret,

Sunday, April 7.—Ran to Knight's Key. Anchored at

dark. Wind fresh N. and calm and fresh W.
Monday, April 8.—Ran to Bahia Honda; saw small

school of tarpon. Went out at i P. M. Segar caught

tarpon at once 6 feet 4 inches long, 35^-4 inches girth. 120

pounds. Mr. George hooked a large one at i :44 P- M.
and we gaffed him at i :55. He proved to be the largest

tarpon ever caught with rod and reel. Length 7 feet 2

inches, girth 46 inches, weight 213 pounds full. Made
sail and ran to Key West and anchored at 12 130 A. M.
Tuesday, April 9.—Boxed tarpon and shipped by City

of Key West to Miami to be mounted. Laid in supplies

and left Key West at 5 P, M. with fresh N. wind. An-
chored at Loggerhead Key at g P. M,
Wednesday. April 10.—Wind fresh N.E. Beat up to

Bahia Honda and anchored at 10 A. M. Fished from 2 to

5 P. M. Mr. George hooked a tarpon and just before

gafling it a shark bit it in two and we got all of fish from

bayonet forward. Estimated length 7 feet, girth 40 inches,

estimated weight 168 .pounds. Then Mr. Segar hooked

MR. George's record tarpon.

and fought one for over one and one-half hours, when a

shark bit it in the back. Length 6 feet 8% inches, girth

40 inches, weight 160 pounds. Before Segar got back
George hooked another and shark took off some of its

scales. Length 6 feet 8^ inches, girth 40^ inches, weight

169 pounds. In evening we caught on the shark line a

hammerhead shark just 12 feet long. Had a great circus

with him.
Thursday, April 11.—Interviewed natives. Ran to Jack

Channel. Segar caught one shark and George caught one
cavalia. Only one small tarpon in sight. Wind fresh

N.E. and calm from noon.
Friday, April 12.—Got under way early and ran to Sable

River. Wind heavy S.E. Trolled for small fish and
caught bass, trout, and hooked two small tarpon and made
them jump. Saw several tarpon, all small,' but would not
take the tarpon hook.

Saturday. April 13.—Ran to Long River and up to the

Forks. Explored upper branches. Saw no tarpon and
caught no small fish. Beat out of Long River when tide

turned at noon and i-an to Lossmans River. Wind S.S.W.
threatening in N.W.
Sunday, April 14.—Left Lossmans River at daylight and

beat up to Pavilion Key. Wind fresh W,NAV. Explored
and looked for clams, but found none.
Monday, April 15.—Sailed and beat up the coast and

through Caximbas Pass. Wind N.E. back to W.S. Fresh
in P. M. Ran aground for a few minutes near the pass.

Tuesday, April 16.—Wind light N.E. Sailed and poled
out of pass against strong heavj^ tide. Saw few tarpon at

Caximbas Pass. Sailed and beat to Marco, where we
got our mail and water, and after dinner started for

Punta Rassa.
Wednesday, April 17.—Calm forepart of last n'ght, then

breeze from E. Sailed all night and anchored at 3 :20

A. M. near Sanable L'ght to wait for daylight. Ran to

Punta Rassa, and Segar and George went to Meyers on
steamer.
Thursday. April 18.—George and Segar arrived on

steamer. Ran to Captiva Pass. Wind very heavy from
S.S.E. Visited Van VIeck Camp. No tarpon in sight.

Photographed devilfish at Punta Rassa.
Friday. April 19.—Bar. 29.56 at i :30 this A. M. Wind

a gale from S.S.E.. with rain. Run the Hurricane An-
chor. Wind hauled in A. M. to N.W. and blew a gale.

Saturday, April 20.—Heavy wind from N.W. Beat up
to Uzeppa for supplies. Left Uzeppa at i P. M., with a
fine fair wind. Arrived St. James at 3 P. M. and laid

in supplies. Yacht Cero lying at St. James.
Sunday, April 21,—Moderate N,W. wind. Ran to

Punta Rassa.
Monday, April 22.—Left Punta Rassa at 10 A. M.

Passed Bar buoy at 12 M. Passed Marco at dark. An-
chored behind Cape Romano at g P. M.
Tuesday, April 23.—Got lumpj- at our anchorage last

night, so got under way at 2 this morning. Passed
Pavil'on Kej- at 5 A. M., N.W. Cape at noon. Wind
hauled S.W. Made the Keys, two miles W. of Channel
Key, and beat down to Bamboo Key.
Wednesday, April 24.—Ran to Key Vaca Creek.

Mtttiprate westerly wind.. Qeor^e had three strikes a,i3,H

landed one—length 5 feet 9 inches, girth 35 inches, weight
109 pounds. Segar caught a big shark and George a small
one. Left Key Vaca Creek at 3:15 P. M. and ran to In-
dian Key and anchored at 7 130 P. M.
Thursday, April 25.—Explored Indian Key and got

crawfish. Ran to Tea Table Channel. Saw a rew tarpon.
George got two jumps out of one and lost him. Segar
caught a fine jumping shark. Caught lots of bottom
fish and one pompano. Wind N.W.

Friday, April 26.—Light N. wind, shifting to E. and get-

ting warmer. Caught plenty of bottom fish. Saw very
few tarpon.

Saturday, April 27.—^Ran to Alligator Light. Caught
two barracuda (largest 27 pounds), muttonfish, amber
jack (20 pounds), groupers (largest 27 pounds), rockfish.

Beat up to Tavinere Creek and ran aground.
Sunday, April 28.—Went afloat just before light. Ran

through Tavinere Creek and up to Monieres. Walked
across to Planter. Beat up to Boggy. Caught some
grunts and snappers.

Monday, April 29.—Ran across Blackwater Sound.
Kedged through Jewfish Creek. Saw a few tarpon in

Barnes Sound near Steamboat Creek. Anchored at Bone-
fish Banks. Caught groupers, cavalia, runners. Wind
N. and E.

Tuesday, April 30.—Rain and N. wind last n'ght. Beat
up to Csesar's Creek via Anglefish Creek. A few tarpon,
but no huiTgry ones. Caught plenty of grunts, porgies,
groupers, snappers, porkfish and crawfish.

Wednesday, May i.—N. wind and rain last night. Ran
to Fowey Rocks and caught seven large groupers from
T5 to 25 pounds. Muttonfish and two dolphin. Ran to
Miami. Arrived at 4 P. M. and ended the cruise.

[Mr. George's big tarpon is now on view at the store

of .Messrs. W^m. Mills & Son. 31 Park Place, this city.]

Fishing: on the Delaware.

Ti^ENTON, N. J., June 22.—The bass season opened
here on the 15th of the present month under very favor-

able conditions, The largest catch recorded for the first

day was a total of six. taken by Tom Lawton, above
the Calhoun street bridge, averaging about 2 pounds
apiece. Strange to say, the fishermen who ventured
further up the river report very poor success, especially

those who tried the Reading Railroad bridge; around
thl'S spot was always considered the best fishing grounds
in the vicinity. But of late years the railroad company
have had troughs placed almost the entire length of the
bridge, wKere the fast liners took water on the scoop,
and woe to the fisherman who happened to have a stride
with the wind blowing a bit up river and an engine
taking water about 85 feet above him at the rate of a
tnile in x :30—a needle bath wasn't in it. But that is

now a thing of the past, for the troughs have been taken
up and placed further down the roadbed. It was discov-
ered that the rust from the water had been making
very serious inroads upon the iron work of the bridge.

In regard to bait, the fish do not seem to have any
special preference, taking stoned catfish, sand pike, and
helgramites equally as well.

The outlook for rock fishing was never brighter; large
numbers of these fish have already been taken. Although
they have been biting well through the day, the largest
ones are caught at night. The principal and most suc-
cessful bait used is blood worms. To J. R. Taylor, of
Applegate & Co.. belongs the credit of capturing the

A SHARK GOT THE REST.

largest fish to date on hook and line, with one tipping
the beam at 12 pounds.
An occasional salmon has been taken by the shad fish-

ermen in their nets this season. The river was stocked
with the fish a number of years ago. Wm. White, su-

perintendent of the water power, landed two while fish-

ing for shad some time last month weighing 10 and It

pounds respectively. These were taken above Scudder's
Falls, about 6 miles from Trenton.

Cannibal.

Large Adirondack Trotit.

Editor Forest and Stream:
In looking over some old copies of your paper I saw

a copy of June 16. 1900. with an article from John C.
Phillips, of North Beverly, Mass., telling of his capture
of a 6 pound speckled trout, and his statement that he
thought it was the largest taken in Adirondack waters
for some time. I know of a speckled trout taken from
Piseco Lake, in Hamilton county, that weighed 7^
pounds. Mr. Schermerhorn, of Poland. N. Y., made the
capture, .\lthough this is a little late I trust that you
will publish, as this is a IggaUty that is little heard @f
in your piper, Geo, R. May,

«
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

The Heated Term.

Chicago, 111., June 29.—We have been favored here in

Chicago for the last week with a section of the hottest kind
of hot weather. The usual consequences of a heated term
in a large city have ensued—deaths, prostrations, suicides.

As to the latter, one cannot avoid the reflection how much
better it would have been had the suicide gone fishing in-

stead of committing suicide. Indeed, how much better it

- would be for everybody suffering in the cities if, on the
^appearance of such a spell of weather as we have had this

week, they would slam down their desk tops and simply
go out where life is endurable. Big cities were never
meant as a living place for humanity, and the fact that they
are such is simply one of those perversions not sanctioned
by nature.
As to the fishing pure and simple, or as viewed fi'ora

the standpoint of returns, not so much could be said for

^ this week. The hot weather has put the fish pretty much
off their feed, and although a cool wave has made its ap-
pearance to-day, it is hardly to be expected that the week-
end parties will have much success beyond that of having
a good time and a cooling off. The best results in bass
fishing of which I have had any word in the last ten days
is that reported by Mr. E. R. Letterman and Mr. A. C.
Srnith, at the Lauderdale chain of lakes near Elkhorn,
Wis., from which point the two above gentlemen re-
turned this week. Their friend, Mr. F. N. Peet. came
back a few days earlier than they did. Mr, Peet tells me
that they had simply splendid bass fishing, and caught
all the bass they cared to. They found their best successes
in casting over the heavy weed beds with spoon hook and
pork rind or frog bait. The bass were on the feed and
bit ferociously at times, the sport for several days being
of very fine and satisfactory quality. As to how many
fish the party took, Mr. Peet declined to answer, excepting
that he himself brought home three baskets full of bass.

One angling store reports this week that it is outfiting
about fifty anglers for the regular Saturday afternoon
exodus to the Fox Lake chain and the lakes of lower
Wisconsin. This will show something of the angling
traffic'of this point in tiie summer time.

Good Muscallunge*

At last I get word of one decent muscallunge—indeed,
the only good one I have heard about this summer so
far. Mr. S. Pedlow, of this city, reports the news re-
garding the fish. It was caught in Trude Lake, Wis., by
William Simpson, of Milwaukee, and a friend, who were
guided by August Eastman, of Mercer, Wis. The fish

wais taken on June 15, and on the evening of the same
day weighed 32 pounds, at which time it was weighed in
Quinn's Hotel in Mercer. This is not a thumping big
muscallunge, but 32-pounders are mighty rare these days.

Michigan Grayling.

Mr. George L. Alexander, uf Grayling, Mich., in a
letter to a friend states that he has had some good fishing
for rainbow trout in the Au Sable this spring, and on one
trip was so lucky as to catch three nice specimens of
grayling. He does not report any other grayling taken in
his immediate neighborhood. He thinks the ISTorth Branch
of "the Au Sable will not stand such heavy fishing as the
main river. Mr. Alexander is trying to assemble a little

party of friends for a trip down the Au Sable during the
month of July, and is so good as to suggest that it might
be a pretty good thing for Forest axd Stream to be repre-
sented on this trip, in which opinion I cordially agree with
him.
The tendency of the news from the lower peninsula c!

Michigan seems to be that on the whole the trout season
has; not been very satisfactory. The rainbow trout can
.still report progress in Michigan. The grayling situation
is rpore hopeful than it was at this time last year or the
year before, or the year before that. It is not to be im-
agined that the grayling may be rated an angling fish in
these, days, _ but its chief interest lies in the fact that it is

not yet extinct and may at a later time become an angling
possibilit}^ once more.

Mr. F. H. Tinthoff and his friend, Mr. C. H. Harris,
who fished in the Au Sable this spring, caught a few
grayling, though not enough to amount to much as a
ibasket of themselves,

i

Good Bass Fishing.

Mr. O, Von Lengerke, who has i^ecentlv returned from
the! Neepeenauk on Lake Pucka way. Wis., reports ex-
cellfent fishing in Puckaway Lake and the Fox River ad-
joiiiing that place. He thinks that this spot is a splendid
-place for the all-round sportsman there being bass fishing,
duck shooting, prairie chicken shooting, grouse shooting
and squirrel shooting, all within reach of that point and
in the proper seasoiis.

Grand Rapids Carnival,

yir: Ben Bmh. of Kalamazoo, Mich., is taking charge
of some of the details regarding the coming bait and flv
casting contests which will be held in connection with the
grand celebration and carnival at Grand Rapids, Mich.,
on July 3 and 4. A very liberal prize list has been estab-
lished by the Grand Rapids citizens, and the entry to all

the contests is free. Any and all sportsmen are invited to
attend and to compete. It is the aim of the Grand Rapids
nien to popularize the sport of angling, and Mr. Bush sees
no reason why this should not become as popular as trap-
.shooting. He requests that Chicago anglers keep in mind
the dates ^nd come over to Grand Rapids and help boom
the boomiest carnival that ever was pulled off. It has
been^ a pleasure more than once to call attention to the
quality of the sportsmanship of this beautiful little Michi-
gan city of Grand Raoids. We doubt if there is a place
in the United States of its size which has more sportsmen
to the square inch or a better class of fellows. For any
one who can leave the dear ones at home on the glorious
Foiirth, Grand Rapids offers inducements of distinctly
pleasing sort.

For the"Moanta?n8.

Mr. Bert Seaboldt. of Salt Lake City, Utah, an ex-
,perienced, all-round sportsman and angler, is fn Chicago
this week outfitting for a long trip in the monntains. Mr.
Seaboldt. will be accompanied by Mr. C. H. Aldridi, At-

torney-General under the administration of the late Presi-
dent Harrison. The two are providing themselves with a
splendid outfit at Spaldings', and will later in the season
start for the mountains. They want trout and bear, and
the entire likelihood is that they will get both, more espe-
cially as Mr. Seaboldt savies the Rocky Mountains
a plenty.

Mr. Albert Hayden, of this city, starts in a few days
upon an extended trip in Colorado, where he will spend
several weeks, chiefly engaged in fishing for trout. Mr.
C. H. Ferry, of this city, with his family, starts for Lac du
Flambeau, Wis., to-day, and will be gone for a few weeks.
Muscallunge will be his principal endeavor.

Chicago Fly-Casting Club.

The next meeting of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club will

be held on July 13. This will be a re-entry day and will

complete the first half of the 1901 schedule. All the mem-
bers are requested to be present and make up their back
scores. The club is two events behind the schedule owing
to weather of an ttnfavorable nature, and Secretary
Heston hopes that everybody will come on and finish up
these back scores. The following scores were made at

the last meet, June 22.

Long Distance Bait Casting. Delicacy Ba:

Fly. Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent.

85 87 7-10 95 1-5

I. H. Bellows 100 84 9-10 94 2-3

85 86 2-5 89 1-2

85 7-10

h! G. Hascall 107 95 1-5 97 M
96 1-5 941-6
84 1-5 95

G. A. Hinterleitner, re-entry.. 93 1-5

F. N. Peet 104 87 1-5 isM
79 1-5 Tits
81 1-2

93 9-10 84 1-3

G W. Salter, re-entry,.,,.;... 95 7-10^jr vv, c^aiter, re-cniry . ...

Winning scores: Long distance fly, H. G. Hascall 107 feet;
bait-castinpr, N. C. Heston, 96 1-5 per cent.; delicacy bait. F, N,
Peet, 98 1-6 per cent.

At the ''Wood Pile.*'

Mr. John D. McLeod, of Milwaukee, dropped
in at Chicago Tuesday last for a little visit. Mr. Mc-
Leod left Milwaukee on Friday for his weekly visit to

the Wood Pile, as he has rather shabbily, named the

exquisite little lodge owned by Mr. Miller and himself on
their preserved stream, the Pine River. Mr. Mcleod
invited two or three Chicago friends to join him this week,
but unhappily every one of these gentlemen was unable

to go, Mr, Graham H. Harris had a prior engagement
and left the middle of the week for a bass and muscallunge
trip at Manitowish, Wis. Mr. Hempstead Washburne
and family have left Chicago for the season, and are now
residing in their cottage at the Huron Mountain Club, on
the south shire of Lake Superior.

Angler Poet,

M!r. John S. Zimmerman, of Chicago, who has occasion-

ally' appepared in the columns of the Fore.st and Strkam,
is well known among his friends as a toucher of the lyfe.

His Chicago publishers announce this week the apoear-

ance of a book of poems by Mr. Zimmerman, entitled "The
Rubaiyat of Mirza-Mem'n." The version is stated to con-
tain 131 quatrain's in the form immortalized by Edward
Fitzgerald.

E. Hough.
Haktfobd Buildikg, Chicago, 111.

San Francisco Fly-Castmg; Qtab**

Medal contests, .series 1901, Saturday, contest No. 6,

held at Stow Lake, June 22

:

Events Event Events
No. 1,' No. 2, No. 4.

Distance, Accuracy,- , Event No "
, T^ure

Feet. Per cent. Acc. i Del. % Net i Casting^

-Battn 80 71.8 88.8 75.10 79.9 56
Brooks 100 91.4 91.4 69.2 80.3
Everett 109 85.8 Sfi 75.10 80.11
Grant 99 79.8 88 70 79 70.fi

Mansfield 94.4 94.4 74.2 84.3 92.7
Moclcer 98 87 94.8 75.10 85,3
Muller 103 91.4 89 80 84.6
Yoxxne: 100 86 92 75 83.6 70.8
Smvtti 81.8 85.4 73.4 79.4

Judges, Everett and Muller; referee, Mansfield; clerk,

Smyth.
Sunday, contest No. 6. held at Stow Lake, Jtme 23.

Wind, northwest; weather, warm and clear:

,
, 87 81.4 90.8 74.2 82.6 69.fi

Blade , , 78 80 60.4 69.2 64.9
,, 100 84 87 63.4 75.2

Brotherton . .

.

.. 110 81.8 90.8 75 82.10
Daverkosen .

.

.. 105 89 81.?, 75.10 78.9
106 S9.8 88.4 75.10 82.1

,. 92 74.8 62.8 73.4 68
103 SO 77 73.4 75.2 65.11

. 121 84.4 90.4 74.2 82.3
Tsenbruck ., 70
B KennifF , 100

76*" 77" 74;2 75!?
C R Keniff . . . 99 79 87.4 74.2 80.9 87.7

91 91.4 76.8 84 83,2
Mocker , .. 95 85.4 91 7 5 83

. 98 87.8 81.8 75.10 78.9
S^yth 82.4 78 78.6 77.9

90.8 S9.8 75 82.4
Young ., 90 94.8 83,8 76.8 80.2

Judges, Young and Turner; refereCj Mansfield; clerk,

Smyth.

A Mtiskrat on the Fly,

Editor Forest and Stream:
I recently received a letter from the celebrated Adi-

rondack guide, Charles O. Bartlett, of Saranac Lake,
who probably knows as much about the Adirondacks
as any guide now living, and as he gives me therein a

very novel experience in fly-fishing, I thought the read-
ers of Forest AND Stre.am would be interested to learn

of a new kind of fly-fishing introduced in the North
Woods by guide Bartlett. He writes me as follows:

"Well, I must tell you of my fishing experience last

Saturday. I went down to the saw mill dam, near the

Au Sable RiJi^er, fly-fishing. I commenced casting, when
I saw a muskrat swimming from the dam over toward
the flume, about twenty feet below me, so I made three
casts for him, and the third one struck the water about
four inches in front of him, and I jerked and hooked
him about one inch back of his jaw. and if ever I had
fun it was then.- First, he pulled for the flume, but could
not make it; and then he turned and went to the bot-

tom in about six feet of water, and he everlastingly did

scratch the bottom, Finally, he came up and went for

the dam, and landed on a smooth, flat rock, and then I

could hold him. He then turned and swam toward rae,

and I knocked him on the head with a club. You
would have thought to have seen the rod, that I had a
lo^pound trout on. After this experience, I went fishing
in earnest for trout, and caught a brook trout weighing
2 pounds and io ounces, and also a rainbow trout weigh-
ing I pound and. 14 ounces. The rainbow trout jumped
three feet out of water when hooked, just like the land-
locked salmon at the Adirondack League Club."

S. A.

*

—

JMotice.
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'Mid Reef and Rapid.-XIV.
^ BY F. R. WEBB.

"I AM afraid we won't reach Bear Lithia to-night," said
George, as he struck match after match on the base of his
match box, held under the shelter of his hat, in a futile

effort to Hght his pipe, the rain meanwhile trickling gently
down the back of his neck, as the overhanging boughs
were by this time thoroughly saturated, and the only pro-
tection they now afforded was to break the force of the
storm.

"I think not," said the Colonel, "if this continues much
longer."

"It is not apt to rain long when it rains as hard as it

does now," I said.

"How far is it?" asked Lacy.
"Well, it's about three miles from here to the Elkton

dam, and about two »more from there to Bear Lithia

—

say five miles in all."

"What time is it now?" asked George.
"Ten minutes to five," I replied, as I consulted my

Waterbury.
"I expect we might as well give it up, then, and go into

camp at the first good place," replied George. "It's full

latp enough now to make camp, and it will be nearly or
quite dark by the tinie we reach Bear Lithia."
"Oh, I think we'll have time enough," I replied. "You

must remember that we will have no supper work to at-
tend to at Bear Lithia, as we are to be the guests of the
house, and will, consequently, take our meals there, and
all we will have to do will be to put up our tents, which
won't take long, and can be easily done by lantern light
after we come back from supper, 'if we wish," I replied

;

"besides, it is pretty much all swift water and rapids from
here down."

"There's the Elkton dam with its slack water and its

portage," he objected.
"I know it ; but the dam is a low one and easily

portaged, and the back-set is hardly half a mile long, witii

a current dear through it. Besides, I don't know of a
single good camp place between here and there."
"What's the rnatter with going on then?" said Lacy.

"We can't get Wet in these rigs, and really might as
well be-shoving along as lying here under the trees."

"Well, there are three rapids between here and the
dam," I replied. "One is broad atid shallow and one is

very rough and rocky, and all are long, and I don't like

to tackle any of theta with this rain beating up the water
.so and obscuring the channels. We'll need to take ad-
vantage of all favoring circumstances to run them all

right."

"That's a fact; I didn't think of that," admitted Lacy.
"Weller was capsized in the rough one last month when

he and Shepherd made their cruise," I continued.
"Was that the place?' asked George.
"That's the place," I replied.

"The boys told me it took half the night to dry his

blankets out," added Lacy.

"I shouldn't wonder," replied George.
"The rain's slacking up now, and will soon be over,"

observed the Colonel.

This proved to be the case, and in ten minutes more
we were able to pull out from under the dripping trees,

and by the time we had rotmded the bend below and
were dancing swiftly and merrily down the first rapid, the

rain had all passed over and was sweeping, in a rapidly

receding gray veil, on down the valley, with the moun-
tain ranges on either side of the river crawling up out of
it at a brisk rate, their towering summits still enveloped
in the heavy cloud masses, which hung lowering over the

entire heavens, while white, fluffy patches wreathed and
eddied along their rugged flanks, as though torn like fleece

from the sides of the storm, as it swept along through the
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rough, frowzy mat of trees and bushes along the moun-
tain sides.

We ran all the rapids successfully, without a bump
or a knock, the final rush down the big rough one shoot-
ing us far out on the smooth though swift waters of the
Elkton dam.
The towers of the big summer hotel at Elkton loomed

up conspicuously above the tree^ that crowned the bluff

on the right, as we drifted slowly down the mill pool, and
the small white house under the bluff, with the flight of

steps leading down to the collection of rowboats moored
in the water beneath, "was identified as the boat house
belonging to the hotel.

"Commodore, it's after 6 o'clock; hadn't we better aban-
don Bear Lithia and go into camp? It's raining again,

too." said Lacy, as we drifted down the swift water
and under the old, covered wagon bridge opposite Elkton,
after portaging the dam.

,

"Well, it's only two miles further, and there's good,
swift water all the way, and I know of no good camping
iplace near here," I replied.

"I move we go on; we'll get there in time enough, and
I hate to make camp in the rain," said the Colonel, as he
hastily drew his gossamer cape out from under his front
hatch and prepared himself for the returning rain.

"I say so, too," said I, as we all made haste to follow
the Colonel's excellent example.
"Go on it is, then," said the others.

"This is my first experience in cruising in a rain," said

the Colonel, as he secured a light for his pipe, the flicker-

ing rise and fall of the match as he puffed, puffed away
enveloping his head and face in a faint little halo of light

through the misty rain and in the gathering twilight.

"Is that so?" asked Lacy. "I would have supposed that

^ou were well seasoned to all kinds of weather on camp-
ing trips by this time."

"Well, I am," replied the Colonel, "but it has just hap-
pened that in my several cruises with you fellows we have
never yet had occasion to cruise—or been caught out—in

a rain. We have had frequent rains, but always in

amp."
"Yes ; I believe you are right," added George.
"Well, how do you like it, so far as you have gone?"

isked Lacy. "You have certainly had a pretty good
initiation, for I don't recall in all my experience a more
iteady rainy day."
*'Well, it isn't bad, as traveling in rainy weather goes,"

replied the Colonel. "The protection afforded by the
ianoes h excellent, and it is hard to see how it can be

improved upon, and I really don't mind a rainy day now
and then in warm weather."
"Nor I," said Lacy. "It brings variety, and is all in

the cruise, as the expression is."

"I draw the line, though, at making camp in the rain,"

said I.

"Yes; I don't fancy that myself," said the Colonel.
Twilight was gently stealing on apace, quickened and

intensified, and the evening shrouded and gloomed, by the
dense, low-hanging, leaden clouds that obscured the sky,

and shrouded the mountains and hills from view, and
from which descended a fine, light, penetrating rain,

through whose dense, mist-like veil even the nearer ob-
jects—the hills and trees on the banks—^were hazy and
vague, while overhead the sky was blotted out, and the
clouds merged in the leaden mist which descended from
them.
Enveloped in our rubbers, we sped onward as fast as

the swiftly flowing water and good, brisk paddling would
speed us, our destination now not far away, and it had
become a race between us and darkness, with the points
considerably in favor of the latter.

Around the next bend the bluffs and headlands in the
Bear Lithia neighborhood loomed up, vaguely visible

through the rain and the gathering gloom, and, acting
upon my suggestion, George produced his bugle and made-
the air resound with some of his most piercing blasts and
choicest discords, so as to give notice of our approach in

case any of our Bear Lithia friends might be patiently
waiting for us.v A light gleamed far away on a hill like a
faint, twinkling star—it was in Naylor's house. George
redoubled his musical exercises, and his performances on
that bugle became something astonishing and ear-split-

ting.

We paddled around another little bend to the left, and
the boulders and logs of the old, broken-out Naylor dam
opposite Bear Lithia, which—like so many dams in this

stream—is located in a sharp bend, and seems to be but a
continuation of the left bank straight across the river,

came into view.
"There they are !" Lacy exclaimed, as through the

fast-darkening gloom and the thick veil of steadily in-

creasing rain we could dimly make out a little group on
the bank, in the angle at the further end of the dam, who
were waving handkerchiefs, umbrellas, etc., at us with
welcoming shouts, as we paddled swiftly up to them and
beached our catioes just above the broken-down dam. down
over which the water roared and tumbled in a whitened
mass, and scrambled hastily asgre, where we were

warmly and heartily greeted by Will Compton, Tom Nay-
lor and others.

"We had given you up, and were half-way home when
Naylor heard your bugle and saw your fleet on the river

from his house, and yelled to us that you were coming,"
said Compton.
"Yes ; that yell of mine was almost equal to a blast of

the bugle," said Naylor, laughing. "They were over a
quarter of a mile away."

It was quite late, and Compton would not hear to our
making camp, but insisted on our leaving our little fleet

afloat just where it lay and repairing to the hotel during
our stay.

In view of the hour and the discouraging state of the
weather, it didn't need much urging to induce us to

accept his kind and hospitable invitation, so taking out
our clothes bags, the hatches and aprons were closed and
locked, the canoes carefully made fast to the trees on
the bank, with ample provision against any possible rise

in the river consequent on the day's rain, the paddles sent
up to Naylor's house, and we all set out for the Springs
hotels, half a rrjile away.
We stretched our tired, cramped limbs along that

muddy road and through the fast-falling rain with a feel-

ing of relief and luxury, for the day's run had been a
hard one, and we were tired ; but after we had stopped at
the little country store and post office kept by Naylor, and
Compton had produced a bottle of beer apiece, which was
thankfully disposed of, and after we had reached our
rooms, where Compton joined us with a small pitcher of
water, some glasses, sugar and a little ice, and a decoction
of something hot- and strong was partaken of, the prin-
cipal ingredient of which wa's found in the mysterious
depths of some one's clothes bag, we felt quite refreshed,
and by the time we had ensconced ourselves in warm, dry
clothing and had partaken of a good, hot supper in the
hotel dining room we felt quite entirely ourselves again,
and in good condition to enjoy our evening cigars on the
veranda, in company with Will C. Compton, Sr., who
happened to be spending a few days here,' and some of
the other gentlemen guests of the place, who braved the
dampness of the rainy night for a half-hour's chat with us
over their cigars.

[to be continued.]

The Forest and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable.
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Canoe Designs fof the Int. Canoe Race.

The international canoe race that is to be held next

August in l.angston Harbor. England, between the Win-
chester Boat Club, of Winchester, Mass., and the Royal

C. C, of England, is a matter of no little interest to

canoeists both here and abroad.

Mr. Thomas W, Lawson, well known as the owner of

Independence, has a country place in Winchester, Mass.,

and being naturally interested in water sports and having

no little local pride, is the backer of the enterprise. His
representative will be Mr. Herman Dudley Murphy, a

man well known as a skillful and capable canoe sailor.

It was Mr. Lawson's wish that two canoes should be

built, and after a series of trial races have been sailed on

Mystic Lake, the better of the two boats should be named
Uncle Sam and sent to England.
Through the kindness of Mr. B. B. Crowninshield, the

designer of both canoes, we are able to reproduce in this

issue their lines and sail plans. Although Mr. Crown-
' inshield is not a designer of canoes, his wonderful success

in designing other types of sailing vessels has brought him
the order for these canoes, and incidentally we might

mention Mr. Crowninshield has designed boats for three

international matches to be sailed on the water this year.

They are, namely. Independence, for the Amer'ca Cup
races ; Illinois, for the Canada cup races, and Uncle Sam,
for the international canoe races. We wish him success

in all three.

One of the canoes was built by Mr. W. F. Stevens, of

Bath, Me., and the other by the Mather Launch and Canoe
Co., of Atlantic, Mass.

The dimensions of the canoe built by the Mather Boat
Works are as follows:

Length

—

Over all 17ft.

Waterline r. isft.

Overhang

—

Forward ift.

Aft
Beam

—

At deck 2ft.

At waterline ' 2ft.

Freeboard

—

At stem I ft.

At taflfrail ,

Least
Draft-

Extreme
To rabbet
Board down 2ft.

Displacement 392lbs.

Area—

•

Pounds per inch at L.W.L 123.7

Lateral plain 8.09

Wetted surface .................... 33-12 sq

Sails 120.00 sq. ft.

Rudder ....... ....... . ... .69 sq. ft.

Centerboard 2.66 sq. ft.

Ratio

—

Sail area to wetted surface 3.63

(Stem to C.B.) to L.W.L .493

Overhangs to L.W.L .133

Rudder to balance lateral plain. ..... .0933

The dimensions of the canoe built by Mr. W. F. Stevens

are as follows:

2
10

m.
in.

in.

^'^in.

loj^in.

7 in.

10 in.

ft.

Length

—

Over all

Waterline
Overhang

—

Forward ... ...........

Aft
Beam

—

At deck
At waterline

Freeboard

—

At stem ..................

At taffrail

Least
Draft-

Extreme
To rabbet .......... ...

Board down
Displacement • •

Pounds per inch at L.W.L
Area

—

Lateral plain

Wetted surface

Sail

Rudder .

Centerboard
Ratio

—

Sail area to wetted surface..,

(Stem to C.B.) to L.W.L..
Overhangs to L.W.L

17ft.

13ft.

2ft.

2ft.

2ft, 8 in

2ft. 65^in

ift. 1^4 in

93^in

2ft. II

3781bs.

126.7

7.61 sq. ft.

34.28 sq. ft.

138.00 sq. ft.

.71 sq. ft.

3.2 sq. ft.

4.02

.519

.267

Notice.

All communications intended lot Forest and SrmEAM should
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper.

Yachting Fixtures, i90U
Secretaries and members of race .committees will confer a favor

by sendiriK notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

lULY.

4 Beverly, open sweepstake, Montiment Beach.
4. Shelter Island, club regatta.
4. Duxbury. club race. Duxbury. Mass.
4 Boston City, City Pomt, Boston Harbor.
4. Corinthian, second club rhampionshio, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
4 Fast Gloucester, open, Gloucester, Mass.
4. Gravesend Bay Y. R. A., first open regatta, Gravesend Bay.
4 Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass.
4. Larchmont, annual regatta and schooner races for Colt cup,

T^archmont, Long Island Sound.
4. Hartford, annual. Savbrook. Long Island Sound.
4. Seawanhaka Corinthian, club. Oyster Bav, Long Island Sound.
4. Pavonia, Mclnnis cup, Bayonne, New York Bay.
4. Canarsie, parade, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.

Penataquit 0?rim:hiati, jannua!, Bay Sfeofre, %^ I.
. _ .
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i Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan.
4. Burgess, MaAlehead, Massachusetts Bay.
4-5. Lake Michigan, Y. R. A., Lake Michigan.
4-7. Biloxi, club, Biloxi, Miss.
4. Cohasset, knorkabput championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
4. puincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass.
5-11. Atlantic, cruise, Sea Gate, New York Bay.
6. Shinnecock Bay, club, Shinnecock Bay.
8. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
6. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
6. Mosquito Fleet, City Point, Boston Harbor.
6. Riverside, annual. Riverside, Long Island Sound.
fi. Reverlv. convention. Monument Beach.
6. Cohasset, knockabout championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
6. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor.
6. Columbia, club, City Point, Boston Harbor.
6. Seawanhaka Corinth:an, third race for Center Island cup.

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
6. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
6. South Boston, ladies' day, City Point, Boston Harbor.
8. Norwalk, annual, South Norwalk. Long Island Sound.
8-9-10. New York, Newport series, Newport.

10. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
13. Moriches, club.
13. Mobile, club, Point Clear, Alabama.
13. Corinthian third club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
13. Beverly, club. Monument Beach.
13. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
13. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. '

13. Larchmont, open, first day of race week, Larchmont, Long
Island Sound.

13. Seawanhaka Corinthian, race for Roosevelt memorial cup,
Oyster Bay. Long Island Sound.

13. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-
hasset, Mass.

13. Kennebec, club, Kennebec. Me.
13. Manhasset, special. Port Washington, Long Island Sound.
13-20. Larchmont, race week, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
15-19.—Interlake meet, Put-in-Bay, O.
17. Beverly, Buzzards Bay.
17. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
18. 20, 23. Newport Y. R. A., special races, Newport
19. Quincy, open, Quincy, Mass.
20. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
20. Quincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass.
20. Columbia, club, City Point, Boston Harbor.
20. Westhampton C. C, dub.
20. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
20. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor.
20. Winthrop, Winthrop, Mass.
20. Duxbury, ladies' day, Duxbury, Mass.
20. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach.
20. Winthrop, open, Winthrop, Mass.
20. South Boston, club handicap City Point, Boston Harbor

'

20. Norwalk, club race, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound.
20. Stamford, annual, Stamford, Long Island Sound.
20. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fourth race for Center Island cup

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
20. Trial race to select Canada cup defender, Chicago. Lake

Michigan.
20. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
20. Pass Christian, club, Pass Christian, Miss.
22 New York, cruise, rendezvous, Glen Cove.
22. Harvard, cruise, rendezvous, Morris Cove, L. 1. Sound.
32. Canarsie, open, Canarsie. Jamaica Bay.
23 New York, cruise to the eastward.
24. Seawanhaka, cup race, Lake St. Louis.
24. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
25. 26, 27. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, Mass.
25-26. Erie, regatta, Erie, Pa..
27. Beverly, open sweepstake. Monument Beach.

'

27. Bay Waveland, club, Bay St. Louis, Miss.
27. Shelter Island, ladies' regatta.
27. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races. Co-

hasset, Mass.
27. Corinthian fourth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
27 Shinnecock Bay, special, Shinnecock Ray.
27. Sea Cliff, annual. Sea Cliff, Long Island Sound.
27 Northport, annual, Northport, Long Island Sound.
27. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
27. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Center Island cup. Oyster

Bay, Long Island Sound.
27. Manhasset, fourth series race for Jacob cup. Port Washine-

mgton. Long Island Sound
29. New York, Astor cup races, Newport.
29-30. Burgess, open, Marblehead. Massachusetts Bay.
30-Aug^ 3. Pan-American regatta, Buffalo, N. Y.
30-31. ^ew York, trial races to select America Cup defender.

Newport.
31. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
31. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.

Marine and Field Club*

Juae 22.

Fourth race of Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay.

Class K—Start, 3:20.

Susie, Cornelius Ferguson.... Wthdrew.
.,. ^ Class M^Start, 3:20.
Akista, Geo. Hill.... \ ..2 00 00
Bonita, Haviland Brothers .'..!.]!!!!!!!!! !2 06 00

c XT tT ,
^'^^s N—Start, 3:20.

bquaw, H. G. Heath
; ..^ 2 09 30

„ ,
Class P—Start, 3:25.

Cock-a-too, Hendon Chubb 1 23 30Song and Dance, E. F. Luchenbach
.

'. '. '. '. '.1 28 30
Elsie, C. P. Rosemon .Withdrew.

. , ^ ^ Class Q—Start, 3:25.

w "i'^^'-ix^
Tompkins .1 27 00Wmk Wm. Barstow ............1 28 00

Corodo, A. Peters 1 37 30
Spots, D. D. Allerton ..."...,...*:::::

.'withdrew.
Broncho, F. C. Moore ...Withdrew.

Class R—Start, 3:30.
Pebble, R. W. Speir j qo
Peanut, C. Brewer

, ....1 20 30
Class V—Start, 3:25.

Martha M., R. B. Moore .....1 20 30
Marine and Field Special—Start, 3:30.

Vixen, W. S. Baylor j 39
Flying Fox, Buckman & Cone !!!"!]l 38 00
Kelpie, W. K. Brown. !]l 36 40
Quinque, Louis H. Smith ........'..'.".1 37 00
Slinger, A. P. Clapp

.'.'."l 40 06
Jig-a-Jig, W. Hutcheson , 1 38 10

Bttfgfess Y. C.

MARBLEHEAD, MASS.

Saturday, June 29.

The fifty-fourth regatta of the Burgess Y. C-. was sailed
Saturday, June 29, in a strong S.W. breeze. Two classes
started—the raceabouts and the 16-footers. In the race-=
abouts the Herre.shoff designed Sintram won handily. The
J 6-footers sa'led a close race, and off the Neck they had
all they could do to handle the strong puffs. Raccoon,
designed by Crowninshield, won by over a minute. The
summary

:

Raceabout.s—Start, 2:45.

„ -,, ,

Finish. Elap.^ed.
.Mntram, W. P. hovvle 4 01 40 1 16 40
Pcmpilia, R. Robbins.. 4 04 35 1 19 3fr
Indian, Lawrence 4 06 45 1 21 45
Runaway Girl, H. Tweed, 4 10 15 1 25 15

16 -footers—Start, 3:00.
Raccoon, J. Irving 4 07 04 1 07 04
Ugly Duckling C. F. Lyman ..4 08 08 1 08 08
Cyclone, R. Wiggm.... 4 13 42 1 13 42
Gfe'fc MHiiz, MlScomber.,,.,., , , , Withdrew.
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Seawanhaka Corinthian"^,Y C.
OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Thursday, June 27.

No 5'acht club in recent years has had three consecutive
days of such successful racing as the last days of last

week. Each day was marked by a large entry list and
fine weather with good sailing breezes.

Thursday, June 27, the first of the three days' racing,

opened with exceptionally fine weather conditions, with a

whole sail breeze from the W.S.W.. which held until the

boats were on the second round of the course, when it

dropped considerably and hauled to the S. and freshened

up considerably.

The courses were triangular, the first leg being a reach,

with the wind on the port side. The second leg was a

run, with spinakers carried to starboard, and thej third

leg was a beat. Each triangle was sailed twice around,

the schooners, yawls and 51-footers sailing 231^2 miles ji^e

30 and 36ft. classes, 16^ miles ; the raceabouts and knoS<-

abouts, 13^ miles, and the Manhasset raceabouts and 21-

footers, S% miles.

The preparatory signal was at 12:30 o'clock, and five

minutes later the yawls were sent off. Vigilant leading

at the windward end and Ailsa being at the leeward end

of the line. Vigilant was soon in the lead, which she

held to the finish. Vigilant jibed around the first mark
40s. in the lead of Ailsa. Vigilant did her best when
reaching and running, and Ailsa made a better showing on
windward work. Vigilant gradually increased her lead

and finished first by im. and 31s.

In the 75ft. class for schooners. Elmina, Quisetta and
Muriel started. Elmina and Quisetta fought it out again,

and Elmina won by im. and 25s. Elmina was protested

by Qui.'^«»*-ta for forcing her to give way when close

hauled on the starboard tack. It is unfortunate that gen-

tlemen who are in yacht racing for the sport of the thing

should not observe the rules of the road. As this has

happened several times so far this season, and boats

»jontinue on their course when they haven't the right d
.?ay. there will be some collisions before the season endi

Altair and Humma met again, and the tormer Doat

mailed a fine race and crossed the finish line a winner.

In the 36ft. class Leda led all over the course and won
from O'Shima San. ' Oiseau won in the 30ft. class, and

Badger added another win to her long list of victories.

The summary follow:*

Yawls—Class G—Over 90ft.—Start
rei^-'—' —" f\ ^ Iliush. Elapsed.
Vigilant. Percv Chubb 3 H yz Wl

Ailsa, H. S. Redmond 3 59 28 3 24 28

Schooners—Class D—65 to 75ft.—Start, 12:40.

Elmina, F. K. Brewster : 4 19 31 3 39 31

Quisetta, H. F. Lippitt 4 20 56 3 40 56

Muriel, Charles Smithers 4 23 50 3 43 50

-Sloops—Class K—43 to 51ft.—Start, 12:50.

Altair, Cord Meyer, Tr 4 36 30 3 46 30

Humma, J. Rogers Maxwell 4 38 22 3 48 22

Sloops—Class M—30 to 36ft.—Start, 12:55.

Leda. H. L. Maxwell 3 57 40 3 02 40

O'Shima San, J. T. Pratt 4 15 47 3 20 47

Sloops—Class N—25 to 30ft.- -Start, 1:05.

Oisfeau, T. Rogers Maxwell 4 10 57 3 05 o7

Enpronzi, Alfred Peats 4 17 44 3 12 44

Marion, F. M. Smith 4 26 37 3 21 3(

Raceabouts—Start, 1:10.

Tolly Roger, S. Leroy Ackerly 4 16 05 3 06 05

Scamp, Johnston De Forest 4 14 43 3 03 43

Rogue, F. T. Bedford , 4 16 54 3 06 54

Badger, Thorsen & Jones 4 14 18 3 04 18

Seawanhaka Knockabouts—Start, 1:15.

Lucille, Henry H. Landon 4 38 05 3 23 05

Marcia, Dresser & Jacquelin 4 35 36 3 20 36

Vagrant, Brown & Low 4 32 17 3 17 17

Nakado, J. T. Sherman.... , 4 37 10 3 22 10

Sloops—21ft, Class—Start, 1:20.

Ox R. W Bavier....: 3 41 16 2 21 16

Gazabo, N. P. Vulte 3 33 35 2 13 35

Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 1:20.

Mist, J. W. Alker. 3 37 48 2 17 48

Firefly, Guy Standing 3 38 06 2 18 06

Lambkin, S. W. Road 3 35 09 2 15 09

Bab, Morgan & Phillips 3 44 59 2 24 59

Arizona, George A. Corry 3 30 19 2 10 19

Vigilant wins by im. 31s.

Elmina wins by im. 25s., but has been protested by

Quisetta.
Altair wins by im. 52s. _i

Leda wins by i8m. 7s. '

Oiseau wins by 6m. 47s. "

.

Badger wins by 25s. '

Vagrant wins by 3m. 19s.

Gazabo wins by 7m. 41s.

Arizona wins by 4m. SOs. 1

Mr. C. W. Wetmore, Mr. Walter C. Kerr and Mr. Chas.

A. Sherman made up the Race Committee.

Friday, June 28.

The second day's racing at Oyster Bay was marred by

collisions and protests.

As the schooners of the 75ft. class were reaching down
to the starting line Muriel went afoul of Quisetta and
punched a hole in her mainsail. Quisetta was at the

windward end of the line and Muriel in her wake to lee-

ward. As Quisetta was to cross before the starting signal

her helmsman luffed her and finally brought her about on

the starboard tack. Muriel could not clear Quisetta and

her bowsprit went through the latter's mainsail. As no
serious damage had been done, both boats crossed and
started around the course. Elmina and Amorita had in

the meantime started, and were well in the lead. A light

breeze was blowing from the W., which made it a reach to

the first mark. The second leg was a run with booms to

starboard and booms to port. Owing to the haze and the

small marks used by the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C,
most of the boats overstood the stakeboats. At the first

mark Elmina was in the lead, and she jibed over to reach

the mark. Muriel followed suit, as did Quisetta. As
Quisetta was to leeward. Mr. Lippitt luffed up under
Amorita' s stern in order to get a windward berth. When
passing Amorita that yacht jibed and her boom caught in

Quisetta' s topmast stay and her bowsprit snapped off at

the gammon iron. Soon after her fore topmast broke off

and she was more or less of a wreck. As Amorita's boom
had been damaged, she withdrew and hoisted a protest

flag. Elmina now had only Muriel to beat, which she did

with ease.

In the yawl class the race was uninteresting, as Ailsa

was late in starting, and she never headed Vigilant over

the course, which boat won by 4m. and 8s.

Mira got the best of the start in the 43ft. class, and was

SAIL PLAN OF RACING CANOE DESIGNED BY B. B. CROWNINSHIELl5; BUILT BY^ THE MATHER LAUNCH
& CANOE CO., 1901.

m the lead at the end of the first round. At the second
mark on the second round. Effort, Mira's only competitor,
established an overlap and called for room. Mr. Irving
Zerega, who was sailing Mira,, claims he gave room, but
Mira was fouled by Effort. Mira protested Effort. 'The
times were

:

Yawls—Class G—90-footers—Start, 12:05.
Finish.

Vigilant. Percy Chubb 3 24 15
Ailsa, H. S. Redmond 3 28 23

Schooners—Class D—65 to 75ft.—Start, 12:15.
Elmina, F, K. Brewster 3 43 09
Muriel, Charles Smithers 3 52 09
Quisetta, H. F. Lippitt Disabled.
Amorita, W. G. Brokaw Disabled.

Sloops—Class L—36 to 43ft.—Start, 12:25.
Mira, Charles L. Poor 3 17 51
Effort, F. M. Smith 3 14 55

Sloops—Class N—25 to 30ft.—Start, 12:35.
Oiseau, J. R. Maxwell, Jr 3 40 58
Alexion, A. H. Alker 3 44 30
Enpronzi, Alfred Peats 3 46 44
Marion, F. M. Smith 3 47 08

Sloops—Class P—21 to 25ft.—Start, 12:35.
Ojibway. D. P. Morse 3 66 34

Raceabouts—Start, 12:45.
Scamp, Johnston De Forest 3 55 10
Badger, Thorsen & Jones 3 51 26

Elapsed.
3 19 15
3 23 23

3 28 09
3 37 09

52 51
49 56

05 58
09 30
11 44
12 08

3 21 34

3 10 10
3 06 26

Rogue,^ F. T. Bedford, Jr 3 55 20
Jolly Roger, S. Le R. A. Merley 3 50 09

Seawanhaka Knockabouts—Start, 'l2:50.
Vagrant, Brown & Son 4 16 19
Marcia, Dresser & Jacquelin 4 15 04
Lucille, Hen H. Landon 4 23 04
Mistral, E. J. Low .~ 4 18 36

Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 12:55.
Mist, A. H. Alker 3 17 25
Firefly, Guy Standing .3 06 15
Lambkin, S. W. Roach 3 IQ 00
Arizona, G. A. 'Corry 3 05 27
Bab, Phillips & Morgan 3 07 53

Catboats—Class V—18 to 21ft.—Start, 12:55.
Vera, Robert Smart 3 12 11
Arline, A. E. Randle 3 14 17

Sloops—Class R—Under 18ft.—Start 1:00.
Cricket. H. C. Pryer 3 13 44
Nora, Lewis Iselin 3 14 16
Kazaza, T. J. McCahil! 3 18 29
Chipmunk, T. S. Young, Jr 3 15 32
Mystral, A. C. Bostwick 3 jLO 15

Vigilant wins by 4m. 8s.

Elmina wins by 9m.
Effort wins by 2m. 55s.

Oiseau wins by 3m. 32s.
Ojibway, sail over.

Jolly Roger wins by im. 17s.

3 10 20
3 05 09

3 26, 19
3 25 04
3 33 04
3 28 36

22 Z^,

11 15
15 00
10 27
12 53

2 17 11
2 19 17

2 13 44
2 14 16
2 18 29
2 15 32
2 10 15

-Sa/l 'Plan fVP /"cyA.——
— SCAi.£ 4''" /'

. TWC.S.X!£t^ —

SAIL PLAN OF RACING CANOE DESIGNED BY B. B. CROWNINSHIELD; BUILT BY THE MATHER LAUNCH
& CANOE CO., mi.
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\Iarda wins by im. 15s.

Arizona wins by 48s.

Vera wins by 2m. 6s.

Mystral wins by 3m. 29s.

Saturday, June 29.

The third and last day of the series at Oyster Bay was
made most ifrteresting by a match race between the

auxiliary Aloha, owned by Com. A. C. James, and the
English auxiliary Lady Godiva, now under charter by ex-

Com. H. C. Rouse. Aloha won.
The course was the same as on the previous days, and

there was a good fresh breeze blowing, making it a close

reach on the first leg, a run on the second and a beat on
the third.

Vigilant scored her third consecutive win over Ailsa.

Vigilant got the best of the start and led over the course,

winning by over six minutes.
Owing to Quisetta and Amorita being disabled in yester-

day's races, Muriel and Elmina were the only, starters in

the 75ft. class for schooners. From start to finish Elmina
led and won by over eight minutes.

The schooners Latona and Katrina sailed a race. Both
were in crviising trim. Latona won easily by 7m. and 25s.

In the Sift, class Altair again beat Humma. Dorwina,
the new boat designed for the 43ft. class by Messrs.

Gardner & Cox, raced against Mira, also a Gardner de-

sign, and Effort. Mira was sailed by Mr. Irving Zarega.

and was beaten by Dorwina, which was sailed by Mr.
Addison G. Hanan, by a little over three mimites.

The summary follows

:

Finish. Elapsed.
Yawls—Class G—Start, 12:05.

Vigilant, Percy Chubb 3 03 07 2 58 07
Ailsa, H. S. Redmond 3 09 23 3 04 23

Schooners—Class D—Start, 12:15.

Elmina, F. K. Brewster 3 23 41 3 08 41

Muriel, Charles Smithers.... .\ 3 31 42 3 16 42

Amorita, W. C. Brokaw 3 31 20 3 16 20

Schooners—Class D—Start, 12:15.

Latona, IT. C. Eno ....3 39 56 3 24 56

Katrina, J. B. Ford _ 3 47 21 2 32 21

Sloops—Class K—Start. 12:30.

Altair, Cord Meyer ......3 43 12 3 23 12

Humma, J. R. Maxwell , 3 46 19 3 26 19

Sloops—43ft. Class—Start, 12:25. .

Dorwina, W. L. Ward... 2 55 58 2 30 58

Effort, F. M. Smith 3 00 51 2 35 51

Mira, C. L. Poor.. 3 04 09 2 39 05

Sloops—Class M—Start, 12:30.

Leda, H, Maxwell 3 06 02 2 36 02

O'Shima San Withdrew.
Veda 3 23 19 2 43 19

Anoatok 3 24 10 2 54 10

Sloops—Class N—Start, 12:40.

Oiseau, J. R. Maxwell, Jr 3 28 10 2 48 10

Alerion, A. H. Alker Withdrew.
Enpronzi, Alfred Peats 3 40 30 3 00 30

Marion, F. M. Smith Withdrew.
Kit, T. H. Macdonald 3 40 18 3 09 18

Sloops—Class P—Start, 12:35.

Ojibway, D. P. Morse..... 3 47 31 3 02 31

Raceabouts—Start, 12 :50.

Scamp, J. De Forest 3 44 50 2 44 50

Badger, Thorsen & Jones 3 44 05 2 44 05

Rogue, F. T. Bedford, Jr 3 45 26 2 55 26

Tolly Roger, S. Lc Roy Ackerley 3 39 40 2 49 40

MerrywiSg 3 29 31 2 39 31

Piper Withdrew.

Seawanhaka, Knockabouts—Start, 12:55.

Lucille. H. L. Landon 4 02 36 3 07 36

Mistral, E. 1. Low 3 56 34 3 01.34

Heron, C. Coudert Withdrew.
Marcia, Dresser et al 3 55 33 3 00,33

Nakodo, T. T. Sherman 4 02 15 3 07 15

Vagrant, Brown & Low Disabled.

Yawls—36ft. Class—Start, 12:30.

Sakana ..3 40 56 3 10 56

Catboats—21ft. Class—Start, 1:00.

Vera •-- Withdrew.
Arline 3 27 20 2 27 20

Kazaza 2 45 52 1 45 52

Auxiliary Class—Start, 1:10.

Lady Godiva, Henry Rouse 3 36 02 2 26 02

Aloha, A. C. James 3 33 48 2 23 48

Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 1:05.

Bab, Morgan & Phillips 3 05 57 2 00 57

Arizona, G. A. Con y 3 00 03 1 55 03
Firefly. Guy Standing Withdrew.
Lambkin, S. M. Roach 3 00 11 1 55 11

Mist Withdrew.

Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 1:05.

Cricket, H. C. Pryer 3 02 19 1 57 19

Chipmunk, T. S. Young, Jr 2 59 51 1 54 51

Hope, C. O. Iselin ' Withdrew.
Mystral, A. C. Bostwick 3 03 21 1 58 21

Neola, C. D. Mallory .'. 2 51 05 1 46 05

Nora, Lewis Iselin , 2 59 32 1 54 32

Catboats—25ft. Class—Start, 1:00.

Mollie S ; 4 04 19 3 04 19

Vigilant wins by 6m. i6s.

Elmina wins by 7m. 39s.

Latona wins by 7m. 25s.

Altair wins by 2m. 57s.

Dorwina wins by 4m. 53s.

Leda wins by 17m. 17s.

Oiseau wins by 12m. 20s.

Ojibway, sail over.

Merrywing wins by 4m. 34s.

Marcia wins by im. is.

Sakana, sail over,

Kazaza wins.
Aloha wins by 3m. ids,

Arizona wins.
Neola wins.
Mollie S., sail over.

Eastern Y» C*

MAKBLEHEAD, MASS.

Saturday, June 29.

As has been the case with almost every race of the

Eastern Y. C. in recent years, its annual open race, sailed

Saturday, June 29, was attended by few yachts. Athene
and Constellation had no competitors in their classes, but

both sailed for record time over the course. Athene beat

Constellation on every point of sailing and won the Puri-

tan cup for the best actual time over the course. Golden

Rod assumed length to race with Shark, but was no match
for her.

The race which was of most interest was for the

special class of 25-footers, in which Calypso, Chewink and
Flirt were pitted against one another for the first time.

Calypso got away with the two keel Crowninshield boats

without any difficulty. This seems suggestive of things

that might have been, for Chewink is a small Inde-

pendence and Calypso embodies the features which Hanley
would have put in a centerboard 90-footer.

INDEPENDENCE. MR. T. W. LAWSON S STEAM YACHT DREAMER.
Copyright by T. E. Marr, Boston, Mass.

New Yotk Y. C—Glen Cove Ctfps*

GLEN COVE—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Tuesday, June 25.

The New York Y. C. held its races for the Glen Cove
cups on Long Island Sound on Tuesday, Jtine 25. A
special race had been arranged between the owners of the

Cup defender Columbia and yawls Vigilant and Ailsa. On
account of the difference of rig in these boats, Columbia
was penalized by a large allowance. However, she won
handily, saving her allowance and winning with minutes
to spare. It was gratifying to see the way Coltmibia

walked away from her competitors, for she seemed faster

than ever before, and her crevi' is working in splendid

shape.

Vigilant turned tables on Ailsa, and won by 3m. and 5s.

When Ailsa beat Vigilant so badly at the annual regatta

of the N. Y. Y. C. down the bay a few days ago, Vigilant

was without her centerboard, and this verj^ likely ac-

counts for the poor showing she made on that day. Since

then her board has been installed and the improvement
was decidedly noticeable.

In the 51ft. class there was a good race between Altair

and Humma. The latter boat led until they hauled on
the wind, when Altair took the lead and won by im. and
34s.

Effort and Mira again met in the 43ft. class. Effort,

sailed by Mr. Addison G. Hanan, won, beating Mira by
im. and 57s.

The race between Elmina and Quisetta in the 7Sft.

schooner class was most interesting. Amorita and Muriel
were on hand, but did not worry the first two boats.

The English cutter Hester was matched against the
schooners Katrina and Shamrock.
The light northeast wind that prevailed in the morning

dropped entirely at 11:30 o'clock, the time scheduled for

the start of the race. It remained a dead calm up to

nearly 2 o'clock, when a light southwest breeze came up
and the preparatory signal was hoisted on the steam yacht
Colonia, which served as the committee boat.

The course was from a line between the committee boat
and a mark a quarter of a mile north from Matinicock
Point buoy, six miles east bj' north to and around a mark
one and one-quarter miles west by north from Lloj'd's

Point, four miles northwest to and around a mark one and
three-quarter miles east by north from Great Captain's

Island Light, five miles southwest, three-quarters south
to a mark at start. This course was to be sailed twice
over, but owing to the late start the committee stopped
the yachts at the end of the first round.
The starting signal was given at 2:25, and Ailsa,

Vigilant and Columbia crossed in the order named, with
only a few seconds between them. Columbia took the lead

almost immediately, leaving the other boats in bounds.
Anoatok was the next boat to start, followed by Mira,

.Effort, Humma, Altair and Leda. The starting signal

for the schooners was made at 1 1 130 o'clock. They were
all close together as they went over. Quisetta was the

first to cross ; Elmina was only 9s. behind. Then came
Shamrock, Katrina, Hester, Amorita and Muriel.

It was a beam reach, with booms to port, to Lloyd's
Point mark, a jibe there and a reach across the Sound

and back home on the wind. This is how the leaders

jibed aroimd the mark off Lloyd's Point:

Columbia 2.57 30 Humma 3 10 55

Vigilant 3 01 26 .'Vmorita 3 1105
Ailsa .3 02 07 Altair 3 1154
Elmina 3 08 34 Muriel 3 12 06

Quisetta 3 09 35 Katrina 3 14 50

Reaching across the Sound, to the Great Captain's

Island mark, these positions were not materially changed,
and this is the way they hauled on the wind

:

Columbia 3 18 22 Amorita 3 35 15
Vigilant 3 24 12 Muriel 3 36 15
Ailsa 3 25 25 Katrina , 3 38 33
Elmina 3 32 40 Humma 3 40 07
Quisetta 3 34 12 Altair 3 43 45

The marks were new in design, the floats carrying a
black ball, with yellow band, surmounted by a bright metal
cone. They worked well and could be readily seen.

The Regatta Committee was composed of Mr. S.

Nicholson Kane, Mr. Newbury D. Lawton and Mr. J.
Frederic Tams, the latter taking the place of Mr. Chester
Griswold, who is ottt of town. The stimmary follows:

Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
•Over 90ft. Racing Length,
3 57 20 1 31 48 1 31 48
4 17 12 1 51 43 1 47 37
4 20 14 1 54 47 1 54 47

Start.

Sloops and Yawls—Class G
Columbia 2 52 32
Vigilant 2 25 29
Ailsa 2 25 27

Sloops—Class K—43 to 51ft. Racing Length.
4 40 55 2 12 38
4 42 05 2 14 12

to 43ft. Racing Length.
4 59 39 2 33 05
5 01 26 2 35 02 ,

65 to 75ft. Racing Length.

Altair 2 28 17
Humma 2 27 53

Sloops—Class' L—36
Efifort 2 26 34
Mira 2 26 24

S!oops—Class M—30 to 36ft. Racing Length
Leda 2 28 28 5 05 03 2 36 35
Anoatoak 2 26 06 5 06 39 2 40 34

Schooners—Class D-
Elmina 2 31 48
Quisetta 2 31 29
Muriel .-2 33 23
.^.morita 2 32 52

Special
Vigilant 2 25 29 4 17 12 1 51 43
Ailsa 2 25 27 4 20 14 1 54 47

Special Class—Cruising Trim—Mixed Rig.
Hester 2 32 48 4 46 12 2 13 24
Katrina 2 32 27 4 49 57 2 17 30
Shamrock 2 32 09 4 59 20 2 27 11

12 38
14 12

33 05
35 02

36 35
40 34

4
4
4
4

Class-

1 30
32 02
39 07
35 42

Yawls.

1 59 42
2 00 31
2 05 44
2 02 50

1 59 42
2 00 06
2 05 44
2 02 50

1 51 43
1 54 47

2 13 24
2 14 03
2 23 40

Columbia, after conceding Vigilant an allowance of 4m.
6s.. beats Vigilant by iSm. 49s. and Ailsa by 22m, 59s.

Altair wins by im. 34s.

Effort wins by im. 57s.

Leda wins by 3m. 59s.

Elmina beats Quisetta by
Vigilant wins by 3m. 4s.

Hester wins by 39s.

24s.

The EngHsh-built steam yacht Christabel arrived at

New York on June 22 from Cowes, England. She' is

under charter to Mr. Adrian Iselin, Jr., N. Y. Y. C. Dur-
ing the trip the yacht experienced bad weather and was
hove to for seven nights. Christabel was built by D. & W.
Henderson & Co., at Glsagow, Scotland, in 1893. from
designs made by Mr. G. L. Watson. She is 150ft. long,

22ft. beam and 12.5ft, deep. She carries a crew of seven-
teen men.
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New Yofk Y. C
NEWPORT, R. I.

Monday, July i.

Constitution sailed her first race on Monday, July i,

against Columbia, the successful defender of the America
Cup in 1899. Columbia was in splendid shape, and her

crew have had two solid months of constant drilling.

Capt. Barr and a number of the men served on her two
years ago. Constitution, on the other hand, is compara-
tively a green boat with a new crew. The loss of Con-
stitution's mast caused a delay in the working out of the

men which is noticeable. Columbia has not been meas-

ured since 1899. but taking that season's measurements,
Constitution would have to allow her im. and 22s., thus

making Columbia a winner by 2m. and 10s. corrected time.

To those yachtsmen who have seen both of the boats

and taking everything into consideration, the result of the

race was not a surprise.

Steam yachts and sailing craft -were there in plenty.

The new "Alvina was conspicuous, Narada equally so,

while Josephine, Eugenie, Kanawha, Taurus and G'.ralda

were on hand. Then the schooner Endymion, bound
across the ocean, and Palmer, the "seventy" Virg'nia and
the cutter Hester were also out. - The steamer Colonia

carried the Regatta Committee, and the tug Storm King
the guests of the club, under the charge of Capt. Sands.

Thomas W. Lawson. of Boston, the owner of Independ-

ence, watched the races closely from his fine steam yacht

Dreamer.
The preparatory signal was given at 11 :y> o'clock. Jib

topsails were broken out on both boats just before the

starting signal at 11 -.40. Columbia crossed to windward of

Constitution. Constitution seemed to foot faster than

Columb'a. but did not point as high. The wind was light

at the start, but increased gradually up to the finish.

Ab<?ut half an hour after the start Constitution was some
distance off Columbia's lee bow. Constitution came about

on the port tack, and as she neared Columbia Capt Barr

brought his ship around also. Constitution was doing

finelv en this tack, but her chances of winning were spoiled

by the cr'ngle on the clew of the jib drawing out. Before

the sail could be secured, brought on board and another

bent and set in its place, nearly ten minutes had been lost.

The course was fifteen miles to wind,ward and return.

Columbia was first around the outside mark. The times

thare were:
First Leg.

, _
Columbia 11 40 34 1 24 55 1 44 21

Consdtudon W.,... U 40 37 1 26 55 1 46 IS

Columbia's gain to windward, im. and 57s.

As Columbia bore around the mark she jibed her boom
over to port and shortly after set her spinaker to star-

board. Some three minutes later her ballooner was broken

out. Constitution lost considerable time after rounding

the mark by not getting her light sails set in good time.

On the run home Constitution's extra length and larger

sail plan stood her in good stead, and she slowly but

surely pulled up on Columbia.

The balloon had been doing so little good that it was

taken in on Constitution. The mark at the fin'sh was then

close at hand. With only her spinaker and mainsail she

closed up on the leader very fast, but Columbia shot over

the line first at 2 -.32 -.38. Constitution followed at 2 :3.3 -.24.

beaten 48s., in her first race.

The times on the second leg were as follows

:

Second Leg. .

Constitution ^'-Uhf 1 ^ !t
Columbia : 1 24 55 2 32 38 1 07 43

Constitution's gaiii to leeward, im. and gs.

Start. Finish. Elapsed.

Columbia 11 40 34 2 32 38 2 52 04

Constitution i - ! - U « 37 2 33 29 2 .52 52

Columbia beats Constitution 48s., elapsed time.

After the yachts had crossed the finish Ime Columbia

m^t with a mishap. She jibed, and as the breeze was

freshening this proved disastrous. The sheet slipped off

the cleat, and the boom brought up with a jerk against the

lee runner, and, as is so common with these pecul ar steel

spars, it collapsed. Capt. Barr at once luffed his sloop up

and the drooping end of the boom was hauled on board.

E. D. Morgan manager of Columbia, has telegraphed

to the Chapman-Merritt Wrecking Company to get the

yacht's spare boom and bring it here. It is expected to be

here in time to be shipped so that Columbia can start m
Wednesday's race.

Httll-Massachusetts Y, C
HULL, MASS.

Saturday, June 29.

In the regular club race of the Hull-Massachusetts Y.

C. on Saturday, June 29, only one class lined up for the

start—the 21ft, handicap class. The 25-footers were rac-

ing at Marblehead and the i8ft. knockabouts at City Point,

in this class the starters were the knockabouts Holly II.

and Dabster. They made a very pretty start, Dabster

going over the line half a length ahead, and Holly II. on

her weather. It was blowing fresh from the S.W., and

both laid out pretty well under the breeze. It was Holly's

breeze, however, and she commenced to go away from

Dabster after she had crossed the starting line. On the

first round Dabster's mainsail was torn at the leach and

she withdrew, leaving Holly II. to finish it out alone.

The summary:
Elapsed. Corrected.

Holly IL. W. M. Ware IJ^ . ^
''^ ^

Dabster, G. P. Keith Disabled.

Boston Y, C*

SOUTH BOSTON, MASS.

Saturday, June 29.

AY R. A. race was given by the Boston Y. C. on

Saturday. June 29, for restricted 2S-footers, restricted 21-

footers and i8ft. knockabouts. There was a strong S.W.

breeze blowing, and the racing was good in all classes.

Interest was somewhat lost in the 25-footers through the

absence of Calypso, Flirt and Chewink, but the race be-

tween Early Dawn and Marion was so close that it greatly

made up for the absence of the other cracks. Early Dawn
won by 42s., but she had to fight every inch of the course.

There was a good race in the restricted 21ft, class. Zaza

added another victory to her list, but Tabasco II. gave
her a hard chase. Tabasco II. is a new boat, designed by
Fred D. Lawley for H. H. Wiggin. She had just come
from the shop, and, for her maiden race, made a verv
good showing. The yawl Coquette finished a good third,
heating out the new boats Opitsah III. and Eaglet.
In the i8ft. knockabouts Bacchante took her first prize

for the first time this season, beating out Bonita by less
than a mmute. It seems that Bacchante has at last found
out what her weather is, and. from the record of previous
races, it appears to be in a stiff breeze. She is an out-and-
out centerboard without a pound of outside ballast. The
summary:

25-footers.

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty ^ta^'oo'
Manon, W. P. Gahal » 1 37 42
Little Peter, F. P.. Doane Withdrew-

„ „ 21-footers.
Zaza, VV. P. Shute 1 gj^ 10
Tabasco III,, H. H. Wiggin ; .....1 39 39
Coquette. B. D. Amsden...,, 1 39 46
Eaglet, W. S. Burgess ; 1 41 Ifi
Opitsah IIL, S. H. Foster 1 43 26
.Jkpachc

, 1 .46 24

„ ,
18-footers.

Bscchante,, Humphrey & Lauriat 1 43 07
Tionita, G. H. Wightman. . . . 1 44 04
Aspinquid W. A. Comev 1 46 30
Ayaya, W. P. Keyes 1 50 31
Mahllian, G. M. Permar , 1 51 31
Oriana, Alfred Douglas .../.„ 1 53 4?

,
Cohasset Y* C

- COHASSET, MASS.

Saturday, June ig.

The third race of the Cohasset Y, C. was sailed over
the regular club course on Saturday, June 29. Two classes
of knockabouts started. In the first of these Monsoon won
her maiden race, and in the special class Fancv withdrew,
leaving the field to Fly. The summary;

Knockabout Class.

AT T t.- T
Elapsed.

Monsoon, J. Knowles , 1 03 00
Delta', K. B. Williams .1 11 41
Harelda. A. Bigelovv, Jr 1 13 26
Eleanor, Moor Brothers .......11600

Special Class for Knockabouts.
Fly, .C. W. Barron 1 13 00
Fancy, C. Barron Withdrew.

Newport Special Thirties.

NEWPORT, R. I.

Saturday, June 29.

The jscries of races to be held for the 30-footers opened
on Saturday, June 29. In a stiff S.W. breeze the boats
sailed from Brenton's Cove to Dyer's Island and back.
The start was at 2:33. The summaries:

Start, 2:33. Finish. Elapsed.
Wawa, Reginald Brooks 5 38 58 2 05 58
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr ...5 42 09 3 Q9 09

The Canada Cup Challengers.
Toronto, June 29.—The first week in July should end

the uncertainty as to which 35-footer will try to wrest the
Canada cup from the Chicago Y. C. The trial races for
the selection of a challenger begin on July 3, and will be
held on triangular and windward and leeward courses
alternately. The issue is still much in doubt. Between
Beaver and Invader, the Toronto boats, there is not very
much difference; whatever there is favors the latter. In-
vader is the smarter running and in light winds ; Beaver
has beaten her in windward work in a breeze, but that

was when her mainsail was not setting properly. How the
Toronto yachts will compare with Canadian, the Hamilton
craft, is still a matter of conjecture at this date, although
it should not remain so long, as the three yachts are
scheduled to come together a? Hamilton in the race for

the Queen's cup on Dominion Day,
There have been some changes in the committee of

judges for the trial races at Toronto. The judges at

present are: Messrs. A. G. Peuchen. F. A. Turner, F. J.

Campbell, George E. Macrae and Owain Martin, all of

Toronto. The Hamilton gentlemen invited were unable
to accept.

The tun'ng-up process has been going on steadilj- in

Invader. Little has been done to Beaver, for after two
seasons of careful management, she is in excellent trim,

and about all that will have to be done to her before the

trial races will be to replace the battens in the mainsail,

clear out any superfluous weight aboard and blacklead her
bottom. If selected as the cup challenger, which is just

possible, she will probably have a new suit of sails. Her
present canvas is in excellent condition, but if she receives

a new suit it will probably be a larger one, ballast being

removed from the lead bulb in order to even up the meas-
urement. Such, at least, is current gossip, although her

owners have not made any announcement on the subject.

Invader is now very close to the best racing trim.

After an immense amount of trouble her mainsail is set-

ting fairly well. A piece had to be cut off the leach at the

upper peak before the sag could be taken out of it.

Canadian-made sails are all very well, but it takes a long

time to get them into shape. Toronto yachtsmen are

commencing to think that after all it is wiser to import

sails from the old land.

Invader was again drydocked on Thursday. Her bottom
was not very foul, but the lines of her butts and seams
shawied up very plainly—far more plainly than those of

Beaver, after two seasons' racing. The new boat's long

floors and little deadrise make her hard on herself in a

choppy sea, unless there is wind enough to make her sail

on the lee bilge. The deadwood of her fin is so far aft

that there is a comparativelj' shallow body when the mast
step comes. To overcome the effect of the straining at this

point two large brass p'ates were screwed on, one on

either side of the keel. They were blackleaded over. In-

vader's whole bottom was carefully scraped, sandpapered

and blackleaded to the waterfine. Pier topsides were given

another coat of black enatnel. They are relieved by a

gilt ribbon, with scroll work on the bows.

Com. Gooderham has evolved a scheme for saving meas-
urement in his headsail triangle. In measuring this it is

usual to take the distance from the mast to the bowsprit

end as the base, and from the deck to the highest sheave

hole as the perpendicular, this latter being practically the
height of the mast, for in these yth and mainsail sloops the
forestay goes from the truck to the bowsprit end, and the
jib halyard block is strapped right under the eye of it at
the masthead. Invader's jib halyard block is arranged
differently. The forestay and strut stay are connected
with a wooden spur, about 4ft. above the strut and
spreaders. At the junction of the spur and forestay one
block is made fa^ on the under side. At the junction of
the spur and strut stay another is made fast. The jib
halyards run up through the first block, then aft to the
second and then down to the deck.
This arrangement keeps the jib a trifle further forward,

the pull of the halyards being in a direct line with the
forestay, and it effects a saving in the measurement of the
headsail triangle of about 60 sq. ft. It has its disadvantages,
however. Invader's jib hoists quite high enough, but her
Italloon canvas cannot go up to the truck, as is usual. Of
course the head of the spinaker or balloon j-b could easily
be mastheaded, but the penalty would be the loss of thie

saving in measurement. Invader set her spinaker for the
first time on June 25. It is disappo'ntingly small, the
boom being only slightly over 20ft. in length, and the
hoist being limited, as shown alx)ve. She only carried it

for a few minutes on this occasion, and did not develop
as much speed as the onlookers expected under the cir-

cumstances. Her balloon jib is also comparatively small.
Both sails would work admirably in a fifteen or twenty
mile breeze, buf it seems a pity to starve the boat on bal-
loon canvas when she seems to be at her best in running
and in light winds.

Invader is, however, quite capable of taking care of-

herself in a blow. The puffs in the northwester of Sun-
day, June 23, traveled at the rate of twenty-five miles an
hour occasionally, but the prospective cup challenger car-
ried her whole mainsail. She was well heeled over, but
her stability increases as she submerges her long lee side.

She was not sailed for all she was worth, the sails being
kept lifting in order not to stretch the new canvas out of
.shape. It was her first sail in a blow, and she did well.
She carries more of a weather helm in a breeze, however,
than is satisfactory-.

There is considerable satisfaction expressed at the action
of the Yacht Racing Union of the Great Lakes in seeking
to postpone the ooeration of the amendment to the
scantling rule providing that the keel, stem, sternpost and
frames should be of oak. The Lake Yacht Racing Asso-
ciation clubs were not notified, and if the rule were en-
forced Invader, having a pitch pine keelson, might be
debarred. All but three of the United States boats would
be similarly affected. The postponement of the amend-
ment has been left to a mail vote.

Beaver and Invader sailed for Hamilton on Saturday
to take part in the Queen's cup race.

Charles H. Snider.

The Cttp Challengfer.

Editor Forest and Stream:
When Shamrock II. was in dock at Southampton

she was open to public inspection from the dock side, but
nobody was allowed into the dock itself, as when Nava-
hoe was docked. Nevertheless one could, by careful
bearing, obtain a very fair idea of her principal length
dimensions, and in the evening I made the rough sketch
from memory which I now send you. You should have
received it long ago, but I did not like to send it before
discovering Mr. Watson's wishes on the subject. He
now writes me offering no objection, so if you will you
can publish the rough sketch for what it is worth.
The stern is perhaps a little finer in vertical profile

The draft is taken at 20ft.. the freeboard at 6ft. amid-
ships, and it may be even less. It is only a guess from
sailing round her when at moorings. She has very little

sheer.

You may perhaps have noticed my description of the
accident which occurred when the King was on board.
I was sailing about watching her at a distance of about
300 yards. I am convinced that the accident occurred
from the eye fore-pin of bobstay shackle pulling out
and breaking across the pin-hole. This eye was built

into the hull of the boat, and certainly ought not to have
given way.
Depend upon it the telescopic system of main and top-

masts is a great mistake, and I wonder that any men
can be found to volunteer for masthead work in a boat
so fitted. If any part of the topmast gear gives way
the heel strains the head of mainmast and away goes
the whole sail plan.

The ancient plan of carrying the topmast in caps
strains the masthead also, but the masthead, and, in-

deed, the entire length of the mainmast, can then be
trussed internally and even made sectionally waterproof
b}' suitable diaphragms at frequent intervals; so that,

should a yacht be dismasted, the mast would float.

These cup challengers and cup defenders are becoming
almost as thoroughly engineering problems as are great
bridges or steamers. The designing of the hulls, the
spars, the rigging, and the very sails themselves is, in

these huge cutters, becoming more a question of strength
of materials than of sailoring efficiency.

Is it not time that in the America Cup comi)etition

some limit should be placed on the sail area tor the
cutter rig—say, 10,000 sq. ft.—and let the designers put
the fastest ships they can under it? Ship-shape hulls,

not freaks, a simple rating by sail area, would not be at

all desirable for ordinary yacht racing, but for the cup
races it seems preferable to the present regulations and
rating which drive us into such huge sail plans and
enormous spars. Yours faithfully, Thalassa.
We regret that it was impossible to reproduce the sketch

that accompanied the above article.

—

Edit.

Clarence W. Dola« is having a house-boat built, which
he will use on shooting trips in Chesapeake Bay. The
new boat is in process of construction at Nyack. N. Y.,

from designs by Tams, Lemoine & Crane. The specifica-

tions call for every appointment which will add to the

comfort of the owner. The principal dimensions ox the

boat are: Length, 115ft.; beam, 17ft. 6in., and draft of

water, 2ft. 6:'n. The extreme lightness of draft will en-

able Mr. Dolan to navigate safely any of the shallow

waters of the hunting grounds. Power will be supplied

by two 75 horse-power motors.
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Small Yacht Construction and

Rigging*
* BY UNTON HOPE.

Aoswers to Correspondents on Small Yacht Construction

and Rigging.

I HAVE been asked by the editor to reply to the numerous letters

on these articles which have been received from readers in various

parts of the country, and as there are too many of them tor a
separate reply to each, I will try and answer the main points only.

Two correspondents point out omissions in the designs, one ot

which is owing t" a Cf tail being left out in tracing from the original

design, while the other is a clerical error of my own. The first,

and most important, is the absence of any pin or bolt for the plate

to turn on the cenlerb'jard. and to make matters worse, there
is a mark, somewhat like a bolt hole, in the construction plan which
has nothing to do with the drawing at all. The position of the bolt

may be found by taking half the distance from the underside of the
keel to the top edge of the plate when it is lowered, and it will be
a similar distance in from the fore edge, the corner of the plate

being cut to a quarter circle, struck from the center of the bolt

hole, the exact distance in from the edges of the plate to the cen-

ter of the hole in this case being 6%in., while the distance from the
center of the hole in the case to the fore end of the case, inside, is

Tin., allowing ^in. clearance.
The second error is in the sum of the rating of the 24 1. r. cruiser,

and this is owing to the figure .1 being left out of the divisor,

which should be 2.1 instead of 2. This would' of course explain
itself to any one acquainted with the Y. R. A. rule, as the figures

2.1 are the "constant" for all ratings. It will be found that all

the dimensions for rating are correct, and that the sum of

50.40

2.1

gives a rating of exactly 24 1. r.

'Other writers complain of the cockpit arrangements of the center-

board boat, and the internal fittings of the keel boat. My _ only
excuse for these faults is that I designed the two boats to suit the
requirements of their owners; and merely chose them from a

number of other designs as being fairly typical boats of their kind
which any one could a'ter to suit himself. As one of these
gentlemen says, it is easy enough to show a larger cockpit if

required, but when he goes on to suggest that the builder would
perhaps forget to make the alteration in building the boat, he
evidently fails to see why the articles were written. My object

in writing them is to try and explain some of the methods of boat
building now in use in such a way as to help any one to build

a boat who has not been brought up to the trade, and not to pro-

vide a design of that much-sought-after boat which shall satisfy

everybodv.
Those who have written to know what the cost of the materials

for one of these boats would be, I can only refer to their local

timber merchant and yacht chandler, as prices vary considerably
in different places. I shall be very pleased to give the names of

the best firms in London who supply timber and other materials,

And quotations could be obtained from them.
One correspondent wishes to know if there will be any steam

launch designs, but I regret to say I do not see my way to this. I

will, however, answer any questions on the subject, provided they
are of general interest.

Chapter Vil —Center Case and Rodder Trunk.
The method of fitting the rudder trunk of the 24 1. r. cruiser has

already been described, and it .should be done before the frame
is set up.
The center case of No. 1 design may also be partly fitted at the

same stage—that is to say, the keel can be rabbetted and the slot

cut. Both case and trunk, however, must be finished aird fixed

after the boat is planked, or else the joint between their lower edges
and the keel may go out of shape and leak afterward.
Taking the center case first, we will go through the whole proc-

ess from the commencement, and start by cutting the rabbet on
.each side of the slot in the keel, as descriped in Chapter III.

The width of this rabbet should be one-third of the thickness
of the sides of the center case or rudder case, and should be on
the outer edge. Its depth should be about half its width, and n
must be exactly parallel with the slot in the keel and of a uniform
width and depth throughout. It must be carefully set out in

pencil on the keel before starting to cut it out, and it should be
roughed out with a narrow chisel to nearly its full depth, and
finished with the lower edge of the case, chalking and fitting them
to each other till a good j'oint is obtained. Then the insides of the
two side pieces should be painted with two coats of good red and
white lead paint, with plenty of oil in it.

While they are drying, the end stanchions cau be cut. These
should be ^in. thicker than the width of the slot; having a
shoulder %in. on each side, to prevent them going too far through
the slot when driven in their p aces. The sides of case are rab-
betted %in. at each end, to take the extra thickness of the
stanchions, so that all joints are rabbetted, and bedded in white
lead and varnish. When the sides of the case are ready the rabbet
in the keel must be filled with white lead and varnish" as thick as.

cream, and the stanchions being covered with the same mixture;
the sides can be driven home into the keel and held in place by
clamps on the ends, holding them to the stanchions.

^

Then screw up through the keel into the sides with long brass
screws, as shown in the sketch, and screw the sides into the
stanchions. Now fit the sills over the ends of the oak floors, which
have previously been ctit of! to the side of the case. They should
be dovetailed into the sills.

The sills must be bedded in white lead and varnish, and clqseh'
screwed to the case and fastened through the keel with stout
copper nails. A pair of knees should be fitted over the sills on
the sides of the case at the plate bolt, and another pair at each
end of the case. The rudder case is fitted in the same manner, but
the slot is wider at the fore end to take the stem of the rudder. No
knees are required on the rudder case.
The knees at the sides of the center case, mentioned in the last

paragraph, should be made of wrought iron, galvanized, and they
should either be fitted on one of the regular floor timbers or else
a short extra timber must be put in for them to rest on, as they
should never be placed directly on the inside of the planking.
They should be lin. wide and %in. thick at the angle of the case
and keel, the arms being at least a foot long and tapered to %in.
by 3-16in. at each end. The upper arm, against the case and
sill, must be screwed to them with stout brass screws as long as
•possible; but of course they must not go quite through the case.
The lower arm must be through fastened with stout copper nails,
through planking, and floor timbers. Extra knees may be used at
«ach floor timber all along the case if the boat has to knock about
on the ground much, but they covild be a bit lighter than the
above. The knee which is fitted at the center plate bolt should
be swelled out sufficiently to let the bolt go through it, and be-
fore it is fastened, a piece of leather should be placed between it

and the case to make the bolt hole w-ater tight.
The rudder trunk, or rather case, of the centerboard boat must

be fitted water tight to the deck, and to insure this it should be
left about an inch above the level of the deck till after the beams
are in place, when it can be faired up with them. It must have a
fillet or ledge along the top on each side to screw" the deck into.
When the rudder is in place in the case, the head rests on a

circular gun metal plate, which is fixed on the deck at the fore end
wf the case, being raised about an inch above the level of the deck
on a small block of mahogany or teak, turned to fit the plate, the
after part of both plate and wood being cut -away to allow the
blade of the rudder to pass if it is desired to remove the rudder
entirely, but it is both stronger and simpler if the rudder only
pulls up into the case and is held up by a pin through the rudder
stem, as in this case, the top of the case is closed, and does not
show on the deck. A stout metal washer should be placed be-
tween the under side of the tiller and the deck plate to reduce the
friction, and a metal iilate should be let into the keel at the bot-
tom of the fore end of the case, to form a lower bearing for the
rudder.

If it is not-necessary to lift the rudder at all, owing to the boat
being kept afloat, it will save a lot of work to use a piece of
soft solid drawn brass tube for the rudder trunk. This tube must
be %in- larger inside than the stem of the rudder, and should have
a gas thread on each end, the lower end being screwed tightly
into the keel and filed off flush outside, while the upper end
projects lin. above the deck with hardwood block and gun metal
plate referred to above, screwed tightly on to the top of the tube,
and then to the deck. This is the simplest and best form of trunk,
and never leaks, but of course the rudder can only be removed
from below.

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
aot to aay individual coanected with tb« paper.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
The English cutte^- Zin'ta. which wa.s purchased last

winter by Mr. Edward M. Pedelford. N. Y. Y. C. ar-

rived at Greenport, L. I., on Sunday. June 23. at noon.

Zinita left Gourock, Scotland, on May 16. and was thirty-

seven days out. Pleasant weather was experienced

throughout the passage. Zinita is a composite cutter

designed and built by Wm. Fife & Son at Farlie in 1893.

She is 68ft. over all, 46.4ft. on the waterl'ne, 12ft. 6in.

beam and draws 6.4ft. The boat was in command of Capt.

George Litton, who had a drew of four men.
8^

The English-built steam yacht Tuscarona arrived at

New York on June 23 from Greenock, Scotland. The ves-

sel is tinder charter to Mr. H. Ballantine, of Newark. She
had a smooth passage. She was built by Scott & Son at

Greenock in 1897, from designs made by Mr. G. L. Wat-
son. She is 181.4ft. long, 26.8ft. beam and 14.55^. depth.

Her crew consists of thirty-one men.

The following sales have been made through the agency
of Messrs. Huntington & Seaman

:

Schooner vacht Monhegan. Clark A. Miller, New York,
to J. P. Story, Jr., Washington, D. C.

Cruis'ng launch Curlew, J. K. Tod, New York, to

Samuel A. Beardsley.'New York.
Yawls, Bohemian Leonard Ames, New York, to Samuel

H. Groser, White Plains, N. Y., and Hermes. Haviland
Brothers, Brooklyn, to W. A. Ruddick, Boston, Mass.
Knockabout Sequel, Garrie G. Smith, Port Jeiferson,

L. I., to Charles H. Lee, New York.
Schooner yacht Fearless, F. M. Welles. New York, to

Charles S. Hamilton, New Haven, Conn. ^
8^

Mr. James S. Watson's auxiliary schooner yacht
Genesee dropped her anchor in Quarantine on Thursday
night. June 27. after a passage of twenty-seven days from
Gibraltar.

H l( K
Mr. Frank A. Wilmot, of Bridgeport, Conn., has sold

the auxil-ary yawl Hadassah to Mr. D. B. Ogden, who will

use tlie yacht at Bar Harbor. Mr. Wilmot is the owner
of Hussar 11., which he has changed to yawl rig and added
a gasoline engine.

•? *l «t

The following sales have been made through the agency
of Mr. A. J. Mcintosh : Sloop yacht Ilderim. from James
Gallatin to Edwin M. Post ; schooner yacht Orithyia, from
Frederick H. Lee to F. A. Root, and the knockabout A^ta,
from H. Anderson to G. Searing Wilson, Manhasset Bay
Y. C.

—»—
Fixtttfes.

July 14-23.—San Francisco, Cal.—National Schuetzenbund of
North America's annual tournament in Shell Mound Park. Off-
hand, 200yds.
Aug. 6-7.—Taftsville, Conn.—South New England Schuetzen-

bund's annual festival and prize shoot.

The JOO-Shot Revolver Record.

The accompanying target represents the new 100-shot revolver
record at .50yds. on the standard American target, which was made
at.Avondale range, Savannah, Ga., June 1, by Capt. C. S. Rich-
mond, the well-known expert revolver marksman.
This score of 918 points beats the previous record by 3 points.

Capt. Richmond used a .44cal. revolver and Peters factory mid-
range loaded cartridges. The shooting was witnessed by trust-
worthy persons, and the correctness of the shooting sworn to be-
lore a notary public.

The Independent New York Schuetzen will be strongly repre-
sented at the National Schuetzen Bund of North America at San
Francisco, July 14 to 23.

Fixtures.

July 3-4—Flint, Mich.—Second shoot of the Michigan Trapshoot-
ers' League. John Parker, manager; Chas. Caleb, Sec'y.
July 4.—Schenectady, N. Y.—All-day amateur target tournament

of the Schenectady Gun Club. Harry Strong, Sec'y,
July 4.—Towanda, I'a.—Annual tournament of the Towanda Gun

Club. Mr.rrautran. M F. Dietrich. Sec'y-
July 4.—Frankfort, N. Y.—Third annual target tournament of

the Frankfort Fish and Game Protective Association. W. J.
Weller, Sec'y.
July 4.—Haverhill, Mass.—Open handicap shoot of the Haver-

hill Gun Club. S. G. Miller, Sec'y.

Wm. Fraser. Pres.
July 6-6.—Duluth, Minn.—Central Gun Club's tournament. J.W. Nelson-, Sec'y.
July 9-11.—Pine Bluff, Ark.—Eleventh annual tournament of the

Arkansas State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the
Pine Bluff Gun Club. E. A. Howell. Sec'y.
July 10.—Leominster, Mass.—Contest between teams of the Leo-

minster, Fitchburg and Gainer gun clubs.

July 10-11.—St. Paul, Minn.—Sixth annual tournament of the St.
Paul Rod and Gun Club, at Inter-city Shooting park; $340 added
money. J. L. D. Morrison, 604 N. Y. Life Building, St. Paul.
July 15-17.—Col umbia. Mo.—State Amateur shoot, under the

auspices of the Columbia Gun Club. \V. A. Vivion, Sec'y.
July 18.—Williamsport, Pa.—All-day tournament of the West

Branch Roji and Gun Club. H. A. Dimick. Sec'v.
July 24-25.—Detroit, Mich.—Third shoot of the Michigan Trap-

shooters' League, under auspices of the Pastime Gun Club. John
Parker, manager.
July 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. I.—Annual clambake and

handicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
The Cotmty Gentleman, England, in explaining the admirably

accomplished manner in which the English team lost, by shooting
with gun below the elbow and two barrels to the Americans' one,
says: "They buy guns speciallj' made for clay bird shooting, which
they one and all use in manner most productive for producing
results, however ugly and unlike game shooting their style, while
their cartridges arc specially manufactured in every detail. They
believe in heavy guns, over "Slbs. in weight, able to stand the heavy
charges of both powder and shot, which their cartridges contaih.
,\fter stating that the Amcricatis "believe" in heav)'- guns, the
aforementioned journal gives a list of the Americans' guns, all
Slbs., or under. There is an tinconscious respectful tribute to
American ammtmition, machine loaded mostly, all alike loaded with
precision, whether for targets, pigeons or game. However, it is
just possible that the American team would consent to shoot a
match, one barrel only, for all contestants, or it, the use of both
barrels is of no advantage, let the Americans shoot both barrels.'
while the English shoot but one. On this side of the water, we
have a belief that there is something in pointing the gun aright
and shooting at the right time. But there is much conceded- as to
the effectiveness of American guns and loads, which should be
gratifying to American skill and pride. And j'et, while seeking to
soften the defeat of the home team, the Countv Gentleman bestows
uristinteti praise on the skill of the American team, and there is a
fair sentiment pervading its columns which denotes tliat they are
all sportsmen.

•e
The following is a complete list of the members of the St. Paul,

Minn., Rod and Gun Club. They extend to vou a most cordial
invitation to be present on July 10 and 11, promising you not
only a well attended tournament but a p easant and enjovable time
as well: J. L. D. Morrison, G. F. Thomas. H. C. Ilirschy, T. A.
pumn. J. C. Highhouse, C. A. Wheaton, Chas. Thompson, J. A.
Helienstein, C. R. Wilkinson, M. N. Goss, S. M. Ivirkwood, T. C.
Canfield, Paul, Hauser. Jr., Geo, Somers, Jr., Chas. Hauser, A. E.
Boyesen, Frank Novotny, R. Schittmann, M. Detiel E. M .\llen
P. H. Gotziau. Elijah Baker, Hart N. Cook, C. B. Bowlby, Jacob
Danz, 2d, I. .Sheddon, A. E. I'errv, Wm. Carling. J. C' Henry.
Geo. G. Benz, W. A. Fonda, M Fisher, E. B. Swygart C. E.
Robertson, J. C. Kennedv. .A.. E. Krebs. T. T. Rogers, feeo R
Slocum, Lee Hall, W. B. Thorp, Otto Mueller, T. C. Pamechon.
Edwin Irle. \\ . P. Brown. W. C. Walther, L. C. Emerson, W
S. Flynt. H. W. Dezotell, lohn L. Townley, F. E. McKav. C. M.
Leibrock. Geo. S. Burch, H. D. Defiel. Geo. McRae, 'Geo E
Doll, M. F. Kennedy, A. R. Spear, G. C. Knox, J. J, Dwyer H
E. Hunt, H. E. White, H. C. Lawrence, E. P. Roberts j' H ^

Block, S. B. Shotwell, Tr., S. T. Gottschammer, T. B. Emerson'
A. J. Schmitz.

•t »

The Shooting Times says, concerning the recent international
match, and the guns used by the Americans: "Their guns, al-
though not bearing comparison in style and finish with the best
English made guns, yet gave extraordinary close patterns, and
are extremely heavy from our point of view. .Some of the cases
[shells] used were Si^in. and contained 3V4 to 4drs. of powder,
with about lin. of wads." If our English "confreres continue to
lengthen the shells with each successive mention, there will be
but little of the bore which is not chamber. However the same
journal very fairly states: "It has been recorded that the extra
Vgoz. of shot is equivalent to 3.3 pellets, and the heavy charge
of powder there is no doubt gives tremendous smashing power.
Notwithstanding these advantages, we cwnot but think that had
the teams been equal in skill the second barrel would have given
victory to the British. This was proved over and over again by
the .successful use of the second barrel, and a comparison of the
individual scores shows that the majority 01 the American shooters
were unquestionably far superior in "the skillful use of their
weapons,'

•e
_

Mr. Paul Parker won the second quarterly shoot of the Kansas
City handicap championship trophy for ISOl, at Blue River Park,
Kansas City, by defeating eighteen contestants by killing 25 birds

.straight, June 29. Also a match at 25 live birds per man for 150
a side, and the price of the birds, w-as shot between Messrs. Guy
Little and F. M. Berkley, both of the Washington Park Gun
Club, riie latter won by a score of 22 to 21.

m
The Daily True American, of Trenton, N. J., in its issue of the

29th ult., presents a portrait of Dr. George M. Thomas, the
energetic and popular president of the New Tersev State Sports-
men's Association, and secretary of the Trenton Shooting Associa-
tion. The text which accompanies the portrait expre~sses high
esteem for the Doctor's worth, and proves that a man may be a
profit even in his own countrv.

«
Through the medium of a catalogue, elaboratelv complete in

every detail, the Bridgeport Gun Implement Coinpanv, 313-315
• Broadway, New York, presents valuable information in respect to
the kinds and qualities of its golf goods for the season of 1901-02.
Of the 94 pages, 39 are devoted to illu.strations of play and
"Practical Hints on Golf."

•t
The press dispatches have stated tha't the .American team were

booked to leave England for home on June 30, but Mr. Banks'
letter, published elsewhere in our columns, reports that they will'
start on schedule time, on June 29. With the thermometer bobbing
in the 90s, if it so continues they will find a hot time in the old
town on their return.

•I
In the third match between Me.ssrs. 1. E. Applegate of

Freneau, N. J., and S. M. "Van Allen, on the grounds of' the
Middlesex Club, at South River. Mr. Applegate proved victoriou.s
by a score of 17 to 4.5. The conditions were 30 birds each, $50 a
side.

, , _
it

A cablegram received by Capt. J. A. H. Dressel, of the U. M. C.
Co., conveyed information as follows: "Liverpool, Tuly 1. ^Team
except Et'iott. ^'errill and Powers sailed .Snnriav. The team won
everything in sight."

Mr. A. B. Cutcliffe, secretarj-. of Brantford, Canada, writes
us as follows: "The Brantford Gun Club are arranging a target
tournament for Aug. b and 7. \^'ill send i^rogrammes \A'hen
printed."

•I

Messrs. Guy Little and J. W. Branihall. of Kansas City, Mo.,
have been matched to shoot at 50 live birds each at Blue 'River
Park, for $50 a side and price of birds.

K
Messrs. Fisher and Perment have arranged to shoot a match at

35 live birds each for $25 a side, Julv 11, on the grounds of Smith
Brothers, Newark, N. J.

ai

Mr. Paul North is deserving of much praise for originating and
conducting to a successful issue the recent great international trap-
Shooting match.

•I

Mr. J. F. Welch, of Robeline, La., informs us that the local
club will give a two-day shoot in the near future.

Beenard Waters.

Richmond Gun Club.
Silver Lake, Staten Island, June 29.—The following scores were

made at a meeting of the Richmond Gun Club:
Events: 12345678
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10

Lewis 86758396
Albrecht 5 4 6 5 5 6 ..

F. Schoverling 6 7 9 7 7 9 10 's
Bechtel 6 9 3 5 5 6 5 ..
Duke 9 9 10 .. ..

Hadkins 4 4 4 4
Joline 6 6 5 5 ]

Murray ..i., 5 6 6
Duke,
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After Taking-.

Thb' Shooting- Times and British Sportsmat), in its issue of Jtine
15, in a report of the Anglo-American clay bird match for £ljOOO,
by way of illustrating some differences, states; "The conditions
of the sport are not qtiite as equal as they once appeared, for
while the United Kingdom team have the advantage ot the second
barrel, the Americans use a charge of powder and shot which
allows of no escape should the bird get within the circle of tlie

charge. We illtistrate the diiterent lengths of cartridges used by
both teams, from which it will be seen how great is the advantage
on the side of the Americans. We are anxious of coiirsc not to
discount the shooting abilities of our visitors.^ Thej- are brilliant

shots and keen as razors on the business. They are all men of
mature years, not likely to get exxited, but rather to improve as
the contest progresses."
The illustiations show one shell 2%in, Jong, under which is the

following:
"Exact size English cartridge; load, 3drs, powder, l%oz. No. 7

shot, 382 pellets."
Another shell 3*/iin. loixg is shown, under which is the following:
"Exact size American cartridge; load 44grs. or 4drs. powder,

l^oz. No. VVa shot, 436 pellets."
The Shooting' Times seemingly overlooks the fact that the tise

lof both barrels gave to each member of the English team a total

'of 6drs. of powder, 2Vioz. of shot and Bin. of shell consumed for
<each target. The difference between Sdis, of powder and 44grs. is

MOt Idr.
The Field, London, says:
"It was further agreed that, while the American team should

cinly be allowed the use of one barrel, they should be permitted
to load with VAoz. of shot and any leugtii of case as well as any
weight of gun, wliile the English team had the use of two barrels,
but were restricted to the use of ll-soz. of shot in their cartridges.
Five conipetitions at 100 birds each man, and the best three out of
tile five to win. It can_ be seen, therefore, that the match was
tinder conditions which differed on each side, and leaves the result
somewhat difficult to correctly estimate, one's opinion of the form
shown by each of the teams being necessarily affected by the view
taken of the rules luider which they respectively competed. To-
day's competition was won by the American team, who made S66
"breaks out of 1,000 birds to their opponents' 801, the best score on
the American side being- Mr. W. R. Crosby's of 93, and the best
for the home team, Mr. F. Izzard's of 87, the visiting team winning
by a majority of 65 kills. That the American team are one and all

crack shots there can be no question, but on the other hand it

must be stated that in style, to which we attach some value in
this country, they were deficient. They held their butts con-

itinuously to their shoulders, except when loading on the firing line,

:and their guns were extremeJy heavy ones, few of them weighing
Hinder 81bs., and several of tiiem with barrels of 32in. in length.
JF.urther, their cartridge cases, for which their gvns were specially
':\'tambered, were from Sin. to ^Vsin. in length, containing a heavy

f.
hairge of powder below six or seven thick felt wads, which, with

]_i '.ozL of lYz chilled shot, helped to fill up the unusually long

caS'-
^' S^'^h guns and charges could not ot course be used in ordi-

fig^^y shooting, and there is no doubt that by using them, very

"ikiflfi '''^S'' must be recognized, the American shooters were

greatlv h«lped to overcome their British competitors, shooting

with lie ^^^^ guns and smaller loads- On the conditions proposed

by the v 'sitors and agreed to by the home team, there can be no

question I
Americans won fait.ly. Butj all the same, on-

lookers cou '^^'P -wishing that they had been enabled to wit-

ness a conte ^^^^^ betwjeen competitors fairly matched by equal

conditions on e^ch side. That this was not so, however, was no fault

of the visitors, • ^^^ose cHiallenge was accepted with what must be

regarded as wa °^ caution by the British team, which they

may probably be ' cxpecteffl mot to exhibit to the saine degree in any

future arrang-eme * "^^ maternational event of the kind. * •

Under the terms ^ arraragsjnent the teams on both sides were

somewhat altered fe^ .aawnd event, but the change did not

nneratp in thp favr « of the iBjitish Side. Ram fell freely during

the progress of the t
tooting tex^y interfering with the attendance,

which on the first i ^>'.'fas eontsiderable. Some excellent scores

were compiled by in. ^'^Midiral .Anastsarican shooters, showing that the

makers of them hid t VjTTOughly mastered the use of the heay guns

Tnd charts Tev com, WtedVith, while the scoring made by their

British'orponenrs'so"rll, v^hat cti-scline^ At no time did the rnatch

anoear likelv to be dec '«fted ifawrably (or the home team, and it

must havfe been rather d W^^^X'^r theia to ^ruggle against skill

quite equal to their own, l^fiUWd to guns and charges much better

suited than theirs for the WJtSicular work that had to be done. In

any such match hereafter i. "isW-Puld conditioned that all the rules

are the same for both sides 'a^ ^^d the American team consented

tp shoot on English conditi W^S^. both as to guns and cartridges, a

much more interesting conti ^'£1^' li^ve resulted.

"Thursday, June 13 -What 'J^^r ^° ^''^l '^"n^fn V?-,f

c

between the American and .
Vgjlisb teanis took place this after-

noon, when the visitors again ^a-^^^d their superiority, and won in

the niost decisive manner! Th, ? ^-cores were : American 843 out of

LOOO, English 749. In the thre e -vTiatches the aggregate score of

iTie American team showed 2,BS T A^reaks out of a possible 3 000.

against the English total of 2,344. U'Pt. Money officiated as referee

throughout the contest, and the jTenv-iral arrangements were cred-

itable to all concerned in the orgai nza/'on of the ^^^Ung.

The terms of the match specially ' set forth that any ength of

shell and charge of powder allowabl e for ^fach team. Twelve-gauge

guns only. The English were allo wed tlie use of two barrels to

the Americans' one. In this country 1% ^z- of shot will break tar-

gets, and is the quantity that nearly all ta ^get shooters use. From
time immemorial we have heard of "Brii 'sh fair play, and had

come to believe it a bettor brand thai 1 that produced elsewhere, but

as it concerns the writers of contests (not the contestants them-

selves) we would like to know the exact mei. '"'"S ot ine term.

Under the caption "fhe American Matoh.V ' Qie Gouifty Gentle-

man, England, has the following editorial: , a^<.^:^^„ -.i-,,,'

The veTy interesting match between British .

t^'';t?'
bird shooters, arranged about a month ago, lit, ^ "^"'^ week oeen

decided at Hendon. ^With the ^iew 01' faithfully =°'A;f>'7,^„'° .^"f
readers a fuU description, with illustrations, pi ^'"^„;"^f°/;ant

contest, we present them with this number of the
,

man an illustrated supplement contammg the ful. '.^°r;'^; ^tht
during the progress of the matdh and a descriptive i

^
event, which may have its vailue as a record of . ^ .hJ^^l °

„
occurrence in the shooting world—the first match witll ^"'^

thi
ever decided between teams representing this counti. y ""^

United States of America.
. .

•

We are glad to congratulaie our American cousins on .
"

sion on their splendid marksmanship. It was really a to
iTrTifp^

able to watch ten crack shots, selected from all parts of tlhie „,", ^"
States for their skill with the gun, siMJOting so superWy • j " J"-

steadily together, even if their quarry i'kh week were taiiily . ;

mate birds. Many of them„ we know, stre noted marksiinei >

'J j

round in their own country, which they t& 5plefidid!y_ repr&sei

this week, so far as shootiii.g powers are c««cemed in. itoor p
formances at Hendon. We; tru.«it they may enjoy their visit

England and return with the kimdltjist recollections of their Eoghs.
^

-friends and ciuite prepared to fifglid: their battle over again on sonml-

-future occasion either in America or England.
. - - ^

But while we have only conginaitulations for our shooting -mitor.^

from the United States, we- cannot help indicating the general ©pin-

ion expressed during the contest, that to make it a thorough tnal

of skill both teams shoul/d have been placed on exactly the_ same
terms. At the first blush it wonld appear as if the concession of

two barrels to the British team, while the Amicrican shooters were

confined to the use of one, was an enormous advrtntage to the

former. But as events turned out, it was se«n that the supposed

advantage was more than balanced by the comcessioix of an %oz.

more shot to the visiting team, coupled wifti the absence of all

rules as to the size of the powder charge, the length' and size ot

tlie cases, or the weight of the guns. Further, it rrniy have been

observed that one of the conditions of challen;ge was that the clay

birds should not be thrown so high or so far- as was the practice

at the leading English clay bird clubs. These latter stipulations

of course applied equally to both sides, but still there remained the

advantage to the visitors of firing at clays Ithrown exactly in the

manner they were accustocned to in Ameriea.
On the whole, then, it cannot be said that the British team re-

ceived any great advanta^ in the use of t'ivo barrels, -^yhen their

.'Vmerican opponents went on shooting iui tlieir usuay style m
America so effectively wiitli one. The American team, as j* was

entitled to do, took full advantage of the freedom accorded to

them to use guns of any weight they chose and cartridges of any

length and load they approved of so long as l%oz. of shot was not

If the decision of this match has any lessons for the future for

Fnfflish clay bird snots, it is that much of t.he interest and success

of such contests depend lapon each side being governed by the

same conditions, and that these conditioms should embracte very

definite regulations as to the guns as well as the cartridges to be

used. Otherwise a question may arise as tci -ss-hether the nijifches

are won or lost by the one side using heayies" charges than the

other, or stronger and heavier guns specially ud&pted tot tte srnJtsh-

ing of cisiy birds.

^""^^ points may suggest themselves to us when -we
apply ourselves to the future of the sport in this country, it would
oe unsportsmanlike to urge them just now, as if attempting thereby
to account tor our present defeat. We have to admit that the
British team was thoroughly and fairly beaten on its grounds, but
only by a team of splendid marksmen ,whose skill in the use of
the shotgun is probably unsurpassed by any other team" in the
world. It only remains for English members of our clay bird
clubs, such as the Middlesex, by hard practice to qualify them-
selves by the next contest to occupy the honorable position to-day
Jield by the American team and. to win that position as worthily asthe members of it have done on the present occasion.

The Americans in Great Britain.
GlaiSGOW, Scotland, June 22.—Editor Forest and Strearh: SinceWDtmg you last, our boys have been going on in the same old wayannexing everytning that has been offered for competition. Theyhave come out on top in every contest with the shot gun that has

been gotten up for their benefit or amusement.
Just one week ago they shot among themselves for a $200 cup

ottered by the English for a contest at expert Yules, none butmembers of the American team to compete. The scores were:
g''bert 1111101111111111110101111—22
^udd , .

, 1101101111111011111111111—22
Crosby 1111110111111111111110100—21
Heikes 1111101111111111100110111-21
Merrill 1011101011111111101111111—21
powers .„,.,,.. 1111110011111110111101111-21
Fanning 1011110111111011110110111—20
Of the nine others who shot in the competition all were dropped

out at the end of the fifteenth round, none of them having any
chance to win. Their scores, out of the 15 shot at, were:
Marshall 10, Harrison 6. Leroy 11, Getchell 12, Parmelce 9. Tripp

n, Elliott 9, Werk 4, Paul North 9.
'

Scores in the shoot-off at 5 targets were as follows:
Gilbert oillO 11110 11110
l^udd 11100 10111 OOw
Thus Gilbert won out and took the cup. It will be noticed that

Budd had a great chance to win in the first tie, while Crosby had
an apjjarent cinch on the cup up to the time he entered upon his
last 5 in the main event. Later on in the afternoon he won a nice
cup m a handicap target event,

^1°"'^^^'' -'^""'^ 'be boys went down to the grounds of the
Welsh Harp, at Ilendon, and took part in the international match.
The event was at 12 pigeons, |10 entrance, with four re-entries
aJlowed. At the end of the ninth round not an Englishman was
left in, but Parmelee finished with two straight scores out of his
fiYC chances, while Heikes and Crosby each landed 12 straight on
their fifth chance. On the shoot-off, miss-and-out, Crosby won
the_ handsome trophy by killing 5 straight in the ties, Parmelee
losing on both his chances quite early, and Heikes losing his fitfh
tie bird, a simple streak of blue," as he called it.

The Americans collared all the money in the sweeps, and also
cleaned out the bookmakers. It was a great day for the Eagle
and the Eagle's pocketbook. >

On Wednesday the party left London for Edinburgh, and on
the following day most of them came on to Glasgow, doing the
Trossachs on the way. The weather was not favorable, but the
trip was much enjoyed. All gathered together again at Glasgow
later in the day, and yesterday drove out in a tal!v-ho to the
shooting grounds for practice and sweepstake shooting.

iSIext time I send you a letter I'll give a full description of the
grounds and shooting arrangements, which are the most primitive
I ever saw. In figuring on the results of the American-Scoth
match of to-day, the scores of which will have reached the States
by cable, it must be remembered that each team used both barrels,
and that the shooting was known traps and angles.
Yesterday afternoon there was a cup shoot at 20 targets, use of

both barrels, $2.50 entrance. Parmelee, Leroy and Gilbert went
straight and shot off for the trophy no Scotchman getting placed.
Parmelee won with 10 straight to 9 made by each of the others.
The cup was a very handsome one indeed. It should be noted
that Parmelee's 20 were all broken with the first barrel, Gilbert
required his second barrel twice and Leroy four times.
During the day all the boys shot well. Parmelee and Budd

missed only 1 out of 50, Merrill dropping 2 out of that number, I
believe.

I am scrry to say that Chan Powers is far from well, and wired
Dick Merrill last night that the doctor was afraid typhoid fever was
threatening him, "and that he expected to go to a hospital to-day.
He is much rpissed, but the boys will see him to-morrow, as they
go to London to-night.
We all sail on the 29th by the steamship Cestrian for Boston, so

you can expect us about July 8 or 9.

Don't let it be forgotten that at the banquet at the Cafe Royal
last Tuesday night, at which the American team were the guests
of honor, the banquet itself was out of sight, and that the
boys were royally entertained.
Also don't let it be lost sight of that the Scotchmen here are

looking after us in great shape, and are, if anything, almost too hos-
pilabje. Glasgow and her Scotch shooters will not be easily
forgotten by the boys.

Edwarb Banks.

Fitcfaborg Rifle and Gon Club

Fjtchburc, Mass., June 27.—The Damon & Gould Co., of this
city, have given a beautiful loving cup, to be contested for by a
ten-man team from J^eominster and a lUce team ti-ora Fitchburg,
each man to shoot at M targets at each shoot, and the club win-
ning three shoots to own the cup. The cup will be put up the
coming season as an individual prize hy the club winning it this
season.
The first shoot was held at Leominster, yesterday afternoon.

This proved to be a very hot day, but outside of the heat, it was
a perfect shooting day.
For several years there has been a pleasant rivalry between the

two clubs, and Leominster has always been just a little too hot
for our boys. This trip, although it was a very hot day and the
shoot was held on the Leominster grounds, the Fitchburg boys
proved themselves just several degrees too hot for the other side.
But the Leominster boys are "dead game sports." They will prob-
ably come to Fitchburg with enough up their sleeves to make it

very warm for us, but nevertheless we shall try and stay with
them, and may the team that can smash the most bluerocks win.
The following is the record:

Fitchburg Team.
Converse UllOllllOllOllllllllllOlOOlUlllllllllOOlOmilGl—40
Donovan 01111001110010111111111100111111111110111111111111—41
Rob 10111011011100111101111101111011111110111111111110—40
Taylor 11011001101010011011111111110111111101111111010011—37
Esty 11111110011010011101110101101101111101001011111000—33
Beane 10011110111111100111011011011011110110101110111011—36
Wilder 11111111110011111110111110111111111111100111111111—44
Dix 10001111101110100111111011011011001001111111001111—34
Russell lOOllllOOOlOlOnilOllOllllllllOlOOllimilOlOlllll—36
Cutler iinminimooiimomiiimuiiiiiiiimiiiiii—47

388
Leominster Team.

Rice lllllllllllllllllllllOllllllllllllllOllimilOllOl—46
Andrews '.llllllOllOlOlllOlllllllllOllllllllllllOlOlOOlllllO—40
Woon 101011101100001101 lllllOlOCIlllllOllOllllllllOlOlll—35
.StHckney 10011011101011101111011110101011111101100111000110—33
Gates iiooioooooooiioooiioiiiioiooiomioiiiioiiiuniii-30
Harris 11010100011111000011101111010100111001000010001010—25

legate 10010100001011000111011011110001111010000110111100—26
-{Farrar 01011111110111000110111101101011011111101111011110—36

{Powers; 11011100111110001011111111111101100<U1101110111111—38
ii&nders 11000001010011010100100011111101100011101110111111—29

338
fune 24.—Our regular shoot was held at the Water street range

-this afternoon. This was a nice day to shoot, except the wind was
variable; but this kept all on their mettle; one had to watch every
bird and see which way the wind was going to make it jump.
Two 50-bird matches were shot. Converse won from Hawkins
and Russell won from Dwight.
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 5p 25 5p 25 25

9 10
9 9
5 9

7 6

9

7 10
5 4

8 9 8 9 6 24
5 18
5

21 22
6 19 22
. 13 ..

4 3

Cutler ......4.-*.^^ 8 10

Converse ; 1 . , . . 8 10

'Donovan 4 6

Andrews 8

Rob 7
Hawkins • 4 6 5 7

Stickney • 5 4 6

Russell 6 6 B 9

Dwight 3 5 6

Beane
W'ilder 10 10

Esty •

pick 3
I. O. Converse,' Sec'y.

S 24
. 13 ..

6 21 23

Peters Cartridge Company's Towrnament at

Bristol.

BRtsTpi,, Tenn.—The shoot of the Peters Cartridge Company at
JJnstol, lenn., was a very successful affair. Shooters were in
attendance from Richmond, Wytheville, Johnston City, Morris-
town, Elizabeth, Charlotte, North Carolina, Asheville, Tennessee,«ew York and Michigan. The shoot was very ably managed bv
Air. John Parker, of Detroit. Evervthing went off very smoothly,
not a single thing occurring to mar the smooth running of the
tournament.
The tode was represented by John Parker, of the Peters Car-

tridge^ Company and King Powder Company; Charles Lincoln, of
tlie Ij. M. C. Companv; A. H. Fox, of Winchester RepeatingArms Co., and James Skelly.
Robert Pierce, of Wytheville, made high amateur average for two

days, breaking 322 out of a possible'350, thus winning the Peters
Cartridge Company trophy.
A. H. Fox made high average, but being a manufacturer's agent

was barred from winning the trophy. Mr. Fox complained of being
quite 111, although his shooting does not show for it. He> claims
he was not shooting up to his standard.
The local shooters, Messrs. Rhea, English. King, Bachmann,

iiison and llicks, show up to good advantage, considering the
amount of practice that they have had, as the gun club has only
beeri organized about two months, and therefore they have not had
enough practice to become proficient in smashing targets
Several amateur events were shot off, and everybody joined in

-voting thanks to the Peters Cartridge Company and their repre-
sentative, John Parker, for their Uberality in giving this shoot,
the shoot will create a new interest in trapshooting in this
vicinity.

Mr. Franklin Stearns, of Richmond, Va., attended the shoot and
distributed advertising matter pertaining to the Virginia State
shoot to be held m Richmond, Sept. 2 and 3. He fully expects to
have at least 150 shooters in attendance. Four sets of traps will
be arranged, and John Parker, of Detroit, will manage the shoot

First Day, June 25,

Events: 1
Targets; 15

Obey 10
Funk 12
Stevens 14
Lawson ,S

McAllister , 12
Hamm.ond rK. . 13
Stearns 14
Pierce 12
Parker 10
Lincoln 19
S L King 9
Bachmann 11
English ]1
Kirkpatrick 9
Elson ; 7
Barnett 6
Weeks 6

J King 7
Rhea 8
Winchester . . 13
Skelly 10
Anthony 10
Burrows 9
Bushong 3
Hicks 6
Cecil 2
£ B Smith
Wildasin
Rice
Winston
Dunn

2 3 4
15 20 15
11 18 13
13 17 12
11 14 10
1113 9
11 16 11
10 14 6

13 19 14
15 18 12
12 14 13
17 16 10
9 13 12
7 11 12
15 17 9
5 10 10

10 13 7
7 8 10
13 14 12
8 10 7

11 12 10
11 19 14
12 18 13
12 18 13
8 11 10
6 .. 9

10 14 9
.. 7

5 6
15 20
10 15
11 14
12 13
11 14
12 16
12 15
14 17
14 19
18 13
12 11
8 10

11 11
13 16
11 10
8 14
9 11

10 14
6 15

11 17
13 19
10 16
14 18

7 8
15 20
13 17
12 19
11 18
8 10
14 13
10 18
13 17
15 19

14 13
14 16
9 ..

8 16
12 19
13 16
6 11
11 17
10 13
S 10

11 15
14 17
14 18
13 14

9 10
15 25
10 14
14 20

8 24
7 21
15 24
10 23
14 21
15 23
13 IS
12 19
7 16
9 21

12 22
11 17
8 15
11 18
7 ..

9 ..

11 16
14 23
11 20
11 22

10 15
10 8
5 11

12 14 11 20
9 13 1114
6 .. 4 ..
9 10 9
5 9 5 ..

7 16 .. 22
9 14 10 .

.

.. .. 6 ..

Broke.
131
144
135
112
144
131
156
162
140
134
93

117
146
US
99

108
99
SO

122
158
142
145

ioo
104

iSecond Day, Jane 26,

Events : 1
Target.s : 15

Otey 11
Funk 11
McAUister 14
Lawson 8
Stevens 11
Stearns 12
Anthony 10
Hammond 11
Pierce 13
Skelly ..H... 11
Winchester 15
Parker 9
Elson 11
Bachmann 12
English 13
Rhea ^ 9
Bushong 11
Kirkpatrick 8

S King
Barnett

2 3
15 20
13 16
12 20
10 17
9 14
11 11
14 IS
13 15
12 17
13 19
13 17
12 19
10 18
10 12
10 17
15 19
6 12

12 14
12 17

4 5
15 15
9 10

13 13
13 13
10 13
10 11
9 15
12 15
11 13
13 14

10 14
14 15
11 8
12 9

11 10
8 12

10 11
12 10
13 9

6 7 8
20 15 20
12 9 17
18 15 17
16 14 19
11 9 17
15 12 19
16 13 19
14 12 15
18 12 16
17 15 18
15 12 15
19 15 19
15 8 20
12 9 16
16 12 15
16 11 17
12 14 16
14 10 15
17 12 17

16 12 13 8 12

9 10
15 25
14 14
13 17
11 20
10 16
11 21
13 25
14 17
10 17
15 23
12 19
14 25
12 21
8 15

11 17
12 18
8 ..

12 16
13 20
10 ..

7 15

Broke.
125
149
147
117
135
154
137
187
160
141
167
023
114
119
141

126
1,38

Fort SmithjGon CItjfa,

Fort Smith, Ark.. June 28.—As the time for the eleventh aiinual
tournainent of the Arkansas State Sportsmen's Association, to be
held at Pine Bluff, July 9, 10 and 11, draws nigh, there is renewed
interest in trapshooting, and some new faces are being seen on the
local grounds. Some of the old-timers also are putting in an
appearance, and what appeared to promise a "frost' in the
trapshooting for this season now looks much brighter, and the
attendance will soon be up to the standard.
There were two squads lined up yesterday, composed of four

men each, and while the boys got to shootirig so late that it was
too dark to make good scores, everybody seemed to enjoy the
sport very much^
Bob Hunt and Judge Oglesby were having a very hot time over

some small side bets between themselves, and the way Bob was
strutting around after the smoke cleared away, it is believed he had
slightly the better of the argument.
Walter Mann and Mr. Cain, of the Mutual Life, and Mr.

Cox, the broker, have organized themselves into a special squad,
and as Mr. Mann, who is a railroad conductor, is out on his run
on regular shoot days they go out to the grounds and shoot be-
tween regular days. They are fast developmg and promise to make
it warm for some of the old-timers soon.
Mrs. Chas. Boyd and niece. Miss Mary Rawlings, of Memphis,

witnessed the shooting from their carriage, and became so in-
terested that their spirited horse almost ran away with them, but
as the horse dashed across the shooting grounds some of the
gentlemen caught the animal by the bridle and put a stop to
what might have been a serious accident.
On July 4 the club will give a shoot and will run ten evetits,

each of 10 birds, $1 entrance, including birds, Dallas system of
dividing moneys, which is quite a novelty and is as follows:
Each contestant receives for each bird broken 5 cents, regardless
of the number broken, and the balance left in the purse is di-
vided according to the Rose system, among the men who occupy
the three highest places.

Following are the scores for the Peters trophy up to date:
Shot
at. Broke. Av.

Shot
at. Broke.

337
Av.

Leach 450 337 . 749

Webber 150 110 . 730

Echols .-150 108 .720

Williams 450 298 . 662

Mulraney 60 39 . 650

Kimmons 225 140 .622

Boyd 435 251 .577

Knott 75
Spicer 150
Littlejohn ...... 75
Singleton 115
McCorkle 3S
Gardner ........ 73

44
86
40
51

14
27

.590

.570

..522

.469

.400

.360

East Side Gan Cltifa.

Leach.

Newark, N. J., June 27.—Good birds, good shooting and a
straightaway breeze were the conditions conspicuous in the shoot
of the East Side Gun Club to-day. Some tumbler pigeons in
the lot of birds made some complex problems to solve in the way
of flights:

Davis, 27 1021220110— 7 T Clinchard, 27.... 2122101111—

9

1 IT Chasmar, 27..1021211200— 7 Hichards, 27 ...2121221201—9
"Schorty, 29 2111122222-10 Tucker, 27 2212221201—9
Hassinger. 29 2222120112— 9 Ferment, 39. 1122222102— 9

013.S5 A
Koegel 10 70 64 Schorty 7 .. 62
Hassinger 8 .. 63 Ferment 5 .. 60

Class B.
Davis 10 .. 63 T Fischer 4 .. 56

J Clinchard 6 .. 62 iHarrison 10 .. 50
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WESTERN TRAPS.
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Vaterloo Tournament,

The two days' trap shoot of the Cedar Valley Sportsmen s_As-

sociation, held at Waterloo, la,, June 18-39, was a pleasant affair,

although the attendance was smaller than the promoters hoped.

The shooting was at three expert traps, unknown angles, bergeant

system. Among the visitors present from out of town were b.

F. Culver, of Cresco: E. D. Peck, of Storm Lake; Clarence Wise,

of Cedar Falls; G. E. White, of Freesport, 111.; F. M . Morrill,

Rochester. Minn.; L. Van Vleck, Albert Lea, Minn; F. C. Walker,

Jessup, la., and Dan Cleveland, of Manchester, la.

No entries were reported from Dubuque, Cedar Rapids, Marshall-

town or Central City, although Waterloo has always sent shooters

to each of these towns, and although Cedar Rapids is not far from
Waterloo.

The following are the scores, at 15 targets:

Events

:

Campbell

Falls ,

Steege

Events:
Wise ....

Krebs

Walker

Harmon
Casebeer

1 2 3 4 5 6 Broke.
12 13 11 13 12 13 74

10 12 14 12 13 12 73
11 12 11 9 11 14 68

13 14 13 11 11 14 76
13 13 13 13 14 12 78
12 11 13 13 13 12 74
12 11 9 14 12 11 69

12 13 11 12 14 9 71
9 7 11 11 11 H 60

15 11 12 15 12 13 78
7 10 12 11 13 11 64

7 8 9 10 11 12
688 12 13 11 9 13

11 11 13 9 12 14 70

12 11 13 13 9 11 69

13 14 14 13 12 12 78
9 9 12 12 12 13 67

12 12 14 11 13 8 70
9 9 11 10 11 11 57

Iff 9 12 13 13 15 72
S 12 13 10 11 13 67

10 14 11 14 12 13 74
9 11 12 12 13 11 68

12 13 11 11 9 15 71
12
9
8

7 7 8
'9 8

Second Day.

Events: 1
Birdsall 9

Hartman 12
Wise - 9

Weitnauer 13

Van Vleck 13
Culver 13
Morrill 14
Steege ir.....,i^.,,»„.. 15
Krebs .-.l.,.. 11
Martin 7

J Steege 12
Campbell 12
Klinefelter 5
Ross . ,

Ward
Events : 7

Birdsall 13
Campbell 12
Wise w 12
Weitnauer 9
Van Vleck 9
Culver 12
Morrill 15
Steege 15
Krebs 14
Ross 10
Golddust
Pinkerton
T Steege
Klinefelter
Fink i.

Ward
Williams
Mullan
Standish • •

Paul

2 3
6 8

14 ..

12 11
14 14
10 14
11 13
12 12
11 12
11 13
7 9
8 13

10 14

11 13
7 13

15 11
12 11
13 9

15 14
14 12
12 14

6 Broke,
12 57

12
11
13
12
13
13
13
14

12 8
12 12

8
13

8

8 9
8 10

12 10
8 10

14 10

14 i2
14 14
13 14
12 12
6 12
7 10

5 12
10 10

10 11
12 8
10 13
11 13
13 15
11 9
13 13
12 13
11 14
13 14
13 13

5
4
9
4

9
9

11

11
2

14
8

12
11
12
10
12

ii
12
15
12
11
9
9

11

11

'9

62

53
80
72
72
80
77
75
23
61
73
5

39
28

62
69
64
73
29
75
80
82
77
66

Highest averages during the shoot: First, Henry Steege; second,
F. Morrill; third, H. Weitnauer; fourth, Campbell; fifth, Culver;
sixth, Krebs.

St. Paul Towrnament.

Keep in mind the sixth annual shoot of the St. Paul Rod and
Gun Club, at the Intercity Shooting Park, July 10-11; $340 added.
This shoot will come at a good time, and ought to prove a winner.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Garfield Gtin Clob.

Chicago, June 29.—The appended scores were made on our
grounds to-day on the occasion of the ninth shoot of the second

The day was a perfect one for shooting, with the exception of

being a little too warm. P. McGowan won Class A medal on 23.

Dorman and Jones tied for Class B on 22. E, W. Eaton won Class

C also on 22.

Twenty-four members took part in the trophy shoot, and several

others came too late to enter that event, but shot in other events
of the day.

.

All is now in readiness for otir team match with La Grange
Club, and our July 4 events:

Ninth trophy shoot, 25 targets:

T D Pollard , 1111111111011100011111011—20

I)r Meek llimimilUlOlllOUllO—22
C T Keck 1111011111111001000100111—17

N H Ford 0011101110111111111110111—20

H N Delano .....0111110100100111101101100—15

A Dorman 1111101110111111111111110—22

L Thomas 0011100011011100011101110—14

P McGowan 0011111111111111111111111—23

Dr J A Huff 1100101111111111111011111—21

C H Kehl ..0000100111000111100111101—13

E W Eaton ..1111011111111111101101111—22

T Eaton ...1101011011111001111110111—19

A E Midgley 0111101111111011111110111—21

F G Barnard 1101111101010101110111011—18

T A Hagerty OllllOOOlOlimillOllllOl—18
T L Sraedes 0111111011111111010111100—19

J McDonald 1111011111100110111111111-21

W L Jones 0111111111111111111010111—22

T Monlgan ..1001100110011101101011110—15

H Johnson 1100111111010011101011011—17
Drinkwater OlOOllllOlOOOOOOOOOOOOlOO— 7

S E Young 1111101100100001100111010—14

A Hellman 0101111111111111111101111—22

Blair • • 1000010111111010111100011—15
Dr. J. W. Meek.

Nonpareil Gon Cluk.

Burnside Crossing, 111., June 29.—The Nonpareil Gun Club held
a meeting to-day at Watson's Park, with the following results:

Dr Shaw ,^*21112001111121—12
Barto -J , i . . V. i .222222222222222—15
Amberg 12212*222222022—13

J R Graham 222222222222222—15

E S Graham 22222222*222222—14

S Palmer 222122202*22*0*—10
Dr Miller 11110**22222*20—10
Sturtevant 2022221202*1112—12
Alabaster .>»...» 222022222222222—14
Comley - - 21121222*100212—12

Pumphrey - ! 202112112210112—13

Ties on 15 for first and second: Barto 20, J. R, Graham 22.

Ties on 14 for third: E. S, Graham 4. Alabaster 5.

J. R. Graham won first quarterly, 30 straight; E. S. Graham
won second quarterly, 29; Alabaster won third quartely, 28.

Same day, $2 raiss-and-outg, birds extra:

No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. No. 4. No. 5. No. 6, No. 7 No. 8.

Barto 10 •
Palmer ,.112 21112 0 22 210 1110 21 0

Amberg 0 11121 122 10 212110 10 .. 11

Miller .110 1* 110 * ......

Pumphrey ....10 1210 ... 111111 2212 20 20

June 26.—Twenty-five-bird race: „
Barto 12221101*1 1*21222222*1222—21

E S Graham.. *222222222222222222212122—24

Amberg 22*11212122211111110221*2-22

IN NEW JERSEY.

Peters Cartridgfe Company^s Towrnament at

Gainesville.

Gainesville, Fla.. June 27.—To-day saw the close of the tourna-
ment of the Gainesville Gun Club, assisted by the Peters Cartridge
Company, under the management of Mr. Harry Lemcke. In point
of attendance the shoot was not what it should have been. This
was mainly caused by the extreme heat, as a hot wave was on
throughout the State, and it kept many away who would otherwise
have attended. Even the home" contingent were not out in full

force.
The shoot was held on the ^un club grounds, which are situated

in an old field surrounded with pine saplings that kept out any
little air that would have reached the shooters. The writer was
overcome the second day from the extreme humidity. It was one
of the hottest days he ever felt, and he was born in the South.
Every one was pleased, and expressed thanks to the Peters

Cartridge Company and their representative, Mr. Lemcke, for the
many kindnesses shown, and voted, the products of the company
perfection. The boys all stand by the Victors, and Jack Camp,
who won the hanclsome locket given by the company for the
amateur championship of Georgia and Florida, 50 targets, on a
score of 42 out of 50, 18yd. mark, established a record for the
club in having made 25 straight with Victors, some time since.

In the evening, after the shoot, Mr, Lemcke presented Mr. J.
Camp with the trophy in a few well timed remarks, and wished him
many happy shooting years. Mr, Camp is a young man, and bids
fair to make a fine shot.
Below please find scores in full for both days, as owing to the

extreme heat the shoot was closed the afternoon of the second day
instead of running same into the third day, as per programme:

First Day, June 25.

Events: 123456789 10
Targets: 10 15 10 15 20 15 15 10 15 10

Ford 1 6 6 10 15 8 7 5 9 7
Bartleson 10 12 5 12 14 12 11 8 11 6
McKin.stry 3 8 5 11 12 4 5 7 8 5
Duke 4 8 9 4 14 10 9 8 9 6
Collins 6 10 8 11 17 10 8 8 11 9

Dell ;.. ',, 4 10 6 8 15 6 11 6 10 8
Bowcn 4 9 6 6 11 8 8 5 6 7
Lemcke 7 12 8 13 17 7 12 7 9 7
Dr Herzog 9 5 5 7 6 6
Cushman 2 7 7 911 4 2 2 4 4
Morrow 8 11 14 12 10 6 11 7
C Camp 17 12 13 5 12 S

J Camp .. .. 18 10 13 2 11 8
R Camp 3 0 ,, ,.

Second Day, June 26.

Events:
Targets:

9

13 11
11 11
12 17
11 15

13Bartleson 7
Ford 4
McKinstry 7

Duke 9
Collins 7
Dell 8 11 12
Bowen 6 10 13
Lemcke 8 8 17
Cushman 7 7 5
Morrow .. 10 12

C Camp 9 13 13

J Camp. 8 11 19
Howell 6 10
Davis -. 5 14
Throver 6

1 23456789 10
10 16 20 10 15 10 15 25 10 16

12 20
7 14
9 10

10 15
13 22

8 12

9 8 4 6 17

7 12 7 12 20
. 6 2 3 3
. 12 10 12 19
8 14 5 11 20

8 9 11
. 14 15
6 8 18
5 6 17

4 4
7 13
1 6
6 8
8 11
7 12
7 ..

8 12
6

Broke.
74
101
68
81
98
84
70
99
38
52

79
67
62
3

Broke.
100
85
68
93
105

'si
118

112
119

Cobb 3 8

Peters trophy, 50 targets, handicap 14 to 18yds. : Bartleson,
18yds. 41; C. Camp, 18yds., 41; Duke, 18yds., 27; J. Camp, 18yds.,
42; Dell, 18yds., 40; W. McKinstry, 18yds., 30; Morrow, 18yds.,
39; Beckham, 18yds., 2; Davis, 18vds., 31; Johnson, 18yds., 6;
Ford, 16yds., 36; D. McKinstry, 15yds., 29: Bowen, 15yds,, 21;
Throver, 15yds., 31; Cushman, 14yds., 21; Cobb, 14yds,, withdrew;
Collins, 20yds., 36.

Boston Gun CI«b.

Boston, June 26.—The regular weekly prize shoot of the Boston
Gtih Club was held on their grounds at Wellington to-day, visitors
being present from Quincy, Milton, Lexington, Wollaston and
other towns. Though one of those days when the thermometer is

about 15 or 20 degrees higher than what any one wishes, a cool
breeze sprang up from the east and inade an otherwise hot_ after-

noon into one of the finest. The business men were in evidence
to-day, endeavoring to secure a few hour's' rest from the wear and
tear of business toil, and that secured, it goes without saying that the
afternoon passed oil in one round of enjoyment. The shooting as
a rule was a little below the standard, but no one minded that, evi-

dently taking things easy, as it is intended they should when de-
riving the benefit out of the sport, -

'

In the prize match Spencer was the only one to point the gun
just a little more accurately than the rest, permitting only 3 tar-

gets to escape out of the 25 shot at. Next in line is Ford with 20,

closely followed by Woodruff and Williams with 19.

Scores follow, all shooting unknown angles and handicap dis-

tance :

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 10 10 5p 10 10

Adams, 16.. 7 7 7
""

Woodruff, 17 6 7 7
Banks, 14 2 4 4
Barry, 16 8 6 7
Paolucci, 16 4 8 9

Williams, 16 9 8
Putnam, 16 6

Muldown, 16 .. .. 3
Poor, 16 1
Chaffin, 14...... .. .. 2
Samuels, 16.. < .. .. !

Spencer, 18 !

Ford, 16 .

Frederick, 14
Henry, 16

Match scores:
Spencer, 18 llllllllllUlll
Ford. 16 111111110111111
Woodruff, 17 010111111001111
Williams. 16 , 111011110111010

Barry, IG .111111111101010

Paolucci, 16 001111111101110

Putnam, 16 011101011101111

Samuels, 16 011010011101101

Banks, 14 001101001101110

Poor. 16 111010010100010

Chaffin, 14 100001100101010

6 7 8 9 10 11 12
10 15 5p 10 10 10
6

6 11
7

.. 12

.. 11

.. 11
8 11

.. 5

.. 7
8 6
9 9
5 12
7 14

8 4

7
7
6

8 ..

5 ..

8 10
7 ..

8 5
5 5
2 6
9 7

10 6

7 7

10 10
11 10
n 01
11 10
10 11

01 11
00 10
10 10

00 00
00 11
11 00

11 11
11 01
11 01
11 11
10 10
01 01
11 10
10 11

01 11
10 01
01 01

10—22
00—20
11—19
10—19
10—18
11-18
11—17
10—15
01—12
00-11
10—11

Ossining Gun Club.

OissiNiNG. N. Y., June 30.—Herewith please find scores of the
Ossining Gun Club, made June 29 at the regular weekly shoot.
In last week's Forest and Stream mention is made of a new

excuse for low target scores: "The targets being water-soaked
m.ade them extremely tenacious." The extreme heat must cer-
tainly have made our targets soft at yesterday's shoot, or it might
hsve had a similar effect upon our "think tanks." Any way, the
scores vv^re:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 Events: 1 2 3 4 5W Hall 5 5 6 4 8 C Barlow...-., 5 7 3 5 ..

C Blandford 5 5 6 9 6 F Valentine....... ., 4
S McBeth 4 3 2.... C Rutledge 3 3

No. 3 was at 5 pairs.

We have secured several hundred first class live birds for the
Fourth of July shoot, C. G. B.

South Side Gun Club.

Newark. N. J., June 29.—The weather was hot, yet there was a
good attendance. In a six-man team race, each man shooting
at 25 targets, some excellent shooting was done. The scores follow:

Events : 1 2
Targets: 10 15

Gardiner 7 13
Glover 7 14
Dudley 9' 14
Hayes 6 13
Herrington 5 13
TerriU 9 7
Engcl :.. 5 11
Dawson <.......%>.^ 5 9

Weller 10 12
Apgar ... 15
Hainisch , , 10
Picrcy .. 9
Colquitt 1-2

Whitehead 7
Sinnock .. 12
Kugler
Eichhoff
Dukes , ,

Hassinger .. ,.

Hedden . . .

.

WoodrufI
Cummings

3 4
15 15
12 13
14 14
12 12
9 12

12 12
12 7
7 7
5 8
8 11
14 10
11 13

13
.. 13

5 6
15 15
8 14
14 13
15 14
10 14
9 12

811
8
10 11
14 14
12 12
12 12

14 13
7
13

13 13 14
3 9 6
11 11 10
,, 14 13
..6 4

< 6 •

«

5 12

Team contest, six men to a team, 25 targets each man:
Team No. 1—Gardiner 20, Glover 24, Dudley 22, Hayes 24, Dukes

22, Weller 21, Engle 20; total 15.3.

Team No. 2—Apgar 22, Piercv 23, Sinnock 21, Colquitt 20, Her-
rington 16, Wood;uif 19, Eichhofi 18; total 139.

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., June 27.—This date will be long remembered by
the members of the Trenton Shooting Association and their guests.
The championship of Mercer county at targets was decided on
the above date, and C. A. Comp, one of our shooting stars, won
the title with 45 in a field of forty-one entries. Mr. Comp is
very popular, and held a handshaking seance on the spot.
Thomas, Farlee and Lutes were only 1 bird behind the winner

with scores of 44.

The trophy is in the shape of a handsome silver urn, costing $50,
and was donated by the members of the club. The conditions to-
day were 50 targets, unknown angles; entrance and targets free.
The cover over the score made the work pleasant on account of
the grateful shade it furnished.
The other improvements came in for attention, and a most pleas-

ant and enjoyable time was had by every one.
No hitch occurred. Everything passed off as smoothly as pos-

sible.

The secretary challenged Mr. Comp to defend his title, and the
date set for the match is July 11, The trophy is open to all of the
club members and all residents of Mercer county. If the holder
succeeds in defending his title three times straight it becomes his
personal property:

Events: 12 3
Targets: 10 10 10

Thomas 6 9 10
Widmann , 6 9 8
Hingeley , 4 7 7
Wilkes , 9 8 7
Van Arsdale 7 8 5
J R Taylor 7 9 7
Mickel ....-..."i 8 ..
F Smith

5

6
Lutes

5

6
A^plegate , 9
J Thropp

9

1
C Maddock

10

7
Brokaw

5

.,
Hendrick '. 9 10
Farlee f, ..

Duncan

g

7H Smith 4
Carson 5
Cole

10

10
Jaques

8

9
Rowan ,

Jasper
Howard
Sinclair

,

Webber
Page ,. 7 8..
For championship of Mercer county at targets: 50 targets per

man, unknown angles; entrance and targets free: Thomas 44.
Widmann 38, J. R. Taylor 38, Mickel 32, Wilkes 37, F. Smith 29
J. Thropp 39, Duncan 30, Brokaw 30, Applegate 25, Hendrick 44,
Rowan 36, Craft 17, Webber 32, Lutes 44. Eskay 27, Banks 30
Steward 38, Howard 32, Murphy 22, Hingeley 24, Van Arsdale SO,
Jaques 31, Sinclair 33, Maddock 40, Jackson 36, Edgar 35, Ellis 39
Knowles 31, Brackett 25, Farlee 44, Carson 38, C. Smith 37 Tasner
36. Howell 35, Carr 26, Cole 31, Page 40. Comp 45, Bennett%Daly 33.

Geo. N. Thomas, Sec'y.

Hudson Gun Club.

Jersey City, N. J., July 1.—The following scores were made at
the shoot of the Hudson Gun Club:

4 5 6 7
10 10 10 10
9 9 8 10

7 8 10
*8

7 6
5 8 7
9

"6
7 8

8 9 8
9

*6
8 7

9 7 8
8 6 9
7 8 '7

8 io 10 8
8 9 8

"6
8 8 6
9 8 7
8 9 7

"7
6 S 9

7 8 1
8 8
7

'8
8 '9

8 9 8
8 'e 7 8

10 7 8 9
4 6 7
6 7 8
6

"1
7

Events : 1
Targets: 10

Schorty 9
Dudley 10
Piercy 10
Falco 3
Matzen 8
Van Dyne 7
Wild 6
Banta ; 9
Bock 7
Ploffmann 5
Jones 7
Muench , 7
A Woodruff 10
A A Duke , 7
C V L 8
Smith , 6
Altz 9
Coleman 5
Boothroid 8
Hansmann 9
Snyder
Matzen, Jr
H ayes
Whitley
O'Brien

2 3 4
10 15 15
9 14 15

10 12 12
10 15 14
5 10 ..

9 9 11
7 10
8 8
10 12
11 12
14 13
14 13
11 14
.. 9
12 13

9 12 ..

7 8 ..

8 11 10
8 11 12
7 9 7
9 13 13
.. 15 14
.... 1
,. .. 10

5 6 7
20 25 10
17 24 10
18 23 10
17 24

8
10
8

7

9 10
10 10
9
7

11
25

9 14 8 7 2

16 22 ..

16 19 ,,

18 21 ,.

15 20 10
19 19 ..

19 20

.. 13
18 22
.. 19

12 19
18 25

12 17
17 17

22

Two-man team race, 50 birds a iman, $2 a team

:

Hudson Gun Club.
Schorty ,1111111011111111111111111—24

11] 1111111111111111011111—24^8
Dudley .1111111111011111111011111—23

1111111111111111111111111—25—48- -96

South Side Gun Club.
Piercy 1111111110111111011111111—23

1011111111111011101101111—21—44
Hoffmann 1011101110111111011010111—19

llllOimillllOlOOlUllll—21-40-84

Richmond Gun Club.
Snyder 1001010111111111111111111—21

1111111111110010111111101—21—42
A A Schoveriing 1011111111111111111111111—24

1111111111111111111011111—24-48-90

Secaucus Gun Club.
Banta 1111110111111110011111110—21

1111110100111001110111110—18-39
Bock 0101111111111101111001111—20

1001111111111011111111010—20-40—79

Oceanic Gun Club.
Muench , OllllOllllllOlUOllUlllO—20

'

0111111110011111011111011-20—40
Jones llOlOOOlllOOllOlOlllOmO-15

1111000011011011111111111—19—34-74
Duke,
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Southern Interstate Towrnament*
Chas. L. Davis' annual tournament took place at Warm

Springs, Ga., June 17 to 20, and was the most successful shoot
held in the South this year.
Warm Springs is the most beautiful and attractive resort in the

South, beautifully situated in the mountains, Mr. Davis being sole
owner. He intends making the shoot an annual affair, and will
use extra efforts to make next year's tournament even more suc-
cessful than this one.
The live birds were an exceptionally fine lot for warm weather

birds. Over fifty different shooters took part; they were a very
enthusiastic lot. Not getting enough shooting in the four days
they stayed over and shot the fifth day. Some fine scores and
long runs were made by McCormick, Lawrence, Col. Martin and
Dr. Wilson. The trade was represented by Harry Collins, Dupont
Powder Company; Arthur du Bray, Parker Bros.; Chas. Lincoln,
U. M. C, who was making his maiden trip in the interests of said
firm, and made many friends; B. Lemcke and John Parker,
Peters Cartridge Company and King Powder Corrmany; L. Z.
Lawrence and J. F. Skelly, Laflin & Rand Powder Company; A.
G. Fox, Winchester Repeating Arms Company.
A great many States were represented: Georgia, Ohio, Mary-

land, Alabama, Mississippi, Tennessee, South Carolina, New York,
Pennsylvania, North Carolina and Michigan.
The handicap by distance proved conclusively that it is the best

form of handicap up to date to equalize shooters.
The contest for the Peters Cartridge Company trophy was an

interesting and very spirited one, and was won, on the shoot-oflf,

by Frank VVoodworth, of Chattanooga.
There was a large attendance of spectators, many of whom

were ladies.

The shoot was very ably managed by Jack Parker, of Detroit,
Mich, and he tnade niany new friends for himself and his com-
pany.
Taken altogether, it was a very successful and jolly meeting.
When one finds such men as Dr. Wilson, Col. Martin, Col.

Anthony, Harry Collins, Baugh, Reif, McCormick. A. G. Fox,
Lemcke, Dan Joseph. Dick Pooler, Parker, Skelly, Du Bray,
Lincoln, Lawrence, Jack Parker and others not so well known
to the shooting fraternity, one will always find "somethin' doin'."
Look out for next year's Warm Springs annual.

First Day, June 17.

Events: 12345678
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20

Frazier, 16 12 16 13 13 13 16 12 15
Dunn, 16 12 16 14 16 12 14 13 15
Rawson, 16 ' 12 16 12 18 12 16 12 16

Du Bray, 16 13 16 14 16 13 16 14 15
Collins, 16 7 16 9 15 9 13 11 12
Abbott, 16 12 18 11 15 12 19 13 16
Broyles, 16 13 18 14 16 15 19 13 17

Matthevvs, 16 13 14 11 19 14 20 13 20
Moody, 16 11 18 14 16 14 16 12 15

Baugh, 16 14 17 13 20 13 17 15 13

Pooler, 16 11 17 12 10 14 18 13 12
Reif, 16 14 18 15 15 14 14 15 15

Etheridge, 16 12 14 12 15 13 17 14 20
Winter, 16 8 12 12 14 12 17 14 11

Lynah 16 14 14 13 14 10 19 11 16

Joseph, 16 , 12 16 12 18 12 16 15 17

Springer. 16 11 14 12 18 14 16 13 17
Andrews, 16. 11 18 15 16 14 18 13 16

Young, 16 14 18 13 19 14 17 13 17

Walker. 16 8 16 13 19 13 17 13 19

Conway, 16 7 14 12 14 14 . . 13 ..

Arnold 16 8 16 13 14 10 16 12 16

Heidt, 16 13 19 13 20 14 20 15 20

Swan, 16 8 15 10 17 11 14 9 11

Thompson, 16 12 16 14 19 14 20 14 15

Green, 16. 7 14 6 16 12 16 15 20

Lincoln, 16. 9 9 13 16 12 18 13 12

Wetzen, 16.... 12 18 14 16 8 20 13 12

Tignor, 16 -,...11 9 7.. 9 13 12 13

Lemcke, 16 . , . . . 6 12 11 10 14 18 13 16

Pierce, 14 : . 8 13 10 14 6 14 11 15
McSwein, 14 13 18 11 16 13 18 12 18

Shaefer, 14 12 13 8 9 11 11 11 11

J Joseph, 14 10 12 .. .. 10

Newell : 9 .. 1114
Lawrence 18 11 16 10 18 12 18 10 18

McCormick, 18 13 19 14 19 15 15 14 16

Jeffords, 1^ 8 14 8 17 14 14 13 14
Peterman, 18 10 17 13 18 12 17 15 20

Anthony, 18 8 19 12 13 13 17 11 14

Woodworth, 18.... 13 19 14 17 15 19 11 16

Sauls, 18... 9 19 13 17 14 20 14 19

Legler, 18 11 19 14 18 12 16 15 16

Baker 18 14 17 14 16 15 18 14 15

Curetin. 18 10 18 14 18 14 17 15 17

Worthen, 20 9 15 12 17 13 17 13 12

Skelly ^i^.i.. 13 16 12 18 11 18 13 17

Winchester 13 19 13 18 14 19 15 17

Wilson 6 15 14 17 13 18 11 18

Parker 15 U 17

9 10
15 20
11 19
15 20
11 19
14 20
11 17
14 19
14 19
13 18
10 17
12 19
14 19
14 15
13 19
11 19
11 18
13 15
15 19
14 19
14 14
14 20
13 ..

15 16
13 20
14 15
15 17
14 19
14 13
13 17
9 14

12 14
7 13
11 15
12 9
11 ..

.. 14
10 20
13 17
13 16
11 17
13 18
13 20
13 19
12 18
13 17
13 17
14 15
13 17
15 19
13 19
15 14

Broke.
140
144
144
151
120
149
158
155
143
153
140
149
149
130
140
146
149
154
153
152

i36
167
124
156
139
127
143
97

126
111
145
107

143
155
131
149
138
157
157
161
153
153
137
148
162
144

Second Day, June 18.

Broke.
133
137
145
145
110
133
150
150
146
143
145
163
141
143
153
131

i53
143
149
123
136
117
147
146
136
143
131
155
144

Events: 123456789 10

Targets; 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20

Frazier 16 12 16 14 10 12 16 13 16 12 12

Dunn 16 10 11 14 16 10 15 13 17 13 15

Rawson, 16 14 18 11 12 15 16 14 16 12 16

Du Bray, 16... 14 17 12 16 13 16 15 15 13 16

Collins, 16. 13 14 12 14 9 12 8 12 7 9

Pooler 16 14 12 14 14 13 13 14 14 12 15

Reif 16. 14 15 14 15 15 15 10 18 14 20

Etheridge, 16 12 16 14 18 13 18 15 15 13 16

Hollands 16 11 18 11 17 11 16 13 18 13 18

Lnyah 16 14 17 13 16 12 17 10 16 13 15

Toseph 16........... 11 17 11 16 13 11 15 18 12 15

Springer, 16 ,'. . . .14 17 15 12 14 19 14 18 14 16

Andrews 16 15 13 13 11 12 16 13 15 13 20

Young 16 13 13 15 15 13 17 13 19 12 14

Walker 16 15 16 15 15 15 18 13 17 12 17

Arnold, 16. 12 15 14 14 9 14 11 16 14 12

Conway, 16 9 17 10 15 13 10 14 .. 11 .

.

Lemcke 16 15 17 14 16 14 15 14 17 15 16

Swan 16 13 14 13 12 14 12 13 18 14 19

Green 16.... .....14 16 7 19 13 15 15 18 12 20

Lincoln, 16 13 16 11 12 11 14 9 U 14 13

Woeltzen, 16... 13 17 11 15 11 13 9 16 11 18

Tignor 16..::::: 101714141214 9 910 s

Lawrence, 16 15 19 13 14 U 16 13 19 13 14

Jeffords, 16 11 19 13 16 13 16 13 17 15 13

Peterman, 16 12 16 13 16 13 16 13 12 14 14

Anthonv 16 13 16 12 16 7 19 11 15 14 20

Bovd 16 9 11 13 16 12 15 14 17 15 15

Abbott 16 14 16 14 15 13 19 12 18 14 19

Moodv' 16 12 16 12 12 15 15 13 19 10 17

Baugh' 16 14 17 13 15 14 15 12 16 11 ..

Pierce' 14 12 10 10 12 8 14 12 14 10 ..

McSwein, 14 14 13 14 10 12 18

Newell ii 12 10 13 10 12 12 13 15 S ..

Shaefer', 14 11 11 14 7 9 10 9 8 7 ..

Flint. 14 2 2 8 2 7.. ..

Carlton, 14..... 5 8

Winters. 14 •. 16 14

Saul 18 . 12 15 12 15 11 15 12 19 13 17

Cureton' 18....' 15 14 14 13 12 13 15 19 13 15

Woodworth, 18... 13 18 14 11 15 16 12 18 14 17

McConnick 18 15 17 14 18 13 16 IS 17 15 16

Bake?™8 ..:..:..: 13 17 13 12 12 16 14 20 14 15

Brovles 18 13 18 12 16 13 15 16 16 11 19

Worthen 18 12 18 14 17 13 19 15 16 15 14

Skellv 18 . ,. 15 16 14 19 14 19 14 16 14 18

Heidt 18" 14 13 15 16 13 17 13 17 14 18

Matthews" "l8 14 17 14 16 13 18 14 18 15 19

Thompson, 18 13 13 13 16 14 16 13 19 14 18

Lesler 18 13 12 15 16 14 19 14 18 14 19

Parker' 20 ... ... 15 14 13 18 13 14 15 18 12 15

Wiiscn 20 13 18 14 20 14 18 12 17 13 IS

Martin 20"
. . . .

^

'

" ^ ^ • ^ ... 14 15 12 14 15 15 14 17 13 13

Winchester, 20 13 13 12 17 14 15 14 18 13 20

June 19—Twentv-five targets, entrance $5: Martin 23, Winches-

ter 19 Broyles 20,' Wilson 23, McCormick 23, Anthony 19.

Shoot-off of ties: Martin 23, Wilson 24, McCormick 25.

Seve-n live birds, handicap; entrance $7: Legler 6, Pierce with-

drew Pooler 6, MacWilcox 7, Moody 7, McCormick 7, Baker 7,

Cureton 6, McSwein 6, Arnold, Broyles, Frazier. Dan Joseph,

Springer W. Dunn, Holland, Thackston, McRae, Jr., and Lynah
withdrew; Rawson 7, Ryan 6, Dunn 6, Dr. Tignor 6, Du Bray 6,

Etheridge 7, Thompson 7. Walker 6. Martin fi. Antiiony 7, Willard

7, Boykm 1, Wmclwat^r 1, Slcdly 6, Angier I, Psrkcr 8, Collins 6.

141
153
156
156
146
148
153
155
149
158
149
154
148
158
142
155

Lawrence 6, Lovejoy 6, Woodworth 7, Swan 6, Heidt 7. Peterman
7, Worthen 7, Young 7,

Anhual handicap, entrance $25:
Martin, 32 . 21122222221221212222—20
Anthony, 30. 22112122221222222122—20
Baker, 30 22212222222222022212—19
Walker. 28. 20220222222322220w
Lovejoy, 32 2222222222220222*222—18
.Joseph, 28 022122*220w
Springer, 28 .22222222222222202222—19
Etheridge, 30 22222222222222202222—19
Rawson, 29 0222220210w
Dunn, 28 2222002221121 212*

w

Boykm, 30 22212121112212122222—20
MacWilcox, 29 010022w
Angier, 28 222J222022222020w
Willard, 30 22122212122220011222—18
Lynah, 27 .....^ 21120222222222212102—18
Worthen, 30 22211121001211122222—18
McCormick, 30 22122222211*11222221—19
Ryan, 29 2222100*w
Collins, 28 .22220202220W
Broyles, 29 11121111210222111222—19
Du Bray, 80 2222221022022222222*w
Pooler, 28 . . , .......„, 22222221201221222222—19
Arnold, 27 2021022220w
Holland. 30 12112122221221112112—20
Winchester. .32 22222222222222222222—20
Frazier, 27 ...202102112*w
Swan, 27

,
12211212222222212222—20

Heidt, 29 . , .12221222222221112122—20
Young, 28 02*1221221220w
Peterman. 28 '. .22211222222220222222—19
Tignor, 28 20212222222211222112—19
Lawrence, 29 1212221212122*2222*2—18 -

Thompson, 28 10202110w
Legler, 30 20222210221222121221—18
Pierce, 27 21222220222222211222—19
Parker, 32 .4..22022*w
Alston, 29 01112222111220212221—18

June 21.—No. 1, 100 targets, entrance $10: Martin 97, Wilson
91, McCormick 93, Baker 88, Lawrence 91.

No. 2, 50 targets, entrance $5: Wilson 49, Martin 48, McCormick
48 Etheridge 45, Pierce 38.

No. 3, 50 targets, entrance $5: Wilson 49, Martin 48, McCormick
43. Pierce 33, Lawrence 50.

Lawrence ran 89 straight, McCormick 59, Wilson 55, Martin 44.

North Dakota Sportsmen's Association*

The annual tournament of the North Dalcota Sportsmen's As-
sociation opened on June 17, and continued three days. Many
noted shooters were present. The trapping and managing details
were complete.

June 17, First Day,

A strong wind blew across the traps^ making difficult flights of
the bluerocks. The scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 6 7 9 10
Warren 9 7 11 10 8 15 .. 13
Sorley 6 6 U 10 8 12 17 20
Smith 7 6 14 14 8 12 20 23
Christianson 4 4 11 12 7 13 19 21
Hale 7 5 10 10 6 11 18 21
Hostetter 8 9 12 11 10 11 17 24
Odegard 8 6 11 13 8 10 22 18
R Warren 9 9 11 12 8 11 .. 17
Ballack 5 7 12 15 8 13 19 ..

Jones 8 4 6 11 5 12 22 21
Rogn 10 8 13 11 10 10 22 22
Wing 8 4 6 11 6 ..

Sprague 10 9 14 14 10 13 22 21
Wood 7 4 10 13 5 12 18 20
Miller 7 10 11 11 4 11 19 10
Cooper 7 6 10 11 9 13 22 17
Cavalier 7 8 11 9 9 11 19 20
Handy 8 5 12 13 9 12 20 21
N Johnson , 8 10 13 10 6 9 21 6
Mack 8 8 13 14 10 13 22 21
Anderson 7 7 H 11 8 9 19 17
Heitman 9 6 13 9 7 12 20 19
Carruth 8 10 8 11 8 12 21 18
Corry 8 4 13 12 7 11 19 16
Wheeler 8 7 11 14 9 13 22 23
Seymour 10 7 13 13 8 13 22 17
Boeing 7 7 12 10 6 14 21 23
Griffith 10 8 12 11 9 10 17 ..

Frazer 5 4' 7 10 10 14 21 ..

Wells 7 6 10 12 7 11 16 ..

Grover 8 5 11 11 7 12 12 ..

Coulter 6 6 13 14 10 19 20 ..

Main 8 7 10 11 7 11 15 15
Moore ,.. 8 6 11 10 8 18 18 15
Iverson 8 9 14 12 7 20 20 .

.

T J Smith 6 5 7 10 5 8 16 ..

Baldwin 5 8 14 11 3 9 19 18
Bartlett 9 9 11 13 8 14 22 ..

Carson 4 17 3

Hirschy 10 8 13 12 8 14 23 ..

Gunderson 8 13 .. 8 7 9 ..

Simpson .. .. 9 10 11 ..

Event No. 5 was one of the most interesting shoots of the day.
It was a team shoot, four men to a team, with |20 added by the
Association. The event was hotly contested and greatly enjoyed
by the participants as well as the spectators. It was refereed by
Geo. E. Bartlett, of Cincinnati, who is attending the shoot, as the
representative of King's Smokeless_ powder and the Peters Car-
tridge Company. Mr. Bartlett officiated to the complete satisfac-

tion of all present.
The result of the team shoot was in favor of Grafton team

No. 1, with Grand Forks team No. 1 second. The scores were as
follows

:

Grafton team No. 1, 86; Grand Forks team No. 1, 85; Grafton
team No. 2, 78; Grand Forks team No. 2, 77; Forest River team No.
1, 76; Buxton team No. 3, 74; Grank Forks team No. 3, 72;
Buxton team No. 1, 71..

June 18, Second Day,

Mr. F. G. Simpson, of Winnipeg, distinguished himself as the
best shot. The weather was perfect. Mr. H. C. Hirschy greatly
assisted the management in conducting the shoot._

In the evening the annual meeting of the Association was held
at Hotel Northern, the principal business coming before the
meeting being the election of officers. The election resulted as
follows: President, C. E. Robbins, Fargo; Secretary, Mr. Gill,

Fargo; Treasurer, Dr. Carpenter, Fargo.

The scores:
Events: 1 2 3 4 5

Balock 8 14 11 14 IL
.Stair 5 14 10 13 16

Wells 6 14 14 12 12

R B Warren 6 12 11 13 12

W H Warren 0 11 9 7 ..

Grover 5 11 12 12 16

Wilson 7 13 10 13 16

Mack 7 13 12 13 IS

Wheeler 7 13 12 12 14

Simpson 9 13 15 14 16

Frazee 7 14 12 14 15

Rowe 7 10 14 11 20

Evander 9 13 14 12 13

Carruth 7 13 13 10 20

Sprague 9 14 14 13 17

\iVood 3 14 11 10 15

10
11
10

10

11
9

13
13
13

6 13
7 12
10 13

Hale
Dewey .

Seymour-
Cavalier^
Moore^ t,

Anderson
Hostetter
Griffith ,

Mabie .'-

Coulter .

Duis ....

McHenry
Rogn . .

.

Cooper .

Hirschy -

Bartlett ••*> 1" „ „ „
Johnson • 9 6 6

Boeing ,.ntm«?M-?i"'i'»''**'i?***** *"

9 13 12 12 19
10 11 11 14 17
S 15 11 14 17
9 14 12 13 17

11 n 17
9 11 17

12 12 17
11 14 ..

11 7 14

8 12 ..

13 10 11
11 11 13
9 11 13

11 12 11
15
11

10

12
14
13
12
7
U

8 12
5 11
8 10

.. 12
9 13

10
11
13
9

11
8 S
10 5

10 13
7 11
9 9

.. 11
9 12
8 11
9 12

14

6
7

10
4

9

6
5
5
8

5

*4

4

6
10
8

6

Jones ^ , 12 15 7 8
McKellar 14 6 9 6
Brekke -.,„.., 17 8 13 8
Herd .. .. .. ., ,, 7 12 ..

Lindstrom ...... , ,. ,, 13 5

June J9, Third Day.
The weather conditions were perfect. The scores were as follows:

W.ood 7 10 12 11 7 12
Simpson 8 15 13 12 7 14
Duis 8 14 12 14 4 13
Carruth 9 14 12 13 1 12
Wells 6 13 12 11 7 13
Vanneth 7 11 13 10 5 12
Anderson 7 14 8 9 . . 12
Sprague 8 12 12 13 6 12
Seymour 8 14 11 14 10 15
Mabie 7 14 12 12 7 13
Robbins 7 11 13 13 7 14
Dewey 8 11 13 14 9 10

Stair ' 9 14 12 14
Coulter 7 7 11 13
Brekke 6 14 9 8
Wheeler 7 7 11 14 5 10
Cavalier 7 14 12 15 8 14
Bartlett 9 13 13 13
Hirschy 10 14 15 13
Hale 9 14 12 15
Boeing 8 11 12 15
Peterson ...... 7 9 12 10
Paulson 6 14 13 9
Miller 12 13 12

5 13
4 13
7 8

7 9
9 14
9 14
7 14
. 12
. 12
5 ..

Cooper 6 15 11 14 6 14

As on the previous occasion the team shoot this afternoon
pioved one of the most interesting events of the day. The
shooting was very close throughout, and two of the teams were
tied for second honors, The result of the shoot by teams was
as follows:
Team No. 1—Stair 21, Seymour 24, Dewey 25, Duis 21; total 91.
Team No. 2—Wood 19, Simpson 23, Smith 19, Hale 21; total 82.
Team No. 3—Carruth 23, Mack 22, Brekke 11, Boeing 20; total 76.
Team No. 4—Cooper 21, Miller 15, Wheeler 20. Wells 19; total 75.
Team No. 5.—Sprague 20, Lindstrom 22, Cavalier 20, Vannett 20.

total 82.

Mississippi Valley Notes,
Thk annual summer shoot of the Road House Gun Club was

held June 25-26. Bluerocks were thrown from magautrap, 255 tar-
gets per day, three moneys, and §25 for first and second averages.
The management was disappointed in the attendance, owing
ta tlie fact of an early harvest, which kept many of
the boys who compose the rank and file of shooters in
this locality busy in the wheat fields. Chas. Spencer won first

and F. C. Riehl second average. Scores follow:

Scores of first day:
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15

Riehl 15 13 18 14 14 18 15 13 20 16 12 14 19 15 19
Spencer 14 13 19 15 12 17 13 15 18 18 14 14 20 14 19
Scott 14 13 19 14 12 17 15 13 17
Gilbert 12 13 16 9 .. ,.

Robley 14 11 20 14 10 19 15 12 14 19 13 12 16 1117
Giller , 14 15 . . 13 . . 16 12 13 18 . . 11
Baldwin 11 6 .. 8 7 12 .. 16 17 ..

Lee 11 13 .. 10 .., 17 13 14 17 17 14 13 18 9 ..

Dinsmore 9 .... 12 .. 16 14 18 17 12 .

.

Todd 11 14 17 .. 11 11
Jones 12 15 .. 12 .. .. 12 .. 16 ll ,.

Long 7 13 14 .. .. 12 11 17 13 ..

Scores of second day:
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15

Riehl 11 11 15 11 14 19 11 13 16 17 12 12 17 12 17
Spencer 13 12 18 13 13 IS 14 15 20 17 14 15 IS 14 18
Robley 8 14 16 13 15 17 13 11 13 16 12 11 19 12 14
Schnuppe 8 8 12 .. 15 10 10 15
Nye 13 9 12 .. 8 .. ..

Lee 15 14 13 .. 16 10 .. ..

Jones 11 8 .. 12 .. 10 9 ..

Higbee IS .... 12 ..

Lettan ,. .. 10 .. 14
Anderson , .. .. 8 11 ,.

F. C. Riehl.

West Branch Rod and Gun Club.

WiLLiAMSPORT, Pa., June 24.—Following are the scores made
on June 22 by the West Branch Rod and Gun Club for a solid
gold badge, which the club shoots for every two weeks.
The West Branch Rod and Gun Club will hold an all-day tourna-

ment on July 18, with merchandise and sweepstake events. We
also expect an expert from Parker Bros., and one from the U.
M. C:
The scores are as follows, 25 birds for each man: Mosher 16,

Heller 16, Kaupp 8, Frontz 17, Poulliott 22, Huffman 14, Talley 19,
Johnston 20. Erdman 22, Shibe 19, Pialt 18, Ely 14, Skillman 15,
Dimick 20, Lettan 22.

In the shoot-off of tie Lettan won the medal.
H. A. Dimick, Sec'y-

"West End Gun Club.

Richmond, Va., June 27.—Herewith please find the scores made
at the weekly shoot of the West End Gun Club to-day. The con-
ditions were '50 targets, except for Dean, who shot at 25: Blair 48,

Johnson 45, Stearns 45, Ellyson 43, Boyd 43, G. D. George 43,

Saunders 43, Rurdie 42, Hawes 42, Gill 41, Harrison 40, Hewitt 40,

T. C. Tignor 39, Hammond 38, Dr. Bagbv 38, Jones 37, Colquitt
37, Jackson 36, Parrish 34, Harris 3.3, H. B. Greene 33, Williamson
32, Cannon 32, Anderson 32, Dr. A. S. George 30, Venable 29,

Massie 29, Tiller 27, Whittet 27, \''oung 25, Wilson 25, Buckner 23,

Dr Rudd 21, Warren 21, Dean 16.
'

Franklin Stearns.

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Very Cheap RaJes to Colorado.

On special days this summer the rates for round trip tickets
over the Burlington Route from Chicago, Peoria and St, Louis
to Colorado will be more than cut in halt, and on other days about
half rates will apply. Then,- since we put our fast trains on, it takes
only one night on the road to get there.
W'e are doing everything possible this year to make it convenient

and not too expensive for people of moderate means to spend
their vacation in the Colorado mountains. There is no country
in the world like Colorado for invalids and others in search of
rest and pleasure. The pure, dry climate has the most astonish-
ing permanent effect on the health and spirits of visitors, and
especially is this so in the case of those from that part of the
country near to the level of the sea.

Write to-day, inclosing 6 cents in postage, for our beautifully
illustrated book on Colorado, and with it, if requested, I will

send also our handbook of the State, giving information about the
dift'erent places, hotels, ranches, etc., and the prices charged for
board.

P. S. Eustis is General Passenger Agent C, B. & Q. R. R.,
Chicago.

—

Adv.

Sun^mer Homes.

In the Lake Country of Northern Illinois, Wisconsin, Minnesota
and the Upper Peninsula of Michigan, on the line of the Chicago,
Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, are hundreds of most charming
summer resorts. Among the list are Fox Lake, Delavan Lake,
Lake Geneva, the Lauderdale Lakes, Waukesha, Oconomowoc,
Palmyra, the Dells at Kilbourn, Elkhart Lake and Madison,
Minocqu'a, Star Lake, Frontenac, White Bear, Minnetonka, Mar-
quette, Spirit Lake, Okoboii, Big Stone Lake, etc.

For illustrated booklets "Summer Homes for 1901" and "In the
Lake Country" send address with six cents in postage to F, A.
Miller, General Passenger Agent, Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul
Railway, Chicago, 111.—Adv.

Reduced Rates to Cincinnati via the Pennsylvania Rail-

road, Account Convention of United Societies

of Christian Endeavor.

On account of the convention of the United Societies of Christian

Endeavor, to be held in Cincinnati, July 6 to 10, the Pennsylvania

Railroad Company will sell, July 4 to 6, from all stations on its

line, excursion tickets to Cincinnati at one fare for the round trip.

These tickets will be good for return passage, leaving Cincinnati

not earlier than July 8, and not later than July 14, For specific

rates and full information, apply to ticket agents.—Adv.

11 11 14 15 15 14
12 14 17 8 13 ..

10 5

Mr. James F. Marsters, of 55 Court street, Brooklyn, N. Y., lias

issued a new catalogue of fishing tackle, which contains two fuU-

oage plates of trout and bass flies in their natural colors. The
catalogue will be sent to any one on receipt of 3 cents postagfCi—

-

A4v^
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If indeed you be an angler, join us and welcome, for then it is

known to you that no man is in perfect condition to enjoy scenery

unless he have a fly-rod in his hand and a fly-book in his pocket.—

'W. C. Prime.

A MATTER OF SENTIMENT.

The lively sentiment displayed on the one hand by

mankind for the things which are rare or which have

passed away, and, on the other hand, the apathy displayed

for the things which exist in common abundance, are no-

where so well exemplified as in matters pertaining to our

wild animals. It would seem that man is pleased to pre-

serve in the realm of mind what he has been pleased to

destroy in the realm of matter.

When the buffalo roamed over the vast American

prairies in millions unknowable, the spirit of slaughter

dominated great numbers of men, of whom many were our

own citizens and others wer^ men who journeyed hither-

ward, all intent on destruction. The killing was con-

ducted with relentless persistence. The buffalo meat, in

quantities for a nation's food, was left to waste and decay

where it fell, while the skins—the only part then of com-

mercial value—were offered in such vast quantities that

the market was glutted. The New Englander, many hun-

dred miles from the scene of the killing, could buy a prime

skin for a few dollars. The situation then evoked no

more general feeling of sentiment than if the skins were

cordwood or any other common article of commerce.

Now, a fine buffalo head is eagerly possessed, not as an

article of commerce, but as a relic of a once mighty big-

game animal of America, or a trophy of prowess and

success whose like is beyond the compass of man. A
buffalo skin is at the present day so rare and of such high

value that its possession is eagerly desired and greatly

prized.

The alligator, in a different way, received the attention

of man. The first estimates concerning it were unfavor-

able. It was rated as being a valueless reptile whose

destruction was deserving of approbation rather than of

censure. Many in consequence were killed as vermin.

Estimates of it rose higher when it was later found that

the reptile's hide made a dainty, excellent leather. Still

later, when in certain districts the total extinction of the

alligator impended, it was found that he was an essential

part of the order of things in his semi-tropical habitat, and

that the absence of his sleepy reptilian body on the banks

of the lakes, lagoons, bayous and rivers was displeasing to^

the eye, as was,, the silence to th« ear where his bellow

once greeted it. When it was known that he was a com-

ponent part of the surroundings, the sentimental valuation

worked in his favor and he now basks in the favor of pro-

jection, guaranteed with more or less perfection by the

aw.

The beaver, on account of his skin with its coat of

iur, won his place in the esteem of man from the very

jeginning, but when the destruction threatened extinction,

;hen the beaver and his ways afforded a sentimental de-

ight, and the man who owns now a colony, or knows of

)ne's whereabouts, has a possession beyond the mere
omputation of dollars and cents.

The fishes, too, have the benefit of sentiment. The mus-

allonge has become more highly prized as his numbers

)ecome fewer and his habitat more confined. The grayling

ives in tradition, excepting in a few limited areas.. In

ike manner we have a sentimental feeling for the other

peQies which have passed or are passing away. This im-

)ulse to destroy and regret over the destruction is indeed

. curious phase of human nature. In the light of experi-

nce it teaches the lesson of moderation. Let the ani-

nals, whose existence is not incompatible with that of

nan, live without greater destruction than their reproduc-

ion. Regretful sentiments over wanton destruction or

inal extinction will have no caiise to be exercised.

OPEN WATERS.

The Chaleur Tourists' Association, of Campbellton,

N. B., which has for its purpose the promotion of sports-

man tourist travel in those portions of New Brunswick
and Quebec which surround the Bay Chaleur, has found
its efforts partly nullified by the lack of open fishing waters

to attract anglers from abroad. All of the most desirable

streams have been leased to individuals and clubs. Under
these circumstances one of the first steps taken by the

Association will be an endeavor to have thf Provincial

authorities reserve certain salmon and trout streams for

public fishing.

This free fishing water question is one which has as-

sumed a serious aspect in Pennsylvania, where the number
of streams open to the public has within the past few
years rapidly diminished. The last Legislature sought to

make provisions for free fishing by this declaration, which
is embodied in the new fish law, as to what are public

waters

:

"Section 23. That from and after the passage of this

act, public fishing shall exist in the following waters of
this commonwealth : All waters within land owned by the

commonwealth; all waters and parts of waters that have
been or may be declared navigable by acts of Assembly, or
public by common law; and such other waters made public

by its owners, by grant or usage."

If our interpretation of the concluding part of this be
correct, it means that where an owner has in effect made
waters public by usage—that is, by permitting the public

to fish in them—he may not now close them to the public.

For instance, a farmer who has in the past allowed fishing

on a stream running through his meadow could not now
by posting his land keep the public from entering to fish

the water. It goes without saying that no such
law as that could stand the test of the courts.

A further provision of the new law makes free

for fishing "waters tributary to public or free waters, in

which fish received from the State are planted upon ap-

plication of the owner." This is in effect just such a
law as once existed in New York, which was that waters
stocked by the State should be open to the public. To
this so high a lego-piscatorial authority as our frequent
contributor, J. S. Van Cleef, Esq., of Poughkeepsie, ex-

cepted that it was in conflict with well-established com-
mon law principles governing land possession and tres-

pass, and would not be sustained by the courts. Such
questionable statute building gives new point to the reply

attributed by a writer in the New York Evening Post the

other night to a distinguished Chief Justice of Massachu-
setts when a query was put to him by a lawyer and states-

man of -national reputation. "Are you reading law?"
asked the lawyer, observing the Chief Justice reading what
seemed to be a law book. "No ; I am reading the Massa-
chusetts statutes," replied the Chief Justice.

SNAP SHOTS.

There being in the parks of New York city not enough
benches to provide seats for all the people who want to

sit down, an enterprising individual—one Spate—^believing

that a public park is a private snap, has made a deal with

President Clausen of the Park Board to put chairs into

the parks and collect a five-cent fee from those who
occupy them. No one blames Spate particularly for his

impudent enterprise ; he is only acting out the very com-
mon trait of human nature which impels a private in-

dividual to profit at the expense of public rights when he

can. The Spates we have always with us, from the

humble push-cart man who plants himself in a crowded
thoroughfare to sell his bananas, to the railway com-
bine which seizes the streets of a city, and the lumber

company which despoils the public domain. We do not

blame the Spates, we do blame the public guardians who
have been appointed to defend the people's interests

against the Spates, but who basely betray their trust. Tn

this park paid chair case popular indignation has very

properly been directed against Commissioner Clausen. It

was an unfortunate day for the public parks of New York
when this man Clausen w^gut into control of them. He
signalized his accession to office by seizing the aquarium
as political plunder, putting out its efiicient superintendent

and putting in an ignorant political heeler. Under the

Clausen administration the parks have deteriorated to

such an extent that it will take many ye^s of intelligent

management to restore them. The philanthropic people

who have been working to secure small playgrounds for

the children of the poor in the congested quarters of the

city, have found on the part of Commissioner Clausen
consistently ignorant and pig-headed opposition. At this

time when the tity's population ' is increasing and the

demands on the parks as breathing places, especially for

the poorer classes, are all the time grooving more insistent,

the need of the hour is for a park control which shall have

an enlightened appreciation of the problem and a sympa-
thetic resolution to solve it. How far Commissioner
Clausen is from appreciating the situation is demonstrated
by his Spate chair deal and by his assertion that the con-

tinuance of the paid chair system will depend upon
whether or not it shall be sufficiently well patronized to

prove a paying enterprise. There is no doubt that if the

chairs shall remain they will be profitable for the pro-

prietor. If President Clausen should make another deal

with another Spate to fence in . the parks and charge a

good stiff fee for admission to them, there is no question

that a sufficient number of people would be found to pay
the fee and to make the fenced park enterprise very pro-

fitable; and this, according to Commissioner Clausen's

enlightened public park philosophy, would be .sufficient to

justify the maintenance of the fence.

The Society for the Protection of Native Plants, to

which allusion was made last week, has sent out its Leaflet

No. I, which explains the growing necessity of restricting

the destruction of
,
some of our wild flowers by heedless

plucking. Among the plants needing protection in the

vicinity of Boston the leaflet names the Mayflower, whose
slow-growing runners are pulled up bodily, and then the

flowers are picked off and shipped to market in enormous
quantities, so that its practical extermination within an
area of a few hours' ride of the great cities is almost cer-

tain unless the ravages are checked. The kalmia r moun-
tain laurel, ground pine, maiden hair fern, sabbatia and.

fringed gentian are others which in eastern Massachu-
setts are threatened with extinction by the excessive col-

lecting for market purposes. This extensive picking for

sale, which is a "serious menace to many plants which do
so much to give the country one of its greatest charms,

may be effectually discouraged," says the leaflet, "if the

public appreciates the danger to the plants and abstains

partly or entirely from purchasing those plants whose
existence is threatened by wholesale collecting." The
leaflet issued by the Society may be had on application by
mail to Miss Maria E. Carter, Curator of Herbarium,
Boston Society of Natural History, Boston.

While there has been some delay in getting the New
York cold storage cases under way, we are assured that

no stone will be left unturned in the effort to push them to

a speedy settlement. Governor Odell has become in-

terested in the matter, and has declared that the depart-

ment must have the best counsel obtainable. The fiim of

Black, Olcott, Gruber & Bonynge, of this cii y

retained. The $10,000 suit talked of has beer

as being entirely insufficient in amount and a

quate penalty will be sued for. It has been ui

that' political influences would be exerted to de|^i.;u ilu

ends of justice in this case, but this may safely be put

down as mere talk. The New York authorities are not

likely to let pass by such an opportunity to strike an
effective blow at the illicit traffic which has so long made
this city a dumping ground for Western game as well as

for the unlawfully marketed game of the State. The
public expects and will demand the severe punishment of

these defiant New York dealers in prohibited game.

John M. Marlin, President of the Marlin Firearms Co.,

died at his home in New Haven, Conn., on July i, aged
sixty-five. Mr. Marlin was born in Windsor, Conn. In

1864 he founded in New Haven the firearms manufactur-

ing company which has ever since borne his name and has

become famous the world over. He was a skillful in-

ventor, his first manufacture being of pistols of his own
patent. Subsequently he engaged in the making of re-

volvers, and later of rifles and shotguns, Mr. Marlin

enjoyed the respect and esteem of all who knew him. an I

his name as a manufacturer stood for a guarantee

honest workmanship and excellence.

What a waste of good white paper and ink was all tha^

Lawson controversy over Independence.
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A Pair of Fishefs.

BY BLANCHE TEBNNOR HEATH.

In the dewy mora they drifted down the silent river glade;

He was an artful fisherman, and she an artless maid;

And he, this angler up to date, was loaded to the brim

With the latest fads in rod and bait, chosen with care by him;

While she, the artless maiden, in a fetching sailor rig.

Had broufeht as her only outfit a luncheon basket big!

So across his line he watched her with a quite Complacent smile.

As she trailed her pretty fingers in the sparkling stream the while;

Posing with grace unstudied, chatting of this and of that,

With flying glances from beneath her saucy sailor hat;

And he thought, as his rod he handled with a neat and knowing

touch

—

Seeming to feel the wily fish already in his clutch-

How very narrow in her range a woman really is,

\xa&t to grasp the angler's art with all its mysteries!
^

Yes, the simple maid he pitied, that she could not know the thrill

Of joy and pride that follows the inborn fisher's skill!

Yet for all his smile complacent, in her aptness at the game.

She proved herself his equal when the test of trial came;

For the work begtm in the morning by her fetching sailor rig.

At noon she neatly finished with the luncheon basket big!

And, ah! when they drifted homeward, as the slanting shades

began,

Though the maji had catight the wily fish, the maid had caught the

man
!

In Old Virginia.—XI*
All too soon the day came that was to mark the close

of my first visit in the "Old Dominion."
The cousins had been in the day before to spend the

da3^ and make merry in a good old-fashioned way, seen

only in its perfection in that favored section of the

North American continent.

All lands and countries, all tribes and peoples, differ in

conditions and customs. The anxious wooer of each land

and cUme seeks to conform to the customs required to

insure success.

In some countries he has to win the parental consent
by presents given, or services rendered, the paternal

ancestor. In yet other lands the prize is won by sudden
surprise and capture, and a speedy retreat. There are

sections of our own great country where the consent of

the fair one herself is all that is necessary, provided the

State line is not too distant and the cruel parent has

not the fleetest horse.

But it remains for the Old Dominion to differ from all

other countries in this custom, as in many others. The
wooer who seeks to win one of her daughters must work
out his own salvation through a long and devious way,
beset by many a seen and unseen danger. As there is

no royal road to learning, so it is with a Virginia court-

ship. The lady, her immediate family, the old family ser-

vants, the cousins to the third and fourth generation re-

moved, must be won over; and even the beloved thor-

ough-bred horses and dogs must be reckoned with; but
the man does not know the grand old commonwealth,
the mother of Presidents and peerless women, who does

not unhesitatingly admit the "game worth the candle."

And so my first chapter of a Virginia courtship and
pleasant season of sport was drawing to a close.

As before stated, the cousins had been in the day be-

fore to make merry and enjoy such a dinner as can be
served nowhere in like manner. The table pulled out to the

length of a seaside resort plank walk, is loaded with

everything good to tat known to the section or subject

to i'mportation.

A jolly lot of young pjeople—young and not so young
—with appetites only surpassed in excellence by their

digestions, ready to give and take in a tilt at repartee,

with nothing but the best of kind feeling even when
routed and defeated by a more ready wit.

The soon to depart giuest being spared at first is

allowed to enjoy the parry and thrust merely as an
interested spectator, and wonder at the universal flow of

good spirits. Not a cynical or unkind word is to be
heard from one of this large assembly, which for the

same number elsewhere would show half dozen kill joys.

Even poor old Cousin Joe, with his right arm buried

at Harper's Ferry, and his left leg stiffened with rheu-

matism and filled with Yankee lead, is as jolly as a grig,

while Cousin Letty, with her sweet, pale face and gentle

eyes, which seem to be always looking on the faded gray
cap and fragment of bursted shell (all she ever got back
from the bloody field of Gettysburg, where she sent

her gallant soldier lover), is every ready with a bright

little speech full of good cheer. All have their sorrows,

great and small; but they have all been put off and laid

aside for this festive occasion. Unorthodox they may
sometimes be in their religion, but you find no one
guilty of the

^
unpardonable offense of heterodoxy in

hospitality in the Old Dominion; and it is enjoy yourself

and help others as far as lies in your power to enjoy
themselves on ..all festal occasions. There are no long
pauses in the conversation, finally broken by a trite

commonplace, but every one is talking his or her level

best, and theroughly and genuinely interested. The
snatches of conversation caught by the listener indicate

the characteristics and tendencies of each speaker.

"Run? [It is the fox hunting cousin speaking.] No,
sir, we couldn't call it running—he simply flew; never
touched the ground except occasionally in the high
places, in order to let out another link. We crossed at

the lower ford down by the old mill, cut in on the chase

through by the bog beyond, running three miles to the

dogs' one. Just beyond the old pear thicket we struck

a big dry ditch where it was IS feet wide, and the little

horse took it like a bird—never stopped to rise at all, but

simply cleared it on the dead run, without breaking his

gait. I wouldn't take two hundred acres of the best

tobacco ever grown for the horse, game clear through
from fore top to fetlock; never saw Ws match and never
expect to."

"'Yes, it was a tough fight. [Cousin Joe was speaking.]

J}?g forceg yf^x^ on ppposite hills, not QYfr 500 yards

apart, and the shot and shell flew as thick as minie
balls, mowing down everything in sight and occasionally
knocking a gun clear off the top of the hill. It was
strictly a big-gun fight. We lay for two hours waiting
tor a lull, so that we might charge, and it seemed like I
never saw a riioment when the whole hilltop wasn't a
seething mass of flame and a humming storm of shot
and shell. Flag shot down three times, and put back
each time by a man who had to feel his way through the
clouds of dust and smoke."

''Yes, it is a perfect dream. [From one of the girls.]
Aunt Mary wrote that it was the very latest thing out,
and nothing like it had been seen as yet, even in Rich-
mond. I will show it to you when you come over, and
will probably wear it to church next Sunday."
"We had money up, you know [one of the sporting

boys] ; ten dollars, even money, that each fellow's own
dog could kill the coon in three minutes. Jeff won the
toss, and when the tree fell, let his dog loose. The old
coon laid hands on him just once, and whipped him
clean and fair before he ever broke his hold. As he lit

into the bushes I let old Blue loose, and he killed that
coon in just thirty-two seconds; never broke his first

hold, nor got a scratch that drew blood."
"Yes, she is bright and cheerful [Cousin Lettie speak-

ing], but lives entirely in the past. The old suit of
gray, with the bullet hole and dark stain on the coat,
are brought out vvith more and more frequency, and she's
evidently failing fast."

"We got the old buck last week, the one that ran the
persimmoii blockade; and he was as fine a deer as ever
wore antlers. [This from Rand.] Dick killed him by the
'leaning tree stand'—shot him at 125 yards on the run, with
a Winchester. No persimmon tree was near enough to
save his life this time [with a meaning glance at me,
which I thought it wise not to see]."
"Aunt Sally says [from a yo.ttng lady cousin] that

she has a new receipt for making perry, and promises to
make up all my pears for me if I send them over. I

promise you all a good time when it gets the bead on
this fall."

"Birds? [From another sporting cousin.] Yes, they
were thick, and I never saw my dogs do better. The
pup never made a break, and I believe he is going to
make the best dog I ever had. Old Shot put up a bird
out to my right, which when killed fell squarely on
the head of the pup, holding point on another bird, and
—so help me smokeless powder!—^lie never bat his eye
nor moved, and held his point like an old veteran until

I came up and killed the bird."

"Yes [from a young lady], there will be twenty couples
and we are all going down in the afternoon, spend the
evening on the river and drive home by moonlight.
You certainly must come; it will be the affair of the
season."
And so they go on, each one talking about that which

interests him the most; all in high spirits, laughing and
unconventional. They finally work around, not un-
expectedl}'', and begin to pay their respects to the part-
ing guest. Uncle Joe unwittingly opens the way for

some pleasantry at my expense^ with the question, "'You
have enjoyed yourself huating since you have been here,

sir?" My reply is decidedly in the affirmative. "You
have killed a little of all the game we have here?"
"Nearly everything," is my reply," except a deer, and it

is my own fault that I have not added that game to

my bag."
Cousin Rand nods a decided affirmative to this state-

ment.
"But you haven't failed altogether in your dear hunts,

have 3'^ou?" [This from one of the young ladies.]

A sudden hush falls upon the company, and my
hostess pretends to give some very necessary orders to

one of the servants. The wait continues, and I see that

I am bound to answer the question, and so with as bold
a face as I can put on make reply, "I am not ready to

say that I have entirely failed in all of my deer hunts,
although candidly admitting that I have not yet bagged
a deer."
"Are you coming back again?" This from one of the

young men with an emphasis that indicates more in

the question than appears on the surface. A direct

answer to this question, I see, will prove very embar-
rassing to my hostess, and so make reply, "D. V,, I hope
to again return to Virginia, and trust that it may be
to this very spot."
Here my hostess deems it prudent to excuse herself

for a few moments on a plea of further instructions and
assistance to her well trained and evidently fully com-
petent 'servants, and with a good-natured laugh at my
expense, the embarrassing questions cease. The de-
lights of that jolly dinner party will live long in my
memory as one of the happiest events of my visit in

"old Virginia."
And now I come to the good-bys to the many darkies

who had so affectionately taken me into their confidence.

The boys, one and all, ducked and grinned, and grinned
and ducked, with many a "good-by, sah; good-by, sah;

I shore is sorry dat yo' is' gwyne to leab us!" Old
Uncle John, in the pathetic strain of the real old-time
darky, bids me a most touching farewell. Dressed
in one of my coats, a present which cost the poor old

man untold agony by the strain put on his rheumatic
shoulders (42 in size crowded into my 36 coat, the

sleeves of which struck him about mi4way between
wrist and elbow, and failed to meet across his chest by
a bleak expanse of abotit 10 inches), he resignedly said,

"Good-by, sah; good-by, young maastah; I is shoah
proud ob dis fine coat you done gimme, an' I shoah
is 'bleeged to you. I don't neber 'spect to see you no
moah, sah. 'kase I ain't got long to stay heah now; but
I dessay Gawd bless you, sah; Gawd bless you." With
a quiver in his voice and a tender moisture in his eye,

the old man turned away, leaving me with the feeling

that I had received a sincere and earnest benediction.

Old Aunt Emily flattered me by parting with ,me with
the assurance, "I des feel lak you was ^one ob my own
folks, an' I des hope dat you is comin' back, and dat

rite soon; leastwise," she added quickly, "if you ain'

goin' take my Miss Lady away when you does."

My gun bearer and -general factotum, "Governor," was
so affected when I came to bid him good-by that he was
absolutely speechless. He stood digging his little brown
tpe§ ?ntQ th? grPWdi twisting his wisp of straw.

the remnants of a hat, around and around in his little:

black hands, while I solemnly enjoined upon him that he
pursue the path of rectitude and carefully protect and'
c^re for in every way in his power his young "mistus."'
The rather long specech ended, he took the coin I'

tossed him, and after about a moment of speechless
gratitude, delivered an explosive "Thank you, suh;i
thank, you, suh; I will take care of Miss Lady; I will.'

sah, all de time. I sho' will, des as well as cvah I kin,''

and took to his heels around the house, where I ob-
served him a few minutes later trying to relieve his
feelings by turning somersaults.
My adieus finished in the house, Milly appeared at

the door with the announcement, "Carriage is waiting,',

sir; Uncle Ben got your baggage all in and says it time:
to go to de train."

J

It was a kindly row of black faces arranged on either
side of the big porch, and a fair picture of one sweet'
girlish face, framed in the old-fashioned door, that I
saw, looking back as the carriage wound down through,
the grove, at the end of my happy visit "In Old
Virginia." Lewis Hopkins.

4

The Woodsman's Wild Garden.
The greatest need of the nomadic woodsman is what:

we comprehensively call "garden stuff." Of meat he
generally has a plenty, and is only too apt to make that
practically his sole article of diet. The natural craving
of the stomach for vegetable food, especially fresh green
vegetables, is habitually ignored by hunters and trap-,;

pers who penetrate far into the wilderness, and the result
is that the system gets clogged with the waste of animal
matter. The kidneys and bladder are irritated by excess
of phosphorus, the blood is overheated, and constipation,

<

with its invariable accessory of rheumatism, becomes
]

the familiar ailment of the woodsman.
All this is the result, I believe, not so much of neces-*

sity as of ignorance. It is by no means impossible, as
the woodsman commonly believes, to obtain fresh veg-
etable food, even in the remotest fastnesses of the wilder-

,

ness. Indeed, the woods and ponds and streams are an
inexhaiistible wild garden, well stocked save in the
dead of winter with native vegetables whose edible qualities

need only to be understood by the camper in order to
furnish him with a most wholesome and delightful ad-
dition to his meager bill of fare.

I am surprised that this fact seems so little knowli
even by skilled and veteran woodsmen. Having camped
with some of the best guides and sportsmen, I have in-

variably found that their knowledge of the edible plants
of the woods was just about as extensive as a cat's

knowledge of astronomy. The botany of their own
domain is thus a terra incognita to them. And this

seems all the stranger when we consider how intimately
and thoroughly the trained woodsman understands
everything else about him—everything that can minister
to his comfort, health, profit or sport. He can tell you
enough about birds and beasts, signs and seasons, to

make an encyclopedia; but he will sit down to a meal of
everlasting pork, venison and trout, and feimply sigh for
the tang of some green vegetable to "take the lump
out of his stomach"—simply sigh for it, I say, when by
going six rods from camp with a little elementary knowl-
edge of his resources he might have his heart's (and
stomach's) desire.

From May until December no woodsman who will

take the trouble to study or learn from another's ex-
perience a little of the botany of the woods need go
without a sufficient supply of vegetables from his wide-
stretching wild garden. Or perhaps if he will' only
watch the deer and bear for a whUe, instead of shooting
them on sight, he will learn, as the newspapers say,
"something to his advantage."
There are times when it seems to the meat-clogged

hunter and fisherman as if he would give half his king-
dom for a mouthful of some tart or peppery or bitter

vegetable, to cleanse and purge his aUmentary canal
and get the leaden feeling out of his stomach. At
such times, instead of sighing for the vegetable pots
of civilization, let him devote half an h©ur to gathering
a bunch of the roots of the toothwort or crinkled root,

which may be eaten, like radishes, dipped in salt, and
will lend a delicious savor to a meal of meat and bread.
Another pungent root or tuber growing plentfully in

the woods is the ground nut or dwarf ginseng. You
can find it in almost any moist clearing, though you
must dig deep for the small round tuber that tastes so
grateful to a meat-jaded palate.

I hesitate to speak of mushrooms, as an article of
woodland diet, because, plentiful as they are about old
stumps, logs, etc., a sp'ecial knowledge of them is nec-
essary to guard against ponfusing them with poison
toadstools, which they so closely resemble. But if some
member of the partly only possessed this knowledge,
what a feast might be enjoyed far from the luxuries of
civilization

!

The woodsman's wild garden, however, grows m.any
varieties of whoseome and delicious "greens," which, in
the spring, any camper may easily recognize and have
for the picking. Along the brookside in how many
old beaver meadows have I crushed while trout fishing
the luscious leaves and stalks of marsh marigolds or
cowslips ! None in the river meadows of the settle-

ments grows finer than this unmarketed vegetable of the
wild woods. And how these cowslip greens refresh
the whole system, when boiled in the camp pot and
served with a dash of vineger, salt and pepper! Every
camper should take a small jug of vinegar with him into
the woods, "just for greens," as the boys say.

Then there is that other wholesome and delicious pot
herb -of the woods called familiarly cow cabbage (botan-
ically Hydrophyllum virginicum). This lias not so wide
a range as the marsh marigold, but in localities where
it is found it grows abundantly, and has the advantage'of
Leafing out earlier than cowslips, and remaining tender
and edible for a longer period. Trilliums also make ex-
cellent greens, and as the camper will find them bloom-
ing late into June, in the open woods, he can prolong
with them, his pqt herb diet until the very height of the
trouting season.
The wild parsnip, found growing along water edges

in May 4Pd Jhup, 45 fully as palatable as the ^wltivated
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variety, and is an excellent appetizer when fried or
browned in the camp spider. The Indian cucumber root,

which any field botanist can unearth for you in the fall,

iy not much behind the garden cucumber in succulence

and flavor. The Indians used it for a relish, and the

woodsman will find it a welcome addition to his bill of

fare. Serve with vinegar, pepper and salt.

The roots of the yellow pond lily, chopped fine and
fried, have a very pleasant taste, and make a wholesome
and readily accessible vegetable food in the woods. Wild
radish, if you know it and can find it, is a really crisp

and pungent relish, with much the same taste as the

garden radish, whicli was derived from it.

Almost every boy should remember the watercresses
Ife used to gather in the cool brooks about his native

town. The camper will find it in the quieter reaches of

mountain streams, and under the banks of mountain
lakes. In the latter, too, he will find the wild celery

of which ducks are so fond, and which is grateful also

to a discriminating human palate. How nicely either

the cress or the wild celery spices the guide's biscuits

and the flaky pink flesh of mountain trout! Wild mus-
tard and horseradish, too, will put a keen edge ©n a

dulled appetite, if you cannot find watercresses.

In Thoreau's "Maine Woods" he speaks of using hem-
lock leaves as a siibstitutes for tea. The woodsman
should know of several other and better brews than
that in case the tea caddy gets empty. Wintergreen
leaves make a far better tea than hemlock. The leaves

of red root (Cearwthus americanus) yield a pleasant
drink, and wild chicory is better than either of the fore-

going. Common dandelion roots, dried and crushed,
furnish a cofifee that is both palatable and wholsome.

I have not mentioned berries or high bush cranberries

as one of the resources of the woodsman's husbandry
because such a resource is evident to all. And yet many
a camper in the summer and fall will allow himself to
get half sick on perpetual meat and biscuits, rather than
spend time to gather a few quarts of the luscious and
abundant fruits witli which the burned-over clearings
abound. How differently he would feel physically, and
how much more benefited he would be on coming out
of the woods, if he would forego a little of his sport
to supply the camp with a dai|f tjiess of berries! Let
each man take his turn at berry picking; and who knows
if he carries his rifle along with him whether the most
faithful in this duty may not be the first of the party to

add to his trophies the hide of a berry-loving bear?
James Buckham.

Gigging a Dolphin.
F.'VR, far out on the mighty ocean, hundreds of miles

from land, thousands of miles from our desired haven,
oppressed by the vast monotony of sea and sky, we sped
along through days that seemed almost changeless. We
were on a sailing vessel, seven passengers of us, bound
from Rio de Janeiro, Brazil, to New York. Our ship

was a barque, the Adelaide Pendergast, owned in New
York. She had been long out from her home harbor;
first to Cadiz, Spain, with merchandise; thence to Rio de
Janeiro, for coflee, with which she was now laden.

Her crew Avere Norwegians, her master, Capt. John
Lawson, as jolly an Irishman as ever sailed the salty

waves.
We had sailed out of port with a breeze which bore

us southward, hoping bj'' tacking to hold our own in a

measure luitil the wind shifted. But Eolus did not favor
us, and for days we pursued our course toward the
southeast, below the Tropic of Capricorn, and our best
efforts at tacking only brought us nearer the coast of

Africa, instead of that of North America. To land
lubbers, as we were, the delay was trying and the days
seemed of interminable length.

Only those who have experienced it know the longing
of the seabound for land, and when the captain remarked
one morning that Africa lay just ahead of us, we declared
that it smelled balmy, until chagrined by the information
that it was 500 miles distant.

After the engrossing diversion of sea sickness was
over, and we had been entertained by all of the tricks

of Gyp and Blanco, the captain's poodles, and had seen
the fattening hog, and fed the cooped chickens and ducks
as many times as we desired, we settled down to the
contemplation of sea and sky.

It is all photographed on memory's walls; the -shift-

ing, tinted cloude across the azure of the tropic sky, the
long charge of the "white horse" across the watery
plain, the phosphorescence of night, or the yellow' moon
overhead with the reflection below:

"Like a golden goblet falling.

And sinking into the sea."

Strange, with such scenes to charm us, that we longed
for incident.

But we did, and every little diversion of the long forty-
four days' of our voyage was hailed as of interest.

We watched the schools of porpoises, whirling in black
circles above the waves, admired the flying fish as they
fla.shed by on their silver wings, and the nautilus, with its

inflated sails, gave us the colors of the rainbow to delight
our eyes.

We loved the Mother Carey chickens that followed
the wake of our vessel, the only path over the blue plain,

and were wild with admiration of a mighty albatross,
which went with us one long bright day, sometimes far
ahead, then far behind, its snowy wings untiring in their
flight. What did it seek? Was it lost? Such were our
unanswered questions.

"Hurrah!" cried the captain one day. "Here is some-
thing new for you! Come and see a dolphin, the most
beautiful fish that lives in water."
W^e made a rush for the bulwarks, and to our delight

saw swimming along with us several emerald kued fish,

from three to five feet long, graceful in shape and
motion.
Their bodies were like satin, of a delicate green, shading

to a deeper hue at the fins. Darting and whirling, they
changed places rapidly, moving from one side of the
ship to the other.

"I'll give you a sight you never saw before," exclaimed
the captain. "You shall see a dying dolphin."
He brought out his gig, a small harpoon, vnth. its cruel

fishhook darts, and fastening a line to its long handle,
made it secure around his wrist.

"Can't hook these fellows with a hook and line," he
said.

We had already been regaled with shark and barracuda
from the line that hung at the stern.

The' captain leaned over the rail. With lithe motion
the fish daited under the weapon suspended over them.
A quick plunge, with sure aim, a green flash through
the air, and the struggling, leaping victim was landed on
the deck. And now we saw the dying dolphin. Let
scientists explain how it changes its colors; we can but
make record of its appearance.
The glowing green died away into silver. This became

spotted with blue, which gradually spread until the whole
fish was a sapphire color. Waves of gold flashed over
it, growing deeper until it was a golden fish, only to be
transformed into a roseate one by spots which came and
extended. Thus from color to color changed the gleam-
ing sides of the quivering beauty of the deep, until pity

was almost forgotten in admiration, and we exclaimed:
"Never have we seen anything more beautiful than a

dying dolphin."

We were practical enough to enjoy the fried fish of a

delicate golden brown, which was a welcome relief to

our salty bill of fare; but that is a commonplace recol-

lection compared in , the mind's eye with the memory of

the fish, which, swanlike, yields \p chief charms in the

dying hour. y\NNA R. Henderson.

The Breaking of a Door Handle.
The breaking of a door handle is not ordinarily a seri-

ous affair, but if it has been in constant use more than a

hundred years, has been familiar to your touch since your

hand could first reach it and has opened and closed the

old door for beloved and revered forms to whom earthly

portals long ago closed forever, one feels a personal loss.

So I feel it, and the more keenly for remembering so well

my good grandfather, whose cunning hands fashioned this

slender bow of hickory so many years ago, very likely by
the winter evenings' firelight of this same hearth where
I sit, telling stories meanwhile to his children as I to mine.

Since then the fireplace has scarcely changed, and the

room but little. A high-posted, curtained bed stood in the

corner such as this generation of children never saw, and
in another such obsolete furniture as the big spinning

wheel for wool or the little one for flax. But the old

cracked looking glass hangs between the windows and the

high "chist o' draw's" stands in its place. Outwardly
there has been a change that I can scarcely realize.

The smoothest of the few cleared fields was rougher
then than the roughest now, and thick set with blackened
stumps. Within a little distance stood the prirneval forest,

its huge trunks fencing the clearings like wide-set pali-

sades.

This ten-acre meadow east of the buildings was a black
ash swamp in which grandfather got lost one day and
wandered a long time till he came upon a strange house,

but upon going to it he found it to be his own. When
the frame of the house across the yard was raised, a fine

buck jumped inside it, looked about a moment and
bounded out and away into the woods. On the ledge,

the favorite playground of the children, grandfather's
" 'prentice boy," Bill Howard, shot a lynx.

It was a half-day's journey to the creek, only a mile
away, over the rough and miry road that led to it. There
were licks in the woods much frequented by deer and
later by domestic cattle. They were very distinctly to be
seen within my recollection—^broad paths of naked earth

among the thick herds grass.

To get to the nearest neighbor's, grandfather must go
through the woods, often by blazed paths, and the nearest
mill and store were miles away.

It was to such a half-wild region, then the youngest of
the fourteen United States, that grandfather came from
the long-established civilization of Rhode Island and the
Providence Plantations, where he was born, as were his

father and grandfather. When informed of his purpose
one old neighbor cried out against it, "Tommy Robinson,
what possesses ye to go up there, beyond the reach of all

God's masses!" Rowland E. Robinson.

Notes from Central America.—I.!

As to-night I reclined in my hammock, hanging in "el

portico" of my Honduras home, with the Southern Cross
radiant just above the high mountains, on whose slopes

the pueblo of San Juan^ito is located, I could not help

thinking that the untraveled Northerner really ought to

see the Southern Cross and Honduras scenery through
other eyes than those of the author of "Three Gringos in

Central America," who found so little to admire in either

—but then, you see, he admits that he did not visit San
Juancito.

It certainly is not pleasant to ride three or four hun-
dred miles on muleback over Central American caminos—
climbing mountains approaching 10,000 feet in height,

fording-, rivers, and, at times, losing the trail when it

diminishes to a mere path in the dense underbrush and
is intersected by others of the same class leading to

various destinations. It is true that during the dry sea-

son the sun's rays beat down at mid-day with intense

heat, and that during the rainy season travel is both diffi-

cult and dangerous. But there are compensations in the

landscape, the cool shade, the refreshing baths—in moun-
tain scenery hardly surpassed anywhere in the world, and
the, general adornments of a tropical clime.

Then, too, it must be admitted that there are garapatas
that there are pulgas (fleas) in abundance, that tortillas

and frijoles are almost always in evidence, and that there

is generally a dearth of good food along the journey;
and yet one who speaks the language (Spanish) and
understands the manners of the country, seldom travels

hungry or destitute of rude comforts.

This morning as I threw open my window at break
of day and heard the quail whistling in the bush, I couKi
not help wishing that I had with me one of the various
good bird dogs I have owned in "the States" and time for

a trip afield—for good gun and ammunition I have. There
are plenty of quail in Central America—and pheasants
and turkeys, too—but the underbrush, except on cleared

plantations, is very bad and usually too full of garapatas
(a sort of tick) to tempt invasion. Deer and other large
game also abound in the mountains, but my time is fully

occupied with my work, and as yet I cannot give, from
personal experience, any details of hunting in Central
America. Nor have I cast a line into the streams, in

many of which are found excellent fish for the table, in-

cluded a variety of bass that, when hooked, fights with a
zeal to delight the angler's heart. But I am not un-
familiar with the method of fishing, altogether too com-
mon in the country, having, only a few days ago, ampu-
tated the remains of a hand and forearm, shattered by a
stick of dynamite with short fuse that was not thrown
quickly enough into the stream.

Here, as elsewhere. El Medico works Sundays as on
other days, and it is patent to any observer that the
natives in this—as in other mining camps—would be far

better employed on the Sabbath if occupied with their

usual daily labor, instead of following the regular Sun-
day programme of drinking, gambling, cock fighting and
fighting among themselves.
Though hardly reliable at any time, the Central Amer-

ican native is decidedly reckless after having poured out
liberal libations to the god of festivities in the form of
agtiardiente—or, as the Gringo "frequently terms the clear
native rum, "white eye." A discussion regarding the re-

sults of a throw at dice, a defeat in the cockpit, or even
more simple difl'erence of opinion, frequently results in

knife thrusts or bullet wounds^—the former generally ex-
tensive but seldom dangerous, the latter frequently fatal.

Then come the soldados and practically always catch the
injured, who is often too drunk or too badly injured to

flee, while the victor in (he scrimmage—the more criminal
—frequently escapes to the mountains.

There is, outside of the jurisdiction of martial of mili-

tary law, no capital punishment in Honduras, ft was
abolished in order that those in authority might not have
the privilege of life or death over the masses. To con-
vict a political or personal enemy of murder or of crime
punishable by death was not considered difficult in a
court composed of those whose positions, and, perhaps,
very lives, depended upon their loyalty to a sovereign's
will.

And now the Southern Cross has dropped behind the
mountains. The night is advancing and the mommg will

come only too soon.

Dr, J. HoBART Egbert.

JSanI Juancito, Honduras, C. A.

More About the Beaver.
Editor Forest and Stream:
Two articles in your last issue set memory going once

more, and I am again tempted into the animal discus-
sion. The first article that attracted my attention was
about beaver (always an attractive subject). Among
other things, the writer says, "I carried that 46-pound
beaver six miles without stopping to rest." Now this
was certainly a most wonderful feat, though scarcely
recognizable by the average man.

In the waning days of the reign of the buflfalo I was
in camp on a Western stream where beaver were quite
plenty. I had invested in some half dozen beaver traps
and kept them set along the steam, getting a good
many tufts of fur or claw, and an occasional beaver.
One day a Mr. Beardslee, now of Hennessey, O. T., and
myself were bringing the saddle of a black-tailed deer
into camp on our shoulders, taking turns at the carrying.
As we were coming along down the streai^ I bethought
rne of one of my traps that had not been visited for some
time. Laying down the saddle, we went out of our way a
short distance to the place where the trap was set. There
was a large beaver in the trap which was still alive, the
arrangement for drowning it having failed to work. We
killed the beaver and then I gave Mr. Beardslee the
choice of which he would carry, the saddle or the beaver.
He promptly chose the beaver, which, while seeming the
lighter, was soft and yielding on the shoulder. I had
no great trouble with the saddle, as we rested often. But
with poor Beardslee it was different; the beaver was
perhaps heavier than the saddle, and soft and yielding to
the shoulder, but it would not lie still. Be'ing round
and pliable, it was constantly shifting its position; now
pulling on this side, now on that, and never at a balance;
and at the end of a quarter of a mile Beardslee stopped
to rest. An eighth did the trick the second time, and
from that on it grew less and less, and the beaver was
constantly being shifted from shoulder to shoulder, and
forward and backward, down and up, and sideways.
Beardslee wanted to change loads, but I declined, and
I can see his look of disgust yet, when after two hours'
.struggle he threw it down in camp and remarked that
it was the most deceiving thing he ever tackled. We
estimated its weight at 60 pounds, but it is likely it

would have shriveled as badly as fish in contact with the
scales, Yes, I think the man who carried the beaver
six miles without stopping to rest can get a fair dona-
tion toward a medal to commemorate the feat by ad-
dressing N. B. Beardslee, Hennessey, O. T.
The other article that attracted my attention was that

of the Mr. Flynn who saw beaver swimming in the day
time in the Pecos River, Texas. My first experience
in the field- of the beaver was like this: I was hunting
big game (my very first), and went to a stream to get a
drink. While there I saw six animals in the water play-
ing very much as Mr. Flynn described his beaver as
doing. After watching them for a time, I shot one, hav-
ing made up my mind they were beaver. When I re-
trieved it it did not come, up to my idea of a beaver, but
noting its flat tail (slightly flattened like a rauskrat's),
even though it had fur on it, I skinned it for a beaver
and tried to stretch the pelt on a hoop, but it absolutely
refused to be drawn into a circle, and I finally gave it

up—that beaver was an otter. Afterward I saw six
otters playing in the water like so many kittens, and
again shot one. This time I knew what it was, and
skinned it properly, and the skin brought $7. The first

skin was spoiled.

I
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Now Mr. Flynn's description of his beaver's antics was
so like what I saw the otter doing that I shall likely

always entertain a suspicion that these beaver, like my
first, were indeed otter.

The otter is a constant traveler, and is often seen in

day time, usually in pairs or families. The beaver has
a permanent home, and only moves when increasing

population compels it. It lies very close and is seldom
seen in daj^ time, though it is easy to understand how
under the conditions described by Mr. Flynn the beaver
might have been drowned out of their dens by the

freshet and compelled to show themselves in day time,

whether it was their nature -or not, just as we see musk-
rats at flood time taking refuge in trees, stumps and
logs.

" E. P. Jaques.
Elmo, Kan.

Animals and Man,
Jn a recent Forest and Stream W. Wade asks for

information as to the effect contact with civilized man
has on wild animals. It has been my experience that ani-

mals of the cat tribe change their habits least of all. I

have gone into parts of the mountains where all game
was very tame and had little fear of man. Ten or fifteen

years afterward every animal but the cats had changed
their habits more or less, but I never could see that the

cats changed at all, even close to the settlements, where
they were constantly hunted.

One spring a couple of us were trapping bear doAvn

near the Colorado-Utah line. There were no indications

that the country had ever been trapped before for any-

thing but beaver, and all game was very bold. The coun-

try was full of foxes, and do what we could we could not

keep them out of the bear traps. As the foxes had shed

we did not want to catch them, but they would get caught.

At one trap we caught eight cross foxes in eight nights, in

spite of the fact that we laid the body of each fox caught

out in plain sight, hoping it would keep the others away.

At another trap we got five cross and a jet black silver-

gray inside of two weeks.

We blocked up the trap pans as stiff as we dared, but

the foxes would run back and forth over the traps until

they displaced the covering, and knocked out the sticks.

As long as they did not spring the trap it was all right,

as the bear didn't know what a trap was, but it would

be aggravating to find a worthless fox in a trap and the

bait taken away by a thirty-dollar bear. Bear would travel

around all day, and we shot as many as we trapped. But

though the country was full of cougar and bobcats (Lynx

rufus), it was a rare thing to see one.

Ten years afterward one would never see a bear m
daylight, and you could not get a fox anj'where near a

trap unless you took great pains, but the cougars and cats

were just the same—^no shyer, no bolder—the same sly,

sneaking brutes as always. I afterward had the same

experience with foxes around Battle Lake, in Wyommg.
In neither case could the foxes have been hungry, as the

country swarmed with mice, moles and small game. It

was simply that the foxes didn't know what a trap was.

Speaking about foxes, it was always my idea that the

red, cross and silver-gray were all the same fox. A
hundred skins from a good fox country would show all

grades from red up, and I have watched litters of young

foxes that were all colors, from red to black. One family

that I watched for over a month consisted of a red dog, a

bitch that looked nearly bure black, and four cubs that

graded from red to dark cross. (A cross fox is a red

fox with patches of the dark, silver tip, silver-gray fox fur

on shoulders and rump. A first-class cross fox will have

the silver-gray fur all over his back, shoulders and rump.)

The den was only a mile or so from camp, and nearly

every evening I used to go over and watch the outfit with

a slass. The old foxes would bring in all sorts of game

for the cubs. One evening I met the old she fox coming

in with a mouthful of moles. She dropped them and

bolted, and she had been carrying nine big moles in

her mouth. How she did it was more than I could see.

For several years I hunted cougars with dogs in one

small tract of country hardily ten miles square, killing

in all fifty or sixty cougars, but they were just as thick and

bold at the last as at first. The last year I was there the

brutes killed every colt belonging to a bunch of twenty-

five mares that were kept in a pasture close to the ranch

house. A long range of rocky cliffs came down to the

upper end of the pasture, and the cougar stayed among

the rocks during the day, and as the scent would not he

on the hot, dry stone, the hounds could not work out a

trail.
"

, , .

No matter what happens to the other game here m
the Rockies, it is very likely that cougar and wolf will

furnish plenty of sport for a long time.

Mr. Wade is right about the wildcat being a fighter.
_
It

the cougar had half as much grit he would be a bad thing

to hunt. A cougar does not seem to be able to turn

quickly, or to strike a quick blow with its paw. A bear is

much more active on its feet, and handier with its paws.

But a wildcat is all teeth and claws, and if cornered will

put up a pretty good fight, though they are so small that

an active dog that knows where to take hold can kill one

at one bite. The big gray lynx does not seem to be

much of a fighter.
, , rr ,

I suppose that the explanation of the little effect that

contact with civilized man seems to have on the cats is the

natural habits of the beasts. Being a nocturnal animal

and adept at hiding, they seem to know that they are

safe when other animals would be in danger. When
disturbed a cat will hardly ever run far. and will never

make a wild, frightened da.sh for safety if it thinks it can

creep away. I have many times run across cougars when

I had no dogs or gun, and if tracking was good could

always come back with the hounds during the day and

jump' the beast inside of a quarter of a mile, whereas if it

had been a bear or wolf it would have been twenty

miles away. And if one runs info a pair or family of

cougars and the dogs tree one, the others will not go

far. I have several times bagged a whole outfit that

way one after another within a few hundred yards.

W'M. Wells.

Wells, Wyo.

Fearless Robins.
Troy, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: About 100

feet from Second avenue, north, through which the United
Traction Company run their noisy trolley cars every few
minutes, there stands an apple tree fully sixty years
old, in which the robins have built for years.

This season, however, a pair of these birds have built

their nest inside the second story of a two-and-a-half-story
brick building, within 12 feet of the old tree, on three

strips of wood, making a platform not over 6 inches

wide, near a window which has the upper sa.sh lowered
8 inches, the nest being 7 feet from the floor.

This building is used as a floor oil cloth printing house,

and the printers and presses make such a racket ten

hours a day that they can be heard a square away when
the windows are open. The occasional removal ot the

wooden bars on which the cloth is hung in folds within a

few feet of the nest does not disturb the birds. After
the nest was partly built it was thrown on the floor by
one of the men, who thought it rubbish thrown in the

window by some mischievous person, but one of the

printers rearranged it four hours later, whereupon the

birds finished building it, and within a week four eggs
were found in the nest, and all four have hatched. The
male birds seem to be the more shy of the two ; but con-
sidering the noise and bustle within and without the build-

ing those of us who know of the circumstance consider it

1
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A NEAR \T:EW.

quite a remarkable occurrence. We succeeded on May
28, after quite a few failures, in obtaining a photograph
of one of the old birds standing on the edge of the nest

about to feed its young, but as will be seen from a copy

which I mail, their constant motion has blurred the pic-

ture. The camera was held within 4 feet of the nest.

Edward F. Powers.

Later.—The robins which built their nests inside the

brick iDuilding commenced the same April 29, and in

about seven days later commenced to set.

The four birds were hatched about May 16, and they

left the nest on the 31st. The old birds seemed to have

no difficulty in getting three of their young through the

window near the nest, and on the old apple tree, but the

fourth bird flew about the building and was caught by

one of the printers, who let it go near the other birds, and

the old ones showed their appreciation of the kind act by

flying at him with many angry cries. We have seen

two of the young birds since their exit from the build-

ing, and believe all four are alive, and they seem to be

almost as large as the old birds. The photograph was
taken May 28. E. F. P.

Hawks.
Philadelphia, Pa.~Editor Forest and Stream: One

of your very appreciative readers invariably indulges in

a quiet smile upon reading in your columns or other

publications the opinions of learned ornithologists and

ether observers to the economic value of hawks. Per-

haps it is because his memory recalls the trials of a

certain freckle-faced boy of eight or nine, or it may be

his faith in the theory that early impressions are the

strongest. He probably remembers the boy's love for

pets, which was in a measure gratified by his father

bringing home a pair of young pigeons, and how the

little home was built for them, and more care and at-

tention lavished upon those pretty fantails than upon all

the "chores" allotted to him. On his coming home from
swimming one day only one of the pigeons came to

eat from his hand, and a thorough search failed to reveal

the whereabouts of Spotty. It was with grave mis-

givings that the boy went to bed that night, hoping for

the best. Next day the lad searched high and low for

his lost pet, and still no trace. The following day, how-
ever, all doubts were set at rest by finding a mass of

feathers, easily identified—mute evidenc'e of the tragedy

in which a hawk had played the part of villain. Then
it was that the oath of vengeance was made. Through
his tears the boy might have been heard to mutter,

"Just wait till I'm old enough to have a gun!" Other

pigeons were given the boy, but none seemed quite so

dear as'his lost one, and many also met a like fate. As
the father frowned upon any suggestion that a gfn
would be a handy thing to have around the_ place, 't

was several years before the boy's opportunity cam*.

Made bold by continued success, a hawk levied on

old Speclcle's brood of chickens for ten consecutive
mornings, whereupon the parent was heard to say that

"we" would have to get a gun. Then the boy felt free

to make a dicker for an exceedingly light single barrel
shotgun, rather uncertain as to action of lock, etc. About
this time the boy began to learn his trade in the village,

so the gun was hidden away, and every opportunity was
taken to wage Avar on the sworn enemy. Many and
varied were his first experiences with his toe. He would

- frequently spend Sunday afternoons in the woods
searching for the nests of the hawks, and when found
would go there in the morning or evening and "do busi-

ness." After firing at a large hawk sitting within easy
range and getting no results 'save a handful of feathers,

he concluded he needed a heavier weapon. However,
he had several notches on his gun stock, when he be-
came the proud possessor of a double lo-bore muzzle-
loader. Then "business" improved. He learned a val-

uable lesson concerning recoil when, to make assurance
doubly sure, he deliberately pressed both triggers at

one and the same time (the gun having been heavily
loaded with BBs for a chance shot at low-flying geese
in the spring) ; but when he picked himself out of the
brier bunch and saw the hawk toppling out of a distant

tree he was satisfied.

And in after years, as he graduated in turn with the
breechloader and finally a hammerless, and killed many
quite beaiitiful pigeons himself, he would neglect no
opportunity to get a shot at his enemy. Once he scored
five straight within five minutes, and took them all

home, too. And even to this day the boy will forsake
the pursuit of legitimate game of any kind if he spies

a hawk. Only recently while engaged in rifle practice
with a few friends a short distance from the city he was at

the score, with four of his ten shots still to shoot, when
a hawk was observed on a distant tree. Result: a wild
scramble, considerable laughter among his comrades, and
another notch on the gun stock.

Thus it is that a smile more or less grim spreads over
the face of the aforesaid reader as he notes certain
scientific facts advanced. He has no quarrel with the
scientist. Ocean.

To Domesticate the Zebra.
By name at least the tsetse fly of South Africa is well

known to most readers and it is recognized as a meas-
urable bar to the settlement of portions of the country.
It lives not very far from the coast and renders the coun-
try that it inhabits impossible for horses. It is more or
less migratory in tendency and it is impossible to say
just what its boundaries are.

The tsetse fly is not much larger than a common
horse fly, is brown in color with yellow bars across the
abdomen. It is especially active during the heat of the
day, and its bite is almost certain death to ox, horse
and dog. Wild animals of the country that it inhabits
are not affected, nor is the jackass. The fly lives by
sucking blood, and a few days after the. animal has been
bitten it dies.

Mr. R. J. Stordy has recently written the report on
veterinary work in British East Africa and Uganda pro-
tectorate, in which the question of this fly is touched
on, and shows that by protecting horses from its bite
by the use of horse boxes with fly proof windows, the
disease may be practically eradicated. He urges in the
same, connection the domestication of the beaver as a
rneans of transport, as this animal does not suffer from
the ravages of tjie tsetse fly disease. He sa^s:

"I am convinced that, should the government enter
upon a scheme for its domestication, it would prove one
of great value, and that at not very distant date a sup-
ply of animals would be available, not only for African
service, but also for army transport work at home or irt

India. The great difficulty so far has been the domesti-
cation of the adult animal. I have, however, to suggest
the following plan for obtaining a possible way out of
the difficulty: I would propose that a kraal be formed
within a district where firearms are non-existent, as in

the case of a preserve. The kraal would have two ex-
tending arms leading from open country into it, and
would be constructed large enough to hold a herd of,

say, fifty adult animals. Seve'"al mounted Cape boys
would be employed, whose duty, in the first instance,
would be to accustom the zebras in the neighborhood
of the kraal to the sight of horses and mules. If my
anticipations prove correct, the zebras will in the course
of a few days follow the horses or mules, and advantage
could be taken of this to lead them into the kraal. If

it were, however, found that thev would not be led it

would be necessary to have them driven in by the Cape
boys, assisted by swift-footed natives.

"The animals being in this way confined within the
kraal they would naturally propogate their species. It

is with the offspring that I would propose that the experi-
ment in the way of domesticity would begin. As is well

known, it has been found nearly impossible to rear a

zebra foal apart from its mother. I would not propose
to separate them; they would live along with and be
nurtured by their mothers. A few months after birth

the young animals could be caught and by various ways
become accustomed to the sight and presence of man.
I am very hopeful that in this way a number of young
animals of both sexes would become domesticated and
prove useful for transport service, and also in propagat-
ing their species. The second generation, if my experi-

ment prove in any way successful, would be even more
domesticated than their parents, and I am sure that in

the course of time a large supply of the domesticated
zebra would be forthcoming for the future use of trans-

port work at home and abroad. The initial cost would
be a little more than the first results might justify, but

there is no reason to doubt that in the long run the ulti-

mate results would far more than compensate for the

initial expenditure."

While the zebra has long been believed to be untamable
there are a number of cases on record where it has been
broken to harness and driven. Certain it is that it breeds

quite readily in captivity, not only with its own kind, but

Idas been used in crossing with other equine animals.

Mr. A. E. Brown, superintendent of the Philadelphia

Zoological Gardens, has, we beheve, bred quite a number
of zebra at one time and another. „ _^
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Dog: and Sn£ke*

In August, 1844, i was. a boy of fifteen, working with my
lather on the farm iii northern Illinois. One afternoon he
liad just climbed on a load of straw he had been pitching
up to me, when I heard a rattlesnake on the ground near
by. After looking about a few minutes, we discerned
him in the stubble, about 20 feet away, just coiling, readv
for defense or attack. In tliose early days it was con-
sidered almost a religious duty to dispatch every venomous
creature of that kind, so plentiful were they on the
prairies. I was about to get down from the load for that
purpose, when I thought of the little dog Penny. He
was a slender little fellow of the proverbial "yaller dog"
species, but had a great reputation as a snake killer. So
1 whistled for Penny, who came running, in cheerful re-
sponse, from the house. Being directed and hissed on, he
soon discovered the snake, still darting out his tongue and
giving forth warning with his tail. We had a fine view
from the load.

Penny approached cautiously, first on this side, then on
that, till he had gone round the snake several times, always
finding him ready for a fatal blow in any direction. Sud-
denly he stopped still, and turned his head to one side in
serious contemplation. I think if he had had a finger he
would have scratched his head just back of his right ear in
search of an idea. After a few moments' reflection, his
plan seemed formed. He stepped back a step or two,
made a bound forward, toward the snake, and snapped at
It with his teeth, coming very close to it. but not touching
it; then bounded back as quick as a flash. The snake
struck out his full length, and very fiercely, but he was not
quick enough. Penny had dodged him.' ' The snake, of
course, was now straightened out, and the dog, springing
so quick you could hardly see him', caught it in the middle
of the body, and, giving it one quick, violent shake,
dropped it on the ground, completely stunned, so that it

was only a moment's work to seize it again and shake it

into many pieces.—Correspondence Los Angeles Times.

—^—
Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise

them ia Forest and Stream.

As Touching the Woodchuck.
What can the commonplace pen of a commonplace

mortal write on such a commonplace theme as this
that isn't known to all and several humanity already?
What new facts are deducible? Does not every treatise
on natural history, every encyclopedia, exhaust' the sub-
ject in all its possible ramifications?

Right here there impinges upon my inner conscious-
ness a vision of my amateur gardening experience, and
my mental economy shrieks an emphatic negative to
those latter iriterrogatories. The books tell- of the ani-
mal's habits, its good ones, such as building its home,
getting its food in sequestered pasture lands, its hiberna-
tions, etc. I had read this sort of thing and regarded
myself fairly well versed in woodchuck and other animal
lore. But a few weeks of actually associating with him
taught me that the brute has heights and depths and an
illimitable penchant for pure, unadulterated cussedness
that I'd never so much as dreamed of, and that is not
,so much as suggested in the books.
"Dem 'chucks is de mos' ornerey cusses livin'," said

Pete, my man of all work, a title never more aptly mis-
applied, for. I think, w-ithout exception, he was the
laziest negro who survived the disruption of the "Pecu-
liar Institution." He had ventured this opinion one
morning after informing me that ''de 'chuck's bin a
samplin' de garding fer sho'." While viewing the wreck
of several,rows of lima beans, which had been my especial
care, and which I found had been pulled up bodily and
left scattered on the ground, Pete resumed: ''Dey hain't
no sorter use fer dem beans an' wouldn't eat 'em ef dey
wuz a-starvin', but dey jess pulls ob 'em up 'cause ob de
nacheral, low down cussidniss wots into 'em."

Pete's tirade failed to impress me deeply at that time,
as I was inclined to attribute the visitation to one of the
natural drawbacks attendant on gardening that I had been
cautioned about. But. as time wore on, and I had to con-
template in seasonable succession the spoliation of my
beet and onion beds, cucumber and squash vines, melons
and, later, a fine growth of sugar corn, I not only agreed
with Pete fuUy, but I invested my opinion with an unc-
tion that sprang from the innermost recesses of my soul.
It is said, and I once believed, that there are no super-
fluities in the economy of nature, but I confess that I
lack the perspicacity to find an essential niche for the
woodchuck to fill. In health and full development the
animal will yield a half pint of oil. worth in the marts
of trade about one-twelfth of one dollar. To catch the
"chuck and extract the oil costs not less than twelve
times that amount. Hence it is not a glaring commer-
cial success. Under the pseudommi of "ground hog"
the woodchuck attains notoriety and is more talked
about on the 2d of February than any one of its useful
contemporaries, and he bears the questionable distinc-
tion of figuring in the meteorology of the succeeding six
weeks.
To desire the extinction of the woodchuck is one thing,

to effect it is quite another. He is endowed with talents
in excess of many animals. As a strategist he is simply
great. On the sunny hillside, in plain view of all that
pass, is the earth cone designating his subterranean
home. The harried gardener, unused to his ways and
wiles, says to himseh': "Behold the lair of mine enemy!
With pick and spade I will hie me thither, exhume the
thieving rascal and do him to death." With Avillow
branch thrust into the sinuous tunnel for a guide, the
despoiled amateur bends to his task and digs with a zeal
inspired by the recollection of a ruined garden. Hot.
perspiring, Avith aching back and blistered hands, he
finally reaches Mr. Woodchuck's nest only to find that
the sly old rascal has utilized a blind channel of egress
and escaped unhindered while he dug and fumed. He
has learned something, however.
Instances of catching the woodchuck by digging are

now and then related at the Four-Corners Grocery, in
which the digger took the precaution to securely plug
the ^iccrct tunnel. But it is generally conceded along
the countryside that the only really effective manner of
woodchuck hunting is with a rifle that can be relied upon
to shoot accurately at a forty-rod range; but the hunter
must fulfill certain requirements himself in the w^ay of
acquiring facility with the rifle, and this is no trifling
matter. The best use to which a dog can be put in wood-
chuck hunting is to chain him up securely at home. A
nian, to the leeward, can approach to within shooting
distance of a woodchuck in an open field; but a dog can
approach from no direction without being spotted by
the game before the dog himself is aware oi the animal's
proximity. The 'chuck comes out of his burrow at fre-
quent intervals during the day to get a bite of grass or
other greens. At each alternate or third mouthful he
rears up on his hind legs and looks into the eye of the
wind to see if anything is coming. He seems possessed
of a singular fatuity that there is no danger to the lee-
\vard: hence the hunter approaching from that direc-
tion may often get within easy shooting distance. It is

but a matter of cool sight and steady hand then to intro-
duce a leaden pellet along with Mr. 'Chuck's vegetable
refection.

I had a Flobert that I regarded as quite a fine shoot-
ing stick, an idea acquired from the man of whom I got
the gun. One morning, after a particularly aggravat-
ing raid, Mr. 'Chuck seemed bent on adding- insult to
injury by spending much time gamboling over his earth-
works in the meadow back of the garden, and leering
across at me.

"Pete." I said, "I'm going to give .him a dose of
Flobert." I caught a faint suspicion of a smile on Pete's
face as he responded:
"Dat ort to mek 'im t'row up de cawn 'n things 'e et

las' night, ef so be an' you' hits 'im," with emphasis on
"hits."

Scorning to notice the covert slur upon my marks-
manship I inserted a long .22 shell in the Flobert, took
a good rest to insure my aim, and banged away. With
a flirt of heels that raised a fog of dust, Mr. 'Chuck
disappeared. Rushing over to the burrow expecting to
find a dead or dying woodchuck, I confess to quite a
disappointment on beholding a clear tunnel free from
sanguinary obstruction,
"Wonder if I could hit the side of a barn," I growled

in chagrin.
"Not 'less yo stood inside de bawn an' hed de do'

shet." chuckled Pete, making no effort to conceal his
merriment; "'den you wouldn't hit much wif dem cat-
tiges."

"What fool notion possesses you now, you gibbering
ace of spades?" I retorted, pushing another shell into
the rifle with which to try my skill (or lack of it) at a
target.

"Golly, boss, Ise jest hed t' laff; look at dem cat-
tiges, dey's blank ez w'he dominos," and Pete fairly ex-
ploded in a crescendo of mirth.

Sure enough, on looking at the cartridges, I found that
what I had supposed was a pellet of lead was simply a
hard twisted roll of brown paper. Half a dollar in hand
and the promise of my second best brierwood secured
Pete's word not to relate the incident. I have alwavs
believed that the sooty-faced rascal knew all about the
cartridges from the first and kept quiet till I had com-
mitted myself, for the sake of an anticipated bribe.
"Get some hay and brush-wood and we'll smoke the

brute out and club his head off," was my next utterance
and Pete lost no time in doing my bidding. But the
smoke wouldn't go into the hole. Pete blew till apo-
plexy seemed imminent, but to no avail.

"If we could make a draft through the burrow we'd
have him all right." I ventured to observe.
"Dat 'if hez done sp'iled more'n one hunter's luck,"

was Pete's astute rejoinder. "But wha's de mattah wif
a stovepipe?" and the black face glowed with a spark
of sense. I thought he was joking at first, but he went
on to explain: "Jess stick 'bout two len'ts o' pipe inter
de blin' hole an' dere'd be draf 'nuff to pull yo' hat
t'rough."

The idea seemed tenable and I sent Pete to the attic
for the pipe that had done service in our parlor in the
early spring time. We spliced three lengths and placed
one end firmly in the escape end of the tunnel, stufiing
the chinks with clods. There was a stiff west wind
blowing and, on lighting a heap of straw and mulch at
the tunnel entrance, we had the satisfaction of seeing a
dense cloud of gray smoke pour from the pipe.

I felt certain that no woodchuck could stand much of
that sort of thing and confidently expected to see him
rush out, dazed and blinded, when he would fall an easy
prey to a club. But the fire burned out and no 'chuck
rewarded my anticipations. We increased the fuel sup-
ply, adding some wet hay to enhance the volume of
smoke: but no results.

Just then Pete, who had been crouching on the ground,
sang out: "Shuah's I lib and breve dat hawg's digging
away from de smoke." Following his example I listened
with my ear to the ground and could plainly hear the
sound of the 'chuck's paws, scratching away down in

the depths for dear life. It was plain that, when the
smoke penetrated his nest, instead of rushing out to be
killed, Mr. 'Chuck had simply gone to burrowing, piling
the earth behind him. and thus escaped suifocation.
"He's too much for us," I remarked.
'Jess wait twel 'es got ober 'is scare an' has fixed up

"is house ag'in. an' I'll show yo' how to ketch 'im."
replied Pete, but when pressed as to ways and means he
merely looked wise and uttered one word,

"Turkic!"
Several days later Pete appeared one morning with

an ordinary speckled turtle and invited me to see him
catch the 'chuck.
Reaching the burrow, Pete folded a strip of asbestos

and bound it on the turtle's back with a bit of wire.
To this he fastened a bunch of tar-soaked oakum and set
it on fire. The turtle proceeded to gyrate his legs and,
when released, started off at a most prodigous pace—
for a turtle. Pete headed the fiery traveler into the
main entrance to Mr. 'Chuck's domains, seized a stout
hoe's tail that he had brought with him and waited at
the exist. "Very soon, with an introductory snort and

a cry of terror, my garden despoiler bounded, iiito day-
Hght, sneezing, blinking and quaking in mortal feai.

Swish! The bolt descended and 1 felt that my garden
was in a measure- avenged.
"How came you to think of the scheme?" I asked

Pete as we contemplated the woodchuck's remains.
"Huh! Alius ketched 'em that-a-way w'ere I cum

fruni."

And that old black excresence on nature had witnessed
the spoliation of my garden for six weeks and held his
peace. S-AMUEi. Mansfizi-d Stone.

From a Letter,

Sev.mour, Wis,. June g.—Dear Friend: Last Tuesday
night, June 4, after we had tlie chores all done, I was
sitting in the house reading, and Frank and Bruce started
to go over to our neighbor that lives on the Rice farm
south of here. When about half way from the corner to
the_ creek they saw a bear cross the road from the west.
This was about 7 o'clock. You can bet they made quick
time getting back to the house, and told me. I grabbed
my gun and plenty of cartridges, and told Frank to go
over to Dave Sherman's and get their Winchester—^it is

one that old Jim Sherman used to have. I took the Win-
chester and Frank took my gun. I sent him down to
watch where the bear had crossed, and' ran across to the
upper corner of the woods—there is about twenty acres
ill the piece. I had just got to the woods, when I saw
him poking along up the creek in the weeds and brush.
I held low down behind tiie fore shoulder and pulled. He
turned a back somersault, lit on his feet and took the
back track at thirty miles an hour. I threw^ in another
cartridge and let him have it to help him along. The last

I saw of him he was headed straight for Frank, I fol-
lowed along and my dog came to me—in fact he was
runnig all over the woods. I expected every instant to
hear Frank open up. I went clear through to where he
was, and he said no bear had come out there. Then I
thought I had killed him. We yelled- to Evans to come
with his dog to help find the bear, but he was slow
about getting started, so I went back alone to find my
dead bear. I went back through the south side of the
woods, went east nearly to the creek before I found him,
and I tell you he was awful lively for a dead bear. When
I saw him he Avas six or eight rods from me, head up.
looking at me. I got my gun to my face, but could not
get down into the back sight, it was so dark. I got
down as fine as I could and aimed at where his feet ought
to be and let her go. Say. that bear went into the air
about six feet and came straight at me under a full head
of steam. He got within 50 feet of me, when I gave him
another. It turned him so he went past me. not over 20
feet. My dog got there just then and I set him on, and I
guess he thought it was a sheep. He ran up and grabbed
it in the side; it stopped the bear; he whirled around,
made a spring into the air 5 or 6 feet and came down
where he thought the dog was. But the dog was gone. I

thought the dog was a goner. The bear seemed to think
there w-as going to be trouble ; he turned over on his back,
drew his legs up, • raised his head up as if looking for
the dog, and as that was the chance I was looking for, I

broke his neck, and the fun was all over. After awhile
my hair limbered up so it was smooth again, and I would
never have known how many shots I fired, but the folks
counted and they say I made seven shots and hit him four
times.

I took him to the butcher shop and had him dressed,
and I have the hide tacked down in the granary. It is 5
feet long and 3 feet wide in the narrowest place. He
weighed 83 .pounds dresed, but it was the liveliest 83
pounds I ever ran up against. This was all done within a
mile of the main street of the city of Seymour, Wis.

Dttcks Breeding: on Connea«t Lake.
The Meadville. Pa., Tribune of June 22 reports:

The Conneaut Lake steamboat men are doing a commend-
able act in protecting from slaughter about 100 ducks
that have settled on the lake for a summer home, breed-
ing there instead of going further north. As is generally
understood, it is now illegal to shoot ducks, and when-
ever some enthusiastic camper, sp3'ing the birds, starts
out to shoot them, one or more steamers as promptly
start after the shootist, with the w-arning that "If yoii
shoot any of those ducks you'll have to settle with the
court before you get back to cam^p.""'

The state of affairs has become so generally well known
about the lake that it is only an occasional over-venture-
some new comer who now requires "going after," and
the ducks are becoming very tame, and especially so
since Capt. Charles Niece, a few days ago. rowed out and
fed them about a peck of corn. A liock of about thirty of
the birds were feeding along the west shore, and Capt.
Niece, with his corn, rowed quietly along between the
ducks and the shore. As he approached the birds they
swam out a few rods, but plainly manifested an interest
when he began throwing handfuls of the corn out on the
water.

As he continued to scatter the corn the captain rowed
slowly toward the shore, and then along the shore, scat-
tering the corn where the water was a couple of feet deep.
In a few minutes the ducks began to swim cautiously to-
ward the shore on an investigating tour, and it didn't
take them long to discover that the bottom was scattered
with corn, and then followed an exhibition of diving that
was worth seeing. The ducks Avould go to the bottom
where the water was fully 4 feet deep, and it wasn't long
until every duck on the lake was participating in the
banquet.
The result of this and subsequent scatterings of corn

has been to make the ducks very tame and it is an easy
matter for one to row up w'ithin 50 feet of them, while
they frequently follow a rowboat and swim close to the
steamers looking for the feed which they have learned
from experience is pretty certain to be forthcoming.
Two families of 3'oungsters have already been brought

out by the hopeful mothers, and it is likely that others
will soon appear. The Conneaut Lake boatinen are elated
over the success which has thus far rewarded their efforts
to protect the feathered summer sojourners, and are more
than ever determined to see to it that the birds are not
killed. This is the first time, so far as can be learned, that
anv number of ducks have made their summer home at the
lake.
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The Appalachian National Patfc*

AsHEViLLE, N. C, July 5;

—

BUilm- Forest and Stream:
A distinguished party from Washington have been in

Asheville and the surrounding country this week on an
investigating tour regarding the establishment of the Ap-
palachian National Park, of which I have written you
several times. This party was composed of Secretary of
Agriculture James Wilson, his secretary, J. A. Wilson

;

W. J. Magee, of the Bureau of Ethnology; Gilford
Pinchot, of the Bureau of Forestry : S. H. Newell, United
States Geological Survey, and J. A. Holmes, State Geolo-
gist.

The party was investigating the timber conditions of
western North Carolina, and during the next week pur-
pose to spend the time in the woods along- the State line

between North Carolina and Tennessee.
Secretary Wilson has been kindly disposed toward our

park movement from the first, and this personal investi-

gation whicl he is making will undoubtedly only add to
his enthusiasm in the cause and more fully acquaint him
with the necessities of such a movement.

Prof. Holmes, chief of the Government Forestry
Bureau, stated while in Asheville that the numerous floods
which had recently occurred in the various portions of
the southeastern section are due in great part to the tim-
ber destruction which has been carried on during the past
ten years. He further stated that these floods, while doing
an unlimited amount of damage, are, nevertheless, going
to be among the strongest arguments for our forest re-

serve when the matter comes before Congress next winter.
The Appalachian National Park Association feels that

in securing the personal investigation by Secretary Wilson
and his party we have greatly strengthened our cause.

C. P. Ambler.

Projjrietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stream.

When a Bass Gets on My Line.

When the springtime's o'er me stealing,

And my heart, is often thrilled

With the overflow of feeling

With which the world is filled.

There can be no joy or privilege

That is comparable to mine
When I have a seven-pounder
At the end of hook and line.

I have tasted all the plea.sures

That the wells of life afford;
I have feasted on the bounties
That the world delights to hoard;

But I'd leave the festal table.

With its wealth of ruby wine,
To feel a seven-pounder

"Cutting capers" with my line.

a
I hav« been inspired by music
By the masters in the art;

I have listened to the eloquence
Of intellect and heart;

But no melody enchants rae
With its harmony divine,

Akin to that which follows
When a bass gets on rny line.

There is music in the woodlands,
When the summer lingers there;

There are carols in the meadows.
When the skies are blue and fair;

But all these charms of nature
I would willingly resign,

To hear the hum of reeling

When a bass gets on my line.

There is nothing nearer heaven,
When a fellow's tired quite,

Just patiently awaiting
For a fish to come and bite.

To have your rod bent double
By a bass, with mad design,

And feel a seven-pounder
Fiercely tugging at your line.

If I should get to heaven,
I presume I'd want to know

,What the chances are for fishing

—

Like the sport I knew below—
For, though 'mid joys supernal, .

I would certainly repine
For a day upon the river

And a bass upon my line.

James Robert Allen.

Texas Tarpon,
Kansas City, Mo., 'June 29.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:

I have just received from my friend, the Rev. Father
O'Dwyer, of Kansas City, a letter from Aransas Pass,

where he is at present having a great time among the

tarpon and other game fishes of the Gulf.

The record that the good father has made is so ex-
traordinary that I feel impelled to send it to you for

publication, even if by so doing I run the risk of dis-

pleasing his reverence by publishing what he intended for

a private communication.'

I know, though, that if he be offended he is such a
good fellow that all I have to do is to say "culpa mea.
peccavi,'' and he will reply, "Absolve te. Pax tecum ''

or something similar, and all will be well again. The
following is a copy of his letter:

"Tarpon, Tex., June 23.—Mr. Waddell.—Dear Friend:

I got here at 12 P. M. Tuesday. Caught five tarpon
Wednesday, six Thursday, nine Friday and four Sat-

urday forenoon, interspersed with .six jiackfish and two
large jewfish.

"You may judge for yourself what kind of fishing is

here and what a time 1 have had. T arfi'-writing ac'cord-
ing to promise, find to eommunicalc what 1 knOw Avill

be agreeable information. It may induce you to come
here before i leave, which will be about two weeks from
next Wednesday. Yours sincerely, M. J. O'Dwyer."
Just think of landing in three and a half days twenty-

four tarpon, six jackfish and two large jewfish! Such
sport puts the Florida fishing entirely in the back-
ground. It is true that one would get more bites in
Florida than at Aransas Pass just now, but they would
be from mosquitoes.

It is with feelings of deepest regret that I have had to
decline the good father's invitation to join him, although
perhaps by the time I could get there he would have
caught all the fish in the Pass, and have left none for
me. My professional duties this busy year will prevent
me from going so far from my office. However, I hope
to go soon with a friend to Galveston to try the sport
there for a few days.

Inclosed is a clipping from a late Galveston paper,
which you may see fit to reproduce in whole or in part
for the benefit of those of your reaeders who are tarpon
cranks, J. A. L. Waddell.

From the Galveston Tribune.

"Galveston Bay is teeming with tarpons." So says
Robert I. Cohen, who is about the most persistent fisher-
man to be found anywhere in Texas. Mr. Cohen be-
longs to the Missouri class of people. When h^ makes
a statement he is genex-ally prepared to prove what he
says. He has been tarpon fishing. He caught a tarpon
and the fish was landed and brought to Galveston.

Mr. Cohen is very enthusiastic on the subject of
tarpon fishing. He says—but let him tell his own story:
"The flats are fairly alive with the big silver-scaled

fish," said Mr. Cohen. "They are not there in twos or
in threes, but hundreds of tarpon are making sport right
within a stone's throw of the Galveston wharves.

"I have been fishing for mackerel for a long time.
Mackerel fishing is fine sport, and I thought it was good
enough for me. But Dr. Mayfield is responsible for my
forsaking the gamy mackerel for the still more gamy
tarpon. Dr. Mayfield telephoned me yesterday morn-
ing there were more tarpon in front of the quarantine
station than there were stars in the heavens.

"Well, to make a long story not so long, I got a lot

of paraphernalia needed in the landing of a tarpon and
hired a man to row me to where Dr. Mayfield said the
tarpon were making merry. I had hardly thrown my
line over, when, 'whir' and a big fish had been hung.
Sport? Well, I should say so! He jumped out of the
water ever so many feet, swam this way and then that,

when all at once he managed to cut the line, and I

began to think that what I didn't know about tarpon
fishing would fill a big book.
"Just as I thought a brilliant opportunity had passed

by, my son, Robert I., Jr., hung another fish, if any-
thing larger than the one that had gotten on my line;

but he was no more fortunate in landing him that I

was. It did not take two jiffies for us to lose two fine

tarpon hooks.
"After that the big fish bit almost as fast as we could

throw the ba.ited mullet overboard, and in one instance
a tarpon was hooked with nothing but a piece of white
handkerchief for bait.

"After we had been out about half an hour the fellow
that we at last managed to land got fastened on the
hook. When Mr. Silver-Scaled Fish ascertained that he
was hung good and hard he made as gallant a fight for
liberty as one would care to witness. He would throw
himself out of the water with the speed of a locomotive,
and as soon as he reached the surface would dart away
first this way and then that. But I was beginning to

learn a trick or two about landing a tarpon. When he
would give slack in the line I would wind up the reel

just as fast as I could, and as he would bear away from
the skiff I played out the line just fast enough to keep
him well tantalized.

"After I had toyed with him for perhaps twenty min-
utes and was beginning to think that he had the vitality

of a Mexican burro—for I was nearly played out my-
self—he began to give signs of weakening. By slow de-
greees we coaxed and towed him to Pelican spit, where,
with the aid of a big sharp knife, he gave up the ghost.

"I don't think there is a place in the earth that can
touch Galveston Bay for tarpon fishing. The big fish

are there in great numbers, and are as hungry as they
can be. They are giving the mullets a hard fight for

existence. One can see in the course of a half hour
dozens of tarpon swimming near the surface and leaping
out of the water in their efforts to get a dainty meal of a
good-sized mullet. During ctie time we were out at least

twenty-five of the big fish got fastened on our lines. But
tarpon are not the kind of fish to "be easily caught, and
I think we played in big luck to land even one."
Mr. Cohen brought the tarpon he caught to town

with him, and the fish was on exhibition all morning in

front of a sporting goods store on Mechanic street.

If F. W. Muller, Jr., is to be believed, tarpon fishing is

not the only kind of sport that can be found in the
waters around Galveston these days. According to Mr.
Muller the beach is swarming with fat Spanish mackerel.
He says that he was on the beach this morning off the
foot of Seventeenth street, and in less than no time had
caught twenty of this kind of fish.

Peafl Fisheries in Venezuela*

Considerable interest having lately been evinced in the
United States regarding the Venezuelan Island of Mar-
garita, I transmit a short description of one of the prin-

cipal sources of the island's wealth—its pearl fisheries.

The pearls of Margarita have been known to white men
since the discovery of the island by Columbus and his

followers. It was on this island,, and on the mainland
adjoining, that the Spaniards found the natives decked
with pearls. History claims that these pearls were one of
the prime causes of trouble among the adventurers who
first visited and settled on these shores.

Pearls having lately risen in value, there has been ex-
traordinary activity on the island. Buyers from different

parts of the world reside there and purchase from the
native fishermen the products wrested from the depths.
About four hundred sailboats are used by the natives

in^the fishtiries of Margarita and its neighboring Islands of
Coclie and Cubagua. The principal beds are at El Tirano,
northeast, and Macanao, northwest of Margarita. About
two thousand men find constant employment in this trade.
The fishers use metal scoops, which are dragged over the
oyster beds and, when filled, brought to the surface, where
the shells are opened and carefully exammed. The boats
in use are from 3 to 15 tons, and pay to the Venezuelan
authorities 15 bolivars ($2.90) each for permits to fish.

The pearls are very fine in quality, beautiful in luster
and run from white to yellow; occasionally a black one.
priceless in value, is brought to the surface. One white
pearl of large size and good quality was sold in Margarita
within two weeks for $1,700. The shell of the oyster
is not of much commercial value, being too thin for the
manufacture of buttons and other fancy articles, such as
are made from the Oriental pearl shell ; this is due, I

am told by an authority, to the short life of the Margaritan
pearl oyster, eight years being about the average age.

Pearls from dead oysters have very little value, as they
lose their luster.

A French company Iras recently started fishing for
pearls by means of divers and diving apparatus, and ex-
pects great results from the enterprise. The divers claim
they can select the larger oysters and leave the smaller
undisturbed, giving them time to grow and increase in
value. The value of pearls found near Margarita is esti-

mated at about $600,000 per year. Most of these pearls
go to the Paris market, which, sellers claim, gives the
best results.

Louis GOLD.SCHMIDT, CoUSUl.
La Guayra, May 25. '

A Raid on the Kidels*
From '•^Ifer Majesty^s Tower," hy William Hepuaorih Dixon.

One of the King's officers, the Tower warden, was a
man with extensive powers, and a hundred archers at
his back. A subject always in dispute between this

officer and the city folk was a claim put forth by him
to catch fish in what the commons called an unfair
way. The warden claimed a right to put kidels in the
water, not only in front of the wharf, but in any other
part of the stream. A kidel was a weir filled up with
nets, which caught all fish coming down with the tide,

both the small fry and the old flappers. * * * For a small
sum of money any rascal on the river could buy his
hcense, and set up kidels in the Lea and in -the Medway
as well as in the Thames. The eft'ect of netting these
rivers was to destroy the salmon and shad, as well as to
capture the flounder and the trout. *.* * In the Great
Charter there was a special clause on kidels; King J,ohn
consenting, among other things, that, under pain of ex-
communication, all kidels should be removed from the
Thames and from his other streams. Yet the warden,
paying scant attention to a parchment which he probably
could not read, laid down his weirs and nets as be-
fore, only desisting for a time when the Sheriff of Lon-
don, backed by an armed band, dropped down the river
and seized his nets. * * *

Complaints were laid before Andrew Buckrell, Mayor;
Henry de Cotham, Sheriff, and other magistrates, that
many new kidels had been laid in the Thames and the
Medway, by authority of the Tower Warden, contrary
to the City Franchise, and to the great injury of the
common people. More than elsewhere this wrong was
being done to them in the Medway, in the neighborhood
of Yantlet Creek. This was a ticklish thing, for, al-

though the Thames lay under the jurisdiction of I.on-
don for many purposes, it was not clear that the Mayor
and a city band had any right to pursue offenders up the
Medway, and to seize them imder the walls of Rochester
Castle. They put their right to the test. Jordan de
Coventry, Second Sheriff, with a body of men, well
armed and resolute, started on Jan. 6, 1236-37, for Yant-
let Creek, where they fell suddenly and stoutly on the
master fishermen and their servants. They found no
less than thirty kidels beyond that creek toward the sea.
With little ado they tore up the nets and seized the

masters: Joscelyn and four good men of Rochester;
seven good men of Strood; three good men at Cliff, all

master-mariners, with nine others, their helpers and abet-
tors, in the wrong. Jordan brought these captured nets
and culprits up to London, where he^ gave the nets to the
First Sheriff, and lodged the master-mariners in New-
gate.

When the news of this raid reached Rochester, Strood
and Cliff', much din arose, and men from these towns
rode up to London to see what could be done for Jos-
celyn and his fellows. They applied to the king for
help, on the ground that no man had power to seize the
king's subjects by force and cast them into jail without
his license. Henry inclined to take this view; but the
mayor and sheriffs maintained their right to arrest of-
fenders against the king's laws and the city franchises.
Being then absent from London, Henry sent a writ to
the mayor commanding him to accept bail for the appear-
ance of his prisoners until such time as the king could
hold a court to try the case. This court was called in
the Palace of Kennington, when Budkrell and the citi-

zens Joscelyn and the master-mariners appeared before
the Archbishop of York, the Lord Chancellor, and other
great personages, among whom the most eminent was
William de Raleigh, the famous justiciar, a collateral
ancestor of Sir Walter.
William de Raleigh, who held a brief, as it were, for

the Crown, put Buckrell and his men on their mettle.
"How," he asked them, "had they, with such rash daring,
seized the king's liegemen in their boats and cast them
into a common jail?" Buckrell answered him: "That
he had seized Joscelyn and the rest for just reasons:
because, being taken in the act of using kidels, they were
infringing the rights of the city, lessening the dignity of
the Crown, and incurring t-he ban of excommunication,
in accordance with an express clause in the Great Char-
ter." He asked, in conclusion, that the judges should
enforce the law and punish the master-mariners by a
heavy fine, Willianj de Raleigh took this view of "the

kidel business, and his verdict gave immense delight at

Guildhall. He sentenced Joscelyn and the other mas-
ters to pay a fine of ten pounds each—the fines to be
rendered to the chief men in the city. .A. great fire was
lighted in Westcheape, and the captured nets from Yant-
let Creek w«re burned in presence of a joyful crowd.
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Some Great Bass Fishing.

Four Hundred and Twenty Small-Moatfaed Bass in Two
Days at Lake Ida, Minn,

Minnesota is credited with 10,000 lakes. Whether this

be so or not I do not of my own knowledge knowr
Twelve years ago I came out here from New York.

It was in the early spring, and, after hearing of the
fishing enjoyed around St. Paul, I naturally awaited with
inipatience the opening of the season. And I was greatly
disappointed when it did open, for, while I caught bass
galore, they were of the large-mouthed variety, which,
because of prejudice, perhaps, I do not favor. To mj'
idea they lack the gameness of the small-mouthed hero.
It is needless to say that I came home disappointed after

each visit to a new lake in qugst of tire small-mouthed
bas.s. It finally became monotonous, going here and
there on the assurance that in such and such a lake
would I' find the fish I was after—and not finding the
red-eyed, small-mouthed denizen of the deep. I made
one more back-breaking trip after this elusive fish and
then came home and putting up my rods declared there
were no small-mouthed bass in the State of Minnesota

—

and I was wrong, very wrong, indeed.
Out of curiosity I would sometimes go to tKe Union

Depot when the Monday morning trains came in and
watch the boys stagp-er in with their strings and gunny-
sacks of bass, pickerel and croppies—bass being in the
lead. I saw no small-mouthed friends among the
arrivals.

I was bewailing tfliy fat? to Some friends who knew
this country, and was assured that we had small-mouthed
bass in this State, but not in the lakes near St. Paul.
Along the line of the Great Northern Railroad, from
Osakis up, I was promised that I could get all the
small-mouthed bass I could desire. Skeptical as I was, I

started, stopped, off at Alexandria, and drove to Lake
Ida, and here I foimd them—the real, genuine, simon-
pure article. And, like the tramp who used soap years
ago and never used any since," I have fished no other
lake since. I may find but a single day in a season in

which to fish, but to Lalce Ida I go. My veracity would
•suffer were I to relate my luck at that lake on various
repeated occasions. The average fisherman hesitates to
take a four hours' steam-car ride for a day or two of
fishing, and they keep close to St. Poul. Those who do
take the time and trouble are amply repaid.
The small-moutlied bass put up such a fight that men

who liaA C caught the large-mouthed fish only think they
have honk-ed a grampus when a small-moiithed bass takes
hold.
The \yaters of Lake Ida are deep and cold. Weeds

and lily-pads arc missed. Even the big-mouthed bass
when taken in this lake fight and really make a good
straight show at resistance before landing in the net,
no doubt because of_the coldness of the water.
They run large, 4-pound fish being quite common.

I have a photograph of five fish taken there one after-

noon by a friend weighing 263-2 pounds, three small-
mouthed and two large-mouthed. He states that they
"towed the boat" in two or three instances after taking
out all the line from the reel. I once got into a school
of these gamy fellows; they hugged the sandy bottom
ten feet down. I remembered Black's description in

'White Heather" of fishing for salmon with two rods, and
having in the boat two 6-ounce rods rigged for still

fishing, I started in with two lines in the water. It was
a succession of strikes and the landing of the fish first

wtJi one rod and then with the other. While playing a
fish the second rod would demand attention, and reach-
ing down and striking the second fish, I would hand the
rod to the boatman, instructing him to keep the fish

simply under control, and when I had brought my bass
within reach of the landing-net of the guide and I would lay

down the rod and reach back for the fish-laden one in
the guide's hands and then play the bass until drowned,
before which time the other line, baited with minnow
and thrown in, would need attention; the fislr would be
struck and the rod handed to the boatman as before.
This fishing lasted one hour; not more than half a dozen
fish were landed, as they were large and fought furiously,

but for an experimental, steady hour's fishing with two
rods it was a success, and while it lasted, highly
exciting. '

The, fish were voracious, and as the minnows were
" small they .gulped the bait without much mouthing or
running. I ha-d already early in the day begun to throw
my fish back, and these went "into the drink" to aflford

sport for another dsij.

And what prompts me to write this is that I have Just
had a friend call who spent two days at Lake Ida and
landed 422 bass—returning the whole catch to the water
as fast as taken, save the few eaten by himself and
guide. ^

At Alexandria are lakes in plenty, in any one of which
can the finest fishing be had. Those who go up there
and who keep all they catch, express home a barrel
filled with fish before they have been away three or four
days. After returning home and having fault found with
them for not sending the fish cleaned and skinned ready
for the pan these people reform and let their neighbors
buy their fish lit tiie store when they want them in

future.

An hour of fishing in the mortaing, between 9 and 10,

a couple of hours from 5 until 7 in the evening, will give

a man in numbers all the bass he needs. If he will send
home a barrel every other day, why, then, it is simply a

matter of keeping everlastingh' at it, and getting there.

The lakes of Minnesota teem with bass^ and those
around Alexandria especially so, as to the small-mouthed
variety,

Those of yoit who can find the time and have the in-

clinaation will do well to try our Minnesota bass fishing.

It is a long way from the Bowery out here, to be sure,

and not so handy as Greenwood or Hopatcong; yet, as

is frequently said as tp other things and places, "it is

' Avell worth the trip" to the man who loves bass fishing.

Charles Cristadoro.

St. Paul, Minn,

The Forest and Stbbam is put to press each week on Tuesday.

Correspondence intended for publication sTiouId reach th?

latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable.

CHICAGO AND THE ^WEST.

Hot Veather Hiatus.

Chicago, III,, July 6.—As to local fishng news, there is

not any worth mentioning, for the past week of hot

weather has caused a hiatus in all sorts of angling plans.

Such of our fishers as have been out this week report

practically no sport at all. Harry Gobel was down to

Cedar Lake, Ind., and he said that the only thing which

had nerve enough to bite was the bullhead, and even the

big bullheads were hidden somewhere in the shade and
declined to come out and transact business with any kind

of a bait.

In the lower portion of the Wisconsin lake region there

have been a great many anglers out, more for summer
resort purposes than for serious fishing. Of all those who
have visited the lower Wisconsin lakes, Mr. S. D. Thomp-
son, of Chicago, can report perhaps the best luck. He
has sent down to be mounted a fine specimen of the fish

u-nially called pickerel in this part of the world—the great

Northern pike, in reality. This fish weighed 16 pounds,

and was taken by Mr. Thompson at Eagle Lake, in Wau-
kesha county. Every once in a while a good fish turns

up in these restricted and rnuch-fished waters. I did not

hear whether this was taken in the lower lake, or mill

pond lake, or in the deeper body of water known as Lulu

Lake, or Schwartz's Lake, about a mile above there. I

should rather guess that it came from the mill pond lake,

for although that it is a good fish itself, it is very rarely

indeed. that one is taken in Lulu Lake which does not go
even heavier, several specimens having been taken there

which run over 20 pounds. It is well known that there

are some of these monsters in this little piece of water, and
it is always a part of the ambition of the visitor to get a

for although that is a good fish itself, it is very rarely

taken, however, excepting through the ice in tlie winter

time or else in the very early spring. Usually there is

about one good big fish taken in that lake every year,

sometimes not so many as that. Billy Tuohy has been

fast in one or two of these big fellows, and has a choice

assortment of fish stories to tell about the possibilities of

Lulu Lake.
Mr. Ambrose, of the American Book Company, came

back from the Eagle water country of Wisconsin this

week, with the best lot of muscallunee which is reported

for the past two weeks. He had some very decent fish.

Trout Season.

The hot weather has had the effect of hatching out all

kinds of flies, bugs and insects, not to mention the par-

ticular brand known as the American mosquito. The
grasshopper crop is now on, and all trout fishers know
that the grasshopper is one of the things in animate na-

ture which the trout is altogether unable to resist. As a

consequence, the trout are now rising in a great many of

the streains in lower Wisconsin. Mr. John D. McLeod, of

Milwaukee, reports very fine sport on the Pine River a

week ago. He did not go up this week end to fish the

stream, as the hot weather has practically killed the

pleasure in such fishing, but he believes that as soon as

the temperature is low enough to enable a man to get out

of doors he will begin to get some good sport, as the fish

were rising freely to the grasshopper when he was last up
there, and hence also were disposed to take* the artificial

fly, which, of cptii^se, was the only lure employed.

The Au Sable.

The 8-inch law is reported to be doing wonders for the

fishing along the Au Sable, of Michigan. I have not yet

heard from Mr. George L. Alexander, of Grayling, Micb-,

regarding the prospects on that .stream, but Mr. McLeod,
of Milwaukee, is anxious to see the old Au Sable once
more, this being one of his earlier fishing haunts. It is

among the possibilities that if the hot weather keeps up
and business continues nil. we may all take a run with
Mr. Alexander on the Au Sable one of these bright days,

It will be our deliberate purpose to tangle up with big

rainbow trout, and no little fish need apply. It is worth
a dollar and a quarter to see Mr. McLeod handle a big

trout when he gets a strike. He uses a little Leonard
rod weighing about 4 ounces, which he has had wrapped
with silk from end to the other. With this rod Mr. Mc-
Leod allows the fish no latitude and no mercy, but starts

him in early in the game and keeps him coming with a su-

preme confidence in his tackle which always gives me
cold chills up my back to witness.

The Fox.

There ought to be a little fly-fishing about now along

the shallow reaches of the Fox River, where the bass are

now feeding upon insect food to a greater or less extent.

The Fox is not a bad wading stream at such points as

Clintonville, Yorkville. Dayton, etc., and although one
could not expect to take any bass except 'early in the

morning or quite late in the evening, he might now and
again have a little fun, and he would certainly be able

to keep his feet wet and cool, which is something of a

desideratum in this sort of weather. The rock bass, crop-

pies, etc., which now and then one meets in his fly-fishing

for bass on this stream, are not altogether to be despised.

Given a light fly-rod, a No. 4 coachman and a half-pound
rock bass, just in the cool of the evening, when the

shadows are quite black on the water across the stream,

and one ought to be at least more happy than he is swel-

tering in the fairly unstlpportable heat of the city. In-

deed, fly-fishing on a stream where one has to wade is

nearly the only kind of angling which appeals to one in this

kind of weather. As to bait-casting for bass from a boat

under a sky as merciless as that which has prevailed all

over the AVest for the past seventeen days, let those

go in for that who fancy it. It means accumulating sun-

burn almost too swiftly for the average man, and more-
over, it is a bootless employment, for the bass themselves
are not taking chances of sunburn these glaring days.

All in all, the signs do not seem to point for very good
fishing during this torrid month of July, which under the

best average conditions for midsummer mttst be rated the

poorest month of the year for fishing in this latitude. The
muscallunge season, if we may be said to have one in this

part of the world, is now practically closed. As to bass
fishing, of course one can go up to any one of the hun-
dred different lakes in the pine woods of Wisconsin and

get all the big-mouthed bass he cares for. Mr. Graham
H. Harris, President of the School Board of Chicago, is

still absent on his fishing trip on the Manitowish chain

of Wisconsin. Mr. Harris is a fly-fisherman, and goes

rather for bass than for muscallunge. He will in all

likelihood have pretty good sport at bass.

The Wishininne Club purposed its regular annual pil-

grimmage to the Manitowish chain this summer, but the

hot weather proved too much for everybody. Mr. George

E. Cole hies him to his cottage at Spring Lake, Mich.

Mr. W. L. Wells. Mr. C. S. Dennis and others are takmg
up golf in the cool of the day and not risking them on

the waters at midday. Mr. J. V. Clark, another member
of the club, has been practically prostrated by the heat

this week, and unable to get out of town. All in all, we
have nothing but disaster to report in an angling way
this week in Chicago.

The Frog Question,

To inake everything worse, there is such a scarcity of

bait frogs here in Chicago. Frogs are hardly to be ob-

tained at any kind of figure, and the local dealers are

looking out for frog catchers who know of
_
preserves

where bait size frogs are not exhausted. This sort of

tiling is poorly distributed in the West just now. Last

week they had a rain of frogs in one of the St. Paul

suburbs, where the newspapers graphically report the fall

of a "dark green mass" composed entirely of frogs. No-
body in Minnesota has been able to tell where these frogs

came from, but in all probability they were taken from

Indiana, which is the ordinary frog supply pond for this

city, and which is this week producing almost nothing at

all in the way of its old-time commodity. This rain of

frogs at St. Paul happened during the prevaleiice of very

high winds, and this Avould seem to be another illustration

of the proverb which indicates that it "is an ill wind that

blows nobody. any_ good." We would welcome a frog

cyclone here iii Chicago just at the present time.

Big Rainbows.

I was talking with Harry Gobel, who collects rent in

the Hartford Building, when he can get it, and who goes

fishing when he is not trying to collect the rent. Harry
asked me whether I knew anything about the Peshtigo

River in Wisconsin, and. of course, I was able to tell him
all about some big brook trout which I had seen taken

from that stream some years ago. These big trout were
captured by fishermen of Ellis Junction, who went by

wagon up the Peshtigo to the mouth of Medicine Brook,

where there is a deep hole well known as a feeding ground
.

for big trout in the warm months of the summer. The
Peshtigo at this part of its course gets too warm for

trout, hence these trout naturally drift in to the mouths
of the cold lesser tributaries such as the Medicine Brook.

I saw a market basket full of brook trout, and of these

I think there was not one fish which would lie down flat in

the basket without having its head or tail turned up. The
fish Avould thus seem to run somewhere between 3 and 4
pounds in weight. They were taken on minnow bait

almost altogetlier, and snailed out on the bank without

mercy.
Mr. Gobel told me then something which had already

come to my ears by way of vague traditional rumor re-

garding other good fisliing points on this big river. He
tells me that some years ago he fished the Peshtigo on

the rapid waters which run about a mile below the falls

of the Peshtigo. a point to be reached from Athelstane,

Wis., by a wagon road of about fifteen miles. Mr. C. E.

Rollins, of this city, has often spoken of these fish of the

Peshtigo, and I believe it was Mr. Rollins who first put

Mr, Gobel on to the point. From Mr. Gobel's descrip-

tion there is a pool or so and a long reach of fast water,

about a mile in all, and this is the only part of the river

.which offers any fish at all, anywhere in that district. It

is here that the big rainbow trout lie, and Harry told me
that he caught a rainbow trout there which weighed 7
pounds. This fish he took by means of a risky wade out

in midstream, allowing his hook to float far down below
him. When he struck Jhe fish it was so large that he
was very much excited, and hastening ashore fell over a

rock and cracked the bone of one of his ankles, which to

this day shows a lump in commemoration of the struggle

he had with the big rainbow. He finally got him otit upon
the bank, and falling down upon him caught the fish in his

arms and so saved it.

Yet Mr. Gobel says that this is not the record rain-

bow of that water by any means, but that he has known
them to be taken weighing as much as 9 pounds. It

should be known that the Peshtigo is a mighty water
even this far up toward its head. Rainbows lie in the

deep water out midstream and it is hard to get at them.
Really a bait and a bass casting reel would be the most
killing way of fisTjing for these big fish. Mr. Gobel tells

me that, they are so heavy and the water is so strong that

the usual fate of the fly-fisherman is to have his flies

snapped off at almost the first rush of the fish. It may
readily be seen that fly-fishing for these fighting rainbows
in a water like this must be a sport of as keen a nature

as can be found in any part of the country. While I

cannot state that there is good sport at this reach of water
at this time, the likelihood is that the Peshtigo has not
been exhausted in its rainbow supply, and that 0"e could

with proper care and due patience still get hold of one of

these big fish. If he kill one anywhere near as big as

that which Mr. Gobel took, it would pay him for a week
of work. The native fishermen in quite a stretch of country
round about that part of the Peshtigo are well aware of

the excellence of the fishing there, and have hit the rain-

bows pretty hard with their long-geared cane pole tackle.

A Good Thing,

In these days of extremely hot weather the avergae
fisherman Avho has any kind of luck has a serious dis-

appointment when he undertakes to bring his catch home
with him. It is more than half the fun to bring home the

products of one's sport. Nothing gives the angler more
pleasure than to show his family and friends the fish

which he has circumvented. A nice lot of trout laid out on
a long, cold platter—what is a prettier sight than that, and '

who would rob his family of the pleasure of that sight?

Even a nice take of bass or of croppies, or pf rock bass, is

a pleasure if brought home in good condition—and any-
thing in the world but a^pleasure if brought home spoiled

or on the point of spoiling, as is only too often the case
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in the summer season. I have often mentioned the pleas-
ure I have experienced with a refrigerator basket of which
I first got word from my friend, Mr. Mershon, of Sagi-
naw, Mich. It was with great pleasure, therefore, that I
saw the much better basket of refrigerator pattern which
is put on the market by the Burhngton Basket Company,
of Burlington, la. This is a tin-lined basket provided
with an ice receptacle, and with a tight cover which can
be locked down. It is in effect a little ice chest, and by its

means one can bring home his fish perfectly dry and yet
cold and stiflf as wedges, and can keep them with little or
no difficulty after the first arrangement of the basket.
There is very much to sport nowadays besides the crude
essentials which once were held necessary. Any modern
angler who intends to bring a part of his catch home
cannot afford to dispense with one of these very practical
and very stoutly made baskets. I should not think of
going fishing any more without taking along such a re-
frigerator as part of my outfit, and many and many is the
good lot of fish which I have saved in that way which
otherwise I should have been obliged to give away at the
place where they were taken. It is after all a good thing
to remember the folks at home once in a while, because
if one establishes a sort of rapport between himslf and
the head of the family, the aforesaid head of the family is
all the more willing to let him go fishing the next time.
This tip, therefore, is very well worth keeping in mind.

Death of Mr, Meek.

In the death of Mr. Benjamin F. Meek, of Louisville,
Ky., the angling fraternity not only of the grand old State
of Kentucky but indeed of the entire United States suffers
a very severe loss. Mr. Meek died at the ripe age of
seventy-six, and he died full of honor. His was one of
those conscientious, painstaking natures which was never
satistfied with slighting anything. The fnaker of the
early Kentucky reel, he set a pattern which has never
been surpassed, and from the first he made reels as good
as could be built. They were made honestly, like him-
self. In his specialty he reached a distinguished success,
and there are few who have done more good in the world
or have given men more pleasure than he has. The busi-
ness of B. F. Meek & Sons will be continued, and the
descendants of Mr. Meek will still continue to exercise the
hereditary and painstaking care which has always gone
into their product. Yet I fancy that many an angler will
look with all the more pride upon the Meek reel which
has been his possession for many j^ears. and that it will
now have a yet greater value as a product of the hands
of the genuine and conscientious angler who has now gone
fearlessly to his last accounting.

j.

Experience of Mr, Patkcf. |

I met Mr. Thomas Parker in one of the gold-mounted
cafes of Chicago the other evening, and in the course of<

conversation Mr. Parker laid before me the facts of a'

singular occurrence which had recently happened to him.
"You see this little cigar cutter which I wear as a watch'

charm," said Mr. Parker, "and you may observe that the[
diamond which formerly adorned it is now missing. Itj

was a little diamond, a mere trifle—perhaps Avorth .$300
or $400—and the main interest attaches not to the stone
itself but with the circumstances under which I happenedl
to part company with it.

"I was up to Oconomowoc Lake not long ago and was,
lucky enough to hook a very decent sized pickerel, which
I fought to a finish and was just upon the point of takin
into the boat, As I bent over the fish to get hold of it\

firmly, my watch chain swung over the gunwale of the,

boat and in some way the diamond became detached from'
the cigar cutter and fell into the water. I could see it'

shining and gleaming as it took its zigzag flight 50 or 60]
feet down into the waten Then, sir, if you will believe
me, a peculiar thing occurred. The pickerel, which had
been none too securely hooked, at that moment shook
himself free. He must have seen the diamond as it

sparkled down in the water, for he made a sudden dive as
though following it in its flight. I know nothing of what!:
went on below in the depths of the water, and had made '

up my mind sorrowfully to say good-by to both the
pickerel and the diamond, when, later in the evening "

"The same fish struck again, of course," said one of the
party.

"You are right," said Mr. Parker, his eyes lighting up
with a certain interest, "and at nearly the same place
where I had lost the stone."
"You cut a notch tipon the side of the boat where you

lost it," said another of the party.

"Of course I did," said Mr. Parker. "Otherwise how
could I have located the spot?" '

"And you opened the pickerel, didn't you?" said yet
another.
"Of course I did,'' said Mr. Parker. "If j'ou will only

let me go on with this story
"

"And you found "

"Yes ; I found—what do you suppose ?"

"Why, without any doubt you found a box of cigars,"
replied the second speaker, with a certain conviction in

his tone.

Mr. Parker turned away and left the party. "It is a
shame." said he, "how some people will spoil a good
story."

A FfoglFarm.

Mr. E. K. Stedman, of Mt. Carroll. 111., writes: "A
friend of mine is desirous of starting a frog pond. I am
not up in frog culture; and none of my books touches upon
the subject. If you will give us a column or two in the
Forest and Stream on this subject it will make interesting

reading."
The question of frog farming is an old one in the col-

umns of Forest and Stream, where it has been justly re-

ferred to as being a chimera of highly unsatisfactory if

not impossible nature. The consensus of opinion is that
frog farming cannot be carried on in a profitable manner.
I believe, however, that there is still something to be
learned regarding the frog proposition by a good many
of us. In some localities the frogs—that is to say, the
large bullfrogs, which I suppose are referred to in this

communication—multiply with exceeding rapidity. In yet
othf f localities it would be impossible to do anything with
them, even although the mortal ken would be unable to

distinguish the difference in the two plaeea. For instance,

.1 recall two frog ponds tiituated less than a quarter of a

fpile apart in the lower part hi WisnQi^sin, I cannot

FOREST AND STREAM.

whether these ponds are in Walworth or Waukesha coun-
ty, but I think it is Walworth. We used to visit them
sometimes when on bass fishing trips near Eagle Lake,
Wis. We drove Avest about six or seven miles from
Swartz's Lake, near Troy, Wis., over a rolling hilly coun-
try, and presently came to these two ponds or lakes.

They were situated down in the hollows among the tim-
bered hills, and excepting that they were very shallow
and muddy, looked something like the average salt lake of
that country. The borders of these lakes were lined for a
distance of 30 or 40 yards out with a deep, soft mud. To
look at, the lakes were no better than a dozen of the com-
mon bass lakes for the purposes of raising frogs. Yet for

many years these little spots have been famous as a great
place for bullfrogs. I am no frog sharp and I cannot tell

how long it takes to raise a bullfrog. Yet the farmer on
whose lands these ponds were located states that he has
known i.ooo frogs to be killed on each of the ponds during
the season. Any one of the frogs would be more than a

foot in length. Naturally, toward the end of the summer
season the frogs would be pretty well cut down, but next
year by June or July there seemed to be pretty nearly as

many as the year before. Now I always have supposed
that it took two or three years to raise a bullfrog to its

full stature. Yet, if so, then these bullfrogs certainly must
migrate and come into these ponds, for there are more
there every year in June than there are in Setpember of

the year previous, and they are not little ones, but big ones.

It is a favorite sport on these frog ponds to shoot bull-

frogs with a .22 rifle, and resorters at the summer hotels

thereabouts make this a part of their programme. I have
mentioned in Forest and Stream that we would some-
times kill dozens of frogs with a .22 rifle in a short time.

The place was regularly visited by market-hunters who
killed frogs for the market, as was also the Fox River,

some dozen miles or more away.
NoAV if the gentleman of whom Mr. Stedman writes be

fortunate enough to know a piece of natural frog ground
like the above, he could surely raise frogs, and perhaps
raise them profitably, unless his land cost him so much
that it would take a pretty stiff return to keep up his in-

terest on the investment. These ponds were worth nothing
to the farmer who owned them, and he allowed any one to

shoot frogs on them who cared to do so. Whether a man
could get rich raising frogs even under these favorable

circumstances is a question which ought properly to be
referred to Dun & Co., or to Bradstreet. who. as I believe,

do not report any very great number ot millionaire frog
farmers. On the whole, it would perhaps be .safer to sup-

pose that the frog flourishes best not as an exotic or a hot-

house flower, but as one of the products of unfenced na-

The great frog markets of Chicago—that is to say. the

4 live bait markets—are supplied by men who make a busi-

ness of catching bait frogs along the marshes and ditches

of upper Indiana. These, however, are wild frogs, and T

do not know of any one who has attempted a frog pre-
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Daily Hint from Paris.

One of the afflictions of our modern civilization is the

light-colored Fedora hat. Almost every citizen has one
of these things in his repertoire. No matter what might
be his complexion—sallow, muddy, or bright, voluptuous
red—he thinks himself safe in buying one of these lead-

colored afflictions, and not only buying it but wearing it.

There is only one real excuse for buying the pale Fedora,

and that is with an eye to the future. Worn for two or

three years, with its brim bent down, its binding removed
and its high band properly stretched, the pale Fedora may
in time, if it be not too heavy or too thick, be turned into a

very decent sort of angling hat. In purchasing one it is

well to prove its susceptibility to perforation. If in your
judgment you can stick a No. 8 fly-hook through it, and
not only stick it through but get it out again, then buy the

hat.

While upon the subject of apparel. I am moved to men-
tion a certain little incident in surgical tailoring which I

'saw during my late trip to Montana. My very good
friend. Jack Monroe, joined us one evening at our bear

camp on the Two Medicine Lake. Jack was wearing a

pair of Mackinaw trousers, which had seen better days,

especially in the neighborhood of the knees. He had been
hunting coyotes and creeping and crawling along after

antelope, wolves and one thing and another, until he had
worn the knees of these trousers pretty much to pieces.

This, however, did not disconcert him. "I will show you
something," said he. And borrowing a needle and thread
he did shoAV us something. He took his hunting knife and
calmly cut the legs off the trousers about midway on the

thigh. Then he reversed the legs on the stumps and
sewed them fast on again, with the result, that the worn
out knees were now behind him instead of in front of him.
Viewed from the front, his Mackinaws were now just as

good as new. As to the rear view, it is enough to say

that it was not quite the same. It was a little difficult for

us for some time to tell at a distance whether Jack was
a-coming or a-going, but he declared the arrangement
entirely satisfactory to himself. "This," said he. "is what
in the West we call upsetting a pair of pants." T have
never heard the term used in that connection, but recom-
mend both the term and its impli&d operation to the

fashionable tailors of the larger cities, where I am satisfied

it is not yet in general use. He who makes two pairs of

pants grow where before there had been but one is prop-
erly to be called a benefactor of humanity.

E. HOTTGH.
Hastvosb Buildiho, Chicago, lU.

American Fishcfies Society.

Detroit, Mich., July 3.—The annual meeting of the

American Fisheries Society avUI be held at Milwaukee.
Wis., July 19, 20 and 21, 1901. The meeting will be called

to order at 10 o'clock A. M. July 19. at the Hotel Pfister.

We earnestly desire a large attendance at this meeting,

and to this end Ave urge CA'ery member to make special

efforts to be present and to bring along as many ncAV

members as possible. The list of contributors of papers

and lectures is a sufficient guaranty that the ppogramme
Avill be one of unusual merit and interest. In connection

Avith the meeting, a trip will he made to Bayfield, Lake
Superior, to inspect the new Rtation of the Wisconsin
Fish Commission, conceded to |ie r>x\p. nf \]\^ largest fish

jmtchini plants In t-li? country, ~
' ' "y^

Correspondence intended for the President, Secretsry or
Treasurer, not mailed to their regular address prior to

July 17, should be mailed to them at Milwaukee, care of
Hotel Pfister.

Papers and lectures for the Milwaukee meeting will in-

clude the following:

J. C. Parker. Michigan, "Man as a Controlling Factor in

Aquatic Life."
S. P. Bartlett, Illinois, "More About Carp."
A. D. Mead, Rhode Island, "Experiments in Lobster

Culture."
W. J. Orr. Michigan, "Fish Laws and Their Proper

Enforcement."
W. C. Marsh, District of Columbia, "The Brook Trout

Disease."

J. J. Stranahan, Georgia, "The Prevention of Canni-
balism in Rearing Black Bass."

Charles G. Atkins, Maine, "The Study of the Diseases
of Fishes.

Grant M. Morse, Michigan, "Uniform General Laws;
the Keynote to Practical Protection and Perpetuation of
Our Wild Life."

W. T. Thompson, Ncav Hampshire, "Brook Trout
Notes."

A. C. Babbitt, Michigan. "Transportation of Brook
Trout Fry."

J. Bavard Lamkin, Georgia, "Feeding of Black Bass
Fry."

J. W. Titcomb, Vermont, lecture.

C. H. ToAvnsend, District of Columbia, lecture.

F. B. DiCKERSON, Pres.
Seymour Bower, Sec.

Canadian Angling Notes.
TKe reports from the ouananiche waters are more satis-

factory this season, so far, than those from the salmon
rivers! Some of the more famous of the latter have .

proved A^ery disappointing this .season. Especially is this

the case on a number of the South Shore streams. The
Cascapedia has not turned out at all well, and some
anglers were therefore several days Avithout getting a
single fish. One gentleman Avho .spent a day or tAVO on
the river lays the blame for this unfortunate condition of
affairs upon the net fishing near the mouth of the river.

The Margaree, in Cape Breton, and other salmon streams
in the Canadian Maritime Provinces, have also turned
out badly. Most of these have been overnetted in their

estuaries.

Mr. Louis Cabot's fishing on the Grand River Avas un-
fortunately cut short by a summons to return home on
account of illness in his family.

Up to within the last fcAv days the water has been
very low in many of these streams, and this may have
had much to do in hindering the run of fish into them, and
in keeping the salmon about the shores of the Gulf of St.

Lawrence and of the Bale des Chaleurs. Avhere more than
usual of them found their Avay into the nets. If the recent
rains haA'e reached to the country drained by these riA'ers

there is every reason to suppose that the July run of fish

will be very much ahead of the June one, and that this

year, as last, the latter part of the season Avill furnish
much more of fishermen's luck than the first part.

On the Grande Decharge the fishing continues good.
The University Club party, already mentioned as having
gone there, including Messrs. George Pollack, Woodbury
Kane and H. E. McVicar, enjoyed very good sport, and
some satisfactory catches have been made by Canadian
anglers as Avell. Mr. Heald, of Ncav York, and party, have
lately left for the same Avaters.

It is interesting to note that Avithin the last fcAv Aveeks a
number. of salmon parr haA'e been taken in some of the
Lake St. John Avaters, showing that thus far the plant
of Salmo salar in these Avaters is proving a success, as, in

fact, there is no reason Avhy it should not. Another large
plant Avill be made in the autumn from the Roberval
hatchery. From the letters of inquiry received concern-
ing these fish, it would appear that quite an interest is

being taken in the experiment. Its success must largely

depend upon the perpetuation of the anadromous habit in

the young fish. Will they go down the Saguenay to the
sea as smolts, and if they do will they return to the
tributary waters of Lake St. John, in which they were
planted, to spawn? This is the question!

If the adult fish should remain during the winter, as

many suppose the ouananiche to do, in the waters of Lake
St. John, it Avill not likely require many generations to
reduce the salmon to the size of the ouananiche.

E. T. D. Chambers.
Quebec, July 8.

A Phenomenal Record.

-Mr. Howard M. Paul, of Camp Nawadaha, Blue Moun-
tain Lake, N. Y., accompanied by Mr. James H. Carpen-
ter, of Troy, N. Y., made a fishing trip into the heart of

the Adirondacks, and had the pleasure of breaking the

record for seasons back, in Terrell and Salmon ponds, that

Avill be for years a hard one to equal.

Mr. Paul caught a lake trout, weight 25 pounds, length

41 inches, girth measurement 2i->^ inches. This fish is the
largest one ever known to have been caught in this section.

Mr. Carpenter caught three large trout in one hour, just

before sunset. The Aveight and measurement of these fish,

which may be of interest, proves to be as foUoAVS : No.
1. AA'eight 4 pounds 11 ounces, measurement 25 inches;

No. 2, weight 9 pounds i ounce, measurement 28 inches

;

No. 3, Aveight iS pounds 2 ounces, measurement 32 inches.

Mr. Paul is very much elated over his 25-pound trout,

and has had it mounted as a trophy for his office, Avhich

Avill certainly never fail to bring back pleasant recollec-

tions of the sport he had in landing .such a rare speci-

men.

A Self-Bttfying: Fish.

A FISH of curious habits exists in New Zealand, and
is called by the Maories the kakmvai. It is generally dis-

coA'ered Avhen a man is digging out rabbits or making
))ost holes in the summer time, and it lies at a depth of a

foot or two feet under the soil. The character of the

soil, whether sandy or loamy, does not seem to matter.

The rtsh is from two to three inches long, silvery, shaped

lib a mmy^\ b«t r#iy mn ^\n^x ^nfl t?^^rln|. It
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appears to be dead when exhumed, and if dug up in the
summer and put into water it dies at once. If, however,
it is brought to daylight in May or early June (the end of

autumn), when the rains are beginning to make the soil

thoroughly wet, and put into a tub of water, a curious
thing happens. After a day or two it casts its skin, which
sinks to the bottom, and the fish plays about bright and
lively. When dug up in summer there appears to be a
growth of skin, or perhaps of a dry gummy exudation,
which seals up the head and gills. Apparently this en-

ables it to asstivate through the dry weather, and seals

the fish as an Indian fakir is sealed up before he goes
in for a long fasting burial. Of course in winter there
must be marshy spots or pools in which the fish can
swim and propagate, but often all evidence of such nata-
tion disappears in summer, and the hot, dry, waterless
plain seems the last place on earth in which t;o find a fish.

—

New Zealand Correspondence Spectator.

The Antiquity of Fly-Fisliingf*

The origin of the art of flj^-fishing is so old as to be
lost in the past. I have not the least doubt that long be-

fore the Bronze Age horse or human hair and hard thorn
hooks (such as are used to this day for catching flatfish

on some parts of our coasts) enabled the lake or cave
dweller to catch fish with a natural May-fly. Even when
artificial fly-fishing was first practiced is unknown; in

England the first printed description of it of any im-
portance is that given by Juliana, a daughter of Sir James
Bemers, of Roding, in Essex, who wrote on fishing,

hunting, hawking, etc., and whose "Treatyse of
Fysshynge" was published in Fleet street, London, at the

Sygne of the Sonne, by Wynkyn de Worde, about the year
1500. It is a little black letter quarto volume, and con-
tains such instruction on artificial fly-making and de-
scriptions of flies for the different months as proves that

artificial fly-fishing was no new art in England long before
Henry VIII. Some modern iconoclasts question whether
Dame Juliana Berners ever existed. I think it is very
mean of them to throw doubt on such a charming and
accomplished lady, whose account of fishing—and more
particularly artificial flj^-fishing—^is the spring, the foun-
tain head of that long series of works on angling which
now number more than a thousand—a literature such as

no other sport can show.—R. B. Marston in Fishing
Gazette.

Mmmt

Fixitjres.

Sept. 2-S.—Toronto, Can.—Dog stow of the Toronto Industrial

Exhibition. W. P. Fraser, Sec'y- and Supt,

Training the Hunting Dog.

By B. Waters, Atithor of "Fetch and Carry: A Treatise

on Retrieving."

XIX.—GuQshyness and Blinking.

The dog flees from the sight of a gun or the report of

it simply because he is afraid in respect to it, and this

display of fear is called gunshyness. It is one of the

,most common educational troubles which embarrass and
'obstruct the eft'orts of the amateur. It is commonly the

result of his own faulty attempts at training, or the acts

of those who are equally thoughtless.

The novice, in most cases, proceeds on a wrong theory

in his endeavor to accustom the dog to the report of the

gun. His own knowledge of it is generally and uncon-
sciously made by the standard by which to measure the

puppy's knowledge.
Generally the trainer fails to consider that the puppy is

wholly ignorant concerning the uses of the gun, and
that its terrorizing reports, which cause fear in many
boys, also may be to the puppy a cause of intense fear. If

the trainer would keep in mind that his own early boy-

hood, with its timidity, ignorance and immaturity, is a

better standard by which sympathetically to understand
and school the puppy, he rarely, if ever, would have cases

of gunshyness.
Men of excellent sense In other matters assume as a

matter of course that a dog and gun were made as a

natural corollary of each other, and hence could be used
together as if they were litter brothers. Anything short

of success in the application of the theory is ascribed to

the imperfection of the dog's nature.

To punish a dog for his fears adds to and confirms him
in them. The fact that so many dogs are cured of gun-
shyness is positive proof that they never would have
been afraid of the gun if they had been properly accus-
tomed to it from the beginning. It is a self-evident fact

that if a dog's shyness of the gun can be allayed after he
has acquired a fear of it, by proper treatment, before he
had any fears of it at all, he could be familiarized with
its use, without causing him alarm. A little care at first

in familiarizing the pupil with the noise of the gun will

oftentimes save many weeks or months of later trouble in

curing him of gimshyness, and add so much more to his

usefulness.

However, the trainer will have cases of gunshyness to

cure, resulting either from his own mistakes or those of
others, and therefore it Is necessary that he should know
the best methods of treatment for it.

Some apparently mild cases persist to a discouraging
degree, while under favorable circumstances some bad
cases may be cured readily. Nevertheless, the degree of
shyness exhibited Is no criterion of the length of time
required to effect a cure, nor is there any arbitrary

method by which a cure may be eft'ected.

Highly nervous dogs are easilj'- made gunshy if the
trainer has been so thoughtless as to frighten them by
heedlessly firing the gun. Indeed, the dogs of steadiest
nerves can easll)' be made gunshy if the report of the gun
is associated with pain, as when punishment is inflicted in

training the dog to drop to shot, or for breaking shot, etc.

If the dog, furthermore, is afraid of his trainer, any un-
usual or extra serious acts of the latter are regarded with
alarming appp^epsipn, and fiYOl^O 3^ purpose to se?H sgfetv
Irv fiip-bt

- ' •
•

Gunshy dogs pursue quite distinct ways, seeking safety

from the gun or avoiding it. Some run away entirely,

either returning home or going afield, or taking advantage
of the opportunity to self-hunt; others seek the first

place which affords concealment, and tremblingly hide

therein; or, terror stricken, others may lie down a few
yards away and curl up apathetically; or they may range
at a safe distance from the handler and outside of his

control. Some will be afraid at the sight of a gun;
others will show no fear of it till it is placed at the

shoulder as if to fire it, while others again have fear only

of the report.

There are three essentials to be observed in curing gun-
shyness—namely, the dog must not be permitted to run
away, the gun must be used in a manner which impresses
him that it has no reference to him at all, and the trainer

must have his pupil's confidence and affection, for if the

pupil is afraid of both gun and trainer (gunshy and
trainershy), the prospect of a cure Is not hopeful. Fear of

the trainer, if such there be, must first be allayed before

any successful attempt can be made to cure the dog's

gunshyness.
There are different methods of cure. If the dog is in-

clined to run away when his gun fears are excited, he
should be taken into an inclosed yard, from which he
cannot escape. The trainer should assume a kind, care-

less, nonchalent air, and seem to be Interested in any-
thing other than his pupil. Above all, the serious, por-

tentious air, such as the trainer assumes when he is

about to give the puppy a thrashing, should be avoided,

although such, nevertheless. Is quite likely to be the air

that the amateur will assume. By sternly concentrating
the attention of a dog and advancing on him with more
or less hostility of manner, the bravest dog will become
fearful of harm.

If the dog will not bolt at the report of the gun, no
precautions against running away are necessary, but
whether in field or yard, the gun as a factor of the lesson

should be kept in abeyance for a while. The effort should
be directed toward making the incident as commonplace
and unimportant as possible. There should be as much
of the pleasurable and as little of the painful as possible in

it. A few palatable morsels to eat, some gentle patting

of the head and kind words of approval bestowed on the
pupil will not be amiss at different stages of the lesson.

.A.fter a time, when the pupil is not apprehensive of it, a

cap is snapped, and the trainer looks at anything other
than the dog at this juncture. He can see what the dog
is doing without looking directly at him. The latter,

when he hears the report, is likely to scrutinize the trainer

closely, and if he detects no purpose referring to him-
self, he passes the Incident by as a matter of no Impor-
tance. On the other hand, let the trainer look hard at

the dog and impress upon him that all the alarms are
directed at him, and the matter Is made worse instead of

better. If he runs to corner and curls up in fancied
security, he must be brought gently back, and the same
deliberate procedure Is repeated.

Another method, often successful, is to place the dog's
food in its regular place at the regular time, and then
to shoot at a reasonable distance away when the dog
begins to eat. If he bolts into his kennel, the food Is

quietly removed and none given again till the next meal
time, -when the lesson is again repeated as at first. In
time his hunger will become so ravenously importunate
that he will appease it regardless of all fears. The noise
of the gun colncidentally v/ill have a grateful significance

and a pleasant association, so that fears will give way to

delightful eagerness. As a matter of course, under this

method the dog's liberty is restricted at all times, other-
wise he would seek food independently.

If the dog is a confirmed bolter, it is better to take him
at once Into the open field for his lessons. He must be
prevented from running away, and hence the spike collar

and check cord come Into useful play at this juncture.
The collar and cord do not in the least allay his fears
of the gun, nor have they any inherent powers of cure
concerning it. They simply prevent or deter him from
running away, and thus prevented he must be, else a cure
cannot be effected. Then, shooting with judgment and
exhibiting kindness, an unconcerned manner, and judi-
ciously bestowing rewards, will effect a cure in the
majority of cases.

Dogs have been cured by taking them to a trapshooting
tournament and chaining them in a safe place nearby the
shooters. Neither dog nor man can remain continuously
In a state of fright, whether the danger is real or imagi-
nary. Continuous firing, hour after hour, merely wears
out the dog's fright, and he becomes accustomed to It

from habit.

If the dog has ordinary courage and sense, the cure is

sometimes effected in the field in a moment. If he has
a desire to pursue birds, he may be led on a long cord
into a field where they are numerous, and when one
attracts his attention it Is shot, if not protected by law, and
he is permitted to capture it. Again, if he can in any
waj'- be induced to chase a rabbit, if the trainer can shoot
it close ahead of him while he is In close pursuit, a cure
is in most Instances effected then and there.
The company of an old, steady dog is at all times re-

assuring, regardless of his breed or special hunting pro-
clivities. A rabbit dog, however, is likely to be the best
assistant. Nothing so excites the spirit of the chase in
a dog as to see or hear another dog in full cry after a
rabbit.

A gunshy dog should never be worked on game birds
before he Is fully cured of his fault, otherwise the chances
are great that he becomes birdshy and a blinker. If he
has both faults, he must have exceptionally good qualities
if he is worth the attempt to cure him.
A blinker Is cured by kind treatment, by permitting him

to eat the entrails of the birds which are shot, and by
ignoring any faults and errors of which he may be
guilty. Sometimes the one who caused the blinking can
never cure it. and therefore it is necessary to place the
pupil in the charge of another trainer.

Much has been written on the heredity of gunshynes?.
but niost of the writers on It have succeeded better In
proving that they were not quite familiar with what con-
stitutes heredity than that the dog's fears were trans-
mitted. Dogs of a highly nervous and excitable tempera-
ment, with a silly mentality, show alarm at any strange
noises, whether caused by the gun or anything else.

Inherited nervousness or cqwa?-dttess \^o\t]d be tV better

Yachting- Fixtwfes,

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

JULY.

10. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
13. Moriches, club.
13. Mobile, club, Point Clear, Alabama.
13. Corinthian, third club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
13. Beverly, club, Monument Beach.
13. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
13. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
13. Larchmont, open, first day of race week, Larchmont, Long

Island Sound.
13. Seawanhaka Corinthian, race for Roosevelt memorial cup,

Oyster Bay. Long Island Sound.
13. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
13. Kennebec, club, Kennebec. Me.
13. Manhasset, special. Port Washington, Long Island Sound.
13-20. Larchmont, race week, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
15-19.—Interlake meet, Put-in-Bay, O.
17. Beverly, Buzzards Bay.
17. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
18. 20, 23. Newport Y. R. A., special races, Newport
19. Quincy, open, Quincy, Mass.
20. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
20. Quincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass.
20. Columbia, club. City Pomt, Boston Harbor.
20. Westhampton C. C, club.
20. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
20. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor.
20. Winthrop, Winthrop, Mass.
2C. Duxbury, ladies' day, Duxbury, Mass.
20. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach.
20. Winthrop, open. Winthrop, Mass.
20. South Boston, club handicap. City Point, Boston Harbor.
20. Norwalk, club race. South Norwalk, Long Island Sound.
20. Stamford, annual, Stamford, Long Island Sound.
20. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fourth race for Center Island cup,

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
20. Trial race to select Canada cup defender, Chicago, Lake

Michigan.
20. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
20. Pass Christian, club, Pass Christian, Miss.
22 New York, cruise, rendezvous. Glen Cove.
22. Harvard, cruise, rendezvous, Morris Cove, L. I. Sound.
22. Canarsie, open, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
23. New York, cruise to the eastward.
24. Seawanhaka, cup race. Lake St. Louis.
24. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
25, 26, 27. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, Mass.
25-26. Erie, regatta, Erie, Pa.
27. Beverly, open sweepstake. Monument Beach.
27. Bay Waveland, club. Bay St. Louis, Miss.
27. Shelter Island, ladies' regatta.
27. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
27. Corinthian, fourth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay,
27. Shinnecock Bay, special, Shinnecock Bay.
27. Sea Cliff, annual. Sea Cliff, Long Island Sound.
27. Northport, annual, Northport, Long Island Sound.
27. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
27. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Center Island cup. Oyster

Bay. Long Island Sound.
27. Manhasset, fourth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing-

ington. Long Island Sound.
29. New York, Astor cup races, Newport.
29-30. Burgess, open, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
30-Aug. 3. Pan-American regatta, Buffalo, N. Y.
30-31. New York, trial races to select America Cup defender,

Newport.
31. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
31. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.

Newport Special Thirties*

NEWPORT, R. I.

» Thursday, July 4.

There was a cup race on Thursday, Juty 4, between
the 30ft. sloops, the trophy being offered by Henry Wal-
ters. There was a light southeast wind, and the course
was over an eight-mile triangle, the first mark being at
Bishop's Rock and the second at Jamestown. The start
was made from Brenton's Cove. The yachts crossed
well bunched. Wawa a trifle In the lead. As soon as
they had crossed splnakers were set and it was a run to
the first mark. Five minutes after the start Barbara got
hung up on a lobster pot and did not finish. The second
leg was a broad reach and a beat to the finish line.

Carolina won by s8s. The summary :

Start. Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina. Pembroke Jones 3 25 00 4 57 34 1 32 34
Wawa, Reginald Brooks 3 25 00 4 58 32 1 33 32
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Tr..3 25 00 4 59 30 1 34 30
Dorothy, H. Y. Dolan "...3 25 00 4 59 49 1 34 49
Hera, Ralph N. Ellis ..3 25 00 5 01 11 1 36 11
Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd 3 25 00 Did not finish.

Friday, July S.

Carolina, owned and sailed by Mr. Pembroke Jones, won
her second cup of the season on Friday, July $. a pretty
trophy offered by Mr. Chester Griswold. of the Regatta
Committee of the N. Y. Y. C. The wind was light from
the northeast.

The yachts beat up the bay to Dyer's Island and ran
back to Brenton's Cove, Carolina leading all the way. The
start was at 3 :20. The time follows

:

Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina, Pembroke Jones 5 56 47 2 34 47
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 5 58 29 2 36 29
Dorothy, H. Y. Dolan » 5 58 42 2 36 42
Hera, Ralph N. Ellis 5 59 01 2 37 01
AVawa, Reginald Brooks 6 03 19 2 41 19
Barbara, Winthrop Rvxtherfurd Did not finish.

Canarsie Y, C.

CANARSIE, L. I.

Saturday, July 6.

The Corinthian regatta of the Canarsie Y. C. was held
on Saturday. July 6. The race was open to all boats be-
longing to the club and no time allowance was given.
The course was twice over a route four and a half miles,

and the wind was from the south, veering to westerly
and rather light. The first leg was a run to the Canarsie
steamboat dock, thence out through the breakwater to a
mark boat off the Griffle and back. The summaries

:

Canarsie Yacht Club Special Race.
.

Finish. Elapsed.
\ ision, G. B. Fitzmaurice 3 54 03 1 4S 43
So So, Hertert F. Tuttle 3 54 12 I 43 50
Ideal, W. H. Sampson 3 57 13 1 47 00
Tam O'Shanter. Commodore P. J, Brijisley..4 00 31 1 50 08
Yank, Charles Duhy 4 00 S2 1 50 09
Black Diamond, W. R. Fleming.,,..,, 4 00 36 1 50 13
Irene, George Winters 4 05 00 2 10 20

Imp, J, Pmniflp (f^hsrpK'' ^'it-.-Mu^A 05 oi ^ \^ %
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Newport V. R* A.

At a general meeting of the members of "the~Newport
Yacht Racing Association held on July 2, a programnjc
was arranged for an open regatta to be held olf Newport
Aug. I and 3, which will be one of the most important
yachting events of the season. The classes to be repre-
sented will be the 90ft. yawl, special 70ft. and class 2 of
70ft. sloops, the 51ft. sloops, the 70ft. schooners and the
special 30ft, sloops. Other classes may be added.
The Association, financially, is probably on a better

footing than any similar organization in the world. It

does not pretend to be a yaclit chib in any sense of the
word, its object being solely to promote yacht racing. It

has adopted as a burgee a white swallow tail flag on which
is a red representation of the old stone mill for which
Newport is noted. The following officers were elected to

.serve for one year:
President, George L. Rives

;
Vice-President, Herman

B. Duryea ; Secretary, Arthur T. Kemp ; Treasurer, Ralph
N, Ellis; Regatta Committee, Herman B. Duryea (chair-

man), Royal Phelps Carroll, A. Cass Canfield, Woodbury
Kane, Winthrop Rutherford, Reginald Brooks and H.
Yale Dolan.
Board of Governors, George L. Rives, Herman B. Dur-

yea, Arthur T. Kemp, Ralph N. Ellis, Frank K. Sturgis,
Woodbury Kane, A. Cass Canfield, Harry P. Whitney,
Winthrop Rutherford, Royal Phelps Carroll, Reginald
Brooks, H. Yale Dolan, Lloyd Warren, Henry F. Eldridge
and Elbridge T. Gerry were elected.

Following is a full list of members of the Association:
T. Lothrop Amed, Hugh D. Auchincloss, Maximilian
Agassiz, John Edward Addicks, George Agassiz, Heber
R. Bishop, Oliver H. P. Belmont, Edward J. Berwind,
Henry D, Burnham, James Gordon Bennett, Henry W.
Bull, Perry Belmont, Percy Chubb, A. Cass Canfield,

Henry Clews. Julieiji A. Davies, Chauncey M. Depew,
George B. De Forest. H. Yale Dolan, Clarence W. Dolan,
John R. Drexel, J. De Forest Danielson, F. S. Grand, D.
Hauteville, Elisha Dyer, Jr., Anthony J. Drexel, Arthur
B. Edmons, John W. Ellis, Ralph N. EUi, George P.

Eu.stis, Gordon Fellows, Amos Ttick French. Joseph E.
Fletcher, Daniel B. Fearing, Robert Ives Gammcll, Robert
Walton Goelet, Theodore K. Gibbs, Elbridge T. Gerry,
Henry O. Havemeyer, Jr., William R. Hunter, William F.

Iselin, Pembroke Jones, H. Van Rensselaer Kennedy,
Henry F. Lippitt, Louis L. Lorillard, Prescott Lawrence,
John R. Livermore, William Starr Miller, Ogden Mills,

Edward V. Morrell, Frank P. Mitchell. Guy Norman,
George H. Norman, Herman Oelrichs, Frank P. Olney,
Charles J.- Paine, Francis K. Pendleton, Lloyd Phoenix,
Almeric H. Paget, John M. Richmond, John C. Rhodes,
John B. Rhodes, Henry S. Redmond, Charles L. F. Robin-
son. George L. Rives, William Greene Roelker. J. Clinch
Smith, Lispenard Stewart, Robert Sedgewick. James Still-

man, James A. Stillman. George Tshana Scott, Frank K.
Sturgis, Robert L. Stevens, Frederick Sheldon. Ruther-
ford StUA'vesant .Joseph S. Stevens. Anson Phelps Stokes.
Hamilton McK. Twombly, Benjamin Thaw, J. Frederick
Tarns, William R. Travers, William P. Thompson, Alex-
ander Van Rensselaer, William H. Vanderbilt, James J,

Van Alen, William K. VanderhiU, Jr., Robert B. Van
Cortlandt, James T. Woodward, Hamilton Fish Webster,
William C. Whitney, Ross R. Winans, Whitney Warren,
M. Orme Wilson, Payne Whitney, Francis M. Ware, Will-
iam Woodward, Richard T. Wilson, John J. Wysong,
James M. Waterbury, Henry Walters, the Hon. George
Peabody Wetmore, Lloyd Warren and Harry Payne
Whitney.

fRivefside Y. C Annual Regatta,

RIVERSIDE—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturday, July 6.

The thirteenth annual regatta of the Riverside Y." C.
was sailed on Saturday, July 6. The race was spoiled by a
thunder squall that struck the fleet about 4 o'clock, which
made it necessary for sortie of the boats to withdraw.
The catboat Cricket, owned and sailed by Mr. H. C. Pryer,
carried sail too long and capsized. The tug Stamford,
which served as the judges' boat, picked up Mr. Pryer and
his sailing mate, who were none the worse for their wet-
ting. A large number of boats had been entered, but only
seven started. The 30ft. catboats Dot and Windora sailed

over a course seven miles to leeward and return, starting
oflF Captain's Island. The rest of the boats were to sail

over a triangular cotirsc. At the start the wind was from
the northeast, and it held from that quarter for about
half an hour. All but Lambkin had rounded the first

mark when the squall struck, and the catboats Dot and
Windora lowered their mainsails and withdrew. The
summary follows :

^

Yawls—36-ft. Class—Start, 3:1.5.

Finisli. Elapsed.
Memory, W. N. Bavier 5 37 23 2 22 23

Catboats—30-ft. CLiss—Start, 3:15,
Dot, T. T. Pierce ...Did not finish.
Windora, John Green Did not finish.

Catboats—18 to 21 Feet—Start, 3:20.

, Ox, R. J. Bavier : 5 39 30 2 19 30
' Cricket, H. C. Pryer...... ...Disabled.

Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 3:20.

Lambkin, S. W. Roach ........6 19 15 2 59 15

Catboat—18-ft. Class—Start, 3:20.

Kazaza, T. J. McCahill 5 41 00 2 21 00

The winners were Memory, Ox. Kazaza and Lambkin.

Squantum Y. C.

QUINCY, MASS.

Saturday, July 6.

The second race of the Squantum Y. C. was held this

afternoon off the club house in a fair sailing breeze from
the E. Maud went over the line first, but was soon over-
hauled by_ Peacock. Although the latter boat lost con-
siderable time by failing to turn the first stake and having
to return from the second leg to round the stake, she
picked up in great shape, and soon was at the head of the
procession, which position she held until the end of the

/race. She led Maud 2ra. and Olande sm. The Judges
were Frank McNamara and Hamilton Flood.

Small Yacht Construction and

Rigging.

BY LINTON HOPE.

Chapter Vm.—Laying the Deck, Coamings, Etc.

To those correspondents who write for the specifications and
tables of offsets, etc., I must apologize for their non-appearance,
but they will appear later, and will give full details. I may say
that a bulb-fin could be fitted instead of the centerplate on No. 1
design if desired, only the area of the plate and the position of its

center of lateral resistance must not be altered. I would suggest
a %,in. plate 3ft. deep of equal area to the one shown with a
%cwt. bulb of torpedo form.
Do not attempt to start on the deck until you have finished all

the inside work, such as knees, floors, center and rudder cases,
etc., which can be done before it is on. The more you can do
before the boat is decked the better, as afterward you will not
only have less light under the deck, but you will find it very
cramped and awkwai'd to work in such a small space.
Put in any bulkheads you may require, and line the cabin, etc.;

in fact, do all the internal work that you can before the deck
is on; but I shall leave the details of this for a subsequent
chapter. The seats and flooring of the centerboard boat may be
done either before or after decking. The deck of No. 1 boat will
be made of best quality %in. match boarding, and in laying it

start from a center line working to the sides and letting the ends
of the boards overlap the deck edge, and also the inside line of
the cockpit. These ends can be trimmed oft afterward. See that

all llie tongues and grooves in the match boarding are unbroken
and well painted before they are fastened in place, and of course
keep the beads on the under side, which must have two coats of

paint befor-e it is fixed.
Drive each joint up tight, with shores from the shelf or plank-

ing, and nail to the beams on both edges and in the middle of the
plank.
When all the deck is on, the edges must be trimmed ofT with a

draw knife or saw, and planed to fit the planking, being screwed
to it about every Sin. all around the edge, and also round the
inside of tJic cockpit. Now punch the nails about %in. below the
surface, the screw heads being countersunk to a similar distance;
plane the whole deck smooth and fair, and finally gomg over it

with coarse glass ;paper to take out the plane marks. . Dust it

carefully, and give it a good coat of red and white lead, priming,
and when this is dry, stop all nail and screw holes, and rbimd the
joint between deck and planking, taking care there are no "holi-
days" or forgotten places. A coat of white paint shottid go over
the stopping, and be well robbed down whey dry, leaving the
deck ready for canvasing.
The material generally used to cover the deck is stout im-

bleached cotton sheeting, which can be obtained wide enough to
cover the whole deck in one piece.
The deck must be covered as thickly as possible- with a coat of

white lead and varnish as thick as cream, and while it is wet
stretch the center of the cotton along the center line of the deck
as |tight as two or three inen can pull it, tacking it at the ends
of the boat and cockpit with ^/^in. copper tacks.
Now get several other men or strong boys to help you, and

starting at the stern, stretch both sides at once across the boat,
tacking the cotton over the edge of the deck every Sin. as you go
along, and always rubbing it out from the center line to the sides
to get rid of any air bubbles, as if you were mounting a photo-
graph on card. Be careful to stretch it equally all over, and to

scnevf "^'^<*

Its own thickness, say %in., outside the planking all aroUnd the
boat, and it must be screwed into each deck beam and to the
top strake of the planking with stout l%!n. brass screws, which
should be countersunk %in. below the surface, the holes being
plugged with small pieces of teak to match the rest of the cov-
ering board, any joints in it being butt scarphed, as in the plank-
ing, but screwed and plugged instead d being nailed.
The king plank should be 2in. wic ;r amidships, than the

diameter of the mast, and it should tapt'^ to 4in. wide at each
end. It must not, however, be fitted till all the rest of the deck
is on, as it is the closing plank, and must be driven tightly into
its place.
When the covering board is fixed, divide the space between it

and the king plank at the widest part of the boat into an equal
number of parts as near l%in. each as possible. Then divide
into the same number of equal parts two other beams, one half
way between the midship beam and the bow and the other half
way between it and the stern. Bend a stiff batten through each
set of marks and pencil the line on all the beams from end to end
of the boat. In this way the exact width of each deck plank will
be shown on every beam, and also the ending of all the planksm the covering board.
Get enough long, narrow planks for the deck, cut out to the

greatest width required -amidships ; and have a %in. bead worked
on one of the lower edges, both sides being planed up. Take
one of these planks, and mark off on it the positions of the deck
beams; set off the correct widths for the first plank next to the
covering board at each beam; and cut the edge to these marks,
planing it with a slight bevel on the edge, so as to leave a caulk-
ing seam on the top; bend the plank into its place and fit it in
the same manner as the outside planking described in a previous
chapter; the edges with the bead being nearest to the center of the
beat. Now bore horizontally through it from edge to edge, till
the bit enters the edge of the covering board, taking care the bit
does not run up or down, but is kept exactly parallel to the
surface of the plank. These holes should be placed, one between
each deck beam, and a long copper nail driven through each, so
as to go at least an inch into the covering board. The plank is
held flat on the beams by several cramps while being nailed, or
else the edges may not keep in place.
When all the horizontal nails are in, drive a skew nail diagonally

through the inner edge of the plank into each beam, punching the
head well in, and taking care not to bruise the top edge; these
two sets of nails hold both edges of the plank firmly, and neither
of them shows on the surface. The sketch explains this method
of nailing, and shows a seam with caulking and marine glue,
_
The rest of the deck planks must be cut out to shape and nailed

in the same way, and the bead on the under side of each must
always be kept on the inner side of the plank.

If. owing to long planks being unattainable, a butt has to be
made, it should be screwed up from below, taking care that the
points of the screws do not come through.
After the deck planks are fixed the king plank must be exactly

fitted to the gap between the two sets of planks, and driven
tightly into its place and screwed down to the beams like the
covering board. There should be no difficulty in getting it tight,
as where the cabin top and cockpit come the planks will all be
cut off a few inches inside the opening as they are laid, and the
king plank will be put in, in two tapered pieces, one at each end
of the boat.
Trim off all plank ends, etc., to the sides of the openings for

the cabin top and the various hatches.
To get the shape of the coamings or sides of the cabin top in

either boat, bend a thin piece of common wood about 8 or 9in.
wide into the place where they are to go, shoring it well into its
proper position as to curve and flair (or angle with the deck), then
run a pencil around the deck and mark its level on the template,
writing down the height, as shown on the design, at each end,
and in about two or three other points along its length. Remove
the template and cut the lower edge parallel to the deck level, but
low enough down to reach the under side of the carlines and
beams when in place. Lay it on a suitable piece of wood and
run a pencil round the lower edge and set oiT the heights above
the deck level to enable the top edge to be roughly cut about an
inch too large.
The coamings of the No. 1 boat will be put in in two halves,

meeting in a point forward, and they will require steaming at the
fore ends before fitting to their places^ A ^in. bead should be
worked on the lower inside edge before steaming, and when
finally fitted in place they must be screwed every 4 or Sin. with
stout brass screws.
The sides of the cabin top in No. 2 boat will be in three pieces,

the front semicircular piece being steamed and bent around in the
.same way as the other boat's coamings, except that as it is %in.
teak, and at least a foot wide, it will require several hands to get
it in place, and very careful handling, with plenty of shores and
cramps to keep it in place while it cools.
The two side pieces being nearly straight can be put in cold, and

must be scarphed to the ends of the front piece.
The after ends of both boats' coamings will be mitred to the

ends of- the thwartship coaming, and a small chock of the same
wood screwed inside. Small coamings must also be fitted to all
li.itchwavs in the deck.

SECTION or DECK ^C.

work out any creases, and when it is stretched and nailed tightly
all over the deck, nail round the edge of the cockpit, and cut out
the hole, turning the edges down into the cockpit and tacking them
like the outer edges.
The white lead and varnish will now have soaked through the

cotton, and another coat of the same paint over the whole deck
will join the coat underneath, and become one solid piece with the
wood deck when dry.

If a deck is covered in this way it should never show any
wrinkles and bubbles afterward, but it all depends on the stretch-
ing, getting dry wood for the deck, ,and using plenty of paint.

TTie deck of No. 2 design is not covered with canvas, but is laid
ia narrow tapered planks of best yellow pine or kauri pine, with
the center or king plank, and the outside plank or covering board,
both of teak. All nails are hidden,' and the seams are caulked, and
payed or filled with marine glue.

Tliis method of decking is the same as that in use on all large
vessels, and looks far better than the canvas covered deck of the
centerboard boat; but it entails a great deal of labor, and is much
more costly, besides being difficult to make watertight. The
canvas covered deck can be used equally well in the 24 1. r. cruiser
if desired, but as the laid deck is the usual form, a description of
it will be useful to any one building a larger boat.

Set out the width of the covering board and king plank on the
beams, and treat the deck as if there were no openings for the
cockpit and cabin top, putting in a rough temporary beam across
the opening to set out the widths on. About 4in. will be a suit-

able width for the covering board amidships, and it should taper
to 3in. fore and aft, with the shaped piece round the stem, about
6in. wide in the center. The covering board should project about

Gfavesend Bay Y. R, A.

GRAVESEND BAY.

Saturday, June 29.

The Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. held their fifth race over
the usual courses on Saturday, June 29, under the auspices
of the Atlantic Y. C. The southerly breeze that was
blowing at the start dropped at the middle of the second
round, leaving the boats becalmed, but when nearing the
finish it freshened again.
The larger yachts sailed eleven miles, and had a broad

reach to the first mark, another reach to the second mark
and a beat home.
The 2ift. catboat Minnetonka, which sailed over the

cotirse alone in her class, capsized, but was righted and'
finished the race. The summary follow^ :

Sloops—Class M—43 to 51ft.—Start. 3:05.

, , . _ , Finish. Elapsed.
Akista, George Hill 5 56 18 2 51 18
Bonita, Haviland Brothers 5 58 25 2 53 25

Sloops—Class N—30 to 36ft.—Start, 3:05.
Narika, F. T. Cornell 6 00 52 2 55 52
Vivian, A. E. Vernon 5 23 31 2 18 31
Sirsie, C. Ferguson >,.,Did not finish.

Sloops—Class Q—21ft.--Start, 3:10.
Minnetonka, A. E. Vernon 4 40 OO 1 30 00

Sloops—Class P—21 to 25ft.—Start, 3:10.
Cockatoo. Hendon Chubb 4 30 04 1 20 04
Song and Dance, E. F. Luckenbach 4 30 44 1 20 44

Sloops-Class Q—18 to 21ft.—Start, 3:10.
Elsie, C. P. Roseman ,. .4 40 15 1 30 15
Spots, D. D. Allerton i 4 37 35 1 27 29
Broncho, F. C. Moore 4 34 39 1 24 29
Wraith, Calvin Tomkins , 4 39 02 1 29 02

Sloops—Class R—Under 18ft—Start, 3:10.
Pebble, R. W. Speir 4 46 23 1 36 23
Peanut, Calvin Brewer 13id not finish.

Catboats—Class V—Under 18ft.—Start, 3:10.
Martha M., Richard Moore 4 44 50 1 34 50

Marine and Field Club Knockabouts—Start, 3:1-5.

Tig-a-Jig, W. Hutchinson , 4 45 07 1 30 07
Kelpie, W. K. Brown 5 34 22 2 19 22
Flying Fox, Buckman & Cone 5 56 36 2 41 36
Quinque, L. H. Smith ft 5 57 00 2 42 00
Stinger, A. P. Clapp 5 32 48 2 17 48

The winers were Akista, Vivian, Minnetonka, Cockatoo,
Broncho, Pebble, Jig-a-Jig and Martha M.

Bar Harbor Y. R. A.

BAR HATIBOR, ME.

Thursday, July 4.

The first knockabout race of the season was sailed on
Thursday, July 4. It was won by Rip, owned by Edgar
Scott, of Philadelphia. Rip outsailed Bobs, owned by
Antonio Stewart, of New York, by 3Ss. Iroquois finished
third and Cherub fourth. The boats had a fresh wind
from start to finish.
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The Canada Cup Challengers*

Toronto, July i.—The three prospective contestants in

the trial races to select a Canada cup challenger came
togetlier in a race to-day for the first time. It was at the

Queen's cup race at Hamilton, held under the auspices

of the Royal Hamilton Y. C. A large visiting fleet had
assembled and watched the match. The course was 25 miles

in all, being twice around an equilateral triangle in Lake
Ontario off Burlington Beach. There were seven starters

in the race—Beaver, Invader and Canadian, and Myrtle,

one of the Canada cup defenders of 1899; Hazard, a very

smart Herreshoff 30-footer; I'll Away, a 25-fQOter; Vik-
ing, a former Nova Scotian sloop of considerable speed,

and Brenda, a 30-footer.

Hazard and Canadian fouled one another at the start,

but although no damage was done, it was evident that the

concave-bottomed craft was not in good sailing trim.

Her canvas did not set well by any means, and it is un-
derstood that her spar will be moved forward. Capt.

Fearnside took her around the course once and then
steered into the harbor, to complete his preparation for

the trial races, beginning on July 3. The other yachts
went around the course, finishing in the following order;

Invader 5 14 25 Myrtle 6 01 00

Viking 5 58 05 I'll Away. ..6 Oi 40
Beaver 5 32 30 Brenda 6 20 15
Hazard 5 33 05

Beaver, as will he seen, finished in second place, but she

fouled the buoy, striking the flagstaff with her main
boom. She was coming iii with a started sheet.

The breeze was light and, variable, and quite suited

Invader ;
moreover, she was sailed by probably the smart-

est amateur skipper on the Canadian side, Mr. ^Emilius

Jarvis, of Canada cup fame. On the other hand, however,
she was handicapped by the lack of her spinaker and bal-

loon jib, which were shipped after she left Toronto and
did not arrive in time for the race. A baby balloon jib

had to be utilized as a spinaker. Invader's lead of eighteen

minutes and five seconds in twenty-five miles clearly estab-

lishes her superiority under weather conditions such as

then prevailed.

Canadian was able to point as high as the Toronto
boats, but they outfooted her. The elapsed time of the

completion of the first round shows how she fared in the

twelve and a half miles she sailed. She started on very
nearly even terms with Invader, the first over the line.

The time of the first round was

:

Invader 2 18 25 Myrtle 2 42 20

Beaver 2 33 55 Viking 3 13 30

Hazard 2 35 40 I'll Away 3 14 00
Canadian 2 37 25 Brenda 3 23 50

On the run Canadian seemed to hold her own. She
has had i,ooolbs. of ballast added and the depth of her

fin increased, but she is still not quite stiff enough. She
lay over imtil 3ft. of her deck was under water in a trial

spin with Viking on the last day of June. Viking ap-

peared to have the best of the argument.
July 6.—^The first week of the trial races for the selec-

tion of the Canada cup challenger resulted in the contest

simmering down to a struggle between the two Toronto
boats. Beaver and Invader, the Hamilton entry, Canadian,
being clearly not a factor in the racing. At the end of

the week the result of the trials was as far off as ever,

although the number of the competitors had diminished

and this should simplify matters. Invader showed her-

self a first-class boat in breezes of seven miles and un-
der, while Beaver proved once more her superiority where
there was wind enough to drive her. The performances
of the two boats were not surprising. It was only natural

that Invader, with 1,483 sq, ft. of canvas and a pared-away
underbody, should sail faster in light winds than Beaver

;

and in a fresh breeze it was only natural that Beaver, with

1.335 sq. ft. of canvas and a larger underbody, should

foot faster and edge to windward.
_ As for Canadian, the Hamilton craft, all that can be said

is that she had, from the first, no chance of being selected

as the Canada cup challenger. It would be difficult to

say whether this was owing to lack of preparation or to

the boat's model. The latter is peculiar enough to ac-

count for many things, but whether the boat is radically

slow or not was not shown by the races she sailed. She
was pitted, in an unfinished condition, against boats upon
which time and money (in one instance both) had been
lavished in the tuning up process. There could, of course,

be only one result. Day after day Beaver and Invader
iTad been out for their trial spins, and wherever a possible

improvement was noted it was promptly made. Their
gear was a marvel of strength, neatriess and easy running
qualities. Canadian was fitted with stiffly running sheets

and halyards, that sometimes jammed in the blocks, which
were of less modern design, if of tried and true pattern.

Her double headsails were harder to handle and of less

benefit than the powerful jibs that filled the fore triangles

of the other two contestants. But it was not in these
details that Canadian suffered most. The boat was ab-

solutely unprepared for the races. The Royal Canadian
Y. C. wanted to hold them in the week commencing June
24. Capt. Fearnside notified the club that he could not
possibly be ready by that date, and asked tO' have them
postponed until the second week in July. The Royal
Canadians consented to a postponement until Wednesday,
July 3, and would wait no longer.

Canadian only received her canvas a week before the

trial races. She was sailed once or twice, and was found
to carry a big weather helm. It was decided to move the

mast iiin. further forward. This was the reason for her
abandoning the Queen's cup race on July i. The moving
of the center of effort forward only partially corrected the
weather helm, and a longer bowsprit was decided on.

There was no time, however, to make and ship it and
supply the new rigging, and Canadian came down to

Toronto with her old horn, arriving just five hours before
the first race.

It would not be safe to go so far as to state that Cana-
dian could be improved so as to beat Invader or Beaver,
but she could be improved so as to give them both a
good race. Her design calls for a greater immersion of
hull and 200ft. more canvas. With these alterations, with
ballast of the proper weight and quality, with the weather
helm corrected and the half-ton of extra weight used in

her construction eliminated by the use of lighter and
stronger material, Canadian would be a different boat.
She showed herself, under all her disadvantages, as good 3

sea boat as any of them—perhaps better. While she

makes considerable fuss in a seaway, she tosses it away
from her, and can safely be sailed in a blow with sky-

lights and hatch covers off. There is as much room in

her as there is in the ordinary keel craft of 50 per cent,

more measurement. The boat's best performances, handi-

capped as she was, were off the wind. Capt. Fearnside

had seen enough of the splendid trim of his opponents and
of his own boat's unprepared state to convince him that

further trials were useless. Being a yachtsman of the

first order, he took his defeat with the same pluck he

showed in building and sailing his craft, and steered

homeward at the end of the week with a cheery good-by.
Canadian may be improved to be a first-class racer ; she

is a good cruiser at any rate. Her performance,^ how-
ever, has not been such as to encourage the adoption of

Father O'Brien's design of square bilges and a concave
bottom by fresh-water yachtsmen.
The breeze in the first two races of the series was one

in which Minota would have beaten Beaver by at least a

minute in the mile. This will give some idea, therefore,

of the speed of the contestants, Minota and Beaver being

two known qliantities.

The course was a three-mile equilateral triangle, so

placed that in the light southerly wind off Toronto Island

the first leg was a close reach, the second a trifle broader

and the third a spinaker run. Invader crossed the line

with Beaven los. ahead of her and Canadian 7s. behind.

At the first buoy she had a lead of 55s. over Beaver and of

2m. and 8s. over Canadian. This she increased all the

way around, gaining, on the second leg im. and 50s. on
Beaver and 4m. and 43s. on Canadian. In the run with

spinakers to starboard she did not do so well, although

still gaining. She covered the mile in 4s._ less than Beaver
and im. and 2s. less than Canadian. Minota would have
given her a close run. The elapsed time on this, the first

race of the series, was

:

l.st Leg. 2d Leg. 3d Leg. Total.

Invader 9 35 11 22 18 3,9 39 36

Beaver 10 30 13 12 18 43 42 25

Canadian 11 43 15 55 19 41 46 51

The yachts were sent once more around the triangle, the

wind having shifted so as to give two close reaches and a

run with spinakers to port. Canadian discarded her bal-

loon head canvas and did better in the reaches, although

she was beaten by a greater margin at the finish, owing to

the wind heading her off at the last and then dying out.

The elapsed time of the second race was

:

1st Leg. 2d Leg. 3d Leg. Total.

Invader 10 26 13 05 19 10 42 41

Beaver 11 41 34 00 21 25 47 06

Canadian 12 33 15 08 25 00 52 41

This satisfied the judges that Invader was the better boat

in a six-raile breeze with no bucking necessary, so the

contestants were towed back to their moorings in the

harbor. There had not been enough wind for them to

come out to the course or return from it, and the trial was
of little use, for there would be little possibility of a

Canada cup course being covered within the time limit

under the circumstances.

There was plenty of wind on the following day, Thurs-

day. The yachts left their moorings in Toronto Bay with

a ten-mile breeze from the eastward. Invader, leaving

last of all, .took the precaution to tuck in her first reef.

When the yachts reached the lake the breeze was not quite

so fresh, but they had plenty of it in a few minutes. A
white squall from the eastward commenced to make things

livelv, and another from the north came along and did

the same. The rain descended in cataracts, filling the

bellies of the sails as the yachts lay over and completing

the work of the spray in drenching the crews. The yachts

dodged about the judges' boat, jibing and coming in stays,

now and again dipping the clews of their mainsails in the

heavy puffs. Canadian took in the first reef in her main-

sail and dispensed with her jib. Beaver also reefed, which
is a fair evidence that it was blowing. The two were now
ready to race and lined up for instructions from the

judges' boat, but Invader had either misunderstood the in-

tentions of the others, or else found the weather outside

too much for her. She had gone back to her moorings in

the harbor. The others hovered about the island shore for

some time, and then they too went into port.

There was a breeze again from the eastward on Friday.

The three contestants were at the starting buoy by 2

o'clock, the crews all feeling confident of winning, from
the way their craft had behaved on the preceding day.' It

is very easy to imagine, when the lee deck is a foot under
water and the foam is flying, that your boat is going faster

than any other boat ever went. The three had kept

away from one another in the squalls of the previous day,

for it was blowing pretty fresh, with the land close

aboard, the fog swirling about in banks and a small fleet

of spectators to keep clear of. In this way there was no
test of heavy weather speed, the_ boats not remaining to-

gether for more than 2m. at a time. Consequently, each

crew had a well-developed idea that they were going to

impress the shape of their transom indelibly upon the

minds of the others.

Canadian took in a reef after reaching the lake—as much
to rid her of her desire for weather helm as to keep her

on her feet. Just as the preparatory gun was fired, how-
ever, the wind lightened and the reef was shaken out, the

boat going over the starting line with the crew sweating

the throat and peak halyards. The three started well

together on a three-mile beat to windward, the judges'

boat leading the way. There wbs only one buoy in the

course—the starting buoy. The instructions were to round
the steamer and sail back to the start.

The hopes that had been built on Invader's perform-
ances on Wednesday were shattered. There was a good
whole-sail breeze, with a fair easterly roll. Beaver at

once edged ahead and to windward. Invader was pointing

as high, but not fetching where she looked, or footing as

fast. Canadian was driving along, dropping astern and
to leeward, with her tiller a-weather all the time. When
the fleet came about, on the starboard tack, she did slightly

better, and footed as fast as Invader at times. Beaver
reached the steamer, jibed over and squared away on the
home run nearly a mile ahead of her. Invader was a
poor second when she rounded the steamer, being nearly
3m. behind Beaver. She was very quick in setting her
spinaker, however, and at once began to retrieve her loss.

Her balloon canvas was set in a minute and a half. Beaver
took double the time. Canadian did not set her spinaker

until Sm. after rounding the steamer. The judges' boat:

had moved up to meet her slightly. Canadian's spinaker
was only set as an experiment, but the recocds show that:

the experiment was a successful one. With one man ont

the spinaker boom and another on the main boom, she tore:

through the seas, making a clean entrance and leaving a-

remarkably clear cut wake, although by no means easy

to steer. Her elapsed time on the run was 29m. and Sos.,

according to the figures given out. Invader took 33m. and
5s., and Beaver took 34m. and 30s. The gains on the
run were not suffici&nt/to make up for the losses on tTie

(beat. Beaver won by 2m. and los. from Invader, and by
8m. from Canadian. At the turn outside she had a lead of
3m. and 45s. and 12m. and 40s. over the two respectively.

The time of the race was

:

Start. Turn. Finish. Elapsed.
Beaver 2 25 10 3 15 55 3 50 25 1 25 15
Invader , 2 25 53 3 19 30 3.52 ^5 1 26 d2
Canadian 2 25 35 3 28 35 3 58 25 1 32 50

At the completion of this, the third race in the series, the
breeze freshened considerably. Canadian reefed, dowsed
her jib and then reefed again. The judges paid little

attention to her and started the other two contestants^
off on a beat to windward by themselves after the skippers
had exchanged places, Mr. H. C. McLeod, of Minota'
fame, taking the tiller in Beaver this time, while Mr.
.^^milius Jarvis took charge of Invader. It was a neat
task to carry the skippers from, one craft to the other
with no dinghy handy, but Mr. J. Wilson Morse's sailing
skiff Madge did the trick successfully. The race was
first delayed by the parting of Beaver's jib traveler. This
was remedied, and the contestants were sent off. Beaver
traveled at a great pace in the freshening breeze and had
Invader well beaten within 15m. after the start. But ai

second accident happened, and the race had to be calledl
off. Beaver's port spreader buckled, crippling her as far
as a beat to windward was concerned. She came in stays
and filled away on the starboard tack. She was able to
make the piers on this leg and stood on in. Canadian
having snugged down to a double-reefed mainsail and
staysail, followed her on into the harbor. Invader also
sailed in, reefed down in the shelter of the piers, and
went out into the lake again for a test in a stiff breeze.

After much consultation, the judges made the following
announcement

:

"We, the judges of the trial races', have decided that
the Hamilton boat is not a factor in the trials, and that
more races must be held between Beaver and Invader be-
fore the choice is made. The judges will endeavor to
secure a regular crew for each boat, and the next race
will be on Monday or Tuesday, if there is any wind. The
judges must have at least an eight-mile breeze before
going out."

More than one follower of the races thought that it was
about time that something was said about crews. The
trial races are important, but there was far more laxity
about them, in the matter of crews, than there would be
in an ordinary club race. The Canada cup regulations
permit of a crew of six men, including one professional.
Canadian was the only boat that had an entirely Cor-
inthian crew. At one time there were three professionals
in Invader, and one of them was sailing her. The regula-
tions as to the number of the crew were observed more
carefully by Beaver than by the others.
Com. Gooderham, who was daily sailing Invader ever

since her launch, only sailed her in the first trial races. He
has not yet made an announcement regarding his inten-
tions, but it is understood that he may not sail the chal-
lenger in the final races at Chicago, even if Invader should
be selected. If Mr. .-Emilius Jarvis can find time for the
enormous amount of work devolving upon a skipper of a
cup challenger, he may be prevailed upon to sail the craft.
He is already widely known as a successful skipper in
international contests, and has brought many cups to the
Canadian shore. He is the best man the Royal Canadians
have in sig'.it, although it is by no means certain that he
will be at the tiller of the challenger.
The prospects for the Canadians regaining the cup are

not brilliant. Invader's performances have shown her to
be the superior of Minota, but not by a large margin.
Minota's performances this year have shown her to be
inferior to Illinois at any rate. Invader does not appear
to be able to spare Minota very much. The latter craft
Avould have beaten Canadian by a narrow margin in the
trial races so far. There would be little use in sending
Beaver to Chicago, because her only hope would be in a
blow. The Canadians' only chance appears to be in in-
creasing Invader's balloon canvas sufficiently to enable her
to make up in running what she loses in beating. Both
her spinaker and balloen jib are small, owing to her meas-
urement saving device in hoisting them. They do not
go up to the truck. On a reach, no matter what the
weather conditions. Invader could probably get away from
Beaver, Charles H. Snidek.

Shelter Island Y. C*

SHELTER ISLAND

—

GARDINER's BAY.

Thursday, July 4.

The first of the series of five races given by the Shelter
Island Y. C. was sailed over the new fifteen-mlie course
in Gardiner's Bay on Thursday, July 4. The yachts that
sailed in class S, for Rear-Com. Loehr's cup, were F. M.
Smith's sloop. Effort, which made three points; Mira,
Charles Lane Poor, two points, and Hebe, A. C, Baucker.
one point. In class N, for Com. Poor's cup, were F. M,
Smith's New Marion, three points ; M. B. Fuller's Helen,
two points, and H. L. Coe's Martha, one point.

Sunday, July 7.

The second of five races of the Shelter Island Y. C, to

be sailed in Gardiner's Bay, in which each yacht is ac-
credited a point for entrance and a point for each yacht
she defeated in her class, was sailed on Sunday, July 7, in

a good whole-sail breeze from the eastward. The course
was seven miles to windward and return, and the prizes
cups offered by the Commodore and Vice-Commodore
The result of the race shows the standing to date of

the cornpetitors to be as follows; Hebe, class L. three
points ; Effort, class L, two points

; Mira, class L, one
point; Martha, class N, two points; Marion, class N, three
points. Helen, of class N, did not finish.
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Streak, E. Cunrftngham , 5^2 06 5 02 06
Catboats—Class V—Course, 5% Miles—Start, 12:10.

Kazaza, T. J. McCahill 3 56 21 3 46 21
Hobo 4 39 27 4 29 27

The winners were Elmina, Altair, Dorwina, Leda,
Memory, Alerion, Nei-san, Scamp, Rod, Kingfisher.
Arizona, Last Chance, Molly S., Kazaza, Halo and Prize.

Jamaica Bay Y. G
JAMAICA BAY.

Thursday, July 4.

The Jamaica Bay Y. C. held a regatta over the club
courses on Jamaica Bay on Thursday, July 4. The breeze
was light from the southeast. The times were as follows

:

Open Catboats Over 25ft.

Start. Finish. Elapsed.
Jennie, William G. Gallagher 2 44 00 4 54 07 2 14 07
Mavourneen. E. C. Wood 2 45 00 5 01 25 2 21 25
Ella B., J. L. Brainerd 2 40 00 5 04 20 2 24 20

Open Catboats Under 25ft.
Vitesse, W. G. Pearsall 2 50 00 4 03 IG 1 18 16
Lochinvar, J. F. Sabin 2 50 00 5 15 00 2 25 00

The winners were Jennie and Vitesse.

Sunday, July 7.

Club cups were raced for by the single-stickers of the
Jamaica Bay Y. C. off the station at Holland's Landing on
Sunday, July 7. The course was to Block House Point
and return. It was a free run down before the southeast
wind, with booms to port, and a beat back. The race was
witnessed by a large throng of members and guests. The
summaries

:

Sloops—Start, 2:20.

^ . „ Finish. Elapsed.
\\ aunita, Frederick S. La Fond 4 36 00 2 16 00

Class C—Open Catboats, Under 17ft.—Start 2:50.
Vitesse, William G. Pearsall 4 08 16 1 18 16

Class A—Open Catboats, 20 to 28ft.—Start, 2:40.
Jennie, W. Gallagher 4 54 07 2 14 07
*ilavourneen, E. C. Wood 5 01 25 2 21 25
Ella B.. J. L. Brainerd 5 04 20 2 24 20 .

Summer Cabin Cats—Start, 2:30.
"'Louise, R. L. Jaques...,,,,...,.,^. 4 59 34 2 29 34
Tessie, C. J. Pflug. ...... ...".....5 05 05 2 35 05
*Mavournecn's corrected time, 2:18:05; Louise's, 2:26:34.

BADGER.—Designed by B. B. Crowninshield. - Owned by F. Bowne Jones and William M. Thorsen.

Larchmont Y. C* Annual Regatta.

LARCHMONT—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Thursday, July 4.

The Larchmont Y. C. held its twenty-second annual
regatta over the club courses on Thursday, July 4. Some
sixty boats started and the race was interesting from start
to finish. Ailsa and Vigilant fought it out again in their
class. Navahoe was on hand, but did not start, as she
had lost her centerboard. The breez« was east by north,
and held from that quarter all through, but with varying
strength.

Ailsa and Vigilant were sent away at 11 135 o'clock.
These boats sailed twice over a triangular course fifteen

miles in length, making thirty miles in all. The first leg
was a beat, the second a run with spinakers and a reach
home. Vigilant was 6m. in the lead at the end of the first

round, and finally won, beating Ailsa by nearly 15m.
The start of the schooners was close, Elmina getting a

little the best of it, with Quisetta close by, Muriel and
Amorita following. Elmina won by over 4m.

In the 51ft. class Humma got far the best of the
start, but was finally defeated by Altair by 4m. 37s.

In the 36ft. class there were four starters, the Newport
special thirties receiving iim. 5s. time allowance. Leda
won easily, with Spasm second.
There was a good race between the yawls Memory and

Sakana, the former winning by 59s.

In the raceabout class there were five starters. Merry-
wing beat Snapper by the small margin of 15s. The sum-
mary follows:

Schooners—Class D—Course, 30 Miles—Start, 11:40.

Finish. Elapsed.
Elmina, F. W. Brewster 4 44 18 5 04 18
Amorita, W. G. Brokaw 4 55 26 5 15 26
Quisetta, H. F. Lippit ,. , ., .» . . .4 48 28 5 08 28
Muriel, Charles Smithers 4 51 45 5 11 45

Schooners—Class D—Cruising Trim—Course, 30 Miles—Start, 11:40.
Katrina, J. B. Ford 5 42 OO 6 02 00

Yawls—Class G—Course, 30 Miles—Start, 11:35.
Vigilant, Percy Chubb 4 16 17 3 41 17
Alisa, H. S. Redmond 4 30 53 3 55 53

Sloops—Class K—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:45.
Humma, J. R. Maxwell 3 25 24 3 40 24
Altair, Cord Meyer 3 20 47 3 35 47

Sloops—Class L—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:50.
Dorwina, W. L. Ward 3 42 14 3 52 14
Hebe Did not finish.

Sloops—Class M—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:50.
Veda 4 42 35 4 52 35
Leda, J. R. Maxwell 4 18 15 4 28 15
Spasm, E. D. King 4 24 40 4 34 40
Possum, E. S. Ballard 4 39 50 4 49 50

Yawls—Class M—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:50.
Memory, W. M. Bavier 4 54 02 5 04 02
Sakana, A. B. McCreery 4 55 01 5 05 01

Sloops—Class N—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:55.
Lorelei, T. M. Ellsworth Did not finish.
Oiseau, J. R. Maxwell 4 29 56 4 34 56
Alerion, A. H. Alker 4 29 15 4 34 15
Empronzi, Alfred Peats 4 49 46 4 54 46

Special 25ft. Class—Course, 11 Miles.
Nei-san, J. M. W'oodbury Did not finish.

Sloops —Cla.ss P—Course, 11 Miles—Start, 12.

Rochelle. Edward Kelly Did not finish.

Smoke, Louis Bowry 3 01 39 3 01 39

21ft. Raceabouts—Course, 11 Miles—Start, 12:00.

Badger, Thorsen & Tones 2 50 10 2 50 10
Merrywing, H. M. Crane 2 47 30 2 47 30
Snapper, A. B. Alley 2 47 45 2 47 45
Scamp 2 47 15 2 47 15
Viper, W. D. Hennen 2 55 58 2 55 58

Catboats -Class Q-iGmirse. Miles—Start, 12:05.

Rod. R. G. Sand 3 28.00 3 23 00

Ox, R. Bavi er 4 05 06 4 00 06

Sloops—Class R—Course, 5% Miles—Start, 12;05.

Mystral .3 20 26 3 18 2€

Neola, C. D. Mallory Did not finish,

Kingfisher, August Belmont.... 3 19 37
Sora . 3 30 19Fhm Flam, A. D. Prince 3 37 41
Hope, C. O. IseUn 3 20 52
Sandpiper, R. Belmont 3 25 08
Opossum, H. M. Raborg 3 19 27
T^'ike 3 24 47

Catboats—Class W—Course, 5% 'Miles.
Mongoose II 3 06 09
Molly . S 3 45 22

Manhasset Raceabouts—Course, 11 Miles—Start,
Lambkin, S. W. Roach ...3 55 59
Firefly, Guy Standing 3 50 58
Arizona, J. A. Cory 4 12 57
Mist, J. W. .Mker 4 19 30

Dory Class—Coarse, b% Miles—Start, 12:05.
Prize, n. Van Rensselaer ....5 26 00
Cecil i 5 29 17

Catboats—Class T—Course, 5% Miles—Start, 12;
Mongoose XL, Simeon Ford 3 06 09
Molly S 3 45 22

Catboats—Class W—Course, 6^ Miles—Start, 12
Last Chance 4 34 15
Sneaker ,.5 05 40

Country Club Lark Class—Course, ZV-> Miles—Start
Skidoo, M. G. Davis 4 59 14
Halo, Taanes Smith 4 27 46
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee 4' 50 10

3 14 37
3 25 19
3 32 41
3 15 52
3 20 08
3 14 27
3 19 47

2 56 09

3 35 22

12:05.

3 50 59
3 45 58
4 07 57
4 14 30

5 21 00
5 24 17

:10.

2 56 09
3 35 22

10.

4 24 15
4 55 49

12:20.

4 39 14
4 27 26
4 30 10

Motfisania Y, C
LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Sunday, June 23.

Fifty-nine boats started in the sixth annual regatta of
the Morrisania Y. C, which was held on Sunday, June 23.
There was a fresh southwest breeze blowing, and a num-
ber of boats broke down. The summary follows

:

Class A—Cabin Sloops, Cutters and Yawls—30ft. and Over

—

Start, 11:11.

~ _ Finish. Elapsed.
Coquette, M. T. Delaney 3 33 00 4 ^ 00
Yankee, A. W. Strong ..3 41 00 4 30 00

Others in this class were Florence, L. Englert, and
Veta, J. W. Steflfens.

Class B—Over 2§it and Under 30ft.—Start, 11:11.
Finish. Elapsed,

Pinochle, J. Babit 3 17 00 4 06 00
Bertha K.( F. Kaiser 3 36 00 4 25 00

Other entries were Connie, G. Ollweiler; Puzzle, W. S.
Coultas ; Effie, J. Sinclair ; Peerless, C. Heindrichs ; Water
Lily, T. Kiernan; Bona Fide, A. Grassley; Cygnet, A.
Clements.
Cabin Sloops, Cutters and- Yawls—25ft. and Under—Start, 11:16.

Finish. Elapsed.
Edna, G. J. Stelz...., 2 45 30 3 29 30
Marguerite 2 49 00 3 33 00

The remainder of the class were Aster, J. Neidraann;
Niagara, Fisher & Schappert ; Isis, A. Butler ; Psyche, D.
Mackerwith; Howard, J. Berrian; Gertrude, Curtis &
Morstadt; Anita, C. Loocke; Dolores, J. Granbery; Dawn,
F. Daum; Twinkle, E. Dautreville.

ATJT?;Np;i-TJe.¥4gTie^ f\riA biiilt the Hert-Rshoft Mf|. for W- 0: (?ny.
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Design for a Cwp Dcfcndef.

Knowing that any information in connection with large

90ft. cutters is of particular interest at the present time tq

all those interested in yachting, we publish this week a

design of a Cup defender. This design has much to

recommend it, considering that it is the work of an
amateur, Mr. John A. Connolly, Jr., of Brooklyn, N. Y.^

The design is sort of a combination of Constitut'i®n

and Independence. In comparing it with Constitution it

resembles her in the overhangs, placing of the fin and
gracefulness of the fore and aft lines, also in placing the

midship section nearly in the center of the boat and
having its greatest overhang aft. The resemblance to

Independence is in the over all length and the shallow
body shown in the midship section with its hard bilges.

The principal dimensions are as follows

:

Length

—

Over all 140ft. 5in.

L.W.L. 88ft. Sin.

Overhang

—

Forward 24ft. 3in.

Aft 27ft. 6in.

Beam—

'

Extreme 24ft. lin.

i.W.L 23ft. 2in.

Draft—Extreme 20ft.

Freeboard

—

Bow 6ft. 6in.

TafTrail 5ft. 3in.

Least 4ft. 6in.

Displacement 131 tons.

Mr. Connolly has recently completed a design of a boat
for a well-known yachtsman, which will be built during
the winter, and will be seen in the racing next season. She
is 65ft. 3in. over all, 43ft. loin. on the waterline, 15ft. 8in.

beam and 5ft. loin. draft.
_ jt

Bcvetly Y. C.

buzzard's bay, mass.

Saturday, July 6.

The regatta held by the Beverly Y. C. on Saturday,
July 6, was only little better than a drifting match. The
breeze at the start was fresh from the E., but before the
boats had gone half way over the course it died out to a

flat calm. Four of the eighteen starters were unable to

finish within the time limit.

In the 25ft. class only three boats started, Thorana,
Kalama and Isis, and the former won her maiden race.

Radiant was the first to finish in the 21ft. class, with
Gadfly second and Quakeress third. Edith, Kestrel and
Amanita withdrew.

Eunice, the second boat of the entire fleet to finish, won
with ease over Howard and Hod.

In the isft. class Next secured a victory.

Owing to an error by the judges in making out the
summary of the regatta, July 4, Flickamarro was awarded
the honors in her class, when they should have been given
to Spider. The judge to-day was F. E. Cabot. The sum-
mary: '

25-Footei's.
Thorana, T. B. Wales 3 27 25
Kalama III., David Rice 3 39 36
Isis, E. O. Biirdett 3 41 05

21-Footers.
Radiant, C. M. Baker 3 32 46
Gadfly, Mrs. Geary 3 33 20
Quakeress, W. F. Harrison 3 34 45
Edith, E. H. Baker Withdrew.
.Vmanita, L. Bacon : . .^ Witlidrew.
Kestrel, L. S. Dabncy Withdrew!

Fovirth Class Cats.
Eunice, W. O. Taylor 3 09 55
Howard, H. O. Miller 3 26 34
Hod, H. B. Holmes 3 49 14
Allison, Stewart McLeod Withdrew.

15-Footers—One Design.
Next, Paul Jones ......3 12 07
Flickamarro, W. B. Emmons 3 12 26
Spider, H. M. Stone 3 16 38
Vim. R. Winsor 3 ig ig
Go Bye, H. Stockton 3 18 35

Savin HiII Y. C,

DORCHESTER BAY, MASS.

Saturday, July 6.

The first handicap race, of the season of the Savin Hill
Y. C. was sailed in Dorchester Bay on Saturday. July 6.

The start was at 2:20, and ten yachts went over the
line when the gun was fired."" Pioneer, owned by Charles
Kelly, won the race- The summary:
Pioneer, C^harles Kellv 1 23 45
Kalitan, Patten '

.
'.y. '.

^ ^ 1 23 58
Ha! tie. Eliot,

. .1 .32 32
Ilattie, .Swallow .1 .. .... .1]]^. ..1 34 97
Primrose, J. A. Stark. /[j'

|

"i 41
Spray, Kidd

i ....... i i i ..i ... i j .1 37 '>2

I'.leanor, James Clark.,,,.,' . i T 1 "7 43
icum^ J. McBeath :,i.,ii.i.u.:.::i:;;;uUilllll'J.i r 49
iaoasco. Durgin ,.,......1 43 01,
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Western Yachts,

Lake Michigan Yachting Association.

Chicago, III., July 6.—^The regatta of the Lake Michi-
gan Yachting Association, which was set for July 4 at

Milwaukee, Wis., proved a rather disappointing affair, by
virtue of prevailing weather conditions of an unsatisfac-

tory nature. The Milwaukee luck is proverbial. The
course is much hemmed in, and hardly ever a regatta is

started at that point without a dead calm coming along

to spoil the pleasure of the occasion. This was the story

of Jul}"^ 4, and it marred what would otherwise have been

a spirited encounter between the leading boats of this

portion of the Great Lakes.
The following yachts entered for the regatta:

Schooners, Class A—Sallie, Spring Lake; Merlin, Ra-
cine; Hawthorne, Chicago; Mistral, Chicago.

Class B—Vencedor, Siren, Vanenna, Neva, all of Chi-

cago.
Class C—Charlotte R., Chicago.
Class D—Josephine, Chicago

;
Beatrice, Milwaukee.

Class E—Margaret, Milwaukee; Yvanna, Greeai Bay;
.

Chetopa, Chicago.
Class F—Arline, Chicago ; Katie H., Chicago

;
Alcyone,

Green Bay.
Class G—Old Abe, Sheboygan; Myrine, Chicago.

^

Class H, Canadian Cup Defenders—Illinois, Chicago;
Briar, Chicago; Prairie, Chicago; Yankee, Chicago- Mil-

waukee, of Milwaukee; Minota, Chicago; Orion, Milwau-
kee.

Class I, Association Knockabouts—Colleen, Chicago

;

Vagabond. Milwaukee; Cock Robin, Milwaukee.
Class J—Question, Milwaukee; Athlete, Milwaukee;

Lady May, Milwaukee.
Class K—Sadie, Topsy, Spray, Cat, Nina, Pirate, Black-

bird. Dark Secret, all of Kinnikinnic Y. C, Milwaukee.

Cttfies to Kenosha.

The Chicago boats engaged in a cruising contest all the

Avay from Chicago to Milwaukee, stopping at Kenosha
and making that the finishing point of their contest. The
big fellows, Vencedor and Siren, had another nip and
tuck race, and Siren beat her old-time rival nearly half a

mile, going across the wire 23m. ahead in the finish at

Kenosha.
As to the actual winner of the cruising contest, Illinois,

the cup defender, carried away the banner, having a time

allowance of 40m. and coming in i8m. behind Siren.

Vencedor followed Illinois, and back of Vencedor came
Prairie, Minota, Josephine, Hawthorne, Katie H., Char-

lotte R., Dolphin and Mawaja. The cruising race could

not be called a very interesting affair, as the hot weather

of the past week was marked by occasional calms. The
breeze was poor for most all the time up the lake, and

beyond Waukegan the boats ran into practically a calm.

In this slow and baffling work Illinois overtook Siren and

made its winning. Illinois and Minota, the latter another

one of the cup defenders, had a close thing of it in this

cruising race, sailing nose and nose for a good stretch

of the course with mainsails and balloon jibs drawing,

neither boat outfooting the other by a length. The times

in the cruising race are as follows:

Start, 9:15. Finish. Elapsed.

Siren 7 43 00 9 18 00

Illinois 8 01 00 9 46 00

Vencedor 8 03 00 9 48 00

Prairie 8 33 30 10 17 30

Minota '.

,
8 33 00 10 20 00

Tosephine 8 42 30 10 27 30

ilaw'thorne ' ' " " " ' i 00 10 30 00

Katie H 8 50 00 10 33 00

Corrected.
9 18 00

9 05 00
9 47 40
9 30 30

9 39 00

The Milwaukee Regatta.

The sailing at no time after the start approached yacht-

ing conditions. It was a drifting contest all the way
round, and there was not a finish within the time limit m
any class excepting Class K. In Classes A, B and E the

course was not half completed, although the judges an-

nounced a decision in those classes, apparently more by

guess than any other way. In Class A, schooners, Haw-
thorne, of Chicago, won, being the only yacht to sail about

the course. In Class B, 52-footers, Siren finished first

leg in 1 :35 and was awarded the cup. Vanenna, of Chi-

cago, was second, i :40 ;
Vencedor, untimed. In Class E,

3S-footers, Chetopa, of Chicago, was awarded the cup.

Very much interest attached to the race between the

cup defenders Illinois, Orion and Minota, but the yachts

had to come back under tow, the wind dropping entirely

off and killing all hope of a contest. The knockabouts

met with similar conditions. The races were set forward

for the following day.

Among the races, unsatisfactory as they proved, the

sloop class furnished the best sport. Siren was handled

ably and deserved the win which was accorded to it. The

race was won in the second leg, the maneuver of a long

tack with the wind on the quarter enabling it to establish

a lead which was not cut down.

In Class K Topsy finished the course, lyVs miles, the

only one to finish. In the knockabout class Colleen was

making a handsome showing at the time the wind fell

and left all becalmed.

On July 5 the same record of hard luck seemed to pursue

the sport. ^The cup defenders all got away, but Orion and

Minota both broke down and Illinois, better handled as it

has been, won the contest without opposition. In Class D
Beatrice was the only one to sail around the course. Col-

leen, of the knockabouts, repeated the good showing of

the day previous, and won in its class, cleverly beating

Vagabond and Cock Robin. In Class G Old Abe defeated

Mame. The smaller classes did not start. This day there

was a fresh southwest wind which gave very decent sailing

conditions.

The most exciting contest of the day was that betweea

Vagabond and Colleen. Colleen was handsomely handled

and made a very pretty finish. Vagabond had the mis-

fortune to get caught in irons and lost some time before

she could get under way. Cock Robin had by this time

made up much of the lost distance which had existed be-

tween it and Vagabond.
As among the cup defenders, Orion was the first to

cross the line. Illinois 46s. later, with Minota overlapping

Illinois. Early in the race Orion sprung a spreader, which

left a great deal of strain on the mast and left her handlers

under the fear that the stick would go by the board if they

cracked on any canvas of consequence. This accident was
the cause of the withdrawal of Minota, and rather than to
invite injury she was pulled out of the course. Illinois did
not sail the second round of the triangle. Beatrice in
Class D finished one round of the triangle. The crew
did not wish to finish the second round, and hence the
cup was withheld from this boat.

Some Cup Defenders.

On June 30 the yacht Detroit, intended as one of the
cup defender possibilities in the international event to
follow later in the season, was measured and given a little

try out. Its racing length as established by Wm. Cotherell.
of Chicago, is 35.25. The builders of Detroit think that it

can safely handle Sooft. more canvas than some of the
other boats. It will carry i.ooolbs. of ballast, and is

scheduled for 1,650ft. of canvas. The measurements as
given are 47ft. 7in. over all, lift. 6in. beam, 26ft. 4>^in.
waterline. It carries a 14ft. centerboard, and with the
board down needs 6>^ft, of water.
The Milwaukee syndicate defender for the Canada cup

is to be called Milwaukee, and was launched at Oshkosh,
Wis., July 2. This boat did not get down the lake in time
for the Milwaukee or Kenosha regatta, but will go at once
to Chicago to participate in the trial races. Milwaukee's
measurements are 51ft. sin. over all, loft.beam. The normal
waterline is stated at 27ft. 6in. The Milwaukee syndi-
cate owning this boat is headed by Capt. Pabst, of the
well-known Pabst Brewing Company. The trial races
among the defenders promise to be interesting when finally

pulled off. The first of the trials is to be sailed Saturday,
July 20, the cup race being set for Aug. 10.

Another boat whose chances are liked by many for the
Canada cup is Cadillac, the Henley boat, which should
shortly be launched, if not now already in the water. It

is, however, not yet certain that Cadillac will come West,
or at least in time for entry in the trial races, although it

is earnestly hoped that such will be the case. Mr. Hanley
was present in the international race last summer, and
his experience with Genessee will leave him all the better
fitted to master the little deficiencies of that boat with his

1901 craft.

As to the chances of this city in the cup race, there
are many Chicago yachtsmen who do not fancy them.
There is a lot to be done j^et before any one of the Chicago
boats is at its best. Take Minota, for instance, a boat
which properly tuned up and in condition and properly
sailed would give Illinois all it could do right now. This
boat is left pretty much to take care of itself, and many
of its possibilities are left unproved. It will take a perfect
boat and good seamanship to come out of this cup race
this summer with any kind of glory, and Chicago yachts-
men who propose entering these races would better begin
to bestir themselves a little in advance of that time, rather
than even a very few moments after the race is over.

Cloumbia Y. C. Foarth of July Regatta.

This was undoubtedly the most successful regatta ever
held on Lake Michigan. The morning races were for
cabin sloops, cutters, schooners and yawls. The wind
in the morning was light, fluky and shifting. The course
was triangular, the first leg to windward, second leg a
spinaker run, third leg a close reach. Nearly all of the
twelve classes had entries, and the day was a busy and
eventful one from a nautical standpoint. Besides the
regular silver loving cup class prizes offered by the club
itself, there was a special prize offered by Mr. Thomas H.
Webb, of Peoria, 111., for competition on time allowance
for all cabin yachts between 18 and 30ft. l.w.l. The Webb
trophy is a magnificent and very massive sterling silver

loving cup with an etching of Katie H. on one side, an
etching "Columbia Yacht Club Trophy. Cabin Yachts
18 to 30ft. l.w.l. Thos. H. Webb, Donor," on another
side, and "Won by Nymph, Dr. F. W. Holmes, July
4th, igoi," on the third.

Nymph was designed and btiilt by Henry R. Davies, a

Columbia Y. C. amateur, and has been very successful in

races on Lake Michigan.
The afternoon races were sailed in a good breeze, first

and second legs close reaches and last leg a broad reach,

course 4 2-3 nautical miles.

A large cr.owd viewed the races from the club house
verandas, participated at dinner and presentation of prizes,

and in the evening dancing and music were the commands.
The records

:

Scliooners—Class 2—Start, 10:00.
Finish. Elapsed. Allows. Corrected.

Tartar 1 32 55 3 32 55 Scratcli. 3 32 55
Nomad 1 06 30 3 Ofi 30 00 00 53 3 05 37
Myrine 1 27 10 3 27 10 00 14 30 3 12 40

Class 2 A— Start, 30:05.

Widsith 1 00 05 2 55 05 Scratch. 2 55 05
Zephyrus 1 25 30 3 20 30 00 00 37 3 19 53

Class 3 A—Start, 10:0.5.

Nymph 12 24 40 2 19 35 Scratch. 2 19 35
Columbia 12 32 40 2 27 35 00 02 35 2 25 00

Class 4 A— Start, 10:05.

Sprav 12 55 50 2 50 50 Scratch. 2 50 50
Vision 1 30 35 3 25 35 00 02 51 3 22 44
Madam Giselle 1 43 15 3 38 15 00 15 07 3 23 08

Dot 2 40 00 4 35 00 00 16 45 4 19 15
Jngersoll Did not finish.

Class 2 B—Start, 10:00.

Peri 1 30 00 3 30 05 Scratch. 3 30 05
Pinta 1 26 40 3 26 40 00 00 32 3 26 08

Orpheus , 2 40 00 4 40 00 00 01 00 4 39 00

Class 3 B—Start, 10:00.

Wizard 1 52 05 3 52 05 Scratch. 3 52 05
Vixen 1 25 00 3 25 05 00 00 58 3 24 02

Marion H 1 28 30 3 28 30 OO 03 43 3 24 47

Class 4 B—Start, 10:00.

Imp ,,...1 42 25 3 42 25 Scratch. 3 42 25

Martha 1 52 57 3 52 57 00 02 45 3 .50 12

Marie 1 35 42 3 35 42 00 02 37 3 33 05

Eleanor E 1 58 30 3 58 30 00 03 32 3 54 58

Cla.ss &-Swallows—Start, 2:30.

U. B. Tayed 3 44 22 1 14 22 Scratch. 1 14 22

Gironda 3 47 32 1 17 32 00 01 27 1 16 05

Ripple 3 49 35 1 19 35 00 05 15 1 14 20

Sallie Rust 4 07 20 1 37 20

Peeps II 3 52 17 1 22 17 00 00 27 1 21 50

Wishbone 3 50 40 1 20 40 00 03 39 1 17 01

Wasp 3 47 37 1 17 37 .00 00 21 1 17 16

Class 6—Larks—Start. 2:35.

Willit 4 06 00 1 31 00 1 31 00

Colombia Y. C, Juty 6 Races.

Course. 4 2-3 nautical miles; a close reach all around;

wind, very strong and puffy.

Wasp broke, the course record, held by Query, by over

2^. in the first race,

The crowd at the club house enjoyed these races greatly,
as the puffs made the crews give an unrivaled acrobatic
performance. The records:

Class 5—Swallows—Start, 2:30.
Finish. Elapsed. Allows. Corrected,

^^'asp 3 12 22 00 42 22 Scratch. 00 42 22
Wishbone 3 16 12 00 46 12 00 03 18 00 42 54
Ripple 3 21 25 00 51 25 00 04 54 00 46 31
U. B. Jayed Capsized.

Class 5—Swallows—Start. 3:55.
Wasp 4 16 54 00 21 54 Scratch. 00 21 54
Ripple 4 17 05 00 22 06 00 02 27 00 19 38
Wishbone .4 17 35 00 22 37 00 01 50 00 20 47

Clas 5—Swallows—Start. 4:55.
Wi,shbone 5 17 08 00 22 08 00 01 50 00 20 18
Ripple 5 20 17 00 25 17 00 02 27 00 22 50

E. Hough.
Hartfohd Building, Chicago, 111.

The Cfttise of the Corinthian Y. C of

Philadelphia,

The fleet of the Corinthian Y. C. of Philadelphia will

rendezvous for the annual cruise at Glen Cove, Long
Island, N. Y., on the afternoon of Friday, July 12, 1901.
A meeting of captains will be held on board the flag-

ship at 8:30 P. M.
The routine and rules contained in the "Club Manual"

will be observed during the cruise.

Squadron Runs and Races^—Prizes have been offered
for port to port runs for yachts in cruising trim, and
when four or more start, a second prize to be awarded.
The Commodore has offered a cup to the yacht in eacli

class winning on corrected time the greatest number of
runs.

Saturday, July 13—Race from Glen Cove to Oyster Bay.
Sunday, July 14—Fleet to remain at anchor at Oyster

Bay.
Monday, July 15—Race from Oyster Bay to Morris

Cove.
Tuesday, July 16—Race from Morris Cove to Shelter

Island.

Wednesday, July 17—Race from Shelter Island to New
London.
Thursday, July 18—Fleet to remain at anchor. Gig and

dinghy races for yachts' crews will be held in the after-
noon. Entries to be made to the Fleet Captain.

Friday, July 19—Race from New London to Newport.
Saturday. July 20—Disband.
Glen Cove may be reached by the Long Island Railroad

from Thirty-fourth street ferry, East River, New York.
A boat will convey members and their guests to Glen Cove
on Friday, July 12, leaving Adams Express Company's
wharf, Pennsylvania Railroad, Jersey City, after the ar-
rival of the train leaving Philadelphia at i o'clock, via
Pennsylvania Railroad.

Captains intending to join the cruise will kindly notify
the Fleet Captain, No. 511 Bullitt Building. Philadelphia,
at as early a date as possible.

The Commodore particularly requests that as large a
number of yachts will participate in the crui.se as possible,

as there are handsome prizes offered for all runs in all

classes.

Indian Harbor Y. C.

INDIAN HARBOR—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Tuesday, July 2.

Sixteen yachts started in the circuit race given by the
Indian Harbor Y. C. on Tuesday, July 2, The wind was
light from the southwest until a sharp squall made the
boats douse light sails. The 43-footers sailed twice over a
nine-mile course, and Dorwina beat Saunterer handily.
The sloop Cymbra sailed a good race against the crack

Leda of that class over the same course and was beaten
only 12m. and lis. Alfred Peat's 30-footer Empronzi.
ably sailed by C. W. Mower, defeated Alerion by im. and
29s., and the noted raceabout Badger added another win
to her long list by defeating Spindrift 5m. and lis. The
summary follows

:

Sloops—51ft. Class—Racing Trim—Start, 12:50.
Finish. Elapsed,

Altair, Cord Meyer 3 47 35 2 57 35

Sloops—51ft. Class—Cruising Trim—Start, 12:50.
Mariquita, H, B. Shaen 4 27 03 3 37 03

Sloops—43ft. Class—Stan. 12:55.

Saunterei", T. H„' Smith Did not finish.

Dorwing, W. S. Ward 4 53 38 3 58J8
Sloops—36ft. Class—Start, 1:00.

I.eda, H. L. Maxwell 4 53 52 3 53 52
Cymbra, F. C. Hender.son 5 06 03 4 06 03

Anoatok, J. E. Martin, Jr - Withdrew.

Sloops-30ft. Class— Start, 1:10.

Alerion, A.' II. Alkcr 5 06 3!) 3 .56 39
Empronzi, Alfred Peals 5 05 10 3 55 10
Windora, John Green Did not finish.

Raceabouts—Start, 1:15.

Spindrift. Samuel Comley ,..4 36 36 3 17 36
Badger, Thorsen & Tones 4 27 25 3 12 25

Scamp, J. DeFore^t! 4 36 51 3 21 51

Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 1:20.

Opossum, H. M. Raborg 4 47 50 3 27 50

Neola, C D. Mailory Withdrew.

^"awls—36ft. Class—Start, 1:00.

Mercury, W. N. Bavier ..,3 54 11 2 54 11

Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C.

OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Thursday, July 4. <

The Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. held races for club

knockabouts and club catboats on Thursday, July 4. The
boats went away on the port tack in a free run to the first

mark. The next leg was a reach, then a beat home. The
course was covered twice. Wyntje, owned and sailed by
Mr. Sherman Lloyt, which was the champion in the Sea-

wanhaka Corinthian knockabout class last year, won, after

a capital race with INIarcia, sailed by Mr. D. Le Roy
Dresser. The summaries

:

Seawanhaka Knockabouts—Start, 3:05.

Finish. ' Elapsed.
Wyntje, Sherman Hovt 5 09 22 2 04 22

Marcia. D. Le Roy Dresser 5 10 28 2 05 28

Nakodo, I T. Sherman 5 15 58 2 10 58

Mistral. E. L. Low, Tr 5 16 30 2 11 30

Heron, F. R. Coudert, Jr 5 20 30 2 16 30

Seawanhaka Catboats—Staft, 3:10,

N<x 1, T. W- Satterthwaite ...5 29 68 2 19 68

"No. 4, M. Hudson 5 34 08 2 24 08

No. 2, C. Woodward 6 43 39 3 33 30
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Newport Y. R. A.

Constitution, Columbia and Independence.

As this is the first year that any Boston yachtsman has

built a boat for the purpose of defending the America Cup
since the season that Jubilee and Pilgrim came out, natu-

rally great interest was centered on the performances of

Independence against the two Herreshoff boats, Constitu-

tion and Columbia. The races given by the Newport Y.
R. A. are the first time that all three of the boats have
met. Yachtsmen had been able to get a slight line on
Constitution's wonderful speed in the races she sailed

against Columbia on July i and 3, while Independence
was still an unknown quantity. The first two races re-

sulted in an unqualified victory for Constitution, proving
that she was from ten to thirty minutes faster than Co-
lumbia over a thirty-mile course in a light breeze, and a

most disappointing showing by Independence, which boat

was outclassed by both Columbia and Constitution.

Saturday, July 6.

Com. Gerry's steam yacht Electra acted as the com-
mittee boat, and the course laid out was fifteen miles to

windward and return. At the start the wind was light

and from the east, the tide ebb and a choppy sea with a

noticeably long swell underneath. Before the boats had
reached the outer mark the wind hauled a little to the

north, which allowed the boats to make it on a close

reach on the port tack. When about half the run home
had been covered, the wind hauled again into the south-

east, making it a reach to the finish. The preparatory
signal was given at noon, and the starting gun at 12 :io.

Capt. Rhoads sent Constitution over the line a couple of

seconds after the gun. Columbia was., some seconds be-

hind, but a little to the weather. Independence crossed

iSs. after the 2m. handicap gun had been fired. All the

boats crossed on the starboard tack, .and shortly after

crossing Columbia came about, and in a minute Constitu-

tion did the same. Columbia and Constitution were soon
back on the starboard tack. The two Herreshoff boats

were close together, Columbia behind, but to windward,
while Independence was some distance to leeward and
malcing poor weather of it in the lumpy sea, and as the

wind was so light each roll of the sea seemed to throw
the wind out of her mainsail. Constitution and Columbia
continued to draw away fast from the Boston boat, and
Constitution pulled slowly away from Columbia on each
tack. About 3:15 the breeze that had dropped perceptibly

began to freshen, and both the leading boats were moving
very fast. Independence was way behind and apparently
out of the race. Constitution took in her jib topsail be-

fore rounding the mark. Constitution beat Columbia on
the windward work im. 583., and Independence 50m. 42s.

Columbia beat Independence 48m. 44s. The times at the
outer mark:

Start. Turn. Elapsed.
Constitution 12 10 02 3 43 35 3 33 33
Columbia 12 10 17 3 45 48 3 51 31
Independence .12 12 00 4 46 15 4 24 15

After rounding,. Constitution jibed over and set her bal-

looner. Columbia set her spinaker after round-
ing and shortly set her balloon jib topsail. Constitu-

tion had her spinaker boom dropped and the sail sent out
in stops, but she did not use it. Independence seemed to

have struck soft spots and was miles behind. On the run
home the ballooner on Constitution was kept drawing, and
she traveled apparently faster than did Columbia. At one
time Constitution lost the breeze and Columbia, which
still held it, bid fair to pass her. Constitution set her
large and then a smaller spinaker, but finally took the

latter in and jibed over. Finding that ballooner s might
not draw, both boats put on jibs and fore staysails, as the

v/ind was about abeam. On the run home Constitution

beat Columbia 9m. 8s. The times

:

. Turn. Finish. Elapsed.
Constitution 3 43 35 5 48 08 2 04 33

Columbia .3 45 48 5 59 29 2 13 41

The complete table follows;

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
Constitution 12 10 02 5 48 08 5 38 06 5 38 06
Columbia 12 10 17 5 59 29 5 49 12 5 47 55
Independence 12 12 00 Not timed.

Constitution beat Columbia gm. 49s. Over the whole
course Constitution beat Columbia iim. 6s., actual time.

She had to allow the older boat im. and 17s., so that she

won the race by 9m. and 49s.

At the finish Independence could just be seen in the
mist, and as she did not finish within the time limit she

was not timed.
Monday, July 8.

Mr. Alexander Van Rensselaer's steam yacht May acted
as the committee boat, and the start of the race was from
a point about five miles E.S.E. of Brenton's Reef Light-
ship. At the start the wind was very light from the S.W.,
and the tide ebb. The course laid out was a triangular,

the first leg being S.W., the second E. by S. and the third

N.N.W. This gave the boats a beat to windward on the
first leg by a reach on the second leg and a reach on the
third leg.

The preparatory signal was given at 1 1 -.45, and Consti-
tution crossed 26s. after the starting gun, which was given
at II :55. Columbia, well up to the windward end of

' the line, was next over, with Independence under her
le?. All crossed on the starboard tack. Rhoads put Con-
st=lution about on the port tack and crossed the bows of
the other boats. Constitution went to windward like a
witch aiid soon worked away from her opponents. After
ha'.f an hour's sailing Constitution was well over half a
mile ahead of Columbia. Independence was some distance
under Constitution's lee, footing very fast, but not point-
ing as high as the others. The breeze was so light that
the crew on Independence were kept to leeward to bring
the boat far enough down to keep the sea from rolling the
wind out of her .sails.

All the way to the first mark Constitution continued to
open up the distance between her contestants. About i

o'clock all three boats were on the same tack, Columbia
almost a half mile behind Constitution and Independence
about the spne distance astern of Columbia. Constitu-
tion roijnded the first mark at 2:15:51. She had beaten
Columbia lom. 37s., and Independence 39m. 23s. in the
beat of ten miles. The times for all three boats at the
first mark follow

:

. Start. Turn. Elapsed.
Constitution 11 55 26 2 15 51 2 20 25

Columbia 11 56 07 3 27 09 2 31 02

Independence , 11 5S 22 2 56 10 2 59 48

After rounding. Constitution eased her boom off to

port, and working jib topsail and balloon fore staysail

were set for the reach. Columbia had set her balloon

jib topsail in stops before rounding, and broke it out soon
after going around the mark. Independence, who was
far behind, set her ballooner after rounding. On this

leg the wind hauled more to the W. and Columbia and
Independence set their spinakers. Later Constitution,

after jibing her boom over to port, set her spinaker, but
lowered it soon after, Columbia taking her spinaker in

at the same time. In the reach to the second mark Con-
stitution beat Independence 6m-. 17s. and Columbia 8m.
42s. Independence bfeat Columbia 2m. 30s. on this leg.

The times at the second mark:
1st Turn, 2d Turn. Elapsed.

Constitution 2 15 51 4 04 44 1 48 53
Columbia 2 27 09 4 24 44 1 57 35
Independence 2 56 10 4 51 20 1 55 10

On the reach to the home mark Constitution footed so

fast that it was thought that she would finish before In-

dependence rounded the second mark. With everything

drawing, she sailed at a wonderful clip, keeping the twelve-

knot steam yachts busy to keep pace with her. The times

to the home mark:
2d Turn. Finish. Elapsed.

Constitution 4 04 44 4 54 30 0 49 46
Columbia 4 24 44 5 24 :M! 0 59 52
Independence 4 51 20 6 14 40 1 23 20

Constitution beat Columbia on elapsed time over the

course 29m. 25s., and 28m. 8s. on corrected time. She
beat Independence on elapsed time ih. 19m. and 14s., and
on corrected time ih. i8m. and 31s. The table of the race

follows

:

Start. Finish, Elapsed. Corrected.
Constitution 11 55 26 4 54 30 4 59 04 4 59 04

Columbia 11 56 07 5 24 36 5 23 29 5 27 12
independence 11 56 22 6 14 40 6 18 18 6 17 35

New Yotfc Y. C
NEWPORT, R. I.

Wednesday, July 3.

The second race of the series given by the New York
Y. C. for Constitution and Columbia was brought to a

sudden end shortly after the start by Columbia meeting
with another mishap.
Both boats were on hand early, and they looked to be in

fine shape for the race. The boom that buckled up in the

race on Monday had been replaced by another. Co-
lumbia's canvas was in better shape than Constitution's,

the latter's topsail looking badly.

The starting line was made five miles east of Brenton's
Reef Lightship, and the committee set the signals for the

course. The legs were ten miles each ; the first was
W.S.W., the second SE. by E. and the third N. E.

After the preparatory signal and just before the start

there was some nice jockeying done by the skippers on
the two boats. Columbia was sent across the line just as

the starting gun was given at 12 :25, close to the stake-

boat, and Constitution kept off and crossed a few seconds
behind and to leeward. After crossing, both came about
and stood away on the port tack. The breeze was fresh
and both boats were heeled well down and sailing at a very
fast rate.

Eighteen minutes after the start, when both boats had
settled down to work and Columbia was doing splendidly,

having a slight advantage over Constitution, she was
suddenly brought up into the Avind. Capt. Rhoads, think-
ing that Capt. Barr was coming about, followed suit in

Constitution, but when he saw headsails being hurriedly
lowered on Columbia 'he realized that an accident had
happened. The older boat's bowsprit was cocked up in

the air, and closer examination showed that the martin-
gale had buckled up in the form of a letter J. The bow-
sprit was foimd to be sprung, but further than that no
damage had been done. A nasty accident (that might
have been a repetition of Shamrock II.'s) was avoided by
an observing crew and a skillful helmsman. Had the
broken martingale not been discovered as soon as it

buckled and the boat brought immediately into the wind,
the bowsprit would undoubtedly have gone and the mast
would probably have followed.

Httll—Massachusetts Y. C
HULL, MASS.

Saturday, July 6.

The weather conditions for the regatta of the Hull-
Massachusetts Y. C, sailed on Saturday, July 6, over the
club course off Hull, were not very favorable, the wind
being light from the S.E.
Two classes competed. The course for both was from

the flag boat off the club house to buoy off Peddocks Is-

land, to buoy off Strawberry Hill, to Sheep Island, to
Peddocks and repeat, finishing off club house.
The two classes were sent away together. Bonito, which

has been winning prizes in every regatta, sailed under
the auspices of the club, immediately jumped into the
lead, and it became the imperative duty of her skipper to
find the marks for the other yachts.

Bonito was the first to cross the finish line, her lead
over Aspinquid being an even 5m. The winner lost con-
siderable time hunting for the buoys.
Aspinquid beat out Malillian for second place by less

than a minute, while Ayaya finished fourth and Barbara
fifth._ Ayaya and Barbara had a good battle, Barbara
causing no little surprise by her excellent work.

In the handicap class, C. A. Coleman's Mildred had
things her own way from the start, winning by more than
22m. on corrected time'. Dabster was unable to finish
within the time limit. The summary

:

Class T—18-Footers.
Bonito. G. H. Wightman 2 31 45
Aspinquid. W. A. Comey 2 36 45
Malillian. B. S. Permar 2 37 40
Ayaya, W. P. Keyes ..2 40 08
Barbara, A. I,. Hayden 2 4] 26
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat 2 43 28
Nethla, C. W. Cole 2 47 28

Handicap Class.
Finish. Corrected.

Mildred, C. A. Coleman 2 32 05 2 32 05
Hollie II., W. M. Ware 2 57 23 2 54 23
Dabster, George Keith ...Time not taken.

Mosquito Fleet Y.

CITY POINT'—BOSTON kARBOE.

Saturday, July 6.

Ttie open Y. R. A. regatta of the Mosquito Fleet Y. C
of South Boston on Saturday, July 6, was the most suc-

cessful held this season under the auspices of the Dor-
chester Bay clubs. There were six classes for Y. R. A,
yachts, the only one failing to fill being class I, i8ft. knock-
abouts.

Flirt won her second victory of the week in class D, de-

feating Calypso more than a minute. Little Peter came
out with a new mainsail, but it set very un.satisfactorily

and will be discarded for the old one.

Mildred II. added to the interest in the class S honor
hunt by taking first place over Opitsah III., Zaza and
Eaglet in that order. Zaza was right after the craft of the-

Indian name at the finish, and the Burgess boat was far

astern.

Hostess made her first appearance in the 25ft. open
class, but withdrew before completing the course. Thor-
dis won by several minutes.
The Dorchester Y. C. dories, the Savin Hill Y, C. one-

design tenders and the open tenders had their usual close

contests. The summary:

Class D—25ft. Cabin.
Flirt, F. W. Fabyan and McKee 1 40 09
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 1 41 50
Early Dawn, Jos. E. Doherty 1 42 41
Little Peter, G. B. Doane..... 1 45 55
Chewink, Frank G. Macomber, Jl* Withdrew.

Class C—25ft. Open.
Thordis, W. U. Foster 1 46 45
Theodora, Frank Burgess 1 50 42
Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins 1 54 05
Carrie M.. N. C. Robinson 2 01 05
Hostess, Henry M. Faxon Withdrew.
Romance, Lormg Sears VVithdrew.

Class S—21ft. Cabin.
Mildred IT., S. P. Moses 1 48 30
Opitsah nr., Sumner H. Foster 1 49 40
Zaza, G. P. Shute, et al 1 49 49
Eaglet, W. Stanley Burgess..,.,... 1 56 03

Class T—18ft. Open.
Circe II., Fred L. Pigeon 1 27 03
Fantasy, William Allerton 1 31 50
Flip, J. H. Farrell Withdrew.

Class X—15ft. Open.
Vitesse, W. .T. Coombs. 1 34 06
Toss, j. B. Stearns 1 35 40
Elsa, Walter Kelly 137 15

Dorchester Yacht Club Dories.
Boomerang, C. A. W. Bartlett 1 59 10
Lurline II., J. P. Meade ' ..159 11
Amitra, F. W. Cutter 1 59
Vera, H. Lundberg 2 00 10
Hobo, T. W. King Withdrew.
Boast, Eben Dunton Withdrew.

Savin Hill Y. C—One Design Tenders.
H. Skinner 1 06 11
A. B. Howland ....107 10
A. Mclnnis 1 07 30
T. Turner '.

.

'. '. '. '.1 07 48
T. E. Robmson 1 09 30
W. F. Scott ..1 09 41
Charles Leach

; 1 10 15
C. A. J. Smith .'.'.1 10 31
Dr. Temple i n 20
?• ,?5f,P^" 1 12 04
J- Wills 1 14 15

Open Tender Class.
H. L. Stickney 1 01 50
L. L. Jvlcmll 1 04 25
L. F. Trotman '.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.['.1

08 29
W. 1'. Prench i 09 33
R. S. Landers 1 jo 15

Bttfgfess Y. C.

MARBI.EHEAD, MASS.

Saturday, July 6,

The Burgess Y. C. sailed its fifty-sixth regatta in a
light N.E. wind on Saturday, Jtily 6. There were only
two classes, the raceabouts and i6-footers.
The raceabouts Avcre sent to Bowditch Ledge, then to

Goosebery Ledge buoy and tiien home. It was a hard
fought battle all over the course. Runaway Girl appearing
to have the best of it imtil, just off Point Neck, when
she was passed by Indian. Runaway Girl took in her
spmaker here and dropped to third place, Indian getting
first and Pompilia second.

In the i6ft. class there were six starters. Kalitan took
the lead at the start and was never headed, beating Rac-
coon by 2m. 9s. This is Kalitan' s first wm. Raccoon and
Ugly Ducklmg put up a great fight all over the course
for second place. Raccoon finally winning by Ss.
While Ugly Duckling and Raccoon were having a

luffing match in under the neck Gee Whiz and Cyclone
were making for the line, and it looked as if one of them
woiild land second money, but the other two kept off justm tune to win by a few seconds. The summary

:

Raceabouts.
Indian J. Laurence 1 13 53
Pompiha, R. Robbms 1 14 22Runaway Girl, H. Tweed

] 114 40
Darthea, E. B. Lambert 115 35
Sally v., L. F. Percival

. . .1 20 lO

16-Footers.
Kalitan, D. H. Follett 112 58
Raccoon, J. D. Irving 1 15 07Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman 115 12
Gee Whiz,. F. G. Macomber

, . . . . . . 115 55
Cyclone, R. Wiggin 1 IQ 07
Moccasin, J. D. Irving

!l 21 03

^

Cohasset Y. C*

COHASSET, MASS. " ' " '

Saturday, July 6,

The Cohasset Y. C. sailed a regular club race on Satur-
day, July 6, over course A. Only two classes started, the
handicap class not filling. The wind was light and
flukv, shifting from the N.E. to "the S.E. A thick fog
hung over the course at the start, and Fly in the special
knockabout class got mixed up with the regular knock-
about class., losing A^aluable time and the race. Harelda
proved to be a light-air boat, defeating the other starters
in the knockabout class by a minute. The summary

:

Knockabout Class.
Harelda A S. Bigelow, Jr ,„.,...,.. g 50 30
Delta, R. B. Wilnams 2 51 35
Remora, G. G. Crocker..., 2 51 43
Eleanor, Frank Moors. 2 51 55

Special Knockabout Class.

Fly, C. W. Barron
? 40 35

1
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Red Bank Y. C
KKP BANK, N. .T,

Thursday, July 4.

The fiffth annual regatta of the Red Bank Y. C. was
sailed on Thursday, July 4. The course was laid between

the dub house and the Oceanic bridge, and was ten miles

in length. The times were

:

Catboats—Class A.
Elapsed.

Erelyn, Monon 1 49 2'i

Catboats—Class B.

Mereid, F. L. Blaisdell 1 38 5o

Catboats—Class C.

Jessie, A. B. Murray ;
1 39 55

Catboats—Class D.
,

Cross Patch, J. W. Taylor 1 41 03

Knockabouts.
j5i.nnie • ......1 28 3o

Caprice • ^
Papoose ^ 32 10

Duxbufy Y. C.

DUXBTJRY, MASS.

Saturday, July 6.

The fifth race of the season for the i8ft. knockabouts

was sailed on Saturday, July 6, in a light S.E. breeze. The
STimmary

:

jliiadi 2 20 33

bazzler 2 21 38

KHtiwake 2 22 47

Lobster 2 24 22

Trouble ,.,,,....2 26 46

The win of to-day for Miladi gives her three firsts this

j^ear, Oom Paul having two.

Fixtures*

July 14-23.—San Francisco, Cal.—National Schuetzenbund of

North Amwica's annual tournament in Shell Mound ParV. On-
hand, 200yds.

. , „ .

Aug. 6-7.—Taftsville, Conn.—South New England Schuetren-

bund s annual festival and prize shoot.

Columbia Pistol and Rifle Clab.

Sak Francisco, June 16.—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club

had a large attendance and the greatest shooting in its history

to-day. A. H. Pape beat all records with the rifle, placing his 10

shots in the 4in. ring, a feat never before accomplished. His score

in detail was 4, 2, 2, 4, 4, 3, 2, 2, 2, 2—27. It will be seen that G of

his shots were in the 2in. ring, 1 in the 3m. ring and 3 m the 4in.

ring. He had a run of 12 shots in the 4in. ring. This score beats

the record, 34, held by F. O. Young, 7 points. He will receive a

special Columbia button from the members, as it is without doubt

the score of all scores. He will also receive a beautiful cushion

with duplicate of target worked on it in full size by Mrs. -G. Man-
nel, she having offered one similar to that presented to Young
with his record. Pape fired over 100 shots and kept tab on German
points to see how he would pan out in the bund. He made over a

2-point average. He attempted to better the above 27, and suc-

ceeded in making 35 with all his shots in the 5in. ring—a feat never

done in the club before. On top of all the cheering and congratii-

lations A. J. Brannigan finished his score with his .38 revolver^ with

all his shots in the Sin. ring, thus winning the Cosgrave medal,

which has been up for over a year open to pistol and revolver.

Brannigan richly deserv'es the honor and congratulations which

continued to a late hour. He immediately put up a gold medal,

for 10-shot score in the 4in. ring open to pistol and revolver.

Mr Brannigan's score also beat the club record (37, held by i<

.

O. Young), 1 point, and tied Young's 36 with pistol for first

honors to-day. A. B. Dorrell was high with .22 rifle, and Capt.

Kuhnle at sixty-five years beat all the boys but Pape with fine

rifle. Many visitors took part and witnessed the shooting.

VVeather conditions were favorable. Scores, oft'-hand shooting,

on Columbia target. Pape used his Pope Winchester, and King's

powders, with Young's combination of the same:

A H Pane 545832676 2—45jrape 422443222 2-27
378542 10 92 8—58
6 38136834 5-46
3966 33764 9-56165388654 3^9436933574 1^-56545344531 1—35

Cupt Fred Kuhnle ; 3 4 3 8 2 3 ^ 6 13 2-49

43 10 6 52985 11—63

F O Youn? 6 4 9 6 5 9 3 4 4 5—55
X u loung 6466738 10 4 8-62

Ffl Hovev 6 5 10 3 3 8 5 3 9 6—58
iia novey 447474 14 56 3-589565436454 12—63

A B Dorrell "1 319667885 7—60

G Mannel .:: 6 3 10 6 5 2 9 8 5 11-63

G M. Barley 69, 77, 85; C. Burrell 78: H. Hinkel 79; Alex. Pape

84 ill, 131; C: Bachiann 92, 111, 137; Dr. J. F. Twist 92 98 102,

102, 119; A. Hohmann 109, 148; F. L. Pape 115, 117; E. A. Allen

165 G Mannel 3-shot score, 15.

Pistol. 50yds, 10 shots: F. O. Young 36, 45, 38; G. W. Hoadley

52, 53, 58, 63, 64, 65, 67; Mrs. G. Mannel 74, 89; E. A. Allen 93, 96.

Revolver, 50yds., 10 shots:

A T Brannigan 525345341 4-36A J cranu g 514426532 8—40453544317 4—40966414446 1—45

P A Becker 50, 55, 55; F. O. Young 65. 70; G. W. Hoadley 73;

Dr T F Twist 55, 82, 86. 89; Dr. H. W. Hunsaker 83, 84, 92.

22cal rifle, 50yds.: A. B. Dorrell 19, 24; H. Hinkel 29; E. Miller

27 29- E a: Allen 37, 41; W. G. Haxe 40, 41; H. Stevens 37, 54,

54; Mr. Heller 84.
-c- ^ v -d o ,

' F. O. YotJNG.JRec. Sec'y.

Rifle at Shell Moond.

- San F»ancisco, June 24.—Yesterday was an ideal day at Shell

Mound range. The range was crowded, and some good work was
done T. E. Gorman, of the Golden Gate Qub, with a Smith &
Wesson single shot pistol, broke the former record held by him of

471 in 50 shots at 60yds., Standard American target. His score

was 475. By 10-shot strings, 95, 96, 95, 95, 94. This is marvelously

fine work, as the shooting is done in the open, and the marksman
has to study both light and wind.

. , , , ,

Assiduous practice for the great national bund shoot next month
is the order of the day. A most successful festival is assured, and
the array of prizes donated by our citizens is a credit both to

them and to the bund. Many dozens of prizes have an intrinsic

value of from $100 to $1,000 each. Scores yesterday:

San Francisco Schuetzen Verein, monthly bullseye shoot: F.

Hensel 100 D. Salfield 185, L. Bendel 365, J. Gefken 4l6, F. Brandt

459 T Horstmann 560, H. ^telling 571, Capt. J. Thode 600, R. Stettin

601 j Utschig 615, W. F. Garms 683, T. Beuttler 710, F. P. Schues-

tpr 785 H Mever 773, A. Pape 780, F. Boeckmann 806, Alec Pape
820 W'. Glindemann 831, C. F. Thierbach 839, G. H. Bahrs 910.

dermania Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot: R. Stettin

178 T Gefken 278, W. Doell 303, E. Brandt M. C. M. Henderson
44? H Ze'cher 450, D. B. Faktor 500, F. P. Schuster 583, D. Sal-

fiel'd 76orj. F. Bridges 781, L. N. liitzau 786. L. Plaake 806, W.
Goetze sW, H. Schwieger 905, T. Utschig 920.

Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot: First

chamoion class, F. P. Schuster 440; second champion class, not

won- first class, D. Salfield 407; second class, L. Brune 378; third

clasi W. DpeU 380; fourtl? class, H. Sethmann 324; Heat first shot,
D. Salfield 24; best last shot, W. F. Garms, 25.
Ked Men s Schuetzen Company, monthly medal shoot: Cham-

pion caas, William Dressier 402; first class, Capt. Grieb 311,; sec-
ond elas.s J. A. Molir, 375; third class, H. Schult 326; fom-th

S''*^' lJ-,Tanike 256; best fir^ shot, C. Oldag 24; best last shot,
J. A. JNIohr 23.

Red Men's Schuetzen Company, monthly bullseye shoot: Capt.
Siebe medal final, Capt. H. Grieb; first prize, William Dressier;
second prize, P. H. Rullfs; third prize, H, Bach; fourth prize,
Capt. H. Grieb; fifth prize, D. Tamke.
Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, semi-monthly handicap

:

^'\-„ ^.Sil'''^l227,
229; D. B. Faktor 214. Gold medal—W. F. Blasse

J?2',?*'^ir^''-, '^'asse 190, 203. 214; B. Jonas 209, 206, 214, 218;
£• ^l?"derson 224, 223; J. B. Bridges 200. Silver medal—F.
Fay 171 191, 191, 180; E. L. Reimerischneidcr 193, 190. Pistol, han-
dicap-!. E. Gorman 95, 96. 95, 95, 94; W. F. Blasse 80, 81, 81.
Silver medal—M. J. White 86.
San Francisco, July 1.—Weather conditions were fine veslerdav

at Shell Mound range, and the shooting .stand was crowded witli
riflemen. Many marksmen, who seldom handle the rifle anv

^crc on hand practicing for the coming big bund shoot.
I'. E. Mason, who has been doing fine shooting of late, made in .

a practice .score in 10 shots on the regulation point target, 29
points out of a possible 30, a marvelous score. Scores of the day:
San Francisco Schuetzen Verein, medal shoot for July—Cham-

pion class, D. B. Faktor 451: first class, R. Stettin "412; second
class, Henry Stelhng 404; third class, Dr. F. H. Cranz 400; fourth
class J. Beuttler 369; best first shot, D. B. Faktor 25; best last
shot, D. B. Faktor, 25.
German ia Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot—First cham-

pion class, F. P. Schuster 223, 214; second champion class, Charles
Thierbach 203, 198; first class. Henry Stelling 211, 200; second
class, L. N. Ritzau 210, 204; third class, William Doell 217, 195;
best first shot, F. P. Schuster 25; best last shot, F. P. Schuster 25.
Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot— R.

Stettin 303, F. Rathjens 345, F. P. Schuster 424, L. N. Ritzau
425, August Hohmann 575, John Gefken 668, Capt. John Thode 752,
William Glindemann 796, John D. Heise 873, Henrv Meyer 912,
A. Mocker 990, Herman Iluber 999, Otto Lcmcke 1015.
Swiss Rifle Club, month!}' bullseye shoot; prizes were secured

in the following order—F. Vautier, Charles Bachmann, A. Gehret,
A. von Wyl, A. Monotti, J. Leeman, A. Studer, A. Furrer, F.
Baunigartner, J. Schcibli. P. Croce, F. Suter, E. Bacota, A.
Huguenin, B. La Croix, R. Hauser, H. E. Chollet, A. Grandican,
George Orsi.
Swiss Rifle Club, monthly medal shoot—Champion class, A.

So*^^?' />-."*'0" Wyl 406; first class, A Studer 404, R. Hauser
398, J. Sche-bh 369, G. Orsi 369; second class, P. Croce 356, A.
Monotti 355; third class, Charles Bachmann 325, Joseph F'urrer
302, E. Bacala 297, B. La Croix 286, Edward Suter 2l7, H. E.
Chollet 255.

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, rifle, handicap—Dr. L
Rodgers 224; O. Bremer 200; F. E. Mason 223, 224, 2^7; A B
Dorrell 217; D. B. Faktor 225; gold medal, J. I^ullmann 209, 20l!
199; M. F. Blasse 202. Roeel.

Visible Traveling Projectiles.

Mr. D. C. Beaman of Denver, Colo., has recently procured a
patent for visibly traveling projectiles. The invention is thus
described in the patent:
"The improvement consists in making the projectile visible

while traveling through the air,
"To be more specific, the improvement consists in providing

the projectile with a composition or substance capable of ignition
from the powder or other explosive of the driving charge or by
friction with the inside of the barrel of the gun or other firing
implement or machine, or by friction with the air, whereby a
visible smoke or streak, either dark or luminous, is produced
during the passage of the projectile from the gun toward the object
aimed at, or a substance which will bv friction alone diffuse, dis-
pense, emit, or give olT a dust or other substance sufficient to-
make the path of the projectile visible.
"My object is to enable the gunner and others to readily

observe whether the shooting is too high or too low or too much
to the right or left of the object, as well as any other inaccuracies
of aim, and belter enable the marksman to correct his aim and
regulate the amount of explosive to be used, especially in firing
at moving objects or targets, animate or inanimate.
"I accomplish the aforesaid object by coating the shot, bullet,

or other form or kind of projectile with a substance or compound
that emits or diffuses fumes, smoke, or vapor of more or less
density during comparatively slow combustion after ignition either
by the heat or flame of the explosion produced by the discharge
of the gun or after ignition by friction with the bore of the gun
or with the air or otherwise, or by friction with the air without
ignition."
While the patent covers all kinds of projectiles—cannon balls,

shells, rifle bullets and shot—Mr. Beaman claims it interests bird
and inanimate target .shooters especially. It is well known that
at times a shooter will score a number of misses for which he
cannot account, and this invention is intended to inform him
where he is shooting.
The patent gives the formula of the compound in chemical

terras, and it is not expected that the coating of an ordinary
charge of shot mil add perceptibly to the cost.

Cincinnati Rifle Association.

Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four-
Mile House, Reading road, July 7. Conditions, 200yds., off-hand, at
the German ring target.
Gindele was declared champion for the day with the fine score

of 230. The weather was fair; thermometer, 86, wind, 8 to 5
o'clock, strong and gusty:

, , Honor.
Gindele .....230 220 214 212 212 20 23 21—64
P&yne 0..221 216 215 213 211 23 21 19—63
Hasenzahl 221 214 211 207 206 - 23 14 23—60
Speth 219 213 212 208 207 19 21 21—61
Drube 217 197 197 187 181 17 15 21—53
Strickmeier 214 212 208 206 206 21 21 16—57
Nestler 213 202 182 182 170
Uckotter 203 192 187 180 179 22 12 19—53
Roberts 198 197 193 186 185
Lux 196 196 194 191 191 17 23 8—45
Plofer i...... 192 192 188 186 181 14 15 13—42
Topf 192 176 150 146 145 5 5 IS—28
Weinheimer 185 175 170 166 157
Hoffman 169 165 161 136
Surkamer 117 135

If you want yoar shoot to be announced here send a

notice like the following:

Fixtttrest

July 10.—Leominster, Mass.—Contest between teams of the Leo-
minster. Fitchburg and Gardner gun clubs.

July 10-11.—St. Paul, Minn.—Sixth annual tournament of the St.
Paul Rod and Gun Club, at Inter-city Shooting park; $340 added
money. J. L. D. Morrison, 604 N. Y. Life Building, St. Paul.

July 15-17.—Columbia, Mo.—State Amateur shoot, under the
auspices of the Columbia Gun Club. W. A. Vivion, Sec'y-
July 18.—Williamsport, Pa.—All-day tournament of the West

Branch Rod and Gun Club. H. A. Dimick. Sec'y.

July 24-25.—Detroit, Mich.—Third shoot of the Michigan Trap-
shooters' League, under auspices of the Pastime Gun Club. John
Parker, manager.
July 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. I.—Annual clambake and

handicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec'y.

July 30-31.—Bowling Greeuj^ O.—Target and live bird tournament
of the Bowling Green Gun Club. John H. Lincoln, Sec'v.
Aug. 6-7.—Brantford, Can.—Target tournament of the lirantford

Gun Club. A. B. Cutcliffe. Sec'y.

Aug. 8-9.—Lafavette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the
Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec'y.

Aug. 12.—Winnipeg, Man.—Fifth annual trapshooting tourna-
ment, under management of the Winnipefif Industrial Exhibition
Association; $1,000 in money, trophies and medals. F. W. Heu-
bach, General Manager.

Aug. 15t17.—Ottawa, Can.—First annual tournament of the
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on th«
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec'y-Treas.
\ug. 23—Plca.sant Hill, Mo. -Fifth annual sweepstakr and nicr-

cliandise louriiainciU of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club.
I'i II. Coliroii, Sec'y.
Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, la.—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament,

at Arnold's Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C.
Hinshaw.
Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the

Virginia Trapshooters' Association. Mr, John Parker, Mgr. Mr.
J. C. Tignor, Sec'y.

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—^Tournament of the Virginia Trap
Shooters' Association, under auspices of the West End Gun
Club.
Sept. 15-16.—^Alton, 111.—Two-day touriiainent of the Fiasa Gun

Club.
Haverhill, Mass.—Series' of prize shoots every Saturday, June

1 to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. Miller,
Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Clab target shoot every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays.

Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoof, under
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club.

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS.
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager.

July 10-11.—Jamestown, N. Y.—The Interstate Associatipn's
tournament, under the auspices of the Jamestown Gun Club. Dr.
C. Rawson, Sec'y.
July 16-19.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—The Interstate Asso-

ciation's second Grand American Plandicap target tournament;
.fl,000 added money. Edward Ranks, Sec'y-Treas., 318 Broadwav,
New York. Regular entries close at 6 P. M., July 16.
Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—The Interstate Association's tour-

nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C.
Root, Sec'y.
Aug. 21-22.—Aubiu-n, Me.—The Interstate Association's tourna-

ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker,
Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
Clul secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in

these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties
en all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Com/any, 346 Broad-
way, New York.

The Shooting Times (England), in an editorial comment on
the American team, guns, loads, etc., says: "The Anglo-American
clay bird contest at Hendon ended, as we anticipated, in a runa-
way victory for the Americans, the home team being quite out-
classed from start to finish. The American team, it was admitted
by Mr. Paul North, was composed of the finest clay pigeon
shooters that America could produce, and every individual was
provided \with the best weapon, as well as the most perfect am-
munition for the purpose. Their guns were 12 bore, choked to
14, weighed 8 pounds or more, with 31 to 32 inch barrels, while
their cartridges, 3V4 to 3I/2 inch cases, loaded with I14 ounces of
No. TV2 shot, were wadded with the very best material that has
ever been seen in this country. The inch or so of soft wads
in the cartridge was to prevent the escape of gases into the shot
charge when leaving the muzzle. Eight Americans shot with
Parker guns, two used Winchester "pump" guns, and two shot
with guns made by the Hunter Aims Co. The English team used
guns by Cogswell & Harrison, Greener, Boss, Langley, Bos-
well, Cashmore, Westley Richards, and Rigby. Apart, however,
from the question of arms and ammunition, it must be admitted
that the English team were much inferior as marksmen. This is

sufficiently demonstrated by the fact that in the first match,
which was lost by 65 birds the British team in as many as 150
instances saved the loss of the bird by the use of the second
barrel, thus proving that the second barrel was a most important
factor. The American team were, we thought, rather slow and
seemed to follow their birds, but there was no doubt about the
result when they loosed off. In the great majority of cases the
bird was fairly struck and simply vanished in a puff of dust.
This result may be explained by the fact that at 40 vards the
American guns gave a pattern resembling the top of "a pepper
caster, every pellet being within a circle only 14 inches in diameter.
This closeness of p,attern, of course, speaks more eloquently than
words as to the fine shooting of the Americans." It will appeal
to the sportsmen on this side of the ocean as a novel idea that
the American team members were slow in their time when shoot-
ing. A pattern of 14 inches in diameter at 40 yards is also novel.
Nevertheless the praise of American guns, "ammunition, skill,
etc., is merited.

The programme of the Interstate Association's trap shooting
tournament given for the Providence Gun Cliib, .\ug. 7, 8 and
9, is now ready for distribution, and can be secured of Mr. R.
C. Root, secretary Providence Gun Club, Providence, or of Mr.
Elmer E. Shaner, manager Interstate Association, No. Ill i"o'-''h
avenue, Pittsburg, Pa. The programme is alike for each day,
namely, ten events, of which five are at 15 and five at blue-
rocks, entrance $1.50 and $2. Headquarters at the Narragansett
Hotel. The programme further presents the following general
information: "Price of targets (2 cents each) included in all
entrances. All purses will be divided according to the Rose
system, into four moneys, at the ratio of 8, 5, 3, 2. Guns and
ammunition forwarded to C. F. Pope Co., Providence, R. I., will
be delivered at the shooting grounds free of charge. First class
loaded shells will be for sale on the grounds, and lunch will be
served on the grounds. The Interstate Association's rules will
govern all events. The grounds will be open for shooting all

day Tuesday. Targets 1 cent each. The Providence Gun Club
will give to the seven high average amateurs shooting entire
programme: First, $25; second, $20; third, $15; fourth, $10; fifth,

$6; sixth, $^1; seventh, $2. To the four high average paid repre-
sentatives shooting entire programme: First, $20; second. $15;
third, $10, and fourth. $5. To all of the shooters who will remain
over until Saturday, .^ug. 10, the Providence Gun Club will give
a complimentary Rliode Island clambake at Field's Point. This
dinner will dift'er from the one two years ago. as it will be given
in the day time, no electric lights. From the dinner we will
continue down the river to Crescent park; where you will get
vour money's worth. No mistake."

The following telegram was received from ^Ir. Edward Banks
on Tuesday afternoon of this week, immediately, we presume, after
the Ameiican team had landed at Boston ; "We have just arrived
with all on board the Cestrian well. Powers, ^lerrill and Elliott
stayed in Europe, and will return later. The weather since we
left Liverpool has been most inclement; rain, winds, fogs and
extreme cold making it almost a midwinter trip in midsummer.
We celebrated the Fourth of July in good shape, our skipper,
Capt. Thomas, aiding us in our eft'orts. One of the attractions
on that day was a shooting exhibition, which made noise enough
for anybody. On the fifth we sighted an iceberg, and at night
the thermometer dropped to forty, making three blankets not
enough to keep off the shivers. We have had fog more or less
for half the trip, and everyone is now well acquainted with the
sound of the Cestrian's whistle. The boys are all in good sITape
and simply delighted to be back home again,"

In the ten man team contest on the grounds of the South' Side
Gun Club, Newark, Saturday of last week, between the South
Side Gun Club and the Boiling Springs Gun Club, of Ruther-
ford, N. J., the former won by a score of 211 to 210, put of a
possible 250.



July 13, 1901.I Forest and stream.

. Under date of July S, Cant. J, A. H. DreSsel Writes us as fol-

lows: "Asuming that the 'friends of the American team like
TO keep posted as to what tliey are doing^, I would say that the
team sailed on the Cestrian and are due in Boston on the 9th or
10th inst. Mr. Powers is in the hospital with a light attack of
typhoid fever, and Mr. Merrill remained behind to look after
him. Mr. Elliott has gone to Belgium to shoot pigeons. From
.•I confidential source I am satisfied that they are all glad to
return, they being either homesick or worn out. They have
arrived at the unanimous decision that America is good enough
for them."

The Lafayette Clnd.) Gun Club has issued the programme for
It* fifteenth annual tournament, to be held on Aug. S and 9.

Sikooting commences at 9 o'clock. There arc fourteen events
leoE the progi-amme for the first day, at 10, 15 and 20 targets

;

lentsance $1, $1.50 and $2. There are ten events for the second
tlay, of which No. 9 is at 50 targets, $5 entrance, for the Badge
shoot, open only to Indiana shooters. Four moneys in each
event, and four moneys for higli averages for the entire pro-
gramme.

The communication from Capt. J, A. 11. Dressel, published
elsewhere in our trap columns, will be read with keen interest
by the trapshooters and other sportsmen of America. It an-
noimces a repetition of the conditions which §:overned the Anglo-
American medal match. Also a reception dinner will be given
to the team, the particulars of which are also mentioned by Capt.
Dressel in -his communication.

According to the press reports, if the American team had re-
mained abroad another week or two, England would have been
annexed to the United States. As the matter now stan-ds, I3rit-

annia only lost a large part- of her personal property.

Owing to the hot weather Mr. J. S. Wright has decided to
postpone his shoot, fixe^ for July 10, at Interstate park.

Bernard Waters.

W^TERN TRAPS.

The Angflo-AmeMcan Match,

The Impressions of a Spectator.

I SHOULD like to be allowed to record my impressions of the
Anglo-American match which took place at the Middlesex Gun
Club grounds at Hendon last week. I confess that I was among
those who at one time thought the conditions of this contest were
more or less even, but I was convinced during the early stages of
the struggle that my opinions were hardly well founded. It is not
my intention—and I wish to state it clearly at the outset—to
underrate the marvelous skill displayed by our visitors, for, in a
large measure, the contest was one of skill, but it was skill backed
up by other conditions, to which I think attention may with profit
to all be called. Not only were our gunners outclassed at having
to meet a body of shooters who, while being described as sports-
:men, may also be described as experts, if not professionals, at their
i business. They were the pick of seventy million people, and were
:men who probably fire off more cartridges in one month—perhaps
in one week—that some Englishmen fire in a year. Our guns were
:also outclassed, and out cartridges distinctly so. The birds were
.thrown at a pace and at a distance which to my mind beat not
lonly gunners but guns, and I am perfectly satisfied that clay-bird
:shoating of the type displayed by the Americans can no longer be
ifjlassed as an auxiliary to game shooting, but a distinct sport of
iitself, necessitating special weapons and special loads. You were
good enough last week to illustrate the difference in the size of
the cartridges used. I take it that the two illustrations repre-
sented the extremes, but in no case did our American visitors fire

the same load as the Englishmen, and although many persons
thought that a match would be arranged in which both English-
men and Americans would use our guns and our charges, they
were disappointed to find that no test of that kind took place, and
consequently there is no daturn as to what the result of such a
match might be The probabilities are that the Americans would
have won hy reason of their greater practice, but I am satisfied
that the distinction would have been less marked. Opinions will

ne.cessarily differ as to whether clay-bird shooting will go down
as a sport if it is to be made a sport entirely its own, necessitating,
as I have previously observed, special guns and special cartridges.
When it was introduced it was, I believe, introduced as an
auxiliary, and was recommended to ^ame shooters as a means of
practice during the dead season, fitting them to use their game
guns and 8?ame charges with better effect in the field. Whether
it has done this I do not know. Time alone will prove whether
iihooters will divide themselves into two distinct classes—game
shots and clay-bird shots—but I am convinced that no further
matches will take place under conditions such as we saw them
last week.
There are many lessons which, as you foreshadowed, can be

drawn from the contest in question, and the greatest one, I think,
will be found in cartridge loading. Apart from all other considera-
tions, it will be admitted that there is a superiority in American
cartridges, principally in the wadding, this being so beautifully
adapted as to provide a cushion between the shot and the powder,
and preventing any escape of gas in the shot to scatter it and make
the pattern wild and irregular. I saw some guns plated, and the
pattern given was almost faultless; due not so much to the guns,
seeing that in some instances they were very cheap ones, but to
the method of loading, and I have ascertained that the cost of
these cartridges is far beyond anything paid by the best English

;
sportsmen. I have long been convinced that cheap cartridges are

:;i mistake, and, although as much as 50 per cent, more may be paid
td get exactly what is wanted, I am convinced that costly cartridges
would be cheaper in the end, inasmuch as more kills would be

; recorded with tne first barrel. As Mr. Paul North rightly observes,
ilhe Englishman chucks one of two barrels away, usually the first,

:and steadies himself with the second; but he has in consequence
ito rely on a diminished chance, seeing that the bird is further away
and the pattern less deadly. I think this much is proved by the use
of smaller shot, which implies that our visitors believe in literally,

if 1 may use the term, mobbing the quarry, and giving it no pos-
sible chance of escape.

It does seem to me very singular that in view of the columns,
almost volumes of matter which have been written by so-called
experts on cartridges and cartridge loading, we should have to

wait for a conte.st of this kind to give us practical lessons in what
our experts all along pretended to fully understand and know so
much about. In almost all cases the wads occupied nearly, and
in some cases more than, an inch of the case, and moreover, were
a size larger and forced into the cartridge case. On examination
I found their wads to be made of pure wool, while ours are hard
and cut from something which I am not sufficiently versed in the
subject to be able to describe; but the results were so certain that
1 am certain, too, that we are on the eve of a change in cartridge
loading, not only for clay-bird shooting but for game shooting
also. Whether this will necessitate a lengthening of the shell, or
whether the same results can be secured in the same space, is a
matter for experience rather than opinion. It seems that our
visitors acquitted themselves equally well at live-bird shooting, and
as in this a Sin. case is usually used, I assume that we shall see
the effects oLbetter loading very qviickly in this branch of sport

—

if such it may be called. The question of one versus two barrels
•salved itself, and I cherish a hope that at the next championship
meeting single barrel contests will be introduced; but I would
suggest that unless heavier guns and longer cases are used, the
birds should be thrown a shorter distance, and the distance from
the shooter to the trap diminished also, for I take it that a long
run of kills is what everybody wants, and this iSi I am convinced,
.quite impossible under prevailing conditions..

There is one other matter which I would like to touch upon,
although I feel some delicacy in so doing; I refer to the kind
of lla.uid fortification necessary for good shooting. No man be-

grudges a clay-bird shot his proper measure of nourishment, but I

certainly thiiik that tea amd ginger beer are more conducive to

.sustaining skill behind the gun than the more pungent refresh-

ment usually indulged in hy the average British trapshooter. It

is evident that the very highest results were aimed at by our
visitors and there was not lacking, as far as I could see, any-

thing on their part to sec.ire that result, even though it entailed

a good deal of self-denial in what are held to be the good things

of this life.—A. B. C. in Shooting Times.

Missouri State Amateur.

Chicago, Hi., July 6.—Shooters of the middle West should bear
in mind the eleventh annual tournament of the Missouri Stale
Amateur Shooting Association, which will be held at Columbia,
Mo., July 15, 16 and 17. Mr. W. A. Vivion, secretary of the Asso-
ciation, lives at t.'olumbia, and will answer any inquiries. The
Columljia Gun Club has a membership of thirty-five, all_ good
fellows, and each one of the members will be glad to see visitors.

The tournament is strictly amateur, professionals not allowed to

participate in any of the purses, although they arc elgible to shoot
for the targets. Dave Elliott, of St. Louis, will trap the live birds
and two magautraps will handle the targets. The club adds $10

for the first high gun each day, and $5 to second high gun. Rose
sjstcm of division Qbtains, and there are to be four moneys.

Bowling Green,

The Bowling Greeen Gun Club, of Bowling Green, O., will hold
an amateur tournament July 30 and 31 at targets and live birds,
niagautrap. Sergeant system. lave sparrows and live pigeons also.

Mr. John H. Lincoln is secretary of the club, and the club will

welcome all visitors of amateur tendencies.
E. Hough.

Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Chicago Gun Club.

Chicago, June 29.—The scores of the Chicago Gun Club follow.

Ed Steck was in good form to-day and did the grind act on 103 out
of 110 shot at. visitor Boltman did good work with his new gun.
Harry F. Carson, formerly a member of this club, has not for-

gotten how to hold. About three years since he shot at targets..

The club will have larger attendance now, as the Saturday half

holiday will be taken advantage of by some of the members that
are employed by large firms that do not shoot targets, and object
to giving others a chance.
Five men—Buck, Steck, Bowles, O'Brien and King—won once in

the monthly shoot.
Weekly trophy^ 25 targets, handicap in targets

:

Broke. Hdcp. Total.
Walters OIOOOOIIOIOOIUOIIOOIOOOI—11 6 17
Bowles 0111100111111101101001111—18 5 23
M«ck 1111111101101111011111101—21 4 25
Mr« Carson lOlOllUlllllllllOOllllll—21 6 25
H F Carson 1111001111010111111111111—21 0 21
Dr Carson llOOlOlllllllllllllimiO—21 0 21
Buck lllllOllOllOmOlOOlOlOU—17 5 22
Boltman 1011111111111011101111111—22 0 22
Dunbar 1010001101001100011000101-11 8 19
Steck won in the shoot-off.

Monthly trophy, handicap in rise:
Walters, 16 011111101111101—12
Mrs. Carson, 16 111111111010111—13
H F C^son, 16 011111111111111—14
Buck, 16 mOlUlllOlOOO-10
Boltman, 16 •. 111111111111111—15
Mrs Howard, 16 111011101111110—12
Dunbar, 16 100111110110010— 9
Bowles, 18. .v . 110111110111100—11
Mack, 18 011110111001101—10
Dr Morton, 18 111100000011110— 8
Steck, 18 111111111111110—14
Dr Burckv, IS 100000011000100— 4
Dr- Carson, 21 111111111111011—14
O'Brien, 21 111111111101111—14
Bowles. 21 100110010011111— 9
Buck, 21 100001111110111—10

Shoot-off of ties ott 14:
Steck, 18 ^ 0111111—6 O'Brien, 21 1111111—7
Dr Carson, 21 1011001—4
O'Brien won,

July 6.—The scores cf the Chicago Gun Club's weekly trophy
shoot follow. Steck was high gun, and Morton won the handicap
trophy •

Weekly trophy, 25 targets:
Broke. Hdcp, Total.

Antoine 0011111010100011111111111-18 1 19
Dr Carson 1111101111111111111111111—24 0 24
Mrs Carson .0110111111101010111111111—20 6 25
Dr Morton OlOOllOlOlllllOUlllllllll—18 5 23
A W Morton 1111011111011111111111110—22 5 25
Dr Burckv OlOlllOlllOOOOOOOOOOOlOOO— 8 12 20
Morgan 1011100111111010111000111—17 10 25
Steck 1111111111111111111111111—25 0 25
Cornwell OOOUIIOOOIUOIOOIOIOOIOO—11 12 23

Monthly ttophy, 15 targets:
Mrs Carson, 16 000111111110111—11
Dr Burcky, 16 001000011100110— G

Morgan, 16 110011110101101—10
Ouade, 16 .--v. 011111101111001—11
Ar toiue, 18 ". 111011111101111—13
Dr Morton, 18 llllllUOOimi—13
A W Morton, 18 111111111111010—13
Dr Carson, 21 010101110111111—11
Steck, 20 111111101110111—13

Chas. Antoine wins monthly trophy on shoot-off, with added
sweep.

Blue Jeans.

GarHeld Gun Club.

Chicago, July 6.—The apjjended scores were made on our
grounds to-day on the occasion of the third shoot of second series
in trophy shoots.
The day was an unpleasant one for shooting, owing to a strong

and gusty wind from the rear, making the targets fly any old way.
Nevertheless some good scores were made. Hellman and Ford
tied for Class A medal on 24, W. A. Jones w'on Class B medal on
22, and C. H. Kehl won Class G on 8.

The attendance was the smallest of the season, owing to our
big celebration shoot only two days ago, and the boys' guns have
not had time to cool off yet:
Third trophy shoot, second series, 25 targets

:

T D Pollard 1111101010111111111101111—21
W T Johnson 1110011111111101101110011—19
A McGowan IIUIIOIIIIOOIOUOIIOOOOO—15
P McGowan 1011111101110111111010111—20
L Thomas OlOlOOOOOOllllOOllOOOOOOO— 8

N H Ford 1111113111111111111111111—25
Dr Meek 1101010110110011110000101—14
C H Kehl OOOIUOUOOOOOOIOIOOOIOOO— 8

A Hellman 1111111111111111111111110—24
\V A Jones 1111111111011101111111011—22
A Marshall 1111011111110111110111101—21

S E Young 1110000010110100111010111—14

In a team shoot between six-man teams of the Garfield and
La Grange gun clubs, Garfield won by 6 targets. Each contestant
shot at 25. The scores were:
Garfield—Dr. Shaw 21. J. S. Boa 22, T, Hicks 22, C. P. Richards

23, A. Hellman 21, N. Ford 22; total 131.

La Grange—N. P. Northcott 25, A. E. Sweeny 20, J. J. ElHs 22,

F. I. Ellis 22, R. B. Adams 18. R. McMullen IS.

The Forest akd Streak is put to press eaoh week on Tuesday.

Correspondence intended for publication shotdd reach us at the

latest by Monday wtd as much earlier as practicable.

Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club.

Pleasant Hili,, Mo.—The fifth annual sweepstake and mer-
chandise tourney, open to all colored shooters, will take place at

Pleasant Hill, Mo., under the auspices of Pleasant Hill Colored
Gun Club, on Aug. 23.

All colored shooters should begin to try and arrange to be here
on that date. Those not wishing to enter sweepstake events can
have a grand day's sport entering in the merchandise events,
where entrances will be only 1 cent for targets. Shooters can win
such grand prizes as guns, revolvers, ammunition, etc., as the
manufacturers have been very liberal toward us this year. We
expect to see more colored shooters at Pleasant Hill on the 23d
than ever was known of before.

The sweepstake events, where there will be added money, will

be open to all. This is done for the friendliness that exists between
the white clubs of Pleasant Hill and vicinity, our boys being
permitted to shoot in their practice shoots, and welcome to attend
some of their all-day shoots.
Programmes will be out in a few weeks, and may be obtained

by addressing T. H. Cohron, Sec'y, Box 345.

Towanda Gun Club.

ToWANDA, N. Y., July 4.—The shoot held by the Towanda Rod
and Gun Club on July 4 is considered by sportsmen the best meet
ever held here.
The two most interesting matches were the 25-target events. In

the first, Stroh broke 22, and in the second broke the 26.
In the miss-and-out events, Stroh won the first with a score of 7,

and Ryan duplicated the feat in the second event of the kind.
Mr. Shaw, of Owego, representing the Scotten-Dillon Tobacco
Company, of Detroit, acted as referee.
There were twenty-five shooters among them being W. PI. Stroh

and J. W. Ensign^ of Pittston; S. D. Reed, Frank Cleveland and
C. L. Cooper, ofTunkhannock; Del. Higgins, H. D. La Plant and
Wm. IloUingshead, of Sayre; F. E. Strnbblc, of Athens; L. T.
Beecher, of Le Raysvillc; Fisher Welles, of VVyalusing, Pa.; Mr.
and Mrs. L. Brownie, of Abilene, Kan.
Targets were thrown from a magautrap.
Fifteen events were shot with a total of 195 targets thrown; of

these Stroh, of Pittston, bi-oke 164, and F. D. Montayne, of
Towanda, 160. The first thirteen events are summarized as follows:

Events : 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13
Targets: 10 10 15 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 10 10 15W H Stroh , 8 8 10 -5 10 9 8 13 8 8 10 9 12

F D Montanye 7 8 12 7 S 5 10 12 9 9 8 10 13
Del Higgins 87967.. 7 11 7496 10
Jay Ward 5 6 5 5.. ..10 8 6 7 4 10
L Brownie 9 6 .. 7 8 8 8 12 8 .. 10 .. 13
Geo McCabe 9 8 10 . . 6 8 5 U 7 13
S D Reed 8 8 10 8 7 9 711 5 8.. ..12
F Welles , 7 5 7 7 10Wm F Dittrich 6.. 13 9 8 3 6.. 5.. 6 .. 9
J W Ensign 9 9 11 10 .. .. 10 13 .. 9 9 ..

F Cleveland 8 7 9 5 8 5.. 6 4W Hollingshead 6 3 . . 5 6 3 3 . . 3 . . 6 .-.

C L Cooper 9 3 10 9 3 3 .. .. 7 .. .. ..
G L Ryan .' 8 6 10 9 8 9 8
Geo Curran 3 9 .. ., 5 .. 11
Porter Gregg 4 3 3 2 3 11W Shiner......... 5 .. .. 7 9
F E Struble ; 6.. 6.. 8M Shores 9 7 .. 8 11 .. .. 7 ..

PI D La Plant 1 6.. 4 4
L J Beecher 7 3 .. 6 5
R Drislane 1.. 5.. 1
R B Kerrick 5 6 9....
Mrs L Brownie 7 . . . . 6

O Mayer 4

Millbroofc Gun Club

MiLLBROOK, N. Y.—The Millbrook Gun Club held an all-day
shoot on July 4. The main event, a lOO-bird race, was for the
championship gold medal of Dutchess county.
When the hour for starting the medal race arrived, 2 P. M., there

were four of the best target shots in the county entered^ namely,
F. B. Stephenson and G. G. Stephenson, of Amenia; Foster, of
Millbrook, and Condit, of Poughkeepsie. When the race was half
over it was seen that Tompkins, a novice, of the home club, had a
chance to win, and to the surjjrise of all present he won out in the
end with the fine score of 89 breaks.
Mr. Tompkins commenced shooting in February of this year

and soon took the lead among the beginners. On Decoration
Day liis average was about 70 per cent.
One hundred-bird championship medal race: F. J. Tompkins 89,

F. B. Stephenson 88, E. T. Foster 86, G. G. Stephenson 76, M.
Condit 70, A. S. Tallman 67, J. Sackerson 48, J. Baldwin 44, W. J.
Perkins and A. M. Boucher withdrew.
Ten-bird events.

Events : 1 2

Tallman 9 10
Foster 8 9

F Stephenson 9
G, Stephenson , . . . . 7
Boucher 2
Tompkins 7 8 9
Baldwin 7 7 8
Condit 7
Perkins , . . , 4
Sipperly
Hicks 5 1 -3

"

6 7
9 9

6 9
9 7
8 7
2 3 3
6 9 7
7 7 6

6 6 5 10
7 3 6 9

W Vincent 0 2

Ccok 3 2

.Sheldon 5 6 3
B Vincent 0 2

De Witt 5 5

Olivet

5

8 5

Stocking 4 8 7

8 9 10 11 12 13
7 9 10 9 10 10
7 10 9 8 . . .

.

8 8 9 7....
9 6 7....

3 6 .. ..

6 5 .. 7
4 10 .. ..

5
7 8 .. ...523

4 4

5 3 5
6 6..
6 .. ..

1. Tallman.

Brockton Gun Club.

Brocktok, Mass., July 4.—The third of the prize handicap series
for 1901, inaugurated by the Brockton Gun Club, was shot to-day.
The remaining contests of it are July 13, 27; Aug, 10, 24; Sept, 2,

14 and 28. There are ten events, of which Nos. 3, 4 and 5 are at

10 targets, a total of 50, and which are governed by the following
conditions: 50 bluerocks per man, unknown angles, handicap
birds added as dead. Six best scores out of the ten to count.
Each member competing for prizes must begin his score within
thirty minutes after arriving on the grounds. Practice shooting
to commence at 1:30 P. M.

;
prize shooting at 2:30. Targets 1 cent.

Members only to compete for prizes. .Sweepstake shooting
optional.
The weather conditions were favorable.
No, 7 is the handicap allowance, and No. 8 is the total. The

scores

:

Events

:

Targets:
Baker
Wood
Leonard
Lumbert
Harlow
Stanley
Maxwell

A- F. Leo.nakd, Sec'y.

1 2 3 4 5

10 10 10 10 10 Broke. Hdcp. Total
10 10 9 10 9 48 7 50
9 10 9 9 10 47 11 50
9 9 10 9 9 46 10 50

9 7 4 9 36 15 50
~ 7 9 7 8 & 39 15 50
5 6 7 7 10 35 13 48
S 3 6 7 6

9 8 8 10 9

8 10 7 10 H

Wollaston Trap Club,

Wollaston, Mass., July 5.—The \\'ollaston Trap Club held a
shoot on the Fourth. The weather conditions were very good,
but only three of the shooters broke more than 70 per cent, of
their targets. There were ten events of 10 targets each.
Events 5 and 6 reversed: event 9, 5 pairs: all other events, un-

known angles. The scbrts:

Events: 12 3 4567S9 10
Prescott 9 5 7 5 7 6 7 4 6 7
Barry 4 4 (i 10 8 9 10 9 7 ..

Baker 5 S 7 9 7 6 8 8 7 8
Whitmarsh 6 8 8 5 S 7 9 4 9 4
Paolucci •• 8 7 5 7 fi 6 8 .. .. ..

Elwell 9 0 9 8 6 7 8 8 5 9
Bates • 6 S 7 2

Bixby 6 6 7 6 4

Whiton B 8 7 7 6

M. Baker.

Bellows Falls Gun Club,

Bellows Falls, Vt.—The Bellows Falls Gun Club held its

v/eekly shoot on the club grounds, Drislain's field, Thursday after-

noon. Owing to the extreme heat, there were only a few members
out. Dr. Newton and M. Lamb, of the Greenfield Gun Club, were
guests. Below are the scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: " 10 15 10 15 25 Targets: 10 15 10 15 25

Dr Newton 4 12 5 7 19 Fassett 7 13 6 1116
M Lamb 8 11 8 9 14 Capron 7 13 8 12,.
Gibson 8 13 7 15 24 Ray 7 12 9 12 .

.

Blakley .. 5 9.. Russell 7 12 8 13..
C. H. Gibson, Sec'y.

Notice.

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper.
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Centerville, N
Centerville Gun
We shall be pi

So that the shoot

S V Van Doven

A Hall

Geo Dalley....

S T Schenck.

W N Servis..

IN NEW Jl^EY,

Centerville G«n Cluh.

J., July 4.—Herewith find sCOre hi slicitif at

Club grounds for to-day.
eased to have you print our scores m yoilr paper
ors of the country may hear from us occasionally.
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W. N. Servis, Sec'y

South SicJe Gufl Clob.

Js^ewark, N. J., July 6.—There was a large attendance of

fj'hooters, many of whom were visitors. The main event was_ the
team shoot between the home clul), the South Side Gun Club,
and the Boiling Springs Gun Club, of Rutherford, N. J., the
home club winning by the narrow margin of 1 target—211 to 210.

Following are the scores:
Ten-man team race, 25 targets per man:
Boiling Springs Gun Club—Woodruff 21, Welles 19, Apgar 19,

Carlough 22, Schoverling 18, Coilins 22, Schneider 24, Hyde 22,

J acks n, Huck 21; total 210.

South Side Gun Club—Feigenspan 22, Gardiner 21, Dudley 22,

Geoffroy 22, Glover 24, Hassinger 20, Hayes 21, Weller 18, Dukes
23 Sinnock 18; total 211.

Team match, two men, 25 targets leach man:
Team No. 1—Gardiner 22, Glover 24; total 46.

Team No. 2—Apgar 21, Piercy 23; iotal 44.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 Events:
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 Targets:

Geoflfroy 12 14 13 12 14 .

.

Hyde 13 13 13 15 13 14
Apgar 12 14 14 12 13 14
Glover 12 13 14 13 13 14
Welles 13 11 10 11 . . .

.

Dudley 13 15 14 11 ...

.

Tighe 9 13 10 14 11 9
Count 12 . . 11 . . 10 8
Carlough 12 14 14 14 10 12
Weller 13 13 11 ie lioy
Woodruff 11 Sinnock
Paul 12 7
Douglas 7 . . 14 13 . . 14
Huck 15 14 14 13 ...

.

Feigenspan ... 14 14 12 13 . . .

.

Frank 8 13 . . 9 . . .

.

Yeomans 11 8 11 . . .

.

James 12 12 13 10 12

1 2 3 4 5 6

15 15 15 15 15 15
Wilson 11 .. .. 12 ..

Axford 11 9 12 ...

.

Oardiner 14 10 13 12 13
Hayee
F L Jacks
Schoverling . .

.

Schneider
P Hassinger. . .

.

Hughes 6 8 10 .

.

' .... 10 .... 10
. . . . 14 12 15 12

Dukes 11 15 13 .

.

W Hassinger 11 10 10 .

.

Piercy 10 12 14
Collins 12 13 .

.

Williams 9 10 ..

Allen 3 ..

D Fleming 11 9

14 .. 14
9 15 12 11 15

12 13 8 . . .

.

14 14 12 . . .

.

10 .. 8 9 5

Cape May Gon Club.

Cape May, N. J., July 4.—Last fall we were talking about a gun
club up here on the golf club porch, and now you see it is a
reality. And it is not separate from the golf club, but really a
part of it, "a club within a club." you know. Early in June traps

were in operation behind the o*i embankment out on the marsh.
There, late in the cool of the .afternoon a group of enthusiasts

have gathered, gun in hand, to aim at the clay pigeons whizzing
through the air from out behind the artificial earth mound. The
clump of poplars has afforded a comfortable shelter for spectators

among the women.
This afternoon there was a sortind of voices from the red room.

After a while a group of young- men ernerged and announced that

a gun club was organized on a p>ermanent basis. W. J. Allison is

president and George D. McCreary, Jr., secretary and treasurer.

Mr. Allison has been the prime mover^ and we all must thank
him for his active enoouragement and kindness in helping furnish

the boys with pigeons and shooting equipment.
Recently Allison, Porter, Dimond, Shearer and the McCreary

tried a half hour's shooting down on the marsh. When the group
came up we learned that Gilbert H. Shearer, Jr., was in the lead

with 17 out of 25. He is doing remarkable work, breaking 8

straight. Later Mr. Allison went back again and made 19 out o£

25, the best of the afternoon.
Excitement reached fever heat on the club house porch on the

.afternoon of July 3, when the report of guns came up from the

i meadows, followed by a vocal report that James K. Hackett, the

: actor, was shot. This was followed by the explanation that he was
mot shot himself, but had shot; in fact, was shooting at that

-.moment. . , , ,

James K. Hackett proved himself as accurate with the shotgun
ra.s he is deft with the sword. This was no shooting affair on the

sstage, but one in real life. However, the victims were but clay

2)igeoiia, as those of us who went down toward the trap found

^'^yGapt. iLe Mott was there also. He is an army officer and an old-

tiknie friend .of Alfred Dupont whom he is visiting at the latter's

^^iumbia axenue residence. Capt. Le Mott is an unusually clever
' Hett. . . , , ,
^' Tlibe ^dhoot ^iiis afternoon was a preliminary trial for the grand

ff k laa 1-odMiendence Day. It was a close contest between the
^''^

liai„ Mr, Hsojsett and Bert Shearer. Each took the lead at

5?g'- -eisft itimes, biftt win the final shot of the 25 had been fired

u V,
:Stood fe,, and i.tftok hands over a score of 19.

?. „ vimi ai¥ some oi tjje scores of this afternoon's contest:

r 'r&adkett 19, Capt. Le Mott 19, Gilbert Shearer, Jr., 19,

fe""" W 17, f.eo. D. UcCr^ry, Jr., 16

J ^(Srter, Jr., Qarticipgt«J jp the shoot.
Millard .

4t U:30 th^, first prize shoot of the Cape

May Gun C place. ^i- was ao awspicious beginning with

its%ntr"es % •^I^'^niX'^tTd as' well as Capt. Le Mott.
Tames K H ,Sy%e he effori^'' 0i VV. T. Allison who has
Ihe shoot IS

-^^.^t'erest V tL succe^ at the gun club. The
shown an untin .£""r- •f.'^ i k " that the event is reallv
prizes are his pe. f^^^^'^ to the club, so t.^at tne eT,ent is reauy

'UTrgfDHlcCre^S iri.."rmember of theJirst Gun Shoot

at t^e tawrenceville
' Sfite«I. JHe_ distinguished hin-^^lf m several

events during the pa
theThe nrizes~for the mn ilUSfit are as follows: First prize, sole

leader ^guncas°e; seco filw tray; third, silver-mounted brush;

consolation, patent gui t >akami»g rod.

G. H. Shearer, Jr
'

Jr.

The scores:

i. 1110111111111101011101110-20
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Geo D McCreary
J K Hackett
Capt Le Mott v—^-i
T W Allison —••••••

W H Porter. r

Dr E Physick .....j^.

A Dupont ^ -A;
Hepburn

Forestef Gttir Club.

Newark, N. J., July 4.-^An ibt«esfa/ng programm^^

at the shoot of the Forester Gum Ciub uj-"u^^|:,^5I|t
at noon. The weather was' ftae but ^af ™. The^n^erchandis^

won by Tighe and Brant. The sl^oot^
^^^^p^^^f„tT Thf walkinS

usual -on account of the ground impt ovements. Ihe walking

matches pleased every one.

It seems like goiag back ifo old times

ments for live>bird shootinsT to commend^
grounds promise to be good and fast.

We are making arrange-
on Labor Day. The

Events

:

Winans
Humphries,
Fleming ...

Yeomans ..

Tarlton ....

Smith
^oodru-ff .

.

Jewell ..,v.

Tighe »•>.-..>•:

D Fleming
Weber ....

Sheler ....

Brant
Parker

Nos.

9 9

5 6 9 10 11 f' 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20

6 6 6 10 2 2 4

5',. 4
9 ^-i "

4 5

6 lO- 8 .. 9
8 .. ..

4 .. ..

8 10 10

8 9

.V- 5 5

..6 1

8

. .4 • '

5 3

- . -i
3 3

8 4 12

12 4 15

7-

3 9
6 XO

11
11

w A io

6 9

4 15
4 15

'6 i5

17 and 18, 19, SO are three distinct

the secat'd at 5, tUe third at 15; and
>f each efent <ier»tes the number

12, 13, 14 (and 15, 16,

events; the first aC 10 targets,

each oi the threej columns . ' ,^„t.,ic

'broken, the handicap allowan.. ics, and "'^
j°^||^p.LEj,iKG, Sec'y.

FOREST AND STREAM. [July 13, 1901.

Mississippi Valley Notes.
The Piasa Gun Club entertained twenty-six shooters at its annual

tournament on the Fourth. Both the A and B Class medals were
shot lor. 1. C. Riehl won the former with a score of 48 out of 50,
and L. Al. Geddis the latter with 39 after a shoot-off, miss-and-
out, with Eugene Gaskins. Nearly two thousand targets were shot,
the afternoon being very happily spent.
This club has decided to give a big two-day tournament, with

liberal added money, about Sept. 15 and 16. The scores:

Events
Class A.

Riehl
; 9

Lane
|

Schiess ...^i!!!,
Howell

10

^ , ,. Class B.
Geddis q
olin I
Schnuppe 7
Beall 9
Moulton 8
Melling 9
Gaskins 7

2
9

10
10
7

7
5
7
8
9
7

9
9 8

3
10
9

10
8

5
8
6

10
9
6

9
10

6 8

4
10

10
-7

8
5
7

10

5
10
8
8

10

8
9
7
9

'5

6

9

Broke.
48
46
44
41

39
35
35
41

35
39
46
38

Seely
Collins s
Bowman
Thornton ]] 2 "4

Spiess
Darnell ,, g
Leach '

,

.'

, 7
Smith 4
Thomas 7
Root .. 5
Hopkins 4
Hayden 4 5
Phinney 3
Lind ^. 1
Stiles ... j.^

Dave Elliott entertained a Very happy cornpany of patriots on
the Foi;rth at Dupont Park, St. Louis. Both targets and live
birds were shot, the following scores being made:
The Shelbyville Gun Club gave a finely attended Fourth of July

amateur shoot at its splendid grotinds, north of that thrifty city.
The scores throughout were highly creditable.

Sullivan, 111., has a large and actice gun club this season. The
boys hold regular practice shoots every Friday.
A. B. Daniels, whose Indian name is Jack Rabbit, has been

setting the Denver crowd a terrible pace at target shooting recently.
One hundred and ninety-nine out of two hundred, and a run for
two days of 241, is something that has very seldom been beaten
in the history of the game.

Schenectady Gun Club.

Schenectady, N. Y., July 6.—Herewith find scores made on the
grounds of the Schenectady Gun Club on July 4. The day and
all arrangements were perfect, but we were bothered about an
hour after commencing the first event. This acounts for a large
number leaving without shooting through the programme.
The conditions were as per inclosed card: '

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15

Green 14 13 14 14 13 12 14 14 15 15 14 14 15 15 15
Wagner 13 14 15 14 14 15 13 15 14 13 15 15 15 13 14
Arnold 15 13 13 12 12 14 13 13 13 13 11 10
Aiken 12 14 10 12 11 12 1^ 13 14
Hull 13 12 11 13 13 12 11 12 14 12
Paul 7 6
De Land 12 14 12 9 12 8
Hancock 14 14 14 10 13 9 12 13 14 12
Wallburg 13 15 11 .. . . 12 14 . . 13 14 12 9
Goggins 8 6
De Long 12 13 15 14 14 14 13 15 14 14 14 14 14 14 14
Reimensnyder .. 12 13 12 11 11 11 14 12 14 10
Klien 6 9 11 12 11 11 10 13 12 10
Bogart 12 11 12 12 15 13 13 13 13 11 14 14 13 11 15
Wessels ......... 9 12 11 15 13 14 11 14 11 12 13 10 14 13 14
A J Smith 11 12 13 12 12 13 10
H Levengston. . . 15 13 15 14 14 14 14 12
Levengston, Jr. . S 12 12 14 12 13 12 12
Peck 13 14 14 12 13 14 15 10
Harris 10 8 11 9 13 10 9 14 12
Grimes 11 12 10
Ferguson 5

E Smith 12 10 11 U 14
Klimmt 11 11
Valentine 1114 14 15 14 14 14 12 13 12
Jackson 10 . . . . ;

Munson . . . 13 12 li 12 12 10 13
Rice 10 8 9 5
Hutton 7 8 "6

Broke.
211
212
152
110
123
13
67

125
113
14

208
120
1«5
192
186
83
HI
95

105
96
33
5

58
22

, 133
10
83
32
21

Staunton Gun Club.

Staunton, Va., July 4.—The toiitliarhent of the Staunton Gun
Club to-day was well attended.
Dr. E. F. Wayman was high average for the day with a total of

135 out of a possible 150.

Mr. S. P. Sillings had the longest cotitinuous run, breaking 45
straight.
Mr. J. O. Byrd, of the Winchester Repeating Arms Company,

was with us, and acted as referee during the day, much to the
satisfaction of the crowd. The scores:

Events : 1
Targets : 15

. George 12
Sillings 13
E Wayman 13
Steinbuck 7

F Merriken 11
Kiracofe 13
O E Smith 10

J Wayman 10
McDonnald 12
Murray 7

Garber 10
Snow 15

A P Smith..; 10

Davis 10

Bruffey-. U
Link
NelsonW F Summerson.
Qviensen
Sproul
C Summerson ....

Marshall
Byrd
L Merriken

9

12
14
9

2 3
15 15
10 11
13 13
13 12
13 14
13 8
15 12

10 9
11 13
12 13

6 13
13 11
12 12
11 10
12 11
13 14
10 9

11 10
13 12
11 10
.. 7

4 5
15 15
11 10
15 15
13 15
10 13
13 12
13 11
11 7
11 9
14 13
11 12
11 14
14 12
10 9

11 10
13 14
12 10
10 12
12 12
10 ..

10 ..

10;

if. f.

6 7
15 15
13 11
14 13
13 14
13 11
10 11
13 12

11 10
14 11
13 12
12 9

11 14
13 13
11 10
10 12
15 13
12 9

14 11
10 ..

8 9 10
15 15 15
12 13 13
12 12 14
15 14 13
12 11 11
8 13 8
15 14 13
10 11 7
10 10 13
11 14 14
11 8 8
10 11 9
15 14 13
8 11 10
12 12 11
13 14 14
8 11 11

10 14 8

Broke.
116
134
135
115
107
131
96

112
128
97
114
133
100
111
134
101
112

12 4
.. 9 8 6 11
.. 12 11 11 11
.. .. 13 11 13
F. M. Merriken.

Auburn Gun CIuD.

5 9 .. 8
9 12 13 13

10
7 13 9 13

7 .. S
7 10 10 9

8
8 10 14 7

Auburn, N. Y., July 4.—The annual local Fourth of July sweep-
stake of the Auburn Gun Club had scores as follows:

Events: 123456789 10 11 12

Targets: 10 15 15 20 10 15 20 15 10 15 15 10

Tuttle 8 12 12 18 14 10 12 13 8

Knapp 9 14 14 19 9 14 16 13 10 13 13 8

Whvte 8 12 9 16

Stewart 10 8 7 ..

Merriam 7 » 0 14

Shaw I
Mitchell 0 •• •• •
Macomber H
Shaw 4 .. ..

Severt • *> • ••

Curtis „ •

Mobbs •• 7 ..

Connor -. 12 14

W^estover • 9

Merriam, Jr.
Edwards
Dedrick • . • •

Poole ..i. ...... I •• .. ..

11 4 11 6 3 ..

4 .. 7 6

15

9 14 12
. .. 15
5 .. ..

7 13 8
3 8 7
5 11 12

.. 10 ..

18..
2 5..
.. 5 ..

.. .. 9

The FoKEST AHD Stkbam ii put to preu each week on Ttiesday.

Correspondence intended Lot publication ttaould reach us at the

latest by Monday and ai niiich earlier as practicable.

American Team Match, Anglo-American Conditions.

New York, July 5.—It has been agreed that a reception will
be tendered to the American team on their return, as a testimonial
ot good will and in recognition of the very excellent work
^vhich they

. did in Europe. From cable dispatch, contents of
which have been transmitted to you. we know that the American
team left London on the 30th ult. TheV return via Boston, and
are due on the Hth or 12th inst. They will be received by a
representation of the committee Of arrangements, which is com-
posed of Walter F. Sykes, 85 Water street; Elmer E. Shaner, 111
Fourth avepue, Pittsburg, Pa., and J. A. H. Dressel, 320 Broad-
way. They will be escorted to Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.,
w'here the team will make their headquarters, and \vHere they will
shoot a match for individual trophies on the loth inst., being
challenged by the New Uti'echt Gun Club, conditions being
exactly the same as to load, number of targets, as the raatcli
shot with the English team. On the evening of the same day a
reception dinner will be tendered to the team, and every friend
of the'sport is welcome, as we would like to make this testimonial
dinner as representative as possible. The success of the dinner
is quite undoubted, contributions having been received to assure
same. For further particulars in relation to the match referred
to> the Grand American Handicap at targets, or the dinner,
address either of the above committee at the earliest date possible.
On the 15th, the day prior to the regular programme of the

G. A. H. at targets, there will be sweepstake shooting before and
after the match. This will give all who contemplate taking part
in the G. A. H. at targets an opportunity for preliminary practice,
as well as showing appreciation of the work of the American team.

J. A. H. Dressel.

New York, July .5.—We have arranged for a friendly match
between a team of New Utrecht Gun Club members and the re-
turning American team for Monday afternoon, July 15. Our team
will be allowed to use both barrels, but will be limited to l%oz.
of shot. If enough of oUr members are present we shall put two
teams in against them; each man will shoot at 100 birds. The
match will commence upon the arrival of the train at Interstate
Park which leaves Thirty-fourth street at 1:50, or Flatbush
avenue at 1:54 P. M.
Messrs. Geo. E. Pool, Deacon and Brigham will make all ar-

rangements for this shoot, and will select from the members pres-
ent our team or teams.
This match will furnish a very interesting afternoon's sport, and

we hope that the New Utrecht Gun Club members and their
friends will be present to witness the affair.
The Grand American Handicap at targets commences on Tues-

day, July 16. Walter F. Sykes.

Haverhill Gun Club,

Haverhill, Mass., July 4.—The Haverhill Gun Club had a very
successful all-day handicap shoot to-day. The attendance was not
up to our usual number, which can be accounted for easily, as
nearly all clubs in our vicinity held shoots to-day, and nearly
all business in our city being suspended for the balance of this
week, giving a number of our members a chance to go away on
quite a holiday trip and escape the extreme heat of the past week.
The day was about as near perfection for trapshooting as any

one could ask for, and some very good scores were made.
In the prize event Lockwood and Allen tied for first with 47

out of 50, Lockwood winning the shoot-off. Howe was second
with 45. George and Reed tied for third. Reed winning out.
Visitors were present from Boston, Hingham, Amesbury, Mer-

rimac, Lynn Mass., and Manchester, N. H.
Summary follows:

Events: 12 3 4
Targets: 10 10

Allison, 18.. 7 9 5 9

8 9 8Howe, 18.

Puck, 18.... 7
Spofford, 17.. 7
Allen, 17.... 7 7 5
Bowen, 17... 6 8 8
Reed, 17.... 6 3 5
Collins, 17... 9 10 10
Miller, 17... 8 8 8
Tozier, 17... 10
Locke, 16... 7
Farringt'n, 16.3

Hatch, 16... 4
Lambert, 18. 8
Grieves, 16.. 8
George, 18
L'ckwood. 17.

9

8 10
6 8

4 8

10

5 "6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20
10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 5 10 15
8 7 9 6 6 10 10 9 7 8 7 8 10 1 .. ..

9 8 9 9 10 8 9 6 6 8 10 9 8 3 .. ..

7 9 S 8 8 10 9 8 8 8 9
6 7 8 8 7 8 9
7 9 10 9 10 9 9 8 7 10 7 6 5 8..
3 7 9 8 8 6 4 7 8 6 8 6 'e 2 10 13
9 7 10 9 8 8 9
9 5 8 7 7 9 5

10 9 5 4 8 2 4 9 9 7 7 8 2
6 7 7 6 9 8 7 8 7 5
7 6 10 8 3 9
5 5 7 8 6 8 8
7 4 5 5 5 4 3 5 6 6 5
10 9 7 10 8 9 6 9 9 10 7 10 6 2 .. .,
6 7 8 7 5
8 7 9 7 10 8 10
10 9 10 9 8 10 10 9 7 7 8 8

4 5 5 .6 7 5 3
.. 8Griggs, 16.. .i ;.v v

Events 1, 4, 7, 10 and 13, regular angles; 2, 5,.8, 11, 14, 18, 19
and 20, unknown; 16, experts; 17, 5 pairs. Nos. 7, 8, 9, 10 and 11
were the prize events.

Ossining Gt»n Club.

OssiNiKG, N. Y., July 6.—Scores of the Ossining
: the regular holiday shoot, July 4, at live birds;at

'

No. 1.W Clark, 26 20012-3
C Barlow, 26 11002—3
Dr Shaw, 30 10111—4M Dyckman, 27 0*012—2
C Raymond, 30 2010*—

2

W Smith, 27 *1202—

3

N Tuttle, 27 20021—3
C Blandford, 30 ...10222—4
Dr E Sherwood, 27 ....W P Hall, 30
E Becker, 28
S McBetch, 26
L Piatt, 29
T Ward, 29
C Rutledge, 26
C Lent, 28
I Washburn, 27
A Bedell, 28

Clay birds; all events at 10 singles:
Events: 1

Dr Shaw 8
M H Dyckman 5W P Hall 6W S Smith 4W Clark 4
E T Becker 5
C G Blandford..
I T Washburn.

.

L & R
J Chadeayne . .

.

A Bedell
T C BarlowW E LyonW Fisher
S McBeth
H A Tonolla.

No. 2.

22112—5
21002—3
21021—4

26ii6—

3

11222—5

Gun Club, made

No. a Na 4.

02101—3
22012—4
21202-4

11001—3
22112—5
11121—5
200**—

1

02101—3
00112—3
11111—5
0001*—

1

10112—4
11201—4
-10000—1
*1201—

3

11101—4

021—2

000-0

102-2
110-2

2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9
7 7 8 8 7 7 8 6
3 7 8 7 6 9 5 6

10 8 8 S 8 10
4 7

3 6
5

'6 5
7 6 6

5 5 2
'5

3
'6

3 6 's 5
'9

6 5 7 8 10
•5 7

's

4 io
'5

C Rutledge 1
T Ward
A Aitchison ji. ,. .. ..W Coleman
L Piatt ^.
N Tuttle

3 S ..

5 .. ..

7 6

5 3 ..

C. G. B.

Richmond Gun Club.

Silver Lake,
Richmond Gun
Events:
Targets:

G Bechtel
F Schoverling.
C Dudley
A A Duke
A Schubel ....

Willhart
Hobson
Schley
Heilmann
B Snyder
Ryerson
Kessell

J Jones
Griffith
Bingenheimer .

Schoen

Staten Island, July 4.—The scores, made at the
Club's shoot to-day follow :

*
. .

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16,

10 10 10 10 15 15 15 15 10 15 15 15 15 15 25 25

3
3

3 9 9 9 7
5 10 8 9..
9 14 13 14 14
8 12 12 14 10

. . 6 12 11 .

.

5 10 6 9 9

4 11 11 5 8
9 11 10 9 11
5 3 12 7 .

.

8 9 11 12 12
.. 5 9 4 6
.. 5 8 7 4
. . 10 12 12 13
. . 14 12 14 14
4 5 10 ...

.

5 5 8....

11 10 12 .

.

. 15 14 .

.

6 11 12 13 13

12 10

6 15

21 22
12

15

7 ii 13 io ii is ig,

12 12 12 15
14 15 . . .

.

Duke, Captain,
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THE BRITISH TEAM.

The Scottish—AmeMcan Match.
London, June 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: You have long

since been made acquainted with the outcome of the Scotch-
American match, which was shot just one week ago, June 22, at

Glasgow. The result of the match was really never in doubt after

the preliminary work done by the team on the previous day, a
brief outline of which I gave you in my letter from Glasgow
under date of June 22.

The morning of the match was brilliantly fine, a pleasant con-
trast to the weather we had had on the previous days.- It is true
that it rained—and rained hard—when all the shooting was over,
but it did not matter then. It was delightfully warm the greater
part of the day.
The race was shot under conditions decidedly different from

those which prevailed in the Anglo-American match. This time
the teams shot in squads by themselves. For instance, Marshall,
Tripp, Merrill and Elliott formed our first squad; Heikes, Fanning,
Parmelee and Budd our second squad, with Gilbert and Crosby
in the third squad, which was filled out with Leroy and H. E.
Getchell, the latter from Woonsocket, R. I,

The terms of the match were as follows: Ten men teams, 100
targets per man, $500 a side, known traps and angles, 18yds. rise.

As the squads contained four men, three traps were used, No. 1
throwing a right-quarterer. No. 2 a straightaway and No. 3 a left-

quarterer^ The number of the trap being known, as well as the
angle of flight of the target, our boys didn't do a thing to their
opponents. The total scores were 969 to 882, the Americans losing
only 31 out of the 1,000 shot at. Complete figures show that the
Americans broke 921 with the first barrel, and scored effectively
with the second barrel 48 times. The Scottish team made 780
first-barrel breaks, scoring 102 with the second. It will thus be
noted that had the Americans been restricted to the use of "one
barrel only," they would have won by just 39 breaks, a close
margin in so long a race. Using and counting the second barrel,
the victory was won by 87, not so very many after all,

Frank Izzard, a representative of the Schultze Gunpowder
Company, was chosen referee, the judges being: For America

—

Emile Werk and Frank S. Harrison, w'ho alternated. For the
Scotchmen—I. Ritson, the head of the well-known firm of gun
makers, and J. D. Dougal.
To D. F. Pride I owe thanks for the copy of the scores here-

with. Mr. Pride generously furnishing me with the same. Scores:

American Team.
T A Marshall 1111110111111111111211211—24

0112111111111111111011111—23
1111210111112111111211111—24
1111121111110111112101122—23— U

E H Tripp 1111101111111111111111111—24
1111111111111111111101111—24
miiiioimiiiimiimi—24
'1111111111111111111111111—2&— 97

R Merrill 1111121121111111211112111—25
1111121111111111111111111—25
1111111111111111212111111—25
1111111111111111111111112—25—100

1 A R Elliott 1011110111101110111121211—21
lllllllllllUllUllllllll—25
111111112U11011111112121—24
1101211111111111111111111—24— 94

R O Heikes 1111111110111111111111011—23
milHlU112m011111121—24
1221111111111111imillll—25
1111111111111111121111111—25— 97

J S Fanning 1111112111111111112021111—24
imiOllllllOllllllllllll—23
iiuii2iiiimiiiiiimii—25
lUlllllllllllllllimill—25— 97

F S Parmelee 1111111112111101121111111—24
1211111111111121imillll—25
1111111111111111111111110—24
1111111101111111111111111—24— 97

C W Budd 1110111110111111111111101—22
0211111111111111111101111—23
lllOllllllllllllUllimi-24
llllllimilllll21111UU—25— 94

Fred Gilbert 111111 1111 milllllll2111—25
11U11111111121111U11111—25
iimiii2imu2mmiii—25
111H111111111111111UU2—25—100

\V R Crosby 1111111111111111111111111—25
llUlllllllimillllll211—25
1111111211111111111111111—25
111111110111U11121111111—24— 99—969

I

Scottish Team.
R Faulds, Abington 010111101111112U12111111—22

1111111102111111111111111—24
1121111111111111111211211—25
1121111111111111112111011—23— 94

R Campbell. Bo'ness 1111111112111111111111110—24
1121111111011111111101111—23
llllllllllllimillllllll—25
1110111111111111111111111—24— 96

T Simpson, Stirling 0221121111111121111121111—24
0111111101122111121210111—22
1102200101111111110111111—20
1111111120122110111111112—23— 89

F Inglis, Isle of .\rran 0211111111122111111111111—24
2111111121U1122112112111—25
1111101112111211111111211—24
1110111110111111110211110—21— 94

T Murdocii, Glasgow 1111111111111011110111111—23
1111101111101121101101112-21
1111111110111111112111111—24
1110211111212111211112011—23— 91

W ileazici, Greenock. 1012110110121111101111020—19
2111010011112110110111121—20
1111111100111120211111122-22
1111111211121120120110111—22— S3

G Sinclair, Aberfoyle 0111201202211112101111111—21
1111011011111211111111211—23
2121011212212111121111112—24
jonmuummuoioou—21— sa

T Muirhead, Glasgow.

A Cossar, Earlston.

1111111111101111121111111—24
1011111101111111111111111—23
1111110112111101101011111—21
1011111111211111111111011—23-

. 1001210020100101110012011—14
1112100101101101100001110—15
1101111001000101111121101—17
1101U12212210112211111U—23-

91

69

J. H, BUTT, CAPTAIN BRITISH TEAM.

W Brand, Broxburn 1011011011111101111010120—18
ii22immiiioiounio2i—22
1111111021211111111101101—22
122101111212111211U11111—24— 86-882

The American reserves in this match were B. Leroy Woodard,
of Campello, Mass., and H. E. Getchell, of Woonsocket, R. I.

Leroy scored 93, requiring his second barrel 13 times, his first-

barrel record thus being 80. Getchell also scored 80 with his first

barrel and 11 with his second, his total number of breaks beinv.
The Scottish reserves were W. Russell, of Biggar, and D. m.

Kay, of Balfron. Russel was really a member of the team, buv
not shooting well in practice on the morning of the match, he re-

quested his captain to put some one else in his place. His score
shows that he underrated his ability. He made 88, breaking 78
with his first barrel and 15 with his second. McKay scored 69

breaking only 4 with his second barrel, his second shell being
practically of no us* to him, making it highly probable that his

gun was nothing more than a modified choke in the second barrel.

Examining the work of each man with his first and second barrel,

I have drawn up the following table, which will surely be interest-

ing, as it shows breaks with the first barrel and breaks with the
second

:

American Team.
First Second
barrel, barrel

Marshall 84
Tripp 97
Merrill 92
Elliott 88
Heikes 92
Fanning 93
Parmelee . . ..93

Budd 92
Gilbert 94
Crosby 96

921

10

6

5
4
4
2
6

3

Is

Scottish Team. .

First Second
Total. barrel, barrel Total.

94 Faulds 86 8 94
97 Campbell ....94 -2 96

100 Simpson 74 15 89
94 Inglis 81 13 94
97 .Murdoch ....83 8 91
97 Menzies 69 14 83
97 Sinclair 72 17 89
94 Muirhead ....88 3 91

100 Cossar 58 11 69
99 Brand 75 11 86

969 780 102 S8?

Thus to E. H. Tripp, "the gentleman from Indiana," belong.';

the honor of making the highest total with one barrel, his second
barrel being needed so seldom that he forgot to use it until too
late to be effective. Crosby with 96 first-barrel breaks and 3 with
the second did not let many get away.

Gilbert and Merrill each scored 100 flat, but Fred found it nec-
essary to use his second barred 6 times; Merrill needed it badly
8 times. Taken all the way through, it was a great piece of
shooting, and an exhibition highly appreciated by our good
Scotch friends, who generously applauded "American squad No. 2"
for its scores and "time" on its third and fourth strings, when it

scored 98 and 99 respectively out of its 100 targets.
The "kindergarten squad," Marshall, Tripp, Merrill and Elliott,

scored 94, 97, 97 and 97 in its four times at the bat.
Gilbert and Crosby did not encourage the two Scotchmen pitted

again,st them, Gilbert broke his 100 and Crosby broke them all,

too, with the exception of his 84th, the low-flying right-quarterer
from No, 1 trap.

Crosby vs. Fatilds.

Mr. Faulds, of Abington, is considered the best clay-pigeon shot
in Scotland, particularly on sharp crossing targets. A. match was
talked of between him and Crosby, with the result that the two shot
a race immediately after the above American-Scottish match had
closed.
The conditions were use of both barrels, 100 targets from the

traps used in the team match, and 50 targets from the "Par-
tridge" tower, half thrown to the right and half to the left, $250
a side. Paul North was referee.
The men each shot 6 targets and then sat down, it being a case

of "one man up." Crosby shot rapidly, and did not waste much
time. Faulds, on the other hand, having no hand protector, took
his time, as his gun got very hot. The light was getting extremely
bad, so that the scores must be considered good. In the 100
targets from the "ground traps" Crosby led by 4, breaking 97 to
93, each man scoring with his second barrel 4 times. It will be
noted that Faulds' total was the same as in the team match.
After the above 100 targets had been disposed of, a move was

made to the "partridge" tower. This was an erection, protected
by sheet iron, behind which were two traps, one throwing a
targjet to the left directly parallel to the score, the other throwing a
similar target, but to the right. The "tower" was about 20ft. high,
the traps being probably 25ft. from the ground. The target to the
left only went about 40yds., while that to the right btizzed away
fully 60yds., if not more. Each man shot_ at 6 targets before
retiring, the whole 6 being thrown in one direction.
For instance: Crosby was up first, and shot at 6 to the left,

losing his 1st and 6th; then came Faulds, who broke his first 5,

but lost his 6th. THen Crosby shot at 6 thrown to the right;
each man lost 1 out of that 6; and so on.
This game was a new one to Crosby, so that his score of 42

out of 50 to Faulds' 41 is to be looked upon as first class, Faulds
being considered particularly strong at this style of shooting. In
fact, the Scotchmen fully expected Crosby to lead him at the
regulation 100 targets, but felt fairly confident that Faulds would
beat him enough from the "Partridge" tower to more than even
matters.
Faulds is an excellent shot, and a hard man to beat. Had only

one barrel been allowed he would have won easily, as he broke 35
with his first barrel from the "tower," while Crosby broke only
21; in other words, with scores of 42 to 41, Crosby broke 21 with
his second barrel, while Faulds broke only 6. It will be specially
noted that Crosby needed his second barrel on every orie of his
last 6, which were thrown to the right, he being at that time only
3 in the lead. Scores were as below:

Crosby,, ground traps 1111111111111111111121011—24
1111011112111111111111111—24
1111111111111111210111111—24
1111U1111211111111111111—25—97

Crosbv, tower .0111102120120212212202010—18
1211121221112121022222211—24-42—139

Faulds, ground traps .111112101111111111U11111—24
0111111110011111111110111—21
llllllimilOllllllllllll—24^93

Faulds, tower 1111101202111201101101221—20
1111111110111210111101011—21—41—134

Notes.

For the information of the curious it may be as well to state
that every match shot here was for "blood," the full amount of the
stakes being put up in every instance.
The Scotchmen were generous hosts and good losers. They ap-

preciated good shooting and applauded generously. This does
not apply to the contestants only, but to the really large crowd of
spectators who watched the result of every shot with most refresh-
ing interest. Too much cannot be said of the way in which "they
took their medicine," and our boys have not finished talking
about it.

It is by no means improbable that the Scotch and English will
shoot a match. If they do come together, the American team
rather fancies the chances of the Scotchmen.
Chan Powers is better to-day, but will not be out and about for

a few weeks yet. His case is one of typhoid fever, but in a mild

7HE SCOTTISH ANp AMERICAN TEAMg.
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tOTTa. Dick Merrill remains with him, and both will return to the
States later in the summer.
Jim Elliott and his son Fred return on the steamship Canadian,

sailing either on July 17 or Aug. 20, according as Jim's plans
mature. He is after live-bird matches, and will probably be
accommodated.
The balance of" the crowd goes aboard the steamship Cestrian

at 9 to-night, sailing early to-morrow—Sunday, June 30— morning.We should be in Boston about July 9, and in New York as quickh'
as possible after landing, so as to get in trim for the G. A. H.
at targets.
Heikes has lumbago, but he says he'll manage to get aboard thie

Cestrian somehow. He wants to get home. And so do the rest
of the crowd—-they're homesick!
The photograph of the Scotch and American teams is by Agnew

& Son, of Glasgow, and is as good a group photo as was ever
reproduced.
On my way home I shall endeavor to get from each member of

the team on the Cestrian his ideas as to the trip and its results.A compilation of such ideas ought to make some interesting notes
for Forest and Stream's trap columns.
Westward ho

!

Edward Banks.

Interstate at Sherbrooke,
For the first time in the history of the Sherbrooke Gun Club

rain interfered with its arrangements—and such a rain! Two
dsys before the shoot a second deluge visited the headwaters of the
beautiful St. Francis River, on which the grounds are situated.
In teu hours the river rose 16ft. The magautrap house was 6ft.

under water, and 4ft. of muddy water was in the club house.
This was the condition of affairs when Mr. Shaner, the Associa-

tion's manager, arrived on Saturday morning. Saturday and Sun-
day were fine days, and the water fell almost as fast as it had risen,
so that by hard work things were gotten iato shape.
Monday was fine, but warm, and the shooting began with fifteen

entries, which comprised all who shot through.
Man}', whom the club had every reason to expect, were absent.

Of trade representatives the club's faithful friend, Ben Norjon;
F. H. Conover, Leamington, Ont. (Dupont Powder Company),
and E. C. Fort, of the Robin Hood Powder Company, were the
only ones present. H. D. Bates and E. C. GriiSth, winners of the
Grand American Handicap, were with us, and will be welcome any
time. Messrs. J. Holcombe and E. F. Greenwood are always to
be counted on with certainty at Sherbrooke, and of such is the
Kingdom of Heaven. To Messrs. Biddell and Lovelace, of New-
port, Vt., the club is greatly indebted for their interest. Theirs is

a new club, but if they are all as good men they deserve success.
We hope to be able to return their visit at an early date. Messrs.
Galbraith and Cleghorn, of the Westmount Gun Club, stayed right
through, and we only wish there were more like them. The town
is theirs.
Messrs. Moreau and Beaupre, of St. Hyacinthe, are old friends,

and we only hope their club will give us a chance to shoot with
them before the summer is out. One of the nicest shoots we
aver went to was given by them two years ago.
Of the home club ten nien shot all they could, and worked the

rest of the time. Three good men were missing—Kirkpatrick,
Matheson and Inglis—but they couldn't help it. They were flood-
bound.

First Day,
Events: 1
Targets : 15

E C Griffith 14

J G Walton 12
W A Moreau 12
B H Norton 7
E F Greenwood 12
T M Craig 12
N G Bray U
C G Thompson - 11
C D White 12
H D Bates 15
F H Conover 13
G Baupre 8
E C Fort 13W J Cleghorn 12W E Loomis 11W B Neil
C H Foss ..W Gailbraith 11 10 14 10

J Holcombe 11 11 15 11
C H Clarke 12 10

July J.

2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15
12 18 15 13 19 15 15 18 15
8 16 13 14 18 13 12 18 12

11 18 8 10 17 10 12 19 13
12 13 11 10 17 13 13 13 7

9 13 10 12 16 13 10 16 14
14 16 13 13 18 11 9 20 13
13 17 14 12 18 8 12 18 12
13 17 14 13 11 14 15 20 14
12 18 14 13 17 14 13 15 14
14 18 14 12 17 12 14 17 14
15 17 15 U 18 14 13 18 13
12 16 9 10 15 9 12 12 8
11 18 15 15 20 14 14 16 15
13 16 14 12 15 14 12 17 12
13 14 9 10 10 15 10

9 10
9

Heavy thunder, storms caused frequent cessation of firing along
the line on Tuesday, but the enforced idleness was enjoyed by the
good-natured crowd in the club house, and no one got wet.

Second Day, Jaly 2.

Events: ' 12 3 4
Targets: 15 15 20 15

E C Fort 14 13 15 14
H D Bates 15 13 20 15
C G Thompson 13 15 17 12
E C Griffith 15 14 19 15
F H Conover 14 14 16 11
T M Craig 14 15 16 11
C D White 12 12 14 13

10 14 12

5 6

15 20
13 19
11 20
14 17
15 18
12 18
15 18
12 15
8 11

15 18
12 14

7 8
15 15
15 15
15 14
11 13
14 13
13 14
12 15
n 12
12 10

13 18
11 17
10 ..

11 14
.. 16
12 18

12 12
11 13
10 12
.. 9
.. 5
14 12
12 7

*8

10 8
8 10

9 10
20 15
17 14
17 14
17 14
19 14
15 10
18 14
19 13
14 10
16 12
19 14

9 ..

9 ..

18 11
.. 13

10 10
16 12

B H Norton 11

T Holcombe 12 10 15 13
"E F Greenwood 11 13 16 9

J G Walton 13 8 .. ..

VV C Lovelace 12 10 11 ..

F PI Biddell 6 8 12 ..

W J Cleghorn 12 12 17 14
N G Bray 14 11 20 11W B Neil 12W E Loomis 12
C H Clarke 4W Gailbraith

In the merchandise series, 12 targets, re-entries unlimited,
Griffith won first on both days, after long and interesting shoot-
oSs. As there were twenty-eight prizes for the two days almost
every one got something, and about all there was to shoot for
.was precedence and choice.

E. C. Fort and Robin Hood powder combined resulted in the
longest straight—68.

The club took the visitors for a trolley ride Monday evening.
The car was converted into a Buffalo lodge room, and the initia-

tion of four candidates netted $1.60.

F. H. Conover is the honorable holder of the Royal Humane
Society's medal for saving life, as well as two others received on
different occasions during his twenty-three years' service as a
lighthouse keeper. Mr. Conover is an artist and writer of con-
siderable ability, and as a shooter and sportsman also shines.
Mr. Shaner says the shoot was all right. His presence certainly

atoned in a great measure for the absence of the friends- who were
imavoidably detained.
There wasn't a kick nor a disputed target in the whole two

da3'S, and the cashier turned over the accounts correct to a cent.

We hope you will all come again. Jos.

Sottth Dakota Shoot*

Sioux City, S. D.—This great young State seems a little late

in the season in holding its tournament. When the time ap-
proached for holding tins meeting it was found necessary to
reorganize the gun club. All those who now compose the club
are new blood and have had little or no experience in conducting
a tournament.
Two things were somewhat against the shoot as to large at-

tendance; first was changing the dates set for June 26 and 27, and
the other was selecting July 4 for the second date. It would seem
that a majority of the shooters have something to keep them at
home on the Fourth, and even those who were responsible for the
management of the shoot found it difficult to get away from their
isusiness, and thus the attendance was small the second day, and
when the noon hour had arrived the shoot was declared off, and
a few sweeps were pulled off.

The club was fortunate in having a good man in W. S. Doty,
of Salem, as captain, and besides him there was another ex-
perienced man present, who pulled off his_ coat and went in to
make a full hand, and materially assisted in keeping everything
moving along in regulation style, and that was "flone other than
Tramp Irwin. . .

While South Dakota has thousands of chicken shooters, it does
not have so many target shooters as Iowa, and so they get a good
portion of their attendance from Iowa and Minnesota. Yet it

seems most of these boys had business elsewhere.
Those here were E. E. Aney, Springfield, S. D.; R. H. Chase,

and F. Campbell, Alexandria S. D. ; H. G. Taylor, L. A. Mik-
kleson and B. E. Mikkleson, Meekling, S. D.; L. A. Barr, Akron,
Ja.; W. S. Doty, Salem, S. D.; E. D, Trotter, Kinsley, la.; W-

Ber™s?o?d^^'
D*'''^^^*" ^'^^^ Slocum, Alcester, S. D.; Fred Dray,

Then tkere were Messrs. Schwartz, McDowell, Blasdell andFrmk, from Luverne, Minn.
I, 1^^^ weather conditions were fine—rather warm, slight windbchmd the traps.

.
White flyers were trapped on the Sergeant system. The shoot-ing grounds were the very best, facing north, not a tree nor any

obstruction within a mile.
Some splendid shooting was done by Slocum, McDowell and

irwin, each losing 7 targets out of the 150 in the programme.
Taylor was not so far behind, losing but 10 all day. ~ .'

ihe members got together in the evening and had quite an inter-
esting meeting.
Springfield sent in a bid for the next year's tournament, and
J P?^"^ secretary, and the shoot given to them.Fred Slocum, of Alcester, was made president; PI. G. Taylor, ofMeckhng vice-president, and Fred Dray, of Beresford, treasurer

-Uuring the meeting a resolution was passed to the eitect that in
the luture no amateur shall be handicapped during the shoot.

First Day.
Events: 123456789 10
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15

Slocum 14 15 13 14 15 15 14 14 15 14
McDowell 13 15 15 15 14 13 15 14 14 15
Taylor 14 12 15 14 15 12 14 15 14 15
Schwartz 13 13 14 15 13 13 9 13 12 15
Blasdell 15 13 13 13 9 12 12 12 11 12
Fnnk , 10 11 13 14 U 11 13 14 15 14
Trotter „ 12 15 14 13 13 13 13 11 14 13
Doty 12 14 12 12 15 11 15 13 14 14
Aney 13 13 IS 11 13 11 10 9 10 11
Craham 13 13 14 13 14 14 13 14 13 15
L A Mikkleson 15 14 15 15 13 14 13 13 13 13
Dray 15 13 14 13 12 14 12 . . . . 15
Jameston H 9 11 15 13 8 12 12 11 12
Barr 14 9 15 11 12 12 12 13 15 14
Moss 15 7
B E Mikkleson 13 13 12
Patch 11 12 11
Rust 12 13 12
Tramp 15 14 14
Barker 9'
W H McDowell 13
Wallace 13 13
3X , 8 7 8 9 ..

Sophy 10 5

11 13 9 12 15 11 10
12 14 13 14 14 14 12
13 13 12 12 12 12 9
15 14 14 15 13 15 14

Shot
at. Broke.
150 143
150 143
150 140
150 130
150 122
150 126
150 131
150 132
150 124
150 136
150 138

150 144
150 137

150 m
1.50 127
150 130
150 143

Second Day.
Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 15 15 15 IS 15

McDowell ; 13 15 15 15 15
Taylor 13 14 15 14 13
Slocum 12 14 13 15 12
Doty 15 12 14 13 14
Craham 12 13
Mikkleson 15 12 14 13 15
Patch' i,. 12 11 14 15 13
Rust -. 13 14 12 14 12
Tramp 15 14 13 14 15
Campbell 10 12 14 . . .

.

Chase 12 10 . . 9
Dray „ 12 14 15 13 12

Shot
at.

75
75
75
75

75
75
75
75

IS

Broke.
73
59
56
58

59
65
65
71

66
Sioux.

Crookson Gttn Club.
Crookson, Minn.—The tournament of the Crookson Gun Club,

held on June 27 and 28, had a good attendance. In addition to
the members of the Crookson Club the following shooters are
noted: A. L. Craine and F. H. Staples, St. Cloud; F. E. Trent and
F. R. Reickert, Long Prairie; I. L. Iverson, Belmont; George
Duis, E. C. Cooper, H. M. Wells, J. W. Boeing, W. B. Wood,
T. C. Griffith, A. E. Palmer and E. C. Carruth, Grand Forks; F.
H. Sprague, D. C. Moore and M. W. Hostetter, Grafton; L. F.
Thielman, St. Cloud.

B. O. Seymour, of East Grand Forks, made the splendid
average of 96 in the first seven events shot off Thursday. Out
of 105 targets he broke all but 4.

Messrs. Herschy and Bartlett are barred in the division of
prize money, as they both represent manufacturers.
The scores were:

Events

:

Thursiay, June 27.

Boeing

Day

Meyer 6
Palmer 12
Morris
Vanstrum
Cramb 11
Trent 15
Allen . .-. 14
Hill 15
Sprague 14
Moore 15
Hostetter 12
Bartlett 14
Hirschy 15
Seymour 14
Rowe ; .

.
' 13

Evander 13
Robbins 14
Iverson 13
Duis 15
Wells 11

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
14 13 13 14 12 14 14 13 15 15
11 14 13 14 14 15 14 13 14 14
15 U 15 9 13 13 12 11 14 14
14 11 13 12 13 12 12 12 12 13
12 14 12 15 14 13 14 14 10 14
8 11 13 12 10 12 14 13 11 14

14 12 11 13 12 14 ,14 14 15 12
14 14 14 14 13 11 15 10 10 11
11 13 14 13 12 15 12 14 13 13
12 11 12 13 , 13 13 10 12 10 13
12 11 15 13 15 13 9 12 14 12
14 13 15 14 14 14 14 12 13 15
14 15 15 14 13 14 14 13 13 14
12 12 13 U 14 13 10 13 13 14
6 11 11 U 15 10 10 11 13 8
7 8 7
15 13 ii 11 14 14

10
9 ..

13 ..

.. 13
14 15
14 13
13 15
13 11
12 12
14 14
14 11
12 15
14 12
15 14
14 14
14 12
14 12
14 12
14 13
13 14

.. 9

13 11
14 14
14 15
11 15
14 13

14 15
14 14
13 15
15 13
15 15
14 14
12 12
10 13
13 13
9 12

13 14

13 12
11 ..

13 12
14 14
15 13
13 13
14 14
13 9
14 12
12 14
15 15
14 14
14 12
14 15
13 15
13 13
12 9
13 12

15
13
14

13 12 14

13 is ii
15 14 15
15 15
15 13
15 14
12 11 12
14 14 13
13 13 14

14
15

12 14 12
14 14 14
14 '14 14
12 12 12
15 14 14
9 12 11

15 15
12 15

Friday, June 28.
Events: 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20

Davidson 15 15 13 15 14 14 15 14 15 14
Sorenson , 12 14 14 14 13 10 13 14 13 13
Wood 14 12 15 13 15 13 8 13 13 13
Cooper 14 15 14 15 15 12 11 11 13 15
Boeing 12 13 15 13 13 13 15 14 13 9
Reichert 14 12 13 12 10 11 13 14 12 12
Thielman 14 13 13 11 14 13 14 14 13 14
Cramb 14 15 15 15 14 14 15 13 14 14
Trent 15 14 14 12 14 15 13 14 15 13
Allen 15 14 14 13 13 15 12 15 12 14
Stair 11 12 12 13 15 12 13 9 10 12
Agren 13 14 15 12 15 12 14 12 14 14
Vannett 14 14 13 11 IS H 10 15 10 13
G Dewey 13 14 13 10 14 14 14 13 11 10^ Dewey 15 14 15 13 13 15 13 14 14 14
Hill

f..... 15 13 15 14 14 14 14 14 14 13
Sprague 13 14 13 13 13 13 14 14 14 15
Moore 14 10 9 8 14 14 13 12 12 15
Hostetter 12 14 13 14 13 15 13 12 14 14
Bartlett 14 11 15 14 13 13 14 13 13 14
Hirschy 15 15 15 14 15 15 15 15 15 13
Seymour 15 14 14 15 15 14 13 15 15 15
Rowe 15 13 14 16 15 15 15 13 15 13
Evander 14 14 15 15 15 11 15 15 15 12
Robbins 15 15 15 14 14 13 15 14 15 14
Day 9 13 14 15 8 10 11 11 12 12
WeUs 15 13 12 14 14
Carruth 13 11 15 12 13 13 11 11 14 12
Duis 13 12 10 13 15 15 14 15 13 12
Withey 13 13 13 8 '13 8 12 U 13 11
Getty 10 Ig 12 .. .. 13 13 7 .. ..

Morris 13 12 12 11 ..

The percentages for both days were as follows s Davidson 93 2-3,
Sorenson 88 2-3, Wood 85, Cooper 89 2-3, Boeing 87 1-3, Reichert
77, Thielman 85, Cramb 90 1-3, Trent 93 2-3, Allen 93 1-3, Stair
79 1-3, Agren 78, Vannett 83, G. Dewey 88, W. Dewey 93, Hill
90 2-3, Sprague 90 2-3, Moore 83 1-3, Hostetter 88 2-3, Bartlett 89 2-3,
Hirschy 96 1-3, Seymour 96, Rowe 92, Evander 91 2-3, Robbins 94,
Day 73 2-3, Carruth 83 2^, Duis 86 1-3, Withey SL

Tfapshootefs* Leagrtte of Indfana.
Bedford, Ind., July 2.—With an apology for delay, I inclose

scores made m the annual shoot of the Trapshooters League of
Indiana, held at this city June 11 and 12. I supposed these scores
had been sent to the sportsmen's journals, but the fact is I had
lorgotten to mail them untU now:

First Day, Jttne II.

Events: 12 3 4
Targets: 15 25 15 15

Ross 10 19 13 14
Glover 14 23 10 10
Stipp 11 23 12 14
Partington ..... 12 22 12 12
Leeson 14 21 14 11
Pants 13 20 12 9
Thompson 14 22 10 11
Clark 14 20 14 15
Smith 15 20 12 13
Slow 9 23 12 10
Vons 13 23 12 13
Meredith 13 22 13 10
Sherwood 13 21 13 14
Winston 14 23 14 K
Neal 12 22 13 12
Hart , 6 14 11 8
Yakey 11 18 11 12
Graham 9 g 9 10
Graham, Jr 3 .. 14 10
Hussey
Myers ,

'

Rarideri' ,. Jl
Stephens .... 6
Forbis 13
Davis 9
Field

5 6
20 15
15 12
17 11
13 13
18 12
17 15
15 9
17 14
17 15
16 12
15 13
IS 13
17 8
17 12
19 14
19 14
15 10
12 11

7 8
15 15
15 14
11 U
12 13
11 11
12 12
11 9
14 13
14 13
12 13
12 14
12 13
14 11
13 13
15 14
14 13
9 10
8 11

9 10 11 12 13
25 15 15 20 16
23 15 15 16 11
21 14 11 13 ..

18 13 14 20 12
18 11 11 18 14
24 12 9 14 13
14 9
22 14 10 17 13
22 13 14 15 14
20 13 9 16 ..

17 13 12 18 U
21 12 10 17 ..

22 14 14 18 11
20 13 13 19 ..

23 13 12 20 ,

.

25 15 11 16 .

.

16 11 15 15 .

.

18 10 10 13 .

.

Broke.
181
166
176
168
168

iil
186
171
168
177
176
181
195
186
140
145

18 7
19 8 U
20 11 11
19 10 13

10 .. .. 10
.. .. 11 11 20 12 13 16

12 22 13 13 19
.. .. 13 12 .. 8
9 16 9 ...

16 13 14 10 11
15

.. 9 11 20 9

Events 2 and 9 of the first day and 3 and 9 of the second day
constituted .a lOO-target race for the diamond medal emblematic
of the individual chkmpionship of the State League, and was wonby Winston.
Event 13 of the first day was an extra event at 15 targets.
Lvent 9 of the second day was the race for team honors, andthe medals are now m the keeping of Stipp & Sherwood. ,

Second Day, June 12.

Eventsi 1 2 3 4 5
.largets: 15 15 25 15 15

Winston 12 12 23 15 15
Stipp i... 14 14 18 13 9
Smith 13 12 23 11 14
R°Sf ••• 15 14 24 14 13
Clark 14 15 21 15 15
Thompson 13 14 20 11 13

|)
ea.l 13 13 22 10 10

Xf''^ 12 14 22 12 15
Glover 10 10 19 13 14
Hart 9 10 20 12 12
Sherwood 15 15 23 10 13
Partington 11 13 13 15 13
^yers 15 15 23 11 12
Ra°ts 12 12 18 10 9
Davis 12 10 .. ..12
Stephens 8 11 17 10 14
Kariden 10 13
Graham, Jr ] $ .. 6Yakey ' 22
Slow i2 is 13
Vesseriat c

Field °

6 7
20 20
18 17
13 18
8 16
16 2-0

14 16
14 16
17 17
15 17
17 14
11 19
11 16
.. 16
.. IS

8 9,10
15 25 15
13 25 14
12 23 14
13 22 12
12 21 14
13 22 13
14 21 13
13 22 12
15 22 12
14 19 15
9 15 11
U 22 14
14 22 .

.

n .. ..

11 12
10 10
7 7

10
8

9
8

8
6

8
9
7
8 8

17 .. 20
.14 9 ..

.. 14 .. 17
14 16 14 .

.

17 .... 19 w 9 .

. G. Sherwood.

Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club
FiTCHBURG, Mass July 4.—The scores made at the shoot of thefitchburg Gun Club are appended:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 20 10 10 10

Donovan .. 5 7 6 5 .. .

7
4
2

13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20
10 10 10 10 10 25 10 ^

7 3 6Roby 5 5 3
Ashton 2
Gilson 3 2
Hawkins 8 8 8
Dix 4 7 9 _ „
Dwight 7 4
Proctor 6
Cutler 8 S
Converse 7 6
Taylor 7 g
Esty 5 8
Russell 5 5
Wood " R
Rob ..

Knight

4 5 3 5 11

6 6 3
10 8 3
7 5 7
6 .. ..

9 9 10
^ 7 9
9 6 7
7 2 9

3 5
9

2 5 8 6
0 6 3 5
9 .. .. 6

5 9 10 7 8 23 8 23
8 8 6 6 5 21 9 20
8 9 10 19
5 6 4 4

8 '9 '4 7 !.' ie
8 8.. 6

8 8 21 6 19

Miss-and-outs:
Dwight 111111111
Cutler 111111110
Converse HO
Knight t .". "mo
Roby j.o
Curly 0
Proctor

111110
iiiuimo
iiiimiii
no
10
0

11110
mil
10
mio
0

10
O. Converse.

PUBliSHEI^' DEPARTMENT.
——— /

Porter Service on Coaches of Pennsylvania Railroad Trains,
The extension of porter service to the coaches on the principal

trains of the Pennsylvania Railroad was begun several years ago,
on account of the increasing popularity of the Pennsylvania
Railroad standard coach with the American public.
Such Pennsylvania Railroad porters, in addition to the Pullman

porters, have been in service between New York and Pittsburg
on Western trains leaving New York at 9:25 A. M., 1:55 P. M.,
5:55 P. M. daily, and Philadelphia at 8:40 A. M. and 12:25, 4:30
and 8:50 P. M. daily, and leaving Pittsburg at 3, 7:30 and SAM.
daily; al.so on train leaving New York at 10:10 A. M. week days
for Washington, and train leaving Washington at 10 A. M. week
days for New York.
Recently they have also been placed in service between Pittsburg

and Indianapolis and Chicago via the Pan-Handle Route, on
trams leaving New York 1:55 P. M., Philadelphia 4:30 P. M.
daily, and leaving Chicago 10 :05 A. M. and Indianapolis 2 :55 P. M.
daily.
Pennsylvania Railroad porters have just been assigned on the

Washington and Buffalo Day Express, leaving Washington 7:50
A. M. daily, and leaving Buffalo 9 A. M. dailv. Pennsylvania
Railroad standard wide vestibule coaches, contairiing washstands,
have also been added to the equipment of these trains.—Adv.

To California Through Colorado.

By all means the most interesting way to reach California is via
Denver and Salt Lake City. We have selected that route for our
personally conducted twice a week excursions, planning the train
schedule so that all the magnificent Colorado mountain scenery
is passed by daylight. These excursion parties travel in Pullman
touirst sleeping cars, which are thoroughly comfortable, contain
every convenience, and cost much less than the ordinary Pullman
sleeper. The rate for a berth holding two, from either Chicago or
St. Louis, to California is only |6. Kindly write for particulars.
Inclose 6 cents in postage for our beautiful seventy-two page book
on California, full of illustrations.

Address P. S. Eustis, General Passenger Agenf C, B. & O.
R. R., Chicago, 111. —Adv.

The records of the L. C. Smith gun, manufactured by the
Hunter Arms Company, of Fulton, N. Y., have been consistently
progressive in the highest competition every year. In 1897 Mr.
John Hallowell was high in the record of straights with 154. In
1899 Mr. Charles Young was high with 211 straight. In 1900 Mr.
John Fanning was high with 231 straight. In 1901 Billy Crosby
was high with a run of 345. All used Smith guns. The most
eminent American and foreign guns were represented in the Anglo-
American team contest The highest average was made by Billy
Crosby with an L. C. Smith gun.—.4cif.
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SPORT AND ITS CRITICS.

With a regular periodicity, which is about once in s©

often, we have the deliverance of his message by the

prophet who aspires to reform sportsmen, to turn them

from the error of their ways, and to convert them from

killing game. The preacher of the law of kindness to

wild animals may not show any marked solicitude as to

what may be the Divine view of his methods of pursuing

and reducing to possession the almighty dollar; but. he

is extremely concerned about what he thinks is the Divine

view of the sportsman who pursues and reduces to posses-

sion the quail and the grouse. He is always cock-sure that

he knows just what the Divine view of this is, and he

proclaims it with manifest conviction that he has a call

to tell his fellow men all about it. One of these writers, in

a periodical intended for the instruction and edification of

young people, says

:

"If any of the sportsmen who pose before the public

with records for having wantonly killed quail, grouse and

reed birds, could be made to see nature in the nlanner God
meant they should see it; if they could study the charm-

ing domesticity of bird life, or could realize the love that

the parent bird bears to its young, t-hey would never kill

another bird. Birds do not sit quietly on their nests caring

for their young all day; they have just as much work to do

as any housewife, and they caress their babies jufet as

often as any human mother."

Unfortunately, sportsmen as a rule have no opportu-

nity to study in the spring time the charming domesticity

of bird life exhibited by the wild game they pursue in the

autumn; but it is open to us all to consider the domestic

hen, how devotedly she sits, how solicitious she is for her

brood, how she "caresses her babies," and we may draw

from the spectacle the same lesson that our writer tells

us is that taught by the wild bird. According to the

reasoning advanced, if in so contemplating the hen men
"could be made to see nature in the manner God meant

they should see it," and "could realize the love that the

parent bird bears to its young, they would never kill an-

other bird," of the barnyard species, at least. This would

make an end at once of poached eggs for breakfast and

chicken potpie for dinner ; we should simply go on feeding

corn to the hens and crushed bone to promote their laying

until the chicken tribe covered the earth. If the domes-

ticity of the wild fowl is a reason for sparing the life of

the game, that of the domestic fowl should act to the

same saving end. If the sportsman is culpable for killing

wild birds, mankind at large has no excuse for killing

domestic poultry; and a writer who adjures the sports-

man to forego his game, yet makes no protest at the

slaughter of domestic fowl, strains at a gnat and swallows

a camel.

The fact is that these critics of sport are obliged to

ignore the whole scheme of creation, which is an univer-

sal and continuous bringing forth to a life of which death

is the end. Millions upon millions of each distinct form
of animated beings have lived their lives and died their

death. Millions are living and dying to-day. Other mil-

lions will live and die in the ages to come. When it is

said that they live their lives, it is not meant that they

live out the full span of life; for it is also a part of

the working plan of nature that the rate of production of

any given species must be checked in another way than by

the mere dying of old age upon the completion of the

natural span of life. Darwin writes, "There is no excep-

tion to the rule that every organic being naturally in-

creases at so high a rate that if not destroyed the .earth

would soon be covered by the progeny of a single

pair. ... In a state of nature almost every plant pro-

duces seed, and among animals there are very few which
do not annually pair. Hence we may confidently assert

that all plants an,d animals are tending to increase at a

geometrical raMoj that all wo*iM roost rapidly stock every

station in which they could anyhow exist, and that the

geometrical tendency to increase mitst be checked by

destruction at some period of life."

Man, himself a part of the inexorable system of life

and death, is also an agent in creating life and destroying

it. He breeds countless animals, which when bringing into

life he foredooms to death—beeves, swine, sheep, goats,

chickens, ducks, geese. He brings them into life, millions

upon millions, only that he may destroy them. He breeds

cattle because they give beef for him to subsist upon; he

breeds poultry because chickens are good to eat. And
except for Brahmins and vegetarians no one questions that

in the view of nature upon which mankind acts in this

respect men "see nature in the manner God meant they

should see it." It is only when, turning aside from his

butchering of droves of cattle and the killing of flocks of

poultry, man goes into the woods and kills a wild bird, that

these writers favor us with the special revealations they

fancy they have of the Divine attitude' respecting the pro-

vision of meat for the table.

Now a ruffed grouse is good for man's stomach. Man
cannot breed the grouse, although he has tried to do so.

If he could raise grouse in captivity by the thousand and
wring their necks and ship them to market, we should

have no word of protest save from the Brahmins and
vegetarians aforesaid.- But a grouse being good to eat,

and man being unable to raise it in the poultry j'ard, he

can nevertheless take his gun and dog and go into the

woods where the grouse lives, and if his dog is a good
one and his gun is properly loaded, and his eye is keen

and his aim true and his nerve steady and the wires in

working order between eye and brain and trigger finger,

he can down that bird, and his dog will bring it to him,

and he will smooth its feathers out and put it in his

game pocket; and at night when he gets home and she

meets him at the, door and asks him what luck, he will

hand over that bird and others with it, with a glad smile;

-and all in good time it will come on the table, and then

as for that one particular grouse there before him, that

man will be pretty apt to believe that he "sees nature in

the manner God meant he should see it"—namely, done to

a turn and with some wild grape jelly to go with it—

a

dish upon which he may with grateful soul ask a blessing,

and with quite as much propriety as upon a refrigerated

fowl of uncertain age and date of killing from the butcher

shop.

Reason, logic, common sense, indicate that the sports-

man's view of game as something worth having and worth
getting is the right one. Game is a thing good to eat, a

part of the earth's produce for the use of man. Even if

we class it as a luxury of the menu, and not an essential,

its acquirement and use are none the less warranted

—

luxuries are necessities when one knows how good they

are.

Being good to eat, your wild bird must be captured

before it can be eaten. "First catch your hare." Game
being wild by nature, one may not seize a grouse and chop

its head off as a barnyard fowl ; it must be hunted with a

gun and shot in order that it may be reduced to posses-

sion. When a. sportsman goes out and shoots a game
bird, he is making use of that bird in the way in which

we may say with all reverence the Divine plan contem-

plates that it should be used. This has been the rule

since man came on earth. Primitive man killed wild game

and subsisted upon it, long before he had acquired the

art of taming animals to his dominion and breeding them

to kill for food. The rule will continue. So long as game
shall be good to eat, so long will it be eaten. The prin-

ciple that it is right to have game to kill is the basis of

the game systems of the world to-day. We protect game.

Why? That there may be game. Why do we want game ?

To hunt it and kill it. In other words, the community
,

the state, provides for keeping up its game food stock, just

as the farmer keeps up his poultry. Wild game bred for

shooting and domestic game bred for the axe—it is all

one in principle, in practice and in ethics.

The pens which are busied in decrying sport—that is, the

sport which consists in the pursuit of game—are enlisted

in a hopeless cause. They would quite as profitably \m-

dertake a campaign against the killing of domestic fowl.

They may fancy in their egotistical obsession that their

perverted view is to "see nature in the manner God meant

they should see it," but the world never did and will not

now take that view of it.

SOME NAMES.
The name of the "old-wife" duck is very ancient, older,

indeed, than the occupation of the country by Europeans

;

for the Indians before us called it the "old-squaw," and
we got the term from them. How appropriate is the

name you may know, if you have ever been waiting in

your battery at dawn, when the mist lay on the water,

enshrouding you as with a curtain, and from beyond the

veil—weird and mysterious as sounds coming from un-
seen sources in the fng always are—there has come to

you the loquacious gabble of the old-wives exchanging
their early morning gossip.

*

The name shows that the Indian had an appreciation of

humor, when he recognized in the unending babbling of

the wildfowl the garrulousness of his old woman. There
is the same humor in the West Indian name, "old woman's
tongue," which is given to a certain tree whose seed .pods

played upon by the air are never still. Exciting to a smile

too in its way is the West Indian name of a tree whose
ripened seed pod explodes with a noise like a pistol, and
which is called "the monkey's dinner bell," because when
the monkeys hear the seed pod explode they gather to feed

on the seeds.

In striking contract with these humorous appellations

are the names of somber significance sometimes given to

birds and trees. In the Malayan Peninsula arc certain

owls which share the world-wide popular ill-repute of the

species as birds of ill omen and death ; and which are

named from, the cries they utter. One of these "ghost

birds," when it cries in the darkness, seems to say Cbarek

Kafan—"Rend the doth for the shroud." Another says

Toll Ka-tampi—"Old-man-winnowrthe-rice-for-the-burial-

feast." And a third calls, Tumbok /(tro;i_v—"Nail the

coffin." Much more cheerful cries in the iiight are our

own whip-poor-will and chuck-will's-window.

We have in all parts of America place names which are

commemorative of the former Indian occupation, and
there is one tree name which is extremely suggestive to

one who knew the old West and its people. This is the

name of the "lodge-pole pine," so called because of the

ex!tensive use the Indians made of it in setting up their

lodges. The lodge-pole pine is found over extensive areas

from which the Indian has long since vanished forever;

but the musical name will long perpetuate the memory of

the primitive, people who pitched their lodges by the cut-

banks of the rivers in the valleys.

The New jersey .Legislature in revising the game law

omitted to make any mention of the deer, and it has popu-

larly been assumed among the sportsmen of the State that

the species was unprotected. But the July number of the

Game Laws in Brief holds that so far from being unpro-

tected at all, the New Jersey deer is by the statute pro-

tected the year around. Deer are not specifically named
in the law, says the Brief, but are protected by the section

of the statute which makes it unlawful to kill any game
animal, "excepting at such times as may be permitted in

the act." The deer is a game animal, and no season for

its killing is permitted in the act ; it is therefore protected

at all times. We believe that this view advaaced by the

Brief would be sustained by the courts, and if this should

prove to be the fact, the protection thus assured to the

deer remnent would be gratifying to all who have more

sentiment than deer hunting ardor.

Allusion has been made to the work of the American

Ornithologists' Union in defining what are game birds,

and in securing absolute protection for all species not so

classed. The catalogue of game birds as submitted by the

A. O. U., and very generally adopted, comprises

:

The Anatidae, cotnraonly known as swans, geese, brant, river and

sea ducks; the RallidK, commonly known as rails, coots, mud hens

and gallinules; the Limicolce, commonly known as shore birds,

plovers, surf birds, snipe, woodcock, sandpipers, tattlers and.

curlews; the GallinK, commonly known as wild turkeys, grouse,

prairie chickens, pheasants, partridges and quails, and the species

of Icteridae, commonly known as marsh blackbirds and reed birds

or rice birds.

The laws in which this classification is embodied pro-

vide that oaly the species designated shall be considered

game birds, and the destruction is forbidden of all other

birds, certain ones, such as the English sparrow, crow and

hawk, in certain States being excepted. In this most com-

mendable manner the A. O. U. is contributing to popular

education and the promotion of a right public sentiment

to govern the taking of wiM life.
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Companions on Outings.

Go It Alone with Yoor Guide Unless You Know Your
Companion from the Ground Up,

On the Avhole I am inclined to agree with Mr. Avis
(in the issue of July 6) in knowing your guide and ma-
king him your Fidus Achates on fishing or hunting trip.

How many trips have been abandoned before comple-
tion or made jaunts of misery because of the uncon-
genialty oi the members of the party? You may think
3'ou know your friend, but a week in a boat or under
canvas will thoroughly disabuse you. There are those
who have tramped and paddled together and have been
inseparable companions in the woods and upon _ the
waters for years, until one or the other travels the wide
river and crosses alone to rest in the shade of the trees,

leaving his friend of A^ears to either give up his yearly
trips or in future take them alone in company with the
guide.

There are .such cases, but they are shining exceptions
to the rule.

I can imagine no more inharmoniously disastrous pro-
cedure than five young fellows starting off on a fishing

or shooting trip with a view of keeping in one party.

All the chances point to divisions and rows before the
party has been in camp twenty-four hours. With a single

companion I- have had my patience tried. The route
being mapped and planned, before two daj'S had elapsed,

umst that be changed—-or a row precipitated.

There are many kinds of companions. The man who
has forgotten more about the woods and waters than
the guide ever knew makes trouble. While the guide is

carefully but surely making his way through the faintly

blazed woods will our companion tell him a dozen times

that he is off the trail and is going north when he
should be going west. Yet the guide smiles and keeps
on. From the making of the lean-to and the arranging
of the beds of hemlock tips to the frying of the fish

and. making of the coffee will the guide learn that he is

doing it "all wrong."
In fact, nothing that the guide does is really right,

and our compam'on tells him so frequently, and yet the

guide smiles and deviates not from the way he has here-

tofore done and pleased.

The guide who knows every sunken, rock, submerged
log and deep .spring-hole in the lake, will be told where
they all are or .should be. Our companion will never be

in attune with the goings on, invariably wanting to do
other than the guide recommends. If the guide sug-

gests and urges fishing up the lake because of most
favorabJe conditions, our friend Avill surely want to try

the stream instead, and vice versa.

Contrariness seems to be his beaten path^ and he keeps

right in it.

He will sometimes let selfishness crop out, and if there

is anvthing from the best seat in the boat, the dryest

side of the lean-to, or the lightest load, he is on the

alert for all.

He is sometimes given to profanity, not on rare occa-

sions, such as the losing of a big trout after a long fight

through some unforeseen cause, when a sudden explosion

might be overlooked and pardoned, but he incessantly

keeps it up. I remember shooting on a small slough

r'sleo") with a chance companion; he in his boat but

a hundred feet away from mine, but hidden among the

tall wild rice. Well, that poor retriever of his never will

reach the dog's heaven if that man's invectives have any

weight with the deity who looks after the future of

canines. T had one solid afternoon of blood-curdling,

crystallized, frozen profanity, and I resolved never to

swear again myself. It certainly was a terrible example.

It, in this case, happened to be just an afternoon's shoot-

ing; a week's companionship with my newly found pro-

fane friend would have been insupportable. -

Of course in such a ca,se you quickly find out the cali-

ber of your companion and make no further trips with

him.
, J ,A week in the woods will bring out the weak and the

strong points in a companion—cementing -or loosening

the bonds of friendship already formed, ' ' ' ' '.

Mr. Avis' picture of the man and guide is a true one.

Tt is simply a case of to wish and to have. No con-

sultation, no arguments, no disagreements; in kct,

•'chewing of the rag" is simply an unknown condition.

The guide is a reflection of the will of the employer.

Quick, respectful, willing, apt and intelligent, he is ever

on the alert to do all those things best suited to the occa-

sion and incidentally the comfort and pleasure of the

hunter or fisherman. There are many who so thor-

oughly appreciate the comfort and enjoyment of owning

one's guide that nothing will tempt such to go into the

woods with a companion.
,

While along these lines T might relate a day s expe-

rience in a boat with a companion. A jolly, good-

natured German had many times importuned me to go

fishing with him, but I had always managed to excuse

myself from the ordeal, knowing him to be a steel-rod-

three-hooked-catch-everything-in-sight sort of a fellow.

Yet he was, as people go, a good fellow. Pourth oj

Julv approached and again he turned up. He showed

me'a telegram from Lake Osakis, on the Great Northern

Railroad, that read of hungry and mighty bass being

freely taken, I invented many excuses against going,

all of which were met until the situation finally resolved

itself into one where I must refuse point blank to go

fishing with him and offend him, which I -was disinclined

*°Ami I went. And such a day! Mein Gott! He fished

with two steel rods at one and the same time. He used

a spoon with the accompanying three grappling hooks.

He used bait in addition, grabbing a handful of minnows

from the pail, losing the bulk of them and finally hook-

ing two minnows to each prong of the grappling iron.

Seated in the stern of the boat he set his two lines adrift

at the same time, tucking a steel rod under each thigh,

sitting on the rods practically.
. .

Discounting the situation, I was indifl'creiil j.s to the

fishing an4 was slow m putting my rdi together; when

the man in the stern gave a yell and jumped on his feet,

just saving his rod from being pulled into the water
by the bass that had struck. The second rod accom-
modatingly tumbled intb the bottom of the boat as he
arose, instead of falling overboard and sinking, as it

should have done ordinarily.

He held his rod in two hands and jerked that bass
for all he was worth, and in doing so the reel fell loose
from the rod, dropped into the minnow bucket at his
feet, the bass taking out line, the reel meanwhile spin-
ning around in the bottom of the pail. Consternation
seized my companion, and in his helplessness he reached
out the rod to me. I succeeded in saving the bass for

him.
I then read, him a lecture on fishing with two rods at

one and, the same time, but to no avail; and the hook-
baiting process having been gone through again both
lines were once more in the water trailing fifty feet

behind the boat.
Again a strike—on the second rod—and as he grabbed

at the. rod and jumped I b}^ the merest good luck saved
the other ' od from falling into the lake. He had been hasty
in affixing his recks, for again the reel fell free from the
rod. Instead of a,gain handing me his rod to land his

fish he this time reached along his rod, bending the tip

double, and seizing the line pulled the bass in hand over
hand. The line was strong, the three hooks werfe well

down the bass' gullet and there wa.s nothing to do but
come along. '

' '
_

'• '

.

It was an exciting day in a boat, especially during the

process of casting, when it became a matter of expediency
for me to keep well under cover froin the swishing
hooks. -

This was tsiniply; an experience, but I had more- to

blame for it because I went with my eyes wide open.

Some one has said that no boat was ever made large

enough to permit more than one man to cast a fly or

bait at the one and the same time. I surely agreed with

the author of that saying, as I dodged those doubly
baited, triple pronged hooks.
To conclude, unless you knew your companion back

Several generations, go it alone and stick to your guide

—

and risk being looked upon as selfish and exclusive.

Ch.\rles Cristadoro.

The Great Dismal Swamp.
The Great Dismal Swamp is a region strange and in-

teresting, weird and solitary. It occupies a billowy plain

some forty miles in length by twenty-five miles in breadth

along the "Atlantic seaboard, extending from Suffolk. Va.,

in a southerly direction, well into the bounds of Nofth
Carolina. Its eastern boundary is outlined by certain

dune-like elevations in Princess Anne county, Va,, stretch-

ing from Norfolk, Va., to Elizabeth City. N. C, while its

western boundary is determined by a well-defined escarp-

ment known as the Nansemond Shore Line, beginning at

Suffolk and continuing to Albemarle Sound, N. C._ Its

deep shadesj great stretches of brake and its very solitude

make it a region of interest. To the naturalist and sportb-

man it has much to offer. In its silent fastnesses, the

black bear finds a home admirably adapted to his protec-

tion and in every way favorable to his increase. Here,

amid the dense growth of underbrush and timber, he

may live in comparative safety. And there is perhaps no
locality in the whole Eastern United States, of like ex-

tent, which can offer a larger bear population than this

great morass. The white-tailed deer is also an abundant

denizen of the swamp, frequenting die elevated parts. In

addition to the deer and bears, ther« is a big-game feature

of a rather unusual nature. The swamp abounds in wild

cows. These anirnals, of a brown color and somewhat
smaller than the ordinary cow, having for many years been

under the peculiar conditions of the swamp, until they

are almost completely specialized, are extremely wild.

They are feralized from the herds of the farms adjacent

to the swamp and are the descendants of cattle which

many years back wandered into the fastnesses and were
lost to their owners, finally becoming wild. Being no
longer recognized as property, the sportsman may call

game all that he may have the prowess to shoot.

. Lake Drummond,'some ten miles from Suffolk, Va., is

the only great body of water in the swamp. It is a beau-

tiful sheet of water, of an oval contour, and fringed^ with

a heavy growth of timber, mostly cypress {Taxodium)

,

white cedar and black gum. Its water is of a dark color,

owing to the decaying vegetation of the surrounding

country, but is suitable to drink, and possesses the quality

of remaining pure longer .than most other water. For this

reason it is often carried to Sea by sailors on long

voyages.
The characteristic mammalian fauna is of a semi-trop-

ical nature as regards the smaller" forms, while there are

many tropical plants. Of birds there are not many kinds,

prothonotary. hooded and Swainsoii's warblers and the

Maryland yellowthroat being the principal smaller forms.

The trees." some of which are primeval, are large and
beautiful, while there is a luxuriant growth of ferns and
aquatic plants, Cane grows in profusion.

The whole region is one of romantic aspect, and it is a

beautiful sight to see Lake Drummond by moonlight. The
giant cypresses, with their gnarled, outstret<:hing limbs,

stand out in sharp silhouette, and the silvery light on

the lake contrasts strikingly with the surrounding coun-

trv, 'darkened by the dense growth of timber and tangled

vegetation. The shore line appears a black, encircling

rim. with here and there the sharp point of a peninsula, in-

terrupting the even aspect and adding ruggedness. From
the ,lDog comes the deep croaking of frogs, and sometimes

in the canebrakes the noise of some animal crashing its

way along. Save for these sounds of nature._ the region

seems wrapped in an awesome stillness. Myriads of fire-

flies send out their glowing lights. And as the watcher

looks out upon the lake, he may recall with a thrill

Thomas Moore's great poem. "The Lake of the Dismal
Swamp." The scene is beautiful, and after a view of it

we can well understand how came the impression that

inspired "The Lake of the Dismal Swamp."
As a whole, the region is full of natural beauty, replete

with scenery of a very unusual nature, and pervaded with

an atmosphere weird and romantic.
Joii V W. Dan a EL, Jk.

LVKCHBVRG, Va.

PecuHarities!"of [Indian
: Ponies.

In the. summer ot 1885, while conducting a survey in
the Northwest Territory, for the Canadian Government, I
had some interesting experiences in connection with In-
dian horses, some of which are related here.
There were at that time still a few of these remaining

that had been trained by the Indians as buffalo runners.
As a general thing the movement of these buffalo runners
with a rider in the saddle was that of an easy lope. So
easy, indeed, was their movement that a rider was
scarcely iarred at all. These intelligent animals were
trained to follow the buffalo of their own accord, and in
many cases they would do this entirely without the use of
the bridle.

It was my good fortune on the expedition referred to
to secure one of these well-trained Indian horses. As a
saddle horse it was hard to find his equal. But for several
weeks he appeared to balk whenever attached to a cart or
wagon. It was naturally concluded that the horse had
not been used to this kind of labor, and he was seldom
called upon to perform it. Occasionally, however, when
ascending steep hills and the wagon load proved too great
for a single team, one or more of our saddle horses was
hitched on ahead of the other team as a temporary assist-
.ant. One afternoon anotiier was tried in turn, but in
every case big Pinto, our faithful saddle horse and old
buffalo runner, refused to pull. He was attached in the
usual way by means of collar and traces to the end of the
\yagon pole and would simply walk ahead without even
tightening his traces, Various means were tried to teach
Pinto to work in this way. On one occasion where our
entire wagon with its contents was in danger of rolling
backward into the river, a whip was applied vigorously to
Puito'.^ hide, but without effect. The loss of wagon and
provisions in a wild country where it would be impossible
to secure new supply would endanger the very existence
of our party, so that measures v.'ere taken rather more
severe than usual to save tlie load from going backward
down the hill. As whipping was of no use a fire brand
was made and applied to the horse's bellv and also applied
to his haunches, but still the brute would' not pull a pound.
.Another of the men mounted his back and a number of
times discharged the heaviest rifle, thinking to scare the
beast into action. These and other means all failed. Just
then a party of Indians came along and informed us that
Pinto had been trained to pull only when fastened by the
tad. It seemed an inhuman thing, and vet in our desperate
condition the plan was tried. No sooner did Pinto find
himself properly harnessed than away he went up the hill
with his load, and ever after when the services of an ex-
tra horse were required Pinto was attached in this way
ropes being tightly wound about his tail and fastened
to the wagon pole. H. G. Tyrreli., C. E.

The . Heretic and the Caiman.
On the afternoon of Feb. 27, 1899, I was sitting in a

stciimer chair under a magnificent mango tree on the
bank of the Nechi River "Where in the world is the
Nechi Rn-er?" In Colombia. South America. It runs
into the Cauca, Avhich is the largest branch of the Mag-
dalena, and bears the same relation to the latter that
the Missouri does to the Mississippi. -How did you
come across a steamer chair in that out of the way
region? I bought it for 75 cents, in Kingston, Jamaica
on my way down; brought it several hundred miles up
stream from Barranquilla on a steamboat, and then up
the Nechi in a canoe. If you want to hear about what
i did that afternoon, listen, but do not interrupt me

^"u'^^,^^''"^^^
°^ ^^^"9 ^ ^ »"ack of la grippe

and by the end of January was in poor condition. The
doctor said: "What you must do is to go away; to get
an entire change of air and everything else."
"Go where?" I asked.
"Anywhere; I don't care where you go so you get

away from here. You must get out of Washington."
"Does It make any difference which wav I go?"
"Not a bit, only so you go somewhere; and you want

to go as soon as you can."
"How would South America do? I could go look at

our place down there and see what it is like."
"Why, yes; that's all right. That is the very idea"
"But, remember, doctor, it will be only six or seven

degrees from the equator; all sorts of things to eat and
water to drink, lots of mosquitoes, canoe travel on the
rivers and malaria to suck in."

,

"It don't make any difference: you will be out of doors
niost all the time with plenty of exercise. You will be
in the woods a good deal, won't you? You're always
right ^vhen you are there. As for malaria, I will put
you up a lot of capsules, two grains of quinine in each
with some pepsin and stuff so they will not upset your
stomach, and you can take one every night when" you
go to bed. That's a capital idea. Good-by; I'll see you
again before you go."

I took the doctor at his word. With Col. Dunstan
as a companion I left New York on the Atlas line
steamer of Feb. 10, 1899 and had the satisfaction of en-
joying—or perhaps I shoidd say enduring—the great
blizzard of that time off the coast, at sea, in
stead of on shore among the snowdrifts. We reached
Barranquilla near noon on the 20th; left there the next
morning at 7 o'clock by steamboat and early in the
morning of the 24th got off 'at Boca del Nechi, the
steamer going on up the Cauca. During the day we
hunted up some canoemen and engaged them to take
us eighteen leagues up the Nechi. " Next morning we
started at 8:15 o'clock in a large dugout some thirty
or more feet long, Dunstan and I with out two trunks,
amidship: the captain of the craft in the stern with a
paddle and a light pole for emergencies. The crew, con-

\

sisting of one man. who did the poling, was for-
ward. The river has a rapid current and the
water was too high for good traveling, as we
had to hug one bank or the other all the while,
cro-ssing from side to side now and then to avoid swift
water or to get good bottom for poling. At 10 o'clock
we stopped for a few minutes in the shade of an over-
hanging tree while the crew ate a bite of fish and cassava
bread. At a quarter befrtre twelve we tied up for bi'eak-
l'aR4-, which was over in half an hour, and wc were on
our way again. At 7 in the evening we landed at a
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Iiouse where my companion was known and where we
received a hospitable welcome, got a dinner and com-
fortable quarters for the night. There were plenty of

mosquitoes, but we put up our toldos—mosquito nets

—

and defied them. We had seen little sign of civilization

(HI our way upstream. Now and then one of the usual
cane, or split palm, houses with its steep thatched roof
and accompanying plantain patc^li canie in sight. Occa-
sionally we passed patches of corn of luxuriant growth

—

maize^once in a while a few cattle about the bank, but
careful about getting in the Water, having a wholesome
dread of the caimans, the crocodiles, of which there ai'e

plenty in all these rivers. I had expected to see many

As my hand closed on the small end of the stock and
the three fingers ran through the loop of the lever, a

natural restful sort of feeling came over me. I pitched

the gun |o my shoulder quickly, three or four times,

sighting on different objects, all the time with my back
to the caiman. "There, I guess that will do." I said;

it feels all right,"' and wheeling about 1 threw U]) the

gun, caiight sight on the caiman, back of its foreleg, and
let gO. ft was done in an instant, but I knew instinctively

when 1 touched the trigger that I had it, and was rtot

astonished at hearing the ball strike, but then—that huge,
apparently lifeless mass—that inert trunk of drift, as it

were—suddenly sprang into action that seemed almost

BRINGING OVER THE PACK CATTLE.

Photo by Cleci! Clay.

"'I Ch<^; crestoKes -oil 'ihe way up, but only one or two
small

,
ones caime in si^ht.

We igot awav mesist morning at 7 o'clock, after our
mornin-K "cofifee md moll," which, in this instance, con-
sisted of eggs, cassa.\va bread and chocolate. At i o'clock
we breakfasted on eggs .and cassava bread, with claret
and water. The events oi the day were much the same
as those of the preceding one. . Parrots flew back and
forth across the stream. We scanned the banks an4
numerous bars for caimans, feat .saw only two or three,
and those little ones not over eight or ten feet long.
Occasionally troops of monkeys made a horrible din
among the treetops, sounding like the noise of two or
three menageries broken loose. It was 7 P. M. whm
we reached our destination, Matanzas, and glad motugh
we were to get there. The place is simply a clearing
made for pasture for our pack cattle and two or three
lhatch roofed houses for housing hands and storing
goods left for us by the steamboats. After dinner we
had a smoke, then went to bed at 9 o'clock. Next morn-
ing I was up before 6, had my desaynna, then took a
walk, finding it warm in the sun but very pleasant in

; the shade. After awhile wrote a lot of letters, breakfasted
: about noon, took some photographs and then made a

•i

package of several rolls of film to send home with the
1 letters. Our canoemen took them with them when they
\went down stream and mailed them on the steamer we
lhad left, as it returned from up the Cauca.
We were met at Matanzas by Harry Dunstan, the

(Cidlonel's eon, and had to wait there all day to get the

Ipaudv aniniaia from a pasture across the river and riding
raviiles Jrom Liana. The pack cattle were brought across
fovirrat a time. Scopes were tied around their horns, and
ihey ?iwam beside J:he canoe until they struck bottom
on OKff side and were driven up the bank. Talking with
Harry Dunstap ll said t thought it strange we had not
seen more caimaiis on our way up from the Cauca, as

I had heard his (father say #iere were so many of them
in the Nechi. Jle then told me "The men say there is

a targe one com-es out on that little gravel beach over
there"—-pomling to a small, steep gravel beach, or bar,

.some thirty yards long, on the opposite sjde of the river,

there some two hundred or more yards wide—"every
afternoon, suns himself for an hour and then slides back
into the water."

"Well," I said, as I settled myself in the aforesaid

steamer chair for a comfortable siesta; "he better take

care of himself if he comes out there while I am here.

I'll get my Winchester after him."
About 3:30 o'clock, as I was dozing in a dreamy, half-

awake sort of way. I heard one of the men say. "El
caiman!" I started up. "Who said caiman?" I cried.

The man ran up "Senor! El caiman! el caiman!" point-

ing to the opposite side of the river. I looked across

iLlre stream and there on the gravel lay an object of a sort

(Dif netitral tint, an unobtrusive, dirty gray color, about

.•a:s l>ig as a good-sized, sixteen-foot saw log. and appar-

(einifly large enough to swallow me whole. I had never

:i>een ,Tmything quite like that before.

"Hand me the Winchester." Harry went for it.

INow "the Winchester" was my beloved, though, there-

tolore. -through the columns of Forest and Stre.\m.

mucli -maligned, little .73 model .44-40 gun; 20 inches

long in the barrel, 17 inches between the sights. The
.stock is all scored, like an old-fashioned baker's tally,

• with marks for moose killed by it. I had not used it

for several years, however, having on my last hunting

trips carried, as a matter of sentiment, another model
Winchester, given to me by a dear friend and hunting

companion. I never use an elevating sight on a hunting

rifle and do not shoot at a mark with a hunting gun.

"How far is it across there, Harry? You're a good sur-

veyor and ought to be able to judge distance," I said, as

I took the gun.

"Oh. two hundred yards. More than that, I guess," he

replied.

"Well," said I, "I have not used this gtm for some
-time; I shall have to look along it once or twice."

incredible. Its motions were quick as electric flashes.

It threw its great tail from side to side, turning its head
to meet it, up and down from side to side, blood and
gravel flying. It reminded me of the little devilchasers
that boys light and set off about the streets on the Fourth
of July. It was a tremendous exhibition of strength
and agility. "Jove!" I said; "if those things are that

quick, Harry, I will take precious care how I go near
one of them." At last the contortions ceased and the
jgreat caiman lay out at full length, dead; but its strug-

igle.fi had taken it .so near the edge of the bank that when
they stopped, and it lay extended, it rolled off into the
wa.t.er Mid sank. The "carambas" and "carajos" of the

man :Stopp,ed, and there was silence until Harry said:

"He'll presently he floating by Magongue with the buz-
zards peekiaig at him."

I handed him the gun, filled my pipe and reoccupied
the chair. Presently I heard animated talking, and look-
ing around saw the men, who by this time had each
rolled and lighted a cigar or cigarette, assembled in a

group, some seated on a pile of pipe, others on the

grass; while one stood and declaimed energetically, ac-

In Muskoka*
Toronto, July 11.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: Being
in Muskoka recently, and while enjoying a smoke aind

ihe grand vicW froni the veranda of my friend's hoiise at

the head of Mllskoka Lake, my attention was drav^n to a

robin flyitig past with What appeared to be a large erfrth-

worm in its mouth. The robin alighted oil ofie of the

flowet beds, and dropping what I supposed to be a worm,
made several attempts to strike it, always retreating a

few feet before renewing the attack. The unusual method
of attack caused me to investigate, when, much to my
surprise, I found that what I had taken for a large worm
proved to be a small copperhead snake, considerably

demoralized from the vigorous attacks of our red-breasted

friend. I do not know if it is usual for robins to attack

snakes, this being the only instance known to me of their

doing so. There is no doubt about the species of the

snake, the mark on the head having the appearance of

jriurjiished copper.

Had Kipling been in Muskoka in the month of June he

w.ouid have found a more suitable title for our northern
pountry than ''Lady of the Snows."

O.n the mainland back of Beaumaris Island bushels of

fip^ blueberries, or huckleberries, could have been

gathered during the last week of June; sweet peas in full

bloojn. .and all kinds of vegetables in the hotel gardens, as

fully iadvanced as those grown in the Niagara district.

While in Muskoka admiring the grand and ever-chang-

ing seeaery, glmos.t unequaled, and certainly not excelled,

in the wo^rld- the pleasure was marred by the thought

that so few of rny fellow-creatures vferc able to take ad-

vantage of what nature has provided, and intended for

a .siirnmer breathing place for the overworked residents of

the pent-up cities "apd towns of this vast continent. I

was greatly surprised that comparatively fcAV take ad-

vantage of a few weeks' sojourn in this health-giving and
vigor-building country, so easy of access, and within the

means of those in ordinary circumstances. Of course, a

large number of wealthy people have secured islands and
sites on prominent points of the mainland, on which they

have erected beautiful summer homes under the shade of

the forest trees. Many of these homes have wind mills

that pump the water into tanks located on the rocks or

high lands, from the pressure of which the water is forced

into the respective homes with all the facilities of a city

system of water works; but where hundreds are located

there is room for thousands, without even the semblance
of crowding,

I cannot understand how it is that sensible people, dur-

ing the dog days, rush to. overcrowded, expensive and
glaring seaside resorts, instead of going to our Northern
woods and lake,s, where boating, fishing and bathing can

be had at the very doors of the hotels and summer resi-

dences.

The Muskoka lakes and Georgia bay districts can be

reached from many of the large cities of the United States

in one day's travel, and from Toronto in four or five

hours. Of course to those who would like to go further

afield it will require a few horus longer to reach the famed
Nepigon trout and Temiscamingue districts.

The ordinary discomforts f)f railroad traveling have in

a large measure been removed by the introduction of im-
proved cars, good roads, fast trains and courteous officials.

We have been told there are .sermons in stones ; I never
before realized the truth of this maxim to the same
extent as I did on Sunday, Jtilie 30. Standing with my

OUR HOST, WITH WIFE

Photo .by

AND CHILD, NECHI RIVER.

Clecil Clay.

companying his discourse with pantomimic gestures.

"What in the world is that fellow talking about now,
Harry?" I asked.
!Oh," he replied, laughing, "he is telling them that

all day long he had been praying to all the saints in the

calendar—at least all he could remember, and especially

to his own patron saint—that that beast, that devil of a
.caiman, might come out on the gravel bar. so he could
see the one-armed heretic shoot at it,"

"I hope he is satisfied,"

"Qh, yes; none of them ever saw such a shot as that

before." Cecil Clay.

friend on the mainland, overlook'ingfi Milford Bay, Beau-
maris and many other islands, awed by the immensity and
grandeur of the scene, I felt I was in God's church and
receiving impressions grander and more sublime than ob-

tainable elsewhere, no matter how eloquent, I thought
of Dean Swift's sermon on behalf of the orphans, the

shortest on record, but effective— ("There they are") it

was all there. Ranger.

Tlie Forest and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesdaj.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the

latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable.
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On Cowancock.
"A r'iNK we bett'r go back now. The win' she com'

blow pr' soon," said Pierre, and as I looked baclf to wuid-
ward across the lake, it occurred to me that it was good
lime to return. The wind had risen steadily, and we had
drifted before it faster and faster, until now Pierre, in-

stead of paddling, was holding water, in a fruitless en-
deavor to check the speed of the canoe, as it ran before
the pursuing waves which threatened to break over the

stern, into soniething like a proper gait for trolling. We
had almost reached the end of the trolling ground. Be-
youd us the water was shallower and there was but little

chance of our getting more pike.

So I reeled in tlie line, and as Pierre turned the canoe
about, I worked my way forward into the bow, where I

knelt down and grasped my paddle in preparation for the
fight homeward. The lake, which had lately been almost
motionless, rippled here ajid there only by little breezes,

was^ now one restless, .surging mass, heaving until it

seemed, as I knelt in the canoe, that the white crests of
the waves at times almost blotted out the further shore.
The sand beaches that had lately shone in the sunlight as
they circled the borders of the lake, were now entirely

swallowed up in the tumult of waves that broke white in

the distance before us. The two loons which had floated
lazily on the quiet surface of the lake, showing tlieir long,

snake-like necks and even the greater paii of their bodies
above the water, seemingly too indolent to exert them-
selves for any purpose, were now changed utterly. Cry
after cry mingled with the dash of the breaking waves
and the noise of the wind among the tree tops. At times
the note was loud and clear, like the whistle of a steam-
boat softened by distance. Again it was as a man calling

for help somewhere out in the distant tumult, but most
often a lower, plaintive and mote querulous sound came
forth, rising and falling without apparent effort, as if, in

the vastness beyond, the spirit of the storm were mutter-
ing to itself and bewailing some sorrow too deep for
fuller utterance. Again the voice was fraught with
laughter, not hearty and ringing, but as of one light-

headed or delirious with fever. Jruly may the loon be
called the spirit of tlie storm, as floating in the roughest
water, he rejoices the more the harder the wind blows and
the whiter the crests of the waves as they break beneath
him, hooting his joy in wild and piercing cries to his

mate, who responds from a distant part of the lake, where
her head is occasionally visible, a black speck on the green
water about her.

No time was this on Lake Cowancock, famed for its

roughness and its ability to raise a big sea in an incredibly

short time, to try to cut across the arc of the lake that lay

between us and the camp, so, following the shore closely,

we slowly battled our way forward against the wind and
the waves which disputed our progress, Now and again,

as the bow of the canoe, plunged down into a breaker, the

spray dashed upward and splashed into the canoe in a

solid sheet. Soon I was drenched to the waist, but stJJI

the struggle continued, until our arms ached. Then we
changed sides, thus obtaining a temporary relief. When a
wave larger than usual appeared, I stopped paddling for a

few strokes. Pierre paddling hard to lift the bow out of

water until the wave had passed. Then I resumed
paddling.

Slowly we progressed, passing several small headlands
that forced us out into the wind, beyond the lee of the

shore. At length we reached the last point, the largest of

all that lay between us and the smooth water in the bay
beyond. It was there that the great final struggle was
to come. Even from a distance the point had shown up
white with the spray of the breaking waves. Now, as we
approached it, the wind blew harder every minute and the

white crests of the waves multiplied until the whole ex-
panse about us seemed one mass of breaking foam. Slowly
we worked our way along the rocky shores until we left

the partial lee of the point and came into the full force of

wind and sea. For a moment they beat us back. Our
progress stopped suddenly as they burst upon us. Soon,
however, taking advantage of momentary lulls in the wind,

and of several lower waves succeeding each other now
and then, we managed to get clear of the land and
opposite the end of the point. At times when the wind
blew its fiercest, as a wave higher than its fellows came
bearing down upon the light boat, I was forced to hold
water with iny paddle to keep her head up to the .sea, while

Pierre paddled frantically in order to avoid losing any
of our hard won ground. Spray dashed up on both sides

of us and enough water came aboard to form a small pool

down in Pierre's end of the canoe. I was already soaked
to the waist, so that the extra wetting 1 got did not
inconA-enience me much, for I had plenty of exercise to

keep me warm,
We were gaining slowly but perceptibly. Before lon^

the wind seemed less strong, and fewer whitecaps broke
over the bow. Before us lay the smoother water of the

bay, with a white sand beach circling about its end, not

hidden from sight as the others by a breaking surf, but

bordered only by untroubled water tmdulating slowly to

an'd fro, reflecting faintly the disturbance without and
rolling slow, leisurely ripples that broke gently upon the

sand at measured intervals. Then the wind seemed to

go down and the sea to subside. We glided along without
effort now, the change seeming all the greater as our tired

muscles relaxed after their long strain. It was only by
looking back over the foam-dotted surface of the lake that

we could realize that the wind was still blowing as strong

as before. Heading straiglit across the smooth water to

where the tent stood out white against the dark back-

ground of trees above the beach, we soon reached our
destination.

After unloading the canoe and lifting it up on the beach

out of reach of the water, Pierre started to clean tlie fish

and I lay down on a big flat-topped rock, from which I

commanded a good view of the lake, which stretched

before me, round as a cup, except where one point on
either hand marked the edge of the bay. The further

tihore, although it was some three miles away, stood out

clear and bold between the water and the sky, one long,

fi3t-topped ridge rising abruptly above the otherwise even

tree line. Over to the west and the north, where the

shore was lower, rose the tops of the hills about Lakes

Baiide and the Pobelo. Streaked cirrus clouds stretched

hurrying in scattered ranks to the northward across the

bright afternoon sky. The lake was still thickly spotted
with flecks of white, and now and then, as the tops of the

waves rose and fell, a yellow sand bank, by the outlet at

the opposite side of the lake, glittered in the sunlight.

Then, as I watched, the sun crept gradually lower, the
clouds drifted away to the northward, leaving a clear,

unbroken blue sky overhead. The quiet of evening seemed
even here to be stealing upon us. Birds chirped and
twittered. Over on the other shore of the bay a white-
•throated sparrow kept whistling his clear, silvery song
of "Peabody! Peabody ! Peabody !" as though he wanted
all the world to take notice. Out on the lake the white-

caps faded away and the waves showed fewer broken
summits above the line of the further shore. The noise

of the wind among the forest trees overhead died slowly
down into a faint rustle which soon was quiet. The sea

was fast subsiding. How quickly it can rise and go down
no one who has not seen this lake knows. Soon, as the

shadows about us lengthened, the last ripple was gone
from the water and the lake lay calm in the evening light,

unruffled from shore to shore. Here and there the smooth
surface was broken by, widening rings, where the big pike

were breaking as they swam about near the top. Round
about the shores the sand beaches again divided by a

broken ring of white the dark forests from the glittering

water. The big red sun hovered over the hills about the

Pobelo.
Then I went in swimming, pike or no pike. The beach

sloped so gradually that I found I could walk out a

quarter of a mile or more without getting out of my
depth. The air was chilly as I came out of the water,

but a short run up and down the beach on the wet sand
soon put my blood in circulation again. As I dressed the

sun went down, a blazing globe of fire in a clear sky, be-

hind the black forest growth of the further shore. The
hills stretched to the northward, until they faded away
into dimness in the twilight sky. The lake quivered
slightly in the half-light, the black edges growing wider as

the shadow of the shores deepened. The voices of the

liirds grew still, and the quiet was soon intense, relieved

npw and then only by the distant calls of the loons or the

fkint croak of some heron wending his way homeward
along the line of the tree tops on his return from the

day's fishing.

There I watched the fading light in the sky and listened

to the forest silence until Pierre's call and the smell of

frying fish warned me that supper was ready. Then we
had' supper under the brightening stars and rolled our-

selves in our blankets on balsam boughs. Below us at our

feet lay the lake, stretching forth into the distance until

it faded out in the brightness of the night. We heard the

lapping of the water upon the beach, and now and then

there came to us down the lake the splashing of an otter

at play or of some larger animal wading about in the

shallows along the shore.

Then we went to sleep wdtile the loons called to each

other from out the starlit silences.

Frank Lawrence.

Charles Marsh.
.Seymox;r, Wis., July 2.

—

Editor Forest and Stream;
In your isstie of May 26, igoo, on page 405. I read, "The
Last Adirondack Moose," from the pen of J. H. R., and
here is a portion of what he says: 'T do not know when
he was killed, but I know this : In December, 1858 or '59,

I think the latter year. Charles Marsh, a resident of the

town of Fine, St. Lawrence county, killed a bull moose."

And he adds: "Mansh was one of the old-time woods-
men, though hardly more than thirty-five years old. He
hunted, fished, trapped, both for fur, wolves and panthers;

he was an ideal woodsman, a dead quick shot. * * *

I hear he has now gone over the Divide; for he went
West in the early sixties, and I have not seen him since."

And now. if you will give me a chance, I will tell you
of the last years and days and deeds of Charles Marsh.
About thirty years ago he struck our then wilderness town
of Seymour. Outagamie county, Wis., about seventeen

miles west of Green Bay. He was accompanied by Rube
Irish, another old Adirondack hunter and guide. They
had a lot of steel traps, guns, deer hides and camp
equipage. He soon found too many settlers in our small

hole in the woods here and moved eight iniles north,

stuck up a shack, got a piece of land and tried to till the

soil. We were many of us hunters here at that time of

necessity, and soon found that LJncle Charlie (as we called

him) could do some tall shooting at the many deer that

were all around these parts at that time. If a deer was
foolish enough to make more than one jump in his sight

Uncle Charlie owned him.
If we needed a gun sight, or a rifle cut over, a main

spring made, or a watch repaired, Uncle Charlie was the

one to whom we went. His word was as good as his

shooting. He was also a good hand on the trail of the

honey bee, and many was the bee tree located by him.

About ten years ago I wanted to build a new frame barn

—w^e had outgrown our old log barns of pioneer times

—

so I hired Uncle Charlie to do the job. He came, looked

the timbers and all over and took the contract. He was
as particular in building that bam as if it had been a fine

dwelling house. I said, "Uncle Charlie, you will not

make your salt if you take so much pains." "Well," he
said, "this may be the last barn I shall build, and I want
it done right." It was; and it was also the best one.

When he had finished I paid him more than the bargain

called for, which seemed to stirprise him, but he was
much pleased.

While liuilding the barn, and at other times, he gave
me much of his past history. He had been a hunter and
guide for twenty-eight years in the Adirondacks before

coming liere, and I have heard him tell all about that

moose, which is mainly as J. H. R. states, only more so.

He said it was his first moose and last one. The first

shot struck the moose .square between the eyes, but in-

stead of going down, as he should, he charged Uncle
Charlie, who sprang behind a large spruce. "The old bull

made the liveliest time of my life for me," he said, "for

the next few minutes. Around and around that spruce

we went, his horns clattering against the old spruce. I

had about made up my mind I was a goner, when he
moved away and looked me over, and before I could

reload was oft'. We didn't have the pump gun in those

days or T would not have needed to follow the old fellow

nearly two days longer before I got him. I have killed I

lots of painters, and one time I shot one, and he was so
near me that when he made his last jump his tail switched
me. But that old bull moose gave me a hard racket, when
we were going lickity switch around that old spmce; and
I just made up my mind that that was hardly the right
end to shoot a bull moose."
About eight years ago Uncle Charlie moved forty miles

northward again ; civilization was crowding him as it did
Daniel Boone. Then the news came that he was sick, and
then the news of his death. His last request was that the
writer should preach his funeral sermon. They brought
him down to his old home eight miles north of here, and I
buried him in the little churchyard, there to wait for the
last trump of First Corinthians 15:51-53. Peace to his
ashes, I hope to meet him again in peace.

I^EED.

Rttffed Gtouse Shooting:—A Fragment*
'

With infinite delight I look back upon that afternoon
in the Brown county wood hunting ruffed grouse. My
orange and white setter, Colonel, comes running to me
now with that old cock. How proud the fellow is! His
big tender eyes are seemingly almost suffused with tears
from sheer joy.

Bully for 3'ou, Colonel, and bully for me! It is your
first grouse, and, ah, my lucky star; it is my first, too.
Wa.sn t his rise a perfect storm, though.? And do you
Imow, old dog—there, now, let go—isn't he beautiful?
—that I'm all a-quiver from the fear that I'd miss
him.? Queer, isn't it, that two tenderfeet like you and
I should be so fortunate, and so soon, too, after getting
in the woods. But right here, on this little hillside, is
where the boy said he saw them last summer. Young
chaps they were then ; and great stars ! what a place for
such game! How can we find our way up and down
these hills and through this undergrowth.? Why, there
goes another! Oh, pshaw! why didn't we look out for
that! Whoop! Heel, Colonel! I'm afraid to chance
you just yet! We'll walk them up, and then, Colonel,
you can fetch them in when—well, maybe you can fetch
them in. Wait now, my boy; wait a bit. Plold on until
I load this barrel; then we'll follow across the hollow
after that chap. Oh, well, come on; I'll load as I go.
Ah, Colonel, my boy, we are the clean th

; yes, blarst
it! There goes another—and anoth . Drop, you cuss!
Drop! What we don't know about grouse hunting
would fill several octavos, Wm. J. Beck.
Columbus, Ind.

'—•

—

Outing in Acadia.—VI.
BY EDWARD A. SAMUELS.

\Continuedfrom Vol. LVI.^ page 486,]

kJlwi^if 7u""5 °" ^"^'"^ 'yn^ had been
killed the talk turned to that animal, and Phoebe said, "Alynx IS far from prepossessing, but I suppose it has its
mission, has it not. Doctor?"
"Yes," he replied

; "all the rapacious animals have their
special mission, and it is very interesting to study their
habits and see how each is fitted for its special sphereand work, fhey, with the rapacious birds, seem to havebeen created for the purpose of keeping others in check
which, from their greater fecundity, might increase in
such numbers as to become pests, hut that they shall
not be extirpated nature has provided them with struc-
tural peculiarities which enable them to, in great meas-
ure, escape from their enemies. For instance the sheep,
deer, and other ruminants which are, in a state of nature
liable at any moment to become the prey of a carnivorous
animal are obliged to be constantly on the alert, and
every mouthful of food they eat is seized while watching
for the approach of an enemy. Now, if no provision
were made for their safety, they would be captured
of ener than they are; but the Creator provided beauti-
tully for their preservation. As you know, the rumi-
nants are those animals which chew the cud. They from
force of habit and instinct, eat very rapidly, seizing the
herbage upori which they subsist and swallowing it with
hardly any chewing. They can thus fill their stomachsm a very short time and then, retiring to a secure place,
they chevy the food they have swallowed until it is in a
ht^ condition for digestion and assimilation.

I never quite understood how they do that" said
Phoebe. "I know that they chew the cud, but what
the exact process is I never knew.
_

"It is very easy to explain. When the animal has filled
Its first stomach or rumen—the ruminants have four
stomachs—It raises the food into its mouth by pellets or
cuds,' so called where it is completely ground up or' as
we say, masticated; it then passes into the second stom-
ach and the process of digestion proceeds, until that
which was green grass or hay at first is converted into
a delicate white curd. On leaving the fourth stomach
It passes into the intestine, where it is urged onward by
contractions of the tube, through an extent of forty-six
feet in the sheep, and a proportionate length in all the
herbivora; .sliding by the mouths of multitudes of lacteal
vessels, or milk suckers, or absorbents, it finally enters
the venous system to circulate with and become blood "

"I can see now what I never fully understood before
"

said Ralph. "Of course I have seen sheep and cattle
'chewing the cud' ever since I was a child, but I had no
idea what the habit was originally for; it must have been,,
as you say. a special provision by which they can eat
their food unmolested. They require absolute rest and
freedom from any exertion to do this perfectly,' and I
have noticed that if the ox be pushed and worked hard
without having time to masticate, he falls off in flesh,,
his health is poor, and his digestion incomplete.''
"Yes; but. Doctor," said Phcebe, "the horses run wild

in a state of nature, and they do not chew the cud."
"True." he replied; "it takes a horse a long time to

fill its stomach, because it is obliged to masticate thor-
oughly every mouthful it eats. A hungry ox in a rich
pasture will fill himself in twenty minutes, while a horse
wotild want at least an hour and twenty tninutes to take
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the same amount of grass; but wild horses; as a rule, do
not feed in places in which rapacious animals can steal
on them, but rather in open plains or prairies, and they
are not usually liable to be attacked. I have read of
colts of mustangs being seized by bears and prairie
wolves; but that must have happened when stallions were
not near by, for there is no more savage animal than a
wild stallion, nor one that is better able to defend him-
self; and I have no doubt one could readily beat off a
bear if he were attacked by it.

"Now, in addition to this habit of chewing the cud,
many of the ruminants have been given other means of
self-preservation. The female deer hides her young fawn
in a secure place while she hurries away in pursuit of
food, and when she returns to her offspring she has the
faculty of withholding the scent so that her tracks may
not be followed."
"The moose brings forth her young often on an island

in a lake," said Ralph, "so that her great enemy, the bear,
may not destroy it; sometimes, however, he discovers
her retreat, and usually, in that event, her calf is killed.
She gives him battle, of course, and the blows she can
strike with her sharp hoofs are far from insignificant, but
he is too quick and crafty for her, and the calf is

devoured."

"I suppose the various rapacious animals attack their
prey differently?"

- "Yes," replied the Doctor; "the cat tribe, in which
occur the lion, tiger, panther, and even our lynx, steal
silently upon, their victims, and burying their sharp, re-
tractile claws in them, drag them down."
An old hunter, who has killed large game in Africa

and India, says that liens, tigers and panthers kill in the
same manner, usually by seizing the throat, and so drag-
ging the beast to the ground. He says that he has found
claw-marks on the withers when the kill has been a
big animal, such as a water buffalo, showing that the
beast had sprung on its back first and then buried its

teeth in the throat. Death is caused sometimes by a
broken neck, but more often, he is inclined to think, by
suffocation. He once saw, in broad daylight, a panther
seize a goat. It was the work of an instant; the panther
rushed in, made a complete somersault with the goat in
his jaws, then sprang up, dropping the goat, which lay
still with a broken neck. Our American panther and
lynx and the South American jaguar often lie concealed
cn the large limb of a tree that overhangs the runways
of animals and drop on them; there is hardly any escape,
for the victims of the sharp, retractile claws of the savage
beast are fixed on them.
"What do you mean by retractile claws, Doctor?"

asked Mrs. Murray.
"I mean that Felidje, or cat tribe, have claws which

are, when not in use, incased in a sheath. If you will
examine the feet of your house cat you will find that the
claws are completely unsheathed, and they are not un-
covered unless the cat seizes a mouse or bird with
them."

"You are right," exclaimed Phoebe, who had taken the
cat into her lap, and was pulling at its claws; "the sharp
talons are completely enveloped by the tough skin."

"Yes," continued the Doctor; "it is a provision by
flature that they should be thus protected; for, if they
were exposed like those of a dog, when their owner is

traveling about, their sharp points would soon be dulled,
and their prey would escape. Now, when one of these
cats seizes its prey its claws recurve or hook themselves
into its flesh and the marauder cannot easily be shaken
off. The wolves, which hunt their prey in packs and
run it down, do not need the sharp claws that the cats,
which slyly steal and spring upon their victims, require.
The fox secures his prey usually by strategem and by
stealing upon it like a cat, and it is astonishing how suc-
cessful he is in killing his game."

"I agree with you. Doctor; the fox is a very destructive
animal," said Ralph. "He can depopulate a large tract
of game in the course of a year."
"Yes," replied the Doctor; "Reynard is a pretty expen-

sive denizen of our woods. He kills all kinds of game
birds and animals; has been known to capture the fawns
of the common deer, and his attacks on the farmers'
poultry have rendered him an object of detestation.
Some idea of his destructiveness may be found from a
statement made by a correspondent of one of our Ameri-
can periodicals who discovered a fox's burrow, and on
partially digging it out he found in it four partridges,
a large hen, and a woodchuck, Four days later he com-
pleted the work of unearthing the family of five foxes,
when he found eight partridges, three rabbits, and an-
other very large woodchuck."

"Well. Doctor," said Phoebe, when he had finished,
"these animals, as you say, have their mission, and it

seems to me that it is an injurious one, so far as we are
concerned. All those you have named destroy other
animals and birds which man needs for food and, conse-
quently, they are working against his interests all the
time."

"You are in a great measure right," he replied. "If
things were in their original condition the services of
the rapacia would be unnecesary; but we have destroyed
the equilibrium, have broken nature's balance, and this
requires a readjustment, to meet the change. The best
example of the evil effects of disturbing natural condi-
tions is seen in the stocking Australia with European rab-
bits. They have, owing to the favorable climatic condi-
tions into which they have been introduced, by their
enormous increase become a pest of the most destructive
order. You see natuix's conditions were changed. Now
we find that we more and more need as food the game
which was intended originally as food for carnivorous
animals antl birds. We cannot have woodcock and
grouse, such as we shot to-day, if the woods are over-
run with foxes and lynxes and other destroyers of game;
and, in consequence of the increase of mankind, there
would be no danger of too great a multiplication of these
birds, even if they were unmolested by their old-time
foes."

"You are right. Doctor," said Ralph; "there would
be no danger of the country being overrun by partridges
even if every animal and bird of prey were destroyed;
but the}^ have no peace now, and the wonder to me is

thn* any are left."

"Yes," was the reply; "the ruffed grouse is, in my
opinion, although the most important and valuable of all

the game birds of eastern North America, the species that
IS most hunted and persecuted."
"Your are right," said Ralph; "and I repeat the won-

der is that any are left, and yet they are sometimes very
tame, particularly those which have always been in the
forests, far away from the settlements."

"Yes," replied the Doctor; "I have no doubt that the
distrust of man that we find among birds is acquired
only after long persecution. Darwin affirms that the
distrust is not acquired in a short time, even when they
are much persecuted, but that in the course of successive
generations it becomes hereditary."

In treating of the tameness of birds before man has
molested them Darwin mentions a numljer of species
in the Galapago Archipelago which were astonishingly
unsuspicious at the time he visited those islands, in 1835.
He says: "This disposition is common to all the terres-
trial species

; namely, to the mocking-thrushes, the finches,
wrens, tyrant-flycatchers, the dove, and carrion
buzzard. All of them approached sufficiently near to be
killed with a switch, and sometimes, as I myself tried,
with a cap or hat. A gun is here almost superfluous;
for with the muzzle I pushed a hawk off the branch of
a tree. One day, while lying down, a mocking-thrush
alighted on the edge of a pitcher, made of the shell of
a tortoise, which I held in my hand, and began very
quietly to sip the water. It allowed me to lift it from
the ground while seated on the vessel. * * =1= For-
merly the birds appear to have been even tamer than at
present. Cowley (in the year 1684) says that the 'turtle-
doves were soi tame that they would often alight upon
our hats and arms, so that we could take them alive; they
not fearing man, until such times as some of our com-
pany did fire at them, wherebv they were rendered more
shy.'

"These birds, although now still more persecuted, do
not readily become wild. In Charles Island, which had
then been colonized about six years, I saw a boy sitting
by a well with a switch in his hand, with which he killed
the doves and finches as they came to drink. He had
already procured a little heap of them for his dinner."

In conclusion, he says: "From these several facts we
may, I think, conclude, that the wildness of birds with
regard to man is a particular instinct directed against
him, and not dependent on any general degree of caution
arising from other sources of danger. * * * With
domesticated animals we are accustomed to see new men-
tal traits or instincts acquired and rendered hereditary,
but with animals in a state of nature it must always be
most difficult to discover instances of acquired hereditary
knowledge. In regard to the wildness of birds toward
man, there is no way of accounting for it except as an
inherited habit. Comparatively few young birds, in any
one year, have been injured by man in England, yet
almost all, even nestlings, are afraid of him. Many indi-
viduals, on the other hand, both at the Galapagos and at
the Fallilands, have been pursued and injured by man,
but yet have not learned a salutary dread of him.
"Although we may well believe," added the Doctor,

"that the distrust of man, which exists among animals
and birds is an acquired habit, yet there seems a curious
modification or relaxation of it at certain seasons of the
year among game animals. Every sportsman has noticed
that during the close season the moose, deer, etc., are

tame and unsuspicious to a remarkable degree. In the

open season, when they are legitimate prey for the

hunter, they are almost unapproachable, yet at other
times they will hardly move away at the approach of

their enemy. There are curious traits yet to be explained

in the lives of these animals, and the field for study is

very large. But it is 10 o'clock," he added, "and Satur-

day night, at that; we will have a quiet day to-morrow
and no lynx adventure. We passed a little church on
our way here, about a mile up the road. Are there to

be services there, to-morrow?"
"No," replied Mrs. Murray; "but there will be a week

from to-morrow. Our preacher alternates between this

and the next settlement, and it is their turn to-morrow."
"Well, we'll rest quietly, then," he said; "and a quiet

Sunday you will have no doubt in your little settlement.

And now, good night, all," he added, as Mrs. Murray
handed him his bed lamp; "good night, all, and pleasant

dreams."
. ^ .

Egrgfs Hatched by the Heat.

MiLFORD, Conn., July g.—Editor Forest and Stream:

My farmer reports a rather curious incident in connection

with my chicken business, A Brahma hen was due to

hatch her brood last week during the heated spell. She
had stolen a nest in a barrel which lay on its side in a

distant corner of the yard. She hatched out ten chicks,

and three eggs were bad, or supposedly so, and were left

in the nest, when the hen was transferred to more com-
modious quarters. My man passed the barrel constantly

afterward in watering and feeding. He thought many
times of throwing the three bad eggs away, but did not

do so. It was exactly sixty hours afterward that in

passing the barrel he found that one egg had hatched, a

healthy chick lying there and calling loudly for food.

Two nights and three days had elapsed. The tempera-

ture during those days never went below 80 degrees _F.

at night, and was doubtless over 100 degrees F. during
most of the time. Morton Grinnell.

No Sport About It.
—

"I see that the Cup defender Con-
stitution takes trial trips on Sunday.

_
Is it right to indulge

in a sport on the day of rest?" "Trips in a Cup defender

don't come under the head of sport. They are classed as

dangerous scientific experiments."—Cleveland Plain

Dealer.

s
Take inventory of the good things in this issue X

of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was j{

given last week. Count on what is to come next

week. Was there ever in all the world a more jt

abundant weekly store of sportsman's reading? 2

Fro;)rietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stkeam.

A Mountain Lion Hunt.
Leaving New York Dec. 24, we arrived in Denver the

following Thursday. Upon making inquiries as to a
good hunting ground, we were directed to Mr. W. R.
McFadden, the taxidermist, and as a great part of his

stock is game of his own killing, he is thoroughly com-
petent to advise as to hunting grounds in all parts of the

West. He recommended the town of De Beque, Colo., and
as a guide Joe Crandall. We found Joe Crandall and also

Lem, his brother (who went with us on our last trip),

all right in every sense of the word. They are first-class

hunters and guides, dead shots, and, moreover, gentlemen.
De Beque, over the D. & R. G., fourteen hours' ride

from Denver, took us through the Royal Gorge and gave
us a view of some of the grandest of scenery. On our
arrival we went at once to the De Lano House, kept by
Frank De Lano, and were well entertained.

Next morning we found Mr. Crandall, the guide, but
were sorry to learn from him that he had lost his two
dogs, without which it would be of little use to go after

lions. Nevertheless we told him we should like him to

take us out, and, if possible, to get other dogs.
On our first hunt we went to Mr. George Newton's,

about fourteen miles from De Beque, on what is called

Roan Creek. Here we secured two dogs. But we met
with no success; there seemed to be no lions in that sec-

tion, and after four days we returned to DeBeque. We
then got two dogs belonging to Lem Crandall—a fox
hound and a large bloodhound, the latter not afraid of
anything on earth—and with these went to what is called

Wallace Creek, where there is a large ranch owned by
Mr. Harry Rawlings. Here we hunted four days, but,

although there were plenty of signs of lions, we again
failed, for the fox hound was young and not accustomed
to running alone, and the other dog was not trained for

tracking.

Once more we returned to De Beque empty handed. We
were now somewhat discouraged, and were thinking of
returning to the East, but just at this time a Mr. Ander-
son, who had two lion dogs, came to town, and hearing
of our failures, came to see us. He had such faith in the
ability of his dogs that we concluded to try them and en-
gaged him on the spot, recalling Mr. McFadden's ad-
monition that we could surely get a lion if we only had a
little "sticktrativeness."

Joe Crandall had, in the meantime, left town in search
of the dogs he had lost, and we engaged his brother Lem
as guide. Lem thought tliat the Wallace Creek country
was as good as any, and next morning we started for Mr,
Rawlings' again, where we were met by Mr. Anderson
with his two dogs. Trail and Drive, and Mr. Crandall'

s

fox hound. We found the first two all that their owner
claimed. The next morning our party, consisting of
Doctor, myself, Mr. Crandall and Mr. Anderson, started
for the Big Alkali (this is a name given to a place in the
mountains where there are several deep gorges running
back five or six miles from the main trail). The distance
traveled from the ranch was about fourteen miles in all.

This was made on horseback in about three hours. We
arrived at the hunting ground at 10 o'clock, and at once
saw signs of game in the presence of lion and wildcat
tracks. We started up what is known as the left-hand
prong of the gulch, and rode along some time without
finding any lion tracks that appeared to be fresh. There
were plenty of old ones, and the dogs, who were leashed'
together, would put their noses on them, look up, whine,
as much as to say, "We can follow them if you will only
let us go," but the guide thought them too old to be
followed successfully, so we moved along up the gulch.
About noon we halted under a big overhanging ledge;

here we ate our dinner and then pushed on. We were on
foot now, as it was too rough here for the horses. We
concluded to untie the dogs and let them hunt for them-
selves.

We proceeded up the trail a mile further, and had ar-
rived at a hillside where the snow had melted, leaving
the ground perfectly bare, when suddenly old Trail gave
tongue, telling us in good plain dog language that he
smelled game, and as we knew from the nature of the
ground it would be impossible for him to follow an old
track here, we watched him with interest. The other
dogs, not having Trail's powers of scent or intelligence,

dashed here and there, adding their voices to his, but
waiting for him to pick the course, which he carefully did.

They were soon out of sight up the gulch, and getting
along faster as the trail led into the woods, where the
ground was covered with snow. They had been running
perhaps five minutes, when all three redoubled their bark-
ing, and we knew they had jumped the game or come up
with it. We soon crossed the trail ourselves, and saw
at once it was a lion they were after and a large one.
Up the gully he ran for about a mile, then circling twice

around the top of a small mountain, with the dogs in full

cry behind, he came down toward the gully again from
which he_ had started. On he came, until almost to the
bottom of the gully, and not a hundred yards from where
we were standing the sharp yelp of the dogs changed to a
steady howl, and we knew the lion had treed. We found
he had selected a large spruce, about two feet in diam-
eter, standing on the hillside near the bottom of the gully.

Creeping through the bushes to a point about seventy-five
yards from the tree, we had our first good view of him.
On a large limb, about fifty feet from the ground, looking
away from us and toward the dogs, he stood, lashing his

side with his tail, and presenting a sight which well paid
us for our former failures. His position was not good for
a dead shot, but thinking he was about to jump, I fired,

the bullet striking him in the flank, passing forward
through his body diagonally, inflicting a terrible wound,
but one that would not have proved at once fatal. Had
he jumped from the tree at this time we should, no doubt,
have lost a dog or two, for he was not greatly disabled.
As smokeless powder was used, he connected all his trou-
bles with the dogs, but when struck he jumped to another
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limb, presenting liis broadside lo us, a capital position for
a sure: shot, I at once fired again, and this time caught
him just behind the foreshoulder, the bullet passing
through his body, coming out below the spine. He was
just prepanng to lump, but at the report of the rifle his
strength left him, and he cam.e tumbling down. z\s he
fell he made vain attempts to save himself by chitching
at the limbs, and broke off several as large as a man's
arm, The guide laughingly remarked, "He is bringing
down his arms full of chibs to use on the dogs," but by
the time he reached the groimd he was powerless, and in

a few minutes was dead.
He proved to be a magnificent specimen of his kind, a

large male, measuring seven feet from tip to tip, and
weighing^ as we afterward learned, one hundred and fifty

pounds. We lashed him to a strong pole and two of
us managed to carry him, but he made a heavy load, and
we were glad when we had him securely fastened to the
saddle on old Kate's back. We now began our homeward
trip, arriving at the ranch about 7 P. M., well pleased with
our day's sport.

On our next hunt we concluded to try the Big Alkali

again, and starting in good season arrived at about 11

A. M. This time we took the right-hand prong of the

gulch. As before, we soon came upon lion tracks and
passed several old ones, but left them to look for some
more recently made, which we found. The dogs were then
unleashed and were soon in full ci^y on the trail.

As on our last hunt, the lion crossing a dry hillside

gave the dogs some trouble. Old Trail quickly got thing 5

straightened out, and he and his companions were out o(

sight over the top of the mountain. We could hear their

steady bay for a few minutes, and then the sharp, quick

yelp, telling us the lion was started. There was this differ-

ence between our first and this hunt: in that one the lion

running in a circle had come back to the tree near his

starting point, while this one took a straight course over

a high mountain. For a while the dogs were out of our

healing, but as we knew the general direction they had
taken, we followed, and were soon in hearing distance

again, and knew by the sound that the lion had treed. It

took two hours of the hardest kind of climbing to get

where they were. In the meantime the lion had been in

several different trees] we coxlM tell by the barking of

the dogs when he would leave one, and after running a

short distance take to another.

We finally reached a point about one hundred and fifty

yards from where the lion had taken refuge in the top of a

small cedar, and from here we witnessed a strange sight.

The tree the lion had selected was, unluckily for him, a

low, scrubby one, on which the limbs grew close to the

ground,. and old Trail, not content to stay below and wait

for us, concluded to go up after him. The sight of a dog
in a tree ten feet above ground and within three feet of a

large lion was what met our view.

From our position we could hear his cat-like snarl and
see him reach down and strike at the dog with his mighty
paw, one blow of which would have killed the rioble ani-

mal. It was not a case of "know nothing, fear nothing,"

for Trail was six years old, and had been hunting lions

since he was a puppy. In some way he managed to evade

each blow It was a hard place to shoot, for a little

variation would have resulted in kiUing the dog. But
thinking he could do no better, the Doctor fired, the firsi

shot shattering one hind leg of the lion, and firing again

as quickly as possible, he broke the other. This, of course,

caused the Hon to lose his balance, and down he came, and
with him old Trail. Both landed about the same time, and
lion and three dogs were pretty avcU mixed up. He wa^s

still able to use his forepaws with telling effect, and it

was here tliat one of our dogs was injured—little Drum,
the fox hound—although he subsequently recovered. Ap-
parently thinldng the dogs were too thick for him, the

lion ran down the mountain directly toAvard us, leaving a

trail of blood behind him on the snow, and in spite of his

crippled condition made good progress. A large spruce

stood about fifty feet in front of us, and toward this he

came. The dogs were snapping at his heels as he reached

it, and started up. climbing by the use of his forepaws

and the stumps of his hind legs, but old Trail had no
idea of letting him escape, and fixing his teeth in his hind

quarters he hung on with a persistency that I have never

seen equaled. In his crippled condition the weight of

the dog proved too much for him, and he fell back to

the ground, where another shot from a Winchester killed

liim, thus ending what the guide said was the most ex-

citing lion hunt in which he had ever engaged.

In taking the lion down the mountain, we found a deer

he had lately killed and partly eaten, burying the re-

mains in the mow.
We soon reached the horses, and lashmg our game on

the back of one of them, started for camp, arriving there

about dark. E- Burnham.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Bear Country.

Chicago, July 13.—Judge Charles H. Aldrich, of Chi-

cago, and Mr. Bert Seaboldt, the "asphalt kmg of Utah,"

have not yet gone away for their trout and bear trip in the

Uintah range of Utali, but they haA^e to-day nearly finished

assembling their outfit and will presently start for the

West. . . , , ,

I was speaking to Mr. Seaboldt this mornmg, and asked,

him, among other things, where the big grizzly bear skins

come from which are so often in the market at Salt Lake

City, it being a well-known fact that some of the best

grizzly hides marketed in the United States come froiu

that point. Mr. Seaboldt said that they came very largely

from" the Wahsatch range and the spurs making out from

that range. The main range of the Uintahs is another

favorite point for these bears. Mr. Seaboldt said that the

station of Price, on the D. & R. G. Railroad in Utah, -was

a good place to have for an objective point, and that the

cattle country twenty-five to forty miles out from there

and in the foothills of the mountains would produce bears

enough to satisfy the most ambitious hunter. He said

that one outfit of professional hunters came in there a

couple of years ago and cleaned out the bears and moun-

tain Hons which had practically rendered the raising of

stock impossible. Mr. Seaboldt thinks that one might

run across his grizzly in that region, although he admits

that black bears are now more plentiful than the grizzlies.

His party will go 150 miles from the railroad, clear up
mto the Uintahs, and he expects to have some pretty good
grizzl}!- stories by the time he comes out. He speaks with
great respect of the grizzlj^^ as seen in the Wahsatch
country or in the Book range of mountains, which is a
spur of the Wahsatch, and says -that some of the hunters
up_ there found more bears than they wanted. They had
a few bear dogs in with them, and, of course, this .was the
reason they saw so many bears.
As to still-hunting the grizzly, it nvay be a possible thing

in that part of the world, but I would have to be .shown
about that. None the less, this is a bear country worth
keeping in mind. Mr. Seaboldt is an experienced hunter
and outdoor man, and knows what he is talking about.
He thinks the late fall is the best time to go after bear
there, as the hides arc in much better shape at that season.

Good Grouse Country.

Mr. Harry C. Sefton, of Mt. Vernon, O., is passing
this summer in Chicago. Mr. Sefton recently returned
from a trip in southern California, not far from San
Diego. He did not fancy that country so much, since it

showed little game but the valley quail, of which he said
there were a great many near the ranch on which he
was living. He advised me that last fall he and some
friends made a hunting trip to Buford, N. D., or rather
across the line from Buford. They went southwest into
the bottoms of the Yellowstone River, going about twelve
or fifteen miles from Buford before they pitched their
camp. Some of the party killed deer, and they a;J of
them got all the shooting they cared for at sliarp-iaiied

grouse, which they found in the thickets and tne grassy
country adjoin ng the river bottoms, as well a!; in the
edges of the Bad Lands across the river. Mr. Seilon
says that the station agent at Buford told him tha: he
had the previous winter seen over i.ooo deer shipped from
that locality. This statement is probably not accurate,
although it has without question something of a founda-
tion in fact. The bottoms of the Missouri River or the
Yellowstone River are, in this neighborhood, Avide and
deeply covered with willows and brier thickets. Here the
Avhite-tailed deer are still fairly numerous, and can be
killed by a man who is able to shoot a deer running after

jumping it at close range. Mr. Sefton said that he heard
of grizzly bear sign about twenty miles southeast of Bu-
ford in the Bad Lands country, and it would seem that
once in a Avhite a grizzly is heard of in that country
even yet.

Far from Home.

It Avas far from home that Mr. John Ellingson died, and
under A^ery sad circumstances. Mr. Ellingson lived at

Austin, a suburb of tliis city, and he had been for many
A'ears employed as an artist on the Chicago Record. He
was by personality pleasant and kindly, and although a
cripple, nature having given him a deformity of the spine,

he Avas nonetheless CA'er cheerful and devoid of the least

trace of peevishness. About three months ago Mr. Elling-
son and a friend, Mr. Hall, another artist, determined to

go to Old Mexico for a trip of rest and exploration. They
did not intend to stay very long, but they found the
country hard to get away from. The simple-minded
people of the mountain regions in which they found tliem-
selves were glad to pay them for their photographs and
sketches,, and the young men lived nicely on occasional
work in this way, being practically the guests of the
natives for many Aveeks, the latter not being accustomed to
anything in an artistic way so finished as these two Chi-
cago gentlemen were able to give them.

It was natural enough for these tAVO young men to wish
to make up a hunting party, and about three weeks ago
they did so, engaging a half-dozen Indians, and going
up into the mountain country back of the village where
they. Avere situated. They Avere hunting at an altitude of
about 7,000 feet, and were all in apparently good physical
condition. -Mr. Ellingson was by himself for a short
time, when he chanced to see four deer. He called to Mr.
Hall to bring him a rifle and expressed regret that the
latter had arrived too late, as he could have killed all

of the deer had he been in possession of the gun. It was
but a few moments later than this that Mr. Ellingson was
taken suddenly sick, and it required but a short time for
his friends to see that the matter Avas of a serious nature.
They called it acute a.sthma,. though it might have been
heart disease so far as any one can tell, since there was
no physician along. At any rate, the afflicted man had
the greatest difiiculty in breathing, and it Avas soon seen
that the end was npt far away. Hastily making a litter,

the party carried him as far as they could down the
mountains, but in less than four hours from the time he
was first taken, he Avas a corpse. When Mr. Hall brought
the body of his friend into the village, he was confronted
with a strange dilemma. It seems that a dead body can-
not, lawfully, be brought into town in that country, and
since Mr. Hall had broken the laAV, he was in danger of
imprisonment, Avhich Avould perhaps have meant tAvo years
of incarceration at least. It was only his half-tearftd ex-
postulation that he did not know his friend was dead that
saved him from this further misfortune. Mr. Ellingson
was buried there in Mexico, far from home, and Avhat was
undertaken as a pleasure trip thus ended in the most sor-

rowful manner possible. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in FoREST AND Steeam.

ANGLING NOTES.

A Hunting Frieze.

Mr. E. W. Deming, the well-known artist, has just cbm-
.pleted for a house in Yonkers a draAving-room frieze

which has for subject an Indian moose hunt. The suc-

cessive .stages of the hunt are pictured in the several

panels in Indian pictograph style, and the Avhole makes a

-\'ery effective piece of decoration. The paintings are-now
on exhibition in Mr. Deming's studip, No. 21 West
TAventy-fourth street, this city.

His Marksmanship.
—

"Did-^-did you ever shoot a man?"
•questioned the tenderfoot timidly of Peppeirhole Pete.

"See here, young feller," bailed Pepperliole Pete, ^ a

-voice that shook Pike's Peak, "don't yfftf ri'eVeif teflect on

my marksttianship ag'in! Shoot a man ! .1 never mfes'd

one, y' dern galaot !"—Ohio State-Jdurnal?-^

Black Bass in Texas.

For ten years or more Mr. Wm. D. Cleveland, of
Houston, Texas, and I fished together every season for
one fish or another in one place or another. Sometimes
the Avhole summer Avas devoted to fishing, at others a fcAV
Aveeks only. We fished for trout in Maine and the Adiron-
dacks; black bass in Canada, West Virginia and New
York ; ouananiche at Lake St. John ; lake trout at Saranac
and Lake George, and mascalonge in Hay Bay and the
St. LaAvrence, and for anything that Avould bite in other
Avaters. Business finally kept him in the South, and he
developed into a tarpon fisherman, and devoted his spare
time to the big herring, and other duties curtailed my
fishing, and Avhen I could I sought fresh pastures and
Avent further afield, so Ave did not meet to fish in the
flesh, though the friendship was kept up in spirit. Now
I have a letter from him saying overwork has caused him
to take a rest and that he is coming North again and
Avishes me to meet him at some one of our old haunts,
Avhere we Avill find the best fishing, to try our luck to-
gether once more. The spirit must have moved him
.speedily, for soon after his first letter came another, say-
ing he had been out for black bass in Texas, and I ex-
tract the folloAving from his letter: "Shortly after writ-
ing you the other day Col. Cunningham telephoned me
that the fish had been biting very nicely for the past
month, and if I did not come out the next day he would
not invite me any more. I had been promising for three
or four months to go out to his place, but one thing
or another had detained me. He said over the telephone
that he had not permitted any one to fish in Cleveland
Lake (named for me), because three years ago the Gov-
ernment had planted some yearling small-mouth black
bass in the lake at his request, and they had grown into
big felloAvs, and he Avished me to take the first ones from
the lake. I ansAvered that I Avould go, and at 9:45 took
the Southern Pacific for his place, arriving there at 11
o'clock. The Colonel met me at the station and said it

was too hot to go out on the Avater then, but he called
up Frank, his brother, and directed that he should have
Old Nell hitched to the gig at the front door at 4 o'clock
to take me to the lake. He also directed Frank to tell

Parker to have the boat taken out, dried and over-
hauled, and to take with him his deer-tail bob and teach
me hoAv to catch fish. Then he directed Jim to take
several cane pole.s, in case I broke my rod I would have
something to fish with, and to remain at the lake and
tote the fish home. You know how the Colonel banters
fishermen.

"Promptly at 4 o'clock, after a good dinner and smoking
three or four cigars each, I got into the gig and was at

the lake in tAventy minutes. The lake is about three-
• quarters of a mile long and about 250 or 300 yards wide,
having high banks and rolling ground and post-oak trees
on one side, with rather low ground and swamp trees on
the other. We took the lake about midway of its length
and did not get a strike. until we reached the lower end.
About the time that I got into the boat a delightful south-
east Avind blcAV up, making a few ripples on the surface
of the water. After I had taken three handsome bass
the Colonel drove up on the bank in his buggy and asked
'What success?' I told him to wait a few minutes and 1

would show him, and in the few minutes I caught two
other bass, and he asked me to brmg them to the shore
and he would take them and put them on ice and we
would have them for supper. Within half an hour after

the Colonel departed I caught four more bass, and then
it was about 6 o'clock, and the wind had gone doAvn, and
I did not get another strike.

"Bear in mind that I Avas fishing with a new bob, with-
out name, but very attractiA'e. and using a cane pole, hav-
ing forgotten my rod after all. I occupied the front of

the boat, Parker the middle and Frank and Jim occupied
the rear, using a paddle on either side. I covered the

ground thoroughly, and Parker did not get a strike, and I

intended he should not when I started, after the Colonel's

remarks about showing me how to fish. The five bass
Aveighed I2j^ pounds, one of them syi. The four that I

caught later Aveighed 9V2 pounds, one 3 pounds, or a total

of 22 pounds for the nine fish, which I considered a fine

catch.

"I am satisfied that three of these fish were small-mouth
black bass, and the Colonel says all of the fish were
planted by the U. S. Fish Commission three years ago.

Can it be possible that these fish could have reached that

size Avithin that length of time? I want you to tell me
for the information of the Colonel and myself."

It is really amusing to read my friend's letter and see

that there was actually a bit of doubt in his mind con-

cerning the species of hass. he caught, in spite of the fact

that he was "satisfied" that .tliree of them Avere small-

mouth bass. This is Avhat happens to a man who becomes
an expert black bass fisherman and then forsakes them
and Avanders off after strange gods in the form of tarpon.

There Avas a time when he would have said they were or

Avere not small-mouth bass, and been right about it, too.

I had serious doubts myself about there being any small-
'

mouth bass planted in Texas by the U. S. Fish Commis-
sion, first because it is doubtful if the Avater is suitable,

and, second, because Mr. RaVeme told me very recently

that the U. S. Commissioners distributed exceedingly few
small-mouth black bass,-and the few in Northern waters;

but to make sure, I hunted the matter up in the report

of the U. S. Fish Commission, and find that in 1898 the

U. S. Fish Commission planted "75 large-mouth black bass

in Cleveland Lake, Sugarland, Texas," and Sugarland is

Col. Cunningham's plantation.

The growth is not uniisual, for the fish were nearly

four years old, and food in abundance will do wonders in

growing fish to large size. In Northern waters a pond
was planted with small-mouth black bass about 4 inches

long, and in five years from the planting the pond pro-
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duced a bass weighing 7 pounds 10 ounces. The large-

mouth black bass grows to a greater size than the small-
mouth, and in Southern waters the former attains its

greatest weight.

Hudson Shad Fishermen.

In commenting upon the shad fishermen of the Hudson
River I tried to be very conservative and state facts, un-
colored by any possible prejudice, and therefore it was
with pleasure that I received a letter soon after Forest
AN0 Stream came from the press from a gentleman
who is familiar with the shad fishing of the Hudson, and
who has been a close observer of the shad fishermen for
many years, and who speaks by the book when he speaks
of fish and game legislation and the fisheries of the
Hudson River, As the letter is personal I shall not use
the writer's name:

"I have read with much interest your article in this

week's Fokest and Stream relating to shad fishermen
on the river, and it seems to me you draw the lines very
mildly in regard to them. For the last thirty or forty
years it has seemed to me that the shad fishermen of the^
Hudson River constituted a special variety of the genus*
liorao, for the reason that they never commended any-
thing and have grumbled at everything. When the
shad have been plenty, and they obtained high prices, the}''

grumbled because they were not more abundant at the
same prices. When an effort was made to close the
river for one or two days that the fish might go upon
the spawning grounds they grumbled because they
claimed that it interfered with their natural and inherent
rights. When the fish were small, as they were a num-
ber of years ago, they grumbled because they were not
larger. When, as was the case two or three years ago,
the catch was somewhat limited and the prices were
high, they grumbled and abused the State and the United
States because the supply was not larger at the same
prices.

"When, as was the case this year, the catch was enor-
mous and the fish were large, they grumbled because
they could not get the same prices that they did when
the fish were scarce. I can give several more cases in

which they grumbled, but it is enough to say that they
were born grumblers and have imposed on nature.

"Twenty or thirty years ago I considered myself fortu-

nate if I could get a shad for my supper table which
would weigh 4 pounds, but during the past year I have
been able to get all that I wanted weighing from 5 to 7
pounds each. There was one taken near the close of

the season this year, nearly opposite this city, weighing
5 pounds, and two or three years ago I saw one also

taken opposite this city which weighed plump 10 pounds,
and if I had seen it in time to secure it I would have
sent it to you as one of the results of stocking and
protection, so far as the shad are concerned, in this

river.

"Perhaps T should add that among the grounds for

grumbling is one made by the shad fishermen to the

effect that closing the river for a couple of days inter-

feres with the catch of shad, and as they may not live

until another year to benefit by their method of protec-

tion they prefer to catch all the shad there are in the

Hudson even though the entire crop be exterminated.
"Since writing the above it has occurred to me that

one or two facts within my personal knowledge might be
of interest. About the year 1853 I was at Milford, on
the Delaware River, when the first substantial catch of

shad was made. They numbered about sixty, and twenty

of these weighed 6 pounds each or upward, one of which
we had on our supper table.

"My grandfather used to live in New Jersey, eighteen

miles from Lambertville, and in the twenties and thirties

it was the custom for him and his neighbors to go to

Lambertville every spring and each would bring home
a load of shad, enough for one or two barrels, which
were salted down for winter use. He frequently told

me during his hfetime that quite a large proportion of

the shad which he obtained in this way weighed from
6 to 9 pounds each, 8-pounders being a very common
size. This indicates to me what under proper protec-

tion and restocking we may expect in the near future."

What my correspondent says of the practice of his

grandfather and neighbors on the Delaware was formerly

true on the upper Hudson River. Before the building of

the Troy dam, about 1825, shad ran up the river to

Baker's Falls, more than forty miles above Troy, and
less than three miles from where I am writing. The
shad could not get above the falls, and the farmers from
far and near gathered to secure shad for salting for home
consumption. T have talked with one man who resorted

annually to Baker's Falls to secure shad for salting, and
female relatives in my own family have told me of the

practice as they knew of it.. In our own day shad have
been cut off by dams from ascending the Delaware
River, and when fishways were built in the dams the shad
again ascended to former spawning grounds. This I

learned from a visit to the dams that stopped the shad

for a time and from a visit to the upper river, from which
they were for a time cut oft'. Capt. Finder, who fishes

at Catskill, told me that he had never taken a shad of

10 pounds in his nets, but on the Smithtown River, on
Long Island, it is claimed that shad have been taken up
to 14 pounds, and the employees of the Forest, Fish and
Game Commission have, when taking eggs, found shad
ill the nets weighing 12 pounds.

Trout in Champlain Canal.

The Champlain canal is fed by the Glens Falls feeder

at Fort Edward, the water for the feeder leaving the

Hudson at the Feeder dam, about two miles above Glens
Falls. This spring there was a break in the feeder and
the water was drawn off to make repairs, leaving but a

little water in the ditch, at intervals where there were
low places. An officer of the Glens Falls Cement Works
sent boys in the feeder near the works catching fish of

some kind, and upon investigating he found the fish

were brook trout, about 7 or 8 inches long, all about the

same length. I was asked if I had planted trout in the

canal, but, of course, T had not, and now the question

is, where did they come fr6m? There are trout streams

flowing into the "Hudson above the feeder, but none are

tributary to the canal itself, and the only solution I can

offer is that the trout worked down from above and

lound theif way into the canal—but wtiy? is the question.

What should cause the trout to leave cool, clear water
streams and make their way into the muddy water of a

canal? I confess I doubted the correctness of the identi-

fication of the fish, but when assured from several sources
tliat the fish were "speckled trout" I could only accept
the statements of those who saw the fish, contrary as it

was to the known habits of the brook trout to frequent

the waters of the State canal. A. N. Cheney.

Maine Fishings

Boston, July 13.—Trout and landlocked salmon fish-

ing in New England waters is rather poor. At the

Rangeleys a few fish are bein.g taken, but the best of

the season is over. \ railroad magnate fished two days

on Lake Mooselucmaguntic last week and caught only

one little trout. At Richardson Lake the fishing is no
better. At the LTpper Dam very little is being done,

with the veteran anglers waiting for the late fly-fishing.

At Moosehead there is a little fly-fishing, but generally

the guests are interested in some other sports. But bass

fishing in many of the ponds in Maine is good. J. Parker
Whitney came out from his camps at Mosquito Brook,
Richardson Lake, and stopped at Andover for a couple

of weeks, to escape the worst of the black flies. He tried

the black bass fishing at Roxbury Pond, with good suc-

cess. Very good strings of bass have lately been taken

at the Winthrop and Belgrade ponds.

July I the law was oft' on white perch at the ponds in

the section of Winthrop. Readfield and Monmouth,
Me., as Avell as the waters in the section of Bangor. The
anglers have been on the alert, and some good strings

are reported. The perch will take the artificial fly on or

ne.ir the surface, while they yield readily to still-fishing

with worm.s or other bait. Trolling with a Rangeley
spinner is also proving a good way to take the big ones.

The fish and game commissioners have made a rule that

only 25 perch shall be allowed to any angler on a single

day. White perch fishing is not new in the State of

Maine, by any means. About thirty-five years ago there

was a White Ferch .A.ssociation at Water\'ille, Me., and
this association had an annual meet and dinner, usually

at one of the better white perch ponds at Smithfield,

Rome or Belgrade. Editor Ephriam Maxham, of the

Waterville M.ail. was one of the earlier anglers for white

perch, and a great lover of the sport. His score, and
that of the rest of the Association, was almost religiously

kept. A kindlier soul never followed in the footsteps

of Izaak Walton, but he has long since taken his depar-

ture to the land of the blessed. But the Maine Fish and
Game Commission is taking an interest in the stocking

of other waters in the State with white perch, and is

pleased with its success.

Boston, July 15.—New England sportsmen have been

interested in the published accounts of the excursion and
meeting of the Maine Sportsmen's Fish and Game Asso-
ciation, at Kineo. Moosehead Lake, last week. It was
one of the best attended meetings the Association has ever

held. All the political fish and game protectors were
there, and there is no doubt that a good deal of the power
that influences fish and game legislation was present. The
members and guests present numbered nearly 100. includ-

ing the Fish and Game Commissioners. ex-Governor
Powers and other notables and new^spaper editors from
all parts of the State. The feature of the meeting was
the address of Commissioner Carleton. He threshed over

considerable old straw concerning the repeal of the Sep-

tember deer law ; the causes which led to its enaction and
repeal. He remarked that the Commission did not regret

its repeal, since the timber land owners desired it. He
read the following clipping from the editorial columns
of a leading Maine agricultural paper:

According to the present outlook there will be a strong effort

made to abolish the Fish and Game Commission in the next session

of the Legislature. The feeling against this branch of our State

Government has been steadily rising during the past two years, and
now the opposition has become sufificiently strong to show it.^

hand. The destruction of crops by deer through the northern
section of Maine is largely responsible for this condition of

affairs. When men are obliged to watch these anirnals tramping
down and eating their grain, and do not dare to raise a hand in

defense of their property, it is easy to see that a change of some
kind is bound to come. This is not Ireland, and city sportsmen
are not English landlords. It looks very much as though some of

our sporting gentry would have to give up their soft snaps and
give tlie farmers a chance. The country boy also wants a chance
to once more use his cotton twine and bended pin in catching
trout. We are inclined to think that che farmer will have an
inning in the near future.

In his reply, Mr. Carleton said that the above item

clearly outlined the wish and purpose of those who would
see all laws 'for the protection of fish and game repealed,

and a return to the days of the boy with his twine line

and bended pin. While he admitted that deer may have
damaged crops to a limited extent, he also dwelt upon
the great advantages everybody in the State was deriving

from the influx of sportsmen and summer tourists. To
the fact of the actual presence of fish and game this

sum.mer business is largely due. The farmer's son with his

pin hook and the crust hunter have had their innings.

They formerly had them till nearly every head of game
was destroyed and the fish in our streams nearly ex-

hausted. Times have changed.

"We are inclined to think," says the writer of the article

in the agricultural paper, "that the farmer will have

his inning in the near future."

"Now, while this is the veriest rot, demagogism and
rant," said Mr. Carleton, "it has its influence, and helps

to create and foster a feeling of antagonism to our fish

and game laws, and to meet and overcome this should

be our first dtity.

"A Maine farmer once rented a hilly, rocky pasture to a

ladies' golf club from New York, for a big price. The
farmer's servant, scandalized by the sight of tall, athletic

girls in scarlet coats, armed with iron hoofed clubs, re-

ported to the farmer that 'Them girls in the pasture scare

our cows.'

'"The fanner scratched his head. 'Hir-ram,' came the

leisurely answer, 'times has changed since we was young.
Used ter be the cows scared the girls.'

"The writer of this article is like Hiram. He doesn't

luiderstand that times have changed since the boy with
the pin hook and the farmer had their innings."

The other speeches were mainly congratulatory. The
subject of the attitude of the State toward her guides was
ably handled. The guide law has grown in popularity

fve'r since its enaction^ Tt^e sport5roan and tourist i?5

always welcome to the great interior fish and game pre-

serve of Maine.
Mr. George Loud and Bert H^anson, of Boston, have

just returned from a three weeks' fishing trip to Bonnie
River, N. B. They had good sport, taking all the fish

they wanted. Mr. and Mrs. L. O. Crane, of Boston, are

.still at the Megantic preserve. Before they left the Upper
Dam Mrs. Crane took a salmon of 3 pounds 13 ounces.

Mr. Crane writes that the fishing at Big Island Pond is

improving. Some fine catches are being made. "We
took seventy-six fine trout after supper the other night

at L. Pond, all on the fly. Mrs. Crane took thirty-six,

giving me a hard lead the most of the tirrie. All of that

catch was returned alive to the water, since We had all

the trout in the camp larder than could be used." This
is one of tlie best of rirlcs thoroughly followed at the Me^
gantic preserve, "No fish shall be killed not wanted for

food," and Mr. Crane is one of the first to live up to it.

The newspapers are full of reports of brook trout being
taken in the White Mountain region. The recent rains

have kept the streams up to a good fisliing height, and
great strings are reported. It is the same old story. The
summer tourist, with his dollar and a half fish rod, takes

175 fingerlings in a day's fishing. What brook in the
world can stand up against such fishing? The last reports
from Kineo, Moosehead Lake, say that the fly-fishing is

improving. Ex-Mayor Edwin U. Curtis and Mrs. Curtis,

of Boston, have been fly-fishing there. Mrs. Curtis has
had good sport, taking twenty-six trout at one outing.

Winthrop M. Pitman, of Boston, fishing in the vicinity of

Kearsarge, North Conway. N. H,, returned with a string

of T25 trout, the result of one day's fishing. W. O.
Perkins, of Boston, has been fishing the main streatn of

the Pemigewasset and has taken some large trout. From
Attean camps. Jackraan, Me., come reports of very good
fly-fishing. Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Lawton, of Boston, are
making some good catches there.

Still better reports arc coming of the white perch fishing

at the ponds in the vicinity of Bangor. Me. Swett's Pond
is a favorite resort, one fisherman taking fifty-six perch
in an hour. The black bass fishing is also good. From
Belgrade ponds the reports of black bass fishing are ex-
cellent. Bait-fishing with minnows, frogs and grasshoppers
is the rule. Still something is being done with the fly.

Dr. W. H. Norcross, of Lewiston, landed a bass weighing

5J''2 poimds at Sabatis Pond Thursday. The citizens in

the vicinity of Sabatis Pond have asked the Fish Com-
missioners to restrict the number of fish to ten bass and
twenty-five perch in a da}'. At Lake Pennesseewassee,
Norway, Me., the bass fishing is reported good. Supt. E.
L. Lovejoy, of the Portland & Rumford Falls Railway,
took two fine bass there Saturday, fishing from Free-
land Howe's camp. Still, there is some white perch fish-

ing near Boston, for those who know how to find it. Mr.

J. H. Jones caught a couple of good ones from a pond in

'Waltham the other day. Special,

Rainbow Trout in the Appalachians
Editor Forest and Stream:

I have just been passing around among the summer
guests of Sapphire the very charming runes of your occa-
sional correspondent, Mr. H. Stewart, who rusticates at

Highlands, twenty miles away, and owns a large forested

area in that part of Macon county. They were printed in

Forest and Stream some three years ago. about the time
you publislied my "Words for- Buncombe." and I have
kept them ever since—as I keep the Commandments. They
are certainly imbued with the fine sentiments which in-

spires John Eurroughs, whose desciple I am rapidly be-
coming, despite an innate proclivity to hunt and shoot. I

am no longer, let me say, a wanton destroyer of the
beautiful in nature, but when I go forth it is to admire
and not exterminate, though I confess that I do enjoy
fly-fishing for trout, or any other variety of fish, for that
matter. The use of bait in ponds or lakes involves still-

fishing, which does not interest me. whereas fly-fishing

enhances the sport, as I seek it, from start to finish. In
no manner is the poetry of motion more strikingly illus-

trated from the first cast of the line to the final flop in

the basket or boat. It is all motion!
Yesterday, at the mouth of Nixey Creek, which feeds

the Sapphire Lake, I had the good fortune to take tiwo

trout which weighed a pound apiece with a coachman
fly. sold by Abbey & Imbrie years ago. an exploit which
astonished the craft, for it has been the impression here
that the trout of the lakes would not take artificial flies.

So you see I have a feather in my cap, although it is a
\\'hite one.

The trout here are certainly astonishers for size and
numbers. It is hard to convince outsiders that 5". sal-

vclivuSj the speckled beauties of the Atlantic side, and
of song, are found in these mountains ; and "j-et the high
regions of the entire Appalachian range are full of them.
The stream fishing here at Sapphire and in its immediate
vicinity is hardly surpassed in New England or the
Adirondacks, while both the mountain and rainbow trout

have been introduced into the artificial lakes, which are
formed hy draining the caiions. The Toxaway Hotel and
Land Company, which OAvns some 27,000 acres of forest

adjoining the Biltmore estate, limits its guests to count
and weight, but ever}' fisherman is sure to basket his

quota of twentj', and often includes specimens which
scale 2 poimds.
But if the mountain trout are remarkable, much more

are the rainbow trout which have been introduced into

Fairfield Lake, from a plant obtained in Handy, Vt., in

1897, and propagated at the company's fish hatchery on
the Horsepasture at Sapphire. Fairfield Lake is an arti-

ficial body of water two miles long and forty feet deep in

places, in four years these rainbow trout have grown
from fry to nearly 4 pounds in weight. Manager J. F.

Hays recently took one of 45 ounces in weight; John C.

Eads. of Macon, Ga., one of 3 pounds 14 ounces, and
Elliott Miller, of Now York, one of 3 pounds 12 ounces.
Dr. Richard Whitehead, Instructor at Chapel Hill N. C.
has also taken very large fish. All mentioned were on
light rods with flies or bait. There is no doubt that the

rainbow trout thrive better here than in their Rocky
Mountain habitat. They have quieter water. Thej' do not
have to stem mountain torrents perpetually. The insect

food of Fairfield Lake is in greater variety, There are

crawfisti, hdgrainites an^ lizards, but no ipiniiows;
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Chopped liver is fed to them regularly. Everything favors
an abnormal grovirth—change of temperature, change of
water, change of environment, culture, care and protec-
tion. Variation in size is readily accounted for on natural
grounds. They occur in all famliies, but more readily in
fishculture, vi^here roughness of handling when stripping
spawners for their ova injures a large proportion of the
eggs.
So much for North Carolina mountain trout. As for

the streams themselves, they are ideal. From their catch
basins in the clouds they drop by 300-foot leaps from
their rocky escarpments until they accomplish a descent
of 3,000 feet or more, and thereupon thev take the simili-
tude and manner of creeks like the Whitewater, the Horse-
pasture, the Tuckaseegee, the Toxaway and the French
Broad, which form the feeders of the Tennessee and
Savannah rivers. There are not less than forty of these
high falls in this immediate vicinity. From the summit of
Mt. Toxaway, where there is an observatory and a lodge,
the Whitewater Falls show against the green of the
forested mountan side, fifteen miles distant, like a column
of marble when the sun strikes it. The width is perhaps
one-third its^height, so that it compares phenomenally with
the noted high falls of the continent, while its location
in mid-air is unique.
To most vacation ramblers this coming south for cool

quarters is an enigma. But I can say, from a continental
experience, that, excepting the sea coast, high elevations
afford the only escape from midsummer heats. I have
chased the comforter far up into the sub-arctic latitudes
of Alaska and Labrador, and there seen the discomfited
natives curl up like beavers in an oven with July and
August heat, and I really believe there is a hot box at the
North Pole at this season. Such phenomena explain the
exuberance and variety of bird life and plant life which
is found in that region, and the reason for its selection as
a breeding ground for flight birds and water fowl.

Globe trotters are only just beginning to discover the
advantages and attractions of this Appalachian ridge,
chiefly because they have not been easily accessible until
withm a decade. Now we have tramways and trolleys
and graded roads, and all hotel conveniences. Even in-
valids can attain unto them. We are only twenty-two
hours from New York. Charles Hallock.
Sapphire, N. C, July 10.

West Virginia Conditions.
RoMNEY, W. Va., July 13.—Editor Forest and Stream:

In reply to a newspaper article I noticed in reference
to tanneries, saw mills, and other factories not killing
fish, I have only a few words to say. The party that
made that statement knew he was stating a barefaced
lie, and I refer all parties to the condition of the North
Branch of the Potomac prior to the time saw mills were
erected above Piedmont, the pulp mill at Piedmont, and
other sources of pollution. Before this pollution was
commenced the North Branch was a good black bass
stream, and I have stood on the banks of it at Wash-
ington Bottom, ten or elevn miles west of Cumber-
land, Md., and have seen any quantities of bass on their
spawning beds and swimming around. How is it now?
At Parkersburg, a few weeks ago, the Federal Grand
Jury indicted three saw mill men for pollution of a
stream, and the suit of the city of Cumberland against
the pulp mill people at Luke, Md., shows very positively
that there are laws on this subject, and that they can be
enforced. The thousand or more people who live on
the South Branch of the Potomac are not going to sit

idle and let Cover's or the U^nited States Leather Com-
pany, or any other concern, spoil this beautiful stream
and pollute its waters so as to be unfit for man or beast.
These tanneries will have to build settling basins, and
it is no use for them to kick and squirm.
As the South Branch has been too muddy for me to

report any catches of bass this season, will write you
of a 32 pound carp caught with hook and line this spring
in Stump's Eddy, by Mr. C. D. Mcllwee, one of our
luckiest fishermen. Mr. Mcllwee holds the belt for the
largest fish taken with hook and line out of this stream;
but a short time after he caught his large one a young
man, by name of Garrett Parsons, had an exciting
adventure with what he claims a larger carp than the
one caught by Mcllwee, Mr. Parsons was down in a

meadow watching the receding high water, and noticed
something swimming around, which he took to be a
muskrat. He waded out to it and struck it with a stick

and then found it was a tremendous carp. He got his

hands in its mouth, but could not hold it, as he was so
much excited, and the fish was so slippery. The fish

made its escape into a run and then into the river a few
yards away.
A great Inany camps are here now, but the fishing has

been very poor, on account of high waters. I think it

will improve shortly, as it has the appearance of clearing

up now, and as very few small bass have been caught, and
they haA'e had time to spawn, I think it will be fine fish-

ing here later on.

Our last Legislature gave our game warden a salary of

$1,200 a year and $300 additional for traveling expenses,

etc., and gave him power to appoint deputies in each
county. This he is very slow in doing, and it is badly

needed in the counties of Hampshire, Hardy and Grant,

and no doubt in other counties. Guess he is faster in

drawing his salary than in the protection of our game,
A crowd of sportsmen from Wheeling and vicinity

passed through this place to visit and inspect a tract of

land, about eighteen miles above Moorefield, on the

south fork of the South Branch, for the purpose of

establishing a game and fish preserve. Another party

from New York is after this same land, for the same
purpose, and it is to be hoped that one or the other will

purchase it for this purpose.

Partridges are thick here this summer and I predict

A fine quail season this fall. Squirrels are very scarce

around here. Jim Burr Brady.

Notice.

All commtuiications intended for Fokibt and SrasAH should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream F^bUsM|i|i^ Co., bi;4

l^Qt tQ mr in4iv}(lusl ^nnected with the paper^

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

"Good Boating."

Chicago, 111., July 13.—This is the season of the 3'ear
when the summer resort hotels are assiduously distributing
their glowing literature. I believe it was an Eastern
railroad which sent out a genius along its line to write up
the attractions of the different fishing resorts, and printed
the report of the said genius to the effect that fine bull-
head fishing and fine trout fishing could both be found in
such and such a lake along the aforesaid line. This sort
of thing does not go to-day, for the sporting public at
least expects something of accuracy in the schedule of
the summer resort; yet I notice a number of railroad
hotels in our North Woods who advertise the "giant mus-
callunge," the "leaping black bass" and the "speckled
beauty" as of yore. Nearly all of these summer hotel
folders also call attention to the fact that there is "good
boating." It is rather of a comfort to the average city
man who goes into the wilderness to reflect that, although
the owner of the hotel has been studiously doing all he
could to keep down the deer supply by jacklight hunting in
the summer time, and has perhaps kept his boys busy fish-
ing through the ice in the winter time, has none the less
been generous enough to leave the "good boating" for his
summer guests. Take courage, my brethren. If the fish

do not bite, you still have left the water, and so long as
you have plenty of water you can have "good boating."
No hotel folder should be without this announcement;
and, indeed, very few of them are without it,

"Good Fishing."

As to good fishing, that is another matter, We are all

up in the air in this neighborhood, so far as actually good
fishing is concerned, nor have we much license to expect,
any considerable change in the conditions until the cooler
season of autumn. Mr. Graham H. Harris, who has re-
turned from the Manitowish chain, states that eight bass
in one day was the best he could do. It should be re-
membered, however, that Mr. Harris does not fish for
bass with anything but the fly. I imagine that any one
could have very good sport with bait on bass in any one
of a number of different waters near the Manitowish
station.

In the Vieux Desert region, accessible from State Line.
Wis., there are a lot of good bass lakes. Nut Lake and
Dinner Lake are good little bass waters, situated about a
half-mile from each other and about six miles from the
big lake. So far as is known, these lakes were not fished
by any one until 1898. They still have a great many
bass in them. Thirty and forty bass have been taken
there in the course of an afternoon. The most deadly way
for fishing these waters is by means of a bait-casting
rod and free reel, and at this season of the year the
spoon hook with a pork rind bait is perhaps as good a lure
as any, although the live frog will do business in the
evening in these wilderness lakes, provided one can secure
the frogs. One of the most exciting experiences I ever
had was in a little lake called Moon Lake, up near the
Gaylord Club, where I once met a school of bass feeding
at the edge of the lilypads. These fish would snap at any-
thing I could throw to them, the artificial fly, frog, spoon
hook, or anything else. After I ran out of frogs and
took to the fly-rod. I had some splendid sport with them.
There are scores of lakes accessible from State Line,
Conover or any one of the fifty different railroad stations
in upper Wisconsin, where one can have all the bass fish-

ing he wants, not to mention "good boating."

Good Canoe Trip,

I am very often asked by parties for information re-

garding some good stream suitable for a canoe or boating
trip where one can camp ottt and do a little fishing. One
might do much worse than follow the Wisconsin River
from State Line or the Vieux Desert country down to
Rhinelander. This is a distance of about 140 miles in

all, and it takes one through a very wild and prolific part
of Wisconsin River system. There are some muscal-
lunge in the Wisconsin River in this portion, to say
nothing of a great many wall-eyed pike and small-mouth
bass. In the fall one would sometimes see ducks, perhaps
partridges, and perhaps also deer. There are no dangerous
rapids, but the water is in places fast enough to make it

interesting. This is a good thing to bear in mind if one
is looking for a floating trip.

At the HuroQ Mountain Club.

Mr. Hempstead Washburne, of this city, is' just in town,
back from his cottage at the Huron Mountain Club, on the
south shore of Lake Michigan. There are at present about
thirty members up at the club, and they are all having a
good time, although the fishing just now is nothing ex-
traordinary. It was better during the earlier months of
the season, though even now there are enough trout taken
to supply the tables and to afford sport for the faithful.

It was at the Huron Mountain Club that a little bear
hunt occurred a week or so ago, in which the leading
figures were Mr. W. P. Hamilton, of Detroit, his twelve-
year-old son. Dr. Baxter, of Chicago, and John Nelson, a
local guide. It would seem that Nelson had seen sign of a
good bear and had put out a steel trap, and presently he
brought word that the bear had gone off with the trap,

clog and all. Mr. Hamilton and his son started out that
day, and they and Nelson followed the bear all day long
through a heavy bit of swamp. They could not get up
with him, and had to go back to the club that night. On
the next day Dr. Baxter joined them and they all started
out at 4 o'clock in the morning. They followed Bruin
steadily until dark, but were unable to come up with him,
and finally had to give up the chase and let the bear get
away with the trap, perhaps to perish a lingering death,
perhaps to have his foot rot off in the jaws of the trap
after some weeks of suffering. They claimed that they
had no dog with which they could follow the bear, and
that the bear in some way had freed the clog from the
trap, so that he could travel with considerable speed. They
saw places where the bear had pounded against the trunks
of trees with the trap, and in one place had actually cut
off or broken off a big pine stub in this way, hammering
it with the side of the trap. At times the bear would pick

up the clog in his arms and walk with it in ^^at yray, tvU

dently having the trap upon his front foot. The track of
this bear measured 6 inches across the ball of the foot,

which is a very large bear for that part of the world.
Speaking of Mr. Graham H. Harris reminds me that he

starts this coming week with his family for an extended
trip through the Western regions. They stop first at the
Hot Springs of South Dakota, and then go out into the
Yellowstone Park country, and will locate at Henry's
Lake, where Mr. Harris had such fine sport last fall, and
where he thinks the trout fishing surpasses anything that
he has known.

The Au Sable.

Mr. John D. McLeod, of Milwaukee, has inveigled the
undersigned into a trout trip on the Au Sable River of
Michigan. It is, of course, the. poorest time of the year,
and we will very likely get nothing of consequence, yet we
start on Monday evening to try it for a day or two, it being
our firm conviction that any place is better than the city in

these hot days of summer. Mr. George L. Alexander, of
Grayling, whom out of all the men I have met all over
the United States I figure to be about the most generous
and kind-hearted that ever was, writes that he will be too
busy to join us on this trip. It was Mr. Alexander who
started this thing going in the first place, it being then his

scheme to have Mr. W. B. Merskon and one or two other
members of the Saginaw Crowd up at Grayling for a
run down to a part of the stream where there are some big
rainbows. Now Mr. Mershon is too busy knocking dol-
lars off the bushes, Mr, Alexander is likewise deeply en-
gaged in the same pursuit. As for Mr. McLeod and my-
self, he is going to quit knocking them off, and I quit long
ago. so it now looks as though we would start, as the
society reporter writes of the wedding procession,
"promptly at the appointed hour,"

A Few Bass.

Billy Farmer, of this city, starts this afternoon for a
session with the big-mouths at Billy Tuohy's hotel on
Eagle Lake. Wis. At this date Billy Farmer holds the
Tuohy medal for the biggest bass of the season safe
enough, he having taken a bass of 6 pounds a few weeks
ago. He is determined this time to break his own record.
This record was held last year by H. M. White, of Chi-
cago, with a 6-pound 7-ounce bass. Mr. White is still at
Eagle Lake trying to equal Billy's 6-pound bass of this
summer. He has been having pretty good fishing, last

Saturday coming in with a catch of twenty-two bass, and
a week previous with one of twenty, including a number
of very good fish.

There are some big-mouths still left up in the country
adjoining Fox Lake, Wis. Lake Emily seems to be a
favorite water, and although of no great extent, it has
never been fished in the modern scientific method until
very lately. Two anglers by the name of Robert Jansen
and Albrough Pope on last Tuesday caught over 100
black bass in this little lake, which is something of a record
for a water situated in so old-settled a country as that
part of Wisconsin.

Annual Fish Day.

I do not know whether I mentioned it or not at the
right time, though I intended to do so, and certainly it de-
serves mention—this great annual fish holiday of the city
of Bloomington, 111. Bloomington is a busy litttle city,

but it has near it no river, creek or lake of any conse-
quence. There is one litttle lake known as Miller Lake,
which was stocked five years ago with game fish. Last
year it was determined by the city fathers that the public
of Bloomington ought to have one day's fishing a year at
least, and on last July it is stated that there were 2,500
people who went out fishing in this little lake on the occa-
sion of the annual holiday. On July 6, the date of the
holiday for this year, there were fully as many anglers of
all sorts and conditions on the shores of this little pond.
The people came out before daybreak in order to get good
positions, as they do when attending a hanging down in
Arkansas, and all day long and until dark they patiently
did their best to avail themselves of the privileges brought
by this fishing holiday. Once a year, one day out of .365—
it is too bad that Bloomington and every other city in the
world cannot do a little bit better than that by 'way of
fishing holidays. E. Hough.
HAKTrOKP BuiLDIHO, ChicBgo. III.

Canadian Angling Notes.
The sport continues so good among the ouananichc in

the Grande Decharge of Lake St. John that the Messrs.
W. Ruthven Stuart and J. Ruthven Stuart, of London,
who have already spent some time there, are extending
their visit another month. Other British sportsmen who
are at present enjoying this fishing are T. T. McCready
and W. H. McCready, of Dublin, Ireland. Messrs. Graves,
Morrison and Cardie, of Columbus and Cleveland, O., are
making an extended trip in the Lake St. John country,
being after trout as well as ouananiche. Among other
American angling parties who have been exceedingly
successful in the Grande Decharge is one composed "of
Messrs. H. J. Martin, W. H. Martin and Colonel Jones, of
New York. They found the ouananiche very plentiful,
and their catch was a very large one. In fact, it is the
universal experience this year that the fish are very much
more numerous than usual.

With the diminution of the fly pest in the woods at the
end of this month, there is likely to be a large increase in
the number of canoeing parties bound for the lake country
north of Lake St. John. For most of these waters anglers

>will require larger flies than are now used in the Decharge.
In fact, the large flies used there in the early part of the
season will be found suitable in the ouananiche pools of
the Peribonca and Ashuapmoruhouan, Lake Tschotagama
and Lac-a-Jim. In many of the intervening and smaller
waters good trout fishing is to be had. Either the River
Aleck, Lake Epipham, or River and Lake des Aigles will

be found well worthy of a visit by lovers of the angle. All
contain trout in abundance, and in some of them large
dore and gray trout are also to be taken by trolling. The
Little Peribonca contains large quantities of both
ouananiche and trout. It is reached by steamer from
Roberval to the mouth of the Grand Peribonca and thence

canoe, '^he canoe rotites are hemtnccl in by forests,
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right to the water's edge, the rapids are frequent and pic-

turesque, and it would be difficult indeed to imagine more
enjoyable routes for a summer outing.
From the north shore of the St. Lawrence and from

Labrador it is learned that the salmon fishing is much
better than it has been on the south shore. Over a hun-
dred fish have been killed in the Trinity, which is a com-
paratively small river.

Mr. Hart, of Waterbury, will fish one of the Gaspe
streams with a party of friends next week. The net fishing

has been splendid of late in the Baie des Chaleurs, and
good sport will probably be reported a little later from
the anglers among the second run of salmon in the rivers

flowing into the bay,

E. T. D. Chambers.
Quebec, Canada, July J8.

The Tarpon Record.

Kansas City, Mo., July 8.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
The big tarpon now on exhibition at the store of Messrs.
Wm. Mills & Son, 31 Park place, New York city, is

claimed in your issue of July 6 to be the largest tarpon
ever caught with rod and reel.

This claim is not well founded, for my friend. Dr. H.
VV. Howe, of Mexico City, Mex., in December, 1899,

caught one just ten pounds heavier—^viz,, 223 pounds.
This fish was fully described in my paper on "Winter
Fishing at Tampico," published in your issue of Aug. 4,

1900.

This fish was landed on a light Devine tarpon rod, a No.
36 Empire City line that had been in constant use for more
than two weeks, and one of Dr. Howe's reels.

I hold in my office the original affidavit of Dr. Howe and
two others who saw the fish landed and weighed, a copy of

which was incorporated in the aforesaid paper of mine.

The scale used for weighing the fish was one sold me by
Mr. Ed. vom Hofe, and which was tested a short time

before by weighing accurately two men.
It is evident, therefore, that Dr. Howe still holds the

championship.
I note also in the same issue of your -paper that two

tarpon fishermen in thirty-four days' fishing in Florida
landed between them fifteen tarpon. In the same time
at Tampico, Mex., they could certainly have landed over
one hundred. As far as I have been able to learn, the

winter and spring fishing along the Mexican coast is far

superior to that along the Florida coast.

J. A. L. Waddell.

—®

—

Fixiorcs.

Sept. 2-5.—Toronto^ Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial
Exhibition. W. P. Fraser, Sec'y. and Supt.

Training the Hunting Dog.

By B. Waters* Author of "Fetch and Carrys A Treatise
on Retrieving."

M " '
'

XX.—The Tools of Training,

The whip, whistle, spike collar and check cord are all

the instruments the trainer needs to perfect the dog in

his education for work to the gun.
Both whip and spike collar have been denounced as

cmfwyp cmfw wfmcyy cnifwy pu cmfwyp shrdl shrdimm
they arc used. The cruelty therefore is in their applica-

tion, which is a manifestation of the trainer's pruposes.
If the trainer cannot use the spike collar without be-

ing cruel, it is better for him to entirely forego its use,

as it is better also to forego any attempts at training

if he cannot control his temper. When properly ap-
plied, the collar inflicts pain without mutilation. It

serves a useful purpose, and its use can be justified on
that score. Breaking the colt to harness, which at first

hurts him, or breaking the ox to the yoke, inflicts cer-

tain degrees of pain, yet if not carried to unnecessary
degrees no one considers that cruelty is inflicted. One
or two cuts from a heavy whalebone whip raises welts
on the side of the roadster, and causes a greater intensity

of pain than there would be occasion to inflict in all

the lessons of the average retriever.

Anger and violence result in cruelty. When they are
exhibited, the trainer is such in name only. He then is

unfit to teach, and he then incapacitates the pupil to

learn.

The best training collar, though called a spike collar, is

a combination of hoth spike and choke collar. Its con-
struction should be simple and its material of the best.

The leather should be medium weight harness leather,

without sponginess or flaws. For convenience in use, the

collar is made in two parts.

The longer part should be from 22 to 24 inches in length

by lJ4 inches in width. An iron oblong, sufficiently large

to allow the free end of the strap to play through it, is

sewed in the other end of the strap. If a ring were used
it would allow the strap to twist around the dog's neck;
the oblong prevents it from doing so. The spikes, six in

number, are screwed through steel plates on one side of

the strap, two to a plate, and are secured by nuts screwed
on them on the opposite side of the strap. The spikes

to allow the free end of the strap to play through it, is

should project inwardly, about 14 inch. The points
should have a bevel of about 45 degrees, so that they will

hurt, without cutting or puncturing the skin. The shorter

strap. 2 or 3 inches in length, has a square buckle at one
end to buckle free end of the collar, and a ring is at the
other end in which to fasten the check cord.
The whip is carried and used to punish the dog for any

misbehavior in a general way. Its presence alone has a
teneficient moral effect. While the dog enjoys the so-

ciety of his master as a companion, he detests servitude,
'vhich conflicts with his own spontaneous actions or pur-
)os€;s. and he obeys many times for no other reason than
hat obedience is compulsory.
The presence of the whip and its significance do much to

piaintajn discipline. For its rnora! effect, many trainers
carr^ it fastened to ^he coat, \yh.ere it is in sight at s^H

times, and where it is instantly available when needed.
The majority of trainers and shooters, however, carry

the whip in the pocket. Those most in favor, therefore,

are flexible, so that they may be rolled up and stowed
in a small compass.
Whips heavily loaded with iron or lead should nveer be

used, as they are unpleasant to carry, and as a slung shot
are not at all needed in furtherance of the dog's edu-
cation.

A silk or linen cracker on the end of the whip adds
to its effectiveness. It also preserves the lash from wear-
ing out. An admonitory crack of it often serves to

adjust the dog's efforts quite as well as a whipping
does.

The check cord serves a most useful purpose in keeping
the dog under control at such times as he would misbe-
have or interfere if left to his own will, or run away if

he is displeased or afraid. It also comes efficietitty

into use in many parts of the field and yard breaking.
A braided cord is the best. It docs not require so much

care in coiling it for the pocket, and it cannot untwist in

the annoying manner peculiar to common rope.

The cord used to connect windows with their counter-
balance serves admirably the purposes of a check cord.

A 34-hich line is quite large enough for all field pur-
poses, although in the yard lessons a J/2-inch line, as be-

ing easier on the hands, may be preferable. The check
cord should be as short as is consistent with effecting the

desired purpose. If used beyond a certain length, which
is variable according to the special matter to be accom-
plished, it is more or less cumbersome and unmanage-
able. When not in use it should be coiled carefully so
that when one end is fastened to the dog's collar it will

play freely without tangling or kinking.
The whistle serves as a great aid in hairdling the dog

when he is seeking for prey. It should have a good tone
of medium pitch. Metallic whistles have a tendency to

make the mouth sore, and when full of frost in cold
weather are painful to the teeth and lips. For use, it is

best suspended from near the hunting coat collar in

front by a string of sufficient length.
The senseless and continuous whistling practiced by

some trainers and shooters should be studiously avoided.
To the dog, the blasts have a meaning only when they are
associated with definite ideas, and such lie cannot have
if they are continuous.

If the whistle is carried habitually- in the mouth, there
is a great temptation to blow it unnecessarily, therefore
it is better to place it in the pocket until it is actually
needed. Men who carry it in their moitths continuously
are prone to acquire a drawn, anxious look, and are
ever alert to blow it on the slightest pretext of setting
the dog aright in his seeking. Probably nine out of ten of
the blasts on the whistle are unnecessary, and therefore
more or less harmful. Its only useful place in the man-
agement of the dog at work is to turn him if taking a
cast too wide ; to attract his attention to a signal of the
hand, which the shooter desires him to see. and to make
him cease work and come in. A different note is used
for the respective purposes, and once the note is definitely

fixed upon, it should always be used in its proper rela-

tion and none other.

The trainer can use any note or combination of notes
which he pleases, there being nothing specially conven-
tional in this respect, although in a general way a long
and short note are used to make the dog turn, a succes-
sion of short, sharp notes to attract his attention, and a
prolonged whistling to make him come in.

When trained for field trial purposes, some dogs are
taught to work further out and go faster to blasts of the
whistle, to the end that the whistling of the opposing
handler may not check the dog's efforts.

XXL—Field Trial Breaking and Handling.

In field trial competition, a dog needs to do his best,

and this he can do only when he has self confidence,

proper schooling, good spirits, and stamina which comes
from excellent physical condition.

A dog, working alone in such manner as pleases him-
self, and yet, perhaps, in a manner pleasing to the

shooter, is then engaged quite differently from a mat-
ter of competition. Allowed to take his own time and
methods, he may do well; but in competition his per-

formance is relative, and therefore inferior if some
other dog does better.

The field work of the dog. with its cramped sub.servi-

ency to the interests of the gun, and the work of the

dog in field trial competition, are distinct inasmuch as

the pottering burdensom.eness of the shooter in actual

work is largely eliminated.

There are shooters who hold that a field trial should
be an exhibition of high class field work as it is done
in actual service to the gun afield. Such arguments are

absurd. To hold a dog down to the restrictions imposed
by actual work to the gtm would vitiate all competition.
The purpose of the competition is to try out the dog's
powers to the utmost, in the qualities which are essen-
tial in actual field work, and in the approved manner of

field work, free from the obstructiveness of the shooter
whose dominant idea is the capture of the bird rather

than the degree of his dog's natural qualities. The cap-

ture of the bird, by the way, is a difficult idea to remove
from the average shooter's field trial data. He cannot con-
sider a race between two or more dogs without making
the dead bird a standard of value. One season at field

trials usually convinces the as-in-actual-field-work oracle

that he is quite right and the field trial world is quite

wrong; in the second season, he usually begins to learn

something on the one hand and unlearn something on
the other; and later on, if he have a reasonable degree
of good sense, he learns to know that he did not know
it all.

The term, "natural qualities," is difficult to explain
to the advocate of pure field work which is done in the
interest of the gun, for the reason that it embodies a
theory which runs counter to his prejudgments and
prejudices. He generally attempts the reductio ad ab-
surdum that "natural qualities" indicate an unbroken
dog turned loose to run wild. As a matter of act, the
field trial dog needs to be broken to a certain useful
degree, and while he competes after the manner of actual
'field work he is freed from its deadening burdens. The
trotting horse is broken to harness and to obedience
to voice and rein, yet he, in a race, is given the freest

opportunity to display his natural qualities to their ut-

most. Why not insist that he should race to a farm
cart so that his natural qualities would thereby be dis-

played "as in actual field work?"
The manner in which the horse races is not the man-

ner in which he is driven on the road; the manner in

which he is trained on the track is not the manner in

which he is trained for road work, yet the natural quali-

ties, the speed, stamina, intelligence, gameness, disposi-
tion, etc., which the horse displays in races are the
qualities which are of service in actual road work, and
when he is used in the latter service the manner of
handling him is modified accordingly.
No sane man would think of driving his horse on the

road as if he were racing for a championship. Most
men can talk sensibly in respect to the distinctions be-
tween a race horse and a cart horse, yet a large percent-
age of them would probably lose their good judgments
when considering the differences between a field dog
and a field trial dog, though the difference between
either might be merely a matter of handling. Indeed,
a dog might be both a field trial dog and a field dog,
and not infrequently he is such. Few men can handle a

race horse or field trial dog; not every man can handle
the ordinary horse or dog, and some men cannot handle
any kind of dog, for which they hold the dog blirnable.

It is true that fast doj^s have bolted at field trials, and
it also is true that race horses have rim away on the
tracks when racing, but it would be erroneous to assume
that such acts are considered standards of merit. And
yet a dog of- high class natural qualities may commit a
flagrant error and win a race, not by virtue of having
committed such error, but by virtue of being a better
performer than his competitors, error and all consid-
ered. On the other hand, a dog may commit an error
of such magnitude that it disqualifies him from furthtr
competition in the race in which he is engaged.

Field trials are conducted by intelligent, experienced
gentlemen. They have all the experience and knowledge
which come from "actual field work," with the added
knowledge of what constitutes the principles of a compe-
tition and the best manner of conducting it.

In preparing a dog for a competition it therefore is

better to' act on the theory that he will engage in a race,
Metuories of what dear Star did on a memorable day
when he made forty-nine or more points with birds to
every point will not offset his inferior performance in
competition. Not what he has done but what he does
do is the only datum the judge considers.
To perform at his best, a dog must be in fine physical

condition. His muscles must be hard and strong;
his feet tough; his body free from fat and surplus flesh,
all resulting from sufficient exercise in the preliminary
weeks, combined with proper feeding and general good
care. Furthermore, he must have ample practice on
birds, so that he will be able to perform quickly and
skillfidly on them. Speedy work is essential, for one
can easily understand that a dog which works on his
birds sharply, accurately and intelligently will not give
a slower dog any chance to score, however well the lat-
ter may be able to work if given more time, No forcing
process serves to fit the dog for a field trial. Over-
exercising to reduce fat, whipping to correct errors, etc.,

do not condition the dog. Good, honest preparation and
enough time are the essentials. Soft flesh, thick wind
and unskillfulness are not corrected by hurry or pres-
sure.

Without the necessary preparation, no dog has other
than an exceedingly remote chance in a field trial com-
petition. Trusting to luck and to one's own ability to
help the dog to win is trusting to a forlorn hope.
The judges are quite alive to what work is done inde-

pendently by the dog and what is done by the assistance
of his handler. They wUl make their estimates accord-
ingly. This does not imply that skill is not necessary in
handling a dog in a field trial, but it notes a distinction
between skillfully handling a dog which is able to make
a good competition and on the other hand endeavoring
to assist one which is unfit to compete. Handling and
assisting are different matters.
Sharp practice is now many years obsolete. Honesty

and skillfulness are not in the least antagonistic. Any
attempts at trickery are instantly detected by the mod-
ern judge, and if the offending "handler escapes a repri-
mand on the spot he does not escape close surveiUance
thereafter and a disbelief in his honesty on the part of
the judges, so that in a way he justly suffers a deprecia-
tion of character from any attempts at triclcj' handling.
The field trial dog is best developed by' permitting

him to self hunt, or by conducting his training on a
modification of it. In this manner, his self interest is
stimulated to its utmost, consistent with a reasonable
degree of work to the gun. .

Most dogs work less keenly when restricted too closely
in their work to the gun, and some dogs work in a
slovenly, spiritless manner under such circumstances.
The greater self-interest the trainer can evoke in the dog.
the greater will be the dog"s effort to gratify it. This
can be done and maintained only by kindne'ss and
encouragement in the main.
The chief considerations in a field trial are locating

the birds, pointing them, backing the com_peting dog,
steadiness to point, wing, and shot, and judgment in
ranging.
The general wisdom of the dog, as manifested by his

practical acts, is expressed by the term "bird sense."
Any training, over and above what brings out these quali-
ties in a finished manner, is redundant, and. from, a com-
petitive standpoint, tends toward harming the dog's
chances rather than toward improving them. In seek-
ing, finding, pointing, etc., the mind of the dog should
be concentrated on the work which is recognized as
competitive. If he makes his work secondary to the
doings of his handler, he is thereby hampered with con-
siderations which are not competitive, and his perform-
ance as a contestant will be injured accordingly. In
short, the field trial dog is trained specially to fit the
conditions of a race. If he works out his ground with
greater speed and more judgment, follows a trail with
greater speed and precision, points his birds more truly
than does his competitor, he will be doing practically all
the work. His opponent then will seem to be doing noth-
ing, for the work all being done before he can get to it,

there is nothing for him to do.
'

Contrary to the views held by some writers, great
experience on game is no h.^^od^cap to the field trial
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dog. If, on the contrary, gives him the knowledge

'

which he needs in competition. He cannot be too know-
ing in all tlie details of field work. Great expetiettfe,

however, may be confounded with overwork oir stale-

ness, which is a decided factor in making a. dog Unfit for
Jhis best performance. Experience, in a proper sense,

never makes a dog less keen or less Siiappy in his Work,
hut overwork will, to a certainty, make him so.

The essentials of a good field trial dog's performance
are as follows: staying out at his work industriously,

and therefore never coming in to his handler till ordered
to do so; beating out his ground with judgment—that

is to say, going from one to another of the places likely

to serve as haunts or feeding grounds for the bitdSj
locating the birds quickly and accurately after he catches
the foot scent or the body scent; pointing them ifttfelH-

gently and stanchly, and backing only when it is neces-
sary to do so ; all being governed hy a desire to be inde-
pendent in action and take the initiatiX'e whenever it is

possible to do so; to be filled naturally for such perform-
ance he must have intelligence, stamina, enthusiasm and
pluck, self-confidence, a good nose and a good dispo-
sition.

The preliminary fitting of the dog for field Ifi'al tolM-
petition is a matter to keep in mind at all times. Dur-
ing the summer months he should'be kept in reasonably
good physical condition by exeTcising, good food and a
wholesome place in which to sleep. His field Work bfe-

ginnin^ with short hunts, is gradually increased,
^
till .kc

is given all the work he can stand without leSSeniiVg his'

enthusiasm^ and energy in it. He should %e tlYfown
tntirely on his own resoxitces, consistml with the condi-
rions exacted, by the competition.

If the dog has not the knowledge of how best to hunt
his ground or go to his birds, etc., before the race, dur-
ing the race is a badly chosen time in which to teach
or assist him. While the handler is endeavoring to
assist his dog to accomplish a certain act, the competing
dog, more confident and able, may do it readily on his
own initiative.

The mformation already presented in this work 'o^n

the subject of a steadiness to shot, point, back an'd win;g
is applicable to the training of the field trial Aogr.
must be steady in the work which is designated as being
competitive. Flushing intentional''/ or tlvrough erroneous
judgment will be penalized to u certainty, althougli
flushes tinder adverse conditions, such as .running onto
a. bird down or across wind wl- i the do'g ceuld hot
scent it are rarely considered as tieing a demerit.
The best manner of ranging, roading, pointing, etc.,

qualities treated fully in previous chapters, are essenfcail
to the field trial dog. They should be carefully devel-
oped to their best, for the fact that the dog is ift a race
instead of "an ordinary day's shooting" si[}<e3iiiil(i eVei- be
borne in mind. To insist that the field trial should be
-conducted as an ordinary day's skooting is analogo««
tto insisting that a horse race .should be conducted *S ^ft
'Ordinary day's farm work. In the one case^ tlVe dog
'displays the powers with which nature eii^owed him,
iinder the least restriction consistent >X'ith his control;
in tlie other, he displays his powers as a mental dog!
habituated to the restrictions of servitude.

It is better to give the dog as much time as possible
war the scene of the trials, so that he may have experi-
€nce on grounds similar to those of the field trials and
become acclimated as much as possii)le, Changras of
water, climate, food, etc., not infrequently affect the
dog's conditioin and the quality of his field Wovk tte
never should be run longer than he maintains his best
speed and effort. An hour at first, once or twice a day
night and morning, when the dog is coolest, with a tWo-
hour run every second or third day when he is in better
condition, will serve to maintain the averag-e stiOd do*
at his best field work. It is a mistake, on tlie othe?
hand, to have a dog so highly keyed iu speed that froM
high animal spirits he will run so fast he cannot 4x> aav-thmg other than to pick out a course to run in When
so extended he cannot use his nose to the best advan-
tage even if he can use it at all. For the trials whichhave longer heats than a half hour or hour the matter
of endurance must be more seriously considered, and the
prepartion of the dog must be with a view to estabhsK
less speed and longer efl^ort. Hjs preparatory runs Attlonger to conform to the longer runs exacted in thecompetition wherein endurance is a factor, Doffs va>-vgreatly in the.r capacity for work. Some will performwell every day, while others again may not be equal tod satisfactory performance oftener than every other davThe idiosyncrasies of the individual must govern Tlie

n^'he' doH^btf t^^^^^'i!"
''"'P '^'^ ^ P't^h where-in he ddights to work every moment. If the latterpotters betimes or loafs, or is dilatory of execution heloses accordingly if his opponent is industrious Sist-ently and finished in his work

persist

.J\!ll
'''''^ considered by many as being puppystakes, but they are so m name only. The age limit isnecessarily so liberal that it permits the runnifg of two-year-olds, a trifle more or less as to age, and at two years

Ltd work Th7"h"^T^
as being mature in rektiortoneld work. I he breeder should, therefore, endeavor tohave hi,s puppies whelped as nearly on or after i

rVcTtt' rZT'^^ '''' Jeatest^allowabie agethen they can be given quite a thorough training thefall and winter of their first season, beginning he r sec-ond season as trained dogs prepared tolke a post grad-

In handlirV^
""'"^'^^ their, practical expfrienc?

tttend strict!? to h?.^
^nipet-tion, the trainer should

5se or d cta^te fn ^^if
A"-^ ^"^™Pt to super-

tod useless A
the opposing handler is impertinent

ate. a^Sf it I
^^Pt'?"-^"ess or insubordination mili-ates again.st the handler's success. If one handler obevsme judges' instructions and the other does not the

hanSrTo .r^^^
after awhile leave the disobedient

2fc^T.^- ^^^^""9 Pleases and do as he likes thedisobedience and refusal to follow the instructions beini

g^"e"fSte^tlu?';?'-^'^ t ^'^^ '^^^ i-li?ef.:?;ralway!

^Zl ^/^'P^^^'^™ hearing to any complaints of interfer-ence of one handler with another, if they be not frivolous
-.r prejudiced in their origin. However it is mucl better

nte^^st? oTfhe
*L^'^.™P^'tion looking out for tie S

Some handlers school their dogs to disregard thewhis le, or to go out the faster when they henf and
1^,1? to guard against their ^eing called i|| turned at

unproper j'unc'tures by the whiiStling of the opposing
handler. There are but few handlers who do not whistle
to and order their dogs too much when In 'competition.
The less noise made, the better.
Between heats the dog should be carried in a wagon,

After a, heat he should have all the burrs, etc.,. picked
out of his coat and from between his toes, and if the
weather is at all cold or raw he should be blarikfete»l fttid

made comfortable.

The Girl at the Half-Way House.
It is good that &t lehglii the bM-tihle West is Cottiirig

to have a place iti the litel'atiire of the land. The day, ,to
be sure,^ is late; most of the contemporary witnessed of lis
early history have passed away; yet the time is not so
distant but that many fragraenls of that hikoi-y mky be
saved, to serve at a Ihtef clay as material for him who
shall write at large the story bt .'the trans-Mississippi
region irom thfe tilne of Lewis and Clarke down b its
modefJi tivilizatioh.

It. Was a hio^t happy circumstance that Mr. Ripley
Hltchp'ock, of D. Appleton & Co., .should have con-
ceived the thought of preparing a series of volumes to be
published under the title "The Story of the West," These
cover a variety of types—the Indian, the soldier, the
cowboy, the miner and others—and it was a circum-
stance hardly less happy that Mr. Hitchcock, the editor
of the series, should have pitched upon Mr. Emerson
Hough to write "The Story of the Cowboy." How well
that story was written, and how strongly the cowboy's
true character appealed to a public which had iilia^irted

a character very diflferelH. is Well.kllowh to the niany
thousand Veatiers of the boolc The description w-a,s 'i.

true, .vivid ahd interesting pictui-e 'of a type tHAi ti'dfe

aile&tly passed away.
.

,

Mr. Hough is one of the WVi'^ei's Vvlio long ago yielded
himself to the pote)it chlFm of a West which was "wild,"
and .sq nattliral, 'ted in his latest volume, "The 'Girl at the
Half-way House; A Story of the Plains," he has again
uepicted scenes most of which belong to that now dis-
tant pa'St. It is not necessary to tell readers of the

but to the scientific World tiothing was known of the
river Of its dangers until Maj. Powell accomplished
his trip, and the general public was more than twenty
year.s behihd the scientific world.
Within the last dozen years, however, knowledge of this

canon, ahd of its beauties, as seen ftoiu, aboVe, has gradU=
ally flliel-ed Ihtb the btiWit MM; End the toiislfttjitibii

of railways to some of the best,known view points makes
it clear that before long the (Grand Cafion may be as well
known as the Cafion of the Yellowstone. A volume re-

cently issued by Little, Brown & Co., of Boston, is likely

to contribute much to this knowledge.
This is "In and Around the Grand Caiion," by Geo.

Wharton James, who for ten years has visited "the most
sublime spectacle of earth." His work is not an ordi-
nary book of hasty travel, but the accumulated results
of much study, during Whicll a great extent o( countfi'
has been trayei-sed on ,foot andl on ItbrseUack. Mr. JiihiHs

has hifUiy tiiiies climbed back and forth over hiost bi

tlie tVilis which lead from the lofty plateau down to the
riVeb's brink, has camped, in many localities where white
man, perhaps, never camped before; and he has filled his

soul with the inysterious spirit of the canon aboiit W'luch

he writes so graphically and so lovingly.

Aside from its interest as a series of graphic dcsciip-

tions of most marvelous scenes, the book demands spe-

cial praise for the system on which it is written. Any one
who purposes to visit the cafion must read the volume
to comprehend the geography of the region which he is

approaching, and to view its spectacles intelligently.

Thus Mr, James describes first of all the Colorado River
and its series of connecting canons; then after some
historical matter devoted to the various exploring parties

he describes how to reach the caiion, and then he takes

his readers down many of the trails to the river, describes

other eanon.<5, has something to say about the almost un-
known Havasupai Indians and their shrroundings, and
comrludes with cllapter.^ about the botany ahd geology
of the Gi-and Canon ,atid the inlpte.^SldnS that it illade pli

hihl. A siiorl bibliography of the region closes the

v'oluihite.

The book is copiously illustrated with photographs of

very great beauty, and is handsomely printed on coated

paper. It is a volume which should appeal strongly to

every American-.

rant past, it is not necessary to tell readers of the J 4 ' -
c
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aiwl/Snr-^r'^? '^M^ NBrth Americaiis of Yesterday*
ary style,. nm; to inform them that his ho.fik i!^^

'

ten, ah'd his st'ory is pleasingly toM.. What may better
be, done is to explain in ioim "Sfegree what it contains.

It is divided
.
int'o ib'uV Books, treating of difJerent

times, thc)Ug;ft Wn'e's that follow closely one upon an-
ptherj The first Book is the Day of, War, in which he
tVilfo'cIuces to his readers the heroine and the hero of the
tale at the taking of Louisburg, near the close of the
Civil War, and tells the melancholy and touching story
of the march of the victors over the bloodv field while
the band played not a triumphant hymn of vietofy iit)t A
thoughtless strain of joy. but that old sweet sokig. lottg
loved in the old time South, which begins

- Maxweltoii Wrtie^ are ^uHftlfr.

B^ok ti, deals with the Day of the Mmd; tht
of the end of the track, the day 'of the hfe'W Stivers, and
of m\vm -ah'd sod houses-. The Sceiies Of this h^W
Country .a.nd new life afe viyidly pittiired. The roUgh-
ness and the ftelpfimie^s, the birutality dn'd. the tehiietiie^'s.

or how they felt. Here Uiere .wa,s hunting, fighting, and
struggling of many sorts, and through it all the herb
J^learning himself the lesson of lifie and his own Strength.
Here, too, he meet)^ agiain the heroine, and leai-ns tb
loye her,, but his l.ov'q .not i-etiirned.

In Book III. it 5s the Day of the Cattle. The buffalo
had feone. The long trail .is furrowed by thousand's qn
thousands of slow feet, Working constantly to the North;
People have settled down a little bit morb into theii-
places. They begin to belong to the soil. The hetoe's
low st'oiry does not prbspet".

.

Last of all Corries the iDay of the Plow. The cattle have
followed the buffalo and tlie Indian out of the pages, and
following the cattle has ridden the cowboy, too. Land is

now what all men desire. The story moves on rapidly,
still in Kansas, and then suddenly in the last chapter the
scene changes to an old Southern city, and then comes
the end—a happy ending.

Mr. Hough has written a story very unlike tlie con-
ventional novel. It is full of action and movement, yet"
we may imagine that after all the love story which runs
through its pages was intended to serve as little more
than a moulding on which to hang three broad canvases,
paintings of phases of the quickly changing life in the
early West, from the time when the settlements began
until the days when the question of settlement had be-
come a matter of long ago, and the people had settled
down into the commonplace—and happy—life when
history is no longer made.
The canvases are broad, the lights strong, the shadows

deep. We have here an artist who sees beneath the sur-
face, who paints with deep sympathy, and who has de-
picted well scenes that every American should be glad
to know of.

In and Around the Grand Canyon.
Most marvelous but as yet least known of the wonders

of America is the Grand Canon of the Colorado One
might say that it is only a little more than thirty years
.-igo that It was discovered, for it was then that Mai TW. Powell, with his little band of heroes, faced the perils
of this rapid, rushing, almost underground river and
traced its course fiom Green River on the Union Pacific
Railroad southward through untoM difficulty .and daiiger
Long, long before that the Spaniards had crossed the
stream near its mouth, and the u.oper reaches of th.- two
rivers which unite to form the Colprado had long" been
well known. In 18,35 or '36 a mny of trappers under the
leadership of one Fremont de^ieended the rievr and one
of that party still lives—or a few years atfo did live—in
Wyoming. Again in 185S. J^?hley, whfl gave his name
to A§l?^ey Pork and Ashlej;^ ipalls, attemj)|^ the descent,

It is curious to observe the constantly growing interest

in the North American Indians, as indicated by the fact

that more and more material about them and their primi-

tive ways is constantly finding its way in print. Now
that the Indians as a race—a people set apart by their

own culture from the newly arrived white people of this

continent—have passed away, civilization begins to find

that they are interesting and desires to know something
about them;
The inost l-fe'ceht volliliie issued oh the Motth Aniericarl

rAc^. fit iai-ge is Mi:. Frederick S-. DellertbaUgh's "Thfe

Noi-th Ahiericatis of Yesterday ! A CohiiJafatiVe Study
bf Noi-th Aitleticih lii^liaii Life, dUstoihs artd Produgts
bh tl* Theofy, of thfe' Fthrtic Uhity of the MaSe." Thfe

S^oiuhiip is biised oh 'A sei-ies of sight lectUres delivered de-

foi-fe the LoWell thstitlite. ih Bostoh ih 1894, khd thesS

n^V'e iipW .Beeh expanded to iie^riy sbb .litge jla^eS,

ndoi-hed with ah extraordihai-y _ Wealth df illtistratioH

di-^WH frotU a great ,Viriei:y oisolitces:
. , ,

,

,A.';,Will be- .well, iih'dei-stqod,. howevef,, even.^by those

.\yh6 have paid but slight attention to the subj.ect, thi>s

Idrge ahd be'adtiful volume c.an hardly do n^qre than touch
iipoH soilae of the inore striking characteHstics of the

pebple .ivho have so long itihabited . a contihent, cut off

from all intercourse with that world which we call Old.

Nevet-theless the facts of the book and. the beautiful

illiistratiohs mkke it a voliirhe extremely interesting ahd
valuable, ahd likely to lead castjal readers to the pui-suit

of .more special and detailed stUdy.
. , ,

. Mr. Deliehbaugh'.s first knowledge of the thdiatis began
thirty years ago, wheh, as a member of Major Powell's
Colorado Caiion Expedition, he visited the Southwest

—

Arizona, Nevada and New Mexico. The studies then
begun have been continued in more recent years, his

actual contact with Indians having been chiefly with those

of the Southwest and to some slight extent with the
natives of Alaska. He is, however, familiar with much
of the literature devoted to these people, and in his preface
acknowledges his indebtedness to other workers in the.

field.

The great range covered by the work is indicated by
its contents. The author treats of languages and dialect .;

picture writing, sign language, wampum, cupped stones;

Mexican and Central American writings, inscriptions and
books ; basketry and pottery ; weaving and co.stume ; carv-
ing, modeling and sculpture; shelters, dwellings and
architecture; weapons, armor-implements and transporta-

tion
;

mining, metallurgy and science ; musical instru-

ments, music and amusements and games; works and
agriculture; customs and ceremonies; myths, tradition

and legend ;
organization and government, and origin,

migrations and history. An appendix containing a list

of North American stocks, sub-stockg and tribal names
closes the volume. This list, by the way. is likely to

prove exceedingly useful to the reader who desires to

carry his investigations further as giving him at once the

stock to which any tribe belongs.

Interspersed with the facts concerning the Indians

—

who, by the way, Mr. Dellenbaugh calls Amerinds, ma-
king Use of the recently coined term which appears to

have found favor with many students of ethnology—the

author inter,sperses a variety of views and theories con-

cerning these people, many of which are novel and will

hardly be at once accepted by Americanists. He certainly

has the courage of his convictions and boldly announces
them even if he does startle the public by them.

The book is replete with information, and cannot fail

to prove useful to the reader, whether merely interested in

Indians in a general way, or a student of some .special

group who desires to look up facts with regard to others.

Of the 350 illustrations in the volume, many are from
the author's sketches, others from the United States

Bureau of Ethnology, others still from the American
Museum of Natural Plistory, the Field Columbian Mu-
setim and photographs of the Harriman Alaska Expedi-.

ti'on and fronr other sp^^rccSv They are of great beauty.
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ah(l It Is vety gratifying that they should have iti this way
befeH ititrpdticed to a Widef Jiublic than they could reach
in the pdbh'cations of atiy tUt fnStittitiotis ffleiitloned.

Th^fe cover stamp is exceedirigly effective, afi'd it is Heed-
less to say that the iriechanicall pjtft of the book is quitfe

beyond praise.

LIke Am ^tSRf On the Pacific Coast, by Horace
Annesley Vacheli, is a -t^oitiiile whleh will appear to
sportsmen and to pretty nearly everybody else whe .has
any sense of humor and is attrSicted by the observittieri§
of an open-eyed and keen-witted foreigner upon his own
people.

Mr. Vachell's book may fairly be called charming. It
is u;ritteh with the kindliest spirit, but the author is quick
tb detfect the foibles ot thbse, with who:p he is thrown and
tloeS nt^t hesitate tb point iheiti otit, thodgh in so pleas-
knn A f^shiotl mat we kte disposed io hUgU at otifseK^'l
rathef- than to be angry with the critic. It is lon^ since
^ye hf^ve iead. a book bf. this character so "delightfully
written. It, .has ,to do, aldo§t entirely vi'ith California,
which it calls the land of to-morrow, dealg with the
hien, the women and the children of t!ie West;.,witH
ranch life and business life; with the foreign pbpulatioii':
and with big game shooting, sfnall ganrie shooting, and
fishing both in fresh and salt water. Besides that, there
are Appendices giving most useful information to the
visitor to California, and altogether the 400 pages of the
.book constitute the most useful as well as the most in-
teresting compendium in regard to California that we
have seen in a long time. The volume may fairly be
recommended to people, whether they desire to be en-
tertained or informed. Dodd, Mead & Co., New Vork.

The Monk Wins is a racing story by Mr. Edw. H.
Cooper. The scene is laid in England, and the story is

W.ell told and interesting, there being movement from be-
tintiing to end. Herbert S. Stone & Co., Chicago.

Acbl^rican Ganoe Association, J900-t90i.

Cottittiodore,, C. itrlttoii, dajiajiodue, Ct^, . . 1 , .

Secretary-Treasurer, Herb Begg, 24 King sttettj Went Toronto,
Canada.

, ,j , , ^ ,
.

^, ^ ^ ^^^^ ^
Librarian, W. P, Stephens, Thirty-second street ana Avenue A,

Bayonne, N. J.

Dividoa Otficen.

ATLANTIC DIVISION.
Vice-Corn., Henry M. Data% Brooklyn, N. Y.
Rear-Corn., H. D. Hewitt, Burlington, N, J.
Purser, Joseph F. Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y.

CENTRAL DIVISION.
Vice-Corn., C. P. Forbush, Buffalo, N. Y.
Rear-Com., Dr. C. R, Henry, Perry, N. Y.
Purser. Lyman P, Hubbell, Buffalo. N. Y.

EASTERN DIVISION.
Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass.
Rear-Cotn., C. M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass.
Purser, A. E. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental Station,

Lflwretice, Mass.
NORTttfiRN fiiVlStON.

Vice-Cohi., G. A. tlowfeil, tofotito, CAtt.
Rfeat-Com.. R. Easton Btims, Kingston. Ofltario, Can.
Put-sfei-j R. Norihaii Browh, Toroiifo, Can.

^ „ WEStfeki^r tiiVtsiofir.

ticJ-fcom.. m> fc-Juijp, tjeti-oit, iAifcli.

Rear-Com., ,F., B, Huiitingtoil, MilwSukfet, Wis.
PUbet, Ftecl T. Barcroft, 408 Fergiisofa Bililding, iSetroit, Midh.

oAciai oi-^b, toiisT Aiii> SMMU.

"We aim tb feed ikein On chiCkeh, eggs ilhd fteSH
vegetables mostly. When people come to the cotlnffy
fiiey expect to get p^lenty of chicken, fresh butter,

milk and eggs; and I aim to provide these in abundance,
and generally find my guests pretty well satisfied," said
Wil! Compton, the next evening, as we sat on the lawn
in front of the hotel, after a not particularly successful
day's fishing, enjoying our after-supper cigars, and the
delicious, golden sunset behind the towering peaks of
Massauutton a few miles away across the river, in answer
to a query propounded by the Colonel as to how—and
with what—he supplied his table in the country.
We had remained over all day at the springs, and had

put in the day fishing, taking an ample lunch with us,
which we had disposed of at the big spring in the river
bank, at Cof?man's, where we had laid by at noon, for an
hour or so.

The bass is a most capricious fish. The fishing ground
we had gone over is an unusually fine one, and I have
fished over it frequently, with varying success, but al-

ways making good catches; but to-day, although we
went over pretty much the entire ground, and were pro-
vided with an abundance of the best bait, in the shape
of mad-toms, minnows and helgramites, our catch was
but half a dozen, while George, although he forsook the
boat and whipped the water industriously at the various
rifts and rapids, did not get a rise to his flies.

We had a fine day, however, and we enjoyed it to the
utnio.st. The storms of the day before had all vanished,
and the sun shone from as cloudless a sky as if there had
Iteen no rain for a month.
"Speaking of chicken," remarked the Colonel, as he

knocked the ashes out of his pipe, placed it carefully in
its case and restored it to his pocket, and produced and
lit his inevitable cigar; "speaking of chicken, the pop-
ular idea that some people have that if they go to the
country they will have chicken fixings, and eggs and
things, three limes a day for seven or eight days in the
week, is a great delusion, and on trying the experinieni
ihcy are apt to awake to the reality that they are much
niorO likely to live on fried 'middlin' ' and corn-bread."

"Well, it depends on the place," .said I. as I threw
away the smoked-out stub of my cigar. "I've had some
country experience, and I find that, as a rule, the country
people give you a very good table. There's nothing bet-
ter than good, country-cured ham; and, with vegetables
and fruits right out of th« g^rdgn. a man ng^dtl't want
jjiiy better fare."<

"•
'

" '
-v ^ 1

/'Yes; that's true," the Colonel adniitterf. "IVlien' th#
give vou good country-cured ham, or should^fy I dtJH J'

care for any chicken; but 'middlin" is neither ham A<W*
shduldet, and that's what you get at a good many places,
and wlieii it toiiieS t&. tll.at, I think I prefer chicken."

"Yes; ipp.&kihg ,of chidlcfefi/' Gempton remarked, as
he refilled and lit his li'tde bj'ier^oOd, "tgftiinds me of a
tunny little experiende x h'n'd s'omC yea'f^ a'^O', while a
student at the university. I v^'6'n,^ dOwn into' Koc'ki'Wg-'

ham with a friend to spend a couple of ^'te"^* i'n fh'e apm-
tty. dufitif the summer. He was one of tilt teiAd'.tfe

Col6fi6l t'efefS to, who supposed he would get cm&^^ii,-

eggs, etc., iii thfe g(){llttfy three times a day, for seven of
eight days in the 'd^efe'k. Ifl fact, he expected to live on
chicken—he liked chickert. W<?11, the table was very
good, indeed; but, singUlaf-ly tnotigh, we didn't have
chicken at all, all:hottgh there w&ft plenty of them run-
ning about the place. . Poor JohnSO.n qltiite tipset

about it, Und grunibled l^o me con'sideratoy.; Pfoiti that

he began k) m^ow oW h'intS to the landla'dy, hiit all fo'

no purpose. Finally, \Hce w^fe all sitting On fh'C ppMh
one evening, and a chicken w^S.browsi'ng about the doof-
yafd, picking arpun.d here and there, in tht grass, a'ftef

the mA'nnef of the fowl. .Johnson gard to fiici 'Wfet is

that, Compton.?'"...
"What is what?" I replied, tjGt catching his drift.

"That thing there." M .said—"thst pectilia'r looking
thing poking around out there i'h l:n'C gfaf??S."

"Oh. shut up, Will," I replied, in confusioft "'DoA^'t

make an ass of yourself! That's a chicken, as yoii 'i'Sty

well know!"
"Yes" he persisted: "but what's it for? Mrs. Wolf/'

he continued, raising his voice, and addressing that lady,

"what is that thing funning around loose out there?"

"Why, la! Mr. Johnson''' ahe rephed, innocently,

"that's a chicken! Why do you aS^i .fitch a simple ques-
tion! Didn't you ever see one before?''

"Well, I haven't seen one lately," he answefed, rather

pointedly. "What's it .good for, Mrs. Wolf?"
"Why, they lay eggs, as you surely must know, Mr.

Johnston, Their feather.s arc also occasionally used in

i3'ifl<^§,",was .her re-joinder.

Qli, 6om/ ol¥ Wil.lf" I

6f¥ the.poi'Cn; "x sta'nd Srich a' rMk^l5 Lgt'§ take

a walk!"

We t66k aSValk, but lh(^ n&d mhhih^g we . had lVk4
Shiekgn for breakfast., and dviring f'hc, rest of our stay

JoiVisVn ,|6i a1},ih<? chicken he Wanlied'.
,

Bear Litlifi! SpfiViif beltings to. the clas^' 6f tMffM^
Httle resorts which afc i(-Mtft§M through th^ motffi^--

tain regions of the Virginias, and Whith fufnish a quiety

pleasant retreat at a moderate pnt€, iti. pos^ Vfh'ose

means or inclinations lead them to aVoid' th^ iifGfe p|d-

tentious, gay and high-priced resorts. It has' a capa<;«y

for about sixty guests, and its appointments ate Comfort-

able and home-like. The spring itself is a greaf p66l,

or miniature lake, of Lithia water, 150 feet long by half

as wide, and some three or four feet deep, with board
walks built over and across it. from which one may look

down through the glassy depths and see the water well-

ing up in countless little tumbling and working mounds
of golden sand, and streaming in httle globules and
glassy bubbles to the surface.

The surroundings of Bear Lithia are very beautiful.

Lying, as it does, in a most picturesque, attractive and
fertile .patt of Rockingham county, the rolling, well

tilled fields,- fine, handsome farmhouses and general evi-

dences of thrift and home comfort that seem to pervade
the entire tegion ate very attractive; and, while the land-

sfcapes, yietved from any point, are very beautiful, as

ifie'i^ed from the gentle elevation on which Bear Lithia

stands, the (Jtospects are unusually so.

The bold, precipitous walls of Mas.sanutton, densely
ffee-dothed to their very summits, tower squarely across

the Western vista, while the higher but more gentle

slopes of the Blue Ridge roll upward in successive foot-

hills and ridges, one behind and above the other, until

the grandly swelling domes of the great mountain range
seem to reach the clouds, in which they are, indeed, fre-

quently lost to view.
These mountain slopes present the most charmingly

beautiful alternation of meadow and forest, with here and
there a farmhouse perched high up on some gigantic

shoulder, like a little white box, lying on the great green
expanse, for these swelling slopes make fine grazing
lands, and, as a rule, tliej^ are cleared and utilized in this

region clear to their summits.
The narrow valley between the ranges presents an ex-

quisitely beautiful appearance, as- it rises and falls in

gently swelling undulations, the rich, green fields vicing
with the deeper, more somber tints of the alternating
forests, while the river winds in and out through the
lovely vallejf, its course well defined by the fringe of

trees along its banks.
Numerous fine old country places lie scattered here

and there, and adorn the landscape in this favored sec-
tion of old Rockingham.
The old Bear mansion—now a part of the springs

plant—a fine old stone and brick structure of the old
school, which is over 100 years old—the old brick resi-

dence of Adam Bear, a couple of hundred yards away
and on the margin of the great spring—the old Walker
place, a fine old brick mansion a mile away and right on
the bank of the river, now owned and occupied by Mr.
Coffman; the Harn,sberger place, a mile from Shenan-
doah, all are fine old country places, and add dignity and
beauty to the landscapes : while further up the river the
stately old mansions on the Weaver and ex-Governor
Walker places are worthy of attention, as is also Lewis-
ton, the old Lewis residence, a little further up. on -the

battlefield of Port Republic, where, on whose lawn and
around wh<jse thick walls for hours the hottest: of this

.sanguinaiy fight raged, and whose final capture and re-

tention by tlie Confederate force.s terniij,Tated the fighi,

and gave ihem the victory.

[to be continued.]

A. C A* Membetship.

Western Division—Wtiit fi' Q<i^t9^\> Pes Moines, la.

Secretaries and members of race commHtem wil! confef * favor
by sending notice of crfo?9 of omissions iW «lf« tellowing^ !fe«t and
also of changes which may fr* madte in the tmm«.-

20'.- Co.fiass*?, knockabout, championsMji' mA. haadicarp races.
Mssef, Mass,

Sv. Otiifl'cv, handicap, Quincy, Mass.
20. GoMfhWa, elubv City Point, Boston Harbor. 1 i i %
20. Westhawpton C. C. club. < ^ J
20. Hull-MassacJjHsetts. club, Hull, Mass. \
20. Savin Hill, cltSb, Boston Harbor. ""'¥6
20. Winthrop, Winthrop, Mass.
20. Duxbury, ladies' day, Duxbury, Mass.
20. Beverly, Corinthfsn, Monument Beach. 'S,
20. Winthrop, open, Winthrop, Masjs. '"(^

20. South Boston, club handicap. City Point, Boston Harbor. %
30. Nofwalk, club race. South Norwalk, Long Island Sound.
20. Stamford, annual, Stamford, Long Island Sound.
219. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fourth race for Center Island cup.

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound,
20. Trial race to select Canada cup defender, QUcu^ao,,. Lakf>.

Micjiigan.
20. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
20', Pass ChrisliafJ, club, Pass Christian, Miss.
22 New York, cruise, rendezvous. Glen Cove.
22. HarvaffI, cftfise, rendezvous, Morris Cove, L. I. Soundl-
22. Canarsie, open, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
23. New YorJ^, craise to the eastward.
24. Seawaiifiaki, cup face^ Lake St. Louis. i

24. East Glo.U'cester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
25. 26,_27. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, Mass.
25-26. £f7e, iffigatfa, Erie, Pa.
27. Beverly, oieh sweepstake, Mon»ment Beacb.
27. Bay Wav;elari4 «Iu6i Bay St. Louis, Miss.
27. Shelter Isl^ild', ,Jad'i4(f' Regatta.
27. Cohasset, knockaliiouf, chAiifipioasMp and handicap races, Co--

hasset, Mass.
27. Corinthian, fourth club champroftsWp, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
27. Shinnecock Bay, special, Shinnecock Bay.
27. Sea CHiT, annual. Sea Cliff, Long Island Sound.
27. Northport, annual, Northport, Long Island Soimd.
27. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop', Mass,
27, Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Cen'ter Island cup, Oyster

Bay, Long Island Sound.
27. ManJiSMEt, fourth series race for Jacob' cwp, POTt Washing-

ington. Long Island Sound.
29. New York, Astor cup races, Newport.
29-30. Burgess, oped, Marblehead, MassafiJitssetts Bay.
.30-Aug. 3. Pan-Americaw regatta, Buffalo, Jl.. Y.
30-31. New York, trial races to select A««fi«* Cup dcEendlair,

Newport.
31. Corinthian, Marblehead, Maseachusetts Bay.
31. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. ^

AUGUST. 'Ji 4, i

1-3. Co?i»thian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. % ;

1. New Yofk, trial ,'ace to select cup defender, Newport! ' •'

Z. Duxbury. eltib, Duxbury, Mass. .'.

S'. Sotatfierft Gulf Coast, Y. R. A. =

3, Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 'V

3, Winthrop', special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
3; Ihdia'H Harbor, club, Greenwich, Conn.
3. Moriches, association regatta.
3. Atlailfic, Sea Gate, New York Bay.
3. Hempstead' Harbor, aiinual, Hempstead Harbor. L. I. Sound.
3.- CojiaSset, lc^locka'bou^, championship and handicap race%, Ca-

ifiassef, Mass.
3. Quicy. handicap, Qwifi'cj;^, Mass.
3. Kennebec, oCjefl, Keflilebec, Me.
3. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Robert Center memorial cup races;.

Oyster Bay, X,ong Island Sound.
3 Manhasset Bay, special. Port Washington, Long Island Sound/-
3. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
3. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor.
3-5-7. New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newport.
5, 6. Manchester, West Manchester, Massachusetts Bay.
7. Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass.
7, 8. East Gloucester, Gloucester, Mass.
7. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
9, 10. Annisquam. Ipswich Bay. Mass.

10. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap race's, Co-
hasset. Mass.

10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open. Monument Beack.
10. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
10. Westhampton C. C, association regatta.
10. Brooklyn, Gravesend Bay. •v^
10. Shelter Island, open. . ;

10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, opeij, Marion. -
'

10. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. ' •

10 Bridgeport, annual, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound. '

10. Horsehoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
10. Bridgeport, special, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound.
10. Seawanhaka Corinthian, sixth race for Center Island cup;.

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
10-15. Chicago, races for the Canada cup, Chicago, lake Michigan.-
12, 13. American, Newburyport, Massachusetts Bay.
17. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; opan to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats,- bay boats,.
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washingg-
ington. Long Island Sound.

17. Shelter Island, club.
17. Moriches, open. ''i

'

17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor.
17. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
17. South Boston, club handicap. City Point, Boston Harbor.
17. New York, New York Bay.
17. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
17. Ouincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass.
17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Mass.
17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
17. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrup, Mass.
17- Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound.
17. Seawanhaka Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup,

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
17. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
17. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor.
17. Canarsie, Corinthian regatta, Jamaica Bay.
17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan.
24. Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Bay.
24. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Maes. Ba>.
24. South Boston, ladies' day. City Point, Boston Harbor.
24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
24. Cohasset. knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
24. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass.
27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass.
29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass.
30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass.
31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass.
31. Beverly. Corinthian, Monument Beach,
31 Westhampton C. C, open. • ' ' '•

31. East Gloucester, club, (jloucester, Mass.
31 Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay.
31. Shelter Island, Club.
31. Cohasset, knockabout, chanipionsliip and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
3L Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound.
31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound.
31- Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.). cabin and open catboats, bay be its,
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

31. Larchmont. special, Larchmont, Long IsJand Sound.
SEPTEMBER.

Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, C6--
hasset. Mass.

L'- Handicap, quincy, Mass.
2. Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Conn.
2. Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass.
2. Beverly, open. Monument Beach.
2. Duxbury, ladies' day, Duxbury, Mass.
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Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay.
Gravesend Y. R. A,, al! classes, Gravesend Bay.
Norwalk, special, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound,
Sachem's Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound.
Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
Atlantic, special. Sea Gate, New York Bay.
Pavonia, special, Bayonne, New York Bay.
Canarsie, ladies' day, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
Chicago, Chicago, Lake Michigan.
Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay.
6. Seawanhaka Cori.ithian, open special. Oyster Bay, L. I.

Sound.
Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
Beverly, open, Mattapoisett.
Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound.
Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay.
Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezvous.
New York, autumn sweepstakes. New York Bay.
Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay.
Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn.
Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

Atlantic, fall regatta. Sea Gate, New York Bay,
Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
America Cup race. Sandy Hook.
New York C. C, tall regatta, Gravesend Bay.
Manhasset Bay, fall regatta. Port Washington, L. I. Soupd.
Canarsie, commodore's cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup. Port Washing-

ton, Long Island Sound.

The poor showing made by Shamrock II. in her earlier

races against the old challenger, Shamrock I., was a

source of considerable disappointment to all those who
had hoped to see some close racing this fall in the con-

tests for the America Cup. When Shamrock II. was dis-

masted her chances seemed poorer than ever, as it was
generally believed that the delay caused by rerigging her

would prove fatal; but on the contrary instead of being a

detriment it has proven to have been a most fortunate

occurrence, for it gave her designer an opportunity to

make some changes in her rig that were apparently what
she needed, and the handy way in which she has beaten

Shamrock I. since the accident shows that the boat is in

better shape and is sailing faster than ever before. In

her last race with Shamrock I. in English waters Sham-
rock II. showed a fine turn of speed, and proved her

superiority over the older boat on every point of sailing.

The prospects now arc that some good sport will be seen

when Shamrock II. meets the American boat next Sep-

tember.

The photograph of the raceabout Badger that appeared

in our issue of last week was taken by James Bui^ton, of

New York. The photograph of Athene, which also ap-

peared in that nuinber, was taken by N. L. Stebbins, of

Boston.

We are indebted to the secretaries of the Rochester

Y. C, the Biloxi and Pass Christian Y. C.'s for copies of

their club books.

A COPY of the club book for 1901 of the Corinthian

Y. C. of Philadelphia has just been received at this office.

The book is large and well bound in tan canvas. There

are one hundred and twenty boats enrolled in the club's

fleet, and there are over two hundred resident members
and a large number of non-resident and Hag members.

The club is in a most prosperous condition, and has done

much to make Philadelphia one of the yachting centers of

the country.

The following is from the foreign correspondence of

the New York Sun: "A departmental committee ap-

pointed to inquire into the costly blunders which at-

tended the building of the new royal yacht, lately reported

to the Admiralty, which now, it is unofficially stated, dis-

tributes the blame among six officials, including Sir Will-

iam White, Director of Naval Construction, who is found
guilty of an error of judgment in designing the yacht;

Senior Chief Constructor Deadman, who is condemned
for gross negligence to lose his rank, and Chief Con-
structor Smith, who is found guilty of carelessness."

The Vossische Zeitung announces to-day that Em-
peror William's yacht Meteor has been sold to Prince von
Fuerstenberg.

It is stated on excellent authority that Independence has

logged nearly fifteen knots when reaching. The follow-

ing article from the London Field on the speed at-

tained by yachts is of interest:

There is no doubt that in the course of the Ailsa Craig
match Sybarita covered .several miles at a rate of not less

than fourteen knots an hour, and, so far as we know, the

average speed of 12.3 knots per hour has never been beaten

in a yacht race. In a match of the Royal Victoria Y. C.

at Ryde on Aug. 12, 1885, Irex went round the Isle of

Wight, a distance of fifty miles, in a strong reaching

wind in four hours eight minutes, or an average speed of

12.1 knots. Satanita, in a race on Aug. 3, 1893. at the

R. Y. S., Cowes, averaged 12.3 knots for the full course
of forty-five miles, a speed equal to that of Sybarita. In

the Satanita's race the water was' smooth, and the yacht
carried a jibheaded topsail over a single reefed mainsail,

whereas in the Ailsa Craig race the sea was very heavy
for more than half the course, and Sybarita had a housed
topmast and a close-reefed mainsail until the last twenty
miles, when one reef was shaken out. It is very difficult

to estimate the maximum speed attained by vessels when
racing, but we think that Satanita in the course of the

race inside the Wight for a part of the distance attained

an even higher speed than Sybarita.

The late Mr. Dixon Kemp, writing on the subject of
the speed, of yachts, mentions some apparently well-

authenticated reports upon the .speed attained by large
schooners. In a passage across the Atlantic the American
rchooner Sappho is said to have logged 13. i knots for a

distance of 315 miles on Aug. 5, 1869, and her greatest

speed is mentioned as 16 knots per hour; but naturally in

hard winds the maximum speed attainable is chiefly a
question of waterline length. Broadly speaking, the great-

est speed attained by a sailing yacht may be quoted as 14

Unots per hour 5 this rat? was actually lo^^ed by th?

schooner Guinevere, a vessel of 121ft. on the waterline,
and in the days of schooner racing Guinevere was gen-
erally considered to hold the record. When this famous
old schooner logged 14 knots she was owned by the late

Mr. Thellusson, and it is a somewhat curious coincidence
that his nephew, Mr. Percy Thellusson, was in charge of

Sybarita in the Ailsa Craig race on June 11.

The speed of clipper ships is far greater than that of
yachts. In 1855 the clipper James Baines, on a voyage
to Australia, is credited with having averaged 17.9 knots
for a period of twenty-four hours.
A correspondent who follows closely the speed of yachts

and their performances calls our attention to the enormous
speed attained by the schooner Rainbow in 1898. In the
Heligoland race for the German Emperor's cup in that
year Rainbow sailed the distance from the Borkam Light-
ship to the Heligoland mark boat, 60 knots, in four hours,
and during that time twice the log registered i6j^ knots.
Again Rainbow did a record in the Royal Yacht Squadron
race at Cowes on Aug. 3, 1898. Starting at 10 A. M., she
sailed forty-seven miles, and fiinished at i :S2 -.46, the others
being: Ailsa, 2:5:40; Aurora, 2:15:28. Bona gave up. •

The average speed in this race was approximately 12.3

knots, which is the same as that of Sybarita in the Ailsa
Craig match.

How the Commodore Rowed Ashore
BY C. G. DAVIS.

HE scene Echo Bay presented, as

the sun went down, was a treat

for the eyes of any yachtsman.
The small, well-sheltered anchor-
age was crowded with sailing

yachts, for, besides the fleets ol

the two local clubs, there was
assembled at that time, now
many years ago, a whole squad-
ron of yachts about to start on
a cruise. All day long and far

into the night they kept dropping in one by one, the
most miscellaneous looking lot of craft ever congregated
under one flag. Sloops forty feet long to fifteen, catboats
of all sizes, yawls, cutters, pet iaguas, schooners and even
sailable row boats. But all flew one flag, a blue cross,
and all were full of enthusiastic sailors oi¥ for a week's
jollity.

The center of attractioni of all this marine picture was
a little white cutter—a miniature man-o'-war for trim-
ness and tidiness. Every rope was as taut as a fiddle
strmg. Her spars were stayed to a hair, sails roiled up
in their whiteness and as smooth as bolsters. Brass works,
from stem to talYrail, where hung the ensign, shone like
gold and enhanced by contrast the snowy whiteness of
her holy-.stoned decks.
She was, as several girls remarked, the "cutest little

boat in the bay," and her Commodore the cutest little

man, with his immaculate white ducks, turned up on top
of pipe clayed sneakers, blue pilot coat and white cap, re-
splendent with gold. He in stature was well mated to the
liny cutter and the nautical symmetry was perfect so
long as Olsen, a big, raw-boned sailor, stayed below.
But it was too much to expect of a six-footer to stay
long_ under the deck of such a toy, and when Olsen sat in

the fore hatch smoking, his feet nearly touched the floor,
his head seemed half way up to the crosstrees, and the
bay was his spittoon. Every craft that came in the Com-

.

modore saluted with a gun; some returning the salute
in same, some with such remarks as, "Get on to de Com-
modore!"

Olsen did nothing but load that gun and wipe brass
work from morning till night, and heartily glad was he
when the last—the sunset—gun was fired and tlie fleet,

some thirty strong, quieted down for the night.
But the ghost of mischief walked that night, although

the sun came up just as usual over the low hills of Long
Island next morning and gave every promise of a perfect
Sabbath. Six o'clock found nature, as well as all the
yachtsmen, asleep. Seven o'clock a few early risers were
moving, but by eight o'clock the aroma of boiling coffee
and sizzling ham and eggs floated up into the quiet air

as hungry jaws played havoc with the grub; but hungrier
eyes from everj'^ craft in the harbor were fixed upon the
flagship. That stately little craft had been groomed down
by Olsen and seemed to hold her head up in a most
haughty manner, and yet it was the tiny 5ft. dinghy that
the tide held away at painter's length from the taffrail

the eyes were focused on rather than the cutter.

Small as was the flagship and the Commodore, this
dinghy was the smallest of the lot. At just two bells

the eager audience of 200 pairs of eyes beheld the fir.st

sign of the Commodore, upon whose appearance more
than usual attention seemed manifested, for Olsen came
aft, untied the dinghy and held her at the starboard quar-
ter, ejecting enough tobacco juice into the bay to kill

all the fish therein in his efforts to suppress a smile as the
Commodore briskly, but stately, stepped in and carefy^ly
seated him§?U Ptt 1;h^ c>?i^ ^x\6, only se^t,

'
"

Of course, plumbers, carpenters, tinsmiths, mechanics
and tradesmen of all branches arc not supposed to be
versed in sea ethics, so it fell to the Commodore's lot to
instruct the 200 proteges of his into the proper training
of a man-o'-war's man. Holding both oars apeak without
having to look up to see if they were pluinb, he waited
until the Swede gave him a shove, wiping the back of a
big paw across his mouth to hide a smile as he did so.
Then, with perfect precision, both oars dropped like magic
into the oarlocks—were held poised parallel to the water,
blades horizontal for a second—and then, with a most
perfect stroke, the Commodore gave way for the club
house.

I'll bet if those 200 men were boilers, with a capacity
of 500 pounds, that each and every one's gauge would
have shown a pressure of 499 pounds at this moment, for
not two seconds later—and every one seemed to know
just when to expect it—a mo.st startling thing happened.

Just as the Commodore gave a vigorous stroke the
stubby little punt came to a sudden mysterious stop. So
sudden, in fact, the Commodore slid backwards off the
seat, and all but capsized her. The pressure went up
another half pound 'with a jump, while the Cominodore
carefully regained his equilibrium, readjusted his oars,
his hat and his features and started once more for the
shore. The punt had slid back toward the cutter in the
meantime, but when she got about the same distance
away she stopped again—so did the Commodore, just
for a second to glance over his shoulder, for he did not
dare turn around very far, and then she gave way strong,
to push aside whatever it was he had run into. By that
time not only his own fleet, but the other yachtsmen, were
attracted by the commotion, and there was the Commo-
dore, resplendent in gold lace, flushed to the color of a
beet with the exercise and indignation, digging water in
vain, until he tumbled to the joke. Then he stopped and
plucked at his short mustache, the picture of mortifica-
tion. Shout after shout of uproarous laughter greeted
his surrender. Dignity was at a discount.
Only one boat did not go alongside the cutter to

claim a drink, and that one was ours. The reason was,
the boys who took it during the night, as it was the only
skiff large enough to carry the rocks with which they
anchored the Commodore's dinghy, forgot to return the
oars.

Annisquam Y. C.

SQUAM, MASS.

Thursday, July 4.

The first race of the Annisquam Y. C. was sailed off the
mouth of Squam River on Thursday, July 4, in a light
southeasterly breeze. The course was four-legged, with
reaches all around. The race of the day was in Class A. in
which H, H. Wiggin's Tabasco III,, designed by Crown-
inshield, made her first appearance. She won by nearly
9m. The summary

:

Class A.

Tabasco III., Harry Wiggin..... .faflo*^"
Grayling, Langland i ,39 nO
Tedesco, Pear ] ^7 27
Susan, Bent i 4g ]()

Shiek, Friend 1 4jj 26
Gertrude, Whittemore 1 ,51 23
Brownie, Davis 1 52 10

Class B—Dories—Over 17ft.
Oceanus, Olscn 1 ,5,5 30
Clara, Hodgins 2 02 15

Class B—Dories—Under 17ft.
Gracie. G. A. Norris 1 52 10
Taba.sco T., W. R. Rowe 1 56 54

Saturday, July 13.

The second handicap race of the Annisquam Y. C. was
sailed off Squam, Saturday, July 13, in a moderate
southerly wind over the regular club cour.se. All the
yachts were put in one class. The race was hot between
the 2i-footer Tabasco HI. and the i8-footer Grayling,
when the 21-footer Tedesco came up and walked by them,
finishing first on both actual and corrected time. The
summary

:

, ^ Corrected.
l^edesco, W. Pear ...1 54 2.3

Gertrude, H. E. Damon 2 00 47
Grayling. Langland and Tripp 2 01 2S
Susan, Qiiincy Bent 2 05 04
Tabasco' III,, H. Wiggin 2 05 35
Nymph, O, Perkins 2 15 28
Bernice, E, E. Webster 2 21 40

Dttxbttry Y. C,

DUXBURY, MASS. '

~'

Thursday, July 4.

The Duxbury Y. C held a regatta on Thursday, July
4, in which two classes entered. A good whole-sail breeze
from the northeast prevailed. In the i8ft. knockabout
class a good race was sailed. Com Paul winning. In the
handicap class, the old 21-footer Rooster, which the Adams
boys made famous, was scratch boat and won handily,
The summary:

18ft. Knockabouts.

Oom Paul, Geo. P. Cushnian 2 is'^is
Hunt, Henry Hunt ....2 19 50
Lobster, C. C. Clapp ..220 45
Dazzlcr, Goodspeed Bros..... 2 2145
Kitlawake, H. M. Jones 2 25 30
Miladi, R. M. Adams 2 25 40

Handicap Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Rooster, B. B. Baker 2 06 19 2 06 19
Dolphin, Morlen 3 27 01 2 I.3 56
Fedora, Simmons 2 29 .50 2 1.5 01
Aureolus, Kellogg 2 SI 29 2 25 29
Imp, Norwood ...2 49 38 2 37 38
psndy, Greene, 2 52 ll 2 -W 13,
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City of Boston Races*

OFF CITY POINT.

Thursday, July 4.

According to a custom of years' standing, the city of

Boston gave an open race on July 4. It was conducted by
the Yacht Racing Association of Massachusetts, and the

races in Association classes will count for the season's

percentages. It was the first time for many years that so

large a number of yachts started, and Dorchester Bay
looked as in the old days, when it was difficult to see from
one shore to the other on account of the number of sails.

One hundred and eight yachts entered formally, and of

this number seventy-three entered the races. Only three
dropped out after the start. A light easterly breeze was
blowing, and the racing in all classes was good. The
summary

:

Class D—25ft. Cabin Class.
Elapsed.

Flirt, F. W. Faliyaii and McKee 1 42 45
Early Dawn, J. E. Dohertv 143 15
Little Peter, G. V. Doane 1 45 08
Calypar, A. W. Chesterton 1 47 50
Marion, Dr. E. W. Galml 1 55 42

Cla.ss L—21ft. Open Class.
Hostess, ir. M. Faxon ^ 1 36 50
Cleopatra, F. F. Crane 2 02 58
Tacoma, J. F. Ring 2 04 10
Problem, C. J. Blethen 2 05 08

Class S—21ft, Cabin Class.
Harriett, L. T. Harrington 1 48 30
Eaglet, W. S. Bursress ; 1 49 52
Mildred XL, S. T. Moses 1 51 .52

Coquette, B. D. Amsden 1 54 30
Privateer. J. McConnell. Tr 1 54 45
Frevja, C. H. Goddard.." 1 56 05
Opitsah III., S. H. Foster 1 56 35
Zaza, G. P. Shutc 1 57 40

- Class T—18ft. Open Class.
Dauntless, Benner & Patton . 1 44 00

Circe II., F. L. Pidgeon 1 46 58

Fantasy, Wm. Allerton , 1 55 08

Class I—18ft. Knockabout Class.
Malillian, B. S. Permar 1 28 00
Nethla, C. W. Cole 130 15
Aspinquid, A. W. Comey 1 31 35
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat 1 33 05
Ayaya, W. P. Keyes.... : 1 33 33
Barbara, A. L. Hayden ...Withdrew.

First Handicap Class.

Second Handicap Class.

Disa, G. A. Brackett.

1 21 40
1 27 in

Elapsed. Corrected.
1 48 30 1 23 30
1 55 20 1 27 20
1 58 58 1 28 58
,1 30 10 1 30 10

2 03 03 1 48 58

1 53 55 1 44 55
1 45 .55 1 45 55
.1 52 05 1 47 05
2 00 20 1 .50 20
2 00 52 1 50 52
2 04 48 1 51 48
,2 02 20 1 52 20
.1 59 58 1 52 58
2 02 58 1 54 58
2 05 10 1 55 10
2 03 44 1 57 44
2 00 50 1 57 50
2 08 .30 1 58 30
2 05 10 1 59 10
,2 07 12 2 07 12
,2 23 02 2 07 02
rime not taken.Helen, C. A. Young

Savin Hill Tenders.
Elapsed.

A. B. Howland 1 09 52
T. E. Robinson 1 10 58
t)r. Temple 1 11 00
C. H. Leach 1 11 10
T. F. Turner .1 12 05

J. McBeath 1 12 20

E. Keepers 1 12 40
W. F. Scott 1 13 50

A. A. Mclnnis 1 14 00
C. A. L Smith 1 15 00
A. P. "Hawes 1 17 28

Dorchester Yacht Club—Dory Class.
Hobo, T. N. King 1 05 50
Lurline, J. P. Meade 1 06 06
Amitra, F. W. Cutter 1 06 50
Boomerang, C. W. Bartlett. ... 1 07 45
Vera, H. Lundberg 1 09 00

Open Tender Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.

W. E. Gever 1 05 15
H. Stickney 1 20 20

E. E. Merrill 1 22 42
Dr. Col son 1 23 50

Tere Trotman 1 24 .30

F. O. French 1 29 40

C. W. Dolbeare 1 30 45

1 04 23
1 20 11

1 22 19
1 23 .50

1 24 21
1 28 53
1 28 46

Cormthian Y* C.

MARBLEHEAD, MASS.

Thursday. July 4.

The second championship race of the Corinthian Y. C.
was sailed off Marblehead, Mass., Thursday morning,
July 4, in a light easterly breeze. In the 25ft. class the
new Crowninshield boat Chewink had an easy time, none
of the other Y. R. A. cracks being entered. The old
Herreshoff raceabout Sintram and the new Crowninshield-
designed Indian sailed a cl(?se race, Sintram winning. In
the handicap knockabouts Suzanne, scratch boat, won
handily, and in the special is-footers Raccoon won after a
hard race. Elvira sailed a walkover. The summary.

25-ft. Class.

^. . -r^ ^ . Corrected.
Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr 2 25 52
Tarpon, J. C. Grew 2 30 34
Khalifa, R. F. Tucker 2 33 27
Oivana, R. Boardman 2 36 .54

Cyrilla, W. D. Turner 2 41 32

Class C.
Elvira, M. Bartlett 2 41 48

Raceabouts.
Sintram, W. P. Fowle 2 22 01
Indian. J, F. Laurence 2 23 48
Darthea, E. B. Lambert ^. 2 26 34
Idol, T. K. Lothrop 2 37 14
Runaway Girl, H. Tweed .• .. . . . . . . .2 38 02
Pompilia, R. Robbins. Withdrew.

Handicap Knockabouts.
_ X, ^ Elapsed. Corrected.
Suzanne, F. Brewster 2 05 32 2 05 32
Fifi, J. A. Tennings 2 18 12 2 OS 12
Thistle, A. McKinnon 2 17 15 2 09 13

Special Class.
Raccoon. J. D. Irving 1 22 08
Gee Whiz, F. G. Macomber '

1 22 49
V%i^ Duckling, C. F. Lynj^n....,,,,. 33 6\

Kalitan, D. H. Follett 1 24 27
Cyclone, R. Wiggin 1 24 36

Saturdajr, July 13.

The third championship race of the Corinthian Y. C.
was sailed off Marblehead Saturday, July 13, in a light
southeasterly breeze. The 25-footer Crewink again had
no cracks to deal with, and won by a long margin. Sin-
tram repeated her work of July 4 in the raceabout class,
and Raccoon had another victory in the special i6-footers.
In the handicap knockabout class Suzanne finished first,

but lost to Thistle and Fifi on corrected tiine. Class A did
not finish. The summary

:

Second Class.

Corrected
Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr .1 46 43
Tarpon, E. G. Grew 1 53 35
Cyrilla, W. D. Turner I 58 29
Khalifa, R. F. Tucker 1 ,59 11
Owana, R. Boardman. Withdrew.

Raceabouts.
Sintram, W. P. Fowle 1 55 25
Pompilia, R. C. Robbins !.1 57 40
Indian, John Lawrence 1 ,57 47
Runaway (5irl, H. Tweed 1 ,58 25
Idol, T. K. Lothrop, Jr ...j....! 2 08 15

Handicap Knockabouts.
Elapsed. Corrected.

riiistle, A. P. McKinnon 1 58 45 1 50 45
Fifi, J. A. Jennings ....2 04 38 1 ,52 .38

Suzanne, F. Brewster 1 53 05 1 .53 05
Soubrette, B. D. Moot 2 03 19 1 ,55 19
Theresa, L. Davis 2 05 44 1 57 44

Fourth Class.
Raccoon, .'\. D. Irving 1 12 42
Kalitan, D. H. Follett 1 ifi 27
Cyclone, R. B. Wiggin 1 16 43
Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman Withdrew.

Columbia Y. C
SOUTH BOSTON, MASS.

Wednesday, July 3.

The annual Y. R. A. open race of the Columbia Y. C.
was sailed off the club house at City Point. Wednesday,
July 3, in light to moderate breezes. In the upper bay
the breeze was fairly strong, but down in Quincy Bay
it grew materially lighter. The race of the day was be-
tween the restricted 25-footers. The Hanley-designed
Calypso, the Shiverick-designed Early Dawn and the two
Crowm'nshield boats, Chewink and Flirt, had it warm all
over the course. Another victory was added to Calypso's
list, while Early Dawn beat out both Crowninshield boats
for second place. It was by long odds the best race of the
season in this class.

In the restricted 21-footers Zaza won handily from the
new Burgess boat. Eaglet. In the open 25's the old
Romance at last found her breeze and walked off with
first money, although on the windward, both Hustler and
Thordis beat her. Tacoma found no competitor in the
2ift. open class, and went over the course alone. Only
foitr of the i8-footer.s entered, and Aspinquid had no
difficulty m heading these. Her hardest rival, Bonito, was
not present. The summary:

Class C.

Romance, Loring Sears i'-jITm'^
Thordis, W. V. Foster !.!!!.'!'!'l 50 05
Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins . . . . ...1 5Q 05
Theodora, William Burgess !!!!!! 1 59 47
Eleanor, James Clark !2 09 50

Class D.
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 1 42 10
Early Dawn, J. E Doherty. .'.'.'.'.'.'.'.1

4i 05
Chewink, 1'. G Macomber. Jr , 1 44 10
Flirt, F. W. Fabyan and McKee 1 44 12
Marion, E. W. Gahal !l 53 48

Class L.
Tacoma, J. F. Ring 14145

Class S.
Zaza. G. P. Shute et al 1 50 15
Eaglet, W. S. Bnrgess .'.1 5i 00

Class I.

Aspinquid, W. A. Comey j 42 qq
Bacchante, Humphrey and Lauriet

. . .1 13
Malillian. B. S. Pennar '.

! . . 1 47 44
Ayaya, W. P. Keyes

! 1 !!!!!!!! 1 51 16

Manchester Y, C
WEST MANCHESTER, MASS.

Tuesday, July g. ,

The first championship race of the Manchester Y. C.
was sailed Tuesday, July 9, off Salem Bay. .in a fairly
strong southeasterly breeze. Chewink led last year's
champion Flirt and Khalifa around the whole course, but
was ruled out for crossing the starting line before gun-
fire. In the raceabouts Pompelia won her first race, and
in the knockabouts Rikki Tikki, a 15-footer, had a walk-
over. The summary

:

Fh-st Class—25-Footers—Start, 2:40:00.

*Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Tr f'ss'lS*^
Flirt. McKee and Fabyan...". 1 40
Khalifa, R. F. Tucker

.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.V.i is it

*Ruled out for crossing starting line ahead of gun.
Raceabouts—Start, 2:50:00.

Pompelia, Reginald C. Robbins 1 5g 50
Idol. T. K. Lothrop. Jr.... 2 06 54
iheresa, Livmgstone Davis 2 09 35

Knockabouts—Start, 2:55:00.
Rikki Tikki, A. P. Loring, Jr...... i 04 50

Wood's HoII Y. C
wood's HOLL, MASS.

Thursday, July 4.

The first handicap race of the Wood's Holl
sailed off the club house, Thursday, July 4,
breeze from the southeast. The race was a'
Emma being first on both actual and corrected
summary:
„ T T •

Elapsed.
Emma, H. I. Jamieson 1 45 21
K. T., Col. A. M. Ferris .1 48
Ace of Clubs, F. L. GifFord , 1 48 57
White Dove, J. P. Sylvia 1 49 49Now Then, J. J. Veeder 1 48 52
Florence, J. S. Howes 2 06 52
Marston, F. A. Shiverick 2 16 32
Pickwick, H. Phinney 2 17 41
Carrie, H. E. Crampton 2 19 09
B. U. T., E. L. Sanford I...2 30 01
?. Y. L., W. Hinckley.. „pi(l not

Y. C. was
in a light

procession,
time. The

Corrected.
1 44 21
1 47 10
1 48 05
1 48 40
1 48 52
2 06 30
2. 15 40
2 17 12
2 18 01
2 28 53,

finish.

East Gloucester Y, C.

GLOUCESTER, MASS.

Wednesday, July 3.

T evening race of the East Gloucester Y C was
sailed o(f the club house at Gloucester on Wednesday
July 3- Ihe race was a .series of calms and filukes, all
classes finishing m a bunch. The summary:

First Class.

Onda, Greenough
'

Cox

r- , Tr Second Class.
Comet, Harvey . 1.
Rambler, Pomeroy....

i i!! I! ! i u 25
-r.

, , ., ^ , .
Third Class.

Kantelpit, Perkins
^

Wednesday, July 10.

The .sixth of the series of evening races of the EastGloucester Y. C. was sailed off the club house on Wednes-day J lily 10 m a strong southwest breeze. Alethea won

lenUh /I T^' ^^-f°°ter Rambler assumed
length and went up uito this class, finishing third. Doriswon handily m the second class. The summary:

First Class.

Althea, Colby and Smith '^T'^^if'Onda, Greenough „ !^
Rambler, Pomeroy '.

'

nil in
Mazooka, Heard.. n fo „I

V 00 66

r, • , Second Class.
Dons, Parker i no m
Sonny, Phelps

15

1

Beverly Y. C
' MONUMENT BEACH, MASS.

Saturday, July 13.

The regular club race of the Beverly Y. C. sailed off
Moiiinnent Beach, Saturday, July 13, was a regular drift.
All the yachts won by good margins, except in the iq-
footers. where Flickamarr.o and Spider had a close racethe champions May Queen and Quakeress won in the

Sir w"" n'^ S""
21-footers respectively. In the fourth

c ass, W. O. laylors Eunice, designed and built byLiuckms, added another race to her unbroken record Thesummary: "

25-Footers.

May Queen, D. L. Whittemore f'os'15'^'Thorana, T. B. Wales t ,7 Ir
Kalama. David Riee t H 10
White Falcon, Waldo Forbes. .\ .\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\";;wUhdrew

r^ . ... „ 21-Footers.
Ouakeress, W. F. Harrison... 9 9i
Gadfly. Mrs. Geary :.. 0 97 54
Radiant, C. M. Baker 9 90 ^
Amanita, L. Bacon... w-itj
iCpctroi T c. rTii ....Withdrew.
Kestral, L. S.- Dabney Withdrew.
„ . „, ^ Fourth Class Cats.
Eunice, W. O. Taylor. 9 49 ic:

Howard, H. O. Miller 2 An
Hod, H. B. Holmes

i

^

' i " ! i ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ;.2 53 40
15-Footers.

I'hckamarro, W. B. Emmons 1 dd in
Spider, H. B. Stone

.'i" 1 47 40Uarda, J. Parkinson, Jr ^ dt is
Vim, Robert Winsor 1 ^ft ^fi
Teaser, R. VV. Emmons 2d.. 1 ?i ^0
Next Paul Jones

! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! 1 1 ! 52 09Go Bye, H. Stockton Withdrew.

Httll-Massachwsetts Y. C
HULL, MASS.

Saturday, July 13.

One of the hottest races between the Y. R. A. 25-
footers this season was at the regular club race of the
Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. on Saturday, July 13. Early
Dawn and the six-year-old Hanley boat. Little Peter, both
beat last year's champion Flirt and the new Hanley crack
Calypso. The result was caused by a luffing match
between Flirt and Calypso, which took them far off their
course, in which the Crowninshield boat got the best of
tile argument. In the i8ft. knockabouts there was the
usual hot scrap. Malillian won her first race, beating
Bonito by 36s. In the handicap class Dabster had an easy
win. The summary:

Class D—25-Footers.

Early Dawn, T. E. Doherty
Elapsed.

Little Peter, G. B. Doane
Flirt. Fabyan & McKee

..2 23 09

Class I—18ft. Knockabouts.

Bacchante, Humphrev & Lauriat

Handicap Class.

Bttrg-ess Y» C.

MARBLEHEAD, MASS.
~"

Thursday, July 4.

The race of the Burgess Y. C, sailed on the afternoon
of July 4, in a light easterly breeze, was an all-round
victory for the Crowninshield-designed yachts. Chewink
had a walkover. The best race was among the raceabouts,
in which Runaway Girl won from Indian by less than a
minute. Raccoon won handily in the special i6-footers.
The summary:

25ft. Class.

Chewink, F. G, Macomber, Jr 11800
Ruceabouts.

Runaway Girl, C. H. Tweed j 25 47
Indian, J. F. Laurence j 25 53
Darthea, E. B. Lambert i 26 15
Poinpilia, R. C. Robbins j 26 37

16-Footers.
Raccoon, A. D. Irving.. 1 24 55
Gee Whiz, F. G. Macomber .. .

'.1 27 05
Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lynisn,,.. ""'l 29 45
Palitan, D, EoHctt.,,.....,,..,,

, Withdrew.
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Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

BY LINTON HOPE.

Chapter VIII. -Laying the Deck, Coamings, Etc. (Continued).

The cabin top on No. 2 design looks a formidable undertaking
lor an amateur, but it is not nearly so bad as it looks. A mould
should be mad^-^ at the after end, similar to those used in building
rhe boat, and from this mould a fore and aft center mould must
be fixed for the whole length of the cabin-top, and it must be of
the same shape as that shown in the sheer plan. When these
two moulds are- in place, two intermediate moulds must be made,
jiaving a similar curve to the after mould, but flatter as the center

1 0^

SMAPeo
h

CO«Vf

R

3

heights- get less at each mould as thev approach the forward
end. The simplest way to get the proper curve for all the cross
moulds IS to make all of them semi-ellipses; taking the width
across the cabin top at eacli mould, as the major axis of that
particular ellipse, and the height at the center above the sides
as half the minor axis. Then draw the curve of the ellipse in
the following manner- Draw the major axis on a suitable piece
of wood, and the minor axis through its center and at right

Hfr<IL

wiTH Tunce ftAtt,9 sr^mCf

angles to it; then, with half the major axis as raditis, and one
end of the minor axis as center, describe an arc of a circle, cut-

ting the major axis into points, which are called foci, Now drive
three small nails into the board, one at each focus, and one at

one end of the minor axis. Tie a piece of string tightly round
the three nails and then withdraw the nail at the end of the minor
axis. By placing a pencil inside the string, and running it

round at the full stretch of the string, an ellipse will be drawn,

nioui~o It. ^

beams and moulds are kept low enough to allow for the thickness
of the planking at the sides and end, otherwise you will have the
planking projecting beyond the sides.
Plank over the beams with narrow %in. spruce or cedar, work-

ing an Vsin. bead on one edge of each plank to show underneath.
As soon as the planking is on and fastened, cut away the moulds
and battens then fit fore and aft carlines of twice the siding and
moulding of the beams at the sides of the hatchway, letting them
over the beams, and through fasting them. The after ends of
the planks will have been fastened to the after bulkhead at each
side of the hatchway and the ends sawn off flush. The hatchway
con now be sawn out to the carlines and after side of the stout
beam, and the inside cleaned off.

I should have stated that the after bulkhead is cut off to the
shape of the after mould, before the planking or battens are
put on.
The cabin top will be cleaned off, stopped, and painted; and

the calico stretched over it and painted, in the same way as the
deck of No. 1 boat was done; a moulding being nailed over the
calico at the joint between the top and sides, and the inside of
the hatchway, lined with teak to match the slide.
Teak runners must be screwed over the calico at each side of

the hatchway, and they should have brass plates on the top as
shown in the sectional sketch; they should extend the whole
length of the cabin top, to form hand rails; but the runner plates
should only go far enough forward to let the slide open to the
full extent of the hatchway.
A band of half-round brass, or galvanized iron, lin. wide and

%in. thick, should be worked from the deck beam, up the inside
of the sides, along the under side of the stout hatchway beam,
and down the other side to the deck beam again. This band
must be well screwed from the inside to deck beams, carlines.
cabin top, and sides, and to the hatchway beam, and it will then
tie the whole structure firmly together.
Where an oval hatchway is required the hole must be framed

in the same way as the fore-end of the opening in the deck for
the cabin top, and coamings must be steamed to the curve and
scarphed. They should be in two thicknesses with the joints on
opposite sides, and the inner thickness should stand lin. above
the outer thickness to form a rabbet for the hatch to fit over.
The rim of the hatch is shaped out of the solid in four pieces,
and screwed to the under side of the hatch. A small strip of brass
on the top of the inner thickness of the hatch coaming and a
similar strip on the under side of the rim of the hatch will keep
everything in place, and makes a neat finish.

Answers to Correspondents.

I have been asked by the editor to reply to the numerous letters
on these articles which have been received from readers in various
parts of the country, and as there are too many of them for a
separate reply to each, I will try and answer the main points
only.
H. E. K.—Yellow pine, Oregon pine and red pine are all

suitable woods for planking. Yellow pine is very light, but is

not much lighter than cedar, and is not so durable, while it is

more difficult to get in long lengths. It is very suitable for

dinghies, etc., but is verj' soft. Oregon pine is an excellent
wood for planking if it is to be used of not less than lin. in thick-

ness, but when cut thin it is liable to split. Red pine, like Oregon
pine, is rather liable to split when thin, and is inferior to it in
many ways. Both these woods show the seams badly if not very
well seasoned, and they shrink and swell a great deal. Larch is

very good for planking when it can be obtained fairly large and
clear of bad knots, but it is difficult to get hold of in mojt places.

It is exceedinglj' tough and durable.

S. P. (Glasgow).—As I said in answer to a previous query, the
No. 1 design could be fitted with a bulb fin, and should do very
well, especially if care is taken to get an equally effective area of
fin and the center of lateral resistance is not altered.

Table of Offsets, Etc.—A complete specification and table of

offsets for each boat will be published shortly.
Linton Hope.

The Scawanhaka Corinthian Cup Boats.

The small yacht Grey Friar, with which Mr. Lorne
Currie hopes to carry the Seawaiihaka cup into English

waters, arrived at Montreal aboard the Allan liner Aus-
tralasian on July 8. The boat was in good condition, and

oecK

CABiN -TOP /r^ rRAf^e,

passing through the ends of the two axes. The diagram, will

show how this is done, but is much simpler to do than to de-

scribe, and is very useful for many other purposes.
Having got the- moulds in place, as shown in the accompany-

ing sketch, bend three or four battens over the moulds, and fasten

their ends to (he after mould and the fore end of the cabin top.

By means of these moiilds and battens you have now got a

frame work similar to that on which the boat was built, and the

MATCH eoAfiiMa

oven Ja»iV

SECT/ON or

CABIN 'TOP

i-eat of the work is canicd out in a similar manner, .sleaming and

bending the beams in.side the battens, and letting their ends into

the top of the side pieces. When bending m the beams, cut

rough holes through the central fore and aft mould to let them
down to their proper places below the ribbands; also put in a

stout beam, of twice the sectional area of the others at the end

of the hatchway: but let the rest of the beams run right across

{.}l6 opening, and planH oyef it, Be careful that the tops of thf

ito time was lost in putting her overboard, where she was
taken in tow by the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C.'s launch

for the trip up the Lachine Canal to Dorval, the club

station, where she will fit out. With the boat came Mr.
Maudsley, helmsman; Mr. Fletcher, jib-sheet man, and a

I^aid hand. The owner, Mr. Currie, sailed froni Liverpool

by the Oceanic on July lo, and was accompanied by Mr.
Pike, another of the crew, and Dr. Ward-Humphreys,
who will represent the Island Sailing Club and
act as one of the judges. The representative of

the defending club will be Mr. W. Q. Phillips, of the

R. C. Y. C, Toronto. Mr. W. P. Stephens, of New
York, has been unanimously selected as referee or third

judge. The first race will take place on July 24, and
there will be five, if necessary, the winner of three taking

the cup.

Grey Friar is 47ft. over all, 8ft. beam and carries 498
sq. ft. of canvas. Her waterline is stated to be 25ft. 6in.,

which would enable her to increase her sail area, if neces-

sary, and still be well within the 2Sft. limit. She was
built by Stevens Bros., Southampton, and was selected as

the best all-round boat.

At the time of writing there is a strong probability

that the defense will be undertaken by Red Coat, last

year's winner, as she has made the best showing in the

trial races. Great difficulty has been experienced in get-

ting this year's boats into good racing form, the sails espe-

t ially giving a lot of trouble.

It has been decided thai the first of the races for the

Seawanhaka Corinthian cup shall be sailed on July 25, in-

stead of 24, as previously announced.

The steam yacht Theresa, owned by Mr. G. Sidenberg,

has been chartered through the agency of Mr. Frank
Bowne Jones to Mr, Is^ac W, Jeane?, Corinthian Y. Q.-

Newport Y. R. A.
\

Constitution, Columbia and Independence.

Wednesday, July 10.

Owing to very little breeze and a great deal of fog, the
race that was to be sailed between Constitution, Columbia
and Independence on July 10 was abandoned, as the boats
were unable to finish within the time limit. Tkis race
was to be a windward leg of fifteen miles and a run of
fifteen miles, making a total of thirty miles. The prepara-
tory signal was given at 12:45, and the boats were sent
away at 12 :55. There was very little strength to the
southerly breeze that was blowing, but the sea was very
smooth. Constitution crossed first with Columbia a little

astern, but to windward, and Independence was to lee-

ward of both. Several tacks were made in the first few
minutes' sailing, but it took Constitution only a short
time to work out into the weather berth and gain a
substantial lead. About i :30 the fog began to roll in

from seaward in great banks, and shortly all three boats
were obscured.

Just after 2 o'clock Constitution was withdrawn from
the race, as it was not thought to be advisable to continue
in the thick fog when there was a possibility of an acci-

dent. Columbia and Independence kept on, the former
rounding the weather mark at 3 ".59 :30 and Independence
followed at 4:32:30. The wind petered out soon after

Independence rounded and there was little air left. Every-
thing possible was done on Cokimbia to finish within
the time limit of six hours, but it was impossible to do
so. and as the fog was banking up again, both Columbia
and Independence were taken in tow back to their moor-
ings. Henry Johnson, a bowsprit end man, was knocked
overboard by the parting of the tow line on Independence.
He had presence of mind enough to grab hold of a bobstay
and was soon brought on board. Dr. John Bryant, who
was aboard Independence, attended the man and found
him badly injured. The man was removed to a hospital in

Newport, where it was found that he was seriously, but
not fatally, Jnjured.

Thursday, July 11.

Independence's poor showing since her arrival' at New-
port has greatly surprised the yachtsmen who had sailed

on her previously, and in the race on July 11 she showed
that she has some speed, for she sailed a pretty race with
Constit\ition and Columbia. When Independence's crew
get into better shape and the boat is balanced to her de-

signer's satisfaction, we believe she will give a good
account of herself, and give her competitors some close

racing in any weather. As the race of July 10 was not
finished within the time limit, it was postponed until July
II, Avhen it was sailed over the same course as the day
previous—that is, fifteen miles to windward and return.

The weather conditions were slightly better than on the

day previous ; about 10 o'clock a southwest breeze and
the sun combined to dry up the fog that was still hanging
around.
The start was made from Brenton's Reef Light-

ship, and the mark laid was S.S.W. The wind
was from the S.S.W., and blowing about seven

knots, and tTiere was a long swell coming in from' the

S. The preparatory signal was given at 12:20. Inde-

pendence crossed a "few seconds after the starting signal,

with Columbia on her weather and Constitution to weather
of Columbia. Both the HcrreshofT boats set their jib top-

sails, but Independence did not use hers on the beat out.

Capt. Haff held his boat on the starboard tack, while Con-
stitution and Columbia held the port tack, standing to-

ward the Narragansett shore. When Independence was
well on her opponents' weather she also came about and
followed them. Hafif made several tacks inshore, where
he avoided the tide and forced Constitution and Columbia
about when they drew together. Independence had both
her rivals now under her lee. Independence presented a

different shaped bow when she was heeled down and made
good weather of the long sea. Columbia gradually drew
ahead on Independence and made better weather than

either of her rivals. The times at the windward mark
follow

:

Start. Turn. Elapsed.
folumbia 12 25 21 2 56 2B 2 31 05

Constitution , 12 25 43 3 01 23 2 35 40

Independence 12 25 08 3 01 21 2 36 13

Columbia beat Constitution 4ra. and 3Ss. and Independ
ence 5m. and 8s. Constitution beat Independence 33s.

_

Columbia broke out her spinaker 2m. after rounding
the mark. Independence made a sharp turn around the

mark after again besting Constitution, and had her spin-

aker set im. after rounding. After Constitution had
rounded and set her spinaker all three boats set ballooners.

Constitution sailed fast on the run home, but could not

overtake Columbia. The times on the run home were

;

Outer Mark. Finish. Elapsed.
Columbia 2 56 26 4 55 00 1 58 34

Constitution 3 01 23 4 5S 42 1 57 19

Independence 3 01 21 5 01 05 1 .59 44

Constitution beat Columbia im. and 15s. and Independ
ence 2m. and 25s. Columbia beat Independence im.

and los.

The summary of the race follows:

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

Columbia 12 25 21 4 55 00 4 29 39 4 28 22

Constitution 12 25 43 4 58 42 4 32 59 4 32 59

Independence 12 25 08 5 01 05 4 35 57 4 35 14

Columbia beat Constitution 4m. and 37s._ and Inde-

pendence 6m. S2S. corrected time. Constitution beat In-

dependence 2m. and iss.

It was a fine race, and in justice to Mr. Crowninshield

the reports that his first big yacht was a failure should

be emphatically denied, for she made a wonderful show-

ing. Independence is leaking slightly, and when she goes

in dry dock again this can be remedied. Undoubtedly
this has had something to do with the poor showing she

has made in the earlier races.

Friday, July 12.

Tlie race thai fudependence sailed on July 12, the last

day of the racing under the auspices of the Newport
Y. R. A., in a strong breeze and with topmast gone and

badly crippled, surprised the croakers that had called that

boat a failure. Sh^ is now pretty generally acknowledged

to be a lormi^able cornpetitQr for ho^M Colombia 2,-^^
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Constilution in a breeze, and atfer a few changes can be

made will undoubtedly give a good account of herself in

a light breeze.

The lightship was settled upon as the starting point and
the legs of the course first south, second northeast by

east and the third northwest by west, each of ten miles.

The first and third were broad reaches, the second, or

off-shore leg, to Avindward. The preparatory signal was
given at II o'clock and the starting signal at 11:10. Co-

lumbia crossed first and Independence close behind. A
tug forced Constitution to keep ofi; and run down to the

leeward end of the line and crossed 21s. after the handicap

signal. Independence was pushing Columbia hard for first

place and was sailing in grand fashion when suddenly her

topmast sprung forward and broke oft' at the cap and fell

to leeward. In a moment she was clouded in broken and
twisted gear, and slatting sails. After the big topmast

spar and the club topsail and sprit were secured, it was
still hard work to clear up the tangled gear, which was
finally cast adrift and picked up by the tug Wrestler,

chartered as a tender to Independence. All of 25m. was
lost by the accident, but nevertheless Independence

pluckily kept on. Columbia beat Constitution im. and
38s. and Independence 7m. and 52s. Constitution beat

Independence 6m. and T4S. on the reach to the first mark.

The times were

:

Start. Turn. Elapsed,

Columbia 11 11 36 11 59 49 48 13

Constitution 11 12 00 12 01 51 49 51

Independence 11 11 51 12 07 56 56 05

When the boats hauled on the wind the breeze seemed to

strengthen, and it was a splendid test for the spars and

rigging on the boats. Constitution was sailing very fast

and pulling up on Columbia. In the ten miles beat Con-

stitution made thirteen tacks, while Independence made
only three. The Herreshoff boats overstood the mark and

both were beaten by Independence. Independence beat

Constitution 57s. and Columbia 2m. and 23s. Constitution

beat Columbia im. and 26s. The times were:

Ist Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed.

Columbia 11 59 49 1 25 32 1 25 43

Constitution 12 01 51 1 26 08 1 24 17

Independence .12 07 56 1 31 16 1 23 20

From the second mark home it was a reach, with the

wind over the starboard quarter. It was now blowmg
as strong as it did in the early part of the race. Balloon

fore staysails were set and Columbia continued to draw

awav from Constitution. On this leg Columbia had sailed

at a rate of over fourteen knots. Co'lumlna beat Constitu-

tion 50S. and Independence 4m. and 41s. Constitution

beat Independence 3m. and 51s., On the reach home the

times were:
2d Mark. Finish. Elapsed.

Columbia 1 25 32 2 09 33 44 01

Constitution 1 2fi 08 2 10 59 44 51

Independence 1 31 16 2 19 58 48 42

The summary follows:

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

Columbia 11 11 36 2 09 33 2 57 57 2 J>6 40

Constitution ..11 12 00 2 10 59 2 52 59 2 58 59

Spendence : 01 11 51 2 19 58 3 08 07 3 07 24

Columbia beat Constitution 2m. and 19s, and Independ-

ence lom. and 44s. Constitution .beat Independence 8ni.

and 25s.

Latchmont Y. C Race Week.

LARCHMONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturday, .July 13.

The first day of the week's racing at Larchmont opened

under most promising conditions. Over fifty boats started,

and the fresh easterly breeze made the racing interesting

and lively.

In the 75ft. class for schooners, Rlmina got the best of

the start and sailed a grand race, and finally won by a

large margin.
Mr. Philip T. Dodge's recently imported cutter Eelin

sailed her first race in American waters. She had Hester

and Isolde for competitors. Hester is nearly loft. longer

on the waterline than either Isolde or Eelin, and her

extra length was of great advantage over a course where

there was so much reaching and running to be done, and

she more than saved her time over Isolde, which was 8m.

56s, Eelin sailed a nice race, and there should be some
keen sport between her and Isolde.

Huguenot in the Sift, class showed up in good shape,

and at the end of the first round sPie was in the lead, and
it looked as if she had Humma and Altair where she

wanted them. Now that Huguenot has had three of her

five tons of lead removed and her sail area slightly in-

creased, she shows that she will be a dangerous competitor

for Humma and Altair. On account of the poor showing
Huguenot made before she was in racing trim she was
condemned by many (as was Independence) as an utter

failure, but if she can continue to perform as well as she

did in this race it will be conceded that she is a wonder-
fully fast boat.

The new Gardner & Cox boat Dorwina, ably sailed by
Mr. Addison Hanan. had no difficulty in beating Effort

and Ludeah in the 43ft. class.

Merrywing, the new raceabout designed by Mr. Clinton

H. Crane for his brother, Mr. H. M. Crane, is showing
remarkable speed, and again beat her competitors with

ease. The summary follows

:

Class D^Scbooners—Start, 11:40:00.

Finish. Elapsed.
Elmina. E. K. Bewster 3 56 49 4 16 49

Amorita, W. G. Brokaw 4 21 04 4 41 04

Ouissetta. H. F. Lippitt , 4 14 24 4 34 24

Muriel, Charles Smithers.
.
, .'. , . .-^ . . , 4 22 02 4 42 02

Class D—Schooners—Cruising Trim—Start, 11:40:00.

Katrina, James H. Ford 4 43 20 5 03 20

Hildegarde, J. Bergen Did not finish.

Class 1—Sloops—Start, 11:45:00.

Isolde. Fred Hoyt ..,.4 28 23 4 43 23

Eelin, Philip Dodge 4 25 28 4 40 28

Hester, C. L. F. Robinson , 4 17 34 4 32 34

Class K—Sloops—Start, 11:45:00.

Altair Cord Meyer .' 2 59 31 3 14 31

Humma, T. R. Maxwell 2 55 10 3 10 10

Huguenot. Edward Kelly 2 59 17 3 14 17

Class L—Sloops—Start, 11:.50:00.

Dorwina, W. R. Ward ..3 13 34 3 23 34 .

Hebe ....Did not finish.

Effort, F. M. Smith 3 19 56 2 29 56
"

' Class M—Sloops—Start, 11:50:00.

^^cda, H. T. Maxwell 3 28 00 3 38 00

Possum, E. S. Ballan 3 42 32 3 52 32
Anoatok, J. E. Martin, Jr 3 47 00 3 57 00
Spasm, E. D. King 3 40 10 3 50 10

Class M—Yawls—Start, 11:50:00.
Memories, W. N. Bavier . , .3 48 33 3 58 33
Sakana, A. B. McCreery 4 18 35 4 28-35

Class N—Sloops—Start, 11:55:00.
Enpronzi, Alfred Peats ...3 56 30 4 0130
Alerion, A. H. Alker., 4 03 24 ) 08 2'!

fliseau, (i. Pirie 3 54 3ri 3 59 55

l-orelei, J. M. Elsworth 4 58 03 5 03 03
Kit, T. H. MacDonald. 4 21 39 4 26 39

Special—Larchmont 25-Footers—Start, 11:50:00.

Nei-San, John M. Woodbury 4 27 57 4 32 57

21- ft. Raceabouts—Start, 12:00:00.
Snapper, A. B. Alley..... 2 15 48 2 15 48

Merrywing, H. M. Crane 2 08 32 2 08 32

Viper, A. D. Hennen 2 13 58 2 13 58

Rogue, F. T. Bedford 2 22 04 2 22 04

Badger, Tborsen & Jones 2 18 33 2 18 33

Class Q—Sloops—Start, 12:05:00.

Ox, W. N. Bavier Disqualified.
Rod, R. G. Sand 2 41 58 2 36 58

Montauk, J. S. Appleby 2 45 13 2 40 13

Class P—Sloops—Start, 12:00:00.

Don ' 2 19 27 2 19 27

Smoke, T. J. Bowns Disabled.
Rochelle, Edward Kelley.. , 2 09 02 2 09 02

Mauhasset Raceabouts—Start, 12:05:00,

Mist, J. Walker 2 54 14 2 49 14

Firefly, Guy Standing 2 51 50 2 46 50

Arizona, G. A. Cons.... 2 49 50 2 44 50

Lambkin, S. W. Roach 2 53 19 2 48 29

Bale, Phillips & Morgan 2 56 26 2.51 26

Class R—Sloops, Under loft.—Start, 12:05:00.

Nike, Guy Forbes 2 47 55 2 42 55
Cricket, H. Prycr 2 46 02 2 41 02

Neola, C. D. Mallorv Did not finish.

Nora, Lewis Iselin 2 47 31 2 42 31
Mystral 2 48 09 2 43 49

Hope, C. O. Iselin 2 44 53 2 39 53

Sandpiper, R. Belmont. 2 50 30 2 45 30

Kingfisher, A. Belmont, Jr 2 46 58 2 41 ,58 .

The corrected time of the Nike is 2:39:35.

Class T—Catboats—Start, 12:10:00.

Mongoose II., Simeon Ford 2 32 48 2 22 48

Vera, A. M. iiradley Did not finish.

Class V—Catboats—Start, 12:10:00.

Kazaza, T. J. McCahill, Jr Did not finish.

The winers were Elmina, Katrina, Hester, Humma,
Dorwina, Sakana, Oiseau, Rochelle, Merrywing, Nike,
Rod, Arizona, Mongoose II. Nei-San took a sail over.

Monday, July 15.

The morning of the second day's racing at Larchmont
broke with anything but promising weather conditions,

but as the morning progressed the fog lifted, and as the

weather cleared a fresh southwesterly breeze came up.

In the 7Sft. schooner class Muriel, Quisetta, Elmina and
Amorita had one of the most interesting races of the

season. After rounding the first mark the wind dropped
fiat, and when the breeze came up Muriel caught it

first and fought the race out with Quisetta and Elmina.
Muriel held her lead in the windward work until nearly

up to Matinicock Point, where Quisetta crossed her bow
and took first place. Elmina finally drew away from
both Muriel and Quisetta and won by a narrow margin.
Hester again beat Eelin and Isolde. In addition to the

race between these three boats, there was a special race

between Eelin and Isolde. Eelin was well in the lead

at the end of the first round and Isolde withdrew.
Huguejiot carried away her gaff in the windward work

of the first round.
The course for the schooners and large sloops was a

six-mile run with spinakers to starboard, a six-mile beat

to windward and a close reach of three miles. This
course was sailed twice around. The small sloops sailed

twenty-two and the raceabouts eleven miles. The times

follow

:

Schooners—Class D—Start, 12:35—Course, 30 Miles.
Finish. Elapsed.

Amorita, W. G. Brokaw 5 45 54 5 13 54

Elmina, F. K. Brewster....j.v;.;.T:...... ...... .5 35 12 5 00 12

Quisetta, H. F. Lippitt 5 36 15 5 01 15

Huriel, Charles Smithers 5 42 54 5 07 54

Sloops—Class I—Start, 12:40—Course, 30 Miles.
Isolde, Fred Hoyt Withdrew.
Hester, C. L. F. Robinson.; 5 40 02 5 00 02

Eelin, Philip T. Dodge 5 52 05 5 12 05

Sloops—Class K—Start, 12:40—Course, 22 Miles.
Humma, J. R. Maxwell... 4 46 09 4 06 09

Huguenot, Edward Kelly Disabled.
Altair, Cord Meyer ...4 33 18 3 53 18

Sloops—Class M—Start, 12 :45—Course, 22 Miles.
Leda, H. L. Maxwell 5 14 36 4 29 36

Spasm, E. D. King 5 28 49 4 43 49

Larchmont 25ft. Sloops—Start, 12:50—Course 22 Miles.
Nei-San, John M. Woodbury Withdrew.

Raceabouts—21ft. Class—Start, 12 :55—Course, 11 Miles.
Merrywing, H. M. Crane 3 51 03 2 56 03
Viper, W. B. Hennen Withdrew.
Snapper, A. B. Alley 3 56 49 2 51 49

Persimmon 3 54 31 2 59 31

Badger, Thorsen & Jones 3 40 48 2 54 48

Sloops—Class R—Start, 1:00—Course, 11 Miles.
Hope, C. O. Iselin. 4 32 02 3 32 02
Nora, Lewis Iselin 4 38 38 3 38 38
Neola, C. D. Mallons ....4 38 47 3 38 47
Sora, W. Hoey, Jr 4 31 41 3 31 41
Opossum. H. M. Raborg 4 33 41 3 33 41
Cricket, H. C. Pryer .....Withdrew.

Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 1:00—Course, 11 Miles.

Bab, Philips & Morgan 5 35 20 4 35 20
Mist, J. W. Walker 5 20 30 4 20 30

Lambkin, S. W. Roach 5 39 09 4 39 09
Arizona, G. A. Cory 5 10 24 4 10 24
Firefly, Guy Standing 5 06 04 4 06 04

The winners were Elmina, Hester, Altair, Leda, Badger,
Sora, Firefly and Eelin.

Penataquit-Cofinthian Y. C
BAYSHORE, L. I.

Saturday, July 13.

The second race of the series for the Lighthouse cup
was sailed on Saturday, July 13, off Bayshore, L. I. The
course was twelve miles in length. The summary fol-

lows :

Start. Corrected.
Wanda, J. R. Suydam 2 05 00 2 14 40

Amy Foster, J. Campbell Smith 2 05 00 2 19 06

Marie, Aymar Johnson. 2 05 00 2 19 48

Pinkie, Allan Pinkerton 2 05 00 2 19 56

Treasure, C. H. Covell.,, 2 05 00 2 21 51

Newport Special Thirties. ^,, 7

NEWPOET, R, I.

Tuesday, July g.

The; course for the race between the special thirties that
was sailed on July g was twice around a mark placed near
Bishop's Rock. The wind was light from the N.E. Thr
distance was aliout seven miles. All crossed well
bunched on the port tack, with Dorothy leading, but in the
beat out she and Hera got hung together in tacking sliip

and they withdrew from the race. Esperanza then took
the lead, which slie held to the finish.

At the end of tlie first round Esperanza led Wawa by 2s.
and they had a hard fight on the wind, at one time Wawa
having the windward position. At the end of the first
round Barl^ara got foul of a lobster pot and withdrew.
The summary follows:
Start, 3:55:

„ Finish. Elapsed.
Esperanza, IT. O. Havemevcr, Tr 5 17 22 1 22 22
Wawa, Reginald Brooks...' "

5 17 31 1 22 31
Barbara, W. Rutherford Withdrew.
Hera, Ralph N. Ellis Withdrew.
Dorothy, H. V. Dolan Withdrew,

Thursday. Jitly ir.

The race sailed on Thursday, Jtily ii, was over a tri-
angular course eight miles in length. The wind was.
light from the S.W., making the first leg a reach, the
second a run and the third a beat to windward. Carolina
pulled into the lead early in the race and won. The
times

:

Start, 3:30:

^ ,. „ Finish. Elapsed,
Carolma, Pembroke Jones 4 28 00 1 58 00
Esperanza, IT. O. Havemeyer, Jr 4 28 25 1 58 25
Barbara, W. Rutherford 4 29 04 1 59 04
Dorothy, H. Yale Dolan 4 29 58 1 59 58

Sunday, July 14.

The special 30-footers went to Potter's Cove July 14,
where, under the auspices of tlie Rhode Island Y. C., they
raced for a cup valued at $100, offered by A. E. Austin.
Hera won. She was sailed by Ralph N. Ellis. The wind
was from the southwest, and the course was a triangular
one. Summary:

Start, 2:40.

Finisli. Elapsed.
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 51 10 3 11 10
Dorothy, H. Y. Dolan 5 53 55 3 13 .55

Wawa, R. Brooks 5 54 40 3 14 40
Carolina, P. Jones 5 55 12 3 15 12
Barbara, W. Rutherford 5 55 50 3 15 50
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 5 57 17 3 17 10

Monday, July 15.

There was a sweepstake race this afternoon between the
30-footers, which was won by Wawa, handled by Reginald
Brooks. It was sailed in a strong' southwest wind, the
course being a run up the bay with spinakers to Dj^er's
Island and a beat back. The summary;

Finisli. Elapsed.
Start, 3:25.

Wawa, R. Brooks 5 40 06 1! 15 06
Esperanza, II. O. Havemeyer, Tr 5 (2 11 2 17 11
Dorothy, H. Y. Dolan ........ 5 42 .34 2 17 34
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 ll-l 17 2 18 17
Barbara, W. Rutherford ; Withdrew.

Corinthian V. C Cruise (Philadelphia).

GLKiN COVli TO OYSTER BAY,

Saturday, July 13.

Rendezvousing at Glen Cave, L. I., on J\\\^ y >:, the fieel
of the Corinthian Y. C. of Philadelphia raced from Glen
Cove to Oyster Bay on Saturday, July 13. There was a
good easterly breeze. Com. /Mexander Van Rensselaer's
fiagsiiip May was on hand to take the time at the finish.

The course was from"fi filarting line off Glen Cove,
N.N.E., seven miles, to a mark anchored half a mile
S.S.W. of Great Captain Island Light; thence S.E. five
miles to a finishing line between Centre Island buoy and
the Regatta Committee's boat. The distance was twelvf
nautical miles. The or^er of finish -vtfag as follows:

Class A—.S'chooijers—Starl, ln:(lO:IIO.

. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected'.
Columbia, J. De F. Junken, . . .11 4.5 47 1 93 27 1 03 27
Sececa, P. Rainey ,..,.-i....]l 57 .56 I 47 Sli 1 27 37

Class B—SciiofinefR- -Stavi. 111:00:00.

Triton, E. K. Price
Priscilla, R. W. J. Koons..

Cherokee, E.
Paukewis, C.

W. Clark, Tr...
H. Clark, Jr...

12 06 97 2 06 27 2 06 27
12 15 05 2 15 05 3 13 42

and Yawls -Start, li):00;00.

11 :19 45 1 39 45 I 39 45
1

—

\
1 19 ni I 45 41

,Not timed-

and Yawls--Start, 10:00:00. ..

11 47 38 1 47 38 1 47 an
.11 .53 :!7 1 55 37 1 33 37
11 58 12 1 .58 42 1 58 42
12 01 57 2 01 .57 1 58 38
,12 14 29 2 14 29 2 14 29

Robert A. Granniss, of the N. Y. Y. C, has chartered

the schooner yacht Intrepid from F. L. Lewis, through A.
Carey Smith & Berbey. The schooner being designed by
this firm for the German Emperor will be 120ft. long on
the waterline.

The winners were Columbia, Triton, Carnn'ta and Pau-
kewis.

Seawanhafca Corinthian Y. C*

OYSTEK BAY—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturday, July 13.

There were eleven starters in the special regatta of the
Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. that was sailed on Satur-
day, July 13. All boats under 30ft. racing length and
owned by members of the club were eligible to start.

Chipmunk, T. S. Young, received an allowance of 25m.
and finished last. Oonagh, John R. Maxwell

; Scamp,
Johnston DeForest. and Ojibway allowed 15m. to the rest
of the fleet.

The race was sailed over a twelve-and-three-quarter-
mile course on the Sound in a good easterly breeze, which
lasted until the yachts were on the last leg. when it fell a
little. The summary follows:

Roosevelt Cup Race—Start, 3:05:00.
Finish. Jilapsed. Corrected.

Wyntje, Sherman Hoyt 5 43 35 2 38 .35 2 .33 35
Marcia, D, Le Roy Dresser and
H. B. T. Jacquelin 5 48 47 2 43 47 2 28 47

Lucille, H. H. Landon 5 50 52 2 45 2 32 52
Magonlv, Le Baron Willard 5 51 15 2 46 25 2 31 15
Heron, 'F. R. Coudert, Jr 5 .31 16 2 46 15 2 31 16

Anawan, R. W. Gibson and G. S.

Stewart 5 55 19 2 33 19 2 28 19
Oonagh, John R. Maxwell, Jr....5 45 00 2 35 05 2 35 05
Scamp, Johnston De Forest 5 40 32 2 35 32 2 35 32
Chipmunk, T. S. Young.... 6 05 42 3 00 42 2 35 42

Kakodo, C. W. Wetmore 5 57 10 2 52 10 2 37 10

Ojibway, D. P. Morse..... 5 04 32 2 44 32 2 44 32
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Western Yachts.

Chicago, 111., July 13.—It seems that Cadillac, the Han-
ley candidate, is, after all, to come on to Chicago and
sail in the trial races among the proposed defenders of the

Canadian cup. which races will begin on July 20. The boat

left Detroit, Mich., on the deck of a lake steamer yester-

day, and barring accidents, the steamer should arrive

liere Sunday afternoon—to-morrow. During the voyage
around through the lakes workmen will be busy on Cadil-

lac making the corrections and improvements which wall

be necessary, so that she will be ready for launching as

quickly as the steamer reaches Chicago. Mr. C. C. Han-
ley, the designer of Cadillac, is going around with the

boat, and will sail on her in the trial races. Cadillac

reached Detroit last Tuesday evening from Quincy, Mass.,

after a checkered voyage by rail, canal, etc. Those who
have seen the boat state that it looks quite the racer and
shows great strength of line. On deck Cadillac is said to

be not pretty, nearly straight sided, with the bluff of the

bows well forward. On the waterline Cadillac's lines are

pleasant, and although the yacht would seem to pound in

a heavy sea when on an even keel, when listed she presents

fair lines to the water and travels like a bird. The length

of the boat is 34.81ft., which crowds the 35ft. limit pretty

close, one would imagine. It is 40ft. over all, 27.75ft.

waterline, ii'.4ft. beam, and the draft of the hull i6in., and
the normal canvas 1,488.5 sq. yds. CadiHac has two tons

of inside ballast.

Orion's Crew.

The crew that will sail Orion in the trial races at Chi-

cago a week from to-day will be composed of Rene Hil-

bert, skipper; Carl Hilbert, Fred P. Cook, Horace Enos,

Rudolph Moreback and Bruno Nordberg, Jr.

Columbia Y. C.

Lady skippers will sail several of the boats which will

start this afternoon in the weekly regatta of the Columbia

Y. C. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Gravesend Bay Y. R. A.

SEA GATE—'NEW YORK BAY.

Saturday, July 13.

The fifth race of the series of the Gravesend Bay Y.

R. A.'s regatta was sailed off the Atlantic Y. C. at Sea

-Gate on Saturday, July 13. The wind was fresh and there

was a lump of a sea on. The triangular course was

covered twice, making twelve miles. The times were

:

Akista, George

Vivian,
Squaw,
Bonita,

Class M—Sloops—Start, 3:05:00.
Finish.

Hill 4 49 47

Class N—Sloops—Start, 3:05:00.

S. E. Vernon 4 46 28

H. J. Heath 4 56 22

Haviland Brothers 4 58 31

Class P—Sloops—Start, 3:10:00.

Song and Dance, E. F. Luckenbach 4 27 58

Cockatoo, Hendon Club 4 23 03

Class Q—Sloops—Start, 3:10:00.

Wraith, Calvin Tompkms 4 28 58

Broncho, F. C. Moore 4 25 37

Spots, D. D. AUerton 4 26 40

Wink, W. A. Barstow 4 28 35

Marine and Field Knockabouts—Start, 3:10:00.

Vixen, Baylor & Mahoney 4 37 15

Kelpie, W. K. Brown 4 35 18

Ouinque, L. H. Smith 4 35 If

Stinger, A. P. Clapp.

Jig a Jag, \V.

Flying Fox,

The winners were Akista, Vivian, Cockatoo,

and Vixen.

.4 34 15

Hutcheson 4 36 2fl

Buckman & Cone 4 41 20

Elapsed.
1 44 47

1 41 28
1 51 22
1 53 31

117 58
1 13 03

1 18 58

1 15 37

1 16 40
1 18 35

1 23 15
1 25 18
1 25 15
1 26 15
1 26 20
1 31 20

Broncho

Columbia Y. C Races.

Saturday, July 13.

Wind, N. E. First leg, close reach; second

third leg, spinaker and balloon jib run.

One of the features of the races was the fact

E. T. Balcom had the stick on Wizard and won
Wizard has won in competition this season.

Schooners—Start, 2:30:00.

Finish. Elapsed. Allows.

Nomad 4 29 18 1 59 18 Scratch

Myrine 5 11 13 2 41 13 00 13 37

Class 2 A-Start, 2:35:00.

Widsith 4 38 05 2 03 05

Zephyrus Disabled.

Class 3 A—Start, 2:.35:00.

Columbia 4 24 28 1 49 28

Nymph 43300 ISSOO

Class 4 A—Start, 2:35:00.

gpj-ay Disabled.

Katie H Disabled.

Vision 5 05 03 2 30 03

Dot 5 16 50 2 41 50

Class 2 B—Start, 2:35:00.

pgri 4 33 28 1 58 28

Class 3 B—Start, 2:35:00.

Wizard 4 43 08 2 08 08

Dr Knighi:.:. 4 49 10 2 14 10

Class 4 B-Start, 2:.35:00.

4 59 06 2 24 Ofi

....5 13 18 2 38 18

E 5 14 39 2 39 30

leg, beat;

that Mrs.
first race

Corrected.
1 59 18
2 27 36

Scratch 2 03 05

00 02 35
Scratch

Scratch
00 13 54

1 46 53
1 SS 00

2 30 03
2 27 56

Scratch 1 58 28

Imp ...

Marie .

Eleanor

Scratch
00 01 10

.Scratch
00 02 37
00 03 32

2 08 08
2 13 00

2 24 06
2 3.^41

2 35 58

Dates Changed for the Atlantic Y. C*s Ouise.

The changing of the dates for the races for the Amer-

ica Cup has caused Com. David Banks, of the Atlantic

Y C to alter the time for the club's annual cruise from

Tulv 6 to 13 to Aug. 23 to 30, and to that end he has issued

the following orders, through Fleet Capt. George Hill

:

Aug. 23. Friday—The fleet will rendezvous at Larch-

mont during the day.
r .t, a , c.

Aug 24 Saturday—First day's run of the fleet. Start

at II A. M.. crossing the Sound to Lloyd Point, hnish

at Norwalk Islands ; 16^ miles.
, , e u 11

Aug. 25, Sunday—Fleet will rernam at South Norwalk.

Divine service on board the flagship.

Aug 26, Monday—Second day s run of the fleet. Start

at 9 A M.. passing south to Stratford Light, finish New
Haven breakwater. Morris Cove ; 29 miles

Aug 27 Tuesday—Third day's run of the fleet. Start

8-^0 A M Morris Cove to New London; 38 miles.

Aug ' 28, Wednesday—Fourth day's run of. the fleet.

Start 10 A. M. New London to Shelter Island; 15^
miles.

Aug. 29, Thursday—Fleet will remain at anchor at
Shelter Island, where there will be water sports con-
sisting of gig races, dinghy races, launch races, swim-
ming races, tub races, etc.

New York Y. C Cruise.

The programme of the annual cruise of the New York
Y. C. has been issued in general orders No. 2, from the
flagship Corona. The rendezvous of the squadron will
be at Glen Cove, on Monday, July 22, when there will be
a race for the Commodore's cups. Squadron runs will be-
gin the next day and continue eastward until Vineyard
Haven is reached, on Friday, July 26, when there will be
a return to Newport. On Sunday, July 28, the squadron
will remain at anchor in that harbor, and the next day
the races for the Astor cups will be sailed. The orders in

full are as follows:

FLAGSHIP CORONA—GENERAL ORDERS NO. 2.

Monday, July 22, 1901, the squadron will rendezvous
at Glen Cove at 11 A. M. There will be a meeting of the
captains on board the flagship.

The programme for the cruise, weather permitting, will
be as follows:
Monday, July 22, race for the Commodore's cups, from

Glen Cove to Huntington Bay.
Tuesday, July 23, squadron fun, Huntington Bay to

Morris Cove.
Wednesday. July 24, Morris Cove to New London.
Thursday, July 25. New London to Newport.
Friday, July 26, Newport to Vineyard Haven.
Saturday, July 27, Vineyard Haven to Newport.
Sunday, July 28, the squadron will remain at anchor at

Newport.
Monday, July 29, races off Newport for the Astor cups.
Tuesday, July 30, there will be a meeting of the cap-

tains on board the flagship at noon.
During the cruise there will be the usual races for the

owl and gamecock colors, and a race for launches.
The Regatta Committee will furnish details for the runs

from port to port, and for all other racing events.

Captains are requested to provide their vessels with
N. Y. Y. C. night signals, also to send to the Commodore
a list of the names of their guests.

The captains and their guests will be welcome on board
the flagship when in harbor.
By order of the Commodore,

Robert Bacon, Fleet Captain.

July 15, 1901^^

Pierre Lorillard.

Mr. Pierre Lorillard, well known the world over as a
prominent yachtsman and turfman, died on Sunday, July

7, at the age of sixty-eight years. Mr. Lorillard was a

member of the Union Club, the Racquet Club, the Knicker-
bocker Club, the New York Y. C, the Grolier Club and
many others.

Mr. Lorillard was a devoted yachtsman, and did much
toward the advancement of the sport. He was one of the

first to realize the advantages of Newport as a center for

yachting and yacht racing. His liberality in offering cups
did much to keep up an interest in yacht racing. He
owned the schooner Vesta, and he sailed on her in the

race from Sandy Hook to Cowes against Fleetwing and
Henrietta. It was a sweepstake race for $10,000. Later

he had the steam yacht Radha built, and she was one of

the largest and finest yachts of her time. Mr. Lorillard

was one of the first to realize the possibilities of house-

boating, and ten years ago he built a magnificent house-

boat for use in Southern waters. She was known as

Caiman, and her owner entertained a large number of

guests every winter on her. Caiman was destroyed by

fire about a year ago, and an order was immediately placed

for a larger and more elaborate house-boat. Although
Mr. Lorillard has not been particularly active in yachting

circles during recent years, still his loss will be keenly

felt among yachtsman in general, and he will ever be

remembered as a man who has done much to promote the

world's noblest sport—yachting.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
Charles S. Hamilton, of New Haven, Conn., has pur-

chased the schooner yacht Fearless from F. M. Welles, of

New York, through the agency of Huntington & Seaman.

« It le

Mr. Archibald McNeil, of Bridgeport, has sold through

the agency of A. Perry Bliven his sloop yacht Whitley to

Mr. R. L. Tuck, of the Brooklyn Y. C. The latter has

also purchased the former yacht Lucia from George A.

Coles. Mr. C. E. Simmons has chartered his steam yacht

Vivid to Mr. John Smithers, of Huntington, L. I., and

the steam yacht America has been chartered to Mr. W.
G. Crenshaw.

*6 It

Mr. J. H. Ladew, of the N, Y. Y. C, has chartered his

steam yacht Columbia to Mr. Randall Morgan, of Phila-

delphia, through Messrs. Gardner & Cox. Gen. Francis

V. Greene, of the N. Y. Y. C, through the same agency,

chartered his auxiliary schooner Wild Duck to Senator

Nelson W. Aldrich, of Providence. R. I. Mr. William

Armory Gardner, of Boston, has chartered his schooner

yacht Mayflower to Mr. Samuel C. Davis, of St. Louis,

Mo., through the same agency.

* «l »t

Com. A. S. Bigelow, of the Eastern Y. C, has placed a

contract with the Bath Iron Works for a steam yacht,

which is to be ready for sea early next season. The new
steam yacht, which will be named Pentwoset, was de-

signed by Naval Architect W. J. J. Young, of Boston,

and now in the employ of the United States navy at Fore

River. The new steamer will be one of the handsomest

in American waters. She is intended for ocean-going pur-

poses, and in her Com. Bigelow will make a trip next

winter in the Mediterranean, and in the summer to Cape

Nore. She is 211ft. over all, 175ft. waterline, beam 27ft.,

draft 13ft. She will cost a quarter of a million.

The only yachting catastrophe reported for July 4 was
the burning of the 62ft. schooner-rigged yacht Seminole
near Barren Island in the afternoon. The fire was caused
by the explosion of a gasoline tank, but what caused the
explosion is not known. There was no loss of life. Semi-
nole was valued at $11,000. She was originally fitted up
somewhat elaborately as a pleasure craft, but vvas bought
a few years ago by William and Warner Dour, who have
a fishing station at Rockaway Beach.

n *t

While Arthur Clemence, second mate, and Fred Brown,
seaman, of the j'^awl Vigilant, owned by Percy Chubb, of
Glen Cove, were returning from Mamaroneck, N. Y., to
the yacht Vigilant, which is anchored off Glen Cove, in a
naphtha launch July 5, they were overtaken by a severe
thunderstorm. A iaolt of lightning struck Clemence In
the left temple, ran down his left side and came out of
his knee, killing him instantly. Brown was rendered un-
conscious. The launch was not touched.

K le

The Atlantic Y. C. has chartered the sea-going steamer
Gay Head for the international races.

a« H >t

The sloop yacht Ashumet that was in collision off the
Jersey coast a short time ago and was abandoned by her
her crew, was towed into New York Harbor on July 15
by the schooner William Neely. Although her rigging
and deck fittings are badly damaged, the hull is intact and
can be repaired. Ashumet was designed by Hanley and
was owned by Gouverneur Paulding, 2d.

Mr. Frank Bowne Jones has recently sold the following
yachts through his agency : The 30-footer Oiseau for
Mr. John R. Maxwell to Mr. Gordon L. Pirie, Mr. Max-
well taking the raceabout Oonagh in the transfer ; the yawl
Wevvinit for Mr. F. M. Randall to Mr. E. A. Palmer;'
the Seawanhaka knockabout Anawan for Mr. Frederick
A. Bourne to Mr. F. G. Stewart, and the knockabout
Petrel for Mr. C. Lewis to Mr. H. A. Hall.

Fixtures.

Aug. 6-7.—Taftsville, Conn.—South New England Scbuetcen-
bund's annual festival and prize shoot.

Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club.

San Francisco, July 7.—Pape did phenomenal rifle shooting at

the Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club's shoot. He tied Young's 34,

and in a run of 20 shots made 66, which is a .3.3in. ring average.
Pape and Mannel challenged Dorrell and Young to a 50-shot
match and Young shot off of his injured arm, which is just out of

splints, while Dorrell is also crippled with rheumatism; but the
cripples won out with 90 rings to the good. The scores were:
Pape 263, Mannel 417; total 680. Young 281, Dorrell 309; total 590.

Pape kept tab on his German point shooting to-day and made 208
in 100 shots. They will have to shoot to beat him for king in
the bund if he continues his superfine work. In the last six

months he has run down to 377 for 10 best scores, or 3.77in. ring
average.
Becker led with revolver with 38, just two points away from club

record. The wind blew a gale. The range was crowded with rifle

shooters.
Scores, Columbia target, oft'-hand, 10 shots:

A H Pape 3 3
5 3
9 2
4 2
8 5
5
7

F O Young.

6

4
A B Dorrell 14

4

3
9
1

4 9
8 3 3

13 5 1
6 4 10

2 2
7 8
4 3
5 3

8 12
6 11

3 3 6

2 3 2
5 14
4 4 5
5 9 11
8 11 6
5 9 5
5 6 7
2 12 5

7 3 6

3 14
4 9

2-34
7—41
5-43
5-42
1—50
3—52

6 4r-55
7 11—60
6 8—63

5-51
6—60
6—56
2—56
9—58

5 10-52
8 8—57
7 5—51
4 &-58

C M. Daiss 59, 59, 09. 70, 74. 75, 76; E. Hovey 58, 70; Capt.
Kuhnle 61, 65, 78, 80, 81, 72; G. M. Barley 66; Dr. J. F. Twist 73,

92, 97, 96, 99; Plohmann 78, 90; F. L. Pape 110, 150, 154, 154; A.
Huguenin 146; Vantear 146; F. Page 146.

Revolver, 50yds.: P. A. Becker 38, 51, 55, 55, 58; A. J. Brannagan
40; F. O. Young 54, 61, 63; Dr. Hunsaker 73, 87.

.22 rifle: C. Backmann 33, 33, 37, 39, 44, 46, 46, 47.

Pistol: F. O. Young 49, Dr. Hunsaker 63.

F. O. YooNG, Rec. Sec'y.

9 ^mfishaoting.—®

—

li you want your shoot to be announced here send a

notice like the following:

Fixtures*

July 18.—WilHamsport, Pa.—All-day tournament of the West
Branch Rod and Gun Club. H. A. Dimick. Sec'y.

July 23.—Mount Kisco, N. Y.—Tenth annual tournament of the

Mount Kisco Gun Club. A. Betti, Mgr.
July 24-25.—Detroit, Mich.—Third shoot of the Michigan Trap-

shooters' League, under auspices, of the Pastime Gun Club. John
Parker, manager.

-i^ m
July 25-26.—Cambridge Springs, Pa.—Tournament of Ihe Cam-

bridge Springs Gm Club. Clark D. Eckels, Sec'y.

July 27.—Freehold, N. T.—Championship of New Jersey for E C
cup between Messrs. E. J. Vanderveer and J. J. Fleming.

July 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. I.—Annual clambake and
handicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec'y.

July 30-31.—Bowling Green, O.—Target and live bird tournament
of the Bowling Green Gun Club. John H. Lincoln, Sec'y.

Aug. 6-7.—Brantford, Can.—Target tournament of the Brantford
Gun Club. A. B. Cutcaiffe, Sec'y.

Aug. 8-9.—Lafavette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the
Lafayette Gun Cfub. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec'y.

Aug. 12.—Winnipeg, Man.—Fifth annual trapshooting tourna-

ment, under management of the Winnipeg Incfustrial Exhibition
Association; |1,000 in money, trophies and medals. F. W. Heu-
bach. General Manager-

. ,. ,

Aug. 14.—Trenton, N. T.—Contest for championship of Mercer
county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman,

Aup. 1415.—Sherburne; N. Y.—Sherburne Gun Club's tourna-

ment. T. F. Paddelford, Sec'y.

Aug. " 15-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First annual tournament of the
Dominion Trapshooting .and Game Protective Association, on the

grounds of the St. Hubert; Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec'y-Treas.



July 20, igor.] FOREST AND STREAM. B7

Aug. 39-21—Asheville. N. C—Three-day tournament under the
auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis-

tance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mgr.
Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer-

chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club.
T. H. Cohron, Sec'y.
Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, la.—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament,

at Arnold's Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C.
Hinshaw.
Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the

Virginia Trapshooters' Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr.
J. C. Tignor, Sec'y.

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Tournament of the Virginia Trap
Shooters' Association, imder auspices of 'the West End Gun
Club.
Sept. 15-16.—^Alton, 111.—Two-day tourftament of the Piasa Gun

Club.
Sept. 24.—Albany, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester

Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mgr. ' •

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-
cap target tournament : $.300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.

HaverhiU, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June
1 to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club, S. G. Miller,

Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target ^hoot every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y..

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.

Interstate Park, Queens, L, I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on
L. I. R. R. Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—^Weekly shoot of the New
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays.

Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoot, under
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club,

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS.
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager.

Aug, 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—The Interstate Association's tour-

nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C.
Root, Sec'y.
Aug. 21-22.—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association's tourna-

ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club, L. A. Barker,
Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
Clui secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in

these columns^ also any news notes they may care to haveprinted. Ties

on all evetits are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing- Comjrany^ 346 Broad-

way^ New York,

The members of the recent American team, six in number,
which were at Interstate Park, opposed a team of six of the New
Utrecht Gun Club, on Monday of this week, under conditions
similar t& those wliich governed the recent Anglo-American
match. The New Utrecht team had the use of both barrels, IVsoz.

of shot to a load, and each team stood at the 18yd. mark. The
targets were thrown hard. The use of the second barrel was not
of so much value to the New Utrechts as it would be had they
practiced more with it, for several times its use was forgotten or
remembered so late that it was of no value. This race furnishes
a very good line on the relative skill of the average American
amateur in comparison with that of the American team personnel.
If the first six scores of each team in the first match of the Anglo-
Americans are taken for comparison, we find that the total of the
Americans was 516, while that of the English was 483, or 33 less

than the Americans, while in the match on Monday, in the same
number of targets, the New Utrechts were beaten by 20. This
goes to show that there are hundreds of teams in the United
States which could outclass the English team in skill. Granting
the excellence of the American gun and American ammunition, the
question of skill is also a factor.

Mr. H. B. Lemcke writes us as follows: "On Aug. 19, 20 and 21

a grand shoot will be given here, at Asheville, N. C, under the
patronage of Maj.- E. P. McKissick, of the Battery Park Hotel,
and Col. J. T. Anthony, of Charlotte, N. C, under the manage-
ment of Mr. John Parker, of Detroit, Mich. They will add $100
per day to the purses. This shoot will be open to the world on a
handicap basis of 14 to 22yds. There will be a one and one-third
rate of fare from all points on the railroads. The shooting fra-

ternity of the United States should not miss this grand opportunity
to visit the City of the Sky. Col. Anthony, that veteran shot,
calls on the shooting fraternity to respond, and the writer would
state right here that it is due to Col. Anthony that all the shooters
who can possibly attend should do so. This is the first shoot that
the Colonel has ever given partially in his own name, and it is

due him that a large attendance should greet his initial effort.

Moneys will be divided under the Rose system of 5, 3, 2 and 1
in the 15-bird events, and 7, 5, 3, 2 and 1 in the 20 and 25 bird
events. Programmes will be issued about July 12."

The rhembers of the American team, notwithstanding the exac-
tions of Neptune, were the picture of vigorous good health on
their arrival in New York, and as for happiness, each one felt the
inspiration of being home again. After their arrival his eleven
as,sociates felt so kindly toward their captain, the Hon. Thomas
A. Marshall, for his masterful efficiency, that they presented him
with a cup. His eleven associates were Rolla O. Heikes, Chas.
W. Budd, Wm. R. Crosbv, C, M. Powers, Fred Gilbert, E. H.
Tripp, T. A. R. Elliott, J. 'S. Fanning, F. S. Parmelee, R. Merrill,
Edward Banks. The cui) is a three-handled loving cup, of solid
silver, made by Tiffany & Co., of New York. The three handles
divide the cup into three spaces for inscriptions, on one of which
are the words, "To Captain Tom A. Marshall." On the other,
"From the American team," with the names as given above. On
the third, "London, 1901, Glasgow." Mr. Marshall left for the
West without the slightest knowledge of any souvenir of the trip
being presented to him, and the cup will imdoubtedly be a pleasant
surprise.

K
The Mount Kisco, N. Y., Gun Club has issued the programme

of its tenth annual tournament, to be held on the club grounds
on July 23, commencing at 10:15. Mount Kisco is thirty-seven
miles from New York city, on the Harlem R. R. Mr. R. W.
Gorham is the secretary. Mr. A. Betti, the manager, will cheer-
fully furnish all desired information. Manufacturers' agents, etc.,

f. t o.

•e

Mr. Clark D. Eckels, the secretary, writes us that the Cambridge,
Pa., Springs Gun Club will open its new range and dedicate its

new club house with a two-day shooting tournament on Thursday
and Friday, July 25 and 26. The committee in charge is preparing
a full programme of shooting events to attract shooters. \'isitors
\ : be welcomed and well treated. Will send you further par-
tial. ;.rs as soon as arrangements are completed."

Th.e Brantford Gun Club, of Camden, announces a two-day blue-
TCcU" tournament under its auspices Aug. 6 and 7, to be held at
Parkdale Club House grounds. There are ten events each day, at
15 and 20 targets; four moneys. The tournament is open to all.

Distance handicaps, 16 to 21yds., will be imposed; class shooting.
Competition commences at 9:30.

The Columbia Gun Club, of Marietta, O., announces a one-day
shoot for July 25. There are eleven events on the programme,
each at 15 targets, $1.50 entrance, except No. 11, which is $2.50!

Shooting commences at 9 o'clock. Magautrap and bluerocks.
Four moneys, equitable system. C. Bailey is secretary.

The Baltimore Shooting Association and the Keystone Shooting
League, of Philadelphia, opposed each other on the grounds of
the latter organization on \\ ednesday of last week in the form of
thirteen-man teams, each member shooting at 100 targets, Balti-
more won by a score of 1036 to 1002.

Messrs. E. I. Vanderveer and J. J. Fleming will shoot a match
for the E C trophy, emblematic of "the championship of the State
of New Jersey. July 27 is the date fixed tor it, and the Freehold
Gun Club's gruunds, the place.

Mr. W. B, Widmann, of Trenton, N. J., has challenged Mr.
Charles A. Comp. to defend his title to the championship of
Mercer county, N. J., and Aug. 14 has been fixed upon for the
date of the contest.

•I

The next tournament of the Interstate Association will be held at
Providence, R. I., Aug, 7, 8, 9, and the gratifjnng successes of
prior tournaments held there forecast a great gathering of mighty
marksmen.

at

The next shoot of the series between tlie three gun clubs,
Leominster, Fitchburg and Gardner, will take place on the
grounds of tlie Fitchburg Gun Club, Fitchburg, Mass., on Aug. 5.

Mr. Charles F. Dreihs, the secretary, writes us as follows: "We
claim Sept. 24, 25 and 26 as the days for Cincinnati Gun Club
annual handicap target tournament; $.300 added money."

The secretary of the club, Mr, W. D. Rider, Jr.. informs us
that the Cambridge Springs, Pa., Gun Club will hold a two-day
tournament at targets on July 25 and 26.

Mr. J. L. Paddelford, the secretary, informs us that the Sher-
burne, N. y.. Gun Chib claims the dates of Aug, 14 and 15 for
its forthcoming tournament.

6
Mr. H. H. Valentine, of Albany, N. Y., informs us that the

Forester Gun Club, of which he is manager, will hold a bluerock
.tournament on Sept. 24.

Bernard Waters.

IN NEW JERSEY.

Tfenton'Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., July 10.—A meeting of more than common
interest took place to-day on the grounds of the Trenton Shooting
Association. The match for the championship of Mercer coimtv
between Mr. Chas. A. Comp, the holder, of Yardville, and Dr, G'.

N. Thomas, evoked great interest, as was shown bv the large at-
tendance. Unfortunately the extractor of the Doctor's gun broke
in the sweeps, and was a source of annoyance thereafter in the
match, which he contested in to a finish, though his opponent very
chivalrously gave him the privilege of postponing it. Rather than
disappoint the gathering, he contested. The victor, Mr. Comp,
was challenged to defend his champisnship title, and the match
was fixed for Aug. 14.

Following are the scores made by Mr. Comp and Dr. Thomas
to-day:

Chas A Comp 0001111111111111111111100—20
1110111111111111111111111—24—44

Dr G N Thomas OOlllllllllOllOOllOOUlU—IS
1111111110110110111111111—22—10

The medal races were also keenly contested. There were nineteen
contestants in the qualifying preliminary for the gold medal, as fol-
lows: Smith 14, ^^'idnlan 14, Maddock 13, Farlee 13, Taques 13,
Thomas 13, Mickel 13. Cole 12, Wilkes 12, Lutes 10, J. R. 'Taylor 10,
Daly 9, Bowers 9, Vanarsdale 9, Rowan S, Hengeley 8, Duncan 7,
Hall 7. Reading 5.

Eleven qualified for gold medal contest, as follows: Farlee 14, Lutes
14, Wilkes 14, Jaques 14, Widman 13, J. R. Taylor 13, Thomas 13,
Cole 12, Jlickel 12, Maddock 10. Smith 9.

Shoot-ofl' for medal: Lutes 14, Farlee 13, Jaques 12, Wilkes 12.
Silver medal: Bowers 12, Vanarsdale 12, Duncan 11, Hall

Daly S, Rowan S, Reading S. Hingeley 7.

Shoot-off, miss-and-out: Vanarsdale 3, Bowers 4,

- Sweepstakes;
. Events: 1 2

Targets: 25 15
Jaques 24 .,

Thomas 21 ..

J R Taylor 19 12
Wilkes 14
Hingeley

, 14
Vanarsdale 12 S . . .

.

Widman 11
Mickel 9
Lutes 8 .. 6
Smith 7 6 ..
Rowan 6 .. ..
Cole 9 .,
Duncan ., .. 6 ..
Farlee

, „ 10
Hall 6
Maddock g
Daly 4
Johnson
'Pettit

3
10

4
10

6

5 6

10 10

10
9

10

7
10

'7

9

9,

15

14
12

9
11

East Side Gtin Clofa.

Newark, N. J., July 11.—A match at 25 live birds, 30yds. rise, for
$25 a side, was shot to-day on Smith Brothers' grounds, between
Messrs. F. Ferment and J. Fischer. There was a brisk '7 o'clock
wind blowing. The match
^vinning in the last 5 birds.

was close
Scores:

to the end, Mr. Ferment

Trap score type—Copyright, igoi, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co.

3415522454251482481532151
F Ferment. 2 2201»0222212001 2 2210122 2—19

45511612B5216541118888245

J Fischer o 2021*i22221222*0U2100 2 1 2—17

No, 1 of the target sweeps was the regular club shoot; the re-
mainder were open sweeps:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6

Targets: 25 15 15 15 10 10

Schorty 23 12 12 15 9 10

Sinnock 19 13 14 13 S 10

Koegel 23 11 12 13 9 9

Lenthauser 10 11 .. .. ..

Sweepstakes, 5 pigeons, 29yds. rise: Koegel 5, Fischer 5, Has-
singer 4, Schorty 3, Lenthauser 3, Ferment 3.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6
Targets: 25 15 15 15 10 10

Hassinger 22 10 9 10 7 ..
Ferment 16 . . . . 12 .

.

Fischer 12 .'.

South Side Gun Club.

-Five sweepstake events and a
on the South Side Gun Club

Events : 1
Targets : 15

Muldoon 9

J Laird 10
Piercy 9
T S A
Schoverling
Colquitt
Proctor
Hayes
C Von Lengerke. ..

Yeoman s

Newark, N. J., July 13.-

team matches were shot
To-day, scores of which follow:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15

Gardiner 10 12 11 10 11

Danser 9 12 7 12 .

.

Heinisch 11 14 11 10 11

Herrington 11 11 13 11 13

iMatthews 11 13 9 11 .

.

Engel 14 14 12 13 N
Sinnock 14 13 15 12 12

Burtis 11 12 15 11 .

.

Hance 10 9 10 11 .

.

W B Ellis 10 14 13 12 ..

Van Der Veer.... 12 12 12 12 ..

Team match, seven men, 30 targets:
South Side—Gardiner 18, Piercy 26, Sinnock 24, Schoverling 2.3,

Herrington 26. Haves 28, C. Von Lengerke 25; total 170.
Freehold: Van Der Veer 24, Hance 22, Muldoon 25, Burtis 27

W. B. Ellis 28, Danser 25, Matthews 18; total 169.
Seven men, 25 targets:
Team No. 1—Herrington 19, Piercy 25, Colquitt 14, C Von

Lengerke 19, Woodruff 7, Engel 21, Terrill 21; total 126.
Team No. 2—Gardiner 18, Sinnock 22, Schoverling 23, T, S. A

17, Yeomans 22, Heinisch 20, Proctor 17; total 139.
Three men, 25 targets:
Team No. 1—Gardner 16. Sinnock 17, Schoverling 22- total 55
Team No. 2—Piercy 24, C. Von Lengerke 16, T, S, A. 18;- total 58.
Six men, 25 targets:

number of
's grounds

2 3 4 5
15 15 15 15
9 12 12 ..

.. .. 13 ..

15 14 13 10
10 14 11 11
13 11 12 14
12 8 5 13
10 11 11 10
.. 11 .. ..

. . . . 11 12
. . . . 13 12

Team No. 1—Herrington 22, Piercy 20, Colquitt 15, Von Lengerke
17, Engel 21, Terrill 17; total 112.

Team No. 2—Gardiner 21, Sinnock 22, Schoverling 23, T. S. A.
20, Heinisch 19, Proctor 13; total 118.

Cape May Gun Club.

Cape May, N. J., July 13.—The shoot of the Cape May Gun
Club was held here to-day. In the club shoot a gtin case was
oftered for first prize, and ammunition for second prize. Mr, T.
S. Dando won first with a score of 20, and Mr. J. W. Allison. was
second with 15. Following the club shoot were a sweep at doubles
and a miss-and-out. Scores:
Club shoot:

G H Shearer 0011111010011110110010010—14
W H Porter... lOOlOOOOOOOllOlOlOOOlOlOO— S

G McCreary .,„^.. 1011001101011110000000100—11
E C Rutschman llllOlOOOOlOOlOOlOOlOOOOl—10
T S Dando 1101110110110111101111111—20

J W Allison. 0011110101111100011100101—15
W S Casselman OOlOlOOOlOOOlOOOOOOOOOOOO— 4
Sweep, 5 pairs:

G McCreary 11 01 00 01 10—5
W Porter 11 M 01 01 01—5
G Shearer 00 01 11 m 10—4
T Dando 10 10 11 11 10—7
Miss-and-outs

:

McCreary 1110
Porter 0
Shearer 111110
Dando 111110
Allison 11111110
Casselman ^ 0

J Allison 10 00 10 10 01-4
W Casselman... 10 01 00 01 00—3
E Rutschman... 10 11 10 00 01—5

OUUlllO

111111110
01111110

ON LONG ISLAND.

New Utrecht Gun Club.

Interstate Park, July 15.—The competition to-day was of more
than passing interest, for there was one event which, as near as pos-
sible, embodied the conditions which prevailed in the recent
Anglo-American team race in England, the contestants being' six
rnembers of the American team and a team of equal number from
the New Utrecht Gun Club. This contest demonstrated' that
hundreds of teams cotild be organized in America which would
excel the English team in point of skill. At the end of the first

25 the New Utrechts led by 4 targets, but they lost in the second
25, and were then 5 behind. At the end of the 75th round they
were 13 behind, and lost the race "finally by 20 targets, a very
small margin.
The targets were thrown very fast, and a 5 o'cIocTc wind blew

at times. The background of trees made some flights very difficult

to see. The light was bright, and the weather, though intensely
sultry, was pleasant. The scores follow:

New Ulrecht Team.
Morfey .112U111102ni01111ininill2121111121112111101111

11111121112211111101111110111111211011211111111102—93
G Stephenson. . . .11111112111111111101110111111211121111111101211111

11111111010111212111111111111111111000111111111111—92
H Brigham loiiiiiiioiiiiomiiimoiiiiiiimmoiiiiiuoiio

11111101101111111111110111110101121111111111111211—88
G Greifi Omi21111121011211101101221210120122W10111010201

21212212110110112111111102110110110211211111212111—S2
F Stephenson .. . .11111111100111111111111111111001111111021111111111

iiiiiiiiioiiioiooiiiiiiiiiiuioiiiiimmiiiioiii-S9
Tack 1111111211112110111101011100<:XI101011200*31011121111

0001110102010101121121210002201001imi00111101111—70

514
British Team.

Heikes 11010111111111111111111101111111111110110111011111
01111111111111111011111101111101111111111101111111—89

Fanning 11111011110111111011111111111111111111011100111101
11011111111011001101111111101111110111111111011111—85

Banks 10111111110011011111011111111111111111111111101111
imiiiiiiiiimiiiiiuioiiiimioioiiiioiiiioiiio—88

Leroy 10111111110101111111111111111101111001001111111111
11011111010110111111111111100111111111110111111101—84

Gilbert llinillliXUllllllllllllllllllllllimilllUllllll
11111111111111111111101111111111111111111111111111—97

Crosby 11111111011111101111100101110111111101111011110111
11111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111—91

Summary

:

English Team.
Heikes 22 22 22 23—89
Fanning 22 21 20 22—85
Banks 20 24 24 20—88
Leroy 22 20 21 21—84
Gilbert 23 25 24 25—97
Crosby 20 21 25 25-91

534

Events: 12 3
Targets : 20 20 25

J C Hicks 14 12 22
Van Allen 18 20 23

Stearn 18 19 23
Schneider 16 16 21
North 18 8 ..

I C E 17 18 16
Pat Roy 10 19 .

.

Rex IS 19 20

Sanford 15 16 20
Burke 16 16 22

Lupus 17 17 21

Hawkins 18 18 23

Hood 14 16 23
Storr 19 20 23
Malone 13 17 20
Baker 16 20 24
Leroy 18 19 ..

Remsen 17 16 ..

G G Stephenson 17 13 22
Keller 12 li 22

534

American Team.
Morfey 23 24 24 22—93
G G Stephenson. 23 24 23 22—92
Greift" 21 17 22.22—82
Brigham 21 22 22-23—88
F B Stephenson. 23 23 21,23—89
.Tack 22 15 16 17—70

-J.
514

Events: -1 2 3
Targets : ^ 20 20 2a

Heikes l7'2ft .

.

Gilbert 17 20 ..

Crosby 2(K19 ..

Banks 13ifl9-..
Fanning IS" 19 .

.

Winchester 18 18 24
McCord 16 17 22
C Wagner 19 19 23
Greiff 18 .

.

F B Stephenson .. 17 23
Jack -. 20'...

Snow .. 19 ..

-Vpgar 20 24
Hammond 17 21
Ellyson 17 20
Lawrence 15 22
Squier 20 21
Phil 20
Anthony 20
Dr Martin .. V. 22

Baltimore vs. Philadelphia.

Philadelphia, Pa., July 10.—Two teams of thirteen men -each,
one of the Baltimore Shooting Association, the other of the Key-
stone Shooting League, shot a match on the grounds of the;.latter
organization to-day. Each contestant shot at 100 targets.^i--;Balti-
more won by a score of 1036 to 1002, as follows: .

Keystone Shooting League. " X
~

Fisher

16

16 17 20a . 69
Hobbs , 19 20 21 22 ^ 1 82
Ridge v. .,-,1... 24 22 20 23 5" 89
Anderson ^. ...... 15 24 16 . 21 '* 76
Stevenson .' 20 20 20 23 v 83
Ross

18

20 19 16 73
Van Loon

16

21 21 21 79
Davis

23

19 18 23 83
Harrison la 14 20 24 73
Sanford . 17 20 20 24 81
Luther

16

18 15 22 71
Budd

17

22 19 21 79
Cartledge

15

15 16 IS 64

Totals 231 251 242 278 • , 1002
Baltimore Shooting Association.

Lupus

20

23 22 24 89
Peters

22

17 21 19 79
Storr

21

20 20 22 ^ 83
Hawkins

20

22 22 22 86
Bond

20

18 17 17 72
Burke

22

15 21 23 ' 81
Malone 17 19 17 19 72
German ....19 21 21 21 ' 82
Leland

18

22 15 23 78
J Hawkins 21 17 IS 21 77
Herring

22

2i> 21 20 - 83
Baughman

20

20 22 22 84
Hicks

19

15 19 17 70

Totals 261 249 256 ~270 .'lois

Spratts in the Arctic.

We recorded the other day that the Baldwin-Ziegler expedition
to the Arctic was to take a great number of sl^de-e r'-ac;- f,p'l' it

interesting to know that the dogs will be fed on Spratts Patent
dog cakes, a large supply of which has been taken.—Adz',
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The Recoil of Shotgfuns.

^
Mr. E. W. S. Griffith delivered a very interesting lecture

;beofre the members of the Gunmakers' Association June 12.
iHis subject was the recoil of shotguns, and he dwelt with it in
an exhaustive manner, which left little or nothing untouched o'n
this important side of ballistic problems. At the outset of his
lecture he showed a series of very interesting photographs deter-
iiunnig the photographically visible deflection of the shotgun and
the person shooting it during the act of firing. We reproduce
herewith one such photograph, together with four smaller views
showing the characteristic movement of the muzzle for four differ-
ent classes of powder. These photographhs serve to convey in
the clearest possible manner that even when absolutely the same
duty is secured from the gun there is an opening for wide varia
tion in both the amount and character of the recoil that is expe-
rienced. That this is so may be inferred from the fact that the
cartridges fired in the course of this photographic experiment
were loaded so as to impart identical velocities to a uniform
charge of shot. It was the powders which represented the only
source of difference, and the extremes arc represented by No 6
black powder on the one hand, the charge being 3%drs., and
at the other end of the scale a 'i'igr. charge of imperial Schultze.
It is quite clear from these photopraph.'. that recoil is determined

RECOIL OF GUN AND SHOOTER.

When firing S^^drs. of black powder from a 61b. gun, witli VAoz.
charge of shot.

by something more than the reaction due to the movement of a
given charge of shot. Scientific laws tell us that action and
reaction are equal and opposite, and yet we know that equality
does not exist as between the forward action of the shot and
backward movement of the gun. This does not, however, prove
that the laws of motion are inaccurate, but only that this appli-
cation of the law is incomplete. When, however, we bear in mind
that the equality which exists is in reality that of the movement
of the gun on the one hand and of the materials ejected from the
gun on the other, we see at once that the movement of the
shot is not the only forward action which must be taken into
account in determining the equal and opposite reaction of the
gun. All this .is the A B C of recoil, and has been insisted upon
by all competent authorities for many years past.

The consideration of recoil, therefore, comprises a careful estima-
tion of the values of the various forward moving materials other
than the shot and wads. The chief among these is the charge

Cc) (d)

1^ MOVEMENT OF MUZZLE.

(a) With 2?4drs. of No. 2 black powder.
(b) With S^Adrs. of No. 6 black powder.

1 (c) With 42grs. of Schultze.
(d) With 33 grains of Imperial Schultze.

of powder, which obviously produces its due proportion of the

recoil of the gun during its progress from the cartridge to the

open air. Up to the time when the shot leaves the muzzle the

powder gases and solid residues have spread themselves over the

whole length of the barrel. Consequently their center of gravity

ties at or about the middle of the barrel's length. We, therefore,

appreciate that up to the moment when the shot and wads have

reached the muzzle the charge of powder, whether 3%drs. of black

or 33grs. of Imperial Schultze, has moved half the length of_ the

barrel, viz., about 15in. Supposing that the shot has attained

fl velocity of 1,200ft. per second, the gases have an average velocity

of half this amount, and we must, therefore, add to the value of

the shot's movement a further value derived from the weight of

the powder gases and tlieir average velocity. This enables us to

obtain a correct estimation of the recoil energy which, has beeri

produced up to the point of time or distance of recoil represented

by the arrival of the shot at the muzzle.

Having granted that the center of gravity of the powder gases

ie in a position at or about the center of the length of the barrel,

we must also recognize that further recoil will be produced while

this gas is getting free from the muzzle. In the ordinary way one

would not suppose that the recoil produced by such a light body

a« is represented by the products of combustion of the powder

charge would be of very great importance in relation to that

produced by the exit of the shot and wads, which has a weight

from ten to fifteen times greater, according to the particular class

of powder used. Experiments have however, clearly demonstrated

that the recoil produced by the exit of the gases is at least equal

to half that produced up to the moment when the shot leaves the

t^arrel lo order to account for the production of a relatively

Diagram of target, full size, made at the "Navy and Army" trials, at Cricklewood, England, with a .310 Greener rifle, at 100yds.

high recoil from a body of such small weight, we must obviottslv
assume that its velocity of movement is considerable. Kor the
convenience of examining this aspecl of the question, we must
treat the powder gases as concentrated around their center of
gravity in the form of a pellet. This is a quite common method
ut dealing with problems of motion, and it is the only one which
serves to give a concrete idea of what happens during the exit
of the powder gases. Taking the length of the barrel at Win., and
assuming that the powder gases are centered around a point 15in.
up the barrel, we can at once conceive the idea that this con-
centrated pellet of powder gases has to travel a further 15in. in
orda- to get clear of the muzzle. Assuming this condition, wc
can at once calculate the velocity with which this amount of
matter must leave the barrel in order to produce any given value
of recoil. Several calculations which wc have made show that
this velocity is somewhere about 3,000ft. to 1,000ft. per second, the
velocity varying with the character of the powder used. It is
guite conceivable that the velocity of the gases mieht well approx-
imate this value, since obviously the removal of the resistance
offered by the shot would enable them to expand at a materially
increased rate. The analysis of this expansion of the gases is a
somewhat complex subject, because the forward portion of the
gases immediately to the rear of the shot would leave at very
much the same velocity as the shot itself. Immediately, however,
that these gases get past the muzzle they expand, so forming a
ball of high pressure gas around the muzzle. This partly checks
the exit of the gas still remaining in the barrel. Yet, on the other
hand, promoting the exit is the large amount of force which
previously was strong enough to impart to the shot the velocity
with which it left the muzzle.
At any rate, what has been said is quite sufficient to make it

clear that every part of the column of gas in the barrel leaves the
muzzle at a different velocity, and if we know the combined effect
of all these velocities we can arrive at an average value for the
movement which occurs. Thfe average velocity so obtained may
be worked out in combination with the weight of the products
of combustion, which is obviously the same as that of the powder
gases. This enables us to understand why the gases are responsi-
ble for such a large proportion of the total recoil, and to appre-
ciate the fact that their rapid exit involves a sudden acceleration
of recoil velocity.
What has so far been explained brings up to a consideration of

the character of the recoil which is set up in fire arms. While
the shot is in the barrel and the movements that occur are
comparatively slow the recoil on the gun is also of a steadily
increasing character, so much so that this portion of the recoil
has been termed the "push" stage. Admittedly the gun travels
about one-third of an inch during the push stage of recoil, repre-
.senting a gradual building up of recoil velocity, which enables
.a properly held gun to bed itself firmly in the shoulder. After the
shot has left the muzzle the velocity of the powder gases in their

.exit is so considerable that the whole of the remaining addition
to recoil is produced during the short period of time represented
by the movement of gases traveling at a considerable velocity over
the very short distance of 15in. Here then we gain an apprecia-
tion of the second stage of recoil, which has been aptly termed
the "kick." .

The gun has recoiled barely half an inch in all -when the forces

producing the movement have ceased to operate. The remainder
of the recoil shown in our illustrations is merely the result of the
momentum imparted to the gun over its first half inch of travel.

There need be no hesitation about accepting this statement. Mr.
Mjixim has so arranged his automatic gun that the parts recoil a
bare one-eighth of an inch while the shot is in the barrel, the

remainder of the movements involved in the automatic recoil

being produced by the energy imparted diiring the first short

stage of initial travel.

It will be interesting, in concluding this first notice of Mr. Grif-

fith's lecture, to mention in a general way the various develop-

ments which have brought us within reach of securing absolute

values for recoil energj'. The name of the late Dr. Walsh was
freelv quoted bv the lecturer, who referred in detail to the close

scrutiny to which he had subjected problems of recoil. In the

same way reference was made to the late Mr. Toms' mathematical

deductions, which were also effective in placing the matter upon
an exact basis. No pains were spared in experimentally investi-

gating numerous aspects of tlie question, and the Field recoil

guUge was the means by which these deductions were reduced
to practice and definite measurements of recoil were taken. The
latest form of the Field recoil gauge was described in our columns
about eighteen months ago, and a correspondent thereupon wrote

to us calling attention to the velocity method of taking recoil,

which was calculated to lend itself to more exact application for

mathematical calculations. This method was very ably investigated

by Capt. Journee, of the French Artillery, who published the

results of his researches in a brilliant paper appearing in the

Memorial des Pondres in the year 1890. Capt. Journee adopted the

principle of a freely-recoiling gun suspended at either end by
means of two strings. He took the velocity of recoil of this gun,

and his investigations supplied us with exact values for recoil of

a character likely to be of great service in mathematical analysis.

No experiments of the same character had been conducted in this

country following the lines laid down by Capt. Journee until

Mr. Griffith himself decided to take up tlie running. It is the

result of his experiments with modern explosives that he com
niunicated in his lecture. Briefly, the result of these experiments

is that we obtain an absolute value for recoil up to the moment
when the shot leaves the muzzle, and an equally accurate reading

of recoil after the departure of the gases. These two measure-

ments give us an absolute relation between the push and the kick

.stages of recoil. A further series of measurements tells us the

distance the gun has recoiled during the push stage, while calcu-

lation and experiment combined inform us what is the amount
of additional recoil during the kick .stage. These four factors

enable us to construct a curve of recoil in which the four leading

points of interest are fully establishhed.

We propose to examine in greater detail in our next issue the

series of curves which have been so produced. The interest about

them is that each curve establishes the characteristics of each

powder during the kick stage of recoil, and these special character-

istics can be mathematically handled so that they may take a
definite place in a recoil formula which has been worked out by
Mr F. W. Jones. From this it is evident that, once the "con-

stant" of any given powder has been definitely established, the

value of the recoil of any given combination of gun and loading

can be mathematically worked out, with every certainty that its

deviation from experimental results will be but normal.

Our illustration of Mr. Griffith's appaiatus shows its more
essential parts. The trigger is mounted with a long arm, which

can be operated by an electrical magnet without altering the

position of the gun. The method of suspension by strings works

80 perfectly that the gun may be swung by the act of blowing

against the muzzle. At the rear of the gun and beneath the stock
IS a brass rod which breaks a series of electrical contacts during
lhe recoil. The time elapsing between the breaks is registered,
;md the interval of space between the contacts provides the where-
withal for taking the velocity over any given stage of recoil. The
muzzle velocity is simultaneously observed so as to obtain an
indication of the energy imparted to the shot. It should be
mentioned that an ingenious arrangement, not appearing in our
illustration, is used for catching the gun after recoil.—London
Field.

Boston Gun Qtib.

l^osToN, Jul)' 10.—Wednesday, July 10, was just Al conditions,
and the second last serial prize shoot of the Boston Gun Club was
a most delightful occasion. Shooters seemed to come from every-
where, all bent upon one object, that of trying their hand at
smashing the evasive bluerock, though not to compare scores with
those ot the American team, just lately returned with highest
honors. To be sure, we did not have the pleasure of any of their
company, though we did have a most representative New England
gathering, from the expert at 31yds., to the .imateur of lesser skill

at 14yds. Both seemed to derive just the kind of enjoyment that
is intended to be coupled with trapshooting, and that the handicap
had put the two classes as near an equality as possible can easily
be seen by comparison; 21yds. seems quite a handicap for any
shooter, but it was not too much for the expert who stood on
that mark to-day, as in five events, three of which were jiairs, just
37 out of 50 were centered in truly top-notch style. The prize
match, which now is at its height, was the center of interest a.s.

usual, eleven shooters completing the events, with Dennison and
Horace in the lead with 23, though very little separated Martin
from the coveted position, 22 being his efforts. Barry was next
with 21. Howe and Ford fourth with 19.
Scores follow. All shooting handicap distance, unknown .mgles;

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13
Targets: 10 10 op 5p 15 5p I 10 15 5p 10 10 lO-

Martin, 18 10 9 5 8 13 ft . . . . 15
Howe, 19. 7 9 6 9 14 5 6
Dickey, 21 9 8 (i 7 .. 7
Dennison, 18 S 9 7 6 14 9 5 9 1,1 7 9 8 8
Frank, IS t 9 6 6 10 7 6 6 13 4 (5 8 10
Barry. 16 7 10 7 5 13 7 5 9 12
Nelson, IS 0
Poor. 16 3 4 5 3 4 .5 .. 4 «
Benton. 14 5 5 5 3 6 5 7 "7

Horace, 18 10 6 6 15 8 5 8 12 8
Retwood, 14 G 3 3 3
Ford, 16 7 6 11 8 3 9 K
Spencer. 18 ti . . 7 11 3 9 9 iiD

M £ P, 14 3 6 .. 5 2 ..

Frederick, 14 .S . . .

.

Henry, 16 4 .

.

Prize match, 25 unknown—15 singles and 5 pairs^handicap dis-

tance :

Dennison, 18 .11111] 111111011 1111 01 11 lJ-^23
Horace, 18 lllllllllllllU 10 11 11 II ltV-2:i

Martin, 18 101111111111101 11 10 11 II 11 -22

Barrv, 16 101111111111101 11 10 11 11 10 21

Howe, 19 llimimOllU 11 10 10 10 tHI-19
Ford, 16 i 111011111101001 1110 10 1111-19
Frank, 18 111011011110010 11 01 11 01 01-17
Spencer, 18 ......110011111101101 00 10 00 10 10— f t

Benton, 14 100100010011010 00 11 11 00 10—11
Poor, Ifi 001000000101100 00 00 11 10 11-- »
Retwood, 14 100010100010101 10 00 11 00 00— 9

Fltchbutg—Leomiastet—Gardner,

FiTCHBDRG, Mass., July 11.—The third of the tri.wguUir contest*
between Gardner, Leominster and Fitchburg was shot yesterday
afternoon on the grounds of the Leominster club. This was it

beautiful summer day—cloudy off and on, with a light southwest
breeze.
Leominster throws a corker for a right angle bird, and one lltais toi

pull in lively, or he will find he is behind it, and hear the moin'ra-
lul call, "Lost," and in this hole most of the misses were made
yesterday.
This was the third of a series of six shoots, and is for the toiaJ

number of birds broken. The standing previous to this shcuat was
F"itchburg 412, Leominster 410, Gardner 400. Now, at lb* cit«l of
the first half of the series, Fitchburg has broken 617^ Gwiii»cr 601.
Leominster 601.

The next shoot of the series will be held in Fi.t,eto«*-tf, Monday,
.\ug. 5.

Fitchburg Gun Club.
Tavlor 11101111111101101100111011111110101111111111111111—42

Rob 0111]11011111011000111111101100H«J111|1100110110011—35
Converse . . .11101111100110110011110110101111.1011111111111111] ]—
W ilder 01111111111110111011011101111111^1.1:111111111111111—4.5
Cutler ,.11]l]]111011111111111101UlioUlll]i.i111011111ll001—^.i—205

Gardner Gun Club.
Lenoir 01011101110nil011110H01W1101111ieilll01111111]0--3S
Paine 00101101110011110111010111111101111110111111110111—38
Knight OlllllllllllOlWllOlllinilllllOlllllllllOlomil-44
Leland lOOllllHllllllWlllHOOllllllllllllOOllllllllllOl—41
Sr.w In nilCilHOUllimUllOOmOlOlOlOin 1 1 1 11111101111—40—201

Leominster Gun Club.
Kice UlllllllimOlOl llOlllOOOlHlllllllllllOllOlllHl—42
Burbank . . . .llllllOlOlOllOlllllllllOllllOOlOOlllllllllHOlllll-^
Andrews . . .

,011110111111110111110101010100101111111 11000101110—35
Powers lOOOnillOOOllllUllOllllOUOlOUllOKllUllllllllOOl—3#
Farrar HlHlllOllOlllOllllllllllllOllOOlOllll 11111101001—40f-l'yi;

I. O. CONVERSBi.

In a contest for the championship of Mercer county,. N. July
10. between Messrs. C. A. Comp, of Yardville, and G. N. "Thomas,
of Trenton, the former won by a score of 44 to 40. Each shot at
50 targets. The rnatch was shot on the grounds of the Trenton
Shooting Association. Dr. Thomas broke the extractor of his
gun in the sweeps before the match took place, which hampered
hini ci great deal. He was accorded the privilege of postponing
the race on that account, but rather than disappoint the large
gathering he ganiolv shot it out to a finish.

6
Mr. J. O. Jordan, of 24 Brown street, Springfield Mass., in-

forms us that he will forward programme of an all-day tournament
to be held on July 24. The programme provides a total of 300
targets, with ^Vf.Za entrance..
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Echoes of the Angflo-American Matcht
New York, July IS.—Editor Forest and Siream: My brief dis-

patch from Boston, dated the 9th inst., which appeared in your
issue of to-day. told the boys that the majority of the team which
left this city for England on the morning of May; 26' had got back
heme again. Paul North, who acted as manager, is expected home
this week, having- stayed behind for a lengthy trip in the Emerald
Isle; H. H. Getchelt, of ' VVoonsocket, It, I., who came back with
us, met Paul while in Ireland, and says that he fPaul^ had even
then acquired quite a brogue, and was considerably at home
t'wirling a blackthorn shillalah. - - j
Since our return wc have heard nothing of either Merrill, Powers

or Elliott: the latter may be sailing on the steamship Cijnadian
the -17th of this month. - If so, so, Capt. Hill, of-that ship, will look
after hint, all right. If, however, Jim has continued shooting
pigeons as well and as profitably as he started out to do, it may
be Aug, 20 befpre the Canadian receives him as a passenger.

Midwinter in Midsummer.

From the day we sailed from Li,verpool on the Cestrian, Suxfday,
June 30, until the day we landed in Boston, July 9, wc had just
about as chilly a time as ever fell to the lot of seafarers during the
month of July. Cold winds, and plenty of them, made sitting out
on the deck most uncomfortable unless heavy overcoats and thick
traveling rugs enveloped one. Cozy corners out of the wind were
also necessary for one's enjoyment of the open air. Rains—some-
times heavy ones—and fogs of a denseness that varied from a semi-
opaque veil to a thickness that could be bitten, troubled us abcjut
two-thirds of the entire nine days. Little wonder then that, with
such an excuse for keeping under cover and out of the w-et, Tom
Marshall and Frank Harrison had much company at their little

table in the, smoke room every spare hour of the voyage.
On Friday, afternoon, the 5th inst., just after lunch, and while

tlie sun was shining brightly, a large iceberg was sighted abeam of

us on the port sklc—that is, to the south of us. It was a sight
we had all been looking for, and tlie boys piled out of the smoking
room, gazed at our visitor or fellow traveler, and judged uautically
or unnautically as to its size, distance from us, etc. Jack Fanning,
an authority on such matters, by I'eason of his intimate acquaint-
ance with the life of a fur sealer, poured forth data of an interesting
nature in reference to icebergs and such like.

A1)out an hour or two latei' a heavy fog bank suddenly fell on
Un, and one could scarcely sec the bow or stern of the vessel from
ai-n'flsh;ps. It grew rapidly colder and the fog gained in density,
making life aboard the ship chilly and comparatively hazardous.
The whistle was kept blowing every minute or so, while the en-
gines were sometimes shut down to "dead slow"—about six miles
an hour, just enough to give her steerage way. It went on this
way all night, hut we all slept fairly well—^that is to say, those
whose staterooms were not too near the whistle—while Capt.
Thomas, our skipper, and his first, second and third officers took
our ship along in safety. During the night the thermometer fell

to -HI degrees, within 8 degrees of freezing, making it certain that
ice was somewhere close to us, and also making it necessary to heap
on bedclothes, and any other clothes handy, so as to keep at all

warm.

Our Passenger List.

It being the slack time for transatlantic travel westward, our
passenger list was quite small, comparatively speaking. Our
party consisted of sixteen souls, to which may be added seveii

-other passengers. The full list was as follows: Mrs. and Mrs.
Edward Banks, Mr. and Mrs. E. FI. Tripp, Mr. and Mrs. C. A.
Burgess, Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Crosby, Mrs. Wilcox, Miss May
Bell Dobie, Miss Annie Lemon, Messrs. J. S, Fanning, H. E.
Getchell, Fred Gilbert, F. .S. Harrison, Rolla O. Heikes, Tom A.
Marshall, F. S. Parmelee, D. F. Pride, A. G. P. Segur, J, B.
Walker, B. Leroy ^^oodard.

Mrs. Wilcox was the doctor's wife, blessed with a sweet voice
that was always pleasantly listened to, particxilarly when the song
was such a one as 'Annie Laurie," Mrs. Wilcox being a Scotch-
woman who could interpret the words and pronounce them as only
a Scotchwoman could.

Chicken Broth and Afternoon Tea.

The entrance of W'alter, the smoking room steward, at 11 A. M.
evcrv day was the signal for a general cessation of whatever
hostilities might be in progress at any of the tables in the smoking
room. His arrival meant, chicken broth—and plenty of it—served
in cups which contained, as Tom Marshall pvit it. "Ridiculously
small quantities." Still three cups were generally all Mr. Marshall
tackled each morning.
At 4 P. M., Walter again made his appearance, but this time it

was "afternoon tea," with .nil kinds of sweet fancy crackers and
ginger snaps. ('N. B.—-Billy Crosby found a few damp ginger-
xnaps in the pocket of bis "Indian" coat when he put it on at
Interstate Park this afternoon. He came 'up to some of us, con-
cealing something in his right hand, and said, "I'll bet I brought
something away from the Cestrian none of you other fellows did!"
So far as I know Billy is quite correct in his assertion.^
Well, it would have made the multitude of trapshooters who know

all the boys so well stand agape if they could have seen how soon
"this jack pot" was decided so as to clear the decks for "afternoon
tea"! Some had one cup, some two, and a few had more. Walter's
customers were many and well pleased. Chicken broth and after-
no on tea were institutions well patronized in the Cestrian's smok-
ing room.

Was the Sea Roogh?
It is a question that is scarcely likely to be settled to the

satisfaction of all the Cestrian's passengers on this trip as to
whether or not the sea was what might be called rough, Those of
us who had good sea legs and solid internal equipments are liable
to argue that the voyage, although inclement, was a smooth one.
On the other hand, there are others, several of them, who, less
fortunately outfitted, are likely to argue contra. They had head-
aches, cold hands and feet (some of the well people had "cold feet"
of another kind occasionally); in fact, they had all the symptoms of
seasickness, which demand a rough sea as an excuse for such
unnatural conditions.
Hear both sides:
.Tack Fanning, the sailor of the party, par excellence: "Well, it

was not rough to call it rough. Just a little kick now and then.
I've seen it far rougher than we had it.

Fred Pride: "No, I wouldn't say we had any rough sea. Give
me a light, please, somebody. Thank yon." '

Frank Harrison: "It didn't bother nic any. Who .says it was
a rough trip? Lord, I've crossed when it (The boys choked
him at that point.)
Ed Banks: "It depends on how people feel as to whether thev

think the sea rough or not. As for myself, I've been hungry all

the time. May I smokg?" (This latter part addressed to some one
who can't stand tobacco smoke on board ship.)
Now-, some of the others:
T-Bill Crosby: "Say, if I ever go over to England again, it'll

be to stay there. I'd never come back over this bit of water again.
^\ hen I put my feet on the dock at Boston I'll jump up and crack
ray heels together and take a fall out of Fritz Gilbert there, just
to show what I think of this ocean traveling. Land's good enough
for me. I don't know whether it's been what you might call
rough,, but it has been as rough as I want it."

Fred Gilbert: "Some of you ducks inay think it's not been
rougli, but I don't want it any rougher. Remember that night
when I was handicapped three yards more than 1 thought I was?
Well, if you don"t remember it, the steward does. You mayn't
call it rough; perhaps it hasn't been, but I'm mighty glad it's been
no worse." .

R. C). Heikes: "Some of you people make me sick even now
to hear you talk. Rough? Of course it's been rough. But if it

hadn't been for my lumbago I'd have been in evidence at meals
more than I was."
Tom Marshall: "I don't think it has really been very rough,

but there's been enough sea on to satisfy all niy demands." Then
in an aside he added, "Pride, I wish you and Harrison would put
up your old pipes: you do smoke the worst tobacco," etc.
Chorus from Getchell, Leroy, Budd and others: "Yes, this room

may be a smoking room, but you fellows needn't smoke all the
time just because you feel well."

F. S. Parmelee
:_

"I know it's been rough, but I've not been
sick a minute. Y^ou fellows all thought I would be, and so did
T. but I fooled all of us. Where'g Walter? Somebody ring the
bell."

... - 5

E. FI. Tripp, after refusing to be interviewed on the subject,
courteously "withdrew his objection, but was quite non-committal
in his remarks: "What with sleeping, eating and playing shufiie-
board, I've had no time to consider weather conditions nor the
state of the ocean. My few spare momants have been taken up
with examining the chart of our route in conjunction with Fanning,
who can put his finger in an instant on the e:<.act spot on that liluir!

where our boat is. Jack's a good sailor, as yvell as a good shot."
Now, was th? sea rough or was it not?

'

A Flavor of Paris.

After the shoot at Glasgow was over, Messrs. Marshall, Heikes,
Fannuig; Leroy and Gilbert went over for a "brief visit to Paris.
Their tales of life in Paris mu.st really be heard to. be appreciated.
While there they met Mr. Emile Werk and his daughter ('two of
our fellow passengers on the Canadian), and -were Mr^ Werk's
guests at' a dinner one evening.
Tom Marshall was full of his tr'P when we first went aboard

the Cestrian, and made us all believe he' had been interpreter for

the crowd. Gilbert wouldn't stand for stich talk, but said: "Tom
never spoke of French all the while we were in Paree, except once
or twice, when he said, 'We, we,' reminding me for all the world
of a comic man on a stage trying to squeak like a small pig!"
But those who went to Paris sincerely regretted that "the whole

bunch" had not been along. Thej- were enthusiastic about every-
thing they saw and did, saying that the Paris part of the trip was
the fiest portion- of the whole,

. 1

,

How They Ali Feel Atowt It.

The boys are really glad to be back again, but are unanlmou's
that the "European trip of ISHU"' made by American trapshooters
Avill be more and more appreciated by each member of the party
as time goes on. Nothitig "is more tirhig than sightseeiiig com-
bined with a rush that is due to e.xtremely limited time. Days in
England are long at this season of the year, and hours for .sleep

are proportionately few. The boys got tired at the start. Meals
had to be taken at irregular hours, and when aiid where they could
be obtained. The members of the team never got fully rested up,
and they soon began to ache to get back home again. They are
how beginning to appreciate more fully what a time we've had.
The trip was a success, too—successful in the very highest

degree. Not a match was lost, and not a trophy got away from
the .'Vmcricans. Crosby won the open Anglo-American pigeon
trophy, at the Welsh Harp grounds at Hendon, and owns a very
handsome cup in consequence. He also won a cup in open cont-
petiti<m at the Middlesex Gun Club's grounds the day after the
final in the Anglo-.^merican team race. Gilbert won an extremely
handsome and valuable trophy on the same day, the ctip being
presented for competition among the members of the American
team only. Parmelee won a live-bird trophy in open competition
at the Welsh Harp grounds the day previous to the first of the
Anglo-.Vmcrican series, and also won a silvei- cup put up for
open competition at Glasgow the day before the match with the
Scotchmen.

Why We Won.
Since the team made its records in England and in Scotland the

English sporting papers have with a unanimity that is remarkable
laid tlie e.xtraordiiiary success of the team at the door ot the guns
and ammunition. Most of them seem to refuse to acknowledge
even a possibility that American skill with the shotgun had as
much to do with the series of victories as had the superior am-
munition and guns of the members of the American team.

It is true—and each member of the team will agree with me in
this—that our guns and our ammunition were better adapted for
target shooting than those of either the English or the Scotch.
But our boys knew the game so much better than did their op-
ponents; thej' have, by dint of long practice, gained a degree of
skill that stood them in good stead "when they went up against

. the hard conditions they had to combat in the matches in London.
Targets were thrown in a manner never seen over here, yet the
boys did not fail to "catch on" quickly. With onh' two scanty
half-days of practice, and within a week of getting ashore, they
mastered the game sufficiently well to stand up and concede heavy
odds successfully. It seems to me that showed skill of the highest
class.

Both the Engli.sh and the Scotch used guns really unsuited for
the sport; and their loads were often "squibby," The latter phase
was only the natural outcome of using guns too light for the job
they had to perform. When we go out to break targets, we try
to lueak as many as possible—no dropping for place. Why not,
then, use guns and loads that will enable one to break more targets
'.han one can score with lighter guns and smaller loads? Wiiit is

the use of going after elephants with a game gun and snipe loads?
As for. the more sporting appearnce of the position of the Eng-

lish and the Scotch at the traps: When one is at the traps the
idea is to break the targets or grass the bird as surely as possible.
Why then adopt a position, however, much prettier, that gives
either target or bird a good start?

One Idea of Inanimate Target Shooting.

Over here it seems to me the idea of inanimate target shooting is

to give those who are fond of a gun a chance to use and show
their skill in competition when the law relating to close seasons
on game forbids such use and exhibition afield. It is also to
acquaint a shooter with the swing of a gun, lead on a bird, etc.;
in" short, to familiarize him with handling his gun and getting used
to pulling the trigger when he is right. This we claim for target
shooting to a very large extent.
I have a personal acquaintance with men who never fired a gun

until they shot at "inanimate birds"; yet they, after a short while,
could go out into tlie woods and do good work alongside of an
old-time field shot. Of course they didn't go along through the
brush or in the field with the gun firmly fixed at the shoulder; but
then there was no swiftly thrown target to be sprung from a
trap 18yds. away, and no pigeon to be liberated from one of five
traps 5yds. apart and 30yds. away from the shooter.
Nine-tenths of our game is put up within 20yds. of the man with

the gun. and the same proportion, I imagine, is killed within oOyd.s.
of the gun muzzle. My experience in England while shooting all

kinds of game is precisely the same, with the possible exception
of driven grouse, partridges and pheasants. Again my belief - is

that less pellets of shot will bring down a wild bird than would
stop a pigeon within bounds or grind an inanimate target to dust.
An inanimate target, too, starts far faster than any bird can, but it

soon reaches the limit of its' flight; but that limit is generally be-
yond the range of any gun and ammunition belonging to a 12-
gauge.

It has been said in some of the English .sporting papers that
because our boys could break targets with a precision that was
remarkable, and score pigeon after pigeon with a regularity that
perforce carried victory in its train, it did not follow that they
were good shots on game. This may certainly be said, but I caii
vouch for it from personal experience with members of the team
that, whether in America, in England or in Scotland, and whether
at our quail, ruffed grouse or ducks; at a cover side in the C>icl Coun-
try or knee high in a field of wurzels with a covey of birds well scat-
tered; or in a mantlet on a moor with grouse whizzing bv and
over, I do not believe there was one member of the team that
won the honors in London or in Glasgow that would not be found
a worthj- competitor, and one hard to beat, in the friendly rivalrv
and exhibition of skill to be witnessed in all such situatioiis.
_While the criticisms above referred to were offered in the best

of spirit, it seems to me that there ought to be something said on
the opposite side, for surely there was much that could be said.
What 1 have written was not placed on paper with a view to be-
littling the skill of the opponents of tlie American team, but rather
with an idea of placing the latter in what I consider to be their
rightful position in the ranks of skillful marksmen. I wrote it,

too, not from the standpoint of a competitor, for better men than
myself did the work, but rather to give the ideas of one who
watched the shooting of all the men, w-hatever their nationality,
with equal care and with every intention to be tborouglily imparti.il.
As for our hosts, too much cannot be said as to the' hospitable

manner in which we were entertained from the moment we set
foot on the landing stage at Liverpool. Mr. A. H. Gale and his
fellow members of the Middlesex Gun Club, of England, and Mr.
F. Ingram Annan and his compatriots, who looked after our
comfoi-ts so thoughtfully while we were in Glasgow, will long be
remembered with the best of feelings by every member of" the
American party, both ladies and gentlemen. If we can only per-
suade some British trapshooters to come over and pay us a visit
they can rest assured that, no n-iatter how far ilistant the day, they
will find that "London and Glasgow in 1901" has nit been for
gotten.

A Possible British Invasion.

Apropos of the above, there is some chance that a team of Eng-
lish, Scotch and Irish trapshooters may find their way over here
in the near future, for the purpose of making a tour and trying
conclusions with us once more—but this time on our own soih
The matter was broached at the Middlesex Gun Clidi's grounds
during the international shoot, and the suggestion that- h team
.should come over met with much favorable comment. Let them
come, and wc will do our best to show them that two c;m play at
the game i>f hospitality.
And if tliey should heat lis. they will find tb.at we can take a lick-

mgiti the right manner and in the proper spirit, as the\' did, doing our
best to riv:i] them in that respect. The genemus and open-hearted
way in which they applauded our victories over them is something
in i'tsejf well ijvorth remembering,

.. ' Edward Barks.

Intefstate Association Tottrnament, Jamesto-wn

Jamestown, N, Y., July 11.—I will say for the shooters in gen-
eral and the talent in particular they have made one of the greatest
errors of their lives by not attending the tournament just closed
at Jamestown, N. Y. In the first place, the city itself is well worth
a visit, situated -as it is upon Lake Chautauqua, where the summer
days are pleasant and the evenings cool, inviting re.stful sleep
under a blanket. If one is so inclined, a visit to Celeron-on-the-
Lake, offers amusements in a variety of forms to suit the most
fastidious tastes. An evening sail on the lake is a realistic dream.
Jamestowii is a city of some 30,000 inhabitants, a manufacturing

town, containing many beautiful buildings, and situated at the
southern end of Lake Chautauqua, and is classed as a very charm-
ing summer resort.

The Jamestown Gun Club, a comparatively new organization, con-
tains some fiftj' members, many of whom are not yet accustomed to
shooting at the traps. Some of them feel that they were not in
high enou.gh class to compete in an open tournament. They are
practicing, and we will hear from them later. The tournament was
a success in every particular, the weather was fair, and all par-
ticipants concurred they had had a most enjoyable time.
Among the visitors from out of town I mention the Messrs, G. F.,

F. E., S. T., and L. E, Mallory, of Parkersburg, W. Va.—and fine
gentlemen they are; Mr. Bates, of Oil City; Mr. L. F. Fleming, of
Pittsburg: Mr. North, of Alleghany, Pa., and Mr. H. Kirkover, of
Buffalo, N. Y.

"

Among the talent present were Mr, Courtney, oi the Remington
Arms Company: Mr. Hull, of the Parker Gun Company; Messrs.
Keller and Mackie, of the Peters Cartridge Company,. and Mr.
Colville, of the Dupont Powder Company.
The executive committee of the Jamestown Gun Club were very

solicitous that their visitors should have an enjoyable time, and
to that end a private launch was chartered under the direction of
Mr. ArbuQkle. A party of visiting shooters were taken for a twenty-
five-mile sail on the lake Wednesday nipht. and I will say that
those of the shooters who failed to be with the sailing party, but
preferred other amusements, have missed a pleasurable experience
that should fill them with regret.
Appended are the scores:

July 10, First Day.

Events

:

Targets:
F E Mallorv
S T Mallorv"
F S Bates.'.
T F Mallory....
L E Mallory,. Jr
A G Courtney"
T H Mackie
T R Hull...,,....
W L Colville......

L B Fleming..."
H North
B A BartlettW Morris t-'-i
J Mingo
E Mack
E \V JordanW W Kellog :

T .Andrews
C Meyers ; ,

J W Graff
F Mason
B D Noble
E H Vaugh
T S Sheldon
T H Keller
F Westbrook
A L Turner
H Ellis
T C Crandall
Fl D Kirkover, Jr
G Hamilton
G T Hinman
G Fretts
E Irwin
C H Rawson
E T Lashells
E R Bristill

B Graff — . .... '^it^ .

.

C H Young
F L Seager.. .....tV.

A D Falconer.

1
10
10
7
9

10
10
10
8
7

10
10
9

S

10
9

10
8
S

6
9
9
9
10
7
6
7
10
7
9

7

2

15
14
10
14
14
13
13
15
14

20
13

13
10
9

14
14
11
13
13
11
14
14
13
9
7
13
12
10

St

14
10

4
15
14
10
13
14
15
12
15
13
13
15
14
14
12
14
15
13
11
15
13
11
12
14
12
11
10
14
11

io
14

12

5 6 7
15 20 15
14 10 14
13 15 10
10 19 12
14 17 13
13 17 15
15 15 11
13 18 13
15 15 12
14 16 13
13 17 15
11 17 13
13 19 10
15 16 13

15 19 14
14 16 12
12 16 12
15 IS 12
12 17 12
14 18 15
12 17 14
15 15 13
13 18 14
« 14 14
9 17 10

11 16 12
13 19 13
.. 15 11
.. .. 12
.. 15 12
14 15 13

is

12

12
5
13 20 13
.. .. U
.. .. 12
.. .. 11

8 9 10
15 20 15
12 19 15
7 16 10

13 19 12
13 18 13
12 18 15
14 18 13
12 18 12
14 17 11
13 15 13
13 18 12
14 18
14 20
13 18 14
14 18 11
12 15 14
13 14 12
13 18 12
14 18 13
12 14 14
13 15 14
13 17 11
15 IS 15
11 18 12
12 14 ..

12 18 11
13 15 13

15 18 13
.. 13 ..

9 15 13

'4
V.

'9

7 „ 8
.. 14 10

7

July II, Second Day.

Events:
Targets

:

F E Mallorv 6
S T Mallorv".
F.S Bates,'..
T F Mallorv.
L E Mallory, Jr
A G Courtney
J H Mackie
T R Hull

L B Fleming
H North .i. :W Morris , 9
T Mingo '. -. .

.

E Mack
F Westbrook

E T Lashells....W W Kellog....

J W Graff
E Brininstool

J C Crandall
T .Shelters . ;

A T Clark
J Y' McNaughr
Geo Hamilton
B Graff.....
E L Day
T W Morrison
B Arbuckle
C H Rawson.
E T Dougherty
L 'Smith "

G I'rclts

L Davis
C H Young
B Jones
C F (3rmes... ... . 1 . . .

.

A C Bailev
A Work.."
A D Falconer

1 , ,2. 3 4 5 6 . 7 8 9 10
10 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15
6 15 19 13 13- 18 13 14 19 12
10 U 19 14 11 15 13 13 19 11
9. 14 19 13 13 17 14 14 16 14
9 14 19 14 11 19 15 15 18 14

10 14 18 11 10. 17. 15 15 20 14
8 13 15 15 14 20 13 11 18 12

10 11 18 12 13 17 14 14 18 15
10 1.5 17 12 14 16 11 11 18 10

•S 12 19 10 12 19 12 14 19 13
8 14 20 14. IS 18 13 15 20 11

10 13 IS 13 12 17 13 13
9 10 20 15 15 19 15 14 is 14
9 12 19 12 15 19 13 12 15 10
6 12 17 13 13 16 12 11
10 13 18 13 13 18 12 13 ie is
9 13 14 12 14 20 11 11 10 s
6. 14. 17 14 14 17 14 10 19 15
5 -11. 9 13 12 11 15 12
9 12. 15 is 11 17 15 13 19 11
9 12 10 12 16 11 11 13 10
7- . .8- 12 U 17 11 12 13 U
4 10-

.5 9 's
'6

12
7 11 6 7
2 ..§. • 7 • * •

14- i9 14 is- is- 12' 8 is 14
10 13 * 9 9 9

5 12
12

ia
14

10
1111 14 14 i2

10 14
10

9 8 13 8

13 ....
12 n 13
;. 5 ..

.. 9 18

.. 11 16
.... 13

Dick Swivei.i,eil

10

The Western Canadian Exposition makes a conspicttotis feature
of the trap-shooting tournament to be held at Winnipeg on Aug. 1
and 2. on the last two dayt^ of the great industrial fair. There are
t-welve target events provided each dav, a total of 210 tarects on the
first day, and 234 on the second, with an entrance, $2.3". alike for
each day. There arc $1,000 added in money, trophies and medals.
All purses will be divided bv the Rose system, ratios 4, 3, 2 and. 1,
unless otherwise stated. The \A estern Canada championship is
one of the main events. With the consent of the Robin Hood
Powder Company, the Association has decided to make it a sweep-
stake. .$4 entrance, -$25 added to the purse, which will be divided
as follows: To the holder of the trophy if present on the
grounds each year. 10 per cent, of the purse; to the winner. 40
per cent. ; the bal.TUce to the next three high guns in the ratio of
2S, 15 and 10 per cent. The internatinnal team shoot is for four-
man teams of Canada and the L'nited .States. The international
championship and the "Ogihie doubles" are also star features.
The folder containing the shooting pro.iframme bears the follow-
ing cor<lial invitation: "Our American Cousins: We want you' to
be sure and pav us a visit this year, for we know you will' be so
well nleased with your entertainment that in the vcars to come we
will have you with us often. We promise yon that you will have
no irnnble with the customs at either (Tlfetna or West Lynne
From present advice.s we expect to have fully 10t.» guns entered in
the several events. Bring your gun, even if you never shot at the
traps before. Our programipe enables you to ^nt«' at a-verv
small cost, Exantine it," ... ,

''
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WESTERN TRAPS.

-Chicago, 111., July 13.—Oui" club shooters arc enjoying themselves
these summer months in the sport at the traps, which is practically
the only sport possible at this season of the year". There will be a
month and a half yet of the busy season among the trapshooters
before the fall season begins, and in the meantime the boys are
putting in their time.
Among other interesting social features of the Chicago trap

clubs are a couple of interclub team races, which will come off

to-day and to-morrow. The first, that which is to be shot to-day, is

between the Garfield Gun Club and the La Grange Gun Club, and
will occur at the grounds of the latter club. Garfield won the
first race with La Grange, and at this Writing it is supposed that
practically the same team will compete with the La Grange boys
to-day. The teams will be made up of six men each, and the race
is to be shot this afternoon.
Grand Crossing Gun Club sends a team to Calumet Heights

Gun Club to shoot a race on July 14, The regular medal shoot of
the Grand Crossing Club will be carried forvvard to Calumet
Heights grounds and there decided. The Grand Crossing men
can without much trouble make the short run from Grand Cross-
ing station to the Calumet Heights station on the lake shore, a
short distance to the south and east. It need not be said that this
occasion will be a highly enjoyable one in every way, for there is

perhaps no outing place so close to Chicago which can compare
with the Calumet Heights Club in pleasant and entertaining
features.
The grounds are directly upon the lake front, and the shooting

is done on the beach in front of the spacious club house.
There cannot be too many of these social races between different

trap clubs, and this is a form of the sport which makes it more
interesting than the regular club shooting or the hackneyed sweep-
stakes, which ordinarily go to the minority of narnes and the
majority of skill.

Pullman Gun Club shoots this afternoon at its new grounds.
This newly organized association of shooters in the southern part
of the city is handsomely equipped for business, having spacious
grounds of seventeen acres, inclosed. Tlie membership is a strong
one, very generallj' made up from the employees of the Pullman
Company. The shoots will occur regularly throughout the summer.

Duloth Ninth Annual.

The secretary of the Central Gun Club, of Duluth, Minn., in-
closes the following report of the ninth antitial tournament of the
club, recently held at Duluth

:

The ninth annual tournament of the Central Gun Club, of
Duluth, Minn., was held on the club's grounds on July 5 and 6.

Like all the preceding tournaments given by this club, it was a
success in every way. The attendance was somewhat disappointing,
particularly in view of the fact that the club added ?440 in cash to

the purses, more than any other club has added to its programme
this season, in this section of the countrj'.
Hughes, of Palmyra, Wis., carried off first average with a per-

centage of 97.66. Hirschy, of Minneapolis, was second, and Mor-
rison, of St. Paul, was tliird. It was a case of dog eat dog all

through the tournament, and a whole lot of fun was occasioned
when the bulletins were hung out announcing the moneys in each
event.
The better a man shot, the less money he got, although the

money was divided on the iiercentage system, which is supposed
to favor the crackerjacks. The trouble was the whole crowd was
in one class, and there were but few shooters wdio were not shoot-
ing into the money all the time. A perusal of the scores, which
follow, will show that the game_ was a hard one for the poor
"wolves," and the whole crow-d might just as well have come here
and shot for fun at free targets for a couple of days and divided up
the average money. Every man but one who shot through the
tournament received an average prize of from $15 to ?5, and in
most cases this average prize represented all that they were ahead.
Next year we will have a shoot that will be different from any-
thing that has ever been given anywhere, but just what it will be
I will not say at present.

First Day.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 Broke.
Morrison 14 14 15 12 14 14 15 15 15 15 142
Wilkinson 13 14 14 12 15 13 13 15 12 14 135
Smith 15 li 13 14 13 12 14 12 13 11 131
Novotny 11 11 12 12 14 13 10 12 11 11 117
Thompson 14 11 14 14 14 14 12 15 10 12 130
Highhouse .,, 15 13 15 12 11 12 11 15 12 14 130
Ramaley ] 15 15 13 13 15 14 14 11 12 14 135
Marsh 13 15 13 15 13 14 15 14 14 14 140
Bird 13 14 14 14 13 14 14 13 11 14 134
Brownell .I....... 14 13 13 12 11 15 15 13 14 12 132
Catamaran 15 15 13 11 13 14 14 15 14 15 136
Raymond.- J, i 12 11 12 14 9 11 10 12 6 12 109
French ......... •; 12 11 12 15 15 13 14 13 11 13 128
Richert 9 12 13 13 9 11 12 12 11 12 111
Trent 15 15 13 14 13 14 14 15 12 14 139
Hirschy 14 14 15 14 12 15 15 14 15 15 143
Seymour 15 12 14 13 14 14,15 14 14 15 140
Robbins 15 14 15 12 14-15 14 15 13 14 m
Sprague 13 15 12 13 12 15 12 14 13 15 134
Allan 14 13 15 14 14 13 14 14 15 13 139
Kennedy 14 13 14 13 12 13 13 11 11 13 127
Berry 14 14 15 13 11 13 12 13 12 11 128
New 11 13 13 12 13 13 9 11 13 14 122
Adams '

11 12 11 10 12 14 13 13 11 14 121
Hughes 15 14 15 15 14 14 15 15 15 14 146
Wojeck 15 14 15 15 13 13 15 15 13 14 142
Bennett 12 10 13 11 14 14 13 11 13 15 126
Fulton 11 15 15 14 13 13 12 13 9 12 127
Graham 15 14 11 13 13 15 14 14 15 15 139
Storey 14 14 15 14 14 14 15 15 11 13 139
Sellon 12 13 12 13 8 14 13 13 11 13 i22
Nelson 13 13 15 13 14 15 13 12 12 12 131
Cox 14 14 13 12 13 12 14 14 15 14 135
Sachem 12 13 10 11 8 11 14 10 9 13 111
Bob L 11 10 8 7 8 8 10 w .. .. 62
Ferguson 13 12 13 13 51
Salter 11 13 13 12 44
Schultz 13 13 12 38
Coppernall 6 8 14
Duchegs 12 7 10 9 38

Second Day, Central Gon Cltib Toarnament,

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Morrison 14 15 14 15 15
Wilkinson 14 14 14 12 13
Smith 12 12 10 12 15
Novotny 12 12 14 12 12

Thompson 11 12 14 13 14

Highhouse 11 14 14 14 11

Ramaley 12 12 12 10 14
Marsh 12 14 13 15 15
Bird 13 11 8 14 12

Brownell 13 13 12 12 13

Catamaran 15 14 15 13 11

Schultz 12 15 15 11 11
French 14 15 14 12 14
Reichert 12 13 13 11 12
Trent 15 14 14 14 14
Hirschy 14 15 15 15 15
Seym.our - -

. 14 15 15 14 12

Robbins 14 14 14 14 13

•Sprague :. : 13 13 14 12 15

Allan • 13 14 13 14 14

Powers 14 14 13 15 9

Berry 10 12 14 12 11
New 13 11 13 iO 13

Adams 13 15 14 11 13

Hughes 15 13 15 15 14

Wojeck 14 13 15 15 12

Bennett 14 13 10 11 13

Fulton 14 13 14 13 14

Graham 14 15 14 14 13

Storv 14 15 15 13 IS

Sellon 15 14 13 13 13

Nelson 14 12 14 15 12

Cox 14 13 15 14 14

Jewell 1112 12
Duchess
Spoty . . . -

Friday . - -

Ferguson : . . -

.

Field
Jlerks .

.

6 7
15 14
13 12
13 13
11 9

13 15
14 14
12 11

15 15
12 12
12 9
13 13

15 13
14 13
10 9

12 13
14 14
13 15
15 13
12 14
15 13
13 13
15 13

9 8

10 12
15 15
13 13
13 13
11 13
12 14
14 11
It 12
12 13
14 14
13 14

9
9

8 9
14 14
14 15
13 12
13 11

13 13
14 15
12 U
13 15
14 14
12 12

14 11

12 15
13 13
13 10
12 14
15 14
13 13
15 14
14 13
14 12
12 13
12 13
S 8

12 11
15 15
14 14
12 10
14 13
14 15
13 14
15 11
14 12
13 14
15 15
8 9

14 12
14 13
12 14
11 14
.. 12

E.

10 Broke.
15 287
14
12

14
13
14
12
13
10

11
11
13
11

13

12
14
12
14
15
14
13
14
11

11
15
11

10
U
IP

15
12
14
13
13
14
12.

12
12
11
12

270
255
237
261
265
2.53

280
254
251
266

131

261

227
273
288
276
280
268
275
129
254
226
243
293
279
245
262
279
276

256
264
273
105
40
47

39
39
36
24

Garfield Gon dub.
Chicago, July 13.—The following scores were made on our

grounds to-day on the occasion of the fourth trophy shoot of the
second series. The flight of the targets was very unsatisfactory
during the trophy shoot, and as a consequence the scores are
away below grade. Later on the trap worked better and the scores
show a decided improvement.
Our team and a large delegation of other members went out to

.see and take part in the match with La Grange Gun Club, and as
a consequence only sixteen of our members showed up on the
home grounds.

iJr Meek won in Class A, A. Marshall in Class B, C. T. Keck
and C. H. Kehl tied m Class C. The scores;

Fourth trophy shoot:W TJohnson UOUOUOlOllOll111100010—16
P'^T.^i^^'f UlOOlllOOllOOlllllllllll—19
L D Pollard 0001110011101111100001010—13
C r Keck OOllllOOlOlOllOUOOOlOOOO—11P McGowan 0111000111111011111100000—15
A McGowan 0111010110111110000101000—13

TT i'''0''"'''s 0110100010101110011010110—13H Bates lOlOlOUOiiemiOllOOlOOO-^14
C H Ivehl '0101101100101100000110010—11
Dr Huff ... : 1001100011011010110101011—14
F G Barnard 0001101111010000000001111—11A Marshall 1101011011001000111011011—15
Monighan 0000000110001010000001000— 5
Drinkwatcr OOlOOOOOOlOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO— 2

Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

Garden City Gun Club.

Chicago, III., July 13.—In the monthly handicap shoot to-day
Young, with a handicap of 2, and Weber, with a handicap of 3.

scored the limit, and tied for first prize. Geo. Leffingwell defeated
Frolick in a match at 25 birds, by a score of 24 to 20, and in
two matches at 25 birds each, between Pumphrey and Shel-
lenherger, the former wa,s victoriotfS by 5 and 3 targets 'respectively.
The scores:

.Monthly handicap:
Alabaster, 0 1110122122*2112 —13
Krueger, 1 1011112202*11121 —13
Pumphrey, 1 _ 1221111222010111 —14
Weber. 3 20122011*211211112-15
Gillis, 0 112111210212*11 —13
Shellcnberger, 3 : 110101110111111110—14
Barto, 1 : 2222022212221220 —14
Young, 2 1012*221121222121 —15
Price, 3 210001**1022220

Twenty-five-bird match:
Frolick 2112 ! 22022101112010221212—20
Geo Leffingwell 2221212111222121222022212—24

Mis.s-and-out:
Pumphrey *

Barto 2222111122
Young *

Shellcnberger 221222220
Gillis 10

Creyp 1212112221

Match at 25 birds:
Pumphrey .1022110211121211212222222—23
Shellenberger 11102021101021202112120*2—18

Match at 25 birds i

Pumphrey '. 0221212221022011121221101—21
Shellenberger 01110112*01*010*122222222—17

Chicago Gun Club.

Chicago, 111., July 13.—Dr. Carson won the high gun trophy in
both the weekly and monthly trophy shoots of the Chicago Gun
Club to-day. Bowles won the weekly handicap trophy with a
handicap of 5, and Dr. Carson, shooting from the 21yds. mark,
won the monthly trophy. Scores:

Broke, Hdcp. Total.
Mrs Carson .. ..T....... .1111011111101101101111111—21
Dr Carson .1111111111111101111110111—23
E M Steck '. 0110111101111111111111111—22
Bowles 1111111111011111111111011—23
BorrofT 1111111101011110111100111—20
Mrs Howard 1000101011100010111011111—15
Dr Morton 1011100110100111011110010—15

Ties:
Bowles 1111111111—10 Borroff 1111001011— 7

Monthly trophy,- 15 targets:
Mrs Carson, 16-..-. 101111111111101—13
Mrs Howard, 16 01001110001101(>— 7
Dunbar. 16.. 000100100101110— 6
Hammond. 16 000111111111110—11
Dr Burkev, 16 OOOOOOOOOOOOOlO— 1

Bowl es, 18 010111111 0111 01—11
Borroff. IS 111001111100000— 8
Dr Morton, 18 011000100000111— 6
Dr Carson, 21 111111111101111—14
Steck, 20 111110111011111-13

12
6 6

.. 3

110 10 1110 10
2222 220 210 21
0 0 1220
2110 111210 0

6"

1112 122222 2221 10
0 122211 0

6

0
0
5
6

10
5

25
23
22
25
25
25
20

Champlain Gun Club,

Champlain, N. Y., July 12.—^The two-day shoot of the Champlain
Gun Club was a success. The pair event at 30 targets on July 4

was won by Fort and Scriver, with a score of 23, beating Holcombe
and Weisman. whose scores were 21; Denison and Douglass broke
19. Norton and Thompson 22.

The international match of 100 targets- between Canadian and
American teams was won by a score of 84 to 80 in favor of the
Americans. The Canadian team was composed of Messrs. Bates,

J. IT. Payne, Van Vliet, Braithwaite and A. H. Scriver. The
Americans were represented by Messrs. Denison, Eraser, Hol-
combe, Bredenberg and Payne. The gold medal for the best ag-
gregate score in the two days was won by R. B. Dennison, of

Boston, Mass. The following are the complete scores:

Thursday, July 4.

Events: 1
Targets : 15

Vovt 10
Holcombe 14
Denison 11
Weisman .* 7
Head 5
Thompson 13
Bates 13
Barrett 14
Eraser 13
Norton . . 11

I Bredenberg ! 19
B F Payne 6

Douglass 10
Wortheu 5
Dickinson
Briggs
M Scriver
A H Scriver....
Averill
Burroughs ..

A E Braithwaite

J B Payne
J W Braithwaite
Broder
J tl Payne
A Bredenberg
Avery , .

White

2 3
10 20
9 15
8 17
9 19
7 16
7 17

13 19
10 18
7 19

7 17
6 15
6 ..

4 5
15 5
14 9
13 8
11 8
11 5
12 7
12 8

14 10
14 9
12 7
11 4

"9 10
12 6

6 7 8
20 10
15 9 10.

17 8 2
18 10 1
12 7 0
17 8 0
16 9 31
20 10 1
18 9 30

18 8 19
16 7 5
18 .. ..

16 6 ..

11 6 6

10 11 12 13
25 15 15 15
23 15 . . .

.

22 12
22 12
22 10
15 10
22 10

8 24 12
8 21 14
5 20 10
5 16 11

, . 18 12
6 21 9
4 10 9

11
12

ii

14

is
11

's

11
7

.. 7

.. 11
7 13
5 14

.. 2

.. 12
5 6,

4 ..

.. e 6 3 ..

..18 7 7 ..

5 13 8 . , .

.

6 8 7 .. 10
. . 6 ,

17

11

3

.s c.

HOUOH,

Friday, July 5.

Bvents: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets ; 20 15 25 10 5

Douefass 8 718 7 7
Fort" ; 18 12 22 10 7
Richardson 14 14 20 9 6

Holcombe 14 13 21 6 5

Denison 14 12 22 7 8

A H Scriver 12 8 14 3 5
B P Payne...................... 18 7 17 6 7 2
Bates 19 14 24 10 8 5
t Bredenberg 6 IS 18
A Bredenberg — 5
Fraser 14 12 18 5 8 1
Briggs 8 6.. 4 .. ..

A E Braithwaite .._ 11 8 ..

6 T

20

5 11
5 18
4 18
4 17
7 18
,. 15
2 13
5 17
.. 20
.. 4

16
S

9 10 H 12
15 10 15 15

13

6

9
14
12

8 11
3' 6

5 7
6 10
4 7
. 8
3 13
2 7
5 6

7 9
13 10
12 12
13 13
11 13
.. 7
9 9

13 ..

"8 ?

Nye 7 9.. 2 ,

Burroughs 5 .. .. 1 .

Dickinson 2..., 5 4
Bestor 5 .

Avery

6

.. .. 9 .. 5
"

[. "i
Van Vhet — .,. 5.. ..17 4 8.. 9 9M Scriver

5

8.. .. 8
Averill

2

6 .. .. 2M L Dean '

15
gM M Dean

..

.. 2
J W Braithwaite '.

6

.. 8
Hackett

, ^
Norton

12

.. .. 6 6 .. .. 6 .

J H Payne 2 . . . . 4

Mississippi Valley Notes.
The Danville Gun Club gave a successful and enjoyable tourna-

ment July 11 at its grounds, east of that flourishing city. There
were altogether twenty-nine participants, and a total of 230 targets
were shot. The targets were bluerocks from a magautrap of great
range and distributive powers, and considering this and the ex-
tremely hot weather, scores were very good.

J. S. Boa won first
lirize, Clark second, Cadwallader third, and Riehl fourth average.
Scores are here given:

3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17
7 9 13 12 7 14 17 13 8 12 8 13 8 10 21
9 9 11 11 10 15 18 15 10 13 9 14 6 13 23

9 12 12 10 ll 19 14 10 12 10 14 8 14 23
9 10 12 15 9 14 19 14 9 14 9 15 10 13 21
9 7 12 12 7 14 19 15 10 11 7 12 10 14 22

9 10 12
. 12 11

6 10 11 14

Events : 1 2
Wiggins 10 10
Cadwallader 10 10

9 10

8 10 16
8 13 17
8 13 17 12
9 14 17 14

6 14
7 13
9 13
6 14
7 13
7 7
6. 6
9 5
5 10
,. 4

5 12 5 .. ..

7 11 10 15 22
9 11 8 15 25
6 12 17 11 18
6 12 7 11 .

.

9 11 7 13 21
8 12 7 12 13
. ;. 9 .. 20
8 10 10 14 23

10 ..

7 9 4....
. 6 ..

5 .. 15
7 .. 14
8 12 i20

7 ..

. 9 ..

8 .. 13

.. 13
6 12

.. 12
8 12

4

Clark 9
Boa 8 9
Riehl 9 10
Bell 7 8 ..

Seekatz 7 6 10
Maxfield 7 8
Detrich 13
l^agel 17 li
Slow 7 .. ..

Thompson 10
Kinghain 11
Webber , 10
Samme 12
Snell 10
Vandevoir 5
llaskins . . . . 8 7
Zeller 6 7.. 9
Hahne 8 7 . . . . 7 . . 9 10
Keefer . . 4
Jenkins , 12
Oehley 8 ..

AppHn 6 .. o .

Matzebach 4 . . 13
Oswald , , 6 .. 16
Hartshorn

, . . jo

Hail to the Victors.

We had no fear of evil hap
When erst we saw them sail

;

We knew our Indians, every chap.
Would twist the Lion's tail.

Yet, though we knew these warriors well,
And guessed how they would shoot.

We did not know, how could we tell,

'Twould be such easy fruit?

We scanned with eager, hopeful eyes
The papers day by day;

And every time they won a prize
The Eagle cried, "Hurray!"

And now, the print's at hand that brings
The Briton's tale of woe.

The good bird gaily flaps his wings
And screams, "I told you so."

But, setting levity aside,
'Twas nobly done, indeed.

And pauses all the land with pride
To grant the victors' meed

Of honor, and extend the hand
Of cheer from cot and dome;

Rejoicing as our sturdy band
Comes sailing proudly home.

Theirs is the glory, ours the end.
And now the work is done;

Ten thousand marksmen would defend
The trophies they have won.

Do any seek yet broader schools?
We cite them man for man

To conte.st under any rules
And conquer if they can.

F. C. R.

The Massachusetts Amateur Shooting Association.

P.A1.MER, Mass.—The Massachusetts Amateur Shooting Associa-
tion held its third shoot of the season at Brookfield on July 4.

The lowest scores during this year were made.
In the team shoot, five men, 25 birds per man, Springfield was

first with 93, Winchendon 88, Palmer 82, Brookfield 77, Holyoke 60.
The standing of the clubs in the Association to date is Winchendon
281, Springfield 278, Palmer 271, Brookfield 258, Holyoke 240.
The next Association shoot will be held at Winchendon, Aug. 14.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6
Targets

:

8

Coats 6
Peck 7
Williams 7
Gibson 6
Crosby 2

Jordan 8

Dunnis 2
Crocker 6

S Keith 7
\V J Keith 4
Blaney 8
Merritt ' 9
Fowler . . . 4
Manchester 7
S Shaw 8

Crabtree
Walls ..

C Shaw 4 8

Chapin 9 6

Wales 4 4

W G Keith 4

B

6 10
3 7

6 10

S 10

5
4
6
7
2

5
7
10 8
7 10

8 10
4 ..

9 10

3
7
8 10
8 7

6

9
6
7 10
6 13
8 13
8 9
5 10

io\t

Hohnan

7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15
10 50 10 10 10 10 10 10 10
3 25 7 7 4 4 4 7 5
7 .. 7 1 2 .. 7 3
6 4
6 35 7
5 .. 2 5 5 3
9 42

"9
10 6 7 *4 *8

7
5 .. 7 4
8 .. 8 6 9 .. 5 3
8 .. 8 8 S 9 8
7 ..

8 .. 6 3 6
8 39 7 8 9 6 6 9 4
2 22 6 4 6 6 7 4 5
6 .. 5 5 6
6 46 6 1 9 9

"9
6

5 7 .. 7 1
5 .. 7
8 38 8 7 9^ 7 .. 9 5
6 45 8 10 10 8 10 ..

5
'5

8 .. 7 6 6 6 't 4

4 .

6 .. 9 7 9 .. 7
2 .. 6 .. 6
7 .. 7 5 8 .. 6
9 .. 9 7 9 . , 3

6 28 6 7 6
6 .. K 5 . 5
6 .. 6 i

was at 5 pairs.
S. B. Keith Sec'y.

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Austin Shotgun Cartridges.

We are putting on the market an entirely new and complete
line of shotgun cartridges, in paper shells, comprising a high grade
smokeless; an intermediate grade smokeless called the "Flash";
and a black powder cartridge, the "Crack Shot," which is su-
perior to anything in the market. Ask your dealer for our goods,
and you will have the most perfect amm.unition of the day. Austin
Cartridge Company, Cleveland, U.

—

Adv.

A novelty for fishing rods is advertised m the columns of
Forest and Stream this week. It consists of a revolving tip,

which is particularly well adapted to casting and fly-fishing. This
tip can be attached to rod by any one in five minutes.

—

Adv.

12 2

Sergeant's Dbg Remedies, manufactured by the Polk Miller
Drug Co., of Richmond, Va., have won their way on their merits,
as shown by their general use and the testimonials of eminetit
breeders aild owners.

—

Adv.
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Fly-fishing holds the same relation to bait-fishing that poetry does

to prose. Not only the fly but every implement of the fly-fisher's

outfit is a materialized poem.—Tames A. Henshall.

THE ADIRONDACK FORESTS.

At the request of the New York Forest, Fish and Game
Commission the Division of Forestry of the United States

Department of Agriculture has prepared a forest working

plan for Township 40 in the Adirondacks. The plan is

and can be a plan only, for under existing conditions the

scheme may not be put into operation. It is, in fact, de-

signed to be only an object lesson, to demonstrate what

might be done under different circumstances.

In its forest preserve New York possesses a timber

supply of immense value, and one from which if it were

wisely administered a large and constant revenue might be

drawn for generations to come. But the chief value of the

forest is as a storage reservoir for the water supply, and

its function in this respect is of such transcendent im-

portance that it is the one first to be made secure and per-

petuated for all time. So welt' comprehended was this

value of the forest for water storage purposes that in 1894

the people of the State adopted by a great popular vote an

amendment to the constitution declaring that "the lan,ds of

the State now owned or herpfter acquired constituting

the Forest Preserve as now fixed by law shall be forever

kept as wild forest land. They shall not be leased, sold or

exchanged or be taken by any corporation, public or pri-

vate, nor shall the timber thereon be sold, removed or

destroyed." It was felt at the time by those who were

informed in forestry that this was not altogether the

wisest forest plan to adopt as a lasting policy ; but there

was an overwhelming conviction that, with the forests

menaced as they then were by the interests which were

eager to seize and convert them for private aggrandize-

ment, the very safest cgurse was to make sure that not a

tree should be touched. And so by this clause of the con-

stitution the State forests are protected to-day, and so

they will continue to be protected so long as the constitu-

tional provision .shall be retained.

The working plan prepared by the Division of Forestry

for Township 40 is intended to show what the practical

result might be if, the constitutional prohibition -having

been removed, the Adirondacks and Catskill public forests

were administered in accordance with the principles of

practical scientific forestry as developed and followed

abroad.

Township 40 forms part of the towii of Long Lake, in

Hamilton county, and is one of the largest and most com-

pact blocks of State land within the limits of the Adiron-

dack Park. It has an area of 25,660 acres. Of the three

watersheds within the township, the most important con-

tains Raquette Eake, which is a part of the Blue Moun-
tain River drainage, and receives the waters of Blue

Mountain Lake, one of the principal sources of the Blue

Mountain River, through Eagle Lake, Utowana Lake and

Marion River, together with several other important

streams. A second watershed is tributary to Forked Lake

and Brandreth Lake Outlet, and a third drains into the

Big Moose Lake system. The township is well wooded
with hardwood and soft wood trees» the latter predominat-

ing. After a thorough study of the forestry problems

involved, the Government officials have prepared this

report, of which the conclusions inay be summarized in

brief as follows; we use in part the language of the

report

:

Uncier the systematic and conservaitive system of man-
agemep.t advise4 m tbp P^^^i, th§re wotdd be no interfer-

fnce whateypr Wtt^h the value of the fore.sts as 9 cbn-server

of the water supply. In this statement Mr. F. H. Newell,

Hydrographer of the United States Geological Survey;

joins with his authority after a personal examination of

the township.

There is on the township a sufficient stand of mature

.spruce, pine and balsam to insure profitable lumbering

under economical and conservative methods.

The township is covered with virgin forest, in which

the annual decay of the over mature trees offsets the an-

nual growth, and each year many large trees die or are

blown down and decay; whereas if they were harvested

they would mean a considerable revenue, and the pro-

ducing power of the forest being unimpaired, the condi-

tions of growth would be improved. With conservative

litmbering successive crops might be cut from the forest

at recurring intervals for an indefinite period.

Under practical forestry, then, the tract would yield a

sustained revenue without in any way interfering with the

objects for which the Forest Preserve was created and

without injury to its natural beauties.

The report lays down as a rule which would insure the

safety of the forests and preserve their functions as a con-

server of the water supply and public recreation ground,

that no trees should be cut except such as should have

been determined upon after a thorough study of the

effect of the cuttings upon the forests, and after such trees

should have been officially marked by the State officers in

charge.

Thus it is seen that In effect this report sustains the

wisdom of those who at the time of the adoption of the

constitutional amendment, while thoroughly approving

and working for that amendment, were convinced that'

the policy of permanent absolute protection should not be

the course to be maintained by the State. The last ten

years have witnessed a wonderful growth of popular in-

telligence In regard to forestry, both as to the value of the

forests as water storage reservoirs, and as to the distinc-

tion which exists between lumbering and scientific foi*-

estrj^ The time will never come when the people of the

State will rescind the fore;>t clause of the constitution, to

give the public land over into the hands of unrestrained

lumbermen. But the time may come, and at no distant

day. when New York will be ready to exchange the pres-

ent absolute prohibition of tree cutting for an adequately

safeguarded system of scientific forest administration ; it

will come indeed just as soon as the people shall have con-

fidence that their forest resources can be administered

with intelligence and honesty.

A vast change is working in this country with respect

to forestry. The end is at hand of the old regime of

wasteful destruction by the lumberman. The day of the

forester is about to be ushered In; and under his con-

trol and direction private and public forests alike will be

condticted in the same way that European forests are

managed, so that year after year and from generation to

generation of trees and men the mature timber will be

cut, but the forest will never be impaired in productiveness

and value.

SHOOTING AT THE TRAP AND IN THE FIELD.

There is no doubt that trapshooting, particularly that

branch of it called target shooting, was originally devised

as a kind of substitute for field shooting, and also as a

kind of useful training for the field. In accord with that

theory, the conditions governing the flights and manner

of shooting were made as nearly similar to those govern-

ing field shooting as the circumstances permitted. Thus

in the first days of trapshooting at targets Bogardus

claimed that his glass ball and glass ball trap were "for

wing practice." Indeed, to give a semblance of realism

to target shooting, Ira A. Paine invented and patented a.

feather-filled glass ball, for which he claimed the merit

of its being "the only substitute ever invented for a living

bird."

Consistently with the theory of wing practice, the

shooter was required to -stand with his "gun below the

elbow" when at the score ready to shoot, the purpose

being to place him in the same unprepared condition at

the rise pf the target as he was supposed to be at the rise

of the. bird in actual field shooting. Since those days of

simple begjimflogs, target shooting has advanced to a stage

at which it is an art Jn itself.

However, resting on tBfe assumption that trapshooting,

either as an art or as a means of sport, was practiced

truly in its early days only^ and that, all departure there-

from in practice is detrimental or pernicious, there are

those who periodically call afttentlon to the decadence of

trapshooting as it Is conducted-, at present. It is particu-

larly insisted by the old-time crifi^;^ of the present that in

those unstable and vague periods "'??i^time, strung along

through the ages from time immemorial, referred to as

"the good old days," things were so different. The crude

and tentative beginnings are accepted by them as the true

standaVds of development and procedure for all time.

Change to them denotes decadence, though change is the

essence of progress.

By them the evolution In the manner of holding the

gun at the traps Is specially deplored. They maintain with

constant insistence that the old way of holding It—that

Is, "gun below the elbow"—was the correct way, for, say

they, what a sorry figure a man would cut walking around

in field and cover with his gun glued to his shoulder as

It is when he stands at the traps. Such critics entirely

overlook the fact that field shooting and trapshooting are

twO' distinct specialties. Each style of shooting contains

some elementary principles which are alike in both, but, in

the main, the practice must be governed by the distinct

circumstances peculiar to each form of shooting.

Target shooting, even when practiced after the ancient

manner, Is not an Imitation of live-bird shooting, for, in

practicing the latter, the bird In most Instances Is flushed

within a few feet of the shooter, who then has ample time

to adjust his gun and kill the bird at close range. In quail

shooting, by far the greater number of birds are gathered

within twenty-five yards of the shooter. The flight of the

game bird at the start is its slowest; the flight of the

target at the start Is its quickest. The game bird may
rise a few inches from the shooter's feet; the target Is

sprung at a certain number of yards from the shooter.

However, starting as a school of practice In shooting, as

the details of target shooting were more and more per-

fected, it was found to have all the' inherent qualities of a

sport In Itself, apart from all considerations of field shoot-

ing. Experience demonstrated that the methods which
were good in field shooting were not good in trapshooting,

and therefore the newer and better methods were adopted.

Trapshooters hold their guns to their shoulders for two
reasons when shooting at the traps, namely, to save time

from unnecessary motions, arid to have the gun more
steadily aligned. The conditions are made so difficult that,

even when the greatest care Is -observed, many misses are

made. Nor does the shooter hold his gun so stiffly to

his shoulder that it may be described as "glued." He, on
*

the contrary, must hold himself at ease so that he may
swing in any direction with the greatest freedom. He
does not maintain that his position when shooting targets

is the correct one for shooting quail, but it is the correct

one for shooting the target.

There has been a great evolution in target shooting

since its beginnings, and he who criticizes it from the

viewpoint of "the good old days" is a good many years

behind the times.

Again, live-bird shooting at the traps requires quite a

distinct style of shooting from target shooting. The
skillful shooter needs to readjust his practice according to

the governing circumstances when he changes from field

shooting to target shooting, from target shooting to

pigeon shooting, and from pigeon shooting to field shoot-

ing.

Nevertheless all trapshooters do ^ot hold their gTin

firmly to their shoulders when ready to shoot at the

traps, and this is particularly l^gi In respect to pigeon

shooting.

Yet, while having its well-defined and distinctive fea-

tures as a sport, trapshootjhg Is a great aid as a prepars-

tory schooling for thf, field. It is absurd to assume that

all the skill possessed by a shooter when at the traps is

lost when he a^timpts to shoot afield, and it is equally ab-

surd to assume that a thorough schooling in trapsjiooting

qualifieTbne fully for field shooting.

Let the field shot and the trpashot remember respec-

tively that they have a form of enjoyment, distinct an4

perfect in itself, and that what may be good for tra]^^

shooting may be poof for field shooting, and vice veraa-

.
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Further Notes from Central America
Ever since I have been old enough to comprehend the

economy of living things, I have had a fondness for the
observation and study of nature, and this tendency of
the youth remains to-day in the man, augmented by in-

dulgence and strengthened by a better knowledge of
natural laws and natural phenomena. But during my
entire residence in Central America, almost every hour
of the day-—and many of the night—have, thus far, been
claimed by professional duties, and yet in a land like

this, replete as it is with material to engage the atten-
tion of the naturalist, one cannot but note in passing at
least some of the wonders of both animal and vegetable
worlds which are constantly presenting themselves. Thus,
granted the opportunity, one might write volumes con-
cerning the beautiful moths and butterflies that are here
encountered, the curious beetles, exceedingly various and
interesting Orthopterce, including the Mantidcs, that family
of strange forms known here as Madres de las culebras
(inother of the snakes), and in the States as walking-
sticks, camel crickets and the like, all of which are here
in numbers; of spiders, scorpions and centipedes that
come unbidden to our houses; of unfamiliar land crabs;
of amphibian and reptilice, from climbing toads (Sapos)
that make themselves at home almost anywhere during
the rainy season,, and bright, gay-colored pechetes
(lizards) that scamper along the paths on sunny days, to

the monstrous frogs (Ranas) that clamor in the creeks
and rivers, and the ungainly iguanas and garrobas of the
coast and valleys ; of large rattlesnakes, still larger boas,
pretty, but dangerous coral snakes, whip snakes and many
other less well-known ophidians, together with hundreds
of other creatures too numerous even to suggest.

Nor could we omit the birds, many of which one recog-
nizes either as the same species or very close relatives to

those with which he has been acquainted in the States,

while others are entirely new or known only to the Gringo
as objects of domestication or properties of museums or
bird fanciers. Large, bright-colored, vociferous macaws,
chattering parrots and paroquets; toucans with enormous
bills; quetzals and other birds of rare plumage; new
species of hummingbirds, and spme among the wrens;
doves in abundance, and wild pigeons—once so numerous
in the United States, but now almost never seen north
of Mexico—are here encountered.
But aside from the wild creatures in the mountains and

valleys, and those, such as climbing toads, lizards,

scorpions, spiders, pretty brown rats, as well as the ordi-

nary rodents, opossums which live tinder the house and
catch young chickens, blood-sucking chinch bugs—the

worst form of bed bug—moths and bats which seek the

light, birds passing in and out of open windows, etc.—aside

from these and others that come unsolicited to my Hon-
duras home, I want to write in brief about some which
have been taken there—either for diversion; observation

or, as we say in Spanish, por lastima. These have afforded

some recreation for the family, have been cared for with

gentle tenderness while living, and, in event of death,

have been given a sympathetic burial and a little wooden
cross has generally been placed, by the younger member
of the family, temporarily in the garden, marking the spot

of interment—crosses being always more or less asso-

ciated with either death or the devil in this part of the

world.
Where one falls with mortal wound or dies, there some

amigo invariably erects a cross, and each passing friend

ought, according to custom, at least to add a stone to the

pile, which, in a short time, collects at its base. Naturally,

in a land professedly Catholic, crosses of all sizes and
shapes exist in those places set apart for the burial of

the dead. As for the devil, crosses are emploj^ed to keep

him at a distance. They are, therefore, placed on top the

roofs of houses—especially those in process of erection,

in order that they may be completed without the devil's

visitation, while little wooden crosses are common objects

of adornment within practically every native home. The
cross—i. e., the material object—is a part of all Central

American natives. They wear it suspended from their

necks, they place it beside their couches, in front their

puertas* on top their casas* and yet it is evident that the

great lesson of the Cross is not understood, and the

mental, moral and spiritual applications, so necessary to

true service of the Crucified, do not enter into their lives.

The cross itself is almost deified. It is to them a talis-

man, a charm. It drives away the devil and prevents

disease and death. It seems to me the devil is far better

understood by these people than is their God. They
locate him, however, in particular places—and these places

can be invaded in safety only under protection of the

cross. The following incident is illustrative.

Having heard of the existence of a certain rare plant in

a mountain about two leagues distant from my home, I,

one afternoon while visiting a patient in that vicinity,

made a trip up the mountain in search of the desired

specimen. Returning to my home rather late, and being

asked by my native cook the cause of my tardiness, I told

her that I had gone that afternoon almost to the summit

of Pefia Blanca. ...
"Oh, no," she replied—our conversation being, of

course, in Spanish—"it is not possible that you went alone

up that mountain."
"And why not?" I contested.

"Because had you done so you would not have re-

turnied."
, ,

,

"Would not have returned ! And what would prevent

my returning?" u ^ •
1

"The devil lives in that mountain and would certainly

-have caught you had you gone up there alone."

"But, Maria," T argued, "that is nonsense, for I myself

saw where the woodchoppers had been at work well up in

the mountain, and I haven't heard of any of them being

caught by the devil."

"That may all be," .she calmly replied to what I sup-

*The Spanish "puerta" serves better here than the English word

"door," as it signifies the entrance rather than an object for

closing the entrance—which latter many of their abodes lack; and

the word "casa," which means place of abode, is better here than

''house," "cottage" or "shack," for it comprehends them ail-

posed would be a concluding argument on the subject,

"but they are different. The devil doesn't take or kill

them because they never go into that motmtain without
placing the thumb over the index finger, so [showing me
with her own hand], thus forming a cross which keeps
the devil at a distance. But you, I know, would not do
this, and without a cross the devil wotild surely kill you
and throw you down the steep sides of the mountain
shotild you ever climb it."

Already I saw that it would be difficult to convince her
by argument, but I could not resist answering this ex-

planation of the securitj"- granted the woodsmen, and so I

said, "But, Maria, men cannot chop trees and hew logs

with their hands engaged in forming crosses."

To which she readily responded, "Certainly not, so as
soon as they come to the place of work they at once make
a little cross of two sticks, or mark with their axes one
on the bark of the tree, and thus remain in safety." Then
I desisted.

But to return to our text. The first crieature coerced
into sharing our abode was a small nestling, brought to

our door by a native woman who had taken it from
its nest in El Monte. That the bird was too young to

live separated from its parents and natural environment
was evident, but, humanely' considered, it seemed best

to accept the gift, make it as comfortable as possible, and
speak to the woman of the impropriety of thus pillaging

nature—all of which I did. The little bird was what is

here known as el caserito—an insectivorous passerine of

general brown color and of not the slightest value in

captivity, neither pleasing by song nor plumage. It was
given a soft nest of cotton, its ever-hungry throat was
stuffed with flies, moistened bread and tortilla, but, as was
expected, its little life passed in somewhat less than three

days, and it was buried in the garden.
The next creature that was domiciled with us was ac-

cepted with more pleasure—in fact, a small fee was paid

for it, It, too, was a bird, but one full grown, pretty in

appearance and an agreeable and not unwilling com-
panion. Special description is unnecessary, as the J'aro-

quito, or paroquet, is a common object in park museums
and on city street corners—in which latter, places it tells

fortunes and otherwise amuses the children. Along the

coast and in the valleys of Central America these birds

are quite numerous, flying in flocks, with much clamor,

and devouring quantities of ripe fniits and nuts. This
particular little animated ball of bright green, having the

primaries of one wing cut, could not fly—a fact which, I

believe, determined his death. He was particularly fond
of attention and of being carried about on the hand, and
when left on his perch—which was rather too high, I

fear—would frequently jump down, with the result that,

being unable to fly, he struck heavily upon the hard floor,

evidently injuring himself, for, one morning after he had
been with us about a week, he did not announce the break

of day with his usual vociferations, and investigation

showed that he was indisposed, and while the morning was
still new he died and was buried alongside the caserito

in the garden.
Next came the fawn, a cute little Central American

ziernadita, which was brought to me from a distance of

four leagues by a nioso, who carried it all the way. This
deer had been already some weeks in the house of a native

and was perfectly tame. Her ears had been cut so that

she would not exercise her fleetness of foot, and neither

chain nor inclosure was necessary to keep her within the

limits of a proper range. But she had been carried too

far, and, perhaps, too carelessly, for on the day after her

arrival she developed symptoms of peritonitis, from which
affection she died the following morning. Fawns are

common pets in many parts of Central America, and
grow up very tame and docile. With the ears uncut, how-
ever, after reaching a certain age, they take to the moun-
tains as naturally as a duck to water, and are seen no
more.
Now came a tougher customer, a creature not un-

familiar in the States, looking somewhat like an over-

grown parrot whose feathers had somehow got changed in

color, mostly to red ; whose head had been flattened some-
what ; cheeks denuded of the feathers ; beak enlarged, par-

ticularly the lower mandible, and tail feathers greatly

lengthened out. This bird, known in ^Spanish as gua-

camayo, and in English called macaw, is not a disagree-

able companion when properly reared. This particular one

is of the better class—does not disturb the neighbors by
much screaming, nor tear to pieces everything within

reach; does not bite with his strong, pointed beak, un-

less unduly molested, and talks quite clearly. He fre-

quently calls el doctor, and says such common expressions

as "a Dios" "venga para aca," "no tengo cuidado," etc.

He likes to sit on my arm or shoulder and also to climb

the aguacate tree that stands in front our door. His

primaries being cut, he cannot fly. At present writing

he appears in excellent health, though a few days ago

when General Sierra (President of Honduras) and suite

paid a visit to San Juancito. as guests of our superin-

tendent, and much dynamite was burned not far from

our house in honor of the event, it did seem as though

Mack, as I call him, would jump out of his feathers at

each shot, and his nerves were under tension for a couple

of days after.

Another creature which still survives is a conejo, or

na'tive rabbit. In size and appearance it greatly resembles

the coney rabbit of the States, and is doubtless the same
species, although its fur is, perhaps, of a slightly darker

'and richer brown. It is a cute, timid little thing, content

to sit all day and scarcely move, but as soon as night

comes it begins to roam about, and. when allowed the

libertv, runs all over the house. That rabbits are ani-

mals "of nocturnal habits is well known, but those who
have observed only the habits of the so-called tame rab-

bits, have little idea of how strictly this is true of the

wild ones. They make rather indifferent pets, although

pretty and interesting.

The hummingbirds of tropical America are beautiful

and of various species. Passing along the road in the

warm summer days the attention is frequently directed

to their brilliant plumage, radiant with iridescent color,

shimmering in the sunshine; but even in the rain have I

observed iJiem flitting from corolla to corolla. Content

to watch them in the enjoyment of their liberty, a slightly

closer acquaintance with the "little emerald humm.er" was
forced upon me one day last week by the appearance at

my office door of a boy who held in his hand a wee nest

of softest fabria, containing a full-grown hummingbird.
"Compra un gorrionf" he queried. I asked the price, not
because I needed the bird, but because I wanted to give
it its liberty. "Un real," he said. So I bought the little

creature, believing it well worth I2j4 centavos (the equiva-
lent of about 5 cents United States currency) to liberate
it. But, alas, already the youth's ruthless hand had
plucked the primaries from one wing, and the poor thing
was powerless to fly! And how, forsooth, can a hum-
mmgbird exist without the power of flight? As well, al-
most, deprive it of air. Pobrecitot I knew its hours were
numbered, but took it to the house, where it was fed with
sweetened water and guarded with gentle care. How
hard it tried to use its bright, mutilated wings ! Gentle-
ness and beauty were in it combined to a degree ex-
traordinary. Perched upon one's finger, or the side of
its nest, with its eyes half-closed, it seemed quietly wait-
ing the inevitable. In the morning it died, its wee life
passing for want of freedom. Species of Trochilidce are
found in the cold wastes of Tierra del Fuego, in the
region of snow-capped peaks in the Andes, and in other
places where the possession of a power of resistance ap-
parently incompatible with their frail structure is neces-
sary to existence, and yet deprived of free flight, death is
a question of only a few hours.
And now as I write these closing lines there comes to

my door a native carrying a huge snake. I will examine
It and tell you something about it. It is what is here
known as la zumbadora, a non-poisonous serpent which
has a reputation for making a whip of itself. It is said
to stick its head in the ground and slash about with its

tail. This is, in part, true, for these snakes will strike
with the tail and are capable of hitting quite hard. In
general habits it somewhat resembles the black snake of
North America. The zumbadora is here said to belong
to the boas, but this particular one, I am convinced, is a
colubrid and probably Spilotes corais melaurus. It is six
feet long—lacking about half an inch—and has a maxi-
mum circumference of about nine inches; is of general
brownish color for the anterior two-thirds of its length,
which deepens to a dark shining lead color in the caudal
third. The belly is a dirty white. The head is neither
small nor prominent, and covered with regular plates,
while the caudal fourth of the reptile is well rounded.
On each side of the neck a distinct blackish bar is obliquely
placed. The tongue is dark, heavy and widely forked.
The teeth are small and regular, and there are, of course,
no poison fangs. This spedmen is alive and will be kept
for further observation.

Dr. J. HoBART Egbert.
San Juancito, Honduras, Central America.

Old Splayfoot.

Texas Tom's Story,

Tom would listen to the yarns the other boys told and
grunt. He was a privileged character and grunted when
he chose. Once in awhile he spun a varn himself; woe
to any one who grunted then. The boys had orders to
call me whenever Tom began to talk, so when Missouri
Bill stuck his head into my shack, saying "Old Tex's
gittin steam up, Jedge," I dropped my pen instanter.

Queer, ain't it, said Tom, pulling his thin, gray beard,
the bad blood betwixt old Johnny Bull and Pollyvoo?
Always been that way, I've hearn, since Bonypart, or
some other old Pollyvoo king, tried to swaller ther
island hull, and found he'd bit off more'n he could chew
Mebbe it's so, and mebbe it ain't. I don't know much
history 'ceptin' Fourth o' July and the racket down
yonder.

Well, that's neither here nor there. What I was
gom' to say, was, that I s'pose it was that same old badv
blood that^kept young Ridgewood everiastingly pickin'
and peckin' at Victor. Sit and poke fun at him by the
hour, he would, and Victor p'raps would look mad a
minute and then go off and sing

Allongs onfongs der ma pattcryv

Le zhure der glaw ate arrivay.

Ridgewood said it was the Pollyvoo Yankee Doodle.
It didn't sound a mite like Yankee Doodle, but it wasn't
a bad tune for all that.

We were at a trading post up in \he Sisklyous. Some
of us were hunting varmint, and some were hunting
gold, and some were lyin' round, waitin' for a job. Vic-
tor did the cookin' for most of us, and I tell you he knew
how to cook. He was a pretty fair doctor, too, and that
counted when you were fifty miles from anybody else that
knew arsenic from assyfetiddy. Better yet, he could fid-
dle; why, he could yank music out of a fiddle by the
yard.
He kept some pigs, that he called "peeks," and' a lot

of chickens that were tame enough to fly into the skillet.
He'd go skippin' round on his toes with his bushy, gray
wig parted plumb in the middle and his mustaches tal-
lered till they stuck out each side of his face like they'd
been wired. Oh, any other chajj with his pecool'arties
'd have been kicked out of camp in a week, but he was a
kind-hearted, sosherable little feller, and he could fiddle
and cook. That fixed him.
Old Ridgewood came over from England to look after

his int'rust in some mine or ruther, and the youngster
come along to hunt. The first time he see Victor,
teterin' 'round, carryin' a kettle of soup, with an old hen
on his shoulder that he was talkin' Pollyvoo to, and his
mustaches sharp enough to sta!b her, he said "Oh, my
eye!" and I thought he'd have a fit.

But that wa'n't nothin' to the way he went on when
Sunday come and Victor dressed up in a white shirt and
a stiff collar. They were the only togs of that kind in

the camp, and Hong Wah, our Chinese boy, laid himself
out on that collar. It stood up like sheet iron and Vic-
tor's mustaches stuck straight out across the top.

Ridgewood made a picture of him—pretty good like-

ness it was, too—with a rooster crowing away out on one
o' them waxed ends, and a pig sprawling across t'other.

It was enough to make a cat laugh, and some smart
Alec showed it to Victor.

He'd seen the rest of us grinnen', and he grinned, too,

till he had the picture in his hands. Then all of a sudden
his face turned kind of yellow and his eyes looked like a

hawk's, I thought there'd be a rttmpus, sure, for Victor
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was an old soldier and had plenty of sand, for all his
chassayin' and waxed ends.
But in a minute he whispered to himself, "Bah! it is

hut a bo.v—a 5oy!" Then he hunched up his shoulders,
bowin' and smilin', and, says he, "Ah-h, Meester Rid.a;e-
wood he have no moostarsh."
And that was one on Ridgcwood. for his face was as

smooth as a girl's.

I \vent about with the youngster a good bit, and he
wasn't half -a. bad \m. Green—so green yojLi could see
him sprout—of course; but willin' to own\ip once in
a while that a man that had hunted over the mountains
a dozen years might know ther alphabet.

'Tom,'' said he one day. "can't you find me a grizzly.'"
"Well. I hain't lost no gri7*zly 'that I know ;(pf," says

I, "and I don't feel no call to look for one."
"Pshaw!" says he; "I want a grizzly's skin to t;d<:e

home with me."
"It's an even chance if the grizzly don't take an Kng-

lishman's skin home with him," says I.

"T s'pose the only thing to do if you don't fclcli him
the first shot is to climb a tree," .says he.

"yes,"^says I; "and lively, too. for he can run like a
horse. If you get any time lor observation, which ain't
likely, take one that'll give you the easiest perch, for
you may have to stay up there some tinic."

"So I get my grizzly, T don't care,'' says he.

When we got back lo camp that night, there was Vic-
tor, doctoring a man named Roberts. Roljcrts had been
up in the mountains campin' on a sort of shelf above a
pretty sizable brook. He said that the night before he
was comin' home and stepped out from some brush near
by to find his things scattered from Maine to Ballyhack.
and the biggest bear he ever sec, sittin' in the midst of

the wreck. Before Roberts could think "shoot," Mr.
Grizzls' riz up and hit him side o' the head with a paw
like a skillet, and that was the last Roberts knew till he
found hiifiself lyin' in the water with his right ear gone!
We old-timers looked at each other and nodded. "Old

Splayfoot, I reckon," said Montezumy Mike. "T wfuihln't

iXO back after that car if I was you."
"Don't reckon I will," says Roberts. "I've been kinder

wantin' to see old Splayfoot, and I'm satisfied, gentle-

men—I'm more'n satisfied."

"What about Splayfoot.'" asks Rldgewood, and a dozen
of 'em begun tellin' him at once. I see there Ava'n't- no
use of my tunin' np, though I knew as much about Splay-
foot as any of 'cm, so I lit ,niy pipe and set down for a

smoke.
I suppose old Splayfoot was as big a grizzly as ever

traveled the mountains. "King of the Siskies," they
called him; and a meaner, slyer, smarter old varmint
ntivet^ snored in a caw cave. According to the yarns
told that night, he carried nigh a hundredweight of lead

in him already, but every ball only made him uglier,

while as for traps, he'd spring 'em for capers and go of?

with a grin. The Injuns always spoke of him verj-

respectful, and any wdiite man that see him and got away
alive, did the same. He was lame in one leg and sprawfed
the toes of that foot when he set it down—that's how
he got his name.
When the powwow was over, Ridgewood came to me

quite wild. "I'm goin' after Splayfoot." says he.

"Think you'll like that way o' dyin' ?" says I.

"Look here, Tom," says he; "I've hunted tigers from
elephants' backs in India."

"But you hain't never hunted grizzlies from treetops

in Californy," says I. That made him mad, and he went
off with Montezumy Mike, who trotted him about down
among the foothills, where there was as much chance of

finding a crockerdile as a grizzly. They were gone three

days—shot four rabbits and a goat; then he came back
to me and said Mike wasn't worth the powder__to blow
him up.
Next morning Victor was fairly tearin' his hair. Two

of his pigs had been killed, and another one carried ofif.

Plenty of marks the thief had left behind him—tracks

as big as a dinner plate; three of them set down solid

and tine fourth one sprawled. Old Splayfoot, by George!
"Why don't you go after him. Alphonse?" asked Ridge-

wood. He called Victor that half the time to plague

him.

"Ma fwoi!" says Victor, waving a big fork and a pot-

lid. "That I die shall not my peeks bring back. No, no.

Mossyer Bear," I say; "you have my heart torn, my peek
pen disoley, but va-tong, go, Mossyer Splayfoot—veet.

veet! Better a peek than Victor."

Ridgewood laughed in his face and Victor's eyes

turned Hke a hawk's again. ' He was gettin' tired of the

youngster's sass, and when he was tunin' his fiddle, after

a bit. and Ridgewood asked him, "Alphonse. can you
dance?" he answered pretty sharp; "Yes, Mossyer, I can

dance; I can also shoot."

He could, too. There wasn't a better shot in camp.

T hauled Ridgewood off and told him he'd have a spell

of lead fever if he kept on.

We srarted out next day for a couple of weeks higher

up in the mountains. Ridgewood left word that he'd

jiay any feller -well to bring his mail up tp my .shack,

which was six miles 6r so from the camp. We'd go

1)ack there to load up for the second week.

"I will bring eet." says Victor, quite over his miff.

"I will bring eet. Who knows but I shall also have a

shot at Mossyer Splayfoot, eh?"

"Oh. do. \lphoose." says Rid gCAVOOfd'i and I had to

haul him ofT again. We packed our outfit on a burro,

left half of it at my shack, then tramped a good bit

further on and camped.
There was plentv of bear sign, but we didn't see nothin

of the beasts themselves till the third day; while we were

fryin' some bacon for dinner, here come two right on' us.

I skinned up a tree in a hurry, and Ridgewood did the

same so quick that he forgot his gun.

I killed one at the first shot. hx\t the other took four

bullets and prowled round half an hour before it made
up its mind to die. And all the time Ridgewood sat

perched up in the tree, callin' himself all the fool names

he could think of because he'd forgotten his gun. First

thing he asked me when he came down was whether

either of the bears was Splavfoot.

"Lord." I said "you could put both of 'em m Splay-

ioot's hide and have room for another."

The sixth day we went back to the shacTc.

"Oid you leave that door open, Tom?" says Ridge-

wood.

"No, sn," says I; "did you?" And then I gav6 a yel
hke a Choctaw, for out of the shack, almost in our faces,
bounded a grizzly, half as big as an elephant.
"Climb, man. climb," I hollered, takin' my own advice.

When I'd got pretty well up, I looked round, and there
was that fool Englishman behind a tree drawing a bead
on the bear.

"Climb, you fool, climb!" I shouted. The gun cracked
a.s I .said it and Rid,gewood hugged the tree. He vva'n't
quite quick enough: the bear reared up and slapped him
across the leg. fetching away his boot and a strip of meat
three fingers long. It was a mercy he wa'n't torn loose;
but he held on and dragged hijuself up out of reach.
He was game, that Englishman, but as he leaned over

to lire again, the bear whacked himself against the tree
so hard that Ridgewood lost his balance and dropped his

gun. You orter have seen the grizzly pulverize that gun.
By lhat time I had given him two shots* and that was

all I had. Ridgewood tried to throw me his cartridges
and out of the lot I caught one. It only brought the old
fellow bang up a,gainst my tree, which wasn't so big as

I wished it had been after hxr'd slammed up agin it half

a dozen times.

He growled and prOwled back and forth between us;

sometimes going away to nose round the shack, but if

I made the least motion of sliding down, back he'd come
galloping, sit tip on his hunkers and waggle his paws as

much as to say, "Come on, old man; I'm ready for you."
There's pleasanter fixes than sittin' astride a two-inch

pcich with a mad grizzly waftin' for you underneath; but
I was comfortable 'longside o' Ridgewood with that leg

o' his. I heard him groan once in spite of himself, and
when I asked him he said he was gettin' kind o' faint

and dizzy.
^
I told him to tie himself fast if he had to

strip his shirt to do it, and it was well that he did, for he
lost his head half the time after that, and would have
tumbled out like a nut if he hadn't been tied.

It got to be 'long in the afternoon, and there was no
more sign of the bear's goin' oft' than if he had just come.
He'd growl and lick the spots where the bullets hit him
and then settTe down watching harder than ever. By and
by. a good way off, we heard some one singin'; pretty

soon it got iiear enough for us to make out:

Allongs onfongs der ma pattciy,

Le zhure der glaw ate arrivay.

"My God! it's that fool, Alphonse. with the mail, says

Ridgewood. and in spite of the pain he was in he
laughed. "Holler to him to run back and send us a man.
The bear will swallow him whole."
We was on the side of a gully and right across was a

bare place on. top of a spur that Victor would have to

cross to reach the shack. When I saw him come out

on it, I swung my^hat and yelled "Bear, bear. Splayfoot!'"

as hard as t could yell. He stoiDped a minute with his

head on one side, waved his hand, and turned back into

the woods.
"Think you can hold on a spell longer!" I asked, for

Ridgewood was groanin' again.

"Why. I'm tied on, Tom," says he. langhin'. Oh, he

was game.
And just then I see Victor come stealin' up through

the woods way off to the right. He'd gone round so's to

come up against the wind; but he hadn't nothin' but a

little light rifle, just abottt big enough to shoot rabbits.

"Lord, man: you can't do nothin' with that popgun,"

says I. He kept stealin' closer and closer, like a cat,

and I broke off all the wood T could reach and pelted the

bear so's to keep his eye on me till Victor wa'n't fifty

feet away.
"Bien," .says he, and whistled. The bear turned his

head, and Victor put two of them popgun bullets right

in his nose.

I tell you dust and leaves flew about pretty lively for

a minute, but they were both center shots, and he was

a dead bear.

The old King of the Siskies. We'd found that out

when we set up there a-watchin' him. "Aha. Mos.syer

Splayfoot! kill my peeks, will you?" says Victor.

By the time we got Ridgewood down he didn't know
anything. We took him back to camp and Victor nursed

him like a mother for si\' weeks.

One day when he was on the homestretch Montezumy
Mike was" in to see him. "You'll have to make- another

picter of Victor, Ridgewood." says he. "Since he kdled

Splayfoot his mustashers have growed an inch and he

starches 'em .stiffer than ever."

"I don't care if he laps 'cm behind his head and ties

'em under his chin." says
_

RidgeWood. "Somebody'd

better make a picture of me."
_ ^ .

Victor came in with a bowl of somethm or other tor

Ridgewood to eat and he scolded because we were in

there talkin'. "Ees eet that you vill keel my patient,

genteelmen?" savs he dancing about. "He moost have

tlie quiet. T desire that you will imrae-diately at once

go awav." .
,

Mike went out. winkin' at Ridgewood. but the Lnglish-

man reached out and got hold of his nurse's paw. "You're

a brick. Victor." he said.
.

"I am a genteelinan. sare." says Victor, and 1 guess

that was about the size of it—eh. Judge?
M. C. Skkel.

Thi>^ statement of furs and skins is contained in a letter

written by John Jacob .\.stor in 1792. Smith was a pioneer

•It Fort Schuyler, now Utica:

PETER SMITH. Merchant.

Canajoharie. or Old Fort Schuyler.

Accl of Pelts per Mr. Kipp—
67 Otter .skins.- ii34

1 do of vcrv little value
'

TOT Bear skins. ,
^202

.39 Ctib Ditto fi9

T17 Marten skins ^20

27 Bad Ditto 2.7

42 good Mink -

22 bad Ditto 2.4

I Grav Fox . -8

,1 Red Fox 3.10

2197 Aluskrat ;f200.oo

206 Raccoon £61

7 Wolf ^2.2

9 Wild Cats i2.T4

257 Beaver £142.4

g very bad bears £2.5

A^iCamp on the Lost Channel.
One hazy Saturday evening in August, 1898, we left the

Iron City camp on Go Home Bay and went south about
thu-ty-five nnles to Waubaushcne in the camp tug Onlandmg we immediately made our way to the Hotel Wil-
son and engaged a room and board until Monday morn-
ing, when we expected to start on our cruise up the
Severn River. The hotel, is situated on a hillside back
of the town, and overlooks the bay. The house is quite
home-like, and the surroundings beautiful.
Among the guests at the hotel were Mr. and Mrs. C.Irom Pittsburg, with whom we were acquainted. Theyhad both been sent here by the doctor for their health

.^s soon as they learned of our intention to start up the
Severn River Monday morning they rt'ere eager to ac-company us. We had our canoe and cruising outfit with
us, so my husband and Mr. C. started out to procure two
guides a canoe and a tent. They engaged two youngmen for guides who were good woodsmen and, fot^
tunately for us, expert canoemen.

\A/e spent a quiet and very pleasant Sunday at the hotel
not caring to attend church in our cruising garments

;Y'?"^Yf"\°"\?rf
^^''^ ^a^'y had an excel-

luit breakfast. When we were about ready to start the
driver brought around the wagon, and all our duffle' wastaken to tlie store where we intended buying our nro-
visions. Mr. and Mrs. C. had been liberally supplied
with provisions and blankets at the hotel.
When we had purchased our supplies they were placedm the wagon and taken to the dock. We followed ac-

coinpanied by the proprietor and his wife, to see us offand wish us bon voyage. They treated us with the great-
est kindness, and 1 shall always feel indebted to them for
t ic basket ot new potatoes, fresh eggs and, spring
chickens they gave us.
The guides loaded the ca'noes, and we crossed Match-

edash Bay in the early morning and were soon portaginR-
around the dam at Port Severn, near the mouth of the
Severn River. The dam was broken and the river was
very low. A short distance above the dam is a rocky
ledge extending from shore to shore across the bed of the
r;ver. Over this ledge the water was so shallow that
only in one place—a narrow channel about 3 feet wide—
was there water enough to Moat the canoes.
Around a bend a short distance above this ledge the

river bed widens, forming a large lake. The shores of
tins lake, OAving to the broken dam, were mostly swamps
covered with driftwood and drowned trees. The lake
itselt vyas full of deadheads, all pointing down stream and
near the center was a great round-topped boulder about
3 inches below the surface of the water.
Beyond the lake the river ruAs tlirough a swamp cov-

ered vvith drowned trees and channels running in various
directions. We had no difiiculty keeping in the main
channel, and were soon in Gloucester Pool. This is a
.great lake, eight miles long and from two to four mile-,
wide.
On Gloucester Pool we found the waves running high

and a stiff breeze. But our guides were skillful, and
even with our heavy loads, we had no difiiculty.

^ A tug runs from Port Severn to a dock at the head of
'Gloucester Pool, but we had been too late for the first
trip, and the tug stood moored to the dock at the head of
the pool.

^
We kept to the right, and entering the narrows, passed

^^amp Comfort. This camp seemed to be well named.
he location was beautiful, and the campers were evi-

dently enjoying themselves. They were at dinner.
,We were now in the gorge below the little chute, where

the river breaks through a ridge of granite hills. Wc
landed at the foot of the chute, which is also the foot of
the poilage. All our duffle had to be carried i:p that
narrow, rocky trail, which could be seen going up over
the hill, through the trees, toward the sky. Whe»i yon
reached the top of the hill you might get a rest, but 'the
tram turned and went right straight down the other ;iide
of the hill. As my eye followed the narrow trail up the
hillside I thought the only thing I could carry over that
portag! with any degree of comfort would be the family
.pocketbook. Watching the guides carrying the can les
up the steep hill. I thought of the old song about King
George's men

—

"When they were up, they were up,
And when they were down, they were down;
But when they were onty half way up.
They were neither up nor down."

While the guides made the portage we prepared the
dinner. .A 2-pound bass that had been caught on a troll
w.Ts cooked with the bacon, and we made some coffee.
'Ihere is no need to explain about our appetites. f>:-
those wdio have gone cruising know how it is themselves
while those wdio have never gone could not understar.ii
It anywa)

.

Eveiything was over the portage at last and we were
on our way up the river. Instead of going to the Big
Chute we kept to the left, and crossing a portage abou't
a hall-mile long, were ready to embark on Six IMde
Lake. This is a beautiftd body of water. It lies in a great
basin, surrounded by low, forest-covered hills, and
numerous islands dot its surface.
When about half-way across this lake we turned to the

ri.ght, and were soon entering the Lost Channel. The
Lost Channel is a part ^f the Severn River that leaves
the main stream and starts off across the country alone.
X do not know how much of a detour it ;nakes, nor how
long it isr but it empties into Six Mile Lake, and this
lake empties into the Severn River near the Big Chute.
When we turned toward the Lost Channel into Six

Mije Lake, a solid wall of rock, 30 or 40 feet high, and
apparently unbroken, lay before us. As we drew n'earej;
the shore we could see a stream of water pouring out of
the rock, and finally the channel, where the water had
cut its way through, wearing the rock dow'n to the level
of the lake.

A short distance up the Lost Channel are rapids, and
part of our duffle had to be portaged; but the guides
took the canoes up with some things in them.
While the guides were making the portage, the Doc-

tor and Mr. C. caught 15 pounds of bass in about thirteen
minutes. Wetting their hands, they removed the hook
without taking the fish from the landing net (Major
Mather's method), and only the injured ones were kept;
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the others were returned to the water. When on a cruise
it has always been an unwritten law with us to kill no fish
we cannot use.

Mr. C.'s rod had been put in the canoe without being
taken apart. In some way the rod was thrown over-
board at the foot of the rapids, and the reel took to the
bottom. As it was now 4 o'clock, and we were anxious
to reach a suitable camp ground, we pushed on up the
Channel, for it seemed useless to attempt to recover the
rod. The next morning the 'guides went down to the
rapids, and after swimming around in the eddy two or
three times, one of them located the rod, and diving-

came up with it, took it between his teeth and swam
ashore.
Above the rapids we came to another stream that

leaves the Severn, breaks through the hills and comes
dashing down, over rocks and boulders, into the Lost
Channel. On exploring this stream we found a lake
just above the falls, with an island of rock in the center.
:On one side the shore rises gradually, and on the
the other a sheer wall of rock from 40 to 50 feet high.
Proceeding on our way up the Lost Channel we came
into a beautiful basin, surrounded on all sides by high
granite hills, shutting it olf from the rest of the world.
We camped at the head of this basin, where the river

breaks through the hills. The tents were pitched on a
flat rock about 30 feet above the bed of the river, and
at the foot of Crocodile Rapids.
Supper over and the tents up, the Doctor, Mr. C. and

the guides went to cut balsam for beds. Mrs. C. and I

were enjoying the beauty of our surroundings, when we
heard a great commotion in the woods on the hill back
of us. It sounded as though it might be a stampede
of wild animals, but proved to be only the men leaving
a balsam tree to the exclusive use of some hornets, whose
nest they had unconsciously tried to cut down. Like
Josh Billings with the snake, they said to themselves,
"That tree belongs to those hornets."
The floors of our tents were covered a foot deep with

balsam boughs, the tips all pointing the same way.
This was Mr. and Mrs. C.'s first experience under

canvas. The wildness of the surroundings, the knowl-
edge that we were at least thirty-five miles from civiliza-

tion, and the fear of snakes kept them from fully ap-
preciating the comforts of a good balsam bed.

The next morning, after a breakfast of fried chicken, we
started out to explore our surroundings. We caught
small-mouth bass and wall-eyes, returning the uninjured
ones to the water. We saw where the deer had come
down to drink, but did not see the deer.

In the afternoon we built up stones so as to inclose

two ponds about a yard square. These were along a
rocky shore, in shallow water, and about a half-mile

apart, tlie wall rising a foot above the surface of the

water. That evening all the fish we caught weighing
2 pounds and over were put in these ponds.
We fished about an hour each morning and evening

while we remained in this camp, putting the largest un-
injured fish in these ponds. Those under 2 pounds were
returned to the river. One evening a pike about 15 or

16 inches long was put in one of the ponds. After

swimming around two or three, times, to our amazement
it jumped over the wall and swam off. We were all

standing by the pond at the time, and Mr. C. looked up
and said, ' That fellow jumped the fence."

Wednesday morning we packed our cooking outfit,

provisions enough for our dinner, and started out to

explore Hungry Bay, and, incidentally, catch frogs.

As we came down the Lost Channel, Six Mile Lake
came gradually into view—a most beautiful sheet of

water, surrounded by forest trees in all their summer
glory, and the whole wrapped in the cool, silvery mist

of early morning.

"With, liquid pace, less heard than seen,

I
,^ The waters glide along;

1 The woods are all a mist of green,

• The air a sea of song."

We. found the water in Hungry Bay very low, but

frogs were plenty and large.

The tip was taken oft a steel rod and a small trolling

spoon tied on a short line was attached to the butt of

the rod. This enabled us to drop the spoon in front of

the frogs, while we were some distance away. We had
great sport, and the excitement ran high for a while.

When the red feathers would drop down in frpnt of a

frog he would blink once or twice, unless very hungry,

then open his mouth and take it quick. One very large

frog was caught, and when taken from the hook another

frog half as large as himself jumped out of his mouth
into the water, and was gone. Our big frog had evi-

dently just eaten his breakfast.
.

_

When we had caught enough frogs for dinner we tried

to find the portage from Hungry Bay to Black River.

We wanted to go back to the Iron City camp by this

route, while Mr. and Mrs. C. would go back to_ Wau-
baushene, the way we came. We could not make the

portage, for the low water had left a half-mile of swamp
that we could not possibly cross.

When on a cruise we have always taken time enough

to make comfortable beds and to cook at least fish (if

we have any), bacon and cofifee. To-day we had for

dinner a box of Armour's sliced bacon, fried crisp and

brown, canned tomatoes, canned corn, bread, butter,

cheese, pickles, coffee, and, crowning it all, a great heap-

ing plate of frog legs delicately browned, with canned

peaches for dessert. Our table cloth was made of paper

napkins, of which we always take an abundant supply.

,Talk about the hardships of a cruise!

After the frog legs had disappeared under the influence

of our appetites, I was not surprised to hear one of the

men say he would be ashamed to ever look a frog in*the

face again.
, While we were sitting around in the shade some one

remarked that our bait was about done, and that we had

better catch softie frogs for evening fishing, so we
started around the island after bait. This was my first

experience catching little frogs, and I found them very

elusive.' I never knew when they were going to jump,

and they never jumped the way I expected them to. I

would see a frog sitting on a rock, slip up on it, and

make a grab. But the frog was not there; in fact, it

didn't seem to be anywhere. After repeating this per-

formance a number of times I became more successful.

But we had great sport, and somehow got all the bait we

needed. The chase of the nimble frog afifords a rafc
oppoitunity to lead "the strenuous life."

Thursday morning we broke camp and prepared for

our return trip. It was with regret we watched the
guides take down our tents and destroy our fragrant
balsam beds.
The fish in the ponds were to be caught and killed, for

Mr. and Mrs. C. to take with them; a task that fell on
one of the guides, and furnished much amusement for us.

After following them round and round in the water he
would at length succeed in catching one, but would not
take time to kill it. The live fish would not stay in the
basket, but seemed very much in evidence on shore.
Four or five were flopping around on the rocks, and it

took some lively scrambling on the part of the guide to
get them back in the basket before they would reach the
water and swim off. We had fifteen fish, weighing from
2 to 4 pounds.
On Six Mile Lake we parted with our friends, who

turned to the left on their way back to Waubaushenc.
We continued straight across to Crooked Lake, from
which we expected to portage into Black Lake and go
back to camp by way of the Muskosh River.

On our way across the lake we passed a party fishing,

who, in answer to a fisherman's greeting, "What luck?"
showed us a string of about a dozen bass, ranging from
2 to 5 pounds.
The channel connecting Crooked Lake with Six Mile

Lake is only a few yards long, and in one part not over a

yard wide, and contained scarcely enough water to float

the canoe.

Just as we entered Crooked Lake we saw what we took
to be a bear swimming from an island acro.ss a channel
to the mainland. The revolver was loaded, and every-
thing gotten ready to shoot. Then we started after

him, but to our disgust found it to be only a deadhead.
The current in the channel made a ripple around the log
that gave it the appearance of moving.
Crooked Lake is well named, for anything more

crooked than its shore line could not well be imagined.
We did not know where the portage was, so turned

to the left and followed the shoi^e in and out around the

bays. Looking across some of these bays we saw the

groves described by Parkman as resembling a pleasure
ground or orchard laid out and planted by the hand of

man.
About noon we came to a deserted lumberman's shanty,

where with some difliculty we succeeded in making a

landing.
The guide climbed to the top of a rock back of the

shanty, and hiding behind a log motioned for us to

follow. Looking across a ravine we saw a doe and
fawn quietly grazing on the hillside. The doe soon be-
came restless, and throwing up her head w^as off through
Ihe woods like a flash, followed by the fawn.

Not finding the portage, we cooked our dinner and
again pushed off to continue the search.

Early in the afternoon we landed on a rocky point,

where we could overlook the lake. A party of Indians
had cooked their dinner here, for there was still a low
fire. A tent was lying on the rock, rolled up and tied

with basswood bark, and their cooking utensils were
hanging on the trees. We rested a while, hoping the

Indians would soon return and direct us to the portage.

As we sat in the shade and looked out over the ex-

panse of water, reflecting a shimmer of white light, the

rocky islands rising from its surface gloomy and silent,

we seemed to have entered "the sanctuary of solitude and
silence."

The day was a peculiar one. We had the intense heat

of noonday in midsummer. The air, the leaves and the

water appeared to be absolutely still. Nature seemed
waiting with bated breath. Even the solitary cry of the

loon, as it came to us from distant parts of the lake,

seemed to sound a note of warning.
As we sat in silence and watched it aU a haze came

up out of the west and covered the sun like a thin veil.

It was now 3 o'clock, and we were compelled to give

up our search for the portage and return to camp by the

Severn River and Georgian Bay. We had planned to

go on a cruise with another party the next week, and
must be in camp Saturday to complete our arrangements
in order to start Monday morning. Embarking again

we soon paddled into Six Mile Lake.
While crossing this lake we heard the low rumbling of

distant thunder. There was no appearance of a storm,
and we pushed on, intending to camp for the night on a

beautiful island below the Big Chute, By the time we
had reached this island the thunder had ceased; there

were no clouds in the sky, and it was yet early. After

consulting with the guide, we decided we could reach
Port Severn that night. We pushed on rapidly, making
good time, but unfortunately stopped at the Little Chute
long enough to cook our supper, losing valuable time.

When about half-way across Gloucester Pool we again
heard thunder. Clouds began to gather in the west and
roll up black and ominous. The thunder increased in

volume, with occasional flashes of lightning. Our canoe

was heavily loaded, and the prospects of a storm on this

lake were not reassuring. But the storm passed to the

north and relieved the tension.

We had crossed Gloucester Pool and were almost
half-way through the swamp, with its numeroiis chan-

nels, when night drew her "sable curtain" over it all.

We were not certain that we were in the main channel,

and we could not make a landing. The only thing to do
was to push on, which we did in silence. Occasional

flashes of distant lightning could be seen in the west,

followed by low thunder, increasing our anxiety. With
a feeling of relief we emerged from the swamp into the

open lake, but here an even greater danger confronted us.

. The storm was coming closer, the thunder was grow-
ing- lounder and the flashes of Hghtning were more brill-

iant, intensifying the darkness.

A lake full of deadheads, with a treacherous rock

directly in our course, lay before us.

The storm would surely strike us before \ye could

make a landing. If accompanied by a high wind—and
it certainly would be after such a day—our prospects

were good for landing, first on a deadhead and then on
the bottom. I was cheered and encouraged by such ad-

vice as: "If we slide upon a deadhead, sit still. If the

canoe is upset, don't try to save anything, but hold fast

to the canoe.' If we strike a snag and the canoe fills

with w^ater, keep hold of the canoe."

Our progresB was slow, the guide waiting for a flash

ot lightning when uncertain what was before him; then
paddling swiftly when sure of his course. One flash that

we had waited for revealed the sunken rock not 3 feet

away. The storm was coming closer and closer; the
lightning was more intense. Could we make a landing
before it was upon us?
Our trip had resolved itself into a race with the

storm, and everything seemed to be in favor of the storm.
11 only it would hold oft' a little longer we would be in

comparative safety.

The lightning was blinding. To me, sitting in the bow
of the canoe, there was nothing but a wall of intense
blackness ahead.
Could we possibly win?
But in the dead calm that precedes a terrific blow we

pulled up beside the tug, and I was told to climb on it.

W'e had won the race, thanks to the skill and courage
of our guide.
The tug had an upright boiler, and the deck along

the sides was about a foot w:ide. I had landed on the
fireworks end, and there being plenty of fire I was afraid

to get down for fear I would start something going.
The guide held the canoe, while the Doctor handed me

some of the duffle. I soon got the candle and matches,
and on making a light we saw that the tug was moored
close against the side of an old house-boat. I crept
around the deck of the tug, while the Doctor took the
candle to see that the floor of the house-boat was safe,

and the guide took the canoe to the opening in the end.
As the last of the duffle was being lifted in, drops of rain

began to fall; in a few minutes the storm broke in all its

fury. We were safe, but we had taken a foolish and un-
necessary risk, had learned what we thought we already
knew—tliat nature is relentless, and her moods not to be
trifled with.

Both ends of the house-boat were open, but her side

lay toward the storm, so we were fairly well protected.

There was a pile of hay in one corner of the boat, and
with this w^e made comfortable beds. The roof leaked
and the water was soon dropping down on my face. I

suggested moving our bed, but the Doctor was tired

and sleepy, and told me to open my mouth to catch the

drops and keep still. This was a new way out of diffi-

culty, and I laughed, the next drop landing right in my
mouth.

I did not like the sensation, and jumped up, saying that

I would not be a rain barrel for any man. Just then
there was a terrific peal of thunder, and I dropped down,
.grabbing tight hold of the Doctor.
There are just three things I am afraid of—horses,

snakes and thunder.
I know thunder is not dangerous, but It is itoisy, and

I never Icnow when it is coming.
Occasionally the wind would catch the boat and carry

it to the end of the mooring- chain, and give such a lurch
that I thought it "would be torn from its moorings.
The wind abated about midnight, and we enjoyed five

hours of good, sound sleep. As soon as it began to grow
light the mosquitoes swarmed into the house-boat and
wakened us. The morning was calm, and the air fidl

of .gray mist; everything indicated rain.

Being anxious to reach Muskoka Landing in time for

the afternoon boat, we launched our canoe and were soon
moving swiftly down the river, past the still sleeping
town, to the portage around the dam. In Matchedash
Bay we landed on an island, on which were piles of cord-
wood. Well down in one of these piles we got enough
dry wood to cook our breakfast. The commissary stores

were now about exhausted. We had only bread, bacon
and coffee. Supplies could have been procured at Port
Severn, but. we hoped to reach Honey Harbor in time
for dinner, and the Iron City camp for supper.
When we came out into more open water, the sea was

running very high, and we discussed whether to camp
on Potato Island or with our heavily, loaded canoe to

cross the open water and round Point a Pas in such a
sea.

A French Canadian and his wife, in their fishing boat,

were taking up their nets not far away. The guide hailed

them, and the following conversation took place:

"Is it rough out on the bay?"
"Yas, some tam' him one big wave!"
"Do you think we could cross the bay and round

Point a Pas?"
"Yas, him one good canoe; he no upset."

"Do you think there is any danger of us getting

drowned?"
"Sometam' one big wave, he break and male' you wet

all over, mebbe."
Thanking the fisherman, we landed on Potato Island,

and the guide carefully trimmed the canoe. I still sat

in the bow. but was now facing the guide, and a rolled up
tent was placed between me and the gunwale for a back
rest.

We were not long in the open, until I-. began to appre-
ciate the change in my position. If 1 had been facing

those big waves, like the Irishman's bears, I would have
been "scared." When the waves broke, as they fre-

quently did, the tent kepfa great deal of water put of the

canoe.
A drizzling rain was now falling, but we did not seem

tp mind it. The waves came in series, each wave in-

creasing in volume to the last of the series, when they

would start over again. When the big wave came the

guide would hold the canoe steady, let it ride over, quar-

tering the wave, thus shipping but little water. When
we came to Point a Pas it did not seem possible for us

to round it in safety. Lying out from this point of rock
is a reef of rock, with' only a narrow, shallow channel

between. All along the shore the breakers were dashing
high again.st the rocks. The guide paddled slowly up to

the channel, and there held the canoe till the last wave
of the series came, when with a few quick strokes we
went through on the receding wave. The dangerous
part of our trip was over, and we were soon out of the

open, and traveling on quieter water. "VVc-had shipped

some water, and the cushions were getting wet, but the

guide rejected my offer to bore a hole in. the bottom of

the canoe and drain it off.

We reached Honey Harbor by 12 o'clock, and had a

good dinner 'at the hotel. The proprietor told us there

was a tug about ready to start for Midland, and we
could go on it and get the steamer City of Toronto there.

Not caring to cross the open water to reach Muskoka
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Landing, and being wet and chilly, we gladly boarded the
tug and went to Midland. While on the tug we got
thoroughly dry and warm, and the engineer dried our
cushions. We arrived in Midland in good time, and be-
fore we were on board the City of Toronto the mist had
lifted from the lake, the blue was peeping through the
gray clouds, and we caught an occasional glimpse of the
sun. We left the steamer at Split Rock Landing, where
the camp tug was waiting. When on the tug our friends
all crowded around us, anxious to know what kind of a
time we had. We could answer truthfully that we had
a most delightful cruise. Had they known about the
storm the night before or how wet we had gotten that
morning they would not have understood how ajiy one
could enjoy such a trip. That we had been caught in the
Storm was our mistake, not the fault of the storm. The
w.etting we did not mind. We knew before we started
that we would get wet, but we were not taking any
chances on our lives, and did not even have a cold as
the result. Besides, we got back to camp in time to
complete our arrangements and start on another cruise
Monday morning.

"There is a pleasure in the pathless woods;
There is a rapture on the lonely shore;

There is society, where none intrude,

By the deep sea, and musie itt its roar."

A. W. C.

Whom Shall We Take With Us?
Editor Forest and Stream:
Two weeks ago an article on the above subject by

some one whose name escapes me appeared in your col-
lUTins, and I had looked for prompt attention to it by
numerous abler pens than mine. I am surprised to
tind that the only response noted, in the main merely
assented to it, so to parts of it I reluctantly feel it a duty
to file a protest.

I sincerely trust that the article in question belies its
author, and that he did not realize what cold type de-
ductions it must bring to the mind of a thinking man.
I hope that the writer's life is on lines diametrically oppo-
site to the inferences which otherwise must be drawn
from his argument, if taken at face value; for, crystal-
lized, do ihey not stamp the holder as having omitted
from his category one exceedingly objectionable type
of a man to associate with?
Do they not set up as an ideal a man whose way must

be law in all things? who "won't play" if he cannot have
his way; who will not allow that his neighbor can know
anything because he himself can supply all the knowledge
needed by the community; who is so utterly selfish as
to others' rights—especially in money matters—as to
have apparently no conception of the principle "noblesse
oblige;" who, because the majority have others depending
on them in some way for whom they must be self-sacri-
ficing and must therefore keep to some carefully planned
expense-programme, says in the most cold-blooded man-
ner, "all such have no right in the world" ? In the name
of the Almighty Dollar, who gave that man the right to
arrogate to himself the publication of such a judgment?
Now, brothers, let me show you a better way. De-

structive theology is valueless unless it be followed by
constructive.

I have been a lover of the rod and the forest from my
youth up. I have taken trips with and without guides
and companions; with those who knew more and those
who knew less than I did: and I can say for a fact that
the best times that I have ever had in the woods were
those when, as a luxury which I felt I had earned from
life, I took with me a well-bred tenderfoot, and saw him
enjoy it. The times we live for ourselves are joys of
the moment. They are gone and forgotten. The pleas-
ures we give to some others are things we remember
perhaps when the men themselves are dust. Try this,

plutocrat, for a season! Suspend judgment, at least, until
you have tried it; for otherwise you are not in the least
qualified to judge; and, meanwhile, next time that you
want your own way, which will add materially to the
expenses of a trip, consider that if that way is so valuable
to you it is worth paying for—and pay the extra expense
yourself, instead of letting five or six men each chip in
a collectively-considerable sum for your special rich
benefit.

But I am glad to be able to say that there are also
others, although their deeds are not heralded. My own
tenderfeet paid their own expenses; I could af5ord to give
only some spare experience. But at least one wealthy
man I wot of, although I know him not by sight, who
regularly each year invites to his well-appointed camp a
young fellow who is passionately fond of the life and has
not the wherewithal otherwise to enjoy it. Just what
his host gets out of it cannot be measured without know-
ing the man; but, fortunately, it is a known fact in hu-
manity that it is absolutely impossible for a man to send

^
a younger one away after such an outing so radiant with
liealth and happiness and gratitude and not himself to

have had his share while bringing that result to pass.

Scrooge himself could not!

So I feel assured that verily that man hath his reward.
Now, brothers, the weather is hot. I haven't had my

outing j'et—it comes next week. So, perhaps, I too have
hit out too hard from the shoulder. Hot weather and
fly-time are not good elements for placidity. Acidity,

mebbe! So, if I've said what I have to say too strongly
just remember the weather and—forgive me. But remem-
ber it in another way, too, I beg of you, and—perhaps
not every year—sometimes, at least, just "take the tender-

foot along." Truly, you can have no end of fun—^and then,

afterward, you can tell us all about it, and we can have
some, too. That's partly what our beloved Forest and
Stream is for. J. P. T.
Bo'TON, July 20;

i Take inventory of the good things in this issue

S of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was
5 given last week. Count on what is to come next

jj
tl week. Was there ever in all the world a more M

abundant weekly store of sportsmen's reading?
^

FOHEST AND STREAM.

Fighting BrutesJ
.

It is really only the man who is somewhat broughtm contact with animals in a state of nature who knowsmuch about their mode of warfare, and how and why
they fight In the old cattle days cow punchers used
to delight to bring together bulls from different quarters
of the range and to watch their ponderous but harmless
battles. lo the horse wrangler, the fights of range stal-
lions are more or less an everyday matter. The sheepman wonders how his bucks can come together withsuch force and still escape cracked skulls and broken
necks while the hunter, rarely coming across a pair of
locked antlers, or more frequently in rutting season see-
ing two male wild animals fighting, gains an insight
mto the temper and warfike methods of our wild species

Ihe general proposition may be laid down that among
the hoofed animals only the males fight among them-
selves. Females are selfish, and crowd, and push, and
strike with heads and horns to clear a path for them-
selves or their young, or both, but they do not wage
formal combats. The one attacked commonly makes
way at once, or if she turns in anger the other promotlv
retreats. On the other hand, the mother will fight in
defense of her young. Not always, of course—since no
doubt there is as much difference in temperament among
tour-legged mothers as among those who walk erect-
but -blten. This, however, is but tlie courage of despair
since all ungulates trust for safety to their legs rather
than to any weapons of defense with which they may be
provided. The fawn or calf or colt running with its
mother, and pursued, sticks as close to her as it possibly
can. running almost under her belly and obviously de-
pending on her for safety.
The protective habit of most of our native ruminants

by which the mother, for some time after the birth of the
young, hides it, during a part of the day, saves a vast
number of these small creatures from the attacks of
carnivorous animals; and it is only after they have
reached an age of considerable strength and are able
to run swiftly, that numbers of them are killed by wolves
and coyotes. In the old days, when there were buffalo,
the cow hid her calf, just as the deer and the antelope
hide theirs to-day, and after the calves had attained some
size and had begun to eat grass, they usually collectedm groups by themselves, a little to one side of the herd
of buffalo to which they belonged. A similar habit i?
noted with the elk, and old hunters will recall the great
bunches of calves that were to be seen in late summer,
in the vicinity of herds of cows, and the extraordinary
noise of their screaming and bawling.
The domestic cow and the buffalo cow in defending

the calf uses the horns. The cow elk, deer or antelope
strikes with its feet.

In considering the battles between male ungulates, or
hoofed animals, we are struck at first by the perfection
of the weapons with which they are provided. The horn
of the perfect buffalo is long and sharp, and. propelled
by its vast power and weight, can shear through any
living thing. The points of the deer's horns are sharf
and hard, admirable cutting instruments, while the white
goat bears poniards on its head and the mountain sheep
a battering ram. All are weapons of great effectiveness.
On the other hand it must be remembered that these
weapons are precisely as effective for defense as they are
for offense. When two great animals weighing each a
thousand pounds or more come together head to head,
the least vulnerable portion of each meets the least
vulnerable portion of the other, and the battle, however
fierce it may appear to the human spectators, may be
absolutely without injury to either contestant.
When domestic bulls fight, they struggle and strain

and push, and while the horns of either may bruise the
forehead of the other and enough blood may be shed
from the disturbed epidermis to stain the white horns of
either, no harm is likely to be done so long as the pusli
is direct. As he attacks his enemy the bull defends him-
self with his head, and so in practice do all our horned
animals. When, however, one of the combatants is the
weaker and is thrust back, the stronger may very likely
turn him so as to get a thrust at his side. It is here
that the danger lies. But even a heavy, clumsy animal
like a bull shows surprising quickness in a case "like this,

and when he sees that his flank is to be turned takes to
his heels, and thus, even if he is overtaken, receives his
punishment on the hips, which are by no means
vulnerable.

It is not very long ago since I saw a contest of this
kind in a corral between two old and ugly bulls. They
could not be separated, and when finally one got the
best of it, and his weaker antagonist was forced to flee,

he bolted straight for the corral fence, and, hesitating for
a second as he reached it, received the full force of his
pursuer's blow on the hips squarely from the rear, and
flew through the bars of the corral amid a shower of
kindling wood, and did not stop his flight or his roaring
until he was out of sight a mile away on the prairie.

Horses, being hornless, of course fight in an entirely
different manner—with feet and teeth. Any one who will

watch young colts at play may see the method in which
stallions fight very well represented. Commonly, they bite

at head, neck and withers, striking with fore fe«t, or, if

overcome, turning about and lashing out with the heels.

But kicks with the hind feet seem to be very ineffective

when received on the opponent's body. By far the most
terrible weapons are the teeth. It is not to be doubted
that the mane, and the thin crest of ligament and skin

from which the mane springs, are protective—an armor
to save each horse from the bites of the rival with which
he fights.

It is in the rutting season that most animals fight with
vigor, and it is only at this time that serious injuries are
received. Most of us have seen the locked antlers of Vir-
ginia deer, and all have read stories of these animals
being found fastened together dead or dying, The horns
of moose and elk being widely spread are not likely to

become locked under any circumstances, yet occasionally

one reads of locked moose antlers; but such stories are

probably apocryphal. A pair of locked elk antlers are

understood to be now in the Smitlxsonian Institution, or
possibly the National Museum, having been presented

e-^v, 1
• Memam, who received them from I. W

bchulz, by whom they were collected in northern Mon-
tana. Ihey are probably quite unique.

It is well known that in the rutting season the mating
instinct in animals of the deer tribe becomes so prepon-
derant as argely to change the animal's nature, so that
the males lose the timidity which characterizes them for
the greater part of the year. Cases have been recorded
where white-tailed deer have attacked men at this season

• and—if we are to believe the stories in the newspapers—
the trees m portions of the Maine woods where moose and
people are both abundant become, during the month of
September and part of October, smooth and polished
from being frequently climbed by individuals striving to
escape infuriated bull moose. Elk and deer confined in
parks become very savage and dangerous at this time, and
in old times m the mountains whistling wild bull elk
would often rush up quite close to any one who broke a
^ w, °^ "3^*^^ almost any noise that he could hear.When deer and elk fight they come together with a
short, sharp run, with the heads held low, the points
01 the antlers directed well forward and the plane of the
face almost parallel with the ground. The horns clash
sharply, but the spring and bend of antlers and neck
do away with any considerable shock, such as must be
felt by goat or sheep or domesticated buffalo bull They
push and push, each striving to press the other backward,"
and if It is early in the season, and both bulls are fat, both
soon become winded, and their tongues hang out and
water drips from their muzzles. In a contest like this
weight tells, and it is usually the heavier bull that forces
his opponent slowly backward, striving to make him
yield more and more and to turn him so that a strokemay be made at his unprotected flank by the long, keen
antler. But elk and deer are quick on their feet, and are
protected by tough hides, and usually when the weaker
of the struggling pair feels that he can hold out no longer,
he springs quickly back, turns, and is off at full speed
with his heavier antagonist lumbering in the rear.

I have never seen antelope fight in the extremely
active way described by Audubon. Such combats as I
have witnessed have been much less stirring. The ani-
mals stood head to head, feinted a little with their horns,
which then met, and a pushing match ensued, in which
the defeated fighter, after yielding a little, sprang back
and ran off, being followed only a short distance by the
victor.

On one occasion, as I have elsewhere said, I saw two
bucks-^one very large and stout, the other apparently
much younger—following two does in the month of Sep-
tember. The bucks were walking nearly side by side,
the older one a little in front, when the smaller buck
without warning darted on the other and gave him a
vicious prod with his horns, which caused him to stagger.
The young one then wheeled about and ran away, and
was followed for fifty yards or so by the older. This
same thing was repeated three times while I watched the
animals. As soon as the older buck stopped the pursuit,
the younger one stopped also, and turned about, and
when the big buck returned to the does the little one
followed him. Now and then the big buck would stop
and look at the little fellow, and when he did so the little

one stopped, but gradually the latter edged up to the
older animal, until he had opportunity to give him a
second and a third blow.

I do not know how the mountain goat fights, but that
it does so there is no question. At best it is a short
tempered and rather cross grained animal, and very
much disposed to stand up for its rights. It can easily
defend itself against a dog, which has no chance at all

against the sharp awl like horns. The Indians say that
the goats are great fighters, and these animals have occa-
sionally been killed carrying horns broken off from
Other bucks in the thick skin of the hips.

Besides using his antlers as weapons against his fellows,

the bull elk employes them in another way. They are
constantly brought in play during the rutting season to
force the cow to do what he wishes. Your bull elk
has no consideration for the female. He is a wife beater,
and if any cow of his band does not start as soon as he
thinks she should, or does not take the direction he
wishes, he prods her savagely with his horns if he can
overtake her. Yo.

Midsummer Bird Notes.
Editor Forest and Stream:
Our friends in Quaker garb, the catbirds, put in an

appearance hereabout on May 13, keeping under cover
of the low shrubbery, as is their custom, for a few days,
on arriving. May 16 two bobolinks were filling the air

with song, as they hovered about the vacant fields at
Sixtieth street and Twenty-first avenue.
To think of the thousands of these rollicking songsters

that used to frequent the meadows about us in the old
days. Now their presence is so unusual here as to re-
quire a special note in my journal. As stated in report
of Seaboard Air Line in your issue of May 18 last, "there
was an unusual rush of migrants." These had mostly
left by May 20, but one hardly realized their passing in
the crowd of residents they left behind them. All our
old friends are still with us in numbers largely in excess
of late years. On July 2, that day of awful humidity,
when men and beasts simply wilted and went down in the
city streets, I counted forty-three robins crowded in and
about the bird tank on the lawn, jostling one another for
a place in the water. There was a continuous stream of
arrivals and departures, but these forty-three were pres-
scnt at one time by actual count, in the water or perched
on the edge of the tank. Humid weather always in--

creases the attendance at the batch, but this is a record
for our tank, as far as my notes go.
Our noisy tropical friends, the great crested fly-

catchers, have favored us in numbers to an unusual ex-
tent, and an occasional woodcock has dropped in on us
during the past two weeks. Grackles have raised large
families this season, and this brings to mind a peculiar
habit of these birds. As may be generally known, there
are many birds whose nestlings void the excrement in-

closed in a glary, mucous-like sack or envelope, which
is removed at once by the parent bird. In the case of the
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grackles. these sacks are quite large and ckalky white in
color. The old birds have an odd habit of taking these
sacks to the bird tank and dropping ihem in the water,
flying some distance in order to deposit them ,therein.
These grackles are the only birds I have seen do this,

others seeming to be content to remove the sacks from
the immediate vicinity of the nest. While the young
grackles occupied the nests one might see the parent
birds flying to the water with these white things in their
bills, carefully depositing them and flying off again.
Abnormal spring weather seems to have encouraged

the insect hordes. The aphis have swarmed over all

foliage, infesting the tulip tree (Liriodendron Hilipfera)

till all the leaves were gummy with the "honey dew" of
these pests. Millions of gnats and other minute gauzy
winged creatures that brushed their sticky surfaces were
trapped and perished in the unwonted supply of sweet-
ness. I noted hundreds of ants thus caught and done
to death, in spite of the fact that the aphis and ant are
such great friends that the latter carefully tend the
former in order to feast on their exuded sweets. Trul}"
it would seem in this case that "one could and did have
too much of a good thing." The little green vermin also
devoted themselves to the maples, and for many days
before the heavy rain washed them away the leaves
grew limp and wilted under their sticky burden, finally

falling in showers. \Vhen trodden upon they would often
cling to the sole of one's shoe, as though smeared with
bird, lime. Of all our native tiees the beech, with us, has
hitherto escaped all insect plagues to a marked degree.
But this year they have suffered with the rest. The
leaves at first turn a light rust color, shrivel slightly and
flutter down. Examination reveals swarms of aphis in

every case on the under side. The heavy drenching of

the trees by the late frequent thtmder showers appears
to have checked the defoliation to some extent. I cer-

tainily trust it will be effectual, for should it continue a

few weeks will suffice to leave the trees entirely bare.

There are several broods of seventeen year locusts

scattered about the country, and the one that has selected

this part of Greater New York is due this year. Their
last appearance in 1884 was on time exactly, and the low
lium of their swarming millions began at dawn, never
ceasing till -far into the niglit. One chap I captured
then attracted my attention by his frantic efforts to fly

with a spiteful scr-e-ek! He would dash into the air,

gj'rate wildly a few times_, and come down with a thud.

This crazy performance 1 found was caused by one of

his wings being full one-third larger than the other.

A penknife soon remedied the defect, and my friend

speedily departed with a biz-zz of thanks.

And now, in closing, though we are rapidly becoming
so cityfied that the bobolink rarely comes near us, we
may still find pleasure in watching the sunset gambols
of a big gray squirrel that lives :n our huge chestnut,

and listen with some of the old-time emotion to a stray

whippoorwill that wakes the half-forgotten echoes from .

their sleep.
, _

'WiLMOT TOWNSEND. '

Bay Ridge, July 18

]mrie ^ag md 0m.

Proi)rietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to adveitisi
them in Forest and Stream.

The Little Ermine in New York,

About the middle of last inonth (June) I visited Ford-
ham for the purpose of making a few collections for my
aquaria. The locality I worked in was that patch of

rough land situated about twenty rods beyond the

terminus of the street railway. It is a rocky, bush-over-
grown spot, a few oaks, elms and maples being the only

trees growing there. It is traversed by a small brook,
which flows from a reservoir a few rods away, and gur-

gling down the slight -decline, crosses the street under a

culvert and is lost in the swamp on the other side.

As I was busy with my collecting net in one of the

small pools which abound in the brook I heard a shrill

twittering, and scurrying about in the bushes near me,

and in a few moments I saw a striped squirrel, or chip-

munk, running for his life, closely pursued by two other

small animals, which proved to be a pair of the little

ermine, or weasel. The unfortunate chipmunk was

almost overtaken when he made a detoiir in my direc-

tion, ran between my legs, and, jumping the brook,

scrambled up the trunk of an elm tree near by.

One of the little carnivora instantly disappeared from

sight, but the other paused for a few moments on a

boulder in the brook and looked at me with evident

resentment, his eyes glistening like little black beads, as

he stood regarding me. As soon as i recovered fr9in

ray surprise I made a dash at him with my net, which

was. of course, futile, the little scamp darting away like

a flash.
, . , - • , I i

Now, that a pair of the little ermme should be lett

among the ferce naturce of Greater New York seems to

me rather remarkable, and the fact should go on record-

There can be no mistake as to their identity, for I had

a godd opportunity for examining them.

Of course the chipmunk, together with his family, have

long since been gathered in, for hungry weasels make

short work of those unfortunate rodents, whose burrows

vhey can find, Edward A. Samuels

Collection of 30,000 ligfp.

John Lewis Childs, of Floral Park, L. I.. -who pur-

chased the Jean Bell collection of eggs in Philadelphia m-

tends to add it to his own collection, which will give him

wh^t is supposed to be the most complete collection of

native North American birds' eggs m the world. The

collection will number between 30,000 and .35.000 eggs,

ranging in size and value from that of the great auk to the

common crow. With the collection of eggs comes about

400 nests of the rarest birds.—New York Evening Post.

Like Picking Up Money.

In every city, town and village in the United States where there

?s shooting or fishing or yachting we want agents to canvass for

subscriptions for Forest and Stream. Every sportsman is deeply

interested in its subjects, and every sportsman is glad to discuss

his doings afield and to hear of the adventures of other sportsmen.

Money is to be made by canvassers for Forest and Stream,

and those who wish to take advantage of the opportunity we off«

should send for premium list^and circular.-Forest and StfeaiB

Publishing Company. 846 Broadway, New Yorfc

The Three Stages of It,

MoRGANTOWN, W. Va.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: In
reading reminiscences of sportsmen and noting the
fondness with which they^ dwell on the different stages of
the hunt 1 wonder sometimes which aft'ords the greatesi
pleasure, the anticipation, the realization or the recollec
tion.

Some dwell long and fondly on the anticipation; the
getting ready for months before the time of starting;
getting together each needed article as its use presents
itself to mind, time and again taking down the gun and
looking through its sights, reviewing the proposed plans
with our companion, and dreaming by night of the buck
that we failed to kill because at the critical moment the
gun wouldn't work right, and then consoling ourselves
next day with the maxim that "Dreams always go by
contraries." Then comes the realization, with about a

dozen disappointments for every success, until we are
led to wonder sometimes v.'hy the craving should be so
-.nong and persistent for a pastime which is so productive
of tired legs, discouragements and disappointments, and
yields so little, apparently, in return. Coming into camp
in the evening wet, tired and unsucces.sful in so much as
seeing anything, we think before supper that we really

wouldn't care if we never saw a gun again, and wonder
why we- were ever so enthusiastic over the trip. As we
sit by the camp-fire and eat as only a hunter can eal, and
exchange notes of the day, our feelings gradually change;
we know not just when or how. but l)y the time supper is

oyer and pipes loaded we are filled with that .same en
thusiasrn with which we slarted out.

The pleasure which is experienced in ihc realization of
.'I successful hunling trij) is of a mure intense degrt-e than'
lliat of anticipation or recollection, Inil il is of such verv
^hort duration. The joy of standing over the fallen bit;

jjame after all the anxiety and uncertainty of the rmrsuil is

supremJ for the moment. One man whom T guided
when he killed his first buck deer was so overjoyed al

iinding it lying dead after thinking he had missed it that
fie got down on the ground and hugged it. After the
intense wave of pleasure pas.ses, then it is that we are
confronted with the laborious task of taking care of the
game, which is sometimes of such a nature as to almost
make us wish we hadn't killed it. I have figured out to

my satisfaction that it is after the fun is all over and
we are going about the regular duties of life that the real

and lasting joy of a hunt begins.
Time can dim the memory along some lines, but to tlie

man who has inherited a strong passion for the gun and
the woods—for such things are inherited, not cultivated—
the recollection of the hunt becomes more vivid as tim<-

goes on, and other occurrences are forgotten; and we
have found the old pioneer in his last days wax warm and
in spirit become young again in relating his hunting ex-
periences, the relating of which was a never ending
source of pleasure and gratification to him.
One who has lived for some years amid nature's wild

domain, where he can steal out quietly some morning
before breakfast, or start out at daybreak some morning
on a fresh ti'acking snow, when everything is mosi
favorable for a little hunt, and kill a good fat deer, and
be home before dinner, hang up the gun in the corner
on the rack of antlers, and feel that he has a supply of

meat to last for a while, and is constituted as to enjoy
every minute of such a life, obtains a richness and full-

ness of experience and opportunity for observation,
which, compared with that of him who takes a couple
of weeks' vacation from his regular work each y^ear and
goes oft' to some hunting camp, with the weather per-
haps of the most unfavorable kind, and trails around with
a guide, after his quota of game, is like riding a merry
go-round on a wooden horse as compared to riding a

good saddle pony over the trails and through the parks
of the Rocky Mountains True, to the person who only
has opportunity to ride the wooden horse it beats no ride,

but to one who has ridden the real live horse, and then
is forced by circumstances to straddle the wooden horse
or get no ride, the words of Ransacker in the close of his

excellent article ^'There's Enchantment There" appeals
most strongly. iTe says, "A man may live such a life

for ten years, and possibly break away, but I do not
know that it is worth the effort,"

Where one has broken away from such a life against
tiie cravings of an unsatisfied nature, such a one lives

not in the present, nor the future, but in the past, living

and feasting on the recollections of the past. He thinks
of the morning he started up the creek on a fresh little

snow to get venison, and after going about a mile crossed
what was supposed to be a fresh deer track, leading back
toward home How queer it seemed to walk, trailing its

reet in the snow, as no well-bred deer would do; then
further puzzling him by walking straight over the top ol

a large fiat rock, where any polite deer would have gone
around it, and then suddenly lifting the cloud of mystery
by jumping on top of a high log and off at the other side

in crossing it, as no deer would do. It's a mountain
sheep! Of course. Why didn't I think of that sooner
And headed straight for a high rocky point close to

and overlooking the meadow. There was no other likely

place for it to be. Leaving the tracks and circling

around the point and out of sight of it to see if it had
gone by, I found no tracks. After coming two-thirds

of the way around and climbing through a nearly im-

passable mass or rocks, logs and jack pines, i saw it

away on the highest peak of rocks, standing like a

statue. I must get nearer, and so scrambling under logs

and keeping out of sight, 1 came within fair range, and
fired a careful shot at the shoulders. Nothing was seen

or heard after the shot, and after a hard climb I got there

and found it had been shot dead, and had fallen ten feet

down between two big rocks, where 1 had a hard tussle

to get it out. Oh! such meat. After it was skinned, it

was as white as snow, being covered all over with tallow.

After the hide was dressed it made a most excellent rug

for several years, which was a grateful thing for the bare

feet to touch when' getting out of bed on a cold morn-
ing, where carpets v/ere unknown.

Success did not always attend efforts to get venison,
even if.it was needed badly, or I might- rather say "es-
pecially'' if it was needed Isadly. T went out one morn-
ing on a deep, soft snow, greatly hoping to run afoul of

a deer without going far. i tramped steadily through the
snow till noon without seeing a track. I came to a little

stream of water, and thought to quench my thirst, then
eat my lunch. I stood my gun against a tree, lay down
and drank my fill, and then looked about for a suitable
place to sit. A log about 30 feet away looked inviting
If.l would scrape the snow oft" and lay my hat on it for a.

cushion, as was my wont.
Just as I reached the log, I looked up^ and there, nof

50 yards away, stood an immense buck, broadside, not
a twig between us, and looking hard at rae. Directly
beyond and within s feet of him stood a doe so exactly
Hi range that one shot could hardly have helped killing

l>oth deer—an opportunity nf a life time, and one which
I had many times wished for, Jsut which I never had be-
fore nor since. Oh, fool! Where is thy gun? Standing
back there 30 feet, but might as well be thirty miles. J-

rhought fast, and decided quick what I would do. They
saw me, and to tiy to sneak quietly back was folly. I

Gpuld see only one chance—make a rush for my gun
and rely on a running shot. I did so, and haven't seen
the deer ,since. But It is fittting to draw the curtain
ovf.r such a scene. It makes me tired to think of it,

Emerson Carney.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Illinois Qwail Law.

Mr. A. M. CoRBiN, 'Secretary of Ihe Galcsburg (III.)

(jun Club, asks for information regarding the status of
(be present Illinois quail law. For his benefit it may be
••igain- stated that the State Game and Fish Commissioner
believes the omission to have been through an error of a

clerk in tlie committee room. Quail and woodcock, under
Hie reading of the new .statute, have no protection—that
is to say, they can't be shot. They cannot, however, be
held in possession between the old dates of the closed
season, which were for quail Dec. 20 to Nov. i, and for
woodcock Dec. 1 to Sept. i; It will therefore be hard
lines for any one found with a quail in his possession
before Nov. i, or a woodcock before Sept, i. There is

talk of an attempt to call an extra session of the Legisla-
ture, but there is not the slightest likelihood that any-
thing will come of this talk. There is also talk of con-
testing the cases of possible violation of the old game
law under a somewhat obscure technicality, which might
give the protectionists a chance to carry the case to the
Supreme Court. Very little faith should be put in this

either We have to face the fact that our game law is a
very imperfect and dangerous one.

About New Brtmswicfc.

1 am not quite clear whether New Brunswick ought to

come under "Chicago and the West" or not, but every
Western man who met the New Brunswick guides at the
Sportsmen's Show here last winter will be interested at

hearing anything about them. Mr. Adam Moore, of
Scotch Lake^ New Brunswick, writes that he is back from
his spring bear trapping expedition, and that he got an
ev^en dozen bear. He says: "We went down through the
Bathurst lakes i\lay 20, and put our traps along the Nepisi-
quit River. We found the trout hungry, and it took but a
little whj^le to catch .all we could use, and ye gods, what
trout! from ?. to 4 pounds each. Three hungry men can
eat a lot" of trout in three days, but there is a limit, and I

had to stop fishing or waste fish, and Ave don't do that.

"We saw as many big bulls as ever, both moose and
caribou, and far_ more deer. I saw one moose with a
five- foot head, very heavy and even, and several of four
feet or better. It was a pleasure to look at -them and telf

them to meet me later. But- it was bears we were after,

and we got a nice bunch of them—in fact, I have formed a
nasty habit of getting what I go after

"

£. Hough
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

The Adirondack Deer.
Editor Forest and Stream:
An article m your is-sue of July 0, written by a Mr.

Hull, relative to the game law as governing the killing

of the Adirondack deer, prompts me to send the follow-
ing, trusting it may receive similar recognition. When-
ever I read articles of this sort I can scarcely refrain

from sending an immediate reply, for they seem, in the

main, to be absolutely so inconsistent vvith the situation

at ha,nd. I repeat a statement I made, in an article you
once published a few years ago on this same subject,

viz., "That those who lived in the mountains steadily

from year to year, being in consequence thrown in con-
tact with these guides and natives,' were the only ones,
strictly speaking, who are competenl to form a satis-

factory opinion in the matter of a just form of law
relative to the protection of Adirondack deer."

I can thoroughly appreciate every statement Mr. Hull
makes, for I have done some hunting myself, having
Ireen obliged to reside in the heart of the North Woods,
owing to ill health, for twelve years past, almost con-
stantly, so naturally feel I arn entitled to a little recogni-
tion of this subject. I quite, agree with him when he
says that, "Many whp write on game protection in the

North Woods have never been nearer their subject tliaa

Newspaper row"; also that the "administration of the

game laws is a farce," at least 'in many cases. When he
says a dead, deer 15 worth but $3 to a giride, he should
qualify his statement I have known guides to get $2u

and $25. for a carcass, including head of course, and noi

try very hard either.

To sum the condition tip in,^i nutshell: Our Adiron-
dack deer will never attain that number they ought until

the guides take a different course both as to reference to

themselves in the matter of breaking the law and also in

using their influence with the sportsmen, and particularly

the novice. Take as an illustration the State of Maine.
Sportsmen tell me who have visited there, that it is im-

possible to bribe a guide to give one a chance at a moose
or deer out of season, and in fishing just the same. The
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popularity enjoyed by Maine to-day in offering such
superior inducements to the sportsman is due more to the
strict observance of the game laws by the guide than any
other source, I wonder if Mr. Hull is aware that the
later .in the season the deer are hunted with hounds th^
more deer are killed. What guide of any experi'ence will

not acknoAvledge how much quicker an old buck will

=!;ake to water on a cold and frosty morning with a dog
after him than if pursued earlier in the season "during
the warmer weather? arrd in consequence how much
asicr hi'i runway is located? The race is invariably a
liort one, and the hound, fresh for another one. This

IS the reason why there is such a "hue and cry" among a

certain class every time the matter comes up in the
Legislature to have the hounding season extended to a
*ater date in the fall, for they know full well how easy
ti is to drive a deer to water. If all sportsmen and guides
were equally conscientious in .the matter of always shoot-
ing their deer from the shore of the lake into which they

I e dri\;en or take their stand on a runway, then we might
(dopt some of Mr. Hull's suggestions with success, f

have made a study of this matter of non-hounding for
.several years, and from observations and contact with
I lie guides and natives have concluded there is but one
\va}' to raise the standard in the matter of deer -pro-
tection, and that is to stop Imunding indefinitely.

J. Thomson Gall,.
BlOO.MINGDALE, N V,, July ;i.

Proprietors of fishinR resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Fore.st and Stream.

ANGLING NOTES.

Fly.R&ds and Fly-Tackle.

Ir seems difficult to find ati excuse for the existence
of some books alleged to be devoted to fish or fishing or
fishing tackle or all combined, as one turns the leaves
and finds palpable inaccuracies and pages padded with
antiquated beliefs, theories and methods handed down in

hooks since Walton's time through generations of anglers,
and valueless in this day. To be just, however, such
books are not common, but I had labored partly through
such an one iust before the second edition of ilr. Henry
P. Wells' "Fly Rods and Fly Tackle" came to me. and
the contrast between them Avas marked; hence these tears
at the opening of this note. Sixteen years ago Mr.
Wells presented us with the first edition of his most
\ aluable book, and there was need of it, and of all men
rhyt I knew, the author was peculiarly fittted to prepare
It. Never was a book more thorough in all its parts;
-peculation has no place in it, and the results of careful,
painstaking experiments are given instead of guesswork,
and it is a master workman's and master angler's pro
duction. The new edition contains nearly one hundred
pages more than the first, all as practical and void of
theory as the original matter. That the book has been
out of print for ten of its sixteen years of life is perhaps
better evidence of its value than any commendation from
my pen, and it is a plea.sure to praise a book like this in
imqualified terms without a single mental reservation, and
It is one of the very few angling books that I have read
from introduction to finis. The first edition was at-
tractive, with its cover design of a trout in the meshes of
a landing net; but I think the second even more at
tractive, with its cover design of a page of a fly-book

—

Mr, Wells' own invention, by the way—with flies in

colors. The frontispiece, a picture of the author standing
in the doorwaj' of John Danforth's old Camp Caribou
at Parmachenee Lake, will bring back pleasant recollec
tions to manv of the readers of the book,

Salmon and jhe Dry Fly.

Some readers of my "Angling Notes" will re-

call a suggestion of mine that it might be
profitable to try the floating . fly on the waters
of a salmon pool when the water was very low
and very clear and the salmon would not rise to the
Ordinar}' salmon fly Avorked in an orthodox manner. I

say a few will recall the suggestion, because som_e
friends have had a little quiet fun at my expense for
making it, and I have been perfectly contented to let

them have their fun, for there are occasions when those
who laugh last laugh best. This was how it came about-:

I was visiting at a country house, and so was Mr. Oliver
W. Bird, and he told me that while he and Mr. F. O.
Beach were fishing the Vanderbilt water on the Risti-
gouche they saw salmon rise slowly in the water and
suck in midge flies from the surface, scarcely disturbing
the water. This was when the pools- were very low and
very clear, and salmon would not come to the salmon
fly. My suggestion came in at this point, but I never
intended that the little trout flies should be used, as our
salmon fishing friend intimated to me when we were both
fishing in the Ristigouche, for I said that the flies would
•of necessity have to be specially made for this experi-
ment. Now, I will call the attention of several gentle-
men who have written and- talked to me about salmon
and dry fly-fishing to the Fishing Gazette, London, of

date June 29, and on the first page, first article, under
the caption, "Occasional Notes by the Editor," will be
found a sub caption "Salmon and the Dry Fly." I do
not suppose any of them will read the item when they
get that far; but to cut off further communication to

me I will copy what the editor of the Gazette says:
"South West writes to me to say [and right here I de-

sire to say that South West is Major Carlisle, one of the

best English anglers, which includes salmon fishing], T
have read your extract in Fishing Gazette from Forest
ND Stream, and thought that perhaps Mr. Cheney would

be interested to know that salmon in the Test have often

been caught with a floating May-fly. They rise at the

natural fly just as the trout does. I have never known
any one fish a pool over on chance with a floating fly

for salmon, but those caught have been seen to rise, and
in some instances no doubt the angler thought he was

stiner for a big trput. J.can ,giY? ^Tl instance qf this, ag

was told me by a friend. He was salmon fishing one day
on the lower Test, and had done nothing. Seeing what
he thought was a trout or grayling rise, he asked a

brother angler, who was passing, if he had a trout fly in
his book, On looking, a chub fly was discovered, a

good-sized Palmer. This was substituted for the salmon
fly, and the cast made. Up came the fish and fastened,
when there was a battle royal, for it was a salmon of, if

I remember rightly, 26 pounds, and w'as duly killed. I

quite agree with Mr, Cheney that it would be worth
while trying a floating fly for salmon when the river is

dead low, but I do not think the idea has presented itself

to salmon anglers, I quite believe that salmon do some-
times go for floating objects on the surface. I myself
have seen them in the Usk rise at dedd leaves floating

down the river in October.' ",

T make my salutation to South West, and 1 am very
glad that such an eminent authority conies to my rescue,
and my friends who thought my suggestion so amusing
may find food for reflection in. the extract I have quoted.
Long ago I discovered that it was not safe to say that
fish would not do certain things that others claimed that
they had seen them do, simply because I had not myself
seen the fish do them. Twenty-four years ago I caught
a small-mouth black bass weighing 8% pounds, and
the lact got into print. Such weight was never before
known for this species of fish. Those who knew me
thought the scales were wrong (the fish was weighed on
four different scales in the presence of more than a dozen
men); those who did not know me and said anything
about it thought I was a monstrous prevaricator Some
I bought it must have been a big-mouth, and one gentle-
man collected evidence from a lot of anglers who had
caught thousands of small-mouth bass, and all declared
that they had never caught or seen a bass so large as
the one I caught, so the weight of mine must be wrong.
In fact, not until I sent to Forest and Stream and ex-
hibited in Blackford's market a tew years after a small-
mouth bass that did weigh in New York city 8y4 pounds
were some of the unbelievers silenced. Since that time
I have seen a small-mouth black bass caught in the same
water that furnished mine that weighed 10 pounds, and
1 have had a rest about my fish, or the skeptics are dead
who doubted that this species of fish grow to 8^4 pounds
ft is the man who first does or sees the unusual thing
who has to get on the witness stand for a cross examina-
tion as to truth and veracity and previous condition, but
when two or more have seen it or done it the bricks are
thrown in so many different directions that the first man
can dodge som.e of them and not be obliged to take them
al! in the pit of the stomach-

Black Bass in Salt Water.

" Recalling to mind the controversy over the weight of
black bass rem.inded me that in my big blue envelope I

had a clipping about black bass, cut some time ago
from the London Fishing Gazette, It would seem that
friend Marston had entertained an American angler in
London, and the American had heard of the difficulty

that Marston, the Marquis of Exeter, and perhaps others
had encountered in trying to acclimate the black bass in

Great Britain, and from Pittsburg, Pa., he wrote to the
Gazette, making some suggestions and giving the habits
of the black bass. The American says that at a dinner
given by a piscatorial society he learned from the
speeches that the reason the planting of black bass had
been a failure in England was that the fish ran down to
the sea and never returned, and then he tells how it

should be done. "In the first place, it will be necessary
that you select a stream or lake or pond, or, in fact, any
body of water which is clean and clear, whether adjacent
to or beyond the reach of salt water. * * * the
early spring, during the months of April and May, and
as late as June and July, the fish leaves the deep water,
where he has been all winter, and seeks the shallow and
warm.er water at the head of the streams, and having
found a suitable spot, he will proceed to fan out with
his tail a clean spot the middle of the stream, and
from, the small gravel which he uncovers he will proceed
to build his nest by piling up the gravel in a circular
form of from 18 inches to 2 feet m diameter and several
inches high, according to the material he may have in
'nand- Having cleared it from all rubbish, he w^ill then
bring his mate, and having inspected it, she will proceed
to lay her ovary upon this nest, while the master remains
down the stream, protecting her from any violence or
interference. Having deposited what ovary are ripe, he
will proceed to deposit his milt upon the nest, whereby
the eggs become impregnated, and when they have be-
come exhausted from the operation above described they
will remain in the vicinity of the nest until the warm heat
of the sun and also the warm water have completely
hatched out the contents of the nest. They then remain
in the vicinity of the nest until the fry appear or until

the sac is completely gone or disappeared, and the fry

move off to other fishing grounds, the old ones accom-
panying them, protecting and caring for them until they
are able to maintain and feed themselves, the older ones
then taking their departure * * * During the winter
months he will have no desire to seek the salt waters if

food IS plentiful and there is no disturbing cause to.

drive him from the place he is in. One cause to drive
him from a pool or pond or river is the constant stirring

up of the mud by the ground feeding fish which would
be constantly rooting up the mud and keeping the water
in a muddy condition."

I have an idea that our friend is a German-American
from some of his expressions, and while he has a gen-
eral idea of the spawning habit of the black bass he is

specifically incorrect in a few particulars. For instance,
it is the female black bass which prepares the bed, and
during the act of spawning the two fish are close to-
gether, and it is the male black bass which broods the
young after they are hatched and until the brood sep-
arates; but these are minor matters, as compared to two
questions which arise from reading the article: Do black-

bass build nests by piling up stones several inches high?
and do black bass have the habit of going down to salt

water? The circular spawning bed of the black bass is

made by the movements of the fins and tail of the
female in scouring it, and she will remove some stones
with her mouth, but this, it has been believed, was simoly
for the purpose of getting thejn off the bed, and not for

t|]q purpose of building a fortificatiQU ai-ound the be4,

It is reteorded that (in Michigan, I think; it is in one of
Henshall's books) some nests were found built on brush
several feet above the bottom of the stream or pond, but
these nests or spawning places were composed of water
weeds and moss, as I recall it, and the black bass were
observed in them, but not in the act of building. This
IS the only evidence that I have ever noticed of nest
building, literally, of the black bass. It is well known
that they will remove anything placed on their beds
after they are prepared, and this they often do. to their

destruction by poachers. The suggestion that black bass
lun down to salt water is something new. If they do
ever go to, the sea it is not in winter, tor in winter they
hibernate, and consequently they do not feed during the

hibernating period, so it is not necessary for them to

seek new pastures in the winter season.

Does any reader know positively of black bass going
to sea for a time and returning to the fresh water?

A. N. Cheney.

A Bass Fishing Incident.

A UNIQUE and unusual incident befell two Chatham
anglers on Tuesday, July 16, while they were fishing

for black bass at Erieau, Ont., a summer resort on the

north shore of Lake Erie, situated on Rondeau Harbor.
These waters are noted among the followers of Walton
as the best for black bass fishing. Here are caught the
largest and finest specimens of this grand game fish. In
no other fresh water are such beauties taken, and for this

reason this spot is often the rendezvous of American
experts with rod and reel. Rondeau, with its black bass
hlshing. is well known to Judge Brown, Col. Kress, Harry
Reymer and other Clevelanders with a national reputation
as fishermen. Rondeau is the resort of Chatham. Ont..

nimrods, and on Tuesday, July 16, A. C. McKay, busi-

ness manager of the Chatham ^Planet, and E. J. Macln-
tvre, a leading Maple City jeweler, went fishinsr to the
Eau. About 9:30 A. M. Mr. Maclntyre had a strike, but
after playing the fish a few minutes his line parted. About
20 yards of Mr. Macliityre's line accompanied the bass
to the depths below. Quite a number of black bass were
secured before luncheon, and, when the two fishermen
w^ent to eat, they left their I'nes set on the pier. When
they returned Mr. Maclntyre found all the bait gone from
his hooks, but Mr. i\IacKay found a fish on his line. After
playing it for a while he landed a nice black bass which
weighed 3 pounds 7 ounces. What was his surprise how-
ever, to find in the mouth of the fish Mr. Maclntyre's
hook and the piece of line lost in the morn"ng attached.
The catch was one of the most remarkable in the annals
of Rondeau fishing.

There was a friendly dispute, though, between the two
fishermen as to who owned the fish. Mr. Maclntyre
claimed the fish, saying he had hooked Ht first, and his
line was still attached to the fish when taken from the
water by Mr. MacKay. The latter, however, declared the
fish his because he had caught it and taken it from the
water, and that Mr. Maclntyre had neither caught the
fish nor seen it. Mr. McKay even went further and
claimed salvage on the hook and line. The ownership of
the fish is still in question between the two, and they
would like some authority to decide for them the owner-
ship.

Mrs, Noble, a Cleveland lady staying at the Pavilion,
was the only witness of the catch outside of the two oar-
ticipants. She happened to be fishjng on the pier at the
time.

J. w. Young.

Down in Maine.
Boston, July 22.—Many of the Maine papers are after

Fish and Game Commissioner Carleton for his speech
at the recent gathering of the Maine Sportsmen's Fish
and Game Association at Kineo. They are particularly
disturbed by his calling the remarks of an agricultural
paper upon the administra.ion of the fish and game laws
''the veriest rot," and terming the writers of such criti-
cism, "demagogues and ranters." The Maine Farmer
(agricultural) says: "If Mr. Carleton was in earnest
his remarks were unfortunate, and when the day comes
that the voters of this Sta.e cannot question the course
of legislation or criticise public officials, the State of
Maine is on dangerous ground."
Another lead ng daily journal says: "Incidentally we

may here mention that neither the farmers of Maine nor
the Journal wish to upset ihe game laws of this State.
They are willing to encourage anything that brings any
bqsiness to our State. All they ask is that those laws
shall be reasonable, and their enforcement placed in the
hands of men whose heads are not swelled by their own
importance. This happy condition of affairs does not
exits just at present and hence all this unpleasantness.
The servant has usurped the position of the autocrat and
the people are getting excessively wearied."
Bass and white perch fishing absorbs a good deal of

the attention of the summer boarders at many of the
Maine resorts. At Maranacook the summer cottages
and the hotels are most occupied. There are thirty-two
cottages on the shores of tha!t lake, ,and two or three
hotels, or summer camps, where anj'body can be enter-
tained. Fishing is the leading sport morning and even-
ing. The Readfield. Smithfield and Belgrade lakes and
ponds above Maranacook are well patfonized by summer
guests, all armed with fishing rods. Perch and bass
enough are easily obtained for the tables. Anahessa-
cook and the Monmouth ponds below are also well pat-

ronized. The general verdict is that white perch fishing

is good, when the weather is not too ho!'. At Cobbos-
seecontee the summer guests are mostly fishermen. Still

the Sabatis Pond is well patronized by the wh'te nerrh

fishermen. The request that the number of perch tn'-eti

in one day be limited is hkely to be gran'ed by the F\y^

and Game Commission. China Lake, at China. Ma'n'
,

is noted for its bass and pickerel fishing, and local fish

ermen, as well as guests from Waterville and Vassalborn
frequent that lake a good deal with rod and reel, '^t

Windham, Maine, reports say that the fishing is ernd
there, and that many large bass and white perch are

bemg taken.

The s'-ory is out that a short time ago the +wo s-^ns of

a Mr. Hines, of Bigelow. northern Franklin c.onn'-v.

Maiiif , fonnd a very smaU fewn in the wQods., Th? Isoy?
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took the little fellow home, where they cared for it,

nursing it on a bottle till it became very tame, and strong
and hearty. Game Warden Phillips learned that they
had the little deer, and came and took it away, much to
the displeasure of the boys.' He attempted to ship it to
Commissioner Carleton. The journey of the deer was
uneventful as far as Strong, where it was turned over
to the American Express Company. But that company
refused to take it, since there is a law that transportation
companies shall not ship deer, either dead or alive, during
close season. The deer was sent back to the game war-
den, and it will, have to await a special order from the
Commissioners for its disposal.

There are even more than the usual big stories of big
game in Maine this year. A guide at Norcross writes:
"A. M. Houston and myself started from my camp at
Pamadumcook Lake and went around Rainbow Lake,
out bv Roach River, and on to Katahdin Iron Works.
We saw nine moose and twenty-one deer on the trip,

and -found where bears had killed two deer." In the
Rangeley region deer do not seem to be as plenty as a
year ago. Still they are very frequently seen. The hot
weather has driven them into the lakes and ponds a good
deal. A big cow moose has been seen very frequently

in the neighhorhood of the Thayers' fish pond, by the
keeper there. At Metallic Pond there are several moose.
The deer continue to come out into the opening to feed

at Upper iDam, where they may be seen almost any
pleasant evening by the guests who will take the trouble.

In the Megantic Preserve deer are reported unusually
plenty, with a good report of partridges.

Special.

More About Frog Farming.
Beardstown, 111.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: In the

last issue of Forest and Stream, the article on frog

farming by E. Hough particularly attracted my notice, for

the reason that I am now conducting an experimental

frog pond near Beardstown, III.

I am familiar with several natural frog ponds in this

vicinity that yearly produce a number of the bullfrogs.

But the general or whole supply in this region is not
sufficient in a commercial sense to pay the individual wish-
ing to embark in such an enterprise.

The large marketable bullfrogs are scarce, and this is

not strange when one studies the creature's struggle for

existence, apparent from the spawn stage to adult size.

The favorite spawning grounds are usually small and
shallow pools near a larger marsh oi- lake. Here the

spawn is deposited early in the spring and is hatched
in a few weeks. The resulting tadpole has a hard time
of it. First the summer droughts dry up nearly all the

small pools, and the tadpoles perish. Again, they are

the prey of a number of aquatic birds, fish, snakes, craw-
fish, turtles, and lastly, but chiefly, the frog himself.

It is not strange that the adult frog is such a scarce
commodity. The bullfrog and spring tadpole remain such
the first season, and it is not until the following spring
or midsummer that the transformation to the frog state

takes place. Of those that surviA'e to go into winter quar-
ters, the great majority are killed by extreme cold.

Now I wish to tell your readers of my experience in

frog raising up to date of this writing. In spite of the
knowledge that I had acquired regarding the many difii-

culties besetting one who will attempt such a foolhardy
venture, I resolved to test the matter from a personal
observation. Fred Mather said that he had traveled from
Maine to California looking for reported successful frog
farms, but had failed to find one. He claimed that they
were a m}d;h, that it could not be done, and the person
who told you so he denounced as an Ananias. The last

Government report contains an exhaustive article by F. M.
Chamberlin. This authority gave me a little encourage-
ment in so far as he thought that possibly if sufficient

attention to the details be observed in the raising of
frogs, as that employed in fishculture, it might succeed.
- I too am after more information regarding the habits
of the Rana, and suggestions from your readers on this
subject I will highly prize.

My frog farm comprises an area of three acres, of which
two-thirds is water and one-third shore land. The water
at its deepest has a depth of three feet; it has an abun-
dance of water plants, as the water lily, the lotus, many
grasses and mosses. It is an ideal spot for frogs, and for
many years they have made it their home. It abounds in
Crustacea, crawfish and myriads of insects conducive to
frog growth. I first diked this pond, and upon this dike I

built a seven-foot board fence. On the shores I excavated
two tadpole^ ponds 25 by 100 feet, and inclosed these with
one-fourth inch mesh wire fences three feet high.

Early this spring I gathered millions of last year's tad-
poles and placed them in the small inclosure and fed
them on ground wheat, corn and liver. Not knowing at
the time how to distinguish the bullfrog tadpole from
that of the spring frog or the common small frog, I placed
them all as I found them, large and small, in these pools.
Later as they developed I found that I had procured
but one batch of the bullfrog variety, but of these there
were several thousands. Later I procured about five hun-
dred adult bullfrogs (Rana aurora) for breeding pur-
poses. Examination showed that nearly all the females
were charged with spawn. These I -soon found, would
climb the wire netting surrounding the tadpole ponds,
and they did , this in such numbers as to devour nearly
all the tadpoles. I then nailed boards flatways on top
of the fence, which was effective in keeping them out.
The metamorphosis is now taking place in the tadpole

pond, and I have several thousand young bullfrogs, and
many more of the common spring frog. These last will

llave no marketable value. I have now arrived at the
critical period, in so far as supplying these young frogs
with food. They must now have live food, and how to
supply this in sufficient quantity will test the success or
failure of my venture. They will not now eat the meal or
liver they existed on in the tadpole state. When I throw
them bread crumbs or grains of wheat, and as it rolls

down the banks of the pond, they snap it while in motion,
but will not eat it when it rests.

Field rats, snakes and moles burrow under my fence
and destroy some. Aquatic birds also do damage. But
the critical test is to provide live food that manifests it-

pelf by motion for the frpfs mn^ining:. I eannpt yet lef;

them out in the large ponds to feed off of the natural
food abounding there for fear of the large frogs de-
stroying them.
Th^ old adage seeing is believing has taught me many

truths in my undertaking. I have seen the frogs climb
up to the top of the wire fence and tumble over. I have
seen the large frogs swallow the smaller frogs, tadpoles,
crawfish, snakes, minnows, dragon flys and many bugs.
R. Putman, who has charge of my carp and terrapin
farm, has held post mortems on many aquatic birds this
season, and in all of them found both bullfrogs and spring
frogs. I have seen a snake swallow a dozen small frogs
in succession. The snapping turtle destroys many frogs.
The muskrat and crawfish tunnel through my dikes, leav-
ing avenues of escape for the frogs. It is my opinion
that to raise frogs commercially it will be necessary to
fence them in entirely, sides, bottom and top. Then they
will have to be separated according to sizes to prevent
the large frogs eating the small ones. Of course the food
question would have to be solved.
The adult frogs that I placed in my pond are still

there, but I have not yet discovered any spawn or tad-
poles as a result. It may be that they have not yet
spawned. Their "chant d'amour" is heard nightly, and
it is like the bellowing of a herd of Texas steers. My
pond is near the town, and the civic authorities have many
complaints to hear on account of this free Wagnerian
opera music so near by. But I intend to stay with and
protect these songsters at least for one year more. Prob-
ably then I will wish I had hearkened to the advice of
Fred Mather and say with him—it can't be done.

H. Ehrhardt, M. D,

Fort Collins, Colo., July 20.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: I am informed that you caii tell me how and
where to get large bullfrogs (or the spawn), and as I
have some fine lakes here in the Rocky Mountains, and
while frogs are plentiful, there are none, native, of the
bullfrog species. I shall greatly appreciate all informa-
tion as to place of getting some, the price and any other
information you can give me on the subject.

Nettie C. Poore.

[You probably can buy some bullfrogs from Dr. Ehr-
hardt. The "Manual of Fish Culture," issued by the
United States Fish Commission, has a chapter on frog
farming, the gist of which is that the farming as prac-
ticed consists in collecting frogs and letting them grow
big.]

Squidding for Bluefish off 'Sconset.
Twenty years ago I went to Siasconset via Nantucket.

As these towns were then, I presume they are now. I

know that for absolute quiet Siasconset was the ideal
place, a sort of a rest-cure haven where doctors could
safely send their nerve-racked patients and feel safe that
undue noise and excitement would be only noticed by
their absence.
My stay was limited so much that I had taken neither

rod, line nor reel with me. In the early morning I saw
the fishermen come ashore in their dories and unload their

catch of bluefish, subsequently packing them in barrels
and sending them up to Boston..

I learned on inquiry that the fish were running along
shore a mile or so beyond the breakers in compara-
tively shallow water and the fishermen anchoring their
boats used the squid and bluefish line to land their fish.

The next morning I was around early and arranged to

go out with one of the boats. A little careful handl'ng
and we were plowing our way through the, surf, finally

getting into comparatively smooth waters, and soon throw-
ing out our anchor.

Allotted to me was perhaps 150 feet of heavy bluefish
line on the end of which was a heavy hook running into
a shank of bone, perhaps twice the length of the" fore-
finger, over which was drawn an eelskin.

It was explained that the line should either be coiled
and loosely held in the left hand, or coiled carefully upon
the bottom of the boat, the squid to be held by a couple
of feet of line, whirled around the head and thrown at

the proper moment down the tide as far as your strength
would permit.

' The moment the squid touched the water, to succeed, it

was necessary by long and steady overhand reaches to

draw in the line. The movement of the hook through
the water crowned with the eelskin covering proved as
alluring 'to the bluefish as a spoon to a muscallonge.
Sometimes the lure was struck the moment it touched the
water, and again not until it was close up to the boat.
The fish were of good size, from 10 to 15 pounds, and
when they struck there was no mistaking the tug' on the
line. They, when struck, if I remember correctly, rarely
broke water. When they did not attempt to rush ahead
and get slack line they worked to right and left, and by
main force attempted to tear out the hook or break the
line. As long as the line was rapidly and steadily taken
in they rarely got loose, but the least let up on the draft
of the line would almost invariably result in the loss of
the fish.

It was monotonous work. The fish were running in

large numbers and taking the squid as freely as offered.
One's arms soon began to feel the strain, and the hard
spun line soon began to cut into the hands and bring the
blood.

The two lines in an hour sufficed to cover the boat's
bottom with great flopping bluefish, and we quit and pulled
for the breakers and the shore beyond.
Yet had one been supplied with a good casting rod the

story might have been different, and perhaps not so many
fish might have been landed.
And again this would have been tame work compared

with handling a is-pound bluefish from the stern of a
swiftly moving yacht with rod and line.

The natural sequence after catching would he the eat-

ing of a bluefish. and in this connection I might admit to
eating bluefish but once, and that on board a yacht, the
fish being upon the broiler in less than five minutes from
the time it was unhooked and lay flopping upon the deck.
No $10,000 chef can put into a bluefish what is lost

between the ocean and the ice house. Sydney Smith, I

think, once said that to properly prepare a lettuce salad
the lettuce should be cut from its rapt «n^er the ^a^l^

of an umbrella, hurried to the kitchen, washed and placed
in the bowl upon the table. The same rule should almost
apply to fish.

To land your boat upon the beach at noon, to watch the
guide slip a bass off the live string, and with a few deft

strokes of the knife behead, bone and skin the fish, leav-

ing two sections of boneless fish to be dusted with corn-
meal and sprinkled with salt and pepper and then done
to a turn in the swimming, sizzling bacon fat over the
camp-fire, then and only then does one eat fish as it should
be eaten. To compare such a fish dinner eaten under the
shade of the trees, the lapping of the waters and the
rustling of the leaves supplying the music, the balmy
wind adding a zest to every mouthful, with one eaten in a
gilded restaurant, accompanied with Hungarian music
and breezes from electric fans, is to compare sixteen karat
gold" with the pinchbeck article.

But then this is a digression, so I will desist.

Charles Cristadoro.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

The Fishing at Galveston,

Chicago, 111., July 20.—Mr. George E. Mann, of Gal-

veston, Texas, commenting on the recent letter of Mr. J.

A. L. Waddell regarding the tarpon fishing at Aransas
Pass, sends some interesting informatipn regarding the

tarpon fishing in the vicinity of Galveston, Texas. Mr,
Mann is president of the Galveston Tarpon Club, and is

well qualified to speak of the habits of the local game
fishes, as he does below:
"The name tarpon warms the cockles of Mr. Waddell's

heart, and he wrote to me some time ago, as present presi-

dent of the Galveston Tarpon Club, to know about tarpon
at Galveston. I had to confess that the club was named
the Tarpon Club on the Lucus a non lucendo principle,

as we do not fish for tarpon, and find them a great nUisancC
in fishing for Spanish mackerel, ttoljt, redfish, etc. Oui'

fishing is so unique that it must interest all fishermen.
The Federal Government in improving the harbor and
giving the port of Galveston 28 feet of water where there

was scant 13, built parallel jetties of rock, capped with
granite^ blocks, many of them cubes of 5 feet smooth sur-

face. These jetties extend into the Gulf, the South Jetty

over six miles long and the North Jetty parallel to it, and
about a mile and a quarter apart. In ordinary weather,
the water is smooth on the lee side of the jetties, and a
man can stand on the flat rock five miles out at sea and
fish for Spanish mackerel, redfish, sea trout, June (or
Jewfish), and ^occasionally in the lottery draw a pompano,
blackfish or a kingfish, and have a thirty-minutes fight in

between with a 20-pound jack, that has more game and
fight to the square inch than anything that swims, tarpon
not excepted. Sharks, stingrays, are thrown in for

laniape,

"It is the only place in the world that such fish can
be caught from a rock five miles at sea. Familiarity
breeds contempt, and when we lose from two to six hooks
of an afternoon when fishing for mackerel from the tarpon
loafing around the rocks, it is not surprising that we gen-
erally put on brake and turn tip down, and say good-by
to tackle when tarpon take the bait, and they seem to have
a special fancy for a piece of shrimp, and we never know
until it jumps that we have a tarpon, not a mackerel,
hooked. Every one knows that to fish tarpon successfully

a small boat that it can tow and a good boatman is part of
the game. Occasionally we* get a tarpon well hooked, and
with an O'Shaughnessy mackerel hook and new linen

line we can land a tarpon on the rocks, but we are only'

mackerel fishermen, and I want to see some of the silver

king slayers try it from the rocks.

"I was on the South Jetty a short time ago, when the
tarpon were so thick on the lee side that those who were
with me would not fish on that side, as they did not want >

to be bothered with them. There were dozens of them in

sight within an hour. I had a new small linen line of
about 500 feet and an O'Shaughnessy hook, and I made a
cast and hung a tarpon at once. The line was so small
and the pole a one-joint 12-foot reel, and the reel not an
expensive one, that it took about an hour to kill him.
He leaped only three times, took it out in going down
deep, and running, he turned on his back and showed the
white flag (his belly) twice and then rested, reconsidered
and commenced again ; finally I had him so near dead
that when a big wave lifted him and in receding landed
him on top of a flat rock, he was gaffed without a flap of
the tail. On examination the hook was found under a

rriuscle of his jaw and tongue, and where he could not
shake it out. I do not think I had over 25 pounds pressure
on him at any time. I was afraid of rod, line or hook—all

small.

"Two evenings later I went out and landed, after a fight

of fifteen minutes, a kingfish 43 inches long by measure-
ment. The kingfish is a quarter-horse, but while his

strength holds out is the fastest fighter in salt water. He
makes a straight shirt-tail for the other side of the ocean
as if he had heard that his house was on fire, or is going
for a doctor to extract the hook ; about 300 feet of

lightning speed and smoking reel, and he is ready to yield

and change his course under gentle persuasion of the reel.

"The mackerel fishing has only been fairly good so far

this season. A few days ago Dolph Rogers, of the Tarpon
Club, caught forty mackerel from one rock inside of an
hour. That is what I call fishing, and he will hold the
record for some time to come. Any one who has fished

Spanish mackerel will appreciate the feat; it was great
work,"

Fishing G)UDtry.

Mr. G. A. Probst, of Chicago, wants to know of a

practical working paradise, good for a party of six, for a

period of two weeks. He wants large game fish, no insect

trouble, etc. On the whole, I would advise him to go in

at Manitowish, Wis., or at Fifield, Wis. In either one of
these localities he can find, by going back from the rail-

road twenty-five or thirty miles, good fishing for bass and
wall-eyed pike, and as good a chance at muscallunge as

he will get anywhere. At Fifield he will need to take a
ride of twenty miles or so, either east or west of the
railroad station. At Manitowish he can at once get on
the river fin4 system, which take him eastwar4
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a series of lakes which were formerly good for muscal-
lunge and now produce abundance of wall-eyed pike and
black bass. Still another delightful trip would be to go
to Alexandria, Minn., and fish the chain of lakes there for
black bass exclusively. These black bass are the genuine
small-mouths, and have a more than local reputation for
game qualities.

As to the season of the year to go, anywhere is better
than the city at this season, but by all odds the most
pleasant and successful time for camping and fishing trip
is in fall, say from Sept. 15 to Oct. 15. The woods are
then at their best, the nights are cool and the mosquitoes
are gone. The mosquitoes do not bother much in the
pine woods of Wisconsin and Michigan after the first two
weeks in August, and indeed the last week in July sees
them beginning to lessen.

A Plague of Bullheads.

The veracity of that piscatorial saga, the Kekpskee bull-

head story, receives the most comprehensive proof in the
reports which come to hand this week from Waterville,
Minn. In short, Waterville is

,

having a touch of Ke-
koskee all over again, and is suffering from a redundancy
of that affable fish, the bullhead. The town has seen
fit to appeal to Governor Van Sant for relief. There
are two large lakes and several little ones near Water-
ville. The State Fish Commission has ruled that ' the
bullhead is entitled to the protection of the law the same
as his nobler cousins, and under this ruling the bullheads

have increased to such an extent that they are prac-

tically taking the country. Last spring the local Board
of Health scooped out and buried 25 tons of bullheads, and
now they are obliged to do something further, as the dead
fish have accumulated in such numbers that life in Water-
ville is not what it should be. The president of the local

Board of Health says that the State must do something to

improve' the sanitary conditions of the town.

It was forfnerly the custom of the citizens of this village

to ship bullheads all over the United States, and since the

State Fish Commission has abridged this industry the

erstwhile fishermen are disgusted with the Commission
and everything else. They request that the Attorney-Gen-
eral pass a dictum that bullheads are neither "game nor

food fish," in spite of the fact that they formerly sold

them in such quantities for food. In this way they hope
to be allowed again to seine and sell as food the fish which
they want the Attorney-General to declare are not food.

Anyhow, although the logic of Waterville seems to be

)nixed, these citizens seem to be in possession of abundant
proof that protection does protect, and that bullheads are

strictly Biblical in their multiplication.

Fox's Fly Dope.

The recipe is here reprinted with the admonition to all

readers of Forest and Stream to cut it out and paste it

either in their fly-books or tackle boxes. It is as follows:

Oil pennyroyal, oil peppermint, oil bergamot, oil cedar,

F. E. quassia aa zi
;
gum camphor ziv, vaseline yellow zii

M. S. Dissolve camphor in vaseline by heat; when cold

add remainder. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, III. , _

Canadian Angling Notes.

It may be of some assistance to those who intend fishing

the waters of the Grande Decharge of Lake St. John in

the latter part of July and the early days of August to

quote what I have already said in the "Anglers' Guide to

Eastern Canada," respecting the artificial, lures that will

be found most useful there at this particular season:
"The Jock-Scot, silvef-doctor, green-drake, grizzly-

king, Seth-Green, professor and coachman, which are used
in such large sizes for this earliest fishing, must be gradu-
ally reduced in bulk, even in the early part of July, as

the water grows clearer and lower, and the temperature
both of the air and of the water becomes higher. In the
latter part of July the ouanatiiche in the pools of the
Grande Decharge has become an epicure. He wants the

daintiest of flies, and wants them in small sizes, too. If a
couple of flies are used, the tail one may be a _silver-doctor

or Jock-Scot tied on a No. 8 hook. The dropper may be
an equally small professor, queen-of-the-water, Reuben-
Wood or hare's-ear, or better still, perhaps, a B.-A.-Scott
or General-Hooker,"
There are some grand spots for camping out on the

islands of the Grande Decharge, a few miles below the

Island House, far from the ordinary haunts of men. One
of the most picturesque of these is the Isle Maligue. The
rapids around the island and the whirlpool at its head
make its approach an exciting piece of canoeing, but the

guides thoroughly know and understand these waters in

all their wild and variable moods. The fishing is good
throughout the summ_er, both at the head of the island and
also along its southerly shore, the ouananiche generally

abounding in the pools which there alternate with the

rapids. There are also several other good pools before
Isle Maligue is reached, while between it and the Vaclie

Caille, and again in the Gerv'ais Rapids, some miles below,

the angler can usually count upon good sport.

July and August are good months in which to make
the trip to Lake Tschotagama. The waters of the Peri-

bonca are lower and less violent than in the spring of the

year, and the poling up the rapids is consequently less

difficult, while the lake is so little fished that it yields

good creels to the troller and fly-fisherman alike.

Ouananiche have been taken on the fly here up to 8 pounds
in weight, and on the troll very heavy lake trout and
monster pike may be secured.

Among the latest arrivals on the ouananiche fishing

grounds at the Grande Decharge are Messrs. Kingsland
Jones and Alfred N. Fuller, both of New York. After ^

some weeks' stay at Lake St. John these gentlemen pro-

pose to spend some time at Lake Edward.
I hear that Mr. J. J. Hill and his guests, Grover Cleve-

land, D. Lamopt apd others, had very good sport this

season on the St. John, and Mr. levers W. Adams, of

Boston, and party, have fione ejfceedingly well on the

Moisie. E. T. D. Chambers,
pjEBEC, July 20.

^

Two Weeks Among the Thousand
Islands.—I.

Few spots on earth offer so great an attraction to the
angler as that part of the St.' Lawrence River known as
the Thousand Islands. It has always been, and will ever
remain, one of the waters where a good catch of fish can
be depended on, or rather it will remain so as long as
Lake Ontario exists to feed k. It naturally follows that
the best fishing grounds are up toward the head of the
islands near the lake, so we shall confine our articles to

this section. Here we find the mighty muscallonge, the
gamy bass and the greedy pickerel, or rather pike (Lucius
luctus) . There are two modes of fishing—trolling and live-

bait fishing. When trolling for muscallonge and pickerel
two set poles are used with heavy lines. These are sup-
plied by. the guide, and spoons as well, such as they are.

Artificial baits are used when trolling for bass, but so
small that a light rod is quite stiff enough for them.

Tackle.

Muscallonge.—Rod, a good, reliable lo-ounce bait-rod;
reel and line, A 3" multiplying reel with 100 yards of 12-

thread cuddehunk line; hooks, a large Archer spinner for
bait; spoons. Skinner's Nos. 8 and 9, copper, silver and
brass.

Pickerel.—^An ordinary bait rod, with the same reel

Richelieu & Ontario steamboats. Clayton is the natural
gateway to all points of the Thousand Islands, for from
its docks steamboats leave regularly for all points and
hotels among the islands.

We have made for the benefit of anglers charts, showing
where each day can be profitably spent. On these charts
grounds are marked showing where each variety of fish

can be located, so that the angler can go at once to the
right ground for the kind of fish he wishes to catch. As a
matter of fact, a day can be well spent in any one of the
many bays, and a single chart gives ground enough for a
week's fishing, if the angler does not care for varied
scenery. We will give twelve charts for the twelve days'
fishing, each day taking the angler to new ground, with
added charms to that which he has already seen.

Muscallonge grounds are marked thus: ? 9 9 9
Pickerel:

Bass: x x x x

As we cannot say whether our angling friends will troll
or fish with live bait, we will simply go over the chart and
state as we move along what fish we expect to get from
each reef, flat or bay. It will be noticed that we avoid
the channels at all times.

Chaff I.—First Day—Cfayton and Sorroondings.

Arriving in Clayton in the early morning the angler has
to go to his hotel, unpack, hire his guide if not already
done by letter, and make sundry preparations, so that

and line as for muscallonge ; leaders, double or treble

gut, one yard long; hooks, Nos. 4°, 5° and 6° on heavy
gimp snelling; sinkers, a few swivel sinkers, ^ ounce,

^ ounce, I ounce, 2 ounces, 3 ounces ; spoons for trolling,

skinner's Nos. 6 and 8, copper, silver and brass.

Bass.—A light bait-rod about 7>4 feet long, S or 6
ounces in weight ; a multiplying reel carr3'ing 100 yards
G. silk enameled line ; leaders, 3-foot single gut (salmon) ;

hooks, Nos. 1° and 2°, on either strong single gut or

double gut snellings; sinkers, -}i and ounce swivel

sinkers.

Trolling Baits—Out and out the best trolling bait for

the Thousand Islands is the Delaware-belle. We con-
sider it better than the best of minnows. The dark-belle

and Johnny-Wright' s'-fanc}-^ make good seconds. Half a

dozen No. 2 Skinner silver casting spoons should also

be taken, as they are great killers in front of a minnow.
The above selection of tackle, with a good reliable gaff

and landing net, makes a pretty complete outfit for the

Thousand Islands.

We will make the village of Clayton our headquarters,
as' it is the most convenient spot from which to reach
the best grounds. The town is plentifully supplied with
good hotels and boarding houses, while the Clayton guides
are the best and most reliable on the river. Qayton is

reached from the East, West and South by the New York
Central & Hudsori Riyer Railroad. From Canada by the

an hour or two is spent before he can make a start, so
that to get as much time fishing as possible, we will make
it the home day and commence fishing as we leave the
dock. Strange as it may seem, some of the best fishing in

the river is within a couple of miles of Clayton, notwith-
standing the amount of steamboat traffic constantly passing
up and down.
On leaving the Clayton dock we head our boat up stream

and pass through Clayton Upper Bay, which is Ai pickerel
water. Around Bartlett Point we strike the bass along
shore, then pass out into Colan's Flats, which is a first-

class pickerel water, with an occasional muscallonge.
Across the channel from Bartlett Point we strike Gov-
ernor's Island.. A fine reef a mile long runs out and up
stream from the head of this island. On the channel side
of this reef a muscallonge may be picked up. while on
the inside will be found good bass grounds. Just across
from the point of this reef is a clump of rocks called the
Eagle's Wings. It is good bass fishing among and around
them. Going back to Governor's Island, we shall find a
very deep hole close to the shore on the Clayton side.

This hole owes the writer two large fish, or one twice
over, we can't say which. We dallied with two there for
nearly half an hour, resulting in at last their getting away.
What they were we cannot say, as they both kept well
down all the time, This hole is a good one for large live

bait,
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We will now paw down )o flie foot of Emery's Island
and strike Emery's Flat. This is a first-class piece of
pickerel water. At the foot of the flat is a i-ecf. There
are always niuscallongc on or around this reef. Chap-
man's Shoal i.s out a little toward the channel. We always
get some pickerel there, and on two occasions muscallonge.
Pine Island lies at the foot of Emery's Flat. On the
channel side is pickerel ground, and on the inside bass. A-
few yards down from Pine Island we come to Bktff
Island. The pickerel fishing along the head of this island
is in very deep water, and yields large fish. Muscallonge
have several times been taken at the mouth of the little

bay. Leaving Bluff Island, we strike a little fellow called

Papoose or Baby Island. It always gives up a few bass.

Crossing the channel we come across a little clump of
i.slands called Hog's Back and Pig's Feet. It is excep-
tionally good pickerel ground around and between them.

mins' Point, but close to shore. A little distance out from
the point in 17 feet of water is a large weed bed, where
a good catch (Jf pickerel can be got. In the next bay
there is good bass grounds all along close to shore and
among the rocks and i.slaiids all the way down to Aunt
Jean's Bay. In the mouth of Aunt Jcarf's Bay and well
out i.s magnificent pickerel ground. Just about the center
of this run is a clump of rocks. Muscallonge have been
taken from them. Once when fishing for bass at this
point, we got a nice bass of about 2 pounds Avithin 10
feet of the boat, when out rushed a muscallonge, seized
the bass, ran all the line off the reel and then snapped the
leader.

Pickerel fishing continues very good from Aunt Jean's
Bay all the way down to Frink's Bay, which will be shown
in to-morrow's chart. The water is about 17 to 20 feet
deep, bottom very weedy and the fish large and plentiful

which are situated just around the corner of the Grind-
stone_ Island from Eel Bay, shown irt yesterday's dial't.

The fishing in the bay is for pickerel, and plerlty of thenl.
Standing in the moiith of the bay is a small islahd; ih a
direct line between this island and Delattey's farmhoitse
arc two reefs. There are generally some very large pickerel
on them, or a muscallonge. If they are located fight a
boat can be taken between them Avith a couple of running
spoons.

Leaving tiie Hat proper, we will work our way up the
channel to Slate Bay. The channel fishing results gen-
erally in producing larger fish than the flat. We have
taken three muscallonge in this channel.

Slate Bay is an Ai piece of water for pickerel, averag-
mg about 5 pounds apiece. All around the shores of the
islands running through the center of the chart are fine
bass grounds; they ^Te literally alive with the little rcd-

FIRST DAV—CLAYTOIf.

A few yards further on from these islands we cbme
across Little Round Island. The pickerel fishing on the
flat below this island is always first-class. At the foot of
the flat we turn in at the foot of Big Round Island. Just
in the center is a reef in 12 feet of water. It is a good
.spot to expect to find a muscallonge. The slack, water
at the back of Big Round Island has always been an ex-
cellent pickerel ground, so also is Clayton Lower Bay,
reaching from the head of Big Round Island to Washing-
ton Island.^ A good large reef runs out from the hea^i
of Big Round Island, and is always well stocked with
bass. Along the mainland shore irom about the center of
Big Round Island all the way up to the back of Washing-
ton Island is as good a piece of has* ground as one can
find in the' State of New York. Arriving at Washington
we arc virtually home again, as we are within one-quarter
mile of our dock. We need not take the Hues in yet, as we
,arc just as likely to pick up three or four more pickerel
along the steamboat docks on our wav to our own. To-

SECONIJ n.W—SOI rilWE.ST niKNEK ni- (iKtND.STONE.

At 5 p. M. we hoist pltY sail again, paSs the lower end
of the Eagle's Wings and in half an hour are at home in

Clayton, anticipating a good supper and some first-class

fish yams on the hotel veranda afterward.

Third Day.

Yesterday evening we left off fisiiing after giving .\unt
Jean's Bay a good pounding. We will set sail (his morn-
ing and make straight for the point where we left off, and
then commence and fish for pickerel all the way down to
Frink's Bay. taking in the points below Aimt jean's Bay
for bass. The pickerel fishing lies from 50 to 500 feet
from shore over a continitous weed bed in from 17 to 25
feet of water. When we arrive at Frink's Bay we find

good water for muscallonge at the mouth of the" bay from
the stone quarry at the upper end to the outer rock at the
lower end. On the inside of this imaginary line is Aj
pickerel Avater'; among the rocks at the lower end good
bass water. From Frink's Bav we run down the channel

eye variety: being Canadian, the catch Js limited—which is

right—for there are fish hogs as well as four-footed ones.

Outside of the islands is Hay Island and MacDonald's
Flats. This is as good a pickerel ground as there is

iimong the Thousand Islands. The water is too shallow
and too weedy for good trolling, so that the best results

are always obtained by bait-fishing.

At the head of Hay Island is Huckleberry Island, from
which the Cow's Horn Reef springs. As this is one of

the most celebrated muscallonge grounds among the
Thousand IsLmd.s, we shall in' a day or two give an
enlarged chart of the reef, with instructions how to fish it.

J. CHlTRCHW^^RD.
New Vokic.

Newfound Lake*

Nkw^uund Lajc£, Bristol, N. H.. July 20.—The fishing

for lancllocked salmon and lake troiit still continues at

KEtlKJA I.

ISLAND-

GRINDSTONE
ISLAND,WLJt

THIRD DAY—^EASTERN CORNER OF GRINU.STONE. FOl Ki ll 11.\V NORTHERN CORNER OF (JRINDSTONE.

morrow at 7 A. M. we will make a start for the southwest
corner of the Grindstone.

Our Second Day's Fishing,

Yesterday our northern limit was the Eagle's Wings,
shown at tke foot of to-day's chart. The breeze being
fresh and favorable, otir guide twists his 7 yards of snow-
white canvas and away we fly over the sapphire-blue
waters of the St, LaAvrcnce. This morning Ave leave the

Eagle's Wings to our right and take in sail as soon as

Ave arrive at the Blankets. We fish around the channel
end of the big Blanket for muscallonge. Then try up the

channel to Flen Island, round the central reef and back
through the outer chatmcl. Some years since at the point
Avherc we have i>laced a cross, thus X, in the chart, we
struck and landed the biggest pidcercl we "ever saw—22
pounds. Having fished these channels for pickerel, we
"vvni take the outer reefs for bass, and shall find them
ejJceedingly good ground. Leaving these bass reefs we
cross the foot of Hickory Island and strike another smaller

reef, in a line between Rum Point and the small island

heloAv Hickory. This is an exceptional reef ; one can al-

Avays depend on some good fish, either large pickerel or a

muscallonge, Frorp this reef in as far 8S the shores of
the Grindstone is first-class bass grounds,
Taking in our lines at Rum Point, we roAv back over the

sh^fiows un|:il we reach Flynn's Bay; here we fjnd another

gop4 t>ass pomi, which coijtinu^^ good all aroun?J Cmx^z

close to the Grindstone, taking here and there both
pickerel and bass. At the foot of the island we turn into

Eel Ba^^ at one time the standby of Thousand Island
fishermen, but of late years one of the most uncertain
waters among the islands. We have taken fifty fine

pickerel there in a couple of htmrs; again, we have only
succeeded in getting three or four in the same length of
time. There are two clumps of rocks shown in our chart.

In days gone by this was Avhere almost ever}- nniscallonge
that came into Clayton was caught. We have not heard of
one being caught there for a A'ery long time; but it is

still one of their resorts, as we have repeatedly seen them
come to the surface, but could never tempt one with orrr lures.

We Avill noAV turn back and fish up the Robbins' Channel
close to Robbins' Island, turn in at the head and fish the

bay for muscallonge and pickerel. From this bay we will

try our luck along the northern shorff of Bluff Island for

bass, and then across the gut to the other point of Rob-
bins' Island. After leaving this first-class bass ground
Ave will take in one more pickerel ground before leaviirg

off for the day. Maple Island Flat. It .is an exceed ngly
good bit of water for pickerel, Avith a good chance of
nniscallonge ; at cither of the points many have been taken
here. A two-mile run up river and we are home iq Clay-
ton again for the night.

Fourth Day.

yVt shall star! fishin| tlli§ morjiin.^ at Delane;>''s Flats,,

tins lake, qtiite &. number of. large fish being^ taken by
summer guests Avho have never before fished Avherc there
were such large trout, which makes business good for
the hatters, as the headgear is too small Avhen the sum-
mer boarder carries from the boat landing to the hotel
piazza a large trout of aboi^ 10 or 12 pounds. No tabloid
fisherman about him whrti the ladies ask, "Did you
catch that?" A good catch was made July 12 in a fore-
noon's fisliing by G. E. Guthrie, of Somerville, while
trolling from the steamer Pioneer—two trout of I2j4
and 9>v pounds, respectively. G. W. Claflin, of Cam-
bridge, a day or two before that brought in three trout,
7l4. 4'A and 3j/j pounds each.
For thirteen seasons, with but one exception, Ave have

had during the spring fishing as one of our most expert
fishermen. General Paul Lang, of Oxford, N. H., consul
lo Sherbrooke, Canada. This summer the General has
taken unto himself a Avife, and thought it proper to shoAv
Mrs. Lang where good fishing may be had; but the
bride thought that "proof of the pudding Avas in the
eating," .so prevailed upon the General that they try
deep water trolling. The result Avas that Mrs. Lang-
beat the General on his OAvn grounds by capturing a
pound trout to one taken by him of 55^2 pounds.
At E. T. Rike'.s, one of the well-known stopping

places for fishermen, is kept a record of total Aveight of
game fish brought in by fishermen of the house: For
the year 1899, 025V4 pounds: 1900, 1,182 pounds; this

year to date, 1,084;^ poim4s, An<} ypt therf m- ^fi g'oo^
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fish ill the lake as ever yet. etc., because the Fish Com-
missioners sec to it that the lake is replenished every
yeai- with fry.

A i5j/2 pound trolit,_ caught by Frank Kennedy the
other day, while he was trolling for pidkerel near Bladk
Brook, sb surprised him thilt he did not care to fish aiiy

more that day. "Got fish enough," as he tei'sely

expressed It.
'

Fish Commissioner Nathaniel Wentworth was at the

lake July 13 swapping fish stories with General Paul
T.ang. S. H.

San Francisco Fly-Castingf Club.

Med.vl contests, series 1901. Saturday contest No, 7, held

at Stow Lake. July 13. Wind, N.W. ; weather, warm and
clear

:

Event Event Event
No. 1, No. 2. No. 4,

Distance, Accuracy, , Event No " '—^ l.tire

Feel Per cent. Acc. % Del. % Net % Casting^

lt,-iHii S9 89 91. Tv.*! ' M.Z
Hruoks 91 91 88.8 74 79.1
livcrctt lis 91.4 89.8 77.(1 83.7
Ciaut lOB'/i 89.8 90 74.2 82.1
MHiisficld 91 92.8 77.fi 85.1
Mullcr 99 94 92 74.2 83.1
Mocker .. 91.8 74.2 82.11 ' ....

Young 94 92.4. 92.8 76.8 84,8

Sunday, July 14—Wind, west; weather, perfect:

I'.iiMu 97 90.1 N4 73.4 78.8 n(i.-3

Htooks 108 83.8 88.8 72.6 80.7
I!rof1icrton 121 92 86.4 7.^ SO. 8 Ml. .5

llavcrkoscn II.5I/2 85.8 88 .SO 84
Everett 116 ' 93.'4 ' 89 76.8 .82.10

Grant 114 84.8- .87.4 75 81.2
Golchcr i;!2 89.4 89.8 78.4 84 79.1
Haight 84 88 78.8 73.3' 76
Huyck 98 90.8 81.8 • 77.6 79.7
l.senbruck 76 .. .. .. .. ....

B Kcnniil 110 85.4 81 74.2 77.7 95.3
C R Kenniff 101 89.4 87 72.6 79.'9 97
.Mansfield 92.8 93.8 80 .Sfi.lO 89.fi

Mocker 95 88.8 88. 8 77.6 83.1
Mullet 98 89.8 86.4 75.10 81.1
Young- 99 90.4 90.8 74.2 82.5

Judges, Everett and Muller; referee, Mansfield; clerk.

Young.

The Kmgffishefs Are Anticipatingf.

lull tor Fbrcst and Stream:
"The Kingfisher gang" will hit the G. R. & I. Ry.—the

old "fishin" line"—on July 30 for Traverse Citj'. and from
there to Glen Lake, twenty-one miles northwest, where
we will make our twenty-first annual summer camp in

the North Woods. Glen Lake is not yet quite fished to

death, and as ahvays. before a trip to the "bresh" we are
"chuck full o' plans and expectancy" for a good time
:ind good sport with rod and line.

Expectancy is one of the chief comforts of the old
angler in planning for a camp, and the j'ounger ones of
our party are "jest a-biliiv over with it." Without the
anticipation and preparation before the start to the woods
A trip would hardly be worth a "string o' white suckers."
The tents are all packed in the old canvas bags that have
seen many years' service ; the Cree camp stove ready in

its box ; the frog bo.x packed full of miimow buckets
;

reels cleaned and oiled, rods and lines and other neces-
saries all in order, axes and hatchets ground and in the
tool box. and so on to the end of the chapter, and we
arc only watting for the day when w-e will take the
trail that leads to the "smell o' the pines" and the melody
of the rippling waters. The latch string is always out at
the Kingfishers" camp, for ye honest angler who may
happen along. Kingfisher.

.'i'-pl, 2-5.

Exhibition.

Fixiofes.

-Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial
W. P. Fraser, Sec'y. and Supt,_

Never Talked Agfain.

A young man of smart appearance entered a restaurant,
followed by a French poodle that seemed intelligent above

his race. The master selected a table and sat down
:il one end, while the poodle sat up on a chair opposite
lu him and waited. After conning the bill of fare the
master ordered steak and onions. Then the dog remarked,
"And the same for me, please."

Nothing can astonish a waiter, but a gentleman sitting

near by heard the dog's reinark and played double aston-
ishment for the waiter and himself. Seeing this, the
owner of the talking dog asked of the animal, "What
-Avine, Mossoo?"
"Mumm, '93," replied the poodle, laconically, looking a

trifle bored, This was too much for the astonished gentle-
man. He rose and, 'apologizing, said to the owner of the
dog

:

"It is marvelous to what a pitch of perfection one can
bring a good poodle. Eve seen some dogs in my time, but
I've never heard one talk as plainly as yours does. Will
3011 take $250 for him?"

"Well," replied the voung man, "I really don't want to
sell him."

"Take $500?" pursued the other.

"Well, well, if you really want him I, will. I can easily
train another to talk in the same way."
The bargain was made, and the dog changed hands.

But as the new master w^as leading his purchase out of
the restaurant by a string, the poodle cast a reproachful
li M)k on the ventriloquist and said, with a world of pathos
in his words. "You've sold me! You've sold me! I'll

nc>er talk again !"

And he didn't !—Exchange.

Points and Flushes*

—

-

American Ganoe Association^ J 900- J 90J.

Commodore, C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can.
Secretary-Treasurer, Herb Beggr, 24 King street. West Toronto,

Canada.
Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Thirty-second street anu Avenue A,

Bayonne, N. J.

Division Officers.

ATLANTIC DIVISION.
Vice-Corn., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y.
Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, Burlington, N, J.
Purser, Joseph F. Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y.

CENTRAL DIVISION.
. Vice-Com., C. P. Forbush, Buffalo, N. Y.

Rear-Com., Dr. C. R, Henry, Perry, N. Y.
Purser, Lyman P. Hubbell, Buffalo. N. Y.

EASTERN DIVISION.
Vice-Corn., Louis A. Hall, New^ton, Mass.
Rear-Com., C. M. Lamprey. Lawrence, Mass.
Purser, A. E. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental Station,

Lawrence, Mass.
NORTHERN DIVISION.

Vice-Corn., G. A. Howell, Toronto, Can.
Rear-Com., R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can.
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can.

WESTERN DIVISION.
Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit^ Mich.
Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis.
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich.

Official organ, Forest and Stvream.

"The Show Dog," by Mr. H. W. Huntington, of Pr()vi-

dence. R, I., treats elaborately of all the recognized breetls
of dogs. Their origin, uses, standards, merits and h\n\is
are set forth in a pleasing manner. Half-tone cuts of
jipecim?)!? 9t tl}? ^ijftff.f^t brf-eds iUustratf t\\e, work.

'Mid Reef and Rapid.—XVL
BY F. R. WEBB.

Wk got an early breakfast at the hotel, on Eriday
morning, and by. 8 o'clock were again afloat, with Key-
ser's, at the foot of Kem()le Falls—twenty miles away

—

as our objective, where we designed spending a day in
fishing over the exceptionally fine fishing ground afforded
b}' the falls:

A large party of ladies and gentlemen from the springs
accompanied us to the river, to see our canoes, and to
see us start; and our first pitch, down over the old mill-
dam, was interesting and exciting to them.
Our little stay here was a delightfully pleasant episode

of the cruise, and our hospitable treatment will long be
remembered and appreciated. In addition to our enter-
tainment our failing supplies were not only freely and
abundantly renewed, but' we were also provided with
many little luxuries and delicacies quite foreign to our
regular bill of fare.

We had a rattling, lively five-mile run to Shenandoah;
for. while this section of the river contains several broad,
still reaches, very beautiful in their lake-like repose, with
bold, bhtff-like banks and overhanging cliffs, this five

miles is mostly rapids- bold, swift, rocky and very rough.
The mile and more of rapids just above, as well as

those opposite, .Shenandoah, are very rough; and, at the
present stage, somewhat hazardous; and while we all

made a briliant run—not one of us even touching a rock—
I drew a long breath of relief when we were safely
through and had beached the canoes on the shingly bar
opposite the Jong, straggling, wooden village.

. Shenandoah is not a representative old Virginia town.
It is entirely too new, and still smacks of the "boom,"
and looks more like th-e railroad town which it really is.

The classic old town of l^uray. Front Royal, Strasburg
and Charlestown are but a short distance inland, and
the couicmplative canoeist in search of the picturesque
will be well repaid for the time spent in lying by a day
opposite each place long enough to make the trip over
and take a stroll through their quaint, old-fashioned
streets; and if he is the fortunate possessor of a kodak

—

and no well regulated canoeist should cruise without one—

•

he will find ample use for it in the many interesting
subjects which will present themselves. While not so
near the river, Winchester, the historic old town which
changed hands more than eighty times as the fierce tide
of war surged up and down through its streets, in which
the dead were piled up like cordwood, and in whose ceme-
teries the blue and the gray lie in thousands, is well
worth a visit; and Staunton, with its fetnalc colleges and
State institutions, while not on the river, is the place
from which the canoeist' will make his start, and will be
iound, very ", iifleresting; and the canoeist, on finishing
his cruise, can well spend a day or- two at picturesque,
historic old Harper's Ferry, with its' wealth of wondrous
scener3% its quaint, alley-iike streets cut in the solid
flanks of the mountain, at the foot of which it nestles,

and up over whose gigantic shoulders of solid rock it

climbs and straggles, and at whose feet the rippling
"Dau.ghter of the Stars" is lost in the glad embrace of

the Potomac.
We had a lively time at Shenrmdoah, as. .while here, we

fell into the hands of old friends, who speedily helped us
to make new ones, and the hour passed here flew quickly
by. While here we received and mailed letters, and at

II o'clock, we repaired to the river front 9gain, accom-
panied by our friends, who- wished to' see the canoes, and
to see us start. We would gladly have accepted their

invitation, so urgently given, to stop over for dinner at

Brown's, but it would have detained us at least three
hours more, and we had fifteen miles of rough, difficult

water to n.avigate in order to reach Keyser's by evening,
so, with cordial adieus on both sides, we stepped aboard
oiu- boats, pushed oft, and turned our bows down the
swift flowing river, onr friends standing on the bank and
watching us as long as we could be seen, until we turned
a heavily wooded point, which shut us from view.
We swept swiftly down a long, rock-studded reach to

the left a few miles below, which carried us close in to the
Massanittten Mountains, where, as the river swept in a

great semi-circle to the right, squarely aroun<i Until it

doubled on its course, it impinged against the foot of

the mountain, M'hich rose directly out of the water in a

steeply sloping line a couple of thousand feet or so to

the summit of the range. This slope—if the nearly per-

pendicular mountain wall could be called a slope—was
densely clothed wath a perfect mat of evergreens and
hardy, scrubby oaks and other undergrowth, whose
fibrous, claw-like roots gripped tenaciously among the

.points 9ntl cr^yjcc^i of the g-oliji rp?k, whjch, loosely coy^

ered in places with a thin, pbor soil, composes the Vast

bulk of the mountain. It was a bold, imposing bit of

scenei-jf, and, after we had turned our backs on it and
wei'e stiooting swiftly dowii the long, tWo of three mile
reach below, and directly away from it, the mountain
loomed up tnore and more impressively, and its long,

wall-like crest seemed to rise higher and higher Up into

the sky. as We got further out from under its overshad-
owing base, while light cloud-wreaths lingered caressingly

around its beetling brow.
We found the glare of the afternoon sun on the water

in this reach to be most intolerable, as it was directly in

our faces, and we quickly dived into one of those indis-

peiLsable pockets under the cockpit coaming of each
canoe and produced our colored glasses and put them on,

after which we suffered no furtlier inconvenience from
the sun.

A. pair of colored glasses is an indispensable part of a

canoeists outfit, for there is hardly a morning or after-

noon when the sun shines that he will not cruise on
reaches of the river where they will be needed. They are
.specially useful on the Shenandoah, with its innumerable
.series of east and west bends, and letter S loops, in its

efforts to break through the mountain walls which licm
it in, and buffet it back and forth, from side to side of

the narrow valley. I recall one occasion when George
and I were making a little cruise on Middle River, early

in July, when the days were long; when we had to gn
into camp at 4 in the afternoon, simply because we had
a three or four mile reach almost 'straight away ahead
of us, full- of reefs. and leading scpiarely against the de-
clining sun; and, in addition to the blindhig glare, Avhicii

speedily became unendurable, we were utterly imable U>

distinguish the channels and gaps through the reefs, and
were, thej-efore, unable to proceed.

'

"Look out, there, Sommodore !" Lacy sang out. "I

don't think we can get down that right hand channel;
there ain't water enough. You'd better head to the left

of that gravelly island."

"Oh, yes we can," T replied,' as I pushed ahead. '"You
see, in a place like this that broad reach to the left over
there will be correspondingly shallow, while this 'narrow
shoot to the right will have tnore water in it."

"Y^s, that's all right; but I tell you^you can't get

through there: there isn't enough water," he insisted.

The river below Shenandoah is bold, swift and full of rocks.

"Now," looisr here, l.acy," I repHed, asserting the Com-
modorial authority; "you can't tell me anything about
this river; I've cruised it too often. In such places as
this, you'll always find the most water in the narrow
shoots: it spreads out broad and shallow in the widc^
shoots."

"All right, go ahead," he replied.

"I intend to," I answered, as my canoe slipped over tlie

head of the rift and began the descent of the swift, nar-
row channel to the right of a flat, gravelly rapid, very
broad on the left side. "Now you see I was " just
then my canoe brought up all standing, hard and fast

on the gravel bar.

"Yes, we see," said George, dryly, as the Shenandoah
ranged itp alon.gside, cheek by jowl with the Frankie,
and promptly stuck fast also.

"Yes; you'll always find the deep water in the narrow
channels." the Colonel contributed, as the Mary Lou
buried her nose in the gravel.

We all sat still and looked at each other for a few
moments without a word, while we took in the situation.

"It's a good thing we didn't take that broad, shallow
channel over there to the left, as I suggested," said Lacy,
as he gravely stepped out into the two or three inches
of water rippling down over th.e bar and around the hope-
lessly stranded canoes; and picking up the stern of his

canoe shoved it, bow first, down over the twenti'' or

thirty yards of gravel reef to deeper water below, while

the rest of us quietly followed his example. "You see,"

he continued, "you can see by that wagon crossing the

ford there opposite us that it is quite shallow—the water

doesn't come quite to the tops of the front wheels!"
"Well," I put in, "I insist that the principle is cor-

rect, even if
"

"Yes. but you busted in the application of it," inter-

iected the Colonel.
"That may be." I admitted. "We'll say no more about

it. and when we get ,back to town you may order what
you please at my expense."

This arrangement appeared to be satisfactory, and

the boys cons'derately let me off.

At about one or half-past we reached the Grove Hill

spring, where we laid by for an hour for lunch and rest.

The Colonel surprised the party by producing a bottle of

beer apiece from the capacious depths of his big canoe,

which he had laVl in at Shenandoah, and which were

.placed in the spring for half an hour before drinking, along

with three or four nice canteloupes which George had
picked up as we came down the river. :

The river below^ Shenandoah is bold, swift and full of-

r jcks. reefs and rough, heavy rapid.s—indeed, the wor.st

part of the entire upper riyer lies in the twenty-five miles

between Shenandoah and Massanutton, Avhich includes

the five miles of very rough, difficult and troublesome

river known as Kemple's Fafls and the Columbian Falls,

whfpli He close to^^et^ft-f ^jf)4 of cour^^e. at a very low st^g?
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this kind of water is much more difficult to navigate than
at a better stage. Consequently, our afternoon's cruise
was arduous and fatiguing, and when we finally reached
our camp at the foot of Kemple's Falls, at dusk, we were
all pretty well tired out.

We had to portage the Roudabush dam, of course, and
we found a couple of most excellent new fish dams that
were not built last year, and which were fully as high and
massive as many of the mill dams, and which were con-
structed solidly across the river from bank to bank,
although the fish law requires that a space of not less

than 30ft. shall be left clear at one end. Consequently a
portage was necessarj^ at these dams also.

The river seemed to grow Avilder as we proceeded, and,
as it wound away from the Blue Ridge side of the valley

and approached the Massanutton Mountains in a ser:es of
short curves, each reach seemed wilder and rougher than
the last. Long lines of massive cliffs appeared here and
there, which reared their stern, rocky fronts from 100 to
20oft. above the water, their harshness and severity toned
down b3' lichens, and delicate green vines, which trailed

in graceful festoons across their rugged faces.

The railroad, which had been accompanying us for
miles, scrambling along the riverside in a succession of
high fills and ugly red clay cuts, high up in the green
flanks of the mountain spurs, and leaping across the deep,
chasm-like ravines in a succession of tall, spiderly trestle

bridges, finally left us, turning ol¥ to the right, as the
river swept away to the left into a cliff-lined, rocky gorge,
down which the water tumbled and piled in a furious
rapid.

"I'll tell you what!" said the Colonel, as we successfully

reached the foot of the rapid, and wiped the spray from
pur fates with our handkerchiefs the while we skirted
along the base of a massive, imposing precipice along the
right, over the still, black water, in which the cliffs were
reflected so faithfully that we seemed suspended like

bubbles in mid air, as we silently glided along.
"I tell you what! I thought I was a goner that time

!

You know that broad, flat ledge at the head of the rapid?
Well, I was carried squarely on to that, and to save my
life I could not help myself, and just

"

'T kept off from it easily enough by back paddling, and
the current carried me gently enough right around it."

said George, reflectively, as he pulled the string on his

kodak, preparatory to gathering in a particularly im-
posing promontory, jutting out from the cliff into the

river.

'Yes; that's all right," replied the Colonel. "That
back paddling foolishness you fellows are so fond of will

de very well for some places, but you don't want such
monkeying around in a place like that. Well, just as I

thought I was about to be swept onto it and was making
ready to jimip before my canoe capsized over it, the water
seemed to bank up against it a little and held me off, and
I just grazed along it and slipped around the lower end of
it. I tell you it was a close call

!"

"It irot infrequently happens that the water does that

at some ledge or rock," I answered. "It seems to pile up
against it and rebound a little, forming a cushion, so to

speak, which holds the canoe off. I have on several occa-
sions, during my various cruises, been saved from a smash
or capsizing in this manner."

"I don't believe Kemple's Falls is any rougher than
that, is it?" continued the Colonel.

"You'll soon find out," said George.
"How much further is it?"

"Just yonder at that bend," said I, as the river swept
arotmd a low, heavily wooded point to the left, and
brought up squarely against a towering wall of cliffs,

turned to the right and disappeared down hill.

[to be continued.]
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Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor

by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

JUtY.

24. Seawanhaka, cup race. Lake St. Louis.
||

24, East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. ig\

25, 26, 27. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, M ..^.s. ^
25-2fi. Erie, regatta, Erie, Pa. W
27. Beverly, open sweepstake. Monument Beach. ,

27. Bay Waveland, club, Bay St. Louis, Miss.

27. Shelter Island, ladies' regatta.
. , , ^

27. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and hand.'.ap races, Co-
hasset, Mass.

. . ,

27. Corinthian,, fourth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
27. Shinnecock Bay, special, Shinnecock Bay.

27. Sea Cliff, annual. Sea Cliff, Long Island Sound.
27. Northport, annual, Northport, Long Island Sound.
27. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.

27. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Center Island cup. Oyster
Bay, Long Island Sound. , _ . ^ , .

27. ManWiisset, fourth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing-
ington. Long Island Sound.

29. New York, Astor cup races, Newport.
29-30. Burgess, open, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
30-Aug 3. Pan-American regatta, Buffalo, N. Y. ^

j, , ,

30-31. New York, trial races to select America Cup defender.

Newport.
31. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.

31. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.

AUGUST. illiF

1-3. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.

1. New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newport. '

3. Duxbury. club, Duxbury, Mass. . i

8. "Southern Gulf Coast, Y. R. A.

3. Beverly. Corinthian, Monument Beach. i

3. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.

3. Indian Harbor, club, Greenwich, Conn.
3. Moriches, association regatta.

3. Atlantic. Sea Gate, New York Bay.
t t c j

3 Hempstead Harbor, annual, Hempstead Harbor. L. I. Sound.

3. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
3. Ouicy. liandicap, Quincy, Mass.

Kennebec, open, Kennebec, Me.
3. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Robert Center memorial cup races,

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. ^ t , j o j
3 Manhasset Bay, special. Port Washington, Long Island Sound.

3. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.

3. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. ^ , ,

3-5-7. New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newport.

5 6. Manchester, West Manchester, Massachusetts Bay.

7! Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass.

7, 8. East Gloucester, Gloucester, Mass.

7. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucc§tcr, Mass,

The Canada Cup Challengers.
Toronto, July 13.—The judges appointed by the Royal

Canadian Y. C. for the trial races of the Canada cup
challengers have selected Invader as the craft to carry
the Royal Canadian burgee in the contest at Chicago next
month.
The selection of Invader does not, of course, come as a

di.stinct surprise to any one, although it can scarcely be
sajd that the selection is one which meets with unanimous
approval. The trial races were too limited in number to
bring out all the merits and all the defects of the three
contestants. The first two were sailed in light zephyrs,
and Invader was certainly the better boat. The next race
was a three-mile beat to windward and a run back, in a
whole-sail breeze with a fair amount of sea rolling.

Beaver showed herself clearly the superior of Invader,
although not by a large margin. An attempt was made
to sail a fourth race, as the wind had freshened. Beaver
was piling up a lead when she broke down, and the test

was discontinued.

^ This ended the trial races for the first week in July.
Canadian, the Hamilton craft, not being considered a
factor in the races, sailed home. The judges made public
the statement that they considered further trials neces-
sary, but did not fi.x the date. The second week in Juty
commenced to slip away. No race was held on Monday
or Tuesday, as had been suggested. On Wednesday the
R. C. Y. Co's special committee held a meeting, after

which it w-as announced that Invader had been chosen as
the challenger.

The announcement was not, apparently, expected by
the -owners of either boat, for the two yachts had been
hauled out for .scraping and black leading, in preparation
for further racing. Beaver, in fact, was on the marine
railway at the time of the decision. Her buckled spreaders
of bicycle tubing had been replaced by stout ones of
oak of the same sort as Invader's. It was the buckling
of the port spreader that had brought the trial races to

an abrupt termination.
There was $600 in prize money to be divided up among

the three contestants in the trial races. Invader received

$30Q of this amount. Beaver $200 and Canadian came in

for the balance, $100.

Speaking candidly, the chances of Invader bringing back
the Canada cup are not of the first order. The boat has
niany good qualities. Her looks are in her favor—a low
freeboard, graceful sheer, handsome overhangs and gen-
erous and shapely sail area combining to give her a racy
appearance. Her highly polished black topsides with the
gilt sheer ribbon and scrollwork and the smooth ma-
hogany covering board and deck fittings add to her beauty.

Invader is not, however, a toy yacht, and she has more
than good looks in her favor. She is fast in light winds
and in rimning and reaching. In short, she is a keel boat
excelling in those points in which centerboard boats
usually are superior. If the Chicago Y. C. choose a cen-
terboarder to defend the cup, it will probably be a very
even match. There is great room for doubt, however, as

to Invader's chances against a keel craft, should one be
selected as defender, if the races were sailed in anything
like heavy weather.
The above is a fair statement of the chances of the

challenger. It is quite possible that the Royal Canadian
Y, C. has made the best selection under the circumstances,

but the selection is still open to question. Beaver is a

two-year-old boat with less sail area than Invader, but
there is no doubt of her superiority to the latter in wind- ,

Avard work or in a seaway. A very small reduction in

her ballast would permit of her sail area being increased

until it would equal Invader's. The addition'of a tiny top-

sail improved Beaver in light winds in the two preceding
seasons. If the additional isoft. of canvas needed to make
her sail area equal Invader's were incorporated in a large

jib and mainsail sail plan, the boat would have the benefit

of it under all conditions, instead of only when off the

wind, as was the case with the topsail. There are many
yachtsmen who think that Beaver, under these circum-
stances, would be unquestionably superior to Invader.

Immediately after being selected as challenger, Invader
was once more taken out on the marine railway. Com.
Gooderham, her owner, and Capt. James Andrews, of

Oakville. her builder, held a consultation, and under their

supervision an alteration was made in the boat's ballast.

An irregular quadrilateral of wood, of Avhich the forward
edge of the fin and the upper edge of the original ballast

formed the forward and under sides respectively, was re-

moved, and replaced by lead. The change in the ballast

was not very great, the addition in weight not exceeding

25olbs. The extra ballast is placed, however, just where
it is most needed. Invade-r has, as before stated, not been

floating on her calculated waterline. She has been down
to it aft. but her bow has been 3 or 4in. out all along, and
the boat has accordingly carried a slight quartering wave,

as she has been trimmed by the stern. The additional

ballast brings her down to her true form, and, of course,

makes her slightly stiffen

While the trial races for the selection of the challenger

were very limited in number, it is not the intention of the

Royal Canadian Y. C. to send the boat to Chicago without

first giving her the benefit of all the trying out possible.

Beaver has shown herself quite capable of giving Invader

all she needs in the way of a trial boat. She was given a

thorough overhauling when on the dock this week, and
while she may not be as fast as she might be Avith the

alterations suggested, she is now in excellent sailing trim.

Invader's measurements have alreadj^ been published.

The alterations in the ballast will change them slightly, but

as the boat had a good margin there is little probability of

the increase sending her over measurement. Com. Good-
erham stated that it would not be necessary to make any
alterations in her sail plan.

The date of Invader's departure for Chicago is yet un-

certain. There is not tnough time left to sail her up and

be sure of arriving in plenty of time. Towing has been

suggested, but it is not a satisfactory method of going

up fhe lakes, being very hard on the boat. It is altogether

probably that Invader will be taken out of the water and
shipped to Chicago by rail. Illinois reached that city in

this manner and did not appear to be any worse for her

shalcing up in a railway accident. Com. Gooderham is

at present making arrangements for a 60ft. car for the

conveyance of the yacht we§twar4- She will be stripped

of her spars and rigging, but her fin will not be removed if

it is at all possible to ship her otherwise. It would not

be advisable, the Canadians think, to take the chance of

being able to replace the fin and get the yacht into proper

condition in the few days at their disposal after her

arrival in Chicago. She will not be shipped until the last

week in July. Such at least is the present intention. As
the first race in the Canada cup series is scheduled for

Aug. 10, this does not leave very much time for getting

"

the yacht into shape, especially as she will be far from
her builder.

The skipper and crew of the challenger have not yet

been selected definitely. Com. Gooderham has not yet

made up his mind whether he will sail her in the cup races

or not. He has devoted all his time to the boat since her

launch, and to a business man this means a considerable

sacrifice. His magnificent schooner Clorita has lain at

her moorings practically all season.. He has only_ been

out in her once this year. Should he decide to sail In-

vader at Chicago it would mean that he would have to

spend all his time in her from now to the end of the cup

match. There is a possibility of Mr. .ZErailius Jarvis being

the skipper of the challenger.

Beaver and Invader were both out for a spin on the

afternoon of Saturday, July 13. The wind was light, from

the eastward, about seven miles an hour. The yachts were

not together long enough to indicate the effect of In-

vader's increased ballast. It did not appear to have

deadened her at all, for she traveled at high speed in the

light airs, returning to her moorings ahead of the Payne

sloop.

July 20.—With their own brief trial races safely over

and their challenger Selected and tuned up to the best

sailing pitch, the Canadian yachtsmen are watching with

interest the outcome of the trial races at Chicago for the

selection of a boat to defend the trophy. They would
like to see a centerboarder selected, for it was a center-

boarder that carried away the cup, and they would like to

win it back from a centerboarder. The only means the

Canadians have of gauging the abilities of the would-be

cup defenders is by comparing their performances with

that of Minota. The little ex-Canadian has not been

beaten badly enough at any time to make Toronto yachts-

men feel that the Chicago sailors will have the cup a

month from now. Invader is certainly a faster boat, under

any conditions, than Minota. Moreover, a sailorman just

returned from Lake Michigan is responsible for the state-

ment that Minota has not been sailed, or has not been

sailing, as she was when on Lake Ontario—two different

causes which would produce the very same result.

The alteration in Invader's ballast, made last week, has

not' had a very marked effect on her. She still holds her

head well up, although floating much closer to her cal-

culated wateriine. There is some talk of removing the

added ballast and also taking off a little aft, and giving

her a larger mainsail of United States make. The boat

is not stiff enough any way to hope to win by "ragging

on," She will have to reef as soon as her .opponent any-'

way, and it is felt that she will gain more by having a

big spread of canvas for light airs and running than by

having less canvas and more ballast to enable her to hang

on to whole sails while her competitor has to reef. The
additional two hundredweight of ballast which Invader

shipped recently has not made a very appreciable differ-

ence to the boat, but it has some advantages. She does

not heal so easily, and she goes to windward better. *

Torontonians are eagerly looking forward to a brush be-

tween Invader and Genesee, the craft that carried away
the Canada cup two years ago. Mr. Charles E. Van
Voorhis, of Rochester, N. Y., Commodore of the Roches-

ter Y. C, was a visitor at the Royal Canadian Y. C. the

other day, He was out for a sail in the Canada cup chal-

lenger and was highly pleased with her. He promised to

send Genesee, then lying in Cobourg, up for a spin with

Invader.
Even since Genesee carried off the Canada cup, Can-

adians have been longing to see her beaten. There seemed

a probability of it at Charlotte, N. Y., last September, but

Minota broke down when winning. Genesee will again

meet Canadian 35-footers, after her brush with Invader at

the Buffalo Y. C.'s contests at the end of the month. A
large contingent of Canadian yachts will be there, and
the 35ft. entries will include Beaver and Canadian, the

two rejected candidates in the Canada cup trial races.

Beaver's owner has long been anxious to meet Genesee,

and it appears that he is going to have a chance. Can-

adian, by the way, has shown a marked improvement as

the result of alterations in her fin and sail plan. Her
performance in the Canada cup trial races was not very

encouraging, but it sufficed to show where changes should

be made. The changes have been made—some of them, at

any rate—and the craft with the concave bottom is show-

ing up well, having defeated by a substantial margin the

boat at the top of her class in the Hamilton fleet of 35-

footers.

It is scarcely possible for Invader to take part in the

contest at Buffalo, for she would not have very much
time left in which to reach Chicago. Whether she gets

the new mainsail or not she will leave Toronto before the

end of the present month. She will be lifted from the

water bodily by means of a derrick, after her spars and
rigging have been removed. The derrick will place her

on a 6oft. flat car, specially provided for the occasion, and
sh? will be shipped through to Chicago. William Fisher,

the sailor who has been in charge of the yacht from the

hottr of her launch, will superintend the shipment and
will look after her after her arrival in Chicago. He will

also see to the work of refitting her, and will be the one
professional in the crew of six who will sail her in the

final races.

The Royal Canadian Y. C. has nominated Mr. E. H.
Ambrose, of Hamilton, Ont., as their representative

among the trio of judges who will preside over the con-

test at Chicago next month.' The Chicago Y, C. will be
represented by Mr. E. P. Warner, of Chicago. Both gen-

tlemen are well known to followers of international yacht-

ing. Mr. Ambrose was asked by the Canadians to be

one of the judges of their trial races, but was unable to

spare the time just then. The third judge is to be the

mutual selection of Messrs. Ambrose and Warner. He
will probably be from the United States side of the line.

There is still some uncertainty as to the skipper of In-

vader in the contest at Chicago, but ther^ is a stroii|
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probability of Mr. ^milius Jarvis being at her tiller. So,
at least, it is reported, although Mr. Jarvis has been fully
occupied with his splendid 50-footer Merrythought, which
cruises under a yawl rig and races under a cutter rig
on twenty-four hours' notice. It is almost certain that
both Mr. Jarvis and Com. Gooderham will be in the
racing crew, but it has not yet been decided which shall
be in command. G. Herrick Duggan, of Montreal, of
both Seawanhaka and Canada cup fame, has been men-
tioned as a possible skipper for the challenging yacht, but
in contradiction of the rumor that he was going to sail her
it has been stated that he has not even been approached
on the subject. Mr. Duggan designed the Canada cup
defender Toronto in iSgg and sailed in her. There is no
doubt that he would make a good skipper.

Invader has been sailing nearly every day since her
launch, except when on the dry dock. The result is

that she is a known quantity to those who will have to
sail her. Some of her recent performances have been
decidedly encouraging. After receiving her extra ballast
she was out in a stiff breeze with Beaver. The latter boat
has never yet met her equal in heavy weather, but In-
vader hung on to her and made a much better showing
than she did in the last trial races", when there was con-
siderable wind. On July 19 Invader had a tilt with
Canada, which shows her abilities. The famous winner
of the international trophy, to which she gave a name, was
standing down Toronto Bay with a light southerly breeze.
Invader oA-erhauled her and commenced to pass to wind-
ward. Being a smaller boat, she could not completely
blanket Canada, the latter's jib topsail and gaff topsail
being bej^ond her reach. The inevitable luffing match
followed, but Invader kept to windward and slowly edged
out ahead. When Canada had dropped two lengths astern
she came in stays and started back up the Bay. Invader
wore instead of staying and started after the cup bringer
again. She rapidly overhauled her and passed her to
leeward, and then, crowning indignity, crossed her bows
and got to windward of her, thus completing the circle
that she had sailed around her opponent.
Of course Canada Avas not out prepared for . a race.

Neither was Invader, for that matter. There is a differ-
ence of nearly loft. racing measurement between the two
boats, and the smaller one certainly behaved in a way
to make her owner feel proud.

Charles H. Snider.

Meeting: of the V. Y. C
The fourth general meeting of the New York Y. C. was

held on July 18 at Delmonico's, Beaver street, with Com.
Ledyard in the chair.

The constitution of the club was so amended that the
Secretary shall hereafter have the appointment of the
yachting superintendent in his gift. This amendment must
be approved at another meeting before it becomes valid.

The following were elected members of the club : John
T. Little, Robert McCreery, Dr. J. L. Adams, Clarence
Morton Whitman, Lieut. Casey B. Morgan, U. S. N.

;

Lieut.-Commander J. T. Smith, U. S. N.
;
Ensign W. H.

Reynolds
; Ensign David C. Hanrahan, U. S. N. ; John B.

Dennis, Dr. Ernest Fanestock, Frederick J. Parker, Rear-
Admiral N. Von H. Farquhar, U. S. N. ; George L.-

Carnegie, Henry M. Campbell, Evelyn B. Baldwin, Samuel
Todd Davis, Jr., C. Arthur Comstock, Lieut.-Commander
E. F. Qualtrough, U. S. N; ; F. B. Mackay, Lieut.-Com-
mander R. M. Doyle, U. S. N. ; William L. Harkness,
Commander Albion V. Wadhams, U. S. N. ; Andrew W.
Smith, M. Burr, Jr., H. Paine Bartlett, H. M. Sweet, T.
H. Macdonald, Commander John C. Boyd, U. S. N.

;

Capt. C. H. Rockwell, U. S. N.
; Capt. Henry Leonard,

U. S. M. C; Lieut.-Commander F. Turnbull U. S. N.;
Frederick B. Underwood, W. Hull Wickman, J. Fred
Zimmermann, F. K. Pulsifer, Capt. Charles M. Thomas,
U. S. N.; S. H. Mason, George Lauder, Jr., William R.
Thorsen, Henry Champion Deming, William S. K. Wet-
more, Henry D. Lewis, William S. Scott, Louis F. Hen-
blein, Henry S. Norris, Frederick B. Esler, Edward de V.
Morrell, Orville Oddie, Jr., Charles Hayden, Alexander
S. Clarke, John Pierce, Karl G. Roebling, Henry L.
Shippy, Lieut-Commander A. C. Baker, U. S. N. ; Ben-
jamin B. Tilt, Frederick B. Carpenter, Lieut. E. R. Pol-
lock, U. S. N. ; Edwin S. Hooley, Otto Magnus, Lieut. H.
G. Gilmour, U. S. N. ; John M. Goetchius, Jr., Thomas
S, Hathaway, Randal Morgan, J. Frederick Kohl, William
H. Russell, Cornelius Roseman, Nelson W. Aldrich, Lieut.
Commander V. L. Cottman, U. S. N. ; John Langdon
Erving, Lion Gardiner, Herbert Seymour, S. Montgomery
Roosevelt and Paymaster Charles S. Williams, U. S. N.
The Regatta Committee announced the following special

classes for the squadron runs during the cruise:
Class G, Sloops—Constitution and Columbia, in racing

trim.

Class G, Yawls—^Vigilant, Ailsa and Navahoe.
Class D, Schooners—Amorita, Elmina, Muriel and

Quisetta.

Supplementary sailing instructions may be obtained
from the flagship Corona at Glen Cove on July 22.

It was also announced by the Regatta Committee that
the squadron run prizes will be given in each day's run
for steam attxiliaries and motor auxiliaries respectively
using sail only. They must sail in their usual trim with
all their fittings on board and in place.

Steam auxiliaries must have their boilers full of water
and at least three days' supply of coal in their bunkers.
Motor auxiliaries must have at least three days' supply

of fuel in their tanks.

The race_ for the Commodore's cups on July 22 will
not be considered a squadron run.
The following letter, received by Com. Lewis Cass Led-

yard, was read by Sec'y Oddie:

Newport Harbor Fete Committee,
Newport, R. I., July 17, ipot.

Lewis Cass Ledyard, Commodore New York Y. C, New
York.

Dear Sir: On Tuesday, July 30, the citizens of New-
port will give a harbor fete in honor of the North Atlantic
squadron and New York Y. C. The features are as fol-
lows: Cutter race at 10 A. M. between crews of the
North Atlantic squadron; an exhibition by the Holland
torpedo bp^t n A. M.; ? P. M-, ^ para4e oi sailori,

marines. United States regulars, local military and naval
Gen. Joseph Wheeler, U. S. A., with aides who served

organization.s.

in the Spanish-American war, will be chief marshal. A
general illumination of the entire lower part of the citv
and harbor will take place between 8 P. M. and 11 P. M.
This is the first opportunity we have had since the

Spanish-American war of honoring the North Atlantic
squadron and your fleet, and we are, therefore, most de-
sirous in having it a complete success. The North Amer-
ican squadron, torpedo and training station. War College
and Fort Adams will give an elaborate display.
We ask your hearty co-operation in this illumination.

We are. respectfully, F. P. Garrettson.
The owners of yachts are expected to provide them-

selves with N. Y. Y, C. night signals and quantities of
fireworks, which will lend additional beauty to the New-
port display.

The meeting was adjourned until Aug. 22. to permit of
candidates for membership being voted upon before the
trial races for the America Cup.

Qtfincy Y, C
QUINCY, MASS. - '\

Friday, July 19.

The Quincy Y. C, had rather hard luck in its open
race, sailed off the club house Friday, July 19. While
there was a breeze all the time, there was a thick fog
which shut down over the whole bay, closing the racers
from the view of those on the shore. Notwithstanding
this, the racing was good. The breeze was from the east-
ward, fairly strong at the start, but becoming lighter as
the fog shut down.
Most of the interest was centered in the 2S-footers, of

which there were but two to finish. Calypso and Chewink,
Hostess being disabled. They went over the starting line
at about the same time, but Chewink hauled inside Calypso
and took the weather berth. Calypso was footing faster,
but Chewink was so close that the centerboard could not
get away. Finally Chewink tacked, and Calypso imme-
diately went about under her stern and walked through
her lee. After this Calypso had things all her own way.

In the 2ift. class a new comer made her appearance,
Mildred II., designed by Shiverick for S. P. Moses. She
got the" best of the start and led Zaza all around the
course. In the iSft. knockabouts there was a good race.
The finish between Aspinquid and Nethla was very close.
In fact, all four boats entered finished within im. There
were also two handicap classes which furnished good
sport. The summary

:

25-Footers.
Elapsed.

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 2 08 IS
Cliexvink, F. G. Macomber, Jr. 2 17 2S
Hostess, H. M. Faxon .Disabled.

21-Footers.
Mildred II., S. P. Moses 2 17 54'

Zaza, G. P. Shute 2 22 57
Vitesse, W. J. Coombs....... Withdrew.

18ft. Knockabouts.
Aspinquid, W. A. Comey 1 23 40
Nethla, C. W. Cole 1 23 48
Ayaya, W. P. Keyes 1 24 07
Malillian, B. S. Permar ....1 24 40

Class A—Handicap.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Hustler, Robinson & Whittemore 2 41 11 2 01 11
Omeme, W. P. Barker . 2 39 21 2 02 49
C. C. C. H. and G. H. Cary 2 40 57 2 03 45
Eclipse, Jones and Crocker 2 36 29 2 03 53;

Mudjekeewis. A. L. Baker 2 43 46 2 06 34^

Molly, Robert Ellis 2 42 58 2 18 03:

Moondyne, W. H. Shaw 2 59 40 2 21 11
Goblin, E. F. Ricker Withdrew.
Ariel, E. Johnson Withdrew.
Annie A Withdrew.

Class B—Handicap.
Hector 1 25 31 1 02 4^
Whisper, W. C. Harrison 1 25 45 1 02 56
Apache, L. C. Wade 1 21 20 1 04 18

DUXBURY, MASS.

Saturday, July 20.

A ladies' day race was given by the Duxbury Y. C. on
Saturday, July 20, one of the conditions being that each
yacht must carry at least one lady in the crew, and to the
women members the prizes were given. The racing was
interesting throughout, and the rivalry seemed even more
intense than on regular race days. The summary

:

21-Footers.
Elapsed.

Fanny D., A. E. Walker .....2 30 44
Scamper. Reed Bros 2 34 3if

Geisha, W. T. Whitman 2 38 30

18ft. Knockabouts.
Oom Paul, George P. Cushman 2 34 19
Miladi, F. R. Adams 2 42 27
Trouble, Heint 2 50 37
Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros. 2 51 21
Lobster, C. C. Clapp 2 51 32

Handicap Class.
Rooster. B. B. Baker 2 22 23
Dolphin, N. Morton 2 31 25
Fedora, Simmons Bros i.,,.,,<..i-.-...ii 2 32 08
Aureolus, Kellog i. 2 35 40
Satana. J. Foster 2 42 56
Imp, N. K. Norwood Withdrew,
Frolic, J. L. Dawes.... Withdrew.

^ :j Cohasset Y. C ^

COHASSET, MASS.

Saturday, July 20.

The regular club race of the Cohasset Y. C. was sailed
off the club house, July 20, in a very light breeze from
the southeast. Three classes started, but Fancy was all

alone in the special knockabout class. The summary of
the other two classes is as. follows

:

Knockabout Class.

_ ' Elapsed.
Delta, R. B. Williams 1 35 20
Eleanor, F. J. Moors 1 36 30
Barracuda, A. C. Burrage 1 39 12
Remora, G. Crocker 1 39 28
Harelda, A. Bigelow j .50 03

Handicap Class.
Otter, D. James 1 09 10
MwUi?, R, Townsend|,,,,...,j; ,1 17 4Q

Winthfop Y. C
WINTHROP, MASS.

Saturday, July 20.

In the Y. R. A. race of the Winthrop Y. C. sailed in
Boston Harbor, Saturday, July 20, the 25-footer Calypso*
added another victory to her already long list. She beat,
both Crowninshield keel boats Chewink and Flirt. In this
class all were bunched at the start, with Calypso in the
weather berth. She established a lead before one-sixth of
the course had been sailed, and kept it to the finish. Both
keel boats followed close after her.
Hostess made her debut in the open 25ft. class, and suc-

ceeded in getting away with the Cape cat Thordis and
Romance with ease. In the 2T-footers Mildred 11. re-
peated her performance at Quincy on Friday, and this
tune won from the whole bunch of cracks. The little
Fantasy entered the open circuit for the first time in
this race and won handily. In the i8ft. knockabouts
Mahllian won in a close finish with Aspinquid. The new
15-footer Tess won from the champion Vitesse by over
a minute. There were two handicap classes made up of
the regular handicap fleet of the Winthrop Y. C. In the
first class Alert won and in the second class Henrietta
took the money. There was a good, whole-sail breeze
from the eastward. The summary:

Class D.

, , ^, Elapsed.
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton ; 1 35 20
Chewink, F. G. Macomber 1 36 50
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee ..1 38 28
Little Peter, G. B. Doane

. .l 40 00
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 1 40 24

Class C.
Hostess, H. M. Faxon

, 13100
Thordis, W. V. Foster i 39 45
Romance, L. Gears !!!l42 19

Class S—21-Footers.
Mildred IT., S. P. Moses 1 46 IQ
Harriett, L. T. Harrington ,1 47 05
Opitsah III., S. H. Foster 1 49 si
Zaza, G.H. Shute . .'.'.l 50 S2
1 reyja, C. H. Goddard 1 54 40
Coquette, B. D. Anderson !!l 54 44
Privateer, J. McConnell .......1 55 00

Class T—IS-Footers.
Fantasy, J. and W. Allerton

. 1 56 29
Cathryn, J. I. Young..: [[2 02 05
Pioneer, W. Kelley

, 2 12 39
Lobster, C. J. Hendrie. > iiDfsabled.

^ ^
Class l—l8ft. Knockabouts.

Mahllian, B. S. Permar. 1 55 24'
Aspinquid, W. A. Comey !!.'!.!!!.' 1 56 44
Ayaya, W. P. Keyes 2 02 5&
Nothla, C. W. Cole

. ..^.l.. . . 2 OS 15
Barbara, A. L. Hayderi

. . ....2 07 35
Oriana, A. Douglass

. .
'.2 09 00

„ ^ Class X—15-Footers.
Tess, J. B. Stearns 1 51 55
Vitesse, W. J. Coombs .1 53 15

First Handicap Class.

Ai ^ TT XT T>.j Elapsed. Corrected.
f^'ert. H. N Ridgeway 1 38 37 1 28 37
Ideal, H. B. Whittier 1 42 25 1 30 25
Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins 1 37 25 1 34 25
Widgeon, A. J. Horton 1 42 10 1 35 10
Apache, L. C. Wade .....1 42 27 1 35 27
lirchin; F R. Pratt .1 45 45 1 36 45
Zoo, H Waitt. 2 02 05 1 45 05Raven J G. Berry 1 57 03 1 49 03
Auk, J. J. Nicholson Withdrew
Magic, C. Field Withdrew!

Second Handicap Class.
Henrietta, J. S. McCloskey ; 0 54 00 0 47 00
Zetes, Lewis McKie 0 49 33 0 49 33
Delia, C H Keller. . . 0 52 05 0 51 05
Hector, A. W. Hubbard 0 52 07 0 51 07
Thelma, E Tewksbury 0 52 55 0 51 55
Favorite, F W Bird 0 52 15 0 51 15
Charlotte, W W'atkms 0 58 05 0 53 05

Flash, .W^ H. Myrick 0 59 53 0 53 53
Virginia W Trasier 1 02 22 0 54 22
Caper, W. W. Colsen 1 01 50 0 54 50
Clara, W. Burgess 0 59 52 0 54 52

Sotith Boston Y, C
SOUTH BOSTON, MASS.

Saturday, July 20.

The regular handicap race of the South Boston Y. C.
was sailed off City Point Saturday, July 20, in a very light
easterly breeze. The wind was so light and uncertain in
direction that but little was shown by the actual result
The greatest interest was manifested in the sailing tenders.
The summary:

Class A.

r^^A..., r> ,1 T,
Elapsed. Corrected.

Emma C, Peter Coupal 1 37 52 1 35 22Bohemian, Geo. Field 3 qo 10 3 56 OO
« Class B.

Duster, J. T. Ball.... 12943 1 25 43Nancy Hanks, Geo. Lane 1 36 40 1 .30 40
Varuna, Chas Nodwell 1 33 02 1 32 02
Disa, G. A. Brackett .1 36 15 1 34 15
Marguerite D H, Palmer 1 42 58 1 37 58Ray, B. W. Craig 14303 14103
Empire, Frank Cobb ] 54 ig i 45 is
Geisha, Dr. Chas. Ryder 1 53 12 1 50 12
>.arada, R. H. Anderberg 1 53 13 1 gg 13
Sally Brass, S. Marston 1 53 30 1 53 go

Class C.

^1 *^\v'^'u^^?-- • 2 19 00 2 17 00
Clarada W H. Gowey 2 25 10 2 23 10
Vim, w. Wallace Kee 2 23 40 2 23 40

o • ,
Tender Race.

H, Stickney 1 43 45 1 43 34

^; 1 57 45 1 57 22
iT- i'^^^'v ••-.^•v»». 1 58 05 1 57 23
P. trench 2 01 20 2 00 33Dr. Colson. Withdrew.
i. 1\ Landers Withdrew,

Mosquito Fleet Y, C
SOUTH BOSTON, MASS.

Saturday, July 20.

The regular handicap race of the Mosquito Fleet Y. C.
was sailed off City Point Saturday, July 20, in a very light
easterly breeze. So light was the breeze that much of
the- interest was taken from the race. Ustane won first
place by a long margin. The summary:

1- , r- T ivf • . Elapsed. Corrected.
Lstane C. J. Moriarty 2 12 58 2 20 58Came M., N. C. Robinson 2 19 17 2 31 17
Myth, J. T. Powers 2 47 20 2 52 20
Alcyone, F. Coombs 3 06 50 3 06 50
Ariel, C. P. Mooney. Withdrew.
Kismet, David Byford Withdrew
Rebel, E. Noonan , , . , , WitUdrevf'
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Larchmont Y» C. Race Week.
LARCHMONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Tuesday, July i6.

TO£gpAY was the day set aside for the dinghy and
laanch races, and also for the water sports. The club

house was open to ladies during the day and evening. The
Regatta Committee, Messrs. Lovejoy. Coats and Hardy,

managed the races, and Frank FuUgraff with Eugene
Gianinni the water sports.

The prize for the four-oared gig race was the Hen and

Chickens colors, and for the pair-oared gig race the

Dauntless colors. The summaries :

Naphtha Launches-21fl. and Over—Course, 2 Miles—Start. 2:15:00. '

Levanter, Wilson Marshall 00 19 31 00 1!1 31

Intrepid, Lloyd Phoenix 00 19 44 00 19 14

Naphtha Launches—Under Slft.—Coursc, 1% Miles—Start. 2:22:45.

Windora, John Green 00 19 Ofi 00 18 22

Dorothea ....00 21 33 00 20 25

Sachem. F. T. Adams 00 20 03 00 19 43

Fortuna H. R. Walcott 00 IS 38 00 18 12

Atlantic, Wilson Marshall 00 17 31 00 17,31

Crusader, Seymour Husted .00 19 51 00 19 31

Alco-Vapor Launches—Under 21ft.—Course. IVsMilcs- Slart, 2:22.

Paladin. Walter C. Hubbard 00 19 52 00 18 50

Mimete. H. W. Eaton 00 19 44 00 19 .32

Idalia, Euaene Tompkins 00 22 12 00 22 12

Katrina. j'. B. Ford 00 17 51 00 17 21

Four-Oared Gig Race for Hen and Chickens Colors—Course, 2

Miles— Slart, 2:48:00.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Sachem, F. T. .\dams 00 23 35 00 23 35

Katrina T- P.. Ford 00 25 43 00 25 43

Atlantic Wilson Marshall 00 20 09 00 26 09

Amorita, W. G. Rrokaw 00 23 59 00 23 59

liarracuta, Ed Kelly Withdrew.

Two-Oared Gig Race for Dauntless Colors—Course, 1V> Miles-
Start. 3:19:00.

Isolde, F. M. Iloyt : 00 20 58

Wenonali, F. G. Corning .00 21 10

Crusader, Sevmour L. Husted 00 21 22

Carlotta, C. F. Ulrich 00 21 43

Idalia, W. E. Tompkins 00 22 14

Hildegard. lames Kergen 00 23 14

Intrepid, Lloyfl Phoenix 00 23 4G

Dinghy Race for Execution Colors—Course, Vz Mile—Start, 3:4t):00.

Paladin, W. C. Hubbard 00 12 38

Fortuna, H. R. AValcott 00 12 50

Amorita, W. G. Brokaw., 00 13 03

Dot, C. S. Pierce 00 13 09

Intrepid. Llovd Phoenix 00 13 IS

Carlotta, C. F. Ulrich 00 13 22

Zara, George W. Scott 00 13 28

Atlantic. 'Wilson Marshall 00 13 53

Muriel, Charles Smithers 00 14 00

loovd. Scratch Swimming Race for Boys Under Six-

teen—Won by W. J. Andresen, P. Chunt second. Time,

I ;i2.
,

looyd. Scratch Swimming Race for Boys Under Twen-
ty—Won hy W. W. Swan, Jr., R. C. Becroft second.

Time, i :o8.

200vd. Handicap Swimming Race for Boys Under
Twenty—Won by W. Nichols <5s.), B. Whitney second

(los.). Time, 2:44 2-5.

Tub Race. Open to All—Won by W. Whiting, D. Cod-

dington second. Time, 2:27.

The winners were Intrepid, Atlantic. Katrina, Sachetu,

Isolde and Paladin.

Wednesda^^ July 17.

The second open event of race week was given on

Wednesday, and a large fleet was on hand when the prepa-

ratorv signal was given at 1 1 :.30 o'clock. The wind was

light from the S.W., and the air was rather thick and

hazy.

The schooners were started at 11:40, with Elmina m
the lead, Quisetta next and Muriel last. The English cut-

ters and the 51-footers were sent away next, Isolde in

the lead in her class and Altair leading Humma and

Huguenot. Dorwina crossed ahead of Effort in the 43ft.

class, and these boats made a pretty race the first time

arotmd. but on the second time around Dorwina beat

Effort handily.

The southwesterly breeze brought a squall out of the

X.W., and it struck the boats after most of them had

Ijcen around the course once. The squall did not prove as

vicious as it looked, but it rained very hard for a time.

After the squall the wind came out of the S.W. again, but

was very fitful and light.

The time limit is set for one-half hour after sunset,

which made it 7 :56 o'clock. Quisetta. after a long, hard

day's racing, finished a little over a minute after the .time

liinit. The English boats were also unable to finish. The
summary follows

:

Schooners—Class D--.Start, 11:40:00.

Elapsed. Corrected.

Elmina, F. K. Brewster Did not finish.

Ouisetta, H. F. Lippitt J Did not finish.

Muriel, Charles Smithers...;, -..Withdrew. .

Sloops—Class I—Start, n:45:00.

Hester. C. L. F. Robin.son Did not finish.

Eelin, Philip T. Dodge Did not finish.

Isolde, F. M. Hoyt - Did not fini.sh.

Sloops—Class K—Start. 11:45:00,.

I-Iumma, J. R. Maxwell 3 23 18 3 38 18

Altair, Cord Mever, Jr 3 28 38 • 3 43 38

Huguenot, Edward Kelly... 3 47 38 4 02 38

Sloops—Class L—Start, 11:50:00.

Dorwina. W. L. Ward 3 43 .38 3 53 38

Effort, F. M,. Smith 4 53.50 5 03 50

Sloop-s-Class M—Start, 11:50:00.

Anoatok, T. E. Martin, Tr 6 43 43 6 .53 43

Cymbia, F. C. Henderson Did not finish.

l^ossum, D. S. Ballou Did not finish.

Spasm, E. D. King Did not finish.

Leda, H. L. Maxwell 5 13 03 ' 5 23 03

Yawls—Class M—Start, 11:50:00.

Memory, W. N. Bavier .Did not finish.

Sloops—Class N-Start, 11:55:00.

Oiseau, G. L. Pirie li 07 16 (5 12 16

Enpronzi, Alfred Peats.. 6 59 43 7 04 43

Alcrion, A. FL Aiker , C 09 55 6 14 55

Sloops—Class P-^&tart, 12:00:00. •

Don. C. O. Mower 2 56 30 2 56 30

Rochelle, Ed Kelly 3 15 40 3 15 40

Raceabouts—Start, 12:00:00.

;\fcrrywing H. M. Crane 2 50 00 2 50 00

Badger. Thorsen & Jones 2 51 50 2 51 50

Snapper. A. B. Allen ...2 -57 15 2 57 15

X'iper W. D. Hennen Did not finish.

Persimmon 2 59 07 2 59 07

'oker, J. R. Ma.well, Jr 2 51 30 2 51 30

Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 12:05:00.

x^ambkm, S. W. Roach 4 16 50 4 11 50

Arizona, G. A Corrv 3 21 40 3 16 40

Bab, Phillips & Morgan 3 24 24 3 19 24

Mist. L W. Alker 4 00 51 3 55 51

Firefly, Gtiy Standing ....4 -16 36 4 1136

Sloops—Class G—Start, 12:05:00.

Kofl. R, Snn<1,.,.,,,n..,Mv.;,.., ;;;;..;..;3 IS 40 ^^JflK)

Gazato, H. Vulte 4 18 28 4 13 28
Montauk, J. S. Appleby 3 16 30 3 11 30

Sloops—Class R—Start, 12:05:00.
Neola, C. D. Mallory 3 22 45 8 17 45
Sora, W. Hoev, Tr 3 15 10 3 10 10
Mystral 3 27 18 3 22 18
Nike, Guy Forbes 4 15 13 4 10 13
Opossum, H, M. Raborg .3.58 50 3 53 .50

Hope, C. O. Iselin 3 24 40 3 19 40
Moya, Anderson Dana Did not finish.

Calboats—Class S—Start, 12:10:00.
Dot, C. T. Pierce 2 .54 20 2 44 20
Windora, John Green. 2 52 08 2 42 1I8

Catboats—Class T—Start, 12:10:00.
Mongoose II., Simeon Ford 3 13 02 3 03 02
Vera, A. M. Bradley 4 24 00 4 14 00

'

Catboats—Class V^-Start, 12:10:00.
*

Kazaza, T, J. McCahill, Jr Did not finish.

Lark Class—Start, 12:15:00.
Echo 5 12 41 4 57 41
Streak, E. Cunningham , Did not finish.
Flirt, Fnbyan & McKee Did not finish.
Go To. Did not fini.sli.

Yellow Jacket j. ...... .Did not finish.
Skidoo, M. E. Davis , Did not finish.
Chop Suey Did not 'finish.
Gloria 5 11 42 4 56 42

S. C. Y. C. ICnockabouts—Start, 12:00:00.
Wyiitje, Sherman Itoyt ..3 03 20 3 03 20
Ruby ....Did not finish.

Cats-Class W—Start,- 12:10:00.
We Win Did not finish.

'

Bouncer Did not finish.
Barnacle .>.Did not finish.

The winners were Humma. Dorwina, Leda. Oiseau.
Don. Merrywing. Bab. Rod. Sora, Windora, Mongoose
II., Gloria and Wynlje.

Thursday, July 18.

Thursday's Aveather was very much like the day pre-

vious, for the boats started in a light southwesterly breeze
and finished in a squall from the N.W.
Muriel crossed fir.st in the schooner class, followed by

Quisetta and Elmina in the order named at ii :35 o'clock.

Quisetta led at the end of the first round, but Muriel drew
away on the second round and Quisetta finished last.

In the class for English cutters Isolde beat Ilester and
Eelin boat for boat. Isolde's recent fine showing in light

weather is more or less of a .surprise to every one, as

she w.as considered a heavy weather boat.

Humma beat .Altair and Huguenot in the 51ft. class

after a close race Itetween the two former boats. Dorwina
beat Effort again in the 4,1ft. class by over 5tu. The sum-
mary :

Schouiicrs--Class Start, 11:.35:00.

y Finish. Elapsed.
Muriel, Charles Smithers 4 43 ]6 5 08 16
Elmina. F. K. Brewster 4 47.57 5 1 2 57
Ouisetta. PI. F. Lippitt 4 .54 08 5 19 08

Sloops—Class I—Start, 11:40:00.
Lsolde, F. M. Flovt 5 25 32 5 45 32
Hester. C. L. F. Robinson : 5 24 04 5 44 04
Eelin. P. T. Dodge 5 28 20 5 48 20

Corrected time—Tsolde. 5:36 :.36.

Sloops—Class K—Start, 11:40:00.
Huguenot, Edward Wells.......... 3 19 42 3 39 42

Humma. L R. Maxwell. , 3 10 30 3 30 30
Altair, Co"rd Meyer 3 14 08 3 34 08

Sloops—Class L—Start, 11:55:00.-

Dorwina, W. L. Ward ....3 50 09 3 55 09
Effort, F, M, .Smhh , 3 55 16 4 00 16

Sloops—Class M—Start, 11:55:00.
yVnoatok, T. B. Martin, Jr... 4 55 45 4 24 15-
Possum, E. S. Ballou 4 19 50 4 24 15

Raceabouts—21ft. Class—Start, 11:45:00.

Viper, .'\. D. Hennen .2 36 52 2 51 .52

Rogue, F. T. Bedford. Tr 2 .38 55 2 53 55

Badger, Thor.sen & Tones ...2 26 59 2 41 59
:\ferrvwing. IL Kl. Crane 2 27 18 2 42 18

Snapper,^ A. B. Alley 2 31 38 2 46 38
Persimmon. C. Dodge 2 26 45 2 41 45

loker, J. R. Maxwell, Jr....-....: 2 27 38 . 2 42 38

Larchmont Special—Sloop Class—Start, 11:45:00,

Nei-San, John M, Woodbury 5 37 23 5 52 23

Sloops—Class R—Start, 11:50:00.

Hope, C. O. Iselin 3 38 28 3 13 28
Opo.ssum. H. M. Raborg.-. 2 58 48 3 08 48

Nike, Guv Forbes 3 23 02 3 33 02

Sara, W. Hoey, Jr 3 05 25 3 15 25

Nora, L. Iselin 3 14 08 3 24 08

Neola, C. D. Mallory 3 00 14 3 12 14

Manhasset Bay Raceabouts—Start, 11:50:00.

Lambkin, S. W. Roach 3 42 10 3 52 10
Fireffv. Guv Standing 3 27 30 3 37 30
Mi.st, J. W. Walker 3 85 58 3 45 58
Bob, Phillips & Morgan 3 20 26 3 30 26
Arizona, Gr A. Coxey 3 27 48 3 37 48

The winners were Muriel, Isolde, Humma, Dorwina,
Possum, Per.simmon. Opossum, Bob and Nei-San.

Friday, July 19.

Over twenty boats started in the race on Friday, but

owing to lack of breeze only very few of the yachts were
able to finish within the time limit. The S.E. breeze made
the first leg a beat, the second a reach and the third a

reach. The boats lay becalmed for hours, and at about

half past five when a light breeze sprung iip from the

S.V/.. Muriel and Quisetta were so far in the lead that

Ehriina was withdrawn. He.ster, Eelin and Isolde gave
up the race and were towed to Larchmont. Dorwina
managed to finish, beating Effort and Katonah. The table

follows:
Schooners—Class D—Start, 3:05:00.

Finish. Elapsed.
^luriel. Charles Smithers Time limit expired.
r)uiseti;a, H. F. Lippitt Time limit expired.
Elmina, F. K. Brewster Withdrew.

Sloops—Class K—Start, 3:10:00.

Humma, J. R. Ma.xwell 7 57 25 4 47 25

.Altair, Cord Meyer Did not finish.

Sloops—Class L—Start, 3:10:00.

Dorwina, W^ L. Ward 7 17 08 4 07 08

Effort, F. M. Smith Withdrew.
Katonah .Withdrew.

Yawls—Class M—Start, 3:15:00.

Memory, W. N. Bavier Did not finish.

.'Mbicore, S. J. Hyde Did not finish.
'

Raceabouts—21ft. Classestart, 3:15:00.

Merrywing. H. M. Crane 6 38 57 3 23 57

Badger, Thorsen & Jones 6 24 02 3 09 02

Snapper, A. B. Alley 8 01 05 4 46 Ob

Manhasset Raceaboujj—Start, 3:20:00.

Bab, Phillips & Morgan i- Did not finish.

Arizona, G. A. Corey 8 04 IB

Mi.st. J. W. Alker : Did not finish.

Firefiv, Guy Standing 8 04 12

Lambkin, S. W. Roach 8 03 15

Sloops—Class R—Start, 3:20:00.

Hope, C. O. Iselin

Pandora, H. B. Towle 7 47 00 4 27 00

Opossum, H. M. Raborg v. 6 40 1 3 3 20 13

Nora, Lewis Lselin 7 11 43 3 51 43

keola, C. D. Mallory

The winners were Dorwina, Badger and Opossum, "Thf;

ptliPfs difl, not fjftish wjtliin th<^ time limit,

Saturday, July 20.

Race week at Larchmont came to an end on Saturday,
The week has been a success from the number of boats
entered, but a failure from the standpoint of weather con-
ditions. It has been a week of light, baffling winds, with
fog, thunder squalls and calms sandwiched in.

In the schooner class only Quisetta and Muriel starfed.

Elmina having gone to City Island to haul out to clean
before the New York Y. C. cruise. Quisetta won easily

from Muriel.
Hester, Eelin and Isolde met again, Isolde and Eelin

sailing for a special prize. Isolde, beautifully handled,
again beat Hester and Eelin boat for boat.

The old cutter Wenonah and the sloop Hildegarde
sailed a special race, Wenonah drew ahead when near the
finish and won. Humma won with gm. to spare in her
class. Dorwina. the wonderful 43-footer, sailed in rare

fashion, beating the 51-footer Altair by several minutes.
Cartoon made her first appearance in the racing op the

Sound, but owing to the lack of breeze was almost 15m.
late in crossing the line, so was out of it with Oiseau -and
Alerion. The breeze was so light all way she did not
have a chance to show what she can do. ^

Don, the new boat in the 25ft. class, designed by Charles
IX Mower, beat Rochelle. The times:

Yawls—Class G—Start, 11:35:00.
Finish. " Elapser?,

N'igilant. Percy Chubb 6 00 49 6 25 4ft

.\ilsa, H. S. Redmond Withdrew.

Schooners—Class D—Start, 11:40:00.
Ouisetta. IT. F. Lippitt... 5 48 45 6 08 4.5-.

Muriel. Charles Smithers 5 55 53 6 15 5,3;
'

Sloops—Class I—Start, 11:45:00.

Hester, C. L. F. Robinson...' 6 01 04 6 16 04
Isolde, F. M. Hovt 6 00 05 6 15 0.5-

Eelin, Philip T. Dodge 6 05 24 6 20 241

Corrected time— Isolde, 6:10:37.

Sloops—Class K—Start, 11:45:00.

Humma. J. R. Maxwell 4 28 53 4 43 531

Altair^ Cord Meyer, Jr .y 4 37 .39 4 52 59i

Sloops—Class L—Start, 11:50:00.

Dorwina, VV. L. Ward : 4 34 58 4 44 5S;

Sloops—Class M—Start, 11:55:00.

Leda. H. L. Maxwell 6 02 00 6 07 00'

Anoatok. James Martin 6 00 55 6 05 PK'

Possum, E. S. Ballou 6 06 07 6 11 07'

Spasm, E. D. King 6 06 17 6 11 17

Yawl.s—Class M—Start, 11:55:00.
Memory, W. N. Bavier 6 26 41 6 31 41'

Sloops—Class N—Start, 11:55:00.
.Mcrion, A. H. Alker 5 59 1 0 6 04 TO

Oiseau, G. L. Pirie 5 49 20 5 54 20
Carkion, William Gardner 6 07 42 6 12 4^

Raceabouts—Start, 12:00:00.
Snapper, A, B. Alley 5 19 04 5 19 00

Badger, Thorsen & Jones ..5 19 49 5 19 49
Merrywing, H. M. Crane 5 20 01 5 20 01

Viper, AV. D. Hennen Did not finish.

Persimmon , Disqualified.

S. C. Y. C. Knockabouts—Start, 12:00:00.
Ruby, James Sparkman ,5 58 34 5 58 :j4"

Sloop.s—Class P—Start, 12:00:00.
Rochelle, Edward Kelly.. Did not finiBh.

Don, C. D. Mower 5 22 26 5 22 2r.

Sloops—Class Q—Start, 12:05:00. '

Rod, R. G. Sand ., Disqualified-
Ox. R. N. -Bavier '. Disqualified.
Montatik, J. S, Appleby 5 62 48 5 47 in.

Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 12:05:00.
Mist, A, H. AJker 6 43 05 6 38 05
Arizona, G. A. Corry 6 30 12 6 25 12

'

Firefly, Guy Standing Disqualified^
Lambkin. S. W. Roach Withdrew.
Bab, Phillips & Morgan.. Withdrew.

Sloops—Class R—Start, 12:05:00. y
Cricket, H. C. Peyser. Did not finish.

i\Ioya, Anderson Dana Did not finish.
Opossum, H. M. Raborg Disqualified.
Sora, W. Hoey. Jr
-Mystral, A. C. Bostwick 6 04 02 5 59 03
Nora, Lewis Iselin 6 06 11 6 01 11
Nike, Guy Forbes Did not finish.
Neola, C. D. Mallory 6 03 29 5 58 2»
Hope, C. O. Iselin Did not finish.

Catboats—Qabs S—St;yl, 12:10:00,
Dot, C. T. Pierce 5 54 56 S 44 &S
Windora, .Tohn Green ,..6 01 10 5 51 10

Catboats-Clas.s F—Start, 12:10:00.
IMongoosc II., Simeon Ford 6 05 26 5 55 26.

Catboats—Class V—Start, 12:10:00.
Kazaza, T. T. McCahiil, Tr 6 42 05 R 32 05-

Vera. A. M. Bradley....". - Withdrew.
Punch 6 05 ,56 5 55 56-

Catboats—Class Start, 12:10:00.
Sneaker Withdiew/

Lark Class—Start, 12:15:00.
Echo , 6 46 L( 6 31 47
Yellow Jacket Disqualified.
Skidoo Did not finish-
Ciloria 6 47 12 6 32 12
Go To Disqualified.
Flirt Did not fini.sh

Special Race—Cruising Trim—Start, 11:45:00.
Hildegarde, James Bergen 6 31 41 6 46 41

Wenonah, -Samuel Roosevelt 6 .30 40 6 45 40

Special Race—Start. 11:45:00.
Isolde, F. M. Hoyt 6 00 06 6 15 05
Eelin, Philip T. Dodge 6 05 24 6 20 24

The winners were Vigilant, Quisetta, Isolde, Humma
Anoatok, Oiseau, Snapper, Don, Montauk, Arizona,
Neloa, Dot, Punch, Echo, Wenonah. Sail overs, Dorwina.
Memory, Ruby, Mongoose II.

Savin Hill Y. C
DORCHESTER, MAS.S.

Saturday, July 20.

The second of the series of club races of the Savm Hill

Y. C. was sailed in Dorchester Bay Saturday, July 20, in

a light easterly breeze. In the handicap class Spray won
easily. In the one-design sailing tenders Leach was an
easy first. These yachts, having no names, are known by
the names of their owners. The summary:

Handicap Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Spray, A. L. Kidd 2 18 12 2 00 12

Vive,. A. W. B. Foster ...2 22 55 2 00 55
Icurez, J. D. McBeath 2 26 30 2 04 30

Eleanor, L Clark 2 32 50 .2 16 50
"

Wide Awake, J. H. Richer 2 39 15 2 21 15

Tenders.
Elapsed.

Leach 13908
Mclnnes ..1 55 05

McCurdv 1 55 20

Scott .. 1 55 33

.Smith ,
1 58 35

Robinson '. 1 58 45
Skinner 2 00 10

Keepers 2 02 55

Howland 2 03 45

Wil's ,
.. 04-0?
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Western Yachts,

First Trial Races, Canada Cop Defenders.

Cnic.AGO, July 20, 11 A. M.—The first of the trial races

for defenders of the Canada cup will be sailed this after-

noon around a triangular course of twenty-one nautical

miles. Weather is bright and fair, and jhe likelihood is

that easterly and southeasterly winds will prevail, with a

probable velocity of eighteen or twenty miles, barring

changes in the weather conditions dtiring the next few
hours.

There are nine boats scheduled to start this afternoon—
Minota, of Chicago, sldpper, Dr. Pinckard; Detroit, of

Detroit, Mich., skipper, A. I. McLeod; Illinois, of Chi-

cago, skipper, G. M. Pynchon ; Orion, of Milwaukee,

skipper., R. Hilbert; Briar, of Chicago, skipper, not de-

ilej-miraeid at this writing; Cadillac, of Detroit, skipper,

CiGam. Shaw; Prairie, of Chicago, skipper. D. V. Griffiths;

Milwaukee, of Milwaukee, skipper, W. Davis; Yanlcee, of

(Chicago, skipper, W. H. Thompson.

History of tfae Boats.

Of the starters to-day. five boats are owned in Chicago,

two in Milwaukee and two in Detroit. Of the entire

fleet, Cadillac is the hot favorite, her performances, as

gauged by the meager opportunities of the past few days.
" seeming to give the local men a very good jmpression of

her speed. The presence of Mr. Hanley, builder of

Cadillac and of Genesee, last year's winner, is something

to add to the general belief that Cadillac has the best show
in the fleet to-day.

Prairie and Briar, built for the 1899 races, do not appear

to awaken much enthusiasm, and of the local boats,

Illinois, the Crowninshield boat, which has been here

since May, is the favorite, although there is nothing to

indicate that Illinois has as yet had its best hau'dling or

made its best possible showing.
Minota, which was built in Canada in 1899, was bought

by Dr. Pinckard, of Chicago, that year and brought to

'Chicago. Minota was badly beaten by Beaver, the Can-
adian champion, and there was nothing on the face of its

•performances to indicate that it was a winner. There
are those among Chicago yachtsmen who fancy that

Minota has not had its best possible handling. The boat

was docked and pot-leaded this week. There is talk that

Minota will not qualify under the 35ft. measurements.
Yankee, of Chicago, is a syndicate boat which thus far

has proven rather a disappointment. Attempts have been
made to bring it under the measurement rules for the cup
defenders, but it is likely that the boat is not down to

rule even yet. It will not be measured until the conclusion

of the races to-day, where perhaps its showing may war-
rant the trouble of measurement.

Orion, of Milwaukee, is not at this writing considered

much of a factor in the race to-day. Milwaukee, the sec-

ond boat from the Cream City, is fancied v&ry much.
Milwaukee is of Skow type, as is Detroit, and the owners
of these boats claim that they can take any kind of sea

wliich ma.y show.
The Detroit men have evidently come here with the in-

tention of capturing the honors. Com. Shaw, of Detroit
Y, C, owns Cadillac. He is by this time well acquainted
with the boat, and it is pretty well agreed that, although
other boats may be a trifle faster running, no yacht here
makes so good an appearance on the wind or is so fast in

stays. Tlie crew of Cadillac, as well as that of the other

Detroit boat, are picked men, and although they have
not been in possession of their craft in either case very
long, It is thought that they are able seamen enough to

master the individual peculiarities of their boats, and that

lliey will' sail a perfect race this afternoon. The Chicago
crews have had ample opportunity to learn the idiosyn-

. crasies of their respective boats. Some money is going up
on Illinois this afternoon, but the local enthusiasm is not
very much in evidence, it being at this writing all Cadillac.

Favorites have been beaten, however, and a few hours'

,we shall see how it goes with this favorite.

The judges for to-day are the mehibers of the Canada
•cup committee, Mr. J. Berriman, G. Warrington and Ed
Rosing. The time gun will be fired at 12 o'clock nooii,

idle preparatory gun at 12:20, the starting gun at 12:30.

The Raie in Brief.

Both the unexpected and the expected happened. Cadil-

lac, the Detroit boat, made a splendid showing. Milwau-
kee, which was expected to give a good account of itself,

did better than was thought probable, and defeated the

favorite by a close margin after a very interesting race.

The first leg- of the twenty-one mile triangle was a

beat to windward. The second leg was a run with the

wind slightly on the quarter, which was practically the

condition in the last leg. At the second turn Milwaukee
began to show as a very good possibility. The last leg

and the fmish offered plenty of exciting sport. Two-thirds
down this leg a Grand Haven steamer came along over the

course and blanketed the two leading boats, Cadillac and
Milwaukee, The last portion of this leg was a luffing

match between the two, and at this work Milwaukee,
lipautifuUy handled, had the better of her rival, crossing

I lie line winner by a scanty margin.
Illinois, the local favorite, made a gallant enough

struggle, but the impression to-night is that she has no
special show against either of the two out-of-town boats,

The end, however, 'is not yet.

The wind to-day was fairly good on the second and
I iiird leg of the triangle, but the start was tame, with light

;airs. Time

:

Minota 12 31 31 2 05 00 4 10 00

Uetioit 12 35 05 2 11 10 4 11 10

Jllinois 12 31 00 2 03 35 3 OS 15 4 01 50

drioii 12 3133 2 13 14 4 25 30

-Briar 12 33 02 ....
CadiUac 12 31 50 1 57 58 2 57 55 ~ 3 52 32

Prairie 12 36 30 2 26 00 4 24 57

Milwaukee 12 32 12 2 01 03 2 58 SO 3 50 55

Yankee 12 34 30 4 33 50

The Race in Detail.

The Chicago favorite, Illinois, was first over the line,

with Orion, Minota and Cadillac close after and so well

bunched that a foul was feared. Milwaukee came 60s.

after Cadillac, then Briar, Yankee, Detroit and Prairie.

.Praific started tmder mainsail, jib, jib staysail and jili

topsail. There was not air enough alow or aloft to war-
rant the supposition that the boats would finish within
the time limit. The time on the first le^ was slow, every-
thing going close hauled and praying for a wind.

Illinois stood out in the lead, Milwaukee working into

second place. At 12:41 Illinois came about. Her chances
were well liked at this time and she seemed still to have
something of a show, when the wind shifted and increased
to double its original velocit}^ Minota began to make a

good impression at this point. Detroit and Yankee fol-

lowing after, far to the leeward, werg not considered
factors on the first leg, although Detroit at 12:46 came
about on the port tack and sailed across Yankee's bow.
The latter named boat theneefcjrward had little rating in

the race.

Cadillac, under the freshening wind, began to foot it

nicely, and showed in the lead, but the square-nosed side-

walk from Milwaukee liked these light airs and declined

to be denied, working up so close upon the Detroit

crackerjack that even at this early stage of the race it

was seen that the chief interest would center between
Cadillac and Mihvaukcc. Detroit was so far to Icewrad
that it was hard to figure her chandes, although she' sported

a lot of canvas and behaved very prettily. Detroit at one
time had a little trouble with her peak halyards, but the

trifling .accident was soon overcome.
At 1 143 Cadillac came about on the statbbard tack and

ran again close hauled. Five minutes later she again came
about, Milwaukee stiU standing on the starboard tack.

The wind was now light, from E.S.E. Cadillac with a

short tack went around the first mark at r :57. and imme-
diately broke out balloon jib, reaching with mainsail and
balloon jib to port. Milwaukee made the first mark at

2:01, and at once followed suit with balloon jib and set

out after the ilect-footed Detroit racer. Illinois, making
a very good shoAving, came about at 2 :o3. and smartly set-

ting her balloon jib, trailed in behind Milwauk-ee. Minota,

the underestimated Canadian boat, came in fourth and
Detroit fifth. Detroit sprung a balloon jib which threat-

ened to do all .sorts of things to the others, since it con-

tained a thousand square feet of canvas. Orion, Prairie.

Briar and Yankee came abont in order named. The times

at the first mark were as below:
Stai-t. 1st Mark. Elapsed.

Cadillac 12 ;3l 50 1 57 58 1 2t> 08

Milwaukee 13 32 50 2 01 03 '1 28 13

Illinois .]2 31 00 2 03 30 1 32 35

Minota 12 31.31 2 05 00 1 33 29

Detroit 12 35 05 2 )1 10 1 36 05

Orion 12 31 33 2 13 14 1 42 41

Prairie 12 36 30 2 26 00 1 49 30

Yankee 12 34 30

r.riar 12 33 .02 . -

The Second Leg.

Starting ctown the reach on tlie second leg, the boats

at fii-st had very little air to encotirage them, but soon a

stiffish breeze from the south came up and they began
to bowl along in something like yachting fashion. De-
troit, under her big canvas, took kindly to this sort of

thing, and set a hot pace. Milwaukee pushed her flat nose

along merrily enough, and at this going it was seen that

she was cr.awling up on Cadillac. The times at the second
mark:

1st Buoy. 2d Buor. Elapsed.
'Cadillac 1 57 58 2 57 55 0 59 57

Mahvaukee 2 01 03 2 58 30 0 57 27

Illinois 2 03 35 3 08 15 1 04 40

The Finish.

- When it was noticed that Milwaukee 'had actually

gained on Cadillac in the second leg, the stock in the

former boat took a sudden boom, for the conditions on the

last leg wer« much the same as those of the second. What
might have been the case had the breeze .stiffened up con-

siderably cannot be determined, but under the existing

conditions Milwaukee crowded up and up on Cadillac, un-

til it was uncertain from the judges' boat which boat really

led. At 3:15 Milwaukee tried to blanket Cadillac; and
the latter promptly returned the compliinent, there ensuing

a tidy little luffing match at this stage of the race. MiK
waukee fell slightly off to leeward. Cadillac broke out a

spinaker to port, a bad maneuver, since it did not fill and
was lowered in a few moments. Both boats were at this

stage handicapped by a lake steamer which passed along

to windward of them and blanketed both. Cadillac seemed
to gain way the earlier, after the steamer had passed,

though Milwaukee, after a similar troublesome experience

with a spinaker, soon set her jib and began to folloAv hard

on the Detroit boat. A fresh wind came along at this

moment, most luckily for Milwaukee. Well heeled over,

the big platform came pushing on with an unexpected
speed and laid a straight course across Cadillac's bow,

thus for the first time taking first place in the race.

The actual times of the three leading boats on the last

leg were as folloAvs:
2d Buov. l~ini,sli. Elapsed.

Milwaukee 2 58 30 3 50 55 0 52 25

Cadillac 2 57 55 3 52 22 0 54 27

Illinois : 3 OS 15 4 01 50 0 53 35

The victory of Milwaukee was, of course, received

with applause, although there are not lacking yachtsmen
who do liot rejoice in the victory of this scow, sidewalk,

raft or square-nosed type of boat. Milwaukee is a racing

machuie pure and simple, designed to get the best of the

rules and to win this competition if it be a possible thing.

She had to .shorten boom and gaft' in order to get in under
the measurement. Her skipper, W. S. Davis, admits that

the conditions to-day were quite to Milwaukee's liking,

but he says that he can show a thing or two even in stiffer

wind than this. It cannot be said that Milwaukee's vic-

tor}' to-day has made- her favorite for the place of final

winner and cup defender. Cadillac perhaps remains the

betting favorite to-night, and Illinois lias moved up into a

better position than was accorded her before the race,

although not to the rank of popitlar favorite. Com, Shaw
announces himself as full of confidence for the next trial

and hopes that there will be a bit better wind, so that his

boat may get what he considers a real trial of a sailing

yacht.

The Second Trial Race.

The second trial race of the series will be sailed Mon-
day, nine knots to windward and return.

E. PIoUGH.
Haktvoxo Bvildimo, Cbicago. III.

Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging*

BY UNION HOPE.

Chapter IX —Caulking, Stopping and Painting.

TuK .seani.s of tti(- plankinK and deck, when the. latter is not
canva.sed, shoidd be caulked with cotton, which may be_ obtained
in balls ready for use from the ship chandler, or yacht fitter. '

(io over the .seam to be caulked with a small caulking iron, so
as to ojicn it .suflieicntly to receive the cotton. Then, starting

at one end of the boat, drive the cotton into the seam, twisting
it lightly a,s you dr'.ve it in, and taking care not to bruise the
edges of the seam. When drivin.e: iu the cotton, place the caulk-
ing iron Across the yarn and draw it over the seam, leaving a
little slack Ijetwecn each drive of the iron, .so that at lirst the
}'arn appears to be m short loop'fe in the seam. These loops
are then driven in, and the whole hardened down with a narrow,
liollow-edgcd iron, which wdl level the cotton and leave the
scam ready for stopping. Do not drive the cotton in too tightly,

especially ulien first working it along the seam, or you may force
it through the planking. .V well-made, seam shotdd show a smoollr
sutfacc of hard cotton, about an eighth of an inch below the
surface of ihe planking. It is important that the cotton should
be as even as possible and free from tumps. These can only be
avoided by care iu placing the cotton in the seam when starting
and hardening it evenly. Oakum is used for large seams, where
it can be di'ivcn tightly, but is not suitable for small yacht work.
It is also much more trouble to prepare and to use.
There is a good deal of knack in caulkin.g, and it will be found

very tedious at lirst; but it should be done carefully, or it will

not be of much use. If the seams are lo be payed, or fdled, with
marine glue, the caulking iron should be difipcd in naphtha; but
if orditiary putty or white-lead stopping is used, then, raw linseed
oil is the b( St to keep the iron from sticking.
When all the seams; of tlie planking and deck are properly

caulked, they and all nail lieads and cracks and holes of all

soi'ls must he fdled wilh slopping of soine sort,, all the nails
having been previously punched in about %in. below the surface
of the wood, a heavy hammer or "holder on" being held inside
while each nail is punched.

l^or all paiulcd or varnished work, where oil stopping or putty
"is used, n coat of priming paint or varnish must be given before

I ho seams and holes arc stopped, and the priming or varnish
must be well rubbed into all the places where the stopping is to
go- W'hen this coat is dry get some putty, colored to match the
wood if it is to be varnished (always bearing in mind that the
wood will darken with age), or plain white putty if it is to be
painied. Foiec the stopping well into the seam or hole, and
scrape off the surplus with the- putty-knife. Leave it to harden
a night, and next day rub it down with glass paper, which should
first be rubbed over with whitening, to prevent the stopping
slicking to it. The woi'k is now ready for ijainting, but before
S|iea!cin.g of this I will explain the method of paying the deck
scams with marine glue.

.TelTery's marine glue is sold l>y all ship and yacht chandlers,
and is in. a solid mass in small wooden boxes, from which it

nnist be broken wilh a hammer, as required. Tt is then melted
ui an iron i)Ot or pilch kettle oyev a slow fire, great care being
taken that it does not bum, a.s it wjl] .^poil it completely if it is

overheated.
.V warm dry day should be' chosen, if possible, for this work, as

the glt;e will keep fluid nnich longer t:h;m on a cold day. It is

dipped .out til the melting pot with a long spouted pitch ladle,
and poured carefully into each seam, drawing the ladle along
the seam at such a pace that the glue runs out and just fills the
siani. When all the .seams are payed, potu- water over the seams
lo liarden litem, and then scrape off all the sitperfluous glue
with a shani scrajier. T^ook carefully for any "holidays" or gaps
in the glue, and jiay these over again, and after a final scraping,
plane up the whole deck. rubbin.g the bottom of the plane with
nai)hlh:i to nreveni the glue from sticking to it.

A well laid deck, such as I have described, should be kept
scrubbed, and not varnished; but if scrubbing cannot be done
often enough to keep it white, it will be better to varnish it.

.MI the teak work alunU the deck should be kept varnished, and
it will form a good contrast to the ' White scrubbed pine, and
black glue ihe se.'ims.

When painting nr varnishin^f the boat, use • none but the best
p.-iint and varni.sh, which should be specially prepared foc yacht
work, to stand the water. '

At least lour coat.s of paint should be used over the priming
coat and slopping, wilh a linal coat of varnish, or paint and
varnish mi.xcd. If the w<udc is to be varnished only, it will take
six coats lo get a .gooil body and surface, and it is very false
economy to stint (be paint and varni.sh on a new boat, as, if she
once gets bare and the weather .gets in-to the wood, it can never
be got right again. •

Llefore putting on a coat of paint or Tarnish, the last coat
must be rubbed over wilh whitening, and well rubbed down with
fine glass paper; du^t it ofl' thoroughly with a clean dry brush,
and wipe over wilh a, dam|) chamois leather, and apply the
paint or varnish al once.

Paint should be laid on thin and well rubbed in with the
brusli, finishing as .smoothly and vvith as few .brush marks as
possible; but varni.sh must be laid on thickly, and then rubbed
m with tlic brush till it can hardly be moved; but though it is

laid oil thickly il must never be allowed to run into streaks, and,
above all, see there is no dust about, and that the atmosphere
is not cold or damp, or it will never dry with a good gloss.
The bottom of the boat .should l)e primed, as .described above,

but with three coats instead of one. (Ivor the priming there
should be two coats of anti-fouling composition.
There are many kinds of anti-fouling paints, and of these I

should recommend either ]51ake's "Algycide" or Jesty's Compo-
sition. Both of these are applied like ordinary [laint, and last
very well.

The best coating of all, for. salt water or fresh, is copper pow-
der, but it is expensive and troublesome to use. When properly
put on, it is exactly like copper sheathing and keeps bright of
Itself in sail water, with a perfect .surface, 'the copper powder
can be bou.aht at any good oil and Color shop, and is used just
like gold leaf; th.Mt is lo say, after the bottom has been primed
and rubbed down lo a smooth surface, a (bin coat of best varnish

. is put in tu the hei.ght to which it is intended to carry the cop-
per, then wIku the v.arnish is almost dry, or "tacky," Ihe copper
poivder is a puiied

_
with a. pad or. .soft brush til! all the varni.sh

is covered, when it is softly brushed all over, till it is worked
into the varnish, and a smooth surface is obtained, like a .sheet
of metal. When the lirst coat is quite hard, a second and thiwl
coat is put fin in the same way, and with three coats properly
a]>i.ilied a lioat .should be all right for three months.

lilack leail is applied iu the same way as the copper powder,
but it is hardly so .good a surface; it is nor an anti-fouler, and, of
course, docs not looh so well, though mnc]i cliea|ier.

Various enamels and black varnislieji are iise'd for the bottoms
of racing boats; th-ey all require a lot of attention, and do not
prevent weeds or liaruaeles growing; IlKuigh they have a very
fine gloss when freshly put on.
When painting, or varnishing, always use as large .a brush as

possible, and one ital has been used a little and got into' good
working order. A go;>d plan is to buy good second-hand brushes
from the local painter, if he can be persuaded to sell them, as
they are worth a lot more than new ones, if they have been
well broken in.

Sec that youi" paint ha_s .plenty of oi! in it, and not too much
turpentine, .'ind Hint it is fairly thick; but thoroughly strained
throu,gh muslin, and free from sUin and lumps.
Never attempt lo paint in the open air unless it is a, fine,

warm, dry day, and do not paint or varnish after about two
hours before sunset, or the work will be spoiled by the dew and
cold air. Frost will prevent any paint or varnish drying properly.

It is u.s_ual to have a n.arrow gold Hue round the boat just under
the covcrin.u board, if there are_ no bulwarks. It is in a shallow
hollow moulding or groove which is worked in the top strake
wilh a- small round plane. The. line is marked out with a long
batten tackid to the planking, and this batten acts as a guide
to the plane. The groove should he rubbed down smooth with
glass-paper, and primed like the rest of ihe boat, and when all

hard and dry it is gilded.

To prepare it for gilding the whole of that part of the paint or
varnish work is dusted over with whitening to prevent the gold
leaf sticking, and the part to be gilded is painted in with .gold
size and yellow ochre. When the gold size is nearly dry gold
leaf is applied, and adheres to the "tacky" gold size, but not to
the rest of the boat where the wdiitening is. It is rubbed lightly
into the hollow with a pad of cotton wool or a soft brush, and the
surplus dusted off when it is all hard and dry.
Gold leaf can be bought in small books, with each leaf on a

sheet of waxed paper, to enable it to be easily handled. A coat
ol varnish preserves the gold leaf, but spoils the brightness
considerably.
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Newpoj't Special Thirties.

NEWPOETj R. I.

Tuesday, Julj' i6.

In a sweepstake race sailed from Brenton Reef Cove to

.t)yer's Island in a strong S.W. breeze, five of the 30-

footers started. Barbara got the lead at the start, but in

the run up the bay she was overtaken hy Wawa, which
when once in the lead was never headed. The summary:

Start, 3:24:00.

Finish. Elapsed.
Wawa, Reginald Brooks 5 41 17 2 17 17
Hera, Ralph N. Ellis 5 41 37 2 17 37
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Tr 5 42 43 2 18 43
Carolina, Pembroke Jones 5 45 22 2 21 22
Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd 5 46 54 2 22 54

Thursday,- July 18.

In a strong S.W. breeze Carolina won the sweepstake
race on Thursday, The course made it a run from Bren-
ton's Reef Cove to Dyer's Island and a beat back.

The 15-footers sailed over a triangular course, starting

at 3:40. Breeze won. Summaries:

30-Footers—Start, 3:22:00.

Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina, P. Jones 5 40 02 2 18 02
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 40 49 2 18 40
Wawa, R. Brooks 5 41 12 2 19 12
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 5 46 06 2 24 06
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 5 53 07 2 31 07

15-Footers—Start, 3:32:00.
Breeze, W. G. Roelker, Tr 5 50 48 2 18 48
Eaglet, W. Grosvenor, Tr 5 51 04 2 19 04
Hawk, W. Gammell, Jr 5 51 05 2 19 05

Friday, July 19.

A squall made the race for the special thirties very in-

teresting on Friday. Only three boats finished out of the
seven starters. The boats sailed twice over an eight-mile
triangle; the wind being from the S. at the start, made the
first leg a reach, the second a run and the third a beat.

The squall struck when the boats were on the second
round. The wind shifted to the N.E., bringing with it

heavy rain. The times:

Start, 3:17:00.

Finish. Elapsed.
No Name, W. Rutherfurd 5 17 55 2 00 55
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 18 00 2 00 58
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr.,. 5 19 47 2 02 4-2

Wawa, R. Brooks Withdrew.
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel Withdrew.
Carolina, P. Jones Withdrew.
Barbara, W. Rutherford Withdrew.

Saturday, July 20.

On Saturday the 30-footers and the 15-footers had some
good racing in a fresh southwesterly breeze. The 30-

footers sailed over the Dyer's Island course. Mr. Frank
Jameson -sailed Pollywog. The thirties started at 3 :o8.

Summary

:

Finish. Elapsed.
Wawa, Reginald Brooks 5 54 06 2 46 06
Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd...- 5 58 49 2.50 49
Raccoon, Tohn R. Drexel <....*,..6 00 41 2 52 41
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 6 03 21 2 55 21
Pollywog, Frank Jameson 6 03 50 2 55 50

The isft. class had a race of eight miles over a triangu-
lar course in the bay. The start was at 3:18 o'clock. The
time follows

:

Finish. Elapsed.
Hawk, William Gammell, Jr 4 40 02 1 22 02
Eaglet, W. Grosvenor, Jr 4 40 20 1 23 00
Breeze, W. G. Roelker, Jr 4 41 00 1 23 00

Beverly Y* C.

MONUMENT BEACH, MASS.

Saturday, July 20.

The regular race of the Beverly Y. C. was sailed off the

club house. Wing's Neck, Saturday, July 20, in a very
light easterly breeze. In the 2S-footers the champion
May Queen had an easy victory. In the 21-footers the

new Gadfly beat out Quakeress by over a minute. W. O.
Taylor's Eunice again won in the fourth class cats. This
yacht has won every race in which she has been entered.

In the one-design 15-footers Teaser won in a closely con-

tested race. The summary:
25-Footers.

Elapsed.
May Queen, D. L. Whittemore 3 44 14

Thorana, T. B. Wales : 3 50 35

Nokomis. Alfred Winsor 3 52 59

Kalama, David Rice 3 53 47

White Heron, Waldo Forbes 3 54 36

21-Footers.
Gadfly, Mrs. J. W. Gearv.... 2 18 17

Ouakeress, W. F. Harrison 2 19 41

fiadiant, C. M. Baker 2 34 26

Edith, S. G. King 2 42 55

Kestrel, L. S. Dabney , Withdrew.

Fourth Class—Cats.

Eunice, W. O. Taylor 2 15 19

Hod. H. B. Holmes 2 22 41

Howard, H. O. Miller... Withdrew.

15-Footers—One Design.
Teaser, R. W. Emmons 2d 2 36 47

Next, Paul Jones 2 37 01

Flickamarro, W. B. Emmons 2 37 28

Vim, F. W. Sargent, Jr 2 39 17

Spider, H. B. Stone 2 46 26

Vardo, J. Parkenson, Tr 2 50 05

Go-By, Howard Stockton 2 51 55

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
The fleet of the Knickerbocker Y. C. will rendezvous

at the club anchorage, College Point, L. I., on Saturday,

Aug. 3, for the annual cruise. The same day there will

be an informal run to Sea Cliff.

On Sunday, Aug. 4, there will be an informal run to

Black Rock.
On Monday, Aug. 5, there will be a squadron run from

Black Rock to Thimble Islands.

On Tuesday, Aug. 6, the fleet will remain at Thimble

Islands and dress ship. There will be gig races and swim-

ming matches in the afternoon and fireworks in the

evening.

On Wednesday, Aug. 7, the second squadron run from

Thimble Islands to Shelter Island will take place.

The course for races at Shelter Island will be decided

upon on Thursday, Aug. 8.

The Commodore will give three prizes to yachts making

the best run from Thimble Islands to Shelter Island. In

addition to these prizes, the Newman cup will be raced for,

The club book for 1901 of the New York Y. C. has
recently been issued. The pubHcation of the book was
delayed about a month this year by a resolution of the
club. This was done so that the book would be more
complete, which now contains matter that could not
have been put into shape for printing at an earlier date.
The book is splendidly printed, handsomely bound and
very complete, and more attractive than ever before, if

such a thing were possible. The membership of the club
is rapidly increasing, there being now very near two
thousand. The club's fleet contains considerably over
four hundred boats. The non-yacht owners' private sig-
nals have this year been omitted from the book, and in
their place have been put clear half-tone pictures of the
club's numerous stations.

8^

Zinita, owned by Mr. E. M. Padelford,. N. Y. Y. C,
has arrived at Greenport from England. Zinita was de-
signed by Wm. Fife, Jr., and built at Fairhe, Scotland.
She is a fin keel craft, 66ft. over all, 46ft. 5in. on the
waterline, 12ft. 8in. beam and 9ft. draft. Mr. Padelford is

a member of the British Embassy at Washington.

•I •? *E

A. Homer Skinner has sold the auxiliary schooner
yacht Panelve, through Huntington & Seaman, to John^
Langloth, of this city. She was designed and built by
Read Bros, last year. She is 57ft. over all, 39ft. over
waterline, 14ft. beam and 6ft. draft. Penelve is equipped
with a sixteen horse-power gasoline engine.

«e «
J. Edward Addicks has purchased the sloop yacht

Ilderim, which Cornelius Vanderbilt, Jr., had built for
him some years ago.

•e at

The 25ft sloop Great Republic, of Gloucester, Mass.,
with Capt. Howard Blackburn aboard, bound for Lis-
bon from Gloucester, whence she sailed on June 9, was
spoken in latitude 40.27 north, longitude 41.06 west, by
the British steamer Mohawk, which arrived at Galveston
from Rotterdam. Capt. Blackburn signaled he wished to
be reported "all well."

Capt. Blackburn sailed from Gloucester with the
intention to cross the Atlantic in forty-five days. The
distance of his outlined trip is estimated to be 2,8t)0 miles.

n H n
Alfred Van Santvoord died July 20 on his yacht, Cler-

mont, at the anchorage of the Atlantic Y. C, off Sea
Gate. His death was due to old age, he having been in

his eightjr-third year.

He was an enthusiastic yachtsman and spent much
of his time in cruising. He was a member of the New
York, Seawanhaka, Atlantic and American yacht clubs.

*t 1% *6

The bark-rigged steam yacht White Heather, owned
by Harrison T. Drummond, of St. Louis, arrived at

Rockland, Me., on July 16, for repairs. Mr. Drum-
mond states that his yacht was in collision on July 14
with the steamer Navahoe, of the Clyde Line, off Cape
Cod, during a dense fog. White Heather lost bow-
sprit, stays, and figurehead.

The race of the 25ft. class of knockabouts of the Bar
Harbor Y. R. A. was sailed on July 13. The race was
won by Cherub, owned by W. L. Green, of Albany, N.
Y., which defeated Antonio Y. Stewart's Bobs by 2J/2

minutes.
The Boston knockabout Iroquois ran on a sunken

ledge while preparing for the start.

9t K
In a fog off the Jersey coast at Sea Girt, at 10:30

o'clock on the night of July 14, the Clyde freight steamer
Benefactor, from New York for this port, ran into the

yawl Spalpeen, owned by Robert M. Riddle, of the

Corinthian Y. C. While attempting to board the yawi
again, Francis Fisher, a nephew of Mr. Riddle, was
drowned.

H *6 »t

The Newport Y. R, A. has issued sailing orders and
instructions for its regatta of Thursday and Saturday,

Aug. I and 3. There will be no time limit to the races.

The classes will be started in the following order: The
90-footers, the yawls ; class H, sloops ; class D, schoon-

ers; class I and class K, sloops. The course will be an

equilateral triangle, ten miles to the leg, the start and
finish to be across a line between the committee boat

and Brenton Reef Lightship.

9t H n
Gen. Francis V. Greene's auxiliary steam yacht Wild

Duck, now under charter to Senator Nelson W. Aldrich,

of Rhode Island, collided with the Joy Line steamer

Tremont early in the morning on July 17. The accident

occitrred on Long Island Sound, between Cornfield

Light and New London. The Aveather is said to have

been thick at the time. The yacht tore a big hole in

the starboard bow of the Tremont and the latter began

to fill rapidly. The yacht was not seriously injured. No
one was hurt on either vessel, but that there was no loss

of life is accounted for by the ready help that was given

to the 300 passengers on the Tremont by the steamers

City of Lowell, City of Worcester, Connecticut and

Massachusetts, all of" which happened to be in the vicin-

ity. The Tremont was towed into New London, where

she was beached. The yacht was able to proceed to the

same port under her own steam. The side-wheeler Tre-

mont is the property of the Boston & Portland Steam-

ship Company, and was under charter to the Joy Steam-

ship Companv. She was built at Greenpoint, N. Y., m
1883 for the Portland Company. She is 1,023 net tons

burden, 260ft. in length, and 37ft. beam.

Wild Duck is a centerboard steel auxiliary schooner.

She was designed by Edward Burgess and built at the

Atlantic Works, East Boston, in 1891. She is r25ft. on

the waterline, 154ft. over all, 23.sft. beam and 12ft. draft.

The F0RE6T AND Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.

Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the

latest hy Monday and as much earlier as practicable.
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Fixtutes.

Aug. 6-7.—Taftsville, Conn.—South
bund's annual festival and prize shoot.

New England Schuetzen-

Cinciniiati Rifle Association.

Cincinnati, O.—^The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four-
Mile House, Reading road. Conditions: 200yds., off-hand, at the
German rmg target. Mr. I. Strickmeier, with a score of 221, was
declared champion for the day. Weather, hot; thermometer, 106;
wind, very littler

Weinheimer 21 21 16 18 16 20 21 21 20 15—189
21 19 22 22 16 22 17 14 23 12—188
16 8 24 11 21 19 19 21 19 2^181

Bruns 23 19 21 20 23 22 23 24 22 19—216
19 23 22 18 23 19 25 18 23 22—212
23 20 19 23 19 18 22 23 19 24—210

Hofer 21 20 23 20 25 19 21 15 20 20—209
19 17 18 23 21 18 24 15 18 23—196
22 19 19 24 18 16 15 24 19 18—194

Topf 14 24 19 20 10 15 17 24 11 18—172
23 15 19. 12 22 15 17 12 18 16—169
15 15 12 12 21 17 22 19 19 17—169

Dmhe 18 24 21 20 10 16 22 14 21 24—190
23 15 18 20 18 20 19 22 15 19—189
7 22 19 18 17 19 15 22 17 18—174

Strickmeier .24 21 24 24 20 21 24 22 19 22—221
25 21 24 19 21 22 17 24 24 17—214
23 25 24 19 18 20 18 19 23 21—210

As all our best shots are in San Francisco and seem to be doing'
well there, so we are content to shoot as the sweltering heat would
let us. A. D,, Sec'y.

If yoa waot your shoot to be annoaoced here send a

notice like the following:

Fixtures.

July 24-25.—Detroit, Mich.—Third shoot of the Michigan Trap-
shooters' League, under auspices of the Pastime Gun Club. John
Parker, manager.
July 25-26.—Cambridge Springs, Pa.—^Tournament of the Cam-

bridge Springs Gun Club. Clark D. Eckels, Sec'y.
July 27.—Freehold, N. J.—Championship of New Jersey for E C

cup between Messrs. E. J. Vanderveer and J. J. Fleming.
July 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. 1.—Annual clambake and

handicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec'y-
July 30-31.—Bowling Green, O.—Target and live bird tournament

of the Bowling Green Gun Club. John H. Lincoln, Sec'y.
Aug. 2.—Holyoke, Mass.—Holyoke Shooting Club's annual tar-

get tournament. J. K. Blarney, Sec'y.
Aug. 2.—Walcott, N. Y.—Target tournament of the Catchpole

Gun Club. E. A. Wadsworth, Sec'y.
Aug. 3.—Sharon .Springs, N. Y.—Sharon Springs Gun Club's

first target tournament. Andrew Smith, Sec'y.
Aug. 6-7.—Brantford, Can.—Target tournament of the Brantford

Gun Club. A. B. CutcHffe, Sec'y.
Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the

Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec'y.
Aug. 12.—Winnipeg, Man.—Fifth annual trapshooting tourna-

ment, under management of the Winnipeg Industrial Exhibition
Association; $1,000 in money, trophies and medals. F. W. Heu-
bach, General Manager.
Aug. 14.—Ossining, N. Y.—Merchandise clay bird totirnament

of the^ Ossining Gun Club; clam bake; brass band. C. G. Bland-
ford, 'Ca.pt.

Aug. 14.—Trenton, N. J.—Contest for championship of Mercer
county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman,
challenger.
Aug, 14-15.—Sherburne, N. Y.—Sherburne Gun Club's tourna-

ment. J. F. Paddelford, Sec'y.
Aug. 14-16.—Colchester Beach, Md.—Sixth annual midsummer

tournament, under the management of Messrs. J. R. 'Malone and
J. M. Hawkins, of Baltimore; two days at targets; one day at live
birds; added money and merchandise prizes. ,

Aug. 15-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First annual tournament of the
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec y-Treas.
Aug. 19-21—Asheville, N. C.—Three-day tournament under the

auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis-
tance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mgr.
Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer-

chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club.
T. H. Cohron, Sec'y.
Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, la.—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament,

at Arnold's Park; |400 added. For programmes, address E. C.
Hinshaw.
Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker

Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec'y.
Sept. 2.—^Albany, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester

Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mgr.
Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the

Virgmia Trapshooters' Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr.
J. C. Tignor, Sec'y.

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Tournament of the Virginia Trap
Shooters' Association, under auspices of the West End Gun
Club.

Sept. 15-16.—Alton, 111.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun
Club.
Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-

cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.
Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every
,
Saturday, June

1 to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. Miller,
Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—^Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays.

Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I.—^New York State shoot, under
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club.

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS.
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager.

Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—^The Interstate Association's tour-
nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club, R. C.
Root, Sec'y.
Aug. 21-22.—^Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association's tourna-

ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker
Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
Mr. L. J. Gaines, of Meriden, Conn., writes us as follows: "The

Parker Gun Club, of Meriden, Conn., will give their annual clay-

bird shoot at their grounds, near Hanover Park, on Labor Day,
Sept. 2, 1901. Dinner will be served on the grounds, and be
known as the Bristol sheep bake._ A good programme will be
arranged, and it will be ready for distribution about Aug. 15. For
further information, apply to C. S. Howard, secretary."
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IMcssrs. J. R. Malone and J. M, Hawkins, of Baltltnoie, an-
nounce a tournament Aug. 14, 15 and 16; two days at targets, and
one day at live birds; added money and merchandise prizes, They
further state: "The tournament will be held at Tolchester Beach,
Kent county, Md., which is about two hours' sail from Baltimore
on fine steamers, wliich leave Pier 16, Light street wharf, at 8:30
A. M- and 2 P. M. daily. First-class hotel accommodations will

be found on the grounds for those wishing to remain during the
tournament. No finer place could be selected in the country for
holding a summer tournament, as the shooting grounds are located
on a high bluff, over 30ft. above tidewater, where a cool breeze
from the broad Chesapeake Bay is always to be had. As the tour-
nament will be held on Eastern Shore, we have decided to give
a handsome gold medal for the champion shot of Eastern Shore of
Maryland at 50 targets. There will also be a ten-man team race,
Eastern Shore vs. Western Shore. Residents of Baltimore City
barred. Programmes will be ready about Aug. 1."

While some of the contestants may have felt that they were
handicapped very severely—that is, if they did not happen to
win anything—the following, taken from the Richmond Dispatch
of July 18, shows that handicapping as an art is pregnant with
still greater possibilities as to distances, etc. It is as follows-.

"Elijah p. Fulford, of Utica, N. Y., outshot a field of 78 con-
testants in the preliminary handicap at 100 targets per man at
Interstate Park, L. I., to-day, and won the event—$750, and a
silver trophy valued at $50. He broke 97 out of 100 targets. He
stood at 80 yards. His closest opponents were John W. Hoff-
man, of New Jersey, and D. W. Sawin, of Gardiner, Mass., each
of whom broke 92 targets from the 70 yard mark^ Sawin wmning
on the shoot-ofT. The next best score was 91, F. A. Inman, of
Pascoag, R. I., who stood at 150 yards. None of the back mark-
ers, such as Crcsby, Gilbert, and Fanning, shot up to their
scores in England recently, but they were heavily handicappea
to-day, as they stood at 200

, 210, and 25 yards."

Mr. C. G, Blandford, captain of the club, writes us as follows

:

"The Ossining Gun Club will give on Wednesday, Aug. 14, a grand
clam bake. This will be the first of a series of entertainments to
be given by the Gun Club, and every effort will be made to make
of it a most enjoyable occasion. The day's fun will start at 10

A. M. with a merchandise clay-bird tournament. In each event a
special merchandise prize will be offered, not to be .shot for,

but drawn for by those entering itt the events, so that
tlie casual shooter will have the same chance as the
more expert one. Sweepstakes will be divided in the usual
manner. Shooting will continue throughout the afternoon
till fi o'clock, when the music of Doyle's Ossining band
will announce that the sea weed has been raked away, and that
the bake is ready for the tables, together with all the accessories
which go to make up a first-class clam bake. Ossining is thirty
miles from New York city on the N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R."

The following is taken from an exchange: "King Edward, of

England, can handle a gun with the best field shots. When in

India he went in for that most exciting of sports, tiger shooting,
and it is on record that when out with Sir Jung Bahadur in

Nepal he brought down six tigers in one day." It is a matter of

deep regret ^that King Edward was not included in the membership
of the English team in its recent contest with the American team.
King Edward, wearing his Sunday crown for a shooting cap,
would have been no small factor in making better gate receipts
than were in evidence. The foregoing excerpt, however, is rather
suggestive of what might have happened if Sir Jung Bahadur,
whose name indicates that he would concede that when they both
fired at the same tiger the kill v/as the King's, had remained at

home. In a tiger shoot an official referee and scorer are essentials
for official records.

•I

Mr. W. H. Hayes, of Ottawa, Canada, writes us as follows: "At
the request of Mr. A. W. Throop, secretary-treasurer of the Domin-
ion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, under whose
auspices the St. Hubert Gun Club, of Ottawa, is holding the first

annual tournament on Aug. 15, 16 and -17, as announced in your
'Fixtures,' I write to inform you that the programme is now in

the printer's hands, and will be ready for distribution toward the
close of next week. There will be two events each day, seven
guaranteed purses of $50 each, with added money. There will be
some merchandise prizes, but the main feature of the extra series

match will be cash prizes to value of $150. All events will be shot
over the magautrap, except extra series, which will be shot over
five expert traps. Grounds are first class and easy of access. It

is cool up here in the shadow of the Laurentides.'

On July 13, the third, and, as it proved, the final contest of

the series for -the cup, was shot between five-man teams of the
Exeter, Dover and Portsmouth Gun Clubs. The Exeter Gun

_ Club was victorious for the third time. In the acceptance of

Ithe cnp Mr. Gerrish, of the Exeter team, stated the sentiment
associated with the cup was most prized, and that the cup was
now open to teams from any clubs in New Hampshire, or even
the United States. Each man shot at 20 targets, thus making a
total of l')0 possible. The scores were: Exeter, 95; Dover, 83;

Portsmouth, 78.

n
The Sharon Springs, N. Y., Gun Club announces that its first

shoot will be held on Aug. 3, commencing at 10 o'clock. A
magautrap and bluerocks will be used. There are 15 events on the
programme. Entrance $1.25, targets included. Rose system, 5,

4, 3 and 2. Agents may shoot for targets only. Mr. Andrew
Smith is the secretary. .

n
Many articles have first and last been written on the matter of

trapshooting and its unlikeness to field shooting. It is held by
;ome sportsmen that, being unlike field shooting, it is accordingly
wrong. The matter is discussed on the editorial page of Forest
AT!D Stream this week.

«6

The two-man team match fixed to take place at Interstate Park
in Saturday of last week between Messrs. Van Allen and Morfey
an the one side against Messrs, Applegate and Stevens on the
ther, 100 birds each, $200 a side, was postponed to Aug. 5.

On July 19 the Fitchburg Gun Club 10 man team, defeated
the Leominster Gun Club 10 man team, by a score of 368 to 329,

liach man shot at 50 targets. The contest took place on the
ground of the Fitchburg (Alass.) club.

Mr. Thomas Donley, of St. Thomas, Ont., under date of July
t9, writes us as follows: "I intend holding my fifth annual
Ournament here on October 9, 10 and 11; live birds and targets."

ili«iiai...Ii{,i!lU:i,i;il-Hii:l,-^ H I L .

Mr. Paul North was a visitor at Interstate Park on Wednesday
>f last week at the target tournament. He was in excellent health
ifter his long trip abroad.

Tlie Catchpole Gun Club, of Wolcott, N. Y., announces, through
Is secretary, Mr. E. A. Wadsworth, that it will hold a target
)urnatnent on Aug. 2.

The Portsmouth (N. H.) Gun Club will hold a grand shoot
II -August, the programme of which wiU be issued in ample time.

The Holyoke (Mass.) Shooting Club will hold its annual target
mrnament on Aug. 2. Mr. J. R. Blarney is the secretary.

Bernard Waters.

WESTERN TRAPS,

St. Paal Sixth Annual.

Chicago, 111., July 20.—The sixth annual tournament of the St.

aiil Rod and Gun Club, of Minnesota, held last week, was a sat-

Eactory affair, the attendance being beyond what might have been
asonalDly anticipated. Mr. H. C. Hirschy was in charge of the
X office, but seemed to have time enough to shoot also, and out

of a total of 450 target.s shot at he scored 96 per cent., in spite of
some little difficulties with a new gtm, which he had just begun to
use. Other officers of the club who assisted in the duties of run-
ning the shoot were Paul Gotzian, Paul Hauser and J. C. High-
house, Two sets of expert traps were used, and the birds were
thrown at a very stiff clip, which made the shooting hard.
Hughes, of Palmyra, Wis., made a good second to Hirschy. In

the Minnesota championship there were twenty-two entries, the
trophy being won by Hirschy, who shot out McDowell a~nd Parker
in the tie. On the second day the team shoot for the Hirschy
trophy was pulled off, teams being entered from St. Paul, Eau
Claire and Minneapolis, Minneapolis winning with the fine team.

. record of 91 targets out of 100. The following are the scores in'
the regular tournament events, as reported by "Dr. Bill":

J^'irxi Da/s Shoot.

Events: 123456789 10 11 12
Muir 13 13 11 14 14 12 12 15 11 13 11 13
Baldwin 12 13 10 15 11 10 12 13 14 13 10 15
Vance 13 12 10 15 14 11 12 14 12 13 15 11
Mrs Johnston :.. 12 14 13 11 12 11 12 11 11 11 13 10
Jolinston 12 14 13 12 12 11 12 11 11 11 13 10
French 13 14 14 10 10 13 12 15 14 15 13 12
Sprague 10 14 13 13 13 11 15 10 12 13 12 15
Seyiiiour 14 14 12 10 14 13 12 14 10 8 13 13
Dewey 12 14 12 15 14 11 12 11 15 14 14 14
Robbins 9 15 11 12 12 14 13 15 12 13 12 13
Schmidt 11 14 10 10 12 11 12 13 14 14 12 13
D M C 11 11 14 12 13 14 12 12 12 11 14 13
Barr 15 13 11 14 12 11 11 14 10 13 13 13
Jasoy . . . 11 13 13 13 12 12 12 10 12 8 13 9
Schultz 12 13 10 11 12 11 13 14 14 11 11 13
Johnson 14 13 12 15 13 11 10 13 12 12 11 12
Hampton 12 10 12 12 10 12 10 10 11 13 11 12
Bartosh 11 15 9 12 11 13 13 14 12 15 12 14
Swartz 11 13 12 14 11 15 10 13 12 15 11 9
Morrison 14 14 14 14 11 13 15 15 13 14 9 14
Hirschy 14 15 15 14 14 13 15 15 15 15 14 15
Wilkinson 14 15 15 14 14 13 15 15 15 15 14 15
Thompson 12 14 14 14 14 10 13 15 15 11 13 14
Parker 15 15 14 13 11 13 13 15 14 12 14 14
Hansen 10 11 10 13 14 14 13 10 12 12 13 14
Gotzian 14 14 12 12 13 9 13 13 11 11 13 13
Bugg 13 12 9 13 8 14 10 12 10 14 13 9
Danz 11 12 10 11 12 12 11 11 10 12 9 8

J C 12 13 11 15 14 13 10 12 11 10 11 12
Rameley 10 13 14 12 14 13 13 10 12 13 12 15
Buffton 9 14 12 11 11 12 14 11 12 13 14 13
F M 13 15 12 10 13 13 12 14 11 12 11 15
Agren U 12 12 13 12 13 11 13 8 11 11 12
Trent 15 14 15 13 13 15 14 13 11 15 14 15
Hughes 15 14 12 15 14 15 14 14 14 14 14 14
Cox 12 14 13 13 13 15 13 12 12 12 13 14
Kabo 11 12 12 12 10 13 10 12 12 12 14 14
McKay 12 13 13 14 12 14 13 15 14 14 13 13
McDowell 14 12 15 14 11 13 12 15 15 14 14 12
Blassel 14 13 15 14' 9 12 12 11 13 12 10 11
Frazer 12 12 12 14 13 14 13 12 10 14 13 13
Aney 9 12 13 14 8 12 11 11 10 7 12 9
Jauk 9 13 15 13 14 11 14 12 11 13 15 10
Kidd 14 13 14 12 14 13 11 14 15 13 12 13
Blossom 14 10 11 12 12 10 12 12 8 13 15 14
Glazier 12 11 13 13 15 14 14 15 13 13 12 8
Slocum H 13 12 12 11 12 12 10 12 12 IS 12
Coliton 9 13 10 15 15 14 13 13 12 12 14 12
Shaffter 13 14 10 13 12 9 11 13 14 12 9 13
Steege 12 14 11 15 14 12 12 13 10 14 11 13
Westgate 9 13 12 13 13 12 12 14 12 12 12 9
Nesbit 10 11 8 9 11 10 10 11 13 12 13 10

Second Day's Shoot.

Events: 12 3 4
Baldwin 12 12 9 12
Schultz 12 13 14 13
Frazier 11 8 10 11
Mrs Johnston 13 13 9 9
Aney .12 7 12 11
French 13 14 12 12
Seymour 14 14 14 13
Sprague 14 12 12 13
Dewey 13 13 10 13
Robbins 12 12 15 12
Hauser 11 14 14 12
Gotzian 12 12 13 14
Kidd 14 13 13 14
Danz 11 9 10 11
J C •. . . 11 15 12 14
Buffton 12 14 12 13
Johnston 11 11 11 13
F M 11 13 15 11
Morrison 14 12 15 11
Hirschy 13 15 15 15
Thompson 18 14 14 10
Parker ^ 15 14 13 12
Wilkinson 11 12 12 14
Schmidt 15 13 13 13
Westgate S 14 11 12
White 13 12 13 15
Steege 9 11 13 13
D M C 14 12 11 14
Yank 10 13 14 14
Blossom 13 14 11 11
Monk 8 10 8 13
Trent : . 13 14 15 14
Kabo 14 12 9 13
Hughes 15 14 15 15
Cox 14 15 11 11
McKay 12 14 15 12
Shaffter 13 13 13 14
Vance 13 12 12 13
Nesbit 11 5 12 14
McDowell 15 12 15 12
Swartz 14 13 14 13
Blassell 14 13 12 12
Johnson 12 15 12 8

5 6 7
9 13 11
15 13 11
12 9 11
9 8 10

12 12 12
14 12 14
12 13 13
13 11 14
15 14 14
13 14 14
12 12 13
8 9 15

14 14 12
10 13 11
10 12 10
13 14 13
13 12 8
10 11 9

13 14 13
13 15 14
13 12 12
15 12 15
12 12 12

13 13 14
12 10 11
13 14 13
12 14 13
14 14 13
11 14 12
12 15 11
12 11 9

11 14 12
14 13 12
13 13 15
13 13 13
13 12 13
12 15 13
12 15 15
11 9 13
14 14 13
12 15 14
12 12 13
14 13 12

8 9 10 11 12
9 10 12 10 11
15 13 14 13 12
12 5 11 12 9

10 10 13 13 15
14 10 12 10 10
14 13 13 14 12
14 13 13 14 15
12 14 15 12 14
13 14 13 13 12
12 14 14 11 14
14 '8 10 15 13
14 15 14 14 14
13 13 15 13 13
12 13 12 8 10
9 12 10 12 13
13 11 14 13 10
10 13 8 8 14
14 6 13 10 14
14 11 15 15 12
14 12 15 15 15
13 14 13 11 12
14 14 13 11 13
12 13 14 12 14
15 13 13 10 12
12 10 11 9 14
14 12 13 13 15
14 12 14 12 12
14 15 11 14 15
13 12 15 13 14
11 14 14 11 12
13 14 9 10 9
14 13 13 13 15
14 14 13 13 14
15 15 13 15 14
14 9 13 9 15
14 11 14 12 13
8 11 12 10 13

11 15 15 14 12
12 13 11 12 13
14 14 13 13 14
12 15 13 12 13
14 13 15 9 13
11 13 12 15 12

Broke.
150
158
151
142
142
155
151
147
158
151
146
149
150
136
145
148
156
155
147
160
174
164
159
161
146
148
138
129
1'40

149

146
151
159
167
169
156
144
160
161
159
161
128
150
158
144
153

i52
143
151
143
148

Broke.
288
293
282
267
262
309
309
311
815
308
294
302
319
269
295
298
274
287
318
345
310
322
314
303
277
311
304
310
305
293

328
299
341
304
316
289
306
262
314
307
311
•297

HAiRTFORD Building, Chicago, 111.

E. Hough.

Chicago Gun Club.

Chicago, 111., July 20.—Steck won the high gun trophy to-day.
A. W. Morton won the handicap trophy. Chas. Antoine won the
monthly trophy. The weather was too hot for comfort.
Weekly trophy, 25 targets:

^ Broke. Hdcp. Total.
Mrs Carson 1011111101101011111111101—20 4 24
Dr Carson 1100110111111111110101101—19 0 19
R B Mack..... 1111111111111111111111101—24 3 25E M Steck 1111101111111111111111111—24 0 24
Dr Morton 1011111101100111111111110—20 4 24A W Morton 1011111110111111111111110—22 4 25
Dr Burcky OOlOlOOOOOlOOOOOOOOOOOOOO— 3 12 15
Cap 1111111111100111111110101—21 0 21
Antoine 1101101111111111110111111—22 1 23
Ties on 25: ,

R B Mack ..1110111110-8 A W Morton 1111101111-9
Monthly trophy, 15 targets, handicap rise:

Mrs Carson, 16 , .111111111111101—14
Dr Burcky, 16.... 010000000000000—1

I'?--; • --.-o
111111110111110-13

R B Mack, 18 001111011111111—12
Dr Morton, 18 101111110011110—11A W Alorton, 18 111110110011111—12
Antome. 18 ..111111111111111—15
.Steck, 20. ; 111111111111101-14
Dr Carson, 21 111111000111111—12
Race, 20 targets:

Mrs Carson 01111111111011110110-16
Dr Morton 11010111100111001101—13
''teck 11001111111111111111—18
Antome 11111111111111111110—19
Mrs. Carson won above race over Chas. Antoine; he allowed her

4 birds. Antoine had a race with E. M. Steck and won in (he
above, 20 targets.

Targets: 10 10 * • • Targets: 10 10 * * «

Mrs Carson 8 6 AW Morton 8 10
Dr Carson 8 9 Dr Burckv 4
R B Mack 9 8 C Antoine 10
E M Steck 10 10 8 9 .. Cap 9 10
Dr Morton 5 9 6 7..
•Five pairs.

Garfield Gun Clufe.

Chicago, 111, July 20.-=—The appended scores were itiade on oui-

grounds to-day on the occasion of the fifth trophy shoot of the
second series. W. P. Northcott carried off the honors by being the
only one to go straight in the trophy event. Dorman and Marshall
tied for Class B medal on 22, while Silas Palmer won Class C
medal on 20.

The day was too hot for comfort, and was a little too windy;
still thirty-five shooters took part in the trophy event, and over
forty shot in the various events of the day. It was also the oc-
casion of the third match against La Grange Gun Giub, and the
third successive defeat for them. We heartily wish them success
and prosperity, as they are made of the right stuff, and we wish
to assure them of a cordial welcome at our club always.
Team race, six men, 25 targets:

La Grange Gun Club.W P Northcott 1111111111111111110110111—23
H E Swezey 1000111110111011110111101—18
J J Ellis 1000111101101011111111101—18
F I Ellis 1111011001010101111011100—16
R A McMullen 1100110001111111001100011—15
B J Rain ^ 1101110111000010111111011—17—107

Garfield Gun Club.
T P Hicks 1110111101111111111111111—23
Dr Shaw 1111111111101100000010110—16
A Hellman .' 1111110110111111010111101—20
C P Richards 1010111111110010011011111—18
N H Ford .0111000100011111010111111—16
A Marshall 1110001011001111111110111—18—llL

Fifth trophy event, 25 targets:
T A Hagerty 0000001011110000011011101—11
A Hellman 0111111111111111111111101—23
S E Yoimg.... OlOOllllllOOOimillOOlOl—16
r P Hicks lOlllOOHlOllllllllOimi—20
F G Barnard 0111000001011101111010011—14
J Monigan 1101000100001101011111011—14W Drinkwater 0010101111001010101110101—14
Ed Belsh 1101000000111100101111101—14
Blair 1006010101101001001111100—12
Rain 1101110100111110111101110—18
O T Barnard 1101010010011111000000001—11
Dr Shaw _ 1110011111111111110111111—22
J D Pollard 1101111111110111111111010—21W P Northcott 1111111111111111111111111—25
A W Dorman 0111111110011111111111111—22
Ford 1110111110111111011111110—21
P McGowan 0100110110111111100111111—18
A McGowan 1000011001111111110011011—16
F I Ellis 1011111111011111111111111—23
J J Ellis 0111111111111010110100101—18
C T Keck OOOlOOOlUlOmOlllllOlll-16A Marshall 1111111011011110111111111—22
E W Eaton 1000110001101101011001011—13
T Eaton 1011110101111011111111011—20
Dr Aleek- 0100110111101101111100011—16
C P Richards

, , 1111111111111111110111111—24H E Swezey 1111011110111111011111101—21
R A McMullen.-. 0011110111011100010101111—16
L Thomas 0101000010011111100101101—13

I'J'I'I'/'' 1101100111111111011111101—20
C H Kehl OOOOlOOOiniOlOlOOnOllOO—11T L Smedes 1111110101111111110111111—22
l>;ssick 0011010100110001000100011—10W A Jones 1111011110011111111111101—21
Mrs Shaw 1100011111011110011111110—18
Sweepstakes

:

Targets: 10 10 15 *

Shaw /... 7 8
Pollard 5 6 '.. ..
Northcott 10 8 i4

"7

Dorman g 7
Ford 6 6

"

P McGowan 5 7 10A McGowan 7 8 9 .'.

F Ellis 4 3 g
'7

J Ellis 8 8 8 5
Keck 4
Marshall 10 5 .. . .

Eaton 9 g
Dr Meek 7 g io 'i '9 "s
Richards , 5 9
Swezey 7 7 14 7
McMullen 5 6 10 2 "

..
Thomas 7 5 7 7 6 1
Palmer 6 6 8 7 5 6
Kehl 1 5
Smedes g 9 4
Blair g
Jones '. 6 ii 'k 's

'2

Mrs Shaw 5
Hagerty

4

6 '.

. . . . .T Eaton 4 7 10 7 7 4
Lovejoy 7 g _
Belsh 9 6
Bannull [[ 1 [[
Blair

!.

• 6
Hellman U [

'/

Ycjung .' 11 'e
'7

Leasure 14 7
Rain 14 .

.
'

'

Kissick 7
Barnard '. 10
Morgan 5
Hicks .

10 10 10
.... 5

10 3 8

3 5

10
9

*Pairs.
10

Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

Trap at Watson's Park.

Chicago, 111., July 14.—The following are the scores made atmy park to-day. While we expected more people, we presume the
hot weather kept many away; but those who did come were
treated to some rare birds, considering the summer weather.We will hold another all-day shoot on July 28, and as we will
have plenty of good birds, we no doubt will have a much better
crowd, and the cars will then be running to my door, so no
more long walks: .

Seven birds, $2 entrance: Wm. Wilburn 6, Joe Frey 3, Gus Man
5, Dave Lloyd 5, J. M. Blockenger 6, Harry Bennett 5, Jas. Robb
6, J. M. Howe 7, H. Woolsev 2.

Ten birds, $3 entrance: Wilburn 10, Ross 7, Man 9 Jos De
Planzo 9, Frank De Planzo 8. J. P. Harry 1, Lloyd 7, Bennett 9
Five birds, $1 entrance: Wilburn 4, Bennett 4, Man 5 Robb'4

Howe 3, Woolsey 2, Blockenger 4, Frey 1, Jos. De Planzo 4
Frank De Planzo 3, Lloyd 3, stoss 1, Cerro 2.

'

Two pairs doubles: Jos. De Planzo 1, Frank De Planzo 2, Wil-
burn 2, Man 3.

Match for price of 25 birds : Jos. De Planzo 22, Frank De Planzo
20, Wilburn 20, Man 17.

Seven birds, $1 entrance: Robb 4, Woolsey 4, Wilburn 6, Jos De
Planzo 7, Frey 5, Lloyd 6, Bennett 5, Howe 3, Blockenger 5
Harry 2, Cerro 0, Clark 0, Benijer 4, Kidd 0.

s ,

Fifteen birds: Bennett 12, De Planzo 11, Robb 7 Wilburn 14Man 15, Lloyd 11. _

' '

Italian Joe.

Lafayette Gun Club.

Lafayette, Ind., July 12.—There was a fair crowd out to-day to
witness the practice shoot of our club at their beautiful shpoting
park. The wind Was blowing directly across the traps on the start
which made the shooting difficult. It settled down toward even-
ing, when a most enjoyable contest set in. Our boys are practicing
faithfully for our tournament on Aug. 8 and 9, when we look for
a large attendance. I herewith append scores:

Events
: 123456789 10 11 12

10 10 10 10 10 * 10 10 10 10 10 20Targets

:

Johnson 8 10 7 . . 8
Lockwood ...V S .. .. 5 6 5..
Boone 7 S.. 7.. .. 7
Knowles 6 .. 8 .. 7 ..

Louis 1 7 5.. ,. 4
Bertram 4 . , 7 5 .

.

Rich 2 . . .. 4
.

Sebastian '. 5 .

.

Brimz 5 .

.

•Pairs.

7
9 5 7
... 6

6 7

3
4 7 9 18
7 8 6 15
Slow.

The Forest and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the

luteot by Monday and as much earlier as practicable.
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Annie Oakley, Challenges and Championship*

l-'dtior J-'oresl and Stream:
During Annie Oakley's shooting career 1 think' she has received

more so-called challenges than any one in the same line, with the

possible exception of Dr. Carver. Now, as it may interest .some

<[ your readers, 1 send a few samples of tliese challenges, and 1

will leave it to the sportsmen of America if she is right in her

determination not to use that much-abused word. Hut rigltt here

let me say that not one of these challenges was accomjMnied by

a dollar to back it up; but as they went the rounds of the press

I suppose they served the purpose foi' which they were intended.

Although I have not mv scrap l)ooks at hand. 1 well remember
the first challenge. It was during her first engagement at the Olympic
Theater in Chicago, a woman who killed her husband, a Mrs.

Tesse James, challenged Annie for all kinds of shooting. I had
much to learn in those days, but as I had just $100 in the world
1- deposited $50 with a sportsman's journal; then 1 was fool enough
to make a flying trip to Milwaukee, where 1 found her posmg in

a dime museum. On making myself known and asking if she

was Mrs. Je.sse James, I was staggered with the reply, "\Vho
the do you think I am?" I returned to Chicago with less

money, but a little more sense, and as I had not learned to kick

myself when 1 made a mistake, 1 butted the knobs of the wash
stand instead,

.

1 need not say that the pai-ty was an nnpostor and in no way
related to tlie real Mrs. Jesse James, who t have since learned

is a lady in every sense of the word.
Along about 1S79 or 1880, before Annie Oakley commenced shoot-

ing, two women were touring the country, giving exhibitions of •

riile' shooting, dm-ing which they shot apples otf each other's head.

One night, while doing this trick, one killed the other. As it was
known that they had quarreled that same day some claimed it

was done purposely, but the one responsible proved that she was
intoxicated, and not accountable for the accident. Two weeks later

she was billed as the "Woman Killer." She has been appearing

under different names since then, and has more tlian once chal-

lenged Annie Oakley.
During one of my visits to London there was a woman shooting

in one of the music halls under the name of Winona. She never

missed ringinjg the bell, and was making quite a reputation, and
us a matter ol course, issued the usual challenge. A few days later

she called on Annie Oakley in her dressing tent. During her

visit I took pains to show her some American rifles, in which she

seemed to take little if any interest. I think she must have had a

brandy and soda more than was good for her, for she grew quite

Gonfrdential, and more than surprised me by saying, •"Pon my
word, Miss Oakley, I don't know a thing about rifles. My car-

tridges are all blank, and my husband rings the bell by pulling a

"string." Now, this may seem strange, but 1 have seen many of

the shooting acts on the English stage worked on the same prin-

<:iple, and not only the audience but the managers as well swal-

lowed bait, hook and all. I. saw the same thing worked ni a New
York theater last winter, but more than one in the audience

caught on to the game.
, ., . . , ,

During my last visit to London, an exhibition shot made a
proposition "which was certainly original. He was a self-styled

captain, and always proved he was using single bullets by showing
his wife's hands, which were minus some fingers. One day he
called on me at the hotel, and this was the plan outlined by which
we could make some money. As well as 1 can remember, it was
like this: "See here, old boy, you are in this business for the

money. So am I. Your wife has a great reputation, and my
missus can shoot a bit. Now, I was talking to the manager of a.

music hall, and I told him my idea. He blooming well fell m a

fit, and I know we can make a tidy bit out of it. Now here it is:

Let your wife shoot one hundred shots against mine. Each to take

a drink of ale or beer at the end of each ten shots; that will be

something new and pack the blooming shop." 1 told him that

Annie Oakley would stand no chance in such a contest; and to

I his day he is telling it in the third-class barrooms how his

missus challenged Annie Oakley.
One woman who often challenged Annie Oakley has three living

husbands, or said to be such, and 1 have clippings from Western
papers which, if half true, would keep any respectable man or

woman from entering into any contest or controversy with her.

Now, just a few more lines, and I am through, bavmg already

taken up more of your space that I had intended domg.
.^nnie Oakley is always glad to meet ladies, either at the trap

or in the field, and should they make a better score than she, it

will make no difference in her friendship toward them; in fact,

some, of the best lady shots in the country to-day are counted

among her dearest friends, and as she is the pion.eer in that line

she is always proud when they score welL For what bettei-

tiionument could she leave behind than lady shots and lady gun.

t" )ub s ?

But let me say right here, and once for all, that no woman with

a shady past or doubtful reputation can ever enter into a personal

contest with Annie Oakley while I am managing her, as she values,

her private reputation far more than her shooting one, and as for

the word champion she will never use it. ...
Once more 1 ask in her behalf that her friends will omit it iii

connection with her name. Frank E. Butlex.

Echoes of the Anglo-American Match.

New Y''ork, July 20.—Editor Forest and Stream: Since my return

10 America from the trip of the American team to London and

(ilasgow. 1 have been asked so many questions about different

jnatters connected with and met with on that trip that it seems as

"if it would not be taking up your space uselessly should you de-

cide to print what follows:
, ^ , i. ^ <-<4.,

in the first place, many people have wanted to know what the

Welsh liarp" is; its distance from London, etc. "The Welsh
Harp" is the name of an inn, or road house, as it would probably

ht called here, about eight miles from the center of London, taking

llie street called Strand as a possible center. The grounds- used

by the Middlesex Gun Club, where the international races were

shot are "just across the road" from the Welsh Harp—that is to-

s;iy, 'a highway and a line of the Midland Railway separate the tw&
grounds. , .

At the Welsh Harp a set of traps is arranged and maintained

Solely for live-bird shooting, the equipment being up to date. East

birds are trapped, and with a summer boundary of t^Oyds.—50yds..

in the winter—high scores are seldonr made. Betting on individual

shots cuts quite a prominent figure at all shoots held af the

Welsh Harp grounds; and the same may be .said of all shooting

•TOiinds in England and on the continent of Europe, in fact, it

would often appear to an outsider as if pigeon shooting on all such

grounds was merely an incident, the laying and taking of odds,

fjeing the main feature, with the value of the sweepstake as a sort

of side issue. Any shooter troubled with nerves would find it a.

Iiaid matter to get schooled so that the noise made by those who
endeavor to get a bet on his shot didn't bother him. There are a

few men on this side whom 1 have known to object to any loud

talking while they were at the score. It would be amusing to see

iiow such requests for silence as 1 have heard made here would

be received on the other .side of the Atlantic. I'm afraid there

would be but little diminution in the offers to take and lay odds.

All bets on individual shots are made "on the nod —that is, no

money changes hands until after the referee's decision on the shot

has been rendered. For instance: At the Welsh Harp on the

Monday after the International series of target races, June 17,

there was a grand gathering of pigeon shooters and spectators, the

main feature on the programme being a contest for a very hand-

s'-me trophy, purporting to be the international live-bird trophy,

a competition which I have already described and in which first

honors and the cup were carried ott by Billy Crosby after a

shoot-off with Parmelee, Heikes, Powers and Elliott, Parmelee

losing his 17th bird dead out of bounds. Betting on each shot

was very active, particularly at the start, when the Englsh betting

men were quite willing to take what seemed to our boys absurdly

luw odds One Englishman, a prominent live-bird shot himself,

expressed himself loudly as willing to take "four to one" on the

una- in other words, more easily understood here perhaps, he was

willing to wager one to four on the bird. The Americans, rooters

and shooters promptly accommodated him with a bunch of bets

(the man at 'the score being one of our team), the total value of

which was. worth while considering. Yet not a cent was put up!

The shot being successful, the taker of the odds satisfied all his

liabilities, and went to work on the same lines as before on^^thc

very next shot. It was simply a case. 111 take, etc., and III

lay it you in." As Frank Parmelee put it, that was one place

where "mouth bets went."
. . , , . . .

A matter of interest in connection with this competitron were

the conditions of the contest. There were: 12 birds per man,

entrance fee (in American equivalent) $10, re-entries to the number

of four each being allowed up to the end of the fourth round, $500

guaranteed, with handsome cup to the winner. As there were

ninety-eight entries and re-entries all told, the management netted

u nice thing out of the shoot, nothing but the cup arid the W
tfuaranteed going to the shooters. The Americans took the $500,

but ther* wae not much margin left after all expenses had been

paid. '

Again, I have often been asked why it was that the scores made
by our team in ific inlernatioual scries hi London were so low
ciuuparatively siieakiug. My answer has always been that some
ot the .scores, though apparently low on paper, were really as good
;is iiuniy of the 98 and 97 per cents, often recorded over here.

It must first of all be remembered that the members of the team
had only had two half-days in which to practice on t^irgets thrown
very hard against a decidedly poor background. Shooters stood
at the score on ground slightly higher than the traps, thus shoot-
ing down hill. The field in front of the traps sloped off rapidlv
down to n hedge antl ditch, and then rose again quite as rapidlv.
making it extremely hard to gauge the speed of a target. Tlie
traps were screwed up to throw a target fully HO to 65yds.; at
least such was the impression of all our men. To the right was
the GOft. tower from which targets are thrown overhead to repre-
sent "driven pheasants," etc. The timbers of this tower were well
peppered with shot, targets frequently crossing in front of it, and
passing away beyond it also. The "liigh right-quarterers" from
Nos. 4 and 5 traps w-erc generally to be classed in the hoodoo
category, as, in addition to crossing the' tower, they were against
a long viaduct constructed on several brick arches, which added
to the difficulty of properly locating the targets.

'

4is regards the heights at which the targets were thrown, thev
were thrown fully up to the limit of "12ft. 10yds, from the traps,"
the agreement being that they were to be thrown "not less'than
6 nor more than 12ft. high lOyds. from the trap." They were thus
a lot of very high targets; as the boys said, "You've got to bury
the straightaways to make sure of them."
Every shooter knows the value of shooting in a squad with a

uniform gait. Nothing is so liable to break up a squad a.s to
(lave an extremely quick or an extremely slow shot in its ranks.
The quick shot is far preferable to the slower one. Had our
boys been shooting in squads by themselves scores would almost
certainly have been correspondingly higher. As it was, they were
sandwiched in—first an Englishman, then an American, and so on.
It was a little disconcerting, too, perhaps to have a man alongside
of you blowing off both barrels now and then.
Anyway, whatever the scores were, when all conditions are

taken into consideration, the totals of the American, team made at
the grounds of the Middlesex Gun Club during the international
series would take a lot of beating. Given another week's practice,
there would of course have been an improvement; but as it was,
the scores were really very good indeed, and j-eflect great credit
on those rnembers of the team who made up the honored "ten"
on each of the three days.
Up in Scotland conditions were difl^erciit. It was a case of

"known traps and angles" in the match with the Scotchmen at
Glasgow. VV'hile there was no sky background, the lack of it was
more than made up for by the fact that both trap and angle were
known to the shooter when he called. "Pull." The traps were
placed in a pit, or rather, trench, at the foot of a hill which rose
rapidly in front of the traps. Thus it was really impossible to
throw a target very far as a straightaway, for it plunged into the
hill as it were. Left-quarterers could not be thrown at an acute
angle on account of some workmen who were excavating foimda-
tions for a new hospital on the brow of the hill to the left. The
only acute angle target was the right-quarterer from No. 1, which
skated along low and fast to the right, and was probably the most
missed target of any of them.
Another reason for the higher scores in Glasgow was probably

the better condition of the team, which had had plenty of lime
to get rid of its sea legs, and accustomed to late hours for eating
and the English cooking. As a matter of fact, the whole team
was feeling fit and well when it took into camp our Scotch friends;
969 breaks out of 1,000 sh'ot at spealvs for itself.

I don't believe T have ever mentioned that at tlie Glasgow
shoot there was no pulling apparatus—each boy pulled his own
trap. The shooter had thus to call, "Pull" in a loud voice so as
to make himself plainly heard in the trapper's pit, 18yds. away.
At first Fred Gilbert thought this would handicap him: "My
bayish voice never will reach them; I'll get all kinds of balks."'
The exact reverse was the result. F'red s high-pitched "Pull"
penetrated the Scotch atmosphere like the whistle of a locomotive,
and fhe boys pulled their traps at once. Edward Banks.

Mississippi Valley Notes,

Sportsmen generally will be pleased to learn that the tangle
over the faulty section of the new Illinois game law with regard
to the taking and killing of quail is at last so far defined as to
enable the State wardens and deputies to take a firm stand in the
protection of this favorite game bird. The saving clause lies in
that section of the general law making quail, in common with all

other native birds, the property of the State. This gives the officers
the right to arrest for confiscation, and State Game Commissioner
Lovejoy has issued an order to all wardens, backed by the ad-vice
of Attorney-General Hamlyn, ordering the most rigorous enforce-
ment of this section, as also that relating to trespass, between
Dec. 20 and Nov. 1 of every year. This position will meet with
the unanimous indorsement of sportsmen of the State, and thus
it' is believed that quail will have practically the same protection
as under the old law, which increased their numbers ten-fold in
two years.

State Game Commissioner Lovejoy, of Illinois, hatS established
his headquarters at Roscoe, where all communications in relation
to this subject should be sent. He is rapidly reorganizing his
force of wardens and deputies, and expects within, a few weeks to
have the State well policed with men whose business it will be to
see that Bob White and his little brown mate are not molested in
their merry summer home.
Throughout this Western Valley, wherever two or more men

meet who love the shotgun and its uses, the foremost theme of
conversation and mental pride is the performance of our repre-
sentatives who so gloriously vindicated American marksmanship,
in the recent contests abroad. Nothing that has happened in the
shooting world for years had or can have a broader influence in
promoting interest in this splendid national .sport.

"Old man" Dietrich, of Waveland, Ind., took all the hoys over
the rough road at "Cad's" recent Danville shoot. Mr. Dietrich
wears his sixty-five simvmers with all the grace of a man of
thirty, and in tjie long races he made the only 25 straight,
pocketing a $16 purse, -and copipleting a string of 30 odd straight
kills.

Charlie Wiggins, of Homer, is one of the newer lights in
Illinois shooting circles, whom tlie bnys significantly designate as
"a comer."
The nearby cities 6£ Taylorville arid Morrisonville, 111., have

been mixing it lately in a series (7f alternating challenge matches.
To date honors are even, and each club has recently provided new
traps and grounds, the better to prepare its members for future
battles.
Dave Elliott gave his u.sual semi-monthly shoot at Dupont Park,

St. Louis, on the 14th inst. Attendsince was above the average,
and the average at Dave's shoots is always good.
And the next thing will be the fixing of dates for the annual

Indian pow-wow and tourney. Recent developments should in-

sure this being a record meet.
Harold Money is getting quite well acclimated to the tone and

.spirit of the VVcstern .shooting game. He ha.-, been doing the
South and Southwest lately, and so far as we can learn has given
no one an opjiortunity to do him in the matter of good scores.
The marked success of the receijt floating tournament, given by

the Mt. Sterling (jun Club, on the Illinois River, is likely to
result in other events of the same kind soon. The sportsmen of
the lieardstown Gun Club are arrangiitg for an all-day "excursion
shoot" in connection with a local merchants' carnival some time
during August. .

J. K. Cadwallader is authority for the stateiiielit thpt a three-day
target and live bird shoot wfll be held in that city late in the fall'.

Fred Schiess won the Class A and Henry Phinney the Class B
medal at the July 12 shoot of the Piasa Gun Club, Alton.
The Progre'ssive Gun Club, of East St. Louis, will hold its

regular monthly tournament and medal contest on Jtine 4.

In Frog-Killing Time,
Come, write, said the Colonel, a sbng-of release

From midsummer madnes.s—a metrical rhyme.
That brings to the spirit a message of peace,

A lilt of the pleasures of frog-kUling time.

Away with dull routine of office and shops.
Where avarice strives and ambition would cHnib

;

We're off to the pond where that old monarch stop.s,

The king of the season of frog-killing time.

With rifle and gig as the barb of deceit,

, We lure the sly imp from his home in the slime.

And nothing that tickles the palate can beat

The fruit of our labors of frog-killing time.
,

The croak of the cynic may float like a log,

Low down in the current enveloped with grime.

But nothing can tempt from their camp in the bog.
Amphibious nimrods of frog-killing time.

J?. C. RlfiHL.

Fitchborg: Rifle and Gun Clttb.

FircjtBiiBG, Mass., July 17.—The regular shoot of
day bad fifteen evejfts, all at unknown angles, from
'1 Tie scores

:

the club tO'

a magautrap.

.Kvents

:

1 3 3 4 5 G 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15
Targets: 10 .25 25 10 5pl0 10 10 10 10 10 10 15 5p 13

Converse 6 .. ..10 6 8 (1 .'. 7 8 .... 14 5 12
8 20 22 (! 7 .

.

Cutler 9 . . . . 7 10 9 15 9 14
Wilder 9 • .. .. 8 .. lu 8 10 .. 5 i;i

Dix 8 15 20 ti 5 ..

Donovan :-! 21 21 . . S 10 7 . . n '..

8 -.. .. . 4
t'hurchill . . . . = 12 12 G ti tj li 4
Esty 6 .. .. 7 4 t: i .. .. 3
1) wight 8 3 6 8 7

8 9 8.. 7
Russell 10 .... 8 3 9

'9
.. .. 6 6

.. 3 2 3

July 19.—.Special match shoot. The team race
and is included in events 8. 9 and 10:

liven ts

:

Targets

:

Cutler
Donovan
.'^tickney

Converse
Wilder
Taylor
Farrar

was at 50 targets

! 2 3 4 5- 6 7 8 9 10'

10 10 10 10 1ft 10 10 IB 15 2(1.

9 9 7 10 13 14 19

9 7 5 8 5 14 11 14

7 6 7 9 7 11
9 7 8 5 7 14 12 13';

9
'9

6 's 9 S 14 12 12
6 10 13 11 l(j

5 6 io io 'e 15 li 9 10 15'

7 9 9 15
7 7 4 8 8 11 10 i

7 7 ti 10 10 12
7 ti 12 13 It)

6 7 7 12 0
. 6 7 4 7 6 15

4 0

5
'5

5 i2 "s 12
9 13 9 15,;

7 10 8 S 9
ti 5 12 11 17

1

14 13 IC
5 8 1^,

11 11 14,

12 9 12

Beaii
Whitnev
Esty
Sanders
I!cll

Dix
Hob
L).vight
Russell
Curly
Rice
Gates .,

Burbank
Wood
The second of the series for the Damand & Gould Company

cup, ten-man teams, from Leominster and Fitchburg, was pulled
ofi- fhis afternoon, op the grounds of the Fitchburg Club. The
weather conditions were perfect.
Targets were thrown from magautrap, 60yds.—quite different

shooting from targets at 40yds.
The Leomin.sterites shot much below their average, for they are

generally able to compete with the best; but they wilj prove
themselves good losers when they become a little more ac-
customed to it, for in former years everything came their w.iy.
The Fitchburg men seemed to let up on the last half, probably

because they saw they had the race sure.
Cutler was an exception, for he is shooting for a record, and as

usual shot better than 90 per cent. This makes two straight wins
for Fitchburg. Three wins takes the cup.

Fitchburg Gun Club.
Taylor 11111110111110111011010111011111110111001111111101—40
Rob 11111111011101111001011011011011100111110101011111—37
Donovan 11111011111111110111110111100110111011111100101110^39
Beaue 11001110111110011100111110001111100110101011 101100—32
Dix fJlOOlllllllllllllOOOOllOlOillOOllOOOlOOrilOUl 11111—32:
Russell UlllllllllllOlOllOlllllOOlllOllOllOlOlllllllUlUl -40
Esty OlOlOlOOlOlOOlllllOOllOUllllUOOlOliOOOOOOOOOlOtJl—25
Converse OlllllimilllllUlOlllOOllllllOimillOUOl WOllOl—39
Wilder lOmiimmiUllllllllllOlOOlOlOOllllUlOOOlOlOl—38:
Cutler imillllHlOlOlllllllllOlllllllllllinilllllOllll—4C

36,S

l^eominster Gun Club.
Farrar .01101010110110101111111101100001011111111001111101—34
Wood 11011111110101100011110101011111100111001101100101—33
Sanders 10100010000111101110011100000011110111101111110101-28
I'owers 10110111011100010111 000101 01 1 111011111111011110100—
Stickn ey UOlOl 1 1 OOOOllllOlOOlllOOhtlOOllllOOOllllOOlOOOlOI—27
Hurbank 11101100111111001010111111111010101101111111011100—3(1
Andre\\'s OUlOfXlOlllOllOlllOl 1100101 1 1111111111111001 101110—3r<
Gates OolOlOllOOlOOOOOllOOlOlOOinOlllOOOllOlOllHlOllOO-25
l<.ice illlllllOlllllllllllllOOlllllllllOlllOllllOllHllO—43
Whitney 10111010111111111111001111111] lOlOUOOOllOOliOOlOlt- 35
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,
I. O. Converse.

Maple City vs. Milan Gon Clofc.

NORWALK, O., July 18.—The score of the live-bird match, made
between teams of three men each froni the Maple City Gun Chib,
of Norwalk, O., and the Milan Gun Club, of Milan, O., shot oil
the grounds of the Maple City Gun Club this day, five grounit
traps, 28yds. rise, $30 a side, was as appende(J.
The shooting was witnessed by a large crowd, notwithstanding

the intense heat.
The second match will be shot at Milan,

. Wednesday, July 24,:
when the Norwalk boys will endeavor to duplicate to-day'«i
victory.

Norvvalk. ^

Trap score type—Copyright, igoi, by I-'orest and Stream Fitb. Co.

U'8 43 18354466 1 4182283 4- 2452
Gallup 1 1 a a '2 1 1 1 1 a 0 1 0 2 1 0 1 2 1 1 1 2 0 1 1—21

1414388245254221438244188
12 12 1 2 2 2 2 2 2 12 2 12 2 2 0 2 2 2 10 :i-23Reiley.

Lamkin.

82358221484528282 4-4 548,-> 58

..1 Iil0a22laafl00ul22 2 22221 2-

4 2 4 4 6

Milan.

2442145545811 12451

Lundy

.

Piircell.

.1 1 2 2 2 a 2 I 1 0 1 2 0 1 1 1 54 0 1 2 2 2 2 2 1-

1832142243444244652811481
i^H /'->-^->\\ i 4- \^\ t i/T

..1 2 1 2 1 1 2 a a 1 1 0 2 1 2 2 2 2 0 2 2 2 0 2 1-

-21-6}

-22

22

Steck

12842 3 15581
\\\-*4- —^"^^
.22 2 2 110112200111

5541452828 2 2 14—>%<-r*rtt T-»-> 4
2 0 0 1 a 2 0 a—19 «

Geo. L. Titus.

Ossining Gan Club.

OssiNiNC, N. "Y.—Herewith please find scores of the tKsinim
Gun Club, iiiade at the regular weekly shoot, Saturda.\

, July 20

The attendance of the club members was small, as many arc on
of town. .Some of the Mt. Kisco Gun Club boys came over ani

took a fall out of us. Betti is a mighty man with the scatter gun
with Sutton a close- second. Betti scored 48 out of his last 50.

There were ten events shot, all sweeps. -No. 5 was at 5 pair.s

The Mt. Kisco boys are coming to the merchandise clay bir.

shoot and clambake on Aug. 14. Thiey will be counted on
ieep the talent hustling for straight breaks to get into the money.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 C 7 8 9 10 M
A Betti 3

G Sutton 8

R Gorham - *

F Bailey ^

C Blandford 8

W Hall 6 I 8 9

C Barlow ^ » 3 9

9 8 w 4 10 10 9 9 10
9

fi 8 6
3 .. 6

8 8 ».

7 9 10 10
5 8 8 8

7 2 5 3

, 8
9 7 .. ..

7 G 4 ..

C. G. B.

Notice.

AH communications intended (or Fo«tBT ahb ^iiau ahoul

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co.,

not to Muy tndividu«I «:oaae<::ted with th^ ^per.
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The Gfand American Handicap at Targets.

The second Grand American Handicap at targets was held at
Interstate Park, L. I., on July 16. 17, 18 and 19.

The first day was devoted to sweepstake shooting, of which ten
events were provided—five at 15 and five at 20 targets, entrance
based on 10 cents per target. Each of Uie remaining three days
had five sweepstake events each, and a special event at 100 targets,
the Preliminary Handicap, the Grand American Handicap, and the
Consolatioa Handicap, these handicap events being the only parts
of the competition open to all, professionals and amateurs. Thusm the main the competition was devised for the amateur and care-
fully safeguarded in his interests. Of the twenty-eight events
provided in the programme for the four days, twent3'-five of them
were for the amateur. Professionals were permitted to shoot "for
targets only" in all events save the handicaps, in which all the
contestants were assumed to have a competitive equal chance by
virtue of the handicap. The purses in the regular events were di-
vided in the ratios of 8, 5, 3 and 2, Rose system. Targets were
deducted from the total entrance at 2 cents each. A total of $1,000
was added by the Interstate Association, |100 of which was reserved
to purchase a sterling silver trophy for the winner of first in the
Grand American Handicap at targets. This trophy was a fruit
set^ of beautiful design.
Shooting commenced each-. day on the arrival of the 9:25 A. M.

Long Island R. .R. train from Long Island City and Flatbush
avenue.
In the three handicap events, high guns governed, one place

being provided for each five entries or fraction thereof, up to 100
entries. Ties in these events were shot off at 25 targets. The tie
finishes in many instances were close and not the least interesting
part of the competition.
Four sets of traps were provided, of which Nos. 1 and 3 were

magautraps, No. 2 was Sergeant system and No. i expert traps.
Stakes were driven 50yds. from the traps, in segments of circles
within the field covered by the flights of the targets, and the latter
were thrown with admirable regularity about the 50yd. marks
so indicated. The targets were therefore thrown at good speed
and were not easy to hit. The magautraps threw great varieties
of flights, and the changes from raagatttrap to Sergeant system,
thence to magautrap and thence to expert system gave the shooters
a severe trying out in the matter of skill. 'The background added
somewhat to the difliculties. Beyond the boundary fence, toward
which the shooters faced, were woods and open. The luxuriant
and dense masses of foliage of the trees in all the shades from light
to the den.sest green, while beautiful and gratifying to the eye,
formed a background of color in which many a target was obscured
or lost to the contestant's eye at the moment of shooting, but its
result made evident to the eye in tlie form of a goose egg on the
score board.
A large blackboard was provided for the scores at each set of

traps, and the scorers kept the scores on them in plain view of
aU, It was obligatory on each shooter to watch the scoreboard
and see that his score was correctly entered thereon. No appeal
concerning it was allowable after the contestant had passed on or
out. The entering of the different squads on the blackboard was
intrusted to the care of Mr. John Wright, of Pittsburg, and the
neat, artistic and accurate manner in which he wrote the names
of the contestants, not only made easy reading of them but made
them pleasing to look at also.

^ The cashier's office was most ably conducted by Messrs. J. K.
Starr, of Philadelphia, and H. H. Stevens, of New ISrunswick,
N. J. In the office of compiler of scores were Messrs. John D.
Regan and J. B. Mockridge, both of whom are men of skill and
experience in that department, having served in it at former handi-
caps.
The referees were Messrs. F. C. Snyder, Walter Winans, J. L.

Gildersleeve and G. W. Morris.
The scorers were Messrs. W. M. S. Dobson, W. P. Eberhard,

W. H. Purcell and G. E. MacMannus.
The messengers were Messrs. H. L. Merrifield, G. W. Belzer and

Geo. H. Gilbert.
The squad hustlers were Messrs. Howard Sergent and Charles

A. North.
The locker man was Mr. H. F. H. Dressel.
The tournament ran from start to finish with admirable smooth-

ness and expedition. So well were the different parts organized
and managed by Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, the manager, that the
tournament as a whole, with its multitude of interests and com-
plexities, offered no obstacles whatever.
There were 14,239 targets thrown on the first day; on the second

16,620; on the third, 16,590; on the fourth, 11,983; total, 59,432.
The mam interest in the tournament centered in the handicaps,

of which there were three, and the most important of these was
the Grand American Handicap at targets, shot on the third day.
First honors in this were won by Mr. E. C. Griffith, of Pascoag,
R. I., who also achieved the distinction of winning the Grand
American Handicap at live birds a few months ago. Mr. Griffith
shot well. He was careful throughout the contest, and cool, too,
so far at least as externals indicated. He won his victory de-
cisively, as a reference to the scores will show. While he seemed
pleased over the victory, he bore himself with great modesty. He
received quite an ovation when his last shot was fired and the
prize won, for even then, although the competition was unfinished,
there was no one who could equal his score. Winning both the
great Interstate Association events of the year, establishes beyond
question Mr. Griffith's place in the front rank of amateur shooters.
As to the handicapping, it was received as well as could be ex-

pected, when the personal interests of the shooters, the over-
estimates of each other and underestimates of themselves, etc.,
are considered. It was noticeable that, however little some of the
contestants knew about handicaps before one of the handicap
events, they knew all about it after the event was over. Neverthe-
less, some who predicted that a certain shooter was sure to win
because he had such a good mark were not good prophets, for the
reason that the good mark sure thong did not wm. Others who,
according to their own ideas, were set back too far, made a good
showing nevertheless, and others again, who were close in, did not
do so well as they anticipated. It is a peculiarity of many shooters,
however, that when they commence talking they stop thinking!
This is particularly true when the subject is handicapping. When
Mr. Fulford won, one or more of the amateurs remarked that if
the professionals were not barred from the handicaps entirely it
would be the end of them. Yet Mr. Fulford had not shot so
well in the tournaments for some months past, even from the 16yd.
mark, and as the handicap was open ahke to all it was for him to
win who could, regardless of whether he was a professional or
amateur. When Mr. Griffith won, some one or more of the pro-
fessionals held that, from the back mark, they were outgunned, an
absurd claim on its face to those who saw how some of the back
mark men snuffed out the targets. Moreover, when we consider
that soinetimes they broke 25 or more straight, the claim of out-
gunned is still more absurd. The effort of the handicap commit-
tee was to cut down the scores of the experts to those of the aver-
age contestant by making greater difficulties for them, and this
the committee barely succeeded in doing, as the scores will show.
As a matter of cold fact, the experts shot in from 3 to 6yds. quicker
time than the majority of the contestants, so that their handicaps
wei e not heavy, as the distance might imply. Moreover, some one
has to win. But it is doubtful if any one could win without evoking
from some other contestant or contestants the remark that the
winner was favored, or that the handicappers were grossly in-
competent. No contestant could handicap himself so that to a
certainty he could shoot at 100 targets, thereby making a certain
score, and then shoot at 100 more and make the same score. In
fact, the average 80 per cent, shooter may strike a 90 per cent,
.gait at times, or he may fall below 80 per cent at other times. No
doubt but what better handicaps could be established if one-half
of the contestants reciprocally handicapped the other half. Never-
theless, the handicappers were very well pleased with their work
as a whole. As they did not in the least attempt to please any
one, the feelings of the contestant";, so far as the handicappers
are concerned, may be dismissed as irrelevant.
The weather was most uncomfortably sultry. No more un-

favorable dates could have been selected, in respect to weather.
Mosquitoes were in such numbers in the evenings and were so
voracious as to be pests. The management of Interstate Park
equipped the doors and windows of the bedrooms with screens,
but many of the occupants neglected to keep them closed, and
suffered much discomfort in consequence. On account of the
mosquitoes many of the visitors returned to town each night. The
mosquito infliction, however, extended over Long Island. What
was true of Interstate Park was true of the Long Island country.
This season seemingly is most favorable to the mosquito, and it is
unfortunate that the rich red blood of the shooters so gratifiies
his appetite.
There were many visitors of eminence in the realm of sportsman-

^.p. The competition was watched with keen interest, and there
WPS generous applause and congratulation to the victors.
There were no averages or high averages in the programme, so

that averages have no other than personal significance.
The paid representatives, so classed in the Grand American

Handicap at targets, were as follows; S. M. Van Allen R O
Heikes, Fred Gilbert. W. R. Crosby. Edward Banks, J. S."

Fanning, J. R. Malone, Leroy (B. Leroy Woodard), Winchester
(A. H. Fox), I. Z, Laurence, Phil (C. W. Phellis), L. C. Squiers,
E. B. Rike. E. C. Fort, O. R. Dickey, H. S. Wells, G R.
Schneider, T. H. Keller, T. J. Hallowell, A. G. Courtitey, E. D.
Fulford, Horace (H- C. Kirkwood), W. K. Park, T. E, Doremus,
L. D. Thomas, Capt. A. W. Money, G. E. Greiff, A. E. Lard,
Neaf Apgar,
Mrs. W. K. Park, and Miss Mamie Hyland shot for targets only.

AU others were required to enter in full,

Tuesday, July 16, First Day.
,

The^weather was sultry and oppressive, owing to the liigh degree
of humidity. A light 2 o'clock wind blew in the faces q_f th-e

shooters, A rather unpleasant incident, unprecedented in the
annals of the Interstate competitions was the summary removal of

one of the referees for cause, by the manager.
There were ten events on the day's -programme—five at 15 and

five at 20 targets, entrance $1.50 and $2. All events were at un-
known angles. This made a total of 175 targets, with a total

entrance of $17.50.

with 167, 1 more than Mr.
F. Gilbert.12345 6 789 10
15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20

W. R.Mr, Sim Glover was high
Crosby, and 5 more than Mr.
Events

:

Targets: . 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 1 5 20 Broke.
Hicks 7 14 4 7 B 11 4 12 7 10 81

Baker 10 18 14 18 12 19 12 16 11 17 147

ICE 14 17 8 18 12 14 13 15 11 15 137

Anthony 13 17 14 19 14 19 13 18 10 15 152

Remsen 14 19 14 17 12 17 12 17 12 16 160

Gardner 13 17 14 16 11 15 9 16 13 14 138

Hoffman 11 15 12 15 14 15 16 16 13 16 142

Apgar 14 17 13 18 12 14 12 16 12 14 142

Glover 14 20 13 20 15 20 13 19 14 13 167

Piercy 12 17 9 17 12 17 11 19 11 19 144

Heikes ,.... 12 18 12 14 14 18 14 20 12 19 153

Gilbert 14 18 14 19 13 18 15 19 15 19 164

Crosby 14 19 14 19 15 20 14 20 12 19 166

Banks 15 19 14 17 11 18 15 20 12 18 159

Fanning 15 18 15 15 15 19 11 19 12 18 157

Dudley 14 20 15 17 14 16 13 16 14 15 154

Shorty ....12 18 13 16 12 16 13 13 18 16 147

Dal ley 13 14 14 IS 12 16 12 17 10 16 142

French 12 14 14 15 12 16 11 17 12 12 135

Gregory 10 16 11 15 9 15 12 16 11 9 124

Lupus n 18 14 18 12 16 14 14 14 14 145

Hawkins 12 19 13 20 13 19 13 18 11 19 157

Storr 14 18 12 19 14 IS 11 16 14 19 156

Hood 13 20 13 19 12 17 13 18 11 IS 154
Malone 13 17 15 IS 11 17 12 18 14 16 151

Hammond 10 20 13 18 13 16 9 16 10 18 143
Ellison 13 16 11 17 14 17 15 15 9 17 144

Stearns 4*^...;..,... 15 20 15 18 13 16 13 16 12 19 157

Le Rov 14 17 14 17 15 18 15 18 13 19 160
Winchester 12 18 15 20 15 17 15 17 13 19 161

Cartledge 11 13 9 19 9 14 11 15 9 15 125
Burke 14 18 14 20 13 15 13 15 15 17 1.54

Laurence 13 17 13 20 12 IS 11 16 14 16 150

Snow .....14 16 15 17 14 16 12 18 13 15 150

C Wagner 15 19 13 18 12 16 11 17 14 17 152

Phil 12 20 14 17 11 19 15 19 15 19 161
Squier 13 17 13 19 13 17 14 16 13 20 155

Sanford 12 16 12 14 11 18 8 14 10 12 129
Mingo 13 17 14 18 13 18 9 17 10 18 147
Rex 13 16 14 14 12 19 10 16 14 16 143
Tallman 13 17 15 18 13 17 15 16 14 18 156
Blackbird 10 20 14 16 12 13 13 18 11 15 - 142
Seitz 9 11 4 9 5 10 5 9 7 11 80
Mink •..,.>,. 13 14 14 18 14 18 14 20" 13 16 154
Geoffrey 11 15 13 17 13 14 13 14 11
Leland 10 16 12 19 11 16 11 17 11 14 137
Howe 11 15 9 18 14 15 14 17 12 13 138
Sawin 15 19 13 19 13 17 15 18 13 16 162
O'Rourke .'. 10 8 11 12 11 11 7 15 9 15 109
W Hopkins 13 18 12 17 9 17 8 14 12 20 140
Van Allen 11 18 13 17 12

J Douglass 12 19 12 19 7 12 10 17 9 17 134
W H W 9 15 11 16 8 12 12 17 10 17 127
Welles 13 17 13 19 13 17 13 19 13 13 150
T W Scott 7 13 10 17 11 16 8 15 11 14 122
Courtney 13 16 12 14 9 11 11 16 15 14 131
Morris 14 19 10 16 13 14 13 14 13 13 139
Pumpelly 9 14 9 15 11 16 12 15 13 14 128
McCord 10 20 13 15 8 13 9 15 12
Sen Sen 11 19 10 16 12 17 8 15 12

Rike 14 17 13 17 13 16 13 17 12 14 147
Billings 12 18 10 18 9 15 11 16 10
Sinnock 13 11 14 18 13 12 10 11 8

Fulford 12 17 14 17 15 13 13 16 11 15 143
Kelsey 9 16 12 18 13 17 14 18 15 17 147
G G Stevenson 11 16 14 19 13 17 12 12 12 17 143
Dupuy 7 15 12 14 8 9 11 12 8

Mrs Park 12 12 11 15 10 13

W K Park 12 10 6 10 10 15
Collins 12 17 15 .. 13 15
Barnard 13 16 .. 16 .. .. 11 .. 11
Schmidt 4
Busby 9 .. 9 10
Potter 9 .. 13 .. 9 .. 11
Moller 5 .. 4 .. 4 .. 3

J J Hallowell 15 15 12 18 14 14 13 19 14 17 149
Mack .. 16 13 17 12 14 14 19 11 16
Griffith 15 15 19 15 17 12 19 13 16
Capt Money 16 11 17 11 16 13 15 15 13
Ridge 17 12 15 13 16 10 17 14 IS
Whitin ,,„.... 12 9 17 9 16 9 15 11 11
Bain ; 11 18 14 19 13 19 12 16
Inman 12 16 13 13 12 15 12 17
E Leek 11 .. 9 16
L Thomas 8 .. 11 10 6 12 7 U
Dr Martin 8 11 8 15 10 19

F B Stevenson 13 16 12 17 12 17
E C Fort .. .. 8 17 13 16 11 18

Keller .. .. 13 13 10 13 13 13
Marsh 8
Dr Hudson 8 ..

"Wednesday, July 17, Second Day.

The weather was again sultry. Rain set in about the middle of

the afternoon, and made the shooting about an hour later in con-
sequence. However, all the ties were shot off, and the competition
for the day was all finished. There were seventy-eight entries in
the Preliminary Handicap, the conditions of which were open to
all, 100 bluerocks, unknown angles, $7 entrance, targets included;
handicaps 14 to 25yds.; high guns, not class shooting; $100 added
to the purse. The number of moneys into which the purse will
be divided will be determined by the number of entries received.
In addition to first money, the winner will receive a trophy, $50
of the net purse being reserved to purchase same; 71 to 80 entries,
16 moneys, 16, 14, 11, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 5, 4, 3, 3, 3, 2, 2, and 2 per cent.
Mr. E. D. Fulford scored his first 50 straight, lost 4 in his third

25, and finished with 95, an excellent score, and 3 ahead of his
nearest competitor.
Mr. Ed Banks, although his mark was 19yds„ chose the 20yd.

mark, and shot from it.

The total amount of the purse in the Preliminary Handicap was
$458, and the winners in their regular order and the amounts were
as follows: Fulford, $73.28; Sawin, $64.12; Hoffman, $50.38; Inman.
$41.22; Dudley, $36.64; Dickey, $22.06; Ellison. $27.48: Glover and
I. C. E., $22.90 each; Tallman $18.32; Snow, Crosby and Remsen,
$13.74 each ; Mink, Howe and Whitman, $9.16 each.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 Yards 1st
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 Rise. 25.

J C Hicks 9 19 10 16 10 15 20
Baker 12 14 14 15 13 17 24
I C E 12 20 11 16 11 16 23
Anthony 11 18 13 18 14 16 20
Remsen 13 19 14 20 13 18 22
Morfey 18 - 17
Hoffman 13 19 12 18 12 17 23
Apgar 13 17 15 19 9 18 21
Glover 14 20 15 18 14 21 20
Heikes 14 18 14 15 14 22 19
Piercy 13 19 12 20 IS 17 19
Gilbert ... 14 20 15 19 15 22 17
Crosby 15 20 15 13 15 22 24
Banks 14 20 15 17 15 19 21
Fanning 13 17 14 19 14 21 19
Dudley ...12 19 15 18 10 18 19
Shortv 12 16 15 16 13 18 20W Hopkins 11 15 13 19 12 17 21
French 9 14 14 16 14

Preliminary
2d
25.

18
23
20
19
23
14
23
22
24
24
24
17
21
22
22
24
20
19

Handicap-
3d 4th
25.

18
20
24
23
20
15
25
IS
23
22
22
25
20
21
21
22
20
21

25. TotaL
21 77
20
22
22
23
20
21
22
23

22
23
23
24
23
24
25
24
24

87
89
84
88
66
92
S3
90
87
86
82
89
87
86
90
84
85

Gregory 8 15 11 15 7
Lupus 13 17 14 17 12
Hawkins ....... 11 18 13 18 14
Storr 13 18 13 20 13
Hood 14 18 14 19 14
Malone 14 19 11 18 12
Hammond , 13 15 13 15 12
Ellison 13 19 12 17 12
Stearns 13 17 13 20 11
Le Roy 13 17 13 19 13
Winchester 13 17 14 19 13
Cartledge 12 16 11 12 9
Burke 14 17 13 18 13
Lawrence 13 19 15 19 11
Snow 13 18 15 37 14
Wagner ........ 14 17 14 19 13
Griffith 13 16 14 19 12
Phil 15 17 13 19 12
Squier ., 14 19 14 19 15M Sanford 10 16 11 16 9
Mingo 14 18 14 19 15
Rex ..i 13 18 1116 12
Tallman 12 17 15 18 13
Kruger 15 17 12 19 14
Seitz 9 13 6 17 7
Dupuy 11 13 13 15 12
Geoffrey 12 16 12 17 13
Mink 14 19 15 17 14
Fort 13 18 14 18 14
Sawin 15 18 14 18 12
Whitin 12 17 11 16 10
Courtney 12 18 8 19 14
Fulford 13 19 12 19 12
Dalley 14 19 10 20 13
Morris 13 16 9 16 13
Pumpelly 11 15 9 12 11
Howe 14 17 13 18 13
Dr Martin 12 17 13 16 12
Leland 10 15 12 17 13
Kelsey 13 20 12 20 11
Sinrmin^ 12 19 12 19 12
Halsey .......... 11 12 9 17 11
Van Allen 14 17 15 17 14
Capt Money 13 16 13 19 14
Douglass 10 17 15 14 9
Rike 13 16 13 14 12
Mrs Park 9 15 12 13 11W K Park 12 18 14 18 8
Greiff 12 18 11 .. ..

Ridge 13 18 12 18 14
Mack 13 17 14 17 13
F Stevenson 14 18 14 18 12
G Stevenson 12 19 12 17 13
Collins 13 18 13 15 12
J Martin 13 18 13 15 12
C W Scott...... 9 14 11 15 7
Cowan 13 19 14 16 14
C Weinman 12 18 13 17 9W H W 10 11 9 16 11
D Sanford 11 20 13 17 11
Inman 14 16 13 18 7
Merriman 11 9 7 14 10
A Betti 10 14 9 17 9
Bain 10 16 11 15 11LD Thomas.... 9 17 10 17 9
Sen Sen 11 19 11 20 11
Mc Cord 12 18 13 18 10
Hallowell 14 16 14 20 13
R Rahm 14 14 14 17 8
Paddleford 11 14 12 . . 13

17 22 22 20 20 84

18 20 22 20 22 84

18 .15 22 19 24 80

18 19 23
OA20 on

OX)

18 19 22 19 20 80

16 13 21 18 21
fro
73

16 22 24 21 23 90
18 21 20 22 24 87

20 20 24 22 19 85

?1 17 23 19 23 82

is i9 23 20 2a 84

is 21 22 24 22 89

19 16 23 19 22 80
20 21 23 19 17 80

20 19 16 17 24 76
18 20 22 20 25 87
16 20 18 17 21 76
16 23 21 21 20 85
17 22 24 20 23 89
18 21 25 19 21 86
14 15 13 13 9 50

14 20 19 22 20 81
16 19 w 20 19
18 22 24 21 21 88
19 22 21 22 17 S2
17 21 23 25 23 92

15 21 23 20 24 S8
18 18 22 15 20 75
18 25 25 21 24 95
16 20 22 22 23 87
18 19 22 17 23 81
16 19 23 21 22 85
16 22 19 23 24 88
17 20 20 20 25 85
16 22 18 £2 21 83
18 24 17 19 25 85

18 21 20 21 23 85
17 21 22 21 21 85
16 24 23 20 19 86
18 20 20 21 21 82

17
16
16

19
20
21

22
22
21

23
21
23

22
21
21

•86

86
86

14 21 16 19 24 80
16 23 20 20 21 84
15 19 15 23 20 73

17 20 23 19 18 80
15 25 22 22 22 91
16 20 20 18 17- 75

8 8 5 12 11
.. 16 9
13 .. 8
12 .. ..

.. .. ..

16 21 23 23 21 88
17 17 21 25 23 86
18 18 19 22 24 83
17 11 19 20 w
16 19 22 20 .23 84

15 18 18 21 21 78

15 20 18 18 19 75

15
«

16 19 21 20 76

19 22 22 23 24 90
15 19 19 21 21 SO
16 19 21 20 14 74

Miss Hyland...
Leek 12
Franklin 7
Barnard 12
A E Lard 14
Super
Sanders 9
Schneider 14
Dickej'
Creamer . ,

Lard . . ,

Ties,on 92: Hoffman 21, Sawin 21. Second tie: Hb'ffmaD 19i
Sawin 23.

Ties on 90: Dudley 21, Ellison 17, Dickey 22.
Ties on 89: I. C. E. 22, Snow 15. Tallman 20.
Ties on 88: Remsen 25, Mink 23, Whitin 21, Howe 23. Second

tie: Mink 23, Howe 22.

Thursday, July 18, Third Day.
The weather continued sultry, with but little breeze to relieve the

discomfort of the heat and humiditj'.
There was quite a readjustment of the handicaps. Fulford wa«

set back to 21yds. Others were set back or forward accordingly as
their form and scores indicated.
There were three post entries.
Mr. E. C. Griffith, of Pascoag, R. I., won the handicap with the

excellent score of 95, scoring 22, 25, 24 and 24 from the 19yd. mark
There were several warm finishes in the ties, Messrs. Banks and

Hood shootmg at 75 to decide which should lead, while 50 target*
were required in other instances.
The conditions of the Grand American Handicap at targets were:

Open to all, 100 bluerocks, unknown angles, $10 entrance, target":

i'lni"'^? j'
,handicaps 14 to 25yds., high guns, not class shooting^

$200 added to the purse. The number of moneys into which the
total purse was divided was determined by the number of entries
received. In addition to first money, the winner received a
sterling silver trophy, presented by the Interstate Association.
The winners were as follows: Griffith, $128.96; Keystone, $112 84-

Wagner, $88.66 ; Banks, $72.54; Hood, $64.48; Sen Sen, $56.42;

?.'^^''™Ik.
.Kelsey, $40.30; Anthony, .$40.30; Sawin $32.24

$^il'l2;^i;^^oke!^Si^'i^S"l:.g6°ir' ^-
^-

The trophy was a beautiful fruit set of three pieces, elegantly
designed and of sterling worth. The scores:

Events

:

Targets

:

T C Hicks
A H Balcer......
I C E
J B Anthony
J S S Remsen. .

,

C. Mink
J W Hoffman...
S M Van Allen.
Sim Glover
G H Piercy
R O Heikes.....
F GilbertW R Crosby
E Banks.

1 2 3 4 5
15 20 15 20 15
10 17 10 20 11
14 18 13 w 10
12 19 13 17 8
14 17 14 17 11
15 17 14 19 11
11 20 14 20 11
11 12 14 16 12
14 19 13 13 13
14 18 12 18 12
13 18 15 17 10
.15 19 13 18 11
14 20 13 19 12
15 20 15 20 15
14 17 13 19 13

—Grand American Handicajj ;

Yards 1st 2d 3d 4th

J S Fanning.... 13 19 13 18 15
Dudley 13 IS 14 19 9
Leland 8 13 IS 13 11
Shorty 13 15 14 19 15
H French 10 14 8 19 12
D Gregory 9 19 13 11 12
J M Hawkins. .. 13 17 13 20 12H E Lupus 12 14 14 18 14
E H Storr 13 16 13 17 13
Hood 14 17 15 19 11

J Malone 13 17 14 19 13W A Hammond. 13 16 14 17 11H K Ellison..,. 12 18 11 18 14
F Stearns 14 19 15 20 14
Leroy 15 19 15 17 12
Winchester 12 19 15 18 14
-A. B Cartledge.. 9 18 12 IS 13
Burke 13 16 11 13 S
I Z Lawrence... 13 10 10 12 14
F H Snow 11 19 12 16 15
C AVagner 14 16 15 20 13
Phil 13 16 15 15 15
L C Squiers 13 18 15 17 13M Sanford 11 19 15 18 11
Mingo 14 20 12 17 14
Rex 14 16 13 16 8
I Tallman 12 17 12 17 12
A C Krueger. ... 10 17 13 17 14
A M Seitz 4 9 7 12 6
H W Dupuy.... 13 16 14 18 11
E Rike 13 18 14 18 13
E C Fort ,.. 14 1714 19 9

Rise. 25. 25. 25. 25. Total
14 18 21 20 20 79
16 19 22 22 22 86
18 21 19 23 23 86
16 24 22 20 22- 88
19 22 20 24 19 85
19 18 22 21 22 83
19 19 22 21 21 83
18 18 21 20 22 81
23 21 21 22 22 86
18 20 19 22 22 83
22 23 20 19 22 84
22 21 21 21 22 85
22 20 21 23 23 87
19 22 23 22 24 91
21 21 18 22 23 84
20 16 18 w
16 19 20 16 19
17 20 22 22 21 i

t «

is 16 22 20 24 82
17 23 18 19 22 79
18 22 23 18 18 80
18 20 25 21 25 91
18 20 23 24 19 86
16 18 18 22 19 77
18 18 19 20 17 74
18 72 23 20 24 89
19 18 22 23 21 84
21 15 23 m 16 72

18 16 16 18 21 71
17 19 20 21 22 82
19 18 23 20 22 83
17 22 22 24 24 92

8618 22 22 20 22
18 23 20 20 22 85
18 8 18 IS 21 85
16 18 21 14 23 76
16 12 18 21 19 70
18 15 24 23 23 85
18 20 17 17 17 71

ii a is 22 22- 83
18 20 19 19 13 Tl.

m0? 23 21 22 32
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E C Griffith
F A Inman
F B VVhitin.....
F B Stevenson.
Keystone
•G R Schneider..

P W Sawin
T iHowe.
T Keller

J J Hallowell...
•A G Courtney...W . Morris . ..

Mack
J Cowan.,,
'CT Weinman. .

.

F D Kelsey
'D Sanford
Douglass
iH Ridge.
E FulTord
Simmons
'Horace
Mrs ParkW K Park......
'F E Doremus...
J .F Paddleford.
Miss Hyland
G H Ford
•Sen Sen
'G G Stevenson..
C 1 Dalley
F E McCord....
T MartinW L Gardner. .

.

G H Pumpelly.
Merriman
R RahmW Hayes
F B Carlough...
L D Thomas. . .

.

R O'Brien
Franklin
F D Craemer. .

.

G S MottW E Barnard...
J B Smull
G; Greiff
Capt A Money .

.

R C Root
E Collins
Cornwall
Russell
A E Lard
O R Dickey
N Apgar

12 14 14 19 10
12 16 13 19 12
10 11 9 17 6

12 14
13 18
12 19
13 16
12 14
14 16
12 16
10 17
12 20
9 15
13 17
13 20
12 17
13 19
8 16
14 17
11 16
10 11
11 17
12 17
11 16
4 10
8 13
10 19

11 17
13 18
11 15
11 15
12 14
12 13
31 15
10 17
8 14

13 16
9 16

13 18
9 w
3 9

12 15
9 14
5 ..

v 16
.. 12
.. 11
.. 12

13 12 10
14 18 13
14 16 13
13 17 10
9 18 12

13 17 14
13 20 13
11 18 12
13 20 12
12 16 7
15 18 13
13 17 14
12 18 13
13 14 11
15 19 13
10 11 12
12 16 11
12 18 13
12 IS 9
11 16 10
12 14 12
8 13 7
8 14 9

10 15 13
13 16 9

13 17 11

15 w w
11 10 .

.

12 17 13
9 17 9

13 20 9
13 16 9
13 19 9
10 15 IS
10 16 13
12 .. 7
8 14 7
8 12 14
13 ..

12 16 11

11 is i2
11 13 10
14 16 12
12 13 10
. . 18 11
.. 15 ..

19 22 25 24 24 96
18 19 22 19 w
17 w w 12 21
16 23 21 23 19 86
16 23 24 21 25 93

19 20 23 23 22 88
18 18 17 18 23 76

is 23 18 22 24 87
18 20 19 19 20 78
17 18 21 20 23 82
17 18 20 19 17 74
16 19 21 21 21 82
14 19 15 16 18 68
18 22 23 22 22 S9

16 22 20 21 22 85
18 19 20 23 22 84
21 20 22 20 20 82
17 21 19 21 20 81

•

16

•-

16

•

16

•

ii 2i 74

ii 24 22 23 2i 90
16 20 21 22 24 87
16 21 16 22. 19 78
17 20 17 24 20 81

is 16 is is 26 73
16 20 18 21 21 ' SO

ie is is 20 22

/

75

15 16 19 ii 21 69

14 ig 22 ii 22 77

i6 is 22 ie 2i 77
17 24 22 16 21 S3

ii is 2i 26 23 82
20 13 18 w
18 21 19 22 23 85

Friday, Jttly i% Fourth Day.
The Consolation Handicap had forty-nine regular entries and

ten post entries. The winners and winnings were as follows:
Kelsey, $75; Morris, $60; Fulford, $48.75: Hallo well, $37.50; Leroy,
?3S.75; Shorty $26.25; Heikes, $22.50; Lawrence, $18.75; Van AUen,
?18.75; Gilbert, $15; Stevenson, $11.25; Hicks $7.50.
The Consolation stake, open to all, 100 bluerocks, $7 entrance,

targets included, handicaps 14 to 25yds, high guns, .$100 added to
the purse, \yinners of money in the G. A. H. at targets had 1yd
added to their handicaps. In addition to first money, the winner
received a trophy, $50 of the net purchase being reserved to
purchase same.
The weather was hot, with hardly any breeze. The scores follow;

Consolation Handicap
Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets : 15 20 15 20 15

Hicks 8 14 9 15 12
Hallowell 12 19 14 16 14
I C E 13 14 14 17 13
Anthony 14 15 12 16 11
Remsen 14 20 14 19 12
Heikes 14 18 13 18 14
Gilbert 15 18 14 20 15
Crosby 15 19 14 20 14
Banks 14 19 15 19 14
Fanning 15 19 15 18 13
Hoffman 14 16 13 20 12
Ellison 14 20 14 19 13
Stearns ......... 13 20 13 20 15
Le Roy 13 18 14 20 14
Winchester .... 15 19 14 19 15
Hawkins 14 17 12 20 12
Lupus 14 17 12 20 12
Storr 11 18 12 19 14
Hood 15 18 14 19 12
Burke 15 18 11 17 14
Phil 12 17 9 19 11
Sguiers 14 18 15 20 14
Sanford 12 19 12 19 10
Mingo 12 19 13 17 13
Kelsey 13 16 12 17 15
Courtney 12 16 9 16 12
Krueger 15 17 14 17 10
Seitz 6 5 5 8 S
Sawin 14 18 11 18 14
Hike 8 14 12 12 12
Port 12 17 12 17 12
Griffith 14 19 15 18 12
Inman 12 19 15 18 12
Whitin 13 13 14 18 13
Shorty 15 18 12 17 10
Dudley 14 18 15 17 14
Dalley 11 17 13 18 12
Morris 14 19 15 14 14
Barnard 11 15 12 18 .

.

Snow 15 20 13 18 15
Kirkwood 15 16 12 16 15
Howe 12 19 13 18 13
Dickey 13 20.12 18 12
Melvin 13 11 7 16 11
Fulford 10 19 13 20 15
Wagner 13 19 14 16 12
Van Allen 12 19 13 19 12
Paddleford 14 18 14 16 12
Pumpelly 13 15 11 20 14
Glover 15 19 15 20 14
G G Stevenson.. 14 14 13 16 12
Lawrence 11 17 14 20 15
Root 9 15 7 13 10
C Henry.. 12 17 15 17 14
Douglass 8 17 10 19 .

.

Mrs Park....... 11 17 13 17 12
Ellis 13 .. 11 .. ..

Vanderveer .... 10 15
Dupuy 16 12
Dr Martin 19 14
Collins 17 9
Doremus 17 13
Apgar 20 13
Merriman 16 11
Knowlton
Capt Money
Lard

Yards
Rise.
14
19
19
17
18
21
21
23
20
20
18
17
19
18

ii
17
17
19
16
17
17

16

15
19
17
16

20
16
19
16
16
16
16

1.5

16
16
18
15
16
19

15
20
19
16
15
14
22
17
16

16
IH

14
16

i5
18

14
17
16
14

1st

25.

20
22
24
20
20
24
23
23
18
22
22
21
24
18

20
20
22
19
23
19
21
23
21
24
19
21

21
19
22
22
22
20
24

23
24
19
21
20
21
23
23
22
20
20
18
18
22
23
20

i9
10

17
23

22
22
16
18

2d
25.

25
23
19
19
23
21
23
23
21
18
21
23
21
25

21
21
22
21
16
20
20
22

23

23
19
21

20
22
20
22
22
24
90

3d
25.

22
25
23
20
20
24
21
22
19
19
20
23
17
24

i9
19
22
22
19
24
24
22
24
24
20
23.

25
21
21
23
23
20
22

4th
25.

23
23
22
13
24
23
23
22
18'

22
21

21
24
25

23
23
21
20
22
20
20

21
21
24
22
23

22
22
21
22
22
20
23

Total.
90
93
88
72
87
92
90
90
76
81
84
88
86
92

83
82

87
82
80
S3
85
88
89
95
80

88
84
84
89
89'

84
92

21 22 22 88
24 24 23 95
18 20 22 79
20 23 22 86
19 21 19 79
19 22 23 85
22 20 23 SS
21 18 21 83
23 25 24 94
24 19 21 84
23 23 24 90
23 17 17 75
22 22 23 85
22 21 24 89
24 21 22 90
23 24 23 90

26 2i 25 85
18 13 19 64

i7 23 26 77
22 19 19 83

22 22 i7 83
19 20 18 79
16 23 19 74
12 10 17 57

Forfeited.
Forfeited.

Ties on 95: Kelsey 18, Morris 16.

Ties on 92: Heikes 23, Le Rov 23, Shorty 23. Second tie: Heikes
21, Le Roy 24, Shorty 24. Third tie : Le Roy 24, Shorty 22.

Ties on 90: Hicks 21, Gilbert 23. Crosby 19, Van Allen 23, G. G.
Stevenson 22, Lawrence 23. Second tie: Gilbert 21, Van Allen 22,
Lawrence 23.

nsr NEW JERSEY.

Cape May Gun Club.

• Cape May, N. J.. July 20.—Events 1 and 2 at 25 ta-gets, resulted
as follows

:

C L Tutt. .mu11111101111101011111—22

J K Hackett.. .., 0111111111010111110111111—21
A Dupont OilOOlOOllOOOOllOllOOllll—12
iW H Sorter, Tr 1000101110100100111111010—14
<G H Shearer, Jr ...1110101101111111111110111-21
?S Dando .OOlllllllQlllOllOlllOllOO—17W Harvev ..OOOniOllllOOJJOOlOOlllll—IS
A Scott., aooi-jiia^wMmmuiiii-ao

Capt La Mott. „ .1111011111110111011001011—19

9 ttr
Shearer, Sr OlOlOllOlOOOOOOOlOlOOlOlO— 9

J
TiV

Allison... 1110111111111110111011111—22A W Dobbyn, Jr , 0001111110011100010000110—12

T "^^i. 9- ^\ 1' J- W. Allison 0, G. H. Shearer, Jr., 0,
J. K. Hackett 1. j .

.

Event No. 2, 25 targets:

9 P T"tt lOllOOllllllllOllllimU—21
[ Hackett lllllimi011010001100iX)l—16

V^r -V^H?"' 1010010101101011000100011—12
)7 H Porter, Jr 01010111001llOOUlOlOlllUl—14

^ o T^'^^?''^''' J"" 0111111111111111100110110—20
T S Dando 1101111111111111111010111—22R W Harvey 1111111011111011010111111—21A Scott OUO-OlllOw
^apt La Mott 1110010101111101101110100—16
J. W Alhson 1011111111111111011111101—22A W Dobbyn, Jr OlOlOOlOOOOlOOlOOOOlllOll—10C F Tutt 1111111111101111101011111—22

Arkansas State Sportsmen*s Association.
Pine Bluff, Ark.—The eleventh annual tournament of the

Arkansas State Sportsmen's Association, held at Pine Bluff, Ark..
July 9, 10 and 11, has come and gone, and one more pleasant
memory is stored up for future recollection. This has become
more of a reunion than a shoot. The same faces are seen year
after year, and old acquaintances renew the friendships of the past.
The writer has almost begun to look upon his annua! journev to
this event rather as a pilgrimage of pleasure or duty not to be
avoided than as a contest of skilled marksmen.
The Pine Bluff ground is ideally situated for such .sport. The

shooter is always in the shade, while the targets fly into the open
sunlight. Meals, refreshment and everything necessary were pro-
vided. In fact, if anything was done or left undone that would
add to or detract from the pleasures of those present, I did nut
observe it. Not a clash or jar of any kind occurred to mar the
general pleasure.
Among the trade representatives present were Messrs. F. M.

baurote, Dallas, Tex., and G. H. Hillman, Nashville, 'ienn., of
the Winchester Arms Company; C. M. Lincoln, New York, of the
TJ. M. C. Company; T. F. Norton, Kansas City, of Peters Car-
tridge Co., and Herbert Taylor, of the Dupont and Hazard
powder companies.
Two of the.se gentlemen, Messrs. Hillman and Lincoln, were

new men, but their modest business-like manners favorably im-
pressed all.

Of Mr. Faurote it need only be said that the company he rep-
resents is well represented, and he is, besides, a crack shot.
Mr. Norton M^as not feeling well during the shoot. I think he

worried so as to whether those using Peters shells were getting
on all right that it spoiled his own shooting. Pie is a pleasant,
genial gentleman, and we wish him and his goods success.
The first day was so unusually quiet compared with other first

days that no one understood it. When Herb Taylor "blew in"
the next then all were reminded, and said, "No wonder." There-
after, as Chris put it, "Den it vas not any more now so quiet
alreatty. He still persists in claiming that Dupont and Hazard
is the stuff to fix 'em with."
The following from a distance were in attendance: W. H.

Joyner, Abe Frank, H. P. Poston (Parks), W. D. Thompson,
Memphis, Tenn.; W. A. Leach, J. P. Matthews, Fort
Smith, Ark.; G. W. Terry, Clarendon, Ark.; F, Draper, G.
Broadway, R. L. Ambrose, A. P. Glympse, G. Matthews, J.Bowman and E. A. Peterson, Jonesboro, Ark.; J. L. Daniels,
Mer Rouge, La.; J. F. Welch, Robeline, La.; J. H. Boisseau,
Shreveport, La.; Drs. S. P. Collings and A. U. Williams, Hot
Springs, also Mr. Rix, of same place; A. B. Franklin, Little Rock,
from which bailiwick came also Paul Litzke, W. B. Powell Eng-
lish, Ark.; J. W. Erwin, Greenville, Miss.; W. Arnold, Green-
ville, Miss.
That Memphis crowd is a fine body of gentlemen from any high

standard. They are always on hand and always shoot. Abe Frank
will have to be induced to travel for some shell or gun firm, so he
cannot compete. He is strictly a non-producer at a shooting match.
Shooters must grow in the woods around Jonesboro. What a

strong delegation that burg sentl Mostly good ones, too. In
Broadway they have a coming champion. Boisseau and Erwin
also are coming experts—mark this prediction.
Joyner and Daniels shot especially strong the last day, each

increasing his first day's score bv about 20 birds. Broadway came
forward with a rush, capturing first the last day.
The Pine Bluff boys did not begin to shoot till the second day.

The air was then full of broken asphalt and powdered clays. Pine
Bluff can pick a squad that can hold its own with any similar
squad picked from bona fide membership in the countrv. From
wearing red caps they are called the woodpeckers—and right
merrily do they tap the targets when once a-going. One of the
most gratifying features of the tournament to his friends was the
shooting of W. A. Leach. He constantly improved, and the last
day. we believe, he was shooting the race of his life.
What a strange reversal in form a few hours mav show was

witnessed in this as in all other tournaments. Dr. W'illiams went
the first half at a 96 per cent, gait; the second, the figures were
reversed. Wright was breaking everything that flew for a half-
dozen events or so.
The medal contests brought out some beautiful work. In the

two-man team race Leach and Matthews, of Fort Smith, won on
45, Matthews making 25 straight and shooting with excellent nerve.
When the result was announced Tom Norton's face wore a grin
as broad as Jenkins' when he heard his mother-in-law had become
deaf and dumb. Leach and Matthews shot Peters shells, you see.
Mr, Speers' race for the individual medal was a remarkable one.

The writer has never seen finer work. He broke the first 25
straight and 24 out of the next, making 49 out of 50. We believe
this is the highest score ever made in these contests. The target
lost was "dusted," showing perfect alignment of gun and steadiness
of nerve. In spite of the fact that he said he was nervous, I doubt
it, as he was to all outward appearances as cool as the proverbial
ice wagon. It was a popular victory, as every one who meets
John becomes a friend. He is a genial, whole-souled, gentle-
manly sportsman. No higher compliment can be paid. This in-
cludes all the better elements of manhood.
Faurote and Abe Frank, shooting in the two-man team medal

race, made 49 out of 50. Mr. Faurote scored 25. Being non-
residents, the score was not counted.
The three-man team race for medal was won by the Pine Bluff

team, Clements making 25, Coles 23, Lloyd 21, a total of 69. This
trio is a hard aggregation to beat. We doubt if any club will
ever be able to remove the medal from Pine Bluff soil.

Sc. you see 25-straights were a drug on the market here. The
writer has seldom witnessed as exciting a race as an extra shot
at the close of the tournament the last day, 20 targets, $5 entrance,
ten entries. The shooting was quick and snappy. Faurote and
Matthews got 20 straight, Boisseau and Lloyd 19, Powell 18.
Gov. Davis came down and shot a few events, making 14 in one

event. The boys are always pleased to have the Governor around.
The five high men first day were Abe Frank, 145; F. M. Faurote.

143; Clements, 142; Welch, 140; Broadway and Wright tied foi
fifth on 136.

The following straights were made on this day: Clements,
Faurote, one each; Broadway, two; Wright two 15s and a 20;
Daniels and Welch one each.
Second day Faurote was high with 150, Frank 149, Boisseau 145,

Clements 143, Speers 142.

The straights were: Speers, Frank, Broadway, Draper, Williams
and Collings, two 15s each; Faurote, four 15s; Clements, three
15s; Coles, Lloyd, Daniels, Welch, G. Matthews, Cauray, Wright,
Boisseau, Erwin, Wells and Thompson, one each; Frank and
Wright made a 20-straight each.
On third day Broadway was high with 145, Faurote 143. Howell,

Speers and Joyner tied for third on 141; Clements and Daniels
fourth on 140; Frank fifth on 139. Clements, Broadway, Frank,
Ambrose and Taylor made two straight 15s this day, while Howell,
Speers, Coles, Vick, Erwin, Faurote, Joe Matthews, "Thompson,
G. Matthews, Bowman, Daniels, Welch and Boisseau made one
each.
The amateurs at this shoot seemed well classed; none shot below

or above the 80s. '

President E. A. Howell called to order the eleventh annual con-
vention of the Association in the Truelock Hotel parlors Tuesday
evening. A large crowd was present. Of the business interesting
to the public the most important probably was the appointing of
a committee to draft suitable game laws to be presented before the
next Legislature. The entire Pine Bluff Gun Club constituted
this committee.
E. C. Arnold, Dr. Collings, Paul R, Litzke, G, Broadway, R. R.

Wright, Abe Frank, W. A. Leach and J. E. Balle were appointed
as a committee to name a place by May 1, 1802, for holding next
meeting. In event of a failure to name such plaefi by that time
the tournament to bt egatn given at Pine Eltiff.

Tfae election of pflS^jers resulted foHoDyns I^ssdent, J. B,

speers; Vice-President, Dr. & P. Collings; Treasurer, E. A.
Howell; Secretary, Paul R. Litzke.
Mr, Litzke certainly has a hold on the hearts of the convention,

and deservedly so, as he is a haid, painstaking worker in the in-
terests of tlie Association. As Dr. Williams remarked, "We
can't get a better, so keep him where he can do the most good."
Without further comment, I will let the eleventh meet pass

into history. May he who enjoyed its gentle excitement live to
return again and still continue to return or bear its charms in
memorj' until death touches his eyelids into dreamless sleep, and
rests his head on the bosom of Mother Nature, whom he loved so
well. Then here's to the Pine Bluff boys; may plenitude of joy
and dearth of sorrow ever be theirs. Vvhen at last the shadows
lengthen slow and somber toward the west may the pillow of
Peace kiss the cheek of one who wishes only the song of birds
and' ripple of woodland rills to chant a last sad requiem.

First Day, July 9.

Events: 12 3
Targets: 15 15 15

Howell 11 13 14
Speers 13 12 12
Clements 14 14 13
Coles : 14 13 14
Lloyd U 14 13
Simpson 9 9 10
Vick 14 12 12
Leach 9 11 10
'•Faurote 14 13 12
Joyner 9 11 12
Frank 13 14 14
Parks 13 13 13
Bngnadillo 13 14 13
Thompson 11 12 9
Broadway 13 14 13
Cr Matthews 14 14 12
Draper ; 11 14 11
Ambrose 12 11 13
Glympse 10 10 12
Wright , 15 13. 15
Franklin 3 4 9
Daniels 14 8 14
Welch 13 13 13
Norton 12 13 14
Peterson , .. 7 10
Conroy 12 9
Powell
Gov Davis
.Toe Matthews
Terry
H Cromwell ,

Dr Williams
Dr Collings
*Lincoln
Webb
Kesterson ..,-,;t ...... -.. .. ..

Killroy ........ ...v.. 810
"'Shot for targets only.

4 5
20 15
18 13
18 12
17 13
17 14
16 10
5 7
11 10
14 12
19 13

16 13
20 14
18 12
14 12
15 6
18 15
17 12
19 9

17 12
13 13

20 11
11 8
16 7
16 15
17 12
16 11
13 8
16 11
14 7
17 13

6 7 8 9 10
15 15 20 15 15
12 12 16 14 12
14 10 18 11 11
14 11 18 15 13
10 10 15 13 13
8 11 16 12 11

13 14
13 10
15 12
12 12
11 13
10 13
11 13
10 10
15 13
12 7
12 12

9 13
11 10
12 14
8 ..

13 9
14 14
13 11

13 14
11 12
13 13
7 9
12 11

8 12
9 8
14 12
11 12
8 8

7 3
.. 10

4 2
10

14 12 9
13 13 12
19 14 12
16 12 12
18 14 14
18 11 14
17 12 12
15 13 11
13 12 10
18 11 12

15 U 8
13 8 13
16 12 12
17 12 7

i2 13 is
17 12 13
19 14 10
12 10 U
12 10 ,.

17 10 ..

12 .. ..

15 14 14
14 13 11
12 .. ,.

18 15 9
15 11 14
17 12 9
.. 12 11
7 .. ..

.. 10 13

Second Day, July JO.

Events: 1
Targets : 15

Howell 12
Speers 11
Clements 11
Coles 12
Lloyd 8
Joe Matthews 13
Vick 12
Leach 14
Cauray 7
Powell 12
Fr.-iiik 14
Parks 13
Joyner 12
Brignadillo 13
*Faurote 14
Broadway 14
G Matthews 10
Draper 13
Ambrose -. 12
Bowman 14
Wright 9
Daniels 10
Welch 13
Boisseau , 14
Norton 13
Williams 12
Collings 15
Rix 13
Erwin 14
Arnold 12
Thornton 7
*Lincoln 11
Terry : 11
Wells 12
McPrice 7
^Taylor
Thompson
Killroy
Peterson
*Shot for targets only.

2 3
15 15
10 14
13 11
15 15
15 13
13 12
13 14
14 14
13 14
15 10
14 14
14 13
11 12
10 13
14 12
15 15
15 14
15 14

11 13
12 10
13 13
11 11

14 12
13 11

14 15
13 10
10 15
13 11
13 11
10 12
12 11

11 13
10 13
14 12

7 11
13 8
13 14

4 5
20 15
16 12
17 15
18 14
18 13
18 13
16 11
14 13
13 12
17 11
10 11
20 13
18 8
17 12
16 13
18 15
16 14
14 12
12 15
18 13
15 14

20 15
18 13
16 14

19 13
16 14
17 12
14 15
13 12

18 14

13 10
18 13
15 12
16 12
16 11

6 7 8
15 15 20
13 11 18
14 14 IS
14 14 18
14 13 16
15 13 17
13 12 IS
13 14 19
12 12 13
12 13 13
13 13 17
14 15 18
13 13 18
14 13 12
12 13 17
14 15 17
15 14 16
12 11 ..

12 13 14
13 14 13
10 13 15
14 14 19
12 14 15
13 13 16
13 13 16
9 13 15

10 10 15
14 13 16
11 12 18
13 9 19
11 10 ..

10 13 16
8 11 17

.. 12 18

.. 13 15

9 10
15 15
14 12
15 14
9 15
14 13
14 14
14 13
12 13
13 13

is is
15 13
12 14
14 12
14 13
14 13
11 11

15 14
13 12
11 13
12 13
13 15
15 12
14 14
10 13
11 ..

14 ,.

12...
15 13

ii i3
11 14
12 7
12 12

17 14 12 12 17
. . 14 15 6 19
.. .. 12 .. ..

12

7 ..

13 14
10 ..

8 ..

Third Day, July U.

Events : 1
Targets : 15

Howell 11
Speers lyiiyn-n.i 15
Clements 12
Coles 12
Lloyd 13
Simpson 13
Vick 13
Leach , 14
Thornton „ 13
*Faurote 15
Joe Matthews ..-..i. 14
Frank 15
Thompson 15
Powell 13
Erwin , ....15
Broadway ...ji.v.t.-.. 14
<; Matthews 14
Draper 11
Ambrose 13
Bowman 13
Wriight 12
Daniels 13
Welch 12
Boisseau 14
Terry .........v........ 13
Joyner 13
Cauray
*Taylor 13
"'Lincoln . , 9
Killroy
"Shot for targets only.

2 3
15 15
15 13
14 12
13 13
12 12
12 13
11 14

14 14
13 14
13 14

14 14

15 13
13 12
12 12
13 14
14 14
14 13

15 12
13 14
13 13
12 12
14 14
12 13
13 12
13 11
14 12
14 14
.. 10
9 14
8 9

4 5 6
20 15 15
18 14 14
16 13 10

17 12 13
19 13 15
17 10 13
15 12 10
18 14 12
19 13 14

15 13 13
16 13 14

17 13 12
19 13 12
19 13 10

19 11 11
17 13 14
19 13 15
14 12 14
17 9 12
16 15 13
16 13 14
18 14 .

.

16 13 15
17 13 U
18 14 10
15 10 14
17 12 13

V S
15 20

14 17
14 19
15 15
12 19
13 18
7 14
11 18

13 17
13 19
14 17
14 18
13 18

10 17
13 19
14 14
13 17
12 19
12 16
13 17
11 18

9 10
15 15
14 11
14 14
15 13
10 14
14 13

11 15
8 12

12 12
14 12
11 11
10 15
13 14
13 12
12 11
12 15
12 13
12 11

12 15
15 13

12 18 14 14
12 17 11 15
13 18 15 12
9 14 12 14
13 17 14 14

18 15 14
13 11 9

15 13 12 13
8 7 .. ..

..-,1112

1st day.
Faurote 143
Frank 145
Clements 142
Broadway ...136
Speers ' ....131
Coles 133
Welch 140
Howell 135
Vick .126
Lloyd .................122
Joyner .o..u..l25
Daniels «•..... ..121
Ambrose . .121
Leach 120
Draper 122

2d day.
150
149
143
140
142
141
136
132
138
137
129
131
130
129
132

3d day.
143
139
140
145
141
138
133
141
140
136
ill
140
140
138
132

Broke.
436
433
425
421
414
412
409
408
404
395
395
392
391
387
381

Broke.
135
131
142
133
122
40
126
120
143
131
145
135
131
112
136
129
122
121
119
136
43
121
140
135
104
87
80
49
96
58
29
6S
63
54
23
23
61

Broke.
132
142
143
141
137
137
138
129
98

130
149
133
129
137
150
140
88

132
130
131
128
136
136
145
126
112
125
115
137
79
128
122
114
107
28
106
81

20

Broke.
141
141
140
138
136
96

140
138
137
143
138
139
135
138
138
145
137
127
140
137
72
140
133
138
125
141
10

136
74

Av.
.908
.902

.886

.877

.862

.858

.852
-850
.841

.822

.822

.816

.814

.806
.793

This table includes number broken each day, with totals and
percentage. As only those who shot through the entire pro-
gramme of 480 targets could properly be ranked, the averages of
others do not appear. J. F. W»WH-
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Did you tvct know of a true angler who felt

that fiis life was rounded out, unless when his hair

had become gray and his step less buoyant he could
once more visit the stream he had first waded and
where he felt the thrill which he enjoyed as he
took his first trout with the fly? And did you
ever notice how frequently after years of experi-

ence he looks for the same success he enjoyed
when a novice, and departs sadly disappointed,

perhaps never to return? J* S* Van Cleef

.

BADLY ADVISED.

In Illinois, as the Game Laws in Brief says, "there is no

law as to killing or possessing quail, except that quail

killed in the State may not be sold, possessed for sale or

exported for sale." That is to say, one may lawfully kill

quail at any time and may lawfully have them in posses-

sion at any time except for purjaoses of sale.

This unfortunate condition was brought about by the

action of the Legislature, which in revising the law

last winter omitted quail from the list of birds for which

a closed season was named. This was a serious omission

on the part of the Legislature, but in seeking to remedy
it a grave mistake has been made by the Attorney-General

and by the State Game Warden, acting on the Attorney-

General's advice. In an opinion given to the Game War-
den, the text of which is printed in another column, At-

torney-General Hamlin finds substantially:

1. That there is no close season for killing quail.

2. That the law is still in force which provides that

after quail have been killed they shall remain subject to.

regulation by the State as to use and disposition.

3. That the only such regulation by the State now in

force is one which prohibits sale.

Or, as stated in the Brief, one may lawfully kill quail

at any time, and may lawfully possess them at any time,

but never for sale.

And yet in the face of these conditions, the Attorney-

General advises the State Game Warden as follows

:

I would recommend that you instruct your deputy wardens to

lake possession of any quail killed by any one at any such times

in the year as in your judgment would best protect the quail in

Illinois from destruction, and under the law, as it now stands, your
deputies will be fully authorized to take such possession.

In other words, there being no close season, he tells the

Warden to make one, and to confiscate any quail any one

may possess in that close season. This is astonishing ad-

vice for a State legal adviser to give to an executive officer.

Attorney-General Hamlin must know that Warden Love-

joy cannot exercise legislative functions to create a close

season for quail. He must know, if he has read it, that

nowhere in "the law as it now stands" can be found a

single word to authorize the deputy wardens to "take pos-

session of any quail killed by any one at any such times in

the year" as the State Warden may choose to specify. The
onljr warrant the statute gives for seizure by the deputies

is of game unlawfully in possession, that is to say, under

the present law, in possession for sale; and such seizure

may be made at any time of the year, irrespective of close

season dates. Wardens who should take possession of

quail because killed at a certain time would be acting out-

side of the law. This advice of the Attorney-General,

then, is an incitement to lawless acts, and if the deputy

game wardens shall attempt to follow it out, they will

probably find that they are "fully authorized" only to make
trouble for themselves.

Of course the opinion may be only a part of a bluff

arranged between the State Game Warden and the Attor-

ney-General, and promulgated for the very commendable
purpose of protecting the gaqip. If we are to understand
this to be so, putting aside consideration of the manifest

want of ^ppfepjgt^ipn of the dignity of hi§ oflSce which

would forbid the Attorney-General being a party to such

bluffing, it is a serious question if the end justifies the

means. Would it not have been more dignified, and in

the end have made for respect of the game laws, if the

Illinois authorities had accepted the quail law for what

it was, instead of pretending that it was something else,

which it was not?

Mr. Lovejoy has been badly advised, and we believe that

upon more mature consideration he will realize as much
and will not put into operation the high-handed proceed-

ings contemplated in his instruction to all wardens and

deputies "to take possession of any quail killed by any

one between the 20th day of December and the ist day of

November of the succeeding year." The game law of

Illinois gives him no shred of warrant for any such action,

the opinion of the Attorney-General to the contrary not-

withstanding.

THE SALE OF GAME hV CLOSE TIME.

We print the full text of the decision rendered by Judge

Bellinger, of Oregon, in the Deininger case. Deininger,

the manager of a fish company in Portland. Ore., was

prosecuted for selling in the close season fish imported

from Washington. His defense was that the Oregon

statute forbidding the sale of game or fish from another

State was a restraint upon interstate commerce and void.

In the clear, concise and logical decision Judge Bellinger

exposes the fallacy of this contention ; and in a single

paragraph he states the principle which governs

:

The right to legislate without restraint, so far as the game within

the State is concerned, is not questioned. When game is brought

from another State, by whatever means, or for whatever purpose, or

in whatever condition, it becomes, upon the moment of its intro-

duction into the State, a part of the game of the State, and subject

to the control of its laws.

The decision takes its place with others as a contribu-

tion to popular education in this field. We shall never

come to the ending of disputes about the possession of

game until the public shall appreciate the principle of the

peculiar a"'! restricted character of property in game,

whether the game be live or dead. It is to be hoped that

before many years shall have elapsed we may have before

the Supreme Court a case involving these points for final

adjudication there.

It is interesting to note in this connection, as we learn

from Jos. B. Thompson, Esq., of this city, that Judge
Bellinger is himself an ardent sportsman in the true sense,

and has given much thought to these questions of game
protection.

- SHEEP ON THE FOREST RESERVES.

We reported at the time it came vtp last j'ear the Cali-

fornia case of a sheep herder named Blasingaine. who was
prosecuted for having grazed his sheep on the Sierra

Forest Reserve, contrary to the regulations by the Secre-

tary of the Interior for the protection of the forests.

Blasingame was charged with criminal trespass, and it was
sought to inflict upon him the penalty provided by the

act of Congress for violation of the Interior Department

regulations gOA^erning the forest reserve. Blasingame

made the demurrer that the regulation which he was
charged with violating was not binding, since it was a

rule made by the Secretary of the Interior, who was with-

out constitutional authority to legislate in the premises.

Judge Wellborn, of the District Court of Southern Cali-

fornia, before whom the case was argued, sustained the

demurrer, holding that the act of Congress conferred

legislative power on the Secretary of the Interior and was
for that reason unconstitutional.

At the time of the prosecution for criminal trespass, civil

suits also were instituted against Blasingame to recover

damages for trespass on the reserve, and this new case

has just been heard before Judge Wellborn on a demurrer,

and has gone against the trespassing herder. Judge Well-

born held that the forest reserves "were the private prop-

erty of the National Government . in the same way that

other land is held privately, and could be defended from
trespass."

The application of this principle will enable the Gov-
ernment to protect its possessions in the forest reserves by

invoking the trespass laws of the State in which a reserve

is situated. The Government stands on the same footing

with an individual l^nd owner.

THE DYNAMITER.

The dynamite fisherman is a constant and cpntiriuous

pest to Michigan fishing waters, and he enjoys practical

immunity because the punishment for dynamiting is so

slight that it simply adds a spice of danger to the occu-

pation without seriously diminishing the profits. The
penalty, when an offender is caught, is a fine of $5, and
the professional dynamiter who is detected, say once in

twenty-five times, can well afford to pay this. It is an
open secret that not far from Baldwin professionals have

long made a business of dynamiting fish and shipping

them to Chicago, and the proceeds of a single shipment of

brook trout would pay several fines of this kind. A
strenuous effort, was made last winter by a number of

sportsmen of the State, and especially by Mr. Robert

PorteoLis, of Manistee, to induce the Legislature to make
the penalty so severe that it would deter the dynamiters

;

but the effort failed. Once in a while, as at Baldwin

the other day, a man is fined, but as a rule the fish

killers have it their own way, and one stream after an-

other is ruined.

NO AUTHORITY.
Messrs. Geo. B. Carpenter & Co., of Chicago, send

us a letter from J. H. Jordan, of Camp Jordan, Eel River,

Mexico, Ind., in which he incloses his card designating

himself as "special correspondent representing Forest

AND Stre.\m/' and asking to have a tent shipped to him, 'in

return for which, he writes, "I will endorse qualities of

same in my correspondence for the different sporting

journals T will represent. Will send you marked copies;

what I say will be good ad." Mr. Jordan is not a special

correspondent representing the Forest and Stre.\m. He
is not authorized to procure goods of any character and

•pay for them by "lilowing them Qff" in Forest and
Stream. No one anywhere is authorized to do this, and
if any one claims that he is, he should be put down as a

fraud. Manufacturers, dealers, passenger agents, hotel

proprietors and (Hhers who receive propositions of the

Jordan character are requested kindly to communicate

them to this office.

SNAP SHOTS.

This is the proposition, whether a man is to be ac-

counted a selfish churl who seals his lips to his brother

sportsmen when he strikes a trout or bass find; or

whether he shall be called a chump ii he does not keep

quiet and reserve the good thing for himself. Of course

one thing upon which the answer will largely depend is

whether the find is so big that to "give it away" would
ntean its ruin by the rush that would follow.

S. Newton Dexter, whose death occurred at Seaconnet,

R. L. last Saturday, was a man of large attainments in

natural histor}- fields. He accompanied the famous Agas-

siz expedition up the Amazon, and afterward returned td

the same region in the interest of the Smithsonian Insti-

tution. Later he spent a number of years among the

Indians in the West. He was an extensive traveler, and

his life was devoted to his chosen pursuit of natural

history study. • The Forest and Stream has in years

past been favored with many contributions from his

pen.

Betting is universally condemned by the moralists, but

we beg to be permitted to rise to defend it as an useful

factor in the acquirement of ichthyological information.

There are two characters whom we have come to know
very well by correspondence, for through a long series of

years they have been bobbing up serenely at frequent in-

tervals and from various quarters. They are the two
friends who bet. The bet is always about the brook trout.

It may be a one-pound trout, or a two, three or four pound
irout, or even in rare instances a six-pounder, or a ten-

pounder. One friend always bets the other that there is

no such fish, and they write for information to decide the

bet. Now it is perfectly clear that if they did not bet

they would never find out about the big fish, and we will

all agree that the big trout is something well worth know-

ing about, and as the man who acquires his knowledge o£

it by betting would never find out about it in any other

way, it is a most commendable thing for him to bet and
learn. Thus betting promotes the diffusion of a know!?

edge of ichthyology, 1 .

'

i
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At the Farm.
•It was dusk when we landed at the little flag station

of R., among the hills of Western Massachusetts. Farmer
Bailey was there to meet us with his hearty voice and hard
hand of welcome, and he soon had us and our traps
stowed away in his broad, old-fashioned buggy. The
Toad was as rough as the path of virtue, but the little
man went it at a spanking pace that threw us about like
corn in a popper, and for a few minutes no one spoke
for fear of losing the tip of his tongue. When our bal-
ancing muscles were in play the questions came out like
shots in a warm corner.
"Never was such a dry year," replied Bailey. "Ain't

water enough to wet shoe leather. It's as scarce as
money in these parts. Never see the birds so hard to
find. It's bad on the dwgs, too. Their tongues hang
out with thirst so's they trip on 'em."
He clucked to his horse. We had just reached the

crown of a considerable elevation and were on the brink
of a depression looking as deep and dark as Avernus.
Bailey always made up for lost time going down hill.

We tried to brace ourselves as the buggy ricochetted down
the descent. Shooting the chutes was nothing to this.
"Gol ding it, if I ain't had lots of trouble this year,"

roared Bailey above the rattle of the wheels. "Bought
a lot er shells .down to the grocery store and couldn't
hit a thing with 'em. Not a blame. thing! Patterned
'em on the barn at forty paces and couldn't find a shot-
mark. Had a feller with me and he said he saw the
shot roll right outer the barrels and drop in the grass,
I believe him, too, though most generally he's a liar."

We struck a little plank bridge at the foot of the hill
and apparently knocked it into kindling wood, but the
buggy still went on.
"My best dog, Hal's, lame, too. Feet and legs all

swelled and blistered. It's the first time he was ever
troubled that way. Something's Jonahed me for sure.
Well, here we are! Smell that supper?"
We threaded the littered barnyard without the slight-

est diminution of speed and brought up with a spine-
paralyzing Jerk by the milk can rack on which were
irnpaled a ghostly array of great cans. Thankfully we
alighted and stretched our tortured limbs. The voices
of dogs arose about up from different quarters. The
mouth of the great barn j-awned cavernously, breathing
forth a soft perfum.e of clover-scented hay that was even
more grateful to our senses than the appetizing odor that
stole from the lighted kitchen. How quiet the hills were.
How velvet the dusk. How petty it all made the city
seem with its ceaseless fret and fume, and its sputtering
lights soiling the majesty of the night.
Mr. Bailey turned over the mare to a small boy who

had seemingly sprung up, mushroom-like, from the
earth. "You'll want som.e supper." he said. "There's
ma waiting for you on the piazza. I ate mine early
because I've got some trading to do this evening. Come
out when you're through and see the fun,"

Mrs. Bailey gave us a cordial welcome and swept us
into the warm kitchen. "Set right down," she said.

"Everything's nice and hot. Never you mind about me;
I like to wait." She hustled from stove to table distribut-
ing viands and conversation with equal lavishness.
"My, but I had a time last night," she exclaimed.

"Mr. Bailey was down to the village and there wa3
nobody here but me and Joe (the small boy) and Louis.
Who's Louis? He's one of them French-Canadians, and
if he's a good samj^le then I call 'em a mighty poor lot.

Well, as I was saying, us three were all alone when up
drives that worthless Bill Thompson, from down C
way. Louis had just fini.shed milking the cows and was
sitting on the woodpile sorter singing to himself in that

daflfy way he has. Bill, he pulled up and I see that he
was drunk as a blind owl, but Louis never paid no atten-

tion to him; went right on singing that outlandish lan-

j?uage. Bill seemed sorter interested at first, but by and
by he got mad.

"I'll learn you not to call me names," he said, climbing
down out of the wagon and walking over to Louis.

"Louis looks bad enough to frighten anybody. He's
about twice as big as Bill, and his face is all covered

with black hair, like a pirate. I expected to see him take

Bill and throw him over the barn, and I hoped he would,

too. But, lands sakes, it was just the other way. Bill

made a punch at Louis when he was about ten feet off

and that onery critter fell back on the woodpile just 's

if he'd been hit. Then he jumped up and ran across the

yard, took that stonewall like a heifer and went up the

hill as hard as he could go. Bill started to follow, but

he hit against the chopping-block and it kinder onsettled

him.
"I don't know where Joe was, but he must er seen the

whole thing, for he came into the kitchen on the run

and went up the back stairs three at a time. Then I

heard him get under his bed. A pretty parcel of men
folks, thinks I to myself.

"After Bill had sassed the choppmg-block for a spell

he started for the kitchen. I was mopping up the floor

with that mop over there, and I gave it an extra good

sou.se in the bucket of hot soapsuds, and I got to the

top of the steps just as Bill had his foot on the lowest

°""''Walk out of here'," says I, "'r I'll take more'n the

dirt off your face'."
. ,., , ,,1

"I shoved the mop. which was steammg like a kettle

on the boil, under his nose.

'^Bill never did like water, hot or cold, and he stepped

back and let out some awful language. It made me so

mad I clear forgot myself and charged right down on

have to laugh when I think of the way that little

drunken critter put for his team. He got into it on the

jump and turned it round so quick he cramped the wheels

and almost tipped over.
, , , „

"'I ain't the kind to lay hands on a lady, ^says he,

" 'but if Frenchy'U come down off'n that hill a mmute, i 11

make hira look like a picked chicken.'

"He shook his fist at Louis, who was a-settmg way

uo there on that big rock and dared him to come down:

but Louis, he seemed to think he was pretty well ott

where be w^s an4 never btidged a mite,

Those darned Canadians haven't got any spirit,' says
Bill. 'Well, I guess I'll be going. There's a man down
the road a piece I've got to lick.'

"My, wasn't Mr. Bailey mad when he got home. He
turned right around and drove all over the country look-
mg for Bill, but he never caught uprwith him. I'm glad
of it now. There's no use having any more fuss with
people than we can help. You don't mean to say you've
finished?

_
Why, you haven't eat a thing!"

We insisted that we had not only eaten, but eaten well,
and leaving Mrs. Bailey, smiling broadly over our just
praises, to "clean up," we lighted our pipes and started
for the barn.
A lantern sputtering in the center of the floor threw

Rembrantesque splashes of light and shadow throughout
the interior. Half a dozen farmers, seated on pails and
feed boxes, formed a ragged circle about the upright
figure of Mr. Bailey, who, hands in pockets and chest
thrown out, was fervidly descanting upon the merits of
a certain Jersey. Just without the group stood a tall, old
man, leaning upon a pitchfork, With his aged hound at
his feet he might well have posed for an effigy of Natty
Bumpo resting on his rifle. Marvin had been a famous
hunter in his day, and even now his lean legs could out-
tire many a younger pair, while his keen eye had yet to
find its equal in the district. He had taught Bailey all

he knew of woodcraft and was rightly proud of his pupil,
whom he still called "the boy."
As we joined the old man he threw back his head in

a noiseless laugh that more than ever emphasized his
resemblance to Coopers hero.

"Jest listen to the boy," he exclaimed. "He's as slick
as the coat of a prize heifer. Lord! he don't know no
more about when the cow'll calve 'en Benjy does." He
indicated the hound with a downward nod.
The unconscious Bailey again declared in his best

Bryanesque manner that within two months the Jer.sey
would become the happy mother of the finest calf, sired
by etc., etc.

"So you're going to try the birds again this year," said
old Marvin, his eyes half closed and the group seemed
to glide away from before him like the sHdes of a magic
lantern, while he looked into the past. "Well, there's
a few left, I expect. I've seen most of the four-legged
critters go. This place was good ground for them once,
hnt the farms have eaten the heart out of the woods now.
I'm not complaining; I've had my share of sport from
kidhood up. Hunting was about all I ever was good for
and there's som.e'll say I wasn't so bad at that.

"During the war," he continued with_ a reminiscent
smile, "I uster shoot quail while I was in picket duty.

Jest a pinch a powder and a bullet cut up to serve as
shot. The birds were most almighty tame.

"It's an odd thing, but I wasn't hit once during the
whole scrap, and I've been shot all to hell since. There^s
a dozen number eights in that hand now, put there by
a feller who thoiigbt he could shoot woodcock. The back
of my head's like a nutmeg grater. Two of us were out
after pa'tridge in an alder swamp not far from here. We
had pretty nearly covered the ground and was jest swing-
ing together when a bird got up between us, heading
straight for me. T turned so's to take him as he went
by and the next thing I knowed a charge of shot took
m.e in the back of the head hard enough to lift me off

my feet. When I came to my friend was kneeling in the

moss, wringing his hands and crying: 'I've killed you,
Jim Marvin!'

" 'Not yet,' says I, 'but you've made a pretty good try.

Get some water, quick!'
"Well, he got some, and by and by I was able to

crawl down to the brock myself and soak my scalp.

There was five holes through each ear, and that shows
you how well he centered me. We was some time get-

ting back to the wagon. On the way we flushed two or

three pa'tridges, and I told him to shoot. 'Not me,' he
says; 'I've fired a gun for the last time.' He must have
meant jest that day," added the old man with a twinkle

in his eye, "for he was out next week sure enough.
"I've got three or four buckshot planted in this left

arm. It happened at one of these combination shoots

one Thanksgiving. Usually I'm pretty good, but that

day I couldn't connect with anything. Finally I got mad
and poured in a big charge and topped her off with a fist

full of double B's. I leant the gun against a fence and
T guess I must have left both barrels cocked. While I

was talking to a member of the committee some meddle-

some mink knocked the gun over, or done something to

her. He never could sav iust what. At any rate she

went off—kerwhang—and I felt 's if I had got in front

of a charge of grape. I jumped 'round and the first

thing I see was this mink spinning like a top. He spun

'round about four times and dropped with a yell. Then
I heard another howl and blame if a small boy half way
crost the yard didn't begin to spin, too. When he keeled

over I took a couple of turns myself.

"However, things weren't so bad as they looked. The
jav had a piece taken out of his leg and the kid was only

grazed. I'd collected most of the shot. There was a

blacksmith shop near there and they lugged me over

and dug a good many of the B's out with an awl. But

some was tucked in too deep, and whether it was them

or whether I got blood poisoning from the awl I didn't

know. Anyway it was months before my arm got well.

It kept aching and swelling, and every little while a sore

would open up and out would pop a buckshot. After

that I began to think war was the only safe thing for me."

During the old man's reminiscences Bailey had been

doing some silver-tongue work. One of the farmers

had offered a certain number of sheep for the Jersey, but

Bai'ey was not quite satisfied.

"Throw in a couple of dollars and she s yours, he

remarked.
, , , t

More haggling ensued, moistened by frequent attacks

upon a stone jug of wild-cherry rum. Finally the farmer

offered to throw in a pair of hogs to make up the dififer-

enc- and upon this ba.sis the trade was completed. A
dollar apiece struck us as cheap for hogs and we were

ready to believe that our host had the better of^tlre

bargain, •
1 1. ti ,

There was no more trading done that night. 1 ne

farmers took a farewell swig of wild-cherry rum and

left the barn. Out in the vard they paused a moment,

fares lifted to the .skv. while they snuffed the nregnant

odors of the night. Wet weather was prophesied for the

tiiorrow, Then tfe horses were •unhitched and one by

one they rattled away in the misty darkness, the new
owner of the Jersey towing that reluctant animal in the
rear of his buggy.
The morning dawned with a fine rain falling. Patches

of mist lay in the hollows between the hills, eddying like
slow smoke; now rising and spreading abroad in thin
blue veils, now condensing -into banks of pure snow.
Breakfast was prolonged in the hope that the weather
would clear, but when the last piece of bacon had van-
ished and the pipes were produced Mr, Bailey came in
with the disheartening information that the fog was good
to hold all day. He fussed aimlessly about the room,
shedding drops of moisture from his glistening rubber
coat until his wife could stand it no longer.
"You're jest ruining this floor," she remarked with

some asperity. "For goodness sakes find what you want
and run out."

"Oh, I ain't after nothing in particular," he said,

retreating to the doorway. "Leastways " he paused
and a rueful grin rose to the surface

—
"if you boys are all

through p'rhaps you might like to come out in the yard
a minute."
We signified our willingness and donning our shooting

coats followed him toward the barn. When we were out
of earshot of the kitchen he gave us another rueful smile.

"It's them hogs!" he exclaimed. "I didn't want the
old wom^an to know, but he's surely done me on them
hogs. Thej' just came this morning. One of em's got
tuberculosis and the other ,

well, the other's a sight.

Come and look at 'em."
He led the way to the pen under the barn. In the

darkness we could vaguely distinguish two forms recum-
bent on the steaming manure. One of them—a white
one—^staggered to his feet and began a retreat to the

opposite end of the pen, but his strength gave out and
he fell in the muck, breathing stentorously.

"That's the tuberculosis one," said Bailey. "Now look
at this critter."

The other, black save for a pallid spot or two on the

rump, had also arisen to its feet and stood eyeing us

—

cr trying 10. It's head was joined to its body at an angle

of almost 45 degrees. It looked as if some one had tried

to wring its neck and desisted when half through.

"It's a Phattfacia Upsidownia," he exclaimed, mis-
quoting Lear.
"Maybe," said Bailey. "I never heard the scientific

name before, and I never see one like it, either. They're
butes, both of 'em, ain't they?"
They certainly were unique. The bacon we had just

eaten lay heavily on our stomachs as we gazed.

"What tire you going to do with them?" we asked at

len.gth.

Bailey's' expression became more cheerful. "Oh, I

reckon I can trade 'em off somehow," he replied. "I'm

going to get rid of the rest of my cows to-day, and there's

sure to be some 'suckers along. They only stand me two
dollars, anyway."
"You're a wizard if you do it," we said.

AVe pottered about the barn an hour or so, visiting

poor Hal and his eager little sister. Finally it was
decided that wet or no wet we would take a short tramp.

With Lady ran.ging joyfully ahead we crossed the pas-

ture at the rear of the house and entered a long swale,

where in times past we had always found a few birds.

The brook was stone dry. however, and the covert had

probably not been used for some time. The only thing

that Lady found to interest her was a forlorn turtle

laboriously crawling through the brush in search of some
pool.
As the day lightened a little we kept on toward a good-

sized sheet of water a couple of miles distant, which we
judged had resisted the drouth. To a certain extent it

had, but it had shrunk mightily—was a mere frog;pond

in a setting of black mud. One tiny rivulet still trickled

into it and following the course of this Lady came on

her first quarry. She made a Very pretty point on my
side of the brook, the bird—a young cock partridge—lying

well. Thanks to the open nature of the ground, I scored

a clean kill.

Half an hour later I made an inexcusable miss. The
bird flushed on the edge of the woods and flew directly

across the pond, the charge from each barrel rippling the

water behind her. This was the last partridge we saw.

and having completed the circuit of the watershed, and

eaten our lunch under a dripping pine, we returned to the

farm wet through and somewhat out of sorts. My com-
panion had not had a shot.

Bailey was out and he did not come in to supper,

though we heard him drive into the yard. Presently

toe entered in a state of excitement with the announce-

ment that the hogs had been traded. We asked what
Bailey had got in exchange.
"Fourteen hens," he replied, exultantly; "and they're

worth fifty cents apiece. He's gone off to get 'em now."
We stepped out on the veranda to see the man who

would give seven dollars worth ©f hens for a pair of dol-

lar hogs. The pigs were crated and in the wagon. The
farmer, a long, lank individual, in winter overcoat and
arctics, held aloft a lantern, while his hired man nailed

down 'he top slats. The hogs seemed ominously quiet.

As the last nail went home Mrs. Bailey's voice was heard
hospitabty inviting the men to come in and take a parting

drink of the wild-cherry rum, it seeming that no trade

could be bindin.g without this ceremony.
We all filed in, the hired man ridding himself some-

what regretfully of a large cud of tobacco, and stood

around the hot stove while Mrs. Bailey filled our glasses.

When we had crooked our elbows the hired man with-

drew, while his master lingered for a few moments' gos-

sip. He was becoming logical under the influence of

a second glass, when an uproar from the yard interrupted

him.
"That's Bob," he said. "Wonder what's the matter?"

We ran out. Bob, in an attitude of despair, knelt on

the wagon seat, peering into the crate.

"Suthin's the trouble with the white hog!" he ex-

claimed.
, , , , ,

,

We clustered about the wagon, while the farmer held

up the lantern. The white hog lay motionless on the

bottom: the other, his forefeet on the flank of his pros-

trate friend, seemed to have a certain sad knowingness

in the cast of h's head.
, , , . .

'

Bob ripped off a couple of slats and fetched the victim

of tuberculosis a ?mart rap with Ms harnmer, There

was not a quiver in responae-
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"By gum!" he ejaculated in a hollow voice; "he's dead."

"Dead!" said the furmer. "He was alive all right when
we put him in."

"Well, he's dead now just the same " retorted Bob.
There, was a moment's solenui pause. "I've made a

hell of a good trade, I have," said the farmer at last.

•Prcbably the black one'U die 'for' we get him home."
After a little grumbling and swearing they drove off

with their bad bargain. Strangely enough they seemed

to blame themselves rather than Bailey. In fact, Bob
seemed rather to admire the latter's keenness. Appar-

ently all was fair in trade to these people.

The night had set in clear and myriads of stars lit the

dusky vault. The earth smelt 'fresh and clean after its

bath. We lingered awhile snuft'mg the pleasant odors

of the country. My companion began to quote:

"Though every prospect pleases

And only man "

'P'rhaps we didn't make a good trade on them hogs!"

broke in Joe's shrill voice from the direction of the barn,

and Louis' muffled laughter completed the interrupted

quotation. Fisher Ames, Jr.

Outing Companions.
Mt. Carroll, 111., July 27—Editor Forest and Stream:

The recent communications in Forest and Stream as to

who make the best outing companions, has set me think-

ing.
.

When dne sits down and begins to think out for him-

self the necessary requisites for an ideal "pardner," there

comes before his vision old camps, old friends and new-

found friends, whose presence around the camp-fire has

strengthened into a friendship stronger than words can

portray.

My first camping companion was my father. He it \yas

who' taught me the principles of holding on and holding

ahead, pointed out the deep holes where watched the gamy
bass, first showed me how to arrange the decoys in life-

like array, taught me how a blind was constructed so as

to deceive the crafty waterfowl; told me the necessity of

digging the drain around the tent, to tighten the guy

ropes m dry weather, and to slacken them in case of ram.

He taught me the signs of mink, rat, coon and other fur-

bearing animals; then educated me in the knowledge of

their ways and how to outwit them w'ith trap and snare.

In odd times on our trips he would stop by some old

tree and tell me of the wild pigeons that once roosted

there, show me the place he had once killed a turkey or
.

deer; paddled me down some quiet, tree-girted creek in

quest of woodcock, or, as we traversed the margin of

some rush-bordered bayou, would tell of the geese which

once fed there in their annual migrations. It was he who
taught me to lay the back log to fry potatoes, to sizzle

bacon, how to concoct slapjacks from cornmeal, flour

and baking powder.
In fact, as I look back, it seems as though all my wild

woods love was derived from this source, and it was all

given in such a simple, modest way that I can think of no

one I would rather have as a "pardner" than my father.

He belongs to the old school—one who crossed the plains

in the age of the gold fever, who lived here when deer,

turkey, pigeon, wildfowl and all maners and species of

game and fur-bearing animals were so plentiful as to be a

nuisance.
Then came a new "pardner"—one of the opposite sex

—

a brown-eyed, quiet little woman, who soon learned from

her huslDand to love the beauties of nature, who humored
him in his hobbies of rod, gun and dog ; who found pleas-

ure in the gentle woodland breezes, whose eyes dimmed
with tears as the rifle or shotgun brought some wild woods
inhabitant to death, which same eyes spoke volumes in the

wav of hunters' fare and appetite as she relished the game
dinners in camp. Who, when it rained, would say, "We
had a nice day yesterday, and it will probably be nice to-

morrow, so let's rest up to-dav." Who added a new
pleasure by her presence, and brought a more wholesome

air into the cooking; who, though not versed in woods

ways, lost her heart in the perfect freedom of the camp.

And now, this year, we have another companion—little

Hunkie, as papa calls him, much to his mamma's dis-

gust, when visitors are at the house. He is not yet two

years old. but this autumn when Frosty Jack has killed

off the mosquitoes and knocked malaria sky high, and

when the leaves are turning and the nuts falling, when the

evening brings the ducks to the lakes to feed, when the

autumn tempered days make angling just about right,

when squirrels and quail and snipe are ripe, come to our

camp on the banks of the northern Mississippi, where the

grapes hang in purpled clusters for the ruffed grouse, and

our tent is pitched in a good location; look at my com-

panions—father and grandfather in one, the teacher and

guest, then the wife and son, and, I don't know wdiat you

fellows think about it, but I do know who I think are the

best companions to take camping out.

E. K. Stedman.

Color Did Not Set.

Frank Furman, who lives at Jamaica, L. I., recently acquired a

liver-colored setter, and is now greatly excited and looking tor

redress because the liver color won't stay on.

Mr Furman dwells on Clinton avenue. While taking an m-
ventory of his things recently he discovered that he had too

many saddles and not enough liver colored setters. So he adver-

tised that he would swap a saddle for a dog.

His advertisement was answered bv a man who lived m Phila-

delphia and had a Quaker name. He wrote that he could give

references and was ready to exchange one liver-colored dog worth

iflOO for a Mexican saddle worth ?75.

Mr. Furman shipped a saddle by fast freight. In a few days a

box full of liver-colored dog arrived, marked "express charges

collect, $5.50."
, , , ,.

Mr. Furman's suspicions were aroused when he saw the liver-

colored dog running yelping around the yard pursued by a hen.

Then came a rain storm, which washed most of the liver color

off -him. . , . , , . , ,r
Some beautiful black dots on the animal, which Mr. I'urman

supposed were symptoms of his good descent, proved to be
merely symptoms of black paint, for they disappeared under the

influence of the weather.
His suspicious were now quite aroused, and Mr. Furman

ordered a warm bath for the liver-colored creature, which proved
when the paint dissolved to be merely a yellow dog that would be
dear at ten cents.
Thereupon he wrote a letter to the Philadelphian, but has re-

ceived no answer.
"I suppose he's too busy riding around on my saddle to attend

to his mail," Mr. Furman says, sadly.—New York World.

My Raccoon.
Cooney'.s young eyes opened upon a hard world, and it

is no wonder that an early acquaintance with the wiles of

man trained his wits to be as sharp as his nose, and his

keen eyes and quick ears to be ever on the alert for a

chance to get even with the enemy.
A shot from a rifle killed his mother one summer's

evening, and smoke from the fire that the man with the

rifle kindled in the hollow tree that had been the home of

this unlucky raccoon family sent the young ones scram-
bling into the branches for air. It was an easy matter to

capture three such babies.

Perhaps the heart of the man with the gun was less

black than it must have looked to Cooney and his brethren,

or a closer view of the three scared little balls of fur may
have altered his first intention, which I rather think was
wholesale massacre in expiation for raided hen roosts and
depredated garden beds. Suffice it to say. the man adopted
one young raccoon, gave another to his gardener, and.

remembering my fancy for odd pets, boxed up the third

and sent it- to me. Now I had had presents of pets from
my friends before, and when a telegram came to say that

I was to receive another, a long line of beasts and reptiles

seemed to raise their heads and look at me; weird dogs
and alligators, matted and horned toads, into whose beady
eyes I had vainly looked for a responsive gleam of intelli-

gence. Therefore, when my box arrived by express, I

opened it with misgivings, which, however, A^anished once
for all on my first sight of Cooney. About the size of a
well-grown kitten, soft gray fur (his tail had not yet

attained the five-ringed splendor it reached later on), deli-

cately frilled ears, and the most rascally eyes that ever

peered along a sharp, black muzzle. 'Then his hands

!

How they grasped and caught, and how cleverly- they

han.dled ail they touched' A monkey's hands are hardly

more clever. Nor is a monkey's mind more alert and
inquisitive. Prying into cupboards, picking keyholes with

eager forefinger, peering into the receiver of the telephone,

in never-ceasing effort to get at the true inwardness of

things—such was Cooney, and with it all as neat as any
Shaker. Hands washed before and after, and during

the course of every meal, and not only hands, but food

as well, if clean water was within reach.

Acting upon the supposition that a wild animal re-

quired a cage. I had one built, five feet square and
about four high, the front of wire netting, with a small

door for entrance and exit. The back could be raised on

hinges for purposes of cleaning out. Inside an inverted

box with a hole cut in the side, well filled with wool,

formed his bed. The cage was placed upon the piazza,

but Cooney never w^ent near it except at night. He pre-

ferred to roam at will about the house and piazzas. About
three times a day, however, my little daugher would sud-

denly grab Cooney by the nape of his neck and retire

with him to the cage, which she could enter from the

back, and, curling up in a corner, and holding Cooney
firmly against her small body, she would gravely insert a

nursing bottle' in his mouth, and he would as gravely

empty, it. But business over, Cooney was ready for play

again. There was always a dog or two about the house.

We had seven just then, and Cooney loved them all. The
two pointers only tolerated him, but the bull terriers were
his chums. They romped together in perfect accord, and
if the dogs grew too rough or Cooney got bored, he

climbed a tree, and waited in the branches until the dogs

strayed off. 'This good fellowship continued for over a

year, and might have lasted longer but for an accident that

brought out the latent savagery in him, turned him into

an Ishmael. and caused some members of the family, and

most of the neighbors, to declare him to be possessed of a

devil.

A strange dog strayed into the place one day, and seeing

Cooney loping across the lawn, fell upon him. The
snarling and yelping that ensued attracted our dogs, and
led away by example, they followed suit. Lo! there was
Cooney on his back fighting for life with teeth and power-

ful hind legs, and with thin, formidable claws, while his

old. familiar friends tore and bit him. It was over in a

moment, for the coachman ran to the rescue with a club,

with which he cracked all the dogs impartially over the

head. I lifted the poor little raccoon from the ground and

carried him into the house. It was autumn and chilly, so

I laid him on a pillow- by the library fire and washed and

dressed his wounds as well as I could. His back was
badly torn, and he must have been hurt internally, as he

made no attempt to move, but lay panting on his side. I

thought he would die, but he did not. He lay for several

days on his pillow* without moving, then he began to creep

lamely about the room, and at the end of three weeks

Richard was himself again. It was during this period

of enforced inactivity that I got a glimpse of the softer

side of his complex nature, recognized in him a quality

which I sometimes think is almost peculiar to animals,

namely, gratitude, and tacitly formed with him a sort of

alliance offensive and defensive against all corners, which

we maintained so long as the poor little chap lived.

Cooney was very sick, and he knew it. He refused all

food at first, but soon would lap a little milk or beef tea if

held so that he could reach it without raising his head.

It dawned on him, perhaps, that I had had no hand in his

undoing, but was trying to help him. He began to look

for my coming, would raise his head and stretch out his

paw. It seemed to comfort him "so much, that I often sat

on the floor beside him. reading a book and holding his

hot little paw in my hand, feeling it nervously twitching,

till by degrees it relaxed and Cooney was asleep. Kind old

nature pulled him through after all. His wounds healed,

his high spirits returned, and with them his old rascality.

Indeed it seemed as if the original devil must have

gathered unto himself at least seven more. There was no

more roaming at large for Cooney. The sight of a dog
would drive him to fury. He would rise on his hind legs,

swaying his body to and fro, emitting an eager whine,

while his eyes blazed red. We had to keep him in his

cage, or tied to a stake that could be moved about under

trees- or near the house for company. Whenever I came
out he stood lip so eagerly and meaiit so plainly "Do take

me along !" that it was hard tO' disappoint him, and although
a walk with him involved tuggings to get ahead and sud-
den stoppings to investigate any object of interest, I often
did lake him along, When tired of his antics, I would
always perch him on my shoulder, where he sat up in per-^

feet content. If I drove, he often stood beside me, his
paws on the dashboard, sniffing the wind, and seeming to
enjoy the scenefy.

I could stroke him while he fed, and tease him by pre-
tending to pull away a chicken bone or a bunch of grapes—*
his favorite morsels. He merely gathered together what
was left with his paws, and went on with his meal, glanc-
ing meanwhile at me out of the corner of his eye. as if he
would say, "Oh! that's all right; you don't count." But
if another hand attempted the same liberty, a snarl and a •

bite down to the bone was the penalty.
Another person from whom he stood liberties within

certain limits was our coachman, whom he looked upon
as a necessary evil, to be borne Avith philosophy. When
the man seized him by the nape of the neck to carry him
stableward, Cooney hung limp and resigned, for he knew
that it meant cage and bedtime.
His Sunday bath was another dispensation to be

patiently endured. A thorough lathering with soap, which
often got in his eyes, and a cold douche from the hose,
were hardly to his fancy, and his stolid attitude plainly
showed that he regarded the whole business as some
foolish fetish of simple minds.
The ultimate fate of Cooney is wrapped in gloom. They

tied him to his stake under the trees one afternoon as
usual, but at bedtime the cord that had held him was cut
and Cooney gone. No trace of him was ever found. I
have always linked in my mind the disappearance of
Cooney with a gang of chattering Italian laborers who
were macadamizing a road not fifty yards from the spot
where he was tied. They knocked oft' work at 6 o'clock.
They are a frugal race, and meat is dear. Might not fat
raccoon stew be a tempting variation on dandelions and
macaroni? Whatever his fate, I mourned for him, for
there was never a more amusing or engaging little

creature. M. W. M.

The Beaver.
Portland, Ore., July 20.—Editor Forest and Stream:

One of the last things I did in Boston before taking
train for Oregon was to leave directions to have my
Forest and Stream forwarded to me.

I have just read in the issue of July 13 the interesting
letter of Mr. E. P. Jaques, giving some more observations
on the beaver. Mr. Jaques kindly refrains from mention-
:ng my name, but refers to my story of carrying a 46
pound beaver six miles without putting it down, in a
way that plainly shows he thinks me a candidate for high
honors as a member of the "Ananias Club." He says
'The man who carried the beaver six miles without
stopping to rest can get a fair donation toward a medal
commemorating the feat by addressing N. B. Beardslee,
Hennessey. Okla. T./' M'r. Beardslee being the man
who had such a hard time carrying the soft, but yielding
and slippery body of a beaver on one occasion, this
deceptive load having been unguardedly chosen in prefer-
ence to a saddle of venison. Now\ in telling my own
beaver story I mentioned my carrying my beaver the
distance named merely incidentally and without any
thought that it was anything extraordinary in itself.

I did remember that it was a very fatiguing experience
and that at the time I felt it was a pretty good lug and
that I had some pride in bringing the beaver through
in that way.

I can easily sympathize with Mr. Beardslee in his
troublesome undertaking, but I undertook nothing so
difficult, and Mr. Jaques' mistake lay in his supposition
that there Avas no other way to carry a dead beaver than
the simple but A^ery difficult one he adopted.
My beaA^er was inside the stout old "Kennebecker" of

my guide. T. W. Billings—of blessed memory—which
was securely strapped to my shoulders. If either Mr.
Jaques or Mr. Beardslee have any more beavers to carry,
and don't know what a "kennebecker" is, I shall be
nappy to explain—and .so would any man familiar with
life in the old times in the Maine woods. I carried my
beaver—and my quite clear and distinct recollection is

that it weighed just 46 pounds—from Randall Brook,
where Ave caught him. through the woods to the old
"tote road," and down that to our canoe on Eberne Lake,
and my recol'ection is that the distance is six miles.
And I as distinctly remember some feeling of compla-
cency that I had not once put down my load.

Now, 1 have always admired the candor of Artemas
Ward, who, having occasion once in a lecture to giA^e

the number of rats existing at that time in the United
States immediately after naming the figure, added: "I

speak entireh' from memorj^."
I think there is an old note book-—one of a "Maine

Woods series"— in my desk at home. Avhere these and
many other experiences of mine Avere faithfully recorded
at the time of their occurrence, and when I am again
privileged to do so I shall, for my own satisfaction, look
this matter up. For the present, hoAvever, "I speak
entirely from memory," though I must belicA'e my data
Avere originally much more definite than Artemas
Ward's could have been.

T was a "husky" young felloAv then, able to do a good
piece of "woods work," and delighting in "roughing it"

in the wilderness.

I wish I could tell of the feats of Billings in carrying

loads with that old "kennebecker"—of the actual weight
of blankets, hard tack and salt pork, bear traps, otter

traps, and other impedimenta which he would pack into

and strap upon it, and bending forward, till he was
fairly under it, stride off for hours at a time Avithout

stopping. His own expression in regard to himself in

those days Avas always
—

"I was strong as a moose." That
he injured himself in this Avay there was no doubt, and
when even his extraordinaiy powers began to wane, and
the kidney trouble came, his regret for his lost strength

was pathetic.

But, I Avander from the maine question, and from one

which I Avish to raise, viz.—as to the average weight of

a full grown beaA^er. Ma' beaA^er was a comparatively

young one: I used to discuss such questions with Bill-

ings and I am sure I recall his telling me more than
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once of killing "on the Tobique," beaver weighing 80
pounds or more. Now, does that take any one's breath
away? All I can say is that it is a datum tliat has Jong
been in my memory, and I would like to hear expert
testimony about it. C. H. Ames.

Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stkeau.

The Illinois Quail Law.
State Game Commissioner Lovejoy has issued a notice

to his deputy game wardens, reading as follows:
RoscoE, 111., July I.—To whom it may concern : Acting

on_ the authority of Attorney-General Hamlin, of Illi-

nois, I wish to say, that while it is true that under the
law as it now stands, a person may kill quail at any time
of the year after this date, but in so doing he consents
that the title to such quail shall remain in the State, and
if such quail is killed or in his possession for any purpose
prohibited by law, any game warden or deputy, may take
possession and dispose of same, as provided in sections
20, 21, 22 and 23 of the original act, which are still in
full force and effect. I therefore instruct all wardens and
deputies to take possession of any quail killed by any
one, between the twentieth day of December, and the first
day of November of the succeeding year.
Under the law as it now stands you are fully author-

ized to take such possession.
By section 29 of the original act which is still in force

and effect, it is made unlawful "for any person or per-
sons, to hunt with dog, gun or net within or upon the
ground or the land of another, without his obtaining
from the owner, agent or occupant of such ground or
land, his, her or their permission so to do."

I. wish to urge the enforcement of the above. Re-
spectfully,

In

A. J. Lovejoy, State Game Commissioner.

The opinion of the Attorney-General, upon the author-
ity of which this opinion is based, reads as follows:

Springfield, 111., June 21.—Hon. A, J. Lovejoy, Roscoe,
111.: Dear Sir—^Replying to your inquiry, "Does the
statute, for the protection of game, approved JVIay 10,

1901, and in force July i, 1901, repeal the first section of
the statute for the protection of game, approved April
24, 1899. and in force July i, 1899?"
The chief difference between the two laws consists in

the omissioii of the word "quail" in the law of 1901;
whereas quail was protected by the law of 1899.
Except some slight changes as to the time to hunt,

entrap, etc., game, and the punishment for the violation
of the law. the two sections are substantially the same,
save that the word "quail" is left out of the law of

igoi.

The statute of 1901 provides that section I of the law
of 1899 shall "be amended to read as follows:"
The general principle laid down in the text books and

often declared by the Supreme Court is: Repeals by
implication are not favored.

Section 2, however, of the recent act of 1901 is as fol-

lows: "AH acts and parts of acts conflicting herewith
are hereby repealed."

It is apparent that the two laws do conflict, and so far

as they do conflict, the law of 1901 is an express repeal

of the law of 1899.

Besides other repugnancies between the two acts, the

punishment is entirely different. In the law of 1899 the

punishment for each offense is not less than $5 nor more
than $25; in the law of 1901 the punishment is not less

than $15 nor more than $50. There is, therefore, such

a repugnancj' that it is impossible to reconcile the two
acts.

Whenever a law has been amended in this particular

manner the Supreme Court has uniformly held that the.

amended law is repealed.

When an amendatory act declares a certain section

"shall be amended that it shall read as follows," and then

makes a distinct provision, that operates to repeal the

section of the amended act named.
In the People vs. Young, 38 111., 490, the Supreme_

Court says: "A form of amendment of the section of

the statute that it shall be 'amended to read as follows,'

setting out in words how it shall read, of necessity re-

peals all of the section, as it before stood, which is left

out of and not included in the reading which _is written

5n the amendatory act for the section to have." To the

same effect is Goodal vs. The People, 123 111., 389-394;

L. & N. R. R. Co. vs. the City of East St. Louis, 134

^'in the case of Palmer vs. the City of Danville, 166 111..

49, the Court held: "The amended act declared that the

statute should be amended to read as therein provided,

and it is operated to repeal the original action and to

substitute the amended section."
.

I am. therefore, of the opinion that section i ot tne

law of 1899 is repealed by the law of 1901-
rr ,

I am of the further opinion, however, that sutticient

of the act of 1899 remains, if rigidly enforced, to protect

'^"bv section 2 of that act, which is still in force, it is

provided it shall further "be unlawful for any person or,

persons at any time to sell or expose for sale or to have

in his or their possession for the purpose of selling, any

quail, etc., that shall have been caught, ensnared, trapped

or killed within the limits of this State. '

. . , ^

I^ is further proAaded in section 11 of the original act,

which is still in full force, "that the ownership of and title

to all wild game and birds in the State of Illinois is

herebv declared to be in the State; and no wild game

or bii-ds shall be taken or killed iri any manner, or at

any time except the persons so taking or killing shall

consent that the title to said game shall be and remain

in the State of Illinois, for the purpose of regulatmg the

use and disposition of the same after such taking or

^'bv lection 29 of the original act, which is still in full force

and efTect it is made unlawful "for any person or persons
^„

to hunt with dog, gun or net within or upon the ground ,

pr the land of another without his obtammg from the .f

owner, agent or occupant of such ground or land his, her
or their permission so to do."
While it is true that under thfe law as it now stands

a person may kill quail at any time of the year, but in

so doing he consents that the title to such quail shall

remain in the State, and if such quail is killed or in his

possession for any purpose prohibited by law, any State

game warden or deputy may take possession and dispose

of the same, as provided in sections 20, 21, 22 and 23 of

the original act, which are still in force and effect.

I would recommend that you instruct your deputy

wardens to take possession of any quail killed by any

one at any such times in the year as in your judgment
would best protect the quail in Illinois from destruction,

and under the law, as it now stands, your deputies will

be fully authorized to take such possession.

I remain, very respectfully yours,

H. J. Hamlin, Attorney-General.

Some Moose Heads,
As moose measurements Mr. G. E. Armstrong has

kindly furnished me the following list of statistics of

moose shot in his camps during the last three seasons, with

permission to send them to Forest and Stream for publi-

cation. This record seems to me noteworthy. For ob-

vious reasons of delicacy, the names of the individual

sportsmen, which are given to the editor in full, are here

replaced by initials:

Moose Shot at G, R. Armstroag's Camps in the Seasons

of 1898, JS99 and 1900.
Spread, Web,

1898. Sportsmen. Inches. Inches. Points.

Sept. 1. Dr. A. M 34 5 9

Sept. 3. W. M 36 7 10

Sept. 12. V. F. P 48 12 24

Sept. 18. E. R. L 48 12 26

Sept. 27. G. A. S..... 40 7 13

Oct. 4. C. S. B 58 13 2(>

Oct. 9. L. F. F 37 8 18

Dec. 10. C. P. W 63_ 19% 32

Average, 8 moose 45% 10% 20

sSf 10. W. E. H 52% 12 24

Stpt. IL C. E. W 53% 11 18

Sept. 28. C. B. T. 58 13 21

Oct. 3. O. S 56 12 18

Oct. B. E. C 46 14 24

Oct. 14. C. M. C 26 6 S

Nov. 10. H. L. P 36 7 U
Nov. 10. S. A 42 15 22

Nov. 23. C. P. W 33^ _f

Average, 10 moose 401-3 9% 16

Sept. 15. N. C. N 34 6 8

Sept. 15. T. A... 44 12 18

Sept. 17. \V. H. G 49% 15 26

Sept. 18. W. O. A... 47 10 24

Sept. 18. O. R 51 14 23

Sept. 18. L. M. W 48% 11% 23

Sept. 20. E. M 56 15 28

Sent 26 S A 55 7 IS

ocf 3. B. G.;:::::.;: 50 u is

Oct. 5. E. D. W 40 8 15

Nov. 29. C. V 44% 13 22

Dec. 15. G. E. A 50^ 1^ ^
Average, 12 moose 47% HV4 20

Total average, 30 moose 44% 10% 19

W. O . Atwater.

The Eastern Shore.
Stockton, Md., July 24.—Once more the soft whistle

of the yellowleg sounds from the marshes, borne on the

breeze that waves the long salt grass like the billows of an

ocean—mile on mile of undulating green, full of ponds, in-

lets and bays, stretching away until lost in the shadow of

the dark, unbroken line of pine woods as far as the eye

can see. On the ocean side uprises a border of glistening

white sand dunes, piled high by the even pounding surf.

Over this wide expanse of marsh and islands pass thou-

sands of shore birds, stopping to feed in the half-dry

ponds or following the waves up and down over the flat

ocean beach. What a mixed lot they are—willet, yellow-

legs, dowitchers, greybacks, hay birds and sandpipers and

plovers of many kinds. There is no quarreling, no chas-

ing or picking each other; all are intent on the one busi-

ness of capturing as many snails, bugs, shellfish and worms

as their quick eyes can detect in the mud and shifting

sand. They are always moving, always eating, seemingly

never full.

. Mosquitoes, you say? Certainly we have mosquitoes!

Who ever heard of a salt marsh without mosquitoes?

Not only one kind, but nine or even more, we are told,

each with its own particular way of cultivating your

acquaintance. Now in the mountains and North Woods
you have the black flies ; in the Southern woods you have

green flies, sheep flies and ticks ; on_ the Southern coast

you have midges, and over the fields and farms, North and

South, you have the harvest midges. But go where you

will, if there is a pond, lake or river near, you have the

inevitable mosquito. We are not the only spot. How-
ever, a netting thrown over your head as you walk to your

pond, saves all blood shedding; then when you are quiet

in your blind, your decoys all ottt, the mosquitoes settle

away again and you are little disturbed, unless you persist

in getting up and running about through the grass.

Generally the flights stop and feed in goodly numbers,

keeping the marshes well worked from the middle of July

until the middle of August, Then the late flight is on,

which often is here far into September. Then again the

feeding conditions do not seem to suit the birds, and

flight after flight will pass on down the coast to be seen no

more until spring. Plenty of fresh rain water on the

marshes holds the yellowlegs and other marsh feeders;

low tides and bare mud flats draw the other flight birds.

If the birds are moving well, the shooting is fast, and the

sport something to be remembered, but if birds are scarce

and not flying, the sun gets very hot, the marsh smells

bad, the mosquitoes bother and the whole thing is mean.

The whole country here is full of quail. I have never

seen so many old birds in early summer, and as we have

had no rain to hurt since the first of June, I do not think

the young birds can now be in any danger. Driving four

miles along our road last week, I counted eighteen birds

that I saw on the fences and in the road, and I heard as

many if not more whistling back in the fields and along

the edge of woods. I look for good shooting this fall, and

as the season does not open until Nov. 10, the birds will be

big and strong. ,

O. D. Foulks.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Sad Death of John L. Collins,

Chicago, July 24.—Mr John L. Collins, for many years
cashier in the Chicago office of Messrs. E. L Dupont, De
Nemours & Co., met his death this morning in an elevator
accident at the Masonic Temple. The offices of tlie Du-
pont Company are on the fifteenth floor of that building,
and Mr. Collins was going up to that floor. The elevator
boy opened the door to let off a woman at the thirteenth
floor, and it is likely that Mr. Collins at this moment be-
lieved that it A¥as the fifteenth floor. Without stopping to
think, he sprang past the elevator conductor and got part
way through the door just as the car started up. He was
carried to the floor above and crushed between the car
and the floor, his body falling the full length to the base-
ment, death, of course, being instantaneous.
Mr. Collins was favorably known among the shooters of

Chicago as a man diligent and attentive to his business,
yet always affable and pleasant. He was fifty-two years
of age, married and the father of a nineteen-year-old son.
Mr, Collins was a son of the late Rear-Admiral Napoleon
ColHns, of the U. S. Navy.

In Town.
Mr. Charles Porter, of the Marlin Fire Arms Co,, New

Haven, Conn., is in town this week upon business con-
nected with the trade.

Out of Town,
Messrs. A. S. Trude and W. S. Forrest, two of the lead-

ing criminal lawyers in Chicago, start this week for Jack-
son's Hole, Wyo., where they will fish and perhaps later
hunt for large game. Mr. Trude has a lodge not far from
that point, and makes a trip to the Rockies every year.
Mr. Martin Andrews, of this city, leaves this week for

an extended stay at Plum Lake, Wis., where he will fish

and rest.

Mr. John D. Coleman, of San Francisco, Cal., outfitted
in Chicago this week for a trip of some extent in the lake
region of Minnesota, where he will fish for black bass and
muscallonge. Mr. Henry D. Bushnell, of this city, out-
fitted extensively this week for a trip to Old Mexico.

E. Hough.

The State's Right to Prohibit the
Sale of Imported Game.

Following is the text of the decision handed down by
Judge Bellinger in the Deininger case. The point at
issue was the right of the State to forbid the possession
for sale of game or fish lawfully killed in another state
and lawfully exported therefrom:

In re Deininger. (Circuit Court, D. Oregon. April
17, igoi.) No. 2,670.

Bellinger, District Judge. The petitioner was con-
victed in the State Court of having in his possession trout
for sale, in violation of the game laws of Oregon, and
was sentenced to pay a fine of $35. In default of pay-
ment, he has been imprisoned by the sheriff of the
county. He therefore makes this application for a writ
of habeas corpus, and this hearing is for an order upon
the sheriff to show cause why the writ should not be
granted. The facts in the case, briefly, are that the peti-
tioner is the manager of the Chlopeck Fishing Company,
doing business in Portland, Ore.; that said company
conducts a retail fish market in Portland; that the trout
in question were purchased in the city of Seattle, in the
State of Washington, where they had been lawfully
caught, and were shipped from that State to the market
of the company in Portland, for sale there.

It is contended for the petitioner that the law of Ore-
gon which makes the possession of trout for sale, law-
fully caught in another State, unlawful, is a restraint of
interstate commerce, and is therefore void. In the case
of Geer v. Connecticut, 161 U. S., 519; 16 Sup. Ct, 600;
40 L. Ed., 792, it is held that a law of Connecticut which
provides that no person shall at any time kill any wood-
cock, ruffed grouse, or quail for the purpose of conveying
the same beyond the limits of the State, or shall trans-
port or have in possession, with intent to procure the
transportation beyond such limits, any such birds killed
within such State, is legi-slation which it is within the
constitutional power of the State to enact. In jihat case,
as in this, it was contended that the act of the State of
Connecticut was in • restraint of interstate commerce,
since it made the possession of the birds in question for
the purpose of conveying the same beyond the State
illegal, notwithstanding the fact that said birds were
lawfully killed in the State of Connecticut. The decision
is based upon the fundamental distinction that exists
between the qualified ownership in game and the perfect
nature of ownership in other property. If game when
reduced to possession became an article of property, in

the ordinary sense of the word, it would belong to com-
merce; otherwise, it is a subject of control by the State,

in the exercise of its police power. There is, in my
opinion, no room to distinguish between the right to
take game out of the .State and the right to bring it

within the State. Interstate traffic is affected as much
in one case as in the other. It is not material that in

one case the killing of game is discouraged by the Hmita-
tion which the law puts upon its use, by prohibiting its

exportation, while in the other the enforcement of the

law against the taking of game is rendered practicable

by making its possession for sale umlawful. The ultimate

object sought in each case is the same, and the law in

each case is a legitimate exercise of the police power of

the State. The taking of game is not an industry. It is

merely a diversion. If it is ever anything more than

this, it is under primitive conditions of society, when
industrial enterprise and commerce are not .yet estab-

lished. It is wholly immaterial whether the game was

lawfully caught within the State of Washington or not.

The violation of the laws of Washington imposes no duty

in respect to the particular matter upon the State of

Oregon. Its right to prohibit the possession of the

interdicted game does not depend upon what has been

done in another jurisdiction, but wholly upon the limited

right of property which exists in game birds, animals,

and fishes.
. r ,

The right to legislate without restraint, so lar as the
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game within the State is concerned, is not questioned.
When game is brought from another State, by whatever
means, or for whatever purpose, or in whatever condi-
tion, it becoities, upon the moment of its introduction
into the State, a part of the game of the State^ and sub-
ject to the control of its laws.

In the case of In re Davenport (C. C), 102 Fed., 540,
the court holds that one 'State does not have the con-
stitutional power to prohibit traffic in game imported
from another State. 1 regret my inability to adopt the
view of the learned judge who decided that case. The
respect which I have for his opinion has caused me to
hesitate in reaching a conclusion different from his. The
pptition for a writ of habeas corpus is denied.

A Winter Time Outingf.

Camden, Del., July 24.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
There is perhaps no recreation practiced by may that
gives to its devotees so much that is satisfying as the
yearly outing. After weary months of confinement in
a close and stufty office, shut in by endless masses of
masonry, sweltering with heat and worried with business
cares, what can be more restful to one than to run away
from it all for a few weeks, and with gim or rod in hand
wander over forest or stream and hob nob with nature?
What music so sweet as the merry ripple of the water,
the rustle of the wind among the trees, the quack of the
duck or the honk-honk of the goose, the shrill call of the
quail or the bugle notes of Hector and Driver as they
come straight to your stand with a noble buck? What
nector so sweet and life-giving as the pure atmosphere
of the forest? You throw back your shoulders and fill

your lungs to their greatest capacity, confident that the
,

air you breathe is pure and fresh from nature's labora-
tory. What a feeling of rest and comfort to know you
have nothing to do for a season but enjoy all these
blessings!
For many years I with my family have taken to the

woods each fall and spent the winter there, and already
we begin to count the days to when we shall start again.
Doubtless there are thousands of Forest and Stream
readers who would gladly partake of the joys pictured
above if they but knew where to go and how. I will
gladly answer questions from any such who will inclose
stamp. My business is such that I can only leave in
the winter months; so, like the birds, we fly to the
southward each fall, and, while our friends are shivering
in snow and ice, and the mercury is trying to creep out
at the bottom we are wandering in forests of perpetual
green, where the white mantle of snow is seldom spread.

I

Perhaps there are those who would like to join us there.
I If so. the latch string hangs out, and we always have an
;
extra bed in our camp and a vacant chair at our table
for brother sportsmen who chance to wander our way.

S. H. Thomas.

On the Santa Fe Trail.

The scribblers wbo write of the braves of the West,
Their glory in stcry and rhyn)e have expressed

—

Have lauded the scouts to the heavens, and sung
Of the deeds of the soldiers with rapturous tongue.
The fearless frontiersmen in picturesque diress,
The fellows who rode on the pony express.
Were heroes, but never a hair-raising tale
Of Ihe boys who whacked bulls on the Santa Fe trail.

Over deserts that flickered with midsummer heat
They plodded along on their sand-blistered feet.
And kicked up the echoes with pops of their wnips
And oaths that were £ung from their alkalied lips.
Their menu was often but bacon and bread,
A sage root the pillow that rested the head.
Their lullabys but the coyote's drear wail.
While crossing the plains on the Santa Fe trail.

For them there was always a dare-devil charm
In springing from bed at the midnight alarm.
When the watchers had heard the hoof-beats on the plain
That told that the redskins were after the train.
Then every brave whacker was ready for fight.
The flash of their rifles lit spots in the night.
And they fought with a courage that never would fail.
Those boys who whacked bulls on the Santa Fe trail.*

The graves of the dead were soon leveled again
By the hoofs of the buffalo swarming the plain:
Forever they're hidden, and there they will he
Till the trumpet rings out the last call from on high.
No parson was there with a burial word;
The graves were unmarked by a slab or a board;
Not a visible sign that would tell the sad tale
Of the whackers who fell on the Santa Fe trail.

The bards and the Western historians aim
Their volleys of praise at far loftier game;
And yet the red fields of the West never gave
A picture of heroes more recklessly brave.
Undaunted they all held their lives in their hands.
Their law, but the trainmaster's spoken commands;
And never an imminent peril could pale
A whacker's brown face on the Santa Fe trail.

—James Barton Adams in Denver Post.

A FISHING FANCY.

From the Illustrated Sporting and Dramatic News.

ea mid ^tv^r ^iB^iti^.

Proprietors of fishinjg resorts will find it profitable to advertisfl
lem in Forest and Stsxak.

ANGLING NOTES.

Elvers.

My good friend. Dr. Robert T. Morris, has been very
prompt to reply to my query in regard to the run of
elvers, whether they have actually been observed to run
on both banks of a" stream at the same time. This is

his letter:

"Your query about elvers ascending a river on both
sides simultaneously had never occurred to me as a mat-
ter of interest, I have often watched the eel ribbon at
some one point without making; a note of it; but your
query brings to mind one occasion when I was fishing
the Washshecoolat River, in eastern Quebec, some five
or six years ago. One morning, about July 20. I noticed
the eel band passing the falls at the head of the first
salmon pool, and the run lasted for at least three of four
days. The young eels were ascending the river on both
sides simultaneously at the falls, and were making their
way over rocks wet witli spray, as the current was too
swift for them.
"In the early morning, when the rocks and moss were

wet for a considerable distance frotn the sti-eam. the
young eels were traveling through the wet moss in a
wide path, but as the sim dried the rocks more and more
during the day the eel ribbon narrowed to a little string.
The eels attracted numbers of gulls, ducks, crows,
Canada jays, and perhaps other birds, but I have for-
gotten about others. There were two families of young
dusky ducks, one family of young butterbill scoters, and
one family of yound red-breasted mergansers, that spent
nearly the whole of the time during each day feeding
upon the young eels during their run over the rocks. In
the water above and below the falls there was a swarm
of brook trout, young sea trout, salmon parrs and smelts,
all engaged, apparently in feasting upon young eels. In
spite of all the attacking parties, a constant stream of
eels was escaping i:pstream. Eels are such persistent
spawn eaters that it occured to me that the stock of game
fish in the river would be largely increased if one were
to place fine nets to catch all the ascending eels every
year, but on the other hand it is always risky to disturb
the balance of nature. It is possible that the young eels
furnish an important or necessary food supply for young
fish of other species, or that they destroy other enemies
of fish."

Just about the time that I received the letter from Dr.
Morris (it is post marked in Maine, July 9) the elvers
were running in the Hudson River at Mechanicville, or,
to be precise, on July 8.

The eel question is one that has disturbed a number of
English anglers not a little during the past^ear, judging
from the angling papers, and one thing stands out in
bold relief in several communications, and that is that
so many writers have disputed that eels do not travel
over land or rocks, because they have not seen it. Last
January one English writer concluded that some eels
breed in fresh water because he saw elvers running
downstream; and I studied over the situation as he de-
scribed it until I could make neither head nor tail of his
story. It seems that a weir was being built somewhere,
and that there was a concrete foundation and some
iron work, but all that I could make out of .it was that
there was an obstruction in the stream and elvers were
seen coming down instead of going up, and without
investigating to find why, the writer of the article jumped
at the conclusion that the elvers were born in fresh water
and were going down to sea. • If he was to suppose
something, it would have been, it strikes me, far more
natural to suppose that the recent obstructions had
turned the elvers from their course upstream, and. they
were trying to find a new channel, that they might
resume their upstream movement; but he did not seek
the cause of the elvers' running down, simply smoked his
pipe for an hour, although the double obstruction was
practically under his eye. This gentleman's communica-
tion is followed by one in which the writer prefaces his
remarks with these words: "As one who has lived all

his life in a district where the eels descend and the elvers
ascend in their appointed time." The subsequent issues
of the paper were examined carefully, but I could find
no comment on the supposed downward movement of
elvers, and perhaps it was not considered worthy of
comment.

The Steelhead.

A few years ago I planted some frj-- of the steelhead
trout in Lake George, New York, but up to this time
have no knowledge that is reliable that the fish have
been caught; but it is possible that some have been.
The lake also contains landlocked salmon, and this year
I have heard of some landlocked salmon being taken
that weighed about 3 pounds each. In other lakes, where
the salmon have been planted, they have not been caught
until of a greater weight than 3 pounds, and before the
introduction of steelheads into Lake George I did not
hear of a salmon being taken as small as 3 pounds, and
so I more than suspect that some of the 3-pound salmon
may have been steelheads.
Mr. Edwin C. Kent, who some time ago furnished me

with information about the steelheads planted in the
waters of the Tuxedo Club, has very kindly furnished me
with more information, which is of interest, in reply to
queries I put to him:
"Some of your questions I can answer definitely, but

about some I can only make deductions which may not
be correct.

"My opinion on the value of the steelhead as both a
sporting and food fish, is unchanged; in fact, after the
experience of the past j-^ear it is even higher than it was.
They are a much stronger and more game fish than the
landlocked salmon, and are quite as good on the table.
A 2j/2-pounder this spring took about 40 yards of line

ofif my reel in one dash, a thing which never happened to

me before with any fresh-water fish in stIH water (bar
Atlantic salmon).

"I do not know whether they try to reach salt water.
The outlet of our lake has always been screened, and
this spring I noticed once or twice two or three steel-

head lying in the suction of the outlet. The spring
freshets compelled us to take away the screens to lessen
the pressure on the dam, but after carefully examining
the waters of the lower ponds, I cannot find that any
took advantage of the opportunity, as I have heard of
only one being seen below, and that one may have
escaped from the hatchery.

"I think there is no doubt about their spawning nat-
urally in fresh water."

(I framed this question badly, but Mr. Kent under-
stood me, and it will be better for me to explain that as
the steelhead is a seagoing fish on the Pacific, and it was
questioned if it would spawn when it did not have access
to salt water and was confined exclusively in fresh, the
question was put briefly, but blindly, now that others are
to read the answers.)
"During the season of 1900, I was in Europe, and no

one seems to have taken the trouble to watch the fish, but
last fall I determined to try, and worked the nets. We
caught about a dozen fish, but they then showed no
signs. However, we kept then in one of our hatchery
pools to await developments. This spring, as you know,
the rains were very heavy, and during the latter part
of March and the first of April we found the little brooks
which run into the lake literally jammed with steelheads
in every stage, from ripe to completely spent. We took
about 25,000 eggs, stripping the fish on bank of the
brook. Those which we had kept in the hatchery also
yielded a fair number of eggs, but very inferior in quality,
being small and white, and although they hatched out
successfully, the fry are comparatively small and weak.
The eggs which we took from the free fish were large,
almost as large as those of the land-locked salmon, and a
dark red, and have developed into strong, healthy fry.

"The boatmen and others have repeatedly told me that
they have seen numbers of steelhead yearlings in the lake,
but as I have not seen and examined the fish myself I can-
not be sure that they have not confused them with the
salmon fry, as I know that the salmon are spawning nat-
urally. Judging, however, from the actions of the fish

this spring, I think they are probably right in their state-

ments.
"I cannot answer your question about the fly-fishing very

well, because they have never been giv^n a fair trial.

The mode adopted has invariably been to troll for them
with a spinner or natural minnow, with two or three flies

hitched above the spinner on the leader, but my experience
has been that almost as many have been taken on the flies

as on the spinner. * * * The fish have all moved now
into the deep water, but I confidently expect they will be
up again next fall and then I intend to give them a full

trial with the fly. The average growth of the fish is re-

markable. We turned them into the lake in the late fall

as two-year-olds, about four to the pound. The following
year none were taken. Next year they were caught run-
ning from I to 154 pounds. This year, including those I
weighed after stripping them, they weighed from 2 to 2^/2

pounds. I cannot guess how much larger they will get,

but they have already far outstripped the salmon. I im-
agine that it is a question of the food supply, and I am
watching with great interest the result of planting the
whitefish we got from you in exchange last spring. I am
beginning to think the much hated German carp are of
great value for furnishing food to the steelheads and
salmon, for the lake is swept clear of minnows and dace,
and yet the steelheads and salmon are in good condition.
I fished for salmon this spring at Grand Lake Stream,
Maine, but could see no difference between those I took
there and ours. Perhaps the reason you have not heard' of
the steelhead you planted as fry is that time enough has
not passed. We at Tuxedo did not see or take a single
fish until they were four years old."
Some five or six years ago I was rather inclined to

take a gloomy view of the fitness of the steelhead for
Eastern coast waters, but I became satisfied that the
meager information I obtained from the Pacific coast re-
garding the habits of the fish was not based upon an inti-

mate knowledge of the fish and its breeding, and the more
I found out about the steelhead the more it impressed me
as a fish to be cultivated, and 1 have desired to do it

justice because I came very near doing it an injustice
from my imperfect knowledge of it. In the report of the
U. S. Fish Commission, printed last year, Mr. Ravenel
quotes some of the results from planting steelheads

:

"Particularly gratifying reports have been received
from Minnesota with reference to the introduction of
the steelhead trout in Lake Superior. Mr. L. E. Bald-
ridge, foreman of Duluth Station, Minnesota, reports, un-
der date of March 13, 1899, that large numbers of steel-
head trout, varying in length from 7 to 28 inches, were
caught during the summer and fall of 1898 along the north
shore of Lake Superior, between Duluth, Minn., and Ross-
port, Ont. ^Mr. D. J. Greensword, treasurer of the
Duluth Fly-Casting Club, informed him that a number of
members of his club took over 400 steelhead trout from
Sucker River, in two days' fishing with hook and line, and[
that he had captured eighty-five in a single day. He fur-
ther states tha't not less than 2,200 steelheads were taken
in the same manner from the French and Sucker rivers,

and that they will take the fly as readily as do the brook
trout. The fishermen operating gill nets along the north
shore for lake trout have also captured a number, varying
from 14 to 18 inches in length. * * * Dr. James A.
Henshall. superintendent of Bozeman Station, Montana,
reports that during the past year a number of steelhead
and Eastern brook trout have been taken in Bridges Creek,
which runs through the station grounds, and which is a
natural trout stream about 20 miles long and 30 feet wide.
* * * Steelheads have also been captured with the fly

in Bozeman Creek, which was accidentally stocked in the
fall of 1897 by a can of fly jolting from the wagon into

the stream from a load of fish intended for Mvstic Lake.
* * * Mr. E. S. Whitcomb, of Underbill, Vt., also re-

ports the capture of a steelhead trout in Brown's River,
Essex, weighing 2j4 pounds, and 19 inches long, and
another weighing 3^ pounds, also a number of small ones.

They have frequently been reported from Lake Champlain
and its tributaries." .

.
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It seems to be pretty, well established that the steelhead
trout is a very game fish : that it thrive^ in ponds or lakes
as M^ell as in streams ; that it takes the fly in streams quite
as readily as the brook trout, and in ponds quite as well
as the landlocked salmon; that it spawns in fresh water
where it is cut off from access to the sea, and that it has
not the disappearing habit of the rainbow trout, though
it has a family connection with the rainbow. In the State
ponds it is often difficult to separate the yearling steelhead
from the red throat (Neykess) and the rainbow, but the
more mature steelhead is spotted from head to tail, dorsal,
adipose, caudal, anal and ventral fins (all fins except the
pectoral), with black spots, but not so round as the
spots on the other two species. Just now we desire to
know all that can be known about the fish in waters where
it has been planted, particularly in Eastern waters. The
point that Mr. Kent makes that the eggs from confined
fish are smaller and whiter than the eggs of wild fish is

also true of other species of trout, and I wrote of a
marked case of this sort which came under my observation
last fall, and it will be of interest to know the results of
hatching the steelhead in some of the Western hatcheries.
I regret to say that in one instance I have known that
hatchery fish did not produce strong fry, but this may
have been an exception. Nevertheless we wish to know
all that we can about the steelhead.

Sequel to a Fishing Accident.

Thp daily newspapers have had a more or less accurate
account in brief of a fishing accident on Lake George,
July i8. Mr. E. Burgess Warren, of Philadelphia, owner
of the fast steam yacht Ellide, has another steam yacht
on Lake George nam.ed Cyric, and both are used for

fishing, the latter being about 6oft. long. Mr. Warren,
his fisherman and pilot, Alec Taylor, his engineer and
his valet, Avere on board the Cyric fishing for lake trout.

Dinner was about to be served when a storm came up.

The cui'tains on the sides of the boat were fastened down
to keep out the rain, but the wind was so severe that it

rolled the boat rmtil the water came in and the steam
had gotten so low that the boat could not be headed into

the wind. After twice rolling the boat went down by
tlie stern, but a water-tight compartment in the bow held

the bow out- of water. Mr. Warren and his valet in the

stern of the boat were caught in a trap, but the valet cut

the curtain and released Mr. Warren and himself, and the

valet and crew passed a line around Mr. Warren and
held him on the bow. The men were washed ofl: again

and again, and were pounded against the boat by the

wind and waves, and one of Mr. Warren's ribs was
broken before men in small boats put out from the shore

and rescued the entire party after they had been in the

water nearly an hour. I understand that Mr. Warren
begged the men to let him go and save themselves, but
all were saved, and the boat afterward towed ashore. I

cannot yet understand how the Cyric was capsized, al-

though I know what the wind can do on Lake George, ,

for I cannot comprehend what Alec Taylor was doing
(

without steam.
Mr. Warren was about to eat his dinner when the

storm came, and he had put his waistcoat, containing a

valuable gold repeater and a pocket knife, which he had
carried nearly forty years, on one of the seats, where
there .was a quantity of fishing tackle. Everything that

went out of the boat went down in more than one hundred

feet of water, and the waistcoat and contents went down.
Yesterday, the day after the accident, some fishermen

saw some' cork fishing floats on the water near where
the yacht capsized, and they rowed to there and secured

them, and found they Avere attached to a fishing line or

lines, for there was a mass of them; pulling them" in, they

found a weight on one, and this proved to be Mr. War-'

ren's waistcoat, with the watch and the knife still in the

pockets, and they were promptly returned to him,

The cloth of the waistcoat had caught in soine hooks, to

which were fastened lines with cork floats, and thus the

watch and knife were saved. Real fishing stories are

often more extraordinary than imaginary ones.

Fly Tyefs.

Much as is said and written about artificial flies, and

the excellence or killing qualities of one or another, and

how one pattern differs from another, and so on to the

end of the chapter, it is fare, indeed, that anythmg is

said about those who make flies. A few days ago I cut

an item from a newspaper that I was reading on a radway

car, which is intended to pay a fitting compliment to

those who dress the flies that anglers use. It is quaint

enough to have come down fi-om Walton's time; and, in

fact, the phraseology seems to have been borrowed from

a period earlier than the present, but none the less it is

a tribute to the fly-dresser that should have greater cur-

rency than an obscure corner of an evening paper:

The trade of artificial flv-making is the lightest-fingered

business in the world, and it is not one man or woman

out of 5,000 who can learn to tie flies. These tyers are

remarkable for the beauty and delicacy of their hands,

and onlv the cleverest of fingers can deal with the " 'wig-

o-ling' work of knotting hairs that can hardly be seen.

As a matter of fact the clever fingers do not knot hairs,

but it is a pitv to criticise the facts or lack of them m
the compliment. My thoughts go to one woman's fin-

gers as I have watched them for hours tying flies, and

they were all the writer of this item would imply, and then

I think of a veteran Yorkshire fly-dresser, over eighty

years of age, with his knotted, heavy hands and fingers;

so there ar'e fly-dressers and fly-dressers

;: A. N. Cheney.
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The FoKBST AND Stream is put to press each week on Tuetda?.

Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the

latest by Monday and as much earlier aa practicable.

Two Weeks Among the Thousand
Islands*—IL

iConiinwed from page 70.)

Fifth Day—Western Corner of Grindstone.

We shall now take the last part of the Grindstone
Island—the western corner—which is the outer corner, at

the head, from Clayton. We will commence fishing at

Hickory Flats lor pickerel. The water is 45 feet deep
and large fish the result. From Cement Point to the

outer end of Hickory Island, and from Cement Point to

Ant Island, there are two large weed beds. These weed
beds have yielded dozens of muscallonge first and last.

At the head of Ant Island there is a deep hole along-
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.side a reef; this is one of our favorite spots for muscal-
longe. We have nothing now to note except bass fishing

al! the way down to Seven Tree Island. But the bass
fishing, as shown in the chart, is exceptionally fine. The
best result to be obtained is by trolling with Delaware-
belles. Standing out from the first large island we strike,

which is Leek Island, is a very small one called Seven
Tree Island. More muscallonge have been caught around
this island than any other grounds ten times the size;

every season it gives its quota. We have distinctly

marked these grounds, so that no fisherman going there

shall miss a trick.

Just below Seven Tree Island is Leek Island Bay.

The bay is full of pickerel. At the mouth and at the
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lower point is good muscallonge ground. On one oc-

casion at the point we had a strike. It stopped the boat,

smashed a clean ash set-pole lyi inches in diameter, and
then another rush and a 28-thread linen line broke. What
fish it was or the size of it has ever been a matter of

conjecture atid wonder.

Sfxtfi Day—Cow's Horn Reef.

This day we are going to devote to muscallonge; there-

•fpre' set sail at Clayton, run along the head of the Grind-
• ^tone, shake out the sail a bit and round the western

Corner and run down before the wind to Huckleberry

island. As soon as we pass Juniper we will take in sail

and let out a pair of lines with No. 8 spoons on them;
if the day is bright, copper and brass; if dull, copper and
silver. We work and keep in close to the edge of

Huckleberry until the foot is reached, then turn our boat

in swiftly and close to the point until we see rocks under

the boat in about 6 feet of water. We have now located
the inner end of the reef. Turn out sharply and quickly
and follow the reef around until it disappears in the
channel. The two most likely spots (marked by crosses)
for a strike are when you locate the reef and turn out, and
again as you round the point at the channel. After
going over the ground three qr four times without suc-

cess, follow down the channel from the point close to the

Hay Island Flat weed bed. They often leave the reef

and work down there to feed. If one is out on the feed

you are almost sure to get him.
After fishing the Florn thoroughly, come back to the

head of the island and turn in around the upper shoal.

There is a hollow under this shoal, which is also a good
spot.

Take a turn around the little bay and get a couple '"^
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pickerel for dinner. Then take a run along the channel
between Juniper and the reef. This is also good
muscallonge ground. When this is fished it will be
dinner time. Have dinner and go over the ground a^ain
after dinner in the same way as before. You will either

go back to Clayton with an empty fish box or something
that you will be mighty proud of.

Seventh Day—Foot of Sir John's Island.

From to-day we shall commence and work the fishing

grounds up river from Clayton, and all of the time in

Canadian waters. Foot of Sir John's is ten miles from
Clayton, directly across from the head of Grindstone
Island. It is essentially a pickerel ground, and they run
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below the average of St. Lawrence fish in size; but the

quantity that can be caught is simply determined by th^

feeling that you have enough.
Along the shore, by the Pine Bluff, is a run where a

great many muscallonge have been taken.

About three miles above the lighthouse is Chockrow
Flats. This is a celebrated pickerel water, the fish

running from 5 to lo and IS pounds. The water is over

SO feet deep. Bottom large boulders, with long weeds
growing between them. D^ep water runs up close tc

shore. It is an easy matter to tell a Chockrow Flat fish

when you see it—comparatively short, very thick anc^

deep; back almost black, and belly and markings yello\M

instead of white.

Eighth Day—Back of Sif John's.

From the foot of Sir John's we will run up alongside

the Canadian mainland for five miles, which will bring
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us to the celebrated muscallonge water, known as Back
of Sir John's. The reason why it always contains plenty
of these fish is that it is one of their breeding grounds.
On the Canadian mainland side it is one continuous
weed bed. The principal grounds lie alongside these

weeds. There are three good spots in the weeds, which
if worked properly will almost to a certainty bring a
strike.

The first is a hole in the weeds just above Grass Island,

This hole can be located by bringing a clump of bushes
on the shore in line with the cottage above. This hole

is about 150 yards long by 75 feet wide. We once drove
a stake on the end of the upper bar. It remained there

for a long time, and may be there now, or another in

its place.
". The second is a hole about 1,000 feet from shore,

directly out. from the clump of trees. This hole is about
300 feet square and quite deep. We have taken many
a bouncer out of it.

The third is a hole about 300 feet out from the Quarry.
This hole is only about 100 feet square. The way to fish

it is to shorten lines up to 75 feet, come down from
above, and as soon as the hole is struck, turn out and
dash over or through the weeds which lie between the
hole and channel. If a fish is struck in this hole, do not
let up on him at all, but drag him out into the channel by
main force. It is the only way of saving him.
These are the principal grounds, but others almost

equally good are to be found below. The runs are as
follows:
From the center island in the narrows to the dock.
From the center island in the narrows to the mouth of

Grass Bay. Circles from the dock to the mouth of Grass
Bay. This is deep water, and if a fish is struck it is

generally a big one. One more run is worth fishing;

this is across the mouth of Foley's Bay. There is some
excellent bass fishing just below Grass Bay among the
rocks, and again from Foley's boat house down to the
point. We once took forty bass in this run of 100 yards
after 4 o'clock one evening on a pair of Delaware-belles.
Foley's is a nice place to stop at to fish this water.

J. Churchward.

From Northeast Maine to Lake
Chinquasabamtook*—

L

The Maine wilderness that lies far west of Allegash
and Churchill Lakes was unwritten and unsung until the
writer penefrated its mj^steries in the fall of. 1900. It

was in the shadow of old Katahdin that a strange guide
told me of a wild region over toward Chinquasabamtook
that abounded in moose, deer and trout. While hunting
and trapping in this solitude we had traversed most of

the wilderness around Crescent Pond and the Big Lake.
His account of this sportsman's paradise fired my imag-
ination, as there are precious few of such places left

now east of the Rocky Mountains; so when the next
season worked around I engaged him and his friend

Lyman Hunt, of Lincoln, Maine, to meet me at Grind-
stone, on the Bangor & Aroostook Railroad. I left New
York about the last of August. There is not much to

interest the sportsman until he gets beyond Oldtown.
After passing Milo Junction the country along the line

begins to put on a wild and rugged aspect, the clearings

are blotted out, one by one, and presently the skirmish
line of the great North Woods is encountered. By the

time West Seboois is reached the train is running between
a solid wall of forest. The fearful work of fire and the

axe is seen in acres of dead and dying trees that stretch

out ghastly arms, as if in mute protest against the inva-

sion of this once happy hunting ground. In the early

days of the Bangor & Aroostook Railroad the night train

collided with a moose, near Crystal Station,
_
killing the

animal and crippling the engine. This experience is not
likely to be repeated at the present time, as nearly all

the moose and deer have fled before the shriek of the

locomotive and the merciless rifle of the camp sports-

man. The train halts at Norcross and Millinocket, mere
gashes in the forest, and then hurries ofif through the

woods. Presently a vicious scream from the locomotive
told me that my time had come—the charming view of

the East Branch, from the bridge, was quickly snatched

away, as the train pulled up at the little station beyond.

Here I dropped off, and meeting my guides we all ad-

journed to the Grindstone House to talk it over. There
is black bass fishing near by, in the East Branch, and trout

further back in the woods, Schoodic Brook and Salmon
Stream Pond are all accessible to a good pedestrian.

The next morning we prepared for our long journey to

the far away Allegash country. After laying in our camp
supplies we launched our canoes above the bridge that

spans the East Branch and hasteqed on our way up the

beautiful still water. A good country road follows the

river for about two miles, and then trends northeast to

Stacyville. Soon after passing Mud Brook the paddle

was "exchanged for the setting pole. Burntland, Rips

and Whetstone Falls were easily disposed of. A few

miles above the falls we came in sight of a large clearing.

Stopping on our way to quench our thirst at a spring of

Arctic coldness, we continued on past the beginnings of

a hatchery and reached the old Hunt farm about sun-

down. On a slight elevation above the river stands the

ruins of the old homestead, a mournful reminder of the

happy past, when its hpspitable walls reechoed to the

merry songs and jests of the lumbermen and hunters.

In startling contrast to the old ruin is the smart little

Matagamon house. Here we found shelter for the night.

A few nearby stragglers dropped in during the evening

and helped make things cheerful. In the morning we
were informed that there was nothing to pay, and we
were presented with the freedom of the potato patch.

Taking advantage of this kind offer we helped ourselves

liberally. The beautiful Wassataquoik joins the_ East

Branch close to the clearing, its head far back in the

mountains; it has probably seen its best days as a trout

stream, as there are two lamps on it. Passing the mouth

of the ?tream in the early morning we soon sighted the

East Branch ferr>'. There is a sportsman's camp a little

back from the river, and a farm house close by. The
lamp looked deserted, but when the hunting season sets

?n the woods around the clearing are alive with hunters.

This is the last clearing on the river this side of Grand

Lake, for which let us be thankful. The coolness of the

morning wa§ fast giving place to the intolerable heat of

midda3r. There was no escaping the fiery darts ol Old
Sol save where the channel sought the shady side of the

river. Every cold spring and brook paid its tribute to

us as we fought our way upward. Toward evening we
drew near to the mouth of a pretty trout brook, and
here wc pitched our first lamp Early in the morning
we started off through the woods to "find a trout pond
that lies well back from the river. The guides, after a
careful search, found an old canoe, and, paddHng out on
to the pond, I cast the fly into every likely place. I got
plenty of rises, but no trout. As we had no angleworms
it did not seem worth while to remain any longer. In
the stream below I found the trout both plenty and will-

ing. The pond has no doubt suffered from the attacks

of the lumbermen, as there is a deserted camp near by.

On our return trip we caught a fleeting glimpse of a deer

and ran into a large covey of ruffed grouse that were
as tame as barnyard fowls. This halt by the way put the

guides in excellent trim for the hard work before them.

The next day it was a fight with rapids and falls from
start to finish—we were never at any time out of sight

of white water. Such places as Hulling, Machine, Grand
and Hollistcr's Pitch had to be carried around. Betwixt

and between were numerous rapids that were surmounted
with more or less difficulty. An incident occurred dur-

ing the dav that shows the danger of river navigation. A
wicked looking piece of wild water confronted us near

the Grand Pitch. After landing to lighten up the cahoe

I followed a path along the shore that led up to a bluff

that overlooks the river. I could see the guides far below

me fighting their way upward through the boiling rapids.

Presently the canoes appeared at the head of the swift

water. I was losing all interest in their proceedings,

when suddenly layman commenced to make frantic passes

with his setting pole. Cram had his hands full, and could

give him no assistance. Slowly the canoe swings around,

the rapids almost have it in their grip, when at the very

last moment the iron shod end finds a holding place, and

putting all his strength into one mighty effort, the canoe

flies free from the brink like a startled deer, and seeks

safety on the opposite bank. Lyman Hunt can handle

a canoe better than anv guide I know of. I have seen

him ascend a piece of rough water on the West Branch

with comparative ease, while a good canoeman that pre-

ceded him was swept back and nearly capsized. And now
the wild song of the rapids is drowned out m the mighty

voice of the'" Grand Pitch, as it hurls itself in thunder

and foam through a narrow cleft in the rocks to the

depths below. Never pass by without stopping to gaze

on the mad whirl of waters, imprisoned in their rocky

settings. The angler is not likely to meet with any

response as he drops his Parmachenee-Belle near the

foam patches below the falls, save from small salmon, or

a few undersized trout. The river drivers and natives

got in their fine work on this river long before the rail-

road came. We camped that night on the Dead Water,

above HoUister's Pitch. Canoeing from the W^ld Strife

below it deemed a haven of rest to the tired guides. 1

intended it should be so in more senses than one, as 1

proposed to spend a quiet Sunday in this beautiful spot.

There was a partv stopping at a private camp above us

and the mouth of the little brook near our camp was

whipped unmercifully bv them. The few unhappy little

trout that iumped at their flies are all that are left to rep-

resent the big, squaretails that used to haunt the Dead
Water. Lvman told me a barrel of trout was taken out

of here in' the good old times, or rather bad ones for

trout. The merciless bait-fishing by the river drivers

and natives accounts for the scarcity of the big speckled

fellows up and down the river. Sunday was spent by me
in strolling around the falls and admiring the beauties

of forest and stream.

Earlv in the morning we started up the StUlwater at

a good pace, that soon landed us at the foot of Stair

Falls. The water falls over two sets of steps and this

makes the illusion perfect. Carrying around we embarked

on the placid surface above. The magnificent forests

that Uned the banks provoked the admiration of that

true lover of the woods, Lyman Hunt—would that more

of the guides had his refined tastes. We occasionally

got a glimpse of the beautiful Travelers who persisted in

accompanying us on our journey. After awhile we came

in sight of a party of foolish anglers that had paddled

thei'-^canoe into the center of the pool, off the mouth of

Big Fish Brook, thereby ruining all their chances. Turn-

mg our backs on this burlesque on angling we proceeded

on our way and soon fetched uo at Grand Lake Dam.
There are verv few left of the glorious trout that used

to throng the eddies of the pool. No wonder, when every

crevice aboitt the dam, or likely place for large ones to

hide, is carefully investigated by the bait fisherman.

Grand Lake, with its. superb mountain views, easily takes

precedence over all the lakes between here and Cham-
berlain. Harney's Camp, on the north shore, near the

head of the lake, is a cozy farm house, where the sports-'

man will receive every attention. The country over

toward Sordnahunk Lake is dotted with numerous trout

ponds; deer are often seen feeding along the edge of

the ponds or bounding through the woods. The region

north and south of the lake, and over toward Chamber-
lain and Eagle, abounds with deer, with here and there

a cunning old bull that is perfectly familiar with the

wiles of the hunter.

Resuming our journey we glided past Moose Cliff

and Louse Island, and soon reached the head of the

lake. The tortuous thoroughfare that connects Second
Lake with Grand is a good place to ambush ducks.

There is about four miles of this crooked navigation

before coming to the lake. Second Lake is about three

qiiles long: and apart from its wildness has no particular

claim to beauty. Here we bade farewell to the Traveler

Mountains. The day was departing when we entered

the inlet, seeking a place to camp. After paddling ud
stream some distance we stopped at the foot of a high

bluff. Climbing to the summit we found ourselves in a

beautiful fore.st glade. Here we pitched our tent and
made everything snug and comfortable for the night.

The morning light .saw us on our way to the Indian carry.

Here we left the East Branch, and carried over to Web-
ster stream. This wild forest brook, with its Singing cas-

cades, appeals to every lover of the beautiful. The upper
waters of this lovely nook of the woods abound with

trout and deer. The brook was very dry. This was any-

thing but a blessing to the guides, although it put the

ftream in prime order for fly-fishing.

As our canoes receded from the carry ouf troubles

closed around us. The eight miles of pitches, rocks and
bars between us and the laks promised to make it inter-

esting for the guides. Wading, dragging and lifting the

canoes over obstructions made our upward progress

slow and laborious Deer were frequently seen staring

from the banks, ready to wave their white flags on our
closer approach. Along toward sundown I started in

to whip the brook. The stream gave no sign of life

until the light had faded from the sky; then the trout

rose fast and furious. Nearly every cast of the fly

impaled a hungry squaretail. The shades of night were
fast descending on the stream when I came in sight of

the camp-fire. As I drew near and gazed on the light

within the shadow I was impressed with the charming
picture of wood life, in its framework of white birches

and darkening forests. The forms of the guides could

be seen flitting about in the demoniac glare of the camp-
fire, adding huge birch logs to the pile, causing the flames

to leap upward, turning night into day, and chasing the

shadows into the darkness beyond. We soon had the

trout sizzling over the glowing embers; and biscuit, pork,

potatoes and coffee completed our woodland repast. The
trout were delicious; so were our slumbers. Early in the

morning I started out with Lyman to try our luck. It

was fly versus pork bait. I chose down stream. The
pools were alive with hungry trout, that rose well to a
rather large orange body blue-hackle of my own tying.

When I finished up in front of the camp I had a nice

lot of trout—the largest about 12 or 14 inches. Lyman's
string was nearly the same, but he claimed to have lost

some big ones in the stream above. We had no time to

investigate further, as we had a long journey before us,

so, striking camp, we headed up stream.

After worrying along a few miles we left the canoes

and started up a wood road towrard Webster Lake. On
arriving at the dam we found a gang of lumbermen in

possession. After the guides -had departed to bring up
the canoes I amused myself watching these human
beavers at w-ork on the structure, and noted their accu-

rate balancing on slippery logs and timbers, varied by
plunging into the chilly waters of the pool and swimming
out after stray timber that had lost its momentum. No
wonder most of them sooner or later fall victims to that

curse of the lumberman, rheumatism. I have seen the

floor of the lumber camp strewn with bottles. The Soca-

lexis brand from Oldtown appears to be the favorite

remedy. I was aroused from my reverie by the appear-

ance of the guides with the camp stuff. Leaving the pool

and its trovit in possession of the gang we paddled out

into the lake. Webster Lake is less than three miles in

length, .and is very narrow. The presence of the dam
and carry detract much from its wildness. We soon
made a landing, near the Telos canal, and leaving the

canoes started up the carry that leads to Cooper's Camp.
This old road is the last link that binds us to civilization.

It runs from Telos' Lake, along the .south shore of Web-
ster, to Trout Brook Farm, thence to Patten, on the

Bangor & Aroostook Railroad. W. C. Squier, Jr.

How the Parsons Put Troijt in

Crater Lake.
Saratoga, Cal.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: Somewhere
about the time I gladly sent a dime to buy one of the

first copies of Forest and Stream, I read with a Yale
man's pride how my classmate, Maj. Dutton, who had
gone into the regular army, had surveyed and written up
a wonderful lake in Oregon. I promptly registered a

vow to follow his steps and see the wild wonders he was
so enthusiastic about.
Three summers ago two of us voted our eamp on

Rogue River a little too tame and started with an old

prospector "and miner, Theodore Pendleton, of Table
Rock, lo drive around Mt. Pitt. This two hundred mile

drive we accomplished, notwithstanding the beautiful

gray horse of the team was "funny" and often kept us

waiting before he was willing to pull his share of the

load up hill. The strangest experience of that trip was
finding about twenty-five thousand flies between the

new Minneapolis blankets we had spread out on our
camp bed before going out for some of the monstrous
trout of Klamath Lake. Can any camper explain this

fly fact?

The wildest,, weirdest body of water I ever saw was the

famous Crater Lake. Maj. Dutton's modesty has not
preserved for himself a copy of his scientific report to the

United .States Government, so I can only give Forest
AND Stream general but conservative figures. Crater

Lake lies about one hundred miles east of Ashland, a

station of the San Francisco & Portland branch of the

Southern Pacific Railroad. It is fifty miles east of

Klamath Lake. I cannot pass that lake without mention.

If you will patiently foflow my fish-line I'll lead you

into the snows of Crater Lake. Both lakes are notable.

Klamath Lake, fed by the snows of Mt. Pitt, is the cen-

ter of the best hunting country it has been my fortune to

see. Except elk, motmtein sheep and wild goats, every-

thing is found there to' 3e!ight a sportsman's heart. Par-

ticularly trout. Bears, mountain lions, deijer, pelican,

cranes.' geese, ducks, are abundant. But trout! I have

seen shoals of fishes in the salt sea, but never before

shoals of great lake trout. The north shore of this

Klamath Lake is of hard white gravel. The great

springs, fed from Mt. Pitt, pour out in the clear lake

bottom tumultuouslv. The eager sportsman needs not

the glass-bottomed boats of Catalina to detect the schools

of fish beneath him. Thev swarm. His boat prow drives

them before him thick as the kids who strew flowers be-

fore President McKinle'y in Santa Clara county. They

bite, too. Our first trip on our one spare day brought

us cranes, ducks, geese and trout. The largest for our

party fell to me that memorable afternoon—6J4 pounds.

But when I took it to the house to weigh the man m the

other boat had a 10 pounder. Little Beth Scudder, whose

father was one of the persons I am writing about, two

years ago hooked a I2V^ pound trout, and was obliged

to ask Rev. J. K. Harrison's help to gel it into the boat.

I won't write any more about Klamath Lake, but

when I tell yon Mrs. Denis' beds were comfortable,

her biscuit light, her coffee clear, and her cream un-

stinted, you will appreciate the sportsman's spirit which

led men" whose vacation days were only ten to pu5n on
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from teeming, satisfying Klamath Lake that they might
plant trout for future generations to enjoy in the weird
and distant Crater Lake. This was our ambition last
October—we could not go before the middle of October.
The Southern Pacific said we could not accomplish the
teat. Ambitious men had tried it in June and failed.
The railroad company gladly did all we asked them to do
to help us. They carried the transportation cans and
nets which the California Fish Commission loaned us.
They gave us letters to agents and to fish hatcheries.
They promised to build us a monument if we would
stock Wood's Lake—a beautiful body of water near the
stage road, forty miles from Ashland, seemingly as easy
of access as a Connecticut sunfisli pond. It turned out
that a storm hindered the easy task, which we did not
accomplish, and exceptional weather with good, straight
push of men in earnest made the difficult task possible.
On the sunny October days the marshes to the east

of Pelican Bay, on Klamath Lake, alive with mallards,
were hard to leave Crater Mountain looked cold, but
we noticed the snow melted. There was not enough
snow for the hunters who were going to Mt. Pitt for the
winter supply of venison. A challenge to public-spirited
Mr. Dennis that we would give our time if he would send
his team started him. Bert Dennis might go with the
tough farm team. The ranch was alive. There was no
faith on the railroad that the parsons could win, so we
had brought no trout fry. The trout net was delayed
by. some expressm.an's mistake. The parsons—I mean
the other parsons—had so many valises and black clothes
and winter supplies were in such demand in case of a
snow storm that we simply had to leave the Fish Com-
mission fish can at Ashland—our team was loaded down.
But we had voted to "take the drop of the crater," and
our "spirits rose to the occasion." Mr. Dennis found
a deep milk can in the'm.ilk house. A gunny sack tied

over this would let in air and water, and hold in the
fish. What fish'' The fish we were going to take to

Crater Lake. We had not consulted them. It looked
for ten hours a.=: if the scheme must fail for lack of fish

co-operation. Soon as the vote to go was taken, a boy
was posted on horseback for a net at the lumber camp.
Then five boats and a dozen men and bo^^s set out to net
twenty or thirty pounds of trout, if they pleased.

They did not please. We dragged that net up and down
,
Dennis Creek. We roiled the water and surrounded the
enemy. We poled and splashed, but every trout evaded
us and the net result of two hours' fun aline was one
chub. We let him go. Not enough seed for Crater
Lake. Fortunately I had bought at Ashland a bolt of

mosquito netting, stout cord, and some bar lead. I had
made minnow nets at Lake Minnetonka; our fingers

flew for this one. Big fish could dodge us. The huge
spring at head of Dennis Creek was alive with little

trout and chub. Clearing out snags and wading deep
we filled our pail with trout of a finger length, and chubs
enough to grow food for them in Crater Lake.

I'll not describe the ride over Dead Indian trail. Happy
men who take it with dog and gun and time. We hur-
ried. Oitr milk can splashed and wet our outfit.

But those fish had two days of kingship. We set

the can at night, head up, in cool streams. When we
rested the horses we aerated the waters with our hands.

When we found snow we snowballed our proud little

fish. -The Jarring turned soft chub belly up, but the

plucky little trout bunched in the middle of the can as

if they knev^ they were to be the pilgrim pioneers of

region's famous lake. Thursday morning, Oct. 20. 1900,

we stood on the snowy crest of the crater, ten of our

number seeing it for the first time. Who were we?
Rev. Cephos Clapp. of Forest Grove. Ore., to whom we
all take off our hats as a champion fisherman; Rev. W.
W. Scudder. of Alameda. Cal, who moves to Seattle,

Wash., next week, who will answer courteous questions

about desirable camping grounds, for he plays as gener-

ously in vacation as he works his noble calling when
duty orders. His son, Joy, rode the pony which car-

ried our overcoats and our lunch to the top of the moun-
tain, for we had to leave our wagon team when the snow

got deep. Bert Dennis was teamster and strong man

—

certainly the phvsical hero of the occasion. If my yarn

is not too long. I'll mention "my good dog Rex" later on.

We were at the snowy summit and our trout were

alive—about three dozen o'f theni. We saw the cold, gray

lake, nine miles long, seven wide. For most of the way
the sides are too precipitous to climb, and it is 2,000

feet to the water. The lake basin is the crater of an

extinct volcano into which the tip-top of the mountain

seems to have fallen back. It makes an island seemingly

of ashes. The bluff shores are steep as El Capitan in

Yosemite. Leaping from the summit you might, from

many points, leap into the water 2,000 feet below. The

wind was blowing and a storm threatening. We did not

tarry long. Happily the snow was soft and sticky.

There was no fear of avalanche a glissade. _We pru-

dently lashed ourselves together lest we fall into crev-

ices and wallowing in the snow from knee to shoulder

deep were soon at the water's edge. Bert led the proces-

sion and carried the precious bucket. But we all piit

our bands on it and shared the honor, for such we felt

it to be of olanting noble fish in the grandest lake m
Oregon.' It^is 2.000 feet deep by Dutton's survey, in

places. Imagine yourself in a boat with such^sea-roorn

playing a trout as large as a salmon. Don't marvel,

boys that we sang the doxology, and in a hearty prayer

about a minute long, asked God to prosper our little pio-

neer fish and bless all who should follow us m happy

excursions to come. Fellows who can fight their way to

success and victory have a right to praise and pray. As

we turned np the snowy hill one audacious little trout

swam out from the cover of the rocks and seemed to

say "Good-bv, come again, we will give good account

of ourselves." No other sign of life was there. On two

trips i saw no ea.gle, crane, duck, buzzard or bii-d on

chores of Crater Lake—only a devil's darnmg needle m
the summer of '98. Yet President David Starr Jordati and

etherswho have studied Ihe lake say there is fish food there

in abundance. He adds: "The only risk about their suc-

cessful propagation is that of finding each other in so

large a bodv of water at mating time." They will have

to assume that risk. The parsons have set them up in

housekeeping in generous apartments.

Just a word for "good dog Rex." great grandson of

Minneapolis Don, of 1873-1885. We took a big ball of

twine to lower oyr bucket in case %he snow h?4 blocked?

a

us. It rolled down the mountain and. made a big snow
ball. He did not see it. But when he was sent for it

he took the trail, struck the snow ball apart and brought
us the twine. My alpenstock, probably the gunwales of
the boat Maj. Dutton had dragged to the lake, glissaded
down the trail. Rex brought it and all the boys praised
him until his old master's heart grew soft and proud.
We do not claim we have "stocked Crater Lake." We
honestly and laboriously planted it. If you essay the
magnificent trout of Klamath Lake you can, if you will, in

summer, when fish bite, plant mature fish in Crater
Lake. Doubtless you can catch them in Anna Cafion.
I only hint at the glories of Southern Oregon. May you
live to see them! EpwiN Sidney Williams.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

The Famods Ao Sable River.

Chicago, 111.. July 20.
—"See the Au Sable and die"

might be a good enough proverb for any Western' Amer-
ican angler, were there not possible. the better alternative

of seeing the Au Sable and living. Mr. John D. Mc-
Leod and myself saw the Au Sable this week, and we
lived, a great deal better than anybody could who was
left behind in Chicago or Milwaukee. True, we got a
part of the prevailing hot wave, yet on Thursday night
there came an agreeable cool wave all down the Au
Sable, and on Friday morning there was a covering of

frost on top of our tent, so thick that one could write
his name in the cool rime. When I told this to my swel-
tering friends here in Chicago to-day, they thought it

was only part of the fish story.

Mr. McLeod and I arrived at Grayling, Mich., at 4 in

the afternoon, and were much disappointed to find that
our friend, Mr. George L. Alexander, could not accom-
pany us. Mr. Alexander, however, had, with his cus-
tomary kindness, arranged everything for us in advance.
We were told that thirty miles down the river there was
a camp waiting for us, in charge of Reuben Babbitt, the
best guide and best camp man on the whole Au Sable
River. Moreover, here was Ernest Babbitt, nephew of

Reuben, and Leon Babbitt, son of Reuben, all members
of the famous Au Sable Babbitt family, guides for gen-
erations, and now waiting to give us a touch of real life

on the famous river. It is hardly necessary to state that

the Babbitt family was on the Au Sable River when the
latter was first discovered. It was the grandfather Bab-
bitt—that is to say, the grandfather of Reuben Babbitt

—

who was the first member of the family to guide anglers
on that stream in the days when no one knew what the
grayling was, and where certainly no one could forsee
the extinction of that species.

Our young men, Ernest and Leon, were waiting for us,

each with a typical Sable boat, a long, narrow, flat-

bottomed craft, which has been evolved especially for the
exigencies of this river traA^el. This boat is about 20 feet

long, and I should think less than 30 inches beam, pointed
at both ends. It is a most useful boat, readily amenable
to the paddle in going down stream or the setting pole
in going up. In the forward end of the boat there is built

a live box or well in which one's fish are kept. On either

side of this live box there is a little side pocket with a
hinge cover, in which pocket one keeps his fly-books,

leaders and other odds and ends. The top of the_ live

box is the anglei^s seat, and a legless chair is provided,
equipped with cushion, for the ease and comfort of

the fisherman.
This brings one naturally to a review of the conditions

of sport on this much patronized stream. It is to be
seen at once that the ways of wealth and luxury and
comfort have prevailed here. The typical Au Sable
River camp is a great affair, in which one can be quite

as comfortable as he is at home. Thus I found that Mr.
Alexander had sent before us his own private tent, a

canvas house nearly 20 feet square, provided with a

3-foot sod cloth and floor cloth, which buckles around
the edges of the tent inside, and an enormous awning
which projects so as to afford an air chamber above and
a porch in front. The flaps of this tent were made
double upon one side, this double flap concealing a row
of hooks. The edge of the other half of the tent is pro-
vided with a row of eyes. You get inside of the tent,

which is already mosquito proof as to the floor, by virtue

of the aforesaid sod cloth. You engage the hooks of the

side flaps inside the double covers of the opposite flap,

and there you are, in a house absolutely mosquito proof,

so tall that an 8-foot man could not touch the ceiling,

with room enough for a dozen men, cool by reason of its

spaciousness and its big overhead fly, and insect proof to

a greater extent than is possible in a house provided
with screens at door and windows.

Besides this big house which Mr. Alexander had sent,

Reuben Babbitt brought down just a few tents of his

own; one mammoth fly or awning, which he stretched to

use as a dining room; one to by 12 wall tent for himself
and the other men; one 10 by 10 cook tent in which to

keep the provisions, etc. It was all very magnificent.
There were five of us in our party, and we had four tents,

total extent pretty near a quarter of a mile, and total ac-

commodations about enough for forty men. We had a

big open camping place on one of the high bluffs known
as Young's Camp. There had been others before us,

but we were alone at the time. It was magnificent here
again. Two well charred upright crotches held a cross

beam above two other big lo.gs, which had evidently
served as side logs for camp-fires. From the support
hung a series of pot hooks, which Rube extracted from
his mess kit, and he soon had stewing, simmering and
sizzling enough cooking utensils to run a ranch round-
up. As to the cookery, both Mr. McLeod and m3^self,

who think we ought to know, agree that Rube Babbitt
is the best camp cook that ever stepped in leather, and
this bars no one.
For the pure luxury of camp life, where everything

has been thought out in advance, and every provision
made for one's comfort, I have never seen the equal of
camping as it is done on the Au Sable. This is the ac-
cumulated result of all the generations of the Babbitts'
experience, backed by that of many sportsmen. There
are guides and guides, but if you want to be perfectly
happy break into the Babbitt family and try the Au
Sable. If yon want to get Rube Babbitt next May, yon
Yfovdd better write to him now, or least not later Shan

February, as that is the month in which he makes most
of his summer contracts.
From this it may be imagined that the Au Sable is

something of an attraction. Indeed it is. I asked Mr.
Alexander how many people annually visited this stream,
and he replied that Avithout doubt it would foot up some-
where between 500 and 1,000 each year, it is diificult to
obtain exact figures, as so many leave town directly for

points down the river, and do not stop at any local
hotel. Thus it will be seen what trout fishing can do for
a community—that is to say, for both a town and farm-
ing community. If the trout fishing on the Au Sable
should play out, there would be fifty abandoned farms
between the town of Grayling and Connor's Bridge,
thirty miles below. Grayling has some lumber mills, a
proposed salt mill or so, a few other local industries

—

and the Au Sable River. It is no exaggeration to say
that the sporting quality of this stream is what has
proved the practical support of several scores of persons
for many years, and what has given the town of Gray-
ling more than a local reputation. This is the greatest
instance of the cash value of sport which has ever come
under my personal knowledge. The lesson of the Au
Sable River ought to be a good one for local men in

other sporting localities.

The Stream.

Now as to the stream itself. It was a bold, rapid,
rushing little river, even as we saw it when we got off

the railroad train, but Mr. Alexander laughed when we
expressed admiration for it. "Wait until you get down
the stream twenty miles," said he. "You will find the
Au Sable twice as big, and moreover, twice as cold. The
greatest number of streams come in below this town,
and it is there you will find your best fish." All of which
proved to be quite as he had said.

It was somewhere between 5 and 6 o'clock when at

length he got our little odds and ends together and set
off down stream, it being Mr. Alexander's advice that
we push on to camp, although we could not get there
before 11 o'clock that night, even provided that all went
well. The distance was reported to be about thirty miles,
and I presume that the speed of our boats was some-
where between five and six miles an hour, although the
water itself seemed to be flowing as rapidly as that, and
although the boys both -paddled steadily all the way down.

The Voyage in the Night.

It is the custom to start from Grayling in the morning
for this river voyage. This may be perhaps a little safer
or a little more customary, but let Mr. McLeod and
myself advise all prospective visitors on that stream to
make the run at night. To be sure, the water is a trifle

cold, and in places over one's head, but the guides are
very trustworthy and know perfectly well how to handle
a boat; so that even on the darkest night the passage can
be made in safety, in spite of sunken logs and overhang-
ing "sweepers." Most of the latter are now trimmed out.

The delights of such a voyage are not to be catalogued.
It was a novel, an exalting experience, this night ride
down the Sable, which we had. As the darkness came
on the whole appearance of things changed. Now and
again came a glimpse of the shimmer of water running
straight on ahead and apparently losing itself in the
impenetrable wall of blackness, there being not the least
ray of moonlight to lighten up the scene. Then, just as
the boat was pushing its nose into this black wall, would
come a shift, a swirl and a change. The sea of ebony
blackness set in all around the boat. One could not help
wondering how the skillful paddler in the stern was
making his way in such a mysterious haze, all the time
borne swiftly down upon the surface of the rapid and
somewhat ticklish stream. Yet little by little one's own
eyes became accustomed to the gloom. He could make
out the wall of forest on either side, could believe that
this black cathedral of shadow, this noble dom of ebony,;
or this corridor of sable shades might be penetrable both
by vision and by boat. It was wonderful, mysterious,
fascinating, this ride down the Sable, and if you have not
taken it, do so when you can.

Rounding one point of the river, Ernest Babbitt and
I heard a splashing in the water and a crackling in the .

brush. "Do you know what that is?" he asked, and of '

course I told him that I knew it was a deer.

"We'll light up the headlight," said he, "and perhaps
we will run across a deer coming down stream." This
we did, the headlight, with its big reflector, casting a
good light for some distance. We had run perhaps two
or three miles down stream with the light, when all at
once we heard a splashing in the water ahead of us.

Both of us then lapsed into silence, for we both knew
what it meant. Presently we drew down to the shallow
whence the splashing came, and saw a magnificent buck'
threading his way diagonally across the river. He stood
looking at the light curiously, but not taking any fright
or evincing anything but extreme curiosity. His eyes,
now shone glittering red or weirdly green in the rays of
the light, and we could see his antlers, already grown
but still in the velvet. It was a superb picture of wild ;,

life. We passed within 10 or 15 feet of the buck, but for
some reason or other he did not take alarm, even after

we had gone by. When Mr. McLeod's boat came on
behind us the case was otherwise. Mr, Buck seemed to ,

have gathered his wits, and saluted the new arrival with
snorts and whistles, which continued until he had made
his escape over an adjoining ridge.

We found our camp at last, with Rube Babbitt in
charge, it being then about 11:30 at night. We did not'

attempt to ferry across the river to Young's Bluff, but'
slept where Rube had made a temporary camp. We were
tired that night, and did not attempt any fishing on the
following morning, but pitched camp, and that evening
went out to see what fun we could have with the rain-'

bows.

The Fish of ihe Au Sable.

It is perhaps well known to most readers of Forest;
AND Stream that the brook and rainbow trout have now
quite taken the place of the grayling which formerly
made this stream famous. The local guides and anglers
think that the grayling would have become much scarcei
even had the trout not been introduced, and believe tha^
the spring spawning of the fish made it a victim of thi?

spring lumbering operations to a great eirtent. Th«
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brook and rainbow trout were planted by the Fish Com-
missions of Michigan and of the United States at about
the same time, but since then each fish has in a way
estabUshed for itseU' its own habitat in the stream. Thus
the brook trout beh, which in May extends up to Gray-
hng, in late Juh^ begins a dozen miles below Grayling,

and it terminates at this season of the year a few miles •

above the place where we we're now in camp, which is

near the spot known as Connor's Bridge.
At this part of the stream in the months of July and

August the brook trout is rare—indeed Mr. McLeod and
I did not see one in our entire trip. The rainbow has
selected for himself these deep, long pools, and whether
or not the temperature of the water or the presence of

the rainbow is uncongenial to the brook trout, the latter

is not so often foiind in that portion of the stream. The
guides, and Mr. Alexander also, thought that the ratio

there would be about 20 per cent, brook trout to 80 per
cent, of rainbows. We found this percentage much less

in our own specific case.

Everybody told us that we would not catch any trout,

that the hot weather had killed the fishing, and that all

we could hope for would be to get an hour or so of

fishing in the evening or in the very early morning. We
found this to be true, and although we fished in mid-
stream the first day of our stay we did not repeat the

experience, because it was useless. On the first evening
we had a little fun with the rainbows, and it was then

that I .got my first good specimen, a fish running per-

haps close to a pound .and which gave me quite as much
of a fight as any 2-pound brook trout I ever saw. I

took four of these fish that evening, ail of them splendid

fellows, and I must say that my eyes were opened as to

the quality of the rainbow trout in his fighting capacity.

The brooic trout simply is not in the same classification,

and I should say that a half-pound rainbow would fight

twice as hard as a half-pound brook trout.
_
This is

true on the Au Sable, though anglers 01 the Pacific Slope

say the rainbow is but a very dullard. On the table, or at

least as found on Rube Babbitt's table, the rainbow trout

is a good eating fish. This was contrary to the impres-

sion which Mr. McLeod and I had formed regarding

this fish, which heretofore we had both found soft and
rather tasteless. Perhaps it was the cookery, but more
likely it was the Au Sable River environment. At any
rate, the fish were good to eat, and perfectly beautiful

to catch. Mr. McLeod. as usual, came in that night

with more fish than anybody else. He had about a half

dozen, and of these there were three which would run
over a pound, and which were truly magnificent fish. He
said that in the deep pools, below camp, where he had
been fishing, he struck one fish that seemed to ofifer the

,

same resistance as a muscallunge, and he could do
nothing with it. Specimens of the rainbow have been
killed m the Au Sable up to 8 pounds, ahhough 3 pounds
is in the neighborhood of the usual weight for the big

ones. The fish which we took were about of the average,

and we did not kill any very extraordinary ones,_ nor
r^deed did I strike any fish larger than those which I

was lucky enough to kill.

On the next morning Ernie and I went out early, and
we did a little business with the rainbows before Rube
had breakfast ready. We got away about 6 o'clock, and
I think had we been away at 5 we should have had even
better fun. We brought in four more nice fish this trip.

Of course, on the preceding evening, and on this morn-
ing, we took several fish which were less than the legal

limit of 8 inches, but not very many. The average size

in these waters is very large. There is a little board
nailed on the front of the live box of the Au Sable boat.

In this board there are two sawed lines, and the space

between the sawed lines is split out. If your fish is a

little bit doubtful as to size, you put it in this measuring
rule. If it is not able to touch nose and tail to the sides

of this hole, you put back your
,

fish in the river, and no
monkeying about it. The 8-inch law goes on the Au
Sable, and the guides are as positive about its enforce-

ment as the game wardens, which latter are very vigilant

and eilective.

Mr. McLeod went out on the evening of this second
day loaded for bear or big rainbows. He had not fished

in the morning, but declared that he was going to "do
business" with some big ones that night. He rigged a

bass hook and a swivel or two, and announced that he
would send a live minnow down a certain pool._ He did

so, and he lost his tackle, and as he had left his fly-rod

at home he got no fish at all! Ernie and I were very
lucky, and we met some very fine sport indeed. The net

result was seven fine rainbow trout, the largest running
about a pound, all, of course, over 8 inches, and I think
none less than 10 inches. I raised perhaps as many fish

as I got, and had several exciting experiences with fish

which broke aAvay in the rapid water. On the whole, I

was very glad to make this my first acquaintance with

the rainbow trout, and to see it in what may be called a

typical environment. Neither Mr. McLeod nor myself

had any great fishing, nor did we expect it at this time
of the year, which is the worst which could be selected,

and which in our case was made yet worse by the un-
speakably hot weather, although,, strange to relate, our
last night in camp was a very cool one. I presume that

had we stayed after that we might have had some very
fair' fishing. As it was, I had the biggest average of fish

I ever had on any Michigan stream.

Game, but Not a Favofitc,

Mr. McLeod and myself both agreed that the rainbow
as we found him was a "sportier" fish than the brook
trout. We asked the guides what they thought of the

rainbow, and they all said that they would much rather

the fish had never been introduced in the Au Sable.

They admit that it outfights the brook trout, but for some
reason or other they do not like it so well, partly- be-

cause, no doubt, it is not quite so good upon the table.

There is this to be said in favor of the rainbow as found
in the Au Sable: It is a much heavier fish in the average
than the brook trout; it is a much better fighting fish;

it is a much better fly-fishing fish than the brook trout.

The guides all told us that they did not try to fish for

rainbow- trout with bait, simply because they could catch
more rainbows on the fly than they could on bait. They
all admitted that bait-fishing was far more destructive

on brook trout than fly-fishing, but declare such is not
the case with the rainbow. They all think that even the

large rainbows feed freely on the surface, and hence can
be taken with the artificial fly, whereas the brook trout,

after it reaches a pound or so, becomes a heavy fish, a

bottom feeder, and rarely rises nicely to the fly.

As to the surface feeding qualities of the rainbow, we
had ample proof. In the evening we could see them
leaping just before sundown on every hand, and in

water where during the day one would not have thought
there was a fish in existence. This feeding time usually

extends quite into the night, until it has become alto-

gether dark, and sometimes, on moonlight nights, nearly

until midnight. Hence fly-fishing for the rainbow on
the Au Sable in midsummer classifies itself sometimes as

a night sport. In our case we found that the fish ceased

to rise in about an hour after they began—^that is to say,

they stopped rising somewhere between 7 and 8 o'clock.

Our guides said that this was very unusual, and that the

feeding spell in the evening usually lasted for three or

four hours at least.

The Eight-Inch Law.

I have stated above that the tourist traffic on the Au
Sable amounts to about 1,000 persons annually, and
that it practically supports all the local population below
the town of Grayling, since the farmers find their market
for their vegetables at the tents of the campers, and since

the wages received for guiding constitute the main cash

revenue of the farming class in that neighborhood.

Hence the question of this 8-inch law was a very nice

one for the dwellers along the Au Sable. Mr. Alexander

was the author of the measure which established an

8- inch limit this year on the Au Sable and its tributaries,

and also established a limit of fifty fish as the maximum
amount to be taken away by any one party. When we
asked the guides privately what they thought of this new
law, they without exception said that they thought it

was the best thing which could have been done for the Au
Sable River. Asked as to whether it had cut down the

tourist traffic, they replied that it certainly had, and
that there were not half as many parties on the Au Sable

this year as there have been in the past. A great many
anglers do not like to put back any fish, and a good
many do not like to put back a fish which is 7 inches

and just short of 8 inches. At Bay City I saw many
anglers who .have gone to the Manistee this summer in-

stead of the Au Sable as was their habit. In spite of

the fact, however, that the law is keeping away their

Iraffic, these guides pluckily and wisely insist that the 8-

inch law is the best thing that could have happened. Two
years ago one man from Saginaw carried away 1,500 trout

when he went home. That man is since deceased, but

there are many others of his sort who are not deceased.

The guides say that, wonderful stream as the Au Sable

is without doubt or question, it was being fished too

hard. Now they know that every 6 or 7 inch trout put

back this summer will be an 8 or io inch trout next year.

In short, they, the most interested persons, know that

protection can protect, and that protection is a benefit.

So much for a bit of contemporaneous history on the

angling stream which, of all those of the West, is best

fitted to be called the' most prolific and remarkable.

That Mr. McLeod and myself were delighted with our

two days' sojourn on this splendid river need not be said.

There is a peculiar impression of individuality about

this river which one finds it impossible to describe. You
fish all sorts of trout waters, and they run 'very much
alike. Fish the Au Sable, and you carry away an im-

pression that you have been in surroundings different,

distinct, peculiar and impressive. As there was never

a trout stream more prolific than the Au Sable, certainly

was there never one more appealing, more mystical,

more fascinating. Long may it prosper, and the good
anglers who know it and love it.

For Mr. Alexander, the local attorney who framed
and was largely instrumental in getting through the

Legislature this 8-inch law, too much cannot be said by

way of credit. Here and there such a sportsman stands

up in this naughty world and does abundant good for

other people. There does not exist in all northern Mich-
igan, nay, nor in all southern Michigan or all the rest

of the West, a broader minded or more public spirited

angler than George L. Alexander. His work on this

grand river is something which entitles him to the respect

of thousands of his fellow men, and which ought to win
him the admiration of his fellow men, whether or not

they are ever able and lucky enough, as Mr. McLeod
and myself, to make a personal visit to this sweet stream.

Tackle.

The proper rod for so heavy a water as this is per-

haps one not lighter than 6 ounces. I used a 4-ounce rod
and Mr. McLeod one of 3^ ounces, and although we
stopped our fish, we might have had trouble with very
heavy ones. I had the best luck with the Wickam's
fancy No. 8, with a gray hackle for dropper, the latter

No. 10. The smaller flies seem to do better on this

stream at this season.
E. Hough.

Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Chicagfo Fly-Castingf Club*

Scores of contest held at Garfield Park, July 27, Ow-
ing to a strong wind blowing during the contest, the cast-

ing was not up to the usual standard.

Accuracy
Long^ Distance and Delicacy. Bait Casting.

Fly. Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent,

H. H. Ainsworth 80 90 5-6 90 1-2

H. H. Aainsworth 80 90 5-6 90 J.-2

I. D. Belasco 88 88 1-3 97
I. H. Bellows ...104 92 2-3 95 1-5

L. I. Blackmail .. .. 80 9-10

H. G. Hascall........... fl9 93 2-3 96 4-5

N. C. Heston 80 90 1-3 92 4-5

G. A. Hinterleitner .. 84 7-10

E. R. Letterman .. 85 3-10

F. N. Peet 103 95 91 9-10

H. W. Perce 78 89 1-3 93 1-10

J. F. Robertson...,..,, ... 65 3-10

C. B. Robinson ... 87 2-10

A. C. Smith 102 92 1-2 94 4-5

F, S. Smith ,. 76 9-10

Winning Scores—Long distance fly, I. H. Bellows, 104
feet; accuracy and delicacy fly, F. N. Peet, 95 per cent.;
bait-casting, I. D, Belasco, 97 per cent.

N. C. Heston, Sec'y-Treas,

New England Fishing.

Boston, July 29.—Mr. M. L. Crosby, of Boston, who
has been stopping at Jackson, N, H., spent Wednesday at

Double and East Branch rivers, where he had good fish-

ing. He took one trout I4y2 inches long. There are bit-

ter complaints of the disregarding of the law limiting the

catch of white perch to twenty-five to each person at

Sabatis Pond, Me. There are complaints of "whole boat-

loads of perch." Persons who have been there say that

the fishing has been great, but no pond on earth could
supply so many fish for a very long time. Black bass
are also rising well. The bass fishing is good at Great
Point, Belgrade, and at East Pond, Oakland. A Mrs,
Rowe is reported to have made a score of twenty-five

bass at Great Pond in one day, and to have done about
as well at East Pond another day.

Lake Marancook, Me., reports continue good as to bass
and white perch fishing. Dr. and Mrs. W. W. Kirby, of

Providence, and Mrs. E. E. Shannon, of Boston, have
been spending some time at that lake. Dr. and Mrs.
Kirby made some good catches of bass. Mrs. Shannon
is a good fisherwoman, and succeeded in landing a bass
weighing 5 pounds, the largest taken there for a long
time. A Mr. Wright is reported to have taken a salmon
out of that lake this season that weighed 8 pounds. Mon-
day noon a fisherman brought in five bass that would
each tip the scales at about -2^2 pounds. He had only

fished a part of the forenoon. Mr. Alvin Townsend has

taken a pickerel there that weighed 4 pounds. Mr. A.
C. Clapp has lately taken a bass of 4 pounds. It is

claimed that there is now really pretty good fishing at

Lake Aubui-n, Me., for those who have the patience to

try for it. But only a few fish, the season being con-
sidered to be over. Now and then a good salmon is

taken. At Bridgton and Harrison, Me., good catches of

white perch are being made. Black bass are plenty and
bite well, but the local fishermen care little for them. It

will be remembei'ed that Harrison is at the head of Long
Lake, a body of water tributary to Sebago. and sepa-

rated from it by the Songo River. At Bridgton there

are several ponds, most of them well stocked with bass

and perch.

Mr. Walter L. Hill, whom many will remember as so

very successfully connected with the first Boston Sports-

men's Show, starts this week for a camp in Pond-in-the-
River, just below the Middle Dam, Me. What makes
this fishing trip of special interest to Mr, Hill is that

he takes his two boys, of ten and twelve years—their

first trip into the Maine woods. "Like' father, like son,"

they are both fishermen. Special.

American Fisheties Society,

The thii'tieth annual meeting of the American Fisheries

Society was held at Milwaukee July 19 and 20, thirty

members being present. Among the papers read were
those by Gen. Edwin E. Bryant, discussing the power of

the State to regulate fisheries and the taking of fish; by
W. C. Marsh on the trout disease, Charles G. Atkins on
the diseases of fishes, James Nevin on muscallonge propa-

gation, and C. H. Townsend on life at the depth of the

sea.

The next convention will be held at Put-in-Bay in

August, 1902. The oflicers for the year are: President,

Gen. E. E. Bryant, of Madison, Wis.
;
Secretary, George

F. Peabody, of Appleton, Wis.; Vice-President, Eugene
G. Blackford, of New York; Corresponding Secretary,

John E. Gunckel, of Toledo, O. ; Treasurer, C. W. Wil-
lard, of Westerly, R. I. The follfiwing named gentle-

men were elected as the Executive Committee: John W,
Titcomb, of St. Johnsbury, Vt. ; George T. Mathewson,
of Thompsonville, Conn. ; J. H. Dunlap, of Washington,
D. C; Henry O'Malley, of Baker, Wash., and W. H.
Boardman, of Central Falls, R. I.

The Smooth P«ffer in the Hwdson,

Mr. C. L. Rogers, of Closter, N. J., has sent us for

identification a specimen of a strange fish, which proves
to be the smooth puffer salt-water species, which ranges
from Cape Cod to Brazil, but is rare north of Cape
Hatteras. Mr. Rogers reports that eight of the strangers

have been caught in the Hudson River at PiermonL

Everyday BJrds.

Under this title Messrs. Houghton, Mifflin .& Co. have pub-
lished a little volume of lOO pages, by Mr. liradford Torrey, well
known as a charming writer on natural history subjects. It tells

in a popular form a number of facts about certain of our com-
moner birds, and is illustrated by twelve reproductions from
Audubon plates, by the three-color process.
Mr. Torrey's sketches are always attractive, and children and

grown-ups, too, will enjoy this volume. The chapter on "Winter
Pensioners" is especially worth remembering against the time
when the bitter days shall come again. A little effort in providing
food for the winter birds pays for itself many times over during
the months of cold.
We confess to a little regret that Mr. Torrey should use the

term chipper for the to us more familiar and as we had supposel
almost universal "chippy." No doubt it is a local term.
This is one of the many attractive nature books of the day, and

should do good.

"Sam Level's Boy."

Have just finished reading Rowland E, Robinson's charming
book, "Sam Lovel's Boy." The character of "Uncle Lisher"
appeals to one very strongly; don't you think so? In my humble
opinion this little volume is much superior in its st3'Ie and con-
ception to many of the recent novels that you see advertised on
the street cars and elevated railway stations. It deserves its
success, and I am glad to have had ray attention called to it in
the columns of Forest and Stream.

Fayette Durlin, Jr.

9Take inventory of the good things in this issm
of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was
given last week. Count <m what is to come next
week. Was there ever in all the world a more

i abundant weekly store of sportsmen's readingf
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Fixiures.

Sept. 2-5.—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial
Exhibition. W. P. Fraser, Sec'y. and Supt.

Jennie*

New York.—It was seven years ago in September that
my old friend Lewis came sauntering into the office close
on to lunch time and took up his "sideways" position in

a straight-back chair and converted it into a rocker, and
asked me how I felt. I told him I felt very like buying a
bird dog. "Well," said he, "I guess I have one that would
suit you."

"All right, I'll take him, or her, or—well, what is its

name? How much? Here, I'll just give you a check for
it now and bind the bargain."
He protested, reminded me of the pig In the poke, etc.,

but I bought the dog, and then found it was a blue bel-
lon named Jennie—plain Jennie.
Two days later I went home and found Jennie in the

kennel alone. On looking her over I determined her
pretty .spots were worth what I paid for her, and that
check would have bought a fair horse too. Since that
time she has been the inspiration of many hunting
romances—in the mountains playmate, room mate and bed
fellow in the South, principal, professional, most proficient
in the hunt, going on when others quit, measuring her gait
by the sun. a bit speedier at sundown than sun up, though
foot sore in four places, and would have been in six had
she had them. A companion intelligent and faithful at
home; one of the family that only missed the soup course,
because soup is served hot. We all loved her, just as
much out of hunting season as in.

But Jennie is dead ! And now memory—at times in-
convenient memory—plays its pranks, its overwhelming
\\nth good things that can never occur again, thus the in-
convenience, then the sadness—the world is full of Jennies,
but only one is the average lot of man.
She is the first love in the animal world. We will be

faithful to her memory; we can't help it, with the passing
on. The old zest is coated, and a little rust on the gun
barrels doesn't seem to worry me so much.
We may hunt on for years, and shoot over all kinds of

dogs and own some good ones—in fact, from a field point
nf view, some better than Jennie—but when the hour glass
is mostly run out and we look back, think back, dream
back, of those days afield, pre-eminently above and be-
yond, and in a class of her own, will stand Jennie.

_
I see her still, jumping from rock to rock sideways at

times; that nose, so full of delicate and tender tissues, on
which the faintest scent makes an impression, well into
the wind, speeding here, hesitating there, as that wing-
tipped grouse speeds on from danger, seeking security
among the rocks, her nostrils open, they drink the wind,
it's tainted a second and gone; she changes her course, and
the impression grows stronger ; her legs shorten ; the body
lengthens, her mouth closses, respiration ceases ; it makes
too much noise; she slides on up straight as an arrow-
close to a high fiat rock ; she hesitates, looks up, measures
distance, crouches, springs into space, the front paws hold,
the hind ones claw the soft rock, and she is up and on;
but only for a second, mounted on nature's pedestal there
in full view, with the upper hip drawn in, one front paw
drawn up under her body, her tail and head on a graceful
level, still, very still, all that moved was the heart; I
think its pumping worried her, stood that mottled statute.
This is one of the pictures that helps me in her loss.

I have another Jennie, and a most promising one, but the
truth is best told by the innocent ones at home. She
hasn't as many pretty spots as dear old Jennie, and I—
well I fear she never will have.

Thomas Elmer.

Philadelphia Dog- Show.

Philadelphia, Pa.—The third anntial show of the
Philadelphia Dog Show Association will be under the
.supervision of the following Bench Show Committee:
Clement B. Newbold, Edward Moore Robinson, Alexan-
der Van Rensselaer, Louis A. Biddle, Marcel A. Viti, S.
Boyd Carrigan. Reginald K. Shober, D. Murray Bohlen,
Francis E. Bond, Mitchell Harrison, Jay B, Lippincotti
C, Leland Harrison, Sidney W. Keith, George R. Packard'
Henry Jarrett, John W. Geary, James W. Paul, Jr., and
Robert Toland.
The prizes will be uniform throughout, $15, $10 and $5

ni all puppy, novice, limit and open classes. The entries
will close Nov, II. Specialist clubs and individuals who
intend offering special prizes are requested to communi-
cate with

Marcel A. Viti, Secretary,

320 Witherspoon Building.

The Irish Setter Cl«b.

Lansdowne, Pa., July 26.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:

.

The Irish Setter Club of America off^ers $30 to the first

Irish setter and $20 to the second Irish setter winning an
undivided first, second or third prize in any State of any
bona fide field trial in the United States or Canada dur-
ing the season of 1901-1902, prior to Feb. 11, 1902.

Geo. H. Thomson, Sec'y I. S. C.

Getting Down to Business.—"What a very short man
the third judge is." "Yes; he judges the dachshunds."

—

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

The Forest and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.

Correspondence intended for publication should reagh 'JS &t tj;<5

Iftest by Mofjd^y fn^ a? muc}) earlier as practicablg.

—
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'Mid Reef and Rapid.—XVIL
BY F. R. WEBB.

"That is the head of the falls." .said George, as we
paddled leisurely through the still reach above, down
toward the cliffs.

"How long is it?" asked the Colonel.
"Well, the whole rapid is a mile and a quarter long," I

answered, "but it is not all swift water; there are several
short, still reaches in it. The worst places are the
middle of the falls—the part known as the Devil's Race-
path and the extreme lower end. Now you must all be
careful, and not run too close together, for the falls are at

their worst in low water. It is not that the water is so
terribly rough, although rough enough in several places,
but the place is so rocky and the boat channel so ob-
structed with reefs and fish dams and the water is so
swift and strong that caution is necessary."
We paddled leisurely up to the remains of the old navi-

gation dam at the head of the falls, which formerly threw
all the water in a deep, contracted flow down over the
reefs at the head, close to the cliff along the left bank, and
took a good look down the long, narrow, cliff-lined gorge,
the Colonel in particular studying with interest the place
about which he had heard so much.
A towering wall of massive cliffs loomed up out of

the water on the left and stretched away in a gloom^^
frowning, diminishing, down-hill perspective along the
riverside for a mile or more, with here and there a
bold, rocky point jutting out from the wall into the river.

A straggling, ragged mat of low, scrubby trees and bushes
covered its brow, and trailing vines and creepers hung in

unkempt festoons down over the face of the cliffs. The
river spread out to a considerable breadth, and the right

bank sloped away gently out of the water in "a barren,
water-washed waste of white, glistening stones and gravel
as far back from the river as we could see, testifying to

the fury and impetuosity with which the river rushed
down through this gorge in high water. Back of this

beach the high land rose up to a level fully equal to that

of the cliffs, but with a gentler slope, and further back
from the river.

The bed of the river was a wilderness of reefs for the

first hundred yards, through and among which the water
rushed and chaffed impetuously, fretting itself into foam.
We slipped through the remains of the old navigation
dam and cautiouslj'^ threaded our way among the reels

without much difficulty, as we were familiar with the
somewhat crooked and winding channel. Below this was
a reach of still, black, sullen looking water, in which the

beetling crags were reflected somberly, and upon whose
surface the bubbles floated, sharply white and distinct.

We paddled slowly and carefully through this reach,

keening a sharp lookout for the ever-present, submerged
reefs. /

"Now for the Racepath." exclaimed George, who was
in the lead, as we approached a long fall of nearly hall a

mile in extent, down which the water- rushed and roared

through a conglomeration of ledges and reefs, absolutely

impassable, except for a small, narrow canal, which led

close along the foot of the cliff, hardly a boat's length in

width, and down which the water shot with arrow-like

swiftness, turning a little to the right at the bottom ot

the fall, where the river broke up into huge waves as the

rush from the canal and the falls met the deep, still water

below. A massive, crag-like buttress projected into the

river in a sharp point from the foot of the cliff, around
which the surging waters whirled and foamed in fury.

This wild shoot was not inaptly termed. the Devil's Race-

path by the old-time boatmen, since everything wild, rough
or savage seems to be the special property of his satanic

majesty, as the too numerous to mention Devil's Punch-
bowls, Devil's Backbones, Devil's Slides, etc., found in al-

most every community would seem to indicate.

We had an exhilarating shoot down this little canal, and
the cliffs, rocks and bushes shot by us up stream with

dizzying velocity, as we whirled swiftly past, and the

big waves got in their work to good advantage, as we were

shot out of the mouth of the race into their tumultuous
embraces.
"Commodore, do you remember that little channel we

discovered last year' along the face of the cliff through

the falls ahead while we were fishing along there?" said

George, as we paddled leisurely along over the smooth but

swift stretch below, and approached the last and worst

half mile of the falls—the Kemple's Falls proper of the

old-time boatmen, which is a conglomeration of reefs,

ledges and dams, compared to which those above the

Race-path were but as child's play, A long navigation

dam put out from the cliff on the left at the head of the
reefs, and sloped away, down and across the river, until

it ended a few yards from the right bank in an open
passage, around and down which most of the water of

the river rushed in a powerful sweep.
This was the remains of the old boat channel which

passed through the rest of the falls on the right side, a

chaos of reefs lying to the left, and along close to the cliff,

through which led the little channel we were now dis-

cussing.

"Yes ; I remember we made a note of it and decided that

if we could slip over the dam it would afford a better

passage through the falls than the regular boat channel
over to the right," I answered.
"Why, what's the matter with the boat channel?" asked

Lacy, as we paused to inspect the dam.
"Well, just at the end of the dam," I replied, "the old

channel is filled up, and the water now sweeps around
sharply to the left in an irresistible current. The right

bank is lined with reefs ; the channel to the left is nar-
row, and a mass of reefs lies squarely in the middle of
it, just where it is calculated to do the most good, and
it is impossible to dodge the reefs in the middle without
going ashore on the reefs at the side. Also, just below
is a fish dam with an impassable shoot at its point. I

hung up there last j'-ear and narrowly escaped a capsize,

and George and I decided next cruise to try the new
channel next the cliffs."

"I think we can slip over the dam over there to the

right," said George, indicating a httle gap or depression

in the rocks and reefs of which the dam was com-
posed, through which the water poured in a perpendicular

little cataract, down the face of the dam, which was some
2 or 3ft. high. It was a peculiarly difficult shoot to make,
as owing to the long down-sream trend of the dam the

current swept swiftly along its face as along a wall, in-

stead of setting squarely against it, therefore it was neces-

sary to take the little, narrow shoot at an angle, otherwise

the strong current would carry the stern around out of

iine with the .shoot, and a hang-up and probable capsize

would result. It need scarcely be said that it required

nice calculation to get the exact angle of approach.

George started in first, while the rest of us hung up in

the slack water in the lee of a big line of reefs above,

gently back-paddling to maintain our positions, while we
watched him. Dropping cautiously down along the face of

the dam until the bow of his canoe was within a yard of

the desired shoot, he held her stationary by back-paddling,

until by patient, skillful maneuvering he got her into the

desired position, with her nose lying in the little gap, when
he let go, and as the powerful sweep of the current swung
the stern of his canoe around, she slipped gently and
easily over, without touching anywhere, although the gap
was hardly a yard wide, and dropped, Svith a gentle

splash, into the deep, swift water below, where she was
caught up and whirled away down the crooked, swift little

channel, dodging around here and there to avoid fhe

rocks, most of which were of considerable size, and stood

high out of the water.

I followed and dropped down toward the shoot, pretty

much as George had done.

"Hurry up there. Commodore. Don't keep us holding

back here all day," said the Colonel, whose boat was
heavy and hard to hold, and who didn't take much stock

in our back-paddling methods, generally preferring to

take his shoots with a rush.

This rattled me, of course, and I took the .shoot before

I was fairly ready, and although the bow of my canoe

reached the gap all right, instead of slipping easily over as

George had done, the set of the water carried my canoe

out of line to the right, and her keel hung on the rocks

at the side, squarely amidships, and she swung roimd as on
a pivot, until right across the dam, when she lodged and
careened until her decks were awash and the water just

level with the top of the coaming.
[to be continued.]

A, C. A. Meet.

The Twenty-Second AnntJal General Meet, Aog. 9 tot

The twenty-second annual meet of the American Canoe
Association will take us back again to the ever-popular

islands of the St. Lawrence River.

The Camp Site,

The Commodore has kindly placed at the exclusive

disposal of the Association his island of Mudlunta for

the meet of 1901.

The Island of Mudlunta (meaning half moon) is one
of the prettiest islands of the St. Lawrence. It is one of

the Admiralty group, is over ten acres in extent, and
situated about two miles south of Gananoque, between
the Canadian and middle channel, and is believed will

make one of the most attractive and convenient sites the

Association has ever had the pleasure of camping on.

Headquarters will be very conveniently located in the

Coinmodore's residence (which will be used exclusively

for that purpose only during the two weeks of camp),

within easy access from the main and ladies' camp and
dock.
The main camp will He to the east of headquarters on

a high and level tract of land, and will embrace such a

space that desirable spots can be secured by all.

The ladies' camp, or Squaw Point, will be situated to

the west of headquarters, and while the portion laid out

for this purpose is not as large as that of the main camp,
still a sufficient number of beautiful and desirable spots

will be found to accommodate every one.

The Camp Store.

The exckisive privileges of the right of sale on the

cahip grounds have been awarded to' Messrs. Johnston

and Hale, both of whom have been in the grocery and

supply business in Gananoque for years, and were also

camp storekeepers at Stave Island, giving general satis-

faction. It is hoped that the members will patronize

them exclusively. They will build a commodious store

in the vicinity of headquarters, and will endeavor to serve

to the best of their ability the wants of the -members.

They will also supply ice if required.

The Mess Tent.

Thi§ will he most ^dv^ntageo^sly sityate^ on a kvel
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stretch of land lying between two bays. It will be to the

west of headquarters, and very convenient to both the

ladies' and main camp. A capable caterer vyill have

charge of this department and guarantees satisfaction.

The rate will be as usual, $1 per day.

Camp Site Committee.

Tlie following articles can be had at camp if early

notice is sent to the chairman, who will try to procure

other size tents if required:

Rent of Tent.—7x9, per week, $2.25; 8x to, per week,

$2.50; 10x12, per week, $2.75.

Rent of Tent Floor.—7 x 9, about $2.50; 8x10, about

$3.50; 10 X 12, about $4.25.

Sundries per Week.—Camp bed, 60 cents; camp stools,

25 cents; camp chairs (backs), 35 cents; mattress, 75

cents: wire cot and mattress. $1.50.

Porches.—6 x lo, for term, $2.50.

If sufficient notice is given floors can all be built and

located and tents put up when members arrive in camp.

The choice locations will be given to the eaiiiest appli-

cants. Tent,? must be located by the site committee be-

fore their erection. Write early to

C. V. Ketchum.
Chairman Camp Site Committee, Gananoque, Canada.

Traospoftatioa Arrangements.

The Trunk Line Association, New England Passenger

.Association, Central Passenger Association, the Grand

Trunk Railway system, the Canadian Pacific Railway, and

the Richelieu & Ontario Navigation Company, have

granted the customary concession, viz.: A round trip of

one and one-third fare to Clayton and Gananoque. Mem-
bers wdl pav full fare to the points named, obtaining from

the selling agents certificates which, when indorsed and

vised at camp, will enable the holders thereof to return

to the point of starting by continuous passage at one-

third of the regular rate. Tickets may be purchased three

days prior to. and during the camp, and certificates will

be honored for return trip (without stop over) for three

days (Sundays excepted), after the close of camp,

Aug. IQ.

All certificates must be indorsed by the secretary-treas-

urer and special agent.
_

.

The special agent of the Trunk Line Associat::;.. .vix.'

be at the camp to vise certificates on Monday, Aug. 19,

1901.

Members arriving at Gananoque or Clayton by rail

via R.. W. & O., or by steamers of the Navigation Com-
pany (from Hamilton. Toronto, Kingston, Deseronto.

Belleville. Brockville, Prescott. Montreal, Quebec, and

intermediate points), will find the steamer Valeria at the

railroad dock, running on the following schedule. The

Valeria does not run Sundays, but the A. C. A. launch

will connect with trains on those days.

Leave Gananoque at 6:00 A. M.. arrive at Mudlunta

Island 6:15 A. M.; leave Ganan-oque 2':2^ P. M., arrive

at Mudlunta Island 2:40 P. M.; leave Gananoque 4:30

P. M.. arrive at Mudlunta Island 4:50 P. M.; leave Clay-

ton 10:20 A. M.. arrive at Mudlunta Island 11:00 A. M.:

leave Clayton 3:25 P. M.. arrive at Mudlunta Island 4:00

P M ; I'eavp 'C'ayton 5:45 P. M., arrive at Mudlunta

Island 6:15 P. M. .

The rate on the steamer Valeria will be, from Clayton

to Mwllunta Island and return. 75 cents per passenger,

which includes one canoe and duffle. From Gananoque

to Mudlunta Island and return. 50 cents per passenger,

which includes one canoe and duffle.

Round trip tickets from either Gananoque or Clayton

will be furnished bv purser of steamer Valeria.

All canoes, duffle, baggage, freight or express matters,

should be prepaid and plainly marked: Clayton, N. Y.,

or Gananoque. Ont., A. C. A. Camp, Mudlunta Island,

via steamer Valeria.
.

•

Any other particulars regarding transportation will be

gladly given by the undersigned and the committee would

be pleased to help clubs or members in securing favorable

transportation from the railroads in regard to_ handling

canoes ?nd dufHe. The Transportation Committee.

J N. McKendrick, Gait.. Ont.. Chairman.

L. A. H.\LL, 71 Equitable Bldg., Boston, Mass.

W. C. Jupp, Detroit. Mich.

H. C. Allen, Trenton, N. J.

Racing Programme.

The Regatta Committee have arranged the following

attractive list of paddling and sailing events. War canoe

racing will a.gain be made a feature, and special attention

will also be paid to the sailing races. The Committee

hope to see large entry Hsts in all the races, as the prizes

are both numerous and costly, and well Avorth the effort

of contest.

Record.

Event No. i. Paddling and sailing combined, ^ mile

alternately; total 3 miles; time limit, i>4 hours. Start

to be made under paddle.

The same scat shall be used as in c\^ent No. 3.

Event No. 2. Paddling. Y?. mile straightaway.

Event No. 3. Sailing. 41^ miles; time limit, 2 hours.

IvTotc.—The rules governing the record events will be

found in rule 6 of. the racing regulations.

Sailing.

Event No. 4. Decked or open canoes; 6 miles; time

limit. 2V4 hours.

Event No. 5. Trophy saiHng, 9 miles; time limit, 3^
hours.

See rule 6 of racing regulations.

Event No. 6. Dolphin sailing trophy, 7^ miles; time

limit, 3 hours.
, ^ _

The canoe winning first place in event No. 5 will not

be allowed to compete in this event.

EA^ent No. 7. Novice sailing, 3 miles; time limit, lY-z

hours. Open only to members who have not sailed a

canoe ppor to Sept. t. 1900.

Event No. 8. Cruising canoes. 3 miles; tinie limit,

hours.

See rule i of racing regulations.

Event No. 9. Open canoes._ VA miles.

Event No. to. Atlantic division cup.

Event No., it. Central division cup.

Event No. 12. Eastern division cup. ^
gvent No. 13, Northern division cup, iZ

Note.—In event 10, canoes must conform to regula-
tions governing canoes for paddling races. Events 10
to 13 will only be held if not sailed at division meets.
Regatta committees will arrange their own races.

Paddling.

Event No. 14. Trophy^, i mile Straightaway.
Event No. 15. Novice, 14 mile with turn, single blades,

open only to members who have never paddled a race
outside their own club races.

Event No. 16. Open canoe, single, Y mile with turn,

single blades.

Event No. 17. Tandem, l4 mile with turn, open canoes,
single blades.

Event No. 18. Decked or open canoes, single paddling,

Y mile with turn, double blades.

Event No. 19. Rescue race. No. i men proceed in

the usual way. No. 2 men to be lined up on shore, when
a gun is fired. No. i upsets his canoe and No. 2 launches
and proceeds to the rescue, picks up his man and tows
the capsized canoe across the finish line. Open canoes,

single blades, % mile straighaway.
Event No. 20. Tandem, double blades, Y mile with

turn, open canoes.
Event No. 21. Fours, double blades, Y2 mile straight-

away, open canoes.

Event No. 22. Fottrs, H nu\& straightaway, single

blades, open canoes.
Event No. 23. Tail end race, Y' mile straightaway,

open canoes, single blades. Paddler to kneel in stern

and paddle stern first, with the wind.
Event No. 24. Relay race, open canoes, single blades,

lY niiles over sailing course, three men from each club

or division.

Starters paddle to and around first buoy, pass an article

to second men. who paddle to and around second buo}'.

passing to third men, who paddle to finish.

Event No. 25. Mixed tandem, J4 mile straightaway,

open canoes, single blades.

Event No. 26. Hurry scurry, run. swim and paddle,

standing up. A short portage will be introduced in this

event if practicable.

Event No. 27. Tournament. Poles will be provided

by the committee.

War Canoes.

Event No. 28. Championship of America. One mile

straightaway.
Event No. 29. Tug of war. One minute heats, best

out of three heats.

Event No. .30. Division race. One-half mile with turn.

Each division may enter any number of crews.

Event No. 31. Northern division championship. A
valuable t"ophy will be put up for competition by the

northern division, providing three or more clubs enter

teams.

Notes.

All canoes for paddling race will be measured and
weighed.
AH events in which less than* two entries preseiit them-

selves will be cancelled.

In events where less than three start only one prize

will be given.
In paddling races all turning buoys' will be left to port.

In event No: 28. in addition to the war canoe shield

typical of the war canoe championship of America, indi-

vidual shields will also be given to crew winning first

place.

In events 5 and T4, trophy paddling and saihng, an

appropriate flag will be given in addition to trophies and-

individual shields.

The committee reserves the right to add to this pro-

gramme at the meet, by notice posted.
D. B. GooDSELL, Chairman.
Harry J. Page.
E. McNicHOL.

Mails will be dis'tributcd in camp at headquarters by

the secretary-treasurer. Address United States mail and

express matter, A. C. A. Camp, Mudlunta Island, Clay-

ton, N. Y.. and Canadian mail and express matter, A. C.

A. Camp, Mudlunta Island, Gananoque, Ontario, Canada.

Customs Regulation.—The same arrangements that

have prevailed m former years have been again made
with recard to the free entry of canoes and duffle coming
from the United States. Duty must be paid on pro-

visions. .
., , ,

Signals.—The A. C A. Signal Code will be used to

convey all mteUigence from headquarters to the entire

camp. Copies of the code may be obtained from the

secretary. ,

Cruises.—Several short cruises will be arranged lor

under competent guidance to some of the many beautiful

spots of the Thousand Islands, and it is hoped that many
of the members will come prepared to take part. Among
other cruises in prospect may be specially mentioned one

up the Gananoque River to Marble Rock, a trip that is

acknowledged by all who take it as one of the most

beautiful and enioyable.

Special efforts are being made to make the coming

meet one of the most successful m the history of the

Association and every member is strongly urged to

attend and assist toward its successful conclusion.

C. E. Britton, Commodore,
Gananoque, Ont.

Herb. Begg. Sec'y-Treas..

24 King St. West, Toronto, Can.

Ajuefican Canoe Association.

Atlantic Division.

Instructions to members attending the A. C. A. meet
at Mudlunta Island, St. Lawrence River, Aug. 9 to Aug.

23, 1901

:

For the convenience of members of the Atlantic Divi-

sion. A. C- A., a special transportation car has been ar-

ranged for and will carry canoes and duffle free of ex-

pense, to Clayton. N. Y.. and return. The car will be

stationed at the Manhattan Station of the New York
Central & Hudson River Railroad Company, 130th street

and Hudson River, on Sunday, Aug. 4, and Monday, Aug:

5 ; at Yonkers, Tuesday, Aug. 6. and at Ossining, Wednes-
day, Aug. 7. Canoes and duifie may be loaded on the

car at any of these points, the car remaining all day at

the stations.

Mark all canoes and packages, plainly with your name,

and address care "Henry M. Dater, Transportation Car

for Clayton, N. Y.. A. C. A. Camp." Advise the un-

dersigned. No. 68 Broad .street, New York city, as soon

as possible of the number of canoes and packages you will

have, and from what point, you will .ship, so that proper

arrangements may be made for handling and stowing the

same. Be sure to prepay all freight and express charges

to the car.

Members from points on the Delaware River will sliip

via Pennsylvania Railroad, marked as above, also marked
via "Lighter to 130th street. New York Central & Hudson
River Railroad."
Members are requested to purchase tickets to Clayton

at office of N. Y. C. &-H. R. R, R. Co., No. 41S Broad-
way, New York city.

With the return of the Association to the St, Law-
rence again, there seems to be every reason for anticipat-

ing one of the largest and most successful meets in the

history of the Association. An especially attractive racing

programme has been provided, and a prize has been
offered by the Commodore of the British Canoe Associa-

tion, which will be raced for at the meet. The Atlantic

Division has always sent a large delegation to the St.

Lawrence, and it is hoped that this year it will surpass

its already excellent record.

Any further information desired will be gladly fur-

nished on application to the undersigned,
Henry M. Dater,

Vice-Com.. Atlantic Division, A, C. A.,

68 Broad street, New York City.

New York, July 18.

Yachting Fixtttfes, J90J.

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor

by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

AUGUST.

1-3. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
1. New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newport.
3. Duxbury, club, Duxbury, Mass.
3. Southern Gulf Coast, Y. R. A.
3. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach.
3. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
3. Indian Harbor, club, Greenwich, Conn.
3. Moriches, association regatta.

3. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay.
3 Hempstead Harbor, annual, Hempstead Harbor, L. I. Sound.
3. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
S. Quicy, handicap, Quincy, Mass.
3. Kennebec, open. Kennebec, Me.
3. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Robert Center memorial cup races,

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
3 Manhasset Bay, special, Port Washington, Long Island Sound.
3. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
3. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor.
5, 6. Manchester, West Manchester, Massachusetts Bay.
7! Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass.
7, 8. East Gloucester, Gloucester, Mass.
7. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
9. 10, AnnisQuam. Ipswich Bay. Ma.ss.

10. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-
hasset, Mass.

10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open. Monument Beach.
10. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
10. Westhampton C. C, association regatta.

10. Brooklyn, Gravesend Bay.
10. Shelter Island, open,
10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open, Marion.
10, Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass,
10^ Bridgeport, annual, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound.
10. Horsehoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
10. Bridgeport, special, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound.
10. Seawanhaka Corinthian, sixth race for Center Island cup,

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound,
10-15, Chicago, races for the Canada cup, Chicago, Lake Michigan.
12, 13, American, Newburyport, Massachusetts Bay.
17. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft,), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washing-
ington, Long Island Sound.

17. Shelter Island, club.

17. Moriches, open.
17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor.
17. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
17. South Boston, club handicap. City Point, Boston Harbor.
17. New York, New York Bay.
17. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
17, Quincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass.
17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Mass.
17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me,
17. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass,
17- Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound.
17. Seawanhaka Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup.

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound,
17, Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
17, Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor.
17. Canarsie, Corintliian regatta, Jamaica Bay.
17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan.
24. Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Bay.
24. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Ba>.
24. South Boston, ladies' day. City Point, Boston Harbor.
24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
24. Cohasset. knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
24, Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
26, Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass.
27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass.
29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass,
30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass.
31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass.
31. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach.
31 Westhampton C. C, open.
31. East Gloucester, club, Oloucester, Mass.
31 Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay.
31. Shelter Island, Club,
31, Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
31, Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass,
31, Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound.
31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound.
31. Manliasset Bay, eUib series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay be. :its,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

31. Larchmont, special, Larchmont. Long Island Sound.

The Canadian boat, Senneville. sailed by Mr. G. H.
Dup"^c.n. has successfully defended the Seawanhaka cup
by defeating the English boat Grey Friar in three

straight races. Our Canadian correspondent will for-

ward detailed accounts of the races, which will appear

in our next issue,

Shami^QCK II Sir Thoma§ Lipt©n's tl€W Qi»8,Ueriger
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for the America's Cup, sailed from Gourock, Scotland,

for New York on July 27. The steam yacht Erin will

escort the challenger across. Shamrock II, will come
over under a reduced cutter rig, and it is thought that

she will make the trip in seventeen days.

New York Y. C* Cruise.

Rendezvous* Glen Cove.

GLEN COVE TO HUNTINGTON BAY—COMMODORE'S CUP.

Monday, July 22.

-The fleet of yachts that congregated in the harbor of

Glen Cove on the opening day of. the cmise of the New
York Y. C. was undoubtedly the largest ever seen in any
harbor in the world. The picture was a beautiful one, and
almost every type of pleasure vessel was represented. The
old schooner America was present, and there was excel-

lent opportunity to compare her with Constitution and
Columbia and note the development that has taken place

in yacht designing and building in the past fifty years.

The following boats will follow the racing fleet

:

Schooners—America, Butler Ames; Atlantic, Wilson
Marshall; Carlotte, Charles F. Ulrich

;
Clytie, Henry C.

Ward; Columbia, Joseph De F. Junkin ;
Crusader, Sey-

mour L. Husted; Grampus, S. F. Houston; Mon-
tauk, William H. Langley; Nirvana. George G. Tyson;
Priscilla, Robert J. W. Koons; Ramona, B. M. Whit-
lock; Sachem, Fred J. Adams; Sea Fox, Alanson
Tucker: Sylph, H. D. Cheever; Varuna, Frederick F.

Amos; Water Witch, David Banks; Wayfarer, W. M.
Ivins.

Schooners, with Auxiliary Motors—Adnenne, Wunam
G. Titcomb; Cachalot, Richard T. Wainwright; Seneca,

W. T. & R. A. Cainey; Viking. James D. Smith; White
Rose, Frederick C. Penfield; Calypso, J. F. O'Shaugh-
nessey.

Single-Masted Vessels and Yawls—Awixa, W. L.

Brooks ; Bedouin, J. Murray Mitchell ; Drusella, Augustus

C. Tyler; Fern (vawl), John Hj'slop; Flying Cloud

(yawl), James Laughlin. Jr.; Hildegard, James C. Ber-

gen; Iztaccihuati (yawl), H. C. Tinker; Jessica, M. R.

Schuyler; Julnar, Reginald Norman; Kestrel, J. B. Mills;

King Philip, H. B. Torrey; Kraken, Nathaniel Hathaway;
Pawnee (vawl), J. E. Wayland; Queen Mab, Lucius H.
Smith; Sauntered, Thomas H. Smith; Tigress. C. A.

Appletin; Umbria, John P. Elton; Vinita, G. D. Provost;

Volunteer, J. Malcolm Forbes; Xara, George W. Scott.

Steamers—Agnes, William H. Watrous; Aileen, W. B.

Leeds; Akela. W. Hadwin Amos; Albatross. Ellison &
Carstairs; Aloha, D. W. and A. C. James; Altair, E. D.

Trowbridge; Alvina, Charles Fletcher; Amabel, D. A.

Loring; America, William Zeigler ; Anita, George B. Wil-

son; Aphrodite, Oliver H. Payne; Aquillo, William P.

Eno; Aurora, Dudley L. Pickman; Avenel, W. S. and J.

T. Spaulding; Barracouta, Edward Kelly; Bellemere,

Samuel T. Shaw ; Bo-Peep, E. H. Townsend ;
Bvtccaneer,

Frank T. Morrell; Cayadetta, George B. Watson; Cayuga,

F. L. Humphreys; Chetolah, Albert J. Wise; Claymore,

Jarvis B. Edson; Clermont, A. Van Santvoord; Clinton,

J.S. Dickerson; Colonia, Frederick G. Bourne; Columbia,

J. Harvey Ladew; Corsair, J. Pierpont Morgan; Du-
quesne, James G. Sutter; Electra, Elbridge T. Gerry; El-

reba, Henry Darlington ; Elsa, Evans R. Dick; Elsa. Miss

Eloise L. Breese; Fedalma, Augustus C. Tyler; Felicia.

E. H. Harriman ; Florence, A. H. Alker ; Genesee, J. Sib-

ley Watson ;
Hanniel, C. H. W. Foster ; Hiawatha, Juhus

Fleischmann; Hope, Guy Norman; Ibis, Samuel C. Law-
rence; Idalia, Eugene Tompkins; Idler, Henry T. Sloane;

Intrepid, Lloyd Phoenix; Ituna, Albert S. Bigelow
; Jath-

niel, Charles M. Pratt; Josephine, P. A. B. Widener;

Juanita, J. H. Ballantine ; Kalolah, H. W. Hagms ; Kana-

wha. Henry R. Rogers; Kathalles, C. L. F. Robinson;

Kismet. J. Rogers Maxwell
;
Ladoga, J. Stewart Kennedy

;

Lagouda. Edward Browning; Lavrock, W. J. Matheson

;

Linta, Walther Luttgen ; Lorna, W. L. Stow; Margaret,

Isaac E. Emerson; Margaret. John H. Rutherford;

Marietta, Robert A. Carson; Marjorie, Mrs. A. S. Van
Wickle; Maspeth, C. M. Meyer; May, Alexander Van
Rensselaer; Mirage, Cornelius Vanderbilt; Narada, Henry
Walters; Narwhal. C. B. Osgood; Nautilus, G. B. Lin-

derman ;
Niagara. Howard Gould ; Nirvana. W. R- Sands ;

Norman, Frank Tilford ; Nourmahal, John Jacob Astor

;

Oneida, E. C. Benedict; Ozhesta. E. V. Douglas; Palmer,

F. K. Sturgis; Parthenia, A. Hart McKee; Peerless, C.

W. Harkness; Reverie, J. B. Thomas; Sagamore, E. C.

Lee ;
Saghaya, Howard C. Smith ;

Sapphire, A. L. Barber

;

Satanella, Perry Belmont; Scout, August Belmont;

Seneca, Charles Fletcher; Speranza, O. D. Wilkinson;

Sultana, John R. Drexel ; Surf, C. K. G. Billings ; Talis-

man, S. B. Sexton; Taro, Thomas & Post; Taurus, John

H. Hanan; Tillie. F. L. Osgood; Trophy, F. M. Smith;

Varuna, George F. Dominick; Vinita, E. C. Schaefer;

Virginia, Isaac Stern; Wachusett, Edward Weston;

Wacouta James J. Hill; Whisper, Thomas Mann'ng;

White Heather. H. I. Drummond; Wild Duck, Senator

Aldrich ; Willada, William Hester ; Zara. Harrison B.

Moore; Alcedo, Daniel G. Reed; Christabel, Adrian Ise-

lin, Jr.; Gunelda, H. A. Hutchins; Lady Godiva, H. C.

Rouse; Radha, W. L. Bull; Sagitta, J. R. De Lamar; Tus-

carora, R. F. Ballantine.
^

The race for the day was for the Commodore s cups,

one for the schooners all in one class, one for single-

masted vessels and yawls in one class in cruising trim and

a cup for Constitution and Columbia in racing trim. The

race for the Commodore's cup not to be counted as one of

the regular squadron runs.

At 2:15 the Regatta Committee—S. Nicholson Kane,

Chester Griswold, and Newbury D. 'Lawton—gave .the

preparatory signal. Course No. 3 had been signaled fof

all classes, and was from a starting line off Matmicock

Point eleven miles N.E. by E., 14 E., to and around a

mark; thence five miles W.S.W., E., to and around

the second mark, thence five and a half miles E.S.E., %
E., to the finish line. With the wind from W,S.W., this

gave the yachts a run on the first leg against a flood tide,

a beat to the second buoy and a broad reach home.

Ten minutes after the preparatory signal came the start

for the single-masted vessels and yawls, and with spin-

aker poles dropped they came down to the line. Navahoe

crossed first with Ailsa a few seconds behind, followed by

Athene, Rainbow, E'elin, Carmita, Vigilant, Mermaid,

Hester, Humma and Bedouin, the two latter boats being
handicapped. The schooners were sent away next with
Quisetta well in the lead of the boats in her class. The
other schooners crossed in the following order : Katrina,
Muriel and Elmma; Amorita, Columbia, Marguerite,
Wayward and America were handicapped.

Constitution and Columbia were started at 2 :45. Co-
lumbia got the best of the start, but Constitution moved
along in wonderful style in the light breeze and soon
passed Columbia. Constitution set her spinaker to port,

while Columbia had hers on the starboard side. It was
generally thought that Columbia was handicapped by
having her spinaker to starboard, as neither her mainsail
or spinaker drew as well as Constitution. Constitution
moved through the fleet in fine style, and at 3:30 had
overtaken the big yawl Navahoe. Light sails were taken
in some time before reaching the leeward mark and luffed

around the mark and came on the wind on the port tack.

The times of the boats on rounding are as follows

:

Constitution 4 00 50 Humma 4 10 24
Navahoe 4 02 51 Muriel 4 10 59

Rainbow 4 03 34 Ouisetta 4 1112
Vigilant 4 03 55 Elniina 4 11 32
Columbia 4 04 22 Amorita .4 14 09
Ailsa 4 04 45 Altair 4 14 34
Athene 4 07 00 Mermaid 4 14 44

It was risky business at this mark, as there were so

many boats rounding at about the same time,
_
but no

accidents happened. The leg to windward was a short

one, and was soon over. Navahoe sailed a splendid race,

and beat Ailsa and Vigilant handily. Rainbow led in her
class across the finish line. Elmina won in the schooner
class. Muriel led at the first mark, Quisetta second and
Elmina third. Quisetta lost some time by getting her jib

topsail in the water when taking it in. The table showing
the race of the 90-footers is as follows

:

Class G—90-footers.

Start. Finish. Elapsed.
Columbia 2 45 58 5 17 31 2 31 33

Constitution 2 46 35 5 13 50 2 27 15

Constitution beats Columbia on elapsed time 4m. l8s.,

the distance of the course being twenty-one miles.

From Start to First Mark.
Start. First Mark. Elapsed.

Cbnstitution 2 46 35 4 00 52 1 14 17
Columbia 2 45 58 4 04 22 1 18 24

Constitution gained on this leg of eleven miles, 4m. 7s.

From First to Second Mark.
First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed.

Constitution 4 00 52 4 47 30 0 46 38

Columbia 4 04 22 4 51 05 0 46 43'

Constitution gained in this leg Sm. 5s

From Second Mark to Home
Second Mark.

Constitution 4 47 30

Columbia 4 51 05

Mark-
Finish.
5 13 50

5 17 31

Elapsed.
0 26 20

0 26 26

seco

Constitution gained in this leg 6s. First leg, 4m. 7s.;

cond leg, 5s. ; third leg, 6s.; a total of 4m. i8s.

Finish of Other Races.

The official summary, giving the winners of the cup for

schooners and the ctip for single-masted vessels and
yawls, is as follows

:

Single-masted vessels and yawls; all in one class:

Class G—^Yawls.

Vigilant

Hester

Altair

Columt

Amc

Oui.setta

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
2 26 07 5 29 44 3 07 37 3 07 22

2 26 10 5 36 18 3 10 08 3 09 07

„2 29 03 5 36 42 3 07 39 3 07 39

Class H.
. ,2 26 29 5 32 09 3 05 40 2 .59 34

. 2 26 17 5 40 54 3 14 37 3 14 37

2 30 00 6 15 13 3 45 13 3 37 15

Class I.

. .2 30 00 5 55 56 3 26 56 3 16 22

, 2 26 42 6 02 22 3 35 40 3 18 55

2 30 00 6 04 06 3 34 06 3 29 17

Class J
2 27 B7 6 11 .35 3 43 44 3 22 15

5 54 16

2 30 00 5 50 01 3 26 6i 2 55 07

Class K.
2 29 44 6 28 ,57 3 58 53 3 33 22

i—Schooners--All in one class.

.,2 35 00 6 22 45 3 47 45 3 22 45

Class B.
3 23 482 35 00 6 23 48 3 48 48

Class C.
2 35 00 6 08 30 3 23 30 3 08 30

Class D.
2 35 00 5 56 45 3 21 46 3 16 07

2 32 .50 6 07 20 3 34 30 3 29 10

..2 82 28 5 48 52 3 18 24 3 13 04

2 34 47 5 48 23 3 11 36 3 05 58

2 33 32 5 48 15 3 14 43 3 14 43

Humma wins the Commodore's cup for single-masted

vessels and yawls, defeating Rainbow 4m. 27s., corrected

time.

Elmina wins the Commodore's cup for schooners, beat-

ing Marguerite 2m. 32s., corrected time.

Second Day—First Squadron Run.

HUNTINGTON BAY TO MORRIS COVE.

Tuesday, July 23.

The first of the squadron runs was tiresome and dis-

appointing on account of calms, light and variable winds.

The run was from a point off Eaton's Point, L. I., to

Ludington Rock, near the entrance to Morris Cove, the

outer harbor at New Haven, a distance of twenty-eight

miles.

A number of new yachts jointed the fleet before the

start, among them the schooners Shamrock, Hildegarde,

and the handsome new auxiliary Idler, designed by

Messrs. Tams, Lcmoine & Crane for Mr. Henry T.

Sloane. The start from the harbor was made at 10 o'clock.

The Reverie with the Regatta Committee on board had a

long wait at the starting line for the yachts to cross, as

the light breeze made it almost impossible for them to get

down to the line. The preparatory signal was made at

11:05.

The committee announced that several extra races were

on the programme. The auxiliaries, which were to be

sent off after the Cup defender class, were divided into

two classes. One was for square-riggers, and in this class

were Perry Belmont's Satanella. Nelson Perin's Enter-

prise and Henry Rouse's Lady Godiva. These three are

E'ngHsh-built yachts and are brigantine rigged. The other

class was for fore-and-aft rigged vessels, and in it were
Henry T. Sloane's Idler and Lloyd Phoenix's Intrepid, a

three-master. Another class was made of the schooners
Shamrock, Katrina and Latona. The schooners Loyal,
owned by Robert P. Doremus, .and Wayward, owned
by Frank B. Duryea, sailed a race by themselves. The old-
time cutters Bedouin and Wenonah made another special

class with the old sloop Hildegarde.
The starting signal for sloops was made at ii:iS, and

the English cutter, Eelin, was the first to cross, a minute
later followed by Ailsa and Hester. The boats were hang-
ing around the line without breeze enough to buck the
tide and cross. Vigilant was badly handicapped by cross-
ing the stakeboat on the wrong side, and had to return and
recross the line. The rest of the single-stickers and yawls
were very late in getting away. The starting signal for
schooners was given at 11:20, and Quisetta was the only
one to cross before the handicap gun was fired. Way-
ward, Elmina, Katrina, Muriel, Latona, Emerald, Corona,
America, Kirin, Uncas, Shamrock, Loyal, Marguerite.
Woodmansie and Columbia followed. Constitution and
Columbia were started at 11:35, the former first and the
latter just under her lee. Columbia drew out from Con-
stitution's lee, but shortly afterward was overtaken by
Constitution. About i o'clock both boats were about
abeam, and had overtaken Ailsa. A little after 2 o'clock
the nineties had passed everything in the fleet. When
off Stratford Shoal Constitution was about a mile in the
lead of Columbia. About 4 o'clock the breeze came out of
the_ N.W. rather fresh and enabled the boats to finish.

Quisetta led the yachts in cruising trim across the finish

line, followed by Rainbow, Corona, Athene, Navahoe,
Ailsa, Emerald, Muriel, Vigilant, Elmina, Katrina, La-
tona, Humma and Hester. This is the summary of the
day:

Class G—Sloops.
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

Constitution 11 35 35 5 36 41 6 01 06 6 01 06
Columbia 11 35 53 5 42 15 6 06 22 6 06 22

(^l^SS "^^3.wis
Vigilant 11 20 00 6 13 36 6 53 36 6 53 36
Ailsa 11 16 15 6 04 25 6 48 10 6 46 52
Navahoe 11 18 00 6 02 22 6 44 22 6 42 56

Class H.
Rainbow 11 17 02 5 56 23 6 39 21 6 39 21
Bedouin 11 20 00 6 44 45 7 24 45 7 21 48
Athene 11 19 35 5 59 51 6 40 16 6 40 16

Class I
Hester 11 16 50 6 25 46 7 08 46 7 08 56
Hildegarde .11 20 00 6 39 25 1 19 25 7 17 49

Class I—Special.
Eelin 11 16 00 b*^ 47 40 7 31 40 7 31 40
Isolde 11 20 00 7 06 55 7 46 55 7 38 34

Class J.
Carmita 11 17 50 6 32 57 7 15 07 7 15 07
Petrel 11 20 00 6 57 40 7 37 40 7 37 40
Isolde 11 20 00 7 44 40 8 24 40 8 31 40
Altair 11 18 48 6 50 53 7 32 05 7 32 05
Humma 11 20 00 6 25 26 7 05 26 7 05 26

Class K.
Sistate 11 20 00 7 02 06 7 42 06 7 42 06

Class L.
Effort 11 17 44 6 33 48 7 16 04 7 16 04
Mira ; 11 20 00 6 38.45 7 18.35 7 18" 35

Class M.
Cyrabra 11 18 55 ' 6 55 49 7 36 54 7 36 54
Salome , .11 19 20 Withdrew.
Leda 11 18 35 Withdrew.

Class A—Schooners.
Class B.

Columbia 11 25 00 7 59 40 8 34 40 8 34 40
Corona U 25 00 5 58 24 6 33 24 6 33 24
America 11 25 00 7 26 10 8 01 10 8 01 10
Emerald 11 25 OO 6 10 39 6 45 39 6 43 20

Marguerite 11 26
00^'^^^

6^52 03 7 27 03 7 22 11

Class D—Special.

Muriel 11 25 00 6 12 05 6 47 03 6 47 03

Quisetta 11 24 03 5 54 01 6 29 58 6 29 24
Elmina 11 25 00 6 13 51 6 48 55 6 48 55

Class D
Katrina 11 25 00 6 20 05 6 55 05 6 55 05
Shamrock 11 25 00 6 56 28 7 31 28 7 31 04

Latona 11 25 00 6 23 40 6 58 40 6 58 40

Class F.
Indra ...x.,— U 25 00 6 53 06 7 28 06 7 28 06

Uncas : 11 25 00 7 35 10 8 10 10 8 10 10

Loyal 11 25 OO 7 35 40 8 10 40 8 10 40

Wayward 11 25 00 Withdrew.

Constitution beat Columbia.
Navahoe beat Ailsa and Vigilant.

Rainbow wins in Class H.
Hester wins in class I.

Eelin beat Isolde.

Humma won in Class J.

Effort beats Mira.
Cymbra wins in Class M.
Corona wins in Class B.

Quisetta won in Class D, special.

Katrina won in Class D, ordinary.

Indra won in Class F.

Third Day—^Second Squadron Run.

MORRIS COVE TO NEW LONDON.

Wednesday, July 24.

The morning of the third day of the cruise opened with

no breeze at all, and all hands were pretty well dis-

heartened, but about 9:30 a Httle air sprung up from the

S.W., increasing until it had a strength of about ten knots,

sometimes blowing a little harder and then with less

strength.

The Regatta Committee were the guests of Mr. Henry
Walters, on board the steam yacht Narada. The starting

line was from a boat anchored off the breakwater to the

steam yacht Naroda. The run to New London was about

fort}^ miles in length. The preparatory signal was made at

11:35, and ten minutes later the single-masted vessels and
yawls were started. Navahoe was the first over, followed

by Ailsa, and Vigilant last and to leeward. Effort was
next across, and the rest crossed in the following order:

Eelin, Salome, Altair, Carmita, Hester. Isolde, Hilde-

garde, Humma, Isolt, Bedouin, Athene, Petrel, Rainbow
and Mira.
The handicap gun for single-masted vessels and yawls

was the starting signal for schooners. Corona crossed in

the lead. Emerald, Latona, America, Muriel. Katrina,

Shamrock,. Loyal, Kirin, Columbia, Uncas, Marguerite
and Quisetta following. In the start- for the 90-footers

Capt. Barr showed his ability in such a manner as to im-

press and startle every one who saw it. Capt. Rhoades
was trying to put Constitution on Columbia's weather
quarter, so that he could cross to windward in the better

berth. Capt. Barr kept on his course, not wishing to be

caught in such a predicament. Finally Constitution went
about on the starboard tack. Columbia followed suit and
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stood for the line with a free wind, but to secure the wind-
ward position Capt, Barr put Columbia on his opponent's

weather quarter, which meant that he had to cross be-

tween Narada and Constitution. The space was so nar-

row that a colHsion seemed unavoidable. Columbia was
kept off for a moment, and the boom came over as if for

a jibe; when she was luffed up the boom went back and
Columbia crossed with but a few feet to spare on either

side. It was a close iit, and the start will be remembered
as one of the prettiest ever seen. The auxiliaries were
started next, and they crossed in the following order

:

Laurus, Cachalot, Intrepid, Enterprise and Lady Godiva,
the two latter being handicapped.

Constitution was leading the fleet at 3 o'clock, and she
w^as the first to pass Bartlett's Reef Lightship. Colum-
bia passed it 8m. later. Corona was third boat at the

lightship, but Navahoe passed her just at the finish line.

The summary follows

:

Sloops—Class G-^Over 90ft.

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
Constitution 11 0.5 08 3 37 35 4 32 27 4 32 27

Columbia 11 05 11 3 46 01 4 40 50 4 39 10

Vigilant 10 45 30 3 54 07 5 08 37 5 08 37
Ailsa , 10 45 25 3 55 12 5 09 47 5 07 56
Navahoe . . . . : 10 45 17 8 52 55 5 07 38 5 05 38

Sloops—Class H—70 to 80ft.

Rainbow 10 49 07 4 00 00 5 10 53 5 10 53
Bedouin 10 48 06 '4 41 25 5 53 19 5 49 13
Athene 10 48 38 4 31 05 5 42 27 5 42 27

Sloops—Class 1—60 to 70ft.

Hester 10 46 57 4 23 55 5 36 58 5 36 58
Hildegarde 10 47 29 4 39 30 5 52 01 5 49 47
Eelin 10 46 03 • 4 31 58 5 45 55 5 45 55
Isolde 10 47 02 4 48 26 6 01 24 5 49 47

Sloops—Class J—51 to 60ft.

Carmita ^ 10 46 45 Withdrew.
Petrel, yawl 10 49 00 4 47 26 5 58 26 5 58 26
Isolt 10 47 55 5 23 02 3 35 07 6 30 06
Altair ., 10 46 27 4 25 39 5 39 12 5 39 12
Humma 10 47 49 4 21 23 5 33 34 5 33 34

Sloops—Class L—36 to 43ft.

Effort 10 45 37 4 45 54 6 00 17
Mira 10 49 28 5 01 54 6 12 26
Cymbra 10 46 16 Withdrew.

Schooners—Class A—Over 95ft.

Columbia 10 54 13 4 48 26 5 54 13 5 54 13

Schooners—Class B—85 to 95ft.

Corona 10 50 30 3 53 19 5 02 49 5 02 49
Emerald ..,...,....,,.10 51 00 4 10 37 5 19 37 5 16 23
America 10 50 40 4 38 55 5 48 15 5 48 15

Schooners—Class C—75 to 85ft.

Marguerite 10 54 22 4 17 03 5 22 41 5 15 54

Schooners—Class D—65 to 75ft.

Katrina 10 52 18 4 18 58 5 26 40 5 26 40
Latona 10 51 10 4 21 30 5 30 00 5 30 00
Shamrock 10 53 10 5 01 54 6 18 44 6 18 11

Schooners—Class D—Special.
Muriel 10 52 08 4 08 29 5 16 21 5 16 21
Ouisetta 10 54 29 4 08 36 5 15 07 5 16 20
Elmina 10 55 00 4 14 57 5 19 57 5 19 57

Schooners—Class F—Under 65ft.

Loyal 10 52 43 4 52 00 5 59 17 5 59 17
Indra 10 54 33 5 09 55 6 15 22 6 15 22
Uncas 10 54 19 5 33 02 6 38 43 6 38 43

Auxiliaries—Class 1.

Intrepid 11 16 25 5 20 23 6 03 58 6 03 58

Class 1.

Satanella 11 17 00 Withdrew.
Lady Godiva 11 17 00 Withdrew.

Class 7
Cachalot 11 14 14 5 18 54 6 04 40 6 04 40

Laurus 11 13 37 5 52 32 6 14 55 6 14 55

Crossed With Schooners.
Marvis 10 54 05 5 24 14 6 31 09

The winners were Constitution, Navahoe, Rainbow,
Hester, Humma, Effort, Columbia, Corona, Marguerite,
Katrina, Quisetta, Loyal, Intrepid and Cachalot.

Fourth Day—Third Squadron Ron,

NEW LONDON TO NEWPORT.

Thursday, July 25.

The fourth day of the cruise opened with a strong N.E.
breeze, and it was a source of considerable satisfaction to

the racing men after the light airs that had prevailed dur-
ing the earlier part of the week. The big fleet got under
way about 9 :30, and ran out to the starting line. The
preparatory signal was given at 10:55. Ten minutes later

the single-masted vessels and yawls started. ^Six seconds
after the signal Vigilant crossed. Isolde crossed next,
followed by Petrel, Bedouin, Navahoe, Hester, Altair,

Ailsa, Effort, Eelin, Virginia, Rainbow, Athene, Senta,
Hildegarde, Isolt, Humma, Sistae and Mira. The
schooners were started at 12:10, and Quisetta crossed 6s.

after the signal, followed by Corona, Emerald, Marguerite,
Latona, Elmina. Shamrock, Columbia, Indra, Loyal and
America. In the 90ft. class Columbia crossed ahead and
to the windward of Constitution. The latter boat was
handicapped by a catboat filled with sightseers that was
on the line, and a bad accident was narrowly averted.
After avoiding a collision with the ca,tboat. Constitution
was forced to jibe to avoid hitting the utility tug Unique.
These two incidents lost her the advantage she had over
Columbia. As the breeze freshened Columbia would
draw ahead, and when it dropped a little Constitution
would draw up a little. Constitution struck twice on a
ledge off Race Rock, and althoitgh she continued in the
race she seemed sluggish afterward. It was a beautiful
race, for the two boats fought it out the entire forty-mile
beat with hardly any distance between them. They got
mixed up with a tow off Point Judith, and it was here
that Columbia opened up clear water between her com-
petitor and herself, and finally won by over 3m. It was a
day of accidents, and Mr. Charles Smithers' 75ft.

schooner Muriel met with disaster over a mile east of
Race Rock Light. The wind was blowing hard from the
E., and in an extra hard knockdown her fore topmast was
carried away cind fell alongside with the foremast, which
was broken in two places, as was also main topmast. The
yacht was a mass of broken and tangled rigging, and it is

remarkable that no one was injured. The revenue cutter
Gresham towed Muriel back to New London. The next
vessel to get in trouble was Cornelius Vanderbilt's 70-
footer Rainbow. She ran ashore twice when off Watch
Hill, and was taken in tow by the auxiliary Lady Godiva
and brought to Newport.
The big yawls and schooners had a fine race, and Vigi-

lant, after a hard race with Navahoe, won by im. and 50s.

Virginia beat Athene. Elmina won from Quisetta by 8s.

Isolde and Altair were the only boats to finish in their
classes, and Katrina was the only schooner to finish in

ber class whe» the ticie limit es^pired at 8 P. M,

Finish. Slapsed.
6 24 16 6 58 31
6 21 55 6 56 26

6 05 54 7 00 48
7 55 40 8 48 55
6 08 26 7 02 38

Went aground.
7 54 30 8 47 14

8 00 28 8 52 42

Withdrew.
VV ILilUiCVlr .

Withdrew.
7 39 28 8 34 21
Withdrew.

Withdrew,
Withdrew.
7 37 15 8 30 04
\AJ 1 1" ri (H t" **T»r

Withdrew.

Withdrew.
Withdrew.

Withdrew.
Withdrew.

Withdrew.

Withdrew.
Withdrew.
Withdrew.

Withdrew.

7 53 10 8 41 58
Withdrew.
Withdrew.

Disabled.
7 52 45 8 42 39
7 53 50 8 42 31

Withdrew.
Withdrew.

Withdrew.
Withdrew.
Withdrew.

Mr. W. O. Gay's 70-footer Athene ran aground on
Goat Island when running into Newport Harbor. She
came off at high water undamaged. The summaries fol-

low :

Sloops—Class G.
Start.

Constitution 11 25 45
Columbia 11 25 29

Yawls—Class G.
Vigilant 11 05 06
Ailsa 11 06 45
Navahoe ...t.rr,,. 11 05 48

Sloops—Class H.
Rainbow 11 07 26
Virginia 11 07 16
Bedouin 11 07 56
Athene 11 07 16

Class I.

Hester '....11 06 17
Hildegarde 11 08 36
Eelin 11 06 40
Isolde 11 05 07
Senta 11 08 00

Petrel, yawl .'.^.^.l/oS 48
Isolt 11 08 17
Altair 11 06 51
Humma 11 08 50

Class K.
Sistx 11 05 52

Class L.
Effort 11 06 30
Mira 11 09 05

Class I.

Eelin 11 06 40
Isolde 11 05 07

Schooners—Class A
Columbia 11 12 07

Class B.
Corona 11 10 25
Emerald 11 10 28
America 11 15 00

Class C.
Mafguerita 11 10 20

Class D.
Katrina 11 11 12
Latona 11 11 02
Shamrock 11 11 06

Clas's D—Special.
Muriel 11 10 45
Ouisetta 11 10 06
Elmina 11 11 19

Class F.
Loyal 11 14 44
Indra 11 13 12

Auxiliaries.
Cachalot 11 15 00
Larras .11 13 00
Adrienne , . .11 14 32

Constitution was taken to Bristol and hauled out, when
it was found that she was not seriously damaged.

Muriel was towed from New London to Greenport by a
tug, where she will receive new spars.

Fifth Day—Fourth Squadron Run,

NEWPORT TO VINEYARD HAVEN.

Friday. July 26.

Fifteen single-masted yachts, two yawls and eight
schooners left Newoort Harbor and started off Brenton's
Reef Lightship for the squadron run to Vineyard Haven.
At the start the wind was from the N.E., and rain fell at

frequent intervals. Neither of the QO-footers started, as

Constitution was hauled out at Bristol for examination,
and Columbia, not having a competitor, did not enter.

The absence of these boats detracted considerably from
the interest of the occasion. When the fleet reached Bren-
ton's Reef Lightship the wind hauled from N.E. to S.E.,

and the sun came out.

The preparatory gun was fired at 11 :40, and the single-

masted vessels and yawls started lom. later. These yachts
crossed in the followins order: Athene, Isolde, Mira,
Vigilant, Senta. Effort. Virginia, Altair, Hildegarde, Car-
mita ; Bedouin and Navahoe were handicapped. The
schooners started on the handicap gun for the cutters

and yawls, and thev crossed in the following order:
Quisetta, Corona, Katrina, Shamrock, Elmina and Indra;
Cachalot and America Avere handicapped.
At II :i5 the wind veered to the S., and instead of beat-

ing to Vineyard Sound Lightship, the yachts were able to

lay a straight course for the lightship. Shortly after the
wind lightened up and the boats made slow progress, and
it was nothing more than a drifting match at 2 o'clock,

and up' to this time the yachts had only covered about ten
miles. Athene at this time was in the lead, with Virginia
second and Vigilant third. Quisetta led the schooners,
with Carona second.

Late in the afternoon the breeze came up a little, but
the boats did not gain much, nor were their positions
changed to any extent. When darkness came on the
fleet was still some distance from its destination, and it

was late in the night before many of them reached Vine-
yard Haven.

Sixth Day—Fifth Squadron Run. .

VINEYARD HAVEN TO NEWPORT.

Saturday, July 27.

The few yachtsmen who made the run from Newport to
Vineyard Haven were favored with a fresh N.E. breeze
for the run back to Newport. The owners, guests and
crews were tired out after the long, tedious drift of the
day before, but the fresh breeze soon revived all hands.
The course for the thirty-seven miles was W. by S., twenty
miles to Vineyard Sound Lightship, and W.N.W., seven-
teen miles to Brenton's Reef Lightship. The breeze was
so far astern that it enabled the boats to carry spinakers.
The preparatory signal was fired at 9 o'clock, and the

single-masted vessels and yawls were started at 9:10.
Vigilant crossed first, breaking out her spinaker before
reaching the line. Ailsa crossed next, followed by Eelin,
Effort, Hester, Isolt and Navahoe; Vigilant, Altair,

Athene and Hildegarde were handicapped. Athene was
swept by the strong tide on the wrong side of the com-
mittee boat, and as she was unable to make headway
enough to return and cross the line, stood away on her
course for Newport.
The schooners were started at 9:15. Katrina crossed

first, and next came America. The rest went over the
line as follows : Indra, Vigilant, Shamrock, Elmina, Al-
tair, Cachalot, Quisetta, Corona and Hildegarde. Corona
was also caught in the tide and was swept across the
line sideways. Navahoe and Vigilant were disqualified

for int«rferin|K with the cwmitte^ boat Reverie, Tl??

tide carried Navahoe down on Reverie, and Navahoe's
boom snapped the bowsprit short off. Vigilant was also

swept along by the tide, and the committee boat had to

alter her position to avoid a collision with her. Elmina
carried away her throat halyard block on her foresail and
had to lower away that sail while repairs were being made.
Navahoe was the first to finish, closely followed by Vigi-

lant. The rest of the fleet finished as follows: Quisetta,
Elmina, Ailsa, Hester. Virgina, Eelin, Effort, Katrina,
Shamrock, Bedouin, Idler, Cachalot, Altair, Rondina, In-
dra, America, Hildegarde, Kiowa and Cherokee. The
summary follows:

Yawls—Class G.
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

Ailsa 9 12 15 2 17 18 5 05 03 5 03 03
Vigilant 9 15 00 2 08 13 4 53 13 Disqualified,
Navahoe 9 15 00 2 07 06 4 52 06 Disqualified.

Sloops—Class H.
Virginia 9 11 06 2 30 56 5 19 50 5 19 50
Bedouin 9 11 43 2 56 43 5 45 00 5 41 18
Athene , Did not cross.

. Sloops—Class I.

Hester 9 14 22 2 28 43 5 14 21 5 14 21
Hildegarde 9 15 00 3 06 22 5 51 22 5 49 15
Eelin 9 12 25 2 37 29 5 22 29 5 22 29

Sloops—Classes T and L.
Effort 9 13 22 2 44 23 5 31 01 5 29 55
Altair 9 15 00 3 04 00 5 49 00 5 49 00

Sloops—Class M.
Cherokee 9 15 00 3 15 47 6 00 47 6 00 47
Kiowa 9 12 35 3 10 44 5 58 09 5 58 09

Schooners—Class B.
Corona 9 20 00 2 48 22 5 28 22 5 28 22
.\merica 9 16 55 3 04 27 5 47 32 5 47 32
Katrina 9 16 26 2 51 32 5 35 06 5 35 06
Shamrock 9 17 47 2 54 20 5 36 33 5 36 02

Schooners—Class B—Special.
Quisetta 9 19 14 2 13 28 4 54 14 4 54 14
Elmina 9 18 12 2 15 51 4 57 39 4 57 39

Schooners—Class F.
Rondina 9 20 00 3 04 07 5 44 07 5 44 07
Indra 9 17 23 3 04 23 5 47 00 5 47 00

Auxiliaries.
Cachalot 9 18 50 3 01 30 5 42 40 5 42 40
Idler 8 49 35 2 59 09 6 09 34 6 09 34
Intrepid 9 07 00 Did not start.

The winners were Ailsa, Virginia, Hester, Effort,

Corona, Katrina, Quisetta and Cachalot.

Seventh and Eighth Days—Aster Cups.

NEWPORT, R. T.

Sunday and Monday, July 28-29.

After a week of hard work all hands were glad to have
a good rest on Sunday. It blew hard all day, and only
one or two boats ventured outside, where there was a
heavy sea running. The schooner Troubadour came into

the harbor with her foretopmast gone.
The Astor cup races are the most prominent events in

the yachting season at Newport, and the large fleet of fine

steam yachts were filled with guests. Nourmahal, with
the Regatta Committee on board, blew signals, meaning
that the Block Island course had been selected. This
course was first to a mark boat anchored one mile due
E. of Block Island Buoy, then to another stake boat two
miles S.W. by S. from West Island Light, and then to

the finishing line at Brenton's Reef Lightship. The first

leg was 13H miles S.W., W. : the second, 18 miles
N.E. by E.. }i E., and the third. 6^ miles W. by N.. Vs
N. The wind was N. by E., and with it holding in that
direction the first leg was a run with spinakers, the second
a beat and the third a reach.

The preparatory signal was given at 11 o'clock. At
11:05 the starting signal was given. Constitution was
first across at the leeward end of the line, with Navahoe
next at the windward end, with Colitmbia on her weather
quarter. Senta, Hester. Isolde and Eelin followed in

the order named. The course made it a free run, booms
to port and spinakers to starboard.

The schooners were started at ii:to. Corona crossed
just after the gun, with Quisetta next, a little ahead and
to windward of Elmina.

Great interest was centered in the race between Con-
stitution and Columbia, and much to the surprise of
every one Columbia beat her opponent handily on every
point of sailing. In anything besides a very Hght air the
old defender has shown her ability to beat the new boat on
almost every point of sailing. The elapsed times over
the first leg of the course are shown in the following:

Turn. Elapsed.
Columbia 12 39 55 1 31 36
Constitution 12 39 46 1 36 08
Navahoe : 12 45 08 1 36 52
Hester 12 49 19 1 40 19
Eelin 12 51 26 1 42 07
Senta 12 53 10 1 44 34
Isolde 12 54 52 1 45 38

Schooners.
Corona 12 47 04 1 36 29
Elmina 12 50 36 1 37 38
Quisetta 12 51 56 1 39 18

When hauled on the Avind Constitution was in the wind-
ward, berth, but on this leg Columbia gave a fine exhibi-
tion on sailing and gained 2m. and 19s. The following
table is of interest:

First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed.
Columbia ..12 39 56 2 25 20 1 45 25
Constitution 12 39 46 2 27 30 1 47 44

On the reach home they had the wind about abeam, and
the nineties moved so fast that the best of the steam
yachts could not keep up with them. Columbia raced
across the finish line amidst the screeching of whistles

some time ahead of Constitution.

Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed.
Columbia 2 25 20 2 54 38 0 29 18
Constitution 2 27 30 2 56 51 0 29 21

Columbia had gained 3s. on this leg and had beaten
Constitution over the whole course by 2m. 54s. elapsed
time.

In the meanwhile the other boats were on the way out
to West Island mark. Corona in the lead, followed by
Navahoe and Elmina, with Quisetta a long distance be-
hind. The English boats were fighting out a close race
among themselves. The times for the second leg of the
course for these boats are shown as follows

:

First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed.
Navahoe 12 45 08 3 11 15 2 26 07
Hester , 12 49 19 3 36 00 2 46 41
Senta .12 53 10 3 40 50 2 47 40
Eelin , 12 51 26 3 41 50 2 50 24
Isolde , 12 54 52 3 44 OO 2 49 08

Schooners.
Corona 12 47 04 3 10 43 2 23 41
Elmina 12 50 36 3 25 00 2 34 24
Quisetta ..,..12 51 66 3 44 30 2 52 34
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The leg from fhe second mark to the finish \me was
soon covered. Isolde, picked* up a little on Eelin and
Senta, and Corona drew away from Elmina. hut not
enough to cover the time she allowed the latter boat.

Navahoe wins the cup offered hy the owner.s of the cut-

ters. Ailsa would have started, but she ran. on Goat
Island and could not be got off in time to start in the
race. The elapsed times over the last leg of the course
follow

:

Sloops.
Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed.

Navahoe : 3 111.5 3 44 30 0 33 15
Hester 3 36 00 4 13 43 0 37 43
Kclin 1^--.-.-. 3 41 50 4 21 47 0 40 57
Isolde ...3 44 00 4 23 32 0 39 32
Scnta 3 40 50 4 20 28 0 39 38

.Schooners.
Corona 3 10 45 3 42 58 0 .32 13
Elmina 3 25 00 4 00 14 0 35 j4
Ouisetta 3 44 30 4 22 00 0 37 30

Columbia beat Constitution 4m. 28s.
; Navahoe, 39m. 5s.

;

Eelin, 4Sm. 51s.; Isolde, 47m. 32s.; Hester, 49m. 179., cor-

rected time, and Scnta, not measured. Elmiiia beat
Corona 3m, 14s., and Quisetta 32m. 31s.

,

The table of to-day^s races follows

:

Sloops—Cup, $1,000.

Start. Eini.sh. Elapsed, Corrected.
Constitution 11 07 3S 2 56.51 3 49 13 3 49 13
Columbia 11 08 19 2 54 38 3 46 19 3 44 45
Navahoe .......1108 16 3 44 30 4.36 14 ' 4 23 50
He-ster 11 09 00 4 13 13 5 04 43 4 34 02
Eelin 11 09 19 4 21 47 5 12 28 4 80 36
Isolde 11 09 14 4 23 32 5 14 18 4 32 17
Senta 11 08 36 4 20 28 6 11 52
*Not measured.

Schooners—Cup, $500.

Corona 1110.35 3 42 58 4 32 23 4 32 23
Ouisetta. 11 12 38 4 22 00 5 09 22 4 51 40

Elmina ' 11 12 .58 4 00 14 4 47 16 4 29 09

Western Yachts.

Second Trial Race, Canada Cup Defenders.

Chicago, July 22.—As reported by wire to-day, Cadillac

Avon the second trial race in very clever fashion, beating
her closest competitor by 12m. and i8s. Detroit was sec-

ond, and close to Detroit came the Chicago boat, Illinois,

which lacked but 25s. of collaring her rival. Minota came
in fouth, but made no showing, which would seem to indi-

cate that she deserres further place in the races, she being
25m. and .30s. back of the winner. Seventeen seconds
back of Minota came Prairie, the fifth boat.

An unsatisfactory feature of the race was the fact that

in the fresh wind the winner of the first trial race, Mil-
waukee, met with an accident and did not finish. Mil-
waukee lost its rudder, and as it did not complete the

course, but fell out on the first leg, there was no means of

getting a line on its relative ability in airs such as pre-

vailed to-day, the wind being about twelve miles in

velocity.

Under these conditions Cadillac made a beautiful show-
ing, and had the race cleverljf in hand practically through-
out. There came near being a collision between Cadillac

and the judges' boat, Thistle, just before the starting

gun. As it was, Cadillac carried away a part of the port

rail of Thistle, and a serious collision was narrowly
averted.

The Start.

The first five toats got over the line well bunched, prac-

tically all at 1 :30. Prairie followed im. 30s. later, Minota
following Prairie by 15s. Detroit showed three reefs in its

big mainsail, Milwaukee carried two and all the others at

least one reef, all going under jib and mainsail, on the

port lack.

Illinois and Cadillac were first to go about. Milwaukee,
Detroit. Orion. Yankee, Prairie and Minota stayed on
the port tack, Minota and Detroit following Cadillac and
Illinois on the starboard tack about 3m. later. In the next
short tack Milwaukee appeared in the lead, but a few
minutes later Cadillac, Illinois and Detroit showed ahead
of Milwaukee as they came into the port tack and crossed
its bows. It was at i :S3 that Milwaukee met with tlie

accident, which put it out of the race, Milwaukee being

then on the weather quarter of Detroit and well up with
that boat. Cadillac at this station was well in advance,
Illinois in second place and to the windward.
At 2:33 Cadillac finished its long port tack, and as it

came about it crossed Illinois' bows with apparently a full

mile of blue water between. Cadillac needed to come
about but once more, and shortly jibed about the buoy at

3:06:42. At this time it was simply a question of what
would be second and third, for Cadillac evidently had the

race won. Thence forward Cadillac held its own, the run

.

home being without incident other than the close finish

between Detroit and Illinois.

The race was nine miles to windward and return, the

wind a steady one from the N.E., estimated at twelve to

twenty mile's an hour, and the yachting conditions better

than those of the first trial race. The following were the

times

:

Start, 1:30. First Buoy. t'inisli. Elapsed.
Cadillac 3 08 00 3 59 32 2 29 32

Detroit 3 20 20 4 11 .50 2 41 50

Illinois 3 IS 10 4 12 1.5 2 42 15

Minota . - . . 4 25 05 2 55 05

Prairie 4 25 35 2 55 25

Orion
Milwaukee
Yankee

Third Trial Race.

July 23.—^Milwaukee won the third trial race which was
sailed to-day. The course was the triangular one of twen-

ty-one nautical utiles, and the race itself the most interest-

ing one which has hitherto been sailed. It was figured

that the wind was blowing about eight miles an hour at

the start, from the N.E. The wind was Lighter than on

the previous day, but stiff enough to prove that Milwaukee
is perhaps something better than a mere drifting machine.

Milwaukee made a good impression to-day, and there is

plenty of reason to believe that she will be close in when
the finals are read out.

Illinois, in spite of a close brush with Cadillac, made no
such showing as to warrant considering it a dangerous

factor from this time on in the race. Minota seems

also to have shot her bolt, and Orion and Prairie do not

seem to figure henceforward. So far as can be told at this

writing, the tjirce visiting boa,t;s—Milwaukee, C34iUaP and

Detroit—will have to fight it out between themselves, with
the chances probably in favor of Cadillac in case of stiff

.sailing weather, and of Milwaukee, should the prevailing
conditions continue of light and baffling airs. Illinois was
a close fourth, and crowding Cadillac, losing by but 3s.,

but the impression is that Cadillac would lose Illinois in a
stiffer wind.
The sidewalk boat from Milwaukee, as it is called, came

in 3m. 30s. ahead of Detroit, the second boat, and the lat-
ter boat, Detroit, liking this sort of going very well, led
the other Detroit craft, Cadillac, by 2m. and 12s.

The Start*

The first leg of the triangle lay to E.N.E. Milwaukee
was first over the line, los. after the starting gun, the
order' then being Cadillac, Illinoi.s, Detroit, Prairie,
Minota and Orion. They all went on the starboard tack,
close hauled, except Minota, which laid a long port tack
from the start.

The boats kept closer bunched than they had at any race
before to-day; and on the first leg it was long uncertain
which would win the honor at the mark. Illinois proved
to be the victor on the first leg, then Milwaukee, Detroit,
Orion and Cadillac in order, the times at the first mark
being as follows:

Start. First Mark. Elapsed.
Illinois 1 30 35 3 04 50 1 34 15 .

Milwaukee 1 ,30 10 3 10 50 1 40 40
Detroit 1 30 36 3 11 33 1 41 57
Orion 1 31 15 3 12 50 1 41 35
Cadillac .,1 30 20 3 13 05 1 42 45
Minota 13110 3 13 40 1 42 30
Prairie 1 30 41 3 20 30 1 49 49

Second Leg.

The second leg was a fair spinaker run, and the boats
presented naturally a very handsome appearance as they
went away with spinaker and big balloon canvas aloft.

Illinois for .some time contented itself with mainsail and
spinaker, not breaking out the balloon jib, and for a time
it seemed to travel nicely so. The wind came up fresher,
rising to tAvelve miles. Illinois now broke out spinaker,
but Milwaukee and Detroit, the. two light weather boats,
seemed to take to this fresher wind surprisingly well, and
they crawled up steadily on Illinois and outsailed her
decisively on this point of the wind. Times at second
mark

:

First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed.
Illinois 3 04 ,50 4 10 15 1 05 25
Milwaukee 3 10 .50 4 09 25 0 58 35
Detroit 3 11 33 4 12 40 1 01 07
Cadillac 3 13 05 4 14 44 1 01 39

The Finish.

The third leg was a close reach, and the wind was good
and strong all down the finish. Milwaukee for a time had
a trifle of trouble with its balloon jib, yet it traveled like a
bird at this sort of work, somewhat to the surprise of
those who had claimed that the model was good for

nothing but drifting. Detroit broke out a beautiful balloon
jib and continued to cut down the lead of Illinois, until it

was seen that Detroit was an easy second, if not first, in

the race. The fighting between Detroit and Illinois was
now transferred to Cadillac and Illinois, Cadillac finishing

like a thoroughbred, at last nosing out Illinois a few'
fathoms back of the line.

This race is rather unsettling and leaves a still greater
interest attached to the concluding races of the trials.

There was talk that Milwaukee had violated the rules by
setting its spinaker boom too far outboard, but there is to

be no protest over this, and the better sentiment prevails

that Milwaukee is unexpectedly good. There are many,
however, who still back Cadillac for the final winner, as

the weather indications point to a break in the calm hot
weather and perhaps conditions offering stiffer and more
steady winds. The times were as follows on the third leg:

Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed.
Milwaukee 4 09 25 4 52 00 0 44 35
Detroit 4 12 40 4 .57 30 0 44 50
Cadillac 4 14 44 4 59 42 0 44 50
Illinois 4 10 15 4 59 45 0 49 30

Times for the course, twenty-one miles

:

Start, 1:80. Finish. Elap.sed.
Milwaukee 4 54 00 3 24 00
Detroit 4 57 30 3 27 30
Cadillac 4 ,59 42 3 29 42
Illinois 4 59 45 3 29 45
Minota 5 08 41 3 38 41
Orion S 11 50 3 4i 50
Prairie 5 13 50 3 43 50

Fourth Race.

July 24.—The fourth race was abandoned to-day, the

judges' boat returning shortly after the starting time.

The weather conditions were either calm or very light and
puffy winds, and it was decided not to attempt to sail the

course.

July 24.— It was Cadillac with ease to-da}', it finishing

6m. and los. ahead of the nearest competitor, which again

proved to be the sidewalk boat that has cut so prominent
a figure in the races heretofore. Illinois, Detroit and Mil-
waukee had the fight of the day for second place.

The weather conditions promised to be fine, a twelve-

knot breeze blowing at the start, but the wind dropped
midway of the race and the run home was under light and
baffling breezes, which did not give the most sensational

features to the second leg of the course, although it

afforded ample opportunity for jockeying between the
close-matched boats, Milwaukee, Illinois and Detroit.'

The course was nine miles to windward and return.

The boats got off in good fashion, Milwaukee well in the

lead. The latter boat got the gun just back of the line,

went about like a racing pony and crossed the line at the

start well in advance of the others. Detroit stood to star-

board soon after crossing, indeed, Detroit and Cadillac

both standing on into a deep offing, which for a time

left their actual position in the race much in doubt. All

the boats went under a single reef except Orion, which
double reefed. The latter boat did not finish the first

leg, and may practically be counted out of the races hence-

forward. Milwaukee, feeling sure of a strong lead, at

length came about on the port tack, coming in toward
shore. At this time the wind shifted further into the

N.,.and this temporary flaw gave Cadillac and Detroit a

good lift, whereas it was not so much to the advantage of

Milwaukee, which caught but the edge of the flaw. A few
minutes after 2 o'clock Cadillac showed that it had cut

down th? j?a4 established by Milwaukee earlier on th?

leg and .sailed fair across Milwaukee's bows. The Chicago
boat, Illinois, which was also well sailed and left very
good opinions both of the boat and its handling to-day,
followed Cadillac's suit and likewise crossed the bow of
the sidewalk from Milwaukee. Cadillac and Detroit after
this laid a S.E. course. The wind had dropped at this
stage to half its velocity at the start, and all the boats now
shook out reefs and whistled for more wind.
At the turn Cadillac led everything, and although there

were some who hoped that the light-weather boats could
cut down this lead on the run home, the latter boat main-
tained a handsome lead to the finish.

The second leg of the course was rather a broad reach
and was run under spinnaker. Detroit, sporting a cloud
of canvas, began to foot it handsomely on the run home tn

spite of the shift in the wind, which proved that it was not
to be a run free. Cadillac, well sailed, came on cleverly,

Illinois also making a nice finish. Detroit gained nearly
2m. on this part of the course on Cadillac. The approach,
to free run also suited Milwaukee, which now overtook
Illinois, closing up a gap of over rm.
The skippers of both Illinois and Detroit seemed rather

to have it in for Milwaukee, or at any rate they showed no
mercy in the blanketing game. Milwaukee, however, was
handled by able seamen and proved that she could give as
well as take a little grueling of this sort. • Standing higher
into the wind, Detroit lay next to Milwaukee with her
vast canvas cutting off the much-needed wind, and yet to
windward of Detroit lay Illinois, eagerly watching for a
chance to push in ahead by the second or so advantage
which was now seen to be all remaining possible. Milwau-
kee at this stage was handsomely handled. It edged up on
Detroit as the latter laid a straight course for the line,

and like a flash the long shovel nose crossed the bows of
Detroit. Here it ran into the lee of Illinois and was forced
to ease off a bit, the three boats now making for the line as
though tied together. A few fathoms from the finish

Davis, the plucky Milwaukee skipper, threw his tiller hard
astarboard, caught all the little wind there was back of
him, and so was able to cross the line scarce half a length
ahead of Detroit. Illinois, in the weather berth, finished
13s. back of the others.

The victory of Cadillac, clean and decisive as it was in

mixed conditions of fair breeze and semi-calm, raises the
stock of that boat yet higher and strengthens the impres-
sion that this should perhaps be the proper defender of
the Canada cup. Illinois and Detroit are performing
beautifully, but their battle would seem to be rather for
third place. Barring accident, it would seem that Cadillac
will take the series, with Milwaukee a probable second,

What the Canadians Think.

Com. Gooderham, of the Royal Canadian Y. C, has been
keeping track of the trial races at Chicago. He says that
he does not think Invader, the Canadian challenger, can
give Minota a beating of 25m. in eighteen miles, as Mil-
waukee did last Monday. He says, however, that Minota
is not properly handled, that she needs tuning up, re-

quires another set of sails and ha many ways might be
better in her showing. As to Milwaukee, Com. Gooder-
ham expressed the hope that this boat would win the series
here, and be appointed defender of the cup. He declares
that Invader will carry sailing canvas in a' wind up to
thirty-five iniles, and believes that these racing machines
will go to pieces if there should prove to be any sort of
rude weather.
As to the trials here between Cadillac and Milwaukee, it

is to he admitted that it is largely a question of weather.
The Milwaukee boat is fast, but she carries no great
weight of belief in her ability to sail in a stiff breeze, even
provided that she .should hold together. Her owners
stoutly declare that they can stand rough weather as well
as anybody, but the fact remains that Milwaukee has not
yet been subjected to a real rough-weather test. All the
boats were well handled to-day, and it is a pleasing thing
to sec the Chicago boat, Illinois, if not in the first flight, at
least well in the second.
The times of the starters to-day were as follows

:

Start, 1:30. First Buoy. Finish. Elapsed.
Cadillac 3 08 38 4 23 00 2 53 00
Milwaukee '. 3 14 00 4 29 10 2 59 10
Detroit 3 16 48 4 29 11 2 59 11
Illinois 3 13 18 4 29 23 2 59 23
Arion Did not finish first leg.

Fifth Race.

July 26.—This was a day of surprises. Cadillac made
the poorest showing it has yet put up during the trials.

Illinois, never rated better than a candidate for third place,

took first. Milwaukee, classified as a boat which could
only travel going free and which could not beat to wind-
ward, proved its ability to outfoot its competitors close

hauled. Surely here was a chapter of what might be
called yachting revelation.

The placing of the boats at the finish was not a matter
of naval architecture, nor of able seamanship, but purely
a matter of luck in regard to the prevailing winds. It was
luck pure and simple, which gave Illinois the victory on
the last leg, that boat, hauled closer to windward than any
of the others, being the first to catch a puff of wind, which
continued strong enough to carry it over the line.

There has not been in all these races one single day
Avhich could fairly be called a good yachting day—one in

which a steady and strong wind has prevailed throu^out
the race. The winning of Illinois to-day necessitates at

least one more race, which will be sailed to-morrow.
There is little reason to believe that any material change
will take place in the weather conditions for to-morrow.
Later in the season, after this hot weather spell shall have
been broken, we may have stronger and more regular
winds ; at least it is to be hoped so, but all that can be
said to-day is that the hot wave is still with us, and that
we are entitled to expect light and intermittent breezes,

perhaps stronger in the morning than in the afternoon,

as has ruled the case throughout the week.
The boats were well handled for the start, but in the

jockeying Milwaukee had the best of it, going over the

line first, Illinois second. The wind was at this time stiff

from the N.E., and the boats reached well off to the

soimd. Detroit and Illinois stood up higher than their

competitors, Detroit thinking it advisable to reef its main-
sail, but gaining little at this maneuver. Thirty minutes
after the start Illinois sailed clean across Cadillac's bows,

a? it came abqttt, proved to be a full m^nut^ tq the
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good of Cadillac, and that in a game wherein Cadillac

Had conditions much to its liking. Milwaukee also was
able to cross Cadillac's bows. Detroit was last to come
about, and was at this station standing further out into the

lake.

Splitting tacks again with Illinois and Milwaukee,
Cadillac was seen to be falling out of it for some inex-

plicable cause, and at the first turn Cadillac was last

to go about.
On the second leg of the triangular course, reaching un-

der balloon jib, Milwaukee clearly had the best of the little

fleet, and it had nearlj' lom. of a' start at- the second turn,

with the race apparently entirely at its mercy. Then came
the unexpected.
The last leg was also practically a reach, and Milwau-

kee took to it very kindly. Cadillac trailed Milwaukee,,
standing well off to the S. Illinois held highest into the

wind of the four, Detroit apparently laying a straight

course for the line, and determining to tack late on in the

leg. The boats were thus placed at about a mile. from
the second turn, when they ran into perfectly still water,

the wind having dropped to an absolute calm. Thence on
it was smiply a pufif now and again or here and there, and
the luck of a boat's place gave it or lost it its opportunity.

It was therefore luck which cut Milwaukee out of the race

at this stage. Illinois was most favored and Detroit next,

and thus these boats, which heretofore failed to take a

first, were able to outfoot both Milwaukee and Cadillac,

winners of the previous races. Under these conditions

Illinois got a steady puff of air, which heeled it well over

and gave it a pronounced start before its rivals were able

to get out of irons. Detroit was over second, but the two
earlier winners were out of a place when finally they got a

breath of air, and came in racing handsomely, the sidewalk

boat again beating the Detroit craft.

The triangular course was laid out, with the first leg

E.N.E., practically in the eye of the wind; the second
leg S. by W., nearly free; the run home W. by N., with

any sort of wind you cared to call it. The following were
the times

:

Start. First Buoy. Second Buoy. Finish. Elapsed.
Illinois 1 30 11 . 3 00 25 4 01 30 5 22 48 3 .52 37

Detroit 1 31 15 3 04 32 4 01 45 5 24 40 3 54 25

Milwaukee ..1 30 10 2 58 54 3 51 25 5 27 20 3 57 1 0

Cadillac ...... 1 30 40 3 02 26 4 00 40 5 30 14 3 59 34

Sixth Race.

More surprises turned up to-day, but incidentally there

was a day of splendid yachting conditions, and the race

was throughout the most interesting of the series. To
the surprise of every one, Illinois appeared prominently

in the running a half mile back of the line and finished

nose and nose with Cadillac, overlapping Cadillac two-

thirds of its length and crossing the line not more than 4s.

back of Cadillac, although the judges timed the boats as

los. apart. To spoil the effect of so sporting a finish as

this came the claim of a foul, lodged by Skipper Pynchon,
of Illinois, a few fathoms back of Cadillac in the last

maneuver a few moments before the run over. At this

writing the judges are considering this foul, with the

chances of allowing it. Thus at least one more race will

probably be needed to establish a cup defender or the

ownership of the Chicago Y. C. cup.

Conditions.

The wind was twenty-five miles an hour at the start in-

side the breakwater, where, for some peculiar reason, it is

always a trifle stiffen Outside the wind was slightly less.

It dropped to eighteen or twenty miles when the race was
half over, and at the finish it had fallen to ten or twelve

miles an hour, but it continued steady throughout and
offered conditions under which the sport might be seen

at its best.

The Light Weather Boats Beaten.

The race to-day practically established the fact that such

light-weather models as Milwaukee or Detroit have no
business in stiff weather. Detroit and Milwaukee did the

worst to-day that they have in all the races, and on the run

home, beating to windward, made a showing which ought

to give one very great hesitation before electing either as a

cup defender.
Illinois appears to be sailing better every day. Whether

this be due to improvements in the boat itself or to its

handling it would be hard to say. Skipper Pynchon to-

day sailed a very canny race, and his knowledge of the

air currents of the lake front stood him in exceedingly

good stead.

Cadillac was handsomely sailed, and proved .itself a

capable boat, both before and on the wind. It was sailed

cleverly and in sportsmanlike fashion throughout by Skip-

per Shaw, who is as sportsmanlike a man as ever trod a

deck.

The Statt.

Under the stiff breeze prevailing all the boats began
jockeying for the start with two to three reefs in their

mainsails. One minute and a half before the starting gun
Milwaukee shook out a reef. The boats were timed to

start at i :30 sharp, the actual starting times being as

follows

:

Cadillac 1 30 17 Illinois 1 30 20

Milwaukee 1 30 18 Detroit 1 30 30

The race was nine miles to leeward and return, and the

first leg was a spinaker run. Detroit sent aloft a cloud of

head sails which seemed to draw in every inch, and the

pools showed Detroit a hot favorite for the first leg, run-

ning with the wind. Detroit footed it best for the first few
moments across the line.

At 1 140 Milwaukee broke out a balloon jib, having here-

tofore used its spinaker as a square sail._ All the boats

now stood under spinaker and balloon jib. The wind
outside the breakwater was probably fourteen to eighteen

miles an hour.

At this leg it was conceded that Detroit and Milwaukee
would make the strongest showing, but Cadillac proved

unexpectedly good inside the first half hour on this first

run.

At I :so Cadillac hauls up on Illinois, but does not cross

its bows.
At 1 :55 Detroit seems to hang back and has dropped

back into last place. At 2:06 Cadillac leads, Milwaukee
second. At 2:10 Detroit begins to travel, her head sails

drawing in most beautiful fashion. At 2:19 Detroit at-

tempts to blanket Milwaukee, but the latter hauls up into

the wind. Detroit is apparently trying to drive Milwaukee
over into the tender mercies of Cadillac. Milwaukee
sneaks over like a driven sheep toward the other boat, but
pauses midway and makes straight lor the goal.

At 2:28 Milwaukee has dropped its balloon jib aild set a
working jib for the run in for the turn. It is a close

battle between Detroit and Milwaukee, the others being
further to windward and just back of them.

Just back of the buoy Detroit fouls Milwaukee, which,
cleverly placed just to windward, crowds Detroit stub-

bornly for the ijuoy.

At 2:30 Detroit is first, Milwaukee second, Cadillac

third. At 2:31 Milwaukee shows first, Detroit second.

At 2 132 :30 Detroit is first, and an instant after this there

occurs the foul between Detroit and Milwaukee. The
spinaker boom of Detroit scrapes across the shrouds of

Milwaukee just before the turn.

The times at the first turn are

:

Turn. Elapsed.
Detroit i 2 33 28 1 03 28

Cadillac 2 34 53 1 04 50

Milwaukee : 2 33 25 1 03 25
UlinoJs 2 35 30 1 05 30

Thus it may be seen that there was very little to choose
between these four boats running before the wind. The
showing of Cadillac as against Milwaukee wds unex-
pectedly good, and even Illinois was in a better place

at the turn than was accorded to her in advance.

The Run Home.

Illinois whipped at oiice into a port tack and laid a

long leg far to the leeward of the others, standing ap- -

parently deep in shore and going hull down in the offing.

The other boats continued for some distance, but at 2 -.42

all went on the port tack. At 2 :5i Milwaukee goes about
and crosses Cadillac's bows. A few seconds later she

again csmes about into the port tack. Milwaukee now
holds the weather berth of the fleet.

At 2:55 the position of the boats is, Milwaukee furthest

to windward and Cadillac close to it, Detroit further to

leeward, and then Illinois.

At 2 :5i Detroit seems to be in trouble. She sends a
man aloft. She drops her mainsail. Detroit reefs. De-
troit seems to be having trouble with her peak halyards.

Cadillac has stowed in one more reef than Milwaukee,
but is skinning Milwaukee on a square challenge.

At 3:10 the wind is eighteen miles an hour. Milwaukee
has been praying for wind to show what she could do.

She is getting her wind now and is likewise getting the

.worst of it.

At 3:15 Cadillac is blanketed by the big steamer North-
west and slows up, but soon gets under way again. Mil-

waukee seems to have on too much canvas.

At 3:33 they are all on the port tack. The position of

the boats now is, Cadillac far to the windward, near to

her is -Milwaukee, near Milwaukee lies Detroit, with
Illinois further to leeward and standing far inshore on a

long reach.

At 3 :34 :3s Illinois comes about on the starboard tack.

At 3:38 Illinois crosses the bows of Detroit. Milwaukee
is now in the rear and still standing on the port tack.

At 3:38 Cadillac is about on the starboard tack. She
crosses the bows of Milwaukee by nearly a mile lead.

At 3:46 Milwaukee goes about, followed at 3:51 by
Detroit. At 3:55 Illinois stands on the port tack. At
3:55:15 Cadillac follows on the port tack.

_
Cadillac and

Illinois are now apparently working well inshore. It is

freely- prophesied that Pynchon, the local skipper of

Illinois, is cleverly seeking for the slants of wind which
always He close inshore under the lake front of Chicago.

At 4:00 the -boats stand thus: Illinois further to wind-
ward and pointing up stiffly; Cadillac is in the lead, a

little to leeward of Illinois; Milwaukee and Detroit are

fighting it out far in the rear, Milwaukee close inshore.

They are all on the starboard tack, and the wind is now
about fifteen miles an hour. Illinois is handled badly. It

may be well enough for her to get inshore, but she is wast-

ing time in short tacks. Milwaukee now seems to be
hunting for smooth water and is standing inshore.

At -4:06:10 Cadillac is about on the port tack. At 4:09
Detroit is sent on the starboard tack and is now not lead-

; ing Milwaukee. Illinois is now making a surprising show-
ing, although Cadillac has kept a lead of perhaps half a

mile.

At 4:10 Cadillac passes Illinois. Her lead seems to be

not more than one-quarter of a mile. At 4:10:20 Cadillac

again drops back into the starboard tack. At 4:10 Mil-

waukee goes about.

At 4:16 Illinois is close inshore, hauled up stiff and
starving for wind. One cannot approve of such seaman-
ship as this, as Illinois now has an excellent opportunity.

This boat points l>eautifully into the wind, but her skipper

seems to take delight in showing what she can do in point-

ing, rather than in sailing.

At 4:23 Milwaukee is seen to have' her jib down. She
stands inshore. She leads Detroit. Both boats are now
far out of the race.

At 4:23:20 Cadillac has got inside the breakwater. She
stands on a short port tack. Illinois seems still nearly a

quarter of a mile back.

At 4:26 Detroit seems in trouble. She has dropped
hei; mainsail.

At 4:31 Cadillac goes about again to port for a short

tack. Illinois is still held up stiff into the wind, but
might be making better time in the fine berth which she

has secured.

At 4:37:30 -Cadillac again makes a short tack. Cadillac

cannot stand so close up into the wind as Illinois. This
is Illinois' opportunity.

At 4:39:30 Cadillac is on the starboard tack, with
Illinois apparently gaining strongly. The boats rush to-

gether, Illinois having made up a lot of distance in most
unexpected fashion. It is very close now between Illinois

and Cadillac. Illinois tries to take the weather berth of

Cadillac. Then she seeks to come through her lee. She
fails.

At 4:32 a grand, finish begins. Illinois stands to

weather, still hauled too close, still losing her chance to

ease off and run down in front of Cadillac, which
maneuver she has at her njercy.

At 5 :44 comes the most Exciting incident ever seen in a

yacht race at Chicago. Illinois stands up beautifully and
is coming on like a tiger. Cadillac thinks she cannot

quite make the line between the judges' boat and the

buoy without a tack. She goes up into the port tack and
crosses the bows of Illinois by something like two to five

fathoms of clear water. Cadillac dares not stand for an
instant on this' tack, as the line is but seconds distant.

Therefore Cadillac wears quickly as a cat. She times the

maneuver a fraction of a second too soon, and hence
seems to lose the fruits of her daring and skillful sea-

manship. This is the time at which Illinois claims that

the boom of Cadillac raked across her fore stays. Illinois

claims that she had to send a man forward to fend off the

boom of Cadillac.

Cadillac, as she wears, finds Illinois with an overlap
established, as the latter boat has rushed on strongly.

They come down neck and neck and cross the line still

overlapped the bow of Illinois two-thirds up along the
length of Cadillac.

The judges gave the time of . Cadillac 4:45:30, Illinois

4 :45 :40. This places los. distance between the boats^
which is 5s.- more than actually existed.

Also Sailed.

Milwaukee and Deti-oit also sailed. Milwaukee came in

without any jib at 4:57:25, Detroit still later at 5:12:42,
Illinois hoisted a protest flag.

Elapsed Times.

The elapsed times at the finish were as follows

:

Cadillac 3 15 30 Milwaukee ...3 27 25
Illinois, official 3 15 40 Detroit 3 42 42

The judges will pass on the protest this evening.

The Banquet.

To-night at 7 o'clock the Chicago Y. C. entertains at the
Victoria Hotel the skippers and crews of visiting yachts.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago. 111.

Newport Special Thirties.

NEWPOtrr, R. I.

Monday, July 22.

The sweepstake race for the Newport 30-footers was
sailed over a course from Rose Island to and around
Brenton's Reef Lightship in a fresh S.W. breeze on
Monday, July 22. It was a heat out and a run back with
spinakcrs. Wa Wa got the best of the start, but was soon
overtaken and passed on the beat out by Esperanza, which
boat held the lead to the finish. The English yachtsman,
Mr. Erank Jameson, sailed Polly Wog. The times were:

Start, 3:14. Finish. Elapsed.
Esperanza, H. O. ITavemeycr, Jr 4 51 54 1 37 54
Hera, K. N. KUis..., 4 52 30 1 38 3G
Barbara, W- Rutherfurd 4 53 21 1 39 21
Polly Wog, VV. Rutherfurd 4 54 29 1 40 29
Wa Wa, R. Brooks Withdrew.

Tuesday, July 23.

Esperanza again won a sweepstake race sailed in a light
S.E. breeze on Tuesday, July 23. The course was to a
mark three miles to leeward and return. This course
was sailed over twice. Wa Wa got the best of the start,
but was beaten by Esperanza. Polly Wog was again sailed
by Mr. Frank Jameson, and he pushed Esperanza hard for
first place. The summary follows

:

Start, 3:18. Fim'.sli. Elapsed.
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 4 ::il 17 1 13 17
Polly Wog-, W. Rutherfurd "

4 32 44 1 14 44
Wa Wa, R. Jirooks 4 :« 11 1 15 11
Hera, R. N. Ellis 4 :J3 43 1 15 43
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 4 ;M 29 11(129

Wednesday, July 24.

In a strong S.W. breeze Wa Wa won the sweepstake
race sailed between the thirties on Wednesday, July 24.
The course was from Brenton's Cove to Dyer's Island and
return, a distance of eighteen miles. Barbara crossed the
starting line first, but the boats sailed very evenly, and at
the first mark all were well bunched. It was a beat home,
and Wa Wa secured the windward berth and crossed a
winner by 183. ahead of Esperanza. The finish was very
close, three of the boats crossing within 47s. of one
another.

There was also a cup race between two of the 15-
footers, which was won by Breeze. They sailed over a
triangular course of ten miles. The table follows:

30-footers—Start, 3:11.

Finish. Elapsed.
Wa Wa, R. Brooks 5 20 31 2 09 31
Esperanza, IT. O. Havemeyer, Tr 5 20 49 2 09 49
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd ". 5 21 16 2 10 16
Polly Wog, W. Rutherfurd Withdrew.

15-footers—Start, 3:21.
Breeze, W. C. Roelker, Jr . ,.5 25*97 2 04 07
Eaglet, W. Grosvenor, Jr 5 27 OS 2 06 08

Friday, July 26.

Hera won the sweepstake race between the 30-footers
that was sailed on Friday, July 26. The boats sailed once
over a triangular course eight miles in length. The wind
was light from the S. Wa Wa got the best start as usual,
but was passed by Hera on the run to the first mark, and
held her lead till the finish. The second leg of the course
was a beat, and tlie third a reach. Esperanza lost all

chance of winning by getting hung up on a lobster pot.
Summary

:

Start. 4:00. Mnish. Elapsed.
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 12 21 1 12 21
Wa Wa, R. Brooksr. ; 5 12 24 1 12 29
Barbara, W.' Rutherfurd 5 13 02 1 13 02
Esperanza, H. O. Etavemeyer, Jr 5 17 21 1 17 21

Saturday, July 27.

The 30-footers sailed a race for a citp offered by Mr.
Harry O. Havemeyer on Saturday, July 27. The S.E.
wind made it a run up the bay to Dyer's Island and a
beat back. Carolina crossed the starting line first, and
was never headed, winning from Hera by the narrow
margin of 17s.

The 15-footers sailed around the bell buoy ofiE Castle
Hill. The sttmmary is as follows

:

30-footers—.Start, 3:42.

Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina, P. Jones fi 01 41 2 19 41
Hera, R. N. Ellis 6 01 58 2 19 58
Wa Wa, R. Brooks C 02 31 2 20 31
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 6 02 87 2 20 37

15-footei-s—Start, 4:06.

Eaglet, W. Grosvenor, Jr 5
'44 07 1 38 07

Hawk, W. Gammell, Jr .....5 44 08 1 38 08
Breeze. W. G. Roelker, Jr.... .,5 44 28 1 38 28
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Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

BY UNTON HOPE.

Chaplcf IX.—Caalfcing, Stopping and Painting (Cootinoed).

For those who wish to cast their own lead keels or bulbs the
following hints may o£ use, but I should strongly advise any one
to get the lead cast at a foundry, as it is a very troublesome
business and requires a good deal of care to turn out a good
casting.
To make a mould for a lead keel of the size required for No. 1

design, about two cart loads of moulder's sand must be obtained
from a foundry, ordinary sand being useless, having no cohesion.

should- be carried back on the plate for a distance equal to three
times its thickness, dying gradually into the flat surface. The
edges cannot be too sharp. Bull's metal is the best material for

centerplates for all purposes, but it is expetisive and often sent
out very badly buckled, unless specially ordered to be planished.
Next to this metal, saw blade steel is the best for very light plates,

or mild steel for heavier plates, whith are to be galvanized. Do
not trj' to galvanize saw steel or it will buckle badly, and cannot
be straightened.
The above remarks apply equally to all centerplates of any form,

and also to bulb-fin plates anc rudder blades.
There are four types of centerplates now in general use, and

many modifications of these general types. In addition to these
there are lifting bulb-fins and ballasted centerplates, which most
of them come under one of the four main types.
These four classes are:
First—^The rectangular, with a vertical hoist by means of handles

or one or more wires or chains.

Off SHfMvtS

mi

V
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<

THiS fOUtA OF
PI-ATTe ts useo

Secr/oi/ OF SHARP eoGBS.

There are two methods of making the mould. First (and best) by
digging a hole in the ground about 6in. deep, 1ft. longer, and
1ft. wider than the pattern to be cast, and filling it up with the

moulding sand round the pattern. The second way is to build a

strong box of Sin. deals to contain the sand, but without either

top or bottom. This box is filled with the sand round the pattern

in the same way as the hole in the ground, but is liable to burst

with the weight of the lead, and requires a special trench or shoot

for the lead from the furnace or melting pot, whereas the ofher

form of mould simply has a gutter cut in the sand, along which the

lead flows. The advantages of each of these are cheapness,

- simplicity and perfect strength and safety of the first, as against

portability of the mould, ease of handling and getting out the

casting, and possibility of using the mould on wood or brick floor

of the second method. The latter must be very strongly made to

stand the enormous strain of the lead.
-,i

Whichever plan is chosen, the method of making the mould will

be the same. Fill the hole or box about 6in. deep with moulding

sand, well rammed down, as hard as possible, ramming each layer

of say an inch in depth, till the whole mass is solid. i;iace the

wood pattern on this bed of sand, with the top face, which is to

fit next to the wood keel, exactly horizontal, and levelling it care-

fully in all directions. Support the pattern exactly m this position,

and pour in sand, ramming it tighly as it is put in, till the whole

mould is full and a bit above the level of the top of the pattern.

Take a trowel and level the sand exactly to the surface of the

pattern, and cut a groove or gutter for the lead to run into the

mould at the thinnest end; the pattern can now be removed, but it

should have a couple of screw eyes m the top to lift it out ot the

sand. Before lifting it out, tap it all over sharply with a hammer

to loosen it in the sand, and then lift it out carefully and slowly,

so as not to injure the sharp edges and angles of the mould.

These instructions only apply to patterns which taper, and can

ther£fore be easily withdrawn from the sand. Bulb-shaped keels

must be cast in a mould in two halves, which is beyond the

amateur's power to make, as it requires special boxes to contain

the sand, and considerable skill in moulding, to turn out such a

''^Havfng prepared the mould, a melting pot or furnace must be

constructed This should consist of an iron pot (wrought iron for.

choice) which will hold at least a ton of lead, but if possible large

enough to contain the whole amount required, and a few hundred-

we^Xs extra for waste. This melting pot must be set in a rmg

of firfLfcks wkh one or two openings at the bottom for firing, and

several more Tt the top to create a draft, or it may simply stand

on three fire brick piers and have an open fire all around it. In

either clse I large Soke fire will have to be maintained for sorne

hours, under and round the -melting pot which should be f^^^^^^^

•..^ith lend in as small pieces as possible at farst, larger pigs oeiiig

Tided as the masT o melted leaS increases, till the whole aniount

f= ,^^lfpH or the not is full. A pouring hole or tap should be

fixeTh? the bottom of the pot if -possible, and. should consist

Khole o^ pipe about lin. In dianleter, which is stopped from

?he nu?side with a clay plug, to be knocked out when the lead

is^ readv to pour A gutter is made from this hole to the runner

or groove in^?he mould, the whole being on a good slope, so that

^'f Ttidtinglof w"t\'rpo^uring hole or tap cannot be obtained,, a

comm^ cast fron pot ^ be used, and. the lead dipped out in

i„,,^T^^Hled ladles and poured by hand into the mould. This is

L vlrv ttving job owLgC^he great heat of the fire, and several

hands mus" be employed to pouF in the lead fast enough to keep

U melteTfn the Toul/ till it is all in, as if it partly cools .a division

or^ake wm occur and spoil the casting. In no case is it possible

to obtain such a good casting by means of hand ladles as by run-

ning drect from the meltini. pot, though I have seen a 2p-ton

keel ca«t ent rely by hand ladles, and it turned out fairly web.

To get a really good casting the lead should, be very hot and

fluid fnd run into the mould as quickly as possible; also all dross

and scum win be avoided if it is run from a hole at the bottom of

the porThe hotter the lead is when rtm the denser the casting

iVl^- and consequently the ca tmg w'^-^, w^e^S^i

feT^t^<!^uldTn?y?u^stVouV' A Httle rosiri shou.d be thrown into the

pot just before running as a flux. Don t forget, a casting oi a ton

^T'Se^^cenllUta^e muTtr^o^rd^^re'^^^ the smith with the other

rVa€rIhr^^wTn^. ^^ in S^lnd ^fe ''Xt'^
marW cleariy on it. Particular instructions should be given with

IS ,?.r to sharoening the edges, and also stating that the plate

must be aWutel/^^^^^^^^^ truef aAd a bent or buckled j, ate isS useless and cannot be straightened by an ordmary smith.
_

^ The edgis should be sharpened to a long, easy bevel, which

Second—The triangular plate, pivoted at the fore end, and
hoisted by a handle, wire or chain at the after upper corner.

Third—The semi-circular plate, pivoted in the center of its

straight edge or diameter, and hoisted by a handle on one end,

the slot in the keel being only half the length of the plate, but the

case inside being the whole length. This is the easiest plate to

raise of its weight.
, ,

Fourth and most generally used now—The deep rectangular or

knife-shaped plate (commonly called a "dagger" plate), and lifted

by a lever and tackle from the forward upper corner. This plate

was introduced in this country by me in 1894, in the l-''ater

Sorceress and is very effective, but requires a long case and slot

in the keel. I have used this type of plate of many shapes, from

the original knife form of 6ft. drop and 2ft. wide to a plate of only

3ft. drop and 2ft. 6in. in width, in the case of Scotia II., the

winner of the French international 1-tonner cup in 1901. ihe ob-

ject of the shallow plate in this case was to evade the tax on the

radius of the plate, taken from the pivot to the furthest point in

the plate. The semi-circular plate No. 3 type evades this rule very

well, and was used in one of the competing boats, but she was not
very good to windward.
The first type of a rectangular plate, though not nearly so

effective for a given area and weight, is essential under a rating
rule which taxes the vertical drop of the plate heavily, and is also
the best form for a lifting bulb or ballasted plate.
The triangular plate lifted from the after end is hardly ever

seen now, as it is ineffective for its size, as compared with the
fourth class of plate, and does not conform well to the rating
rules, like the first and third classes. This type of plate is in use
only on very weedy waters, where a plate with a vertical or nearly
vertical fore edge could not be used; even when it is used now it

is usually lifted from the fore end like the No. 4 type.
The fore edge of the No. 1 type is sometimes cut at a sharp

angle to get rid of weeds, but of course it leaves a gap in the fore
end of the case, when raised, unless it is raised in a direction
parallel to the fore edge, which requires a long case forward of the
slot in the keel.
Of the_ lifting bulbs or ballasted plates, the simplest and most

efficient is the No. 1 type plate, with a raking fore edge to clear
weeds, etc., and a lead bulb of pear-shaped section and suitable
weight. By means of such a plate a small boat can be made
uncapsizable, and carries her ballast in its most effective form,
while she is not debarred from shoal waters like a fixed bulb keel
boat would be; the only disadvantage of this form being that the
bulb projects below the keel when the plate is housed, unless a
very large slot is cut in the keel and a wide box case fitted with
some form of self-closing arrangement to stop up the gap in the
keel, and hold the plate firmly when it is lowered. This is best
done by having a loose wooden block on each side of the plate
weighted sufficiently to keep it at the bottom of the case, till

raised by the top of the bulb striking it on rising, and prevented
by a slightly overlapping keel band from falling through the slot
when the bulb is down. These blocks must be hard wood, teak
for choice, and at least twice their width in depth, to prevent
them from jamming in the case.
Such a ballast plate as this should be lifted by two flat link,

bronze, bicycle pattern chains, passing over sprockets on a central
spindle along the top of the case, the latter being actuated by
worm wheel gear. By gearing of this sort a bulb and plate up to
several tons may be lifted, but the whole affair is very costly, and
requires a good builder to fit it, and can only be made by a com-
petent engineer.

The Canada Cup Challenger.

Toronto, Jul}' 27.—Stripped of everything above decks
Invader, the Royal Canadian Y. C.'s backer of the
Canada cup challenge, stands on a flat-car, ready for

shipment to Chicago. Monday, July 29, is the date of

her prospective departure from Toronto, and Wednes-
day, July 31, is the date of her prospective arrival in the
Illinois town. The yacht was taken to the Bertram
Engine Works Company's yards, in the western part of

the city, and there shorn of her spars, sails and rigging.

Then the hull was carefully lifted out of the water by a

huge crane, and flung over to where a special flat-car,

60 feet in length, was waiting for her. A gang of car-

penters and other workmen was in readiness, and at once
commenced preparations for the yacht's safe journey
by rail. She was lowered until the bottom of her lead

bulb rested on the flooring of the car and carefully shored

up and braced in all directions. The ballast was not

removed. After the hull had been properly secured a

ridge pole was nm from one end of the car to the other

and a canvas cover fitted over. The yacht's spars and
rigging were placed beside her on the flooring, the one

car carrying all that there is of Invader.

The yacht does not go westward with the prospect

of a week or two of fitting out ahead of her. She is

all ready to race as soon as her spars are in place and the

canvas bent. It will not be necessary to use a ' paint

bru.sh on her before she touches the water. All that

work has been done. Her bottom has been smoothed

and blackleaded. and a silver band painted around her

waterline. Above that is the black enamel of the top-

sides, relieved bv a gilt sheer ribbon with scrollwork

forward and aft. On the black transom the name Invader

appears in letters of gold, for the first time. Canadians

.Hre singulariv reluctant about letting the names of their

yachts be seen, but the experience of Aileen, at Chicago,

years ago. when a tin name-plate had to be tacked on

before "he big cutter was allowed to race, has been borne

in mind. The silver band above Invader's wateriine alters

her appearance wonderfully, making her look much

K£EL
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longer and taking away some of her sheer. Silver and
black have been the Royal Canadian Y. C.'s boats' racing

colors lor some years, although the club colors are yel-

low and dark blue. Canada came out with black top-

sides and a white bottom, although subsequently black-

leaded to the sheer-strake. Beaver wore black and silver

in the Canada's cup races of iSgch—and lost. Minota
was in the same guise in the next international match,

the Fisher cup race at Charlotte—and lost. The colors

are not of particularly good omen, but they seem favor-

ites with Mr. TEmilius Jarvis, who sailed the boats just

mentioned under them. His own big cutter. Merry-

thought, is similarly painted.

It has now been definitely settled that Mr. Jarvis will

sail Invader. Com.. Gooderham and his syndicate have

handed ihe boat over to him, and his word is law. The
selection of Mr. Jarvis as skipper is the wisest one the

challengers ceuld" make, although better results would

have been obtained had the arrangements been made

former one, and it is claimed that it allows the boat to

point better in windward work.
After being placed on the flat-car brass plates were

screwed to Invader's bottom, all along the rabbet line.

Before this brass plates had been screwed to her fore-

body, just below the foot of tlie mast. The boat opens

up very easilv and the sheathing is to prevent her spcAV-

ing her . oakum. Charles H. Sntdeh.

Sea Cliff Y. C.

HEMPSTEAD BAY—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturday, July 27.

Twenty-EIGHT yachts, representing nearly all the clubs

on the western end of Long Island Sound, started in the

annual regatta of the Sea Cliff Y. C. on Saturday, July 27.

The start was made at l :05, and at that time the breeze

was N.W., but about 2:30- it .shifted to S.W. and blew

21ft. RacMbout Class.

.^Inappef, A. B. Alley 3 46 12

Viper, W. D. Hermen 3 49 12

.Sloops -I8f I. Class.

Hope, C. O. Iselin 3 46 30

Cricket, H. C. Pryer : 4 02 00
Sora. W. Hoey, Jr 3 54 35

Opossum, H. M. Raborg 3 41 30

Neola, C. D. Mallory ,,.3 49 56
Bess, H. W. Warner Withdrew.
I'Tim Flam, A, D. Prince , .Withdrew.

. Open Catboat.s—18ft. Class.
Arline, A. E. Rendle 4 01 32
Unnlpa, C. S, Dunning 4 13 12

Cabin Catboats—21ft. Class.
Nera, Arthiir Elliott 4 02 50
Olga, VV. Linnkin..-.
Punch, Von Sclirader 3 59 45
Kazaza, T. J. McCahili 4 24 03

Open Catboats—15ft. Class.
Coot, A. D. Prince 4 03 40
Bouncer, A. D. Tappan : 4 25 30
Wee Win, F. W. D. Sherwood 4 07 40

Dory Class.
Cecil, F. T. Chapman 4 14 30
Prize, H. H. Van Rensselaer 4 11 45

2 86 12
2 39 12

2 36 30
2 52 00
2 44 35
2 31 30
2 39 56

2 51 32

3 03 12

2 52 50

2 49 45
3 14 03

2 53 40
3 15 30
2 57 40

3 04 30
3 01 45

The winners were Hebe, Oiseau, Don, Montauk, Snap-
per, Opossum, ArHne, Punch, Coot and Cecil.

months ago. Mr. Jarvis will do well with Invader, but

she is, and will be, a new boat to him. This is the one

weak point on the challenger's side. Their boat has been

sailed continuously, until she is in excellent trim, but

she has not been sailed by a regular crew of six amateurs

and a professional all the time. The crew that will

handle her in Chicago will be selected from Messrs.

.^milius Jarvis, F. A. Turner, Charles Lownes, J. S.

McMurray, V. J. Hughes, Wm. Fisher (professional)

and C@m. Gooderham.
Invader goes to Chicago in charge of two professional

sailors—Wm. Fisher and Fred Stoner. Capt. James An-
drews, of Oakville, Ont., who built her, superintended

the work of getting her ready for shipment, and will go

to Chica.eo to look after her refitting. If all goes well

she will be afloat by the end of the week and ready for

sailing. It is Skipper Jarvis' intention to have a clear

week of saihng for his crew before the contest._ The first

race being ori Aug. lo means that Invader will have to

be refitted without any hitch if the skipper's programme
is to be carried out.

The probable selection of a centerboard craft to defend

the cup agrees well with the wishes of the challengers,

for Invader excells in those points in which a centerboard

boat usually has the heels of a keel craft—running and

reaching—and light-weather sailing in general. At the

same time she sails well enough in brisk weather and m
windward work to give any keel boat a good argument,

so that she should be able to hold her own with or prove

superior to a centerboarder under these conditions. Of

course, Genesee defeated Beaver in windward work two

years ago, and the Payne boat's best hold is m beatmg,

but the match was sailed in such light airs that it was not

a 2-ood indication of the real abilities of the center-

boarder or of the deep-draft, short-canvassed, Payn-e

sloop.
Beaver once more showed her abdity to get away

from Invader in a breeze, in two informal races on

Toronto Bay on July 21. Dr. Crawford Scaddmg, one of

the owners of Beaver, handled her, while Invader was at

the tender mc-cies of Wm. Fisher, her professional

sailor The new boat worked out a lead of a minute on

the first leg of the triangle, with a soldier's wind, and

stretched it out to three on the next, a run with the

wind ove'- the port quarter Then the two hauled up for

the beqt back to the starting buoy, and Beaver showed

her fine points. She worked up the bay m two long

tpcks and a short one, while Invader made half a dozen

sl-r-rt boards. Beaver rounded the starting buoy with a

iead of a minute, having beaten Invader by four minutes

in a mile of windward work. The two then squared away

and ran down the bay. In the mile run Invader only

p-ained about four lengths. She sailed better in the beat

back this time, but Beaver had a lead of nearly two min-

utes when she reached the starting buoy.
' Such performances have not filled the Canadians with

confidence, but thev feel sure that Invader would do

better pitted against a centerboard boat under the same

circumstances. -It was not blowing hard, during these

two brushes—twelve miles an hour at the outside, with

a small, choppy sea. . ,

Invader's mainsail was blamed for her poor windward

work. It had been setting well, but it stretched too much

in the puffs, so a new one was ordered from Wilson &
'^^ilsby of Boston. It arrived in time to be bent and

used in a few trial sails. It is of the same dimensions as

the Canadian mainsail, but of heavier material. There

is no doubt it will do better work when reefed than the

fresh. For the sloop Hebe, the yawl Memory and the

30ft. sloop Oiseau and Possum, the course was from the

starting point to and around Execution East Buoy, then

around Matinicock Buoy and home. The smaller classes

sailed twice around a four-mile triangle, with Mott's

Point Buoy and the Larchmont mark off Prospect Point

as their turning mark. It was a run, a reach and a beat.

Snapper, well sailed by Mr. A. Bryan Alley, defeated

Viper in the raceabout class. Don, designed by C. D.
Mower, defeated her competitor in the 25ft. class. Sum-
mary, follows

:

Sloops and Yawls—36ft. Class.
Finish. Elapsed.

Hebe, E. C. Seed 5 12 35 4 07 35

Memory, W, N. Bavier 5 20 00 4 15 00

Sloops—30ft. Class.

Oiseau, G. L. Pirie 5 12 37 4 07 37

Possum, H. R. Maxwell 5 21 27 4 16 27

Sloops—25ft. Class.

Don, Gabriel Reeves 3 37 00 2 27 00

Impudent, C. E. Silkworth, Jr 3 55 10 2 45 10

Sloops—21ft. Class.

Montauk, J. S. Appleby 3 51 00 2 41 00

Quoc, A. D. Toppan 3 55 00 2 45 00

The Yawl Veniteia Lost*

One of the saddest yachting accidents that has occurred
in recent years was the sinking of the yawl Venitzia off
Great Captain's Island on Long Island Sound on Thurs-
day, July 18, when five lives were lost. Those drowned
were Arthur T. Colburn, of Philadelphia; Miss Annette
Colburn and Miss Ida E. Colburn, two daughters of Air.
Colburn; Capt. Flint, of Brooklyn, the yacht's sailing
master, and Fred Nixon, a sailor. Those saved are Mrs.
Walter J. Sprankie, another daughter of Mr. Colburn,
and the yacht's, steward, Jam.es Stanbridge.
The party left Delaware City on Monday, July 15, for

Bar Harbor, Maine, and intended to stop at several ports
on the way.

It is generally believed that the accident was due to

the stubbornness of Cjipt. Flint, who refused to order the
mainsail taken in when requested to do so by Mr. Col-
burn. Mr. Colburn was an able yachtsman and was well

known along the Delaware River. He had taken many
long cruises in the Venitzia, and his friends are at a loss

to account for this dreadful accident except on the ground
of Capt. Flint's incompetency. The bodies of Mr. Col-
burn and his two daughters have been recovered, but
nothing has been seen of that of Capt. Flint or of Nixon,
the sailor. Owners of boats owe it to themselves and
their friends to employ only the ablest men as sailing

masters.
Venitzia was built at Mystic, Conn., in 1880, and is one

of the old-fashioned shallow-bodied boats, a type too

well knov/n in American waters. She is 54.5ft. .long on
the waterline, 63.4ft. long over all, 18.3ft. beam and 5.5ft.

draft. _.a,jiLilja.LiuAi

Edward Kelly*

Edwaud Kelly, commodore of the New Rochelle

Y. C. died suddenly at his coimtry home on Premium
Point, New Rochelle, on July 27. Mr. Kelly was thirty-

nine years old. He was a graduate of Yale College, and
besides being commodore of the New Rochelle Y. C. he

Avas a member of the Larchmont, American and New
York Y. C.'s. Mr, Kelly owned the auxiliary steam
yacht Barracouta, and the racing yachts Rochelle and
"Huguenot. It was tlirough Mr. Kelly's liberality that

the "New Rochelle Y. C. had been able to charter Harri-

son Island, where the clubhouse is now located. Mr.
Kelly did yeoman's work in carrying supplies on his

yacht Barracouta to the American forces in Cuba during

the Spanish war,

A copy of the Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. club

book has been received at this ofhce. The club now has

488 members, and there are 300 boats enrolled in the

club fleet. . 1,
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**SmaII Boat Sailmg.*'

Mk. E. F. Knight, well known to readers of yachting
literature as the author of "The Cruise of. the Falcon,"
"The Cruise of the Alerte," "Where Three Empires
Meet," "A Desperate Voyage" and many others, has writ-

ten another book entitled "Small Boat Sailing." Perhaps
no yachtsman or writer on yachting subjects has had such
varied and extensive experience with yachts, both large

and small, in parts of the world as Mr. Knight has
had, and he is particularly well fitted for the work he
has tmdertaken. The book in question was written moi^e

especially for the novice at yachting rather than the boat-
sailer of experience, but all interested in boats will find

the book- most interesting and instructive. To make cer-

tain points clear, Mr. Knight cites experiences of his

©wn to better illustrate the case, and in that way he has
made the book attractive all through. Mr. Knight begins
with a chapter on the selection of a boat, and from there

on dwells upon all the important points required in yacht-

ing, both in open and still water, covering all points in a
comprehensive and lucid manner. The book is handsome-
ly bound in green buckram, and profusely illustrated by
Mr. H. Warington Smyth with drawings made under
the direction of the author. ' E. P. Dutton & Co. are the
American agents for the book.

11 you want your shoot to be anaouaced here send a

notice like the following:

YACHTING NWS NOTES.
The English-built steam yacht Catania arrived at New

York on July 26 from Cowes, which port she left on
July "It, stopping at St. Michaels for stores on July 16.

The yacht is under charter to Mr. R. A. C. Smith, N. Y.
Y. C. Catania is one of the finest and most noted yachts
in England. She was designed by Mr. G. L. Watson
and built by D. and W. Henderson, at Glasgow, in 1895,

for the Duke of Sutherland. She is a single screw ves-

sel with two pole masts and one funnel. Catania is 225ft.

over all, 26.7ft. beam and 15.37ft. deep. She has a maxi-
mum speed, of 14 knots and carries a crew of thirty-five

men.
•I »S

The steam yacht Buccaneer went ashore on Great

Ledge when attempting to enter Wood's HoU Harbor
on July 25. She was floated off by the tug Unique, now
under charter to the N. Y. Y. C. The yacht is apparently

uninjured. She is owned by Mr. Frank T. Morrill, of

New York, but is now under charter to Mr. A. A. Low,
who was aboard with his family when the yacht went
ashore.

»6 »t

Word is received from Glasgow, Scotland, of the death

of John Henderson, the famous shipbuilder. He was

born in 1846. Mr. lienderson was the nephew of Thomas
and John Henderson, who started the Anchor. Lme
Steamship Company. He built all the more recent ves-

sels of the Anchor line, and many famous steamships

plying between English ports and the East, the cup chal-

lenger Thistle, and also both the Valkyries and the Sham-

rock L
«e n

The Lake George Regatta Association was incorpo-

rated at Albanv on July 24 to encourage yachting and

boating on Lake George. The principal offices are at

Hague.' The directors include Edward Barr and Delvan

Bloodgood, Brooklyn; W. K. Bixby, St. Louis; A. Nel-

son "Cheney, Glens Falls; Benjamin Day, West Hoboken;

AH'-t Lowther, East Orange; R. K. Quayle, Albany;

W. H. Tippetts, Caldwell; E. Burgess Warren, Phdadel-

phia, and Joseph Wilkinson, Troy.

•I le K
The Assateague life saving station of Lewis, Del.,

reports that the schooner yacht Monhegan went ashore

on July 26, and is in a bad position. The crew was taken

off by the life savers. Monhegan was formerly owned

by Mr. Clark A. Miller, but was sold this spring to J. P.

Story, Jr., of Washington, D. C.

m *t ttt,

Mr, Robert Jacob is having built at his yard for his

own use a hunting launch from designs made by Mr.

Charles D. Mower. Forward is a trunk cabin 8ft. long,

with 4ft. 6in. headroom. On each side is a berth, with

lianging closets aft, and forward is the toilet room. The

cockpit is 14ft. long and has seats running the full length.

She will be used generally for a day boat, but her cabm
accommodations will permit of her being used for

The schooner yacht Thistle, which was built at the

Townsend, Downey & Co.'s shipyard, _ Shooters' Island,

S L, from designs made by Mr. H. C. Wmtermgham,
was launched on the afternoon of July 27. She was built

for Mr. Robert E. Tod, N. Y. Y. C. The boat is con-

.structed of steel and has a clipper bow and an overhang-

ing counter. The design shows a powerful vessel, that

should show considerable speed. She is 144ft. over all,

iioft on the waterline, 27ft. loin. beam, and i8ft. deep.

The yacht has a raised deck aft and all skylights and

companionwavs are of teak. The cabins are finished m
raaliogany. There are accommodations for the owner

and ten guests. _ ^ ^

Title was passed on July 22 to representatives of the

N Y Y C. in Locust Lodge, at the extreme end of

Huntino-ton Bay, and the property will be immediately

improved and made one of the chain of stations from

New Y^ork to Newport. The Lodge is one of the finest

pieces of property on the Sound and off it is ideal an-

chorage ground.
«. ^ »,

The new royal vacht, Victoria and Albert, was placed

in commission on' July 23. The Hon. Hedworth Lamb-

ton who commanded the cruiser Powerful and distm-

g.uished himself at the beginning of the war m South

Africa, is the captain of the yacht.

Fixtures.

Aug. 1-2.—Winnipeg, Man.—Fifth annual trapshooting tourna-
ment, under the management of the Winnipeg Industrial Exhibi-
tion Association; .fl,000 in money, trophies and medals. F. W.
Heubach, General Manager.
Aug. 2.—Holyoke, Mass.—Holyoke Sliooting Club's annual tar-

get tournament. J. R. Blamey, Sec'y.
Aug. 2.—Walcott, N. Y.—^Target tournament of the Catchpole

Gun Club. E. A. Wadsworth, Sec'y.
Aug. 3.—Sharon Springs, N. Y.—Sharon Springs Gun Club's

first target tournament, Andrew Smith, Sec'y.
Aug. 4.—Grand Crossing, 111.—Grand Crossing Gun Club's live-

bird tournament.
.
Aug. 6.—Sotith Auburn, Neb.—South Auburn Gun Club's tourna-

ment.
Aug. 6-7.—Birmingham, Ala.—Alabama State Sportsmen's As-

sociation tournament, under auspices of Birmingham Gun Club.
Aug. 6-7.—Brantford, Can.—Target tournament of the Brantford

Gun Club. A. B. Cutcliffe, Sec'y.
Aug. 6-S.—Monroe, Ga.—Monroe Gun Club's tournament.
Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the

Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec'y.
Aug. 13-15.—Vicksburg, Miss.—VicksbLirg Gun Club and Fish

and Game Protective Association's tournament; $300, and $200
in prizes added.
Aug. 14.—Ossining, N. Y.—Merchandise clay bird tournament

of the Ossining Gun Club; clam bake; brass band. C. G. Bland-
ford, Capt.
Aug. 14.—Trenton, N. J.—Contest for championship of Mercer

county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman,
challenger.
Aug. 15.—Sherburne, N. Y.—Eherburne Gun Club's tourna-

ment. J. F. Paddelford, Sec'y.
Aug. "14-16.—Colchester Beach, Md.—Sixth annual m'idsummer

tournament, under the management of Messrs. J. R. Malone and
J. M. Hawkins, of Baltimore; two days at targets; one day at live

birds; added money and merchandise prizes.

Aug. 15-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First annual tournament of the
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec'y-Treas.
Aug. 19-21—Asheville, N. C.—Three-day tournament under the

auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis-

tance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mgr.
Aug. 21-22.—Bass Lake, Ind.—Tournament of the Peru Gun

Club.
Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer-

chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club.
"T. H. Cohron, Sec'y.
Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, lai—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament,

at Arnold's Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C.
Hinshaw.
Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker

Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec'y.

Sept. 2.—Albany, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mgr.

Sept. 2.—Lake Okoboji, la.—Indian tournament, to be held at

Arnold's Park.
Sept. 2-3.—Union City, Ind.—Tournament of the Parent Grove

Gim Club.
Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the

Virginia Trapshooters' Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr.
T. C. Tignor, Sec'y.
Club.

Sept. 15-16.—Alton, 111.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-

cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.

Oct. y-U.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June
1 to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. Miller,

Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on
L. I. R. R- Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private

practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New

Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays,
Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. L—New York State shoot, under

the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club.

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS.

Elmer E. Shaner, Manager.

Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—The Interstate Association's tour-

nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R, C.

Root, Sec'y.
Aug. 21-22.—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association s tourna-

ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker,

Sec'y.

. DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.

Clui secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in

these columns^ also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties

on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail

all such tnatter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company., 346 Broad-

way., New Yorki

All communications intended for Forest am* Stxxau should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

not to any individual connected with tht paper. — _

The programme of the Cincinnati Gun Club's tournament, Sept.

24-26, has on each of the first two days eleven events of 180 targets

In all. On the third day there are ten events at 175 targets in all.

Every event has a handicap, distance 14 to 22yds. All who shoot

over '85 per cent, will be handicapped; all others will shoot at 14,

15 and 16yds. To the five highest averages $50; to the ten low
guns, $50. No one will be allowed to shoot for targets only.

Commencing at 1 o'clock P. M. on the third day events 6, 7, 8,

9 and 10 will be shot as the Cincinnati Gun Club's annual grand
target handicap, 100 targets, $10 entrance, for a guaranteed purse

of $500, and all surplus added. Regular entries to this close on
Sept. 10; .$5 forfeit. Penalty entries, $12. "All paid representa-

tives, whether paid in shells, money or otherwise, and all those con-

nected in any way with companies manufacturing guns, shot, shells,

powder, targets and traps, shall pay $2 each day extra, and every

other shooter will pay $1 each day extra, and this money will

be divided among all amateurs shooting through all the regular

events who do not draw their entrance fees out. The decision

as to who such paid men are shall be left at all times to the

manager, whose decision shall be final. Souvenir programme will

follow. For further information address John B. Mosby, chairman
tournament committee, 115 East Second street, Cincinnati, O.

Grounds open for practice Monday, Sept.^ 23. Targets 2 cents.

Ten-gauge guns and black powder barred."

The last of the series of Interstate target tournaments for the

season of 1901, given for the Auburn Gun Club, Auburn, Me.,

Aug. 21 and 22, has a pro.gramme similar to those of its pred-

ecessors. There are ten events each da\'—five at 15 and five at 20

targets, entrance $1.50 and $2 respectively. Shooting commences
at 9:30 o'clock each day. A 'bus will leave the shooters' head-

quarters, the Elm House, each mornmg for the grounds, and
return in the evening. The Rose system, in the ratios of 5, 3, 2,

1 will govern the division of the moneys.; $50 high gun money
will be divided as follows: ?20 to first high gun, $15 to second high

gun $10 to third high gun, and $5 to fourth high gun. The high

gun' money will be open to all who shoot through the entire pro-

gramme Guns and ammunition forwarded to L. A. Barker,

Auburn, Me., will be delivered to the shooting grounds free of
charge. First-class loaded shells will be for sale on the grounds.
Price of targets, 2 cents each, included in all entrances. Any.
contestant may shoot for price of targets only. A good dinner
will be served on the grounds each day. The Interstate Associa-
tion's rules will govern all events,

_
The Vicksburg, Miss., Herald presents the following informa-

tion :
_
"The Vicksburg Gun Club and Fish and Game Protective

Association have completed all arrangements for their grand
shooting tournament to be held Aug. 13, 14 and 15. The first

day will be devoted to sweepstake and practice shooting. The reg-
•ular programme will begin Aug. 14. The club adds $-300 cash and
$200 in prizes in regular events; .$100 goes to highest gun averages.
The club has an active membership of fifty members, and e.xpects
forty or fifty visiting sportsmen. Under the able management of
the tournament committee, J. W. Hayes, J. J. Bradfield, W. H.
Miller, Pat Henry, T. J. Hossley and L. A. Pinkston, the shoot
is liound to be a success. Programmes are now .in press, and will
be distributed soon as finished."

Mr. John A. McNary, of Greenville, Pa., writes us as follows:
"At the request of the shooters of western Pennsylvania, western
New York and eastern Ohio, Alexander will hold his first annual
tournament at targets in Greenville, on Aug. 14 and 15. The
shoot will be held on the Packard Park grounds, which are con-
ceded to be the finest and the coolest in the State. The fact that
Alexander is so widely known in this section, and is also one of

the oldest shooters in the United States, will insure a large
attendance and lots of sport. An elaborate programme has been
prepared."

The programme of the midsummer shooting tournament of the
Catchpole Gun Club, Wolcott, N. Y., Aug. 2, provides ten events,

a total of 160 targets, with a total entrance fee of $13.40, targets

included at l^A cents. Also there is added money in five of the-

events. Moneys divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Shooting-
commences at 10:30. There is a prize for the first average, and
one for the lowest average of the entire programme. The com-
mittee extends a cordial invitation to shooters to attend. Mr. E.
A. Wadsworth is the secretary.

All the indications point to a large attendance at Providence,
Aug. 7, 8 and 9, at the Interstate Association's tournament, given
for the Providence Gun Club. Guns and ammunition forwarded
care of C. Pope Company, Providence, will be delivered on the
shooting grounds free of charge. It would be wise for all ap-

preciative shooters "to fast a few days before arrival, in view of the
toothsome and bountiful clam bake with which the shooters will

be regaled. Mr. R. C. Root, of Providence, R. I., is the secre-

tary.

*t

Were not Mr. E. D. Fulford. always a serious man we might
fancy that he was a bit ironical in reference to his poor shooting,

in a letter to us as follows: "I have been shooting so very

poor of late that I wish you would bring out the fact that I led

in the grand average in the three lOO-target races at Interstate

Park, as follows: 95 at ISyds.; 82 at 21yds.: 94 at 20yds.; total 271."

Mr. G. G. Williamson, secretary-treasurer of the Trapshooters'

League of Indiana, Muncie, Ind., writes us as follows: "Sanction

has been granted the Peru Gun Club for a tournament at Bass

Lake, Ind., Aug. 21 and 22; and the Parent Grove Gun Club, oi

Union City, Ind., for a tournament at Union City, Sept. 2 and 3."

The Ossining Gun Club, of Ossmmg, N. Y., is actively pre-

paring for its merchandise clay bird tournament, to be held on

Aug 14. A clam bake and brass band will enhance'the pleasures

of the event. It will be held rain or shine. For further particu-

lars, address the captain of the club. Mr. C. G. Blandford.

The Cincinnati Gun Club announces that during the Cincin-

nati fall festival in September, it will hold Ihe largest tournament

held in the West this year. In one event, $30f) will be added, and

a purse of $500 will be guaranteed. The dates will be Sept. 24, 25

and 26. It will be open to the world.

The group of shooters whose portraits are presented elsewhere

in our trap columns were at the Trenton Shooting Association's

shoot, July 10, on the occasion of the Comp-Thomas contest for

the $50 T. S. A. trophy, emblematic of the championship of

Mercer county at targets.

The communication, published elsewhere in our columns, from

the pen of Mr. Paul North, will be read with keen interest by all

trap shooters. Mr. North suggests the same conditions which

were observed by the American team in its recent match with the

English team.

The championship of New Jersey, of which the E C cup is the

emblem, was contested for between Messrs. E. I. Vandeveer, of

Freehold, and J. B. Fleming, of Newark, on the Freehold Club's

grounds, 'jiily 27. The score was 42 to 41 in favor of Vandeveer.

The Comp-Widmann contest for the county cup will take place

on the grounds of the Trenton Shooting Association on Aug. 14,

and on that day the first contest for the new cup, which is a

monthly trophy, will also take place.

Mr. J. T. Paddelford, secretary of the Sherburne, N. Y., Gun
Club,' informs us that his club will hold a one-day tournament,

Aug.' 15, instead of a two-day tournament, as heretofore an-

nounced. ^

The programme committee of the New York State shoot will

bold a meeting some day this week, Its members are Mes.srs.

Sykes, Shaner, Bankp and Waters.

The Indian shoot will be held at Arnold's Park, Lake Okoboji,
la., in tlie first week of September.

Beknard Waters.

Mt» Kisco GuQ Clufe.

Mt. Kisco, N. Y., July 27.—Herewith please find the scores of

the summer tournament of the Mt. Kisco Rod and Gun Club, held
[

July 23.

The weather was very fine, but the atteridance was not very large.

We cannot understand the reason of the absence of the several

brother shooters who promised the manager surely to attend this,

tournament, and who have failed to be present. I am sure that

we have a most magnificent ground, and a fair club house on the

Harlem Railroad, and we are a very short distance from New
Y^ork city.

. _^ „
Among the trade representatives present were Messrs. J. ."i.l

Fanning; Carl Von Lengerke. of the E C & Schultze Powder
Company; also T. Tallman and Mr. Stevenson, of the Millbrook
Gun Club; S. W. Hoffman, of New York city.

Mr. Fanning shot, as usual, in great form, breaking 156 out

of 165 targets, with Tallman a close second.
A. Betti, Manager.
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Dusted and Bfoken Targets.

In respect to the rules which govern corhpetition, the shooting
world is notably conservative.
Whether sound or fallacious, the ideas of the first makers of the

rules, as embodied in the rules of the present time, are still in use.

That fallacy should be permitted to exist in the rules is easily

understood, if we consider that, in the trapshooting world, there is

no central governing body, and therefore no one in authority con-
cerning matters of general interest.

Of the mistaken rulings, tio one is more illogical as a matter of

horse sense, and more unjust as a matter of equity to a contestant,
than the one which governs dusted targets in Interstate rules,

namely, ''A dusted target shall not be scored to the shooter," and
in A. S. A. rules, namely, "A dusted target is not a broken target."
Why shall not a dusted target be scored to the shooter?
Why is not a dusted target a broken target?
In the first instance the contestant is arbitrarily deprived of

what he scored, and in the second instance we have a statement
made directly contrary to the fact, for a dusted target is a broken
target.

If a contestant hits the target, and it is thereby made apparent
to the referee and to the onlookers by more or less dust why
should it not be scored? What is the reason for refusing to

give the shooter the benefit of the hit?

"Ah! but," says the learned conservative, "there must be a

perceptible piece from it." Is not dust made up of perceptible
pieces, meaning thereby visible pieces?
Because dust is not in its parts large enough to be distinctly

distinguished as independent pieces, it does not in the least detract
fio;n the merit of the break, for, as between dusting a target or
knocking a piece out of it, much depends on the part of it which
is liit. Much also depends on the state of the temperature, for on
an exceedingly warm day the targets become softer and tougher,
and then what is a dusted target would on ft cooler day be a
broken one.
Frequently targets "when picked tip ate entirely perforated, and

have quite sufficient material knocked out of them to constitute

birds and animals. Reports of young quail and rabbits found dead
in regions where water is scarce are being fi-eely. circulated.
A revival of interest in the old and far-famed gun clubs of Mt.

Carmel and Mt. Vernon, 111., is likely to manifest itself ere the
summer passes, in a series of intercity matches.
Ammunition trade representatives state that the Mississippi

Valley drouth is seriously curtailing the volume of business as
compared with recent years.
Tom V. Brenan and Dave Elliott—the Beardstown Elliott—gave

a pleasurable target shoot at Beardstown, July 25. The present
grounds here are the best we know of in the State for a mid-
summer tourney, being located on the north side of a fine grove
of natural oak timber, which affords excellent shade throughout
the day for the shooters at the score. Had this fact been generally
known, the attendance would have been much larger, as it will

certainly be at the next shoot, which these gentlemen announce
for Aug. 8. Targets were thrown from expert traps, mostly 10-

bird races, division of purses being partly the class system, but for

the most part under the so-called Jack Rabbit plan, which gave
very good satisfaction. Mr. Ed Scott, of Jacksonville, shot in
wonderful form, and averaged nearly 97 per cent., with one run
of 69 straight, but was not able to stay all day on account of train

connections. Of those who shot through, Riehl won first, Jones
second, and Caldwell third average. Scores follow:

Scott—
10 15 9 10 10 10 10 10 9 9 8 10 10 10 10 10 10 9

Riehl— . _

9 14 10 10 10 10 9 9 7 « 10 9 9 10 8! 8 lO 10 0 10 8 JO
Jones^

7 10,,9 9 10 79B987 10 9888 10 9908
Caldwell-

9 . , . r 9 7 9 10 S 8 10 7 6 0 . , 8 9 . . 8 (1 8 10

Drove-^
. , 14 . , 7 It 9 ,

Hnliihawser'-
9 1 5., fl 7.. 8 7 8,. 8 S.. 7., fl,, 6

Hagen—
,, ,, .. a -1 5 6 7 7 3 2

9 9 9 9 T 10 7 10 8

we try to break bluerocKs according to the rules which govern
trapshooting since it has been "more and more perfected."

Our experience has led us to the belief that "change, which is

the essence of progress," has, in the matter of trapshooting, led to

a very undesirable situation. As a rule, in our club our best field

shots are our poorest trap shots, and vice versa. Our best, or
rather, our most successful trap shots are those who happen to

possess the closest and hardest shooting guns, and who are willing

and able to stand the punishment of excessive charges. We have
found that the different makes of targets we have used vary greatly

in breakability. When using the old Paine feather-filled ball and
rotating trap our club averaged about SO per cent. When using
the most easily broken of the modern saucer-shaped targets we
average about 60 per cent. When using those which break the
hardest we average about 30 per cent,, which shows what modern
trapshooting amounts to as a test of skill in marksmanship. In
gathering the unbroken saucer targets which have been thrown wt
find a large percentage of them have been struck fairly with shot,

some with as many as eight or nine pellets. In such cases it would
seem that conditions have been made so difficult that it would be
eminently proper to discard the gun entirely and allow the use
of an anvil and sledge hammer.
In my judgment a target for trapshooting should break regularly

when struck fairly with shot. It should always present the same
aiea of surface to the shooter, and not vary from an almost in-

visible streak to a great, round cart wheel standing almost station-

ary. It should be thrown at all angles, which should be unknown
to the shooter. When the trap is sprung, the gun should be held
in the position in which it is held by a shooter when walking
afield. This would make of trapshooting something more than
pulling the trigger of a cannon which was half aimed before the
target began its flight,

I have a great admiration for my neighbor, A. N, Cheney, for

many reasons, one of which is the trite and forceful way in which
he can state a fact. Witness his allusion to "brickbats" in
Forest and Stream of July 27. As stated above, my object in

writing this is to provoke discussion of a sxibject which seems to

need it badly.

SHOOTERS AT TRENTON SHOOTING ASSOCIATION'S SHOOT.

a break. Sometimes a dozen or more shot will be found to have
pierced a target without meeting the arbitrary and unreasoning
exactions of the rules.
Unfortunately this rule militates against the interests of those

who can least afford to carry a penalty—that is to say, the shooters
who shoot in slow time, for the further the target is awajr from
the shooter at the moment of firing at it, the more likely is it to
be dusted.

It would indeed be a gratification if some of the rule makers
would publish a common-sense reason why a dusted target is not
a broken target, and why, a fact being a fact, there is any good
reason for asserting that it is not a fact.

Let us for a moment consider some analogous eases. In rifle

shooting, if the bullet touches the edge of the bullseye, it is called
a bullseye. So with the rings without the bullseye; or within it, if

there be any. A dusted target may be infinitely better hit than
a grazed bullseye, yet in the one case, it is ruled as being not hit
and shall not score; in the other it is a good hit and scores. In
live-bird shooting, it is not necessary to kill the bird to score.
The test is whether it can be gathered within a certain boundary.
Probably no ruling has caused more disputes and heartburnings

than that governing a dusted target and a perceptible piece.
Often a piece is knocked out of tlie target which the referee,

owing to unfavorable background, cannot see, or which some one
with keener vision can see. Often a chunk is knocked out of a
target, but so thoroughly pulverized that it is dust. The target
is well hit and well_ broken, but because, forsooth, there is no
perceptible piece, it is not broken, say some of the rule makers.
As a matter of fact, it is broken; as a matter of far-fetched fancy,
it is not broken. Why not?
Another ancient fallacy concerning a feature of Hve-bird shoot-

ing is requiring a shooter to fire a blank cartridge in his first

barrel after a misfire with it. In the second inning the contestant
should have the use of both barrels the same as in the first.

Mississippi Valley Notes.

Dave Elliott has done wonders for tlie shooting game in and
around St. Louis, but he now frankly admits that as a moulder of
fashion in shooting apparel he is not a success. At least he avers
that since the Missouri State amateur meet he does not think that
knickerbockers and shirt waists go well together.
The Saline County Gun Club, of Harrisburg, 111., advertises a

two-day target shoot for Aug. S and 9. This club has twenty-si.x
active members, all of whom will participate, and it is sure to prove
an important event. Bluerocks will be used under magautrap
rules, division of moneys being arranged on the old-time class
system.
Elmer E. Hinshaw, Arnold's Park, la., has programmes ready

for the Budd-Whitney amateur tournament at Lake Okoboji, la.,
Aug. 27, 28, 29 and 30. Liberal added money is a feature of the
tourney.

Col. "J. R. I'. Van Cleave, president of the Illinois State Sports-
miri's Association, writes from his summer home at "Helm's
Roast," Lake Milona. Minn., that fish are biting splendidly ther^i.
but he is preparing to leave ere long, accompanied by a number of
Illinois sportsmen, for a bear hunt in Wyoming.
There is much apprehension lest the long-continued drouth in

this part of the middle West, embracing principally Illinois, In-
diana and Missouri, will cans? loss oi life among the smaller game

Brines

—

Elliott-^'

Emen

—

Gilbert—

Libbie

—

Blackby

—

Duchart

—

Brenan

—

Curry

—

Oat—

Rupped—

Link

—

Knight-^"

Coleman

—

.. 7

8 5

7 5

.. 9697S 10 77 10 9 10 8

.. 7 9 10 9 9 9 7

.... 9 8 10 9 9 9 10

....7 8

7 .. 4 7

9 8 8 8

10 9 6 6 .. .. 9 .. ..

10 6 7

6 4 .. 8

7 7

8 10
KiLLMORE.

Shooting: at the Ttap and in the Field.

Gansevoort, N. Y., July 29.~Editor Forest and Stream : I read
with much interest your article under the above heading in
Forest and Stream of July 27. The article interested me be-
cause, like many other old-timers, I believe that in the matter of
trapshooting we have "progressed" backward.

Briefly summarized, your arguments in favor of the present
system may be stated as follows: Trapshooting has always been an
art necessarily different from field shooting. It has all the in-
herent qualities of a sport within itself, and in developing this
sport experience has made conditions so hard that it has been
found necessary to allow the gun to be "glued" to the shoulder of
the shooter when the trap is sprung. Finallj', trapshooting as now
practiced is a great aid as a preparatory schooling for the field.

Now, I would like to ask: Would it detract anything from trap-
shooting as a sport in itself if conditions which govern it were
made as nearly as possible like those which are met in field shoot-
ing? It is conceded that it is impossible to make the conditions
which govern trapshooting exactly like those which are met in field
shooting, but is this any excuse for making them as dissimilar as
possible? Viewed from any standpoint, is it not desirable that trap-
shooting be made the best possible school in which to fit the
shooter for field shooting? And is it not true that this would be
accomplished just to the extent that the conditions of trapshooting
are made to conform to those which are met in field shooting?
I ask these questions in the hope that they will lead to a friendly
and general discussion of the subject in the columns of Forest
and Stream.
We have huA a little gun club at this place ever since the days

of Bogardus' traps and Pain? f?3ther-filled balls, and occasionally

It 1 am successful in this, I shall be entirelv satisfied, even if
I have to stand as the sole target for the "bn'ckbats" which are
sure to be thrown. jos. W. Shurtek.

Trap Ato«nd Reading-.
Reading, Pa., July 27.—The regular weekly target shoot of the

South End Gun Club, of this city, was held this afternoon. YostMelchor and Ihomas did the best shooting. The scores follow:
'

Events: 1 2 ,^ 4 5 6 7Targets: IQ 25 10 25 10 25 10Ihoraas 22 17
Matthias .. 20 13 '.I

.- 18 5 19 5 12 8
8 18 6 21 9 18 S

Schultze 5 17 13 7 gl 6^ost 6 20 9 18 8 18 ..Eshelman 19 5 5 12 5Essick 10 18 7 15
Gicker , ig jj, in

"
Ye^ger § 14 *6 20 "7 18 'eMelchor 20 7 18 6 18 .

Harrisburg, Pa., July 25.—The East Harrisburg Shooting Asso-
ciation, of this city, announce their annual target tournament for
Iriday, Aug. 16, on the club's beautiful shooting grounds inEast Harrisburg Arthur A. Fink, of Reading, has been enifaKed
as manager and will, have full charge of the shoot. The nro-gramme calls for 105 targets for the morning and 105 targets forthe afternoon. Shooting commences at 9 A. M.; $3 and $2 willbe awarded as average money. The principal event of the dav
is a oO-target race, handicap rise, 14 to 16yds. The club's grounds
are easily reached by trolley from any of the railroad depots, beins?

T "V."'i*es ride tor any information or programme address
J. M. Rudy secretary. East Harrisburg Shooting Association
Harrisburg, Pa-

_ _ ^ Duster
*

Voonsocfect Gtin Cltib.

WooN^socKET, R. I.-At the regular shoot of the Woonsocketuun i_iuD, saturaay alternoon, July 27, E. C. Griffith, winner ofthe Grand American Handicap, and Frank Fnman both of Pascoag, were present. There were eight events, with a total of 125
targets. Seagrave shot at only 100 targets. Following are the
scores: ^ ^
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 S
Targets: 1.0 13 20 15 10 20 10 25 Broke

T"?Lan 10 13 15 13 7 17 9 20 104
^"ffi'l^,, 9 14 18 11 8 19 10 23 112
Getchell

. 9 13 19 13 10 19 7 21 111W O Darling. S 11 10 11 8 14 9 19 90Emmerson 6 7 16 7 5 11 7 18 77Seagrave 6 14 14 11 9 17 8.. 79
Events 1 and 6, known angles; 2, 3, 5, 7, 8, unknown angles-

4, reversed angles. Joseph Brown.

The Forest and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at t}i?
latest by Moij^^y an4 as mtjcb earlier a.s ^T^^\if^\,l^
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IN NEW JERSEY.

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., July 20.—^The Saturday matinee was greatly en-
joyed by those participating. The weather was all that could be
desired. Good scores were the rule and not the exception, and
consequently every one was happy.
Some ladies did us the honor to call, and were pleased with the

experience. A number of ladies have visited the grounds at
different times, and their visits have always been appreciated, and
to encourage the attendance it is proposed that a date will be set
apart for them to visit the grounds during the club meets, and be
made a permanent fixture, as "ladies' day."
The day's high average was made bv'Secretary Thomas, 89 2-!5;

Widmann, 86; J. R. Taylor, 82; J. E. Thropp, SI.

In the team matches Hingeley and Thropp distinguished them-
selves by breaking 24 and 23 out of the 25.

Interest in the new cup to be offered at the regular monthly
meeting Aug. 14 continues to increase, and the" indications point
to a large entry list.

The Comp-Widmann match for the county championship trophy
is also set for the same date, and a big crowd will no doubt be
on hand to witness the shooting.
The scores follow:

Events:
Targets

:

1 2 3 4 5 6

15 10 25 10 15 25
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6

Targets: 15 10 25 10 15 25
Howard 6 12 8 12 .

.

Hingelev 21 6 10 16
Thropp "

21 7 14 19
Trueman 6 10 .

.

Daly 9 19

Thomas 14 8 21 9 15 25
Wilkes 11 6 IS 8 10 18
7 R Taylor 7 8 23 9 14 20
Widmann 9 9 22 8 12 24
Maddock 6 9 17 .... 22
Bundy 6 7 12

Event 8, team race, 25 targets:
Team No. 1—Widmann 22, Taylor 22, Wilkes 17, Maddock 19,

Howard 17; total 98.

Team No. 2—Thomas '21, Thropp 21, Hingeley 20, Daly 16, True-
man 16; total 94.

Team race, same conditions:
Team No. 1—Widmann 22, Taylor 19, Wilkes 19, Maddock 20,

Howard 16; total 96.

Team No. 2—Thomas 21, Thropp 23. Hingeley 24, Daly U, True-
man 10; total 89.

The Trenton Shooting Association, at a meeting held recently,
arranged the conditions that will govern the clay target champion-
ship cup for the city of Trenton, as well as arrange a programme
for the coming big shoot of Aug. 14.

The city championship event will give the local cracks all sorts
of opportunity to get together frequently, and hold first-class
events without challenges and other cause of blocking many
matches.
The cup conditions will practically make it possible for a meeting

of all the crack shots in this city at least once a month.
Secretary Thomas is so well pleased with the prospects that he

looks forward to having the greatest clay target event ever held
between local shooters.

Conditions of the Cup.

This trophy will be known as the Trenton Shooting Association
perpetual open championship cup for the city of Trenton, at targets.
Condition No. 1.—Twenty-five targets, unknown angles; entrance

cost of targets.
Condition No. 2.—^AU contests for the cup shall be shot on the

grounds and under the auspices of the Trenton Shooting Asso-
ciation.
Condition No. 3.—The cup will be offered -for open competition

the fourth Saturday in each of the several months of each year.
Condition No. 4.—The winner will hold same for the time he

wins it until it is again contested for the succeeding month.
Condition No. 5.—The holder will give some satisfactory guar-

antee for the safe keeping of the cup and its production when
required.

Condition No. 6.—All members of the Trenton Shooting Asso-
ciation, and also all bona fide residents of the city of Trenton, will

be eligible to contest.

Big Day's Eve^its.

The programme that will be shot Aug. 14 will- have the four-
cornered match between Clarence Jaques, J. R. Farlee, William
Vanarsdale and Charles Cole, as well as the Comp-Widmann and
challenge shoots.
The official programme as arranged by the board of directors

for the day is as follows: Events Kos. 1 to 5, optional sweeps;
No. 6, medal shoot; No. 7, Comp-Widmann match for Trenton
.Shooting Association $50 silver trophy for the championship of
Mercer county; No. 8, first contest for the Trenton Snooting As-
sociation silver loving cup for the championship of the city; No.
9. four-cornered match shoot, $10 a side, between Vanarsdale, Cole,
Farlee and Jaques; No. 10, optional sweeps.
The directors admitted C. C. Brokaw and W. H. Rickey to

associate membership and received the applications of William A.
Poland, Howard Heath, Adam Exton and W. P. Conard.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Gar&eld Gun Qub.

Chicago, July 27.—The following scores were made on our
grounds to-day on the occasion of the sixth trophy shoot of the
second series of the Garfield Gim Club.

P. McGowan, C. P. Richards and S. E. Young tied for Class A
medal on 21. W. A. Jones won Class B medal on 20. C. H.
Kehl and C. Kissack tied for Class C medal on 13.

The day was an extremely uncomfortable one for shooting, being
very hot and a strong scorching south wind blew directly across
the traps, making the .shooting very difficult, as the scores testify.

Notwithstanding the bad weather conditions, twenty-three shoot-
ers participated in the tiophy event, and several others in side
events, during the afternoon.

Dr Meek 1010110000000110111110010—13
N H Ford 1111111011011111110011100—19

J D Pollard.... 1001111001110101011111010-16
\V T Johnson 0101011111110100011001101—15

A McGowan 0101111111101111001100101—17
P McGowan 1110110101111111111101111—21

C P Richards nUllllOUllOllOliOllUl—21
A D Dorman OlllllllOllOUllOlOlllOlO-^18

H N Delano 0111010101110110111111111—19

A Marshall 1100011000111110111110111—17

J Monigan 0101100101100110000010111—12
W Drinkwater 0010000101000100011111011—11

T A Hagerty 0100000010010101011010101—10

S E Young CtOllllOmilllOlUllimi—21
C H Kehl 1011011010110111000000101—13
B Warder 0100110100000111010110001—11

T Eaton 1111010111100111110111010—18
Kissack V- .1000011100011110011101001—13

T L Smedes OllllOOlOllOllOllllllllirj—18

A. Hellman 1110110111010111111111111—20

S Leecer 1001110001010011110001001—12

F G Barnard 1111010111000000110010111—14

W A Jones 1011110111101111100111111—20

O T Barnard 0000000110000000111101100— 8

Sweepstakes:
Targets : 15

Dr Meek 4
F'ord 9
Pollard 9
Johnson -13

P McGowan 7

A jSIcGowan 11
Richards 11
Dorman 8

Delanej' 4
Marshall 7
Monigan . . . , , 7W Drinkwater ^..n, 1

Tones
Hagerty 2

Young o

Kehl 7
Dorman 11

Barnard
•Warder ,...>• 4
T Eaton 6
Kissack 4
gmedes • 8

^Pellman 13

10 10 10 * 10 10

4 6 5 3
->

6

7 8 9 7
!5 S 6

6 io 9 6 's

8 7 G 8 8

5 3 5
8

7
3
7 10 9 7 8 10
6 6 4 6 6 7
1 6 2 2 3
7 6 io 5 8 8
5 4 2
8 10 8 "e

4 4 6 6

"l
*g

6
6 8 7
4 io 8 9 'h

4 6
'8 4 5 5

6 5 9 s
% 7 5 c

7 3 9

Bonnell 0
Delano ,'. '4 '4

Leets t 3
*Five pairs.

Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

Chicago Gun Club.

Chicago, July 27.—The scores made at the Chicago Gun Club's
weekly shoot to-day are appended. In the weekly event, at 25
targets, Mr. Ed Steck won by a clean score. He broke them
admirably. A strong wind was blowing across the traps. Mr.
Steck only missed a few in the whole day. Dr. Morton captured
the handicap trophy in the same event. Dr. Car^*n won the
monthly trophy on a fine score of 14 out of 15 at 21yds. rise.
A. E. Rupel, of the Grand Crossing Club, also broke 14 from the
18yd. mark : ,

Weekly handicap, 25 targets, handicap in birds:

Broke. Hdcp. Total.
Walters 1001100011110010111111011—16 7 23
Dr Morton 1111011011111111100110111—20 6 25
Steck 1111111111111111111111111—25 0 25
R B Mack llOUlllllOllllllllllOllO—21 2 23
Dr Carson 1110111111101101100111111—20 0 20
*Horn 1001000010011100011111011—13 0 13
Bowles 1110011011111111111001001—18 6 24A W Morton 1100101100111011111110101—17 5 22
Weart 1000010111100110101101101—14 7 21
Dr Burcky 0010000101100000100000101— 7 15 22A E Rupel... UOimOlllllll —13 0 13
Monthly shoot, 15 targets, handicap:

Walters, 16
, 110111111011111—13

*Horn, 16. ....... . 110011110011111—11
Dr Burcky, 16 lOOOnOOOOlOlOOl-- 4
Dr Morton, 18 101100101110001— 8
R B Mack, 18 100011110110111—10
Bowles, 18 OlllOUlOlOmi—11
A W Morton, 18 101111111110001—11
*Rupel, 18 ..:..:..: 111011111111111—14
Ed Steck, 20 100111111111111—13
Dr Carson, 21 111111011111111—14

Dr. Carson v,'ins monthly trophy at 21yds. rise. Rupel, visitor,
tied his score at 18yds.

*Visitors.
Team race, 15 targets per man, five men per team:

First Team.
Walters 111111111110110—13
Steck 111111111111111—15
Dr Morton 101011011010010— 8
Rupel 111110111111111—14
Horn 100111111110111—12—62

Second Team.
Bowles .110111011110011—11
Dr Carson 100111111111111—13
Mack 101111111101111—13
A W Morton 101101011011110—10
Cop lOllllllimill—13—60
Targets: 10 10 * Targets: 10 10 *

Walters 5 9 5 '

Bowles 5 7 ..

Steck .'. . 10 10 .

.

R B Mack \ 6 .. ..

Horn 3 3 6
Weart 8 .. ..

*Five pairs.

A W Morton 7
Dr Morton 5 3
Bowles, Jr...... 4 ..

Barclay 3
Rupel 7
Cop 9

Nonpareil Gun Club.

Chicago, 111., July 27.—The Nonpareil Gun Club's shoot ot-day
resulted in the following scores:
Leffingwell 200222*11201021—10
Dr Shaw 122222201222222—14
Head v.w..-^- 222211122202220—13
Stephens 200110211111102—11
Barto 022222222222222—14
Scott 222222220022222—13
Mevrick ;^ 122202022000022— 9
Palmer , 202222222212222—14
C S Graham r.' 222222221222022—14

J R Graham ; 2222200222222*1—12

Ties on 14:
Dr Shaw * Palmer 120
Barto 22222 C S Graham 22220

Practice:
Leff 222201010122002—12 Lamberton . . . .1102»1201111122—12

Miss-and-outs;
No. 1. No. 2.

Head 20 20
Scott 0 0
.Stephens 112 1211221
Barto 222 111212*
Scott 220
.Shaw 2121221
Palmer 0
Meyrick 2222*
Dunn 0
Crevk
Leff

No. 3. No. 4. No. 5.

20 10
10
10

22
20

2122
220

222U0

2210 222221

Boston G«n Qub.
Boston, July 17.—The last shoot of the Boston Gun Club's

summer series for 1901 was held on their Wellington grounds to-

day, and though the rain put a stop to the sport for a short time
and made things look dubious for the afternoon, twelve shooters
seemed to reap full advantage of the afternoon's pleasures. Be-
tween drops thirteen events were run off, much to the con-
sternation of the trapper, who had just discovered a leak in the
trap house roof.
The prize match brought forth the usual amount of interest, and

v.as finally won by a representative of the Watertown Gun Club,
who made his initial performance on the club grounds one of the
best. Fmnk was not much outdone, however, coming in 1 target
in the rear, with Lane ne.xt with 1 target lead over Barry.
The series which ended to-day was one of universal interest,

nine shooters finishing the necessary five shoots. Woodruff was
the final leader, shooting throughout in old-time form, which means
very few misses on the score card. Horace was next with 2
targets less, just scratching in the five scores, and not availing
of the chance to throw out any poor scores. Frank with 99 was
in third place, closely followed by Barry with 97, who had the
honor of making the highest individual score in the five counting
ones. Barry was fifth with 94, pushed hard by Spencer with 93.

Lane was seventh with a good margin over Williams and Benton,
who occupied eighth and ninth respectively.

Scores follow. All shooting handicap distance and unknown
angles:

Targets: 10 10 op 15 10 5p 10 10 5p 10 10 10 10
Frank, 18 8 3 5 13 10 7
Barry, 16 10 4 7 10 8 7
Lane, 16 6 4 9 10 8 8
Fairbanks, 16 8 5 6 13 .. 8 ..

Atwood, 16 7 5 7 10 .. 5 ..

Williams, 16 7 3 5
Banks, 14 3 3 4
Philbrook, 16 5 5 8
Elwell, 16 -.754
Retwood, 14... 9

Fredericks, 14 5 . . . . 5
Henry, 16 7 . . .

.

Prize match, 25 unknown—15 singles and 5 pairs—distance handi-
cap :

Fairbanks, 16 .millOlOllllll
Frank, 18 lllimillOOlll
Barry 16 IHHIOUIIOOOO
Lane. 16 111110011100101

Atwood, 16 iioimmooiio
, Winners of summer series, 1901, five best scores out of ten to
count; distance handicap:

Woodruff 22 21 21 21 19—104
Horace 23 23 21 19 17—102
Frank , ....21 20 20 20 18— 99
Ford v.... 24 20 19 19 15— 97
Barry ......21 21 IS 17 17.- S4
Spencer 22 19 18 17 17-93
Lane 19 19 18 17 17—90
Williams 20 19 17 15 2—73
Bentoa 12 13 H 7 S- 45

8 7
4 8
. 3

9
8
4
7
8

7 9
7 2
6
7
6 6
5 4 2 3 5
8 8 5....
5 9 6 8 8
2 5 4 2 4

11 00 11 11 11—21
11 10 11 00 11—20
11 10 10 10 11—17
U 00 11 11 11—IS
10 00 10 10 11—16

"Why the American Team Won.
DuNBARTON, N. H., July 24.—Mr. Banks has answered the abov«

to a certain extent. I say they won because we Americans in-
variably win, whether in war, friendly international contests a<
shooting, yacht racing or other sports. We do not rely entirel^
on what we have done in the past. That is a matter of history.
(We have good cause,' however, to be proud of our record.)
What we can do now is what counts. The American team won;

because they were composed of the material that cannot be beaten-
(or at least very rarely).
In an elaborately, illustrated work on guns and gun making a

prominent English gun maker describes our American-made shot-
guns as "a conglomeration of wood and iron, illy fitted and worse
balanced. The shooting of one (said to be a full choke) was found
to be much inferior to a well made English cylinder bore." Yet
anent the recent match an English paper speaks of the American
guns, as used by our team, as being extraordinary close shooters,
putting the whol^ load of l%oz. of shot in a Win. circle at 40yds.
Whoever saw such a close shooting gun of any make? I will
venture to say none of our team ever did or ever will.

All honor to our team, although they only did what we felt
sure they would. I know some of them personally. Budd and
I were sort of partners oftentimes at tournaments in the past. I
do not think he has forgotten me any more than I have him.
There is one thing, however, the omission of which I blame

the American team. Why in the world did you not (after winning'
the match you went so far to shoot) propose the following:
One hundred targets each, for any stake your opponents would
name? You would have won it most assuredly. The foreign team

,

to use the American guns and ammunition, use of one barrel,
l^oz. of shot. Our men the English guns, both barrels, l^^oz.
of shot? I think this would have settled the question of the
advantage of one barrel with its load as against two with their
load.

It is true a close, hard shooting gun is needed to score the
elusive, well trapped target. The very best shooting gun ever
made will not do it alone. The man behind the gun must do
his part. Otherwise the combination is a dead failure.
The American team had the guns, the ammunition and the men,

and that is why they won. C. M. Stark.

Maple City vs. Milan Gun Club.

NoRWALK, O., July 24.—The second and deciding match at live
birds between the Maple City and Milan gun 'clubs was shot to-
day, the Maple City boys winning by 3 birds. The birds were a -

much better lot than were used last week, many of them getting
over the fence and out. Purcell is the only shooter improving on
his score of last week. His record for the two shoots is a 90
per cent. clip.

The Maple City boys are much elated over this double victory,
and another series of matches will no doubt be arranged soon.
The scores:

Norwalk.

Trap score type—Copyright, 1901, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co.

451141 2 243121285244 25'4 146
Gallup 2 1102i2 2'2 121002122u21212 2—21

Reily,

45335254134313 21884142584
.2 2 2 0 1 1 2 0 2 2 2 2 2 2 1 2 0 2.0 1 2 0 2 2 1- -20

Larakin

46144312125384882421 15864
.022220201 2 2 2 20 1 **1122201- IT -58

Milan.

4411843132513315845441834
\ 4- i t Hr>\ t \ <-T k:'-* «^ t T ^'

T ->
Purcell 1 12l2ii20 2 l2212 12I112 2 122 0—23

5254333333138548525854584
Lundy 0 2 11 2 12*00*0l022201il2ll 1—IT

Streck.

1484524321244445444858 3 81

. 2 *00022000 2 220S!11 2 01 -Z 21* 1—15-56
Geo. F. Titos.

America vs. America.

Cleveland, O., July 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: Previous
to the departure of the American team for England, during their i

absence, and since their return home, there has been considerable 1

talk in regard to the possibility of selecting another team of ten
'

men to defeat the ten men that composed the team.
While I am not authorized in any way by the members of the :

American team to speak for them, I feel that a match of this sort i

would be acceptable to the team, and that any ten men in the 1

United States wishing to try conclusions with them could be
accommodated.
Such a match would be interesting, and if it could be brought

about to be shot in Cleveland I will be pleased to furnish the
grounds and trap the targets for the match free of charge to the
contesting teams.
The match will be the best two in three or three in five, ten men

on a team, 100 targets per man, and 18yds. rise, use of one barrel I

for both teams.
In view of the fact that Mr. Chan. Powers one of the strongest

members of the American team, is seriously ill in London, and Mr.
Richard Merrill is with him, the right to select two men in their
places would of course be only a reasonable demand on the part of I

the American team.
The match could undoubtedly be made for .$500 to |l,00O a side.

Such a match would create the utmost interest throughout the
country, and I sincerely hope that it can be brought about.

Paol North.

Winchester Rod and Gun Club.

Winchester, N. H., July 26.—The regular shoot to-day had the
appended scores. Nelson made a record of 95 out of a possible
100, which we shall class as the amateur record of the State until
proved to the contrary. The conditions were perfect:

Events: 123456789 10
Targets:

Nelson 10 9 9 10 10
Curtis 8 7 4 5 6
Lesure 10 8 6 7 6
Burbank 9 9 7 6 8
Peirce 4 4 3
Pettingelle 6 5 6
Gordon 8 9

10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10
10 9 10

F. D, Lesuee, Sec'y.

Hudson Gun Club.

Jersey City, N. J., July 29.—Following are the scores of the
Hudson Gun Club's shoot:

10 15 15 10 15 10 15 15 10 10 15 10Targets

:

Schorty 10 15 15 10 14 10 11
C Henry 8 10
Duke 11 ..

Han.'^nian 8 1112
foncs 6 5 6

Duston 6 9 13
T L H 4 8 6
Wild 6 7 2

Van Dvne 91211
Perrv ' 5 7 ..

7 10
6 13
6 13
6 5
,. 11
5 7

7 11 6

8 13 11
8 13 ..

7 9..
10
3
4

9 14
6 13
9 ..

5 ..

,. 6

9

Duke.

Osslning Gun Club.

5 6 7 8 9

OssiNiNG, N. Y., July 29.—Herewith please find scores of the
Ossiuing Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday,
July 29. All events were at 10 singles, except No. 5, which was at

5 pairs

:

Events: 12 3 4
C F Brusie 4 7 8..
C G Blandford.; 1 8 7 9 6
S A Macbeth 3 4 3 5

T C Barlow 7 6

J Doubleday 6

S Mullen , ..

7 6 7 8

"e *4 "5

c. e. ^
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THE PERCY SUMMER CLUB.

The affairs of the Percy Summer Club have been

brought to public attention anew by reported progress

of the litigation in which the club has been involved for

many years. The case is one of much interest because of

its bearing upon the growing absorption of fishing waters

by individuals and clubs, and because in it are involved

considerations of the respective rights of the public and of

the owners of waters which are posted. The story of the

Percy Club has already been told in our columns, and in

view of the new interest in it aroused by current publica-

tions, may be reviewed briefly here.

The Percy Summer Club was incorporated imder the

laws of New Hampshire in 1882 for the purpose of ac-

quiring a private preserve to which its members might

resort for rest and recreation. The club acquired by

purchase a lake of 350 afres in extent and about the same

amount of land at Percy, in the town of Stark, Coos

county. The lake was renamed Christine Lake. When
the club made its purchase it was careful to secure title

not only to the lots immediately adjoining Christine Lake,

but also strips of land on both sides of a stream running

into the lake, reaching to and including its source, and

also land bordering the outlet to the point of its juncture

with the Upper Ambnoosuc River.

At the time of the purchase the laws of New Hamp-
shire provided that any pond or body of water reserved

for the propagation or preservation of fish might be pre-

served for private use by posting with the proper notices,

and a heavy fine for trespass was attached. It was under

this law that the corporation was originally established.

There was at that time no recognized acknowledgment

fixing a limit to the size of lakes which might thus be

preserved for private use. Later, however, the Legisla-

ture passed a law declaring all lakes of more than twenty

acres in extent public waters and excluding them from

the privileges of the previous section.
~

But the club claims to hold its original title from the

King of England, tracing it back to a time before the

State had existence, and this title conveyed not only the

land surrounding the lake, but the water and the land

ujider the lake. Consequently, the club maintained, the

act of the Legislature declaring waters of certain size open

to the public could not apply to Christine Lake, because

the club's title to the lake went back to a time before the

State had anything to do with it. The Legislature there-

upon passed a law to the effect that any person arrested

for trespass in crossing wild lands- to visit public waters

could not be held answerable for costs unless the damages

amounted to more than $13.3.3. That was equivalent to

throwing the costs of prosecution on the club, and de-

prived it of redress against trespassers. Having in the

New Hampshire courts received adverse decisions, the

club transferred its property to a corporation formed

under the laws of New Jersey, and proceeded against the

trespassers in the United States Courts. The litigation

which followed extended over several years, and cost

more than the propert}-^ did originally.

Finally there was an attempt made in the Legislature of

New Hampshire to have the State assume the cost of the

litigation, that had heretofore fallen on the trespassers,

and that action led to a compromise by which the State

gave the members of the Percy Summer Club, of New
Jersej'. the right to form, a new corporation under the

laws of New Hampshire, and to buy or lease interests be-

longing to the Percy Summer Club, of New Hampshire.

The club agreed to admit the fight of the public to fish in

the lake under restrictions which should also apply to its

own membership, and received from the State a charter

which made trespass on the lands of the club other than

passage QV?r a prescribed path punishably by a fine of

$25 for the first offense and $50 for the second. The pub-

lic obtained no right to leave boats on the lake or to

camp on its shores. They were obliged to bring their

boats with them and carry them away when they left.

Shortly after the club got under way under its new
charter (having leased the property from the New Jer-

sey corporation, w^th whom it must be noted the title

still remained), the United States Courts decided that

the Percy Summer Club of New Jersey did own the lake

and had the right to control fishing in it. The members

did not immediately avail themselves of this decision.

The New Hampshire law protected their land so thor-

oughly from trespassers that they were disinclined to sur-

render their charter. They lived under it three years.

The open fishing, however, attracted so many visitors in

the early part of the season, and they succeeded in deplet-

ing the lake to such a degree, that there was no fishing

for anybody. In 1899 it was practically decided to sur-

render the New Hampshire charter and resume the rights

accorded by the United States Court decision, and under

these rights of absolute ownership in the property it

sought to shut out fishermen by means of an injunction

against two of the trespassers, Joseph and Jacob Astle.

By a special act of the New Hampshire Legislature the

Attorney-General of the State was ordered to assume the

defense; and current reports state that Attorney-General

Cushman has just filed his brief in the United States Cir-

cuit Court.

IN OTHER DAYS.

What man is there who, separated by distance and

years from the scenes of his boyhood, has not a standing

resolution that he will revisit them some time when the

strenuous struggle relaxes and there comes a week or

two of spare time. No waters seem so beautiful as those

wherein one, as a boy, caught his first fish, or rowed or

sailed. No woods seem so beautiful as those wherein the

first squirrels were sought, or the first expedition

organized for the robbing of birds' nests. No fields seem

so beautiful as those wherein pursuer and pursued played

hounds and deer.

The men of to-day whose youth was spent in the West
have memories of boyhood days—of sport with gun and

dog and rod and reel—which the boys of to-day can never

have. There then was a frontier, long since pressed west-

ward by civilization further and further away. Civiliza-

tion in turn pressed from the West toward the East, till

at last the frontier became a vague thing, then passed en-

tirely away.

The section then called the West was the West in fact,

and it was a formidable undertaking to journey then from

the East thereto. It is still called the West, but the term

now rather denotes a point of the compass than a section.

In those days the great prairie region of the West lay

open and free to all alike. Minnesota, now teeming with its

agriculture, its surface divided up into farms of proven

ownership, was then an area of wild land, owned by the

Government, and offered to all who would take on terms

so nominal in respect to price that a farm was almost a

gift. As in other sections of that great fertile region,

game abounded everywhere. The killing of one hundred

prairie chickens in a day excited no special comment. The
great lakes abounded with fish. The muscalonge was one

of the most common fishes at that time in those waters.

The prairie as it then existed is now a thing of memory.
The swarms of chickens, for in some sections they fairly

swarmed, no longer exist, and only by stringent laws are

they saved from utter extermination. The muscalonge

have been exterminated in many waters, and are now rare

even in many other waters in which they most abounded.

These are memories, associated with the days of a game
abundance, which can never be known from experience by

the boys of the present. The market-hunter, the man
who killed for count, which is an euphemistic expression

for slaughter, and the man who killed without cessation

because it was a gratification to kill and continue kill-

ing, stripped the earth, east and west, of what should have

been a nation's heritage, till now there is but a mere fra^'-

ment of Avhat once existed so bountifully.

These are memories which should carry their warnings

into the present. Leave something of the game birds and

the fish so that the boys of future years will have some-

thing pleasurable with which to associate their boyhood

days, when they are building up pleasant mernories for

manhood's years.

SNAP SHOTS.

The supply of silkworm gut for leaders comes from

Murcia in Spain. We have in this country a silkworm,

the Attacus cecropia, which yields a gut far superior to

the Spanish; and there are on record isolated instances

of the successful drawing of the gut. Dr. Theodatus Gar-

lick once drew a leader eight or nine feet long and strong

enough to hold a salmon. Writing in 1884, in one of the

chapters of his book on "Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle," Mr.

Henry P. Wells detailed what had been done in this direc-

tion, and expressed a hope that others would take up the

enterprise and so establish a new and profitable industry in

this country. In the new edition of his work, Mr. Wells

tells us that the hope expressed sixteen years ago has

not been realized. Several attempts to make good gut

from the American silkworms have resulted in failure ; but

there is nothing in the past to prove that the American

manufacture of silkworm gut leaders may not some day

be achieved. The culture of the silkworm is an enterprise

which has repeatedly engaged public attention, and many

of us can remember the silkworm craze. A new attempt

to establish a silkworm farm is making in South Carolina,

where in the vicinity of Charleston, an Italian, Duke de

Litta, has imported a stock of mulberry tree from Italy,

which have been grown most successfully, and the actual

culture of the silkworm will be undertaken next season.

The monumental liar who has been roaming around

the country and reporting in the newspapers his dis-

coveries here and there—a skeleton team on the arid desert

with horses and passengers done to mummies, shrieking

children carried off by panthers, tender infants devoured

by bears, and an aged woman transfixed by the hoop

snake—has now struck Sayville, on the Long Island

shore, and is picturing that quiet village in such lively

colors that its people "do not recognize it when they find

it described in the morning paper. The Sayville sea ser-

pent, 100 feet long and ferocious in proportion, was fol-

lowed by the Sayville shark, a real man-eater of p-rodigious

girth and given to crushing rowboats; and now comes.

a

fish story of the Great South Bay packed with weakfish,

which residents and visitors haul in by boatloads and bar-

relfuls and dump for fertilizer on the cornfields. The

people of Sayville were unmoved by the sea serpent and

the shark, but they rise in indignation to deny the charge

of wanton waste of food fish. There is good fishing in the

bay, that they admit, but it is not just the Sayville way to

use food fish for manure. And as for the monumental

liar, he is invited to move on.

In the large picture by the Irish artist Daniel Maclise.

which has for its subject "The Sacrifice of Noah," depict-

ing the scene of the offering by Noah after leaving the

Ark. Shem is represented as a shepherd-huntsman

equipped with spear and hunting knife. In the back-

ground are shown the creatures coming out of the Ark;

the domestic animals are grouping themselves together

near the human beings, Avhile the others are dispersing,

the giraffes, lions, panthers, tigers and elephants going

east and south, and the elk and deer north, while a group

of chamois and ibexes stand on a cliff. In like manner

the domestic fowl are settling down near the Noah

family, while the others fly off to the four points of the

compass. Looking at the picture one cannot help thinking

that if Shem, leaning on his spear, is half the sportsman

the artist has painted, he is losing the opportunity of his

life. If he had had the instinct of some hunters of the

present day he would have settled for all time the destiny

of some races of animals then and there.

There was warm discussion of the Sunday fishing law

in Massachusetts during the last session of the Legisla-

ture, and it all resulted in retaining the prohibition against

fishing- on that day. The law has been persistently vio-

lated, in particular by the salt-water
.

anglers, just as

similar statutes are disregarded by them elsewhere, and

now the Fish Commissioners have issued a notice to their

wardens and deputies, instructing them not to attempt

to enforce the law, except as to certain streams. This is a

recognition of the fact that in Massachusetts puWic opin-

ion classes the Sunday fishing law with the prohibitions

against pleasure driving, wheeling, yachting and other

open-air recreations. As we have repeatedly urged a

Sunday fishing law \yhich cannot be enforced by publig

sentiment should be taken 06 from the statute boqks^,
^
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Mingo—A Silhouette*
Mingo was brought from Rhode Island as portable

property, a part of the marriage portion of his young
mistress. When he came to his majority he came also
to his freedom under the laws of our State, and then,
somehow, he drifted into my grandfather's family, in
which he held an intermittent membership for many years.

In our early childhood my' brothers and sister and I
believed him to be the only black man in the world, for
there were no resident negroes near us, and our enlighten-
ment first dawned when the underground railroad dropped
a duskj' passenger at our house, which was for years a
station of that subterranean thoroughfare. Whoever it

was my sister saw, she ran to our mother with the news
of the advent of "another Mingo."
Time proved that there could never really be another

Mingo for us, so fond of us, so kind, so indulgent, so
forgiving, so leyal to our family, nor one so wise nor so
funny with proverbs and saws for every occasion, sttch

knowledge of signs, such mimicry, such tricks, such wit,
mostly second hand, such a fund of unguessable riddles.

There were then many old-fashioned free negroes in the
North—alas, that there are none now !—who possessed
many of Mingo's traits and accomplishments. Others
might be as blaek and as bald, but not one bore his proud
and distinguishing marks on forehead and chin. These
were two horizontal lines made by the teeth of his old
master's stallion—a scion of the famous Narragansett
breed. We never tired of hearing the story of this ad-
venture, which Mingo told as often as asked, with the
modesty becoming a hero, albeit a vanquished one. At
least he learned how trenchant were such weapons, for

he used them with effect on two occasions. One of these
was an encounter with an Irish veteran who had fought
with Wellington on the Peninsula. Mingo was victorious
and was wont to declare, with a cannibalistic gusto. "The
ol' Paddy's souse tasted swe-e-t

!"

None but he could make our kitchen garden, no one
tend it so carefully nor compel such growth of vegetables,

nor absence of weeds, even "pussly" would die for him.
though when pulled by other hands it lived and grew
with its roots in the air.

He knew where the earliest "cowslops" grew, for the
first dish of spring greens, always found the first straw-
berry -that ripened in the pine meadows ; as why should
he not, With eyes so keen they could detect every pin in

the dirt of the road? It Avas one of his most enjoyed
pastimes to hunt for these. He would walk slowly along
the path or highway, with body bent and arms behind
his back, until one of the sought-for treasures was dis-

covered, when the stumpy black fingers would descend
upon it and transfer it to coat lapel or the pin box of

hollowed elder stalk, he. all the while, humming the
plaintive measure of Bonaparte's march, in a deep, mellow
voice that was the sweetest music to our untrained
Quaker ears.

He had profound knowledge of medicinal and edible

roots and herbs, especially such as flourish in the shade
of the woods, whence he brought pockets full and bundles
of "sarsaparil pigmit," "jingshang." princess pine and
wintergreen, and a delectable bulb that he called "a taller

ball," fitly named, for it cleaves to one's teeth exactly in

the agreeable manner of cold mutton tallow. For some
reason he never fulfilled a promise to bring us "groun'

nuts," concerning whose excellence we often speculated.

A later acquaintance with this delicacy inclines me to a
belief that we suffered no great loss by the postponement.
He trapped "woo'chucks" for. their skins, which he

taught me to tan in soft soap, so that they made the best

of ball covers and whip lashes. He trapped skunks be-

cause they were skunks, and for the oil, for their skins

were then of no value but to the original owners. These
animals were his only game.
He was a devoted angler, so endowed with patience

that he would sit all night in his boat, quite regardless of

the assaults of mosquitoes, while he nodded serenely over

his tightly gripped pole between bites, and was wide
awake when a fish took hold. During one of these pis-

catorial vigils Mingo caught a twenty-five-pound catfish

—

the largest, if not the only, specimen ever taken in Little

Otter—and he proclaimed the achievement with a shout

that awakened every sleeper within a mile of him.

He went with me to the woods for my first fish pole,

which he peeled with his tobacco-clotted jackknife, and
when the horn beam sapling was partially seasoned in the

April sun, he gave me my first lessons in the gentle art.

They were simple enough, but I was very proud of master-

ing them; to properly impale the worm, never forgetting

to spit upon it; to sling the whistling line straight out to

its full length; to deliver the ounce sinker with a re-

sounding spang that might awaken the curiosity^ of all

the fish in Little Otter; to wait patiently for a bite and
then, hardest of all when it came, to refrain from striking

until the same motion should tear the fish from the water

and land it behind me after a parabolic flight the length of

the pole and line.

Voyaging with him on the placid stream, within sight

of Shellhouse, I was well content, though the distance

from the home fireside seemed full half the township.

Presently I caught my first pickerel, when but for hi^

strong, helping hand the fish might have caught its fir^t

boy, who was barely a foot longer than itself. Mins^o

played his fish as the Irishman his fiddle, "by main

.stren'th," As practiced by him, it was not a gentle art.

If night overtook us before we had enough of fishing, he

would build a fire of flood wood and we wo'ild dwell

awhile on an island of light in the midst of a ocean of

night—an ocean that I voyaged at last under safe convoy

of my black consort, guided by the beacon light of home.

If it came on to rain. Mingo would remark, with cheer-

ful resignation, "We'll du as they du in Spain—we'll let it

rain." The land of the Cid afforded iiim another saying

in a threat to make the transgressors "walk Spanish."

There were no evenings of more perfect enjojmient than

those spent by the great kitchen fireplace when the home
work was done and Mingo presided there, roasting ears of

com on the slanted tongs and onions and potatoes in the

hot ashes. On all these he kept a watchful eye, as well as

on the blubbering camp kettle swung on its hook from the
crane, while he told us of the grand old days in Rhode
Island, when his father was elected governor of the
negroes of the Commonwealth. Perhaps it was he whom
his master, the real Governor of Rhode Island, told, after
repeatedly defraying the election expenses of both, that
one or the other would be obliged to decline the honor in
future. Prince was the black dignitary's name, and it

should have been his title, for he said that in Africa "My
father had a gool iron pot an' gool iron 'tep 'tone."

When our tidbits were roasted and we sat snatcliing hot
morsels of them from burning fingers, Mingo propounded
riddles that he alone could answer, for who could ever
guess "A hill full, a hole full, can't ketch a bowl full"

was dew, or others equally blind and senseless? If the
secret had been previously imparted to one. he declared
it with the pride of an original discoverer, otherwise
Mingo divulged it with the air of an inventor. The even-
ing's entertainment regularly closed Avith the performance
of his three most popular feats—putting a lighted candle
in his mouth, mimicking the chatter of a red squirrel and
popping his cheek with his forefinger. Then he covered
the fire with a heap of ashes and lay down for the night
on his favorite bed—a buffalo skin spread upon the broad,
gray, stone hearth, with a stick of firewood for a pillow.

Notwithstanding the democracy of our rural com-
raunitj' and the fact that in our family prejudice against
color was considered a crime but little less cruel than
slave holding, he had a fine regard for class distinctions,

and held to a close observance of their proprieties. Any
gathering of white people on "seventh daj^ evening"
brought forth the contemptuous comment, "Sat'd'y night's

niggers' night." It was the common custom for all the

members of farmers' families to take their meals to-

gether, but he could not be induced to sit at table with
the "quality," though he held himself equal of hired white
folks, and if a hired girl assumed airs did not hesitate

to remind her that she "wa'n't nothin' but a pot wrastler."

Upon occasion he claimed a sort of kinship with us, for

once, when having drunk too deeply, he lay in the ditch

and a passing samaritan offered a helping hand, he re-

sented it as an unwarranted interference with his rights

and cried out, "G'way an' le' me 'lone; I'm some o'

Rowl'n' Rob'son's relation."

When at last, full of uncounted years, he was quietly

falling into the final sleep, a dapper young negro came to

his bedside and asked if he knew him.
"Who be yo'?" Mingo asked.

"Mister Deming," was the answer.

"Mister Deming !" Mingo repeated with withering con-
tempt. "Oh. you get out

!"

Rowt:and E. Robinson.

Fires in the Yellowstone.
Mammoth Hot Springs, Yellowstone Park, July 31.

—

Editoi' Forest and Stream: For over a month the weather
in the mountains here has been unusually dry and hot.

Everything is as dry as a tinder, and the consequence
is that we have three very bad fires in the Park. Great

clouds of smoke are rolling up from a fire started by the

side of the road near the Upper Geyser Basin; it was
started by a cigar or cigarette stub thrown from a passing

Avagon or stage by a thoughtless person. A very bad fire

in the Pelican Creek country was started by lightning.

This Avas seen from a boat. The other fire was started in

Gibbon Canon, ten miles from Norris Geyser Basin, by a

Mexican Avhom the soldiers are after to arrest. Every
available soldier and all the other men are out fighting

fire. To me the task looks hopeless unless Ave have rain

to help the fighters. Capt. Goode has been out for sev-

eral davs, and had the fires under control, as he supposed,

but they broke out again. High Avinds during the day

drive the fire through the timber faster than men can

cut it off. Every stream and Avater course is so Ioav that

little help can be had from that source ;
besides, the fires

rage far from Avater. Capt. Pitcher left this morning for

the fire at Gibbon Canon, after telegraphing for all the

men available. He has little kope of doing much more
than has been done. Axes and shovels are about the

only Aveapons of use in the Park now% Water buckets are

the best "side arms" a soldier can carry—more use-

ful than guns here..

The air is not as full of smoke as usually at this time, the

Avind carrving it to the east out of the Park. The smoke
that hides' everything Avhen it is thick here is from fires to

the AvestAvard of the Park.

Capt. E. Lindsley Avill soon be here with forty men of

his troop from Ft. Keough. They Avill reach here about

Aug. .5. and Avill go direct to the Geyser basins and fight

fires if there are any left.

The elk. mule, deer and antelope at the Springs are

looking AvelL Onlv one young antelope has died so far.

Work on the roads is progressing. A ncAV ditch is be-

ing dug to bring Avater from Glenn Creek for Ft. Yellow-

stone. Just noAV Avater at the Fort and Mammoth Hot
Springs is A'^ery scarce. If fire should break out here

very iTttle could be done to stop it.

I saAv in a ride through Hayden "Valley about a month

ago betAveen 800 and i.ooo elk—coavs and calves. They

Avere in two bands, besides small bands of twenty to

thirty. There is a very large crop of cah^es. Nine of

the calves took our saddle horses for their mothers, for

they left the band and came to Avithin a fcAV yards of us. I

helped them a little by trying to call them. They did not

run off Avhen quite close, but Avere standing still when Ave

rode aAvay. Later. Avhen the packs came along, they had

found the cows.
'

I saw a good mauA^ mule deer and antelope, and the

usual number of covotes hanging around them. Many of

the doe antelope had but one young, shoAVing that the

coyotes or some other enemy had found them.
_ _

The Park is full of visitors; every Avagon and ng m
the country seems to be in use, with more coming.

There are noAV and then little local thunder showers,

but they do no good. The lightning Avith them is apt to

set fire 'to more timber. We are all hoping for a general

storm of rain or snow.

The Forest and Stream i» put to press each week on Tuesday.

Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the

latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable.

To Lake Chinquasabamtook.—!!
(Continued from jiage Vi.)

Cooper's Camp is hemmed in by dense forests, which
afford a safe retreat to the deer and grouse from the ad-
vancing buckboard. After making arrangements about
hauling our canoes over, Ave speedily forgot all our trou-
bles before a blazing wood fire. The beds looked very en-
ticing after sleeping out night after night, and the wel-
come call to supper found us ready. The camp owner
told us about a near-by pond that abounded with large
speckled trout, and all doubts were dispelled at sight of a
water pail full of the largest trout I had ever put my eyes
on. They Avere all caught with angleworms, and must
have averaged close to 2 pounds. The next day we were
off in search of this Avonderful pond. We reached it, only
to find our hopes blasted by the furious wind that tore up
the surface. As if to add to our gloom, a fine buck Avas
floating around, shot, no doubt, by some miscreant out of
pure Avantonness. We returned to camp and passed the
time examining our strange surroundings. The refining
touch of Avoman Avas seen in the beautiful arrangement of
floAvers that bedeck the main camp. Good fare, comfort-
able beds and the best of fishing for lakers and brook
trout make this a very desirable place for the old angler
and his friend. Here they can rencAV their youth amid the
merry_ti-out of Webster Stream, or the heavy-Aveights of
the pond. Cooper hauls parties to Sordahunk Lake and
AVebster Stream. The lake is only six miles from camp,
and is one of the loA^eliest in the Katahdin region. Here
you are Avithin striking distance of Slaughter, Kidney,
Dacey and many others. Kidney Pond is much resorted
to, consequently the trout run small. Most anglers Avork
over as far as Little Rocky and then quit. Dacey Pond is

said to hold some good ones; the trout aA-erage larger in

the Slaughter Pond country. The tourist can make the
ascent of Katahdin from Kidney Pond on a ncAV trail that
Irving Hunt has bushed out. He has a nice little camp
at the pond. Hunt's magnificent team can tackle 'most
anything that comes along. You can be hauled to the
West Branch, Sordahunk Lake or over into the Avilds of
Slaughter Pond. Lost Pond (named by the Avriter) lies

close up to Katahdin, and is as beautiful as a dream.
Trout are very numerous in most of the ponds, but seldom
exceed three-quarters of a pound. The crowds are .giAdng

the preference to the Katahdin region. They are on the
right scent, as no section in Maine can compare Avith it

for magnificent scenery and fine mountain trout. I hope a
decent class of anglers Avill folloAV my adAace, but I sup-
pose some others Avill nibble at the bait I have held out. If
they come, may their cheap, split bamboos snap betAveen
the ferules, their hooks and leaders go up at the critical

moment, and, last, but not least, may they Avind up their

outing hy falling into the clutches of the game Avarden.
With this digression Ave vvill noAV return to Camp Cooper.
We Avere noAv to sever our connections Avith the out-

.side Avorld and take to the "bresh" (as Kingfisher has
it). The region Ave proposed to invade has no camps or
somber farms to fall back on in case of need, so turning
our backs on .civilized beds, buckboards and roads, avc

paddled out on Telos Lake. The prospect for the day was
anything but reassuring, as the Avind Avas getting up.

This made us do a poAverful lot of thinking, for the Big
Lake Avas close at hand. Moosehead, Chesuncook, Cham-
berlain, Eagle and Churchill lakes stretch themselves as
a barrier betAveen the east and Avest. The steamer has
robbed Moosehead of its terrors, but navigation on the

upper lakes is still in a Avild and primitive state; the
voyageur Avho attempts to cut across country has gen-
erally to reckon Avith one or the other of them. A furious
Avind is likely to descend at any moment ; under its influ-

ence the peaceful surface of the lake changes as if by
magic into Avrathful white caps, that threaten disaster

and death to the unfortunate canoeman caught out far

from a sheltered headland. The holloAv roar of monstrous
AvaA'es brealcing on the rocks, to the shrill accompaniment
of the gale, may Avell appal the stoutest heart. Under
these conditions none but a reckless fool will give battle

to this giant of the Avaters, and he will be quickly con-
signed to a Avatery grave, or else hurled contemptuously
on the beach Avith his belongings, a madder and a wiser
man.

We Avere now fast approaching Chamberlain. This lake

is tA\'elve miles long, and in some places three miles in

width. It is not a very attractive body of Avater, as its

shores are quite Ioav, and this gives the Avind a pretty

good sweep. Leaving Telos and Telosmis in our rear, we
dreAv near to this Cerberus that stands guard betAveen

the East Branch and the Allegash countrJ^
_

All doubts as to our reception Avere quickly dispelled.

At the display of the grinning teeth of white caps and
the ominous sound of breaking waves, determined to make
the head of the lake by sundoAvn if possible, Lyman_ and I

took possession of one canoe, leaving Cram to shift for

himself. I had for my mat* a man of great experience,

who can be depended on to meet any emergency that may
arise. A roll of blankets Avith a board for a back rest

constituted my seat in the boAV._ The boAv seat is a dan-

gerous one in rough water, iintil the knack of balancing

has been acquired, otherwise a lurch of the canoe may fire

your OA-erboard, as there is practically nothing in "front

to catch hold of. Paddling out into the turmoil of Avaters,

Ave soon found plenty of excitement and danger in dodging
the attentions of the big felloAvs. They raced in like wild

horses, each with its white-crested mane, and flung them-
selves upon us, causing the canoe to pitch and lurch fear-

fully. Meeting their attacks boAV on, we foiled every at-

tempt they made to board us, but if the canoe had ever

struck a sunken rock Avhen it settled in the holloAv of the

waves, the chances are Ave would have had to swim for

the shore through the raging Avaters, AA^hich Avould prob-

ably haA-e claimed one of us at least as a victim. We made
as much use as possible of the sheltered headlands ; but

sooner or later Ave had to come out and face the music.

Keeping up the fight for about four miles brought us

opposite the Lumber farm. Any attempt to cross over

to the opposite shore and add to our stock of provisions

would have consigned us all to the bottom of the lake, as

nothing short of a miracle could keep a canoe fro.m cap-

sizing amid the big Avhite caps that had invaded the center

of the lake. All this time Cram had been toiling along

bravely in our rear, having about as much as he Avanted

to do to keep his canoe right side up. Passing by the en-

trance to Mud Pond, we soon came in sigtit of the locks
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on the opposite shore. Memory was busy with the past
as I gazed on the familiar surroundings. I had not visited
tlie lake since 1891, when I made my first trip north of
^loosehead. As the canine stole quietly along the south
.shore, I looked in vain for the hunter's cabin where I had
passed the night with my guide, but soon caught sight of
famihar ground at the head of the lake. Urging our
canoes onward through the fast quieting waters, we en-
tered the inlet. The marsh on either side abounded with
ducks, mostly sheldrakes; the scenery improved as we
ghded along, looking out for a good camping place. Pass-
ing a party off the mouth of a brook who reported no
luck, we ran the canoes ashore near some high ground
that answered our purpose. This ended a hard day's work
with the paddle. Every one of us must have paddled at

least sixteen miles, most of the Avay in the teeth of a strong
wind—in fact a little addition to it would have held us up
at the foot of the lake. After supper we lay around the
camp-fire basking in the delicious warmth, imtil finally

tired nature asserted itself, and we dropped off one by one.
The morning dawned cold as Greenland, with the ice

close at hand. The fire had died out while we slept, and
our open tent gave ready access to the cold. The guides
soon had the fire going, and after making a vicious at-

tack on our provisions, we were ready for the fray as we
descended to the stream. The woods and w^ater were
shrouded in mist. Changing from a cold, deathly gray to
the rosy tints of dawn as it soared aloft and caught the
faint morning zephyrs, it opened to disclose enchanting
views of forests bathed in the splendor of the rising sun.
I fairly hugged myself in ecstasy and cold while gazing
on this beautiful effect of sunlight and shadow. The
grating sound of setting poles came out of the mist ahead,
causing the timid buck about to slake his tliirst to flee in

dismay from the ghostly apparitions, not to return until

the canoes had passed onward and upward. The low
water held us back considerably. An exasperating carry
only a few yards long showed up ahead. There was no
getting around it. so we had to imload and move over.
The music of falling waters heralded our approach to
beautiful Allegash Pond. Carrying around, we put our
canoes in the quiet water above the falls. . A wary old
buck eyed us suspiciously from the far shore of the
pond, and promptly resented a' closer inspection. I niet

no response to mj^ frequent casts, as we drifted out into

the inlet. The sun was getting low as we came in sight of
the dam.- While the guides were fixing up the camp I

managed to secure enough small trout for my supper.
The next morning was ushered in by a discharge of

firearms above us, and arovmd the bend came a poor shel-

drake, fleeing on whistling wings. The party soon hove in

sight, and fetched up at the dam. Leaving them in pos-
session, a few strokes of our paddles brought us to the

lake. Allegash Lake has considerable claim to beauty.
Far to the west mountains loom up here and there on
the horizon ; on the north shore are some interesting caves
that were discovered a few years ago by a lumber ex-
plorer. Careful was the word as we shoved out into an
ugly cross sea; but we soon worked out of it, as it was
only a narrow belt of wind. As we drew near to the
head of the lake we gazed with ever-increasing interest at

the great w'ilderness that stretched out to the far-away
horizon, every stroke of our paddles bringing us nearer
its heart. Entering the inlet we piilled up at a lumber
camp on the right bank. A cat came forward to welcome
us. We found the camp well stocked with supplies. The
only spoil I carried away was an old pair of overs for

rough work. We went into camp a short distance above,

and started off to find Johnson's Pond. The stream that

comes from the pond was almost dry. Placing our canoe
in this miserable apologj^ for a waterway, we urged it

ahead, I have been in many tough places with a canoe,

but have never seen the equal of this. The stream trickled

through a quaking marsh that was alive with snipe, ma-
king me long for my shotgun. The canoe slid along
through this delectable mixture of about two parts mud
to one of w\iter, until finally it defied the most desperate

endeavors of the guides to budge it. There was no help

for it; we had to trust ourselves to the treacherous sur-

face of the bog, that threatened to sink beneath us at

every step. We kept this up for some time before a

glimpse of the pond rewarded our efforts. This beautiful

trout pond is' completely shut in by the forest ; it is seldom
visited, except by a few hardy anglers and hunters. The
surface looked inviting, so I went to work with the fly-

rod. I tried very likely looking places in vain. The
trout would not rise, and that settled it. The return trip

was uneventful, aside from having to bridge the bog with
the canoe to get to the timber.

The next day the guides started oft" to try their luck,

armed with the deadly spoon, and returned about dusk
much crestfallen. Cram mourning the loss of his hunting
knife. The pond had made it "two straight." There is

no doubt plenty of trout in Johnson's Pond, and most of

them propose to stay there. Our troubles soon went up in

the smoke of the camp-fire. After a good night's rest w^e

came up smiling. Frank Cram took the lead, as he was
the only one of the party who knew about the country we
were heading for. Putting our canoes in the still water in

front of the camp, we paddled gaily up stream. This
lasted about as long as the Irishman's descent from the

steeple, when that curse of the canoeman. low water,

brought us to a standstill. The canoe, relieved of our
weight, slid along a few yards and then brought up against

the bottom for good. The guides proved equal to the

emergency; getting down into the brook among the stones,

they soon scooped out a channel with their bare hands.

The stream for miles above was choked up with fallen tim-

ber, reinforced by rocks and gravel bars. Undaunted by
this formidable array of nature's forces, the guides fought
their way up stream, demolishing one obstruction after

another. At rare intervals the canoe glided into a quiet

reach, where beauty thronged about us and lured us on
with its siren song of restful ease, to end abruptly at the

sight of some giant of the forest barring our passage up
the brook. At times the water got so unniercifully low
that a channel had to be -dug out with the paddles. We
were hardly out of this scrape before we were up against

another. The axe was mightier than the paddle, as fallen

trees proved to be our worst enemies. Cutting a narrow
passage for the canoes was hard and exhausting work.
After this enemy was conquered others showed up in

front, ready to dispute our advance, and so on and so

forth.

Late in the afternoon I started on ahead with my fly-

rod. Pool after pool wa,s tried in vain ; no rise followed
in the wake of the struggling fly. I could not understand
this, as the stream was every whit as alluring as Webster
Brook. The fallen timber and other obstructions were
mute witnesses to the fact that no one had invaded this
solitude for a long time. The trout were here, but
resolutely refirsed to embellish the frying pan. Fly-fishing
is fascinating sport, and is full of hope and promise. As
davlight faded, absorbed in the pursuit. I soon became
oblivious to my surroundings. I must have gone a con-
siderable distance up stream before I awoke to the situa-
tion. Then, as I looked about me, I experienced a sort of
creepy feeling. A rampart of fallen timber cut off my
view ahead, so I concluded I would settle the matter by
hailing my guides. To my consternation and amazement
an indistinct murmur of voices drifted down from above.
Climbing over the obstruction. I sighted the main stream
a short distance beyond. Hurrying along as fast as pos-
sible, wondering all the time hoAv they had managed to get
above me when I had left them far down stream, and
seeing no sign of them anywhere above, I began to grow
suspicious of the sounds I had heard ; so halting in my
tracks, I shouted until the forest rang again. A prompt
response came from below. After a while the guides came
in sight, dragging their canoes. I mentioned the incident
to them, but they failed tc^ solve it. I am inclined to think
that a bear replied to my hail. Their cry is said to re-
semble the hallo of a man. These woods are full of mys-
tery. If I had kept on up stream and taken the wrong
fork, I might have traveled far out of reach of my guides
and been hopelessly lost. Bears are seldom seen in the
day time. The shadows of night were creeping through
the forest when we came in sight of the forks. The left

fork leads into an alm.ost unknown wilderness; the right
trends north to Mud Pond. Moving a few 3'ards up the
right fork, we went into camp. Soon the sound of the axe
resounded through the woods, quickly followed by a
splintering crash, as some noble forest tree yielded up its

life. After setting up the tent and boughs, we turned
our attention to supper. Alas ! we had no trout, but we
made out pretty well with flippers, pork, potatoes and
coffee. We wound up the evening by piling on the logs
until we had a roaring camp-fire, that shot sparks and
blazing brands above the tree tops, paling the stars. After
lying aroimd a while the conversation flagged, and one
after another we fell asleep on our beds of balsam, leaving
the camp-fire to its own destruction.

W. C. Squier. Jr.

Companions on Outings.
Edilor Forest and Stream:
A few weeks ago Forest and Stre.\m published an

article of mine under the heading of "Companions on
Outings." In that article I advanced a few- opinions
gained from personal experience, and offered a little well-

meant advice to the novice. Soon after Mr. Charles
Christadoro coincided with my views, in the main, be-

cause he had evidently met with similar experiences to my
own. therefore was capable of judging from my stand-
point.

But my article seems to have affected in a different

w^ay J. P. T. This Qorrespondent seems inclined to judge
my experiences from the standpoint of dissimilar experi-

ences of his own.
As I haA-e said before, I have found outings with untried

companions to be lotteries. Once one fellow stole from a

member of the party, and sneakingly put the blame on the

guide. Another member of the same party passed muti-
lated money on the same guide, and it gave me satisfaction

to call the guide's attention to the fraud. An untried

companion, who is noAV superintendent of a large sani-

tarium, made it a point to go deliberately and maliciously

out of his way in order to break fences and rip limbs off

fruit trees in order to steal the fruit. Another made it a
practice to blow trespass signs to pieces, while yet an-
other, with more mouth than gray matter, regaled me by
telling how he would '"break the law and mop up the

ground with the game warden if he interfered." There
are others too numerous to mention here, but these are

among the worst cases. One trip with each was enough
for me. and most of them w-ere tenderfeet.

But there are others, and good friends, too, with whom
I would not care to go into the woods or on the waters
again ; and. no doubt, they entertain the same feeling

toward me—and I hold no grudge against them for that

feeling. Their tastes and mj' tastes are so diametrically

opposite that it would bore each to be in the other's com-
pany again—on an outing.

Here is an extract from a letter which I am proud
to keep. The w'riter was Fred Mather. I had invited

him on a shooting expedition, and this is part of his letter

of acceptance : "Provided, that you assure me that you
are not like a friend of mine—a man who can talk only
upon the salvation of the heathen. But—hang the

heathen, I'm one of them, and I have no interest in their

future welfare more than I have in their present existence.

If you are that kind of man, you will never enjoy my
company. I am not young, but like a lively companion

—

because I am mentally lively. This is, of course, plain

talk ; but better this than a week's horror. I think you
will appreciate my candor—it is better thus than later dis-

co\-eries.'' What honest, manly and sound logic ! From
experience I had learned that Mr. Mather was right. I

did appreciate his candor, for there was the very essence

of truth in it. Professor Dean, of Columbia University
joined us, and there were ten golden days of fun. These
w'ere capital prizes in the lottery of companions on out-

ings.

The tried companions with whom I would care to spend
a week in camp or longer do not number more than a

dozen. I have slept and camped with them in Florida, on
yachting and sailing trips, in 'duck shooting and other

bird shooting, and they are reliable companions and faith-

ful friends. Some are naturalists and biologists, some
mechanics, and others sailors, guides, etc.

I cannot apologize to J. P. T. for expressing my honest
opinions, and I still adhere strictly to my first article. I

am not rich, nor even "Well fixed." I like good wages, and
believe in good wages for others—guides included.

Whether I am considered "selfish as to others' rights.

especially in money matters," or not, does not. alter my
opinion that any man who would luxuriate at the expense
of a guide's bread and butter, by paying him starvation
wages, ought to be kicked out of the woods. Give the
guide what is right, no less, just a little more rather
than less; and—"go it alone with your guide unless
you know your companion from the ground up."

William H. Avis.
HiCHWOOD, Conn.

—•

—

The Sea Elephant, South and North.
Among the great mammals of the world which have

been exterminated, or nearly so, by the greed of man, is
the sea elephant, formerly extremelv abundant over a
c_onsiderable stretch of the Pacific coast, from southern
California down into Mexico. It was also found in great
numbers on some of the islands on the borders of the
.^ntarctic seas, as Kerguelen Island. Heard's Island, the
Crozets, and perhaps at other points. It is an animal of
vast size, and is said to be from eighteen to twenty-five
and even thirty feet in length, and with a circumference
of from twelve to eighteen feet. Its general aspect is
seal-hke. It has little power of bending the back and
cannot bring its hind flippers up under it as do the eared
seals, which include the walrus, the sea lions and the sea
bears

; but having a more or less stiff vertabral column, it

crawls by dragging itself along by movements of its fore
flippers, going slowly and wath difliculty.

Nearly fifty years ago the sea elephant was almost ex-
terminated in California and Mexico, and Captain Scam-
mon, who wrote about 1852 of Cedros Island, off the coast
of lower California, says : "Seals and sea elephants once
basked on the shores of this isolated spot in vast num-
bers, and in years past, its surrounding shores teemed with
sealers, sea elephant and sea otter hunters. The remains
of their rude stone houses are still to be seen in many
convenient places, which were once the habitations of
these hard}- men."
Within twenty-five years, a few sea elephants were still

found at Santa Barbara Island, off the coast of California,
but to-day there is probably not a single living one in
North America.
The sea elephants have many times been almost exter-

minated in their far southern haunts; those gloomy, ver-
dureless and rock-bound islands, which lie near the bor-
ders of the Antarctic Ocean. Time and again, thev have
been killed off there, imtil the search for them became
unprofitable, and then, having been neglected for a term of
years, have increased and become sufficiently numerous
once more to tempt man's cupidity.

In Volume XIX. of Forest and Stream, appeared two
articles written by Mr. John Easmond. the mate of a
.sailing vessel cast away on the shores of Kerguelen Island,
w-here the writer spent more than a year before the oppor-
tunity came to escape from his prison. In this account—
which, for quaintness, terseness and force, reads like a
chapter from Defoe—is given much interesting informa-
tion about the sea elephant and its habits, and at the
present day it is to those islands that we must go to see
these vast creatures at home.
Such a visit was recently made by Mr. Robert Hall, of

-\ustralia, who has contributed to the October Zoologist
a very interesting article on these monsters. He says:

In the summer of 1897-98 I paid a visit in the brig Ed-
ward to this island of the South Indian Ocean. I did so
by the invitation of Mr. Hans Gundersen. and acted in the
capacity of naturahst.
The southern seals are not so strong in species as those

of the northern seas. The distribution of the total tw^entv-
five species, including a walrus, is four in the southern
hemisphere and twenty in the northern. One is peculiar
to both, and this is the one under present consideration,
and specially called Macrorliimis Iconinus. It Ts to be
found in California, and is probably circumpolar in the
-Australis.

Certain of the seals are very local, and have reached
peculiar places on the earth. One is confined to the Cas-
pian Sea. and another to Lake Baikal, each bearing char-
acters apart from all others of the Pinnipedia.
A considerable trade in the skins of these animals an-

nually passes through the salesrooins in Europe, and
bears, leopards, lions and elephants are vernacular names
with which the various markets are familiar. Seals are
eared or earless. Of the former there are nine species; of
the latter, fifteen species : and an intermediate manunal.
familiarly known as the walrus, completes the comple-
ment.
Kerguelen Land is a large island of about ninety

miles by forty nfiles. and full of fjords, on the coasts of
which the sea elephants congregate in number, more espe-
cially on the west coast, where they are secure, owing to
its ruggedness. dangerous winds "and currents. It is

thought they arrive to rear a family in August, and our
observations lead us to believe the departure is timed foi
February and March. During these months they are very
restless, and remain no longer the listless creatures of
December. A sea elephant is contrary in nature to a
sea lion, for, while the former on this island is docile and
languid, the latter on the Aucklands is active and savage.
The elephant, on observing a stranger, shows a restless
eye, but quickly goes to sleep again. You may then walk
through a herd of fifty sleeping animals, and merely dis-
turb one or two for a moment. These hot-blooded crea-
tures vary in size from 6 feet to 20 feet 6 inches, and we
found a skeleton of a young one about 4 feet in length.
The largest were exceedingly diflicult to handle

;
but, as

the enterprise of our ship was principally a commercial
one, the business faculty was quickly brought to bear upon
any awkward and unwilling customer.
Many of the animals would weigh approximately two

to six tons. No five men could turn a large bull' over
without special levers, and it needed seven sealers to haul
half a skin along the sand to the boat in waiting. As for
dragging a whole skin, that was quite out of the question
under the circumstances. For museum purposes we made
a preparation of one, and this w'e feared would break the
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tackle while being drawn on board from the end of a

tow line. Its length was only 14 feet 9 inches, with a

girth of 10 feet 10 inches about the pectoral girdle. From
shoulder to shoulder it measured 5 feet 6 inches. The
circumference at the base of the flippers was 3 feet 6

inches.

To the great bulk there was a mouth, with a breadth, at

the angle, of 9 inches only, and a tongue (which we found
later to be excellent eating) quite filled it. Dr. Stirling

has this specimen mounted in the South Australian Mu-
seum. While the blubber ranges from 2 to 6 inches in

depth, it varies in weight. Six men were employed in

changing the position of one fatty skin while on the

skinning board. This is a fair example of a male, which
is always larger than the female. The congregation in

harbors was generally systematic. The bulls occupied one
part of the beach, and the cows formed a colony in an-

other. There were always several colonies in a harbor,

and they seldom appeared to intermingle. The young
were not numerous. They had probably set out on their

southerly migration before our arrival on Dec. 27, or

were scattered promiscuously along the beaches.

It is the general impression that these mammals lie in

their rookeries for days or weeks together, and do not

feed otherwise than on their fatty tissue. With this view

I do not altogether agree, for most of the seals are daily

to be seen in the water, either coming in with the full

flood, or going out with the early part of an ebb tide.

That a young sea elephant 6 feet in length can live a

month on its own fat was proved by one we brought to

Melbourne, and which was lodged in the aquarium, but

died a few months later.

One day as many as eighty may be counted; the next

day the same beach may only contain ten, with other

heads poking above the floating weed, and showing glassy

round black eyes quite wide awake. Our men have often

shot as many as sixty at one time, and found next day

another twenty had come up among the dead, simply be-

cause it was their chosen lair. This species dislike ex-

pending energy on land, and they will lie in a group of

twenty to sixty in some grassy spot with a sandy landing.

Some few will ascend to an inclined distance of 150 yards,

.and there they are not so active as those below, and

probably do not go out daily. The energy would be too

much for them, as they are slow crawlers, using only two

flippers, and the snake-like action of vertebrae and muscles.

The first anchorage of the brig was at Royal Sound, and

before we removed from a beach of four miles in extent

we had collected 426 skins. Our two anchors were lifted

for a second harbor on Jan. 17 (Greenland Harbor).

During the first day sixty to seventy were killed, and

similar results often followed. To shoot more at one

time was inadvisable. An average of forty per day was
considered good, and this allowed time to ship and

"speck"—i. e., take the blubber from the skin.

The finest herd we visited just before leaving the

island. In all there were twenty-four magnificent ani-

mals, roughly averaging 19 feet in length. For the first

tifne, in Q04 seals, I saw the rugged ^ose pf "Anson's

plate," figured in Moseley's "Challenger Notes" (p. 201).

The plate of Leseur, reproduced on p. 202 of the same
work, does not quite agree with the animals noticed by

us in respect to the eyebrow bristles. The "elephants"

here have no conspicuous eyebrow, but rather have the

cheek hairs more developed than this plate exhibits. Be-

fore introducing ourselves, I noticed one great "elephant"

take a short cut over another, and a quarrel arose. Both

growled and stood partly supported by their shoulder

flippers. Another disagreement arose elsewhere, but it

seemed to me there was more bark than bite, as animosity

was quickly lost in sleep. One unfortunate animal had a

badly torn nose, in all probability a dental evidence of

past troubles. One of the crew gave me a tooth some 7

inches in length, the greater portion of which lies withm

the gum (e. g. 4.9 inches). When disturbed the belchmg

of each of these old bulls was objectionably strong, for it

can scarcely be called a roar. So great is the exertion

that blood appears in the pharynx, and this occurred when
1 was engaged near its head, measuring the trough in

which it lay". This lair along the convex part was 32 feet

in length, the breadth 7 feet, tapering toward each end.

The depth of these, mostly dry mud holes placed among
the grasses, ranges to about 2 feet, seldom deeper; but

they were placed in natural depressions—^i. e., extra to

the artificial ones. Many of the troughs are continuous,

and intersect each other, so that a large lair may appear

netted, which^is uncommon.* This place soon showed an

unfortunate change. Rifles were presented within 6 feet

of each bull, and the bullet sped through the brain box,

partly flattening on the blubber of the opposite side. Now
slits with sharp knives are run dorsal ly in the long direc-

tion, and out rushed venous-like blood to stain the little

bay in a few minutes. From one seal some sixty foun-

tains of blood rose in oblique directions to a height of

2 feet, and all from the single cut on the back. Against

the sky line this miniature double line of fountains looked

strange, and the spray of a city corporation water van is

not to be compared to its delicate and colored sprayings.

In the viscera I was surprised at the length of the small

intestine, which I found to be 255 feet in length, and

capable of rough haulage. It stood the pulling over the

grass from the carcass with only a small distension.

The method of procuring "elephants" is a simple, though

not an easy one. Three boats, each with a crew of five

men, row from the anchorage to the shore, haul up their

boats, prospect the field, and, with four loaded rifles, drive

the animals down to within a few yards of high-water

mark, and shoot them. There they lie for the coming of

the tide, and get anchored temporarily in a few feet of

water. Some of the seals give considerable trouble before

they will leave the high lands (100 yards from the beach on

a medium incline), and as many as three hours may be

spent in annoying them with the lance before they decide

to go. If the seals carry their own skins down it saves

much labor and time of the men. The boating is quite

enough trouble to bear, as the harbor winds are treacher-

ous and strong ; so powerful are they that I have observed

half the body of a "waterfall" blown back many yards

before it could leave the ledge where gravity was strong-

est. Should a gale prohibit the boats leaving the ship, the

*In one trough there are very often two hulls or two cows, tlie

broad part of one and the taperingf part of another at one end, and

the corresponding parts toward the opposite pole. This insures

the trough being well filled.

crew will sleep in during the day, and with the lull to-

ward midnight leave for the scene of operations. Many
a time they have had to row miles against a tempest to

save being out all night, and many hours it has taken.

Under such conditions boats have been swamped, the

skins floated overboard, and a landing arranged for fresh

efforts. I shall not be likely to forget one intensely cold

night while going on board with my birds and cameras.
The helmsman got a renewed attack of tropical fever, and.
almost collapsing, I was given charge of the helm. For
three hours mittens and oilskins seemed like a miserable
calico, and then I fully sympathized with the men who had
their Wellingtons partly filled with icy water.

Daily the boats wend their way in much the same man-
ner, and in exactly the same way the skins are taken from
the bodies. Roughly speaking, each skillful man can skin

the smaller seals—ten in two hours and a half, or fifteen

minutes for each. This time is for animals which are not
too large for a man to handle. The carcasses in our takings

were generally of large size. The following is a case of

quick work: After a i o'clock dinner ( of
_
plum duff)

the boats were rowed three miles. Seventy-two seals were
killed, and all but fourteen skinned. Twenty-three of the

largest were taken on board, and the last was upon the

windlass at 9 :30 P. M. Two skins of fair size are enough
for a small boat, or one of a large bull. The last trip

content with their last resting place. In this manner they

would ascend the ravines or 'low downs,' half a mile or

more, congregating by hundreds. They are not so active

on land as the seals, but when excited to inordinate exer-

tion, their motions are quick, the whole body quivering

with their crawling, semi-vaulting gait, and the animal, at

such times, manifesting great fatigue. Notwithstanding
their unwieldiness, we have sometimes found them on
broken, elevated ground, 50 or 60 feet above the sea.

"The principal seasons of their going on shore are when
about to shed their coats, when the females bring forth

their young (which is one at a time, rarely two), and the

mating season. These seasons for 'hauling up' are more
marked in southern latitudes. The different periods are

known among the hunters as the 'pupping cow,' 'brown
cow,' 'bull and cow' and the 'March bull' seasons, but on
the California coast—either from the influence of climate

or from some other cause—we have noticed young pups
with their mothers at quite the opposite months. The
continual hunting of the animals may possibly have driven
them to irregularities. The time of gestation is supposed
to be about three-quarters of the year. The most marked
.season we could discover was that of the adult males,

which shed their coats later than the younger ones and
the females ; still, among the herd of the largest of those

fully matured (at Santa Barbara Island in June, 1852), we

THE SEA ELEPHANT.

in the above raid took two hours and a half in rowing
three miles; this wasted time and much more was spent in

endeavoring to get round* a certain point. We agreed
without a dissenting voice to call this headland Cape Horn
of Royal Sound.

This uncharitable point is the type of many another.
To leave a harbor for a second one is the event most
trying to the constitution, for one never knows until the
anchor is safely dropped where the howling wind will

drive you. Altogether we tried six harbors, of which
four were well worked. The fifth (Swain's Bay) took us
three days to enter, and, after being ten minutes inside

trying to get up the channel, our clever captain put his

ship about, and thanked his lucky stars he had got safely

out of the treacherous "hole." Down this fjord the wind
without notice struck the foresails, while the wind astern

drove her forward. Here the trouble started, but fortu-

nately quickly ended by good management and good for-

tune. Had we touched the entrance island the ship wo^l!d

at once have been broken into matchwood. From this

place I carried pleasant recollections, more on account of

the bold contour and strangeness of the island than be-

cause it pleased my friends to chart it as a tribute to

myself. Strange as it may read, among the finding of

shipwreck remains there were letters and bottles from a

sealing captain mentioned in Prof. Moseley's "Challenger
Notes" twenty years ago. Capt. Fuller is an old hand at

the business, and evidently has the indomitable pluck of

the -American in the making and losing of fortunes in

rough waters ! As for ourselves, we managed to quit the

land safely on Feb. 18, although for a few hours we could
not get over a severe loss we made at the last moment.
Having on the 17th killed, skinned and anchored a batch

of skins to the value of £250. all hands on board heaved
anchors next morning to stand into a near bay to take

them off. Two storms now showed their effects: one in

driving all the skins ashore and burying them in the sand

;

the other in driving us off the bay altogether.

With a threatening sky our tight and dry little brig, the

Edward, now headed for Melbourne, and we started a

direct homeward course of 3,400 miles. This was duly

accomplished in twenty-two days, and we experienced a

phenomenal wind for the latter fourteen days, w^hich was
from the north instead of the prevailing one from the

west, a circumstance of exceedingly rare occurrence.

found several cows and their young, the latter apparently
but a few days old.

"When the sea elephants come on shore for the purpose
of shedding, if not disturbed, they remain out of the
water until the old hair falls off. By the time this change
comes about, the animal is supposed to lose half its fat

;

indeed, it sometimes becomes very thin, and is then called
a 'slim skin.'

"In the stomach of a sea elephant a few pebbles are
found, which has given rise to the saying that 'they take
in ballast before going down' (returning to the sea). On
warm and sunny days we have watched them coine up
singly, on smooth beaches, and burrow in the dry 'sand,
throwing over their backs, the loose particles that collect

about their fore limbs, and nearly covering themselves
from view. But Avhen not disturbed, the animals follow
their gregarious propensity, and collect in large herds."
Elsewhere he speaks of 165 as the largest number he ever
saw together in one herd.
Among the earless seals, the sea elephant appears to

starid quite alone, in the very great difference which
exists in size between the male and female. This is almost
as great as that between the sea lion bull and his cow.
The sea elephant takes its name from the long, wrinkled

proboscis or extensible snout, which is seen in the male.
Just what the purpose of this may be does not appear
to be known.

By far the best accounts of the sea elephant in North
America have been written by Captain Scammon, and

almost all authors have copied his account, and no doubt

will always continue to do so.

He says: "The habits of these huge beasts when on

shore or loitering about the foaming breakers, are in every

respect like those of the leopard seals (that is, the Pacific

harbor seals). Our observation of the sea elephants of

California go to show that they have been found in much
larger numbers from Febiaiary to June than during other

months of the year. But more or less, we at all times

found them on shore, upon their favorite beaches, which

were about the Islands of Santa Barbara, Cerros, Guada-
lupe, San Bonitos, Natividad, San Roque and Asuncion,

and some of the most inaccessible points on the mainland,

between Asuncion and Cerros, Wlien coming up out of

the water, they were generally first seen near the line of

surf, then crawl up by degrees, frequently rclining as if to

sleep; again moving up or along the shore, appearing not

The Indian Devil.

My companion and I were sitting late one afternoon at

a beaver lake, waiting for the sim to get near the tree
tops before pushing our canoe into the lake to watch for
beaver. They generally break water near the lodge about
sundown and swim along shore to cut their food, and
one has usually a chance of a shot.

All at once we heard back in the bush a cracking and
breaking of branches, readily understood as done by a
large animal running through the underbrush at a high
rate of speed. The noises came nearer and near, a little

off to our right, and I grasped my double-barreled gun
which lay beside me and waited events.
A few moments after we saw a large caribou break

cover about one hundred yards to the right and spring
into the lake. But what was that black object clinging to

his neck ? Surely some animal

!

The caribou struck out as fast as^-it could swim, heading
for the further shore, and we jumped into our canoe and
gave pursuit. The keen eyes of the animal on the cari-

bou's neck having detected us, it relinquished its hold,
dropped off into the water and turned for the shore the

caribou had left.

The canoe was immediately headed to cut off his re-

treat, and when within proper distance I shot it with one
barrel and left it there dead on the surface of the lake,

while we continued on our chase.

This diversion had taken our attention from the cari-

bou, but now, when we had resumed the chase, we found
the animal was getting through the water very slowly,

and as we were paddling in its wake, we perceived the

water at each side of the canoe was bloody. By the time
we reached the caribou it was dead.

On examination we found the jugular vein had been
cut by the fierce animal on its back, and it had bled to
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leath, fleeing with what strength it had to the last drop
if the poor thing's blood.

We threw a string over its horns and towed it back to
he portage, picking np in passing our floating black ani-
nal, which proved to be a very large wolverine, carcajo or
ndian devil, the beast going under all of these names with
lunters and traders.

The carcajo, when he loads for deer, goes down to one
jf their runways, or on a road leading to a salt lick. He
ilimbs a tree and gets out on some branch overhanging the
rack. Here he Battens himself out and waits. Yes, he is

( record waiter. He can give points to even the girl who
A waiting and watching.
Time is no object to him : his inwards may be shriveling

jp for want of food, but there he remains. Once he has
aken up that position nothing but a deer will make him
ihow the least sign of life. He is to all intents a part of
he tree limb, and the knowledge that all things "come to
lim who waits" is strongly fixed in his devil brain.
The deer passes, he drops on to him like a rock. Should

le strike too far back, his cruel claws grip his way up
oward the neck, and there he settles himself, a fixture, and
;uts away at the large veins till the poor deer bleeds to
leath.

As soon as the deer feels this foreign weight on his
)ack and the cruel teeth cutting into him, he at once runs
nto and through the thickest part of the forest trying to
rub the incubus off his back. But the carcajo has the
tenacity of the bulldog, and his own skin would be
ripped and lacerated before he would let go his hold.
The deer, realizing this mad rush through the bush is

useless, makes for the nearest water in the hope that this
will rid him of his enemy. But vain hope, the wolverine
is there to stop, and only opens his jaws when the deer
s dead, or, as in ray instance, through fear for his per-
sonal safety.

Our beaver hunt was spoilt for that night, so we moved
back on the trail and camped. There we passed our
time drying the deer's meat and skinning the Indian devil.

Martin Hunter.

Some Musings.
Mk. Samuel.s' delightful article in Forest and Stream

of July 20 struck a keynote in my memory and awakened
a chord which, after three score j^ears, vibrates as full

as ever it did since my early life (and which was strung
in my he.'irt by my mother), and after all these long years
as vividly as at the beginning, when she trained my young
mind in the first steps of wisdom. For she awakened
a habit of inquiry in it, which has never since been dor-
mant, but has been the keynote of my life. We don't
think half enough of our mothers, we men who think
ourselves the lords of cr&ation and everything in and out
of it. For forty years I have been studying this matter
of maternal influence in the animal, as to ourselves and
our domestic creatures, before I dared venture to put
my ideas in print, but I have done so recently and I am
gratified to know that scientific men, so far, all acquiesce
in my belief, that the mother is the most influential parent
of the twoj^ that she receives the vital influence, only,
from the father; but the growth and character of the
progeny are due to her solely, as the parent of the living
germ which grows within her, is nurtured by her, and
thus receives the impress of her character. What great
man has not acknowledged the influence of his mother
on the formation, the development of his character and
disposition! History carries down with it the memory
of the mother in regard to all our great men, and so
it is all through animal life. For we are animajs first

and last, as to natural organic functions, and the brain's
of course are the most important of all these. And when
in my old age I think of any successes made in my life,

the thought of the ability to have succeeded turns back
to my mother's lessons, admonitions and instructions,

on which all acquisitions since have been founded. And
a spirit of inquiry was thus early awakened in my life

which since has been the guiding principle to me. And
thus, wh^n I see or read any information in which the
fullest particulars are not given, I hark back to the time
when my youiig mind was never satisfied until I had
got the whole story. So when I read that interesting
article referred to, I felt impelled to supply what in my
early life would have been the first inquiry.

As to chewing the cud by a ruminating animal, the
explanation does not come up to my methods of telling

a story, for it lacks the how is it all done. We are told
what is done, but how it is is the main gist of the mat-
ter to me, and doubtless to many of your readers not
well versed in animal physiology; and I hope our friend,

the writer of that article, will not think I am putting a
finger in his pie if I explain this from the point of view
of a student of anatomy. The food, he truly says, is re-

ceived into the first stomach, and passes into the second,
and finally into the fourth, where it is digested. This
is only the tantalizing point to my mind, for we want to

know how this is done; the machinery of the stomach
of a ruminant, in fact, by which this work .is per-

formed.
The simple facts are these: The food is hastily swal-

lowed, as described by Mr. Samuels, and goes into the

rumen or large sac, which has a capacity of several bush-
els. Connected with the rumen is the reticulum, com-
monly called the honeycomb on account of its cellular

lining, and this is a mere adjunct of the rumen, and ap-
pears to serve the purpose mostly of a reservoir of water
by wiiich the food is moistened and reduced to a fine

pulp between the leaves of the next compartment, called

the omasum or maniplies: so called because of the

numerous leaves with vvhich it is furnished, and between
which the food is ground and macerated into a soft,

semi-fluid pulp. From this the food passes into the aboma-
sum, or true digestive stomach, in which it is partly dis-

soh ed by the gastric fluid here secreted.

Now let us go back to the food hastil-y swallowed by

a ruminating animal. . Right at the junction of the three

first divisions is a curious bit of machinery, called the

esophageal groove. This is a small sac or tube, a few

inches in length, which connects the first and second
divisions of the stomach with the third. This groove

has a slit in it, through which the hastily eaten food

—

moistened by the water in the reticulum—is forced by

a contraction of the stomach, easily visible when the cow
is ruminating, into this small canal; and by a process
of regurgitation is carried to the mouth. This small
quantity of food is the cud—supposed by a majority of
feeders of animals to be some functional substance which
may be lost, and then must be supplied to the animal.
But it is simply a wad of food, forced, as described, into
the mouth, where it is chewed at leisure, and with evi-
dent comfort and pleasure by the healthy animal, and,
being reduced to a semi-fluid condition, is swallowed and
goes into the omasum, or maniplies, on account
of its numerous leaves between which it is macerated^
into a fluid which then goes into the fourth part of the
stomach, where it is mixed with the gastric fluid, the
solvent of the food, and then becomes nutriment, com-
pletely, when acted on by the bile in the duodenum. But
the \vhite curd mentioned by Mr. Samuels is not formed
until the food is finally dissolved and decomposed in the
bowels, where, by absorption by an infinite number of
minute vessels, called the lacteal vessels, of the nutri-
ment, it passes into the great lacteal vein, which runs
up the backbone, conspicuously, and is poured into the
heart. There it mixes with the blood, which is forced
iuto the lungs, through which it passes and is oxygen-
ized by the air, and then goes into the heart again (a
special part of it) from which it is forced by the heart's
contractions into the great arteries, and thence to the
small ones, and so on until it reaches those minute blood
vessels, the capillaries, which connect the arteries with
the veins, and then, having given up to the body the
^'ital nutriment b)^ which the animal is supported, the
devitalized blood goes back again to the heart, and gets
a fresh .supplj' of nutriment; and so on from birth to

death, at every pulsation, this nourishment is carried to

every part of the body, and so supports the animal heat
and repairs the waste of vital action and motion. Now
all this is of vast interest, and I think these facts should

be taught in the schools, if only that farmers and feeders

of animals may get to the deeply interesting facts in this

connection ; and every young person might learn what
an important matter it is to all of us to know how we
five, and have our being, through the food we eat.

I was going to tell you something about ravens, and
our rainbow trout, and other things, of which I have

had the extreme pleasure of talking with your Mr. Hal-

lock, of whom to say 1 have at last met and swapped

stories with him is one of the most pleasant occurrences of

my life. But it is too serious a matter for me to. crowd
into the tail end of this letter, and is reserved for another

opportunity. Henry Stewart.
Highlands, N. C.

hni^ ^ttd ^un.

Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise

them in Forest and Stkeam.

Ojai Valley Notes.

NoRDHOFF, Cal.—Southern California, at nearly any

time of the year, offers sport for the lover of gun and

rod. In summer the snap shot may steady his aim on

individual doves flying about the stubble and find shoot-

ing them no mean test of his skill, or, with larger ambi-

tion, go to the cations for deer, perhaps to meet there a

surviving member of the grizzly family, bent mightily on

persisting in his survival; and in winter this same gun
will have for his delectation wild pigeons in the forests,

ducks wherever water abounds, or that supreme of all

game, the great American quail, which here are found

wherever there is cover. The angler may catch trout

through the hot months, and sea monsters almost any

time of the year.

Excepting the use of pump guns, the deer hunting is

done here in the most primitive way. Hounds are seldom

employed. The sportsman still-hunts the likely canons,

those with either water or acorns, and shoots from the

slope opposite the quarry, should it attempt to climb up

the mountain, tactics that bring the whole action into

view, often to keep it there for a time, rather an ex-

hilarating denouement to my mind, though to that of your

readers it may have lost this quality because so familiar.

The man who makes these drives, his way closed in with

burning walls, as he climbs over loose rock and boulders

his thirst often terrible, deserves a delightful finish to his

toil, and he usually has it. I am afraid, though, that my
preference is for the chase on the level, baying of hounds,

a single shot—^the only one. But the hunting here in the

mountains is more primitive.

In my rather limited experience I have never known
deer to be tamer than they are in this country. This is

probably because the does, which are here protected by

law at all seasons, acquire a fearless disposition toward
man, a confidence that has caused unfortunate stags to

approach within civilization, on several occasions almost

to enter town, as some one remarked, "as if to inquire

for a letter." An acquaintance who lives within half a

mile o^ the post office told me of a recent case. A fine

stag, doubtless from the nearest hill, was observed one
morning as he came across back fields, leaping barbed

fences readily, his pace an easy lope, till he landed among
the milch cows in the home lot, where shooting him
later seemed almost murder. Through the spring I have
never had to search long for signs where deer had been
budding the fruit orchards near town. As a matter of

principle, no one should try this during the close season

if he carry a gun; it is much wiser to forswear all chance
of being tempted.

Shooting at doves, which is permitted here after July

15, is considered by some of the inhabitants, especially by
the small boy, as being not only exciting, but legitimate,

and for a while I concurred in this belief, but discovery as

late as August of several nests of fledglings along the

foothills and elsewhere convinced me that an error had
been made by somebody. Though to my mind the com-
mon dove had seemed almost a game bird, now in stunmer
it is allowed to fly its course, a privilege it had formerly
taken without my consent. The band-tailed pigeons ar-

rive here throuorh October. Because of their stupidity

the shooting they aflford is mere slaughter. They resemble

the Antwerp type, and are nearly as large. Several

specimens weighed a pound apiece and measured 27

inches across, thus exceeding the spread of our passenger

variety by 4 inches.

The manner in which I obtained ray first band-tailed

specimens showed the unwariness of these creatures. One
hot October day I had assumed a high seat on a summit,

from which the live oaks of Camp Comfort and miles_ of

creek road were visible. A flash of steel-gray disappearing

into the foliage beneath was at first surmised to be a

dove, then a pigeon. Immediately I fell down several

hundred yards of bluff, accompanied by large drifts of

detached shale; but the pigeons, three, only flushed to a

sycamore top a short distance down stream. Shooting

at them afterward and bringing down a brace was brutal.

Both individuals had iridescent hackles and otherwise

resembled the blue type of our tame variety. The
chopped-off tail gave a decidedly pigeon look. Yellow
back, yellow tarsus and absence of wing bar were, so far

as I had observed, peculiar to this local forester. Lack
of fear would result in extermination but for the flocks

inhabiting inaccessible country. I could not deny at home
that I had shot a pair of tame pigeons—^very tame.

Ducks come into the Ojai Valley during wet win-

ters. Ponds offer fine shooting at such times. So far I

have seen none of it, because we have had successively

what are termed only dry years. As the weather has

been more favorable this fall, a few ponds have formed,

but as yet have grown little feed. The flocks are around,

though, for recently we found a teal impaled on a barbed

fence. During the hard storm a few days previous to our
discovery, flights may have been plentiful. But why had
the victim avoided the open air to hit a fence?

While returning from a walk several weeks ago to a

likely pond four miles down the grade road, I climbed a

hill to spend on the large mesa up there a few such hours

as had been familiar to me when the hunting was over

Maryland covers. The grass and rough growth of the

hill top had been full of cottontail rabbits; now all the

land up there except a brushy corner had been plowed.

There must have been at least eighty acres of open and
ten of cover. A random shot fired while I was beating the

first thicket started rabbits in all directions, and after-

ward a kick into any of the lilac clusters started another

panicky fugitive. I brought two home. They seemed
very small, and had diminutive cottontails, though both

were evidently matured specimens. Their flesh, being

flavored with wild sage, was delicious. Beagles would
have made that hUl top resound with tonguing.

Newspapers—what are they? A short time ago Ranger
Herbert, in patrolling the mountain fifteen or twenty

miles from here, saw a bear disappearing into a caiion.

After dismounting he shot five times before he discovered

that it was old Club Foot, the grizzly. It was a mistake

to shoot. The pony proved to be a fast runner. When
Ranger Herbert ventured up that way nearly a week after-

ward he found the bear dead and brought the feet home
as souvenirs. Missing toes from one of these identified

the grizzly. But now the Los Angeles Times discredits

the kill by declaring that old Club Foot, who has been

killed so often and so variously, will not mind the late

unpleasantness, but will soon be stealing calves or colts

again somewhere between San Diego and the north end of

this State, which, to say the least, is an unneighborly way
of putting it.

During the winter, out of doors in this land of sun-

shine, with bracing air, fine scenery and the song of birds

to delight one, is very captivating to the senses of man.
Did you ever hear the Western lark (Sturnella neglecta)

,

the California type of the meadow variety ? Since the rain

our valley has been full of these birds. Their notes

are as various as those of an expert fife player. As
musicians they are far superior to the Eastern kind. No
two individuals sound just alike. The extreme to which
they carry their ecstasies at times is hysterical. I always

pause to listen when I happen upon a field of these wild

Wagnerians. IL R. Steiger.

Massachusetts Partridgfes.

Boston, Aug. 5.—Game reports are excellent in this

State. Already the law prohibiting the sale of partridges

and 'quail at all seasons is showing its beneficent effects.

A gentleman living in Essex county, a careful observer

of game, and a lover of hunting, tells me that there are

20 partridges in the woods in his section where there was
one last year. This increase he attributes entirely to the

non-sale law, which went into effect last year. He says

that one man, living near him, a desultory worker at

his trade, has always made a practice of gunning almost

every day as soon as the law was off on partridges and
quail—gunning for the market. He would send in to

market from one to a dozen birds almost every day, under

the old law. Last year he stuck to his bench, gunning

but one day that my informant is aware of, and killing

but three partridges, against many dozens on other sea-

sons. Mr. C. H. Tarbox has a story equally good from

the section of Byfield. Both partridges and quail are

\musually abundant, the effect, he believes, of the birds

not being all killed for market last year. He has a flock

of 13 young partridges not far from his buildings, that

he has watched from the eggs forward. On Sunday

mornings, his dog, who first showed his master where

the nest was, by pointing the old bird on the eggs, wdl

come, and through signs, understood by his master, sug-

gest that they go down and see the birds. They go out,

and the dog comes to a point half a dozen times, perhaps,

and then wonders why his master does not shoot. He
never went nearer the old bird on the nest than to come

to a good point, and has never offered to flush her on

the young.
Speciai..

Bay Birds at Barne^at.

Bayville, N. J., Aug. 3.—There are plenty of bay birds

about the inlet, curlew and wdlet having been gomg south

for the past month. I saw a large bunch of black duck

and about thirty wood duck yesterday on the Double

Trouble ponds. Lots of weakfish bitmg. Herb.

The Foa«ST ahd St»xam is pot to press each week on Tue«d^

Correspondence intended for pubUcation should reach us at the

latest by Monday and aa much earlier aa practicable.
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Three Rifles and a Shotgun*
FoiUEST AND Stream is read by so many firearm en-

thusiasts and experts that I suppose it would not be pos-
sible to publish m it an article containing a single piece
of true information that would be new to every reader.
But I remember well, when I w'as a boy. with what keen
delight I pored aver descriptions of firearms and their
performances, and what pleasure and help and knowledge
I got from articles that I now know contained no facts

new at that time, but merely old knowledge dressed in new
words. So it is for the boys and beginners of to-day that
I write, and not for the experts. For these older and
knowing gun lovers I merely offer this photograph of four
of my cherished firearms.

Let us first take in hand this pretty rifle with the small
bore, becattse it is .22 caliber, and that is the bays' own
size. It is rather large and heav}-, isn't it, for so small a
bore? The barrel is 28 inches long, and the piece weighs
9 pounds 2 ounces. You see, I am still a boy in spirit, and
yet I wanted an arm more suited to my size and strength
than any boy's rifle on the market. So 1 had the Win-
chester Arms Co. assemble one according to my ideas. No
doubt there are .22's which would shoot just as well up to
100 yards, bitt my belief is that this long and heavy barrel
would shoot more accurately at 200 yards. At any rate, it

does shoot accurately at long distances, and such other
.22 calibers as Have shot against it did not eqttal its per-
formance. It even won a prize at a shooting match away
from a .30-30, .303, .32-40, .38-55 and other arms of various
calibers. One reason for having a long and heavj' barrel
is that the longer the barrel, the truer the alignment of
the sights with the bullseye. To this reason one of my
humorous friends replied, "What you want, Sawyer, is a
barrel that will reach from you to the bullseye." But
you mustn't mind him—he's a joker.

In purchasing for j'ourself a .22-caliber rifle for general
use, you may find some of these suggestions useful. First,

suit the weight to your strength, and the shape to your
length of arm and neck and droop of shoulder. Suit the
exterior finish to your pocketbook. But be sure that the
inside is all right; it must be clean and bright as polished
steel can be ; be sure that the polishing of the inside at the
factory has not worn it out while it is yet new; the grooves
and lands must be clean cut and sharp edged. The rifle

had better take the long-rifle cartridge, if it is built for a

rim-fire action, because if it is made for that cartridge it

will shoot well at a distance, and allow you a variety of
ammunition for short range ; while if your rifle is made
for the short .22-cahber, it will shoot nothing larger. The
long cartridge (.5-35) is freaky at distances beyond 50
yards—sometimes it hits where it is pointed, sometimes it

does not—and, if your barrel is rifled for this cartridge, it

will not shoot the long-rifle cartridge (.5-40) well, because
the twist is not rapid enough to keep the long-rifle bullet

point on. So, the rifle chambered for the long-rifle car-

tridge is best. And just see what a variety of ammunition
you can then use in one arm—the long-rifle, long, long
hollow point, short and short hollow point, all black pow-
der cartridges. All of these but the first are duplicated

with smokeless powder charges, making nine different

cartridges for one rifle. Besides these are the shot car-

tridge, and the two bullet breech caps. But neither of

these last three should be used in a good rifle. Twenty-
two-caliber cartridges are made by difterent great car-

tridge-making companies, no two similar productions of

which shoot alike; that is, if your fine new rifle is targeted

with the long-rifle cartridge, say, of the Union Metallic,

Winchester and Peters companies, you will find that one
of these makes of cartridges gives better results in j'our

particular rifle than the others. No two of these car-

tridges are alike, though bearing the same designation.

Also, different makes of rifles are rifled differently, and,

strangest of all, no two rifles of the same make shoot just

alike. If yon and your twin brother buy two rifles alike,

you expect them to shoot alike. They were made by the

same workmen, of the same kind of materials, on the same
machines, according to the same formulse, and perhaps on
the same day. They look alike, yet they do' not shoot

alike. They have their peculiarities, just as you and your
brother have yours. So, try different makes of cartridges.

Another reason for having a long and heavj' barrel is

that it holds steadier in a wind. Still another reason, is

the lessened report—it takes up the sound and vibration

just as a safe does when a burglar cracks it. In this

rifle a smokeless, short, hollow point makes about as much
noise as a snap of the fingers—you would not notice it

50 feet away. Absolute noiselessness of person and the

least possible noise from your firearm are the greatest aid

in hunting. It used to seem marvelous to me the way
squirrels and partridges paid no attention to the report

of this .little cartridge. An amusing incident of last sum-
mer will well illustrate how slight is the report. My
friend and I in the country were lying on the side of a

knoll one day waiting for Avoodchucks to come out of

their holes in the field beyond. We fell asleep. I awoke
first, and. sitting up, saw a 'chuck. Without rising I

reached for my rifle and took a shot over my friend's

body. The woodchuck dropped, but kicked vigorously, so

I took a shot at its head. That quieted it. My friend

still slept peacefully. That is all I need to sa}"- to illustrate

that point.

When you get a new rifle, the first thing to do is to

target it. Of course you have already practiced at guess-

ing distances, and verifying your guesses. Find the point

blank of your rifle, and between that and the practical

range limit—200 yards for your .22 caliber—make inter-

vals of 25 yards. Fire from a rest on the target from each

distance, and make a note on paper what your sight eleva-

tion is. Thus: 50 yards, point blank; 75 yards, rear sight

one notch, front sight against lower edge of bullseye;

100 yards, rear sight two notches, front sight on top of

bullseye ; 125 j'ards, rear sight three notches, front sight

on center of bullseye. and so on. I give these holdings as

they would be likely to come. The best way to aim. when
rear sight permits, is to hold the front sight against the

bottom of the bullseye for any range. Make a note of

your sight holdings and commit them to memory. Then,

if you go to a shooting match, where the known range is

90 yards, and you put up your sight two notches and
hold front sight one-half inch below bullseye. your bullet

will not be far off. In other words, know your rifle.

. A small-bore rifle is the most difficult of all arms to

keep^in good condition, and it seems as if the smaller the
bore the greater the difficulty. Remember that if your
rifle bore becomes rusty or remains leaded, it is no good.
Therefore, treat it with all the care a mother gives her
baby if you wish it to keep perfect and serve you well.

Nev;^er, never, let it be dirty over night, and never let it

be fired many times without being cleaned. When you
give it the final cleaning, do not spare time or pains to get
it clean. One rag will not do it, two rags will not do it,

three will not do it properly; use half a dozen. The first

one or two rags can be dipped in soapy water, to clean
out black powder residue, squeezed prettj^ dry in a cloth
between the thumb and fingers, and inserted by the ram-
rod at the breech end. Let me emphasize breech end.
That is where the greatest diameter of the bore is, and a
rag inserted at the muzzle is squeezed to the size of the
bore, and, on reaching the chamber, does not swell enough
to clean it. The breech end of the barrel is the dirtiest,

and should receive the clean, wet rag. The breech end
is subject to the greatest heat and wear, and is more
liable to rust, therefore, breech end first. Cotton flannel

—

known to women as canton flannel—seems to be the best
rag. The fuzzy side is the right one. Tow is without
doubt the best of all cleaning mediums, but ramrods for
small-bore rifles are seldom made with jagged tips—they
usuall}'- have slotted tips, suitable only for a rag. Cotton
flannel is thick, and the fuzz seems to have a bite to it

which a linen or woolen rag does not have. For con-
venience it is well to keep a supply of rags all precisely
alike. The best shape seems to be rectangular, about

inches by 54 inch; but you need to find the right size for

your rifle by experiment. It should need a medium pres-

sure to pass it through the bore. The rag should be split

from each of the narrow ends toward the center, leaving

a quarter inch of the center whole. After passing into the

ramrod slot, open out the four flanges equally. The object

here is to cover the ramrod equally, and so clean the en-

tire circumference of the bore. A large darning needle, in-

serted head first sufficiently to hold it firmly, into the

woodwork of the room where you clean your weapons,
makes an admirable impaler for your cleaning rags. You
can keep fifty or sixty on it at a time.

When you attempt to clean your .22-caliber rifle after

using U. M. C. smokeless cartridges, you had better sub-

stitute ammonia for soap and water, to neutralize any acid

residue. No matter what the moisture is, soap and
water, ammonia, alcohol or kerosene, there remains a

something in the barrel which I can only describe as a

film. It appears to have a great affinity for moisture, for

a barrel left with it, ungreased, for a couple of hours on a

summer day, will show a trace of rust. Left over night

it would be ruined. Ruined for you or me, that is, be-

cause the finished surface of the bore would be gone for-

ever, and no amount of care would prevent the frequent

recurrence of rust. And when your rifle bore gets rusty

or pitted, sell it at once, for the most you can get for it, to

one of those individuals who uses his firearm for a walk-

ing stick, a lever or a club; who throws it around, lets it

get wet, gives it never a thought and never cleans it.

The world is full of those individuals, and your old gun
is just as good for him as a new one. These U. M. C.

cartridges just mentioned, in spite of their rust-producing

quality, are next to ideal. Their slight report I have
mentioned; their range and accuracy are beyond belief.

So little is said of them in catalogues that you would be

likely to regard them as considered inferior to black pow-
der cartridges by the same makers. My experience has been

that they are far superior, long-rifle excepted. Con-
sider, for instance, the short mushroom smokeless. Here
is a tale that sounds like a story of Oriental jugglery; but

it is true: One summer afternoon in 1899 a country boy
and I came in sight around a bend in the road of an
abandoned farmhouse. There was a sixteen-light window
of 7 X 9 panes, with the four top panes whole. I fired

from where I stood, using the short smokeless mushroom,
and broke all four panes without a miss. We paced to

the house, and found, to my astonishment, that the dis-

tance was 224 and a fraction long steps. We then meas-
ured the panes, and paced again, and came out, I two steps

more, he three steps less, which means, I think, that the

range was about 225 yards. The rifle used' had a turn in

18 inches. The Winchester of this picture has a turn in 16

inches, which is not so good for the short smokeless mush-
room, but better for the long-rifle cartridge. You 'must

not suppose I am in the habit of doing such shooting. I

am ordinarily but a commonplace rifle shot; this was
merely one- of those unaccountable runs of luck that hap-
pen occasionally to every rifleman. The conditions also
happened to be perfect—light, temperature, moisture and
calm air. I cite this circumstance merely in illustration of
what this remarkable little cartridge did once.
The film that the smokeless leaves can be removed by a

little putty pomade, or razor sharpener, or jewelers'
rouge, applied to and by a rag. Then, after wiping again
with a clean rag, grease thoroughly. Never use a coarse,
mordant-like sand or emery. If your barrel becomes a
trifle leaded, the putty pomade will generally remove it.

If not, use mercury. Either use it on the rag, or let it

stand a couple of hours in the barrel, plugged, covering
the leaded place. This treatment I have never known to
fail.

But, in spite of all care, patience and skill, a much-used
.22-caliber barrel has passed its prime in two or three
years. No amount of knowledge, skill and loving care
will indefinitely put off the appearance of the dreaded
rust and pitting. When that happens to this Winchester,
as the heavy barrel can be rebored, and the action is

amply strong, I shall have it rebored to the next diameter,
and then my collection of firearms will have added to it a
.25-21 and a new .22.-

One day I was in a gunsmith's shop poking around for
relics or curiosities. The gunsmith brought me this
Sharps rifle, saying, "Here is a rifle you want, for it is

a 'Jim Dandy,' and it's dirt cheap." He was right—

I

wanted it. The story to it, as well as I know it, is this

;

It was made to order for a member of the Press Rifle

Club, of Boston. Cataracts came oh his eyes. When he

found his shooting days were over forever, he sold his

firearms one by one, until only the favorite Sharps re-

mained. Finally that, too, was put upon the market. I

have thanked my lucky star many a time that I happened
along just then. And perhaps the old gun, too, was
lucky, for it never had a more ardent admirer. It has, as

you see, fine lines. They differ but little from the regular

lines of the Sharps sporting model—just enough, pi'ob-

ably, to fit the gun to the former owner. The stock is a

beautiful piece of fancy walnut. The weapon is as bright

and new looking as when it left the factory. The target

sights are simply unsurpassed. The front sight is a wind
guage, with spirit level and interchangeable disks. One of

the disks holds the finest thread and ball or pinhead sight

that I have ever seen. The accuracy of the weapon really

charms one.

I have three friends who are also firearm enthusiasts.

The four of us go, as often as possible, for a.n afternoon's

shoot. A favorite place is a ledge with an open space
before it, and we shoot against the ledge. We call it

the Cathedral, and. as a preliminary to the rifle play, we
decorate it profusely with statuary in the way of tin cans,

(c)old bottles and brickbats. We shoot from 90 to 200.

yards, one shot each, in turn. First the Editor, say, theni

the Sculptor, then the Schoolmaster, then yours truly.

After the "statuary" is reduced to bits, we shoot at thc'

bits. When a fragment is so small that it remains after a
couple of rounds, some one remarks—generally the
Schoolmaster, for he beats the rest of us, as is proper

—

"Sawyer, let me take the old Sharps." Then there is a

careful aim from a rest, and the "hand cannon" emits its

mighty roar. You would be pretty safe to wager your life

that the fragment has become but a puff of dust. Once
by agreement we wore old hats to the ledge, each to shoot
at the other's hat, and each to wear his hat home. We
took an electric car homeward from that part of the

country to the railroad station, and the other passengers

greeted our entrance with smiles and smiles. The victim

of the bullet from the Sharps was most deserving of

smiles. When that ponderous bullet passed through the

hat and smote the granite behind it, such a cloud of

chips and splinters of rocks rebounded through the hat

that there was little left but the wire of the brim and a

few rags that barely held together. The charge for the

Sharps is nominally. .70-330. Really, the shell holds but

65 grains of black powder, I presume because the modern
shell is thicker at the base than the original. If King's

C. G. semi-smokeless is used, 70 grains can be put in by
gentle tapping. As we all usually shoot small-bore rifles—

from ,22-5-40 to 32-40-165—the recoil and report of the

.40-70-330 seem tremendous, and the light barrel freely

gives us all there is of both.

Tfee third rifle, as you see at a glance, is a muzzle-
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Joader. It is an extremely good specimen of the gun-
maker's art. It was doubtless a high-cost weapon, and has
had good care. The remarkable thing about it is that
there is not a name, nor a date, nor a mark of any kind, to
tell who made it, when, or where. I judge it was made to
order for some target shooter of the New England States
by a local gunmaker about 1840. It weighs 16 pounds.
You would not want to lug it far, would you? And you
would not be likely to, for the weight forward makes it

to unwieldy to be used for a hunting rifle. In the days
when this rifle was in use target shooting was a fad, and
was carried to such an extreme as to make shooting no
shooting, in one sense—that is, extreme accuracy at a
known range was the sole object. To this end, ponderous
weapons were used from a rest, and telescopic sighting
was done with such deliberation as would make a modern
rifleman nervous to see. A small powder charge was
used, with a heavy bullet, giving extreme accuracy, but so

high a trajectory that a difference of a few yards in the

range made a great difference in the location of the bullet

hole.

This rifle has better lines than most of its kind that I

have seen. The Kentucky-shaped stock is very graceful.

It is cast off about ^ of an inch—that is, bent to the right

—the better to present the rear sight to the eye. The
fitting of parts is very good, and the engraving on the
lock plate very free and firm of line. The oval on the

check piece shows a deer running for his life across a

forest gladc. The mountings appear to be solid silver, ex-
cept the butt plate, which may be an imitation. The trig-

ger has a set screw. The trigger guard is the celebrated

Freeman design. The loading funnel on the muzzle is the

design of Alvan Clark, the great telescope maker ; he was
also an able rifleman. On its muzzle a circular recess, the

size of the patch, insures centering the patch on the bore

and on the bullet. To insure the removal of the loading

funnel before shooting-—otherwise it would be blown
away—a leaf blocks the sight. The Avoodwork has a

handsome grain, and age has given it a beautifully rich

color. The caliber of this rifle is .40. There are eight

lands; the grooves are very shallow. There is no step

rear sight or slot where one could go, as there would
have been for a hunting rifle of its date. The shot in

the barrel for the front sight takes either a telescope

holder or a globe front sight. The elevating rear sight

has a turn-table on top, on which is a cylinder, which
serves at the same time as a telescope holder and a peep

sight by adjusting a disk. The turn-table is also a crude

wind gauge.

Another time, when I was in the shop of the same gun-

smith, he brought out from under the counter, with the

remark, "Here is a sight good for sore eyes," a long sole-

leather case. Unbuckling an end he slipped out a ma-
hogany box, inlaid with brass at corners, locks and handle.

Opening the box brought to view, in compartments lined

with purple velvet, the finest muzzleloading shotgun I

ever saw. In the same state of luxury lay a complete set

of equipments^shot pouch, powder flask, jointed cleaning

rod with slot tip, jagged tip, sponge wipers, greasing puff,

wire brush and corkscrew wormer. There was also a

, pocket field tool, conprising in one instrument a screw

driver, nipple wrench, picking needle and a set of spare nip-

ples, which were in the hollow ends of the handle. Besides

j these were Eley's thick metal waterproof caps, and wire-

wound cartridges for long-distance shooting—neither of

which can be bought now—and Eley's grease-soaked

pads (wads) and a wad cutter. Everything was in the
' pink of condition. I slipped the barrels onto the stock;

they assembled as quickly and smoothly as those of the
' best breechloader. My heart went out to that gun. The
market is full of antiques—miserable things when they

were new; rusty, defaced and broken now. They catch

the pennies of the unknowing, but not your money, I trust,

and certainly not mine. On the other hand, a collector

I

may watch for years for a perfect antique and not find

one then. This' gun, almost as new looking as the day

il left its maker, is a beautiful specimen of the cap-lock

mitzzleloader. The locks alone would tell a blindfolded

expert a whole tale; the hammers move with the smooth-

ness of two pieces of silk rubbed together; they are ab-

.solutely without looseness ; the tumblers meet the scear

with a clear, musical ring; they rise with absolutely the

same strength, and yield to exactly the same trigger pull

;

the yield of the trigger is instantaneous, without a trace

of drag. I saw that the hammers struck the nipples in the

center of the cups, and that they stood just alike at half

and full cock. They are Purdy's pattern—the most beau-

tiful, to my mind, of all hammer shapes. And the whole

gitn is as' good as the locks. The outline is easy and
' graceful, with refined curves. The stock and fore end, of
' one piece, show the same color, grain and pattern in the

grain; the grain runs with the top and bottom of the

stock, converging toward the grip ; the wood is dense and
hard. The fitting of all parts is simply perfection, and
wood and metal join as if they grew that way. The en-

praving was done by a workman so skilled he did not

fudge; every curve was done right with one sweep of

the tool—a clear, clean line. The checking of the wood is

beyond any that I ever saw before, so regular and clear
' cut ; even "the magnifying glass shows no imperfections.

The barrels have two patterns of twist—Damascus was
not in favor in those day—one pattern, like spirally wound
fern leaves, for about 12 inches of the rear end, the other

pattern like Jack Frost sometimes makes on the win-

dow panes, for the rest. The ramrod is a piece of solid

ebony, with a gunmetal rammer and a brass capped and
fitted wormer on the tip.

This outfit was made to order by Wm. Ellis, a London
gunmaker, whose exact dates I do not know, except that

I have seen one of his guns dated 1846. The barrels bear

both Birmingham and London proof marks, from which I

judge that Ellis did not make his barrels in bis London
shop, He was one of the Avorld's great makers. The
most fashionable makers of that time were probably

• Purdy, Lancaster, Long, Moore and Ellis, in the order

named. Of the last four, one's production was doubtless

as good as the other's, the only difference in his fame
being due to the amount of his patronage by the nobility.

Later, about 1855 to 1861, Ellis made cheaper guns for the

American trade—good, strong: serviceable pieces, but
' plain. I have seen but one of Purdy's guns for

sale. That was not in half as good condition as the Ellis

gun, and the arnownt asked was $125, which seemed to me

exorbitant. The original cost of the Ellis gun I do not
know, but it was probably much in excess of 38 guineas
($190), as that was the price of Long's cheapest gun in

1852, while this was probably one of Ellis' high-grade
guns. I bought the Ellis gun and outfit for a mere
nothing, and can only say, in justification of the amount
a.sked me for the Purdy, that it was a flintlock—not neces-
sarily on that account much older than the Ellis—and that
Purdy was the foremost maker of the world.
The remarkably good condition of the Ellis gun is due

to the fact that its owner was too old to use it much, and
it was his custom to send any gun-^he had a whole bat-
tery—immediately after use to a near-by gunsmith to be
cleaned and put in condition. Since the owner's death,
many years ago, the gun has lain unused. The executors
of the estate disposed of the whole battery for anything
they could get. I concluded to take this gun to the
country with me last summer to see how it would shoot.
The proper load, named on the case, is drams and t%
ounces No. 6. It seems a ridiculous load to moderns for
an ii-gauge gun. In old times little was known of choke
boring, so a small powder charge in proportion to the
shot used was needed to get a close pattern. The load
named, at 40 yards, gave surprising penetration, but a
very open pattern, though regular. By experimenting
with powder and shot charges, kinds of powder and sizes
of shot, and wads few and n^any and of various kinds. I

finally got excellent results. The barrels are bored perfect
cylinders, and they are so smooth and true that a wad
cannot be forced down on top of a charge already covered
by a wad. unless the wad has a nick in it to let the air

pass. The Eley wads in the case have nicks, and the wad
cutter has an idcntation to produce a nick. I used modern
factory-made wads, and had to use my rifle on every
one if I got it home. Of course after I got over the fun
of trying wads, I one eve'ning nicked all I had to save
time, I used the gun for a couple of weeks on partridges.
Its shooting ability was all any one could ask. A few
birds the first part of the time got away because I forgot
about having to raise hammers before the gun could go
off. It was necessary, too, to have both hammers con-
stantly full cocked, because the size, shape and position
of the hammers when down, although beautiful to the
sight, are so awkward to the imtrained thumb that the
gun must be removed from the shoulder to raise the
hammer for a second shot, and partridges do not wait
while one does all that.

In order to preserve this fine gun from rust and
scratches, before using it I gave it a couple of coats of
waterproof varnish over all metal. It seems to me very
odd that I have never known varnish to be proposed
before. Perhaps it is because a weapon so treated does
not look gunified. But it is a very simple matter to wash
the varnish off at close of shooting season with a sponge
dipped in spirits of turpentine. Manocitin, rust prevent-
ives, gun greases, oils, and other such, are all viscous,
soft, or fluid. They come off at a touch, and the exposed
metal is then as subject to erosion as if it had not been
treated. The best waterproof varnish, I know by years of
experience in shooting in the country and at the sea shore,
to be a perfect preventive. It covers the joining of wood
and metal, fills flush the engraving and barrel patterns, is

smooth, hard and adhesive. It is proof against sultry

heat, fog, rain and salt water, and wears like iron.

To use the muzzleloader a good deal of paraphanalia
was needed, so that no matter how warm the day, a shoot-
ing coat had to be worn. There were the powder flask,

shot pouch, wads of two kinds and caps. I^ugging all

these, in sagging pockets. I could not help thinking what
improvements in simplicity have been made in firearms in

a few years. It is not so very long since the flintlock

muzzleloader was in use. The flintlock musket, known as

the Brown Bess, was issued to the British army as late

as 1842. And what a hue and cry rose among the sporting
gentry when the innovation was proposed of substituting

caplock for flintlock! That was during the first quarter
of 1800. At first they wouldn't have it. The flint-lock

was good enough for their fathers, and it was good
enough for them. But some sensible leaders among gun
experts—Colonel Hawker was one of them—saw the ad-
vantages of the new system, and then, slowl3\ the others

got used to it. Then, about 185 1, came another hue and
cry. Lang, gunmaker of London and Birmingham, placed
on the market a breechloading shotgun using a cartridge.

The sportsmen of the time couldn't find enough abuse for

it. They called the principle an absurdity, the gun a
gimcrack fit only for a dilettante, and the cartridge utter

nonsense. Yet it was the prototype of what we of to-day
consider perfection. It is curious, isn't it, that in each
period of firearm development—primeval matchlock,
wheel-lock, flintlock, caplock and cartridge breechloader

—

the people of the time considered that their arm had
reached perfection. We of to-day. with our weapons built

on the latest scientific principles, raised on high upon the
mistakes, imperfections and crudities of those of our an-
cestors, can see no radical improvement beyond. Yet we
are not so obtuse as to believe that there will be no im-
provement. Our grandchildren will no doubt use a very
different weapon from ours. What it will be, none can
foretell- Chas. Winthrop Sawyer.

Rhode Island Notes*

Providence, R. I., Aug. 4.—^The farmers in many sec-

tions of Rehoboth and Seekonk, Mass., and in East Provi-
dence, say that they never saw the foxes so bold and plen-
tiful as they are at the present time. They have become
so numerous that they are a nuisance, and so bold that

they sometimes steal chickens in broad daylight. Recently
one farmer near Nayatt. R. I., lost 200 chickens from a
flock of 263 in one night.

F. S. Cole, who lives on the Blackstone Boulevard in

this city, shot an albino blackbird Friday last. He saw the
strange specimen from the window of his house. It was
in an open field with a large flock, and conspicuous for
its color, being a white specimen among 500 or more of

crowy colors. The bird is to be mounted and an eft'ort

will be made to obtain it for addition to the collection of
Rhode Island birds at Roger Williams Park.

Squiteaque are commencing to bite in goodly numbers
in Narragansett Bay, the Warren River being an espe-
cially good fishing ground: They are running of a larger

size thau usual ' W. H. M.

Pennsylvania Shooting.
II.. "

/

Depredating Hares.

Office of the Board of Game Commissioner of Penn-
sylvania, Harrisburg.

—

Editor Forest mid Stream : The
last Legislature passed an act empowering the owners
and lessees of real estate to kill hares or rabbits upon their

own premises at all' times of the year. This act is in-

tended to authorize the killing of these animals only
where it is found necessary to kill them as a protection

to growing crops and fruit trees, and for no other pur-
poses. Now, as I understand it, the natural law of self-

defense permits a man to defend his property as well as

his person from injury of all kinds. Section 33 of the

Game Law of 1878 (unrepealed) says, "Provided that

nothing in this act shall prevent any person killing

any wild animal or bird when found destroying grain or
fruit on his or her lands." The right then existed last

year, both by common law and by statute, to kill a rab-

bit or any other wild animal or bird that was a menace
to the interest of the farmer or the fruit grower, just

as he may to-day kill a robin or catbird from his cherry

tree. This bill was unnecessary and makes no change
in the law of last year.

In many sections the rabbit is a source of extensive

food supply; especially is this so in our mining counties.

To the poor man all over the State the rabbit means a

nutritious, cheap meal, no matter whether he kills it or

buys it in the market. He is prevented from securing it

at pleasure by the game laws. The rabbit is classed as

game, and as such belongs to the people of the State

in their collective capacity, and not to the farmer or

landlord upon whose premises it may be found. The
Legislature as the representative of the people may say

what disposition shall be made of the rabbit, or any

other game, but it has no right, under the constitution,

to say that the farmer or the fruit grower or land owner

may kill game to the exclusion of the mmer, the man
who lives in the city, or the man who is lucky enough to

own no real estate. This, it seems to us, would be class

legislation, and this act was intended to give no rights

conflicting with the general game law of the State; and

unless the rabbit be destroying the property of the man

who kills it, it does not come within the provisions of

this act; and no one in the State may kill a rabbit and use

it for food except during the time allowed by said general

<^ame law. There can be no objection to the farmer kill-

mg a rabbit found destroying his property; but if he kills

it for any other purpose or reason, I take it he exceeds

the authority given by tliis bill, No. p, and is l>able to

prosecution for violation of the provisions of the game

law of 1897.

Non-Resident Shooters.

I also inclose an act requiring non-resident gunners

to secure a license before hunting m Pennsylvania. This

bill is not a Game Commission measure, and is of that

kind that appears to a great many people to oe nntair

aiS unjust,^imposing great hardship upon ""mbers of

our people, for instance upon the man who is yisitmg

his farmer friend or relative for a few days during the

open season for game. .

Especially does this law appear unjust when we con-

sider that while the State owns the
f^^'J\%.^^^^

farms of the State are individual property, and a license

Iranted by the State gives no right to enter any of these

fTrms witLut permission of the o^-er; and so a person

possessing a license -under this act flight stfllb

vpntpd from shooting n this State. To illustrate, otie

;r he will recently^ signed by the Governor forbids

hunting upon posted cultivated land without the consent

o the ^owner, under a penalty ?l^''%^''i^'^,S^,Ts^
or, in default, imprisonment m jail. So that this license

in reality gives no authority whatever to hunt or shoot

S Sfs State Yet by the farmers, witli whom it origi-

nated it was corildJed an absolute necessity (espeaally

Fn th^ Uder counties) as a protection

roads of the irresponsible gunner, ^ho as soon as the

^ame season opens, swarms from the cities anQ larger

fowns So"s the border shoots everytlung m sight w^th-

,M,t Umit I'nrlndino- the farmer's stock and poultry, open

his gn es' ea
"
down his fences, starts fires,, and commits

o hfr depredations too numerous to mention swearing

at and insulting the farmer when he dares to raise ms

voi?e in protest^ then quickly slipping across the border

[nto his own State, secure in the knowledge tha he is

unknown and that even were his ^'^^tim so disposea n

in all probability would refram f^'oi^^ P^^f.^^S Wm-
the consequent costs and trouble

"e<^^^^\^'^^J.,f ™lSm
Under this law non-resident gunners will

/^f^i

that thev are liable to arrest and Pumshment immediately

upon beginning to hunt m this State unless they are in

possession of the before-referred-to license^ Any
^^^^^^^^

stable or game warden can arrest without warrant upon

J4tal to^isplay.th^aaithority.^^^^^^^^^ .^Te^n'madJ
where the license is taken out a^ecoru

drafted and supported by the Game Commissj^on tnat

reached the Governor. Upon it I have ^o remarKs tp

make, except that we look upon it a great str^e m
the right direction, and which will greatly aid m the en

forcement of the law. ^ , . ^ , thp Game
For general information I desire to say that the Game

Commfssion of Pennsylvania and t^e Fish Comm^^^^^^

are two entirely distinct and f^Pf^'^.^Ji^^Jf/^^ ^^.e Fish
inquirv relative to fish should be directed to the tish

Comm'ission; letters on game subjects to the Game Com

mission. If thi. is done much time will^be^ed^to

Secretary of the Game Commission.

[Bill 173 referred to by Secretary Kalbfus empowers

game protectors to arrest without warrant, and to seize

game and guns and shooting apphances.J

All communications intended for Forest awb S*sbam should

shvays be addressed to the Potest and Stream PubfelJWf Co.. ^4
not to any individual connected yihh the jfaper.
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Illinois Qaail Pfotcction.

I SEE articles about the quail in the State of Illinois. I
send you a dipping from the Genesee News that shows
how they understand the law

:

"Farmers will be glad to hear that there is no open
season at all now for quail. They are under the State
protection, the same as song birds. There has been an
open season of a month or two for a good many years.
They are now off the list as game birds, and are "listed
with song birds, and may not be shot or trapped at any
season of the year. The penalty for killing them is the
same as that for killing song birds, which is $5 for
each and every bird, half of which fine, we believe, goes to
the informant, and half to the school fund of the town-
ship in which the birds are killed. Deputy Warden Har-
baugh says that he is determined that the law sliall be
strictly enforced." Mrs. Emm.^ Jaques.

The New York G)Id Storage Case*

In the noted cold storage case, the Arctic Freezing Co.
have been served with a complaint and summons, demand-
ing penalties of over one million dollars. An effort has
been made to have the real owners" names of the stuff
revealed, and sue them instead of the Freezing Co., but
this having failed by amicable means, the fight will go on
against the Freezing Co., during which the storers' names
will come to the surface through legal inquisition. The
storers have employed Guggenheimer, Untermyer & Mar-
shall to defend their interests. There is no question that
the publicity given and the importance of this case will
inure to the benefit of game law restrictions all over
the country. It is said that it will be carried to the U, S.
Supreme Court.

On Dakota Prairies*

Galesburg, N. D., July 29.—-The feast of the green corn
is at hand up here, and nature's bounty is very lavish this
year. Vegetation is luxuriant and wears its richest greens.
The outlook across the prairie is extremely lovely just
now. The weather is about perfect. The sloughs are
full of water and there are ducks in all of them. Going
to be a good many chickens, too. Hope to look at a few
over my old Remington myself, and a little later on a
platter also. If you want to see Dakota at her prettiest,
now is your chance.

J. p. w.

**The Real and Origfinal Game Hog**
Under the title of "The Real and Original Game Hog

Drawn by Himself," the Marlin Fire Arms Co. have
reprinted from the Forest and Stream the Didymus cor-
respondence relative to G. O. Shields, or Coquina. This,
It will be recalled, was in the main an exposition of the
doings of Mr. Shields, as related by himself, in Florida.
The Didymus letters attracted much attention at the
time and, as now distributed by the Alessrs. Marlin, will
doubtless interest a new circle of readers.

Maryland Bay Birds.

Stockton, Md., Aug. i.—There are a good many birds
moving, mostly yellowlegs. Some of my patrons have
been down and got all the shooting they wanted. Last
3'^ear I did not have anything like room for all who an-
swered my advertisement in Forest and Stream, but I
have now. O. D. Foulks.

mid §tt^r ^isfiing.—*

—

Proprietors of fishinjr resorts will find it profitable to advertiM
them m Foksst ahd Stuah.

Bass in the Gatineau Country,
A region that is destined within the next few years to

become one of the most fam.ous in the world for black
bass lies to the north of Ottawa, Canada. The Gatineau
country, as it is called, is as yet unknown to the majority
of American anglers, probably because of the fact that
It has not been exploited, as have been the more familiar
resorts, both on this side of the line and in Canada. The
Gatineau country is within easy reach of New York,
via Ottawa, and the Ottawa, Northern & Western Rail-
way, but after reaching the terminus of the latter, at
Gracefield, some sixty miles to the north of Ottawa, the
visitor, if he desires .to jish the ahnost unknown lakes
to the north, must rough it, so far as transportation goes;
although, as a matter of fact, he can live very comforta-
bly at the homes of settlers scattered here and there, or
camp, according to his desire. But no matter which
course he pursues, he is certain to find some of the most
magnificent bass fishing in Canada.

I made the trip last summer in company with Chas.
Genslinger, proprietor of the Hotel Cecil, Ottawa, and
while I am an expert angler, as the term goes, my expe-
rience may prove of interest to those who have been
looking for a region where fish exist in reality, and not
altogether in the hotel and railway books. Leaving Ot-
tawa one morning, a pleasant trip over the Ottawa,
Northern & Western, brought the party, about noon, to

Gracefield, the terminus at present, although the system
is to be extended north in the near future. At Grace-
field a local hotel keeper furnished what is known as an
"express," but which is only an ordinary spring wagon,
and at about 3 P. M. brought our party to the lower end
of Blue Sea Lake, ten miles, more or less, distant from
Gracefield. Blue Sea Lake some day will be a famous
resort. It is an exquisite sheet of water, eight or nine

miles long, dimpled with islands, and perfect in its pres-

ent solitude. There are half a dozen settlers scattered

the length of the lake, who, while they are not in the

boarding house business, will accommodate fishermen

with such as can be offered. But Blue Sea Lake was not

the destination of our party. By previous arrangement

our guide, who lived at the upper end of the lake, met the

"express" and conveyed us to his home by boat. The
„,.,„iU„„ ..roc fnr fishinc or anything else that after-

noon, but a dozen fine bass were taken on the trip up,
trolling. As many more might have been secured, but
the guide had been instructed to make speed and no par-
ticular attention was paid to the matter of fishing. Blue
Sea Lake offers many beautiful spots for camping; and,m fact, it is to be the center some day of quite a summer
colony. The superintendent of the Ottawa, Northern &
Western, P. W. Reeseman, who is a New Yorker and
one of the most energetic and able railway officials in
Canada, hopes to provide a fine hotel at this point soon,
for the influx of American visitors which is certain to
follow; and he has also planned to improve the facilities
for reaching the upper Gatineau country. In the mean-
time, however, those who delight in fleeing from the
tourist crowd can reach, in twenty-four hours from New
York, a region as wild and primitive as any in Canada,
and find fishing unsurpassed. The bass in Blue Sea
Lake grow to large size, and 5 pounders are common
to the expert angler.
Our party, as stated, did not spend any time on this

lake. After a night at the house of the guide, Eachie,
who has lived on the shores of the lake for years, a trip
was taken the next morning to a small lake lying a mile
or two to the east, which we were told offered chances
for very large bass. And the information was correct.
Mr. Genslinger and the writer caught in this little lake,
nameless and unmapped, no less that twenty big bass in
two hours' fishing. Several of these bass ran close to
4 pounds, two went several ounces over 5 pounds, and
none were kept weighing less than 3 pounds. There
are many other small lakes in the vicinity quite as good
as the one visited; in fact, they ought to be better, for
they are never fished, except by an occasional settler, or
an Indian from the reservation to the north. It is rather
difficult to reach some of these lakes, but to those who
want wilderness fishing these waters can be recommended
without qualification.

Following a prearranged programme, we left Eachie's
in the late afternoon, via an "express" route through the
woods and arrived at Maniwaki, a town of considerable
pretensions, some thirty miles distant from Gracefield,
m the evening. Plere is a village far removed from rail-
way travel, yet the scene of great activity from a trade
standpoint. It is the base of supplies for the great lum-
ber camps of the far north, it boasts of fine churches,
schools, and one store, at least, which rivals those of the
large cities. The town is the creation in part of the
genius of the late Charles Logue, a very wealthy trader,
whose business is now continued by his brother. Charles,
an affable and cultured gentleman, who finds relaxation
from the monotony of solitude in occasional trips to
Europe. It was surprising to find in this town, remote
from civilization, water works, acetylene gas, a hotel
with porcelain bath tubs, and every evidence of a refined
local life. The improvements are due to the Logue
family, who own thousands upon thousands of acres of
the surrounding farm and timber lands, and whose
wealth is reckoned—but that has nothing to do with
fishing.

The morning following our arrival found us flying
behind Mr. Logue's magnificent private coach team to-
ward Hardwood Lake, a beautiful sheet of water some
fourteen miles to the east and north.This was our destina-
tion. Hardwood Lake is one of a chain of beautiful
sheets of water that extend north and south for miles.
The lake_ itself is leased by a number of residents of
Maniwaki. from whom it is necessary to secure permis-
sion to fish. Even in that country of black bass it has
a reputation for gamy fish, and it deserves it. Putting
up at the farm house of Mr. John Kenny, a settler, we
were, as events subsequently proved, in the center of
the finest black bass fishing in all Canada. Hard-
wood Lake is seldom fished; many of the other
lakes are virgin, except for occasional visits from the
Indians, and on several no white man except the writer
has ever wet a line. To detail the sport these lakes
afford will not be attempted by one who does not claim
expert ability in angling. But the plain truth is that
the veriest tyro can here make a record in weight and
number of bass if his conscience permits. Two hours'
trolling any morning meant seventeen to twenty bass,

and by bass two and three
,
pounders are meant, as that

was minimum weight agreed upon. There was nothing
to do with the fish, when caught, and they were, with
the exception of two or three, returned to the water as
soon as brought to the canoe. What a "fish-hog" could
do in these waters in the course of a week's work is a
subject fearful to contemplate, and, it is hoped, one that
will never have to be recorded as an actuality. Fre-
quently, in paddling over the clear waters of these lakes,

the writer has seen, on the bottom, dozens of bass of

great size, and in reeling in one fish, it Avas not unusual
to have several follow the unfortunate victim to the very
landing net. Woe betide the frog that escapes from the
bait bucket in a canoe on Hardwood Lake! His first

jump into the lake is followed by a swirl in the water,
the splash of a broad tail; and the disappearance of the
frog down the throat of a hungry bass. This happened
frequently, and again, when the hooked bass in his

struggles to escape shot the bait half a dozen feet up the

line, there was a race between several of his fellows in

the water to secure the tid-bit. This may sound exag-
gerated, but it happened on hiore than one occasion
during that week of splendid sport. Our party went out
to break no records; we did not even see how many fish

we could catch, and compromise with conscience by re-

turning them to the water. It was quite sufficient to take

the few we wanted, and that done, to spend the remainder
of the day exploring the nooks and corners of the lakes,

or in contemplation of the beautiful mountain scenery for

which the region some day will be famous. The only

"fish story" that I will attempt will be to say that on
one pleasant afternoon, when the wind was right and con-

ditions were otherwise favorable, I caught, in quick suc-

cession, three bass which tipped the scales at 5 pounds
and—^well, a few ounces—each. That was enough.

There are many there which are larger, and it is my hope
this year to make their acquaintance. If T don't, no mat-
ter; it is quite sufficient to know that they are there,

and long life to them!
As to the matter of bait, we found small frogs good

for trolling, and minnows, either live or artificial, a very

tempting Ittr?, But the bass are not capricious; they will

bite at anything, and as to gaminess, they are a rev-
elation. The heavy bass that will not make three and
four leaps high out« of water, when permitted, is the ex-
ception, and the savage'rushes and lunges that these den-
izens of the cold, springlike waters of the northern lakes
indulge in, once hooked, are still a thrilling memory.
The country cannot be visited to best advantage unless

previous arrangements have been made, and Mr. Reese-
man, superintendent of the Ottawa, Northern & West-
ern Railway, at Ottawa, or Mr. Genslinger, of the Hotel
Cecil, himself an enthusiastic angler, should be con-
sulted by intending tourists. The accommodations are
primitive, and it is somewhat of a shock to the average
city fisherman to find the women of. tlie houses where
he stops using spinning wheels, and to meet adults who
have never seen a railway train, to whom the multiplying
reel and the eight-ounce jointed rod are a mystery, and
the little conveniences of modern life a sealed' book.
Yet they are intelligent, honest folk, hospitable, and in

their simple, monotonous lives are working out the
destiny of our sister nation. The pioneer of our own
frontier lives again in these northern woods, and is the
empire builder in the same sense that Daniel Boone
and his contemporaries opened this continent for us.

}

In closing it is perhaps proper to say that the Gatineau
country is the natural home of the red deer, and in the

proper season furnishes sport beside which the hunting

of the Adirondacks is tame, indeed.

C. A. Hazen.

ANGLING NOTES.

Red Drttm and Channel Bass.

Mr. Thos. J. CoNROY, of New York, writes me a lettei

from which I quote: "To settle at least twenty-five or

thirty disputes I have had over my counter witlun the

last week or so, will you, in your notes in Forest anc
Stream, tell us about the channel bass? A man told me
recently that the Aquarium here advertised the fish as a

red drum or channel bass. You may remember that I

asked you some time last year when you were in the;

store, and if I remember correctly you told me there was'

no red drum, but there was a black drum, but I was no^
positive enough to quote you in the matter. It is a fish

that has been caught extensively along the New Jersey}

coast, and it will settle many disputes to decide what th^

fish is, and I will cut out your answer from Forest and
Stream and put it up here in the store where customersi

can see it."
_ |

Mr. Conroy must have misunderstood me, for I cannot
think I would have said there was no red drum, for there:

is a red drum, and it is called channel bass, and it is the

fish which he refers to. . t

It is more than possible that I said we had no black
drums, for though there are two black, one is found off'

the coast of South America and the other off the coast of
southern California, where it is known as red roncadoi^

and also as black croacker, but as they are not found in!

Atlantic coast waters, it is quite likely I did say we did!

not have the black drum.
The red drum, or channel bass, Sclcenops ocellatus

(Linn.), is a fish found on the coast from New York to:

Texas, and particularly in Florida and Texas, is highlyl

regarded as a game fish and important as a food fish. Jor-^

dan and Evermann give its coloring: "Color grayish-sil-

very, iridescent, often washed with coppery red; eac^
scale with a center of dark points, these forming rathei^

obscure, irregular, undulating brown stripes along the^

rows of scales; a jet black ocellated spot about as large

as eye at base of caudal above, this sometimes duplicated.",

I noticed specimens of this fish at the New Yorlc

Aquarium very lately, but do not recall the names, thougl

Mr. Conroy's friend quotes them correctly.

Red Trout at Pan-American,

I have at last seen the red trout of Canada alive \i

water. It was only a week or so ago that I said some-
thing about this fish in reply to a correspondent, and then,

if memory serves, mentioned that I had made two journey

S

to distant lakes in Canada to find them and had failed

but I saw them in the tanks of the United States Fisl

Commission exhibit at Buffalo. In another tank near bj

are saibling or golden trout from Averill Pond in VerJ

mont, and these saibling have been pronounced identical

with the Sunapee saibling of New Hampshire. Commis-
sioner Titcomb wrote me on his return from Canada tha

he had eleven of the red trout, and later that two, th€

largest fish, had died. I found seven still alive when 1

reached Buffalo, and side by side it is no wonder that at

first glance the red trout of Canada is taken to be the

same as the Sunapee saibling; but it may be wondered in

this month of July why the trout from Canada is called

red trout. The most striking difference between tlie two
fish is that the Canada trout has a forked tail and the

Sunapee saibling a square tail, and the broad white

marginal fins of the Sunapee fish are absent in the Canada
fish, although the latter has a fine white line on margin
of some of the fins, but entirely absent on the pectorals^

In general appearance the two fish are very like in shape

and coloring, slender bodies and olrve-greenish backs, but

no one would suspect that at spawning time the Canada
fish puts on a color that rivals a sunset's glow and well

entitles it to the name of red trout. As the two fish will

later be described by an ichthyologist who has studied

them more closely, with more specimens at his disposal,

than any other man, I only call attention here to the facti

that visitors to the exposition may see the fish for them-
selves and compare them as they swim in their respective

tanks, and as the exhibit as a whole is the best that has

ever been made at any exposition, it will be well wortW
visiting for features other than the living fish.

Michigan Grayling.

One of the tanks at the exhibit in the Government build-

ing contains some live grayling from Michigan, and it

offers the only opportunity that many will have to sef;

what has now come to be a rare fish. The practical ex-,

tinction of the Michigan grayling followed so closely upon
its discovery that I was surprised to find such fine ex
amples of the fish at Buffalo. As all efforts to cultivati

the grayling artificially were failures, the fish seemed t(
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be doomed from the very first, and the scores that anglers

have made and published of grayling killed must now
haunt their makers. To me the short history

of the Michigan grayling borders on the pathetic. Pos-

sibly I have idealized the tish until it has become some-

thing more to me than a A'ertebrate with iins and scales,

and fills the place of a martyr among fishes. Certainly

I rejoice to find that there are still enough of the grayling

left to make an exhibit at Buffalo, and- this gives one faith

to believe that there may be streams where one may yet

entice a very few with the artificial fly and have the honor

of catching one of the most shy and delicate of fishes, and
then return it to the water.

A Working Fishway.

A most instructive exhibit in the collection of the U. S.

Fish Commission is a working model of an improved Cail

fishway, the improvements being made by Wm. H. von
Bayer, engineer and architect of the United States Fish

Commission. It is this pattern of fishway that the Forest,

Fish and Game Commission of New York is erecting in

the Salmon River near Pulaski, to enable the salmon

which .were found there as the result of planting fry in

the stream to find their way to the upper waters, from
which they were barred by four dams. The model of the

improved fishway demonstrates its practicability before

the eyes of the visitors to the exposition. Young_ rain-

bow trout, as they are hatched and after the sac is ab-

sorbed, are placed in the water at the foot of the fishway

and many make their way up through the fishway to the

pool above it, and every morning they are returned to the

pool at the foot, only to repeat the operation of ascending

through the fishway, showing most conclusively that the

fishway will perform Avhat is claimed for it. It is a case

of seeing is believing. There are many other features of

the exhibit of the United States Commission worthy of

extended notice at another time. A. N. Cheney.

Tarpon Fishing.

Tarpon, Texas, July 26.—Editor Forest and Stream:

I have looked in vain for an expression from tlie tarpon

critics on the able paper of my friend Waddell on tarpon

tackle. Though I claim the honor of being his pupil, I am
not prepared to follow him to the full extent of his com-
prehensive outfit or to allow his paper to go unchallenged

as a possible deterrent to those who may wish to try the

sport.

I have read his paper with, pride and profit. Having
undertaken to give a list, he must be excused for being

comprehensive, though he may have enumerated many
things which under certain conditions would be cumber-

some and unnecessary. In summer time especially there is

no need of hunting coat or other heavy clothing. The
lighter the latter the more comfortable. I prefer to get

my feet wet occasionally to inclosing them in a pair of

waders. No doubt Mr. Waddell and others who can

frequently enjoy the sport as he does will find abundant

use of everything in his list. My lot is to be content with

a few weeks in the season with the tarpon, and I know ,

of no more enjoyable or profitable manner of spending

the short time that one can snatch from more serious

affairs. My object on those occasions is to throw off all

care and burden and to set out with rod and reel and
small valise containing a few changes and a little tackle.

T fear that Mr. Waddell's list, entailing an initial expense

of two or three hundred dollars, would scare the average

beginner. This I know was not intended, however, for

when he furnished me with a list of the outfit necessary

in ray case, it consisted of a $20 reel, a $12 rod, a Hall

line No. 27, a dozen Van Vleck hooks and three dozen

large barrel swivels; and with these I was content, until

I saw his list and Mr. W. B. Leach's outfit, from which
I propose to cull for future use—a small vise, some strong

wire, wire cutter, a pair of flat pincers, a pair of round

pincers, a file, a screw driver, an oiler, a sheet of emery
paper and some old line. This, with my present outfit, is

all that necessary, in my estimation, for a pleasant

outing.

I am glad Mr. Waddell has called attention to the fact

that tarpon tackle is too light. In nineteen days and a

half that I fished this summer, I broke the wire snell six

or seven times; the Van Vleck hook three times; in ten

days that I was compelled to use the 27 Hall line it broke

thi-ee times. The balance of the time I used a Hall 37

with entire satisfaction. It is very discouraging to lose so

many of the largest and most coveted fish of one's catch.

Judging from the number of complaints that I have heard

from all sides, even this is not a fair average of the loss

occasioned by light tackle. I wish the manufacturers

would take the matter into consideration and furnish a

stronger article to those who desire it. The manufac-
turers, however, are not entirely to blame; some men will

not use heavy tackle, and we are all apt to compare the

lightness of our tackle with the weight and strength of the

fish, paying therebv an indirect compliment to our own
skill.

I have not seen Mr. Waddell's paper on where to fish. I

trust he has not slighted Aransas Pass. I can give no
opinion on its relative merits, having no experience any-

where else, but from what I have heard and seen, few
places, if any, would have furnished me the sport that it

has this season. In nineteen days and a half I landed

fifty-eight tarpon, four sharks, eight jackfish and two
Jewfish without any extra skill or other advantage over

^the ordinary every-day amateur. I never enjoyed such

recreation. To my mind it is the pink of perfection. I

don't know where to go nor what to do to improve on
it. If you add to the above the balmy sea air and an
occasional bath in the surf, it would be difficult to sur-

pass it.

Now let me say a word in behalf of the tarpon himself.

I have heard a great deal of discussion in regard to the

fate of those landed on the beach. I incline to the opinion

of the majority, who hold that they invariably die or are

devoured by the sharks. I am inclined to think so, be-

cause of the number cast upon the shore, and be-

cause of the thumping they give their heads on the ground
occasionally, causing blood to flow from the mouth. So
dazed are they when returned that they cannot make their

way to deep water ; the boatman has generally to steer

them out. Frequently they float on their backs as long as

they are in sight. Fish that are intended to be returned

should not be landed on the beach. The hook should be

taken from them at the end of the boat in deep water. I

have done it and have seen it done in this way. When
the fish is ready to land he is reeled in to the end of

the boat. Then the boatman takes his gaff, passes back
and holding the snell with the left hand passes the point of

the gaff through the thin skin under the tongue and imme-
diately behind the lower jaw and jabs it against the boat.

Here it is easily held by the fisherman until the hook is

removed. Then the boatman takes the gaff again, esti-

mates the length and weight of the fish and sets it free.

Compare the fate of this fish with the one landed on the

beach and you can readily see that his chances for life are

a thousand to one. In fact, except for the exhaustion of

the struggle, which a few hours' rest will dispel, and a

small hole in his mouth, which closes immediately that the

gaff is removed, and which in a few days will heal up, he

is just as he was before he struck for the bait. My boat-

man at first protested that this could not be done, but

after a little patient coaching he was delighted to find

that it could be, and frequently in half the time that it

would take to land the fish on the beach.

If I have hereby obtained for the silver king at the

hands of his friends more humane treatment, of which, in-

deed, he is so worthy, and encouraged others to try this

most enjoyable and beneficial recreation, and pleased my
friend Waddell, I feel grateful for having done through
your good will what I set out to accomplish.

M. J. O'DWYER.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Brown Trout in the Adirondacks.
BooNNiLLE, N. Y.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: A recent

remarkable catch of a 5-pound trout in the waters of Mill

Creek, a stream flowing through this village, and which
has yielded a most prolific supply of small trout for the

last century, has created no little excitement among local

anglers. The creek runs into the northerly part of the

village from the west and flows in an easterly direction,

being one of the many tributaries of Black River, some
three miles distant. In wet seasons the waters of the

stream turn the wheels of a half dozen mills located in

the village, but the greater part of the year the waters

are shallow, especially so in the summer months. There
has been no stocking of the stream for the last ten years,

but catches of trout of a pound weight are not infrequent,

though the average weight of those caught does not ex-

ceed 4 ounces. The largest brook trout taken from the

stream heretofore weighed 2^ pounds.
For several years anglers have brought home well

filled baskets, but always with the doubtful tale of the

big fellow that got away. The big fellow referred to

above was captured by Dr. Webster S. Seavey, of this

village, last Friday afternoon. Out of a cold spring

hole he drew hirn with a 7-ounce rod, leading him into

shallow water and drawing him thence to the shore. The
bait used was an ordinary minnow. Many persons
viewed the prize, which was caught forty rods east of

the corporate limits of the village. Various opinions

were expressed as to the variety of the trout caught.

Dr. Seavey claimed it to be a speckled or brook trout,

but other well-known anglers insist that it was a hybrid.

The weight of the fish was 5 pounds, and length 25J/2

inches. It had the appearance of having been hooked
in the mouth several times, the upper jaw being out of

shape, and with no teeth on the left side. The upper jaw
from the corner of the mouth was J4 inch shorter than
the lower, the latter measuring 4 inches. The trout was
of a dark color, with large red spots on sides and dark
yellowish specks about the head and back' the red spots

appearing on about two-thirds of the distance between
head and tail. The flesh was pink in color, firm and of

good flavor; in fact, similar in appearance and taste to

a brook trout. It is possible that the trout at some
season of high water had come up Mill Creek Stream
from Balck River, and remained in the shallow_ waters

to baffle the efforts of the many anglers who frequent

the prolific waters in which it was caught.

; Francis A. Willard.

[The fish described by Mr. Willard, and of which he

sends a photograph, is the brown trout of Europe, intro-

duced into this country, and often incorrectly called Ger-

man brown trout, and by the U. S. Fish Commission
called Von Bahr trout, after the distinguished German
who early sent the eggs to this country. A mark by which

the brown trout (Salmo fario) can always be recognized

is a pink spot on the adipose fin. for no other trout has it.]

About "Givingf It Away***

St. Paul, Minn.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: Your
remarks about giving away the good fishing spots to the

outside world lead up to the practice of secretiveness in

fishermen. The man who as a rule can keep a secret

will suffer the tortures of a Byrnes third degree, and

come out with the secret of his favorite trout stream or

bass lake entombed in his breast. I think there are

some fishermen who would be shot first before they would
divulge the whereabouts of their particular stream. Well,

in all this I presume there is the natural principle of

keeping what you have. A miner would not proclaim

to the world his newly found pay gravel or rich out-

cropping until his claim had been entered and duly filed,

giving him exclusive ownership. Now the fisherman as a

rule does not own his stream, and when he finds a stream

back in the wilderness choked with big trout, why, he
keeps as still as death about it, trusting that no one may
find it out and thus will the stream remain undisturbed

until a year hence.

And here is where the art of medicine differs from the

art of fishing. If the physician finds some new remedy
of greater service than any heretofore known, he tells his

brother practitioners all about it, so humanity can be
helped. Not so the angler. When he makes a discovery

he keeps it to himself and sees that the rest of fishing

humanity do not "get on to it,"

But I have never yet found a good spot but I was
willing to let the other fellow know about it, be it lake or

stream—a foolish thing to do in the opinion of many, but

nevertheless I have so done.
Chables Cmstadoro,

They Got Muscallunge.

Chicago, 111., Aug. 3.—One of the most successful mus-

calluno-e parties to leave Chicago this summer was that
_

engineered by Mr. W. T. Davis, of Chicago, representative

of the Kansas City Star, which party has btit .recently

returned from the Manotowish cham of Wisconsin. The

party, as made up, was something of a family affair, Mr.

Davis being accompanied by liis daughter and son, Mr.

Budke. of St. Louis, taking along his family, and there

being also in the party the Misses Caldwell. Miss Lulu

Perkins Miss Flossie Cowgill, Miss Susie Thompson and

Miss Lucas, Dick Brandon, of Lord & Thomas; Mr.

George Williams and Mr. John Walker, completed the

list. The party made a stav of three weeks, driving seven

miles from Manotowish Station to Re.st Lake, and then

going up the river to Manotowish Lake. They comprised,

'it is true, quite a number of rods, and had several days

of fishing, but the results seem to be better than those of

any other party that has been in there this season.

The largest fish weighed 25 pounds, and was taken by

Miss Cowgill, a ladv who had never before wet a fish line

in all her life. She' had been fishing but. a short time be-

fore this fish struck, and naturally had rather an interest-

ing time fop a while. Mr. Brandon was in the boat at

the time with Miss Cowgill, and in attempting to gaff

the 'lunge got it only part way inboard, and then told the

guide to row ashore. At this moment the fish struggled

and broke away from the gaff, going again into the water

for a little run. Fortunately the hooks stiU held, and

the 'lunge was finally boated and secured.

Mr Davis himself was fortunate in taking a fish weigh-

ing 24^ pounds, although it was 3^2 inches longer than

that taken bv Miss Cowgill, which fish, although heavier,

measured biit 44V^ inches, whereas that taken by Mr.

Davis ran 48 inches full. Mr. Budke had several nice

'lunge, his largest being 43 inches in length and weighing

00 pounds. Miss F. Caldwell killed one handsome fish of

40 inches length and 16 pounds weight, and Miss Lucas

took one weighing 12 pounds. Mr Davis son F. G.

Davis killed a handsome 'lunge of 16 pounds, and differ-

ent members of the party had fish of 10, 11 or 12 pounds.

At one time this party, or rather three boats of the party,

came down in front of the hotel at the same time and

each boat was playing a muscallunge. Fishmg of this

kind is not ordinary in these days on our muscallunge

waters. It is thought that • the water m the river was

getting a little low, as the dam was open, and that the

fish were just beginning to be uneasy and were moving

back into the lake. The party were delighted with their

trip, and purpose repeating it next year Mr. Davis, who

is the best fellow in the world among those good fellows,

the newspaper men, gets up one of these big parties nearly

every year Dick Brandon, of Lord & Thomas, went

along to tell them how to fish for muscallunge, and he

seems to have been about the only one in the outfit who

did not get any good muscallunge. Such is life.

The Watefville Bullheads.

The howl which recently arose from the village of

Waterville. Minn., at the cutting off of their ancient bull-

head privileges by the State Fish Commission, has resulted

rather unexpectedly in favor of the bullhead-infested corn.-

munity After a long and hot argument before the btate

Fish Commission, where a delegation of the citizens of

Waterville presented a petition for relief from the too

numerous numbers of bullheads, the Commission finally

granted permission to the citizens of Waterville to re-

sume their former industry of shipping bullheads, this

industrv. however, to be carried on only under a special

bullhead inspector. Mr. L. L. Blair, of Waterville, has

been appointed to this onerous position and will receive

his pay from the citizens. The latter claim that they

ship $!i,200 worth of bullheads every month, and sub-

mit that the State Fish Commission will cost the life of

every able-bodied citizen of Waterville unless the latter

be permitted to continue in their favorite calling of ship-

ping this succulent product.

"Western Men on the Cascapcdia.

Messrs. Watts Humphreys and C. E. Davis, of Saginaw,

are just back from ten days' fishing on the Cascapedia

River. Mr. Humphreys had the good fortune to kill two

handsome salmon, and to raise three others. This was un-

expected luck, for the -salmon season was practically over.

The gentlemen went for the trout fishing and had mag-

nificent success. The largest trout taken was 5^ pounds,

but each had manv which ran from 4 to 4^4 pounds.

These gentlemen were guests of Mr. W. B. Mershon, of

Saginaw, who in the following week will probably send

down to his lodge on the Cascapedia his friends, Major

Lyons and wife, also of Saginaw. Mr. Mershon
_
will

hardly be able to attend his guests, a multitude of business

engagements making this impossible.

Must Not Seine.

Mr. Nat H. Cohen, President of the Illinois Fish Com-
mission, issued the following notice regarding the ob-

servance of the new Illinois fish law, for which as great

publicity as possible is requested:

"The Board of Fish Commissioners have instructed the

various fish wardens of the State to prosecute all persons

seining or netting fish in the rivers of the State and other

waterways which are not used for commercial navigation.

This action of the board is taken under Section i of the

act of 1899, still in force, according to the following

opinion by one of the most eminent attorneys of the

State

:

" 'The act of May 11, 1901, prohibits all kinds of fishing

except with hook and line between the iSth day of April

and the 1st day of August, and for bass, pike and pickerel

at all times, except with hook and line. The provisions of

this act leave in full force and effect the provisions of

Section i of the act of June 1 1, 1897, prohibiting fishing

at other times, except in accordance with the provisions of

that act, and it is therefore lawful between the ist day of

August and the iSth day of April "to seine with meshes

not less than 2 inches square in the waters of the State

used for commercial navigation,'
"
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Chicago Fly-Casting Club.

The following are the records of the Chicago Fly-Cast-
ing Club on the date of July 27, also for the re-entry
events of July 13 and July 27. The next contest of the
club will be held on Aug. 10.

Accuracy and Delicacy
Long Distance Delicacy. Bait Casting Bait.

Fly. Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent. Per Cent.
H. H. Ainsworth -.80 90 5-6 90 1-2
I. D. Belasco... .....88 88 1-3 97
I. H. Bellows 104 92 2-3 94 1-5
L. I. Blackman .. go 9-10
Re-entry, July 13:

Bellows 110 95 1-6 89 3-10 97 1-6
Bellows 94 2-3
Belasco 92 84 88 1-2 94 2-3
Belasco 90 1-6
Blackman . . 91 si 1-6
Blackman S9 9-10 72 2-3
Church 85 . . 72 2-3 93 1-3
Robinson . . S5 9-10 88 1-6
Smith 97 92 1-6 97 5-6 95 5-6
Smith , 94 1-6 . . .

.

Letterman 90 . . 76 1-10 89
Salter . . 84 4-10 96 1-2
Peet 106 95 1-2
Peet 97 2-3

H. G. Hascall 99 93 2-3 96 4-5
N. C. Heston 80 90 2-3 93 4-5 !.'

G. A. Hinterleitner . . 84 7-io
E. R. Letterman .. 85 3-5
F. N. Peet 103 95 91 9-10
H. W. Perce 78 89 1-3 93 1-fO

J F Robertson .. 65 3-10
C. B. Robinson : .. .. 87 1-5

A. C. .Smith 102 92 1-2 94 4-5

F. S. Smith .. 76 8-10
Re-entry, Tulv 27:

Hascall 93 5-6

Perce 88 1-2 .. .[

Winning scores: Long distance fly, I. H. Bellows,
104 feet; accuracy and delicacy fly. F. N. Peet, 95 per
cent. ;

bait-casting. I. D. Bellows, 97 per cent.

Got Some Rainbow.

Mr. H. G. Hascall. one of the most enthusiastic anglers
for the rainbow trout which we can furnish in Chicago, is
recently back from a successful trip on the Pere Mar-
quette River of Michigan. He had some splendid fish, one
running over 3 pounds, and is as enthusiastic as ever over
the magnificent sport furnished by this fish. The rainbow
trout is certainly coming up very rapidly in the opinion
of Chicago anglers.

The St. Joe as a Bass Stream.

Everybody in Chicago knows where the St. Joe River is.

Its name in full is the St. Joseph River, and it flows into
Lake Michigan well toward its foot, opposite Chicago.
This is the stream which was formerlv ascended by the
voyageurs who reached the Mississippi bv way of the
Illmois and the Kankakee, the portage being near South
Bend, Ind. The St. Joseph River is a clear and bright
stream, and has always been a good bass water, although
punished hard enough by local and visiting anglers. Flow-
ing into Lake Michigan, it no doubt receives a great many
of its fish from that lake, which, contrary to the under-
standing of many anglers, still contains a good many
black bass, although no one fishes for black bass in Lake
Michigan. Mr. F. N. Peet and a friend returned last
week from a bass trip on the St. Joe. and they report very
fine sport indeed, killing a couple of dozen of nice bass
each day they fished. They used spoon hook and pork rind
for bait, and found the fish eager and gamy, taking many
bass over 3 pounds, and some between 4 and 5 pounds".
They describe the river itself as being lovely as an angling
stream. They took boat at the station on the Michigan
Central Railroad, which is located at the St. joe crossing
and thence ran down stream in that most delightful of all
angling fashions, drifting with the current.

Death of Mr. Woodford.

Mr. Philip R. Woodford, generally known among Chi-
cago sportsmen as Phil. Woodford, died this week at his
country home m Glencoe. Mr. Woodford for manv vearswas director of the Wells-Nellegar Co., wholesale hard-
ware dealers, and had always a great deal of fondness
for the sporting goods department of the trade. He was a
lover of the sport of upland and marsh, as well as an
enthusiastic hunter of big game, and an angler of skillMore than all this, he was a man of that big and broad
nature which is so often found among sportsmen, a lov-
able and unselfish soul, and withal one much to be missed
by his many friends.

Cannot Sue a State.

Game Dealer E. W. Davis, of Detroit. Minn., during theformer administration of Executive Agent Betner lot a

rnSTf"<Jsr^T^^
the State of Minnesota for $10^). with

costs of ?8i. The siiit was brought on account of seizures
of game m the northern part of Minnesota, which Davisclaimed, and apparently proved, were made illegally. NowMr Davis wants his $100 and costs, and inasmuch as the

^inT Mr' S °F fT ^""'^^ *° P^^^^"t executive
agent, Mr. S^ F. Fullerton, to pay to him the $100 and
costs. Mr. Fullerton has referred the matter to the At
torney-General, who advises Mr. Davis that the State can-not be sued, and that his judgment is not worth the paperon which It IS written on the docket. Mr. Fullerton hasalso advised Mr. Davis in accordance with the foregoing
decision. He has suggested to Mr. Davis that he levy oSthe Attorney-General himself or the person of the Gov-ernor of the State or take such action as may seem tohim desirable in the premises. It would seem ^hlt Sere

c\"n"tTsuer'^" " '""^ ' ^'^'^ -'^^^^

New Minnesota Hatchery.

Work was commenced this week on the Willow Brook
State fish hatchery, near St. Paul, Minn., which, whencompleted, is to be one of the most complete hatcheriesm the country. There is abundance of clear coW waJS
ior this hatchery, and the location is perfect. It is thou^rht

c? construction will be completed by November fheMate .bish Commission has in the lower pond at presentabout 6,ooo_ steelhead and rainbow trout, and alxiut i koo
black bass in the upper pond. The new ponds which will
be constructed will hold much greater numbers of graded
fish The grounds about the buildings will be parked and
well cared .for, so that the entire hatchery grounds will
torm a most beautiful and pleasanf phgt for visitors

Will Take Sooners* Wagons.

It was the State of Minnesota that inaugurated the
somewhat drastic but very eft'ective protective measure
of confiscating the dogs and guns of sooners caught in the
act of hunting before the opening of the season. This
year the Commission has decided upon yet more herodian
measures.

_
They have decided that if a party is caught

shooting birds out of season, not only the dogs and guns
will be taken from them, but also the wagons in which
they are traveling. The same rule will be applied to any
big-game shooters. Dogs, guns, boats and entire camp
outfit, even provisions, and horses and wagons, will be
seized by the warden. This will certainly make times
mighty interesting for the sooners who go out to kill

chickens in the egg shell or deer in the red coat.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

The Sea Trout of Canada*
Editor Forest and Stream:

In Hallock's Sportsmen's Gazetteer is a description
given by me of a forked-tail speckled trout, found in
a little mountain lake called Coon Pond, in the eastern
townships of Canada. I have recently caught this same
variety of trout in Lake Manitou some sixty miles
north of Montreal. These fish do not run large, seldom
over a pound in weight. They are a slim, forked-tail
trout, dark back, silver sides, white belly, with a fine but
sharply defined jet black lateral line running from the
tail to the gills. On each side of this line are several
rows of light colored spots about the size of a small pea.
while near the tail these spots are oblong in shape. There
are also a few—very few—faint crimson spots on the fish,

and numerous black spots about the size of a pinhead.
These fish are called by the natives white trout, and

are as gamy as possible for a fish of that size to be. It is

a favorite trick when hooked to roll themselves up in the
casting line and tear the Sy out of their mouth. Early
in the season they were caught with bait, but after the
middle of May they rose freely to the fly. The Montreal
and white-miller are the favorites.

The water of Lake Manitou is cold and derp. and also
contains the ordinary 5". fontinalis. The fins of this
white trout were when seen, about June i. tinged with
red.

The Coon Pond trout spawned after the ice had formed
late in December, and I presume that the Manitou fish

spawn at the same season.
Kindly place this fish for us. Stanstead.

After reading Stanstead's description of the forked-tail
trout I naturally turned first to Hallock's Gazetteer for
the description of the forked-tailed trout from Coon
Pon-d. but do not find it in my copy, which is the fifth

edition, printed in 1879. I will be g'lad if Stanstead will

give me the page on which mention is made of the fish

he calls the Coon Pond trout. I am strongly inclined to
believe this trout from Lake Manitou is the "sea trout
of Canada." about which I have written in this paper on
several occasions.
My first introduction to the "sea trout" came from a

specimen sent to me by Mr. J. G. A. Creighton. from
Ottawa, though the fish itself came from Lac de Marbre,
in Ontario. This fish was pronounced by Prof. Garman
a new species, and I was asked to name it. and did name
it after Mr. Marston. Other specimens were sent to me
and spoiled en route. I made two journeys in search of
red trout in Canada, and the fish turned out to be male
fontinalis in breeding colors, although in each instance
it was promised that I would see a "red trout" with
forked tail. Finally specimens came to me (also spoiled)
from a new region, the Fourile Club waters. Then they
were found in St. Bernard Club waters. Really, to be
correct, I think they were discovered in these waters be-
fore they were found in any other waters, except it be
Lac de Marbre. Specimens were sent from there again
and again, chiefly to be spoiled on the way: but last

winter Mr. Simpson, who has a preserve adjoining the
St. Bernard Club waters, brought six fine specimens to
me. and I got them off within an hour of their receipt
to Prof. Garman. and I wired to Denton to go to Cam-
bridge and paint them. This he did, and I received
colored drawings of the young and adult.

Last fall Commissioner Titcomb, of Vermont, went
to the Simpson preserve to hatch the fish artificially, and
again this year to fish for them for the Pan-American
Exposition. He was successful; the fish are now alive in

the fish exhibit. Government Building. Buffalo. The
fish that Denton painted will make an automobile shy
and jump the fence should it meet them on the turn-
pike, and one never need to ask why they are called
red trout, once the picture is exhibited. It must be
remem.bered that Denton's paintings are of breeding fish

in November. The paintings will be reproduced in the
Fifth Annual Report of the Forest, Fish and Game
Commission of the State of New York. Prof. Garman
will have a specific description of the fish, and Com-
missioner Titcomb will have a popular article. Prof.

Garman has not yet given out his final opinion of the
red trout, for which he has compared them with the big
specimens of the Sunapee saibling and the Aviril Pond
saibling, the same species. He wished small immature
Sunapee fish for comparison before finally describing
them. Stanstead's description of spawning time, ap-
pearance and habits fit the red trout in all particulars, ex-
cept the deep red coloring, and that is peculiar only to

spawning times, so that it is more than likely that his

trout is the red or Marston trout.

A. N. Chexey.

Fyke Nets in Rockaway Pond*

State Game Protector Overton, of Suffolk county. N.
Y., has been called into Nassau county .to stop illegal fj^ke

netting in the East Rockaway Pond. After spending
several days and nights there, he svtcceeded in securing
evidence sufficient to arrest Wm. Webster. John B. Smith
and Peter Terrell. The two former pleaded guilty last

Tuesday when arraigned before Justice Hawkins, of Lyn-
brook. and the justice let them off upon the minimum fine

of $10 each. Terrell has elected to stand, trial, ^n4 will

probably have to pay tf^uch iqcr?.

Two Weeks Among the Thousand
Islands*—HI.
{Continued fro7n page 67.)

Ninth Day—Yates' Bay and Sorroondings.

This water lies about a couple of miles above the
back of Sir John's. We get up at Foley's, have an early

breakfast and start lor Yates' Bay. The angler can either

make straight for the bay, under sail, if the wind is favor-
able, or he can row and troll along the Canadian main-
land. It is good fishing for pickerel all the way. Yates'
Bay is a mighty good piece of water. Every year a
number of muscallonge are taken from it; they are gen-
erally taken just off the smooth rock at the lower outer
point. About a mile above there is another bay. Mus-
callonge are often taken alongside the quarry; the water
is deep close up to shore. Just across the channel is

Milton's Island, at the foot of which is a small flat, a
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great place for large pickerel of 12 or islbs. The choicest
bit of muscallonge water in the River St. Lawrence now
before the fisherman; but it requires locating, as it

is the end of the reef running out from Sir John's. At
the end there rs a cross reef forming the letter T. You
can either strike the reef and follow it out to the end,

two miles from the head of the island^ or you can locate
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it by bringing the church spire on Sir John's Island in

line with the point on the one hand and directly looking
up the valley at the back of Yates' Island on the other.

The cross reef lies in about i6ft. of water, and is the home
of some mighty monsters—in fact, some of the largest

fish ever taken out of the St. Lawrence have been taken
from this reef, and we believe never a small one. It is

also a great bass reef. On one occasion we were fish-

ing it for bass and catching them just as fast as we could
tire them out on a very light rod and tackle. All at once
this ceased, there was not a bite, and directly the head
of a muscallonge showed above water. We lifted anchor,

put out our trolling rigs and in half an hour were playing

a pair that scaled 34 and 35lbs. each. Half an hour after

we got them into the boat and the place had quieted

down again, the bass came on and remained feeding in

first-class style until we had got all we wanted. Wilson's

Bay sometimes jaelds some very fin? fish, both pickerel

an^ muscallonge,
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JTenthJDay—Boxon Harbor.

After fishing the reef at the head of Sir John's, we can
go up to Knapp's Point and stay the night there, with
fair recommendation, go ovei"'to Harris' with but poor
accommodation, but close to our ground, or go back
to Fole3''s and make an early start in the morning fpr

Boxon Harbor, the old stand-b}^ for muscallonge. The
principal grounds in Boxon Harbor are just above Hai'-

ris'. known to the guides as '"off the dining grounds."
There is quite a large weed bed running from shore out
to the channel; it is around and across this weed bed
that the bulk of the muscallonge are taken. At the end
of the dining grounds is a picket fence. In a direct line

with this fence, about looyds. out, is a deep hole, the

bottom of which is covered with boulders and weeds.

This hole is the best spot in Boxon Harbor. Another
good spot is at the upper end, around two clumps of

weeds. Bring the barn on the shore in line with the

point, and row out half a mile: yo-u will then strike the

first clump of weeds: the second lies a couple of hundred
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yards further on and a little to the right. These clumps
ot weeds are great spots for muscallonge. We have men-
tioned two spots in Boxon Harbor, but that does not
take in all the fishing;. in fact, muscallonge are aimualljr

taken rI\ over the bay; but most come from the places
mentioned. As a bass ground Boxon Harbor has but
few equals. Commencing in under Knapp's Point, along
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the clay banks, and all the way down to Harris', is ex-
cellent ground. Just inside Oak Point, alongside the
neck of land, is a long, wide reef in about 8 to loft. of
water. When the bass are on the feed no one needs to
go any further than this reef for all the bass he wants
to catch. But it is quite a common thing on this reef
to have a muscallonge dispute your right to tlie game
even after you have hooked it. The largest muscallonge
we ever got hold of in Boxon Harbor was in this way:
We were trolling along the reef when a bass took the
spoon; when within 15ft. of the boat the muskey took
the bass. We let him have it and after 15 minutes gave
him a good, rattling strike. This bait weighed close on

Eleventh Day—Abraham's Bay and Sorroundings.

In this day's fishing we haye some thoroughly good
bits of water and a great deal only medium. We will

gpiTinienpe at Holliday's Upper Bay, directly on the Other

side of Oak Point. From the point a Tcef runs down.
At the point of the reef is a bit of muscallonge water.
On the inside of this reef, and all along the shore, is a
bit of good bass ground. Some distance on there is a
barn to be seen; take this barn as a starting point and
bring in line the little hut showing amongst the trees

on Holliday's Point. This run is the only bit of good
muscallonge water in the bay, although they are occa-
sionally taken on the outside of this line.

We will now go back to Oak Point and troll down
along the shore of Sir John's; it is good pickerel ground
all the way. Just opposite Holliday's Point is the cele-

brated water known as Abraham's Bay. It is only a

small place, but has produced a vast number of mtiscal-

longe, and some bouncers at that. There are two runs
in this bay:

First—From the upper point along the shore down to

the cheescry; the boat should run about 6oft. from shore,

just where the weeds join the bouldery bottom. Most of

the big fish come from this run.

Second—Take the little white hut on the lower point

and bring in line the upper point. Just about the center

of the mouth of the bay is a large, deep weed bed. This

is the spot where you may expect to find them. It is as

well to try all the way out to the channel from the mouth
of the bay. as often a big fellow is found lurking around
outside of the weed bed.

Twelfth Day—Foot of Long Island.

From Abraham's Bay we will cross the channel and
strike Long Island again. About a couple of miles down
is Joy's Bay. a deep piece of water. From the upper
point, where there is a farm house, a large reef runs out.

All around the point of this reef is muscallonge ground,

and many a fine one has been carried home to Clayton
from here. The bay itself is full of large pickerel. About
a mile below Joy's Bay is McFadden's Bay. At the lower
point a reef runs up all around, and inside of this reef

is A I bass grounds. Outside of the reef is a fiat in 70
to 75ft. of water. It is always questionable what you
will get from this flat. We have taken a couple of 35-

pounders from it one day; 14 pickerel another, every one
over 10 pounds and the largest 16 pounds; again we have
trolled it without getting a strike of any description.

This flat continues in alongside the upper shores and 20

feet from shore it is 50 feet deep. One of the largest

muscaflonge ever taken at the Thousand Islands was taken

in the corner of the bay, 50 feet from the barn; it went
something over 60 pounds, as well as we can recollect.

At the foot of the island there is good pickerel fishing

among the old piers. At the Light House point there

is always the possibility of a muscallonge.

We have now given twelve charts and twelve days"

fishing, but two months could be well spent at these

grounds.
We have given them as following each other; but cir-

cumstances might suggest alterations in the rotation of

fishing. For instance, if a nice southerly breeze were
blowing on the second or third day we would hoist sail

and make either Boxon Harbor, Abraham's Bay or back
of Sir John's. As winds are variable, we should avail

ourself of the wind, and take the ground it would carry

us to. You would then arrive with a guide fresh and ready

for work, instead of one who has spent half a day's energy

in setting there. J. Churchward.

-Cocagne River Trout.

MoxcTON. N. B.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: We
have in our neighborhood a stream known as the

Cocagne River, emptying into the Straits of Northum-
berland. Years ago this was a famous sea trout river,

but the erection of a saw mill and dam at the tideway
prevented the trout from ascending the stream; but
quantities are still to be caught at the foot of the dam
as large as two pounds in weight, and there are plenty
of small trout to be caught on any part of the stream
above the dam, but these rarely exceed half a pound in

weight, the greater number being mere fingerlings.

The river is some twenty mils in length and is well

shaded, running almost its entire length through un-
settled land. Within twelve miles of the city there is a
stretch of natural meadow of two or three miles through
which the river flows, forming splendid pools and still-

waters of an average depth of 4 feet, and in the deeper
holes perhaps 8 feet of water may be found. Most of

these pools are well shaded with alders and birch. I

understand that it was at this meadow that the best
fishing was to be had fifty years ago, before the dam was
erected.

The distance from this point to the head of the tide

where the saw mill is situated is about ten or twelve
miles. A year or two ago a driving dam was put in a

short distance below the meadow referred to, and helps
to deepen the water at this point.

The dam is only used in the spring to assist in

driving the lumber, and this lumber is always out long
before the sea trout strike in. There is no sawdust in

the stream or tideway. The mill at tideway is the only
one on the river, and of late years has been run by
steam power, the dam being only used to form a pond
for log booming purposes.
The height of the saw mill dam is about 15 feet, and

the driving dam is some 8 feet high. We are thinking
of putting fishways in both of these dams, and I shall

be obliged for your opinion as to the best fishway for
our purpose, and also whether j'ou think the fish will
return to their old haunts if thus enabled to do so. If

sea trout spawn were put in the stream at the meadow
referred to do you think the fish will return to this por-
tion of the stream after they have visited the salt water?
The small trout in the stream are apparentl}- the same

stock as the sea trout. Do they go over the dams and
are unable to return, or will they not grow any larger
than the size mentioned, say half pound in these waters?

J. W. Y. S.

To begin with, the ordinary sea trout of Canada is the
common brook trout (fontinalis). which has acquired a
seagoing habit, and while at sea and on its return journe}^

to fresh water has a silvery livery overlying its spots and
spangles, but this silvery ^Q^t wesrs 9ft' after the fish h^s

been for a time in fresh water again. This fi.sh has a
square tail, whether it is for a time sea trout or common
brook trout. There is another sea trout, also a char,
found in the Trinity and other rivers, which has no
spots, and has a slightly forked caudal fin. This may be
the Greenland char (Stagnates), or the Arctic char
(S. alpimts arcturus), but in all probability the sea trout
of the Cocagne River is the common brook trout that
has been to sea for change of food. The building of fish-
ways in the dams that have shut the trout out of their
original habitat will without doubt retsore the fish to
their accustomed haunts and breeding places, and it will
not be necessary to plant the sea trout above the dams
after the fishways are constructed, for they will very
naturally seek the upper waters of the stream through
the fishways.
The Rogers fishway is a most excellent fishway, and

it accomplishes its purpose. In fact, the most timid of
fishes, the shad, will pass through a Rogers fishway, and
where a shad will go any fish will go. The Rogers fish-
way would cost, approximately, $3,500 in a dam 15 feet
high, but specifications might change these figures some-
what. Tthe improved Cail fishway is of a different con-
struction, and costs less for its erection. The improve-
ments are those made by the engineer of the U. S. Fish
Commission, Mr. Von Bayer. The State of New York is

now erecting Cail fishways in the Salmon River for the
passage of salmon, and when thev are completed I will
say more about them. A, N. C.

Boston Anglers.
B0.STON. Aug. 5.—An Allen's Mills, Me., report gives'

the taking of a salmon of 12 pounds weight. The fish
was 30 inches long, and was taken by Mr. F. B. Morgan,
of East Orange, N. J. This is a remarkable fish for
Clearwather Pond, considering that these waters have
been stocked with landlocked salmon only a few years.
The Megantic Preserve management is after the per-

son or persons guilty of killing a deer on their lands
this summer; also a moose, that has been found dead in
the woods. A reward of $50 is offered, L. O. Crane,
who is still summering there, with Mrs. Crane, writes
that the fishing is holding out remarkably well in Big
Island and other ponds. Salmon fishing is promising
great things, the way restocking and protection is being
carried out. The recent cooler weather has helped the
fiy-fishing at Moosehead Lake. Good black bass and
white perch fishing are still reported from Lake Pushaw.
near Bangor. At Sebasticook, near Newport, Me., great
bass fishing is reported. The biggest landlocked salmon
ever taken at Green Lake was brought down to Bangor
the other day by William Givern. It was 29 inches long
and weighed 13 pounds.
The Massachusetts Fish and Game Commission has

just issued the following order in regard to Sunday fish-
ing. The order is especially addressed to the wardens
and deputies:
"By order of the board, it is not deemed incumbent

upon the commission to attempt the enforcement of the
Sunday fishing law, and prosecutions under this law now
pending will be withdrawn. This is not to be understood
as preventing the arrest of parties fishing on Sunday in
ponds closed to fishing on that day under chapter '20S.
Acts of 1897, or in brooks wherein fishing is prohibited
on Sundays under chapter 284, Acts of 1900. Until
otherwise ordered, the deputies of this commission will
not attempt to prevent trout fishing during August in
any part of the commonwealth. Deputies are earnestly
enjoined to carefully observe this order."
The trouble about enforcing the Sunday fishing law

seems to have largely grown out of the persistency with
which harbor and other coast line salt water fishing has
been indulged in on Sunday. Parties go out every Sun-
day when the weather permits, and during the smelt
fishing season persons boldly went out with their tackle;
taking tlie South Shore trains and electric cars. Now
this fishing can be followed on Sunday without fear of
arrest.

Mr. Ward O. Perkins, of Boston, summering at Camp-
ton, N. H., is reporting a good trout record, taking
22 one day and 29 another. ,^ Special.

Rangeley Lake Fishing.
Boston, Aug. 3.—Mr. T. J. Z^IcDonald, of Lowell,

has just returned from a trip of eight days to his new
camp at Black Point, Mooseluckmaguntic Lake, Me. He
was accompanied by a brother-in-law. They fished in
deep water, and besides all the trout they wanted for thq
table, they took twenty-two good ones to bring home.
From Smithfield. Me., ponds I have reports of white

perch biting very well, indeed. At Nortlr Pond recently
Frank Cotton, a local fisherman, made a catch of a 12-

quart pail full of perch in less than half a day. At Lake
Auburn they continue fishing, and a salmon of 4 pounds
and one of 3 pounds were reported taken last week.
Now the Rangeley guides, the hotel keepers, and the

old-time sportsmen are in somewhat of a wrangle. The
Fish and Game Commission has been petitioned to stop
all fishing in Rangeley Lake, with bait or spinners—all

trolling and "plug fishing," alter July i. In other words,
no fishing is to be done on that lake, except with arti-
ficial flies, after July i of each year. Meetings are being
held, and the discussion is warm. The advocates of the
request say that the fishing in Rangeley Lake is rapidly
'playing out" ; whereas, if only fly-fishing wer« allowed
after July i, the fish would increase and the sport be
much greater. On the other hand, the friends of trolling
and bait fishing say that the trollers and bait fishers pay
them a great deal of monej^, both as guides and hotel
and camp keepers, and to stop this fishing altogether,
even after July i. would mean a great loss to them, and
a loss of pleasure to the fisherman. They say that it

would be particularly hard on women and old men. The
women hardly take kindly to fly-fishing; some of them
never can learn. .\ number of old fishermen, who have
visited Rangeley Lake for years, for the sake of trolling

and bait-fishing, say that they can never learn fly-fishing.

The petition also calls for the screening of the outlet ot

Rangeley Lake, to prevent the fish from running down
into the lakes below. This is likely to meet with a good
deal of opposition from guide§ ati4 camp owners inter-

este4 in the lakes below. _ gy^ciAj;.,
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Canadian Angling Notes.
The outlook is very bright for the fall fishing season,

according to the reports of the various fish and game
clubs in this district. Some ten parties of Americans are

already booked for this month at the club house of the

Tourilli Club, and a large number of members of the

Triton, Metabetchouan and Nomantum clubs are expected

shortly at headquarters. Mr. Nathan Bill, of Springfield,

has joined the Iroquois Club, and Avill be at his camp on

the club's preserve in the course of a few days.

Since the subsidence of the extreme heat, the trout in

some of the northern waters are again rising to the fly, and
a catch of fish running from i to 3 pounds each is reported

from some of the smaller lakes in the vicinity of Lake Ed-
ward.
The Grande Decharge continues to-yield very fair sport

to ouananiche fishermen, and some beautiful specimens of

the fish have recently been exhibited in the windows of

the local fishing tackle shops.

The Marquis de la Gaudara, of Rome, who is on his

way to Manitoba and the Northwest for the fall hunt-

ing, has gone to Lake St. John to fish for ouananiche
while awaiting the arrival of European friends. Last

Avinter the Marquis hunted in Newfoundland, and next

year he will go to Alaska.
Lake St. Joseph is much frequented at present by bass

fishermen, and the sport afforded is extremely good.

Trout fishing ought to be splendid in the Lake Edward
district by the middle of the month.
Salmon fishing during the latter part of the season has

been exceedingly poor, and in some of the larger streams

it has been poor all summer. This is the substance of the

reports from the Ristigouche, the Cascapedia, the^ St.

Johns of Gaspe, the York, the Natashquan and the

Nepisiguit. The fish are by no means scarce. On the

contrary, they have been seen by hundreds in all the rivers.

But on account of the absence of rain and the extreme
heat, producing exceptionally low water, the fish were so

sluggish that they absolutely refused to look at the fly.

In the Moisie, the Trinity, the Mingan, the Pabos and
Grand River the fishing has been fair.

I hear that Mr. J. J. Hill has leased the St. Paul or

Esquimau River from the Quebec Government for $500 a

year. Mr. Hill also pays $3,500 a year for the St. Johns
on the North Shore.

It will be good news to anglers that the Dominion Gov-
ernment has in preparation a series of revised regulations

regarding the size of game fish, such as black bass, trout,

etc., to be taken by sportsmen, as well as the limit of

number to be taken each day during the season. In order

to frame regulations upon these and similar points, a large

amount of information is being gathered throughout

Canada, and a general desire has so far been expresed

that such regulations should apply to all the Provinces.

When full reports have been received from all of them,

effective regulations will be at once promulgated.
E. T. D. Chambers,

Quebec, Aug ^.

White Landlocked Salmon.

The stories of the "white trout" that are given to the

public from time to time through the medium of the

press are regarded by anglers generally somewhat in the

light of fish stories or fairy tales. But the United States

Fish Commission's exhibit at Buffalo contains twenty

white landlocked salmon. From their birth at the Green

Lake Station of the Commission more than two vQars

ago these beautiful creatures have attracted widespread

attentioif, which now culminates at Buffalo, for which
place they were destined almost from the beginning of

their strange career. Sedulously cared for and guarded

against their many enemies, thej^ have developed into fine

specimens of the ouananiche, gifted with all the beauty,

endowed with all the courage and' strength which make
them so much sought for in their native haunts. In one

respect only—that of color—do they differ from their

brethren of' Maine and Canada lakes; the usual neutral

color is replaced by a dazzling, silvery white, which in

some of the specimens takes on a light golden hue, form-

ing a most striking background -for the customary black

and red spots.

These beauties have had an unusually eventful career;

the striking color that made them so attractive to sight-

seers in their old home "down in Alaine" made theni a

shining mark for their natural enemies. During the win-

ter of 1899-1900 minks somewhat lessened the original

number. In February of the latter year ten of them were

sent to Boston, where they were the feature of the fish

exhibit at that most successful Sportsmen's Show; the

rest were forwarded to the New Hampshire station for

safe keeping. Here again their strange color was the

means of their undoing. A monster turtle took up his

residence in the large pond in which they were placed

along with a number of their more soberly garbed

brethren, and before his presence was discovered by the

attendants a few more of the albinos had been destroyed.

Albino fry are so rare as to attract attention in the

hatchery troughs. These freaks—for freaks they are—
rarely attain any size or age. Wildwood.

Photogffaphing a Grouse.

Watsontown, Pa., Aug. 2.—I inclose two photos of a

ruffed grouse on her nest, which were taken during a re-

cent outing in camp on the mountains near Trout Run,

Lycoming county. Pa. The nest was located about 50

yards from our cabin, and was discovered shortly after

we arrived. We observed it daily for nearly two weeks,

when, upon going to it one morning, the grouse had dis-

appeared, leaving no trace—not even the shells of her

eggs. We are somewhat puzzled to account for this, and

would like some one better informed On the habits of this

game bird to explain.
,

The pictures were very dilficult to obtam on account of

the thick underbrush. One shows the grouse fairly dis-

tinctly, and we value them as rare representations of this

very shy bird. C. C. F.

San Francisco Fly-Castingf Club*

Medal contests, series 1901, Saturday, contest No. 8,

held at Stow Lake July 27. Wind, strong west; weather,
foggy

:

Event Event Event
No. 1, No. 2, No. 4,

iJistance, Accuracy, . Event No. 8. , Lure
Feet. Per cent. Acc. % Del. % Net % Casting){

Battu 88 90.8 89.8 81.8 85.8 64 5-15
Brooks 106 89 85 78.4 81.9
Brotherton ....123 93.4 90.4 84.2 Sl.Z 93 11-15
Everett 119 92 .92 86.8 89.4
Golcher 130 92 91 77.6 84.3 91 4-15

Grant 104 88.8 88 75 81.6
Mansfield 88 91 . 76.8 83.10 84 3-15
Mocker 105 86.4 90 80.10 85.5
Muller 105 94 86 79.2 82.7 ..

•

Sn-.yth 90.4 86.4 79.2 82.9

Judges, Brooks and Mansfield ; referee, Muller ; clerk,

Smyth.
Sunday, July 28. Wind, southwest; weather, warm and

foggy

:

Battu 86 92.4 89.8 75 82.4 65 14-15

-Blade .^..-.4..*.. 85 68 73.4 68.4 70.10
Brooks 100 90.8 93 64.2 78.7
Brotherton ....113 91.4 91.4 75.10 83.7 91 7-15

Everett 104 92 90 75.10 82.11
Eoulks 98 84.4 73 74.2 73.7
Grant 102 93.4 94 73.4 83.8 79 14-15

Golcher 124 92.8 87.4 74.2 80.9 75 11-15

Haight 80 84.4 87 75.10 81.5
Heller 90 97 88 73.4 80.8 63
Huyck 96 95 86.4 74.2 80.3
Isenbruck 70
B Kenniff 110 80 86.8 75 80.10 94 12-15

Mansfield 93.4 94.4 78.4 86.4 82 10-15

Mocker 94 87.8 87 75.10 81.5
Muller 102 93.8 81.8 80 80.10

Reed 95 90 93.4 70 81.8
Smyth 89.8 90.4 75.10 83.1
Turner 94.8 90.4 75 82.8

Young 84 94.4 85.4 80 82.8

Judges, Turner and Brotherton
;

referee, Mansfield

;

clerk, Smj'th.

Susquehanna Bass.

Sayre, Pa., Aug. 2.—Nathan Hanford, Edward Ingalls

and Leroy Van Kirk, of Ithaca. N. Y., were in Wyalusing
one day recently and took from the Susquehanna 100

black bass, the largest weighing 4 pounds. The water is

now in good condition, and some fine creels of bass should
be reported from the Susquehanna during the next fort-

night.

On these same waters, between Athens and Ulster, a Mr.
Little and friend took forty-five black bass one day last

week, and another local angler is credited with a string of

twenty-five for one day. As a matter of fact, good bass

fishing now abounds on the Susquehanna from Athens to

Wyalusing. Small live bullheads constitute the most
effective bait for river bass, minnows and grasshoppers and
helgramites coming next in order.

From Owego Creek word comes to me that not a few
fine California trout are being caught in that stream. A
few exceptionally large trout of this variety are said to

have been recently caught.

A line from Union Springs, on Cayuga Lake, tells me
that splendid perch fishing is now being enjoyed at

Canoga, opposite the Spa. Trolling for pickerel is also

bringing satisfying results just now at Canoga.
M. Chill,

Florida Tarpon*

Tarpon Springs, Fla., Aug. 2.—I inclose clipping from
Tampa Weekly Times. It has a fish look, but may be

true

:

"County Treasurer Isbon S. Giddens was one of a party

that spent a short time at Sarasota this past week, fishing

for the beautiful silver kings. He put ^'n twelve hours

and a half fishing there, and landed seventeen fine speci-

mens of tarpon. The waters arc literally alive with these

fish around Sarasota, and so many were never seen there

before."

Certainly tarpon were never so plenty in this vicinity in

the seventeen years that I remember. And, alas ! they are

the only fish one can catch here now. We have had so

much rain, that all other fish are off for deep water. Well,

it's too warm to fish, anyway. We have had it up to 96
several times this summer, and once up to 98, but never a

sunstroke, and when I look over the New York papers,

telling of prostration, sunstrokes and death, I am recon-

ciled to Florida. Everything is growing, the birds are

singing, and it's cool enough in the shade.
Tarpon,

The Insinuating Hagffish.

In Current Proceedings of the United States Museum
Dr. David Starr Jordan gives this description of the hag-

fish, a marine, lamprey-like animal that burrows into the

flesh of fishes on which it feeds

:

The hagfish fastens itself usually on the gills Or isthmus

of large fishes, sometimes on the eyes, whence it works its

way very rapidly into the inside of the body. It then

devours all the flesli! of the body without breaking the

skin, so that the fish is left a living hulk of head, skin and

bones. It is especially destructive to fishes taken in gill

nets. In gill nets, in summer, these empty shells of fishes

are often obtained. When these arc taken from the water

the hagfish' scrambles out with great alacrity. It is

thought that the hags enter the fishes after they are

caught. A fish of 10 to 15 pounds weight will be de-

voured by them in a single night.

Long Island Weakfish.

The weakfish are in Great South Bay in immense num-

bers, and parties going out from Sayville have made good

catches, ^

The Tuna in Honolulu Waters.

A Honolulu paper of recent date has an article about

tuna fishing, saying that these fish are numerous outside

the reef at that port. The Hawaiians call them the ulua,

and they are said to abound in the deep water around the

islands. Hitherto it appears they have not attracted the

attention of sportsmen, but the Honolulu market is sup-

plied with them by the Japanese net fishermen. Con-

sidering that these fish are in American waters now, per-

haps it is in order for Mr. Cheney to investigate and let

the readers of Forest and Stream know more about

thein (if he has not done so heretofore). Catalina Island

seems to have had a monopoly of tuna fishing, but if the

ulua is the same fish we may soon have accounts of

American sportsmen playing them about the Hawaiian
reefs. Ransacker.

Wild Parsnip.

Editor Forest and Stream:
In your issue of July 13 I find this in "The Woodman's

Wild Garden" : "The wild parsnip, found in May and
June growing along water edges, is fully as palatable as
the cultivated variety, and is an excellent appetizer, fried
or browned in the camp spider."

I have always been led to believe that the wild parsnip
is poisonous, and that the cultivated variety would run
wild and also become poisonous the second year. Now is

this another tradition handed from our grandparents,
with no foundation in fact, or does your correspondent
aflirm something he knows nothing about?

I have never tried the wild parsnip, and if it is not
poisonous, I have lost a great opportunity, as the wild
ones grow larger than the cultivated ones just beyond
my garden fence, Mrs. Emma Jaques.

A British Columbia Rainbow Trout.

In the Victoria Daily Colonist Mr. Walter Langley, of
Ashcroft, reports his capture of a rainbow trout weighing
22 pounds 4 ounces, and mea.suring 37}^ inches from tip
to tip,' with a girth of 20 inches. It was taken on a silver
spoon, and thirty-five minutes were taken to land it.

Mosquitoes, Midges, Et AI.
Here are some receipts from "Hints and Points for Sportsmen"

and other sources. We give them all because one remedy may
be more readily secured than another. If you have anything
better than these send it in:

Mosqaito-Pfoof Tent.

The top is formed with a light hoop, about 2 feet in diameter,
covered with muslin, like the head of a drum. Two strorig pieces
of tape are sewn from side to side of the hoop, crossfcg each
other at right angles, and at the center, where they meet, is
attached a thin rope, about 10 feet long. To the muslin at the
rim of the hoop is sewn a quantity of coarse cheesecloth or
"tarletan," descending so as to form a bell 6 feet in height and
8 feet in diameter at the ground. Around the lower edge, at
intervals of 2 feet, are small tape loops for pegging out wide when
two or three people wish to sit inside. The whole article weighs
only about 2 pounds, and can be folded flat, so as to go inside a
bag when traveling. When required for use the rope at the top
is thrown across the branch of a tree and drawn up just enough
to let the lower edge of the cheesecloth or "tarletan" rest on the
ground. Danger from fire can be avoided by soaking the screen
in a solution of tungstate of sodium.—J. J. JVL

Head Mosquito Net.

Make some tarletan into the shape of a ba^, open at both ends,
from 15 to 18 inches long and 2 to 2>/^ feet in circumference. A
piece of fine elastic cord is run in the hem at the top, to clasp
the body of the hat, while a similar cord in the hem at the bottom
secures it around the neck. The hat rim keeps it out of the
face. If a low-crowned hat is worn tUe bag may be closed at
the upper end.

Mosquito Gauntlets.

Sew linen cloth cuffs to the wrists of a pair of gloves, and run
an elastic cord in the hem at the top of the cuff to clasp the arm
underneath the coat sleeve.

Mosquito Dopes.

Make a preparation of 3 ounces sweet oil and 1 ounce carbolic
acid. Let it be thoroughly applied upon hands, face and all
exposed parts (carefully avoiding the eyes) once every half hour,
when the flies are troublesome, or for the first two or three days,
until the skin is filled with it, and after this its application will_
be necessary only occasionally. Another receipt equally effica-

cious is: Six parts sweet oil, 1 part creosote, 1 part pennyroyal.

Simmer together over a slow fire 3 ounces pine tar, 2 ounces
castor oil, 1 ounce pennyroyal oil, and bottle for use. Rub it in
tboroughlv at first, and replenish it on the exposed skin from day
to day.—^Nessmuk.

Fox*s Fly Dope.

Oil pennyroyal, oil peppermint, oil bergamot, oil cedar, F. E.
quassia aa zi

;
gum camphor ziv, vaseline, yellow, zii. M. S.

Dissolve camphor in vaseline by heat; when cold add remainder.

Mosquito Smudges.

Evaporate a piece of gum camphor, one-third the size of an
egg, in the tent or room by placing it in a tin vessel and holding
it over a candle or other flame, taking care that it does not take
fire.

From the side of a fallen cedar log, dry but not rotten, cut
strips of bark about 6 feet long, enough to make a bundle a little

larger than two hands can span. From the white inner bark of a
growing cedar tree make long, pliable strips, with which bind
the dead bark at intervals of 9 inches into a compact mass. Ignite
one end of this and leave it to smudge in the tent like a cigar.
The smoke is fragrant and agreeable. When the mosquitoes are
routed let the smudge remain all night at the tent door and none
will enter.

Our Dumb Animals, which does not believe in killing mos-
quitoes, but rather in driving them gently away, suggests: "To
expel mosquitoes, take of gum camphor a piece about one-third
the size of a hen's egg, and evaporate it by placing it in a tin
vessel and holding it over a lamp, taking care that it does not
ignite. The smoke will soon fill the room and expel the
mosquitoes, and not one will be found in the room next morn-
ing, even though the windows should be left open at night.

The British Angler Has His Troubles.
It may be possible to keep off the casual midge of the Thames-

side tennis Jawn and the Hampshire trout stream with eucalyptus
and other oils, but these balsams have little efficacy on a moor in
August about 4 or 5 o'clock on a calm afternoon. It is not un-
common in Sutherlandshire for the sun to be partially obscured
by the dense swarms, so as to be easily looked in the face, as
though shining through a mist, In Donegal I have known peat
cutters driven ofif a bog by midges, though I cannot vouch for the
story that in the Orkneys business is sometimes suspended, and
the very townsmen go to bed early in order to avoid the pests.
Now, when midges are as thick as this it is physically impossible
for them to be deterred by the so-called deterrents. I have
bathed my face in eucalyptus to no purpose when fishing a loch
in Sutherlandshire. The stifling smell and the smart were very
unpleasant, but apparently not to the midges, which seemed to
enjoy even the weather-beaten gillie when thus medicated. Per-
haps they did not bite so fiercely when our skin was wet, but the
irritation causd by their presence in eyes and nostrils is always
the worst part of their tortures, and they soon resumed the
banquet. In short, to keep off midges is, I believe, beyond the
power of any application, and of all the prescriptions to prevent
them from biting I find the best to be the well-known anti-

mosquito specific—Stockholm tar diluted with olive oil.—London
Field.

Sulphur Taken Internally,

One of our readers informs us
.
that, having seen a statement

Ln some English medical journal to the effect that suljjhur, taken
internally, would protect a person against flea bites, it occurred
to him to try it as a preventive of mosquito bites. Accordingly
lie began taking effervescing tablets of tartar-lithine and sulphur,
four daily. He provided himself with several lively mosquitoes,
and having put them into a wide-mouthed bottle, inverted the
bottle and pressed its mouth upon his bare arm. The mosquitoes
settled on his skin, but showed no inclination to bite him.
If this gentleman's experience should be borne out by further

trials, it might be well for persons who are particularly sensitive

to mosquito bites to take a course of sulphur during the mosquito
season, especially in view of the growing opinion that the
mosquito the common vehicle of malaria.—N. Y. Medical
Journal,
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FixlofCB.

Sept 2-5.—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial

Exhibition. W. P. Fraser, Sec'y, and Supt.

Points and Rttshes.

The Derby and All-Age Stake of the Monongahcla
Field Trial Club close on Sept. i. The Derby for pointers

and setters whelped on or after Jan. i, 1900. First for-

feit in each stake, $5 ; second forfeit, $5. payable Oct. i
;

$10 additional to start. The iudges are Maj. J. M. Taylor,

W. S. Bellard, N. Wallace. The secretary is Mr. A. C
Peterson, 216 Sixth avenue. Homestead, Pa. The trials

will be run at Senccaville, Guernsey county, Oct. 29.

The Derby and All-Stage Stake of the Brandon Ken-
nel Club, of Brandon, Man., close on Sept. 2. Two other

stakes are on its programme, namely, the Manitoba Stake

and the Ptippy Stake. The Honorable Secretary-Treas-

urer is Dr. H. James Elliott, Brandon, Man.

Entries to the Continental Field Trial Club's Derby for

igo2 close on Aug. 15. The purse is $500—$250 to first,

$150 to second and $100 to third. First forfeit, $10; sec-

ond forfeit of $10, is payable Sept. 15 ; $10 additional to

.start. Forfeit money and breeding certificate must accom-

pany entry. The trials will commence on Feb. 8, and will

be run at Grand Junction, Tenn.

Dr. Geo. W. Clayton, Box 914, Chicago, 111., superin-

tendent of the Texas Kennel Club's fourth annual dog
show, to be held at Dallas, Texas, Oct. 7-10, informs us

that the premium list is now ready and may be obtained

of him. He further informs us that he rs mailing ten

thousand premium lists this year. The judges are Mr.

John H. Naylor, Mount Forest, 111., and Major J. M. Tay-
lor, New York. Entries close on Sept. 25. Address all

communications to the superintendent.

—t

—

Yachting Fixttifes, i90U

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor

by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

AUGUST.

7. Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass.
7, 8. East Gloucester, Gloucester. Mass.
7. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass.
9. 10. Annisquam, Ipswich Bay. Mass.

10. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

10. Beverly,' Van Kensselaer cup, open, Monument Beach.
10. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
10. Westhampton C. C, association regatta.

10. Brooklyn, Gravesend Bay.
10. Shelter Island, open.
10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open, Marion.
10. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
10 Bridgeport annual, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound.
10. Horsehoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
10. Bridgeport, special, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound.
10. Seawanhaka Corinthian, sixth race for Center Island cup.

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
10-15. Chicago, races for the Canada cup, Chicago, Lake Michigan.
12, 13. American, Newburyport, Massachusetts Bay.
17. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing-
ington, Long Island Sound.

17. Shelter Island, club.

17. Moriches, open.
17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor.
17. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
17. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor.
17. New York, New York Bay.
17. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
17. Quincy, handicap, Otiincy, Mass.
17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Mass.
17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
17. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
17. Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound.
17. Seawanhaka Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup,

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
17. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
17. Savin Hill, club. Boston Harbor.
17. Canarsie, Corinthian regatta, Jamaica Bay.
17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan.
24. Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Bay.
24. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Ba).
24. South Boston, ladies' day. City Point, Boston Harbor.
24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
24. Cohasset, knockabout, phampionship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
21 Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass.
27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass.
29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass.
30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass.
31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. .

31. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach.
31 Westhampton C. C, open. "

^ J ...

31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass.
31. Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay.
31. Shelter Island, Club.
31. Cohasset, knockabout, championship -and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
31. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
31. Hartford, annual, Saybrdok, Long Island Sound.
31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound.
31. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay b(.its,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port . Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

31. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.

SEPTEMBER.

2. Cohasset, knockabout, cliampionship and handicap races, Co-
hasset, Mass.

2. Handicap, quincy, Mass.
2. Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Conn.
2. Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass.
2. Beverly, open_. Monument Beach.
2. Duxbury, ladies' day, Duxbury, Mass.
2, 3. Corinthian, cruise, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
2. Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay.
2. Gravesend Y. R. A., all classes, Gravesend Bay.
2. Norwalk, special, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound.
2 Sachem's Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sotmd.
2. Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
2. Atlantic, special. Sea Gate, New York Bay.
2. Pavonia, special, Bayonne, New York Bay.
2. Canarsie, ladies' dav, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
2. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound-
2. jBurgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
9- Chicago, Chickso, Lalce Michigan.

3. Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay.
5, 6. Seawanhaka Cori^ithian, open special, Oyster Bay, L. I.

Sound,
7. Cohasset, knockabout, championshii* and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
7. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
7. Beverly, open. Mattapoisett.
7. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta. Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound.
7. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay.
7. Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezvous.

12. New York, autumn sweepstakes. New York Bay.
14. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
14. Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay.
14. Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn.
14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

14. Atlantic, fall regatta. Sea Gate, New York Bay.
21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me,
21. America Cup race, Sandy Hook.
21 New York C. C, tall regatta, Gravesend Bay.
21. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta. Port Washington, L. T. Sound.
21. Canarsie, commodore's cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
28. -Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup. Port Washing-

ton, Long Island Sound.

Sh.\mrock II. arrived at Ponta Delgada, Azore Is-

lands, on Thursda3^ Aug. i, a little after 5 o'clock in the

afternoon. Erin arrived about an hour later. Up to the

time of the arrival of Shamrock II. at the Azores pleasant

weather had been experienced, and she had only been

towed by Erin when there was no wind. She has covered

the 1,300 miles from .the Clyde to St. Michael's Island,

Azores, in five days, which makes her average speed 260

miles a day. In the event of her being able to continue at

this speed; she shotild arrive in New York about Aug. 10

or 12.

The steel mast, boom and a number of other spars be-

longing to Shamrock II. that arrived on the Anchor Line

steamer Astoria on Aug. 4 have been conveyed tO' Erie

Basin, where they will be stored until the challenger

arrives here.

Constitution has been at Bristol for some days past,

where some radical changes are being made in her rig.

The poor showing that Constitution has made when racing

against Columbia in moderate and strong breezes has

prompted her designers to make alterations that it is hoped
will improve her under the conditions of leather just

mentioned. Her new rig will be shorter on the base and
more lofty, but there will be very little difference in the

actual sail area. The new mast, which is one of the

longest ever built for a yacht, is nearly 115ft. in length,

and weighs about five tons. Riggers are now completing
their work, and she will be ready for the races at New-
port on Saturday, One of the principal changes in the

new rig is the changing of the position of the peak
halyard blocks on the masthead ; it is hoped they will

now lead better and the gaff will not sag off to leeward

to the extent that it did before the changes were made.

The Canada Cup Challenger.

Toronto, Aug. 3.—^The announcement that Cadillac had
been chosen to defend the Canada cup was received by
Mr. F. J. Ricarde-Seaver, Honorary Secretary of the

Royal Canadian Y. C, Saturday night, and was met with
the formal announcement that Invader would be the

Canadian representative—not a very startling piece of

information, as the yacht was already in Chicago. The
announcement of the challenger and defender came just

in the nick of time. The conditions governing the con-
test state: "The challenging and the challenged club

shall each name its representative yacht by written notice

to the other at least one week prior to the races." The
two telegrams may be considered as written notices, for

it is scarcely possible for letters to pass between the two
clubs in time, the first race being on Aug. 10,

The challengers are well satisfied with the selection of

Cadillac, arguing on general principles that Invader, be-

ing a keel boat excelling in the strong points of a center-

boarder—running, reaching and light-weather sailing

—

would have a better chance against Cadillac than against

Illinois. At the same time, they remember the name of

Cadillac's designer. They would have been much better

pleased had the sidewalk Milwatikee been chosen to de-

fend the cup, but they are not downcast at the prospect of

of having to do battle with the Hanley centerboarder.
They pray for stiff breezes and mounting seas, although
such weather is not to Invader's liking when she is in com-
pany with other keel boats. But they think that she can
vanquish any centerboarder under such conditions.

Toronto yachtsmen are very much disappointed at In-

vader not having had a brush with Genesee before leaving

for the West. Mr. Van Voorhis, owner of Genesee, ex-
pressed his intention of bringing her to Toronto for a

race when she was lying in Cobourg, about sixty miles

away. Genesee's arrival was anxiously awaited, but she
came not. A telegram was received, stating that lack of

wind prevented her leaving her moorings.
Toronto yachtsmen consoled themselves with the pros-

pect of a match between Beaver and Genesee at the Buffalo
Y. C.'s regatta, commencing on July 30. Hundreds went
to that affair for the sole reason that Beaver and Genesee
were expected to meet there. But they were doomed
to disappointment. It was understood that Genesee had
abandoned the proposed match with Invader, so as to have
plenty of time to spare for preparations for the Buffalo
regatta. Genesee, however, did not race. Beaver was in

splendid form, and had practically a walk-over in the stiff

blow of the first day's racing. Every one said that she
would have defeated Genesee that day. She certainly did

some remarkable sailing, covering the course wnthin 30s.

of the time of the famous Canada, a heavy-weather cut-

ter half as big again.

The Canadians sent a strong contingent to Buffalo, and
captured nearly everything worth taking. What is par-
ticularly gratifying to them is the fact that locally de-

signed boats, such as Merrythought, of Toronto, or (Tlytie,

of Hamilton, defeated the creations of such famous old-

land designers as Fife and Watson. Merrythought, the

splendid cutter that swept everything in the special class,

Avas designed and built in 1895 by Capt. James Andrews, of

Oakville. She was known as Winnetta, and was a failure

in the racing line until Mr. .S^milius Jarvis acquired her.

He has made her new name famous all over fresh water,

and she has beaten everything of her size, and yet she was
iiot intended for a racer, m4 is only use4 9S stjch upon

occasion. As a cruiser she is one of the most comfortable
afloat. She substitutes the yawl rig for that of the cutter
when not racing. Clytie, the Hamilton 40-footer that de-
feated the brand-new Chinook, of Fife design, was built by
Weir, of Hamilton, as a 35-footer, to defend the Canada
cup in 1899. The boat was under-canvassed, and when
she got enough sail area—2,000 sq. ft.—she was away over
the 35ft. measurement, so she was run in with the 40-
footers, and, like all the Weir boats, has been giving a
good account of herself ever since.

Invader's crew goes to Chicago with no little prestige,
for nearly all the members have been sailing in the stiff

breezes of the Buffalo Y. C.'s regatta, where the Toronto
and Hamilton boats met with such marked success. Skip-
per yEmilius Jarvis has had a bad run of luck in interna-
tional matches since his famous Toledo victory. He lost
the Canada cup in 1899 through not having enough wind,
and he failed to win the Fisher cup in 1900 through too
much wind, when the race seemed sure to go to him. His
recent victories in the races at Chicago should prove en-
couraging, however, both to the skipper and to his crew.
Neither skipper nor crew has had enough experience with
Invader to satisfy every one, but there is the prospect of
a week of sailing before the races, and they will make the
best of it.

The cup over which the match is being held is not ati

ancient trophy, although the most important one. Its
story is as follows

:

In 1896 tlie Lincoln Park Y. C, of Chicago, 111., chal-
lenged the Royal Canadian Y. C. for an international
match. The challenge was accepted, and Fife, of Sham-
rock I. fame, designed Canada for the Toronto syndicate
that looked after the acceptance of the challenge. Toledo,
O., offered the greatest inducements, and there the match
was held, Canada, -sailed by Mr. ./Emilius Jarvis, of
Toronto, defeating Vencedor, the Lincoln Park Y. C.'s
representative, and winning the silver trophy, besides a
considerable amount of prize money. The syndicate, com-
posed of Messrs. George Gooderham, Geo. H. Gooder-
ham, S. T. McKinnou, Frank J. Phillips, J. H. Plummer,
James Ross and ^Emilius Jarvis, donated the cup to the
Royal Canadian Y. C. in 1897, for a perpetual international
challenge trophy. "The said cup," the first clause of the
deed of gift says, "shall be known as the 'Canada cup.'

"

The cup rested quietly in Toronto for a couple of
years, but the Chicago Y. C. challenged for it, and it was
wrested from the holders in 1899. Beaver, a marvel of
speed in heavy weather, was helpless in "the light breezes
that prevailed in the match, although Genesee, the chal-
lenger, did not win by extraordinary margins. Genesee
belonged to the Rochester Y. C, but she won the trial

races and was chosen by the Chicago Y. C. as their chal-
lenger. She proved a wise selection.

The Canadians promised not to let the cup rest in
Chicago, but nearly a year passed before the Royal
Canadian Y. C. challenged the Chicago Y. C. Com. Geo.
H. Gooderham and a syndicate backed the challenge by
building Invader, from the designs of Sibbick, of (Towes.
Invader won the trial races, her only competitors be:ng
Beaver and the Hamilton craft, Canadian. Invader has
not yet shown herself superior to Beaver in a stiff breeze,
although there is no question of her superiority in light

weather. Charles H. Snider,

Caress Must Pay Tonnage Tax.
Mr. W. Barton Hopkins, the Philadelphia yachtsman

who bought the 60ft. yawl Caress in Scotland last May,
must pay a tonnage tax of about $30 every time she puts
into a custom house port until she is regularly entered as
an American vessel.

Considering the large number of English-built yachts,
both steam and sail, that have been brought over to

America this year, it seems remarkable that Caress should
be picked out of all these vessels to be made an example
of.

The New York Sun, commenting on the affair, says:
Caress arrived at Marblehead under command of Capt.

John Barr several weeks ago, and differences of opinion
arose as to whether the yacht was subject to a tonnage
tax. Thereupon the customs collector wrote to the United
States Navigation Bureau for instructions, which have
been received from Acting Commissioner T. B. Sanders.

After referring to the fact that Caress was brought to

the port without any other papers than a bill of sale to an
American citizen and citing the statutes, Mr, Sanders
says

:

"Regular tonnage dues should be levied on Caress at

the maximum rate under Section 11, Act of June 19, 1886;
tonnage tax of 50 cents per ton should be assessed under
.Section 4,219, Revised Statutes, and light money of 50
cents per ton should be collected under Section 4,225, Re-
vised Statutes. The payments may be made under pro-
test if the private persons concerned think proper."

Savin Hill Y. C
DORCHESTER, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

The third of the series of the Savin Hill Y. C. for the
handicap class and the sailing tenders was sailed off the
club house at Savin Hill on Saturday, Aug. 3, in a light

S.W. breeze. The races were not so close as usual, the
Coming and the Leach tender winning by fairly good
margins in their classes. The .summary:

Corrected.
Coming, E. F. Bent 1 .33 17
Widgeon, A. J. Horton 1 37 03
ITanley, W. F. Bache 1 38 08
Eleanor, J. Clark 1 43 00
Hattie, J. H. Elliott 1 48 17
Tabasco, C. C. Durgin 2 06 48
Primrose, J. H. Stark. a.,.-.. Withdrew.
Gleam, T. J. Barry .* Withdrew.
Kalitan. W. F. Patten Withdrew.
Asra, E. S. Wessborg Withdrew.

Tender Class.

C. Leach 1 32 40
Mr. McCurdy 1 35 02
W. S. Scott 1 35 03
A. P. Hawes ,...1 35 44
A. S. Rowland 1 37 14
C. A. T- Smith 1 37 57

A. A. Mclnnes 1 38 15
r, E. Robinson 1 38 16
'H. Skinner 1 42 00

J. WillB 1 42 20

J. Turner 1 43 15

9
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Seawanhaka Cup Races.
The series of races for the Seawanhaka cup began on

July 25, the challenger, Mr. Lorne Currie, and his party
having been at Dorval, the station of the Royal St. Law-
rence Y. C, for some time previous getting their boat into

racing condition. Mr. Currie was accompanied by his

helmsman, Mr. Maudsley, and two other amateurs, Mr.
Pike and Mr. Fletcher, and in addition his party included
Mr. Southley and Dr. Ward-Humphries, who acted as

judge for the Island Sailing Club. The boat Grey Friar
arrived at Montreal in good order on the deck of the
steamer Australasian, and was towed up to Dorval, rigged
and put into racing shape without any delay or accident.

Grey Friar is in many respects quite unlike previous
aspirants for the cup. possibly on account of the elastic

rule us©d this year, which restricted only one factor, the
sail area, to 500 sq. ft., leaving the designer free to take
all the length he cared for. The waterlines were not meas-
ured at all, Grey Friar's being about 24>4ft., but the over-

all length is enormous, some 46ft., caused principally by
carrying out overhangs at each end to a chisel-like edge,

the uses of the extreme ends of which are not very ap-
parent. The freeboard is low amidships and drops rather

than rises at both bow and stern, the whole sheer show-
ing a reversal of what until a few years ago was the

invariable practice, and looking decidedly scanty and at-

tenuated. The under-water body is by no means full, and
one is inclined to pronounce the boat crank and lacking

in po.wer. although this is not the case, and she stands up
better than would be expected. As a whole, her model is

sweet and fair, with small wetted surface, and suggestive

of easy driving. The construction and finish are first

rate. Frames are ^in. by §4'm-, spaced yn., planked with

J'ain, stuff, the deck being 7-i6in. and canvassed. She is

fitted with hollow spars, made by the Spalding St. Law-
rence Co. In rig. Grey Fniar is peculiar, having a main-
sail cut so as to top the boom very high, the object being.

SO it is said, to secure a high and effective peak. The sail

is really up in the air, and one result is a high center of

effort. It is supposed to be effective in light airs, but the

advantage was not very apparent in the first day's race.

The boat chosen for the defense, Senneville, is the prop-

erty' of R. B. Angus, of Montreal, and is one of the boats

designed this year by Mr. Duggan. The final selection

of this craft was dependent more on details than on any
question of distinct and decisive superiority. So far as

the trial races went, the steadiest Avinner was last year's

boat. Red Coat, with Thorella, Whitecap, Black Sheep and
<;ne or two others among the possibilities. The worst
trouble was with the sails, and one of the final features of

the trial races was a general exchange of sails and spars.

Skippers and crews had been exchanging all season, and
as one local authority remarked, there was little left to

exchange except centerboards. The final combination

evolved was Senneville's hull, White Cap's sails and a

picked crew.
On the day before the first race the judges were busy

measuring sails and weighing crews, the results standing

as follows

:

Grey Friar. Senneville.

Area mainsail 373 sq. ft. 394 sq. ft.

Area headsail triangle 109 sq. ft. 102 sq. ft.

Weight of centerboard 35olbs. 34olbs.

Draft with board down 5ft. 6in. 6ft.

Weight of crew 73ilbs. 73ilbs.

The agreement called for a crew limit of 6solbs., but as

Mr. Currie found it impossible to secure a crew of middle-

weight men, it was agreed that the limit should be raised

to 735lbs., the Royal St. Lawrence representative volun-

tarily promising not to sail with less than 70olbs. The
weights were made up as follows

:

Grey Friar's Crew—Lorne Currie, igslbs. ; H. Fletcher.

i92lbs. ; M. Pike, i661bs. ; A. Maudsley, i781bs. Total,

73ilbs.

Senneville's Crew—W. T. Angus, i92lbs. ; F. P. Shear-

wood, i5ilbs. ; C. Routh, i69lbs. ; Herrick Duggan,
I561bs. ; Herrick Duggan, Jr., 63lbs. Total, 73ilbs.

The crew of Senneville being so much short of weight,

Mr, Duggan took his son aboard, a bright, active boy and

a most enthusiastic sailor, whose weight was exactly the

thing required to even matters up.

First Race—Thursday, July 25.

July 25 was fine and hazy, with light airs during the

morning and early afternoon. A windward to leeward

course was chosen for the first race, the leg to be two
miles, if possible, but, although a start was made from the

Beaconsfield buoy, well in toward the shore at Point

C:aire, it was possible to go only a mile and a half, the

water shoaling rapidly beyond. This required four

rounds for a twelve-mile course. A start was made at

I .-40, the wind being light, but fairly steady. Grey Friar

came about neatly on starboard tack just at gunfire, cross-

ing well timed and with a weather berth. Senneville was

a trifle ahead and to leeward, and so far the advantage

lay with Grey Friar. It certainly ended there, for Senne-

ville at once began to show the way, pulling out a clear

and decisive lead in the first ten minutes. The middle of

the lake was full of soft spots, into one of which Grey

Friar ran, Senneville having better luck, but taking nearly

an hour to beat to windward, a mile and a half, the times

at the weather buoy being:

Senneville 2 29 30 Grey Friar 2 39 15

Running back the wind improved a trifle, and on the

second round it began to shift, and by the time it was

ccTOpleted had got well into the opposite quarter, making

the course one to leeward and return. Through all these

chances and changes luck had favored Senneville, to what

extent may be inferred from these times at the end of

Lhe round, which marked the completion of half the

course

:

Senneville 3 55 00 Grey Friar 4 18 40

The boats were really a whole leg of the course apai't,

and as a spectacle the race was a failure. Many hoped

•such an unsatisfactory affair wouH not be finished in the

time limit, but the wind continued to improve, working up

to a good breeze, the third round being timed

:

Senneville 4 37 45 Grey Friar 4 54 30

This showed a great gain for Grey Friar, the luck of the

wind having for once been in her favor. On the final

{ound sl;e lost; ^ain, the tiRJ^s at t^i finish being:

Senneville 5 10 57 Grey Friar 5 30 12

Second Race—Friday, July 26.

Triangular course, four miles round, three rounds ma-
king twelve miles.

A start was made at 1 150, with a light wind, the boats
being- inistructed to keep all buoys to starboard, which
gave windward work on the first leg of the triangle.
Senneville led at the start, standing off on port tack, and
after a short hitch on starboard tack got Grey Friar nicely
under her lee. The wind was paltry at best and not very
steady, Senneville going along well enough, but Grey
Friar neither pointed nor held on well. The first leg took
a long time, and it soon became evident that without a

better breeze the race would not be finished in the time
limit of three and a half hours. Senneville gained steadily

the first round, being timed:

Senneville 3 11 OC' Grey Friar 3 15 15

Conditions were more promising at the beginning of

the second round, and for a while the boats went along
nicelj'', the gap between them ever widening, especially

on the second leg, when Senneville led by 14m.. At the
completion of the round the times stood:

Senneville 4 31 10 Grey Friar 4 58 20

The wind had now fallen very light indeed, and the race
was practically off. Senneville drifted over the first leg of

the third round, completing it at 4:59. The time limit

expired at 5 :20, with no chance of a finish, so the boats
were taken in tow and the day's work was over.

Third Race—Saturday, July 27.

The prospects in the early morning were little better

than the day before, and ttp to noon there was little wind.
The launch with the crews and judges left the club house,
towing the boats for the course as usual, and rather

hoping against hope, but a working breeze came up rapid-
ly, so that it was safe to give the first signal at i :30, ma-
king a start at i :40, over the triangular course, leaving
all buoys to port. This gave a spinnaker run to the
first mark, a reach to the second and windward work
home. Grey Friar led over the line, but was slow in get-

ting her spinnaker drawing, and the boat seemed to have
no way on,

Senneville came up with everything drawing beautifully,

passing Grey Friar with ease and working out a clear lead

of 14s. at the first mark. The next leg was a reach in

smooth water, with a fair working breeze, conditions un-
der which every one hoped to see Grey Friar do better, in-

stead of which she dropped over half a minute. This was
not so bad as on previous days, and the affair really

looked like a race so far. On the windward work of the
last leg the boats spread out and Grey Friar seemed to

be losing again. When the times were taken at the end
of the first round, they stood as follows

:

Senneville 2 27 20 Grey Friar 2 31 15-

showing a lead of 3m. and S5s. for Senneville. Then
followed the spinnaker run, and for once Grey Friar

picked up and reduced Senneville's lead by 25s. On the

following reach she kept it up, gaining another 153., but
there the good work stopped, the boat losing heavily on
beating the last leg, the completion of the round being

timed

:

Senneville 3 15 30 Grey Friar 3 24 m
Then came the third and last round, Grey Friar about

holding her own on the running and reaching of the first

two legs. It was clearly Senneville's race, but for a won-
der Grey Friar made a substantial gain on the last and
windward leg, the finish being timed

:

Senneville 4 08 50 Grey Friar 4 16 20'

Mr. Currie attributed this good work at the last to a
stronger breeze, saying it was really the first taste they

had had of conditions at all favorable to the boat.

Throughout this race Grey Friar was steered by Mr. Pike,

who handled her very well, especially considering that he

had never steered- the boat before. The chaiige of helms-

man was the result of a good deal of criticism of Mr.
Maudsley's handling in the first two races, some of it in

the local papers, and as a result he requested that, in fair-

ness to all concerned, some one else should take the stick,

if only for an experiment. The fact is that on the first

two days the conditions were trying in the extreme, and
the best skipper might easily have done the wrong thing at

times. The wind was never of that comfortable working
strength that gives a man the best control of his boat, and
considering that Mr. Maudslay was on a strange course, it

is little wonder that he at times made an error of judg-

ment, especially when sailing a losing race. There is no
disguising the fact that in light to moderate breezes Grey
Friar is no match for Senneville. at all events on Senne-

ville's own waters. What they might do on the Solent or

in rough water and fresh breezes is another question

altogether.
Fourth Race—Monday, July 29.

After the very conclusive work of Senneville on Thurs-

day and Saturday, interest in the match declined, Senne-

ville being regarded as a sure winer. and the conclusion

of the series of races was looked upon as a mere perfunc-

tory affair. What was chiefly desired for Monday was a

good breeze free from flukes and soft spots, something

that would at least keep the boats near one another, and

in addition Grey Friar's possible showing under more
driving power was worth investigating. Both Mr. Currie

and Mr. Pike were sure that the boat only wanted wind,

but the general opinion was that Grey Friar was, if any-

thing, a light-weather boat, and with little to sail on in a

strong breeze. The morning promised nothing particular

in the way of weather. It was simply fine and settled,

but by I o'clock there was a breeze of fair working

strength blowing up the lake, the best possible direction,

as it allowed a windward course of the prescribed two

miles to be laid.

The club launch St. Louis broke down soon after leav-

ing Dorval, so the competing yachts sailed up to the start-

ing line, while the judges were kindly looked after on

Senator Drummond's steam yacht Wild Rose. A start

was made at 2:25, and at once Senneville forged ahead.

The boats broke tacks, but Gray Friar lost heavily on

the windward work, the times at the weather buoy being

:

Senneville 3 04 40 Grey Friar 3 09 42

I^unning bftpk she gaine4 47s., and the began to

come abeam during the second round, Grey Friar scarcely
holding her own, and the completion of the round was
timed

:

Senneville 4 09 45 Grey Friar 4 16 20)

The race continued with little change in relative posi-
tions, the end of the first leg of the last round showing:
Senneville over 6m. ahead, but in the home stretch she
picked up a little, the finish being timed

:

Senneville ....4 52 42 Grey Friar 4 57 38''

This last race was on the whole the most satisfactory of
the series. The wind held well, keeping the boats moving,
and they were never so widely separated as in previous
races. While the result was never in doubt after the first

round, the occasional gains made by Grey Friar were in-

teresting, if difficult to account for.

As usual the technical work was intrusted to three

judges selected outside of the club membership. Dr. G.
H. Ward Humphreys represented the Island Sailing Club.

Mr. W, Q. Phillips the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C., and
Mr. W, P. Stephens was third judge or referee.

Western Yachts.

Plot Thickens Among Cop Defenders.

Chicago, 111., July 29.—As reported by Avirc to Forest
AND Stream to-day, Illinois was allowed her claim for a

foul in the race of Saturday, the judges ordering Cadillac

and Illinois to start again to-day, Milwaukee aLso to sail,

it being conceded that these three boats now had the best

chance.
_

_
.

.A.S to the justice of the decision of the judges in thus

allowing lUinois to win the race under foul, there is still

very much discussion. As to the rule, there is no doubt
at all. It reads: "If two yachts- are converging by reason

of the leeward yacht holding the better wind and neither

can claim rights of a vessel being overtaken, then the

yacht to windward shall keep clear."

The judges on the Thistle could not pass Upon what
they did not see, but other testimony was admitted, show-
ing that the foul was committed by Cadillac, not as she

came out into her final starboard tack, but later on, when,
as windward boat, she started sheets a bit to run, and so
crowded Illinois, which was at this stage decided to be
sailing on the shorter leg of the triangle. Com. Shaw
claimed Illinois was the overtaking boat. For Cadillac to

luff and keep clear when she was herself close hauled and
crowded by the better windward quality of Illinois, would
perhaps have lost Cadillac the race. In the last desperate

instant her boom, not far outboard, just touched the stays

and jib of Illinois, as the boats raced on, almost hull to

hull. No one on the judges' boat saw the foul or knew
Avhy the protest flag was raised.

Cadillac Wias Monday's Race.

In Monday's race^ it might have been a case of poelic

justice that Cadillac should defeat Illinois once more. At
any rate, she did so again, by only a close margin. The
boats were sailed ni a thoroughly plucky and sportsman-
like manner on both sides, and Cadillac's margin showed
clearly enotigh that Illinois is coming up out of nowhere
into a rightty earned second place. Skipper Pynchon re-

ceived many compliments on his able handling of Illinois.

The result, however, argues little in favor of Illinois as

a cup defender. It is all the worse for Milwaukee, which
boat, while beating about back of the line, los. before the

gun. had the misfortune to lose its mast, and hence could
not start at all. Milwaukee requested that the race be
postponed, but as by this time it was already in the hands
of the judges, the latter could not accede to this request.

The contest therefore resolved itself into a battle for blood
between Cadillac and Illinois.

The race was over the triangular course, with very
favorable weather conditions, the time made being more
than 6m. better than Milwaukee's winning time in the

first race. At the start the wind was 20 to 25 miles an
hour, W.S.W., and it continued steady for the first two
legs, though dropping slightly in the last leg.

Illinois was first over, crowding the gun within los.

Milwaukee had been dismasted only a few seconds before

the starting gun, and at the gun Cadillac was near the

wreck of Milwaukee, going across the line 30s. later than
Illinois. The course was laid S.E.- by E., and both boats

were double reefed and under mainsail and balloon jib.

Although Illinois had a pronounced start, Cadillac began
to steadily overhaul her, and ism. from the start had
established a lead over Illinois. Illinois at this time had
hroken out spinnaker besides balloon jib. At the first turn
the times were as follows:

Start. First Buoy. Elapsed.
Cadillac .1 30 00 2 17 21 0 47 21

Illinois ..1 30 00 2 18 17 0 49 17

Cadillac gained im. S6s.

On the second leg Illinois' balloon jib did not seem to

behave any too well. Both boats stood under mainsail

and balloon jib to the second mark, where both took in

balloon jibs and hoisted working jibs. Cadillac again

demonstrated its superiority to the fin-keel on this point

of the weather, and gained im. and 19s., making a total

gain of 3m. and iss. in the fourteen miles of the first two
legs. The times at the second turn were as follows

:

First Buoy. Second Buoy. Elapsed.

Cadillac 2 17 21 3 14 38 0 57 17
'

Illinois 2 19 17 3 17 53 0 58 26

Cadillac gained im. 19s.

The greater interest began as the boats swung into the

last leg of the triangle, a seven-mile beat to windward
home, under which conditions it was generally conceded
Illinois had its sole hope for the place of a cup defender

over Cadillac. Illinois indeed once more proved its su-

periority in the windward work, and made a good finish

toward the close of the leg.

Both boats laid a long port tack and came well in toward
'

the lake front opposite Lincoln Park before they went
ubout. Cadillac at 3:17 concluded that she could stand

a little more of the lighter wind, and .shook out a

reef. Cadillac stood on the port tack for 34m., and when
well over inshore stood to starboard, holding this course

for Sm., and then going again into the port tack, ap-

parently having learned something by the lesson of Satur-

day, and, b?inf anxious to get well inshore and vfell tg
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windward, the wind being, oddly enough, stronger in-

hhore than out in the lake.

Illinois, with a baby jib, had been standing up well._ It

stood on the port tack until 3 :55, and as Cadillac came into

the starboard tack, it was apparent that Illinois had closed

up something of the gap. The twO' boats now had prac-

tically the same fight that the}-^ had on Saturday. Illinois

was outpointing Cadillac, but the latter was outsailing it?

I . impetitor.

At 4:07 Cadillac shook out yet another reef, and at 4:11,

standing on the starboard tack, passed the Carter Harri-

son crib to leeward. Illinois showed her windward quality

by passing the same crib to weather,

Cadillac now tacked to port inshore at 4:23, and thus

'Challenged Illinois smartly, crossing the bows of the latter

boat at 4 :27 with a lead of what seemed to be a quarter

of a mile. When Cadillac came to starboard at 3 -.46 she

was 20oyds. to weather of Illinois. The latter boat was
coming on nicely, and the conditions of Saturday seemed
apt to be repeated. Had Cadillac been obliged to tack

once more, Illinois could have challenged her at the line

and perhaps have nosed her out. Skipper Shaw, how-
ever, good sailor that he is, this time had timed the thing

too nicely. He did not have to tack, but laid a straight

course for the line and luffed across just im. and 5s. ahead
of Illinois, which also luffed up and went over a very

good second indeed, after making up 2m. and SOs. on the

windward leg. The times at the finish were as follows

:

Second Buoy. Finish. Elapsed.
Tadillnc 3 14 38 4 44 00 1 29 02

fllinois 3 17 53 4 45 05 1 27 12

Illinois gained 2m. and 50s.

Milwaukee was taken to the yards of George B. Car-

penter & Co., ship chandlers, and will have a new stick

put in her by to-morrow.

Unfortunate Complications,

Immediately aftef the race there Was a meeting of the

judges, a'nd Cadillac was declared winner of the Chicago

Y. C. trophy. Illinois taking the dinghy for second place.

The judges, however, declared that this did not decide a

cup defender, and that they would order the boats to sail

further races, two or perhaps three more, during the

course of the present week.

Hearing this, the patience of thaP very good sportsman,

Com. Shaw, seemed for the first time to forsake him. He
protested that his friend, Mr. Pynchon. would have with-

drawn his protest on Saturday had the judges allowed him

to do so. In his temper he declared—what, perhaps, he

does not mean, ahhough the same thing has been repeated

all over Chicago this week very frequently—that it looked

to him as though the proposition were to get Illinois a

chance to win somewhere and to gain the place of cup

defender. Com. Shaw declared his boat—as, indeed, near-

ly every yachtsman in the harbor is satisfied to be the case

—the best boat in all-round weather, and the most likely

boat to win against the Canadian challenger. He said that

the trials of the boats for the past two weeks proved

this conclusively, and as for himself, he did not intend to

stay here and sail races until some other boat might, by

Occident or otherwise, be able to beat him. He declared his

intention of leaving for Detroit, and for a time even

threatened to take Cadillac with him and withdraw it

from the competitions, then at last he said he would

Uirn Cadillac over to the committee, washing his hands

of the whole thing, and let them use his boat if they

needed it. He said also that he thought it would he

equity to himself to have Milwaukee and Illinois sail a

series and then for Cadillac to sail against the wimier.

The owner of Milwaukee, Mr. Nunnemacher, of Milwau-

kee, slated modestly that his boat, although it has been

pretty generally roasted by everybody, had done a bit of

sailing of her own; that she was dismasted by sheer acci-

dent just before the start to-day, and that if the conimittee

pleased he would be glad to have one more try, just to

show that his boat was not so black as she was painted.

Qnder these circumstances it might be seen that the

position of the Chicago Y. C. was anything but an en-

viable one, and there seemed, it must be m candor ad-

mitted, some little danger that the cup offered: by the

local club would seem a little oxidized, to put it mildly,

and that the victory of the cup defender, as ultimately

determined, ran danger of being similarly somewhat

tarnished.

The Final Solution,

Yet after all it was to be supposed that the spirit of

fairness which animates all good yachtsmen and all West-

ern gentlemen would eventually prevail. Com. Shaw
slated that he had important business engagements which

would necessitate his going back home and prevent his

appearing this week to sail his own boat. Capt. Pynchon

stated that he was content to leave the matter quite in the

hands of the committee. The latter, to a certain extent,

reconsidered their first decision and decided that Illinois

is not safe to pick as a cup defender, and have ordered

Cadillac and Milwaukee to sail three more races, Thurs-

day, Friday and Saturday. Com. Shaw places Cadillac in

cornmand of William Hale Thompson, of Chicago. He
says that he does not in the least object to meeting Mil-

waukee again, and does not want to take any advantage

of breakdowns on the part of a rival. Milwaukee is at

this writing readv to sail again after stepping a new

spar and rerigging' completely. Cadillac went to dry dock

to-dav- . , T-, 1 J

Should Cadillac win in the contests with Milwaukee and

eventually be chosen as the cup defender, it is very likely

that William Hale Thompson, of Chicago, will sail Cadil-

lac asainst the Canadian boat. Mr. Thompson, and indeed

all of the yachtsmen of this port, agree that Cadillac does

not offer a lead pipe cinch against the boat which the

Canadians will be sure to send over. In fact, the races

have been extremely close between several of the boats

—

too close, as has been regretfully pointd out, for the com-

fort of all concerned. Milwaukee is by no means out of

the running till these races are over.

Cadillac Beats Milwaukee,

Aug. I.—Cadillac beat Milwaukee to-day in very hol-

low fashion in the first race between these two boats

[or the determination of a cup defender. The course was

nine knots to windward and return, and the wind, E. by

§.E., was about twelve to fifteen miles an hour, the course

being laid E. by S. Under these conditions Milwaukee
ought to have been able to give a very good account of

herself, and perhaps she would have done better had
she carried' a reef on the windward beat, As it was,
Cadillac gained 8ni. and 5os. on the run out, and run-

ning home, where Milwaukee ought to have had every-

thing quite to her own liking, the latter boat could gain
only 7s. on Cadillac.

This victory practically certifies Cadillac as defender
in the minds of the more experienced yachtsmen of this

port. Surely Cadillac has been the most consistent per-
former seen in the races here. She has won nothing
by a fluke, but, on the contrary, has lost one victory by
a fluke, or, rather, by a protest, to Illinois, and another
race to Illinois where every one admits that it was simply
a chance flaw of wind that brought Illinois in victor.

As to Milwaukee, it is a boat which deserves some-
thing better than contumely, and the impression strength-
ens that it might be handled a little bit more skillfidly

in the windward work, where it has thus far been too
heavily canvased in two of her defeats.

The likelihood is that in the race to-morrow Cadillac
will be apt to make it two straight, as the hot weather
has broken and we are having a series of winds from the
N. and N.W. which promise to continue fairly steady
and fresh.

Cadillac was sailed by her new skipper, William Hale
Thompson, of Chicago. Cadillac carried Detroit's bal-
loon jib and Yankee's spinnaker.

The Race.

Cadillac was first over the line, Milwaukee following
5s. later. Both went out on the starboard tack, jib and
mainsail, Cadillac with a single reef. Cadillac took the
lee berth for 5m. and then began to point a trifle higher.
The boats stood to starboard 45m., Milwaukee coming
aboiit first and Cadillac following shortly afterward.
Cadillac seemed to stand up better than her rival.

At 2:42 Milwaukee came about again into the star-
board tack, and 3m. later was seen to pass astern of
Cadillac.

At 3:10 both were standing on the port tack, Cadillac
half a mile in the lead. At 3:16 Cadillac came about into
the starboard tack and was seen to have half a mile lead
•over her rival. The times at the turn were as follows:

^ First Mark. Elapsed.
'Cadillac 3 36 40 2 06 40
Milwaukee 3 45 30 2 15 30

Cadillac gained 8m. and 505.
On the run home Milwaukee promptly broke out bal-

loon jib and spinnaker and began to foot it handsomely.
The breeze was now fresh. At the 4-mile crib Cadillac
kept her pronounced lead, and it was impossible to tell

whether or not Milwaukee had made up any distance.
This leg was a procession, the time being as follows:

„ Buoy. Finish. Elapsed.
Cadillac 3 36 40 4 53 00 1 16 20
Milwaukee 3 45 30 5 01 43 1 16 13

Milwaukee gained 7s,

Time for the course:
Start, 1:30. Finish. Elapsed.

Cadillac 4 53 00 3 23 00
Milwaukee 5 01 43 3 31 43

The Canadian Challenger Arrives.

Aug. 2.—Invader, the handsome Canadian boat which
visits Chicago with the purpose of taking home the
Canada cup, reached South Chicago yesterday in perfect
condition. Barring a little dust accumulated on the
journey, she shows nothing the worse for her trip by
rail. She was stowed on a flat car very carefully, and so
far as can be told has reached Chicago without the
slightest perceptible injury.

Invader, on a hurried first look, makes a good impres-
sion upon the Chicago talent, and if truth be told the
local feeling is rather to the effect that Invader will
prove dangerous. The recent good showings made by
the fill keel Illinois have rather overcome the depression
of stock in that model. Upon the other hand, there are
many who bring up the Invader-Beaver-Minota compari-
sons. Minota was able to do something with
Beaver. Beaver, in the preliminary trials, seemed able to
take care of Invader. Minota has been nowhere in com-
petitions with Cadillac, Milwaukee, or even Illinois. This
comparison causes hope to spring in the breasts of the
Chicago yachtsmen.
There is no doubt whatever that Invader will do better

here after being tuned up than she did in her trials with
Beaver at home. An unprejudiced outlook would seem
to place the betting odds about even at this stage between
Invader and Cadillac. Given conditions such as have
prevailed here for the last month, light airs and shifting
winds, the center board type should prove rather a favor-
ite in spite of the opinion of the Canadians in regard to
that model as shown in the selection of Invader. On
the other hand, should we have what is possible here on
Lake Michigan any day of the year, and much more likely
in the latter part of August than it is in midsummer

—

stiff' winds, with perhaps squalls—then the fin keel ought
to show its superiority . as a big water boat. We have
been having, in fact, in these trial races here, big water
boats sailing under inland lake conditions. This sort of

thing will not last. It is probable tliat in the luck of
the conditions will rest the victory for the one type or
the other, or' the one boat or the other, in the final cup
races.

Invader will go into the water to-day, and will be
accorded a royal welcome when she sails to her anchorage
in the Chicago harbor.
Yachting has attained a prominence in this city during

the present season which could never before have been
accorded it. Meantime there are continuous regattas

among the fleets all over our inland lakes of Wisconsin,
Michigan and Minnesota. The sport seems surely a

growing one in the Western region.

Cadillac Chosen as Defender.

Aug. 2.—Cadillac made it two straight over Milwaukee
to-day and was elected cup defender, leaving her rivals

bearing a strong facial resemblance to thirty cents.

Invader, the beautiful new Canadian boat which has

come over to lift the Canada cup, if possible, sailed up

from South Chicago during the afternoon and was sighted

from the judges' boat before the conclusion of the race

between Cadillac and Milwaukee. The visiting boat was
received with all manner of salutes from the craft in the

harbor, the steam whistles giving the customary greet-

ing, while the crews at the club house and on the dif-

ferent boats joined in lusty cheers.' Invader was under
working canvas, carrying a lot of extra spars, etc. It

will soon go out to get acquainted with the local condi-

tions. This boat has before been fully described in

Forest and Stream, and all that remains to be said

regarding it is the story of its performances later in the
following days.

Cadillac's Victory Decisive.

Milwaukee had made some changes in center boardand ballast preparatory to this race, putting in a wooden
Doard and laying aboard 1,400 pounds of ballast. As ama ter of fact, Milwaukee sailed the triangular course
ot twenty-one miles in faster time than she has made in

iT7K° f
'^^'"'y tl^e same course, beating

Lrt , ''^u°''5
'4m- The weather condit ons hadmuch to cio with this, the wind being stiff; from twenty

f"
Cadilllc sailed the course

noi sT' W i^'i*
defeated IIll:nois She defeated Milwaukee to-day by iim. and i^swhich periormance would certainly seem to gi;e Cad ilacthe premier rank among all the boats whichW bee.igathered for the competition. This race, in a good freshwind taken m conjunction with the race iLf Surdavsailed also under good, stiff breeze, would slem to p^ia damper on the hopes of the shovel-nose model as an

1 d inT"^
admittedly faster runiSg freeand n spue of all that has been said regarding the wind-ward qualities of this model, it does not seen? to ddiverthe goods under the actual test of windward work Thillwou d seem to be no doubt that the selection of CadilScfor the cup defender is the wisest possible choice wScould have been made by the committee. The H™y

tier" " ^^"derfully consistent all-around per"^

i lZ J ?
show running tree is remarkably good fora boat which can beat so well, and the impression to dava ter seeing the decisive victory over Milwaukeestrengthens the growing belief among the experts tlSthe cup is going to stay where it is this year.

• The First Leg.

The course on the first leg was E. N.E. and was runas a broad reach, with wind abeam. Milwaukee went

be"h ''c 'iifl.?- ''''V' ^^^''^^ '^'^ tl?e weaTberth. Cadillac was close reefed, Milwaukee carryingtwo reefs in its mainsail. For the first 6m. Milwaukefseemed to gam. Cadillac then set a balloon jib Mil-waukee following at once with its balloon jib. Milwaukee

HTtA° n'/""^ u^'^*
^^53 Cadillac shook cmt areel and presently yet another. She now seemed to footbetter and hold her own with the shovel-nose. At i SMilwaukee broke out spinnaker, the wind by this timehaving droppe^d, as is nearly always found to be the cSe

tTM^' Y^"? f P"^?- it was seen
that Milwaukee had not much better than held its own

iows-^
°^ ^'""^^ "^^^^

££^— W
2 13 46 0 43 46

Milwaukee gained 2m. 26s.

Second Leg.

Both boats broke out spinnaker and balloon jib after
the turn, carrying headsails wing and wing. Milwaukeenow let go a reef, but in spite of this Cadillac liked this
point of the weather and began to crawl up slowly the
wind being now light and from the N.W„ and Cadillac
holding the weather berth. For 20m. the boats held as
they were. At 2:30 Milwaukee crosses the bows of
Cadillac, but the latter seems to be closing slowly Mil-
waukee catches fresher breeze at 2:55. It spurts awav
from Cadillac.

At 3:04 both boats take in spinnakers. Cadillac's can-
vas seems to set nicely. Two minutes back of the second
turn Milwaukee sets a storm jib. and before the turn
drops the balloon jib. The times at the turn are:

,
First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed,

Milvvaukee 2 11 20 3 14 40 - 1 03 20
Cadillac 2 13 46 3 16 47 1 03 01

Cadillac gained 19s.

The "Windward Finish.

Soon after the turn into the last leg Milwaukee got
into trouble, catching a quick slant of wind which sent
her far over, so that her main boom dipped deeply, while
center board and rudder both showed nearly clear.
Finally the boat righted, and Skipper Davis got it in
hand again, avoiding what looked like a capsize. It is
possible the new ballasting of Milwaukee left her crew
less acquainted with the boat. The old center board car-
ried by Milwaukee had 800 pounds of lead, but this was
replaced by another board and by ballast.

Meantime Cadillac had taken the windward berth, but
did not hold it, and though footing faster at the end of
14m., had dropped to leeWard of Milwaukee. The wind
was N. by N.W. and growing fresh at this time.
At 3:55 Milwaukee drops its jib. Cadillac passes Mil-

waukee and takes the weather berth. At 3:40 Milwaukee
puts out a baby jib. Cadillac is now leading steadily.
At 4:10 the boats split tacks, and at 4:17 they repeat
this maneuver.
At 4:22 Cadillac, with all kinds of a lead, comes about

and lays course for the line, crossing shortly later a victo;'

in any kind of fashion, Milwaukee finishing nearly a
quarter of an hour later. The times

:

Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed.
Cadillac 3 16 47 4 24 55 1 08 08
Milwaukee •. 3 14 40 4 36 OS 12128

Cadillac gained 13m. 20s.

- Cadillac was announced as cup defender by the- judges
at the Chicago Y. C. club house immediately following

the close of the race.

In concluding the running comments which have been
made upon the Hanley boat from time, to time, it is

enough to say that every yachtsman of Chicago is satis-

fied that she is a better boat than any which sailed against'

her in these competitions. She is a most desirable com-
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bination of windward and running qualities, and the

boat which beats her will need to rank somewhere in the

phenomenal class. Cadillac has been sailed by an able

mariner and a thorough sportsman, Commodore Shaw,
of Detroit. It certainly cannot be said that she has had
any favors shown to her or that she has won by any flukes,

any more than it can, on the other hand, be said that

any of her competitors have profited in any wise except

through their own ability or through the chance condi-

tions of wind and water. Picked as a winner when she

first sailed into Chicago harbor, and before her perforrii-

ance could be rated by any available comparisons, Cadil-

lac has been a favorite from the start, and she has even

more than made good the favorable impressions gathered

regarding her at the first. She has clearly outsailed the

other boats here, and no sportsman can for a moment
grudge her her victory. In the belief of the Chicago

yachtsmen, founded before they have yet seen Invader

sail or had any opportunity of getting a line upon her

abilities, Hanley has for a second time designed a cup

winner.
E. Hough.

Hartford Building, Chicago, III.

Clsss D
Opitsah III., S. H. Foster.. '. 1 44 04
Eaglet, S. Burgess 1 45 48
Rambler, S. M. Pomeroy.. 1 46 03
Mildred II., S. P. Moses 1 46 20
Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggin 1 47 03
Privateer, T. McConnell 1 49 20
~

• E. H. Phemister 1 50 53Dosia.

Hostess, H.
Class E.

M. Faxon 1 32 38

Corinthian Y» C.
MARBLEHEAD, MASS.—MIDSUMMER SERIES.

The midsummer series of races of the Corinthian Y.

C. were quite successful. There were fowr days' racing in

all, counting the open race for the wind-up. The num-
ber of starters varied from forty-six to fifty-two, which

is the largest number of starters in any single race sailed

in Massachusetts Bay this season, with the exception of

the city of Boston race on July 4. There were the usual

light breezes for which Corinthian Y. C. races are noted,

but there was not a single day of fog. This feature

was an exception that could not pass unnoticed.

Wednesday, July 31.

The opening race of the series was sailed in a very light

westerly breeze. It was-also very fluky. In the 2S-footers

Chewink, Flirt and Calypso were the favorites. The
breeze suited the two keel boats, and they both finished

ahead of Calypso. Flirt was a close second to Chewink,

but was disqualified because she was sailed by a profes-

sional. In the other classes the boats were well bunched

at the start, but soon spread out, the best light-air sailers

being at the heads of the classes. The summary:

Class A.
Elapsed.

Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr 1 ^? o?
Calvpso, A. W. Chesterton 2 04 31

Jingo, i. T. Paine, Jr | 05 54

Khalifa^ R. Tucker 2 07 27

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty -V^v
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee Disqualified.

Class B—Handicap.
Elapsed. Handicap. Corrected.

Oivana, R. Boardman 2 09 41 2 per cent. 2 07 06

Sally IV;, H. W. Mason 2 14 07 2 per cent. 2 11 32

Brigand, H. A. Morss 2 19 15 2 per cent. 2 1^^
Gringo, H. L. Brown 2 29 13 3 per cent. 2

?I
Thordis, W. C. Foster 2 19 42 Scratch. 2 19 42

Urchin, C. W. Chapin 2 51 46 4 per cent. 2 46 lo

Class C. ^,
Elapsed.

Sintram, W. P. Fowle 2 11 55

Indian, J. Lawrence ^ 1' °g

Runaway Girl, C. H. Tweed I H B
Idol, F. K. Lothrop... 2 26 22

Pompilia, R. C. Robbins ^

Class D.
Opitsah III.^ S. H. Foster H? 1 o
Eaglet, S. Burgess 2 24 12

Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggin ! ?o
Privateer, J. McConnell ^ ^1 1°

Mildred II., S. P. Morse ^ 32 00

Rambler, S. M. Pomeroy ••••o^Iqa
Dosia, E. A. Phemister 2 4/

San Toy, R. B. Emmons 2 47 50

Class E.

Plunger, T. A. Will
f

24 12

Vitesse, W. J. Coombs 2 25 54

Monsoon, A. W. Erickson ^ f° j.^

Hector, A. W. Hubbard 2 40 48

Fantasy, W. Allerton 2 41 10

Handicap Knockabouts.
Elapsed. Handicap. Corrected.

Thistle, A. P. Mackinnon 1 27 07 5 per cent. 1 22 d7

Dabster, C. P. Keith 1 23 16 Scratch. 1 23 16

Suzanne. F. Brewster 1 37 32 Scratch.
} ^

Soubrette, R. D. Moot 1 35 45 9 per cent. 1 29 od

Class G.
Elapsed.

Aspinquid, W. A. Comey
1 «

Miladi, F. R. Adams
1 00 n?

Oriana, B. Douglass
1 oa

Suzan, Q. Bent :

\ ^ ^9
Comforter, J. W. Whittemore

] H li
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat -i ^>> 1^

Class H.
Raccoon, A. D. Irving • i ii:

Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman 1

Moccasin, J. D. Irving
? ns ^1

Kalitan, H. E. Rogers
]

Cyclone, R. B. Wiggin 1 1^ ^
Gee Whiz, L. Percival...- 1 "

Thursday, Aug. i.

On the second day of the series there was a good breeze

from the southward, and the racing was close and interest-

ing from the start. On the windward work the keel boats

showed their superiority over the centerboards more than

they have before this season, and in the 25-footers the

keels were at the top of the list at the finish. In all

classes the races were hard fought and were well sailed

from start to finish. The summary:

^- Elapsed.

Chewink, F. G. Macomber 111%
Nereid, C. H. Lunt..
Jingo, R. T. Paine 2d 1

Tarpon, E. C. Grew
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton :

1 4^ ]

5

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 1

Class B.
, ^ 1

Elapsed. Corrected.

W TT TSrnwn 1 48 35 1 43 51
Grmgo, \v. 11. tirown

i 4d ns 1 44 08

^tSvVwu!son :::::::::::::: :1 00 Wi
%u^^}^-'w- K •

Foster 1 48 08 1 48 08
Thordis. W N. Foster

^. ^ ^.^

Jungfrau, H. B. iiailey
1 r;fi t;i 1 51 35

Theodora; F. Burgess , j
o°

°J ^ 2^ ^°

Louise, E. McWilliams 1 57 o8 1 bi> i,i

Class C. ,

Elapsed.

Pompilia, R. C. Robbins
1 46 49

Indian, J- ,La^fence. Y 46 59
Sintram, w, F°^\^Ved : 1 5145
Runaway Girl, H I weed ^ 26
Scapegoat C H. \\. Foster

. Disabled.
Idol, F. K. Lothrop, Jr

Plunger,
J. A. Wiel 1 45 08

Pioneer, Walter Kelly 1 54 22
Fantasv, W. Allerton .1 54 41
Vitesse, W. J. Coombs 1 56 31
Hector, A. W. Hubbard 1 57 11

Class F.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Soubrette, R. D. Moot 1 35 52 1 20 09
Thistle, A. P. MacKinnon 1 34 30 1 30 40
Spy, R. Stone 1 35 12 1 32 19
Theresa, L. Davis 1 37 47 1 33 19
Suzanne, F. Brewster. w.. 1 33 50 1 33 50
Dabster, G. P. Keith. ..v 1 34 39 1 34 39

Class G.
Elapsed.

Susan, Q. Bent 1 34 05
Aspinquid, W. A. Comey...,.,.,,....,. 1 34 34
Malillian,^ B. F. Permar.... 1 35 09
Nethla, Cole & Bacon 1 35 51

Miladi, F. R. Adams ,
• 1 36 68

Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat 1 38 10
Comforter, J. W. Whittemore 1 43 32
Oriana, A. Douglass 1 43 41

Class H.
Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman 0 58 45
Moccasin, J. D. Irving 1 00 25 .

Raccoon, A. D. Irving 1 00 35
Gee Whiz, L. Percival 1 01 43
Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers 1 02 20
Cyclone, R. B. Wiggin 1 04 50

Friday, Aug. 2.

In the third and last race of the midsummer series there

was a very light easterly breeze. It was best suited to

the keel boats Flirt and Chewink in the 2S-footers. They
sailed a very close race all over the course. Flirt winning
out by less than 2m. The closest race of the day was be-

tween the 2i-footers, in which Eaglet finished 15s. ahead
of Opitsah III. The racing was good in the other classes,

but on account of the extremely light air the times were
slow. The summary:

Class A.
Elapsed.

Flirt, Fabyan & McKee 2 34 35
Chewink, F. G. Macomber 2 35 02
Jingo, R. T. Paine, 2d 2 35 44
Nereid. C. H. Lunt 2 36 42
Earlv Dawn, J. E. Doherty.. 2 44 24
Khafifa. R. Tiicker 2 47 38

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 2 56 31
Tarpon, E. C. Grew Withdrew.

Class B.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Sally IV. H. W. Mason 2 45 40 2 40 44
Oivana, R. Boardman 2 44 18 2 44 18

Thordis, W. V. Foster 2 58 08 2 53 12

Gringo, W. H. Brown 3 02 12 2 57 16

Louise, E. McWilliams Withdrew.

Class C.
Elapsed.

Indian, J. Lawrence 2 49 52

Sintram, W. P. Fowle 2 51 34

Runaway Girl, H, Tweed 3 52 54

Idol, T. K. Lothrop 2 57 52

Pompilia, R. C. Robbins 2 58 03

Class D.
Eaglet, S. Burgess 2 52 28

Opitsah III., S. H. Foster ....^ .v*vi 2 52 43

Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggin 2 57 00

Mildred II., S. P. Moses 3 04 19

Privation, J. McConnell 3 05 59

Rambler, S. M. Pomeroy 3 06 25

Dosia, E. A. Phemister Withdrew.

Class E
Hostess, H. M. Faxon '. 2 36 33

Fantasy, H. Allerton 3 08 36

Vitesse, W. J. Coombs 3 14 08

Hector A. W. Hubbard 3 17 35

Plunger, J. A. Wiel 3 19 23

Monsoon, A. W. Erickson Disabled.

Class F.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Suzanne, F. Brewster 1 ^ 00 1 38 00

Spry, R. Stone 1 40 00 1 38 02

Thistle A. P. MacKinnon 1 42 33 • 1 40 06

Dabster, G. P. Keith 1 40 15 1 40 15

Soubrette, R. D. Moot 1 44 07 1 41 11

Theresa, L. Davis 1 52 25 1 48 46

. Class G.
Elapsed.

Comforter, J. H. Whittemore 1 51 04

Nethla, H. W. Macomber 1 54 25

Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat 1 54 29

Susan, Q. Bent : 1 54 39

Malillian, B. G. Permar 1 54 54

Oriana, A. Douglass 1 56 02

Aspinquid, W. A. Comey 2 00 35

Miladi, F. R. Adams 2 02 00

Class H.
Raccoon, A. D. Irving 1 05 03

Gee Whiz, L. F. Percival 1 06 07

Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman 1 06 55

Moccasin, J. D. Irving J
10 40

Kalitan. E. H. Rogers 1 10 45

Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers a 13 50

Cyclone, R. B. Wiggin Disabled.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

For the annual open race, which always follows the mid-

summer series, the Corinthian Y. C. had another of those

fluky S.W. breezes for which Marblehead is noted at this

time of the season. There was a good breeze at the start,

but it flattened out soon afterward, and was uncertain in

strength all through. The times were slow in all classes.

The event of the day was the win of Nereid in the 25-

footers. She is a new boat, owned by C. H. Lunt, of

Gloucester. She made a good showing in the other races,

and this time she went to the fore. In the 21-footers

Eaglet, designed bv Starling Burgess, had another close

finish with Opitsah' III., Eaglet crossing the line less than

a minute and a half to the good. The summary:

Class A.

Nereid, C. H. Lunt
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee
Chewink, F. G. Macomber
Jingo, R. T. Paine, 2d
"Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty
Calypso, A. W. CheSierton

Class B.
Elapsed.

Onda, D. Greenough 2 32 55

Oivana, R. Boardman 2 36 21

Gringo. H. S. Brown 2 4122
Sally IV., H. S. Mason 2 53 26

Eclipse, Tones & Crocker 2 54 05

Thordis, "W. V. Foster 3 02 12

Theodora, F. Burgess 3 16 00

Jungfrau, H. B. Bailey Withdrew.

Class C.

Corrected.
...2 30 58

...2 33 36

. . .2 34 10

...2 34 11

...2 36 46
. . .2 48 56

Handicap.
2 per cent.

Scratch.
3 per cent.

2 per cent.

Scratch.
5 per cent.

6 per cent.

Corrected.
2 29 51

36 21

36 30
50 22

54 05
54 33
06 50

Indian, J. S. Lawrence ^ 37 43
Idol, F. K. Lothrop 2 46 58
Pompilia, R. C. Robbins Withdrew.

Class D.
Eaglet, S. Burgess......,,-.....,.,..' 2 39 27
Opitsah III., S. H. Foster 2 40 54
Rambler, S. M. Pomeroy 2 46 03
Privateer, J. McConnell 2 46 42
San Toy, R. M. Emmons Withdrew.
Dosia, E. H. Phemister Withdrew.
Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggin Withdrew.

aass E.
Hostess, H. M. Faxon 2 38 41
Plunger, J. A. Will 2 46 21
Fantasy, W. Allerton 2 59 30
Toss, J. B. Stimer 3 06 34
Monsoon, A. W. Erickson .~. 3 06 42

Class F.
Elapsed. Handicap. Corrected.

Suzanne, F. Brewster 2 44 43 Scratch. 2 44: 43
.Spry, R. Stone 2 50 41 1 per cent. 2 49 02
Ruth 3 00 40 1 per cent. 2 49 08
Dabster, G. B. Keith 2 53 02 1 per cent. 2 51 22
Theresa, L. Davis 3 03 43 5 per cent. 2 55 29
Thistle, A. P. MacKinnon 3 10 50 2 per cent. 2 58 30
.Soubrette, R. D. Moot 3 07 15 3 per cent. 3 02 19

_ Class G.
Corrected.

Susan, Q. Bent 2 06 30
Comforter, J. M. Whittemore 2 11 22
Malillian, H. S. Permar 2 11 38
Miladi, F. R. Adams 2 12 55
Aspinquid, F. A. Comey 2 17 05
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat 2 17 20
Oriana, A. Douglass 2 27 02

Class H.
Raccoon, A. D. Irving 0 59 16
Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman .1 01 15
Gee Whiz, L. F. Percival 1 01 32
Moccasin, J. D. Irving .10133
Mongli, W. Palmer 1 02 42
Cyclone, R. B. Wiggin 1 06 05

Sintram, W. P. Fowle.

Corrected.
...2 31 38

Bttrgess Y. C.
MARBLEHEAD^ MASS.—Y. R. A. OPEN SERIES.

Monday, July 29.

According to the programme laid out early in the sea- .

son, the Burgess Y. C. of Marblehead gave two Y. R. A,
races on July 29 and 30. The club was well favored in

the first race in having a fine breeze, but in the second old
Neptune was fickle, and not much was shown. In the
first race there was a good bunch of starters. All of the
cracks in the Y. R. A. restricted classes were on hand, and
there was a rattling breeze blowing from the N.W. to make
things interesting. The 25-footers had the hottest race
that has been sailed between them this season. Chewink -

took the lead at the start and held it until she had nearly
reached the windward mark, when Calypso passed her,

turning the mark first. Calypso led from this out. She
brok« her spinnaker pole on the run, and things com-
menced to look doubtful, but she managed to squeeze
across the finish line 8s. ahead of Chewink.
In the 21 ft. restricted class Rambler took the lead

at the start, but conditions seemed better suited to Ta-
basco III., one of the new ones designed by Fred Lawley.
She passed Rambler soon after the starting line was
crossed, and was never headed afterward. In the race-
abouts Sintram again showed what she could do with the
new boats, finishing with a lead of nearly 3m. In the
i8-footers, unrestricted, and in the 18ft. knockabouts, the
wins were easy, Plunger taking first place in the former
class and Aspinquid in the latter. The summary:

Class D.
Corrected,

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 1 15 40
Chewink, F. G. Macomber 115 48
Jingo, R. T. Paine, 2d 1 16 29
Flirt, Fabyan & Mackee 1 16 51
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 1 20 40

Tabasco III., H. W. Wiggins '. 1 23 04
Eaglet, S. Burgess 1 23 53
Rambler, S. M. Pomeroy 1 25 53
Jungfrau Withdrew,

Class K.
Sintram, W. P. Fowle 1 22 44
Pompilia, R. C. Robbins 1 25 29
Runaway Girl, H. Tween 1 26 18
Idol, T. K. Lothrop 1 27 58

Indian, J. Lawrence 1 29 41

Class T
Plunger, W. Will .' 1 32 26
Fantasy, A. Allerton 1 37 27
Hector, A. W. Hubbard ....146 15
Pioneer, W. Kelly Withdrew.

Class I.

Aspinquid, W. A. Comey 1 33 51
Malida 1 36 07

Bacchante, Humphrey 1 40 18

Class A—Handicap.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Thordis, W. C. Foster 1 26 26 1 26 26

Louise, E. McWilliams 1 28 07 1 28 07

Cringe, H. Brown 1 29 55 1 28 12

Class B—Handicap.
Theresa, L. Davis 1 37 45 1 37 45

Santoy, R. B. Emerson 1 55 40 1 53 48

Class C.
Corrected.

Raccoon, A. D. Irving 1 10 16

Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman 1 11 57

Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers 1 17 18

Moccasin, J. D. Irving Withdrew.

Tuesday, July 30.

In the second race on Tuesday there was a good breeze

from the S.W. at the start, but it soon flattened out, and
while the boats were sailing it shifted all around the

compass. It was very fickle in strength, and nothing was
shown. The yachts for the most part of the time were

drifting. The summary:

Class D.
Elapsed,

Flirt, Fabyan & McKee 2 49 43

Jingi, R. T. Paine, 2d , 2 52 27

Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr , 2 53 34

Early Dawn, T. E. Doherty 2 58 03

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 2 59 39

Tarpon, E. S. Grew: Withdrew.

Class S
Opitsah IIL. S. H. Foster '. 2 56 38

Eaglet, S. Burgess
S Xo

Privateer, J. MacConnell s «<j

Tabasco IIL, H. H. Wiggin 3 14 35

Rambler, S. M. Pomeroy 3 17 10.

Mildred II., S. T. Moses
<i?.J:l^'

Starling, H. C. Sears Withdrew.

Class K.
Sintram, W. P. Fowle. 2 5103

Runaway Girl, H. Tweed 2 55 42

Indian, J. Lawrence „

Pompifia, R. C. Robbins 2 59 4b

Scapegoat. C. H. W. Foster 3 12 50

Idol, F. K. Lothrop, Jr 3 15 53
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Class T.
Vitesse, W. J. Coombs .' 3 07 50
Fantasy, W. Allerton 3 08 07
Plunger, J. A. Will 3 10 25
Pioneer, W. Kelley 3 25 13

Hector, A. W. Hubbard Withdrew.

Pioneer protests Vitesse.

Class I.

Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat Withdrew.
Aspinquid, W. A. Coraey Withdrew.
Miladi Withdrew.
Oriana, A. Douglass Withdrew.

Class A.
Elapsed. Handicap. Corrected.

Sally IV., H. Mason 2 58 52 3 per cent. 25 04 46
Romance, Sears 3 09 30 Scratch. 3 09 30

Thordis, W. C. Foster Withdrew.
Gringo, W. H, Brown Withdrew.

Class B.
Elapsed.

Circe II., F. L. Pigeon 3 06 05

San Toy, R. B. Emmons -.Withdrew.
Soubrette, R. D. Moot Withdrew.
Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers Withdrew.

Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman.'^.^.^. .^i 1 49 17

Raccoon, A. D. Irving 1 50 17

Bagheera, F. Allen 152 12

Cyclone, R. Wiggin 1 54 00

Moccasin, J. D. Irving 159 12

Kalitan, E. Rogers Withdrew.

M. Y. R. A* Pcfcentagfcs*

The following are
different classes of
Massachusetts to date
Bliss:

Class

the percentages of the yachts in the

the Yacht Racing Association of

,
as compiled by the secretary, A. T.

Thordis 5

Hustler 3
Romance .... 6

Widgeon .... 2
Hostess ..... 2
Theodora 3
Carrie M 2
Acme 1
Eleanor 2
Rival 1
Walrus 1

Calypso 8
Flirt 8
Early Dawn.. 9

Chewink .... 5

Marion 4

Jingo 2
Little Peter.. 5
Cyrilla 1

Hostess 1
Bud 1
Tacoma 2
Cleopatra ... 2

Problem 1

Opitsah III.. 8
Zaza 7
Mildred II... 4
Harriet 4
Eaglet 9

Tabasco III. 3
Coquette .... 5
Rambler .... 2
Privateer .... 4
Freyja 2

Tarpon 2

*Dauntless . . 3
Fantasy 5
•Circe II 2
Plunger 2
Vitesse 1
Lobster 4
Cathryn . 1
Flip 1
Hector 4
Pioneer 3

Starts. Ists.

3
1

1

0
1
0

0
0
0
0

0

Class
4
4

1
0
0
0
0
0

Class
1
1 \

1
0

0

Class
3
3
2
1
0
1
0

0
0

0
0

Class
2
3
1
1
1
0
0

0
0
0

2ds.
2

0
1
1
0
1
1
0
0

0
0

D—25ft.

1

1

3
2
1

1
0
0

L—21ft.

0
0
0
2
0

S—21ft.

1
0
0
2
5
1
0
1
0

0
0

T—18ft.

1
2
1
0
0
1

1
1
0
0

25ft. Open Yachts
15

3ds. PerC't
0 0

Total
B'ks. Per C't. .Average.

0
0
0
0
2
1

0
2

1
1

Cabin Yachts.

Cabin Yachts.
0 0 0

0 0 010 0
0 0 0

0 10
Cabin Yachts.

Open Yaolits.

Measured out of class.

Vitesse ...... 5

Tcss
Dorothea
Melodic .

Elsa

Aspinquid .. 7
Malillian .... 5
Bacchante ... 6
Bonito 2
Nethla 3
Ayaya 6
Oriana 4
Miladi 1
Barbara 3

Class X-15ft.
4 1
1 3

0 1
0 0
0 0

Class I—18ft.

2

Open Yachts
0 0 0
0 0 0
0 0-010 010 0

Knockabouts.
2 0 0

1
3
0
2
4
3
0
3

430
170
235
100
100
95
80
35
30
15
15

530
530
410
200
110
100
80
15

100
100
135
130
15

475
400
250
245
370
180
115
100
80
30
30

265
430
165
135
100
135
65
65

100
50

465
275
65
35
35

500
285
245
165
95

160
80
65

45

.86

.56 2-3

.39 1-6

.33 1-3

.33 1-3

.31 2-3

.26 2-3

.11 2-3

.10

.05

.05

.66 1-4

.66 1-4

.45 5-9

.40

.24 1-2

.22 1-2

.16

.03 3-4

1.00
1.00
.67 1-2

.65

.15

.59 3-8

.57 1-7

.55 5-9

.54 1-2

.41 1-9

.40

.23

.22 2-9

.17 7-9

.06 6-9

.06 2-3

.88 1-3

.86

.66

.54

.40

.33 3-4

.26

.26

.25

.16 2-3

.93

.73 3-4

.26

.14

.14

.71 3-7

.57

.40 5-6

.40 5-7

.27 1-7

.26 2-3

.20

.18 4-7

.12 6-7

In this table neither the races of the Corinthian Y. C.

nor the club races of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. are

figured. In figuring the percentage of each yacht it is

assumed that she has started in at least half as many
races as any yacht in her class. This will account for

the difference shown in the actual wins and the per-

centages of some of the yachts.

Scawanhaka Corinthian Y* C.

OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND. SOUND.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

Eight boats started in the annual memorial races for

the Center cups, which were sailed off the Seawanhaka
Corinthian Y. C. on Saturday, Aug. 3. The course was
twelve and three-quarter miles in length, the mark boats

being anchored off Plum Point, Middle Ground Shoal,

Center Island Point and Lloyd's Point. It was a close

reach 1 1 the first mark, a broad reach to the second, a run
to the third and from there a beat to the finish. A fresh

southerly wind blew throughout the race. The boats were
.tint away at 3:05 o'clock, with Joker ahead and to wind-
ward. On the first two legs Joker and Persimmon fought
it o'.it for first place, but the latter boat's chances were
spoiled when she hauled on the wind by losing her bow-
sprit, and she withdrew. Wyntje overtook Marcia before
reaching Middle Ground Buoy and finished a winner.
Summary

:

Raceabouts—Center Memorial Prizes—Start, 3:05.

Finish. Elapsed.
Joker, Walter Jennings 5 31 09 2 26 09

Persimmon, E. J. Clarke Withdrew.

Knockabouts—Start, 3:00.

Wyntje, Sherman Hoyt 5 42 55 2 32 55

Nakodo, C. W. VVetmore 5 45 50 2 35 50

Mistral, E. I. Low 5 46 42 2 36 42

Lucille, H. H. Landon 5 47 55 2 37 55

Vagrant, Brown & Low 5 49 18 2 39 18

Marcia, Dresser & Jacquelin 5 49 38 2 39 38

The winners were Joker and Wyntje.

Newport Y. R. A.
NEWPORT^ R. I.

Thursday, Aug. i.

The Regatta Committee of the Newport Y. R. A.

offered prizes for the Cup defender class, 90ft. class of

yawls, 75ft. class of schooners and the 80, 70, 51 and 43ft.

classes of sloops for races to be held on Thursday, Aug. i.

but only three classes filled, and there were only six

starters. Columbia and Independence .started in the Cup
defender class. Constitution was at Bristol being re-

rigged. Vigilant, Navahoe and Ailsa started in the 90ft.

class for yawls, and Elmina and Quisetta started in the

schooner class. None of the boats started in the class for

English cutters. This was due to a disagreement that

has arisen among the owners of these boats. There are

now four boats racing in this class—Hester, Isolde, Senta

and Eelin. The three latter boats are practically the same
racing length—about 6oft.—while Hester measures about

70ft. The racing rules state that boats built since 1896

shall be considered to measure and race at the top of their

class, without time allowance, but those boats built

previous to 1896 shall receive time allowance. Eelin and
Senta, both having been built during" 1896, do not receive

any allowance from Hester, while Isolde, having been built

previous to that time, receives 8m. and 56s. over a thirty-

mile course. As these boats were built to race under the

EngHsh rule and not under the American rule, the owners
of Eelin and Senta object to racing under the present

conditions, and as their case is an exceptional one, they

believe they should receive special consideration.

The breeze in the morning was light and uncertain from
the N.W., and it finally died out, leaving the boats be-

calmed. The Regatta Cominittee was aboard Col. Astor's

steam yacht Nourmahal, and it postponed the race for a

time, but about 11:30 a strong S.W. wind came up and
course signals were hoisted. The course was a triangular

one, the first leg being S.W. by S., the second E., and the

last N.W. The start for Columbia and Independence was
given at 11:40 o'clock. The breeze was now quite fresh,

and Columbia and Independence crossed almost together,

the former defender being in the weather berth. At 11 :45

o'clock the yawls were sent away, Navahoe ahead, but at

the leeward end of the line, Ailsa second and Vigilant

third, but to windward. At 11:55 o'clock the schooners

started, with Elmina in the windward berth. Columbia
and Independence held the starboard tack off shore, while

the yawls and schooners stood in' on the Narragansett
shore.

About I o'clock Independence came about; Columbia
stood on and crossed her bows, finally coming about

well on the weather bow of the Boston boat. Independ-
ence began to move faster, but Columbia reached the

weather mark first. While the two big cutters had been
fighting the race out oft' shore, the yawls had got the

better breeze inshore and rounded first. The' times of

rounding the first mark by Columbia and Independence
were

:

Columbia 1 31 44 Independence 1 32 53

The yawls and the schooners were timed:

Navahoe 1 26 16 Elmina 1 41 58
Ailsa 1 28 31 Quisetta 1 50 02
Vigilant 1 29 12

It was a broad reach to the second mark. The ballooner

was set on Columbia, while on Independence a reaching
jib topsail was used. This move seemed to be an error

for Independence, as Columbia began to leave her very
fast. After a time a spinnaker was set on Independence,
but this sail did not help her to any appreciable extent.

The times at the second mark were:

Columbia 2 35 03 Independence 2 41 35

In the meantime Navahoe was leading the yawls, and
Vigilant and Ailsa were both trying for second place.

Their times as they jibed around the second mark follow:

Navahoe 2 37 07 Ailsa 2 45 23
Vigilant .......2 38 01

Elmina was well in the lead in her class, and she
rounded the second mark at 2:52:15. Quisetta followed at

3 :io :oo.

On the run to the finish Columbia moved away from
the yawls in great shape, and Independence also went
through their lee and left them well behind. Independence
caught the first of the freshening breeze and picked up
considerably on Columbia, but not enough to make her
dangerous. The yachts as they finished were timed as

follows

:

Columbia 3 22 57

Independence 3 27 40

Navahoe 3 29 07

Ailsa 3 37 16
Elmina 3 50 52
Quisetta 4 05 09

Summary

:

Sloops—Class G—Under 90ft.—Start, 11:40.

Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
Columbia 3 22 57 3 42 57 3 42 26
Independence 3 27 40 3 47 40 3 47 40

Yawls—Class G—Over 90ft.—Start, 11:45.

Navahoe 3 29 07 3 44 07 3 43 25
Vigilant 3 28 23 3 43 23 3 43 23
Ailsa 3 37 16 3 52 16 3 50 51

Schooners—Class D—65 to 75ft.—Start, 11:55.

Elmina 3' 50 52 3 55 52 3 55 52

Quisetta 4 05 39 4 10 39 4 10 39

Columbia beat Independence 4111. and 43s. elapsed time.

Independence, on account of her new racing measurement,
which is 102.79ft., allowed the old champion 31s.. which
increased the latter's victory on corrected time to 5m.
and 14s. Vigilant beat Navahoe 2s. and Ailsa 7m. and
26s. ; Elmina beat Quisetta 15m. and 7s.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

The Regatta Committee was again on board the steam
j'acht Nourmahal, and after making a starting line from
the lightship, at 10 :35 o'clock set signals for the triangular

course of thirty miles, ten miles to each leg. The first leg

was S.W. by S., the second E.. and the third N.N.VV.
The wind was strong from the S.S.W., so this made it a

beat to the first mark, a broad reach to the second and a

close reach home. A little later a temporary postponement
flag was hoisted on the committee boat, as some of the

boats had started to take in club topsails, as the breeze
had freshened so much, and the committee wanted the
boats in all classes to start on time.

At 11:15 o'clock the warning signal was given, and 5m.
later the preparatory signal followed for Columbia and
Independence. Columbia at this time was to windward of

the line, with Independence some distance to leeward.
Columbia came about and crossed the line, and then tried

to luff on Independence's weather quarter, but owing to

a miscalculation the mainsail of Columbia scraped the

fore rigging of the Boston boat. No damage was done
and no protest was made. Independence crossed the start-

ing line to leeward just as the signal was given, 12s. ahead
of Columbia. Both boats stood in on the Narragansett
shore, and were moving finely in the jump of sea, but
Columbia was drawing a little ahead. It was almost 12

o'clock when Columbia came about and crossed her
opponent's bows. The times of these boats at the weather
mark was

:

Columbia 12 42 30 Independence 12 45 20

On this leg Independence had been beaten 3m. and 50s.

It was a broad reach to the next mark, with the wind com-
itig over the starboard quarter. Independence was gradu-
ally picking up Columbia on this leg, and she gained im.
and 35s. The times at the second mark

:

Columbia 1 30 00 Independence 1 31 15

Owing to the pounding that Independence had gotten in
the earlier part of the race, it was now found nearly im-
possible to steer her, for the plates around the rudder post
were badly wrung, and the rudder seemed to jam in its

sleeve. Another thing which helped to lose the race for
her was the fact that her compass was several points off,

and consequently she stood well off her course, and set
wrong sails, which she soon had to take in and head up
several points to make the finish line. On the leg home
Independence was slowly but surely decreasing Columbia's
lead, and had the finish line been a little further away
she would have undoubtedly been a winner ; but Columbia
had just lead enough to carry her across the finish line a
\vinner by 40s. on elapsed time and im. and lis. corrected
time. It was undoubtedly the hardest race Columbia had
ever sailed, and the rare .performances of Independence are
now beginning to command respect from all quarters.
Columbia crossed at 2:16:48, and Independence at 2:17:28.

In the yawl class Vigilant crossed before the signal, and
she had to return and cross again. Navahoe crossed at
the leeward end of the line, and had to tack to clear the
lightship. Navahoe was handicapped a minute, Ailsa a
minute and a half and Vigilant three minutes. Ailsa sailed
in the fine form that she showed in the N. Y. Y. C.
race down the bay, when she beat Vigilant handily, again
running away from her rivals, and finished a winner by a
substantial margin. Ailsa finished at 3:10:26, Vigilant at

3 :i4 :23 and Navahoe at 3 : 15 :36.

In the schooner class Quisetta and Elmina crossed
together at 11:40:00. Elmina worked into the lead early
in the race and finished a winner at 3:58:22, while Qui-
setta crossed at 4 :03 :o6.

In the class for English cutters, Hester, Isolde and
Senta started at 11 :45 in the following order: Hester led
all through the race, but Isolde held her close enough to
win on allowance. Hester finished at 3:57:46, Isolde at
4:02:01 and Senta at 4:08:54. The table follows:

90ft; Sloops—Class G—Start, 11:25.
Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

Columbia 2 16 48 2 51 48 2 51 17
Independence 2 16 28 2 52 28 2 52 28

Class G—Yawls—Start, 11:30.
Vigilant 2 44 23 3 14 23 3 14 23
Navahoe ' 2 -45 36 3 15 36 3 14 54
Ailsa 2 40 26 3 10 26 3 09 01

Class D—Schooners—Start, 11:40.
Ouisetta 3 43 06 4 03 06 4 03 06
Elmina 3 37 22 3 58 22 3 58 02

Class I—Cutters—Start, 11:45.

Hester 3 42 46 3 57 46 3 57 46
Senta 3 53 54 4 08 54 4 00 38
Isolde 3 47 01 4 02 01 3 53 08

Ailsa beat Vigilant 5m. and 22s. and Navahoe Sm. and
53s. ; Elmina beat Quisetta 5m. and 4s. ; Isofde beat 'Hester
4m. and 38s. and Senta 7m. and 30s.

Newport Special Thirties.

NEWPORT, R. I.

Tuesday, July 30.

In a light S.W. breeze Esperanza won the sweepstake
race for the 30-footers .on Tuesday, July 30. The start was
made off Jamestown, and the boats ran to Dyer's Island
and back. Wawa was first across the starting line, but
after rounding the leeward mark and the boats hauled on
the wind, Esperanza worked into the lead and finished a
winner. Summary

:

Start, 3:33, Finish.' Elapsed.
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 5 51 47 2 18 47
Wawa, R. Brooks ^. 5 52 46 2 19 46
Hera, R. N. Ellis..... .....5 56 04 2 23 04
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 5 56 36 2 23 36

Wednesday, July 31.

Esperanza won the cup offered for the 30-footers by Mr.
A. Lanfear Norrie on Wednesday, July 31. The race was
sailed in a light S.W. breeze over a triangular course eight
miles in length. Four boats started and all crossed within
3s. of one another, with Hera in the lead. The first leg
was a broad reach, and Hera rounded first. From the first

mark it was a spinnaker run to the buoy off Bishop's
Rock, and at this mark the boats were well bunched.
When the boats hauled in the wind for the beat home
Esperanza showed her fine windward qualities and soon
took the lead, winning by 20s. The times:

Start, 4:02. Finish. Elapsed.
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Tr 4 56 42 0 54 42
Hera, R. N. Ellis ". 4 57 02 0 -55 02
Carolina, P. Jones 4 58 09 0 53 00
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 4 59 04 0 57 04

Thursday, Aug. i.

Hera beat Esperanza handily in a match race that was
sailed over the Dj'er's Island course in a fresh southerly
breeze, making it a beat to the first mark and a run home.
Hera led from the start and won by a handsome margin.
The 15-footers sailed a n^.atch race over a triangular
course. Breeze won by a few seconds. The summary

:

30-footers—Start, 3:23.

Finish. Elapsed.
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 44 12 2 21 12
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 5 50 22 2 27 22

' 1.5-footers—Start, 3:33.

Breeze, W. M. Roelker, Jr 5 35 06 2 02 05
Eaglet, W. Grosvenor, Jr .5 35 20 2 02 20

Monday, Aug. 5.

The 30-footers raced around Brenton's Reef Lightship
and back to Brenton's Cove, a distance of twelve miles, on
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Monday. Aug. 5. There was a good breeze froni the

N.W., and.Hera won after a close race. _The siammdry:

Start, 3:42; Finish. Elansed.

Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 04 12 2 l5 12

Carolina, P. Tones 5 04 30 pO

Raccoon, J. R: Drexel .....5 05 00 2 H 00

Barbara, W. Rutheriurd 5 05 30 2 11 30

VVawa, R. Brooks. 5 06 11 2 l^i
Ksperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 5 Ob 4.3 2 12 4o

2 25 45
2 14 10

2 19 19

2 25 55
2 20 17
2 24 30

1 57 20
'2 12 05

2 08 09
2 16 10
2 07 55
2 17 12

2 24 22

1 18 55

1 14 35

1 27 27

1 21 50

1 13 00

Bayswatet Y. C
FAR ROCKAWAY—^JAMAICA BAY.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

Jy; the open regatta of the Bayswater Y. C. that was
sailed on Jamaica Bay on Saturday, Aug. 3, twenty-three

hoats started. The breeze was fresh from the S.W., and

the course was from an imaginary line made off the club

house to Mud Channel, which is off the head of Sloop

Island, and from there to a mark off Sweet Water, and

thence home over the same course. The boats of all

classes sailed over this course twice, with the exception of

the sharpies, which went over but once.

The first class catboats Elsa and Jennie sailed for the

championship of Jamaica Bay. Jennie got a bad start, her

opponent beating her over the line 17s. Elsa continued to

draw away from Jennie soon after the start, and finished a

winner with minutes to spare. The times:

First Class—Cabin Sloops—Start, 4:05.

Moriches 6 30 45

Robin 6 19 10

Ella A G 24 19

Truant " 6 3b 47

Second Class—Sloops—Start, 4:10.

Toker 6 35 55

Amy 6 30 17

Sponge 1 6 34 30

Krst Class—Catboats—Start, 4:00.

Elsa 5 57 20

Jennie 6 12 Oo

Second Class—Catboats—Start, 4:15.

Catherine 6 23 09

Mattie 6 3110
Minnehaha » ?S
Flossie - •• "

Unknown •f Not timed.

Thn-d Class—Catboats—Start, 4:20.

Meta 6 44 42

Agnes Withdrew.

Mauwee Withdrew.

First Class—Sharpies—Start, 4:25.

Domino — f p
Avicet 5 39 50

Anna 5 52 27

.Tnne W 5 46 50

Marion 5 38 00

The winners were Robin, Amy, Elsa, Catherine, Meta

and Marion.

Williamsbwfg: Y, C
NORTH BEACH—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Sunday, Aug. 4.

The annual midsummer regatta of the Williamsburg

Y. C. was sailed in a light breeze on Sunday, Aug. 4. The

boats sailed over a course some six miles in length. The
first leg of the journey was a beat, the second was two

tacks of a long and short leg and the third a free run

home, with booms to port. The summaries

:

Class A—Cabin Sloops—30ft. and Over.

Bertha K., Frederick Kafser 3 47 40

Portia, John Fennell 4 13 00

Class C—Cabin Sloops—24 to 26ft.

Pastime, James Schuessle
o

Volunteer, E. Ray '^^

Class D—Cabin Sloops Under 24ft,

Eagle, Charles Hartman ..4 40 20

May. £. Falterman ,^ot timed,

Bellfine, A. Potramann Withdrew,

Class E—Cabin Catboats 24ft. and Over.

Mabel M., E. Haman - 4 18 44

Matilda, Thomas PI. Doremus * ^1 4*

Class F—Catboats Under 24ft.

Tessie. W. P. Phillips • 4 08 40

'Reckless. L. W. Rice 4 14 Oo

Swan, Robert Jones.
Bessie, William H. Roth Withdrew.

Class G—Cabin Catboats 20ft. or Under.

Florence, G. S, Card...!.. ; 4 05 22

Etona. H. R. Rosemond 4 32 2(

Class H—Open Catboats Under 21ft.

Edith M., F. Eardley 4 11 07

JJart, E. Kallina Not timed.

Class D—Open Sloops Under 21ft.

Poll. W. S. Heatine 4 01 32

Dot, W. Waldheim Not timed.

The winners were Bertha K., Pastime, Eagle, Mabel

M., Jessie, Florence, Edith M. and Polly.

Mosqwito Fleet Y. C
SOUTH BOSTON, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

The regular club race of the Mosquito Fleet Y. C. was

sailed Saturdajr, off the club house on Columbia Road.

The wind was very light, and poor times were made over

the course. The summary

:

First Class.
Elapsed, Correeted.

Ustane, C. J. Moriarty ^ 1 g 17 2 05 17

Carrie M., N. C. Robinson 1 54 10 2 06 10

Venture, W. C. Cherrington. 1 59 00 2 07 00

^&^vm^Tr^cT'":::::::::::"^ 04 i i 09 i
Alia 'C R Moonfy. , 2 09 09 2 14 09

Second Class.

Hoyden. C. Aldrich , 1 57 37 2 12 o7

Myosotis. A La Fort 2 15 36 2 15 36

• Louise, A. Sherlock 2 05 37 2 15 37

Betgfen Beach. Y* G
BERGEN BEACH—JAMAICA BAY.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

The first open regatta of the Bergen Beach Y. C. was

sailed off the new club house on Jamaica Bay on Satur-

day Aug 3. The boats were divided into five classes, and

there were nineteen starters. The course was from the

club dock to a stake boat off the Canarsie dock ;
thence to

the main channel, thence to the red buoy No. 4 and back

to the starting point. The breeze was from the b.W., ma-

king the first leg of the course a run, the second a broad

reach, the third a beat and the fourth a reach. The times

were: ^ -

1 37 40

2 03 00

1 34 35
1 42 25

2 30 20

2 03 44

2 12 44

1 43 40
1 59 53

1 50 22
2 17 27

1 50 07

1 46 32

Cabin Cat Class—Start, 4:05.
Madeline 5 40 45 1 35 45 1 35 45
Mignonette 5 4l 19 1 36 19 1 30 59
Irene 5 26 03 1 21 03 1 14 33
Hatlie E ; . . .

,
, 5 29 19 1 24 19 1 ^ 19

Open Cat Class—Start, 4:10.
Tam o' Shanter. 5 27 14 1 17 14 1 16 54
Vision ; : 5 37 45 2 27 45 1 26 05
^\idgeon 5 27 48 1 37 28 1 36 48
Caddie :: 5 28 30 1 28 30 1 28.30

Open Cat Class—16 to 18ft.—Start, 4:15.
Gannette Not timed.
Pepetia 5 42 32 1 27 32 1 26 52
Felice ;..,vi..,,. 5 39 00 1 24 00 1 23 00
Ripple . -. Not timed.
Skimmer .; 1 1 ;.. Disqualified.

Sharpie Class—Start, 4:20.

Lester 41 . . ; i . .i j - i 1 1 . : i . . . ; . .Withdrew.
Alert..: .....5 43 08 1 23 08 1 23 08
Start ....Withdrew.
Free 5 43 00 1 23 50 1 23 50

Sloop Class—Start, 4:05.

Chief 3 30 12 1 25 12 1 25 12
Chelsea ^ 38 45 - 1 35 45 1 21 30

The winners were Irene, Tam 0' Shanter, Felice, Alert

and Chelsea.

Winthfop Y. C
WINTHROPj MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

The special handicap race of the Winthrop Y. C. was
sailed off the club house Saturday, Aug. 3, in a very light

southwesterly breeze. ' Freyja finished first, btit lost to

Alert on corrected time. The summary:

Elapsed. Corrected.
Alert, H. M. Ridgeway ; 1 52 17 1 44 17
Freyja, C. H. Goddard 1 49 00 1 46 00
Hector, A. W. Hubbard .....1 59 24 1 47 24
Zetes, L. B. McKie 2 00 46 1 49 46

Favorite. F. W. Bird 2 04 46 1 50 46
Grayling, Mr. Lansing 1 52 43 1 52 43

Louise, W. D. Allen 2 06 59 1 52 59

Charlotte, W. H. Watkins 3 12 28 1 57 28

Thclma. E. K. Tewksbury 2 12 59 1 58 59

Ideal, H. B. Whittier 2 18 33 2 08 33

Dot, Dr. Maynard 2 30 56 2 OS 56
Ruth, A. F. Richards 2 27 14 2 09 14

Caper, W. W. Colson 2 33 38 2 12 38

Henrietta, J. A. McCloskey 2 26 40 2 12 40

Flash, W, H, Myrick 2 33 11 2 13 11

Eva, H, D, Flynn 2 35 32 2 15 32

Zoo, H. Waitt , Withdrew-

Duxbttfy Y. G
DUXBURY, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

The Duxbury Y. C. sailed its regular club r^ce on
Saturday, Aug. 3, in a rattling southwester with plenty of

puffs. AH of the boats had as much as they wanted to

handle, and two of them were disabled. The suinmary

:

21ft. Class,
Elapsed.

Geisha, W. T. Whitman 1 41 12
Scamper, Reed Brothers 1 44 33

18ft. Class.

Lobster IL, C. C. Clapp 1 49 10

Dazzler, Goodspeed Brothers,....,,.,..,,..., 1 43 40

Kittiwake, H. M. Jones .1...;.. 1 45 04

Trouble, Henry Hunt , , 1 46 35

Oom Paul, George Cushman.,..,..,, .Disabled.

Handicap Class,

Aureleux. H. Kellogg • ? 03 34

Fedora, Simmons Brothers 2.0s 21

Dolphin, N. Morton Disabled-

Qwincy Y» G
QUINCY, MASS.

The regular club race of the Quincy Y. C. was sailed

off the club house, Saturday, Aug. 3, in a very light

breeze from the S.W- The yachts in the first class were
bunched all over the course. Hustler finished first, but

lost to Whisper on time allowance. The summary

:

Elapsed. Corrected.

Whisper, W. C. Harrison 4 05 10 4 11 10

Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins. . . . . ., 4 01 lo 4 13 15

C. C, G. H. Carey 4 02 35 4 14 3d

Gobli;., E. Ricker.V. .4 10 00 4 15 00

Dora, Mr. Albright ,4 12 4o 4 17 4o

Ida J., C. Collins 4 07 40 4 19 40

Marvel, Reed & Lincoln.-.., .4 10 35 4 2| 3d

Hester. Mr. Blackman 4 24 ^9 4 |7 09

Dolly, W. W. Arnold .....4 22 28 4 27 28

Special Class.
Elapsed,

Cleopatra, F. F. Crane • •
•

in ?n
Bobolink, W. B. Vose 4 20 10

SmaU Yacht Constmctipn and
Rigging.

BY IINTOS HOPE.

Chapter X.—L«ad Keels and Center Plate?.

The lead keel of No. 2 design should be cast at a foundry, but

the wooden pattern must be made exacfly to the drawing by the

boat builder. , , ,, ^ 1 ^

When making the pattern, first cut out a set of hollow templates

to the sections shown in the design. These are made m the

Siame wgy as the building moulds; but instead ot the template being

made to fit inside the section, as the moulds were, it is made to fit

outside, so that it can be tried on the pattern as it is bemg made

In very large patterns, moulds are used, and the patterp is planked

up on them in the same way as the boat is built; but for a small

keel it is simpler to make it out of 3 series of 3m, deals nailed

together to make a solid block large enough to cut the pattern

^"^

4°full-size drawing of the keel must be made from the sections

in the design, and it should have a series of longitudinal sections

worked out from the others at every 3in. from_ the upper side,

which is to fit next to the boat and parallel to it (Note—These

longitudinal sections will not be parallel to the L.W.L., nor at

right angles to the cross sections).
, ... ,

A Sin. deal should be planed up, and if it cannot be got ot

sufficient width to make the top piece in one, two siich pieces

must be joined together. Drajv a center line and set oft the stations

for each section, remembering to take all distances along the Ime of

the too of the lead, and not the horizontal interval between the

sections, 8.S shown on the design. Set off the half-breadths at each

station, draw a fair line through the spots, and saw it out to the

"Mark^out^and cut a similar Sin. slab to each of the longitudinal

sections and fasten them all together, with their center lines

coinciding. The result will be like a series of steps, and the angles

must be trimmed fair with adze and plape.

Having roughlv faired up the pattern, mark the rake of the

sections with the'upper side, and try the templates at each station.

Be careful not to cut away too much at first, and try the templates

several times, planing off a little at a time till they all fit,^ then fix

the pattern temporarily in place on the boat's keel, and fair it up

with a batten bent over the planking and pattern, at various angles.

filaning off any lumps till the batten lies fairly in every direction.
I he pattern jnust now be finished with a fine plane and glass

paper till it is perfectly smootli, and all cracks and boles must lie
stopped: It IS then ready tor a coat of priming, and when that is
dry, it ^should be rubbed down and .'^ent to the foundry.
Most metals shrink in cooling when they are cast, and it is uiJtial

to allow for this in inaking the pattern; but as a lead keel nearly
always come

_
out heavier than it is calculated, owing to the

immense weight expanding the sand and mould when it is poured
in, the contraction may be ignored.
Do not try to get the bolt holes cast in the lead, but bore them

with a shell-pointed augur from inside the boat. This will insure
the bolt holes being in their proper places with regard to the floor
framesi
Boring the lead is a tedious job, and requires an auger properly

sharpened, or it will stick in the hole. A twist auger is quite
hseless for lead, and will stick at once and probably break in the
hole. Use plenty of oil or soapy water as a lubricant when boring
lead.
When boring the bolt holes for the lead keel from inside the

beat great care must be taken to get the boat plumbed exactly
upright, so that when boring a plumb line inside the boat will
show the proper direction for the auger, to get the hole in the
center of the lead. Be sure and start your auger perfectlj' plumb,
and once the hole is a few inches deep, the auger cannot go
wrong.
A lead keel is far too heavy to move about single handed, and

help must be obtained to place in position and wedge it close to
the wood keel ready for boring; but before it is in place the upper
part must be leveled to fit the wood. This is done first with an
adze and afterward with a plane. A heavy hammer will often
reduce a small lump, and if the lead is bent it can be straightened
by laying it on blocks of wood and striking it with sledge ham-
mers (with a piece of wood over the lead to prevent dents). The
bolts for the lead keel should be of Bull's metal, with long,
tapered, square heads, and driven upward. They should be fitted
tightly through the wood keel, but the holes in the lead should
be large enough to let the bolts drive fairly easily.
The end filling pieces of wood to carry out the' form of the keel

are fitted after the lead is on and the whole dubbed with the
adze and planed up when bolted together.
Take plenty of time over fairing up the keel, as on this depends

much of the boat's speed.
Paint well between the wood keel and the lead, and all joints.
For those who wish to cast their own lead keels or bulbs, the

following hints may be of use, but I should strongly advise any
one to get the lead cast at a foundry, as it is a very troublesome
business, and requires a good deal of care to turn out a good
c? sting. .

To make a mould for a lead keel of the size required for No. 1.

design, about two cart loads of moulders' sand must be obtained
from a foundry, ordinary sand being useless, having no cohesion.
There are two methods of making the mould. -First (and best) by
digging a hole in the ground about 6in. deeper, a foot longer, and
a foot wider than the pattern to be cast and filling it up with
the moulding sand round the pattern. The second way is to build
a strong box of 3in. deals to contain the sand, but without either
top or bottom. This box is filled with the sand round the pattern
in the same way as the hole in the ground, but is liable to burst
with the weight of the lead, gnd requires a special trough or
chute for the lead from the furnace or melting pot, whereas the
pther form of mould simply has a gutter cut in the sand, along
vhich the lead flows. The advantages of each of these are cheap-
ness, simplicity and perfect strength and safety of the first, as
against portability of the mould, ease of handling and getting out
the casting, and possibility of using the mould on a wood or brick
floor on the second method. The latter must be very strongly made
to stand the enormous strain of the lead.

Whichever plan is chosen, the method of making the mould will

be the same. Fill the hole or box about Bin. deep with moulding
sand, well rammed down as hard as possible, ramming each layer

say an inch in depth, till the whole mass is solid, Place the
wood pattern on this bed of sand, with the top face, which is

to fit next to the wood keel, exactly horizontal, and level it

carefully in all directions. Support the pattern exactly in this

position, and pour in sand, ramming it tightlj' as it is put in, till

the whole mould is full and a bit above the level of the top of the
pattern. Take a trowel and level the sand exactly to the surface of

the pattern, and cut a groove or gutter for the lead, to run into the
mould at the thinnest end. The pattern can now be removed, but
it should have a couple of screw eyes in thg top to lift it out of the
sand. Before lifting it out, tap it" all over sharply with a hammer,
to loosen it in the sand, and then lift it out carefully and slowly, so
as not to injure the sharp edges and angles of the mould. These
instructions only apply to patterns which taper, and can therefore

be easily withdrawn from the sand. Bulb-shaped keels must be
cast in a mould in two halves, which is beyond the amateur's
power to make, as it requires special boxes to contain the sand
and considerable skill in moulding to turn out such a casting.

Having prepared the mould, a melting pot or furnace must be
ponstructeq. This should consist of an iron pot (wrought iron for

choice), which will hold at least a ton of lead, but if possible large
enough to contain the whole amount required, and a few hundred-
weight for waste. This melting pot must be set in a ring of fire-

bricks, with one or two openings at the bottom for firing, and
several more at the top to create a draught, or it may simply stand
on three fire-brick piers and have an open fire all around it. In
either case a large coke fire will have to be maintained for sojnc

hours, under anfl round the melting pot, Nvhich should be filled

with lead in as small pieces as possible at first, larger pigs being
added as the mass of melted lefid increases, till the whole amount is

melted or the pot is full. A pouring hole of tap should be fixed

in the bottom of the pot if possible, and should consist of a hole

or pipe about lin. in diameter, which is stopped from the outside

with a clay plug, to be knocked out when the lead is ready to pbur.

A gutter is made from this hole to the runner or groove in the
mould, the whole being op a gopd slope, so that the melted lead

flows freely.

If a melting pot with a pouring hole or tap cannot be obtained,

a common past iron Pot can be used, and the lead dipped out in

Ipng-handle^ ladles, and poured by hand inVo the mould. This is

a very trying job, owing to the great heat of the fire, and several

hands must be employed tp pour in the lead fast enough to keeii it

melted in the mould till it is all ip, as if it partly cools a division

or flake will occur and spoil the casting. In no case is it possible

to obtain such a good casting by mpans of hand ladles as by run-

ning direct from the melting pot, though I have seen a 20-ton

keel cast entirely by hand ladles, and it turned out fairly well.

To get a really good casting the lead should be very hot and
fluid, and run into the mould as quickly as possible; also all dross

3nd scum will be avoided if it is run from a hole at the bottom of

the pot. The hotter the lead is when run the denser the casting

will be, and consequently the casting which is run hot will prob-

ably come out a bit heavier than one run at a heat when the lead

would onlv just pour. A little rosin should be thrown into the pot

ki_s|: before rimning, as a flux. Don't forget a casting of a ton or

mope will ta,l<e niany hours to cool.

Tlie centerplate must be orjlerefl from the smith with the other

iron and metal work; anfl a fulhsige template pf thip wood should

be made to the drawing, with all holes and sharp edges, etc,,

marked clearly on it. Particular instructions should be given with

the- order, as to sharpening the edges, and also stating tliat the

plate must be absolutely flat and true, as a bent or buckled p'ate is

quite useless and cannot be straightened by any ordinary smith.

The edges should be sharpened to a long, easy bevel, and it

should be carried back on the plate for a distance equal to three

or four times its thickness, dying gradually into the flat surface.

The edges cannot be too sharp. Bull's metal is the best material

for centerplates for 3II purposes; bt(t it is expensive and often sent

out very badly buckled unless specially ordered to be [ilanished.

Next to" this metal, sav.- blade steel is the best for very hght plates,

or mild steel for heavier plates which are to be galvanized. Do
not try to galvanize saw steel or it will buckle badly and cannot

be straightened.
, r t

The above remarks apply equally to all centerplates of any form,

and also to bulb-fin plates and rudder blades.

There are four tvpes of centerplates now in general use, and

many modifications' of these general types. In addition to these

there are lifting bulb fins and ballasted centerplates, which most

of them come under one of the four main types.

These four classes are:
i i 1,

Yivst The rectangular, with a vertical hoist by means of handles

or one or more w^ires or chains.

Second—The triangular plate, pivoted at the fore end and hoisted

by a handle, wire or chain at the upper corner.

Third—The semi-circular plate, pivoted in the center of its

straight edge or diameter, and hoisted by a handle on one end, the

slot in the keel being only half the length of the plate, but the

case inside being the whole length. This is the easiest plate to

raise of its weight.
t-, j ^1

Fourth (and most generally used now)—The deep rectangular or

knife-shaped plate (commonly called a "dagger" plate), and lifted

by a lever and tackle from the forward upper corner. This plate

was introduced in this country by me in 1804, in the I rater
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Sorceress, and is very effective, but require* a long case and slot
in the keel. I have used this type of plate of many shapes, from
the original knife form of 6ft. drop and 2ft. wide to a plate of
only 3ft. drop and 2ft. 6in. in width, in the case of Scotia II.,
the winner of the French international one-tonner cup in 1901.
The object of the shallow plate in this case was to evade the tax
on radius of the plate, taken from the pivot to the furthest point
in the plate. The semi-circular plate No. 3 type evades this rule
very well, and was used in one of the competing boats, but she
was not very good to windward.
The first type of a rectangular plate, though not nearly so

effective for a given area "find weight, is essential under a rating
rule which taxes the vertical drop of the plate heavily, and is also
the best form for a lifting bulb or ballasted plate.
The triangular plate lifted from the after end is hardly ever seen

now, as it is ineffective for its size, as compared with the fourth
class of plate, and does not conform well to the rating rules, like
the first and third classes. This type of plate is in use only on very
weedy waters, where a plate with a vertical or nearly vertical fore
edge could not be used; even when it is used now it is usually
lifted from the fore end like the No. 4 type.
The fore edge of the No. 1 type is sometimes cut at a sharp angle

to get rid of weeds, but of course it leaves a gap in the fore end
of the case, when raised, unless it is raised in a direction parallel
to the fore edge, which requires a long case forward of the slot in
the keel.

Of the lifting bulbs or ballasted plates the simplest and most
efficient is the No. 1 type plate, with a raking fore edge to clear
weeds, etc., and a lead bulb of pear-shaped section and suitable
weight. By means of such a plate a small boat can be made
uncapsizable, and carries her ballast in its most efiectivc form,
while she is not debarred from shoal waters as a fixed bulb keel
boat would be, the only disadvantage of this form being that the
bulb projects below the keel when the plate is housed, unless a
very large slot is cut in the keel and a wide box case fitted with
some form of self-closing arrangement to stop up the gap in the
keel, and hold the plate firmly when it is lowered. This .is best
done by having a loose wooden block on each side of the plate
weighted sufficiently to keep it at the bottom of the case till raised
by the top of the bulb striking it on rising, and prevented by a
slightly overlapping keel band from falling through the slot when
the bulb is down. These blocks riiust be hardwood, teak for choice,
and at least twice their width in depth, to prevent them from
jamming in the case.

Such a ballast plate as this should be lifted by two flat-link,

bronze, bicycle-pattern chains, passing over sprockets on a central
spindle along the top of the case, the latter being actuated by
worm wheel gear. By gearing of this sort, a bulb and plate up
to several tons may be lifted, but the whole atTair is very costly,

and requires a good builder to fit it, and can only be made by a
competent engineer.

Ffxttifes.

Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the
Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec'y.
Aug. 13-15.—Vicksburg, Miss.—Vicksburg Gun Club and Fish

and Game Protective Association's tournament; $300, and $200
in prizes added.
Aug. 14.—Ossining, N. Y.—Merchandise clay bird tournament

of the Ossining Gun Club; clam bake; brass band. C. G.' Bland-
ford, Capt.
Aug, 14.—Trenton, N. J.—Contest for championship of Mercer

county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman,
challenger.
Aug. 15.—Sherburne, N. Y.—Eherburne Gun Club's tourna-

ment. J. F. Paddelford, Sec'y.
Aug. 14-16.—Colchester Beach, Md.—Sixth annual midsummer

tournament, under the management of Messrs. J. R. Malone and

i.

M. Hawkins, of Baltimore; two days at targets; one day at live

irds; added money and merchandise prizes.

Aug. 15-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First annual tournament of the
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the
grounds of the St Hubert Gun Club. A. W. Throop. Sec'y-Treas,
Aug. 19-21—Asheville, N. C—Three-day tournament under the

auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis-

tance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mgr.
Aug. 21-22.—Bass Lake, Ind.—Tournament of the Peru Gun

Qub.
Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer-

chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club.
T. H. Cohron, Sec'y.
Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, la.—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament,

.at Arnold's Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C.
Hinshaw.
Sept. 2.—Ilion, N. Y.—Amateur shoot of the Remington Gun

Club. W. H. Grimshaw, Sec'y.

Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker
Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec'y.

Sept. 2.—Albany, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mgr.

Sept. 2.—Lake Okoboji, la.—Indian tournament, to be held at

Arnold's Park.
Sept. 2-3.—Union City, Ind.—^Tournament of the Parent Grove

Gun Club.
Sept. 2-3.—Portland, Me.—Maine State tournament, under the

auspices of the Portland Gun Club. S. B. Adams, secretary.

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the
Virginia Trapshooters' Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr.

J. C. Tignor, Sec'y.
Sept. 15-16.—Alton, IlL—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun

Club.
Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-

cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.

Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-
ment; live birds and targets.

' Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June
1 to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. Miller,

Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat-

urday afternoon,
Chicago, 111,—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y-

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private

practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New

Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays.
Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoot, under

the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club.

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS.
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager.

Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—The Interstate Association's tour-

nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R, C.
Root, Sec'y,
Aug. 21-22.—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association's tourna-

ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A- Barker,
Sec'y.

^ DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
The programme of the sixth annual midsummer tournament to

be held at Tolchester Beach, Kent county, Md., Aug. 14, 15 and
16, provides for two days at targets and one day at live birds.

Merchandise prizes and' added money $50. Gold medal to high
average. Tolchester Beach is about two hours' sail from Balti-

more, on fine steamers, which leave Pier 16, Light street wharf,
at S:30 A. M. nnd 2 o'clock P. M. daily. Mr. A. R. Middleton
has' made known his intention to take the shooters on his steam
yacht up the bay after supper of each day of t1ie tournament.
"The tournament will be under the able and popular management
of Messrs. J. R. Malone and J. M. Hawkins. It is open to all.

The programme, concerning the amusement features, states:

"Those wishing to bring their families or their lady friends will

find this a very pleasant place, as no intoxication or disorder
is allowed on the grounds. All the amusements found at the
teashore, such as bathing, boating, dancing, etc., can be had at

this beautiful resort. Two cents viiM be charged for targets in

all events except the merchandise event. Live birds twenty-five
cents each. Ship your shells to J. R. Malone, care Tolchester
gteamboat Company, Pier 16 Light Street Wharf, Baltimore, who
will see they are delivered on the grounds. Handicap committee
will consist of Messrs, J C, Hicks. Hood Waters and Dr. H,

E. Lupus. Plenty of first-class loaded shells can be had on the
grounds. Shooting will commence each day at 10:30 A. M. All
shooters will be handicapped by distances from fourteen to
twenty yards, according to their ability. The management re-
serves ihe right to change handicaps any time during the tourna-
ment. Two sets of traps—a magautrap and one set of Sergeant
system—will be used—targets thrown from known traps but un-
known angles. The division of money will be by the Rose sys-
tem, with a ratio of 5, 3, 2, 1, as that system seems to give the
be.=t satisfaction wherever used. In the merchandise event no
entrance will be charged, except price of targets, which will be
three cents each in this event. High guns win the prizes."
The merchandise event is at fifty targets. The management has
arr.inged for a team race of ten men from the Eastern Shore
against ten men from the Western Shore at fifty targets per man

—

Baltimore City residents barred—to determine which side of the
bay can boast of the best county team. The live bird events are
at 5, 7 and jO birds, and miss and outs. The first and third days
will be devoted to targets, in respect to which there are ten
events, five at 15 and five at 20 targets, with entrance of $1, $1.30,
$1.50 and ^2. The prizes are, a handsome gold parlor clock, a
leather re-enforced dress suit case, a gold mantel clock, a silver
butter dish, a silver bread plate, a silver cream pitcher, a half
dozen silver dessert spoon.^, two silver berry spoons, a silver
clothes brush, a fine pocket knife and a hand protector. The
shooter making the lowest score v.-ill receive one hundred empty
shells. •

9t
Mr. L. H. Schortemeier writes us as follows: "On Wednesday,

Aug. 14, an all-day shoot at live birds will be held at Interstate
Park, under the auspices of the New York County Gun Club
and under tny management beginning on the arrival of the
11 A. M. train from East Thirty-fourth street, New York. On
the arrival of the 11 A. M. train, miss-and-outs. On the arrival
of the 12:20 train the first regular event: 10 birds, entrance .$6,

three moneys, class shooting, 50, 30 and 20 per cent.; second event,
7 live birds, entrance $4, three moneys, class shooting, 50, 30 and
20 per cent.; third event, 10 live birds, entrance $6, three moneys.
Rose system, 6, 3 and 1 points; fourth event, 7 live birds, entrance
4, three moneys, Rose system, 6, 3, and 1 points. Ten dollars
added, $5 of which to go to man killing most birds in the regular
event, a possible 34 birds; $3 to second, and $2 to third. All
events handicap. Visitors may shoot for birds only. Birds de-
ducted .at 25 cents each. This will be a good chance to practice
on the' grounds for the Dean Richmond cup at the New York
State Association shoot in September."

The programme of the amateur shooting tournament at Arnold's
Park., Aug. 27 to 30, is now ready for distribution. The pro-
gramme is alike for each da}% namely, twelve events—eight at 15
targets and four at 20 targets. Entrance $1.50 and $2. Five
dollars are added to each of the 15-target events, and $7.50 to each
of the 20-target events. Three cups and $375 are added. There are
•$65 for general averages. One cup will be awarded to contestants
85 per cent, and over; one to contestants below 85 per cent. 'All
ties for cups will be shot off' at 50 targets, entrance, price of
targets. A cup will be given to the manufacturer's agent making
the highest average through the programme. Shooting com-
mences at 9 o'clock. American Association rules govern. Targets
2 cents. All ties divide. Ship shells care of E. Hinshaw, Arnold's
Park. Arnold's Park is situated on the C. M. & St. P. Ry., five

miles south of Spirit Lake, on Lake Okoboji. A.sk for reduced
railroad rates. Chas. W. Budd, of Des Moines, manager. Elmer
C. Hinshaw. of Okoboji, secretary. Fred C. Whitney, of Des
Moines cashier.

K
The Philadelphia Times states that D. Sanford again outshot the

field in the Keystone League inaminate-target tourney on their
grounds at Holmesburg Junction, July 31, breaking 43 out of 50

from the 18 yard mark. Cartledge and Luther, shooting from the
16 yard mark, broke 41. The conditions were 50 targets, 20 from
the magautrap, 20 from the set of expert traps at unknown angles,
and five pairs of doubles. Over the magautrap Cartledge and
Luther were the high scorers, both men making straight scores.

Mr. Tom A. Marshall, of Keithsburg, 111., writes us as follows:
"I am just in receipt of a letter from Mr. Theron Powers, to the
effect that the condition of his brother, Mr. Chan. Powers, war-
ranted the statement that he was entirely out of danger, and
would be able to accompany Dick Merrill home, sailing on Aug.
23, all of which will be hailed as excellent news by Chan's host of
friends."

In a match at 15 live birds per man, said to be for $200 a side,

between Messrs. Och Jones and George Wolfgang, at Mahanoy
City, Pa., Aug. 1, Jones killed 10 to 8 for Wolfgang. Nothing is

said concerning whether the referee was persona non grata, or
otherwise, or whether the position was less strenuous than ordinary
in that region.

The clambake, merchandise shoot, pink tea and conversazione
of the Hell Gate Gun Club, held at Dexter Park, Brooklyn, on
Tuesday of last week, was a success. There were so many shoot-
ers that the day was hardly long enough, and there were so many
eaters that the tables were hardly long enough. It was a great day
taken big and large.

Mr. F. C. Riehl, in "Mississippi Valley Notes," in Forest and
Stream this week, tells of the Indian anniversary, shooting events
in th« West, and of the willingness of the Indians to accept any
shooting proposition, as set forth by Mr. Paul North in our issue
of Aug. 3.

m
The first tournament of the Holyoke (Mass.) Gun Club was

held on Aug. 2. Messrs. Leroy, Fanning and Griffith shot from
the 20 yard mark and were amongst the makers of high scores
throughout the programme. Mr. J. R. Blarney is the secretary.

•e

At the old mill, in Brooklyn, last week, a match was shot at 50
targets by Messrs. J. D. Nager and A, P. Atchley, of the Empire
Rod and Gun Club. Each shot from the 18 yard mark, Mr.
Nager won by a score of 46 to 43."

The live bird shoot, to be held at Interstate Park, on Aug. 14,

will give an opportunity for some preparation concerning the
contest for the Dean Richmond trophy, which is a feature of

the New York State shoot.

K
July 31, at South Atlantic City, N. J., Mr. Chas. Cummings, of

the Keystone Gun Club, and W. Z. Adams, shot a match at live

birds, which was won by the latter, by one bird.

The annual Maine State tournament will be' held under the
auspices of the Portland Gun Club, Sept. 2 and 3. Mr. S. B.
Adams is the secretary.

n
At the monthly shoot of the Ambler (Pa.) Gun Club, Aug. 1,

Mr. Pfleger won the Ambler medal with a score of 24 out of a
possible 25.

K
The Remington Gun Club, of Ilion, Herkimer County, N. Y.,

has announced an amateur all-day shoot, to be held on Labor Day,
Sept. 2.

The programme of the New York State shoot is nearly pre-
pared, and will be ready for distribution in the near future.

Bernard Waters.

ON LONG ISLAND,

Hell Gate Gon Club.

Brooklyn, L. I., July 30.—The clambake and fifth annual trap-

shooting tournament of the Hell Gate Gun Club, held at Dexter
Park on July 30, was largely attended and was a pronounced suc-
cess. Two sets of traps were used, both Sergeant system. The
main events were not concluded till well toward evening. The
gun and ammunition event and the merchandise events were the
main ones. Re-entries were allowed in the former up to 4:30 P. M.
The first prize was a M-arlin repeating take-down shotgun; second
prize, a target pistol or revolver. There were prizes up to a total

value of $75. The clambake had a full entry list. A monster pile~

of clams, uncovered from a heavy layer of seaweed, canvas, etc.,

was the first course at- the dinner after the shOot, followed by
delicious fish, chicken, lobster, etc, in abundance for all.

The Hell Gate Gun Club's system of handicapping is such that
allowances are added to totals of the shooters, thereby permitting

the making of more than a possible possible. Thus, in a 20-target
event, if a contestant had 5 allowance and broke 19, his score would
be 24, It is an absurd system, since the contestant who shoots as
scratch man cannot possibly hope to win, even if his score be
perfect. The ties are shot off among those scoring over the 20,
and each contestant therein is not out till he has missed as many
as he broke over 20.

Following are the scores of five events shot on No, 2 set of traps;
entrance in each $1, targets included. The allowances follow the
names of the contestants. A number shot for targets only.
Only one of the five 15-target events, $1 entrance, on the pro-

gramme for No. 1 set of traps was shot, and in it the ssores were
as follows : Vos 12, Muench 11, Schoverling 11, Carlough 10,
Count 11, Van Allen 13, Schorty 12, Glover 8, Short 7, Klank 8,
Doenick 7, Kroeger 8, Ernst 10, (Jreiff 9, Hawes 12, Albert 7,

Sands 10, Wellbrock 7, AVehler ' 8, Meckel 6, Pfaender 9, Von
Lengerke 10, Hainhorst 8, Daljcn 8, Roberts 10 Scott 6.

No. 5 is the allowance in No. 6, the gun and ammunition event,
20 targets, entrance $1.60. No. 7 is the allowance in No. 8, the
merchandise event, and Nos. 9 and 10 are the same event, re-
entries.
In the gun and ammunition event Schorty and Schoverling di-

vided first and second, and the other winners were in the order
following: Muench, Koegel, Voss, Doenick, Hendrickson, Kroeger,
Klenck,^ Roberts, Lebohner, E. Steffens, Trostel, Ficken. In this
event Schorty re-entered, scoring 24 witli an allowance of 5.

Carlough also re-entered, scoring 21 with an allowance of 2.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
Voss, 5 18 17 .: 18 S 24 5 16 .. ..

Muench, 5 16 20 20 20 8 26 5 17 .. ..

Schlicht, 7 16 15
Dannefelscr, 6 20 19 15
Schoverling. 2 20 20 19 20 5 25 2 15 .. ..

Carlough. 0........ ..4,.. 19 15 16 19 2 19 0 19 .. ..

Count, 4 13 19 15 14 6 19 4 15 .. ..

Kattengill, 5 17 .. 20 ,. 7 21 5 17 .. .-

Van Allen, 0 11 15 18 IS 1 19 1 17 .. ..

Schorty, 3 20 19 20 20 3 17 3 23 .. ..

Glover, 0 18 19 20 19 1 18 .. 18 .. ..

Short, B S 15 .. 15 .... 4 13 4 13
Breit, B 4 8 7 7 16 7 16
Kl.wk, 8 15 17 17 .. 12 25 S 20 8 19
Scbnell, 2 17 16 14 15 .. .. 2 14 .. ..

Doenick, 6 11 11 24 6 12 .. ..

Wilson, 5 19 5 17 5 15
Kroeger, B 11 9 20 8 23 5 18 .. ..

Ernst, 5 15 17 5 17 .. ..

Belden, 6 12 6 15 6 IS
Greiff, B 16 14
Hawes, 4 18 17 IS 8 20 4 19 .

Albert, 6 17
Krauss, B 6 6

Sands, B 12 16 10 21 6 19 0 23
Wellbrock, s 13 16 5 16 5 15 5 14
Deady, B 6 8 14 .. -.

Wehler, B 15 7 ,. 7 21 .. ..

Woelfel, 7 19 7 15 7 17
Steffens, 5 13 19 8 21 5 20 .. ..

Meckel,, 7 16 19 8 20 7 15 7 21
Mavnard, B 15 2 16 .. ..

Alsheimer, 16 17 6 16 .. ..

Heinrich, B 9 4 11 8 20
Dougherty, B 0
Super. 2 13 ..

Pfaender, 4 17 4 19 .. ..

Trostel, 7. 19 20 10 22 7 15 .. ..

Frank, B. 7 14 .. ..

Karl, B 11 12 .. .. 8 20 . .-

Von Lengerke, 0 14 1 11 .. 14 .. ..

Bang, B 12
Welles, 3 IS 0 20 .. 16 .. 19
Ficken, B 6 12 22 6 14 6 11
Keller, B 17 9 .. ..

Bowden, B • .. .. 4 13 ..

Menken. B 7 .. .. 7 16 .. ..

Meyer, B 3 12 .. ..

Brennen, B 7 .. .. 7 14 .. ,.

Passe, B . 8 .. .. 5 15 .. ,.

Meiser, B 6 6 15
Valenti, B 4 .. .. 8 13 .. ..

Gardella, B , 3 .. .. 5 17 .. -.

Bacigalupo, 6..,.^.-.-*.....* 5 .. .. 5 9...,
Hainhorst, 3 19 7 23 5 19 5 23
Koegel, 0 15 S 24 2 16 .. ..

Mager, 2 13
Amend, 2 15 4 21 3 19 2 17
Datjen 6 15 6 18
Roberts i 5 21 4 19 .. ..

Scott 4 13 4 14
Brewer ^ 1 24 .. 14 .. ..

Kronsberg 9 17 5 9 .. ..

Selg 12 20 8 12 8 12
Weiblin 6 19 6
Hendrickson 5 24 3 18 .. ..

Albert 10 19 6 17 .. ..

Greiff 1 16 .. 14 4 15
Moore 6 12 5 14 .. ..

Kay , 8 21 6 17 6 18
Lebohner . 7 23 5 21 .. ..

Bowne 4 8 .. ..

Lang 6 13 6 13
Wood 4 13 .. ..

Krausse 5 8 . . .

.

Webber 6 16 6 10
Knodel 8 11 ..

Deady
Bernd 4 7 .. ..

Super 0 9 2 IS
Voss 5 13 .. ..

Conyngham 4 15 . , .

.

R Muench 5 10 .. ..

Nowas ,,,i„.'-«>-f 7 12 .. ..

Nausch • 6 8 .. ..

Frank 6 13 . . .

.

Fischer 12 18 .. ..

Forster 6 21 .. ..

Cunningham 6 9 .. ..

Brady 8 14 ..

Mager 6 17 .. ..

Radel 6 13 .. ..

National Gun Club*
Milwaukee, Wis., July 26.—The following is the result of the

regular monthly prize shoot of the National Gun Club, which took
place this afternoon

Collins 11*2110112— 8
Thomas 22222*2212— 9
Reed 2122111121—10
Clark 0222022121— 8
Klepinski 1022*10221— 7
.Tay Ell 2122222222—10
Uno UimUll—10

Weaver ' 0102001210— 5

Stuth 2120101120— 7

Sherer ...'l 0110221201— 7

Bush 2220112220— 8

Dieter 2121212222—10
Himmelstein 0221222112— 9

Gumz 0122112101— 8

Case 220^12011— 8
First sweep

:

Bush 2212212221—10
Collins 2122121221—10
Une 21*111122*— 8
Miss-and-out:

Bush 211112212— 9
Collins 10

Jay Ell 221110
Second event, miss-and-out;

Collins 122111111112—12
Bush 222121122220—11
The birds were as strong a lot of fliers as has been let loose

from the National Gun Club traps in many a day, and some fine
shooting was the result.

Following are the scores of the same club at its June shoot,
which for some reason failed to be sent out at the time:
Bush 1222222001— 8 Bogart ...1022022201—7
Sherer 0221001220— 6 Thomas 2221202222—9

Clark 21121022*1— 8
Thomas 1222012211— 9
Himmelstein 1112B.*210— 8

Clark 212210
Thomas 121121121— 9

Thomas 1222120

Himmelstein . . . . . .2211022002— 7

Gumz 1211210101— S

Stuth 1200212112— 8

Klapinski 1000211122— 7

Collins 1100112011— 7
Case 2202222212--

9

Sweepstakes:
Thomas 2122201012— 8
Bush 1222221201— 9

Sat 1222221201— 9

Himmelstein 0111102111— 8

Uno .,.1211111111—10

Rehfeld 1201101122— S
Reed 1212121122—10
Schushart 1122121220— 9
Uno 1212121120— h
Deiter , . .1222222022— 9
Jay Ell 1222220222— y

Sherer 2112112112—10
Rehfeld 0020121122— 7
Klapinski ,.,..2202212121—9
Coijaely .1110111110— S

LiNDtEY Collins, See'y.
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WESTERN TRAPS.

Trap at Watson's Park.

Watson's Park, Burnsi'de Crossing, 111.—In a 50-bird match, be-
tween Messrs. Barto and Creyk, to-day, the former won by the
score of 46 to 30.

In the two sweepstake events Levi and Neal shot Creyk and
Barto for the birds. The scores:

Fifty-bird match

:

Barto 2210222229220220222211221—22

^ ,
2220222222212212111211122—24—46

Creyk 1011Ca02110O111200111*lll—17
0000101101100111020220021—13—30

^ . No. 1. No. 2.
Levi 102^»02200222— 7 110021—4
Neal 122222122222—12 212212—6
Creyk 100021122122— 9 211001—4
Barto : 222212112222—12 111211—6

Garfield Gan Club.

Chicago, 111., Aug. 3.
—

^The appended scores were made on our
grounds to-day on the occasion of the seventh and last shoot of the
second series of the trophy season.
The day was a perfect one for shooting, being-^ delightfully cool

and no wind.
A. Hellman won medal in Class A on a score of 24. A. D.

Dorman made a similar score and won Class B medal. E. W.
Eaton won Class C medal on 18.
The shooters will all be reclassified before next shoot. Not

having had time as yet to figure up the scores for this series, I
am unable to report the winners in the various classes, but will
do so next week.
Twenty-two shooters took part in the trophy event to-day, and

several others came too late to enter that event:
Trophy scores:

Dr Meek 1011111111011111111111111—23
L Thomas 0110111111101111111110011—20W P Johnson 0110111110111100111111101—19
P McGowan 1101111110111111110011011—20
C P Richards 1111011110101011110111111—20
A McGowan .1010111111101110111011111—20
J D Pollard lOlllllllOlllimiUllOll—22
C H Kehl 1010010010100100101000001— 9
C T Keck 1010110000100110110110111—14
A Marshall .1110111111111101111011011—21
Dorman 1111111111101111111111111—24

J Monigan 0111100101111101111000010—15
Drinkwater 1010001011011000001100111—12
Ford llllllllllOllllllUllOlOl—22
J C Kissick -. lOOOOOllOOOOlOOOMOOOlOOO— 5
E W Eaton 1111101111111110101010001—18
T Eaton 1111111111011100011100111—19
S E Young 1111110111111111111011111—23
Dr Mathews 1111000001101101001101111—15
A Hellman 1111111111111111111111110—24W A Jones 1110111100111111111101111—21
Barnard , 1110111111010110000000010—13

Sweepstakes

:

Targets: 15 10
Dr Meek 11 S
L Thomas ... 10W P Johnson 11
P McGowan 12
C P Richards 14
A McGowan 8

J D Pollard 14
C H Kehl 11
C T Keck , 9

A Marshall 9
A D Dorman 13

J Monigan 11
Drinkwater 5

Ford S

J C Kissick 7

E W Eaton „ 11
T Eaton 13
S E Young 12
Dr Mathews 13
A HellmanW A Jones
Leasure ,

Roberts
Redington
Barnard
*Five doubles.

15 15 15 10
15 .. ..

11 13 14
13
11
14
13

11
7

10
15
13
12

14 12
10 14
8

6
10
11

15 14 10

12 14 S
11 .. ..

15 13
11 14
.. 9
0 ..

4 0
5 8

8

Chicago Gun CI«b.

Chicago, 111., Aug. 3.—Herewith find Chicago Gun Club scores.

E. M. Steck did good work to-day; same old trick, broke 25
straight in the weekly handicap in birds.
Dr. Morton won the handicap trophy in the same event..

In the monthly trophy event Dr. Carson at the 21yd. mark
broke 15 straight.

The weather was cool and the day was fine for shooting. Cop
and Hardy, who are not members of the club, shot for birds only.

Several miss-and-outs were shot, Autoine winning first and Morton
the second.

Weekly shoot:
Broke. Hdcp. Total.

Steck 1111111111111111111111111—25

R B Mack 0110011110111111101110111—19

Mrs Carson 1110101111101111011110111—20

Dr Carson 1111111011111111111111111—24

A W Morton 1111110100111111011111110—20

Dr Morton 1111111111101111111111110—23

Antoine 1111111111111111011111111—24

Hardy 0111011100111011011111011—18

Cop 1111111011111111110001111—21

Second tie on handicap trophy:
Dr Morton 0110111101— 7

Antoine 1111111110- 9

Third tie:

Dr Morton 1111111100— 8

Antoine 1110111111— 9

E. M. Steck high gun. Dr. Morton handicap trophy.

Monthly trophy handicap:
Mrs Carson, 16 101111011110111—12

HardV, 16 111101000100111— 9

Dr Burcky, 16 001101000001001— 5

R B Mack, 18 OOlllllllllllOO- 9

A W Morton, 18 i...-.*.^ ....r.. llOOOuOllOlllll—

9

Dr Morton, 18.. 111111101011111-13

Antoine, 18 111111010111111—13

Cop 18 llllllimiOOU—13
Dr Carson 21 111111111111111—15

Steck, 20 . : , 011111111111111-14

Dr. Carson wins monthly trophy, 21yds. rise.

Team race, four men on a side, 15 targets each man:
Dr. Carson 13, Steck 15, Mrs. Carson 10, A. W. Morton 15;

total 53.

Antoine 13, Dr. IMorton 11, R. B. Mack 11, Harding 9; total 44.

0 25
4 23
5 25
0 24
4 24
5 25
1 25
0 18
0 21

2 9
0 9

2 10
0 9

Lehigh Rod and Gon Clob.

Bethlehem, Pa., Aug. 2.—Please find inclosed the scores of the
Lehigh Rod and Gun Club, of Bethlehem, which were shot on
Aug. 1:

Heiser IIOOIOOOIOIUOIOIOOOIOOOO—10

Koch 1111011000111110111101001—17

Fulmer 1101111000000011111100001—13

Gosner 1111110111111001101111011—20

Blank OOOOOllOOOOUOOOOlOllOOOO— 7
McHu^h' 0011110101000010000101011—11

T^filler
° '

' 1111011111111111111011111—23

FUckinger 1101111011010101011111010—17

\'Daudt 1110001000111000000100111—11

Sobers IIUOIIOOIOOICHDIOOOUOIIIO—12
T> Daudt 1110011101110111111111111—21

I Benner OOOOllllOlllllllOlOUOlOl—16
HowAED F. Koch, Sec'v.

The Forest and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.

Correspondence intended for publication should read; us at tfee

ItJfit fe7 ^ ^'t^ earlier practicable.

Mississippi Valley Notes.
The Piasa Gun Club, of Alton, 111., has decided to change the

dates for its annual shoot to Sept. 19 and 20. There will be 175

,
programme each dav, in 15 and 20 bird events; $5

added lor each race. In addition there will be ?50 average money
for four high guns for the tournev. The shoot will be wide open
to all comers, but experts will be charged 25 cents extra in each
event, the amount thus accruing to go equally to amateurs shooting
the programme. Sergeant system and class shooting will prevail,
monej's being divided on the ratio of 30, 30, 20, 20. Alton is
splendidly situated for an event of this kind, and a large attendance
IS anticipated.

The Indian Anniversary.

The Indians, after their successful work abroad and their royal
welcome home, have now gotten down again to the routine of workm their own hunting grounds. Chief Tom A. Marshall, acting by
authority of the Council of Chiefs, announces that the annual con-
clave and tournament of this world-famous tribe will be held this
year, as last, on the beautiful shores of Lake Okoboji, la. The
Indian shoot will follow immediately upon the Iowa amateur
tourney of Messrs. Budd and Whitney, at the same place, be-
ginning on Sept. 2 and continuing four days, to the 5th. The
programme will be practically the same as in 1900, but more
money will be added and better inducements offered to shooters all
over the world. Wives and pappooses will there, and the brave
who appears on the rendezvous alone will have to give a very
satisfactory explanation, or pay the customary fine, $50. The
recent victories abroad will give this gathering a national sisjnifi-
cance, and it is needless to say that every member of the "tribe
will be on hand to answer "Here!" at roll call. The programme
is now in the hands of the printer, and will be a handsome
souvenir, keyed to the legendary theme, which made the pro-
gramme last year so popular.
This is a "shooting week" in the middle West, there being

tourneys slated as follows: A«g. 8, at Harrisburg, 111., annual
meeting of the Saline County Gun Club; Aug. 8, Beardstown, sec-
ond midsummer shoot of Brennan and Elliott; Aug. 8-9, annual
midsummer shoot of Springfield, Mo., Gun Club; Aug. 8-9, annual
meet of Lafayette, Ind., Gun Club.
Dove shooting season began in Illinois on Aug. 1. The birds

are very plentiful this season, and afford excellent sport to those
who have the hardihood to shoulder a gun in the prevailing hot
weather.
We note Mr. Paul North's suggestion in Forest and Stream

of Aug. 3, that there are shooting experts in America who would
like to try conclusions with the individual members of the re-
cently returned American team, who so nobly represented this
country abroad. While the writer has no special authority to
speak for the Indians, he will say as Grand Scribe of the tribe that
they will welcome, collectively and individually, any fair proposi-
tion that will tend honestly to promulgate interest and for the
general advancement of the sport of trapshooting in the United
States. Mr. North was largely instrumental in bringing about
the matches abroad, now so gloriously terminated in our favor,
and evidently he is not weary of the good work.
The a/ticle "Broken and Dusted Targets," in the Aug. 3

Forest and Stream, will meet with the hearty and unqualified
indorsement of a large majority of trap shots. Certainly one of
the things that this sport most needs is a common-sense and
comprehensive revision of the rules now in common use. Some
one in authority ought to take this matter promptly in hand, and
it behooves those interested to designate such authority and
demand that it be done. F. C. Riehl.

Cambfidge Springs Gun Clwb.

"Wapello G«n Club.

Knoxville, 111., July 29.—Herewith are the scores of the
Wapello, la., shoot. The club should have had forty shooters at
least, as their programme was a good one. It was very hot the
first day, and kept some from shooting in all the events.
W. Weetleaf, of Nicols, la., won first average, $10, and Guy

Burnside, of Knoxville, 111., second, $7, and Fred EUett (Reuben),
of Keithsburg, III., third, $5.

On the second day a little cyclone came up and blew the
spectators' tent over, and the center pole fell and struck one of
the party in the back of the head; but, as luck would have it, no
serious damage was done, but it surely did make the targets jump
around some while No. 1 squad was at the score.
Mr. Hawkins thought the extremely hot weather kept a great

many away, as last year they had upward of thirty-five entries all

the way through.

J«Iy 25, First Day.

Events : 123456789 10 Total.
Ady

13

15 11 16 13 14 13 19 14 12 140
Ruhvis

13

14 9 16 12 13 13 17 12 12 131
Ross

14

15 12 14 12 13 14 20 13 13 140
Hawkins

15

13 9 14 12 11 14 17 11 13 129
A Cook 12 13 12 16 13 15 14 17 13 15 140
Croutcup

15

15 12 13 15 14 15 7 15 13 144
Nichols 13 12 12 15 13 12 13 17 13 9 129
L Foley

15

13 12 12 14 13 14 18 12 11 139W Weetleaf

15

13 15 18 14 14 14 18 15 14 150
G Weetleaf

12

15 14 14 13 13 14 16 14 13 143
Charbonneau

12

14 13 15 13 13 13 18 12 11 139
Black

13

14 14 IS 14 14 15 18 14 14 148
Campbell

11

10 15 18 15 14 15 15 13 11 142
Reuben

14

15 13 19 14 13 15 17 14 14 148
Cool

14

13 14 13 14 13 13 19 13 14 145
Burnside

15

15 14 16 15 14 14 19 13 14 149
Wyman 10 11 12 11 11 12 13 15 12 7 114
Proutv 12 14 14 12 1110 14 10 6

J Folev 13 11 13 16 14 15 10 15 . . .

.

Langford 13 13 7 13 10 9 .... 11
Jackson 13 8 .. 10 9 12 16 12 14
Nicola 13 12 17 10 12
Herr 14 14 19 12 12

Hofer 11 12 16 13 12

Wilson .' 13 11
Carlson 10 10

July 26, Second Day.

Events: 123456789 10
Ross 13 15 15 19 14 14 14 17 12 15
Hawkins 14 13 14 19 12 10 14 18 14 12
A Cook 13 15 14 16 14 12 15 19 15 11
Croutcamp 11 14 15 18 15 14 14 20 13 14
Nichols 14 14 U 17 13 13 13 18 14 12
W Weetleaf 15 15 14 19 14 14 15 20 15 15

Charbonneau 12 12 15 20 15 15 15 20 14 13
Black ........ 14 14 13 20 14 12 12 19 14 14
Campbell 14 13 15 19 15 15 14 18 15 12
Reuben 13 14 15 19 14 15 14 20 14 14

Cool 12 13 14 18 13 12 15 17 13 14
Burnside 12 15 15 20 15 15 14 20 15 13

Wilson 13 11 .. 14 14 15 .. 14 9

General averages:
1st day. 2d day. Total.

W Weetleaf 150 156 306

Burnside 149 154 303

Reuben 148 152 30O

Black 148 146 294

Campbell 142 150 292

Croutcamp 144 148 292

Ross 140 148 288

Cook 140 145 285

Nichols 129 139 268

Charbonneau 139 154 290

Cool 145 141 286

Total.
148
140
145
148
139
156
151
146
150
152
141
154

Av.
.956

.946

.937

.918

.912

.912

.900

.896

.837

.907

.893

Ossinlng Gaa Club.

OssiNiNG, N. Y., Aug. 3.—Herewith please find scores of the

Ossining Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday,

.-^ug. 3. Messrs. Burns and Case, of Mamaroneck, were with us

to-day. Mr. Case, an expert rifle shot, made his initial attempt

at breaking clay birds, and with very good success. It is the ej'e

after all, with plenty of practice to develop speed, that counts.

All events at 10 singles but No. 6, which was at 5 pairs:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6

N Tuttle 7 3 7 .. ..

C Blandford... 6 9 10 10 9

A Bedell 6 10 10 10 w 3

5 3 7
S XMcBeth.... 4 5
W S Smith 3 5 ..

Cambridge Springs, Pa., July 26

Events

:

Targets

:

Shane

T E Mallory
S T Mallory
J T Mallory
A J StancHff
M L KriderW A Baird

Crozier
W L Locke.

11 o
0

A
4 5 eD 7

o5 9
1 A10

IK
1!)

on^0 15 lo OA 15 15 20 15
1^14 10 la 10l£ 1<5 Is 15 i r

15
tn19 la

lAi.^ 1^^
I'j Id lo 1 0 lo 19 13

-t-l
J.i

-I 414 1-4 Li lo 11 1 oli IS 14
13 12 16 12 14 15 13 11 18 13
11 13 19 13 13 18 13 15 16 13
10 13 19 13 14 20 13 15 19 13
7 11 14 1^xo in in 1ftIv 1QIv
15 14 18 13 13 18 13 14 19 11
10 9 14 12 9 15 10 U 13 11
10 12 19 12 15 14 13 13
10 12 12 ie 9
9 11 ie 11 14 15 14 12 17 14

13 8 18 10 10 16 15
12
12 13 15 11 10 16 12 13 18 15
13 13 15 10 12 16 11 14 16 14

11 15 9 7 10 9
14 19 9

7
9

13

io

6

14
5

J R Hull
E L Day..,
Seth Clover
J A H
926

Friday, July 26
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15

Atkinson 14 12 20 14 15 20 15
Alexander 11 12 18 14 13 16 12
Shaner ..<,.'...^,^.-i 10 12 19 12 13 16 10
Flemming 13 12 19 14 13 19 14
Hull

10

14 17 11 12 16 11
F E Mallory 14 13 20 13 12 17 13
S F Mallory 3 11 13 19 11 17 11W Baird -13 13,17 13 13 15 U
J T Mallory 10 14 18 14 13 18 10
A J Stancliff 10 U 16 12 10 13 12
Crozier

18

3 13 19 11
Woodgar 7
E

4

8 11 13
Johnson
Hall .. ..

J A H...

8 9 10
15 20 15
13 17 14
11 17 12
10 15 10
14 16 15
14 16 15

17 14
17 15

11 15 13
15 18 14
11 10 12
12 14 11
..7 0
10 15 12
9 16 12
.. 5

11
9

4
10

IN NEW JERSEY

Cape May Gon Club.

Cape M ay, N. J., Aug, 3.—Event one was won by J. W. Allison
for the Challenge cup of the Cape May Gun Club. In order to
retain this cup, it must be won five times during the year. Hence
the pre.rent winner must defend it against all members of the club.
Event No. 2, for a silver cup, was won by Mr. T. S. Dando.
Mr. A. H Fox, of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co., was

present, a guest of the club, and showed the eflfectiveness of Win-
chester loads by powdering 71 straight.

Event No. 1:
TuU 0001111110011111011111011—18
Porter 0001101001010110111110110—14
Shearer, Jr 0011111111000011100111111—17
Scott 1111101001010101111100111—17
D,orp 0011010011100110011100100—12
Allison 1111110111111111110011110—21
Kirk 1000001001101110111111001—14
Dando llOlOllllOlOllimillOOU—19
Rutchman 1010011111000000010100001—10

Event No. 2:
TuU 0111111100111111101111111—21
Kirk llOlOlllllOniOlOllOOlOOO—15
Dando 1111111101111111111111101—23
Rutchman

, 0101100101111000110100010—12
Dorp 1101110111111110111000101—18
Shearer 1101011101001000111111100—15
Porter 0110100010000111111011001—13
Allison 0111101111101100110101110—17

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., July 27.—A little family party attended the
matinee to-day. The weather was cool and pleasant, and some
good scores resulted. Thomas made the high average for the
day, with Vanarsdale and Comp following, in the order named.
In the first 50, Thomas broke 46, Vanarsdale 45 and Comp 43.

The Aug. 14 programme will bring out a crowd, and also it is

hoped stir up shooting matters in the vicinity. Along with the
city cup. which will be offered for the first time, the match be-
tween Comp and Widmann for the county trophy will also be
contested.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Targets: 10 15 10 15 15 10 25

Thomas 8 14 9 15 14 7 20
Comp 10 14 6 13 13 9 19
Maddock 8 12 4 9 9 .. ..

Applegate 2 8 8 6 2 6 19
Rimdv 3 11 2 9 .. .. 19
Vanarsdale 10 13 13 9 ..

Daly ..12 9 7 20
Gaskill 11 9 7 ..

Sheim 8 .. ..

Rowan 13 .. 13

JV^t. Kisco Rod and Gun Club.

Mt. Kisco, N. Y., Aug. 5.—The scores of the Mt. Kisco Gun
Club's tournament are appended. By an oversight, they were
not sent with the account of the tournament, published in Forest
and Stream of Aug. 3.

Events: 123456789 10 1112
Targets : 10 10 15 10 15 20 10 15 25 10 15 10

J S Fanning 9 10 13 10 13 20 10 15 24 9 14 9
J Tallman 10 8 15 9 12 17 8 14 21 8 14 ..

G Sutton 7 612 712 16 61219 712 8
R Gorham 6 6 13 6 11 14 6 10 8

G Stevenson 10 8 12 9 13 15 7 14 21
C Von Lengerke 8 9 14 8 12 14 6 11 19 8 . . .

.

F Balev 7 6 9 6 10 10 6 10 16 6 5 6
A Belts 9 7 14 8 12 16 9 12 20 9 13 9
H Dielh 5 10 11 5 9 .. 6 10 6
E Iklartin 7 5 9 10 5 10 .. 5 9 6
T Hoffaman 16 9 12 22 10 13 9

R Ouimby 17 9 12 10

Extra Events:
Targets: 10 10 10 10
W Vail , 5 3 5 4
F Behomer

4

4 5 2
Al I^ae 3 4 3 5
R Scoles

2

2 3 4
E Martin

4

3 4 5

Mr. R. A. Welch has been at Spa, Belgium, since July 14, and
Mr. J. A. R. Elliott since July 24. The latter divided a 1,000-

franc" event the day after his arrival. In some of the contests
Mr. Welch was set back one-half meter further than Mr. Mcintosh,
29 meters to 28^ for the latter. Mr. Welch has won about 5,000

francs since he arrived at Spa. From the latter place Messrs.
Welch and Elliott go to Namur, where large cash prizes, amount-
ing to about $40,000, are offered. On July 17, forty-seven con-
testants, Mr. Welch divided 5,000 francs with Cbmte de Robiano,
Baron de Coppins and Marconcini. On July 20, twenty-three
contestants, Messrs. Welch and Naumann divided 1,000 francs. On
July 22, thirty-two contestants, Mr. Welch and Journu divided.

On July 24, fifty-one contestants, Messrs. Welch and Mcintosh
divided. It thus will be noted that the American shooters are
performing excellently well abroad.

No aotlce taken ot anonymous oommunlcatlons.

A L Burns... 6 8 7 9 . . 10 IT Washburn. 4 5 7 6

C Q. B,

Thos. J. Lynch, East Brookfield, Mass.—Please give me the

present address of Mr. Peter M. Gunter, the noted Canadian
trapper, or the address of some trapper who traps the Laurentian
hills of Canada. Ans, We canriot give the address; some of otir

readers jwy,
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CANADIAN ANGLING PERMITS.

We print to-day a communication from Mr. J. B.

Townsend, Jr., of Philadelphia, relating his unpleasant

experience with the Dominion authorities upon the occa-

sion of a fishing trip to Nova Scotia. The recital should

have the careful attention of all American anglers who

may be contemplating a visit to Canada, and who, unless

they shall forestall such an event by taking out a fishing

license, may have a like indignity put upon them.

Mr. Townsend reviews the circumstances so fully that

little remains to be said in comment. It is pertinent to

remark, however, that Mr. Townsend appears to have

been at all times and in every particular desirous of con-

forming to the law as he understood it, as it was inter-

preted to him by those who might be presumed to under-

stand it, and as it has actually been construed in prac-

tice. It is this phase of the affair which makes the action

of the authorities at the time and their subsequent course

appear so harsh and inconsiderate.

The whole case turns upon the meaning of the provision

that "foreigners temporarily domiciled in Canada and em-

ploying Canadian guides, boats and boatmen shall be ex-

empt from the regulation requiring permits." As Mr.

Townsend' s counsel points out, the self-contradictory term

"temporarily domiciled" can be interpreted only to mean

"temporarily present," and the regulation then provides

that if visiting anglers employ Canadian guides, they shall

be exempt from the license requirement. If this is not

the meaning of the regulation, it would be, difificult to

discover that it had any meaning at all. This has been

the construction of it in practice; permits have not been

required of American anglers employing Canadians; Mr.

Townsend is only one of scores of Americans who have

fished in Canadian waters without a license because in-

structed by the authorities that under the circumstances

no license was required.

Mr. Townsend's experience, however, demonstrates that

at any time and in any particular isolated case the Can-

adian officials are likely to arrest the unwitting foreigner,

and until the test case which is pending to determine the

matter shall have been decided, the only safe course for

the visiting angler, to insure immunity from trouble,

will be to take out a fishing license.

GOING IT ALONE.

We have had recently several expressions of opinion

about desirable and undesirable companions for outings,

and some of the writers have urged that one would do bet-

ter to go alone. It is to be noted, however, that all of

them apparently have taken for granted the employment

of a guide. Has it come to this, that the art of woodcraft

is dying out and forgotten except by such as follow the

pursuit as a business ? Are there no longer sportsmen who
go into the woods, packing their own outfit, selecting their

own routes and camping places, making their own shelter,

building their own fires, killing their own game, catching

their own fish and making their own beds? It would
appear to be so, judging from the ubiquity of the guide,

his manifest importance, and the trustful dependence put

in him by his "sport" or "party."

It is better to go with a guide than not to go at all ; and
in ninety-nine cases it may be better to go with one than

without. But the hundredth man who goes it alone, or

the party of comrades who go alone, will surely get the

most from the outing.

He gets most who does most.

That is, within reason, if he has the physical strength

and the knack. If he does not, as the phrase goes, "do
himself up" with fatigue produced by over-exertion, or

insomnia caused by the hard bed he makes for himself, or

indigestion, caused by the impossible food he sets before

himself.

We talk about a wilderness excursion as a getting back
to nature. It is a getting back to the childhood of the

human race. The camper who goes alone is confronted
by the same necessities and problems that his primeval

ancestor met and solved. He must have shelter. For 365
days in the year he has lived in houses built by other men

;

now he must make one for himself. He must have some-
thing to eat. For 365 daj-s in the year he has sat down
at a table to eat what some oiie else has provided, cpolced

and set before him; now he must find it and prepare it

himself. He must make a place to sleep. All his life he
has had beds made for him; now he must contrive one

for hirasejfj }n t|iese things, at every step, the artificial

man of to-day, with his dependent nature acquired by

-centuries of living in a house in a town in a community,

finds himself in the position of man the beginner. Par-

tially in that position, it must be said, for rarely does one

recede so far back into the past as not to have a modern

gun or fishing rod or frying pan. But the point we wish

to make is this, that the more nearly the person who is

playing at being a savage actuallj^ comes to being a

savage, the further back he gets toward the simplicity of

living, the closer does he get to nature, and the more

satisfaction and profit does he win.

There are not many who have the physical stamina, the

taste or the knowledge to "go it alone" without a guide.

In a great majority of cases where such an experiment is

tried, the result is not such as to encourage a repetition.

The great world movement constantly in progress which

draws population as with some great centripetal force into

town and city is converting the modern man into a de-

pendent creature, who, when in the woods, must be guided

and guarded and sheltered. It is for him to go with a

guide or not at all.

THE MOSQUITO WAR.

For untold ages the human race has borne patiently the

torture inflicted on' it by the mosquito, but at last it has

now rebelled, and has declared war on the tyrant. What
the result will be is as yet doubtful. We cannot tell

whether man's rebellion will be spasmodic and short lived,

or will be carried on year after year with a grim determin-

ation to conquer which shall at last be crowned with

success; but in any event we may feel sure that the

struggle will continue for years before it is ended.

It seems an extraordinary thing that no general interest

was aroused in the mosquito and its ways until the dis-

covery that the insect is the vehicle through which certain

diseases are conveyed from man to man—from the sick to

the well. The petty annoyance of bites, the nightly dis-

turbance of hi-s rest and the injury to his live stock was

meekl}'- endured, but when—only a few years since—it

became established that malaria and possibly yellow fever

and other diseases were communicable only by means of

certain species of mosquito, it became evident that some-

thing must be done.

In previous years, and, indeed, running back nearly for

a century, complaints against the ravages of the mosquito

had been frequent, but they had been only complaints, and

man had come to believe that the insect was a necessary

evil—one of those things which, like the winter's cold, or

the fierce heat of the summer aun, might be complained

about, but could not be avoided. But within the past few

years the mosquito evil has been taken up seriously by

many people in this country, and on other continents, and
among the Americans who have striven to learn his ways
and so learn to fight him most (effectively. Dr. L. O.

Howard, of the U. S. Department of Agriculture, stands

easily first.

• It is, of course, well understood that the mosquito breeds

in water, the female laying her eggs during the night on

its surface in masses containing from 200 to 400 eggs.

The eggs hatch in from sixteen to twenty-four hours, and
the exceedingly active larvae emerge—the "wrigglers,"

which are such familiar inhabitants of still pools, of water

butts, and generally of standing water. For about seven

days they inhabit this water, constantly in motion and
continually rising to the surface to breathe and again sink-

ing toward the bottom. It appears that their specific

gravity is slightly greater than that of the water, and
the larva's tendency thus is always to sink. This tendency

must be overcome, for without frequent breaths of the

surface air it will drown. It seems like a contradiction in

terms to speak of the drowning of this water-inhabiting

larva, which has never known any other home, yet as a

matter of fact many of them do drown.

After about seven days of the larval condition the in-

sect transforms into the pupa stage, and about two days

later emerges from the water a complete insect. The
total period, therefore, from the laying of the egg to the

emergence of the insect, is about ten days, but this time

may be lengthened by unfavorable weather conditions. The
female mosquito is now ready to perform her allotted task

of biting, and singipg to the fiuman subject if she can

find him.

Since a considerable period of the mosquito's life is

passed in the wator, it is obvious that it is at this time and

at this place that it should be attacked, for here it cannot

get away. It has natural enemies enough to somewhat

reduce its number, yet not enough to seriously keep it

in check. Small fish devour the larvfe in goodly numbers,

and so do certain predatory water beetles, while larval

dragon flies prey on the larval mosquitoes as the trans-

formed ones do on the adults.

As long ago as 1812, in a work entitled "Omniana or

Horfe Otiosiores,'^ the following suggestion is to be found

:

The mosquito, which is of all the race of flies the most noxious,

breeds in the water. Might it not be possible at the seasons when
they emerge and when they deposit their eggs upon the surface

to diminish their numbers by pouring oil upon great standing

water and large rivers in those places which are most infested by

them?

For many years petroleum has been used in Europe by

a fewJndividuals to destroy the larvse of the mosquito, but

this remedy had attracted no general notice until Dr.

Howard's extensive experiments within the past few

years. Nowadays this remedy, together with dyking and

draining lands where "standing water has commonly been

found, promises in many localities to greatly reduce the

numbers of the pests. Localities which, have for years

been notorious for the number and ferocity of their mos-

quitoes have been almost freed from the insects in a com-

paratively short time. The method of applying the oil

is simple. A small quantity—from half a teaspoonful to a

cupful, according to the surface to be covered—is poured

in the water, and is likely very soon to diffuse itself as a

thin, but effective, film over the whole surface of the

water.

The effect of such a treatment is very interesting. In a

recent case under observation, a water barrel in which the

water for the plants in a small green house was Jield con-

tained thousands of larvee; a tablespoonful of oil was

poured on the surface. The next morning the water at

the surface was thick with the dead larvse, and besides,

there lay dead on the surface a great many adult mos-

quitoes, which' had apparently alighted on the water to

deposit their eggs. There were no living larvs; in the

barrel.

A drinking trough in a barnyard was seen in the morn-

ing to be alive with larvae. Many of them, were at the

surface and were seen sinking slowly to the bottom

and again struggling upward. A tablespoonful of kerosene

oil was poured on the surface, and lay all together in one

flattened globule. Two hours later it had diffused itself

over the whole surface of the water; many dead larvse

were at the surface, and many hundreds of others could

be seen resting on the bottom of the trough dead. No
living ones could be discovered. Besides, there were

fifteen or twenty dead flies floating on the surface, whether

killed by the fumes of the oil or by drinking of the tainted

water could not be determined.

A specific has now been found for the mosquito—one

which is within the reach of every one, cheap and easily

applied. There is no reason, therefore, why one of the

small, yet really serious, annoyances of summer life in

many places should not be largely abated.

The question of the spread of disease among people by

the mosquito is another and broader one.

We congratulate the Massachusetts Fish and Game

Commission upon the ruling of the courts and the Attor-

ney-General, that the Sunday fishing law in that Common-
wealth must be considered an act for the better observance

of the LoVd's day, and not one for the protection of fish.

This immediately takes from the Commission the duty of

enforcing the statute and transfers it to the police. This

is a welcome way out of an unpleasant complication. The

protection of fish has no proper or logical connection

with the observance of the Sabbath, and any fish com-

mission which concerns itself with the Sunday question is

out of its field; there is quite enough for it to do in the

single work of fish propagation and protection. We have

always felt that the Sunday fishing question was one

which should not be made a part of fish protection, nor a

subject of discussion in sportsmen's conventions, for the

feeling on both sides of the controversy Is always very

strong, and the topic is closely connected with religion,

which, along with politics, is taboo.

We have just learned with deep regret of the death of

N. D. Elting, of Central City, W; Va., who for more than

twenty years had been a frequent and valued contribntC!«

to the FoKE.^T Awrt- Stream. _ _ .1
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August Days at Mabellon*
If you should happen to own a peach farm, or are

fortunate enough to have a friend who does, I know of
no place more agreeable to camp at for a week. The
mountain sites are usually chosen with us in Alabama,
and anj'where on a mountain is alwaJys superior to the
lowlands for camping. The breeze has a charm in it in-
ducing forgetfulness and bringing evening and morning
a quality as individual as that of the sea. The birds one
sees are of a shy and engaging sort. What more restful

sound than that of the beautiful white and black wood-
pecker, or the flicker beating his tattoo call on a dead
chestnut limb at sunrise! And who does not think a day
well begun when the inquisitive titmouse hangs on the
tent door, and, turning his head on one side, asks how
this great, white, hollow tree has grown up so quickly!
Long after the cardinal has ceased to sing in the valley,

because of the heat and the advancing season, you can
hear him in the hollow^s near the crest piping the most
joyous strain of all. The one exception to this is the
wren's song—to me a type of the joys of the world. He
likes to potter around the cliffs and make believe he is

finding a nest site during any month in the year, and he
never fails to stop and fling out a few bars of spring
notes with a faith which always convinces me at least.

Mabellon is an iron ore spur lifted up from a fertile

valley, and it commands a wide view of other ore ridges

and Lookout Mountain on one side, and Coosa River on
the other. Take away its charm of historj^ and the view
from the ramparts of Sterling Castle in Scotland is not
greatly its superior. On the north side, where the

peaches are generally planted, the Elbertas are colored
a deep red; on the south-side, from a thinner soil, a light

red. This year, although the crop where little or no
attention has been paid to it is poor, indeed, ours is

very good.
My tent is stretched just above the orchard in a grove

of hickory and oak trees, with an opening in front, to-

ward the valley. My first night out I am sure I was
subjected to inspection by some of my wild friends of

the woods. Before I went to sleep I heard a cautious

approach extended to a half circle around my tent.

Then, evidently satisfied that I was of the fraternity, I

was left in the restored silence of the forest, the moon
penetrating the thick shadows with shafts of light.

I have rarely felt so triumphant as when I had finished

a very good breakfast and washed up the dishes the next

morning. I had to devise some means of keepjng the

ants out of my supplies, so, in the ever-resourceful

woods, I got a little chestnut tree, cut forks from the

branches all along and then planted it alongside my back
tent pole. It was soon hung like a Christmas tree w-ith

sacks of various groceries, and was also used as a to\vel

and clothes rack. My dining table was a providential

flat rock in front of the door, already spread with gray

lichens. The spring is some distance away, but it was
always a pleasure to go to it, however heavy the bucket
might feel before I got back. It came out very quietly

from the bluff, and flowed over a red marble bottom on
down the hill, and, gaining in volume and assurance, it

gave louder voice w^hen it had reached the trilium beds

and the violet banks of the hollow below.

All day long as I sat in the shade, came, at frequent

intervals, a bar of song from one of the old negro pick-

ers—just one bar, with sometimes one variation, repeated

over and over again, like the monotonous chant of the

oreacher's vireo. This negro was interpreting, in his

barbaric refrain, the peaceful and uneventful charm of the

place. His satisfaction with tlie day, as it came, was
so genuine that one variation was enough. One song was
enough, too, I thought, as I went to sleep my last night

in camp with the rain pattering on the tent roof.

E. M.
LaVRONB, Attalla, Ala., Aug. 7.

Old Doc, the Tote Horse.
This was what the toter called him—Old Doc ; and he

had the general appearance of being nothing but just an

ordinary old tote horse, until stepping in front of him
you chanced to look at his head ; then you noticed his large,

expressive, brown eyes, as well as his short, finely pointed

ears, and you would immediately exclaim, "There is a

horse that knows something !" and your last opinion would
not be far from correct.

During three successive winters I had the pleasure of

his acquaintance, and during that time never did I regret

our fellowship—nor did he in any manner disappoint me in

my first impressions of him.

He was the most intelligent horse that I ever saw. and
many is the man I have met who didn't know half as

much as Old Doc.
Noticing him as he passed my camp in the early morn-

ing, going out after a load of supplies, I observed his

massive build as well as his sleek, white coat of hair,_and

after a while, as David, the toter, stopped to say bon jour,

I formed the habit of stepping out of my shanty with a

lump of sugar for the old horse, and thus it was that I

first noticed his eyes.

After I had given Old Doc sugar three times, I was just

as sure of a morning caller as the tote team was sure to

go out to the settlement; nor could David get the horse

by until I had given him his sugar. When Doc got to

my camp he would stop and either paw or whinney itntil I

came out.

As the days passed I grew more and more fond of the

horse, as also did his driver. Often I would jump on
the tote team for a ride out to the settlement after my
mail, and walk back behind the loaded team.

On one occasion as we were going down a very sharp

pitch, the tote sled jiimped out of die road and brought
up against a large beech, but David and I kept right

on—David over old Doc's head, I on his neck, and the

way he looked at me as I was picking myself up after my
fall was a caution.

It was in February that David asljed me to ride out to

the "States" with him. This was a railroad terminus, \vith

a few log houses, in one of which was a kitchen stove and

post office. In the winter the train generally left from
one to three passengers at this metropolis, called in that

section "The States." Of course the arrival of the train

each day was a matter of great importance to the natives,

and the entire community would be on the platform to in-

spect whoever might arrive, and speculate as to their

business plans and future movements.
On this particular day we were out unusually early.

Quickly loading the tote team, we awaited the arrival of

the train to get our mail. This we had at last secured and
had already started toward camp, when we were asked by
the new and only arrival on the train that day, if we knew
the wa}' to Chase's camp.
"Oh ! yes," said David. "Just beyond where I stop."

"Can I go with you?"
"Oh! yes," answered David, aiid made a place for him

on the load of grain and hay, so we started on our trip

over the mountain in company.
We had proceeded but a short distance, when the

stranger produced from his kennebecker two one-quart
bottles of whisky, and urged us to drink, at the same time
setting us a most lavish example of the quantity to be
taken. The amount of urging that it took to start David
was surprisingly small. The amount that he ' drank was
surprisingly large. As I had never drank a glass of

liquor in my life, under those conditions I did not pro-
pose to begin.

As we slowdy ascended the mountains, to my dismay it

began to be overcast and to grow very cold. In a short

time, as the liquor began to work, the men began, first, to

be silly, and then drowsy.
Before we had reached the top of the mountain Old

Doc and I were doing the best we could in a howling
blizzard—he. in hauling two drunken specimens of human-
ity, I in trying to hold them on the top of the loaded
team.
The stranger was very thinly clad, and I soon saw that

his hands and wrists were beginning to freeze. Chafing

them with snow, then thrashing my own arms to keep
from freezing myself, and every now and then covering
up David with the horse blanket, w-e began the descent

of the further side of the mountain.
I could not drive, for the moment I let go of the men

they would fall off the team, for by this time they were
dead drunk. How Old Doc got us as far as he did that

day with no one to rein him was a miracle. With my
voice I gt.ided him as best I could, while every moment
the cold was growing more intense, and the faces of the

men were beginning to freeze.

We had accomplished about two-thirds of the distance

to camp. when, to my horror, on going down the last

sharp pitch, the whole outfit jumped out of the road, and
one of the runners of the sled, striking against a maple
tree, was .snapped in two. For one moment I was be-

wildered; it was a question of moments now, and a very
few at that, for I had on my hands at least one man who
was freezing to death—possibly two.

Then, as I worked. I talked with Old Doc as I never
expect to talk with another horse. Cutting the tangled

traces, I at last got him out in the road. Freeing the

leather reins from the bridle and tying one end of them
under the arms of the stranger, and keeping his head out
of the snow as well as I possibly could, I dragged him
off the load and into the road behind Old Doc. Making
the other end of the reins fast to the traces, already

severed, and keeping the man's head well up by fastening

it to the taut lines, I led Old Doc as he slowly dragged
him to camp.
As about six inches of snow had fallen during the

previous night, with the exception of a few bruises, my
man was little the worse for his rough ride. It was a

long, tedious job to bring that man out of his part-

drunken, part-frozen stupor, and when, at last, he did

come out of it, he immediately asked for rum. and I

hardly blamed him, after his ride behind Old Doc. A
part of the crew hastened back and got David, whom I

had left on the sled covered with Old Doc's blanket. For
two weeks the stranger was a very sick man, and it was a
long time before he could use his hands, which were badly

frost bitten.

David came out of the scrape in better shape, as he was
more warmly clad. His face- was severely frozen, how-
ever, Thej- were very appreciative and kind to me, as

well as to Old Doc.
"^he stranger afterward became cook of the camp where

David stopped, and as the cook of a camp is always
monarch of all he surveys, whenever I went up I was
granted the freedom of the premises, including the dough-
nut firkin and pie box

;
nothing was too good for me, and

often as I sat out in the cook room sipping a dipper of

tea, the cook would exclaim, "You one fine feller, Jose;

only you don't drink rum, not a little bit," and he would
always add, 'T glad you don't—me and David."
When at last the crew broke camp in the early spring,

and Old Doc. on his way out, stopped at my shanty and
whinnied for his last lump of sugar, I went out,, and there

on the tote team were David and the cook, unbinding five

large firkins, which they left for me.
I afterward found one to be full of doughnuts, one of

biscuits, one of mince pies, one of sugar cookies and one
of sweet bread—large, so-pound buckets, full. The cook
had sat up most of the night to cook these for me, so that

they should be fresh.

Giving Old Doc his sugar and patting his fine neck, I

bade him good-by, as I supposed, for the last time. Bid-

ding David and the cook bon voyage. I went into my
.shanty and closed the door for fear that I might show
them how badly I felt.

It was during the following November that I ran across

Old Doc under the most singular, as well as laughable,

circumstances.
On breaking camp in the spring, his owner had de-

cided to put all the horses out to pasture for the sum-
mer, instead of taking them down river, as he intended

lagging in the same town the following winter ; he would
thus save the railway freight, and my putting his horses

in a good pasture and in the care of a good man, have

them m prime condition for the next winter's work. Hav-
ing found such a place, he left them. They all did finely,

and at the end of the summer were fat and sleek, but as

the feed in the pasture |rew short and the fall nights

frosty and cold. Old Doc made up his mind that_ it was
about time for him to be on the tote road during the

day and at night in a good, warm liovel. Possibly he

remembered the hay and oats that had been left in the
hovel for use the next winter.
Be the case as it maj', he jumped the pasture fence,, and

after traveling many miles of road, found his old beat.
As the old winter tote road crossed three ponds on the
ice, and as these ponds had not yet frozen over, Old Doc
was obliged to travel away around them in order to come
into his road again. After much hardship, and to his
great satisfaction, I imagine, the old fellow found himself
in his old quarters, with plenty to eat inside the hovel,
a beautiful spring of clear water just outside, and no one
within miles to say him nay.
At the close of a hard day's hunt, I found myself in the

vicinity of the old logging camp of the previous winter,
and thinking that I would like to see the place once
more, I wended mj'- way in that direction. How
familiar the place looked, and as I opened the door and
walked in, lowering my head a little to save it a bump, I

could almost recall each face of the merry crew. As I sat
in the cook room, wishing for some of the cook's nice, hot
doughnuts or a piece of his fine mince pie, I heard a noise
out in the hovel. Grasping my rifle and cocking it, I
rushed out of the camp. What did I see in the hovel
door, slowly munching some hay but Old Doc ! I really

believe that he was as .glad to see me as I was to see him

;

he whinnied and came right up to me, as if expecting a
lump of sugar.

"Why, Old Doc!" I exclaimed. "Where did you come
from?"

After I had recovered from my surprise I decided that
it was best to lead him back to my camp at any rate. He
followed me back home like a dog, and the next day I led
him out to the settlement. In a few weeks he was toting
every day past my camp in the same way as the previous
winter, nor did he forget his daily lump of sugar.

The third and last time that I saw Old Doc was one
year later, and on that occasion, as I could hear him long
iDcfore I could see him, I surely thought him to be a
moose.

I was up hunting in the region of the old camps, when
clack! clack! clack! I heard something away off in the
distance, but surely coming nearer every moment. The
uoise very closely resembled the approach of an old bull

irtoose as he often strikes the trees wnth his immense
antlers. With rifle at ready, I anxiously awaited his ap-
proach, when, behold ! the moose was white, with Old
Doc's head, and just behind him were four men.
Having cut all the timber in that section in previous

winters, the owner of Old Doc had just completed a new
set of camps over on the south part of the town, and had
sent this crew of four men across country after the stoves,

which had been left the previous winter in the old camps.
The sounds which I had heard were occasioned by the axe
men occasionally cutting a small tree as they swamped
a road, over which to haul the stoves on a woods jumper.

After a luncheon with the men and watching the load-
ing of the stoves, I bade Old Doc good-by for the last

time.

If alive, I hope that he is well cared for. If dead
requiescat in pace. Joseph A. Thompson.

To Lake Chinquasabamtoofc.—III.

(Concluded from Jiage 103.)

The next morning the guides appeared uneasy. By
some means they had discovered that some one was
below us. It may have been some party that followed
us up from Allegash Lake, keeping out of sight and
having a comparatively easy time, while my guides
were doing all the hard work. As we had no idea of let-

ting them follow us in to Crescent Pond, we struck
camp in short order. After hiding away one of the
canoes, we started up the trail that follows the brook.
It was only five miles to the end of the trail, but we made
it all of fifteen, as we had to retrace our route so often,

in bringing up the camp stuff. The trail was blocked
up in many places, and this made our progress slow
and exasperating. It was a sight to see Cram mount a
barricade of fallen trees, balancing himself with all the
confidence of an acrobat, and carry the heavy canoe
safely across, with never a slip. Late in the day it com-
menced to rain. I expected we would have to camp out
in it, but Cram had a surprise in store for me. Striking
off through the woods, we presently came to a t-rapper's

cabin that Cram and his mate had lived in at one time.
It was a welcome change from the wet woods. Leaving
me ensconsed in my comfortable quarters, they started
off on a cruise, and returned about dusk with a splendid
lot of lakers and brook trout fresh from the cold waters
of Crescent Pond, which furnished a welcome addition
to our bill of fare. After supper we gathered around the
fireplace, with its primitive chimney of logs. When the
logs are green this arrangement works pretty well; but
Avhen they dry out there is danger from fire. Our fears
were soon realized, but the fire did not make much prog-
ress; so after throwing a few dippers of water up the
chimney, with little success, we ceased to give it a
thought. The contrast between the comfort within and
the gloom without was delicious.

All hope of making the cabin our headquarters was
blasted by the tough navigation between Mud and
Crescent ponds; so, abandoning the' cabin, we followed
a path that leads to the brook, and the canoe soon glided
out of the stream into Mud Pond, The contrast with the
pond above is like that between an ugly old hag and a
beautiful forest maiden. The canoe was hardly clear of
this receptacle of mud and water before it brought up
on the bottom of the inlet. After a spell of wading and
dragging, we caught a glimpse of the promised land.

The pond was all smiles as w^e paddled across to

Cram's old camp ground, where the sight of a bark camp
aroused my suspicions that some party had been ahead
of us; but Cram informed me that it was his own handi-
work.
For some reason the guides, fought shy of the bark

camp, preferring to pitch their tent in the usual manner.
Cram warned me to be careful in my movements or .T

might wander where no help could reach me. The grim
forests are a veritable death trap to the unwary, as many
an unfortunate's bones that bleach in the* depths of the
woods bear witness. It w^as only a few months ago
that a game warden nearly lost his life in attempting to
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reach a camp on the far-away St. Johns. Far from
human help, he broke down. Fortunately he did not

despair, but made a brave effort to extricate himself Trom
his grim surroundings. After a while he got so played

out that he blazed tlae trees behind him, so if any one
chanced along they might follow the marks and come to

his assistance. Keeping up his fight with the grizzly

spectre that always confronted him, he finally came in

sight of a lumber camp on the edge of the woods. It

took him hours to reach it, more dead than aliA^e.

Here is another close call: It was in the depths of

winter that Cram's mate started off alone through the

woods to reach some distant point. Far back in the

forest, he lost his bearings. After trying in vain to find

the lost trail, he concluded to follow his back tracks in

the snow. The woods abounded with deer, but some-
Iiow, they managed to keep out of his reach. With little

or nothing to eat for two days, he plodded along, never
relaxing his heroic efforts to extricate himself from this

living grave. Fortime smiled on him. The third day a

deer fell to his rifle. Driven desperate by hunger, he
made a meal of its raw flesh. After this truly hunter's

feast, he braced up and managed to stagger into camp,
presenting himself before his horrified companion like

one risen from the dead. The woods have claimed two
victims lately. One of them, a woman, strolled into the

woods back of Stacyville and was never seen again; the

other, a man, was lost on the southern edge of the forest.

A most determined search was made, but it availed

would steal forth like beasts of prey from the darkening
forest, and invade the clearing, to be quickly routed

at the first glare of the camp fire. We were prodigal

with our wood, and soon had a fire that roared like some
monster, casting brands and sparks far into the heavens,

illuminating the tall columns of trees that encircled the

camp, like grim sentinels, ready to bar our outward
progress. The hole in our canvas tent spoke eloquently

of the danger from sparks and blazing brands. Our
tent is shaped so as to reflect the heat. This was any-
thing but a blessing when an extra supply of fuel was
heaped on the fire. At such times we would retreat to

the back of the baker, imagining we were human bis-

cuit. In a short time it would die down and allow us to

return to our old lounging place on the blankets, where
I would lie, watching the effects of firelight or listening

to the guides relate some incident of wood life.

One evening we paddled up to the head of the pond.

Here Lyman gave an exhibition of moose calling

through his hands, commencing with two or three short

blasts, the same repeated after a pause, or else varied by
i< prolonged note, ending i'n a muffled roar tnat pierced

'every crevice of the woods. A weird charm brooded
over the scene. The forest stood out in dark relief

against the evening sky, while, ever and anon, the mourn-
ful cry of the loon rose and fell. After a while the chilly

air of night asserted itself, so we sped back to camp.
If I remember rightly, we visited the spot next day, and
found the fresh tracks of a moose. Moose calling is a

AT SUNSET IN THE WOODS.

naught. The woods had swallowed him up and left no
sign. Let this be a warning to the sportsman to stick

close to his guides and depart not from the narrow
path of safety. So much for the dangers of the forest.

The chilly air of morning that invaded our blankets

made early risers of us all. After breakfast I strolled

down the path, keeping a sharp lookout for grouse. At
the landing I exchanged the rifle for the rod. The sur-

face of the pond looked very tempting, and we knew
that its depths swarmed with lakers and speckled trout.

I had had a feast of fly-fishing the season before in the

Slaughter Pond country, but now a famine confronted
me. The magical wand was waved in vain; not a rise

could be invoked out of its depths. Flies that would
have brought great, speckled giants to the surface in the

Big Fish Lake region were worthless here. The reason

was not hard to find; the pond was alive with little fish

that resembled small mackerel. After gorging them-
selves with this dainty fare the trout had little inclina-

tion for anything else. Seeing they were not disposed

to rise, I stowed the rod and gave my attention to the

wild scene before me. This beautiful home of the trout

and deer is completely encircled by unbroken forests

that reach out toward the horizon. To see its placid

surface, bathed in the sunset's glow, with every grassy

point and meadow thronged with happy deer which know
not the ways of the hunter, and every atom of forest life

faithfully shadowed in this mirror of the woods, is to gaze

on a scene that will live in your memory long after old

age has barred you out of the wilderness. The almost
impenetrable forest that closed around the little clearing

warned me to beware how I followed the skulking grouse
or vanishing deer. The smoke of our camp fire, ascend-
ing in the blue, met with no response. We were alone

in our glory; for narrow is the trail and rough the

going, and fev,' there be that find their way into this

haunt of the moose.
I made many attempts to beguile the lazy trout. I

sent the feathery cheat in to every spot that seemed likely

to harbor them. It was of no use. They spurned the

fly, but not the spoon; we soon found out that by fish-

ing the pond hard with this deadly implement we could
generally secure a fair supply of lakers and speckled

trout. It was pretty aggravating sport, as a large per-
centage broke away after being hooked. We had in-

tended bringing in a supply of angle worms from Coop-
er's camp, but forgot them at the last moment. The
laker fresh from these cold. Northern waters contests

the honors of the frying pan with the brook trout. The
guides had a hard time of it trying to keep the camp
supplied with fish. Presently I took a hand in the game,
but soon gave it up in disgust, as it was too long a time
between strikes. I much preferred prowling around the

clearing with the rifle, occasionally penetrating as far as

I dared into the mvsterious woods. At nightfall shadows

thing of the past in Maine, and soon will be in New
Brunswick.
Chinquasabamtook, a few miles to the north, was ever

in our thoughts. Cram was the only one of the party
who had ever seen it. The glowing accounts he gave of

the lonely lake filled us with a strong desire to see its

attractions; so early one morning we left camp in light

marching order and started for the head of the pond.
Leaving the canoe, we plunged into the dense woods,
with Cram in the lead, and following a trappers' line

trudged solemnly in Indian file behind our leader, stop-

ping occasionally to slake our thirst at the icy brooks
that trickled through the forest. These magnificent
v/oods are unmarred by the axe; their solid phalanx of

tree trunks repels the light of day. The denizens of

the forest fled in dismaj' before the uproar we made in

smashing our way through thickets and fallen trees;

after keeping this up for some time, we came to what
appeared to be an ancient logging road; it probably be-

longed to the remote past, when the craze for the white
pine brought prospectors and lumbermen in to cull out
the choicest specimens. All the old camps, if there

ever were any. have disappeared. The beaver is the

only chopper now that haunts the Bamtook country. As
we hurried along, Cram told us that he had never been
to the lake without seeing moose. This made us cautious

in our movements, for the lake was not far away. Pres-
ently a rustle in the bushes ahead brought us to a halt,

and quietly mounting a fallen tree I looked around care-

fully. I was soon rewarded by seeing the head of a beauti-

ful doe appear from behind a tree. Slowly the sight on
the rifle fell in line; a slight pressure and her life would
have gone up in flame and smoke. Not on my life.

Lowering the rifle, I watched the pretty creature fade

away into the forest. The gleam of water ahead warned
us to be careful. One of the guides stole cautiously

forward and took a careful survey of the lake, and pres-

ently he beckoned to us. As we joined him he pointed
out two moose about three-quarters of a mile above us.

One was standing on tlie shore, while the other was out

in the lake, feeding. Lyman tried calling, but it wouldn't
work; if the bull had been alone he might have paid

some attention to it. Getting tired of this long-range
acquaintance, we started up the lake shore, keeping well

under cover. Hardly had we got under way, when he
left the water and disappeared in the forest; but he was
not alarmed, as there was no friendly breeze to favor

him with a scent of the human. Disappointed, we re-

traced our steps and gathered on the shore to take a
long, last look at the wild expanse of water set in a

sportsman's paradise. This lake is wildly beautiful, and
extends for nine miles through a wilderness that abounds
with moose, deer and bear. Its waters swarm with the

choicest fish, as likewise do most of the ponds scattered

through the woods. A canoe is seldom seen gliding over

the surface of this lonely lake. In fact, the whole region
is given 6ver to the wandering hunter and trapper. At
rare intervals a band of hardy sportsmen hurry through
the wilderness. It has been years since any party worked
in to the lake. Many of the moose that are hidden away
in these forests are no doubt battle-scarred veterans that

have been driven out of northeast Maine by the army of

sportsmen that annually invade its choicest hunting
grounds. There are no wolves in this region to persecute
the deer, nor Indians to play havoc with the moose. The
wilderness boasts of no lofty mountains; its chief attrac-

tion is its vast' expanse of unbroken forests, far from
the haunts of man.

It was now about the middle of September. A subtle
change was stealing o'er the scene, changing the land-
scape from grave to gay. At the magic touch of frost

the maple quickly dons its scarlet coat; and its brave
example is soon followed by the other hardwoods, until

the forest is ablaze with orange and gold, while from
every hilltop autumn waves its gay banners, as if in de-
fiance of the advancing hosts of winter. And so it will

be until pitiless blasts strip the forests of their glorious
raiment, while the mournful refrain of wind and waves
chants the requiem of their vanished beauty. The wan-
ing light reminded us that miles of dark forests were
between us and the camp, and it was time to be going
it we expected to pull through before dusk. So fare-

well, beautiful lake with the Indian name; may none
but the brave lover of the woods ever gaze on tiw
beauty. The woods closed around us. A snapping of

branches; voices dying away in the forest, and were
gone on our long journey, leaving the lake to its soli-

tude and moose. We found o.ur camp undisturbed by
bears or humans.

It was getting about time to retreat out of this wilder-
ness, as our stock of flour was nearly played out, with
potatoes about gone. One biscuit a meal was the order
of the day; and help yourself to the pork or anything
handy. Before leaving, Lyman and I had an experience
with a spike buck. We happened to be out 01. the pond,
drifting about, when a young buck was sighted feeding
along the shore. Silently the canoe approached the un-
suspecting animal, and only a few strokes of the paddle
separated us, when up went his head, and we were all

turned to stone. After a long stare at the strange
apparition, he resumed feeding, but soon paused and
looked us over again, with mingled astonishment and
alarm. The canoe was almost upon him, yet still he lin-

gered, a beautiful woodland statue set against the dark
background of forest. The speaking attitudes he threw
himself into expressed wonder, fear and curiosity, while
nearer. and nearer came the canoe, with its silent figures.

Fear at last gained the mastery. Wheeling about, he
made a few graceful bounds, and waved us a mocking
salute with his white flag, as the woods closed around
one of the most beautiful of God's creatures. It is doubt-
ful if either of us ever before had made such a close call

on a deer. The buck probably had never seen a human
being until he sighted us, as Cram had done no trapping
hereabouts for some time.
This incident brings to mind the buck that we stalked

on the Upper Sordahunk last season. We were handi-
capped by loose stones, that were liable to sound the

alarm at every footstep. This put us on our mettle, and
between us it was about as pretty a piece of work as we
ever had done. Not a sound drifted down to him to

warn him of our approach, and we got quite close before
he was aware of our presence. Lyman and I have ac-

quired the art of stealing noiselessly through the woods;
in fact, we are both built for the work, as we are of a tall,

slim, athletic build, fast-gaited and capable of paddling
and tramping from sunrise to sunset.

White Deer was the name given our camp. I could
think of nothing more appropriate, as I was so fortunate
as to catch sight of one of these albinos from the landing.

The eventful morning of departure dawned at last.

Before leaving, I scrawled our names on a convenient
tree, with an account of the moose we had seen on the
Big Lake. Silently, like shadows, we stole out of the

little clearing, down the path to the landing, only to

be brought up all standing on the shore. The pond
seemed determined to bar our way out, finding a real

ally in a strong wind that kicked up a wicked cross-sea.

Undismayed, we shoved out into it and headed for the
outlet. Cram had doubts about our getting through,
as the canoe was loaded nearly to the water's edge.
Wave after wave tried to come in over the side, but was
balked by superior paddle work. As we neared the foot

of the pond, they drew off their forces,' and left us in

peace. The tough navigation of the outlet and the
pond, whose name is Mud, were soon left in our rear.

We took to the woods a short distance below, and
striking the old trail, arrived at the Forks, with plenty
of daylight to spare. Leaving the busy guides, I strolled

off into the woods, to visit a bear trap. Imagine my
disgust to find that a thief had taken nearly every article

I had stowed away in it on the up trip. 'While stopping
at the cabin the guides heard two rifle shots not far

away, so it seems to be due to our friends who had
camped on the stream below us to explain matters.
The next morning I was agreeably surprised to find

that recent showers had raised the brook considerably,
and as we floated down stream to the lake, I tried likely-

looking places, but met with no response. A large brook
trout that we found dead in the stream showed that they
were there; perhaps angle worms might have tempted
them. It was a trout famine here, but a feast awaited
me at pretty Allegash Pond. But I am getting on too
fast. Along toward sundown we glided out on to

Allegash Lake. Parties work in from Chamberlain and
Cangomgonasc, but seldom or never go further, as the
condition of the stream that we came out of bears witness.
There are no choppings west and north of this lake.

The steady clip we kept up soon brought us to the dam.
As soon as we had things in shape Cram and I started

out to make war on the trout. Cram took charge of the
dam, while I attended to the pool. His pork bait went
into nearly every crevice where trout were likely to hide,

and soon he had a goodly lot of them flopping around.
They were hidden away under the dam out of reach of
the fly. The bait came out far ahead of the 'fly both in

numbers and size. This shows how destructive bait is

compared to the fly. Persistent bait-fishing will ruin any
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stream or pond in time, and accounts for the small size

of the trout in many parts of the Maine woods. We
had a feast of square-tails that night, but the short

ration of flour w-as still on. After breakfast we raised

.the gates and sent a flood of water humming on its way.
After letting it get -a good start we put the canoes in

and went down stream like a shot. It did not look very
promising for trout, and none showed itself until we had
nearly reached the pond, when we discovered trout break-

ing in the stream below us. Stepping ashore, I com-
menced casting, and was overjoyed to find I was "in it"

and no mistake. I soon fastened to a fine one, that was
netted after a brief struggle; others quickly followed, but
after a while they grew suspLpious and refused to rise.

My hopes ran high, as we came out on the pond; every-

thing was in my favor, as the sun was veiled in clouds.

Flushed with success, I lost no time in getting to work,
fearing the morning might change for the worse. The
pretty fly that frequently kissed the surface of the pond
seemed destined to find no admirers, when all at once
it vanished in, a mighty swirl, and I was fast to the trout

of my fancy. The whippy Belhabara bowed in obedience

to the summons he sent along the ever-taut line, that

cut viciously through the water. I made him fight for

every inch of line, as I did not propose to have him
hang me up on lily stems or snags. After a few vain

efforts to catch me napping and snap the delicate

leader, he found a resting place in the fatal net. He
was the best trout of the trip, and looked all of 2 pounds.

I soon hooked another good one, but lost him directly.

They now commenced to rise all around us. The best

place was near a stick of timber, well out toward the

center of the pond. I managed to gather in several

fine specimens before they awoke to the situation, and
slacked oS. Meanwhile our old friend, the buck, had
put in an appearance, and eyed our proceedings with

manifest disapproval. Drifting down to the falls, I found

the upper pool alive with small trout, and soon had
enough for camp use.

My rod and flies are my own make, and never fail me.
The sliding loop prevents the fly from stripping; it is

my ov/n contrivance, and has been tested by an enormous
speckled giant in McCIoskey's Pool, Fish River. Tliis

trout must have weighed close to 6 pounds. I lost him
after a prolonged struggle, but he failed to strip the

fly or slip the loop. Flies tied on the old-fashioned plan

may be safe enough when new, but are liable to strip.

-A-fter being in use a short time the fly will often look

bright and new, when the gut is so w^orn at the head as

to render it useless. When the gut gets worn at the

head of the loop it will take you about one minute to cut

above the tender spot and tie in another loop. I have

tried both kinds, and speak from bitter experience. The
sliding loop was placed before the angling publit some
years ago. It met with a chilly reception from a class

of anglers who were too indolent to give it a fair trial.

If the other sort are interested, I will cheerfully give

all the information required in Forkst and Stream.
The prospects for shipper were rather one-sided; it was

a feast of trout and a famine in flour. Cram had the

mate to my big one, but I am inclined to think the fly

came out ahead this time, in numbers at least.

At break of day we hurried down stream and went into

camp on Chamberlain Inlet. Stowing my precious rod

in a hollow log, to protect it from the fast-falling rain, I

watched the guides trying to coax the timid flame with

birch bark and other devices, They succeeded after a

while in starting a roaring fire that bade defiance to the

elements. As we reclined in our tight little tent, listen-

ing to the patter of the rain, a delicious sense of warmth
and repose stole over us, as we watched the fast-dying

fire.

Old Chamberlain was all smiles in the mornmg, and

sent us on our way rejoicing. Cram kept the spoon

going, while urging his canoe forward, and when we
brought up at the foot of the lake for lunch he had
managed to secure a fine laker. While strolling around

waiting for giaib I noticed the guides gazing at some
object on the north shore of the lake. Joining them, I

saw a dark spot up against the background of woods.

Almost imperceptibly, it changed its position, and proved

to be an immense moose moving along the lake shore.

As we paddled out into Telosmis, a cow moose was
sighted. She eyed us suspiciously._ and retreated before

our advancing canoes disappeared in the forest. In due

time we arrived at Cooper's, and our troubles were over,

as far as provisions were concerned. The remainder of

our trip has little to interest the sportsman. No moose
nor deer were sighted on the way down, and we found

precious few trout; Bill Fish Brook was deserted; I had

no rises at Hollister's Level;. in fact, the fishing on the

river is beneath contempt, as far as my experience goes.

Thinking to better my fortunes, I tried Sunsoos Pond.

I found a comfortable camp here, but no trout. When
one of these abominations fastens itself on a trout pond
the fishing soon shrinks to nothing. Camps and lumber-

men have done more to ruin the trout fishing than any

other cause that can be named. Large speckled trout

are not often met with outside of Big Fish Lake, a

famous resort a few years ago—and may be yet. The
water was fearfully low, and kept the guides guessmg.

This trouble gradually passed away, as the canoes caught

up with the water that passed by in the early morning.

My faithful guides, Frank Cram, of Staceyville, and

his friend, Lyman Hunt, are both good moose hunters,

and know more about the forest than most of the guides.

I was determined to have one more layout in the woods
before donning the garb of civilized life. We found a

place' that suited us, near the d^adwater. Here we
gathered around our fire for the last time. The merry

jest and story were lacking to-night; an air of mournful

resignation pervaded the camp; the glorious life in the

woods had come to ail end; the next night I would ex-

change the balsam boughs for the cramped quarters of

the sleeper—the wild song of the rapids for the roar of

traflic. Good-by, old woods! the care-free life we lived

beneath thy shade will not be forgotten while memory
lasts. W. C. SQtJiER, Jr.

The FoKKST AND Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.

Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at tba

latest by Monday and aa much earlier aa practicable

Cruising—From a Woman's Point

of View.
We had been disappointed in our previous plans for

making the cruise of the Muskosh and Moon rivers,

and, owing to the scarcity of guides, it was beginnin.g
to look as though we would be disappointed again. We
had been in camp with a large part\^ on the Georgian
Bay nearly two weeks, when my husband finally pro-
cured a seventeen-year-old Indian boy for a guide.
Taking our canoe, provisions, tents, and blankets, we
boarded the steamer City of Toronto on Monday morn-
ing. When Ave reached Go-Home Bay, where we in-

tended leaving the steamer and commencing the canoe
voyage, we found a high wind and heavy sea; these, with
a cold rain that was fallin.g, decided us to remain on the
steamer till evening, when she would run in to Mada-
waska Dock.
About 4 o'clock in the afternoon we started on our

cruise up Go-FIome River, and camped at the first falls

that night. The rain was over before we left the steamer
and we had no difficulty putting up our tents and get-

ting balsam for beds. Then we sat around the camp-
fire and ate our supper and watched the stars come out

and take iheir places in the sky.

We had closed up otir tent for the night, and I thought
how soft and fragrant these balsa'm boughs are and what
sleepy music comes from the falls. Then I opened my
eyes.

,
The birds were singing, and it was morning. I

was not sleepv now. I only wanted to see how it looked
outside. What a morning! Yesterday was dull and
stormy, with a dampness and chill in the air that sent

us to the cabin. When the boat stopped at the dock
it was with some mis.givings that we left the comfortable

steamer for canoe and cruising tent; but this morning
all is changed. The whole atmosphere is filled with

softest rose <^ints. The clouds, the tree tops, the mist

rising from the river, and even the spray from the iaLs.,

are tinted with the same rosy hue. As I stand entranced

by this more than beautiful scene, "Old Sol" rises above
the hills, sendin,g his firsc slanting rays across water and
woods, and Ihc rosy hues are changed to yellow and
green.

After breakfast we packed up our tents, "like the .A-rab,"

but were on the wrong end of a hard portage to "steal

away silently." Finally everything was loaded into the

canoe again and we paddled up Go-Home River into

the Musko-sh, crossed Flat Rock portage, and were soon
on Sandy Grey Lake.
The log chute at the next falls was washed away low-

ering the viver alaove and making the portage long and
difficult. From this log chute to the Big Eddy is a

beautiful stretch of river. In places the banks are densely

wooded. The tree tops seem to meet and form a green

arch overhead, while the shores are fringed with bright

red lobelia cardinalis; all of which are reflected in the

water over which we were swiftly and silently moving.
As we came around a sharp bend in the river, the Big

Eddy lay before us in the form of a small, circular lake,

surrounded by tall hemlocks, and having a beach of

clean white sand on one side. At these falls the water

is gathered into a narrow gorge and comes rushing and

tumbling down over the rocks, which are worn, so as

to leave what seems a massive curved stone balustrade

on one side. One can easily imagine the water tumbling

down over a .great stone stairway. After spcndmg some
time at this place we crossed the portage, which, although

a long one, is not difficult, and were soon on our way

to the next falls, where we intended to camp for the

night.

We came to quite a large island, with falls on each

side. The channel on the left of the island is filled with

great rocks and boulders that have fallen from the high

bluff. Above this island is another falls, and the bluff

has become a steep hill, covered with a thick growth of

pine and hemlock. Here the river sweeps around in a

great curve, inclosing a tract of level land which has

been cleared. This tract is a deserted Indian reserva-

tion. Our camp for the night was opposite the upper

falls, about two hundred feet back from the river and

near an old log cabin on this clearing. When our guide

was carrying the canoe up from the river, an Indian called

to him from the woods on the other shore, but our In-

dian did not understand what he said, as he belonged

10 a different tribe.

It was now getting late, and the men went mto the

woods, three or four hundred yards back of the clear-

ing, for pine and tent poles. I watched the Indian across

the'river to see what he would do. Lie got on a log, and,

by some method known to Indians, commenced to pad-

dle himself across. When 1 saw that he was gomg to

get over I .sat down, took an empty revolver in my
iiand (I did not know where the cartridges were, and,

covering it with my hat thought I would at least guard

the provi.-ions. The Indian got safely over, climbed the

steep bank, and ^said "Good Evening," as he passed near

where I was sitting. As I watched him follow the trad

across the dearing, with his rifle over his shoulder, I

laid down the empty revolver, thinking the provisions

were probably safe. I now turned my attention to

making bread" and butter sandwiches, with a feeling that

I .understood this work better than acting as guard.

The men returned with the pine and our tents were

soon ready for the night. The guide prepared the sup-

per, which we ate as the sun sank below the tops of the

pines.

As we ;-at in the midst of this clearing, and our camp-

fire had become a bed of red coals, we could trace the

windings of the river by the white mist that rose, soft

and mysterious, asainst the pine-covered hills on the

opposite shore. The skv was like ebony set with mil-

lions and millions of diamonds, so numerous were the

stars. Back of our camp, standing a few feet apart,

were two dead pine trees that seemed, in the darkness, to

reach to the heavens and hold them aloft. The almost

oppressive silence, broken only by the falling of the

water the rugged grandeur of the surroundings, together

with the brilliancy of the sky, made the night one never

to be forgotten.

The next morning as we were leisurely packing up, we

heard an unearthly war whoop, and, looking round, saw

four men from our camp, with their Indian guides, cross-

ing the portage. They had only been able to procure

guides in time to start Tuesday morning.

We now hastened our packing and were soon afl.oat ill

company with the other canoes. Stopping at the Ragged
Rapids, we cooked our dinner, and in a short time had
left the Muskosh and were floating down the Moon
River. The sceneiy on the Moon River is wilder than;

on the Muskosh. There are high hills on both sides

of the river. The falls are higher and more numerous,
but the general characteristics of many of them are the

same. The water is gathered into a narroAv gorge, anc

makes a first leap of several feet, striking boulders and
broken rocks, over which it^rushes at an angle of from',

45 to 60 degrees, churning the water into foam and dash-

ing spray high in the air, till it reaches the foot of the

declivity, where it forms a large eddy.

Late in the afternoon we traversed a beautiful stretch

of river above Lun.ge Point. The surface of the watet
seemed to be without a ripple. The blue sky, fleckec

with fleecy white clouds: the steep hillsides, coverec
with forest trees; and the shores, dotted here and there

with bright, red flowers, were reflected so perfectly in

the water that we appeared to be floating in space. I)

took an occasional war whoop from some of the boy^
to reassure us,, for it seemed as though Ave had gotteri

lo.st in fairy land. But we reached Lunge Point at

last, and proceeded to make camp for the night.

After supper the Judge took his rod and went downl
to ihe river to try his luck, which, so far, had been good,
and this venture proved no exception, for he soon re-

turned with a large bass. The Judge and I, deciding

to have that fish broiled for breakfast, hung the landing

net, with the fish in it, high up on a tree. But '"Mr
Coon" came around in the night hunting a lunch anc^

carried off fish, landing net, and all; first walking over
our tin dishes in his bare feet. After quite a search the

Doctor found the landing net in some bushes the next
morning.
That ni.ght the wolves were out late, and they gave

a concert on their way home. About the time they

arrived opposite our camp we were very wide awake, and
glad to hear their music, especially as they were on the

other side of the nver. From the volume of sound I

thought there must be a hundred in the pack, but when
I asked the Indian in the morning, he only shook hig

head and said, "Ugh, 'bout five, six."

The next morning we went to Lunge Lake, whichj
tradition sajs. abounds with big fish; but experience
taught us that if the fish are there, both big and little

ones intend to stay. We had given up and were about
to return to camp when the Judge caught a 3-pound
muscallunge. The rest of us had to be content with
looking at this fish, for we did not even get a strike.

.After an early dinner we were again on our way. Ouiii

hardest portage was on this part of the river, around a||

series of rapids and falls known as the Seven Sisters.

It was quite excitin.g to watch the Indians going over

the rapids, standing in their frail craft, their paddle.^

poised in the air ready to steer them away from danger-

ous rocks. A short distance below this portage we camt
to a recently deserted camp. The board tables and seats

wer^ well arranged, and everything was clean. Beaching
cur canoes, we made ourselves comfortable for the night

-After dark the boys gathered around a chart of the

Moon River, spread out on a corner of the table, which
they were intently studying by the light of a candle.

There not being room for my head in the circle, I thought

I would liber.ite six or eight half-grown frogs we had
.in a tin can. Quietly removing the lid, I turned the

can a little to one side, and the frogs, by a common im-

pulse, made a leap for the light, landing on the head;-

and shoulders of the thoroughly astonished group. I

was sorry for my rash act the next day, when, fishing at

the foot of the falls we saw an immense 'lunge following

"Lucky Jim's" bait, but it would not .strike at the little

frog. I knew his chance for catchin.g a 15-pound 'lunge

would be much better if he only had one of those large,

frogs. That night we were again awakened, about 4

o'clock, by the barking of a wolf in the distance.

The next day, after passing through some wild and
rocky country and portaging around" some beautiful falls,

we came to a sharp bend in the river and were facing

the narrow gorge, with its high, rocky banks, above the

Moon Falls. As we looked out through the gorge the

whole country seemed to have dropped down, the tops!

of the trees being away below us. The effect was weird

and unreal.

I could not describe these falls if I would, but if you
go to see them you will be well repaid for your trouble,

even if you have to do as we did; portage around a log

boom in the mouth of the river. I realize that it is

superfluous for me to advise men to make this cruise,

for they go anv way, but I would advise every woman
to go that can. I always accompany my husband when
he goes on a cruise, and I have never had one wholly

unpleasant day nor uncomfortable night.

As we cam.e through Capt. Allyn's Straits, the three

canoes abreast, we seemed to be floating on enchanted

waters. The sun, like a great, red ball, sank below the

horizon, coloring the sky and water a bright orange,

which slowly deepened into purple, then faded to gray.

When we approached the main camp many of the

party vvere out in skiffs, and the sound of their singing

and laughter, as it came to us over the water, lent an

additional charm to the surroundings.

What a change! We had left camp Monday morning

in the mist and rain, and, after a delightful trip, returned

Friday evening in the golden glory of a Canadian sunset,

A. W. C.

Teacher—What is the meaning of the word "excavate"? SmalV
Pupil—It means to hollow out. Teacher—Correct. Now form a I

sentence in which the word is properly used. .Small Pupil—Slick !

a pin in a boy and he will excavate.—Chicago News.

Take inventory of the good things in this issue

of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was

given lost week. Count on what is to come next

week. Was there ever in all the world a more

abundant weekly store of sportsmen's reading?
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North American Mammals.
Never has so much work been done in biologj'' as at the

pi'esent time. Never before has there been so much study
of the life of the globe which we inhabit, such a gathering
of the facts concerning it. While to the layman much of
the work done may seem to have no direct bearing on the
well-being of humanity at large—to be "of no use" hi

other words—the practical value of other investigations is

sufficiently obvious, even to the least informed person.
An important and useful work has just appeared in the

Zoological Series of the Field Columbian Museum. It

consists of a large vohmie of nearly 500 pages, entitled

"A Synopsis of the Mammals of North America and Ad-
jacent Seas," by Daniel Giraud Elliot. F. R. S. E.

This is intended to be a complete list of North Amer-
ican mammals to date, and is thus one of the most useful
v/orks that could have been presented to the working .

mammalogist. to him who is interested in natural history
and desires to keep up with the times, or merely to the
man of general culture who desires a volume to which
he can refer for general information as to our mammals.
Not a few eminent workers in science believe that one

result of the great mass of work now being done is the
hasty and ill-considered multiplication of new species

;

the giving of distinctive rank to too many forms: the
naming of species, sub-species and geographical races on
dilTerences which to some appear to be merehr those
variations likely to occur between individuals within a

group. Such critics believe that among mammals, birds
and reptiles, new species are continually being described
which ought not to be described, because they are not
valid—i. e., permanent as they see it—divisions of the
group. This, of course, brings us back only to the old and
vexed question, what is a species? the answer to which
is likely to be long waited for.

Dr. Elliot is one of those naturalists who deprecates
the tendency to species making and in his preface he ob-
jects to the apparent readiness of some mammalogists to
niagnify slight differences, and to base distinction on
variations which can be recognized only when the speci-

mens in question are compared with the nearest allied

forms, and he expresses the belief that not a few of the
names in his book will ultimately serve only to swell lists

of synonyms.
Over this matter we may leave the scientific men to

worry, secure in the faith that some student . of the
future will unravel the knots that have puzzled those of to-

day, and will relegates all the different described fonns to

their proper systematic position. Meantime, we may
be very grateful to Dr. Elliot, who has done an immense
amount of work in order to include in his_ synopsis all

the described forms. It undoubtedly represents very
closely the list of described North American mammals
up to the close of the year 1900. j^et it must be remem-
bered that a volume of this character is hardly put on the
press before it is ou\ of date, and since the beginning of
the current year a number of new species of mammals
have been described—among them several of especial in-

terest to the big-game hunters. .

The order followed by Dr. Elliot is from the lowest to

highest, beginning with the marsupials and passing up
through the edentates, sirenians—or sea cows^wdiales,
ungulates—all grass-eating big game—the rodents—-squir-

rels, rats, mice, porcupines, hares and so forth—car-
nivores—cats, wolves, bears and weasels—the seal group,
the insectivores—shrews and moles—and the bats. There
are more than 600 species and 115 genera listed, besides a
great number of subspecies and geographical races.

The volume i,s very fully illustrated by nearly 100 photo-
graphs of skulls and teeth of very nearly every genus and
subgenus of North American mammals. These illustra-

tions add greatly to the volume's usefulness to the student,
and make it very desirable to big-game hunters. Of these
very effective photographs, many are larger than a full

page, and form a folded plate. In an appendix are in-

cluded a number of species which were described after

the volume went to press and added later, among them
new foxes from Alaska, described by Dr. Merriam.

It is not easy for the casual reader to comprehend the
vast amount of labor involved in the preparation of a
volume such as this—the infinity of books to be turned
over, the vast number of references to l>e hunted itp, the
necessity for constant vigilance, both in the preparation
of the manuscript and in the reading of the proofs. That
some mistakes shall occur in a work of this nature is in-

evitable, but in Dr. Elliot's volume they appear to be
few, and most of them are corrected in an errata table.

Even to the uninformed layman this volume is extreme-
ly interesting, for it gives, as already said, a Hst of all

the North American mammals that have been described,
and which are generally considered as entitled to some
kind of recognition. As here understood. North Amer-
ica extends from the North Pole to the boundary which
separates the United States and Mexico, and, of course, in-

cludes the seas which wash these slwres.

A Tfagfedy in Sparrow Life.

Mr. a. D. Wydeveld, of 592 Palisade avenue. Jersey
City, N. J., tells us of witnessing a very curious incident
of bird life. An Engli,sh sparrow, which was flying with
some twine into a crevice in a stone building, became
entangled in the twine and was hanged. The mate of the
.sparrow, the female, coming soon after, discovered the
plight of the bird and sought to release it from the toils of
the string by biting through the string above the sus-
pended bird. Failing to do this, it flew away in great per-
turbation, then immediately returned, perched on a wire
and acted as if it were endeavoring to sharpen its bill on
the wire. It then went to the string and again endeavored
to cut it through and release the hanged bird. Mr. Wyde-
veld, who is an artist of great skill, and known to rnany
as a delineator of fishes, was so impressed by the incident
that he has transferred it to canvas, on which he has
pictured the dead bird and its mate in the several stages of
its endeavor to rescue by cutting the string. The fidelity

of the painting is much admired by the friends of Mr.
Wydeveld, who, with him, witnessed' the incident.

An Outing in Acadia.—VIL
BY EDWARD A. SAMUELS.

SuND.w was passed rather quietly, although the Doctor
and I took a short ramble in the forenoon. On climbing
the hill near the house a good view of the settlement and
the surrounding country was obtained. For many miles
in all directions stretches of forest were to be seen, dotted
here and there with clearings and farm buildings, and
ending in blue lines of hills and mountains in the dim
distance.

"What a grand location for a cottage !" I exclaimed, as

we reached the summit. "One would never tire of such a

glorious panorama as that which lies around us. I'm
afraid,

_
though, it would be pretty bleak and cold in

winter."
"Yes; one would need pretty thick walls to his house in

such an exposed-position as this. Imagine the wind b]ow-
ing a gale. Avith the thermometer showing twenty degrees
below zero, a not uncommon temperature here. It is

glorious air, though."
We paused for a few minutes to enjoy the beautiful

view and watch the cloud effects as their shadows fell

upon hills and pastures, forests and cultivated fields. As
we stood on the greensward we tioticed a great many
gossamer webs and presently we saw a number of spiders
flying, or rather drifting, through the air, impelled by the
light breeze that was blowing from the south.
A dozen passed us in a very short space of time, and

the air seemed to glLsten with the fragile filaments which
supported them.

"There seems to be a migration of spiders," said the
Doctor, watching the little aeronauts as they drifted b\'.

"I never saw so many on the move at one time; probably
there Avill be a change of weather soon, for they are very
sensitive little barometers, and they ntay desire to find

new quarters before the storm breaks."
"But where do they all come from. Doctor?" I inquired.

'They seem almost numberless."
"Oh ! they are quite abundant in all these stretches of

sward and grain fields ; there are. no doubt, many thou-
sands on every square rod of land around us : they are
greater wanderers than most people are aware of, and they
often travel distances that we would hardlj' suspect them
of covering."
The spiders were all of one species—the connnon field

spider—and as far as we could see they were of almost
uniform size, and were probably females, for they aver-
aged larger than the ordinary males that we had met
with.

Although spiders are to the casual observer unattrac-
tive and sometimes even repulsive in a high degree, they
are to the naturalist among the most interesting of crea-
tures. The phenomenon that we witnessed of the moving
hordes was an example of the instinct which at certain

seasons of the year impels them to travel sometimes quite
considerable distances in a sort of m.igration or rather
change of localit}'.

The method by which they perform their flight is simple,
but most efficacious. The spider selects a bright day. one
that is calm or with but a slight breeze in motion, and
climbing to the top of a bush or a tall weed or grain stalk

or fence post, it begins to emit its silky filament, Avhich
is carried along lightly b}' the breeze.

Sometimes as much as 200 yards of the delicate thread
are needed to support the little aeronatit in safety. When
it ascertains that there is enough of the cable out to buoy
it. it drops from its resting place, and hanging to the
filament, is borne oft' hy the wind, perhaps for many miles.

If it finds itself coming down near a body of water, it

throws out more of the silky thread, and thus obtains a

more upward movement and passes by the dangerous
element ; but if it finds that it is ascending too high, it

draws in the cable and descends by lessening the buoyancy
of the filament.

That the spider has the power of projecting its silky

thread in almost any direction, provided the air is still,

has been proved by a nttmber of good observers.
Mr. H. M. J. Underbill, an English naturalist, who

has devoted much time to studying the habits of the
spider, states that one calm afternoon he was amusing
himself by keeping a spider on a short piece of stick, by
just winding up her thread as fast as she let herself down.
The thread when broken and left hanging showed no ten-

dency to blow out. But the spider soon got tired of being
teased, and after having several times, by breaking the

thread, dropped herself to the ground, only to be picked
up aga'n, she tried a new expedient. Still hanging by
her thread, she shot out several others, each composed
of many detached threads, which blew about at once, and
one of them catching in a twig near by. she seized it, cut
off the other filament and escaped.
Another scientist in corroboration of this fact states that

all spiders are able to eject and attach lines of web just

where they wish. He obtained a cocoon half full of
house .spiders, one end of the soft, silken ball appearing
quite black with the number of busy spiders huddled to-

gether, while the other half was filled with the empty
shells of the eggs from which they had lately emerged.
With the point of a needle he made an aperture in the

cocoon, and let a number of the little creatures free, be-
ing anxious to see whether they woifld exercise their

web-spinning power soon after their entrance upon life.

It so happened that he allowed them to escape on to a

book which was laid across the end of a marble mantel-
piece. The spiders immediately began to run about, and
several let themselves down by lines a few iiiches from
where the edge of the book projected beyond the mantel-
piece, as if to reconnoiter, but quickly returned again.

Suddenlj' he perceived that from one of the small crea-

tttres. after being for a time motionless, a line of web- of

exquisite fineness had been put up. at abqut an angle of 45
degrees, to the edge of a terra-cotta vase Avhich stood on
the other side of the book, and was about ten inches high.

The line was taut and firmly fixed, although so fine. No
portion of it hung over the edges of the base, and the

web had exactly impinged on and adhered to the outer
angle of the rim. The young spider was about a line in

length, and the web it had sent up was rather more than
ten inches in length, therefore it was evident that these

new-born creatures, before being nourished by food, pos-

sess the power of ejecting a line one hundred times
their own length, and are able to attach it to exactly the
spot they desire, while the matter ejected preserves its

stickiness sufiiciently to adhere to the spot after its pas-

sage through the air. The spider next ran up the line,

carrying with it a second hne, attached to the edge of

the ixiok. Other spiders followed its example, and soon

a lovely band of innumerable silvery threads were formed
between the book and the outer angle of the rim of the

vase, and extending about an inch and a half round its

circumference, the little creatures traveling up and down
with incredible celerity and 'industry until it was formed.

The writer, in comnienting on this wonderful perform-

ance, says: "I had no difficulty in understanding the fol-

lowing atitumn how a large Epeira diadcma had been
able to send out a line two and a half inches in length from
a trellis to exactly the corner of a projecting balcony, and
another from that corner back to the trellis, so as to form
an angle within which his splendid, large, wheel-shaped
web was formed."
The question is often a.sked, "How does the .spider make

its web? Does it travel back and forth to all the various

points to Avhich it. is attached, or has it the faculty of

projecting the filament of the frame and fastening it se-

Gardeii Spider and Web.

curely without going to and fro to all the places of at-

tachment?" This is a difficult question to answer, because

the work is done in the evening or the early morning at a

time when we may have but little chance of witness-

ing it.

The web of the Epeira or garden spider is almost per-

fectly geometrical in shape, and from this fact the species

is often called the geometrical spider. That the rays of

which it is composed are not all attached to their points of

contact by the direct touch of the spider is proven by the

fact that the web is sometimes built over a running brook

which the creature could not possibly cross.

.A.n observer notes this fact as follows:

"Two or three years ago I was walking by the side of a

small mill stream, when my attention was arrested by a

very large spider's web stretching across the stream from
bank to bank, and attached to the stems of grass and other

herbage. The stream was not less than three feet in

widthT and the web itself would not be less than four by
. six feet in length. The web itself was constructed on

Spider's Foot.

the mathematical principle, and resembled a cart wheel in

general outline, a number of diverging spokes proceedmg

from a central point or nave, and these spokes were united

bv concentric circles of threads about a quarter of an nich

apart, over the whole structure. The domicde of the

sp'der was exactly in the center of the web and over the

n^.iddle of the stream, and. when I saw it, the spider

was hanging by a thread about a foot from the runnmg
stream. The spider itself was about the size of a dried

marrow-fat pea of the same color. Now this remarkable

i'glit excited mv wonder and curiosity to comprehend how
an animal that neither flies, leaps, nor swims, could accom-

plish such a feat, and I am still in the dark as to its mode
of operation in making its web."

The building of the web is well described by Mr. J. H.

Emerton in the American Naturalist, Vol. II. In this

article he says

:

"The feet of spiders are wonderfully adapted for walk-

ino- on the web. Each foot is furnished with three claws,

Claws of Spider.

the middle one of which is bent over at the end. forming

a long finger for clinging to the web, or for guiding the

thread in"' spinning. The outer claws are curved and

toothed like a comb. Opposite the claws are several stiff

hairs, which are toothed like the claws, and serve as a

thumb for the latter to shut against.

"When a spider wishes to build a web she usually

selects a corner, so that the structure may be attached

on several sides. She then runs a few threads along the

objects to which the web is fastened, to facilitate her pas-

sage from point to point. The web is commenced by a

line or two across the point where the center is to be,
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which is not usually the geometric center, but nearer the
top than the bottom. Radiating lines are then spun from
the center in all directions. In doing this the spider often

crosses from one side of the web to the opposite, so that

the finished portion is always tightly drawn, and the ten-

sion of the completed web is the same in every part.

'Having finished the fraJhework, the spider begins near
the center and spins a thread spirally around the web to

The Third Spinneret of Epeira.—a, common spinning tubes.

6. large spinning tube. The glands, C: e, caeca or gland tube, f,

glandular epithelium, g, the outer slcin of tlie gland, h, duct.

d, ducts belonging to the large spinning tubes (6). Magnified 40

diameters.

the circumference, fastening it to each radius as it crosses.

The distance between the spirals varies with the size of

the .spiders, being about as far as they can reach. This
spiral thread serves to keep the parts of the web in place

during the rest of the process, and is removed as fast

as the web is finished. It also furnishes a ready means

The first spinneret and the second pair of spinnerets of Epeira.—

aa, common spinning tubes, bh, large spinnmg tubes, cc, ducts

leading to the glands of large tubes (b) of first spinneret, d, duct

leading to gland of the large tube (ti) of second spinneret, ee, some
of the glands and ducts of the common spinning tubes. Magnified

40 diameters."

of crossing from one radius to another where they are

furthest apart. All the thread spun up to this stage of the

process is smooth Avhen dry, and will not adhere if touched

with a smooth object.

"The spider, having thus formed the web, begins to put

in the final circles at the outside, walking around on the

scaffolding previously prepared. She gradually destroys
as she proceeds, until in the finished web only a few turns

in the center are left. The thread of the circles last spun
is covered with viscid globules, strung upon it like beads
at short distances. If an insect comes in contact with
the thread it immediately adheres, and its struggles only
bring a larger part of the body into contact with the web."
A description of the apparatus by which the silk is

produced will be interesting at this point. The silk is

contained in a series of glands within the spider's abdo-
men, in close proximity and attached to the spinnerets.

These glands communicate, according to Mr. Underbill,

with the silk tubes by ducts. Each gland has its own
duct and silk tube. On the first pair of spinnerets there

are about sixty silk tubes; on the second pair, although
the spinnerets are smaller, about eighty. The silk tubes

on these two pairs are alike ; but they differ in shape from
those of the third pair, and are much larger. There are

nearly 220 tubes on the third pair, thus making altogether

about 360 on the six spinnerets.

The silk secretion in liquid form passes through the

gland tubes, and from there it is conducted by the duct to

the spinning tube, and then by the spinnerets they are
imitcd in filaments, from which the web is spun.
The spinnerets are the exterior parts by which the web

is spun. They are, I believe, usually six in number, and
are arranged in pairs. The illustrations of the spinnerets

of Epeira show the characteristics of each, and indicate

how each pair differs from the others. The offices of

these three different pairs of specimens are varied, each
having its peculiar product, the first pair making the thick

threads which form the beams or foundation of the web,
the second pair producing the spiral and crossing line, and
the third pair making the viscid thread which forms the

Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertlat
them in Forest and Stream.

Fang and poison bag of spider. Magnified 50 diameters.

outer lines of the structure. Mr. Emerton gives the fol-

lowing very interesting account of the habits of the spider

after her web is made: "When the web is finished she

stations herself in the center, where a small circle is left

free of the adhesive threads. Her usual position is head
downward, with each foot on one of the radii of the

web, and the spinners ready to fasten themselves by a
thread at the least alarm. She often remains in her hole

with one foot out and resting on a tight thread con-

nected with the center of the web, so that any vibration is

quicldy detected. If the web be gently touched the spider

will rush into the center and face toward the disturbed

part. She will then jerk smartly several of the radii lead-

ing in that direction to see if the intruder is a living ani-

mal. If this test is followed by the expected struggle, she

runs out toward the victim, stepping as little as possible

on the adhesive threads, seizes it in her jaws and, as soon
as it begins to feel the effects of the bite, envelops it in a

silken Covering, and hangs it up to suck at her leisure."

[to be continued.]

Life Savingf ffom Dtowningf,

First—Impress upon parents the necessary duty of having their
children, taught to swim, and upon all young persons the great im-
portance of knowing how to swim. At every important place on
the waters of this State our volunteer life-savers can be found
to give them lessons that may ultimately save their lives in some
unlooked-for disaster—the ability to even hold one's self up for a
few minutes until help may come every year saves many lives.

_

Second—Go out in no pleasure boat of small or large dimensions
without being assured that there are life-saving buoys or cushions
aboard sufficient to float all on board in case of an upset or
collision.
Third—With a party be sure you are all properly and satis-

factorily seated before you leave the shore—particularly so with
girls on board. Let no one attempt to exchange seats in mid-
stream, or to put a foot on the edge or gunwale of the boat to
change seats. This, by rollicking girls, has upturned many a boat
and lost very many lives every year in the waters of this State.

Where the waters become rough from a sudden squall or passing
steamers, never rise in the boat, but settle down as close_ to the
bottom as possible; keep cool until the rocking danger is past.

If overturned, a woman's skirts, if held out by her extended arms,
while she uses her feet as if climbing a stairs, will often hold her
up while a boat may pull out from the shore and save her. A
non-swimmer, by drawing his arms up to his side and pushing
down with widely extended hands, while stair-climbing or treading

water with his feet, may hold himself several minutes, often when
a single minute means a life; or throwing out the arms, dog-
fashion, forward, overhand and pulling in, as if reaching for some-
thing—that may bring him in reach of help. One of our best
swimmers upon the Hudson got his first and best lesson by being
capsized in midstream and compelled suddenly to strike out for

himself.
^

Fourth—In rescuing drowning persons, seize them by the collar

back of the neck; do not let them throw their arms around your
neck or arms. If unmanageable, do not strike them, but let

them drop under a moment until quiet, then tow them into the

shore. If unconscious, don't wait a moment for a doctor or an
ambulance, but begin at once. First get the tongue out and hold
it by a handkerchief or stocking to let the water out; get a
buoy, box or barrel under the stomach, or hold him over your
knee head down and jolt the water out of him; then turn him
over side to side four or five turns, then on his back, and with a
pump movement keep his arms a-going from pit of stomach
overhead to a straight out and back fourteen to sixteen times a
minute until signs of returning life are shown. A bellows move-
ment on the stomach at the same time is a great aid. Of course

you will at first loosen collar and all binding clo.thing. Let some
one at once remove shoes and stockings, and at the same time

rub the lower limbs with an upward movement from the foot to

the knee, occasionally slapping the soles of the feet with the open

hand. Working on these lines our volunteer life-savers have been

successful after two hours of incessant manipulation, but generally

succeed inside of thirty minutes. Spirits of ammonia to the

nostrils or a feather tickling in the throat often helps to quicken,,

but we rarely need anything more than the above mechanical

means. Use no spirits internally until after breathing and cir-

culation are restored; then a moderate use of stimulants or hot

tea and a warm blanket or bed is of the first importance.

The U. S. Volunteer Life-Saving Corps of this State has dis-

tributed several thousands of its illustrated "Rescue and Resus-

citation Cards," through its Hfe-saving members, and per mail

will furnish them to any one on receipt of the cost of postage and,

mailing tube, five cents. But if any of your readers will cut out

this article from your paper and study its instructions and carry

it with them, they will be able to meet any emergencies that may-

occur upon t^e waters. J- Wesley Jones.

The Snared Partridge and the

Rocketing Grouse.
It was in Connecticut, as tramping along a ravine. T

;

espied ahead of me a magnificent cock partridge sus-!

pended in midair. As I neared the bird I saw the horse-
hair that, attached to a sapling, had choked out its life.

The slender hair had quickly done its work, the noose
holding the bird at the base of the head. Not a feather'

was ruffled. The wings were closely drawn to the body,
and the legs distended and held close to the feathers. The
dark neck plumes lay closely in place. So smooth and
compact was every feather as to lead one to imagine how
a falcon might look when dropping upon its prey with
distended head and neck , and closed wings.

I stood and admired the gamy bird come to an inglorious
and untimely end. He had for the last time outwitted
the dog and gunner. He had led the dogs through brush
and tangle for the last time, and the roar of his wings
thirty yards away among the hemlocks would be heard no
more. Fate had decreed that no more should he startle

the dogless gmmer by breaking cover at his heel with a^

roar, and immediately dart behind a convenient hemlock,
to the chagrin of the hunter.
And when I had feasted my eyes upon his beautiful

form and lines, I forthwith detached the noose from his'

neck and dropped him into the game pocket of my coat-

taking care to kick the snare to pieces and breaking the

horsehair line and noose. A little hard, perhaps, on the

pot-hunter, who missed a good dinner, but such things as

snares Avere against the law, and what else was there to

do but appropriate the game and destroy the trap that

caught it? So much for the dead partridge; now to the

living grouse.
It was on the Minnesota prairies, and sharp-tailed grouse

were our quest. They were plentiful, and were found in the

stubble fields usually, except during the middle of the

day. While one could walk within range of them, and,

perhaps get several shots before the birds had all flown, to,

allow the dogs to work ahead of us meant the flight of^

every bird in the field beyond gunshot approach.
In crossing a stretch of high prairie grass, quite a dis-

tance ahead we could see a depression where the grass

grew sparsely, ajnd in the center of which was a patch

not three feet square of such grass as one would see on a
lawn.
When we were within about eighty yards of this spot,

out from the surrounding grass walked a cock grousc;

directly to this oasis of velvety grass, and, arriving,

there, stood still. We had been seen by him as he en-

tered the open, and there he stood, like a bird statue,

watching us coming closer and closer. The tramping of|

our boots upon the prairie sod may haA^e warned him of

some lurking danger, and perhaps he had gone to this

open spot to look around. But there he stood, his legs,

body and neck rigid, his eyes following our every move-
ment. We walked nearer and nearer, expecting to see him.

flush at any moment. Realizing that the time would come
when his discretion would master his curiosity and he

would take wing, we discussed as to whom the chance of

shooting should be given. Hutch had been "wiping the-

eye" of some of us on soine long shots, cleanly killing—

^

after we had gotten through with our second barrel—so

we agreed that he should keep a pace in advance and take

the shot as the bird flushed. We were now about forty;

yards away, and for a few moments the grouse had shown
a restlessness that clearly betokened flight, when, crouch-

ing to the ground, with one tJound and a whirring of

wings he was instantly up in the air. Hutch fired one
barrel, and quickly followed with the second. Up, up,

up, the bird darted, cleaving the air and following a line

of flight as nearly perpendicular as one could imagine a

Ijird to fly. Higher and higher he mounted, seemingly a

hundred and fifty feet in the air, when instantly his

course was arrested, his head now pointed downward and,

toward us, his wings became set as he took his doAvnward
flight. He was surely covering the isosceles of a tri-

angle. His flight had been perpendictdar, and now he wasS

darting almost like a hawk to the earth at a long incline.

It was as perfect a piece of bird rocketing as I ever

witnessed, as when finishing his flight that bird dropped

dead at our very feet.

One single shot had entered its brain.

Charles Cristadoko.

Boston Gunners.
Boston, Aug. .to.—The law went off on shore and

beach birds July 15. At first the weather was too oppres-

sively hot for gunning, but lately it has been more favor-

able, and some good bags of summer yellowlegs have

been made off Sci^uate and further down on the cape.

Several gunners are now at Monomoy and Chatham.
Along the North Shore there have been some good
flights already, with more looked for. Ipswich Bay is a

favorite resort. L. T. Caswell made a bag of 25, mostly

vellowlegs, the first day he was out. C. H. Tarbox was

ilown on the marshes the other day and got 38 birds,

About the first of the season he counted twenty gtmner;

on the marshes in one day; they got from 2 to 20 bird.'-

each. L. J. De Pass, who is at Plum Island Camps
with' his mother, writes his father, L. W. De Pass, of tlui

Chamber of Commerce, that he took his gun along wher

he went on an errand the other day. He says: 'T sa\\

four yellowlegs circling around. Pretty soon they li.

down on the marsh, and I crept up to them. I waiter

till they were all in a bunch, bi:t before I could shoot, am
flew off. I fired and killed the three left; then turnei

and took the fourtli one on the wing. Soon after twr

mo* flew over. T shot one with each barrel." Hi:

father thinks that such shooting is not bad for a boy o

fourteen. The next dav he was out and shot 20 sand

pipers He is also very proud of having shot i ploNcri

the first of the season there. Every letter gives soim

account of shooting. His father is training the boy fo

s wing shot; tells him that any body can shoot a bn-ii
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sitting, but the true skill is in taking them on the wing.

He has allowed the bey to use a little 16 gauge just as

he pleased since he was twelve years old, and he has

never had the shadow of an accident. He objects to his

ijunning with other boys, however.
Aug. 12.—Ex-Pre.sident Grover Cleveland's fishing is

always a matter oi interest to the ubiquitous reporter

of the daily press, and if a big catch cannot be truth-

fully recorded, why, he just makes one up. A Winsted,
Conn

.J dispatch says that Grover Cleveland, John R.
Proctor, Richard Watson Gilder, and some of the Ex-
President's Waterbury friends spent Friday at Goose
Pond, Otis. Mass. Most of the day was passed with

line and rod, but only one perch came to Mr. Cleveland's

creel. Some of the papers gave him a big creel, how-
ever.

The petition from the citizens and guides of Rangeley,
Me., recently noted in the Forest and Stream, has
been put in form and forwarded to the Fish and Game
Conmnssioncrs. It asks that the outlets of Haley and
Gull ponds be screened; thai all fishing on Haley and
Ross ponds be prohibited except with the fly; that all

trolling in the Rangeley Lakes be prohibited after July
1; that "gang" hooks be prohibited in the Rangeley
Lakes at all limes; that all "plug fishing" in Rangeley
Lake be prohibited. Owing to the resignation of Com-
missioner Oak, a hearing cannot be had till his successor

is appointed. Notice will be given of the time and place

of the hearing. The proposition to stop trolling in all

the Rangeley Lakes after July i is likely to meet with

a good deal of opposition. There is a feeling among
the camp owners and hotel people on the lakes below
Rangeley Lake that the guides and people around that

lake should not attempt to control all there is below
them. Last year the Rangeley Lakes Guides' Associa-

tion and people of Rangeley attempted to screen the out-

let of Rangeley Lake, after urging the people interested

in the lakes below to contribute toward the restocking

of that lake.

3itrs. A. W. Walkei-, of Maiden, Mass., had a novel

experience with a salmon at Mooselucmaguntic Lake
last week, The fish, when hooked, proved to be a very
lixely one, leaping out of the water many times. At last

he leaped once too far, landing squarely in the boat.

Sturgeon fishing is said to be reviving on the Kennebec
River. One party of fishermen have taken 32 fish already

between Greene Ledges and Gardiner Bridge. One fish

weighed 247 pounds. There are thousands of white

perch in Maranocook, Anabossecook and the other

Winthrop^ Me., lakes and ponds, so the reports say,

but they have bitten only poorly for a week past. Fish-

ermen "and boatmen frequently run over large schools

.of perch that will not bite at all. They come back wish-

ing tliat they had tried some other sorts of bait or rig-

ging. Mr. George Frothingham and Mr. H. C. Good-
win, of Boston, took -two bass there last week, weighing

3 pounds each. The Poland Springs guests and Me-
chanic Falls, Me., people are having some good fishing

at Tripp Pond. Mr. H. T. Sands landed a pickerel last

week that was 22 inches long; one of the largest ever

taken tlic-e.

Codfishing for sport, off the Massachusetts shore, is

not as good as usual this season. Mr. Matthew Luce, who
fishes a good deal off Scituate, says that he has not yet

taken his usual number this year. He has one of the

best boatmen and is very fond of the sport after spend-

ing the forenoon in Boston. Some mackerel are being

taken with hook and. line at several points along shore.

Capr. Sol. Jacobs, a celebrated authority on mackerel,

accounts for the fact that all the mackerel are nearer

shore than usual this year, by the fact that the water

is unusually cold farther out to sea. He remarks that

enormous icebergs are seen of? the banks, rendering the

water remarkably cold there. He believes that the cold

water has driven the mackerel in shore. Special. ,

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Good Game Season.

Chicago, 111., Aug. 10.—The present summer has been

a very dry one in nearly all of the West, but so far from
this proving injurious to the chicken and quail crop, it

has proved, as is usually the case, to be rather beneficial

than otherwise. It is not ea.sy to get a line, that is to

fay, a legal line, on the chicken crop before opening

day, yet all available reports state that there are as many
birds this y«ar as there were last. A friend recently

back from 'Minnesota states that the shooters of that

State and North Dakota are counting upon lots of birds

this fall. Mr. George Thorne. of Montgomery Ward _&
Co., who, with some friends, will take a trip in a special

hunting car the first of September, and who is looking

out for good chicken country in the Northwest, says

ihat he has advices that birds are unusually plentiful

along the Great Northern Railroad. I would counsel

shooters to get as far north as Larimore, N. D. If one
can get so far west as Buford, he may count himself sure

to get nice shooting at sharp-tailed grouse in the river

bottoms twelve to twenty-five miles from that point.

Mr. Neal Brown, of "Wausau, Wis., who extends his

annual invitation to join him on a hunt on opening day;

says that he hears of a good many chickens around
Necedah, Wis.; also a good many quail.

Mr. W. A. Powel, of Taylorville, 111., says they have
a good manj' chickens this summer even in that far

southern region.

Quail are reported everywhere in great numbers, and
our quail shooting in this part of the world will probably
be as good as; it has been for years, in spite of our blun-

dering Illinois law.

Will Charge for Carfying Dogs.

A railroad ruling which will affect large numb,ers of

traveling sportsmen this fall is that issued _this week by
the executive committee of the Western Passenger Asso-
ciation, which instructs baggage agents to charge the
same rates for carrying dogs as are charged for baby
carriages or bicycles. Heretofore sportsmen have, on
many roads, had their dogs carried free, or at- least free

of any definite charge, though a little gratuity to the

train baggagemen was expected. Some sportsmen have
protested against this ruling, but it has not been re-
scinded and is in force.

GolngWest.

Mr. Frederick N. Peck, of Chicago, who has a ranch
near Helena, Mont., started this week for a trip to that

country which will last several weeks. He will inci-

dentallv spend some time fishing in the Yellowstone
Park.

Going North.

Mr. Charles R. Wolf, of Akron, O., asks where he
and a friend can get a good, comfortable fishing place

ui Northern Wisconsin, where they can get bass and
muscallunge, a good bed at night, and fair meals during
the day, with boats and guides. I would suggest that

these gentlemen go to Manitowish Lake, via Manitowish
station, Wis. They will find a hotel on that lake, and
the fishing there should be good if the run of muscal-

lunge in that water has continued. Mr. G. E. Hwtchins,

of this city, is lately back from Lost Lake, Wis., and he

had very good fishing for m.uscallunge at that place, and
fair accommodations. This might be a good place for

the Akron men to try. Lost Land Lake is something
like twentj^-five miles from LLayward, Wis. I believe the

muscallunge fishing has been better there this past month
than at any place I have heard of. Mr. Hutchins, during

his two weeks' stay, had a number of fish over 15 pounds,

and some over 22.

Going Southwest.

A pleasant little party of three Mrill start next Friday

for an extended trip in Arizona. There will be of the

party Mr. H. G. Maratta, the artist of the Grand Cation

which was displayed at the Chicago sportsmen's show
and the Buffalo Pan-American Exposition; Mr. Robert
Stites, manager of Rector's restaurant, and Dr. W. H.
Knapp, of Rochester, N. Y. The party will go first to

Gallup, Ariz,, where they will be met by Mr. J. L. Hiib-

bel, the famous Navajo blanket man. They go then to

Canada, and from that point to the Cation de Chille,

where they will stay for a little while. Then, going back

to Canada, they move thence to Keam's Caiion. From
this point it i.s' about twelve miles to the Moqui mesa,

where the famous snake dance of the Moquis is to be

held. About 100 tourists saw this snake dance last year.

It is thought that this ceremonial dance will this year

be the best that has been known for four or five years,

and, perhaps, the la.st that will ever be held. The gov-

ernment, as well, as the missionaries, is attempting to

discourage the Indians from holding these dances. It

is devoutly to be hoped that neither the government nor

the missionaries will be able to stop the dances, for these

ceremonies constitute one of the most unique features

of the wild life of the West, and make one of the few

remaining living records of the old West which is pass-.^

ing so rapidly away. '

Messrs. Maratta, Stites and Knapp will fish and photo-

graph, beside seeing the snake dance. They will have

4,000 miles of railroad travel and 200 miles of a wagon
ride. They will stop at Holbrook and Williams coming

ou»-, and will run 70 miles by wagon from Williams and

have a look at the Grand Caiion. They stop also at

Laguna and Acoma, the latter point 18 miles froni tlie

railroad. Thus they will be on some of the most historic

and most interesting soil which is to be found on the

American continent.

Whenever a shag begins to catch fish, a long-legged, long-necked

water hen wilJ lake a place immediately behind him. VVhen the

shag lands a fish the water hen simply reaches over and gets it.

Without any show of resentment, and without turning around, the

ihag will continue its watch for fish, and this is kept up until the

vater hen has finished a meal, and then, if no other enterprising

member of the same tribe comes along, the shag is permitted to

enjoy the product of its own sleepy eft'orts. 1 have on one
occasion seen one shag feed as many as three water hens before

eating a single fish. It is certainly a singular display of stupidity,

and sfter having watched the performance a number of times, I

am convinced that the .shag is actually too dull to even know that

the water hen stands behind it to steal the fish out of its mouth.

—New Orleans Times-Democrat.

Plover Cotntng In.' ODD -m

Plover have appeared in considerable flocks at the out-

skirts of Evanston and on the fields adjoining the Skokie

marsh, north of the city. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Arkansas Fish and Game.

WiNSLOw, Ark., Aug. 5.—The drouth that has been so

disastrous to many of the Western States has at last been

broken in western Arkansas by good rains. But the

streams are lower than they have been since 1874, and

many fish have been destroyed, both by the hogs that we
use to make bacon and by fishermen. The three streams

that make White River have their source here in the

Boston Mountains, and are good fishing streams, being

clear and cold. The water is full of black bass, perch and

several other kinds of fish, and they furnish good sport

to the angler. But it will take a rise in the streams and

the restocking of most of the pools to get them in shape

to furnish good fishing in the future, I fear. I have

caught many good strings, both with live bait and with

the fly. this" summer. But in many places where, in the

past, there was good fishing, there is no water nor any

fish. The dry weather has been a great aid to the quail.

There are more of them in western Arkansas than ever

before. In fact, they are so abundant that shooting them

will be the easiest kind of work. The fields, the meadows
and the orchards resound with the calls of Bob White as

never before. Mr. Jack Harrigan, who owns an apple

orchard a half-mile from Winslow, estimates that there

were hatched and rai.sed in his orchard four hundred quail

this season. Squirrels are plentiful in the mountains, and

just now are feeding on the hickorj^ nuts, and shooting

them is good sport; I bagged seven nice ones one morn-

ing last week in a short time. South of here thirty-five

miles on the Arkansas River the wood ducks breed around

the lakes, so that in September they furnish good shooting.

We have some deer and wild turkeys near here, so that,

taken all together, western Arkansas furnishes good sport

to the lover of rod and gun. I also have excellent sport

fox hunting, there being both red and gray foxes and wild-

cats in great numbers in the deep gorges and bluffs near

here. At some future time I will give the readers of

Forest? and Stream a history of an exciting Arkansas

fox hunt. J. E. LoNnoN.

The Shag and the 'Water-Hens*

During a recent trip through the lower western section of the

country, I believe I discovered the laziest and most stupid form of

life to be found anvwhere on the globe. It was an aquatic fowl,

with a big, clumsy-looking beak, and with a form something like

the dodo, now extinct. I have spent much time in watching this

fowl, which is feund in some of the shallow lakes, and the chief

point of interest to me was the startling stupidity displayed. They
call them shags, I believe, out West. They generally squat on
stumps or logs in the lake and watch for the smaller fish that play

around the surface of the water. They are fairly clever in catch-

ing what they want, and they throw out their bill with considerable
precision when they gig for game. But they never get to eat what
they catch until they have fed at least one—and maybe more than
one—inerober of another kind of water fowl,

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertin

them in Fohkst and Strkaic.

Canadian Non-Resident Anglers*

Permits.
" Philadelphia^ Pa., Aug. s—Editor Forest and Stream:

I have not forgotten the promise which I made you over

a year ago to advise you fully of the facts connected with

my arrest for fishing in the inland waters of the Province

of Nova Scotia without having previously secured an

nngling license from the proper officials. You will re-

call that, while my name was not mentioned, the arrest

was reported in your columns over the nom de plume of

Special, and that I wrote you, asking a suspension_ of

any discussion of the matter in your columns pending

the decision of the Department of Fisheries and Marine

of the Dominion of Canada, upon the request which I

submitted that—as a matter of grace and in view of their

ruling upon my communication to them in 1899, of

which a full abstract is hereinafter given—they should

allow me to appeal from the decision of the pohce

magistrate before whom I was convicted, notwithstand-

ing the fact that, through my' lack of representation by

counsel at the hearing, and my ignorance of the pro-

visions of the Dominion law, the time had elapsed

within which I should have perfected an appeal. De-

spite the fact that I have in person and through able

counsel repeatedly requested a decision by the Minister

upon this point, none has been rendered, although re-

peatedly promised. I, therefore, feel that I am guilty of

no discourtesy in laying the entire matter before you

and your readers, believing, as I do, that the question is

one which should interest every one who visits the

Province for the purpose of fishing.

As a preliminary, however, let me briefly state the

law relative to the points at is'sue: In June, 1894, the

Dominion Parliament passed an act which provided that

"no person not a British subject shall fish in Canadian

waters for bass, pike, perch or trout without an anglers

permit," the fee for said permit being fixed thereby at

$5 for three months and $I0 for six months, and a

penalty of $20 for violation of the provisions of the act

being thereby imposed. Upon Aug. i in the same year,

however, it was "ordered in Council" that/'Foreigners

temporarily domiciled in Canada and employing Canadian

guides, boats and boatmen" were not required to take out

such a permit. The full text of this order is as follows:

Aug. 1, 1894: Whereas, it has been deemed advisable to amend
the fishery regulations approved in Council on Saturday, Tuiie 30,

1894. so as to exempt under certain conditions foreigners domiciJed

in Canada from the regulations requiring permits, the said order

is hereby amended by adding thereto the following clause:

"10 Foreigners, when temporarily domicded in Canada and

employing Canadian boats and boatmen, shall be eNempt from

the regulations requiring permits."

The inconsistencies involved in this order in Council

will at once strike the trained legal mind. and I can do

no better than quote here the opinion which I have re-

ceived from my senior Provincial consel upon the

proper interpretation of the order:

"It is to be noted here that the recital (which by

the way is not published in the Dominion statutes, but

is to be found onlv in the Canada Gazette of 1894) is

wider than the enacting Avords. The former speaks of

'foreigners domiciled in Canada,' while the latter speaks

of 'foreigners temporarily domiciled.' In my view, while

the recital of a statute cannot bind those not in the

enacting part (see Edinboro vs. Linlithgow, 3 Macq.,
- 704), yet it may be used in construing an ambiguous

phrase in such enacting part. The phrase 'temporardy

domiciled' is ambiguous enough, it is true, but I do not

think the recital can enlarge it so as to make it read

'domiciled' only; for, if we apply the technical meaning

to the word 'domiciled' in the recital, we then must

cancel the word 'temporarily' in the enacting part, since

no residence which is temporary can create domicile,

nor can domicile coexist with temporary residence. It

is of the essence of domicile that it is permanent. I

think, therefore, that the phrase 'temporarily domiciled,'

since' it has no accurate legal meaning, must be read

as having been used in a popular sense, and as meaning
temporarily present in the Province. No space of time

is required for this temporary thing, and, therefore, it

cannot alter the question that a foreigner has been here

for a few' days only. We are really dealing with a con-

tradiction in terms, and I can make nothing more of it

than that foreigners shall not come to this Province and

fish by themselves, but must employ Canadian boats and

boatmen. There is no warrant for saying that a short

residence of say a year can create a temporary domicile,

any more than "the residence of a month or a day. There

is no rule of law to warrant such a distinction, and.

hence I think you fall within the exception. Jf, as you
say, they have passed a recent order in Council, making
the thing clear, this would seem to show- that they could

not succeed under the old. Finally, as the statute is a

penal one, it must receive a strict construction, and I

cannot think that any court would construe such a

phrase as meaning more than it could strictly be said

to mean it if were a 'term of art.' * * * I may add
that, in addition to the question dealt with above, there

is also a very serious question as to whether the order in

Council or the statute on which it is founded is con-

stitutional. It is now claimed that the inland fisheries
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are under the jurisdiction oi the Pravincial and not the
Federal Parliament."
Ever since 1892 I have been visiting the Province of

Nova Scotia, as well for the hunting as for the fishing.

In everjr instance I have advised the local deputy of my
intended shooting trip; of the steamer by which I ex-
pected to arrive; and have requested him to have nty
license in ixadiness; and upon the occasion of my first

trip for the purpose of angling, and at two or three dif-

ferent times subsequent thereto. I volunteered to him to

pay for an angling license, if I, not being a British sub-
ject, were required to take out one; but in every in-

stance I was told that, inasmuch as I emploi'ed Canadian
guides and boatmen, I came within the provisions of the
order of Council of 1895, and was Hot obliged to take out
a permit.
In 1899, however, in company with two friends, I made

a trip to the Liverpool waters in Queens count}\ instead
of to the Tusket, which I had heretofore visited, and
the day before we started into the woods T was ap-
proached by the local official of the Fish and Game As-
sociation for the district of Liverpool with a demand that

I should take out an aftgling permit. I told him of what
I had been previously informed by the authorities in

Yarmouth county, to wit: that as I employed Canadian
guides and boatmen I was not obliged to take out a
permit, and suggested that he should write to tlie proper
airthorities and ascertain whether we were, as a matter
of fact, amenable to the provisions of the act of 1894, and
not entitled to the benefit of the proviso as set forth in

the order of Council. To this he agreed; but when Ave

came out of the woods no demand Avas made upon us
for the license fees, nor were Ave able to find the officer

who had demanded them.
After my return from LiA'erpool to Philadelphia, I

wrote to the Department at Ottawa, stating the facts

of the case, and volunteered on behalf of myself and my
companions to pay the license fees if it Averc adjudged by
the J\Iinister that Ave Avcre amenable to the act. The
gentleman to whom the decision of the case was dele-

gated by the Minister replied in terms that, as we had
employed Canadian guides and boatmen, we were not
amenable to the provisions of the law. but were entitled

to the benefit of the order of Council. NotAvithstanding
this, in the month of May, 1900, I was arrested upon the

high street of Yarmouth by a uniformed police officer

and taken before a stipendiary magistrate and jiistice ot

the peace for the county of Yarmouth, on information .

lodged by one Hatfield, whose official position is that of

Deputy Fishery Overseer for the Dominion, Avhich is

entirely distinct from the office ot Deputy Fish and
Game Commissioner oE the Province. He charged that

I had violated the laws of the Dominion by fishin.^ in

Canadian Avaters Avithout a permit. I being at thz time?

the alleged ofi'ense Avas committed a citizen, of the State

of Pennsyh-ania. At the hearing before the magistrate,

which, I should add. Avas ex parte, Hatfield not having put
in an appearance, I admitted that I had been fishing

in Canadian waters, but claimed that, in view of the pre-
ceding niling. as made in 1899 by the Department of

Fisheries and Marine, I came within the provisions of

the Order of Council, and was therefore not amenable
to the act requiring the purchase of a permit; but, not-

Avithstanding this. I Avas adjudged guilty and sentenced
to pay a fine and costs, AAdiich I did under protest. In-

as much as my arrest occurred but an hour and a half be-

fore the time fixed for the departure of the steamer by
AAdiich I Avas compelled to return to the States, I had
absolutely no opportunity to secitrc adequate legal ad-

vice, and by the time I had established communication
Avith local counsel the period within Avhich my appeal
should have been taken had elapsed, as above stated. I

fortliAvith addressed a personal letter to the Minister of

Fisheries and Marine, requesting that, in View of tlieir

ruling of 1899. I should by some appropriate action be
relieA'ed from the odium of public arrest, or at least that

the department would waive fhe expiry of the time for

my appeal and alloAv me to test the legalitj^ of my arrest

under the A-erbiage of the aboAC-recited order of Council,

but the only reply Avhich I receiA'ed Avas a curt note
from (an underling in that department indorsing the

action of the local Fisher3'- Overseer, Avithout any ef?ort

to assign a reason for the rcA-ersal of the ruling whi;h
they had made in the Liverpool case the preceding year.

It seems impossible, in A^iew of the lapse of time, to

hope for a fair-minded action by the department upon
the question inA'oh^ed, and I can therefore only appeal

to the tribunal composed of yourself and your readers

for justification.

I hope, howeA'^er, in the near future to be able to send
you a report of a case Avhich Avill finalh- settle the amena-
bility of those who occupy the same category as I with

reference to the proAasions of the fishing license law-

Under the adA'ice of counsel, three of our party who
visited the province this spring refusecj to take out

angling permits, to the end that a test case might be

made which, under the management of local counsel,

could be fought through to the appellate courts of the

Dominion. The Deputy Fishery Overseer Avas advised

in advance of their intention to refuse to comply Avith

his demand, they Avere arrested upon information lodged

by him, a fine Avas imposed by the magistrate, from
which sentence an appeal was duly taken, Avhich Avill, if

necessary, be prosecuted to the courts of last resort.

Then, and not until then, I suppose, can Ave secure a final

interpretation of the act and of the order in Council,

and until this result has been obtained, every angler from
the United States Avho visits any one of the Canadian
provinces, is liable to be subjected to the same annoy-
ance and inconvenience as I Avas. Each, therefore, must
determine for himself whether he Avill submit to the pay-

ment of the license fees or subject himself to danger of

arrest.

I cannot close Avithout stating in justification of my
c6urse, past, present and future, in connection Avith this

i.'iatter, that I am receiving the heartiest and most
courteous co-operation from the officials of the Nova
Scotia Game and Inland Fisheries .Protection Society.

These gentlemen have expressed the greatest indignation

at the action of the Dominion officials, and maintain that

I am entirely Avithin my rights, and haA-e urged upon me
and the others of my party the prosecution of our ap-

peals to the highest tribunals in the Dominion.

J. B. TOWNSENDj Jr,

Ingenuity Got the Fish.
OivLAHOMA City, O. T., Aug. 3.—Editor Forest and

Stream: Mr. M. A. Pryer, a well-known business man of
this place, is responsible for the following account of an
unusual method of taking large catfish, and offers to

produce plenty of witnesses Avho will vouch for the
accuracy of the story.

Mr. Pryer relates that about tAvo Aveeks ago he Avas

spending a few days at the town of Coyle, a small trad-
ing point on the line of the Eastern Oklahoma R. R., about
fifteen miles from Guthrie, on the Cimarron River. The
isrolonged drouth had caused & very low stage of water
in the river, and Avhat little remained lay in pools ranging
from a few inches to two or three feet in depth, and from
fifty to one hundred yards long. In these pools there
were frequent logs and stumps projecting out of the stag-

nant water. Some fishermen discoA^ered several enormous
specimens of river catfish lying perfectly still in the Avatei'

close to the logs, tlieir mouths just even with the surface.

The fish Avere opening and closing the jaAvs Avith a regu-
lar moA^ement, sucking in the turbid element and ejecting

it through their gills, probably for the purpose of obtain-

ing air. They were apparently much stupefied by the hot
and lifeless Avater, and would allow persons to approach
near enough to touch their bodies, but floundered off with
a great splashing and commotion on being roughly
handled. Many of the fish Avere from four to five feet

long, and the problem was, how were they to be secured,

as no one of the party was equipped Avith tackle half

strong enough to land fish of such size and Ave'ght, Manj'
suggestions were made, but it remained for a hitherto

silent, but observant, member of the party to propose the
means Avhich finally proved successful. He had noticed
the regularity Avith Avhich the huge fish opened their wide
mouths, sucked in and ejected the muddy Avater through
their gills, and this gave him the idea. A boy present
was sent to a iiear-by farndiouse for the family clothes-

line, which, being secured, Avas unraveled and frayed out
fot about six inches at one end. This end was then
carefully floated close to the gaping mouth of one of the

largest fish. At the very next gulp the rope end disap-

peared; a moment later it was cast out of one of the gill

openings of the big fish, and was promptly grasped by a

stout man, Avhile a second hauled away at the other end
Qf the rope, and by the u' 'ted efforts of both the big
cat was dragged ashore and landed. Many more were
l^ken in the same manner, and catfish steaks were com-
mon in Coyle for days afterAvard.

As an old fisherman, I Avas much interested in the

incident. Avhich was an excellent illustration of the CA-er-

rigady resourcefulness and ingenuity of the average West-
erner, or American citizen anywhere, for that matter, and
it bears also the added charm of novelty. No one to

whom I haA'e related the story has been able to recall a

case Avhere similar methods Avere employed in taking fish,

and so far as I haA'e been able to learn, the means used
Avere entirely new. J. C. C.

Massachusetts Sunday Fishing.
Boston, Mass,, Aug. 10.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Recently much that is misleading and inaccurate has
appeared in the press regarding the order relating to the

enforcement of the Sunday fishing law issued by the

Conunissioners on Inland Fisheries and Game.
As a result of this there is apparently a misapprehen-

sion on the part of the public of the proper relation of

the Fi.sh and Game Commission to the law referred to,

and its ri.ght or duty to enforce it. For this reason it

seems desirable and timely that the public should be cor-

rectly informed regarding the matter.

Section I, Chapter 91, of the Public Statutes, provides
that "all laAvs relating to the culture, preservation, cap-
lure, or passage of fish shall be knoAvn as the laAvs relat-

ing to inland fisheries," and Section 3, of the same chap-
ter, provides, among other things, that "each of the
Commissioners may personally c^r by deputy, enforce all

Taws regulating inland fisheries."

These provisions of law have heretofore been deemed
sufficient AA'arrant by the Commissioners to conclude that

they might justly assume that the laAV "relating to Sunday
fishing (Section ii. Chapter 98, of Public Statutes) AA'as

a laAV relating to the * * * preservation" and "cap-
ture * * * of fish," and, therefore, that it was not
only their right, btrt that it Avas incumbent upon them,

to enforce this laAv. As a consequence, the law has been
as vigorously enforced as any fish and game law on the

statute books, imtil it AAas considered necessary to take

other action.

But recent rulings of the law courts, backed by a deci-

sion of the Attorney-General of the CoramonAvealth,
establish beyond question the fact that the statute pro-

hibiting Sunday fishing "is not a 'law relating to inland

fisheries.' " and that the enforcement of this act (P. S.,

Chap. 98, Sec. 11) is no more the duty of one of our

deputies "than the enforcement of another section of

the same act found in P. S.. Chap. 98, Sec. 10: 'Who-
ever on the Lord's day discharges any fire arms for

sport * * * shall be punished by fine not exceeding

ten dollars.'" .A. later statute (Chapter 116. acts of 1899)

gives the Commission full authority to prevent hunting

on the Lord's da}^, and this will be enforced, but this

law gives no pOAA^er to the Board so far as Sunday fishing

is concerned.
The Fish and Game Commission has no choice but to

act in accordance Avith law, as interpreted by the courts

and the highest official legal authority in the State, nor

has it any purpose other than to abide by such decisions.

Its authority for the enforcement of laAV being definitely

limited to Fish and Game Laws, and the recent rulings

and decisions having established the fact that the law

relating to Sunday fishing is "An act for the better ob-

servance of the Lord's day," and not a fish laAv; it was
manifestly our duty to instruct our deputies not to en-

force a ir.AV which we have no right to enforce. To
ignore court rulings and the decision of the highest legal

authority in the State would be manifestly an error, to

call it by no harsher name, consequently, the action taken

by the Commission is in strict compliance with law. and

the Avild tale that it has attempted to "set aside or re-

peal" the laAvs of the Commonwealth is too absurd to

merit notice. '

J. W. Collixs,

Chairman of Vi?^ Gam? Comraissioj^,

Tarpon Fishing.—III.

How to Fish,

This paper Avill be divided into the following nine

topics, each of which Avill be treated separately in the

order given on the list

:

1st. Rigging up.

2d. Baits.

3d. Best places, conditions and times for fishing.

4th. Methods of fishing.

5th. Handling tarpon.

6th. Measuring and weighing fish.

7th. Photographing fish.

Sth. General subjects.

9th. Care and repair of tackle.

Rigging Up.

Before starting on an outing, there is much to be done
in getting the tackle ready. Part of the Avork, such as

mounting hooks, putting lines on reels and attaching

brakes, can be attended to at home ; but the fastening on
of reels, jointing rods, reeving lines, attaching snells,

scrcAving on .gaff, etc., have to be done at the fishing

grounds before making the first boat trip.

In mounting hooks, cut the wire into 2-foot lengths, if

it be not already so cut, and see that all the pieces are

straight ; then set up the -table vise, bend over at least

2 inches of a wire Avith the round pincers, slip on the

hook, set the loop tightly in the vise at one end of the

jaAvs. then with the fingers or the flat pincers twist the

end of the wire around half a dozen times and cut the

remaining end off close. Next attach a swivel to the

other end of the wire in the same way, then fasten another
wire on to this swivel, then another swivel, another wire
and another SAvivel. This Avill make a snell about 5 feet

long, having three links and three swivels. Finally, see

that all the links are straight. By following these direc-

tions there Avill result the best possible snell for tarpon

fishing. Any much greater length than 5 feet Avill prevent

the sportsman from bringing the fish as close to the boat
as is necessary for gafling or shooting; and any shorter

length would iiwolve the risk of the line being cut by the

tarpon's sharp scales. Three SAvivels are required to

prevent the untwisting of the line.

In putting a line on a reel, see that it is tied firmly to

the axle, and that it is spooled regularly and tightly. This
can be done by having one man turn the reel and another
let the line run through his hand, guarding the latter with
a piece of' cloth or soft leather. It Avill be found con-
venient to niount the reel temporarily on the butt of the

rod before putting on the line. The click or drag should

be set as soon as the line is on, in order to prevent it

coming off or getting tangled. Never fill a reel quite full,

becau.se when the line is wet it Avill .saa^cII and thus require

more space.

It is Avell to double the line back for 10 or 15 feet, so

as to provide extra strength toward the end of the
struggle, Avhen the fish is near the boat. To attach the

end of the line to the body, untwist about 6 inches of it

and cut off two of the three strands, Avax the third

strand, lay the end of the line close alongside, and Avind

the waxed end aroimd tightly in a backward direction.

To fasten the end thereof, lay it backward, Avind the small

loop around, pull the main loop through, and, finally, after

.sufficient turns have been made, pull the Avaxed end
through. Next straighten out the long loop, so as to

make the two lines pull equally, and bind it at intervals of
'

about 2 feet by Avinding Avith Avaxed linen thread.

To attach a rubber or leather brake to a reel, first cut

it to proper dimensions, so that it Avon't strike the for-

Avard bar or touch the sides of the spool before a good
deal of the line is taken out ; then punch four holes along

the rear edge, and attach to the rear bar Avith strong

tarpon line, so that the brake Avill not turn easily on the

bar. The sides of the brake should be trimmed to a

slight bevel.

To attach the forward brake to the rod, cut a strip of

rubber i inch Avide and 3 or 4 inches long, and punch two
holes at each end. then attach tightly to rod Avith strong

tarpon line. If the rod tip be reversed in the socket, it

will be necessary to either turn the forward brake half-Avay

around each time or have a piece of rubber on each side.

If it be desired to use Ed. vom Hole's patent "Joker."

this forward brake Avill have to be omitted. There would
be no need for the joker if a strong outgoing drag could

be put on the reel Avithout involving an incoming drag

also, and such a drag will surely soon be invented. It

is said that Wm. Mills & Son, the Ncav York tackle

dealers, have one in process of evolution.

To fasten a reel to a butt, put it in place and drive the

ring on as far as it Avill.go, using a hammer and a small

piece of hardAvood so as not to disfigure the metal ; then

Avind on enough Ava.xed tarpon line to preA^ent the ring

from slipping off, pulling the end of the line back under-

neath by means of an auxiliary loop. This Avinding can

either cover only the space between the top of the ring

and the metal shoulder, or it can be carried from the latter

clear down to the reel seat, then below for a couple of

inches. The former method is the simpler, and is all

right for a good reel seat; but the latter Avill strengthen

a weak one. Some reels have patent attachments that

dispense with this tying-on process, but I have never tried

such reels, so cannot report on their merits or defects.

Never put together a rod Avithout first greasing Avell

the joints; for. if you do, you will probably experience

great trouble in unjointing. If you are so unfortunate as

to have a loose joint in your rod, insert a piece of

paper, hut do not omit the lubrication.

In reeving a line, be careful that there is no turn of it

around the rod, otherAvise grief Avill surely ensue.

In attaching snells, my custom is to simply run the

loop through the SAvivel and pull the snell through the

loop. Althoitgh this method has been criticised adversely

by several sportsmen, I have never yet had a line fail at

the attachment of the snell. Boatmen sometimes attach

by means. of a boAvline, but this Avill not apply where the

long loop is used.

Before scrcAving on a gaff hook, grease well the scrcAv

end, so as to insure its unscrcAving readily, and ahvays put

in the little set screw to stop it from turning off. Be care-

fal to prevent sftnd from getting into tl^e S9r?W §QQl??t,
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Befofe starting out in the boat, see that the boatman

IS the full equipment, of which a list was given in my
St paper, and that the rowlocks to be used are tied on.

1 addition to the said equipment, the sportsman will re-

-lire in the boat the following:

2 larpon rods, Mly equipped and ready for S'ervite,

1 smaller rod, ditto.

A supply of mounted hooks of all sizes.

1 gaff.

1 cusliion.
,

1 rubber coat, or poncho, if tliere be any po.ssil>ility o£ it rauiiii^'.

1 pair rubber hoots, ditto.

1 hunting coal, containing in the pockets the, foUowjng

;

Revolver and carti-idges.

Supply of assorted sinkers.
Several float.s of various sizes.

Some cord or stout string.

Cutting pincers. •
'

Flat file.

Disgorger.
Knife.
Oiler (filled).

Leather case supplied with hooks, etc.

Pocket tool box.
Spool of fine copper wire.
Leather socket for chair, it there be one, ' -

l

Large and small weighing scales.
j

Bottle of vaseline.
Guards for thumb and fingers.

Gloves.
Artificial bait, if desired.

This seem.s like a pretty large outfit, but atiy f^art pf-it is

iable to be needed at any time.

To arrange everything properly in the boat, first lay the

wo spare rods along the sides so that they will not be in

he way of the boatmen, and so "that they will not be

truck by a fish either when the latter is being taken in

ir afterward; then attach socket to chair and put cushion

n place; then load revolver and lay it on the port side of

he stern scat within easy reach ; then lay the gafif so that

he boattnan can snatch it quickly; then place the spare

itcUs where they will be safe, convenient and out of the

vet, and stow the rublaer coat and boots in the bow, so

hat they will lie beneath the anchor, rope and buoy. The
nutting coat, with its contents, should be placed at the

.portsman's feet. Next put on the gloves and tie the

humb and finger guards on the left hand; then put on a

)ait and you will be ready for the fray.

Bait.

The best kind of bait for tarpon is nearly always mul-

el, but at times shiners or menhaden are very ef¥ective.

f neither of these be available, any small fish, excepting

•atfish, about 6 inches long, will do fairly well, and even

:ut bait can be used when nothing better is to be had.

There is a diversity of opinion concerning the relative

merits of live and dead- bait, most sportsmen preferring

the former. My choice, though, is the latter, for the rea-

son that it spins better when trolling, thus making more
display, and that it gives no false alariiis as to strikes.

On the other hand, the dead bait cannot be kept as long as

the live, and when fishing under certain unusual condi-

tions, the latter is sometimes a necessity. For instance, if

tliere are many live mullet in the water, a tarpon is not

likely to take a dead one. Again, when fishing from a bank
in a sluggish current, live bait is preferable.

In respect to best size of bait, I would quote a saying

of one of my boatmen, "If a man wants strikes, let him
put on a large bait; but if he wants tarpon, let him put

on a small one." My experience confinns this statement,

for T find that a mullet 5 or 6 inches long gives the best

resttlts, and that using a much longer bait causes the

loss of many a fish. The objections to a very small bait

are that it is not so readily seen, and that it does not offer

so much temptation as a larger one.

If the sportsman be reduced to cut bait, let him trim it

into the form of a fish, and use as tough a piece as pos-

sible. The skipjack or ladyfish, though rather tender,

makes excellent cut bait, as does also the belly of a shark.

I have known tarpon to take broken-up crab, which was
being used as bait for other fish. It is a good plan, when
tarpon are present and not striking well, to cut one open
so as to ascertain upon what it has been feeding, and
bait accordingly.

The best way to keep bait alive is to have built in the

boat amidships a box that has small openings in the bot-

tom. So long as the boat remains in deep water, the bait

will live pretty well, but they are prone to die qtiickly if

the boat be left in shallow water. It is strange that a

mullet will often live several hours when attached to the

hook and trolled around, while at the same time other
nutllet in the bait box will die. Mullet are generally

cauglit with a circular cast net, and nearly every fisherman
alon,g the Gulf coast either owns one or can procure one
readily. If, however, the sportsman be going to some
entirely new fishing ground, concerning which he is not
posted, it would be a wise precaution to take along one of

these cast nets.

In putting either a live or a dead bait on the hook, in-

sert the point of the latter below the under lip of the fish

not more- than inch back, and press it upward through
both lips, taking care to have the central plane of the hook
and the vertical plane of symmetry of the fish coincident.

This will prevent any tendency to unduly great rotation

of bait and consequent twisting or untwisting of line.

Very few artificial baits have been tried on tarpon, but
it is known that at tiines they will strike at any glittering

hire. I once tried for a short time just before sttnset a

large, phantom minnow having a tarpon hook at the tail,

and had a strike from a heavy 6-footer that started

straight for the Gulf, jumping about every twenty yards.

Ahcv taking out fully 100 yards of line, it shook out the
hook on the foitrth jump. I used up that bait the next
day on jackfish, after landing on it four or five fine ones.

A manufacttirer has made for me two rubber mullets,

each having a single Van Vleck hook at the tail, and I

have presented one of them. to my friend Dr. Howe; but
neither of tis has yet given the bait a trial. Unless they
can be manufactured so that the hooks can be removed
and replaced when bent or broken, this type of bait will

not become popular, as the price (about $1.75 each) is

almost prohibitory.

Best Places^ Conditions and Times for Fishing,

In any tarpon fishing ground there are certain places

that arc better than others, but these change from time
to time. The best spots are generally the following;

I. Close alongside of rock jetties.

a. At iTIouths of tributary rivers or streams,

3. At the junction of clear and muddy waters,.

4. Close to shallow oyster beds, where the water deepens

suddenly.

5. In narrow tideways that join large bodies of water.

6. At promontories in the shore line, around which the

currents pass swiftly.

7. In midchanncl of passes when mullet and shiners are

running there.

In general, the best spots to catch tarpon arc those

where their food fishes are to be found. Midlet travel

usually close to tlte jetties and shores, but arc often found
scattered over the deep water of the pass. They also

frequent the narrow tideways between two large bodies

of water, in order to pass from one to the other.

The reason that mouths of rivers and junctions of clear

and muddy water are so good is because the tarpon lie in

wait in the clear water close to the junction, so as to catch

the mullet that are bewildered in passing suddenly from
a dark to a clear mediutn. For a similar reason the tarpon

lie in the deep water clo,se to shallow oyster beds, so as to

spring up and catch the mullet just after they pass the

shallows.
Sometimes there is good fishing to be had out on the

Gulf, especially just beyond the ends of the jetties, but

it is not always practicable or safe to go there. If there

be a portion of a jetty sttbmerged, it will pay to try

trolling along it, as the tarpon are often there.

When shiners or menhaden are traveling in mid-channel,

the tarpon will generally be found among them; but at

such times they do not strike well, owing to the great

supply of food. However, a lively mullet or shiner then

will often call attention and procure a strike.

Tarpon often travel in certain lines, and one small

school after another, even when the intervals between
schools are great, will follow in almost exact line. If

one is fishing at anchor and sees such a line indicated, it

will pay to up anchor and move over to the line of travel;

or, if trolling, it will pay to follow such lines.

.A.S a rule, the best tarpon fishing is found within ,3 or 4
feet of the surface, but there are times when the fish lie

close to the bottom, so if, after a fair trial, one fail to

obtain strikes near the surface, it is well to put on a heavy,

detachable sinker and try near the bottom, even at the risk

of hooking a shark, jewfish. stingray, sawfi^sh or other

sea monster.
In respect to best condition of water for tarpon fishing,

as a rule the clearer the M'ater the lietter the fishing, prob-

ably because the fish can the better see the bait; but there

are times when the water is clear and the tarpon are ab-

sent, so no hard and fast rule can be laid down about water
conditions.

When a muddy tide works slowly against a body of

clear water, one should troll in the latter close to the

dividing line; if they don't strike well there, try the muddy
water, but stiU near the said line.

I once had an hour and a half of excellent fishing in

water so muddy that it looked like pea soup, and which
carried masses of sea weed, sand and dirt, getting eight

strikes and landing two fish. Catching tarpon under such
conditions is exceptional, but it is well to try them when
the luck is bad everywhere else.

The water in tidal ways between shallow lakes or bays
is generally more or less muddy; btit the tarpon will

strike there fiercely at certain times, especially about
change of tide.

In respect to the best tiine of day for tarpon fishing,

nothing certain is known. On the whole, I have had the

best luck in the forenoon, but sometimes the afternoon is

better. For some particular place there may be some time
of day that. is best; but I think the fishing depends more
upon the clearness of the water and the state of the tide

than upon the time of day. At Shellbanks. about half-

way between Rockport and Aransas Pass, in an artificial

channel, the tarpon congregate and strike between stmset
and dark, and this condition, I am assured, holds good for

many continuous days, irrespective of conditions of water
and tide.

It is said that tarpon will strike on tnoonlight nights,

but of this I ain not certain, as I have never tried niglit

fishing. It would appear to me to be Unsatisfactory
sport, because one would not be alile to sec the action of
the fish, and the holding or lositig thereof would depend
almost entirely upon how well the hook be attached, with
the chances greatly against the sportsman.

Methods of Fishing*

After the sportsinan has arranged his'boat, seated him-
self on his chair, with the cttshion beneath him. pulled

tip between his legs so as to form a fulcrum for the butt

of the rod, reached the fishing ground and baited his

hook, let him put out slowly frojn 35 to 40 feet of line, the

boatman pulling at the rate of two mjles per hour, or a
little faster. In order to get otit the approximately correct
length of line desired, one should learn how to pull from
the reel with his left hand as nearly as possible one foot of
line at a time, so that hy beginning at 7 (6 feet being
usually the length of line already beyond the tip), and
counting up to 35 or 40, he will get out just about what he
wants. This method of putting out the line will soon be-
come almost automatic, and will require btit little thottght.

If one use a longer line than 35 or 40 feet, it will be
difficult to set the hook, on account of the spring of the
line, while, if he use a much shorter length, the bait wilj

be so near the boat that the latter may frighten the fish,

althottgh at times I have seen a tarpon take the bait with
not more than 15 feet of line out.

After the line is otit, one should sit with the rod nearly
hroizontal, and at right angles to the length of the boat,

but pointing very slightly aft, the butt in the right hand
with the right thumb on the rear brake, and the left hand
holding the rod about 15 inches ahead of the reel seat.

One should keep his inind constantly upon the business
on hand, and should never let it wander, for, if he
does, when a strike comes he will be tmprepared, and the
fish will throw the hook out of its mouth before it is set.

Some fisheriiten think that they can chat, smoke or even
read a book when trolling for tarpon, but these are the
ones who average one fish landed out of about ten strikes.

The last time I was out I fished for a couple of hours
one morning with all conditions apparently favorable, but
without getting a strike, so concluded that it was an off

day. pulled a book out of my hunting coat and began to

read. I had not read quite one page when I got a strike

from a bi.g fellow, but, by the tnne I had dropped the
L'ook and gotten rny hands in readiness for striking, the'

fish was in the air, and the hook was ottt of its mouth.
How often I see a companion lose a fish, and when I ask

him the reason, receive the reply, "Oh! I was lighting

my pipe," or "I wai5 fi-xing my glove," or "I was shoving
on my hat," or "I was thinking of something else," Cer-

tainly at times one's hands are needed for something else"

than holding the rod in due expectancy, but at such times
one should anticipate a strike and be prepared for it by
cither gripping hard the forward brake with the left

thumb and letting the butt rest against the right side of

the body, or by holding the rear brake extra ha-rd, with
the riglit thumb, anci bracing the butt against the ri.ght

elbow. In either of these positions one can strike fairly

well, but not by any means as effectively as he can from
the regulation position.

Tarpon strike differently on different days and in differ-

ent waters. Sometimes they hit the bait fiercely and rush

off with the line, but at others they give a inost gentle

nibble—no stronger, in fact, than the pull from a live

mullet. V/hatcver kind of a bite or strike one may get,

there is but one thin.g to do—viz., surge back heavily on
the line by throwing forward the tip of the rod and hold-

ing on to one or both of the brakes firmly, but not so

hard as to break the line. Surge two or even three times

if you can do so before the tarpon jumps, and, when he
is in the air, dip the point of the rod toward him with-

out easing up much on the brake, then as soon as he
strikes the water, hold him as hard as you can without
smashing the taclcle. Some fishermen will claiitn that

this is not the orthodox method of striking a fish, and that

it should be given tinrc to get the hook well into its mouth
before striking. 1 have tried all kinds of ways of hookitig

tarpon, and find that the mantier just described is by far

the most successful. The reason therefor, in my opinion,

is this: the chances are many to one that, when a tarpon

seiz:es the bait, the iioint of the hook will strike a liard

portion of the mouth, and will btit barely penetiate the

thin skin that covers it. A sudden strike- will drag the

point along the bone, tearing the skin until a joint or soft

place is reached, where the hook will enter a little deeper.

A second surge on the line will then set the point in prob-

ably beyond the barb, the fish all this time keeping his

mouth shut, so as not to lose his prey, for he does not
have tinae before the bark is sunk to feel either pain or

that something is wrong. On the other hand, if one waits

after feeling a nibble, bite or strike, to let the tarpon partly

swallow the hook, the fish has time to learn that he has

gotten bold of something unusually hard, so he opens
his mouth and lets the bait drop out; or else, if the hook
has caught slightly, makes a .sudden vertical jump, open-
ing his mouth and shaking his head violently, and ejects

both hook and bait, unless by accident the former has en-

countered a joint or soft .spot in his anatomy.
Ordinarily, as before stated, it is best to fish with the

bait 3 or 4 feet beneath the surface of the water, which is

about the depth that a 35-foot length of line will .give for a
snell of ordinary weight and a trolling speed of about two
miles per hour. Should this prove too deep, a small cork
iloat tied to the upper end of the snell, will raise the bait

without causing material inconvenience. When the tarpon
are near the bottom, attach a lead sinker by a couple of

turns of fine copper wire, and troll slowly near the bot-

tom, looking at the bait occasionally, so as to make sure

that it is free from weeds. When a tarpon strikes near the

bottoin, it is apt to come up rapidly and make a high
jump, but by that time the hook should be well set. On
the first shake of the tarpon's head, the sinker flies off, and
the conditions are reduced to those for ordinary fishing.

If, however, the sinker be attached firmly, the fish has
soitiething substantial to pull against, and the chances are

about ten to one that it shakes the hook out.

I once, before learning about the detachable sinker, lost

thirteen tarpon consecutively in one day, when fishing at

anchor in a strong tide, and. using heavy sinkers, with
fully 100 feet of line. There were four others fishing

without sinkers close to me, and I had two or three times

as many strikes as all of the others combined, showing
that the fish were lying deep.

When there is a strong tide and the fish are near the
l)ottom, it is a good plan to put on an extra heavy, de-
tachable sinker, or several light ones, drop the said sinker

to the bottom and immediately raise it 2 or 3 feet, then

have the boatman row nnich more slowly than the citrrent,

so that the line is some 30 degrees off the .vertical, and
drift along. When a strike occurs, surge well two oi\

three times, shouting to the boatman td pull hard, for, if

he docs not, the fish is likely to jump into the boat and
raise the deuce all around.

Fishing at anchor is a good thing, in that it eases up
on the tired boatman, but. unless the latter be very spry, he
is liable to lose the fish by its getting too far off before
the anchor is raised. As before explained, by using a

buoy and .slipping the cable, this objection is avoided.
Good sport is often obtaittcd by fishing at anchor.
At times tarpon can be taken by casting, but I have

never yet had much luck in this way. It is necessary
when fishing from shore.

The latter is mitch more difficult than fishing from a
boat, and the percentage of losses will be higher. I have
found a float to be almost a necessity for shore fishing.

The last time I tried this rnethod of fishing was a year
ago at the channel which empties Mission Bay, near Rock-
port, Texas. I had six strikes and landed but once. I

think that I would have had better luck had I tried the
experiment of letting the fish run a little with the bait

before striking. The float and the slack line combined to

make it difficult to set the hook,
[to be continded.]

Chicagfo Fly-Castingf CI«b.

At a meeting of the Chicago Fl}''-Casting Club, held
Aug. 10 at Garfield Park, the following scores were made

:

Long Distance Fh', Bait Casting
Feet. Per Cent.
86 83

W. T. Church 93 7-10

96 96 1-10
H. G. Hascall 109 96 2.5

H. C. Heston 85 83
94 2-5

97 4-5

89 4-5

93 3-5

A. C. Smith 106 96 3-10

85 1-5

Winning scores: Long distance fly, F. IS[. Peet, m
ketjbsit-casting, F. rejet, 97 4.-5 per cent.
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Canadian Angling Notes.
"Six Thousand Miles for a Six-Pound Trout'' is the

heading of a story in a local paper, telling how C. B.
Wells, a prominent sugar planter of Hawaii, had reached
Quebec on his way to Lake St. John for ouananiche fish-
ing, and to Lake Edward for trout. He is accompanied by
his family, the members of which are all keen anglers.
"Some people may say we are foolish to tra^^e! 6.000 miles
to go fishing," said Mr. Wells, "but if I get one 6-pound
trout I shall return satisfied.''

The rush to the ouananiche fishing waters continues.
Sir Thomas Gooch is one of the latest arrivals at Lake
St. John.
Recent rains and the advent of somewhat cooler weather

are the probable causes of an improvement in the charac-
ter of the trout fishing in our northern waters. One catch
in the lakes near Lake Edward a few davs ago contained
a number of fish running from i to 3 pounds each. Some
heavy fish have also been taken recently out of the pre-
served waters on the Auiatchouan River.
Lovers of angling who are specially interested in the

preservation of the ouananiche of Lake St. John and its

tributary waters will learn with plea.'iure of the intelligent
interest manifested in the artificial reproduction of the fish
by the Messrs._ Beemer. Several hundred thousand of the
young fry, this season's hatching, both Atlantic salmon
and ouananiche, are now to be seen in the fish hatchery
at Roberva], where they furnish quite an interesting study
and attractive object lesson to summer tourists and sports-
men, teaching the latter the necessity and duty of avoid-
ing waste and of aiding nature in her work of reproducing
those forms of life most useful to man, so as to ensure the
preservation of desirable species. No fewer than 600
adult ouananiche have already been secured in the salmon
river at Lake St. John, and are now inclosed in breeding
ponds to furnish spawn for the coming winter's opera-
tions in the hatchery.
One of the best known of the veteran anglers of New

England, Mr. George E. Hart, of Waterbury, Conn., has
lately returned home from his first salmon fishing trip,

loaded up to the muzzle with youthful enthusiasm and
new and thrilling experiences. He took in a number of
the Gaspe salmon streams during his outing, experiencing
the usual fate with his first salmon, but winding up with a
record that, both for numbers and size, far exceeded his

expectations. It was my good fortune to share his excite-
ment during his two-hour fight with one fish, a noble male
of 31 pounds, hooked foul, just below the adipose fin.

The weight and vigor of the fish and the fact that he was
played upon a light, split bamboo rod. prevented all Mr.
Hart's efforts to Tift his tail out of the water, which would
necessarily have materially shortened the fight. Despite
the length and the fatiguing character of the combat, Mr.
Hart promptly declined every offer of assistance, and
never let the rod out of his hand from the time he hooked
the fish imtil it was brought to gaff, exactly two hours
later, the Indian wading a distance of nearly 40 feet into

the river in the shallows below the pool to secure the big
fish, which he did while standing almost up to his thighs
in the water. E. T. D. Chambers.
Quebec, Aug. 10.

How Shall Dn Ehrhardt Feed ;
His Fto^s'?

Just a suggestion, Doctor, from one who knows frogs

to some extent. Imprimis, don't try to bring them up on
the bottle. It won't work. Their mouths are kept
clamped, shut like unto a clam shell, opening only for

strictly business purposes of the lightning-change variety.

Spoons, also, are unavailable, unless to catch a frog, or to

amuse a pair of lovers on the banks while four frogs

sing unto them sweet carols in emulation of turtle doves.

No ; treat your friends like reasonable beings mature in

manners and in thought. The infant frog will squeak and
skip flipflap across the lilypads quicker at your step than
his older, more ponderous, neighbor. Regard his feelings,

then.

To begin with, set the table. Your frog has manners.
Consider them. Is he a pig, that he should be given a

trough? Not so. His ways are sudden, yet is he given

to long mediation when deep calleth unto deep, especially

when the deepest is a lately swallowed, smaller frog,

Then do the large eyes of the outside one stare solemnly
skyward, and man knoweth not what thoughts are thunk.

what wisdom is enshrouded in that as yet untranslated,

ponderous "podunk."
But—to our table. Get a plank, bevel the edge on one

side, and to the other side nail one or two short bits of

board athwartship. Put it in a pond bevel side up. Freight

it with offal, or even molasses, at a pinch. Presently thou
shalt see a swarm of flies buzzing around that festive

board—influx!—and in due time a row of 'green heads
will appear along the edges, and pink streaks will begin to

play upward like a fringe of summer lightning along a

murkj-^ cloud as fly after fly is nailed-by that darting lasso

of a batrachian tongue. Sabe?
And the tribe of bald heads that dwelleth round about

also will rise and call you blessed. J. P. T.

The Swan Never Sings. " -. ^
A vulg^ar error means merely a widespread error, sucli as even

the most refined may easily share, and do sometimes share, maybe
yielding a little to their taste, in spite of their better knowledge.
The belief that the swan sings herself to death is one of these

Videspread errors which poets and their next intellectual kin are

Wath to forego—nay, do their best to keep alive. Tennyson, for

instance, speaks of the death song of the swan. So, too, does
Phineas Fletcher, who in the days of Charles I. penned an
allegorical poem called "The Purple Island," wherein he sings:

"The beech shall vield a cool, safe canopy
While down I sit and chant to the echoing wood,

Ah! singing might I live, and singing die!

So by fair Thames or silver Medway's flood,

The dying swan, when years her temples pierce.

In music-strains breathes out her life and verse;
And, singing her own dirge, dies on her watery hearse."

But truly the difficulty is to name a poet who_ does not, so to
speak, sing this self-same song. You may find it in Byron, Camp-
bell, Wordsworth, Pope, Dirden, Thomson, Milton. Shakespeare.
Spenser, and Horace; and 1 know of only one writer who takes
the trouble to tell us that this is all moonshine; and that writer's

name is PHny, who in plain prose says that he has seen swan
die, but never heard them sing.—Gentleman's Magazine.

All communicatioBS fntended for Fobkbt a«b 9issaic should

ahrays be addretsed to Forest and Strean PvMirfifaiv Co,, and

not to any iadividtul connected with the paper.

—$

—

Fixtores,

Sept. 2-B.—^Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial
Exhibition. W. P. Fraser, Sec'y. and Supt.

Training the Hunting Dog.

By B. "Waters, Author of '•Fetch and Carry: A TreatJa*

on Retrieving."

XXn -Field Trial Judging.

The field trial judge is rarely other than thoroughly
competent to properly fill the position. The many years

of field trials have given to him a thorough schooling

in field trial principles and field trial management. Re-
porters, handlers and owners have also derived common

' field trial knowledge from greater experience, so that

the field trials of the present are conducted on principles

and rules in which all who are properly experienced read-

ily concur. The trials have fully demonstrated that field

experience alone is an insufficient schooling for a field

trial judge. There is now a sharply recognized distinc-

tion between following a dog for the purpose of killing

birds over him, and following him to determine how his

hunting qualities compare with those of some other dog
or dogs, or what they are intrinsically in themselves.

There is all the difference between the two instances that

there is between a horse drawing a plow and a horse in

a race; and yet the man who held a plow all his Hfe

very well might not be able to judge in a horse race

very well. Indeed, there are many good shooters who
can reap the best results from the work of a setter or

pointer, yet who cannot explain in detail the essentials

of good field work, nor wherein one manner of it is

better or worse than another.

The field trial judge should have a perfect theoretical

knowledge of the different degrees of the qualities

which are recognized as being competitive, each as it

concerns itself and as it relates to the others. This
knowledge should be broadly supplemented with prac-

tical experience, so that he will be able to discern the

real from the sham work displayed in actual competition,

as, for instance, Avhen two dogs are ranging alike in re-

spect to speed and area of ground covered, yet one is

running merely from high spirits without using his nose
nidustriously, while the other is working after the best

manner. Again, some dogs will hunt well with a dog
which will take the initiative and lead thenr out. They
like company and rivalry. Alone such dogs might not
take an independent cast of a hundred yards; in com-
panjr they go as wide as their leader.

As ]iearly all field trial managements engage three

judges, the third man may be a novice, although he
should be an expert as to experience. This serves to

graduate new material. With two competent experts,

the third man, whether he be competent or incompetent,
will have no material effect on the results, for if he be
competent he agrees with them, and if he be incompetent
they outvote him and decide against him.

Contrary to the estimates of the inexperienced, the

mere matter of deciding which is the better of two dogs
or the best of a lot of dogs is but a small part of the

duties of a judge. He should have a good sense of loca-

tion, so that after working out the grounds once or
twice he will have a knowledge of their topographical
features and the habitats of the birds. For each heat,

when he knows the field trial resources of the grounds
he can lay ovtt a course which will equitably divide the

grounds which contain birds and those which do not,

with a due consideration of open and cover so that

there will be a free opportunity to display range and
work in cover, the heat proceeding consecutively the

while without any disorder.

The unskillful judge, in the matter of locality, is

merelj drifting about from place to place, running
squarely against boundary lines which cannot be crossed,

or creeks, or dense thickets, or farm yards, or places

which are nowhere in particular and no good at all.

with the result that the dogs must be i^epeatedly called

in, the whole party doubling back on itself and on its

trail, with a general readjustment to make a new start,

with a walk of a few hundred yards or a mile before new
grounds can be reached.
The judge whose memory is bad as to locality is gen-

erally governed by his vision from point to point, so that

instead of a consecutive course planned out, the heat is

a succession of disorganized readjustments, which either

mars or destroys the competition. The dogs are hardly
well started on one course before the handlers are di-

rected to send them on another. The handlers become
separated in searching for their i^espective dogs, or, one
dog being well in hand when the new course is given, his

handler hurries him ahead on it while the other handler
tarries far behind in an effort to turn or find his dog.
When the heat ends, this kind of judge does not know
where the wagons are which contain the dogs to be
run in the next heat, nor where he is himself, so that a

long search and wait is entailed before the next heat is

begun.
Before a heat is begun the judges should carefully

estimate where it will end, and direct the competitors
to be at that place with their dogs in waiting. All such
matters are now by expert judges managed with a pre-

cision which a few years ago would be deemed impossi-

Je. Every detail is so provided for that it comes in its

proper sequence.
A course when once laid out and the heat begun,

sliould be followed with a reasonable degree of consist-

ency. Any material dcAn'ation from it for momentary
advantage is sure to result in a serious disarrangement
of the general plans. There are many incidents which
tend to change the course and disorganize the plans of

inexperienced judges, not the least of which is the

dramatic cry of "Point, Judges?" made by a handler two
or three hundred yards away from the announced coiirse.

The novice-judge, nine times out of ten, rides in a

furious gallop to see the supposed point, and nearly as

many times ottt of ten there is no point.

It is an old and many times successful device on the

part of the straggling handler to draw the judges near
him so that he will not have the trouble of walking back
to the judges, nor disturb the range of his dog in turning
and working him back on the true course. Nor shcijild

the judges gallop out after the dogs which di'sappfer

for a few moments in ranging; for when the dogs see

the judges they will cast out further and further, work-
ing to the horses as they would to their handlers, sg

that the judge who rides ahead of the handlers at all is

seriously and directly interfering with the competition.
If the dog is trained properly for the competition, he

will range to his handler; hence the spectacular gallop-

ing to the front is imnecessary aside from the display

of brave horsemanship. If the dog will not range to his

handler, it is a matter with which the judge has no coii-

cern as an assistant in the handling. Galloping about,

right and left, here and there, is undignified and unneces-
."Miry. The handlers are entirely responsible for the

handling of their dogs; the judges are responsible only
for judging the dogs as the handlers display their

merits.

When a dog is really lost, as a good dog will be at

times when on a point in a thicket, etc., it is a matter
of courtesy then to assist in finding the lost dog in an
ordinary manner. Half-broken or unmanageable dogs,
however, should never induce the judges to leave their

places behind the handlers.
The best judging distance is about twenty to thirty

yards behind the handlers, in the open fields. The
judges can spread out from thirty to fifty yards, taking
advantage of rises in the ground, to see the work of the

do.gs at a distance, and this without interfering with the

range or the duties of the handlers. Their effort should
be to see all the work done. Avithout interfering in any
way with the dogs' opportunities.

If a handler cannot keep his dog on a course laid out
for him by the judges, his delinquency in this respect

is his own loss. It is unreasonable to expect the judges
and all the rest of the field trial interests to follow the

erratic course laid out by an unmanageable dog, although
the new judge is not at all unlikely to attempt it; less

so than formerly, however.
.\ firm, good-tempered management of the handlers

and a strict observance of fairness toward them will win
their respect. The judges, however, should be supreme
in dictating all that concerns the competition. No inter-

ference with their prerogatives should be tolerated.

Any flurry on the part of the judges is certain to have
a corresponding eft'ect on the handlers and the competi-
tion. If the judges stampede at every cry of "Point,"

etc., there is sure to be what is termed in field trial par-

lance "hustling" on the part of the handlers. When the
handlers note that the judges will not go in other than
an orderly manner, they go in an orderly manner them-
selves.

A dog which will not hold his point or back till his

handler can walk up to him has little claim to winning
a field trial, even if he has competitive ability worthy
of consideration at all. Steadiness is a matter of test

quite as much as is any other quality, therefore there is

no reason for unsteadiness on the part of the judges.

A matter of the first importance is to know when a
heat is ended; that is to say, when the dogs in it have
displayed fully such qualities as they have; and to know
when all the dogs in a stake have shown the best com-
petition of which they are capable. Generally speak-

ing, all the competition in a stake, if handled by the
judges so that the dogs will display their best qualities,

tends to a certain definite climax, which brings certain

dogs to the fore as the legitimate winners.
If the dogs are overworked from heat to heat and

thereby the natural climax of the competition is de-

stroyed, there follows a series of anti-climax circum-
stances which destroys all possibility of intelHgent deci-

sions. Some of the field trials of the past have not been
free from such mistaken management on the part of the

judges.

When all the dogs in a stake are run to a standstill,

they are all then on the same level as to performance
and ability. An analogous case would be if the judges
in a horse race insisted that all the competitors should
trot till they were all so completely exhausted that they
could only walk. If this procedure were kept up heat

after heat, it is readily apparent that, from a racing
standpoint, there would have been a long departure
past the true racing climax.
When the true climax in a field trial is passed, the

whole competitive situation begins to change. The
judges may know which are the best dogs, .but if they

h.ave run them to a standstill, dogs of inferior quality

may apparently be making a better.showing at the finish.

Lucky finds, made by poor dogs, will still further aggra-
vate the anti-climax, and a competition which was once
well in hand and definite as to its results will then be-

come indeterminite on the competition shown, and noth-
ing is left for the judge but to settle it arbitrarily.

It is a most embarrassing situation for the judges
when the best dogs have been run to a standstill, while
others, less deserving, are fresher from unavoidable cir-

cumstance, and from accidental advantage, such as the

cooi parts of the day, better parts of the grounds and
better opportunities on birds, may make the best final

showing.
The last impressions are the most realistic and the

best remembered, so that the good work of the best

dogs in the commencement of a trial is not so impres-
sive as the good work of any kind of a dog at the con-
clusion, when the best dogs have been incapacitated from
excessive competition.
There is always a small percentage of grumblers at

field trials regardless of the wisdom of the management
or the decisions of the judges, and of these the shallow-
est is generally the most assertive and the most malicious.
Irresponsibility and moral courage not infrequently go
hand in hand as do responsibility and moral cowardice.
The "kicker" is not obsolete at trials, though his num-
bers are not so great as they were formerly.

Some men are constitutioaal kickers. Whether at

play or at business, their selfishness always dominates
their will and bliftds their judgment. Advertising their

dogs, a love of notoriety, faulty information, etc., actuate
others, but whatever the opinion of the multitude may
be, the judge should not be influenced by it in the least.

Just decisions as the Judge himself makes them should



Aug. 17, 1901.] FOREST AND STREAM

be the only consideration, regardless of who approves or

disapproves. At best, the opinion of the multitude is of

little vak:e. There will be sufficient diversity of opinion

in it to prove almost anything.

^ 'Mid Reef and Rapid.-XVffi.
BY F. R. WEBB;

I sprang out instantly on to the dam, grasping the boat

firmly Avith both hands, and straightening her up in time

to avert the imminent capsize, for once the water begins to

flow over the coaming in ever so shallow a sheet, the mis-

chiel is-done, and the canoe is swamped in an instant.

"Now, see what your monkeying around has done !"

exclaimed the Colonel in derision, as I swung my boat

around off the rocks, and into the shoot and slipped her

easily over.

''That's all right !" I exclaimed, as I drew Frankie
around alongside the dam, and, stepping aboard dropped
into my seat. "Let's see you do it any better ! I'll get

out of your way," as I spoke paddling around into the

lee of a big rock to see the Colonel hang up.

'T can do it," he said, as he veered out from- behind
the rock where he and Lacy were holding itp and shot

swiftly out aci-oss the current, as hard as he could drive

his canoe, for the shoot.

The heaN^y. sidewise set of the current carried him
clean past the narrow little gap, and Mary Lou brought up
with a crash on the rocks alongside, and slid up on the

dam until her bow projected clear out over the water
below for over a third of her length, while her stern

settled down until her after deck was imder water.

"Yes; that's very good!" said I, as I let go without
waiting to see the Colonel get out of his scrape and shot
off swiftly down the narrow little channel below, while he
porceeded to get out on to the dam, and with much push-
ing, pulling, tugging and lifting, while Lacy still remained
quietly in the lee of the reef above, laughing at his dis-

comfiture, he managed to get his canoe clear, and around
into the shoot, when she dropped quickly and easily over
into the deep, rapid water below.

I found the new channel through the falls below the

dam by no means as easy as George and I had estimated.

It was deep and swift, but quite narrow, and, as we were
in the very heart of the falls, the river along here was a

perfect wilderness of rocks, mostly of large size and high
• out of the water, around and among which the channel

twisted and turned, and wound in and out, to such a

degree that it was by no means easy to run, and great

watchfulness and care were required, in spite of which I

M?ry nearlj' came to grief.

Indecision and vacillation are not specially desirable

qualities to possess under any circumstances, and when
displayed by a canoeist in shooting a swift, rocky rapid,

disaster is sure to follow. The canoeist must be prompt,
quick, alert and decided—qualities in which I have not
iisuallj' been found wanting—but I got rattled at one little

place and came within a hair's breadth of scoring a very
clumsy capsize in consequence.
The channel led over a particularly ugly line of reefs in

a little, narrow, deep, swift shoot, close to the cliff, and
two or three boat lengths below a huge mass of rock
loomed squarely up ahead, dividing the course into two
channels, a short turn to right or left being necessary
in order to secure either.

The one to the right was broadest, but seemed to

wander off into a mazy no thoroughfare of rocks and
reefs, while the one next the bank was narrow and
crooked. Neither, however, presented any special diffi-

culty, and I am at a loss to understand why, as I swiftly

approached, I was unable to make up my mind which to

take. In view of the fact that I was but a couple of

boat lengths away and bearing swiftly down upon the rock
dividing the channel, it need scarcely be said that this

indecision resulted in my taking neither.

I first veered to the right, and then, when the nose of

Frankie was within a yard of the rock, I threw her sharply
around to take the left. The canoe would have swung
around all right and I would have made the left channel
by grazing the rock with my right gunwale, but the bow of

Frankie caught on a sunken rock just above, and in an
instant the swift current had caught the stern and the

boat was thrown around squarely across the narrow little

left hand channel, until the stern brought" up against the

rocks on the left bank, and there she hung. The force of

the current at once careened the canoe until the water,

for the second time on this run, rushed over the decks and
came up just level with the cockpit coaming.

I well knew what would happen if that stream should
dash over the coaming, and quickly shifted my weight to

the other side, which at once went down into the water
until I was again all but capsized, when I made the un-
comfortable discovery that my keel at bow and stern was
firmly hung a couple of inches below the waterline, so
that the canoe had practically no bearings, and would not
lie flat in the water, and was liable to go over on either

side at the slightest motion. Just at this critical and in-

teresting juncture I discovered the Colonel bearing down
upon me from above, and a collision was imminent that

was absolutely certain to involve a capsize for me.
"Look out, there !" I yelled, in excitement. "Veer off

to the right 1 Don't run into me ! A touch will swamp
me! Veer ofif! Veer off!"

"I will if I can !" the Colonel shouted in reply, as

he swept the water into swirls and eddies with powerful
strokes of his big 8ft. paddle. He slipped by to the right

and passed on down, just grazing my bow with the bilge

of his big, heavy canoe as he passed.

This danger over I addressed myself to the task of
getting out of my predicament. The most strenuous push-
ing and poling with paddle and pike pole failed to pro-
duce any further results than to tilt my canoe down into

the water, first on one side and then on the other, with
the imminent risk of a capsize at each and every tilt. My
keel was too firmly wedged at each end.

Very cautiously I attempted to step over into the water
on the down-stream side, leaning my body up stream as

I reached my leg over to preserve the delicate balance of

mv canoe.

'The entire length of my leg failed to develop any bot-

tom. I then cautiously put down my 7ft. pike pole and

found the bottom about 4ft. below. Securing a firm bold

on the rocky bottom with my iron-pointed pole, I carefully

rose, and, 'steadying myself with the pole, placed my
foot on the coaming of my back hatch, and grasping the

top of the pole firmly with both hands, sprang lightly out

on the rocks astern, landing knee-deep in the water on a

proiection of the rocks.

Once firmly established here, it was an easy matter to

lift the stern of Frankie off the rocks which held it, when,

after drawing the bow off the rocks also, the canoe at once

swung round into the little channel, and lay docile and

obedient at my feet alongside the rocks, when I stepped in

and seating myself and was Avhirled swiftly away toward

the foot of the fails, whither George and the Colonel had

preceded me.
The falls ends with a particularly ugly and intricate

piece of water. A huge, broken ledge extends clear

across the river,* covering a space of rooyds. in length, with

a fall of several feet, down over which the Avater rushes

and roars with great force.

At the bottom it is worn into somewhat of a horseshoe

shape, and is peculiarly ugly and hazardous on the left

side. The massive line of cliffs ends here in a bold

stone promontory which juts out into the seething waters

at the foot of the falls, which whirl and moan unceasingly

around its base, while it towers aloft imposingly, until

lost in the dense, encroaching forest which crowns the

brow of the cliff, a couple of hundred feet above. The
falls w^ould be easily passed on the right, but that a huge
fish dam juts out from this bank, and extends over into

the reefs on the left in a long, sharp, V-shaped line, with

the apex of the V down stream, of course, where a

passage might be made at a good stage of water, but at the

present stage this shoot is impracticable, and the only

passage is to portage the dam or run the reefs and falls.

This latter George had succeeded in doing as Lacy and
I approached, while the Colonel had shot down through

the reefs and was lying up under the cliffs on the left above

the final plunge of the falls, upon the rocks and reefs of

which George had landed from below, to warn him of the

dangers of the shoot, and was now coaching him as to

the best place to go over, as the falls from his position

were peculiarly ugly and hard to shoot.

Lacy and I held back, in the little piece of slack water

above the dam, to see the Colonel get out his scrape.

"I don't like that place," said Lacy, as we surveyed the

piece of water the Colonel had before him, the inner basin

of the horseshoe below the encirchng line of falls being a

perfect chaos of reefs, rocks and foam crested waves. "I

am afraid the Colonel is going to get himself into a

scrape down in that ugly hole. Suppose we portage the

dam."

"That's all right," said I; "I know a trick worth two
of that. Let's see the Colonel get out of his scrape and
then just you follow me and I'll guarantee that we'll go
through without striking a rock."

The Colonel got under way with a few vigorous sweeps

of his bid paddle, and took the falls with a rush.

"Look out ! Look out !" yelled George and Lacy in the

same breath, as his boat landed in the suds below the

falls and made straight for a broad, flat mass of rock

which lay directly in his course, and whose upward sloping

edge was above water on our side, while it sloped down
under the surface on the down-stream side, and the

v.'ater shot out across it in a smooth, flat sheet, falling

over in a little cascade in mid-open.
"By JoVe, he's gone!" exclaimed Lacy, as Mary Lou

ran bodily up on to this rock. "That's no way to run a

place like that! The Colonel's too brash, entirely!"

The force with which Mary Lou slid up on to the rock,

however, together with her headway and the powerful
set of the current, carried her pretty well across, and she

slid easily down the sloping side and over into deep water,

and after careening dangerously close to the water's edge

she passed safely on down.
"I tell you that was a close call !" said Lacy, as he

dipped his paddle into the water to follow me.

"It \vas that!" I replied. "Now follow me closely, and
we w^on't have a bit of trouble."

I dropped my canoe cautiously down around the open,

left-hand end of the big fish dam, back-paddling gently all

ihe time, down among the ledges to the upper verge of

the falls. I then drew her gently, stern first, back, close

up under the rocky wall of the dam, into a clear little

channel, but a couple of yards wide, which led close along

down the long, left arm 'of the V formed by the dam,
clear past all the reefs, to the point of the dam. at which
place we found ourselves completely below the falls, with

deep, smooth, swift water ahead of us, broken only by the

heavy, foaming tongue of water out of the point of the

dam, and the occasional black head of a rock, projecting

above the surface.

"I'll tell you what. Colonel," said Lacy, as we drifted

companionly in a bunch down the deep, swiftly moving
reach below the falls, the farm buildings of the Keyser
place close at hand on the right bank, with the lane lead-

ing down from the buildings to the river, just below which
was our camping place. Three or four farm horses were
coming down the lane at a brisk trot, their heavy
harness jingling and clanking in rhythm with their rough,

jolting trot, while behind them jolted and jingled another

harnessed horse with a young man perched on his back.

They splashed noisily into the water, into which they

thrust their noses deeply, while the boy looked out on
our passing fleet with interest, followed by recognition

—

he knew us
—

"I'll tell you what, Colonel, you'll get the

most amizing spill one of these fine days if you don't

quit rushing these shoots so recklessly."

"That's all right," replied the Colonel. "I notice that

I get through about as well as the rest of you do. with
your monkeying around. I got through the falls better

than the Commodore did, for all his backing and filling."

"That's true," I admitted; "for I cetrainly made a par-

ticularly clumsy run of it; but my mishaps were due en-

tirely to carelessness, and not to my 'backing and filling,'

as you call it," I continued, as I paddled gently up along-

side a big wooden punt moored at our camp ground, into

which I stepped, and then shoved my canoe aside to make
room for the others to disembark.

It was S '.30, and never were canoeists more glad to

reach camp than were we, and we were quite tired out

and in condition to thoroughly appreciate and enjoy the:

good, stiff lemon preparation which I put up for the boys

as soon as the camp duflle was well ashore and the canoes;

carried up the .steep, sandy bank and placed in position!

for the night, and we went about our camp duties in a.

ILstless, lazy manner in keeping with our jaded condition,,

and it was fully dark before we sat down to a good and':

abundant supper, to which we did ample justice.

After our pipes and cigars we turned in early, and'

didn't put in much time reading either, and by 9 o'clock

no signs of life were visible about the camp save the

faint gleam of the lantern, suspended from one of the

poles of the dining fly, while no sound broke the stillness

of the night but the drowsy hum of the forest around
us and the deep, subdued, musical drone of the falls a
quarter of a mile above, borne in rising and falling

cadences on the gentle night breeze which rustled

caressingly through the leaves above us.

[to be continued.]

A, C A, Membefship. mm
Atlantic Division—Mr. Joseph B. Taylor, 26 Cortlandt

street, New York, Brooklyn C. C.

—#—
Yachting Fixttjfes,

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

AtlGUST.

17. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washingr
ington, Long Island Sound.

17. Shelter Island, club.

17. Moriches, open.
17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor.
17. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay.
17. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor.
17. New York, New Yxjrk Bay.
17. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
17. Quincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass.
17, Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Mass.
17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
17. Winthrqp, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
IT Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound.
17. Seawanhaka Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup.

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
17. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
17. Savin Hill, club Boston Harbor.
17. Canarsie, Corinthian regatta, Tamaica Bay.
17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan.
24 Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Bay.
24. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Ba>.
24. South Boston, ladies' day. City Point, Boston Harbor.
24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
24. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
24. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass.
27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass.
29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass.
30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass.
31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. ^
31. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach.
31 Westhampton C. C, open. Y .

31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass.
31 Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay.
31. Shelter Island, Club.
31. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hcissct IMsss.

31. Hull-Ma'ssachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound.
31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound.
31. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay b;.jts,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

31. Larchmont, special. Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
SEPTEMBER.

2. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-
hasset, Mass.

2. Handicap, quincy, Mass.
2. Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Conn.
2. Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass.
2. Beverly, open. Monument Beach.
2. Duxbury, ladies' day, Duxbury, Mass.
2. 3. Corinthian, cruise. Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
2. Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay.
2. Gravesend Y. K. A., al! classes, Gravesend Bay.
2. Norwalk, special. South Norwalk, Long Island Sound.
2 Sachem's Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound.
2. Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
2. Atlantic, special, Sea Gate, New York Bay. -

2. Pavonia, special, Bayonne, New York Bay.
2. Canarsie, ladies' day, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
2. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
2. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
3 Chicago. Chicago, Lake Michigiin.

3 Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay.
5, 6. Seawanhaka Corinthian, open special, Oyster Bay, L. I.

Sound.
7. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
7. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
7. Beverly, open, Mattapoisett.
7. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound.
7. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay.
7. Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezvous.

12. New York, autumn sweepstakes. New York Bay.
14. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
14. Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay.
14. Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn.
14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

14. Atlantic, fall regatta. Sea Gate, New York Bay.
21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
21. America Cup race, Sandy Hook.
21. New York C. C, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay.
21. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta. Port Washington, L. I. Sound.
21. Canarsie, commodore's cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing-

ton, Long Island Sound.

At the annual election of the Sea Cliff Y. C,
held at the club house at Sea Cliff on Thursday, Aug. 8,

the following officers for the ensuing year were elected:

Com., Theo. W. Sheridan, sloop Madcap; Vice-Corn.,

Charles E. Silkworth, sloop Impudent
;
Treas., C. S. Dun-

ning; Sec'y, C. Sackert Chellborg; Trustees for three

years, Samual Stenson and Dwight W. Pardee. The
Treasurer's report showed the finances of the club to be in

the best condition since its organization.
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Canada Cup Races.

The First Race.

Chicago, 111., Aug. 10.—The racing conditions to-day

were superb—the sk3'- bright and clear, the wind fresh and
steady, at no time dangerous, and all the time a good
saiHng breeze. At the start the wind was about ten miles

an hour, but it freshened steadily, being perhaps twelve

miles at the first turn, fifteen or more at the, second turn

and twenty miles an hour toward the finish. The course

A¥as Is.N.E., with the wind at first frpm a little W. to N.,

then du? N. Then it began to haul to the eastward. This

made the first leg of the race one long reach, not involving

any actual windward work until just at the turn. The
homeward leg was a broader reach.

At the starting gun, Invader, very nicely handled, went
across the line 15s. ahead of Cadillac, and at once took the

windward berth. It was at this time that Invader made
her best showing, and it is to be confessed that the hearts

of the Chicago contingent sank throughout the first

quarter hour of the I'ace. Invader ran close up into the

wind. The skipper of Cadillac did not apparently attempt

to point up. He eased Cadillac ofi: a little and allowed her

to foot it. which she did handsomely. It was anybody's

race for the first ,30m. Then Cadillac showed clear ahead,

and it was a toss up which would make the turn first.

Cadillac had laid a fairly good course for the mark, but

was well to leeward of Invader when she came in line with

the mark. Cadillac came about into the starboard tack

and crossed the bows of Invader by a good two lengths—
possibly more. Invader still stood on her original port

tack some distance before coming about, Cadillac standing

on the starboard tack until well beyond the mark. Cadil-

lac now came around on port tack and turned the buoy
well in advance of Invader, which made a smart tack and
came around the mark with a sufficiently narrow margin.

The Second Leg—Free Run.

On the second leg both boats broke out spinnakers, and
presently balloon jibs also. Cadillac showed the greater

spread of head sails, and her canvas drew far better.

There was much 'improvement possible in the spinnaker of

Invader, which drew very ill. and which ought to have

better set before the next race, for it is in the free work
Invader seems to have a chance. Invader was not able to

close in on Cadillac, but held its own on this leg very

nicely, Cadillac gaining only i8s. on the nine-knot leg of

the free run.

This leg. as, indeed, the first one also, was not eventful.

Cadillac had not yet shaken off the challenger, and al-

though she carried the hopes of the local yachtsmen, she

had done nothing as yet decisive.

The Third Leg—Broad Reach.

From the way m which the wind had shifted around

into the eastward, the hom,eward leg was practically a

repetition of the conditions of the first leg. with the excep-

tion that it was more of a broad reach. Both, boats made
it in one reach. Invader at first set out to run well up
into the wind, following her original tactics. She seemed
later to case off a bit, and dropped in astern of Cadillac.

The boats held on this course all down the home leg, and
Cadillac increased her lead, until it was simply a walk-

^yf^Y for the defender.

Cadillac's greater freeboard stood 'her in good stead, ap-

parentl_v, for in this lumpy sea Invader was all awash.
Cadillac seemed to have a way of pushing through and
riding over the seas without checking, and she kept on
climbing. Invader, on the other hand, leaves the impres-

sion that she checks a bit in a sea and docs not hold her
way as .steadily.

Cadillac gained all sorts of distance on the last leg, and
won by more than a mile, gaining ym. 22s., and winning
the race in fast time and by a margin of 8m. 35s.

At the close of the race everybody was willing to de-
clare that the cup would remain where it is. As to this

latter conclusion, it is not yet time for it. Invader is a
good boat, and if the fin-keel model will do at 3Sft., then
Invader is not yet to be counted out of the dangerous
class. The way in which it eats into the wind leacls one to

believe that it will give Cadillac all it can do imder con-
ditions where there is more windward work. Running
free, with head sails properly set. Invader may beat Cadil-
lac the next race. There seems no reason to believe that
in stiff wind and on a reach Invader can hold its own
with the defender.
The race oi¥ered no special features, and, indeed, was

iminteresting in its last phases. It is earnestly to be hoped
that Invader will make it closer in the next race of the
series, which will be brought off next Monday.

Measorements Not Yet Made.

It seems to be one of the peculiar features of these trial

and cup races that the boats cannot be measured and their

measurements be made known before- the sailing of the
race. The measurements of the hulls of the boats were
completed in dry dock on last Friday, and the sail tri-

angles were taken yesterday. By agreement it was im-
dcrstood that to-day's race will count as one of the races
of the series. It is altogether likely that both boats will

ifualify in the 3Sft. class, though both have been built so
close to the limit that it will be a near enough thing.

Cadillac had 3J^in. taken from the end of its main boom
last night: As actual measurements of Invader's boom
and gaff do not tally exactly with the figures of the
builder, it canot be said that the owner of either boat is

exactly sure of where he is going to come out in the meas-
ttrcments. The judges will announce their conclusions
probably not later than Monday, or possibly late this after-

noon. It is said that Monday's race will be sailed strictly

within the rules, as, indeed, to-day's race should have
been.

The judges sailed on the steam yacht Thistle to-day, the
.steamer Indiana serving as guest boat.

The crew of Cadillac were William Hale Thompson,
captain ; A. Pettie, Frank Scenter, Ralph Hoagland,
Harry Higinbotham, Sidney Russel. Invader: yEmilius
Jarvis, captain; J. S. McMurray, V. J. Hughes, C. V.
Lowndes, F. A. Turner. W. Fisher. Scrutineers: Ernest
McRac on board Cadillac, Wm. Cothroll on board In-

vader. Judges : E. P. Warner, Chicago Y. C. ; E. H.
Ambrose, Royal Canadian Y. C. ; Oliver Cromwell, New
York Y. C.

Detailed Story of the Race.

The boats started under two reefs. Smartly handled by
her able skipper, Jarvis, Invader was better placed at the

gun, and crossed the line about iSs. ahead of Cadillac,

taking the windward berth.

A few minutes beyond the line Invader slips along Hke a
fairy. She gains. Invader catches some puffs of wind and
heels well over. She is not so stiff as Cadillac.

GREY FRIAR.
Photo by W. Notman & SoUj Montres^L
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SENNEVILLE.
Pholo by W. Notman & Son, Montreal.

12:40—About the same. It is a case of boat against

boat, or model against model, as thus far the factor of
seamanship has not cut much figure under the conditions.

Tiiey run free down this leg in rather uneventful fashion,

Cadillac gaining perhap."? a little, but Invader making a
very good showing on this point of the weather.

12:50—Cadillac drops spinnaker and balloon jib and sets

working jib. She jibes about the buoy. Time, 12:51:30.
Invader follows at 12:52:43.

Cadillac now leads Invader im. 13s. Cadillac has gained
18s. on the second leg, running free.

The Homeward Leg.

The wind being now well abeam, both boats start sheets
and begin to foot it handsomely. Invader again laps her
course closer into the wind. Cadillac pursues her tactics

of easing off and footing. Invader eases off a trifle and
falls astern of Cadillac.

1 :20—They hold their courses unchanged. Cadillac is

gaining. The wind is now twenty miles an hour, and the
weather is quite heavy enough for boats of the 3Sft. class.

Invader is making very wet work of it. Cadillac seems to

meet the seas without slowing up. Invader seems to check
a bit as she strikes the seas. Her deck is awash pretty
mucli all the time.

1 :30—Cadillac still ahead. She has the race safe. It is

a fox chase.

1:40—Cadillac still in the lead and making fine weather
of it. Invader is now very little to windward of Cadillac.

T :45—There is nothing to it. Cadillac is winning with
surprising case, making all kinds of gains on this long
reach with the fresh wind. Invader is now to leeward of
Cadillac and far in the rear.

1:46:30—Cadillac bears off a little and lays course for
the line. She crosses at i :46:35.

Invader holds the same course throughout this leg and
crosses the line at 1:55:10.

Cadillac on the third leg gainpd 7m. 22s. Cadillac wins
by 8m. 35s.

t^'irst Mark. Elapsed.
Cadillac 11 55 40 0 .^5 40
Invader 11 56 30 0 56 35

Cadillac gains 55s.

Second Leg.
First Turn. Second Turn. Elapsed.

Cadillac 11 55 40 12 .51 :J0 0 55 50
Invader 11 56 35 12 52 43 0 56 18

Cadillac gains 18s.

Homeward Leg.
Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed,

Cadillac 12 .51 30 1 46 .35 0 55.05
Jr.vader 12 52 43 1 55 10 1 02 27

Cadillac gains 7m. 22s.

Cadillac wins by 8m. 35s.

Details of the Two Boats*

Royal Canadian Y. C, Toronto, Ont., challenger. In-
vader ; managing owner. Com. Geo. Gooderham, R. C.
Y. C. ;

designer, Sibbick, Ryde, Isle of Wight, England

;

skipper, ^f'^milius Jarvis ; crew, Charles Lowndes. Vincent
Hughes, James McMurray, Fred Turner (amateurs),
Wm. Fisher (professional) ; builder. Jac. Andrews, Oak-
ville, Ont. Length over all (approximate), 49ft,; length
waterline (approximate), 28ft.; beam, 9ft. 5in. ; type, fin

cutter.

Chicago Y. C, Chicago, III., holder of the cup; de-
fender. Cadillac; managing owner. Com. J. C. Shaw, De-
troit Boat Club ; designer, Hanley. Quincy Point, Mass.

;

skipper, Wm. Hale Thompson, Chicago
;
crew, Thomas

11:12—Wind puffy and fresh. Invader well to wind-
ward.

XI :25—Invader has a big lead and is doing nicely, heeled

far over. The chances look bad for Cadillac at this stage

of the game. Invader, with rail under, carries a long
sailing line, and she seems to like the conditions just now.

11:32—The wind stii?ens. Invader far to windward
and with a good lead.

At 11:35 Invader has all the wind she wants to carry.

Cadillac stands up much stiffer. Cadillac hangs on like

a bulldog. Thompson's men seem fo be fooling with the

balloon jib. and it breaks away and gives trouble. It is at

length stowed.
11:40—Cadillac gains. The wind is shifting to the E.

and freshening.
II :47—Cadillac betters her position. Cadillac gains. It

is a question which has laid the best course for the buoy,
the buoy being not yet in sight. Invader would, however,
seem to have stood up almost too far into the wind.

II :52—Cadillac far to the leeward and now heading In-

vader. Thompson lets Cadillac off easily, following the

same game by which she won over Illinois. Cadillac can
piake the buoy on the next tack.

II :52—Cadillac about on starboard tack. The boats
riish together. Invader standing on port tack, as she has
from the start,

IT :53—Cadillac passes the bows of Invader by two boat
lengths. Invader still stands on. It is seen that Jarvis
will make one of his close tacks around the buoy. Odds
are still on Invader, as Cadillac, standing on starboard
tack, is now far to windward.

11:54:3s—Invaden comes about on port tack.

11:54:50—Cadillac .spins around into starboard tack
and rushes on to the mark.

11:55:40—^Cadillac turns the mark.
II 06:35—Invader rounds the buoy.

I

Cadillac has gained 55s. on the first leg.

The Second Leg.

I

The course away to tlie second leg is S.. and the boats

I

run nearly free. Cadillac breaks out bafloon jib and spin-
' naker. A little later she drops the balloon jib and comes
along under spinnaker. Invader follows with spinnaker.
Cadillac shows the greater spread of spinnaker. In-
vaders .spinnaker does not draw so well as it might.

12:15—Invader breaks out balloon jib. Both boats ai'e

now under balloon jib and spinnaker.
12:20—The boats about in the same relative positions.

Cadillac showing a clean pair of heels to Invader, but the
latUT coming on very well for her canvas, which is less
than Cadillac's. The centcrboard stock is rising fast. It
was a close thing on the first leg. but as Invader does not
close on the run free. Cadillac is thought able to hold her
safe,

LAMBKIN.
Manhasset One-Design Class.

Owed by S. W. i^oach. ' PhoW by James Burton, New YorK,
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Chilvers, Detroit; Ralph Hoagland, Chicago; Sidney Rus-
sell, Detroit ; H. M. Higinbotham, Chicago

; John A. Rath-
bone, Detroit (amateurs); Arthur Pettie, Detroit; Geo.
Wild, Detroit (profesionals) . This is two more than the
six required, a greater number being nominated than
necessary to provide against sickness, accidents, or other
causes. Length over all, 48ft. : length waterline, 28ft.

beajJi, lift. 6in. ; type, centerboard.

History of the Canada Cup.

The Canada cup took its name from the fact that it was
won by the Canadian yacht Canada, which was victorious
in August, 1896, in the Toledo races. The old Lincoln
Park Y. C, of Chicago, challenged the Canadian Y. C. of
Toronto, for a series of races. For these races Toledo
offered a handsome silver cup and a cash prize of $1,600,
which latter was divided among the competing boats, win-
ner taking 60 per cent, of the money. Com. E. C. Berri-
man, of the Lincoln Park Y. C, built Vencedor as a chal-
lenger for this cup, and the Canadian syndicate built

Canada, to which boat Vencedor had to give time allow-
ance, as it was over its class. The first race was sailed

Aug. 24. 1896. and the boats did not finish within the time
limit. In the second meeting Canada beat Vencedor b}'^

23m. in light wind. The third race, Aug. 26, was won by
Canada in good, stiff weather. Vencedor made a mistake
and turned around the wrong boat for stake boat in tliis

race, but lost the race by a margin of 26s. time allowance.
The Royal Canadian Y. C. then offered the Canada cup

as a perpetual challenge cup for members of the Union of
Yacht Clubs of the Great Lakes. It was 1898 before the
Chicago Y. C. issued its challenge for a race to be held in-

1899. The committees of the clubs then met in Toronto
and decided upon the 35ft. class to build to. The races
were set for Aug. 21, 1899, at Toronto. Chicago Y. C.
held its trial races early in the summer, and among the
boats built for the races were Prairie. Josephine, Briar
and Gypsy. The Rochester Y. C, of Rochester, N. Y.,

sent Genesee, a boat built by Hanley. who is also the de-
signer of the present cup defender, Cadillac. In the races
decided July 24, Genesee won three out of the five. Beaver
was this year selected by the Royal Canadian Y. C. as cup
defender. In the first race at Toronto. Aug. 21, 1899,
Beaver broke down and Genesee did not finish. The
Aveather continued rather light, and Genesee won all three
of the next races, and thereby brought the cup over to

America. Last winter the Royal Canadian Y. C. chal-

lenged for the cup and sends over Invader to sail the pick
'

of the Chicago Y. C. fleet.

WooDLAWN Park^ 111., Aug. 12.—Forest and Stream
Pub. Co. : Invader won to-day by 6m. 22s. Wind, two
to five miles an hour; course, nine miles windward and
return ; close reach out. broad reach in. Invader gained
on both legs. E. Hough.

Buffalo Y. C.
The Buffalo Y. C. held a regatta on the four days be-

ginning July 30, all yachts on the Great Lakes being
eligible to enter, events 'to be sailed under the rules of the
Yacht Racing Union. By arrangement, the usual regattas

of the Lake Yacht Racing Association on Lake Ontario
were abandoned this 3'ear in order to give the boats a

chance to accept the Buffalo club's invitation. As a

result, the Lake Ontario fleet was well represented, and
when joined to that of Lake Erie, made an excellent mus-
ter of yachts. There is good shelter off the club house,
which is located not far from the entrance to the Erie
Canal, behind the Government breakwater. The club

house is a large, modern structure, containing excellent

facilities for the comfort and entertainment of visiting

vachtsmen, and at the same time the city, with its hotels

and supply stores, is close at hand. Aside from the

racing and general doings of a lake meet, there was the

Pan-American to be visited, and according to reports, it

was well patronized by all hands, only half the fleet racing

on an}' one day, so that each of the crews had a couple of

days off.

The races were sailed over a triangle three miles to a
side, laid out in Lake Erie, well clear of all obstructions

—

a little too clear, if anything, for there were times when
some shelter would have been welcome. The course was
such as racing men on the lakes are accustomed to, and
had the weather been at all favorable, there would have
been some close and interesting racing. As it was, the

wind blew from the S.W. during the whole four days of

the racing, and having a clear sweep all down Lake
Erie, raised a nasty, troublesome sea, of that short, choppy
variety that always makes things uncomfortable. Even
when running fair, it was' bad enough, but there was a

confused backwash from the breakwater that extended out

for a mile, and in the edge of this the yachts had to be

started and timed. The wind during the races on the

first three days varied from fifteen to thirty miles an hour,

according to the weather man at Buffalo. The yachts

were frequentlj^ reefed, and even close reefed, so that

much of the racing Avas little more than a wild scramble

round the course, the crews hanging on, trusting to their

gear and wondering if Lake Erie was always so boister-

ous. There were no spectators. A steamer tried it the

first day, but the few passengers had an uncomfortable
time, and the venture did not pay.

The bulk of the' work of organizing and providing for

the regatta fell on Mr, Frank B. Hower, who has long

been the hardest worker in the club, and is now the

Honorary Commodore. In the present case he personally

collected subscriptions for the prize money—which was
unusually generous—arranged the programme, carried on
an extensive correspondence with club secretaries and in-

dividual yachtsmen, and on the arrival of the fleet met each

boat with a launch and piloted it to a safe berth. It also

looked at one time as though Mr. Hower would have to

do all the technical work of starting and timing, but Mr.
Phillips, the Association officer of the Lake Ontario

races, arrived in time to take up that work. Very great

credit is due Commodore Hower for his untiring efforts,

and iDy the time the regatta was over he was much in

need of a rest.

Tuesday, July 30—Special Class, 40ft. Class, 30ft. Class.

The special class was started at 11 o'clock, with the

others at lom. intervals, all buoys being kept to port, which

gave windward work on the first leg, then a spinnaker run

and a reach home. Merrythought and Vreda were out for
their usual tussle, the former getting a small lead, with
Aggie a poor third, but raaking'a good race with Surprise
up to the end of the first round. The wind was fresh and
increasing, not dangerous, but it proved uncomfort-
able for the man in the weather stake boat of the triangle,
so that as the yachts were working up to him for the
second round, he cut his boat adrift and began to pull for
the shore. This threw the whole race into confusion.
Some boats rounded him where they found him, others
did not. In this way Surprise gained on Aggie and fin-

ished third, Aggie afterward protesting. In the 40ft. class
Chinook, a new Fife boat, was a clear winner, with Clytie
second, but Vivia and Vedette had been in trouble over
turning the drifting mark. In the 30ft. class Phalorope
was first, the next two boats being disqualified—^Verona
for being over the class limits, and Hazard for failure to
pass inspection under the scantling restrictions. After
the race the Regatta Committee met to consider pro-
tests and complaints about the removal of mark boat. A
resail would have been the best way out of the difficulty,

but as most of the boats had placed themselves clearly
on the first round, it was found possible to award all prizes
except the third in the special and 40ft. classes. Aggie and
Surprise and Vivia and Vedette were instructed to resail
for third place in their respective classes, and failing op-
portunity for a special resail, the results of Thursday's
race were to govern. This decision was not accepted
with very good grace by the owners of Surprise and
Vedette, so they were informed that if any fair arrange-
ment coiild be made with the owners of Aggie and Vivia,
it would be respected by the committee. Nothing was
done until Thursday, when Aggie conclusively outsailed
Surprise, and was awarded third prize for both races.
Vivia also outsailed Vedette, but it was understood that
the owners would come to an agreement. The official

score for the first day's racing stood as follows

:

Special Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 11:00.
Finish. Finish.

Merrythought 1 21 35 Aggie 1 48 20
Vreda 1 25 57 Surprise ...1 37 05

^Oft. Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, HrlO.
Chinook 1 35 55 Vivia 1 50 30
Clytie 1 39 40 Vedette 1 58 45 ^

30ft. Class—Two Rounds, IS Miles—Start, 11:20.
Phalorope 1 59 45 Dorothy .2 08 30
Lucinda 2 04 55 Brenda Not timed.

Wednesday, July 31—45ft. Class, 35ft. Class, 25ft. Class.

Early in the morning a tug went over the course, re-

placing the boats at the outer marks with floats and
targets. At this time the weather was pleasant, the sea
had gone down, and the wind, light to moderate, gave no
indication of another blow. By 10 o'clock it began to
come in fresh from the old quarter, S.W.. and there was
some doubt about ordering a start. As the boats were
coming out, however, it was decided to go on with the
race, reducing the course to one round for all classes. By
the time the 45-footers were sent away at 11 o'clock, the
wisdom of this was apparent, for the wind was up to

twenty-five miles an hour, and everybody was reefing. A
tug, with the timekeeper and reporters aboard, had a
sloppy time trying to follow the yachts, and finally gave
it up, returning to the line to take the finishes, where she
was held with great difficulty, burying her nose in the sea
and throwing everybody about the deck. It is doubtful if

any one saw much of the race—certainly the spectators did
not. One heroic reporter lay flat on the engine room
transom writing bulletins, which were dispatched by car-
rier pigeons. The bulletins arrived, and his paper had a
loud, if disjointed,

. report in the evening edition. The
yachts did not fare so badly. Zelma parted her throat
halyards and withdrew, leaving Canada an easy winner
over Sultana. Beaver was quite in her element, making
almost as good time as Canada round the course. Can-
adran sprung her mast and eased canvas just in time to

save the spar. The times were

:

45ft. Class—One Round, 9 Miles—Start, 31:00
Finish,

Canada 12 35 OO
Sultana 12 39 45

35ft. Class—One Round, 9 Miles—Start, 11:10.

Beaver 12 35 30 Myrtle 12 59 30
Echota 12 59 10 Canadian Withdrew.

25ft. Class—One Round, 9 Miles—Start, 11:20.

Vesta 1 12 15 Pet 1 34 00
Pedro 1 24 40 Marie Not timed.
I'll Away 1 30 00 Caprice Not timed.
Ko Ko 1 32 00 Beppo Not timed.

Thursday, Aug. i—Special Class, 40ft. Class, 30ft. Class.

After two days of bad weather the Regatta Committee
decided that Thursday's races should not start until 2 in

the afternoon. Local weather prophets agreed that it

usually blew hardest between 10 in the morning and 2 in

the afternoon, and hy starting at the latter hour it was
hoped that the yachts would miss the worst of it. The
arrangement worked fairly well, the weather being fine all

day. with a good deal of wind in the morning, but it lulled

after lunch, and a good race was pulled off without any
mishaps. Mr. Geo. Chester's sea-going launch was an-
chored on the line and used by the timekeeper and re-

porters, who were fairly comfortable and able to do some
work. The times were as follows

:

Special Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 2:00.
Finish. Finish.

Merrythought 4 22 OCi .A^ggie 4 38 00
Vreda 4 23 32 Surprise 4 46 25

40ft. Class—Two Rounds. IS Miles—Start, 2:10.

Clytie 4 50 48 Vivia a 03 45
Chinook 4 51 30 Vedette 5 06 10

30ft. Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 2:20.

Phalorope 5 25 38 Sibyl Not timed.
Cock Rotiin 5 30 00 Dorothv Not timed.
Nox ...5 31 40 Brenda Not timed.

Friday, Aug. 2—45ft. Class, 3Sft. Class, 25ft. Class.

Following the precedent of the day before, an afternoon
start was ordered and all classes instructed to sail one
round only. As usual, it was blowing hard from the S.W.
all morning, and on calling up the weather man the yachts-

men were informed that gales, squalls and sudden shifts

might be expected. At 2 o'clock it was not so bad, so'

the fleet got under way, expecting to be at the line in half

an hour, as there was a fair working breeze. It was drop-
ping rapidly, however, and not until 3:15 was it possible

to get the yachts up to the line. Then a start was made in

a light air, several of the boats being very late, a matter of

no great consequence as it turned out, for the rear guard
picked up a breeze and closed in on the leaders. It was

Finish.
Zelma Withdrew.

slow work for the first two hours, but for once the fleet
kept together, flew kites and made a pretty picture that
really looked like a race. Zelma outsailed Canada, and
Beaver had quite a lead on Echota, until the latter caught
up and passed her in a sensational way on the last leg.
The times were as follows

:

45ft. Class—One Round, 9 Miles—Start, 3:15.
Finish.

Zelma 6 29 .30 Canada .......

35ft. Class—One Round. 9 Miles—Start, 3:25.
Echota 6 47 25 Canadian
Beaver 6 48 00 Eva
Myrtle 7 01 25

25ft. Class—One Round. 8 Miles—Start,
Marie 7 00 45 Pet
Pedro 7 19 00 I'll Away .

Vesta 7 19 45 Ko Ko ....

Finish.
.v6 42 00

.7 11 45

.7 21 50

3:35.

.7 24 00

.7 26 30

.7 28 00

Special Class.
40ft.

30ft.

45ft.

35ft.

25ft.

PRIZES.
July 30 and Aug. 1.

1st Prize.
.$100

100
75

july 31 and Aug. 2.

Class 190
Class 100
Class 75

Class.

.

Class.

.

2d Pri?e.
$60
60
50

60
60
50

3d Prize.
$40
40
25

40
40
25

Newport Series.

NEWPORT^ R. I.

Monday, Aug. 5.

The 90ft., yawls Navahoe, Ailsa and Vigilant and the
70ft, cutters Rainbow and Virguaia sailed a most unsatis-
factory race on Monday, Aug. 5. Messrs. A. Cass Canfield
and Woodbury Kane, of the Regatta Committee of the
Newport Y. R. A., served as the judges. The steam yacht
Mirage was used as the committee boat. The course was
twelve miles to leeward and return. The warning signal
was given at 11 o'clock; 5m. later the preparatory signal
was given. The wind at this time was N. by E. At 11 :io

o'clock the start was made, and the boats crossed in the
following order : Ailsa, Navahoe and Vigilant, all three
carrying spinnakers. The 70-footers were sent away at

11:15, with Rainbow in the lead, closely followed by Vir-
ginia. When these boats started the wind had shifted, so
that it was almost ahead, and they had a sharp luffing

match that took them well off their course.

When the boats had covered about half the run out to

the mark, the wind petered out entirely. A little air from
the N.E. came up, and for over two hours the yachts just
a little more than held their own against the strong tide.

After a tediovts drift a fresh northeasterly breeze sprang
up, reaching the leeward boats first, and all came down
to the mark well bunched. All five of the boats rounded
within three minutes of one another, and the turn was
one of the most interesting of the season. Ailsa rounded
first, followed by Navahoe and Rainbow ; then came Vigi-
lant and Virginia, the latter .coming around inside of
Vigilant, taking the weather berth. The times at the mark
were

:

Ailsa 2 21 46 Rainbow 2 23 56
Navahoe 2 22 24 Virginia 2 24 51
Vigilant 2 24 23

It was a broad reach from the outer mark to the finish

line. Vigilant cut down Ailsa's lead, but was not able
to work into second place. Raitibow held her lead after a
number of luffing matches with Virginia, and finished a
winner. There was practically no windward work dur-
ing the race, as the wind shifted so often that the boats
were able to go over the whole course with sheets well

started. The summary follows :

90ft. Yawls.
Slart. Finish, Elapsed. Corrected.

Navahoe 11 11 39 4 09 57 4 58 IS 4 57 45
Ailsa 11 10 35 4 12 57 5 02 22 5 01 14

Vigilant 11 12 00 4 13 20 5 01 20 5 01 20

70ft. Sloops.
Rainbow 11 15 00 4 24 14 5 09 14
Virginia.. 11 15 00 4 25 09 5 10 09

In the yawl class, Navahoe beat Ailsa by 3m. and 29s.

and Vigilant b3' 3m. and 35s.

In the sloop class. Rainbow Beat Virginia by 5Ss.

Hempstead Harbof Y. C.

GLEN COVE—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturday, Aug. 3.

The tenth annual regatta of the Hempstead Harbor
Y. C. was sailed on Saturday, Aug. 3. There was a fresh

breeze blowing, that caused .several of the boats to break
down. The summary follows:

36ft. Class—Sloop,s—Start, 12:35.
' Finish.

O Shima San, H. Pratt Withdrew.
Memory, W. M. Bavier 3 53 03

Possum, E. S. Ballou 3 51 10

30ft. Class—Sloops—Start, 12:40.

Alerion, A. H. Alker.. Withdrew.
Oiseau, G. L. Peril 3 54 26

Raceabouts—21ft. Class—Start, 12:45.

Snapper, A. B. ,\lley 2 33

Merrywing, H. M. Crane 2 30 11

25ft. Class—Sloop.s—Start, 12:50.

Don. G. Aeros 2 43 33

Eleanor, S. W. Ford 3 11 16

21ft. Class—Sloops-Start, 12:55.

Quoc, A. D. Tappan Withdrew.
Montauk, J. S. Appleby. 2 57 00

Rod, Iselin and Law ^ 2 51 35

18ft. Class—Sloops—Start, 1:00.

Flim-Flam. A. D. Prince 3 00 .36

Neola, C. D. Mallory 2 55 51

Opossum, H. M. Raborg 3 05 19

Sorg, W Hoey Withdrew.
Pandorg, H. D. Towle 3 06 00

Cricket, H. C. Pryer 2 54 20

Hope, Adrian Iselin ,.3 05 05
Mistral, A. C. Bostwick... 3 07 50

Manhasset Raceabout Class—Start, 1:00.

Lambkin S. W. Roach 3 09 26
Arizona, 'G. A. Corry...* 3 08 17
Bab, W. T. Morgan, Jr 3 09 00
Mist, J. W. Alker 3 14 14

Firefly, G. Standing 3 11 15

21ft. Class—Catboats—Start, 12:.55

Arline, A, E. Rendle 3 07 34

Vera, R. Smart Withdrew.
Kazaza, B. Whiting 2 58 00

15ft. Class—Special—Start, 1:05.

Bouncer, G. D. Tappan 2 56 40
Scout. H. C. Hall .i 2 50 06
Wee Win, F. Sherwood 3 35 50

Fiddler, H. Hulte 2 59 30
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The work of rerigging Constitution having been com-

pleted, she was able to start in the race on Saturday, and

again try conclusions with her old rival, Columbia, i he

latter boat, although beaten by a small margin came out

of the race with the honors in her. favor, for had it not

been for an accident during the race, which delayed her

over 5m. while repairs were being made, she would have

pushed the new production very hard for first place, in

justice to Constitution, it mu.st be said that her mam-

"sail was in wretched condition.

The three 90ft vawls. Navahoe, Ailsa and Vigilant,

<=ailed a race for a special prize, -the latter boat winning,

although Ailsa broke down when the race was clearly hers.

Virginia and Rainbow raced for Sir Thomas Lipton s

cup This cup was raced for last year and won by Rain-

bow, but as she was disqualified, the cup was again put up.

The Regatta Committee was on board Col. John Jacob

Astor's steam vacht Nourmahal, and at 12:40 o clock

sio-naled that the course would be fifteen miles to wind-

ward and return, and then gave the compass course, which

was S.S.W. The wind was quite_ fresh. It was blowing

fifteen knots an hour and freshening.

The preparatory signal for the Cup defender class was

given at 12:50, and at 12:55 the warning signal was given.

Both boats crossed on the starboard tack, with Columbia

in the lead. About 15m. after the start Columbia was

brought up into the wind, so that some of the slack could

be taken in on the bowsprit shrouds. A new bowsprit

had been put on Columbia, and the bowsprit shrouds had

not been set up tight enough, so that when heeled down m
the strong breeze, the stick buckled so badly that it was

feared that if the shrouds were not tightened the stick

would probably go. Columbia also had difficulty with her

•steering gear, which caused some loss of time. By the

time Columbia had again filled away on her course. Con-

stitution had pulled well into the lead. After getting

started again, Cohrmbia seemed to cut down some of Con-

stitution's lead. Constitution rounded the mark on the

starboard hand and broke her spinnaker out about 3m.

after On the run back. Constitution passed Columbia to

windward. The following is the table for the windward

leg of the course:
Start. Turn. Elapsed.

aTSS°."..:;;;::::::;;;::;:::::::lf»S 11 Si iill

On this leg Constitution had beaten Columbia 3m.

^"co^nstitution slowlv drew away from Columbia on the

run home Spinnakers were set to port and balloon jib

topsails were sent up. Constitution seemed to sail more

steadily than did Columbia, the latter boat appearing to

spill the wind out of her sails when she rolled in the sea.

The table for the run home follows:

Start. Turn. Elapsed.

Constitution 2 59 13 4 17 43 1 18 |0

Columbia 3 02 06 4 21 38 1 V)

On the fifteen-mile run Constitution had beaten Co-

lumbia im 2s. She had run home at the rate of a little

better than twelve knots an hour. Her actual time over

the whole course was 3h. i6m. 43S., and that of Columbia

3h. 2om. S2S., and, boat for boat. Constitution had beaten

Columbia 4m. 9s.
. , r ^-^o

Ten minutes after the starting signal for the nineties

was given the 70-footers and the 90ft. yawls were started.

Rainbow crossed in the weather berth, and Vigilant

crossed first, but to leeward of the rest of the yawls

Shortly after the start, when Ailsa was well m the lead

and showing clearly her superiority over both Navahoe

and Vigilant in the sea and strong breeze, she was forced

to withdraw, the splice on the bobstay having drawn out.

Virginia sailed well, and-made better weather of it than

did ^Rainbow, as she carried a small club topsail, while

Rainbow staggered along under her big one. Virginia

rounded ahead of Vigilant and Navahoe at the outer mark.

Navahoe dropped well behind Vigilant on the run out.

As the boats rounded, spinnakers were set to port, ihe

times on the beat to the windward mark were

:

Start. Turn. Elapsed.

Virp-inia 1 11 53 3 34 00 2 22 07

^ .1 10 33 3 37 34 2 27 01

vtf^iTt ..1 10 28 3 34 15 2 23 47

Navahoe 1 12 29 3 38 12 2 25 43

On the beat Virginia had beaten Rainbow 4m. 54s., and

Vigilant had beaten Navahoe im. s6s. Virginia had

beaten Vigilant im. 40s., and Navahoe 3m. 36s.^

On the run back Navahoe cut down A^igilant s lead, and

Virginia drew away from Rainbow\

Vigilant, on returning into harbor after the race, car-

ried away the jaws of her gaff, and had much trouble m
gettino- off her canvas before coming to anchor. Virginia

on the fifteen-mile run beat Rainbow Sm. 9s., and Navahoe

beat Vigilant 37s. The summary

:

Sloops—Class G. „ ^„ ,„

Cnn^titution • 10100 4 17 43 3 16 43

cXmbia .
.1 oo 46 4 21 ss 3 20 52

Yawls—Class C.

Vigilant 1 10 28 4 57 11 3 46 43

fif'Toe 1 12 29 5 00 31 3 48 02

Ai\sl . . . . . 1 10 40 Disabled.

Class H—The Lipton Cup
„ „ ,^

t>„;„l„,w 1 10 33 5 06 48 3 56 15

virghiia •• 50005 34812

Tn Tass G Constitution beat Columbia 4m. 9s. In the

yawl c ass Vigilant beat Navahoe im. 19s. For the Lip-

Icn cup. Virginia beat Rainbow 8m. 3s.

Monday, Aug. 12.

In a day of light and variable breeze Constitution was

aga'n beaten by Columbia. Although the changes in Con-

stiuition seeme'd to have greatly improved her sailing, still

she has got to do still better to make her the all-around

boat that Columbia is.

Seven or eight knots an hour was the maximum
strength of the breeze at any time during the race on Mon-
day, and shortly after turning the second mark the two

nineties ran into a calm streak, and at this time the wind

hauled to the E.. so that the boats could stand for the

finish line on one long tack.

The signal was set for a triangular course on the Nour-

mahal at 11:20, with the compass courses S.E. by S. for

the first leg, W. Vz S. for the second, and N.N.E. for the

Start.

Constitution 12 00 09

Cohimbia 12 00 30

third. This would give a reach, a, run, and a beat, as the

wind afthat time was N.N.E.
The preparatory gun was given at ii :So from JNourraa-

hal, and the warning gun followed at ii :55- Constitution

got the be-^t of the start, and both boats set reaching ]ib

topsails and balloon forestaysails. When running down

this leg the breeze headed them a little, so smaller jib top-

sails were substituted for the larger ones. Constitution

seemed to draw away from Columbia quite fast on this

leg. The times on this leg were as follows

:

Finish. Elapsed.
1 03 00 1 02 51

1 06 38 1 06 02

Constitution on this leg had gained 3m. lis.

The wind dropped a good deal after the boats rounded.

Constitution set her balloon jib topsail, while on Columbia

the spinnaker was used. Constitution set her spinnaker

after a while, and Columbia put on her balloon jib topsail.

The breeze finallv dropped entirely and left the boats be-

calmed. When the wind came up again it shifted con-

tinually, and it kept the men on both boats taking in and

resetting spinnakers. Columbia benefited by a shifting

breeze and picked Constitution up very fast. Constitu-

tion's spinnaker was taken in about lom. before reaching

the second mark: 2m. later she jibed and took in her

balloon jib topsail and set a small iib topsail. Columbia

changed her balloon for a small jib topsail before she

reached the mark. The time on this leg was as follows

:

1st Turn. 2d Turn.

Constitution 1 03 00 2 44 59

Columbia 1 06 38 2 .50 39

Elapsed.
1 41 59

2 44 01

On this leg, which was the most fluky of the race. Con-

stitution gained 2m. 2s.
, ^ , .

After rounding, both boats made a number of short

tacks, and it was here that Columbia saved considerable, as

her men seemed to work faster when coming about.

After being nearlv becalmed for a time, a breeze came up

that was a little S. of E. About 3:30 the wind went back

to the N.. and came in fresh. Columbia worked through

Constitution's lee in the freshening breeze. Columbia was

on Con.stitution's lee bow when nearing the finish and

Rhoads kept her there until she had overstood the tinish

line, then when he went about it permitted Columbia to

do the same and stand down to the finish line with started

sheets. The times over the last leg of the course are

shown in the following:
2d Turn. Finish. Elapsed.

Constitution 2 44 59 4 25 16 1 40 17

Columbia 2 50 39 4 26 16 1 35 3i

Columbia on this leg beat Constitution 4m. 40s.

The 90ft. yawls and 70ft. cutters were started at 12:10.

Navahoe crossed first, with Vigilant second, and then

Rainbow, Virginia and Ailsa. Virginia got ahead of

Rainbow soon after the start, and Navahoe drew well

ahead of Vigilant and Ailsa. On the second leg Rainbow

again took the lead over Virginia. The elapsed times for

the first two legs of the course, which were reaching and

running, were as follows:
Start.

Navahoe f

n

Kainbqw 12 12 50

Virginia Jo -j? oa
Vigilant
Ailsa 12 15 00

So far Navahoe had beaten Ailsa 24m. 22s., and Vigilant

25m. 56s. Rainbow had beaten Virginia 30s.

The 90ft. cutters had nearly finished their race before

the other boats got to the second mark. The race was

very fluky and most unsatisfactory. The elapsed times

for each boat over the last leg of the course are shown m
the following:

2d Turn. Finish. Elapsed.

N-ivahoe . .....4 04 10 5 58 05 1 53 55

Ansa 4 32 10 6 24 04 1 51 54

viguant 43014 62421 15407

Ailsa had beaten Navahoe im. S9s. and Vigilant 2m. 13s.

2d Turn.
Virginia 4 2130
Rainbow ' 4 20 12

2d Turn.
4 04 10
4 20 12
4 21 30

4 30 14
4 32 10

Elapsed.
3 52 48

4 07 22
4 07 52

4 18 44

4 17 10

Class H.
5 11 41
6 15 06

Virginia had beaten Rainbow 4m. 43s.

The table of the races follows

:

Sloops—Class G.
Start. Finish. Elapsed.

Constitution 12 00 09 4 25 16 4 25 07

Columbia 12 00 36 4 26 16 4 25 40

Yawls—Class C.

Vigilant 12 11 30 6 24 21 6 12 51

Navahoe 12 11 22 5 58 05 5 46 43

Ailsa 12 13 00 6 24 04 6 09 04

Class H.
Rainbow 12 12 50 6 15 06 6 02 16

Virginia 12 13 42 6 11 41 5 57 59

Elapsed.
1 50 11
1 54 54

Corrected.
Not meas.
Not meas.

6 12 51
Not mees.

6 07 39

6 02 16

5 57 59

Shamrock II. Atfivcs,

Sir Thomas Lipton's steam yacht Erin with Shamrock
II. in tow arrived off Sandy Hook Lightship shortly be-

fore midnight on Sunday, Aug. 11, after a voyage of nearly

sixteen days from Gourock, Scotland. Both vessels came

to anchor just outside the bar a few minutes after they

were sighted. Monday morning early she was taken in

tow and brought up to an anchorage off Stapleton, Staten

Island. It was raining hard, and the weather conditions

were generally depressing. Shamrock II. was towed

about Two-thirds the way across by Erin. The voyage was

uneventful, and the only accident to Shamrock II. hap-

pened on Friday, Aug. 9, when she ran into a S.W. gale.

When it was blowing at its height the topsail sheets

parted. This heavy wind picked up a head sea that de-

layed her some time. Shamrock II. is painted green, as was
Shamrock I., and although her topsides show bare spots

where the paint has been washed off, still she seems to be

much less weather beaten than Shamrock I, was when
she arrived in New York.
Shamrock was fifteen days and eighteen hours making

the trip from" Gourock to her anchorage outside Sandy
Hook. The log showed a distance of 3,768 miles, reckoned

from noon to noon, covered as follows :

10 A. M., Saturday, July 27—Left Gourock.
Distance.

Knots.
Noon—Abreast Great Cumbrae 16

Lat. Long.
D. M. D. M. Courses.

Noon. Tuly 28 51 40" 7 10 Various. 268

Noon, "luly 29 48 25 11 56 S. 43 W. 267

Noon July 30 45 07 16 45 S. 44 W. 287

Noon fuly .31 41 42 21 14 S. 44 W. 284

Noon! Aug. 1 38 08 24 59 S. 39 W. 276

To the Azores. 52

6 P. M., Friday, Aug. 2—Left Ponta Delgada.

Lat. Long.
D. M. D. M. Courses. Knots.

Noon, Aug. 3 37 56 29 38 S. 86 W. 187

Noon, Aug. 4 37 40 35 22 S. 87 W. 284

Noon, Aug. 5 37 26 40 48 S. 87 W. 259

Noon, Aug. 6

37

16 45 04 S. 88 W. 251

Noon Aug. 7 : 37 02 51 40 S. 87 W. 267

Noon, Aug. 8

37

14 57 06 N. 87 W. 259

Noon, Aug. 9 38 20 62 09 N. 75 W. 247

Noon Aug. 10 38 49 67 05 N. 83 W. 235

Noon, Aug. 11 39 .58 71 27 N. 71 W. 214

To Sandy Hook Lightship 118

Total 3,768

Shamrock II. was taken to Robins' dock on Monday
afternoon, where she will be put in racing trim. Under
her present short and low rig it is difficult to get much
idea of the boat.

In Class G, Constitution beat Columbia 33s. elapsed

time, but Columbia wins on corrected time.

In the yawl class Navahoe beat Ailsa 22m. 21s. and Vigi-

lant 26m. 8s. elapsed time.

In Class H, Virginia beat Rainbow 4m. 17s.

Newport Special Thirties.

NEWPORT, R. I.

Tuesday,\Aug. 6.-

Wawa won the sweepstake race that was sailed over a

fifteen-mile course in a fresh easterly breeze on Tuesday,

Aug. 6. Out of six starters, only three boats finished, the

others withdrawing after fouling obstructions. The start

was at 3 :49 o'clock. The summary

:

Finish. Elapsed.

Wawa, R. Brooks 5 18 31 1 29 31

Carolina, P. Jones 5 19 08 1 30 08

Esperanza, H. O. Haveraeyer 5 19 49 1 ,30 49

Raccoon, J. R. Drexel Withdrew.
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd Withdrew.
Hera, R. N. Ellis Withdrew.

Thursday, Aug. 8.

A cup offered for the 30-footers by Mrs. Herman B.

Duryeawas won on Aug. 8 by Wawa. There was a strong

breeze from the S.W., and the course was to Dyer's Island

and return, a distance of sixteen miles. The start was
at 3 :25. The summary : ^. . , ^, ,

Finish. Elap.sed.

Wawa, Reginald Brooks 5 32 14 2 07 14

Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd 5 32 47 2 07 47

Pollywog, Winthrop Rutherfurd 5 35 31 2 10 31

Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 5 35 51 2 10 51

Carolina, Pembroke Jones 5 36 29 2 11 29

Hera, R. N. Ellis ..5 36 52 2 11 52

Raccoon, J. R. Drexel ,....B 39 29 2 14 29

Bridgfeport Y* C»

BRIDGEPORT—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturday, Aug. 10.

The Bridgeport Y. C. held its third annual regatta on
Saturday. Aug. 10. The boats sailed over a triangular

course fifteen miles in length. The breeze was light from
the S. at the start, but soon freshened up enough to make
the race interesting. The Regatta Committee was com-
posed of the following gentlemen : Messrs. Clinton B.

Seeley, E. D. Chittenden, Carl Foster and W. _M. Richard-

'"^n. The steam yacht Halcyon served as the judges' boat.

The times were

:

36ft. Sloops and Yawls—Start, 12:15.

Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
Defiance, Dr. Keller 3 12 26 2 57 26 2 27 56

Memory, W. M. Bavier 3 04 52 2 49 52

Titania, W. H. Childs 3 13 06 2 58 06 2 57 49

Yram, P. Bartram... 3 13 45 2 58 45 .....

Defiance and Titania had time allowances.

30ft. Sloops—Start, 12:20.

Alerion, A. H. Alker 3 05 59 2 45 59

Kit, T. H. MacDonald 3 12 26 2 52 26
Diana, O. H. Jennings Withdrew.

25ft. Sloops and Cats—Start, 12:25.

Folly, G. S. Hill 3 39 34 2 59 44
Pampero, R. Bailey 3 44 52 3 19 52

Vagabond, C. H. Fancher 3 45 27 3 20 27 . .. ..

21ft. Sloops and Cats—Start, 12:35.

Exella, T. A. Harrison 2 57 10 2 22 10
Alice, A. K. L. Watson 3 00 42 2 25 43
Mercury, C. H. Childs 3 06 15 2 31 16

Little Toe. S, Lvnes 3 06 37 2 31 37

Dora, 'G. L. Catlin 3 20 :36 2 40 36

Tout, C. R. Hendricks 3 20 01 2 45 01

Dora was given 9m. and iis. time allowance, making her
corrected time 2 :3i :26.

21ft. Raceabonts—Start, 12:35.

Sis, C. T. Bedford 2 28 17 2 58 17

Jolly Roger, Syndicate..: 3 33 19 3 03 19

Manhasset Raceabouts—Special—Start, 12:45.

Lambkin, S. W. Roach 3 21 .53 3 36 53

Firefly, Guy Standing 3 22 01 2 37 01

Arizona, G. A. Gary 3 22 53 2 37 54

Bob, W. F. Morgan 3 24 18 2 39 19

Half-Raters—Start, 12:40.

Monsoon, H. Fish 3 28 18 2 48 16
Lotus, T. Fish 3 30 26 2 50 26

The winners were: Memory, Alerion, Folly, Excella,

Sis, Lambkin and Monsoon.

Auxiliary Power Profitable to Owner4

About two months ago the little fishing sniack Roulette

was partly burned and sunk off Red Hook in New York
Harbor, but was recently rebuilt by her owner. The fire

was caused by an explosion of naphtha when a lighted

lantern was used to look for a leak in the tanks. Roulette

has a gasoline engine, so that she can get a cargo of fish

to market when there is no breeze. One of the many
advantages of auxiliary power was shown when, on Aug.

7, Roulette was coming up from the Virginia fishing

grounds, and off Barnegat her skipper, saw the abandoned
barge Centipede with many thousand feet of lumber
aboard, and heading for the derelict, boarded her and
made a hawser fast to her forward bitfs. Then
she steered a course for port, the breeze help-

ing him a little. The barge was abandoned off Barnegat
by the tug Asher J. Hudson on Tuesday night She was
towing astern of another barge, the R. J. Camp, and was
bound from Norfolk for this port. The Centipede sprang

a leak and soon became waterlogged. Her crew were
taken off by the Hudson, which brought the Camp into

New York on Aug. 7. The owner of Roulette will get

several thousand dollars salvage for bring ng Centipede

safely into port.
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Cruise of the Comet.
1 uo not recollect having heard his sanity iiuestiuued

prior to his proposing the cruise of which I am about to

write, but afterward—however, I will let the reader pass
judgment.

It all came about naturally enough, as it seemed to us

at the time. There had been several M'eeks of the sort of

dog-daj' weather that humanity instinctively tries to

escape from. Vacation time caught a half-dozen of us in

its alluring toils simultaneously, and one evening we were
discussing ways and means, when George Waterbury sug-
gested a codfishing trip.

Of course the proposition was railed at and the proposer
gibed most unmercifully.

"I would suggest that we hire out to some farmer for a

week in the harvest field as a superior means of recrea-

tion," said Charlie Merriman. "Or ship on a whaler,"

Pop Wells, whose aggregation of years in a measure eked
out what he might have Tacked in judgment. "What mat-
ters the name we give the trip? A trip is a trip under any
old name, and it's an outing anyway!" There seemed to

be a modicum of reason in this suggestion, and, when
George launched into the theme with eloquence and un-
answerable arguments, the upshot of the case was a

negotiation the very next morning with Capt. Paul, of

Cortlandt street, resulting in our chartering the steam
yacht Comet for seven days from the following Monday
morning.
Following a month of brazen sky and burning sun, vyhen

the earth yawned in dusty seams, and vegetation wilted

and shriveled, Monday dawned with half a gale from
the eastward and a driving Scotch mist. The yacht was
tied up at the lumber docks at Derby Narrows, and as we
shivered in our mackintoshes in the midst of our traps

in the baggage car of the first train on the Consolidated

road in the damp, sticky chilliness of the very early day,

we consoled ourselves with thoughts of the relief the

weather change would bring to landsmen.

The factory whistles were awakening the Housatonic

echoes and, incidentally, hosts of weary toilers when our

hawsers were slipped from the piling at Derby Dock and

tlie Cornet turned her nose, bestrode by a wooden woman
sans clothing, Soundward. At a board wharf off Strat-

ford Point we ran alongside and shipped a tub_ of soft

clams for bait, rounded the point and -were soon junrping

over the white-capped billows, eastward-bound for Blocl<

Island.

I will state here that the Comet was an 18-ton (I think

I am right as to the figures) steam yacht. She had_ two

decks, a pilot house with bowed glass front, and a cabin in

which one could sit comfortably but could only walk in in

an attitude of extreme humility. Ranged around the cabin

were eight bunks, very snug and comfortable, each with a

little dead light at the head. The crew comprised Capt.

Paul, Jack, the engineer, and Pete, able seaman. Pete

was "able" when eating and sleeping were involved, but,

judging from the amount of vituperation hurled at him,

his abilities as a sailor seemed to lack something.

By the time we were off the New Haven light the gale

had increased to such magnitude that the boat made but

slow headway forward, but must have traveled leagues

upon leagiies in her seesawing over the waves. It was at

about this time that Charley was observed to walk un-

steadily to the gunwales, where he presently hung over the

rail and contributed to the swirling brine from his internal

economy. "Won't you have a sandwich, Charley?" asked

Toby, our caterer, meanly disclosing some fat ham. If

looks could kill Tobv would have kicked the bucket in

just about the i-io,C)OOth of a second under the glance

Charley turned upon him. "If I ever meet you ashore

again I'll
" but the remainder of the threat went over-

board with the residuum of Charley's breakfast. "Well, I

do think," continued Tob3^ complacently masticatmg a

sandwich, "that it is little short of sacrilege for a body to

be seasick under such glorious conditions as these," com-

prehending wind, sea and flying spume in a magnificent

wave of his hand. He had barely delivered himself of

this sentiment when something seemed to set up a dis-

turbance under his waist band. "That confounded ham s

too fat for sandwiches," he murmured, with a sickly at-

tempt at a smile. A moment later Toby was acting as

counter ballast over the gunwale opposite Charley. The

latter took in the situation in a minute, and, staggering

across the deck, he gave Toby a hunch, remarking as he

did "I can fix a .cure for you in a jiffy; I'll just tie a

hunk of this fat ham to a string, you swallow the ham and

I'll pull the string." If ever a mortal was avenged fo^ a

gibe Charley was the one. His wicked suggestion was

more effectual than a dose of ipecac and stomach pump

combined, and for the next twenty minutes Toby was

given over to the very "sacrilege" he had so lately de-

plored. -
. , - J-

As night approached the ram came down m blinding

torrents. It was apparent that it would be hazardous to

continue further, for while the rain beat down the waves

considerably, it at the same time hidi us from view and

enhanced the danger of our being run down by some

passing craft. Captain was for hauling out of the track ot

navigation and anchoring for the night, but Charley and

Toby wouldn't have it. Toby swore he'd jump overboard

and swim for shore rather than spend the night on the

boat "Why, I've been made a regular milk-shake of all

afternoon -an this infernal old teeter board," he declared,

"and just because my stomach got a bit disturbed I ve

got tobe ridiculed by a puking landlubber." wholly ignor-

ing his self-contributed preface to the 'insult. Capt.

Paul said he was a trifle leery about making shore at that

point as the geodetic features were strange to him but

when' Charley and Toby wailed in chorus that they d

sooner "be split on the biggest rock between New \ork

and New London" than stay on the water, he shifted his

course and headed for a quartette of lights dimly seen in

occasional lulls of the storm, and which he rightly mferred

to be on shore. *
, , ^ j 1

Quartering the waves, the boat pitched tremendously,

'rolling in a sickening manner the while. As we neared

our objective we could see dozens of smaller lights glmt-

in^ about like fireflies, which the Captain said were lan-

terns "There must be something up on board, he said,

"to cause such a commotion," Fifteen minutes later we

fetched up at a menhaden dock, and were at once sur-

rounded by a score of excited men in oiLskins, all^^talkmg

and (gesticulating in an incomprehensible jargon. Wtiat s

the row'^" we asked, when we finally found an opportu-

nity to get a word in edgewise. One old, grizzled speci-
men, with a voice like the breaking up of winter, re-
sponded: "Wal, if you ain't the goldurndest ijits an' th'

luckiest durn fools I ever seen; bet ye couldn't do that
trick ag'in in a hundered trys?" The others echoed his
sentiment, and then we asked what wonderful trick we
had unwittingly performed. We were told that we had
entered port by a route never before sailed by mortals;
that we had come straight over one of the most dangerous
reefs on the coast, whose pointed rocks were visible above
the water even at high tide. Plow we ever Aveathered it

was a puzzler to. all hands, and it was finally decided that
we were carried straight over the rocky spine on the
crest of a big wave. We spent that night in the fish bar-
racks, where the odor was so rank we could almost hear it

emit itself, but certain of the party declared that it was
preferable "to being shaken to death." Personally, I
h.ad rather have spent the night as we are told Noah spent
three, than take the guyings inflicted upon Charley and
Toby.
Tuesday dawned with a cobalt sky, without a cloud, and

a gentle, crisp breeze out of the west. It was very early
^vhen we steamed out of Niantic harbor; the sun had. not
risen, but was hanging streamers on the peak of Watch
Hill. We were all in excellent spirits, at peace with all

mankind; even George and Rafe forbore making allusions
to Charley and Toby's unsailorlike conduct of the pre-
vious evening. We made a detour to avoid the reef, which
bristled menacingly above the rippling waves. Every face
wore a grave and thoughtful expresion. and I doubt if

there was a man of us who failed to offer a silent thanks-
giving for our miraculous preservation from destruction
on those jagged rocks.

Shortly after noon we rounded the Government break-
water and tied up in front of the Ocean House, Block
Island. Deciding it would hardly pay to ;nake a half-day
trip to the fishing banks, we put in the afternoon explor-
ing the island. In one sense Block Island is as much a
foreign land as Boora-boola, in the heart of Darkest
Africa. Its natives are a race by themselves, and all are
bound by more or less remote ties of consanguinity. So-
ciety revolves, in fixed concentrics about two points-

—

"Old Cap'n Dodge" and "Cap'n Dodge," father and son.

Old Cap'n descended from "Old Gramp Dodge," who
seems to have been about the first inhabitant, and all to

the manner born are more or less tinctured with "The
Dodge Blood," The people are very proud of their ex-
clusiveness, and no high and mighty order is. more jealous
of possible encroachment. During the outing season
strangers are freely admitted to the sacred precincts of
New Shoreham ^as the place is ofhically known), but the
circumstances would be untoward indeed, and his creden-
tials iron-clad, if an "outsider" were to pass muster there
after Oct. i. The island is merely a big sand dune, and
was once a part of Long Island. But a restless and en-

croaching ocean ate away the connecting isthmus and, but
for the intervention of Uncle Samuel, would have lapped
up the island itself and either have drowned the Dodge
contingent or sent them as wanderers to the inhospitable

wilds of Rhode Island or Connecticut. Hence the Dodges
entertain a respect little short of reverence for the mighty
breakwater which encompasses their island to the east-

ward.

We were awakened on Wednesday morning by tlje roar

of the waves on the breakwater, a great wind having
arisen during the night, and which now piped merrily out

of the east and whistled weird tunes through the cordage
of the fishing fleet at anchor in the "Pond." The sky

wore a gray aspect, with long streamers of cloiid here

and there, which Cap'n Dodge said meant more wind. As
we gazed at the tumbling whitecaps out on the horizon, the

prospect of taking our yacht out to the banks did not

present itself favorably, It was then that Cap'n Dodge
showed himself to be a philanthropist of the right sort.

He had a schooner that was not in use, and if we'd reim-

burse the crew for their time, we were welcome to the

ship. It is not likely that a proposition was ever agreed

to in less time than we closed the bargain for the schooner.

It was a glorious sail to the banks, with the port gun'ale

a foot under water, and we seven (for Capt Paul went
along), perched like chicks on the opposite rail, drenched
Avith the spume and searched through by the brine-laden

gale. .Shortly before noon we anchored on the banks. No
land was visible, and all around us great waves shook
their fleecy manes and roared and thundered. What
time the schooner wasn't kicking up behind or jabbing

her nose under water, she was wiggling in a sidevvay mo-
tion that completely upset one's calculations when he

essayed to walk. Toby and Charley got lines out, and. in

fact, seemed to enjoy the situation, as did Capt. Paul.

George started in to make a brave show at fishing, and he

and Rafe actually got their lines out, but when a few
minutes later, from my anchorage on a coil of rope by the

mast. T looked to see what luck they were having, they had
ignored their lines and sat looking at each other with ex-

pressions of countenance that would have made a per-

manent, reputation for a Puck artist to have depicted. My
own feelings were not in a particularly light vein just then,

but I believe I would have laughed though I knew I was
going to the bottom the next minute. I couldn't resist

the d'esire to remind them of what they said about Charley

and Toby on our first night out, and with this laudable

motive I 'tried to walk to them. I changed my mind, how-
ever, after letting go my hold of my rope coil. Just then

the ship flew up behind and I flew down before, and

didn't stop until I fetched up in a gangway. A flight of

steps invited descent, and I Avent down into a little cabin

Avith bunks ranged along its sides. A pot-pourri of odors

assailed my nostrils, but I ignored them in a supreme de-

sire to reach a bunk, Avhere I could lie down and hang on.

Barely had I gotten myself firmly ensconced upon a fish-

impregnated mattress than the motion of the schooner

seemed suddenly to ston, and all of its formei- gvmn-\«=ticr'

gvrations to be transferred to my internal prgans. I

know of no language adequate to a description of my
sensations for the few minutes that I lay in that bunk,

it gained, however, for all sea sufferers every atom of

sympathy I am capable of experiencing.
,

' On re.gaining the deck I found the Avind had shifted and

was rapidly beating down the sea. Half an hour later all

hands were fishing Avith all the nonchalance of old salts.

Feeling a tug at my line, I began to haul in. Before I had

half of the tAventy'fathqms of three-ply tAvist over the raH

my fingers were cut and bleeding, and I was positive J'd
hook-ed an anvil. Pop loan&d iiie a pair of old buckskin

gloves, and at last I swung a 12-pound cod over the rail.

Up to this lime there had been no more manifestation of
game to the fish than Avould 'have been displayed by a
rubber boot full of sand under similar circumstances. I

immediately pronounced against codfishing as a means of
sport, and liaA'e had no subsequent occasion to alter my
decision. Practically the only thing to say in favor of cod-
fishing is that there is a great deal of it, or, in other
words, there is no lack of fish, for they bite voraciously,
and Avill keep at it-as long as the fisherman does his part.

There Avas such a marked falling offJn the wind that the
schooner crew declared that unless we cut fishing short

and got under way the prospect Avas good for spending
the night on the water. Subsequent developments proved
the correctness of the assertion, and during the final stage
of the return trip we drifted in- on the flood tide. We
had upward of a ton of fish—cod, hake, halibut and a big.

ugly dog shark. We had no use for the fish, and readily
accepted Cap'n Dodge's proposition to take them for the
hire of the schooner's crew. One notcAvorthy effect of

the trip Avas the appetites we took ashore Avith us. Toby
took occasion now to open the commissary box for the
first time. The disclosures of this act taught us all a les-

son regarding the handling of perishable meats at sea. A
dozen beautiful chicken broilers, six ribs of finest porter-
house roast, a lot of crabs and miscellaneous forage Avere

spoiled past redemption. Although there still remained
plenty of ice and everything was firm- and frosty, yet the
whole outfit was bad—actually stunk. One of the sailors

who chanced to be present explained that it was a lack of.

ventilation that caused the trouble ; that the gases from the

various meats, having no means of exit, simply com-
mingled, fermented and wrought ruin. We were bitterly

disappointed, for Toby had given us an intimation of the

feast he had in store for us. At his suggestion, how-
ever, a couple of plump buck cod were cleaned and boiled

till the flesh slipped from ^the bones; to this he added
onions, potatoes and carrots, sliced fine. -and placed the

whole in a tripod over the fire for forty-five minutes.
Then, seasoning the mess, he served it hot, with plenty of

good bread and butter, and I am frank to say that I have
never relished a dinner more in my life.

After a sound night's sleep at the hotel, Ave awakened
on Thursday morning to find the ocean as smooth as the

proA^erbial mill pond, save for the never-ceasing "ground
swell," Avhich rolled a sort of spit-curl surf along the

coast line. A fairy track of glistening silver stretched

from the breakwater oA'er the mobile brine to the .sun

just emerging from the sea. Smoke from cottage chim-
neys and a score of yachts united earth and sky in vertical

intercalaries. We Avere unanimous in declaring it too fine

a day to desecrate with anything so distinctly plebeian as

codfishing. and decided to run over to Rofky Point, on
the Narragansett, and get a' genuine Rhode Island clam-
bake.

"Better kind o' hug the shore," said Old Cap'n Dodge,
shielding his eyes Avith his hand and scanning the east-

ern horizon, just as we Avere putting off. "Ye kin take me
fer a groun' mole ef ther" ain't th' biggest kind o' nasty

shindy a-brcAvin' in thet ther' mack'l sky." and he hitched

.

his "barn doors" and emitted a brvtttnn fulmen of tobacco

saliva.

In deference to the Captain's years and experience, no
open protest Avas made to his prognostication at that time,

but once out of earshot we railed at what pleased 11s to

term his croaking Avithout stint or reservation. "Beats
all how old sea dogs ahvays scent storms and gales even
in the finest Aveather," sagely observed Toby, and the im-
plied sentiment was acquiesced in by all save Pop, who
declared the Old Captain might not be far wrong, " 'Cause

my corns howl to beat the deck, same's they always do
Avhen a storm's coming." But we frowned Pop and his

prophecy to scorn, and steamed merrily around Beaver
Tail and up to the Narragansett, reaching the point in

time to see the big bake opened.
Those Rocky Point clambakes arc too well and favor-

ably known to require the' support of my Aveak pen, but

this one fact incident thereto may be properly noted;

When occupied in their demolition, one loses all sense

of the flight of time. Hence it was that when we emerged
from the banqueting tent Ave found the weather had un-

,

dergone a marked change. Patches of vapor, as if torn '

from some storm cloud, were flying out of the east, and
the wind came in wild, fierce blasts.

"Reckon Old Cap. come pretty near knoAving what he
Avas talking about this morning," said Capt. Paul, as we

^

hurried down to the Comet. Avhich was boAving her nose

as if to welcome our return. Orders Avere given to the

engineer to get all the speed possible out of the little six-

horse-power engine, "For." said Capt. Paul, "we can't

get to Block Island any too quick for safety." I could

SAvear that the corners of Toby's mouth dropped an inch

at this remark, but experience had taught me it Avas Avise-'

to make no comment. It Avas a jolly sail doAvn the bay.

The Comet, like a colt turned homeward, did wonderful,

stunts in speed; the water curled high by her bows, and a

creamy Avake maintained itself a mile astern. Barely had
we passed Fort Adams, however, and sighted Point,

Judith, than the foaming tops of the tremendous seasi

breaking on the bar, told us that the Comet could not quit
,

the harbor that day, so we put into Newport and went
down to the headland and watched the storm, which in-

creased to hurricanic magnitude before night. Non; of

the Sound boats ventured out. and old salts told us it Avas

the worst storm in m.any years. The upshot of th-;' matter

Avas that avc had to stay tied up in harbor till the follow-

ing Sunday morning, when we made a start at 2 o'clock,

got stuck in the mud trying to make a short cut, and lay'

five hours for the tide "to lift us off. The expres.siGn of

sentiment was not altogether ecclesiastical, despite the

day, and cannot be repeated cdifyingl}'. But we hustled

when freed from the mud, reaching home soon after mid-
night. We had four hours of actual fishing in a Aveek's

outing. Samuel Mansfield Stone.

Messrs. Thomas S, Marvel & Co., who are constructing

the handsome, large house-boat ordered by the late Pierre

Lorillard. have been directed to stop Avork on the boat by

the executors of the estate. The boat is for sale, and as a

buyer might have different ideas as to the interior ar-

rangement, it was decided not to go on with the AVork.

1^

Mr. Edwin Gould, N. Y. Y. C, has purchased from Mr,

Richard Stevens the steam yacht Aileen, which, h now vm

dcr charter to Mr. W. B. Leeds.
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Horseshoe Hatbof Y* C.

LAKCHMONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND,

Saturday, Aug. 10.

The annual regatta of the Horseshoe Harbor Y. C. was
sailed in a fresh N.W. breeze on Saturday, Aug. 10. Pos-
sum ran on Tabic Rock and withdrew, but was not dam-
aged. The Regatta Committee was composed of Messrs.
Thomas J. McCahill, Jr., W. S. Allen and Harry Bentz.
The summary follows:

Sloops—^36ft, Class.
CoiTccled.

Oiseau. C. L. Pirie 2 17 24
Opossum, E. S. Ballou Withdrew.

Sloops

—

25it. Class.
Don, G. Reeves 1 38 ?.0

Kaceabouts.
Merrywing, IT. M. Crane 1 33 15
Persimmon, 1'. C. Dodge.... , 1 .SEi 21

Sloops—21ft. Class.
Montavik, J. S. vVppleby 143 39

Sloops—18ft. Class.
Cricket. Harold ,Pryer 1 44 16
Sora, W. Hoey, Jr 1 49 17

Catboats—30ft. Class.
Nymph, VV. A. Marble 1 .30 44

Catboats—25ft. Class.
Arrow, A. C. Miller 1 49 57

Catboats—21ft. Class.
Vera, Louis Dowdnev 2 02 09
Punch, F. W. Von S'chroeder 2 11 31

18ft. Class.
Kazaza, B. G. Whiting 2 06 34

15ft. Class.
Scout, H. C. Hall 2 05 12
Askme, G. G. Tyson 2 15 30

The winners were Oiseau, Don, Merrywing, Montauk,
Cricket, Nymph, Arrow. Vera, Kazaza and .Scout.

Yacht Ouh Notes,

On Friday, Aug. g, in a race from Shelter Island to

New London and return, Mr. Mortimer B. Fuller's sloop
yacht Helen defeated Mr. Clifford V. Brokaw's Mab H.
by 5m. on the run to New London. On the return run
Alab defeated Helen by 6m.

The Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. has received a challenge
for a series of races next vear for the Seawanhaka cup
from the White Bear Y. C, of St. Paul, Minn. The Black
Rock Y. C, of Bridgeport, Conn., has also sent a chal-
lenge.

^ ^
The annual regatta of the Shelter Island Y. C. was

sailed in a strong S.W. breeze on Saturday, Aug. lo. The
special race for Commodore and Y-ice-Commodore's cups
also was sailed. Class N boats sailed over the club's in-

side, twelve-mile course. In addition to the regular prizes
offered by the club for yachts of Classes K, L and M, the
race also counted in Classes L and M in one leg for cups

'

offered in Class M by Vice-Com. Otto E. Lohrke and
Com. Charles Lane Poor respectively^ The winners were
Dorwina, H. L. Ward; Leda, Harry Maxwell, and Mab
II. C V. Brokaw. Rear-Com. Smith's cup was won by
Leda, In the series races, Class I, Effort scored two
points, Mira one. In Class M, Marion scored three
points, Martha two and Helen one point.

K ae is

The annual meeting of the Sag Harbor Y. C. was held
at Sag Harbor on Saturday, Aug. 3. It was voted to have
an open race on Saturday, Aug. 31, and a club race on
Saturday, Sept. 7. The race will be for sharpies, catboats
and sloops.

On motion the following resolution was passed

:

"Resolved, That the system of measurement of the Long
Island Yacht Racing Association be adopted by this club,

to apply to all boats over 25ft., over-all measurement. The
present system used by this club to apply to all boats un-
der 25ft. over-all measurement."
The following ofhcers were unanimously elected: Com.,

James Herman Aldrich ; Vice-Com., Addison M. Youngs

;

Sec'y, John H. Hunt; Treas., J. A. Udall
;
Regatta Com-

mittee, James H. Aldrich, George Kiernan, H. M. La
Mont ; Oflicial Measurer. Addison M. Youngs ; Dock
Commissioner, J. A. Udall.

•t at It

Newly elected officers of the GVeenville Y. C. are : Com.,
Alfred Wenzel ; Vice-Com.. George Ruffle; Rear-Com.,
Charles Johnson; Fin. Sec'y, William Brown; Rec. Sec'y,

C. J. Leach
;
Treas., C. P. Boos.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES,
James M. Smith, of Port Washington, L. I., is build-

ing, from his own design, a 6oft. launch for Mrs. W. Mc-
Mills, of New York. The boat will be named Augusta,
.and will be finished about Sept. i. Augusta is 6oft. long
and is loft. beam, with a depth of 4Kft. Her frame is

of white oak and hackmatack. There are 52 2x3 frames,
ift. apart in the clear. The planking is of cedar, lin. thick,

copper fastened. The engine bed is of yellow pine, 6x12.
The bed covers ten pairs of frames, and is strongly
riveted through all. The boat will be fitted with a 40
horse-power Standard engine. A shaft extending 6j/2ft.

beyond tlie stern post will carry a 3ft. propeller. The
cabin will be 37ft. long, mahogany finish, with all the
modern improvements. There will be a cockpit 73^ft.

long.
a^ a^ 1%

Mr. Russell A. Alger, Jr., has purchased from Mark-
land Molson. Commodore of the Royal St. Lawrence
Y. C, his yacht Red Coat, which defended the Seawanhaka
cup last year.

K It

Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have sold the auxiliary
ketch Cero for Dr. E. M. Culver to Messrs. A. B. Clafflin

and A. K. Matthews, of New York. Cero was built by A.
C. Brown & Sons. Tottenville, in 1899, from designs by
R. M. Munroe. She is 62ft. over all. 51ft. on the water-
line, i8ft. beam and 3ft. 6in. draft. She is equipped Avith

a 16 horse-power gasolene engine. Dr. Culver used Cero
for tarpon fishing off the coast of Florida. She left Cocoa-
nut Grove on July 12 and made the outside trip as far as

Delaware Bay, and then came Ihrough the canal, making

the trip to Totlcnville in twelve days. The new owners,

of the yacht will u^e her for shooting trips on Shinnecock
Bay, and later on Ghesapetike Bay, and probably Florida.

Mr. Wintbrop Rtithei-ifurd has purchased, fropi Mr. H.
Yale Dolan the 30^!£ooter 'Dorothy, and has chariged her

name to Barbara.
H 1^

It is with pleasure that we acknowledge the receipt of a

new yachting directory which has been published by Mr.
Frank A. Ingraham, of Bristol, R. I. The book i.s of

great value, not only to all yachtsmen, but to the business

community as well, or, at least, that portion of it that has

to do with the yachting world. The work has been most
carefully compiled, is handsomely gotten up and should
meet with a prompt and generous sale.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS,

Colombfa Pistol and Rifle CItib.

San Franciisco, Cal.—The Cohimbia Pistol an^ Rifle' CHib held
its postponed shoot on July 28. Mr. C. J. Barnes, of the Colorado
bund delegation was our guest. He led with the rifle. (He made
the most phenomenal run in the bund shoot, making 14 red flags,

3 inch centers, in 17 shots—S of them being consecutive. This he
did witli Young's conibuiation of FFF Semi-Smokeless powder.)
W. G. Iloffman led with the pistol, and P. A. Becker with re-

volver. Scores, Columbian target rillc, 200yds.—C. J. Barnes 48,

F. O. Young 51. G. M. Barley 57, W. G. Hoffman 61, Ed Hovey
fil. Dr. I^wist no.
Repeating riiles, Creedmoor count—Grant 40, Hunterman 38,

Stulz 37, Carlin 33, Krase 33.

Pistol. 50vds.—W. G. HotTman 42, C. M. Daiss 43, F. O. Young
44, O. Feudner 47, Dr. Hunsaker 71, Mrs. Waltham 85.

Revolver—P. A. Becker 48, Dr. Hunsaker 78, Dr. Twist 111.

.22 ritle, 50yds.- F. S. Washburn 21, Hoffman 22, Mrs. Waltham
24, Allen 3S.

The above were the best scores of the day—unfavorable weather.
Regular shoot, Aug. 4, lid Hovey led with the rifle, a .38 Win-

chester, finishing with a 1, the last shot of the day. Dr. Twist
felt proud when it was announced that he was high with pistol
and .22 rifle, but Daiss took away some of his glory in beating
his score with the revolver. Best scores:

Rifle, 200yds.—Ed Plovey, 48, 65, 74, 65; W. G. HoflFman, 49;
A. B. Dorrell, 51, 53, 55, 68, 64: G. M. Barlev, 65, 70, 69, 66; F. O.
Young, 69, 73. 65; Dr. J. F. Twist, 72, 80, "91; E. A. Allen, 109;
Huntern-.an, 137.

Pistol. 50yds.-~Dr. J. F. Twist, 48, 49, 57, 60, 61, 63; F. 0. Young,
48, 55; \\'. G. Holfman, 51, 67, 67, 68; Dr. H. W. Hunsaker, 59,

62, 75, ,
Revolver—C. M. Bkhs'. 46, 58, 63, 64; A. J. Brannagan, 47, 49,

50, 65, 68; F. O. Y^oung, 51, 52, 65; P. Becker, 57, 69; Dr. Hun-
saker, 89.

.22 rifle, .50yds.^Dr. T. t^-. Twist, 23. 23, 24, 24, 27, 28, 29; A. Scott,
78, 79, 84.

' F. O. Young, Sec'y.

—^—
If yoti want yoof shoot to be announced here send a

notice like the following t

Fixtures.
Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the

Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, .Sec'y.

Aug. 13-15.—Vicksburg, Miss.—Vicksburg Gun Club and Fish
and Game Protective Association's tournament; $300, and $200
in prizes added.
Aug. 14.—Ossining, N. Y.—Merchandise clay bird tournament

of the Ossining Gun Club; clam bake; brass band. C. G. Bland-
ford, Capt.
Aug. 14,—Trenton, N. J.—Contest for championship of Mercer

county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman,
challenger.
Aug. 15.—Sherburne, N. Y.—Eherburne Gun Chib's tourna-

ment. J. F. Paddelford, Sec'y.
Aug. 14-16.—Colchester Beach, Md.—Sixth annual midsummer

tournament, under the management of Messrs. J. R. Malone and
J. M. Hawkins, of Baltimore; two days at targets; one day at live

birds; added money and merchandise prizes.
Aug. 15-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First annual tournament of the

Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec'y-Treas.
Aug. 18.—(Jshkosh. Wis.—Fourtli annual tournament of the

Winnnebago Gun Club.
Aug. 19-21—Asheville, N. C.—Three-day tournament under the

auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis-

tance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mgr.
Aug. 21-22.—Bass Lake, Ind.—Tournament of the Peru Gun

Club.
Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer-

chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club.
T. H. Cohron, Sec'y.
Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, la.—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament,

at Arnold's Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C,
Hinshaw.
Sept. 2.—^Ilion, N. Y.—Amateur shoot of the Remington Gun

Club. W. H, Grimshaw, Sec'y.
Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker

Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec'y.
Sept. 2.—^Albany, Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester

Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mgr.
Sept. 2-3;—Union City, Ind.—^Tournament of the Parent Grove

Gun Club.
Sept. 2-3.—Portland, Me.—Maine State tournament, under the

auspices of the Portland Gun Club. S. B. Adams, secretary.

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the
Virginia Trapshooters' Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr.
J. C. Tignor, Sec'y.

Sept. 3-6.—Lake Okoboji, la.—Indian tournament, to be held at

Arnold's Park; $800 added. C. W. Budd, Arnold's Park, Iowa.
Sept. 19-20.—Alton, 111.—^Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun

Club.
Sept. 20-21.—Titusville, Pa.—First annual tournament of the

Titusville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, Sec'y.

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.
Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June
1 to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. Miller,
Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y-

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays.
Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoot, under

the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club; $7.50 added.

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS.
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager.

Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—The Interstate Association's tour-
nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C.
Root, Sec'y.
Aug. 21-22.—Auburn, Me.—^The Interstate Association's tourna-

» ' under the auspices of the Aubum Gun Club. L. A. Barker,

Mr. li. Pfeill'er, secretary of the Titusville (Pa.) Gun Club, writes
us as follows: "The Titusville Gun Club takes pleasure m an-

nouncing Sept. 20 and 21, 1901, as the dates decided upon for hold-

ing its hrst annual tournament. The club was organized one year

ago, from entirely raw material, and after about nine months' active

practice we have a half-score of shooters who average regularly from
80 to 90 per cent, and better. We are young, b<it we believe in

expansion. We are anxious to try conchisions with some of the
"regulars." Therefore, we extend a cordial invitation to all lovers

of trapshooting to join us on the above dates for a general good
time. We have elegant grounds and a fine club house right beside
the electric road, and will endeavor to make our guests glad that

they came. Programmes are now out and ready tor distribution.
Address all inquiries to Jfeni-y Pfeiffer, secretary." The- pro-
gramme provides ten events each day, at 10, 15, 20 and 25 blue-
rocks; entrahee $1, $1.50, $2, and $2.50. Rose system, ratio 8, 5, 3
and 2. Targets 2 cents. Grounds open Sept. 19 lor practice; targets

1 cent. All paid representatives may shoot f. t- o. Guns and am-
munition forwarded to P. O. Bue, ]5iamond street, will be de-
livered on the grounds. For further information, address the
secretary.

•t

The programme of the fifth annual merchandise and sweepstake>
tournament of the Pleasant Hill Gun Club, at Pleasant Hill, Mo.,
i\ug. 23, is for colored shooters, and is sensibly and attractively
arranged. White shooters are invited. Two sets of traps will be
used. Sergeant system. The division of moneys, will be by the Rose
system. Targets 1 cent. Shooting commences at 9:30. There are
seven merchandise events, open only tu colored shooters. There
are ten events, open to all. at 10 and 15 targets, 75 cents and .$1

entrance, $1 and $1.50 added money in each event. The live-bird
championship, with a special match between Messrs. E. li. Nut-
tall, of Ohiowa, Neb., and T. IT. Cohron, of Pleasant Hill, is one
of the main features. Those wiio desire to enter this event should
forward ,$6.25 to the secretary, T. IT. Cohron, so that he will know
the number of entries, and therefore the number of birds to order.
Mr. Cohron writes us that "present indications point to bring-
ing together more colored shooters at our coming shoot than ever
was known of before, as well as some of the white representative
ones, who have promised to be present also and participate
with us.''

The Winnebago Gim Club, of Oshkosh, Wis., announces that
it will hold its fourth annual tournament at Heisenger's Park, on
Aug. 18. There are thirteen events on the programme, one of
which is at 25 targets, for the Wisconsin championship. There is

a total of 200 targets in the .events, with a total entrance of $20.
Expert amateurs not residents of the State, and all professionals,
will be handica]jped 1 bird in 10, 2 birds in 15, 3 birds in 20, and
4 birds in 25 bird events. I'"irst high gun in all events will re-
ceive $8; second, $5; third, $3. Shooting begins at 9 A. M. sharp.
Refreshments on grounds.

ai

Mr. Frankh'n Stearns, president of the V. T. S. A., Richmond,
Va., writes us that the indications are that there will be an attend-
;'ice e-'ceedin'' 1-50 at the Association's second annual tournament,
Sept. 2, 3 and 4. There will be $100 added money to the target
events. The handicap live bird event of the third day has been
changed to class shooting, instead of high guns. The celebrated
expert, iVIr John Parker, will manage the tournament. Over 100
Virginians have signified their intention to participate.

Mr. Oswald Von Lengerke. of the firm of Von Lengerke &
Antcine, Chicago, 111., was a visitor in the gun district of New
York on Monday of this week. A smooth shave gave him much
the appearance of a prosperous bishop, so much so that many
of his friends for a moment after meeting him were uncertain
of his identity. He mentioned that shooting matters were active
about Chicago. Mr. Vnn Lengerke. while modest in respect to
his trap shooting abilities, is an expert of rare skill.

m
The programme of the first annual tournament of the Dominion

of Canada Trap Shooting and (iame Protective Association, to
be held on the grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club, Ottawa,
Canada-, Aug. 15, 16 and 17. offers liberal prizes. The Mail Trophy,
valued at $300, is offered as a prize in the team match on the
Ihird day. i\ handicap will be imposed in all events, save the s
team match. Agents and experts, free targets only. The secre-
tarv is Mr. .\. W. Tiirooo.

»?

The programme of the New York State shoot will be ready
for distribution in the near future. There will be $750 in added
money and no percentages taken from the purses for any pur-
pose. There also will be a list of merchandise prizes, each of
sterling worth. The president of the New Utrecht Gun Club,
Mr. Wniter K. Sykes, has been actively engaged for some days
in making all ihe preliminary arrangements, and has them nearly
completed.

?
Aug. 21 and 22, at Auburn, Me., the Interstate Association gives

its last target tournament of the season. Mr. Elmer E. Shaner,
with Messrs. .Shaner, has been taking a vacation in the east
between the Providence and Aubiu'n tournaments, a much needed
rest, afier the strenuous activities and responsibilities incident to
his managerial office. The Aulnn-n tournament has ten events
each day, at 15 and 20 targets, alternately, $1.50 and $2 entrance.

Capt. .A. \V. Money, Oakland, N. J., offers $25 reward for the
return of his Parker gun, which was stolen from him on July 20
on the train, between Oakland and I'aterson, N. J. The gun's
nuniber is 90,635. It shows signs of wear, is • about SIbs. in
weight, has a 30in. barrel, a Silvers recoil pad, and was formerly
owned by Mr. John Plull.

«?

Aug. 24, the contest for the E. C. cuii, emblematic of the cham-
pionship of the State of New Jersey at targets, will take place
at Freehold, N". J,, between Messrs. Vanderveer and Gardiner.
A match same day and place will be 'hot betw*"-'! tir'm of il'.>

Freehold Gun Club and the South Side Gun Club, of Newark.

Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, who is eminent as an authority on all
matters pertaining to trapshooting. indorses our views on the
subject of "(lusted" targets, as will be noted on reference to a
coinmunication from him, published elsewhere in our trap columns
this week.

In a twelve-man team shoot between the Maple City Gun Club
and the Fremont Gun Club, Aug. 8, the former won by a score of
260 to 239, at i'remont. t). Each man shot at 25 targets,

•?

In the contest for the Western Canada championship, at Win-
nipeg, Man., .Vug. 1, Mr. P, Johnson, a B class man, tied with
D. Bain, an .\ class man, and won.

m.

In a match at 25 live birds, between ""fe'— '. ''n-inin.phnni nnd
Gentlemen, at Watson's Park, on Aug. 6, the former won by a
score of 23 to 15.

Mr. C. M. Stark, of Dunbarton, N. H., offers a challenge of
special interest to the ti-apshooters of his State.

Bernard Waters.

mich?
Syracuse, N. Y., Aug. 12.—J. J. H. and S. G. were shooting in a

25-target race, one man up, five unknown trajjs, J. J. H. Irad 20
straight and S. G. had 19, five men to shoot. S. G. bet $1 to $10
with J. J. H. that he would beat hiw. T. J. H. r'is'^«d h;^ la.'-t

target. S. G. got nis last 5 straight, making a tie. S. G. claims it
was a draw. Money was paid to J. J. II., as he claimed that S. G.
did not beat him, but tied.

Where will a letter reach Sim Glover? Falstaff.
[tn the old days,, when the trapshooting world accepted its

rulings from the horse-racing world, it was held that a tie divided,
regardless of the special agreement. Thus it was held that, if A
declared he would beat Pi, the latter, who was passive, was assumed
to take the active converse of the proposition—that is. that he would
beat A. The modern rulings have been modified, at times. The
proposition is as follows: S. G. bets that he will beat T. J. H.
Did he beat

J. J. II.? He did not. lie therefore lost. "A letter
addressed to S. Glover, care Von Lengerke; & Detmold, 318 Broad-
way, New York, will reacli him.l
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Broken and Dusted Targets*

Providence, R. I., Aug. 10.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: TRe
article "Broken and Dusted Targets" in your issue of Aug. 3

strikes me forcibly as being correct in every particular. A "dusted
target" has certainly been hit by one or more pellets of shot;
therefore, if we wish to preserve the equity of the competition it

should be scored "broken" just the same as we do a target thai
has a small "chip" knocked from it bj' perhaps one pellet of shot.

It would seem to me that the time is ripe for a radical change in

the trapshooting rules in force at the present time.
Elmer E. Shaner.

Utica, N. Y., Aug. 11.—According to my experience, the scor-
ing of dusted targets is all wrong, and I want to tell you why. In
the first place, if it is a dusted target you want, a modified cylin-

der choke, No. 11 shot, with a pattern of 4 feet at 30 yards you
would have over 90 per cent dusted and not broken.
Gun right, loaded right and pointed right, over 99 per cent

^will go up m smoke. ,

What I claim, and a great majority of 90 per cent shots will
agree with me, is that a target should be stopped, broken apart, at

ileast a piece larger than any wad. Give the referee no chance
Ito favor friend or foe. Make his duties so simple that a child
can referee.

_

If it is right to score a dusted target, then it is right to score
.a pigeon that has been shot at and feathered.
Who desn-es the credit on a duck pass?—the man that gets the

feathers, or the man that gets the duck? Same thing—allow a
(dusted target to score, you are putting a premium on bad work.

E. D. FULFORD.
[The. points raised by Mr. Fulford in the foregoing interesting

'Communication d«serve profound consideration, for he is a gentle-
man of vast experience in trap shooting matters, and has given
them profound thought. Nevertheless, we differ radically from
Mr. Fulford on the matter in question, and would submit, for his
consideration, and for the consideration of other shooters, the
iollowing comments on his contention:

First, we do not thmk that a modified cylinder choke, with No.
11 shot, at 30 yards, 4-foot pattern, would make over 9<3 per cent
dusted targets, and we seriously doubt whether it would dust 50
per cent. A few w-eeks since, we saw some fairly good shots on
the grounds of the Brooklyn Gun Club experimenting with car-

tridges loaded with No. 10 shot, using their regular choke bore
guns, and they could neither break nor dust one in five. If Mr.
Fulford cared to give his contention in this respect a practical
test, and report upon it, there would then be more accurate data.

That a gun right, loaded right and pointed right will perform
well, no one will dispute, but the capabilities of the gun is not
the standard by which to measure the skill of a mass of indi-

viduals. If the standard is made so high as to be beyond the
skill of the average shooter, or beyond the possibilities of his

time and means, interest and support will fall away accordingly.
His contention that a target should be stopped, and that a

piece larger than a wad should be broken therefrom, and that

the great majority of 90 per cent shots will agree with him on
this point, is fallacious. First ef all a single pellet of shot may
knock off a large piece from the edge of a target, where several

shot, hitting in precisely the same place, may knock oft' an equal
quantity, or more, yet grind it to dust; thus the dusted target

may really be the better hit. Indeed, sometimes an entire target

:is "snuffed out," nothing being left visible to the eye except a
thin film of finely ground dust; thus there is no "perceptible

piece," and, under a strict enforcement of the rules, such would
ibe a lost target. In a horse race, the horse which wins need not
jhave his whole body ahead of his nearest competitor. He can
win by a nose, and sometimes by an eyelid. In a rowing contest,

'the size of the. piece of the board which comes in ahead does
not determine whether the race is won or not. If one boat comes
in ahead of the other, be the margin ever so small, it determines
the winner. In rifle shooting, the merest graze of the bullseye

is considered a good hit of it. And so with other competitions;
skill and excellence, not quantity of an object, arc considered.

Moreover, the target, as an indicator of skill, is not a fixed quan-
tity. It has different degrees of toughness, according to the tem-
perature, and presents different surfaces, according to wind and
flights; thus a shot which might be an excellent break under
certain degrees of target surface and temperature might be a
dusted target under certain other varying conditions, and, indeed,

might be a miss.
A referee wiio was required to determine whether a piece was

or was not larger than a gun wad would have the beginning of

his sorrows. All his troubles theretofore, would appear the merest
trifles, if not pleasant happenings. Instead of making "his duties

so simple that a child can referee," it would ta.x his powers to

a degree greater than they are taxed at present. Would it not
simplify matters to allow him to rule that the target is hit when
it is hit, rather than to compare pieces of targets 40 yards away
in the air with ideal gun wads in his mind?
Mr. Fulford says above, "If it is right to score a dusted target,

4hen it is right to score a pigeon that has been shot at and feath-

.ered." This is rather an unfortunate reference in sufiport of his

argument, inasmuch as the question of whether the pigeon is hit

at all cr not does not determine the merit of the shooter's per-

formance. The question is, can it be gathered within bounds?
No doubt but what Mr. Fulford, as well as all other experienced

shooters, have seen pigeons gathered and scored as dead which
were not hit at all. They tiipped up in the air, were shot at

while in the air, were missed, yet were gathered, and thereby

was fulfilled all that was imposed by the rules.

Sometimes a quarter of a target is blown away in dust. Now,
what is the reason that it is not as good a break as if the one-

quarter were knocked oft' in one chunk?
Mr. Fulford referred to the majority of 90 per cent shooters.

This is a matter which interests all shooters.]

WESTERN TRAPS*

Garden City Gon Clob.

Watson's Park, Chicago, Aug. 10.—The monthly shoot of the

Garden City Gun Club had seven contestants m the club event.

Palmer and O'Brien tied on 15. The scores follow:

AHbaster 0 1111222222022112 —14
:paWr 1 221112121111122 -15
Kust^ .. . 112221002110001100—11

' n . .. .
*22211211211*211 —14

Knll 0 ..' 202101120212111 —12
Ymine- i 2102021121110101 —12

O'Brien, l.'::.".-."
...2122210111221111 -15

Ten birds, entrance $5: o
Palmer.... 0202222222— 8 O'Brien 012^11 21^-

8

Barto 1211021222— 9 Young 0111010112— 7

Roll 1112111122-10 Quade 2000212022-6

Chicago Gon Club.

Chicago, Aug 10.—Herewith find the scores of the Chicago Gun
Club's shoot of to-dav in the weekly 25-target handicap.

Steck wins high gun. A. W. Morton wins handicap trophy

same event. , „
Messrs. Edwards, Elias, Colburn, Bitner, and Cop are not mem-

bers. They belong to the Grand Crossing Club.

In the monthly trophy, handicap in rise, Bowles won at ISyds.

The Chicago vs. Grand Crossing team shoot will be held next

Saturday, on the Chicago grounds. There will be no shooting on
the grounds on that day. The Grand Crossing members will

.shoot their trophy shoot on the Chicago grounds on that day:

Monthly trophy, handicap:

Kin I? 16 .
111111011011110—12

Mrs Carson "io 111101101110111—12

Mrs Howard, \'. OOOUlOlimOlO- 9

Dr Arnold 16 111100011101101-10

Bitne? 16 OlOlOniUOOlOl- 9

K las 16 000110110010100—6

Colbiirn, i6.V. 010110111111110-11

R B Mack 18' 111000001010101—7

Bowles 18
'

: 111111111111011-14

Dr Morton '
m oiioiiimioiii-12

A W Morton, IS 111101111011110-12

Steck 20 100111110111111-11

Dr Carson -n 010010010100010— 5

Edwards is" UlOllOllllim-lS
Borroff 18 110001000110111- 8

Borroft-: 21.\' . . .• lllOOlOlOlw

Bowles wins monthly trophy.

Weekly handicap, 25 targets:
Broke; Hdcp. Total.

Kins 1011010101111111010101000—15 8 23

R B Mack ;
- 1111100111111011011111110—20 3 23

Bowles 1111111111111101111101111—23 5 25
Dr Carson lOlOlOlOllOlllllllllOim—19 0 19
Mrs Carson 1110111111111111100111101—21 5 25
Steck 1111101110011011111111111—21 0 21
Mrs Howard 1000110001100110110010101—12 8 20
Dr Morton 1011111011110101011101101—18 4 22
A W Morton 0101111101111011110111111—20 5 25
Dr Arnold 0010111101010100110011110—14 7 21
Bitner 1111101111111101110111011—21 0 21

Bowles and A. W. Morton, handicap trophy, tie Steck, high gun.
Second tie:

Bowles OmillOll— 8 2 10
A W Morion ...1111111111—10 2 10

Third lie:

Bowles 1010010010 A W Morton 1110111111
Blue Jeans.

Garfield Gun Clob.

Chicago, Aug. 10.—The appended scores were made to-day on
the occasion of the first trophy shoot of the third series. In the
series just closed Class A was captured by Hellman on 92 per
cent., ("lass B by Dorman on 86.4 per cent. Class C bj' our one-
armed amateur on 57.6 per cent. J. S. Boa won Class A trophy
to-day on 24, Dr. Meek Class B on 22, W. T. lohnson Class C on
24.

The day was pleasant, as far as temperature was concerned, but a
rather stiff wind blew across the traps, making the shooting some-
what difficult.

In spite of the counter attractions of the yacht races and horse
races, twenty-two members took part in the trophy shoot, and sev-
eral others came later.

First trophy shoot, 25 targets:

FI N Delano llllOOOlllllOlOlOllOlllll—IS
A D Dorman 1010111010111111110011110—18
P McGowan 1110111010111111110011111—20
T A Hagerty 00011111101 101 10000000111—12
G Adams 010001(JU011001010<J0010001— 8

J D Pollard 1111100111010011111011111—19
VV P Johnson 1111111111111111111111110—24
L Thomas 0111010110111111011011111—19
Dr J A Huff 0110101001011011010010110—13
Dr Meek 1111111111111111110011011-22
Leete tOOOlOOOOOOOlOOllOOlllOOl— 8W A Jones .111111111110111111110111—22

J Monigan 0011101001000100000000011— 8
G W Drinkwater...... 010011111111110100001010—14
Hodgson : ; 1010011101111111111001001—17

J C Kissock 1011010110110101110011101—16
r S Boa lllllllllllllllliniUlOl—24
Dr Shaw 1101101111111001111011111—20
Mrs Dr. Shaw 0111101101111101110111010—18
T Eaton 1110111111111111111011111—23
W Eaton .-. . . . 1110111011010111101111000—17
A Flellman 0111111111111111111110111—23
T L Smedes 1101011111101110111101011—19

Sweepstakes:
Events : 1

Z Targets: 10
Delano 4
Dorman 9
P McGowan 7
Hagerty 3
Adams 4
Pollard 7
Johnson 9
Thomas 8
Dr Huff 6
Dr Meek 9
Leete ,. .; 1
Jones '. 8
Monigan 7
Drinkwater
Hodgson 6
Kissick 6
Boa 10

2 4 5 6 7 8
15 5p 15 ID 10 10
15 9 11 ..

13 7

7 9
11 6
10 7
13 8
33 8

9 5
12 10
13

14
14
7

10
4

10
10
6

13

Dr Shaw
Mrs Shaw .

.

T Eaton ....

E W Eaton.
Hellman . .

.

Smedes

10
9

10
13
4
15

9 10
9 7
8 7

10

6 6 0 9 5
8 14 10 10 9

13 10 15
13
10 8 13 6 9 10
12'

11
9

5 15 9 10
6 .. 8 9

Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

Winnipegf Tournament*
Winnipeg, Man,—The fifth annual trapshooting tournament, held

in conjunction with the great fair of the Winnipeg Industrial Ex-
hibition Association on Aug. 1 and 2, was a great success. On
the first day, one of the main events was the Western Canada
championship, w^hich was won by Mr. P. Johnson. Another feature

of the day's competition was the fine shooting of Mrs. Johnson, of

Minneapolis, who broke 92 out of 112. The scores made Aug. 1

are as follows:

Events: 1 23456789 Shot
Targets: 15 15 50 15 20 10 15 10 15 at. Broke.

Dodd 8 12 40 12 12 7 11 2 . . 150 105

Peterson 9 11 .. 12 14 4 12 8 14 115 84

1 Iverson

13

*8 .. 10 11 9 10 9 10 115 80

Warren

12

10 .. 11 14 .. 11 5 .. 90 62
Lemon

12

13 39 13 15 .. 11 2 12 155 117

Dr Allen

15

11 .. 13 19 10 13 7 13 115 101

Carruth

12

12 .. 14 17 4 13 5 13 115 90

Wood

14

12 .. 13 13 8 12 8 14 115 95

Hale

12

10 .. 12 11 5 15 8 13 115 86

A Iverson

14

9 .. 14 16 7 8 5 13 115 86

Frazer

13

11 .. 12 15 6 75 57

Manning

11

10 40 80 61

McClung 8 S 30 16

Andrews

15

11 37 10 19 10 14 8 15 165 141

Cox

13

13 .. 12 16 7 11 9 12 115 93

Cavalier

14

14 .. 14 16 7 8 9 13 115 105

Bain

13

14 44 14 15 7 13 . . . . 140 120

Britton

14

13 38 14 11 .. 8 .. .. 130 98

Spence 7 8 41 . . 13 . . 10 . . . . 115 79

Hirschv

14

12 .. 15 18 9 12 10 15 115 105

Seymour

15

13 .. 14 19 9 14 8 13 115 105

Ilowe 11 12 .. 10 17 5 14 10 13 115 96

EvandeV
"

'

14

10 .. 15 16 9 12 8 13 115 97

Robbins
" "

' 15 13 .. 13 16 9 11 9 14 115 100

Moore

13

14 .. 12 13 8 6 9 13 115 88

Simpson

14

13 41 13 16 8 11 8 13 165 137

Du %ray

13

12 .. 12 16 8 11 8 14 115 94

Muir..

13

15 .... 17 6 60 51

Sorenson

12

12 .. 10 18 9 13 8 15 115 97

Snrague

13

14 .. 15 15 8 13 9 13 115 100

Smith

13

11 .. 12 11 7 9 9 13 115 75

Mrs Johnson 12 11 .. 14 18 7 12 7 11 115 92

Hanbv 12 8 .. 14 12 6 9 8 13 115 72

Houldin- ^ 11 11' 34 13 17 9 10 3 .. 150 110

McKeller

11

10 .. 13 9 7 8 8 12 115 77

Fairburn

14

9 .. .. 10 4 .. .. .. 60 37

R Lane 15 10 .. 14 9 .. 10 .. .. 80 58

Bowling

11

.. 39 65 50

P Johnson

12

. . 44 65 o6

McTavish

13

.. 39 65 52

Scott

12

.. 39 65 51

Daly.:.

11

..31 11 80 53

Patterson

13

. . 38 65 51

Atkinson

14

.. 39 .. .. 5 75 57

Wellband

10

13 42 11 15 115 91

Stewart

10

7 .. .. 30 17

Cochrane 9 .. .. 5 .. ,. 5 .- .. 4o 19

Carruthers

11

11 42 14 13 .. 13 10 13 155 129

Merrill 7 .... 11 30 18

Miller 9 • 34 12 ... . 80 55

D R Warren ^ 12 .. 10 80 29

Harper 9 12 30 21

Brydges 3 15 a

T)\ck 6 » lo o

Liffhtcao

12

. . 43 15 . . 7 12 8 12 140 120

Campbell

13

1.1 .. 12 19 ...... .. 65 55

Dr Smith'

11

8 .. 12 10 .. 8 .. 9 95 58

Dr Fleming

10

10 . . 9 . . . . 9 8 12 85 58

C Andrews^

11

.. 9 11 7 11 75 49

Hamilton 6 .. .. 6 ...... .. 35 12

Mrs Mclnnis 3 6 . . 6 7 . . 60 22

Bell

..

38 11 .... 11 9 .. 90 69

F T Cadham

42

. . 14 65 56

Tones

36

50 36

ilclnnis

12

12 .. 10 .. 11 65 45

Putman

11

13 .. 14 .. 11 65 49

Parker 10 15 10

Smith 35 50 35
McKay 35 12 15 8 11 ... . HO 81

Baldwin .. 3S .. 6 12 .. 13 90 69
Stapleton 13. .. 15 11
Armitage iO 14 .. 7 4 .. 60 35
Boling 19 .. U 7 11 60 48
Elliott 14 .. S .. .. 35 22

Spiirgeon 6 9 . . 35 15
H Simpson 12 . . . . 15 12

The weather was exceedingly pleasant. The high average re-

sulted in a tie between Mr. Hirschy, of Minneapolis, and Mr.
Seymour, of Grand Forks.
The international championshij) cup was won by C. E. Robbins,

of Fargo, with a score of 46 out of a possible 50. G. Evander, of
VVlieaton, Minn., made the same excellent score, only missing 4
birds. In the shooting off of the tie the greatest interest was
evinced, and excitement was high. .Hoth men put up a battle royal,
but Robbins won out.
The Ogilvie doubles were won by Baldwin, of Winnipeg, with a

:

score of 21 out of a possible 24. Baldwin is a veteran shot and one
of the best in the West. '

The international flags were again won by an American team,
and for another year the tw-o beautiful silk emblems will repose
within the domains of Uncle Sam. The ensigns were won by a
majority of IS birds.
The scores in the nine regular events are as follows'

Events: 123456789
Targets: 15 15 50 24 15 15 20 15 20

Baldwin 12 11 43 21 10 13 18 10 ..

Campbell 13 0 .. .. 7 11 13 9 ..

Parker 10 8 28 . . 12
Boeing 10 13 36 .. 10
I Iverson 11 9 32 16 10 7
Dr Allen 13 10 45 10 8 10 19 14 15
Carruth 12 14 42 18 14 14 17 14 14
Peterson 7 9 41 13 11 9 14 12 11
Hale 12 14 41 18 11 13 15 12 11
Anderson 13 8 37 15 10 .. 16 8 -9

Britton 12 8 36 .. 15 10 9 12 8
Carruth 12 14 42 18 14 14 17 14 14
Bain 11 11 36 .. 13 12 46 14 13
Carruthers 11 13 39 16 13 12 .. 10 ..

Cox 18 12 .. 10 14 11 17 8 ..

Sprague 15 11 44 18 12 11 18 13 13
Smith 11 11 34 19 11 13 15 9 10
Mrs Johnson 9 10 .. 19 12 11 16 9
ITanby 14 6 27 17 9 4 8 5 ..

McKeller 11 10 3:5 16 7 10 14 10 ..

Hirschy 11 15 .. 20 11 14 19 12 15
Seymour 12 13 43 18 14 12 20 12 14
Rowe -. 13 13 44 19 10 12 17 12 15
G Evander 9 14 46 19 14 14 19 11 14
Robbins 12 14 46 20 15 10 18 12 12
Moore 11 11 38 16
Simpson 13 14 43 30 15 12 16 12 ..

Du Brav 12 10 .. 16 11 12 14 9 ..

Cavalier 14 13 41 18 12 12 20 13 12
Sorenson 11 12 40 15 12 12 14 8 33
Stanley 10 10 .. ..

'

Dr Fleming 11 6 .• ..

Fairbairn 12 10
Patterson 9 11

Wellband 12 14 .. 11 14 12 16 11 12
Todd n 11 .. 15
Stewart 4

Harper 10 5
Harwood 11 11
Houlding 9

Wood 13 ., 18 .. 9 .. 9 ..

Spence 10
Kirkby ., 8 8
G Andrews ii ;. 11 15 11 .,

Dr Bell 12
J Cadham 15 13 9 12 12 13
Mrs Mclnnis 8 5
Robbie 10 11 16 11 13
Spurgeon 6 8 14 .

.

Rodman 11 6 16 11 14
Atkinson 14 .. .. 13 ..

Lightcap 10 18 10 ..

James 5 9 1
Armitage 14 7 10

A Slipper was tendered the guests, the shooters from the States,
on the evening of Aug. 2, in which the utmost good-comradeship
prevailed.

A Challengfe*

A Challenge to Any Member of Any Shooting Clob ini

New Hampshire.

DuNBARTON, N. H., Aug. 10.—Some twelve to twenty years ago, I
think I could claim to be as good a trap shot as resided in the old
Granite State. To-day, and for some years, 1 have been practically
out of trap shooting, with the exception of shooting occasionally!
on some local grounds. I realize that with advancing years I do
not retain my former skill with the shotgun, especially in quick-;
ness and precision. I regret to admit the above, but nevertheless
it is a fact. The old spirit, however, still lingers, and I am fully'
aware that if my challenge is not accepted it may be a good thing
for me.
As to my challenge, I will shoot the following match with any,

man who has been a legal resident of the State for six months and:
a member of any organized shooting club for three months previous
to date. One hundred bluerock targets, thrown under Americani
rules, from magautrap; match to be shot on grounds of Concord
Gun Club, Concord, N. H. Said match to be for from $50 to $100'

a side.

Whosoever first accepts the above will be the man I am after. I
will require him to cover my deposit of 25 per cent, of the amount,
to be put up in the hands of Secretary Sanborn, of the Concord,
Gun Club. Balance of stake to be put up in some manner on
morning of day of match. I will ask for not less than ten days'
notice of date my opponent may name.
in case I should win the above match, I will pledge myself to'

shoot a similar return match within a reasonable time on the home
grounds of my opponent, should he so desire. The above means
pay or play. C. M. Stark.

Norwalfc vs. Fremont.

NoRWALK, O., Aug. 10.—Herewith find scores of match at blue-
rocks, between the Maple City Gun Club and the Fremont Gun.
Club, twelve men on a side, shot at Fremont the 8th inst. It
resulted in victory for Norwalk by the score of 260 to 239.

The weather was all that could be desired, and nothing marred
the pleasure of the occasion.
The Norwalkians say they cannot find words to express their ad-'

miration of the manner in which they were treated by their op-
ponents. They were provided with a lunch on the grounds, and)
after the shoot a fine supper was spread for them, and in every,
way their stay in Fremont was made exceedingly pleasant.

Norwalk.
Valentine ,. .0111111111111111101111111—23
Gallup llllllllllllllOllOlOlilU—22
Hess immoimiiiiooiiiiiio—21
Easton 0111111100111111111111111—22
Frank 1101111111011101111101011-20
Vanderpool 1110011111111111111111111—23
Bascom •. . . 1111110111111111111111111- 2 i

Call 1110111111111101110111111—i:2

Packard 0111111111111111111010011—21
Burton 1111111111011101111110111—22
Reiley 1110110011111111110111111—21
Washburn 1101110101011111101101111—19—261^

Fremont.
San ford 1101101111110111111101101—20
Guthrie 1111011101111101111011011—20
Conrad .• 1111111111111111111111111—25
Christy 101010*j011101101101111110—16
Stevenson 0101111110101101111101010—17
Hock 0001111110111111111111101—20
Inman 0110111111011101110111011—19
Walters llimUlllllllOlll 111101—23
Smith 0001111111111111111011111—20
Day 1110010101111101011111111—19
Eisenhaur ..0101111111101101111011111—20

Witt 1101110111010110111111111—20—2*
The high score for Fremont was made by Conrad, 25; and th'

high score for Norwalk by Bascom, 24.

The return shoot will occur in Norwalk on Monday, Sept. li

Labor Day. Geo. F. Titus.
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Catchpole Gan Club's Tournament*
At Wolcott, N. Y., Aug. 2, there occurred one of those neat

and satisfactory tournaments that leave more than a pleasant

memory. There were a lot of good fellows there that made good
company, with just long enough waits between events to rest from
the gun and visit.

Earth, air and sky combined to make a perfect weather day, and
it is a noticeable fact that Mr. Wadsworth, almost without ex-

ception, is favored with sunny skies, when he projects and manages
a shoot.
Among those present who make life agreeable were the affable

Mr. Knapp, of Wolcott, and the amiable Charlie Tuttle and the
persistent Mr. Knox, both of Auburn. Mr. Knox is persistent

in the know how to shoot, being a beginner this year, and there

are Mr. George Wride, of Sodus, and tall Mr. Denny, of Water-
town—and capital shooting companions they are. And right in

line comes the unknown Sen-Sen, with that prince of good fellows,

Dr. Weller, and Messrs, McCord, Byer and John Norton, of

Rochester. John is looking younger and better every day and
shooting in good form, as of old. We must not forget to mention
George Borst, who makes it a point to be present wherever there
is a pleasant reunion.
Mr. Dallv, who is well known to the readers of this paper as an

nld-time trapshooter, was cheered as he came on the grounds, and
to make the meeting perfect Uncle Ben Catchpole reported on
time, and received the congratulations of all present. There arc
a lot of other good fellows present to make up the entirety of
seven squads.
Of the talent on duty were Mr. Courtney, of Remington Arms

Company, and Mr. Colville, of Dupont Powder Company.
Wolcott is a pretty village of some 1,500 to 2,000 inhabitants, and

is situated near three large cities; namely, Rochester, Auburn and
Syracuse. And while the three large cities, for reasons best known
to themselves, are unable to give a tournament, little Wolcott

piit a set of five expert traps in a first-class trench and trap house,
allowing plenty of room for the storing of targets, so as to avoid
any delay when once shooting has commenced. An electric pull is

used, and, unlike similar outfits in the possession of clubs I ken
of, this pull works to perfection, some care being bestowed upon
it and upon the traps when not in use. All in all, I don't know of

any club that is better fixed for doing business on tlie shortest

notice than this one, the premier club of Rhode Island.
The set of five expert traps is of course directly in front of the

club house, a wide and solid platform allowing of handicap events
with" limits of 14 to 20yds. The Sei-geant system of traps was away
down to the right, down hill and on a slope from left to right of

about 30 degrees. Sharp left-quarterers, with the wind behind them,
were apt to dig into the rock-strewn turf, while right-quarterers
seemed to be climbing skyward, as they went skating off down-
hill and over the stone wall that bounds the field in which the club
house has its habitation. Almost directly in front of this set of

traps was a pair of bars, over which targets frequently went when
missed by the man beliind the gun. Discussing the distance- of
this pair of bars from the traps with John Hallowell, the latter

said he guessed they were about 50yds. from No. 3 trap. We went
out to measure the 'distance, John doirrg the stepping off with his

healthy stride, He made it "exactly 50yds. ; wasn't mine a pretty
good guess?" But he had to make a few 39in. yards toward the
end to prove the correctness of that guess. And some targets
were 10yds. beyond the pair of bars, showin.g that Bob Root's
claim of 55yd. targets was under, rather than over, the mark.
Owing to the slope of the field the background was "not as good
on this set of traps .is on the five traps in front of the club house,
where it is "about all skj'." All the 15-target events were decided
on the Sergeant system set of traps; tlie 20s on the five expert traps.

The trapping of the targets, as well as the scoring, was just
about as near jierfection as it could be. Balks from -broken targets
were extremely few in number, while "ball-ups" on the scoreboards
didn't occur once when No. 1 squad was disposing of the entire
tliree days' programme of thirty events. Twice to my knowledge

brother. C. H. Tucker, along, just to show that there are other

Tuckers who can shoot at and break targets.
, . , ,,

Eugene C. Grififiths. of Pascoag, R. I. (I like to give him his full

title, since he has allocated to himself the two Grand American
Handicaps of 1901) was of course in evidence, although he found
the Sergeant system rather a Jonah on the first day. H. E.
Getchell, of Woonsocket, R. I., who went along with the American
team as a rooter, and who shot as a substitute in the match at

Glasgow, was a competitor each day, wearing a bright green tie in.

memorv of a pleasant trip he took through the Emerald Isle a
little m"ore than six weeks ago. All the way from Baltimore, Md.,
came Hood Waters, Dr. Lupus and E. B. Coe, chaperoned from
New York to Providence by C. W. Floyd Dudley, who, with hi3

side partner, L. H. Schortemeicr, rather smashed things in the
way of targets on the last day. Schorty's position in the list of
general averages for the three days was the result of sterling good
shooting on both of the last two days.
Messrs. Miller and Spoiiord came over from Haverhill, Mass.,

while Messrs. Whiting and Coffin, from Whitinsville, Mass., were
also among those who came at the start and stayed to the finish.

Sawin, of Worcester, a yoUng New England shooter of great
promise, had bad half hours, but otherwise added to the good
reputation he made for himself at Interstate Park early in July,
during the G. A. H. tournament at targets. Herbert Federhen,
of Boston, one of the best shots in his section, was also on hand,
but scarcely shot up to form. Simon Glover, late of Rochester,
N. Y., but now of New York, lost 7 targets out of 20 in the second
event on the fir.st day, and never seemed able to pick up the ground
so lost, although previous to commencing the programme on each
of the last two days, predictions were freely made that "Sim will

just about break 'em all to-day." Langley, of Exeter, N. H., in a
loose, white duck-shooting jacket and a broad, brown sombrero,
attracted lots of attention, particularly from the lady spectators.
The home club was well represented by H. W. Bain, president of

the cHib at its inception, and by Messrs. Budlong, Cook and Dr.
Hammond, the latter shooting under the nom de fusil of Cran-

CATCHPOLE GUN CLUB'S TOURNAMENT, WOLCOTT, N. Y., AUG. 2.

looms up every once in a while with a rosebud of an affair. Un-
doubtedly Mr. Wadsworth knows how to project and carry through
a tournament.

,

Appended are the scores:

Events: 12345678 Shot
Targets: 10 15 20 15 20 15 20 10 at. Broke.

Dally

9

14 20 13 20 11 18 9 125 114
Marvin 7 11 16 9 12 12 16 6 125 89

M A Merriman 7 12 16 9 17 15 17 9 125 102
F Steves

10

13 14 12 10 13 15 6 125 93
Palmer

8

10 18 10 13 12 15 7 125 93
Burnett •- 5 13 11 . . 15 . . . . 55 39
Killick . 3 9 .. 11 .. 12 .. .. 55 .15

Burke 5 12 . . 15 IS 15 . . 10 85 75
Colville 9 15 19 14 16 14 19 10 125 116
Uncle Ben 9 11 . . 9 40 29
Courtney S 14 19 12 20 12 16 8 125 109
Mosher 9 14 19 12 15 12 . . 7 105 88
G Steve 8 14 18 10 13 12 15 6 125 96
Merriman, Jr 4 3.. 8 6 50 21
Hopkins

11

15 8 12 8, 80 54
McCarthy 11 .. .. 15 11
Knapp

10

13 16 10 13 14 20 7 125 103
Tuttle 7 14 20 12 18 15 IS 8 125 112

' Knox S 14 15 10 17 14 13 6 125 S7
Whyte

10

14 20 12 19 12 19 10 m 116
Brigden 8 15 15 14 19 11 20 8 125 110

J Hunter, Jr. 9 12 18 14 15 14 18 8 125 108
Chapman 10 12 15 13 15 15 17 S 125 105
Wadsworth • 8 12 18 13 14 13 17 9 125 104
Wride

10

12 18 13 16 14 12 7 125 . 102
Dennv

10

11 20 14 19 15 17 9 125 115
Sen-Sen •

10

15 19 14 18 15 19 8 125 118
Weller 7 8 18 10 19 15 19 9 125 105
McCord

10

14 18 13 15 14 18 7 125 109
Beyer

9

13 20 13 17 14 18 10 125 114
Norton 9 13 18 13 20 14 19 10 125 116
Fowler

7

12 US 19
Borst ..; , 10 11 13 10 16 12 14 .. 115 86
Conner 7 11 17 13 17 11.... 95 76
T C Hunter,. 9 9 . . 13 . . 12 . . 8 65 51
Ditton

10

14 17 12 19 13 17 . . 115 102
Dick Swivelleh.

Re Providence Tournament.
New York, Aug. 10.—^Not having the scores of the Interstate As-

sociation's shoot at Providence, R. I., in mj^ hands so as to be able
10 refresh my memory, no figures or statistics can be given. This
is perhaps just as well, for in this hot weather it is mighty poor
fun wrestling with columns of results in 15 and 20 target events.
The tournament was held on the grounds of the Providence Gun

Club, Aug. 7, 8 and 9, under the direct management (of course) of
Elmer E. Shaner, the Interstate Association's manager. Bob
Root (it seems impossible to even think of him as Mr. R. C. Root,
of the Pope Mfg. Co.) and his fellow club members, beaiing in
mind the struggle it was to finish the programme a couple of years
ago, installed an extra set of traps and made all preparations neces-
sary to handle a big crowd of shooters. The extra set was made up
of three expert traps, aranged according to the Sergeant svstem
(not ".Sargent," as it is often written), the traps being three of
Elmer Shaner's pets, which he has had for several years, and from
which he has thrown, as I remember his figures, some 600.000
targets.
When the Providence Gun Club first started in its present shape,

in the year 1899, a few members of the club put their hands in their
pockets and drew forth bills of various dimensions, together with
a check or two, and built in about a week the club house, which is

to-day as good as it was one day after it was completed. They also

other squads were stopped to rectify errors on the board, but in
each instance it was the fault of the men at the score, who had
shot out of turn. There may have been other instances, but I
noticed none. On the first two days over 9,000 targets were trapped
each day, and enough were trapped on the third day, when the
attendance fell off a bit, to bring up the total to about 25,000 targets
all told—a capital showing anywhere.
In the cashier's office was the cashier, Bob Root; the assistant

cashier. Bob Root, and the compiler of scores, Bob Root. In
other words, Mr. Root was the whole thing in the cashier's office,

taking entries, sending out the names of the squads for each of the
two sets of traps, figuring up the moneys and compiling the scores.
When it is understood that there were fifty entries on an average
on each of the first two days, it will be hard for some people to
conjecture how Mr. Root found time for any kind of side show;
but he did, and enjoyed himself, apparently, as much as any one.
The purses were divided Rose system, four moneys, 8, 5, 3 and 2,

and just as soon as any one everit was ended contestants could
draw down their money if they wished to. do so, or could ascertain
how much 19 out of 20 was worth. The whole secret lay in Mr.
Root's carefully prepared office literature, the vast amount of pre-
liminary work he had done, and in the rapid movements of the
contents of his think tank. Two years ago I dubbed him "the New
England Wonder,^' and to-day I can see no addition or correction
to be made in that title.

The Interstate Association's new and large tent was pitched half-
way between the two sets of traps, one end of the tent being re-
served for luncheon tables, presided over by an able caterer, whose
piece de resistance was chowder. New England style. His terms
were "50 cents, and eat all you want." Sim Glover was not aware
of this, and for his first day's lunch had coffee, chowder and a
cracker. He got even the next day, it is said. As we stopped an
hour for lunch each day, everybody—trapper boys and all—^had
ample time to refresh the inner man,
Wednesday, the first day, was a wild one, so far as weathei* was

concerned. The wind blew a gale from the west, and rain came
down at frequent intervals, stopping all shooting, sometimes for
nearly an hour; yet we finished the programme, with an average
of over fifty entries in each event, by a little after 5:30. As for the
rain, at times it came down in sheets, blotting out every bit of
landscape; but toward 4 o'clock the cleuds broke away in the west,
and we finished that day's programme in comparative calm, and
with a bright sunshine at our backs. It was a day of very sportv
shooting, the conditions being good and hard, owing to the gale
behind the targets. The second day the wind was not so strong
and came from the northeast early "in the day, getting around to
the southeast as the sun went around. Instead of low targets, thev
went high when the wind got under them. On the last day 'there
was really no breeze to speak of, and good scores should have been
and were made by several of those present.
Manufacturers' representatives were quite numerous, for Provi-

dence is a pleasant place for a few days' stay, while the attendance
at the club's tournaments is always large. Tom Keller, of the
Peters Cartridge Company, was there on the first dav, his place
being taken later by C. M. Peters, a young representative of the
same firm. John J. Hallowell, of the U. M. C. Company, left New
York by Monday night's boat, the Plymouth, in my charge, so that
both he and I got on the ground good and early. T. S. Fanning
wes tliere before us, as he had been rusticating down ISast for a dav
or two. W. L. Colville and B. Leroy Woodard, both present in
the interests of the Dupont Powder Company, were on hand all
three days. So were Col. A. Grover Courtney, of Remington Arms
Company; O. R. Dickey, of the Parker Gun Company; B. H.
Norton, of the Hazard Powder Company; T. Howard Marlin, of
the Marlin Fire Arms Company, and S. M. Van Allen, who on this
occasion took the trip from Jarnaica, N. Y., to Providence, R. I.,
in the joint interests of the Walsrode and U. M. C. companies!
J. H. Cameron, of the W. IL A. Company, was present on the
tliird day. S. A. Tucker, of the Parker Gun Company, cnme over
from his home, Narragansett Pier, each day, and brought his

ston. Other members of the club were also present, and took part'
in the shoot, but with a thermometer rapidly getting up into the
90s, it is not an easy matter to recall all their names.
\Vhile the attendance at this shoot was not quite a:ll that had been

anticipated—where, for instance, was the Waterville squad?—the
Providence Interstate tournament of 1901 was a decided success, and
cannot fail to attract even more attention to the sport of trap-
shooting, even in a State like Little Rhody, where trapshooters are
only excelled in point of numbers by the rocks which strew the
fi!ce of the State in every direction.
On the afternoon of the second day, the programme being shot

out early, an event at 25 targets, expert rules, one man up, was
started with seventeen entries. Hallowell, Leroy, Glover, Banks
and (I think) Griifiths scored 24 each, Leroy losing Ms 22d or 23d
target, Hallowell losing his 25th. On the third day there was a
similar event, only it was at 50 targets. Leroy shot exceedingly
well in this event, losing his 3d target, and finishing out with 49
as his total. Edward Banks.

Sharon Springs Gon Club.

Sharon Springs, N. Y., Aug. 6.—Herewith find scores of the
Sharon Springs Gun Club's shoot, held on Saturday, Aug. 3.
Ramy weather interfered with the attendance. Valentine did some
great shooting, breaking 100 out of 105. All events at 15 targets:

Events :

—

1.2 3 4 6 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 Shot
Valentine at Brokp Av

13 13 10 14 12 14 14 14 14 15 15 14 13 13 . . . . 210 188 .895
vVallburg

—

11 14 12 13 13 11 9 15 13 11 10 13 ISO 145 . 806
Greene

—

13 14 15 14 13 12 12 11 11 14 11 12 15 13 . . . . 210 180 .857
Hotaling

—

12 13 14 14 12 12 15 10 13 10 13 11 11 195 160 .820
\V agner

—

, ^ 14 13 13 14 14 13 15 14 14 14 12 14 13 14 . . . . 210 191 909A I Smith

—

n 12 14 H 14 11 11 14 13 14 14 11 14 12 13 12 240 201 .837A Smith

—

13 15 13 12 14 14 13 15 12 15 12 11 13 14 . . . . 210 185 881Arnold—

333^3
12 12 14 13 14 12 12 13 IS 150 128 .853

.
. 7 10 13 13 12 13 11 7 12 7 14 14 8 . . I.3 210Dr Wessells—

^ ..12 13 15 12 12 8 11 12 9 10 9 13 13 10 9 225
C' Eigen

—

^ -.13 14 14 9 12 13 90
Lvke

—

W T Smith—
^ - 9 11 S 13 12 10 ... . 90
Lipe

—

9 9 9
T Mulching—

9 S S 10 .. .,

X Y Z—

La Rue- '
' '

'
' -^20

, , y 9 . . .

Klinkhart—
5 6 9 ..

P Mutching—
^,96 7 '/ 60
Lehman—

13 15 13

. 13

4 ..

7 '/

45

60

75

15

60

154

169

.733

.751

75 .833

69 .767

es .700

27 .600

35 .583

M
24

29

667

m
483

.867
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Interstate Toufnament at Providence.
The Interstate Association's tournament, given for the Provi-

dence Gun Club, was marked by the enthusiasm and good-fellow-
ship which has been such a conspicuous and pleasant feature of
prior shoots of this club. The attendance was good, and more than
could be reasonably expected if we consider the hot, uncomfortable
weather, the absence of many on vacations and outings, and the
general discomfort of bodily exertion in such a humid temperature.
There were ten target events each day on the programme, al-

ternatmg 15 and 20, with $1.50 and $2 entrance. The Rose system
governed the division of the moneys in the ratios 8, 6. 3 and 2.

August 7, First Day.
There was a total of sixty-four entries for the day. The wind

blew a gale till midday, with heavy showers at intervals, making
conditions anything other than favorable for comfort and good
scores. About two hours were taken for lunch and a wait for
clearer weather. Shooting was resumed about 2 o'clock. Some
good scores were made, nevertheless. Leroy was high for the day
with 163 out of 175 targets. Other good performances were hi
evidence, as the, scores will show.
Mr. Elmer E. Shaner managed the tournament in his usual

finished manner. The scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20

Panning 13 18 14 18 13 16 14 20 15 18
Banks 13 16 15 19 15 17 14 20 13 20
Van Allen 11 13 14 19 15 16 12 19 14 17
Le Roy 12 19 15 17 15 19 14 IS 15 19
Hallowell 10 15 12 19 10 15 11 16 14 17
Griffith 11 19 10 19 10 16 10 20 12 16
Innian 9 17 11 17 11 14 13 IS 14 16
Whiting 7 11 9 13 12 14 11 19 14 18
Cranston 12 16 17 1112 17 12 18 12 16
Coffin 9 13 11 17 7 13 15 18 14 16
Bain 9 11 10 15 1114 14 16 12 14
Smith 9 11 9 9 6 14 8 9 11 14
Getchell 8 14 9 17 11 17 13 18 12 15
Doremus 11 10 13 IS 7 15 9 16 8 20
Francotte 8 16 12 18 8 17 13 17 12 20
Marlin 10 17 10 17 9 16 6 12 13 17
Norton 9 IS 12 17 11 15 9 14 10 1^
Cutler 11 14 11 20 9 20 13 16 13 18
Budlong 9 12 8 13 10 11 9 13 11 .

.

Spofford 3 15 11 13 12 14 10 13 13 16
F W Arnold 8 14
Johnson 9 14 11 10 10 13 11 12 10 14
Herbert 11 14 13 19 12 16 12 18 14 19
Kellar 13 15 12 15 12 16 12 16 . . .

.

Schortemeier 10 17 14 IS 13 15 15 19 14 20
Glover 14 13 14 20 11 18 11 18 11 19
Sawin 12 18 13 17 13 15 13 16 15 18
Cook U 12 7 14 5 14 13 12 11 11
Barstow 9 15 11 13 9 15 9 16 10 12
Seagrave 14 14 10 12 10 16 11 IS 13 16
Sprague ^.^ 7 10 11 14 9 10 11 18 10 .

.

^jge 9 13 . . ^

Lupus '.

'.

;

'. 10 15 ii ih is 26 14 i? is is
Dudley 12 17 14 13 13 18 13 19 12 18
Burke 8 17 15 16 1118 14 18 12 16
Hood 13 IS 13 19 15 IS 15 18 13 20
Langlev 7 15 13 9 11 15 10 15 7 12
Courtney 11 18 14 10 11 16 13 17 13 17
Rose 9 10 10 12 8 14
Colville 8 15 8 16 10 15 8 15 10 .

.

Gibson 8 15 9 16 13 14 14 17 15 .

.

Carlisle 10 11 10 11 10 13 11 15 8 13
Dickey 14 19 13 19 13 17 13 20 13 19
Howe 13 15 12 14 10 16 13 15 13 15
S A Tucker 11 19
H C Barstow 13 16 12 15 12 18 14 IS 14 16
Darling 12 15 9 18 9 16 12 16 9 15
Campbell 15 15 14 20 13 16 10 11
Eggers 9 13 7 13 10 13 9 .

.

Grieves 6 9 12 13 13 13 12 11
A W Lewis 9 11 10 18 11 15 9 ..

Mills 13 18 12 17 10 14 15 17
Leonard 14 16 7 15
McArdle 10 12 5 15 11
Machler 8 8
Moore 13
C H Tucker v 9 14 .. 18 12 13
Davis 12 14 . . 16 . . .

.

Crabtree 13 17 9 16 10 13
Thoene 9 14 13 14
Peters 8 9 9 14
Phetteplace 3 7 17
Slade 15 7 10
Whaley 10

Augost 8, Second Day.
Better weather favored the tournament on the second day. There

were sunshine and clear air, and better conditions generally in
respect to the weather.
Mr. Simon Glover was high man for the day, scoring 164 out of

175. Fanning and Schortemeier were close up with 163 each.

Events: 1 23456789 10 Shot
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20

Fanning 14 19 14 19 14 19 15 19 11 19
Banks 15 18 15 18 13 17 15 20 13 18
Van Allen t.s. 13 19 13 19 11 17 14 19 13 16
Le Roy 9 17 15 IS 13 17 11 17 13 20
Hallowell 11 18 14 20 13 19 12 16 14 18
Lupus 12 18 14 19 13 15 10 15 15 IS
Dudley 14 19 14 18 14 19 12 20 13 19
Burke 10 19 14 19 15 17 14 19 12 17
Hood 13 16 11 17 13 17 14 IS 15 19
Langley 6 10 9 19 11 15 11 12 10 14
Griffith 12 19 14 19 13 19 14 17 14 18
Inman 13 20 15 18 13 19 15 18 13 18
Schortemeier 14 19 14 IS 15 19 14 20 15 15
Cranston 13 19 11 17 14 19 13 17 14 16
Coffin 13 20 12 20 12 19 11 17 14 17
Bain 12 16 9 19 . . 15 12 15 10 .

.

Smith 11 14 8 16 10 13 9 15 12 13
Winchester : ; 10 19 9 15 12
Getchell 13 18 12 17 13 18 13
Glover 15 17 15 20 13 19 15
Doremus 14 17 12 20 12 17 13
Francotte 14 16 14 19 12 19 13
Marlin 12 14 12 15 11 14 8
Norton , 8 19 9 17 11 14 11
Cutler 14 IS 12 17 15 17 15W Barstow 13 17 12 18 12 19 12
H C Barstow 14 19 12 20 12 18 12
Herbert 14 16 15 15 14 IS 14
Sawin 13 17 13 IS 15 18 10
Gonzales ,. . 12 15 10 19 13 15 12
Courtney 12 14 12 19 12 19 10
Colville r 11 16 11 11 14 16 13
Shepard 12 19 14 18 10 17 14
Spofford 11 17 11 12 13 16 9
Carlisle 9 12 12 14 11 14 9
Dickey 12 16 15 18 13 19 13
Gibson 13 19 15 18 12 19 13
Grieves 11 12 9 13 10 14 13
Darling 10 18 14 13 13 14 11
Crabtree 12 19 11 16 14 17 8
S A Tucker 12 19 14 19 13 17 14
Prosser 13 16 8 17
Leonard 10 11 14 12 12
C H Tucker 14 17 12 16
Reiner 17 11 18 12 19 .. ..

Eggers 11 15 9 10 10 15 8 .

.

Shot
at. Broke,
175 159
175 162
175 150
175 163
175 139
175 143
175 140
175 143
175 124
175 133
175 126
175 100
175 134
175 127
175 141
175 127
175 127
175 145
155 96
175 120
35 22

175 114
175 148
140 111
175 155
175 14S
175 150
175 110
175 119
175 134
155 100
35 22

175 149
175 149
175 145
175 162
175 114
175 140
105 63
155 105
155 121
175 112
175 160
175 136
35 30

175 148
175 131
140 114
120 74
140 89
120 S3
140 116
70 52
85 53
35 16
20 13
90 66
55 42
105 78
70 50
70 40
55 27
55 32
20 10

17 11 19
18 13 19
19 11 17
19 11 17
18 12 17
9 10 11
IS 11 17
16 U 15
17 12 17
15 14 20
18 15 16
19 9

17 12 ie
13 12 17
15 10 17
17 12 17
7 11 15

16 15 IS
17 12
9 13 is

18 7 16

16 14 16
15

Sprague 11 9 13 10 8 9 . . .

.

Dr Inman 10 17 11 18 11
Fredette 4 9 7 8

Cook 9 13 9 13 11 12 8 13
Peters 11 15 8 12 11 12 11 9
Bliven 10
Chesebro 4

Rust 17 12 15 11 16
F Arnold 15 12 17 9 14
Phetteplace 17 11 13 8 14
Whiting 17 12 17 10 16
A Arnold 9 15 11 15
A A Tucker 16 11 18
Sheldon 17 13 19
Eldred ; 8 7
Thoene . . , , 12 17
Small , . . . , 6 10
Hornby 1? 14
1^-andall .V v» W

at.

175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
140
175
85

175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
175
155
175
175
175
175
175
175
155
175
175
120
175
90
85
70
90

120
105
85
70

140
140
15
15
90
90
90
90
70
55
55
35
35
35
35

Broke.
163
162
154
150
155
149
162
156
153
117
158
162
163
153
155
108
121

65
151
164
152
154
133
118
154
145
153
155
153
124
143
134
146
135
114
155
1.38

117
134
97

154
69
59
59
77

60
62
28
88
89
10
4

71
67
63
72
40
45
19

15
29
16
27

15

August % Third Day.
The weather again was pleasant and favorable. Schortemeier

made a star performance by breaking 168 out of 175 targets, Dudley
bemg a close second with 166.
After the regular events were completed, four extras were ar-

ranged, which afforded the spectators an opportunity to see what
the experts really could do. These events were run off under e-xpert
rules, and the purses were divided according to the prevailing
Rose system. The first event, the entrance fee for which was $5,
was at 50 targets, and included six men. Le Roy won first money
with the excellent showing of 49 breaks. Griffith took second with
only 7 lost.

The next two events were under the same conditions except that
there were only 25 targets, and the entrance fee was .$2. Le Roy
won first money, and Griffith second in both of these events.
The fourth extra was at 10 pairs, and Le Roy again 'took first

place with a score of 17, and W. Barstow second with 15 breaks.
Events: , 123456789 10 Shot
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 at. Broke.

Fanning 15 18 15 19 14 19 11 20 15 19 175 165
Banks 14 20 15 18 15 17 15 17 14 18 175 163
Van Allen 11 IS 14 16 12 18 13 18 15 19 175 154
Le Roy 14 19 14 19 14 20 14 19 15 19 175 166
Hallowell 14 17 15 19 15 19 15 18 11 17 175 160
Lupus 14 17 15 IS 15 16 13 19 13 17 175 157
Dudley 14 19 15 17 15 20 15 20 14 17 175 166
Burke 9 16 12 20 14 16 14 19 14 19 175 152
Hood 12 20 14 17 12 17 15 IS 14 18 175 157
Langley 11 17 10 11 12 14 105 75
(;'riffith 14 18 15 20 15 17 14 19 15 18 175 165
Tnman : 14 17 15 20 15 16 14 18 14 1 8 175 1 61
Schortemeier .....15 20 13 20 14 19 14 20 14 19 175 168
Cranston 13 16 13 19 14 17 15 14 15 19 175 160
Coffin 12 20 13 16 14 19 13 19 15 19 175 160
Whiting 10 16 12 15 13 14 11 18 13 15 175 142
Francotte 13 16 13 17 13 19 14 17 10 19 175 151-
Marlin 11 17 11 12 9 85 60
Cutler 15 19 13 18 13 17 15 18 14 18 175 160
Courtney 13 16 14 18 13 16 14 19 10 16 175 149
Colville 12 17 10 15 11 17 10 120 92
Dickey 13 19 15 19 14 20 14 20 13 18 175 165
Getchell 12 19 15 17 15 20 15 19 13 19 175 - 164
Sawin 11 18 14 19 15 19 15 17 13 19 175 160H C Barstow 13 IS 12 18 13 20 13 19 12 17 175 155
Smith 10 16 9 15 11 16 6 13 10 19 175 125
Glover 15 18 13 19 15 19 15 17 13 19 175 163
Bam 14 16 12 10 12 17 11 120 92W Barstow 14 IS 11 15 12 IS 13 17 12 17 175 152
Beters 8 14 11 15 8 16 12 13 140 97
Darling 12 15 7 17 12 16 13 . . 120 92
Eggers 12 18 12 15 10 18 12 13 140 110
Cook 13 10 13 10 15 9 12 125 82
Rust 14 .. 19 11 14 75 58
Thoene 11 . . 16 9 13 75 59
Average Money—Experts: Banks and Fanning tie for first and

second, $17.50 each. Dickey and Leroy tie for third and fourth.
Amateurs: Schortemeier, first, $25; Dudley, second, $20: Glover

third, $15; Hood, fourth, $10; Griffith, fifth, $5; Sawin and Inman
tied for sixth and seventh, $2.50 each.

Fitchbttfgf Rifle and Gwn CI«b.
FiTCHBURG, Mass., Aug. 2.—The regular shoot of this club was

held this afternoon. The weather, aside from a changeable breeze,
was all that could be desired. Seventeen different shooters took
part during the afternoon, and it proved a very interesting shoot,
and every one noted it a thoroughly enjoyable half-day outing.
Following are tlie scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 5p 10 10 10 10

Cutler 9 9 10 8 10 6 8 9 10 10 9 8 9 9 9
9 9 9

8 10 10
7 8 6

7

7
1
5
2

Converse S
Wilder 8 10
Esty 5 4
Roby 6 6
Stickney S 7
Hawkins 6
Field 5
Bell
Russell 9 7 10
Lamb 5 3 3
Curlv 3 2
Dwight 6 9 8 7
George 7 4
Rob 7 10
Burbank 9

9 8 8 8
9 8 8 6

5 3 7

8 8 5

Hood 7 9 6 9

Gardner—Leominster—Filchburg.

Aug. 6. —The fourth of the series of six shoots between Gardner,
Leominster and Fitchburg was pulled off yesterday afternoon.

It proved to be a beautiful day. The trap worked well. Every
one seemed to' be feeling finely. Quite a number of ladies were
present. This in itself is enough to inspire any crowd to do its

best. It also proves that trapshooting, conducted properly, is one
of the best and cleanest of sports. During the four shoots there
has not been anything said or done to mar the good-fello\Vship of
these gatherings.

This, as usual, was very interesting from start to finish. The
first half proved a tie between Gardner and Fitchburg, with
Leominster a little in the rear. Each one realized that it was be-
tween Gardner and Fitchburg, and every bird must count.
Garder proved the better, for this day at least, and led Fitchburg
11 birds at the close.
This was a case where the unexpected happened, and the "bell

cow" of the Fitchbvirg team went astray and rolled up a score of
37 instead of 46 or 48, as usual; but lightning very seldom strikes
twice in the same place, and we propose to even up matters at the
next shoot.
The total number of birds broken in the four shoots is as fol-

lows: Fitchburg 814j_ Gardner 809, Leominster 781.
This still leaves Fitchburg 5 to the good; but this -will be a

dead game race for the two concluding shoots between Gardner
and this club. May the team that can smash the most clays win
the cup

!

Gardner.
Leland lOOOOOllUllllllllllOlllllOllllOll-011011111111011—39
Paine 01111111111111110111101101111111111111111111111101—45
Hood OlOlllinilllOlllOOllllllOlllllllOllllllUlllllll 1—43
Knight 11100101111111111111111011111110111110111101101110--41
Lawis 01111110111111100011111111111111101110111110011011—40—208

Leominster.
Rice 11010011001111101111111111010111111111101110111111-^0
Farrar 11001110100010001011110011111111110111111111011001—34
Powers 10011111111110011111101101011001000001110101111111—34
Andrews . . . .00110100110110011111001011111110100111111110100101—32
Burbank . . . .01111111001000011111110111111111110111101111111111—40—180

Fitchburg.
Taylor 10111010111111111101101101011100011111111100111110—37
Russell OllOOOllllOlOllOOlOlllOllllllLllllllOllOllOOllOUl—35
Converse . . .llOOlllllllOllllllllllllllllllOOUOlllOllUmillO—42
Wilder lllllllllllllOlllllllimiOllllOnillllOllllllllll—46
Cutler 11111111011111110111011100111110001111001110110101—37—197

I. O. Converse.

Trap Around Reading,

Reading, Pa., Aug. 10.—^The grand, open-air carnival of the
Reading Lodge No. 115, B. P. O. Elks, to be held Aug. 19-24, at
Carsonia Park, this city, is going to be the finest exhibition of 'its

kind ever held in this section of the State. The committee on park
attractions have arranged to hold a grand five days* target tourna-
ment in conjunction with this grand carnival, and have selected
Arthur A. Fink, the well-known local manager of trap events, to
manage this five days' tournament. An invitation is extended to
all shooters, whether paid representative or amateur, to be pres-
ent in this city during this five days' shoot, and a glorious time is

promised. Three sets of traps will be used—one for the open events,
one for the amateur events, and one for the novice.
Handsome and costly prizes Will be shot for in the different

events; among them being diamonds for the diamond event, One
event that will attract members of the B. P. O. Elks is the indi-
vidual world's championship of the B. P. O. Elks, for which grand
prizes are offered. -A grand handicaj), open to the world, is a
prominent feature for each day, handicaps 14 to 23yds. A team
shoot for teams of three men, and also one for teams of six men.
open to teams from Pennsylvania and adjoining States, will also
be one of the attractions, for which trophies are' offpred. Average
money will be offered each day, and the tournament committee,

consisting of George Kuersten, Brooke Harrison and Henry H.
Heilman, extend a hearty welcome to all sportsmen to attend this
carnival and shooting tournament, which promises to eclipse any-
thing of its kind ever held in this section of the State of Penn-
sylvania. The admission to the park, carnival and shooting tourna-
ment is free. Excursions from near-by towns will be run each day,
and thousands of people will flock to Carsonia Park from the
opening until the finish. Programmes or any information desired
will be cheerfully given by addressing Arthur A. Fink, manager,
426 Franklin street, Reading, Pa. Duster.

Trap at Charlottesville, Va.
Charlottesville, Va., Aug. 10.—The second annual merchandise

shoot of the Charlottesville Gun Club and the University of
yirginia Gun Club was well attended, over fifty shooters participat-
ing in the different events. The tournament was held on Aug. 7.
The targets were thrown at a high degree of speed. A dark back-
ground also militated against high scores.
From the neighboring towns of Richmond, Lynchburg, Staunton,

iMewport News, Washington, D. C, came trapshooters who en-
joyed thCimselves well, and expressed themselves as being pleased
with the tournament. Mr. Franklin Stearns, of Richmond, Va.,
won the Take-down gun in the merchandise event with a score of
23 out of 25, and thereupon, with fine generosity, presented it to
the home team, to be shot for under the same conditions, 50 cents
entry, the proceeds to be held by the local team. This was decidedm the next two regular events at 15 targets each, and was won with
a. score of 28 out of 30 by Mr. G. L. Buffey.
The manufacturers' agents who were present were of great assist-

ance to the management, and the local team expresses its thanks to
them:
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15

Stearns 13 14 14 12 15 13 13 13 12 13
lignor 11 9 11 10 7
Dean 2 5 8 8 14
Tom Stearns 11 10 11 12 12
Hammond 13 13 9 6 9
George 11
Snow 8
pipings 12 11 12 13 13 ii u is 14
Kiracoffe 12 '

'

Steinbuck ., 6
Thomas —......ii.ii. 11
Collins .;. 11
Wayman 12
McKilden : 11
Taylor 13
Marshall 13 10 11 10 10 8 8 6
Alexander
Nelson 9
Poindexter 3
Waddell 6
E Bruft'ey 11
G Bruffey 14 14 13 13 12 i4 ii i4 is is
Baskerville 12 12 14 11 14 13 8 11 13 ..w Baskerville 5 ~ - -

^

C R Link 7
T Fox ' 14 9 12 10
Jenkins 13 12 12 13
J W Daniel, Jr 10^ 11 12 10
E Daniel 10 11 U U
Venable 12 11 11 9
S F Terry 10 12 12 14 12 9 11 13
Nelson 10 11 11 14 12 10 12 10 11
\ -"^ 13 10 13 12 13 15 13 14

" 14 14 11 14 12 13 14

10 10 11 12 11
8 8 9 8..
8 8 15 12 11
12 12 10 14 10

11 14 12 12 13 13 13 14 ..

10 12 13

8
10 11 9 10 11 11 U
9 9 7 7 10 12 10

9 7 12 13 10 10 10 10
13 12 11 11 11 11 10 12
13 13 12 12 5 5 11 12
9 7 8 10 10 10 14 12'

13 12 10 11 12 12 9 10
13 10 11 10 10
6 10 5 12 5

11 12 12 11 10 10
3 7 3 5
6 6 2 8
11 11 10 12

10 10 14 11
9 12

0 12 10 11
9 12 10 9

4 4 5

8 11 11 10 13
9 12 12 9 12
8 9 10 13 11
8 11 . 15 13 14
9 7 12 13 6

11 4 8 11 13 9 8 14
8 6 7 11 9 7 4 ..

7 12 14 10 11 14 13 12

Winchester ; 13
Moorman 10
Scott 9
Campbell 6
Dennis 11
McDonald 8 13 11 13 12 12 12 12 12
Watson 9 14 13 14 U 11 13 .. ..Dr Loyd 14 11 8 13 14 12 13 11 10
Peyton

. . g
R Marshall 9 7
Sunimerson 12
Davis 10 11
Irvine 6
Koyner 7

11 ..

9 12
13
6
6

The Indian Tournament.
The programme of the third annual tournament and pow-wow of

the Indians, to be held at Arnold's Park, Lake Okoboji, Iowa,
Sept. 3 to 6, inclusive, can be obtained of Mr. C. W. Budd,
Arnold's Park. There are three handsome trophies and $600 in cash
added. Shooting commences at 9 o'clock. Targets will be thrown
Sergeant system. Class shooting, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent, in the
15-target events, and 30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent, in the 20-target
events. Loaded shells can be obtained on the grounds. The
entire money, after paying for targets, will be left in the purses.
Shells may be shipped to Mr. C. W. Budd, Arnold's Park. The ten
high guns. for four days have averages as follows: $20, $15, $12.50,
$10, $10, $8, $7.50, $7, $5, and $5. Three trophies of equal value will
be awarded to the highest averages for four days as follows: Fir.st
90 per cent, and over; second, 80 to 89 per cent., inclusive; third)
any contestant below 80 per cent. There are twelve events on the
programme each day, at 15 and 20 targets; entrance $1.50 and $2;
added moneys $10 and $15. The first page bears the following
introduction: "The Indians hereby extend to all Sportsmen a most
cordial invitation to be present with wives and children. Squaws
and pappooses of the Indians will be there in a body in charge of
tepees, and will furnish entertainment to wives and children of
visiting sportsmen."
Mr. F. C. Riehl, as Grand Scribe, has written some poetry for the

occasion, m keeping with the legendary theme, under four heads
namely, "The Summons," "The Roster," "The Conclave," and
'Ihe Retreat," the two latter of which are presented herewith:

The Conclave.

Now are the Indians once again
Encamped on Okoboji's shore.

Proud of^ their heritage as when
Their prototypes, in days of yore.

Assembled at the Chieftain's call
Beneath the soft September moon,

To count their trophies, and recall
What blessings mark the tribal boon.

E'en so we meet, in friendly strife
Where dusky warriors once essayed •

The conquests of the hunter's life,

By tests of valor undismayed.
And ve, as they, each to his time,
Wielding the weapons of his art.

Are spurred by Fame's resistless chime
To struggle for the victor's part.

So, too, when all the lists are done.
Within the wigwam of the chief.

We make returns of honcrs won.
And find in feasting glad relief.

Mark each responding to his name,
A score of earnest, manly men.

All tried and true, well known to fame,
And happy to be here again.

The Retreat.

Thus having met with friendly zest,
We welcome gladly every guest
To join in the heroic fray.

And all the pleasures of the day.
And when the moon's first shadows wake
The twilight phantoms of the lake.
The camp-fire marks a joyous throng
Wrapt in the warmth of light and song;
While gay pappooses, unrestrained,
Engage in warfare ably feigned,
And loving squaws with graces sweet
Bring cheer to make the hour complete.

Such is our greeting, ve who read;
The lists are clear, the feast is set;

Come, then, and share the warrior's meed!
We want you with us! Don't forget!

The Forest and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.
Correspondence intended for pulDlication should reach ug §t ^hq
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A. N. CHENEY.

Albert Nelson Cheney died at his home in Glens

Falls, N. Y., Saturday morning, Aug. 17. His death was

sudden, having been caused by heart disease, and the

intelligence of it comes to his friends with all the

greater shock because he had been apparentl}' in the

most robust health, and there was no premonitory illness

to prepare them for the event.

Born a farmer's boy in Glens Falls, about fifty-five

years ago, Mr. Cheney acquired at a very early age that

passion for angling which abode with him through life,

and had a determining influence upon his career. He

was not only a fisherman but a student of fish life and

of other phases of natural history. He was among the

first persons in this country to give attention to the pos-

sibilities of fishculture, and his aid was sought by the

United States Fish Commission, when suitable sites were

to be selected for Government fish hatchery stations. In

1895, when the New York Fish Commission was re-

organized and the office of State Fish Culturist was

created, Mr. Cheney was selected to fill the place, and at

once demonstrated by the efficient discharge of its duties

the wisdom of the appointment. In all that related to the

practical work of fish propagation and stocking of waters

lie was in a large sense the Commission. The members

of the board recognized his ability and confided in it,

throwing upon him the responsibility of the several enter-

prises decided upon and undertaken, and, wisely giving

him untrammelled control of his work. The vast infor-

mation respecting all phases of fish life, the practical

knowledge of methods of fishculture and the interest, en-

thusiasm, executive ability, sterling integrity and con-

science which he brought to the work, all combined to

make his administrati'on of the office successful and valu-

able in an extraordinary degree. A. N. Cheney's record

of six years as State Fish Culturist is one of splendid

services rendered to New York.

Always an accomplished fisherman , with a special

fondness for the trout stream and the salmon river, Mr.

Cheney was among the earliest contributors ta the Forest

AND Stream/ and for a number of years, up to the time

of his death, was regularly associated with it as a con-

tributor of those "Angling Notes" which have been an in-

valuable feature of the paper. He was an extremely

-vigorous and able writer, and drew the material for his

notes from an inexhaustible store of information, so that

in reading them one felt that here was a master of his

subject. The "Notes" covered an extensive field, having

to do now with the methods of fishculture, and again with

some delicate question of angling ethics, with a new
observation in the life history oi fishes, and again with

the mechanical construction of a fishway! He often told

us that he ^yrote his "Angling Notes" because he enjoyed

the writing, and found in it grateful diversion from

regular work. His prolific contributions to the Forest

AND Stream, those which were contained in the New
York Fish Commision Reports, and other papers, made
him widety known as an authority on fish and fishing;

his reputation was international, and his name was al-

most as familiar to the anglers of Great Britain as to

those of America. He had an extensive, and at times

fairly overwhelming, correspondence with anglers the

world over; probably no other single individual in this

country, certainly no other one of his generation, has

been of practical help to so many people seeking informa-

tion on angling and fishery subjects. Among the fishing

societies and protective associations with which he was
identified were the American Fisheries Society and the

World's Fisheries Congress; he was President of the

M.ohican Rod and Gun Club of Glens Falls, Secretary of

the Eastern New York Fish and Game Protective Asso-

ciation, associate member of the New York Association

for the Protection of Fish and Game, honorary member

of the Fly-Fishers' Club of, London, the Anglers' Asso-

ciation of the St. Lawrence River, the Vermont Fish and

Game League, and the Northern New York Association

for the Protection of Fish and Game.

Mr. Cheney had a winning personality. His friendships

were many, his friends devoted and true. They were

bound to him not only by the charm of his presence, but

by a recognition of those sterling qualities of the man

which commanded admiration and respect.

THE BUFFALO REMNANT. -

It is a good many years since the first article was writ-

ten, entitled "The Last of the Buffalo," and there are

still wild buflfalo, though to-day they are pitifully few in

number. No matter how they may decrease, there will

still be found murderous spirits, who, for a few dol-

lars of gain, would kill the last buffalo, just as if we had
angels here on earth they would pluck the feathers from
their wings to sell.

For many years there have been known to be a very

few buffalo in Lost Park in Colorado. Protected by
law. their feeding grounds have been respected by most
decent people, yet it has been known that sometimes
buffalo have been killed, and smuggled out of the State,

occasionally by the ordinary routes of travel, and more
often through the mountains into Wyoming.
News has just been received that the Lost Park herd

has been practically exterminated. It is said that the

authorities know of the killing of five animals that have
been surreptitiously taken out of the State and are now
in Chicago, while last week four more carcasses were
found by the game wardens and seized.

Game Commissioner Harris is quoted as saying that

he believes, from what he can learn, that there are only

two buffalo left alive of the Lost Park herd. The event

marks the destruction of one of the two little bands of

wild buffalo in the United States, outside of the Yellow-

stone Park. The location of the other band is well known
to many people, but -it is fairly well protected by the

country which it inhabits. To-day its numbers probably

do not exceed fifteen or twenty, if they are so many.
It might be thought that a State which has within its

borders a little band of wild buffalo would do its utmost
to cherish and protect them, and this, no doubt, Colorado
has done. It is melancholy to learn of the failure of the

effort. Four men are reported to have been arrested in

connection with the affair, and it may be hoped that, if

found guilty, they will be dealt with to the fullest extent

of the law.

SMALL-CALIBER RIFLE IN WAR.

Some years ago, when small-caliber rifles came into

vogue for use in game shooting, there was quite an
active discussion among hunters as to their effects on
game, and especially as- to the differing results which
followed the use of the soft-nosed and full-mantled bul-

lets. Various experiments were made by hunters to de-

termine these matters, but without very satisfactory re-

sults. Other experiments, careful and scientific, have
been made by Prof. Bruns, of Tubingen, Germany. There
were some reports of surgeons in the Spanish-American
war, but little that was satisfactory.

In a volume recently published, giving certain medical
and surgical experiences in the South African war,
Messrs. Bowlby and Wallace have given a series of ob-

servations on the use in war of modern firearms, which
the big-game hunters will greatly value. These writers

had many opportunities for comparing wounds made by
the Mauser and old Martini rifles, which were used by the

Boers, with the later Lee-Metford rifles used by the

British. Their observations teach that the full-mantled

small-caliber ball causes less shock than the old large bul-

let, and that the danger of blood poisoning is much less.

On the other hand, at short range, the effect of this bul-

let is very disastrous; the injury is not confined to the

immediate track of the ball, but extends far away from
it. Moreover, when bones are struck, the ball produces
great shattering, and even pulverizes the bone..-

On the other hand, at long range, the effect of the

bullet is slight; it pierces flesh and bone, but does not

injure tissues at a distance from its path. So true is

this that a certain proportion of patients shot through
the brain at long range completely recover, while in the

case of men shot through the brain at close range, the

whole brain is disintegrated. Bones penetrated by balls

at long range were not extensively fractured
;
they were

merely pierced.

Messrs. Bowlby and Wallace saw nothing to lead them
to believe that the full-mantled bullet ever alters its

shape within the body. When such change of shape
appeared, it seemed always to be the result of contact

with some hard substance outside of the body.

Another important conclusion is that the soft bullets

do not upset or mushroom when striking the soft tissues,

but only when they meet with hard bofte. This, we be-

lieve, has not been the experience of sportsmen, but, on
the other hand, it is suggested that the hair and hide of a

big-game animal is compact enough to cause the mush-
rooming of a soft-nosed bullet, while the human flesh is

not.

While these observations are perhaps not of much prac-
tical use to the big-game hunter, they are very interest-

ing, and well worth knowing.

SNAP SHOTS.

The sailing for America of the Irish rifle team, which
is to compete at Sea Girt, N. J., with the team repre-
senting the New Jersey State Rifle Association, recalls

the bid international rifle matches of twenty years ago.
The greatest popular interest was taken in those con-
tests, and biographies of the members of the team, their

doings and the targets they made, claimed a good share
of the public attention. Since that time the interest in

rifle shooting has steadily diminished, and of late years
the place of this sport has been t^ken by a variety of
others, which require less time and preparation. Never-
theless there is no finer, more manly, sport than that of
rifle shooting, and it may be hoped that the coming of
this Irish team and the competition which is to take place
at Sea Girt may mark the beginning of a new interest in

it. Except for the work of a few individuals, rifle shoot-
ing is now confined to members of the National Guard
and to a few societies of German-Americans. It should
have a wider vogue.

"I saw not a buffalo nor a grizzly on the way acrose
the continent," writes one who has just made one of
many trips from the Atlanticno the Pacific, "nor. even
any antelope where they used to be so abundant. Prairie
dogs and sage hens were the only 'game' in evidence."
Manifestly at this stage we mjuld not expect to see
buffalo or grizzly from the ear window; but the utter

disappearance of the antelope from vast stretches of
country where it was not so long ago a familiar feature
of the landscape, sets one to thinking of the wild life

which helped to make the West and give it novelty and
attraction as seen through Eastern eyes. We are told
about the passing of the Western big game, and we read
of it, but not until one goes over the ground for himself
and compares the new conditions with the old can he fully

appreciate the change.

The pot-shooting Italian is again in evidence. As Mr.
Samuel Verplanck and his wife were driving on the
Wappinger Falls road near Poughkeepsie, N. Y., the
other day, they were wounded by charges of bird shot
from an unseen source. The affair was at first supposed
to be a murderous attack from ambush, but investigation
showed that the shooting was done by some members of
a colony of Italians living in the neighborhood, who have
been accustomed to potting squirrels and robins, and on
this occasion had no intention of . filling Mr. Vanplanck
with stray shot. This appears to be a case where the en-
forcement of the game law might save the lives of some
of the valuable citizens of Dutchess county. If the pot-
hunting squatter must have a human victim, let it not
be the chance traveler taking a drive on the highway
with his wife, and all unsuspegtipg of gunners and dan-
ger, but rather let it be the district game protector
valiantly endeavoring to do his duty by tackling the o^^
streperQUs pot-huntirig, robin-popping son of Italy.
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The Appalachian Forest Preserve.
BY CHARLES HALLOCK.

Editor Forest and Stream:
I have been doing the Appalachian Forest Preserve

since June. It is a big thing, embracing half a million
square miles of mountains, crags and forest areas. Tops
of some mountains are clean shaven, smooth as a lawn,
with flocks and herds grazing, and on the higher eleva-
tions, like Roan Mountain (7,000 feet up and more), the
rhododendron and kalmia replace the stunted cedars of
most mountain systems and suffuse the beautiful, rounded
shoulders with a pink flush, like a senorita's mantilla.
Down in deepest gorges, where the whiteness of the tor-
rents shows against the blackness of the rocks, the laurels,

azalias and honeysuckles are massed on either side, and
banked up h'ke floral tributes in an Easter chancel,
mingling with the galix, the phlox and the scarlet pinks,
and often they bury the streams clean out of sight, so
that we can hear only a murmur of suppressed delight.

Fact! What I assert is a blooming reaHty in the month
of June, and not a midsummer's night's dream woven out
of fancy. Moreover, some of the laurel and rhododen-
dron stems are a foot in diameter, and your Highlands
correspondent, Henrj' Stewart, who runs a mountain
saw mill, tells me that he has. sawed them into boards.
Later on the forest trees are all a mass of blossoms, the
chestnuts, chinquapin, tulip, sourwood and several others
waAdng their fronds like giant plumes and filling the air

with fragrance.
Now I submit, in comm.on with all enthusiastic advo-

cates of a national park, whose name is legion : Are not
these rocks and waterways and eminences and cliffs, with
all their garniture of flowers and foliage, not to speak
of the feral fauna, au convert fit material for a national
park commensurate with the size, pretensions and am-
bitions of our country? Secretary of Agriculture James
Wilson, who is as practical as he is enthusiastic, prefers
to have this proposed magnificent segregation known as a
forest preserve, and he is right, by all odds. He says

:

"The idea of a national park is conservation, not use;
that of a forest preserve, conservation by use." Very
true ! One is simply to please the senses ; the other
revenue under systematic forestry and axe work.

Official maps define the area which is thought to be
immediately available for this reserve. It takes up the
great backbone of the Appalachian divide, with its dim-
pled flanks on either side; but there are contiguous tracts
available, and even more desirable from an economic
standpoint, and several of these already enjoy a conti-
nental notoriety as summer resorts and private domains,
the Biltmore estate standing out conspicuous and domi-
nant among all others. Narrow-gauge railways, trolleys

and turnpikes penetrate some of the most sequestered,
weaving their upward way with sinuous aspirations to-

ward the culminating summits, where all the kingdoms of
the earth, the vegetable, mineral, arboreal and faunal, ap-
pear at one grand coup d'oeil. Going to Sapphire, the
carriage drive makes 423 turns in seventeen miles, and up
the twelve-mile ascent of Roan Mountain in about the
same proportion. In the five mountain ranges designated
as_ the Smokies, Balsams, Blacks, Craggies and the Blue
Ridge, there are forty-three peaks in all which are 6,000
feet high and upward, and there are eighty-two others
which exceed 5,000 feet, and closely approximate 6,000,

while those which exceed 4,000 and approximate S,ooo
are innumerable.
From Observation Point on Overlook Park on the

outer rim of Asheville, 660 feet above the town level, one
can look across the intermediate valley and see the de-
lectable mountains twenty miles away extending in an
illimitable range to the right hand, and the left half-way
round the circumference of the horizon; and well may
the kindled imagination draw fantastic pictures of an
allegorical heaven beyond, so soft are the tints and so
delightfully splendid are the hues of pearl and blue and
gray. It is hard to find its counterpart. Mr. R. S. How-
land, of Providence, R. I., who has made this transcend-
ent view more readily available by a trolley line from
"the Square" in Asheville, has done the park, as well
as the public, a notable service, and one which a very
liberal patronage shows is greatly appreciated. This view
is no baseless fabric of a dream, ne transitory vision, but
an established fact. It has not to be created. It already
exists. It only has to be enacted. The fiat has only to go
forth from the national Capitol. Let Congress speak as
the sense of the people dictates. Then all its forested
areas, its catch basins, reservoirs, water falls and timber
belts will be reserved and preserved secure from vandal-
ism, and when the axe is laid at the root of the tree, it

will be for the service of men and the good of the timber
which is yet to stand. During July and the first two
weeks of August there were twenty-five days when rain
fell on the mountains, and some of these showers were
torrents, which washed the bottoms out of the country
roads in a jiffy. Had there been no forest blanket to
retain the downpour, the damage that would have re-

sulted would have been immense, while the quantities of
soil and detritus washed down from the denuded rocks
would have gone to fill the harbors and river channels
of the lowlands, which all the dredging in the world and
continuous appropriations from Congress can never keep
from filling with the land wash so long as the uplands
are disregarded. Let the headwaters be protected and the
national reserve will be not only a beauty and a joy for-

ever, but will save the country from droughts and
freshets, and bestow upon a grateful land a plenitude of
fruition. Then all "the hills will sing together for joy
and clap their hands."
Exempt from torrid heat and in perfect bodily com-

fort, I passed the summer months within its winsome
precincts. I have enjoyed its cooling shades, its beds of
roses, and its rare exemption from mosquitoes, gnats and
noxious insects. I have drunk its limpid waters, caught
its speckled trout in mountain lakes and dashing stream,
and heard its owls hoot at nightfall. Snakes there are,

and wildcats galore, but they are seldom seen unless

hWJ!?|;e^. Fox?s, be^rs and coons are very numerous, but

those who have no coops or cornfields need not apprehend
them. Turkeys and ruffed grouse are fairly abundant on
the mountain sides, and deer in the coves and valleys;
quail are all over the fields and household premises.
Squirrels are seldom seen.
Dr. C. P. Ambler, Secretary of the Appalachian Na-

tional Park Association, a native of Ohio, and one of the
Buckeye contingent set apart like the Levites to serve the
people, seems to be the mainspring, pulse and motor.—in

fact, the whole circulatory system, in these parts, of this

important enterprise. He has already prepared and dis-

tributed over 200,000 circulars in propaganda work, and
secured favorable mention in hundreds of newspapers,
and hopes to secure favorable legislation at the next ses-

sion of Congress. A man so earnest and indefatigable
ought to see success, and the project ought to crystallize,

and Congress ought to have sense enough to see that it

does succeed. Both the Doctor and his wife are accom-
plished hunters of big game, and their beautiful home on
the edge of Asheville is filled with superb mountain
trophies of caribou, elk, moose, bear, alligators, wolver-
ines, badgers, foxes, wildcats, wolves, and panthers from
Wyoming, Florida, New Brunswick and remote wilder-
ness regions in the Shoshone and Blackfoot countries.

Both are superior riders, and it is but a few months
since they made a tour of 450 miles on horseback together
through the precincts of the Appalachian Park in the
course of a six weeks' outing.
Another staunch friend and promoter of the Appala-

chian Park scheme, of even greater renown, is Capt.
William Miles Hazzard, of Georgetown, S. C, who has a
summer residence called Beaumont on the apex of one
of the near-by knobs of Asheville. His house is filled with
trophies of the chase, chiefly of deer killed in South
Carolina, perhaps fifty specimens in all, of Avhich a large
proportion comprises horns which exhibit strange .de-

formities, and one most interesting pair of locked horns,
the combatants being found alive, but greatly emaciated.
Capt. Hazzard had the honor of taking President Cleve-
land during his administration on no less than five duck-
mg trips, under the auspices of the Annandale Club of
South Carolina, of which he is a member, and I doubt
not the incidents which he relates of the President's out-
ings would have been nuts for the reporters coidd they
have been obtained at the time of their occurrence.

The Swimming Sisters of the Sea.
Because the wind—the South Sea trade—for every

month of the year but two followed a close schedule of
time and compass point, all boat voyaging was one of
two things, either a dreary drag imder a white-ash breeze
or else a much more enjoyable dash to leeward wi.th a
fair wind and an even keel. Owing to the geography of
the chain of islands of the Samoan archipelago, which are
strung out nearly in a straight line from east to west, there
was never any need to go north or south in any general
and long-continued course. Eastward when the trade
wind blew, and that, for ten months on end, was from
8 in the morning until set of sun, was almost too taxing
a task to impose on the magnificent crew of the consular
boat, and only to be justified by some sudden outbreak of
revolution calling for immediate official intervention. To
go eastward under less pressing conditions was an affair

of the soft and silent night, when the foam on the barrier
reefs shone like a friendly ghost of danger to be shunned,
when the wind had gone to sleep,, when the Avonderful
violet of the sky seemed to brood protectively on the
summits of the mountains dimly seen through the ob-
scurity. Then the crew could make good progress to

windward in the calm, and taxed so slightly their brawny
backs and stalwart arms that scarcely a mile of the open
sea on which our voyage sped but did not echo the music
of four strong voices in some ancient song which in by-
gone ages had done like service for whole fleets of ocean-
going canoes, and the time was set and marked by the
clear click of the loom of paddles on the gunwale of the
daring craft.

It was fixed in the law of nature that half of every voy-
age must be under the laboring oar, but with equal regu-
larity half was the swift slipping from crest to fellow
crest of the open sea, sheet and tiller entailing scarcely
any responsibility on one sailor, the others lounging on
the thwarts, half asleep in the bright sun, singing now
and then love songs or interminable chants of dim legends
of the past, recounting now and then experiences sug-
gested by the vanishing sight of brown villages nestling
under green boughs upon the glittering beach.
Too much cannot be said of the boat in any recollec-

tion of Samoan life. The land is so sharp set. the moun-
tains are so jagged and pi-ecipitous, the roads are such
constricted trails through dripping jungle, that it is of
necessity that the boat is the only conveyance. It must
replace the horse and the cart, and it gives the otherwise
pedestrian greater speed upon his journeyings and cer-

tainlj'^ far more comfort. Navy-built, at the Mare Island
yard, there was surely no better boat than this from end
to end of the South Sea. It was four-oared, 22 feet on
the waterline, so light that the oarsmen could easily

carry it on their shoulders, strong enough to take with-
out injury many a sharp shock on coral reefs, and so
fast that it was simply impossible to get a match race on
any terms. Best of all, she was as dry as a bone whether
under oars or sail, a quality of no little moment when
it is recalled that all the voyages were conducted right out
on the open ocean. It seems foolhardy in retrospective
glance, this trusting one's self for long voyages at sea in a
toy boat easily matched for size in the ornamental waters
of city parks. Were one to launch stich a boat at Sandy
Hook and propose an outside trip to Boston, or the Capes
of the Delaware, he would naturally be considered a fit

candidate for a Bedlam; yet in the islands it seemed the
most natural thing in life to set out on ocean voyages of
such and even greater length, and to regard stich a boat
as amply sufficient.

It surely is pardonable to dwell in a little fond thought
on the boat, for in it I dashed through all the Samoan
waters and learned to know every cape and headland, the
mountain gorges where sharp squalls might be expected
to steal out upon the voyager and try to catch him napr
ping, the landmarks of reef and fishing ground. All of
the Samoan sea and more than half the share I knew by
means of this bo^t, therefor© it must serve the view

point of most of the stories which I have brought back
from the distant islands which, since that time, have been
made a part of our national domain, at least so far as con-
cerns all that is worth having there.

The story of the swimming sisters came to me in the
boat, and on a daylight trip, which, of course, means that
we were under sail and running free before an eight-knot
trade. We were coasting down the south coast of Upolu
either on the way home or else directed to some visit of
great ceremony, for in addition to the official tulafale or
•'talking man" of the consulate, I had a tulafale of my
own, so old as to be purblind, but as cheery as a cricket,
very wise in all things Samoan, and best of all qualifica-
tions, he was almost the only Samoan who could get it

into his head that, above all things, I wanted to hear
the stories of the past. If only I let him have his own
way in the telling, I was sure to get the whole of most
stories from Ailolo, but it never ran straight, and it was
always necessary to reconstruct it into seriatim order
afterward.
Tanoa was at the tiller, and I think he was asleep. At

any rate that mattered not the least in such steady voyag-
ing. But something woke him from his nodding pose, the
scream of some bos'n bird overhead, the scutter of a fleet-

ing shower of flyingfish, the leap and splash of some pur-
suing bonito. He looked shoreward, a habit of the island
navigators, drawn from the ancient days when the open
sea was free from danger, the shore must be scanned for
sight of hostile canoes ready to set out in pursuit to rob
and kill. Just then there was thrown up into sight upon
a wave crest a piece of roughly shaped timber adrift, and
the rude crotch lashed to one end which we saw as we
passed it close inboard showed that the flotsam was the
simple mast of some sailing canoe that had gone adrift or
had been discarded.

"Tilafainga, Tama'itai," said Tanoa, as he pointed out
to me the floating wood. So far as Tanoa was concerned,
that was a good and sufficient explanation, and I knew
by long experience that if there were a story behind the
simple statement, from Tanoa or the other boys in the
crew I could never hope to get it. But with Ailolo it was
a different matter. He could not see the floating timber,
but his quick ears caught the word and his chipper brain
started to unreel a lot of stuff which it was hard to make
sense of at first.

"Tilafainga ! Do you know what that means, Tama'itai ?

the mast was difficult, aue! it was hard, one end sank and
her head went under water, and the other end sank with
her and her head went under water, and that was how
she came by her name. Panga, but that was a swim!
And her sister, she swam, too, and found her name in
Tutuila, Taenia the Glistening Beach. Aue, aue! Where
are we now, Tanoa, for you are young and can see the
shore, but Ailolo is grown old and blind, and all that
he sees is but the things that were these many years
ago; where, then, are we?"
"Fanga Safata," replied the boatman j "we- liave left

Siumu far behind ; here is the sand point where is Vaie'e-
i-tai, and behind the point is Vaie'e-i-uta, and there yon-
der is Saanapu, and between is Safata Bay."

"Oi, oi, oi !" cackled Ailolo. "The spot of sea is right.
It was off Safata that the girl found her name, Tilafainga,
and in the same spot you find another difficult mast
adrift, but the name was taken up ages ago and we
are too late. Isa, what a swim that was! It began in
Savaii and the swimming sisters swam far in all Samoa,
to Fiji they swam, to Tonga they swam, and back they
came to Samoa. And the king is of their family, and so,
too is Mata'afa. Pongisa! There never was a swim
like that from the beginning and coming down to these
nights and forever and forever. But they were scared
when the chief threw down the backload of oven wood
which he had fetched in because his wife was sick, and
they broke apart and jumped into the sea and swam.
Aue, it is a hard thing to have a sick wife, and leads a
man into many difficulties. Now let me tell who wa.s
the father of the swimming twin sisters and who the
mother." Then Ailolo began, as all the really old
Samoan stories do begin, with the great gods in the
ninth heaven, and thence by an unbroken chain of mar-
riage down to date, a part of the narrative which may be
readily omitted. But from the sample foregoing it will
be seen that it is never easy to make out the sense of a
Samoan story, and many repetitions must be needed be-
fore all the elements can be reduced to consecutive nar-
ration. In what follows we shall find the. legend of the
swimming sisters set forth in as straightforward a man-
ner as possible, but lacking the interjections and devious
thoughts with which the account, as given by AilolOj was
enriched.

It was in Savaii, on its southern and most iron-bound
coast, that the twin sisters were born and grew up to be
quite sizable girls. Their parents are said to be of divine
descent, probably they were as respectable as any of the
elemental savages who the Samoans then were; but all

this family history need not concern us. At birth, and, in
fact, until the twins fell into the series of events which
have made them historic, they seem to have had no names
at all, a thing that M'ill surprise no one who knows the
importance of the name in Samoa and the looseness of
the tie by which it is attached to any given individual.
But if in their early career they were anonymous, these
young women are sufficiently distinguished to all time
by the fact that -a deformity united them most intimately;
in fact, at the risk of an anachronism, they are best to be
described as Siamesed. This fact is so clearly brought
out in all the legends as to lead one to the belief that
there must be at least this historic basis, that in Samoan
antiquity there must have been a pair of twins united
more or less extensively by connecting ligaments. Not
only is the fact of the junction clearly dwelt upon, but
the manner of the attachment is no less distinctly stated.
This was by a ligament connecting in each member of
the couple a point on the spine high up between the
shoulder blades. The sisters were thus brought back to
back, when one walked forward the other had to step
backward, when one bent over to pick up anything on
the ground the other was lifted in the air and borne on
her sister's back. In every account of the twins explicit
mention is made of these inconveniences and without the
omission or alteration of a single material particular.

In the narrative it is expressly stated, and it will be
seen in the foregoing quotation from Ailolo, that the
mother of these monst-rotis twins was ill and unable to be
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aboiit her usual duties. Her husband, therefore, took
upon himself the cares of the household, and on this
particular occasion is represented as bearing home on
his back a sufficiency of firewood to heat the hot cobbles
in the usual pit oven for the baking of food. The picture
is true to life. Samoans are good to their women in
proportion to their lights. It is a disgrace, because a
blunder, to attempt to discover any of the dainty and
refined sentiments which make life sweet and whole-
some; it is not in them, and they are unfitted to under-
stand what one would be after, although ready enough to
lie about it for a consideration. But in a certain rough
and ready way it is true that Samoan women occupy a
very good position and have very little of the rough and
heavy work to do, it being understood that this applies
to Avork which they themselves would consider rough
and heavy, and not at all to.what might seem such to our
way of thinking.
At the critical moment the twins are represented as

engaged in such amusement out of doors as their de-
formity might leave open to them, the mother sick upon
the mats at home, the father just on the point of throw-
ing off from his shoulders the load of firewood which
he has just brought home. There is no great likelihood
that customs now are different from the early customs
of the people; if so, the father- would celebrate so unusual
a thing as real work by setting up a lusty shout imme-
diately upon the crash of his wood upon the ground. Be
that detail as it may, it is expressly stated that the crash
of the bundle of fagots terrified' them. They jumped
apart in their fright, the ligament snapped, and they
suddenly found themselves ready to begin individual
existence. The father, no less startled than themselves
when he beheld them running free, ran after them in
pursuit. But the mother from her mats saw the chase
of the fleet ones, and called to her man to cease the pur-
suit, that the power of the gods was in the twin sisters
and that they wotild go far, yet return safely home at
last.

The children continued to run until they came to the
sea, into which they leaped together and struck out
boldly from the shore. The legend is silent as to the
first_ part of their independent career at sea among the
bonito and the flying fish. But when the}^ are swimming
off the mouth of Safata Bay. being at the least fifty miles
from the starting point, and representing a long-distance

^

swim for persons less gifted than these two young women,
it is stated that they encountered a floating mast, just as

f happened to myself at the same spot of sea, thus lead-
ing to a knowledge of the old story. Feeling the need of

\
some rest, a rather surprising thing on the part of twins
who had swam only half a hundred miles, they rested

I

their arms on the mast at one end, whereupon it sank

I

with them. It should be said that these Samoan canoe
masts are nothing but saplings, and never exceed 2

; inches at the butt, and the buoyance of such a stick would
be very slight. The other end of the mast now coming
above the surface, the tw^ins tried to support themselves
by it, yet with no better success. After thus establishing
the fact that so slight a stick could not sustain them, one
of the girls finds in that circumstance the name which

i

for all these years she has been waiting for. Because
it is so true to island life and thought, and because it

elucidates the absolute inconsequentiality of motive power
I

in many cases of island determinations. I quote here a

I

block of the dialogue in the native narrative

:

" 'Sister,' said one of the swimming maidens.
" 'What would you say, sister?' replied the other swim-

[ mer.

I

" 'This mast is hard' (to hold on to, being understood)

.

" 'Aue ! hard indeed.'
" 'Sister, I have found my name.'
"What is your name, sister?'
" 'Tilafainga, the mast that is hard to hold, that is my

name.' "

_
Having named one of the sisters and finding no par-

ticular need for a rest after all, since their swim so far
had only been some fifty miles, they struck out eastward
still, and the narrative next takes them up at sunrise
when they are landing in Tutuila, rather more than a
hundred miles from Safata. Here the remaining twin
finds her name in the same way and announces it in
similar set form. This name is Taenia, or Glistening
Beach, and she assumes it because the shining of the
wet beach in the flat, eastern rays of the rising sun
catches her eye and her fancy.
Here on Tutuila, United States, the swimmers settle

down for a long enough time to marry chiefs of that
island. But after their experience of the freedom which
whales and eels enjoj^, it would be too much to expect
such young women to rest content with domestic life

that tied them to the house. So one fine day, and in the
legend no reason for breaking away from home is

assigned or excuse offered, they slipped into the Pacific
Ocean and struck out for new lands. Their first des-
tination was Tonga, the merest dash of 500 miles without
interruption. On arrival in Tonga they lost no time in
marrying the king of that place, the legend distinctly
charging bigamy in this instance. From Tonga they
again deserted their royal spouse, eloped with themselves
and betook themselves once more to sea. This time they
selected Fiji as their destination, having designs on the
King of Fiji. This swim measures on our maps about
700 miles. Not a word is said about this greater distance
taxing their strength; on the contrary they are reported
as arriving all well and in no long time one of them
marries Fiji's monarch, and the other chooses a com-
parwon of rank. These enterprising adventuresses seem
to live up to the old rule of the sea as to one in every
port.

From Fiji they swim eventually the 400 miles which
part them from their native Savaii. Here they seem to
settle down to a. quiet life ashore, and to lay aside all

ambition to shine as water qtteens. The names which
they have assumed in their swimming are retained, and
kings and rebel chiefs and the Samoan nobility at large
point with pride to their distinguished ancestors. Tila-
fainga and Taema, champion distance swimmers of the
world. Llewella Pierce Churchill.

The Forest'and Streau is put to press each week on TuesiUy.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the
latest by Monday and aa much earlier as practicable.

Those Who Go Alone.

Editor Forest and Stream:
It was with deep' interest that I read the editorial "Go-

ing It Alone" in this week's Forest and Stream. Like a
ray of mellow sunshine falling athwart the wings of
memor3-, it recalls other days extending back into Forest
AND Stream history nearly a quarter of a century. While
Forest and Stream has steadily advanced with the
times, yet one charming feature of the good old days is

missing. And this can in no way be attributed to any
fault of our journal, but, in my opinion, it is a fault of
the times. I refer to the chronicling of outings of the
lone camper, and to cruises of the single-hander.
Nesmuk is dead, and apparently there are no cruises

like that of the "Sairy Gamp" to be recorded in these
days, and no one to tell them in Nesmuk's charming way.
Kunhardt, too, has passed away, and since the ill-fated

blizzard of '88, we have waited in vain for his equal as a
writer on single-hand yachting, or yachting in general.
In my opinion, the account of the "Cruise of the Coot"
is the star description of small-yacht cruising ever pub-
lished in Forest and Stream, and far ahead of an3rthing
I have ever read in any other journal.

In Forest and Stream of Dec. 16, 1880, page 396, in
writing of those who cruise in parties, Seneca said:
"The great pleasure to be derived from voj'aging wholly
alone, depending itpon no one but yourself and your
craft for all the comforts of life, communing with no ^

one but nature, and taking all sorts of weather as it

comes with zest and enjoyment, whether good or bad, is

a pleasure unknown to those gentlemen." I believe these
words of Seneca to be wise.
Then there was Kelpie, in such articles as "Outdoors."

It seems a. matter for regret that no such accounts are
to be had in these days.
Then among those who may be termed the lone-

sportsmen-landsmen, the charming pen of O. O. S. is

gone forever. It is a matter of congratulation that Ran-
sacker is still with us, though his articles are few and
far between. There are other worthy ones, but they are
getting scarce. Somehow it appeals to my notion' that
those who do go it alone, and live for a time alone, right
in the very heart of nature, are the ones whose very souls
become impregnated with the essence and wisdom of
nature. They learn her secrets in a way that is more
vivid and lasting. And, naturally, they are the ones who
can impart their knowledge to others in the most charm-
ing and interesting manner.
Can it be that the scarcity of such men, and such pens,

is attributable to these "commerciar' times? The whirl
and dance for the almighty dollar is getting faster and
faster. People hardly stop to eat and sleep, and when
there is a chance for an outing it must needs be cut short.
It seems harder to "break away" for two weeks now than
for two months fifteen years ago. When one's time is so
limited, he naturally wishes to get all out of it possible.
Therefore, the guide being the medium through which
he can reach the best places in the quickest time, to take
a guide and go it alone seems to me the best way under
existing conditions. William H. Avis.

The Barbecue.

It may perhaps be considered quite a bold assertion
to state that the "barbecue" in its true sense is a North
Carolina "institution." and that the "Brunswick stew," its

concomitant, is confined to even narrower limits.
The summer and the early autumn, before the cotton

ripens or the chill, which is premonitory of winter comes,
is the time and season of the barbecue. Near some spring
a shallow pit is dug, say 18 inches in depth and 3 feet in
width, and of length proportioned to the number of ani-
rnals to be barbecued. Generally the latter are medium-
sized pigs, locally known as "shotes," but not infrequently
little pigs, though lambs are also so cooked, and chick-
ens are especially delicate.

Hickory branches, well seasoned, are gathered and a
fire made in the pit, and also one outside. Both are
allowed co burn until only the coals remain, these being
covered with the white and almost impalpable powder
which forms the ashes of this particular timber. From
the firCj near the pit, the dying embers in the latter are
renewed, as often as necessary. The fire in the trench
or pit must be glowing, yet not fervent, and absolutely
smokeless.
The animal? to be barbecued are carefully dressed and

split wide open, then .spread-eagled by means of hickory
sticks, reaching from foot to foot, so they will lie flat.

The basting, or the "sop," to use a technical phrase, is
made in a pot. and its component parts are of special
importance, as upon their just proportion much depends.
Vinegar if, of course, the base, and among tlie other in-
gredients are butter, red ball pepper, black pepper and
salt.

The animals, properly trussed, are placed over the pit,

the projecting ends of the sticks not only supporting them
but also affording a most convenient means of turning
them over.

The genius of the occasion is the "barbecuer," who, be
he white or black, professional or amateur, addresses him-
self to his task and to the obligations of his great func-
tion with as much gravity and earnestness as if he were
Admiral Dewey at Manila.
The meat cooks very slowly. Its turns are frequent;

its basting incessant. Five hours are required to make
it perfect. It is then cooked much as primitive man must
have prepared it. The people who are to eat it are, for
the time being, primitive men. They walk about, minus
coats and collars, and take many an anxious look at the
barbecuing. Their interest, their anxiety, are quite
comparable to that of Charles Lamb's Chinaman about
his roast pig. Savory odors fill the air. No palate, how-
ever jaded, can remain indifferent to them.
The preparation of the Brunswick stew has gone on

with equal deliberation and care. In this most divine of
stews, which would make the highest-priced French chef
to the last degree envious, are many ingredients; the ten-
der meat of the young squirrel; chicken, boned and
chopped fine; butter beans, tender green corn, tomatoes.

finely chopped cabbage, red and black pepper, Irish pota-
toes, butter, salt and a dash of brandy. The proportions,
like those of the sop of the barbecue, are secrets, either
evoked in the brain and palate of the maker or else
handed down as a tradition.
Not a few of the people who are so lucky as to be "at

the barbecue," take more or less frequent preliminary
"nips" during their period of waiting, the beverages
ranging all the way from lemonade to beer, and thence
to the seductive mint julep.
Few people know how to make a julep properly. Into

a glass put some spring water, and in this stir a teaspoon-
ful of sugar; add a nugget of ice, put in a sprig of mint,
and after stirring it lightly so as to crush the mint serve
that at the bottom to get its essential flavor, but leave
the top of the sprig or sprigs unruffled; pour in rye
whisky; stir slowly so as to mix, and let the completed
beverage stand a moment, then drink it, through a straw

—

only because that makes it last longer.
But to return to the barbecue. The sun is westerning

a little; appetites are sharpened to the highest degree;
"Line up, gentlemen, the Brunswick is ready," sings out
the barbecuer. The Brunswick is served in bowls; the
appetite but grows with what it feeds on. Despite the
enormous consumption of the stew there is no lack of
room and appreciation of the barbecue, when its turn
comes. It is served in wooden plates, and the liberal use
of pepper in it makes beer or lemonade precisely the
proper beverage.
The quantities eaten, both of Brunswick and barbecue,

are often so great as to be well nigh fabulous. There is

always a rattling fire of conversation; country and town
wit shine at their brightest at a barbecue. Wide is the
range of talk—from politics to the cotton crop—and all

differences are made as nothing by the benign influence
of the barbecue. At this great summer function in cen-
tral North Carolina all men have become equal, whether
rich or poor, and townsman and countryman vie in their
exploits as trenchermen.
The barbecuer and his assistants pass and repass with

long wooden trays, or trenchers, on which are filled the
fragrant barbecue, urging the eaters to renewed efforts,
or, if more of the stew is desired, it is ladled out of the
steaming pots.

The reputation, nay, fame, of a good barbecuer goes
near and far, nor does it end even with his death. His
name is mentioned with tenderness at many a feast after
his mission on earth is ended. He ranks very far above
the common cooks, and not Soyer in France bore higher
repute than do these professors of the noble and joyous
art of "scorching a pig" in North Carolina.
The barbecue is in its glory in only about half the coun-

ties in the State ; the Brunswick stew in less than a third.
The fame of this particular sort of cooking is carried
near arid far by lucky mortals from other States, who
attend these feasts, but they can only tell of their de-
lights; they do not spread the cult of the barbecue. Its
votaries are many; its priests but few.
To the epicure, who partakes of barbecue, the head of

the pig is the bonne bouche; the ribs rank next. The ,

hotter the day the cooler are these big Southern woods,
and delightful, indeed, is the association, the comrade-
ship of the people who gather at these woodland feasts,
which freshen alike the body and the mind.

Fred A. Olds.

The Mosquito Question.
Editor Forest and Stream:

Following on the general lines indicated by the Govern-
ment and other officials, and by private individuals, I
determined some weeks since to test the efficacy of oil

vs. mosquitoes. My farm consists of some 200 acres of
land, but of this less than half is available for experi-
mentation.
The central plant consists of Jarm buildings, green-

houses, stables, chicken, duck, goose and turkey houses.
There is water both running and standing. Two water
barrels stand near the cold frames. Near by is a small
concrete duck basin, and besides these are the watering
troughs for the stock, never completely empty during the
summer, and a pond of considerable size in the home pas-
ture lot. This pond has no outlet. The pond is presuma-
bly the best adapted for the hatching of the eggs and
development of the larvai of the mosquito. All of these
bodies of water were carefully kerosened on July 25 last.

At the time the mosquitoes were very thick. It was noted
that the air over and about the pond was full of "darn-
ing needles" and "dragon flies" at the time, and the
borders of the pond swarmed with mosquitoes. A few
days later there were no "darning needles" or "dragon
flies," and a remarkable dearth of mosquitoes. For more
than ten days there existed almost complete immunity
from the pests.

Last evening, Aug. 12, the superintendent observed
great activity among a flock of young ducks. They
seemed to be bu.sy catching insects about a grating, which
covered the opening to a large cemented cistern, long since
disused. They were very eager in their work. Through
curiosity, the superintendent walked over to ascertain the
cause of the commotion. He reports that as he came
near the opening, he saw millions of mosquitoes issuing
from the grating. He describes it as follows: "It looked
like a horse's tail, so thick were they—enough mosquitoes
to make a plague over the whole State."
In our oiling efforts we had entirely overlooked the

old cistern, which was originally built to catch the liquid
manure at a time when the cow stables stood near bv.
Oil was at once resorted to, and I feel that this breeding
house has finally and permanently lost its tenants. All
other pest holes treated have already furnished admirable
ocular results. As directed, through Government sugges-
tions, we used about ounce of kerosene oil to 100
square feet of water surface. I will report again later.

Morton Grinnell.
Beaver Bkook Farm, Milford, Conn

, Aug 18,
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A.n Outing in Acadia*—VIIL
BY EDWARD A. SAMUELS.

The biting apparatus of the spider is a most remarkable
piece of mechanism, and as seen under the microscope
is an exceedingly interesting object.

"No one," saj's Professor Rymer Jones, "who looks at

the armature of a spider's jaws can mistake the intention

with which this terrible apparatus was planned. Murder
is engraved legibly on every piece that enters into its com-
position."

Gosse, the eminent microscopist, in describing the jaws,
says

:

"There are in front of the head two stout, brown
organs, which are the representatives of the antennae in in-

sects, though very much modified irt form and function.

Tliey are here the effective weapons of attack. Each
consists of two joints—the basal one, which forms the

most conspicuous portion of the organ, and the terminal
one, which is the fang. The former is a thick, hollow
case, somewhat cylindrical, but flattened sidewise, formed
of stiff chitine, covered with minute transverse ridges
on its whole surface, like the marks left on the sand by

"Fang of spicier showing orifice (o) through which venom is

ejected.

the rippling wavelets, and studded with stout, coarse, black
hair. Its extremity is cut off obliquely, and forms a fur-

row, the edges of which are beset with polished conical

points resembling teeth. To the upper end of this fur-

rowed case is fixed, by a hinge joint, the fang, which is a

curved, claw-like organ, formed of hard chitine, and con-
sisting of two parts, a swollen oval base, which is highly
polished, and a more slender tip, the surface of which has
a silky luster from being covered with fine and close-set

longitudinal grooves. This whole organ falls into the

furrow of the basal joint, when not in use, exactly as the

Palpus of Lingphia.

blade of a clasp knife shuts into the haft; but when
the animal is excited, either to defend itself or to attack

its prey, the fang becomes stiffly erected.

"On examining the extreme tip of the fang, we see that

it is not brought to a fine point, but that it has the ap-

pearance of having been cut off slantwise just at the tip,

and that it is tubular. Now this is a provision for the

speedy infliction of death upon' the victim, for both the

fang and the thick basal joint are permeated by a slender

niembranous tube, which is the poison duct, and which
terminates at the open extremity of the former, while at

the other end it communicates with a lengthened oval

sac, where the venom is secreted.

"When the spider attacks a tly it plunges into its victim

Palpi of spiders corresponding to ajatennffi of insects. Palpus of

VValkeneara. As seen in microscope.

the two fangs, the action of which is downward, and not

•from right to left, like that of the jaws of insects. At
the same instant a drop of poison is secreted in each gland,

which, oozing through the duct, escapes from the per-

forated end of the fang into the wound, and rapidly pro-
duces death. The fangs are then clasped down, carrying

the prey, which they powerfully press against the toothed
edges of the stout basal piece, by which means the nu-
tritive fluids of the prey are pressed out, and taken into

the mouth, when the dried and empty skin is rejected.''

I have stated that the spider in attacking her prey buries

her fangs in her victim and waits with these instruments
imbedded until the insect is dead. That this is not always
her method of killing is well shown by Mr. E. Holse, an
English naturalist, who states that she sometimes en-

velops her victim in silk immediately after the first in-

cision, and while the insect is still struggling; sometimes
she envelops it first and bites it afterAvard, and, finally,

sometimes envelops and leaves the prey suspended
without attempting .to_ inoculate the poison at all.

Tf the web contains no other capture, she drags the

insect to the center, there to feed upon it at her leisure.

As has been well stated by Dr. L. G. Mills,. the rapidity

and fatality of the action ol the poison has been fre-

quently been a subject of remark. The following simple
observation sets it in a clear light: A stout fly became
entangled in the web of a spider; quick as lightning out
darted the spider and seized the fly, and equally quick was
the interference to the rescue. It was relieved and set at

liberty. The fly then walked quickly up a window pane,

stopped a while, brushed its wings with its hind 'feet,

rubbed its feet and dressed itself. This was the action of

a minute. It then walked about again, apparently all

right. Presently it stood without motion, and after a few
seconds, when touched, it was found to be scarcely able to

raise its feet, and after a few seconds more it was quite

dead.
In enveloping her prey, the spider, with marvelous dex-

terity, turns her victim round and round, simultaneously

drawing out a row of threads by means of the fourth pair

of legs; with the latter she rapidly sweeps them, ai it

were, over and over the body of the revolving insect ; in

this way the whole body is very soon .surrounded by a

sort of cocoon. There are some species of spiders wh ch

dispense with the use of any snare by web or otherwise,

but. like the predacious animals, rely upon their spring

alone in overpowering their prey. Of these, our common
black and white spider is a familiar example. When she

spies a fly at a distance, she approaches it as a cat does

a bird, softly, step by step, and seems to measure her
distance from it by the eye; at length, when she judges

that she is within reach, she darts on her victim with

such rapidity and so true an aim that she very seldom
misses it.

Those persons who have seen a spider thoroitghly en-

raged have no doubt noticed the wonderful brilliancy

of the eyes : they seem to glow with the intensity of car-

bon points in an arc light, or of the facet of a- fine dia-

mond. The eyes are generally eight in number, and they

are arranged on the forehead in various positions, accord-

ing to the variety of spider and its habits. Professor

Owen says the variety in the arrangement of the ocelli of

spiders always bears a constant relation to the general

conformation and habits of the species. Dujes has ob-

served that those spiders which hide in tubes or lurk in

ensued, lasting at least a minute. The spider had no
chance with his enemy, who soon stung him to death
[sic], losing a leg only during the fight. After resting a
few moments the wasp circled around again, evidently

> Eye of Spider,

obscure retreats, either underground, in the holes or fis-

sures of walls, or rocks, from which they only emerge to

seize a passing prey, have their eyes aggregated in a close

group in the middle of the forehead, as in the bird-spider,

the clotho, etc. Those spiders which inhabit short tubes

terminated by a large web exposed to the open air have

the eyes separated, and more spread upon the front of the

cephalo-thorax. Those spiders which rest in the center

of a free web, and along which they frequently traverse,

have the eyes supported on slight prominences,^ which per-

mit a greater divergence of their axes. This structure

is well marked in the genus Thomisa, the species of

which lie in ambuscade in flowers. Lastly, the spiders

called Erranles, or wanderers, have their eyes still more
scattered, the lateral ones being placed at the margins

of the cephalo-thorax.

The spider has no friends, and it has manj'^^ active

enemies. Among these, perhaps the most unrelenting and
implacable are the so-called mud wasp and certain varieties

of ichneumon flies, of which there are a dozen or more
species, which are placed in a number of differetit genera.

As we, perchance, are watching a spider as it moves,

about on its silken platform awaiting the approach of a fly

or other insect prey, we notice that it suddenly assumes a

nervous, agitated demeanor, and in a few moments en-

deavors to hide from some approaching enemy. Our at-

tention is now attracted by a wasp-like insect which, in its

buzzing flight, draws near, and after circling around the

spider, attacks it with a great deal of energy and spirit.

A battle royal now ensues, which almost invariably termin-

ates with the wasp as victor.

A correspondent of the late Dr. T. W. Harris thus

describes one of these encounters

:

"A very large spider was attacked by one of the small,

blue mud wasps or dirt daubers, not half his size, and on

the ground. The spider seemed much alarmed, and man-
aged to fend off his antagonist, and escaped at a rapid

pace, doubling and winding. The wasp seemed to have

lost him for several seconds, but presently it circled

round like a well-trained fox hound, and on striking the

trai] ran it closely through all the doublings and wind-

ings of the spider, overtaking and attacking him again.

This was repeated two or three times, the wasp clearly

trailing the spider as a hound would a fox. At length he

succeeded in stopping the spider, when a capital fight

Poison gland of wasp. Greatly magnified.

selecting a smooth path, along which he dragged with
much difficulty his bulky prey. The moment he met with
an impediment, dropping the spider, he circled round
again, and invariably chose a smooth path."

The distance traversed by the wasps in thtiS dragging
their prey to the tombs in which they are to be placed is

sometimes very great. Don Felix Azara, as quoted by

Wasp's sting and point of a cambric needle.

Darwin, states that he saw one of these wasp-like insects
dragging a dead spider through tall grass in a straight
line to its nest, which was 163 paces distant.

The spider thus defeated and apparently killed, is not in
reality dead, but it is rendered powerless to move, is, in*
short, paralyzed by the sting of the insect, and in this con-
dition it is carried to a suitable place, where, enveloped
in a clay or mud covering, the unfortunate spider, with a
number of the eggs of the insect thrust into its body, is

left to its terrible fate. In due course of time the larvie

hatch and feed upon the helpless victim.
Probably many of my readers have noticed the little

lumps or patches of dried mud in nooks and corners of:

verandas, and at the bottom of shingles and clapboards
on barns and houses, and perhaps have broken them open
and found the paralyzed spiders being eaten alive by the

'

newly hatched larvre.

That the wasps should know the exact degree and nian-i
ner in which the spiders must be stung is remarkable.
Darwin, in commenting on this fact, says

:

"Certain wasp-like insects, which construct in the cor-
ners of the veranda clay cells for their larvje, are very,
numerous in the neighborhood of Rio. These cells they'

The Tarantula Killer.

stuff fitll of half-dead spiders and caterpillars, which thejj

seem wonderfully to know how to sting to that degree as

to leave them paralyzed, but alive, until their eggs ar«

hatched, and the larvse feed on the horrid mass of power^
less, half-killed victims."

It has been stated that nearly every type of spider has

its special enemy among the mud daubers. Probably th«

largest of these is the tarantula killer (Pompilus for-

mosus), as it is called everywhere in Texas. This insecti

which is over two inches in length, is armed with a for-

midable sting, with which it attacks its terrible foe, one
thrust being sufficient to paralyze' the great spider, the

introduction of its venom being "as sCidden as the snap ol

an electric spark."
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Dr. G. Lincecum, in the American Naturalist (Vol. I.),

states that on being stung all animation is absolutely sus-

pended. In this condition it is then dragged by the wasp
to some suitable place, where she excavates a hole five

inches deep in the earth, places the great spider in it, de-

posits an egg under one of its legs, near the body, and
then covers the hole Axry securely. A young tarantula

killer will be produced froin this egg, if no accident be-

fall it, about the first of June of the ensuing year.

Dr. Lincecum has found under shelving rocks and other

sheltered places daubers' nests that were doubtless several

years old. "In some of the cells, where the egg had
proved abortive, the spiders were there, still limber, with

Texas Tarantula,

no signs of decomposition about them. They did not seem
to be dead, but looked as if they could almost move their

legs, and were, perhaps, not imconscious of their de-

plorable conditiorL"
The sting of the wasp is one of the keenest pointed

weapons that can be conceived of, the point of the finest

cambric needle, when compared with it, seeming coarse

and serrated. This is well shown in the appended illus-

tration, which is a reproduction of a drawing by Dr. N.
Lieberkiihn, of Berlin.

The poison gland is attached to the sting by a hollow

cord of about the length of the gland itself, and the course

of the cord can be traced down down the bod}'' of the

sting. It is similar in shape and size to that of the ordi-

nary spider.

[to be continued.]

The Raven and Other Ravenous
Birds.

We must go to philosophy for truth, and as that won-
'dei-iul young man and rare poet, Keats, wrote, "Phil-

osophy will clip an angel's wing." This may be possibly

a foresighted thought of the present condition of things. •

for now we are studying all kinds of matters on_ their

actual merits, and superstition—using this word in its

broadest sense—goes now for nothing. And in regard

to some tilings, most of what we think we know of them
;is mere superstition. This applies to the bird of ill omen
iin all ages—^the raven—the unclean bird of the old Jew-
iish dispensation and the cruel, vile thing which we now
Iknow it is. "Take thy beak from out my heart," is the

tsuie expression of the ferocity and cruelty of the abomi-

nable bird which another poet, Poe. applied to it in his

never-to-be-forgotten poem, "The Raven."
In fact, the raven is not onlj^ ferocious, but it- is essen-

tially cruel, seeming to torment its weak and helpless

victims in the most malignant manner, reminding us of

the similar habits of our own race in unregenerate con-

ditions, when malignity was distilled to find the most
excruciating torments for the helpless victim of the

savage man.
This bird is a member of the crow family, the head of

which, although it may not be as black as it is painted, is

still cruel and malignant, as might well be the character

of the head of all this ravenous family. Doubtless the

worst animal living has its use in nature, if only for the

purpose of lessening the other, otherwise too rapidly and
inconveniently increasing, animals which might be a nui-

sance if too abundant. It has the excessivelj^ cruel habit

of first disabling its victim, always some inoffensive,

helpess animal—a rabbit, or a hare, or a sheep, or some
smaller birds or their helpless brood, so that it may be

'.tortured slowly to death without any hope of escape.

My attention was first turned to this bird by its attacks

upon my sheep, pasturing in a field adjoining a large

.tract of untouched forest in the mountains of North
'Carolina. The sheep were found in every case to have
'the eyes torn out, and the body mangled from the anus
:into the interior. The hind part of the sheep was torn

•open and the bowels eaten, the carcass being left on the

jground untouched otherwise. There were onlj^ four of
ithe ravens in the gang, and when two of them were shot

Ibe others left. It is a curious fact that a number of

buzzards are always seen along with a gang of ravens,

their business apparently being to clean up the residue of

the carcasses after the ravens have taken their few
mouthful s. never touching the carrion after.

There is always some redeeming fact in regard to

most, if not all, other birds of predatory habits. That is.

they seem to have been made for the express purpose of

preying on other birds or animals, so that what we call

the balance of nature may be preserved, and every race

be able to exist so far as to maintain themselves.

Another cruel bii-d, a relative of the raven and equally

cruel, is the bluejay. Its special business during the

summer is to feed upon the eggs and unfledged young of

other birds, notably the robins. In the grove in which
my house is situated there are hundreds of robins breed-

ing year after year, and rearing their two or even three

broods within sight of the windows, so that the nest may
be seen quite frequently. .Some of these nests have been

raided by bluejays. wdiich suck or eat the contents of the

eggs, or devour the helpless nestlings. Some furious com-
bats have occurred the present summer between the jays

and a dozen or more of the robins, united by common in-

terest in driving off the intruders, which, in fact, is fre-

quently accomplished when one of the robins happens to

be at home and an alarm is given, and the screams of the

mother bird fighting vigorously in defense of her young
ones bring immediate help, which is quite often success-

ful. But when a nest is unguarded, the eggs are sucked

and the shells thi-own . down. This bird, too, preys 6n
the nests of the quail. I have seen them feeding on the

eggs and also on the .young birds, as well as on those of

the pheasant or partridge or grouse or by whatever name
it may be called, as well as those of smaller birds.

While the bluejay, a noisy fellow, which has all the

peculiar habits of its relatives, the crow family, excites pity

for the poor, helpless robin whose nest he has raided

upon and eaten the eggs, or the young fledglings, is to

be discredited for its cruel habits; yet nature has a use

for him, unquestionably, and thi.s is to keep the balance

of it even, for the general benefit of mankind. In fact

everything on the face of the earth seems to^ have been

created, and to be supported for man's use or pleasure.

But as a shepherd I must draw the line at the raven, and
coimt him among the creatures to be exterminated. The
bird is quite numerous in this locality, and many of the

prominent clififs and rock^' ledges are occupied by them
as nesting places every year, so that these localities are

named after the bird, as Ravencliff, Ravensnest and other

similarly connected words.
We may, I think, trust to nature to some extent for

preserving a satisfactory balance in these ways, for it has

happened that when mankind has interfered with nature's

disposition of things, we have brought trouble on our-

selves. And so we may try to steel our hearts against

the cruelties we may see enacted, and consider it all as

inevitable and as the methods of nature to preserve a

balance, .so that even animals which might be desirable in

some ways may not become a pest by their overwhelming
numbers. But let me make an exception in' regard to

the ravens, for 1 have an affection for the sheep, and
especially for the little lambs, both being inoffensive,

helpless, and, as old Fitzgerald quaintly said a good many
years ago, "The most profitablest animal a man can

iiave." And yet nature, even- in this case, permits it to

go to the dogs and the birds of prey, unless the shep-

herds watch and protect it.

I have omitted to saj'' that raveiis attack deer in the

same way as they do sheep, and I have found the car-

casses, eyeless and partly disemboweled, lying in the

woods, still warm, and only the ravens in sight on the

surrounding trees or cliffs. H. Stewart.
Highland, N. C. *
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Proijrietors of shooting resorts 'Will find it profitable to advertlsS

them in Forest and Stream.

Cotintmg: Chickens Before They Ate Hatched.

MiLFORD, Conn., Aug 15.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Some weeks since one Lorrin Ford was working at some
mason work not far from Nigger Pond, a fresh-water

lake of small area. His twelve-year-old boy was with

him. and while wandering about, flushed a hen quail,

and then searching found the nest, which held twenty
eggs. .He reported his discovery to his father, who said

:

"We will watch it and see when the young ones come
out." The boy visited the nest several times, but finally

came to his father and said that the old bird was on the

nest and would not fly off as usual, and he thought the

chicks were hatching.

The father for the first time went to look at the nest,

and, sure enough, he could see the old bird squatting

close over the eggs. Curiosity impelled him to come
nearer, when he thought that the quail must be asleep, as

her head -was on one side, drooping over her body. Still

closer inspection showed that the hen quail Avas dead on
her eggs, and stiff and cold. Two of the eggs were al-

ready picked by the chicks, but all were dead in the shell.

A careful examination of the bird disclosed nothing ex-

cepting a few feathers gone from the "back of the head."

Can you elucidate this tragedy, if it was one?
^IoRTON Grinnell.

The Birds of Springfield,

In years past we have had more than one catalogue

of the birds found at Springfield, Mass., and at places

not far from there, and now conies to us an attractive

little volume of more tlian fifty pages, entitled "The
Birds of Springfield and Vicinity." by Robert O. Mor-
ris. In it Mr. Morris gives about 255 species of existing

birds found within twenty-five miles of that town, to-

geether with a dozen other species, some likely to occur

but not certainly observed, others introduced, and others,

still, extirpated. The list is preceded by three pages of

introduction, describing the situation of Springfield and
the attractions which it offers to birds, and the species in

the list are briefly annotated.

A brief bibliography, a table of errata and a good index

conclude the volume, which is well printed on good paper

and handsomely bound. We notice more typographical

errors than should have been allowed to occur. These
are seen not only in the scientific names of the birds, but

in other placeS; as where Brewster is printed for Brewer,

etc.

s
*

Take inventory of the good things in this issue

IC

s
n

of Forest and Stream. ^Recall what a fund was

given last week. Count on what is to come next

week. Was there ever in all the world a more

abundant weekly store of sportsmen's reading?

l^he Professor^s Grizzlies.

I WAS nursing a broken leg when my son brought me
Forest and Stream of June 27, and had been reading

Texas Tom's story of the killing of Old Splayfoot, the

big grizzly, which I think is hardly as good a story as

the one in your isstie of Jan. 19, 1901, under the head-

ing, "In Frontier Days—III," giving the particulars of

the killing of Old Splayfoot, several years before, when
my old friend. Professor ,

just arrived from Oregon,
came to see me.
The Professor is a good musician, and had left here

many years ago, following his profession of teaching

vocal and instrumental music in Flqrida and Mis,souri,

finally landing in Oregon a number of years ago, where
he remained teaching and selling musical instruments,

until now, when he returns to revisit the .scenes .of many
years in this State and Ohio, and^ renew the acquaintance

of those who remain of his old friends on this side of the

great divide. Like many of his native State of Massa-'

chusetts, he takes a lively interest in inventions, and now
owns a valuable patent right on an article which he pro-

poses to sell throughout the State of West Virginia,

although he is either 74, as he avers, or 83 years old; but

with never a day's sickness in his life. He sold me a fine

old violin in 1858, which he said his guardian had bought
for him in Boston twenty-two years before, when he was
]8 years old. I have the record of it made at the time,

and this would make him 83. He is a remarkable man
physically; his vitality seems about as strong as thirty

years ago, but his memory seems a trifle impaired in

regard to some things, as shown by the error about his

age. When he left Missouri, about a dozen years ago,

he first landed at a small town in Cahfornia, on a Satur-

day, his finances in a dilapidated condition.
_
Sunday, hear-

ing a church bell ringing, he had a curiosity to see how
they conducted religious services in that far-off and prim-

itive section of our cotuitry. He was surprised to find

a nice, new church, filled with a bright and intelligent

congregation. The preacher congratulated the members
on the^possession of such a good church edifice, which

he said, through their generosit}'. was entirely paid for

and likewise a good organ; but, unfortunately, they had
no one who could play upon it, and he made the request

that if there was any person present who could play he

would oblige them much by coming forward. The Pro-

fessor, after some apparent hesitation, went forward, and,

as he tells me, "I don't think I ever played better in my
lite; the audience seemed carried away as by storm, and

(he preacher said, 'I did not know that there was such

music in that instrument.' " He was invited to make
some remarks on music, and the result was that the

next day he had eight pupils on the piano, six on the

organ, and several on the violin, which, after a time, en-

abled him to continue on to the northeast part of Ore-

gon, where he bought a home and remained until

recently.

"Well. .Professor." said I, "you must have been ni a

pretty wild region. Did you ever come across any large

game there—grizzly bears or anything of that kind?"

"Why, yes,T;herc was plenty of large game there; but

I never saw but one live grizzly bear. I traveled about

a good deal, teaching and selling instruments. One time

I came to a house and arranged to stay over night. As
It was only the middle of the afternoon, I took a walk of

a few miles around to view the scenery, and, as was my
habit there, took my repeater with me; and weU it was

that I did so, because, as I was passing along the side of

a clump of bushes, an immense grizzly bear rose upon

his hind legs not over ten feet away. T was too close

to him to run, and I knew that I had to kill that bear

or he would kill me, so I shot him and kept shooting.

He did not move alter the first shot, until he tumbled

over dead. I had killed him the first shot. He w'as as

large as a good-sized steer."

"Well, what did you do with him?"
"We skinned him and took what meat we wanted, it

was more than could be used there, and, besides, took a

large strip and hung it up on the side of the log house.

Meat Avill keep that way in that climate a long time.

That night, hearing a nojse outside, I looked out of the

chamber window, and in 'the clear moonlight saw a large

cougar sniffling the bear meat hung on the house. With-

out wak-ing Badgley. who was sleeping in the same room,

I shot and killed the cougar (or mountain lion). The

report brought Badgley out of bed scared nearly to death.

He went down and skinned the cougar. Afterward we

shipped the .skins to a tannery and had them tanned. I

gave the cougar skin to Badgley. The bear skin green

weio'hed 169 pounds. The skins dressed with the fur on

brought $40 for the bear and $15 for the cougar." This

was told by the Professor in the forenoon. Rather late

in the afternoon an old Irish friend,' a neighbor, called

in to see how the leg was getting "jinted up and all

rio'ht" and was introduced to the Professor with the

remark that, as the Professor had been a long time

in the State of Oregon, he could tell him something of

the big game out there.

"Well, I would loike to hear it: did ye iver see enny

hio- bears out there,^and ain't they dangerous?"

"Yes I have seen some large game. I shot the largest

bear that was ever seen out in that part of the country

where I lived ; at least, all these old settlers said so. At

one time an enormous griz7,ly was reported to be near

the foot of the mountain, only a few miles away, where

he had done considerable damage to stock, for, so far, no

one had been able to kill him. and many did not hke to

attack him on account of his great size. One day he was

seen not far off. Indian boys had seen him m the dis-

tance about two miles away and were afraid to shoot at him

because their guns were poor ones. It was concluded to

trv and stop his depredations on the cattle, so a few oi

us went along, including the Indian boys, to show where

Ihev had seen him. The party had not gone over two

miles when they found him eating a cow that he had

killed I knew that 'a grizzly did not care anything lor
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a man when he is eating, so I went up within six feet
of him and shot him just back of the eaf, and broke his
neck the first shot. They brought a wagon and we
rolled him on skids up into the wagon and hauled him
to a hay scale and he weighed 1,700 pounds, the biggest
bear ever killed there before or since. But before we
got the bear away a woman came screaming that some-
thing was killing their cattle across the creek. So, un-
hitching one of the horses, I forded the creek, with
others, and found a large cougar on the back of a cow
eating it alive. I went close to it and shot it through
the head. We sold the skins there for over $40."
Now I am puzzled about these stories. In the first

place the Professor never saw but one live grizzly, which
he killed, as has been written. The Professor's memory
must be somewhat at fault; he either saw but one bear,
and tells the story in two different ways, or he killed two
grizzlies and had at the moment forgotten that he had
only seen one live grizzly. And then it is strange that in
each instance he also killed a cougar. x\nd, in a similar
way, the story of the killing of Old Splayfoot may have
been told. There must have been two Old Splayfoots, or
bad memory must have been the cause of two difTerent
tales, or Old Splayfoot's ghost appeared and Texas Tom
undertook to slay the ghost. Observer.
Parker.sbukg, W. Va.

"Bill Chadwick's."
One day last week, being at Point Pleasant, N. J., I

hopped on the choochoo cars and ran down to Chad-
wick's to talk snipe with the Applegate and Chadwick
boys, and, incidentally, to get one of those shore dinners
at the old hot^. Well, I got there, and that's about all

I did get. Lemme tell you. What do you think? You
may not believe me, but cross my heart and hope I may
die if the old tavern wasn't shut up "as tight as a dead
pig's eye!" Fact, so help me. First time such a thing
has been known- to happen in forty years. And not only
that; the house has been repaired (now hold on to some-
thing), enlarged, painted and decorated inside and out,

till you wouldn't recognize it. That's so; it's like the old
jack-knife wnth new handle and new blades. All the
blades are shut, too; and what is more, they are not
going to be opened this year. No, sir; not till next
spring. Old Bill Chadwick's is no more. It has passed
into new hands. All the gtlides are gone, and the cheer-
ful liars who used to keep the chairs from blowin' offen
the porch have vanished, also. Even the mosquitoes
have, or had, deserted the place, though it is thought
to be not unlikely that some of them will return. You
see it was this way: About three or four years ago a nice,

quiet family, by the name of Stemmler, took a cottage
at Chadwick, near the beach, and have been occupying
it in summer ever since, Mr. Stemmler's business card
(which, by the way, is engraved) hears the name of T.
W. Stemmler & Co., Importers and Exporters, with of-

fices and warehouse in New York, and branches in Chi-
cago, Paris and London.
He is a quiet man, Mr. Stemmler is, and during the

last three years has been quietly absorbing the land at

and on all sides of Chadwick's from the ocean to Barnegat
Bay, all of which he now controls, including the famous
ducking points and snipe grounds.
Those of the brotherhood who have had desigtis on

ducks and snipe are hereby tearfully informed that th^re

are no hotel accommodations at Chadwick's just now, nor
will there be any until next spring. And even then they
will nave to buy their booze elsewhere, for the manager
of Mr. Stemmler's inn will have no license to sell rum,
and the nearest bar will be at Point Pleasant, seven miles

away, with infrequent railroad communication.

J. L. K.
P. S.—There is another bar near Barnegat Inlet, but

hauling schooners over it is quite expensive. K.
Perth Amboy, N. J., Aug. 16.

The Day^s Last Shot.

The sun was only an hour above the mountain as Al
and I seated ourselves in an old wood road leading

around its eastern base, to watch for squirrels. Behind
us loomed the precipitous, oak-clad mountainside; in

front, the ground pitched sharply away to a little hollow,

where there was a spring of water; on either side our
position commanded a considerable, stretch of the vista

made by the leaf-strewn road through the towering
maples and the oaks, from which the great, plump acorns

could be constantly heard spattering down among the

fallen leaves.

It was an ideal spot for squirrels, and an ideal night

to watch for them—clear, still, and not too cool to sft

in comfort. But there was one thing to bother—the

leaves, which covered the earth in a thick carpet on every

hand, were so dry as to rustle loudly at the slightest pres-

sure of the foot. To steal up on a squirrel, warjr as they

were at this late season, would be impossible. To wait

quietly and trust to luck for them to come in range was
our only chance. Another unfavorable circumstance,

which I had often noticed in hunting in this wood, arose

from the hummocky nature of the ground; a squirrel or

partridge might move about one for a long time without

being seen, save for occasional tantalizing glimpses.

We sat a few feet apart, both facing the hollow. Be-
tween us lay three woodcocks and two partridges,

trophies thus far of the day's sport. It was the thought

of the fine effect a dash of gray would have on the bunch
that tempted us thus to prolong our hunt. Ten minutes

passed monotonously. No sound broke the stillness save

the falling acorns. Pit, pat, they would come down
through the branches, then whack! upon the fallen leaves.

Gradually I became aware that they were dropping in

a rather peculiar manner in a tree some distance to our

right. I smiled over at Al, who whispered back, "Squir-

rel!" Sure enough, we soon heard him slipping down
the tree. Then a crash, as he sprang out into the leaves.

My blood quickened to the finger tips at the sound. He
was quiet for a moment after this, listening, after the

practice of the old heads, to see if his racket had drawn
the attention of any one. Then he came on toward us

—

as we knew by the sound, for we could not see him

—

stopping. for a minute in the hollow, doubtless at the

spring; then on again, crashing up almost to the very

brow of the rise. Al and I both had our guns at shoulder.
Which would be the first to see him when he came over
the rise? My heart was thumping so I thought he must
hear it. Perhaps he did, for after a minute—that seemed
an hour—to our chagrin, he gradually dropped back into
the hollow. Meantime another squirrel began barking
further down in the wood, while a third came running
up behind a big boulder on my right. I turned my at-

tention to the last, thinking he would poke over or
around the rock. He did come out on the upper side
presently, but quite hidden in a little hollow, in which he
even crossed and recrossed the road and back behind the
rock, keeping as carefully hidden all the time as though
well aware that I was watching for him. It was pro-
voking; and what with sitting so long in one position,
and the constant alternation of hope and disappointment
of getting a shot, the nervous strain was terrible. It was
nothing but squirrels, to be sure, but my experience is

that the size of the game has but little to do with the ex-
citing part, so long as one is anxious to get it. I could

.still hear him poking around behind the rock, and mean-
time two more began playing in the leaves behind me.
I was trying to work around facing these, when, bang!
went Al's gun, and off all three scampered. Al had run
down into the hollow, and on going down I found he
had risked a long shot at his squirrel and had rolled him
oyer, but save for a little blood on the leaves no trace of

him could be found.
It was no use to stop here any longer, and swallowing

our disappointment, we took our game and moved
further down into the wood and sat down in another
road. There was but little time left us, for night was
coming on. Every minute saw the shadows steal further
and further from the thickets, and higher and higher up
the tree trunks. Soon they had driven the declining
sun's rays out from the topmost branches to the very
summit of the mountain, where they lingered for a
moment in a golden halo, then sank behind it, leaving it

grim and sombre in the gloom of approaching night.
"We must be going in a minute," said Al. "I've a

good mind, though, to take a shot at that red first," re-
ferring to a slight rustling sound we had heard at in-

terval's some distance in our front. "He's coming into
the road now—thunderation!"—slap went his gun to his
shoulder—bang!—mingled with the report was a familiar
fluttering sound. "A biddy!" cried. Al, exultantly; and
sure enough it was, and a most welcome addition to our
bunch—a big, fat, old cock partridge, thickly feathered
and with a fine ruff and tail, that had thus fallen to
"the day's last shot." Templar.
Coumsp, Me.

Game in Eastern Massachusetts*

Lawrence, Mass., Aug. 10.—As the reports come in

from different sections of Massachusetts, giving the out-
look for the fall hunting, I report the conditions" as I

found them in July in this section. My family and my-
self spent the month of July at Cochickewick Lake, in

North Andover, and in some of my rambles I found quail
in abundance. At our cottage by the side of the lake the
familiar call of Bob White was the first heard in the
morning and the last at night. It was not an uncom-
mon sight to see three and four perched on the rail

fence back of the cottage at almost any time. My little

seven-year-old daughter caught during a storm two little

chick quail, which were benumbed by cold and wet, and
after carefully warming them in flannel by a fire, she
gave them their liberty, seemingly no worse for their
close acquaintance. Bass fishing in the lake for large-
mouth was fairly good. I caught some of 3 pounds.

4 pounds 2 ounces, 5 pounds 6 ounces, and one of 6
pounds 2 ounces. But on account of the lake being high
I did practically nothing on small-mouth bass.

This lake also abounds in excellent white perch, and
the catches this summer in some instances were large,

such as 30, 47 and 65 at a day's fishing, not my record,
but by reports of other boats. S. C. H.

Wood Dticks Bfeedmgf in Greater New York/
Prince's Bay, Staten Island, Aug. 16.—I saw a brood

of young wood ducks yesterday in a little pond not more
than 75 feet square, and not far from a score of dwelling
houses. I thought that pretty good for Greater New
York. If they are not disturbed they will nest there
next year, as the place is in one sense obscure to the
casual observer^ A.

—•

—

Proijrietors of fishingr resorts will find it profitable to advertin
them in Fokist and Stkkam.

New England Waters,
Boston, Aug. 17.—Summer fishing is holding out most

remarkably, or else the resorts are being more thoroughly
fished than ever before. Certainly the accounts of catches
are remarkably good for August. Mr. Harry B. Moore
says that he has "found virgin trout waters,'' and he is

much pleased with a recent trip. With his twin nephews,
Harold and Waldo Richards, and another Harvard stu-
dent, he has just returned from a trip to the Holebj Me.,
region. The boys were obliged to wait for Harvard
examinations for college, and the fishing trip was neces-
sarily late. But they passed with credit, and their uncle
took them into the Maine woods for the first time. One
can scarcely imagine the amount of enjoyment they got
out of it. At the inlet of Little Turner Pond they had
their best fishing. This pond is about half a mile in

diameter, and is fed by a stream that* runs through the
woods from Big Turner Pond. Just at the mouth of the
stream are lily pads, and just beyond these the two canoes
were anchored for fishing. The favorite cast of flies was
a Parmachene Bell, a brown hackle and a silver doctor.
Mr. Moore says that he never saw such fun and such
fishing. The boys "nearly went wild." Doubles came at

first from almost every cast, and frequently triples. The
size of the trout run from a quarter of a pound to a pound
and a half, As soon as a good string had been takeii

—

all that could be made use of—Mr. Moore called upon
the boys to throw back the trout alive, with the exception
of a few of the largest. This they practiced every day,
and the number of trout caught was great, while com-
paratively few were killed. Andrew Gillman, of the
Boston Herald office, is just back from a fishing trip to
the White Mountain region. His best catch was at Cold
River, where he took sixty-five trout in two hours' fish-

ing. The trout were rather small, as is the case on all

the streams in that region. The summer visitors fish the
streams too hard each year. One salmon was taken at

Lake Auburn, Me,, the other day, the only one for a
week or two. It weighed 4 pounds. At the Birches,
Mooselucmaguntic Lake, the fishing is holding out very
well, indeed. In spite of other attractions, fishing is still

at the head there, and is practiced every day; generally
with the fly at this season, but not always. A Boston
gentleman, a member of the Oquossoc Angling Associa-
tion, who has just returned from a trip to the Rangeleys,
is not pleased with the proposition to stop all tfolling on
the Rangeleys after July i. .He says: "I don't know
what I had rather do than fish, but I will be blessed if

I can cast a fly at all, and when you come right down to

facts there are very few really expert fly-fishermen who
visit the Rangeleys. When I fish I troll, as do the most
of my acquaintances. I use a good rod, and when for-

tunate enough to hook a fish, I play him, as do those
who catch them on the fly. I fail to see why trolling

with rod and reel is less sportsmanlike than casting a fly.

I do object to being rowed over the lake with half a
dozen hand lines out. No true sportsman will do that.

It is worse than 'plug' fishing, and should not be per-

mitted by law. One line to the fisherman is enough.
Some men seem to want every fish there is in the lake.

Such men should be restricted in their fishing, and then

there would be some fish for all." Special.

New Hatcheries for Maine.
Boston^ Aug. 19.—The Mooschead fish hatchery seems

to be assured, and Moosehead fishermen are much
pleased. The location proposed is on the Kennebec
River, about a quarter of a mile below the dam. The
vast spawning beds of the laTce above will furnish an
unlimited supply of eggs, it is said. The distance is so

short that they may be transported to the hatchery in

almost perfect condition, leaving chances for very small

losses. The location has been looked over by a com-
mittee of engineers and experts, representing "the Com-
missioners of Inland Fisheries and Game, and it is thought

that the decision, which will be shortly reached, will be

favorable. It will be remembered that the Legislature

last winter appropriated >$5,ooo for a fish hatchery at

Moosehead. Late reports say that fishing is rather poor

at that resort, but that a change to cooler vveather will

bring the trout to the surface, when fly-fishing will be
good.
No action has been taken yet in regard to a fish

hatchery at the Rangeleys, much as it is needed. The
Upper Dam is generally agreed upon for such a hatchery,

and the next Legislature will be asked to aid the same.

Good reports continue to come from the fishing at Haines
Landing and other points on the Mooselucmaguntic, but

the fishing at the Upper Dam has not been very good. A
7-pound salmon was brought in at Haines Landing last

week by a Mr. Coburn. An unusual height of water has

continued at all the Rangeleys. It is the season of "Old
Home Week" with most of the Maine towns, but it is

curious to note that almost -every man and boy goes

armed with fishing rods. The trout pools that one used

to fish are almost sacred in the remembrance of the old

home. It is mentioned that stream fishing has been re-

markably good in many sections of Maine. The recent

showers and heavy rains have kept the streams up to a

good fishing pitch. Mr. Brown "and Mr. Daniels, of

Worcester, have been on a fishing trip to Round Moun-
tain Lake, and they had great fishing at Little and Big
Alder. Their record was 150 to 175 trout a day, weigh-

ing from one-half to three-quarters of a pound. Let us'

hope that all the fish not wanted for the table were re-

turned to the water alive. Special,

A Peoria Lake Fish Story*

Indianapolis, Aug. 17.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
story I clip from the Indianapolis Sun to-day, it

l&ing been related to a reporter by George W. Pitts, an

old-time hunter and fisherman:

"I heard a fish story once that you and nobody else,

nowadays, would say was possible, but I can bring scores

of people who will verify it. I didn't believe it myself

until I had talked with those who knew the facts. The
night of the. day Grant was elected over Greeley, a party

of us—thirteen in number—went to Pekin, 111., in a special

car, and then down to Spring Lake, below there, on a

fishing trip. Our quarters were a house-boat, fitted up
as a regular hotel—and it was mighty snug, I tell you.

We were all sitting around, resting from our Journey,

and having something to ward off any possible colds we
might have caught on the way down, and telling fish

stories. Some of our party had told a few, wKfen one

of the Illinois fellows spoke up and said he could discount

us—and he did.

"It seems, according to his story, that there was a kind

of a take-it-easy fellow who lived down near Peoria

Lake, about forty miles below. He tinkered around and

didn't amount to' much, and did not have anything but a

team and a few traps. He was loafing around one day.

resting, when he happened by Peoria Lake, and noticed

it was just alive with fish. He conceived the idea of

putting all he had into one big seine and cleaning up

the lake and a good pot of money at one draw. So he

sold his team and traps, and had everybody around there

working on his seine. It was 1,700 yards long when it

was done. Then he made his draw. He had not hauled

in long before the fish began to go around the ends so

thick that they actually piled over each other. He stopped

and began to scoop the fish out and sell them to the people

around there for two cents a pound. He drove a rushing

trade, hauling in a little on the seine from time to time,

until the lake froze over. During the winter he built

some barges, and, in the spring, when the ice broke up, he

floated his fish down to St, Louis and sold them there at
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two cents a pound, and turned them into money fast at

the price. When he got his stock of fish cleaned up, how
much do you think he made out of it? asked the fellow

who was telling the story. Some of our party guessed
$1,000 or so.

" 'Ho ! ho !' laughed the old fellow, 'that shows how
good you are guessing on fish—why, he made just $7,000.

And he put the money into a steamboat and went sailing

up and down the river here, and the first thing he knew
his money was all gone.'

"I could hardly believe that story, and I made it a point
to investigate it down at Peoria, not long afterward. I

went everywhere—into the saloons and stores, and talked
to women and children, and every last one of them told
exactly the same story. Now, there is proof enough for
you. No, sir; people now have no idea of how plenty
fish were in the early days." F. L. Purdy.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Chicago Fl7-Ca£Ung Club,

The following are the scores of the Chicago Fly-Cast-
ing Club on Aug. 10. The next meet will occur on Aug.
24, which will be the last meet of the season, with the
exception of the re-entry day, Sept. 7. Members who
have not filled out their scores should be present on Aug.
24, and work off all re-entries possible, so that there will

not be left too full a programme to bring off on Sept. 7.

Long Bait
Distance Fly. Casting.

Feet. Per Cent.
86 83

W. T. Church 93 7-10

, 96 96 1-10

; 101
H. G. Hascall " 109 9B 2-5

N. C, Heston 85 83
94 2-5

F. N. Peet Ill 97 4-5

89 1-5

93 3-5

96 3-10

T'. S. Smith 85 1-5

Winning scores: Long-distance fly, F. N. Peet, ill

feet; bait-casting, F. N. Peet, 97 4-5.

Great Bass Fishing at Star Lake.

Mr. John D. McLeod tells me that his friend Mr. Hib-
bard, general manager of the Chicago Telephone Com-
pany, has been having some good fishing at Star Lake,
Wis. Mr. Hibbard writes that in all his experience he
never ktiew anything to equal the bass fishing there. On
one clay he and a friend from Chicago caught ninety

black bass, sixty of them being caught by Mr. Hibbard.
Star Lake is about fifteen or twenty miles from Minoc-

qua, on the C, M. & St. P. Railroad. It lies a little to the
east of Plum Lake. I remember personally spending a
few days in the neighborhood of Star Lake some years

ago, when out in camp with some trappers. At that time
the little settlement of Star Lake was just starting in, and
all these people fished industriously summer and winter,

early and late. It is surprising that there are any fish

at all left in that lake, for there was every reason to

believe that it would be exhausted. These Wisconsin
lakes which lie along to the south of the northern line of

the State were perhaps originally as wonderful fish waters
as ever existed on the face of the earth. It is gratifying

to have good proof as this that they are far from de-
pleted. There are many lakes where one can get good
bass fishing. As to the muscallunge fishing, that is be-

coming scarcer all the time.

Fishing in Arkansas.

in a letter from Little Rock, Ark., our old friend, Joe
Irwin, tells about the dift'erent forms of sport, notably
bass fishing, in the neighborhood of that very good sport-

ing citj'.

"I have had a very busy year," he says, "and have not
had my usual amount of sport. I stumbled on to some
fine bass fly-fishing just this side of the ferry where you
and I crossed that morning to old man Pemberton's
on the east side of the Arkansas River proper. I can
drive there in one and one-half hours in the afternoon
and take from eight to fifteen bass in the evening, and be

back home by g :30. I have often shot ducks on this

water, but have not investigated it for bass until this

season, and it was right under my nose.

"I intended making my third year trip to Colorado, but
find too many fishermen going there now, and may try

the tarpon again the last of August, unless I run over to

Chicago and get j^ou to send me to good bass grounds.
I want a change of air, and where I can fish or shoot to

am^use myself. I can't be content to loaf and play cards
and that kind of thing. Quail crop will be good, I think,

this season. Hope to have more time for them coming
season. I find I haven't the energy to get up at 3 A. M.
and drive twelve or fifteen miles for a little sport as I

did year after year. Getting old and losing my grip for

the hard side of the gatne. We did not have much duck
shooting last year until late in the season. They were
there all winter, but went out long distances to feed, and
were late getting back. We finally got an overflow in the
Pin Oak flats, and then we had fun for a few days only.

I heard the boys after wood ducks last night while I was
fishing, but I have not tried them as yet. Flight is short
and the drive long and sandj-^ and other excuses."

Going West.

Mr. Carl Von Lengerke. sales agent of the American
E. C. and Schultz Gunpowder Co., was in Chicago this

week on his first trip to the West in the interest of his

firm. Mr. Von Lengerke goes from here to St. Paul and
Minneapolis, then, dropping to the south, takes in Omaha,
Kansas City, St. Louis and other Western towns. As he
will be in this part of the world until the opening of the

Western shooting season, it is to be hoped that he will

take advantage of the invitations which will, no doubt, be
offered him by Western sportsmen. Mr. Von Lengerke
has never before been in the West, and will perhaps be
surprised to see that there is quite a patch of country west
of the east shore of New Jerse.v. As he is of a keen sport-

ing family, he will enjoy a whirl at our big prairie

chickens. He reports business very good, indeed.

Docks and Chickens.

The C, M, & St. P. Ry. has recent reports from its

stations in Iowa, Minnesota and South Dakota, which
show fine prospects for duck and chicken shooting. On
the James River division in South Dakota the chickens
have increased in numbers, since the game laws have been
rigidly enforced for several years. As the sloughs are
filled with Avater, they are alive with mallards, redheads,
canvasbacks, etc. The open season, it should be remem-
bered, begins Sept. i. E. Hough,
Hartford Building, Chicago, III.

Tarpon Fishing.—IV.
(Concluded front j>age 129.)

Handling Tarpon.

As soon as the hook is set, the main thing for the sports-

man to do is to hold on to the brake with either his whole
force or as hard as the capacity of the line will permit,
never giving an inch of line unless forced to, either be-
cause of want of strength or because he fears that the
tackle is being endangered. Of course, as before stated,

when the fish jumps, one should dip the rod to it so as
not to have any strain on the line when the fish is in the
air, for this is just what the creature wants—something
to pull against when shaking his head. But just as the
fish falls back into the water, the line should be tautened.
The probability is that it will make three or four jumps in

a few seconds, during which time the boatman should do
nothing except to brace himself for a hard pull, and as
soon as the first flurry is over, let him start rowing and
get the fish in tow. If it be possible to prevent it, the
fish sliould never be allowed to tow the boat, because it is

then master of the situation, and can thus either increase
the duration of the fight several fold or else take out so
much of the line as to get some slack and escape. Unless
a tarpon be unusually well hooked, an instant's slack line

will be all that it needs to save itself.

At times a big fish will take out line in spite of all the
sportsman's efforts; in such cases the boatman should
back water while the reel is manipulated, so as to shorten
the line as rapidly as practicable.

The nearer one keeps the fish to the boat, the sooner
will the fight be over. Of course there is some danger
of the animal jumping into the boat, but this can be
avoided by careful watching and easing up of the strain,

I often keep my fish so close to the boat as to be drenched
from head to foot before it is landed.
While the tarpon is in the first flurry, the rod should

be held crosswise, or nearly so, as in trolling, with the
tip raised considerably; but the instant it settles down the
butt should be slipped beneath the front edge of the
cushion or in the leather socket, if the sportsman be using
one, after which the rod should be kept as nearly vertical
as practicable. '^

To bring a big fish near the boat, "pump it up" by rais-
ing the rod slowly and steadily to the vertical, then drop-
ping it suddetily to near the horizontal, at the same time
reeling in rapidly. By keeping this up a short time, the
fish will be broitght as close as desired. However, this
is an easier thing to talk about than to accomplish, for
the fish is liable at any instant to make a run and take out
in a few seconds line that it has required as many min-
utes to reel in. When this occurs, the only thing to do is

to stop the run as soon as possible and repeat the pump-
ing process.

To tire out a fish, tow it with all the energy of the
oarsman's arms, and keep on towing until it turns belly
up, when it is about time tO' think of either beaching or
landing in the boat. I often tow a fish with the line reeled
up so that the end of the snell is at the tip of the rod.
There is danger in such close work as this, and I don't
advise tTie novice to try it, but to content himself with
about a dozen or fifteen feet of line and snell between tip

and fish.

In order to beach a fish, head, for the nearest shelving
shore and run the boat on it till she grounds ; then, if the
fish has not made a run («s it is sure to do, if it be a big
one and not too tired), let the boat jump intO' the water,
grasp the snell with a piece of gunny sack or something
of the kind to protect his hands from injury by the sharp
ends of the wire, and drag the fish high and dry. Then
let the sportsman make his measurements quickly, and
have the boatman turn the fish back into the water care-
fully, so as not to injure its scales, thus giving it an oppor-
tunity at some future time to afford some other sports-
man an exciting quarter of an hour, unless, perchance, the
fishermen wants to have it mounted, in which case, cruelty
notwithstanding, it should be left to die slowly, because
clubbing woitld injure it for mounting. A skillful boat-
man, though, can stab it with his sheath knife in the
spinal column, keeping the flat of the blade in the medial
plane of the fish, and thus not injure it, barring perhaps
getting the scales bloody.

If the fish be a big one or an unusually hard fighter, it

will be necessary for the boatman, when he jumps into
the water, to take with him the gaff, set it into the
fish, and drag the latter ashore by the gaff instead of by
the snell. When the boatman has hold of the line and the
fish makes a run, he should let go, and allow the fisher-
man to fight it out with the rod until the fish is again
drawn into shallow water.
Before landing a tarpon in the boat (unless the fish be a

very small one), it is well to shoot it, otherwise there
would be no foretelling the amount of damage that might
be done to both boat and outfit, or even to the occupants.
A live. 6-foot tarpon in a boat would certainly raise Hades
there for five or ten minutes. To shoot a fish, draw it up
as close as possible, press the line hard with the left thumb
(guarded) against the forward brake, reach over quickly
with the right hand, grasp the revolver, and. without wait-
ing to cock it, shoot instantly at the fish's head or spinal
column near the back of the neck. If the shot be not
fatal, the fish will make a run in spite of all the pressure
that the thumb can exert. And just here comes in one o£
the principal advantages of the oiitgoing drag, in that it

prevents the reel from overrunning and the line from
fouling thereon while the fisherman -is putting the
revolver back in its place on the rear seat. An ordinary
click is not strong enough to do this, consequently in most
cases the sportsman has to be pretty spry in dropping
the revolver and. resuming control of the reel.

After the fish is dead, or nearly so, no time should be

lost in gaffifig it and getting it into the boat, _To get in a
big one, especially when the water is rough, is a job re-

quiring care, skill and sometimes nerve. The head of the
fish should be drawn over the side of the boat amidships,
the latter being canted over as far as is safe, and the fish

pulled slowly in, the boat being allowed to right gradu-
ally by the fisherman's manipulation of his own weight.
If this be done carelessly, the boat is liable to ship much
water or even capsize, and the boatman is liable to be
thrown overboard, possibly into the maw of a hungry
shark. As soon as the fish is in the boat, if not already
quite dead, the boatman should pound it on the back of
the neck with his club till it is out of the question for it

to do any damage, after which he should proceed to clean
up the mess a little, put another bait on the hook, and go
for another fish.

There is a difference in the manner in which small,
medium-sized and large fish should be handled. In case
of a small one, let it jump itself tired, the closer to the
boat the better, then lift it in with the snell. With a
medium-sized fish, get it up close to the boat as soon as
possible, tow it a little till it turns belly up, and either

shoot it and gaff it in, or beach it, whichever is the best
way when everything is considered. But with a large
fish, as soon as the first flurry is over, settle down for a
long, hard tow, and keep at it until the fish is exhausted.

In landing a fish from the shore, the sportsman, as soon
as practicable after striking the fish, should put the butt
in the belt socket and fight it out that way, or else he
should sit down on the ground and shove the butt be-
tween his legs and into the earth.

This is hard work, and is by no means as pleasant or
satisfactory as fishing from a boat.

There is quite a little art in gaffing a fish, and each new
boatman should be taught it at once. In beaching, a fish

should be gaffed, if possible, by inserting deliberately the
point of the gaff behind the gills and running it up into

the mouth, but sometimes the fish is too lively to permit
this, so then the gaff should be set in wherever prac-
ticable (the nearer the neck the better), by putting the
hook beneath the fish with the point up, and surging back
hard on the handle. It is not good practice to gaff a fish

with the point of the gaff down.
In gafiing from the boat, a dead fish may be hooked in

the gills, but a live one should be struck from beneath, as
just described. The blow should be given quickly and
vigorously, and any tendency on the part of the boatman
to do the work gingerly, or as if he were afraid of getting
hurt, should be "nipped in the bud."

Measuring and Weighing Fish.

A tarpon should be measured when lying on its sides

with its mouth closed, the length being taken from the tip

of the lower jaw to a transverse line joining the extreme
points of the tail, and the circumference at its maximum.
The product of the length in inches by the square of the
maximum girth in inches, divided by 800, will give very
closely the weight in pounds. Nevertheless, it is well
occasionally to weigh a fish or two so as to satisfy one-
self that the formula still applies, although this gives a
good deal of trouble and occupies valuable time that might
be devoted to fishing.

One really needs a small block and tackle to weigh a
big tarpon conveniently, besides either some high beam or
an improvised gallows or tripod.

Photographing,

The photographing of leaping tarpon should be a pur-
suit of the deepest interest to any amateur photographer,
for it is enticing even to those who, like myself, know
absolutely nothing about photography. The gun-camera,
designed by me and manufactured by Dr. H. W. Howe,
ought to be duplicated by every tarpon fisherman who is

also anything of a photographer. The apparatus has been
described briefly in a previous issue of Forest and
Stream, nevertheless I shaU again explain it here for the
convenience of those readers who didi not see the first

description.

Manufacture out of i^-inch plank a little wooden gun
about 3 feet 6 inches long, put a sight on the end of it, and
attach a trigger at the customary place. Then suspend
and attach rigidly to the gun, just in front of the trigger, a
good film camera, and hy a simple system of levers make
the trigger operate the shutter. Of course the axis of the
gun and that of the camera must not only lie in the same
vertical plane, but must also be parallel.

To use the gun, set the shutter catch, place the gun to
the shoulder with the left hand beneath the camera and
right forefinger on the trigger ; then watch for the fish to
jump, point the gun at it, and pull the trigger.

Next move up a new film, set the shutter catch and
make ready for another shot. The apparatus works like a
charm, and it is probable that ere long something of the
kind can be bought at the photographic supply stores.

With it birds can be caught on the wing and animals on
the run. It can be used also for stationary pictures to
great advantage, because it obviates the necessity for
emplo3'ing the tell-tale.

Snap shots at leaping tarpon can be taken by a photog-
rapher located in the bow of one's boat or in the boat of a
companion. The sportsman could not well take a picture
of his own fish, and the boatman could not be well spared
from his regular duties for this purpose. In the case of
the pictures of my catch, illustrated previously in Forest
AND Stream and in Modern Mexico, my companion took
them from another boat, and as he was always- fishing
when I got my strikes, he missed the first two or three
jumps of the tarpon, which are nearly always the best
ones they make.

If a photographer were in the bow of one's boat, one
could shout to him upon the first indication of a strike, and
give him time to rise to his feet, get his balance and aim
the gun before the fish would be out of the water. A
series of pictures taken thus would be of the greatest
interest to the fishing fraternity.

General Remarks.

The time required to land a tarpon will dtepend upon
a number of conditions, among which the following are
the principal ones:

1. Size of fish.

2. How it is hooked.
3. Conditions of wind and tide.

4. Experience of the fisherman. _
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T Used to figure for ordinary conditions at the rate of
one ininute for each five pounds of weight; but I have
been doing better than tliat of late, for I have landed in
the boat a 6-foot 4-inch tarpon weighing about 120 pounds
in fifteen minutes, and I once beached a 5J^-fooler weigh-
ing probaljly So pounds in seven minutes.

If a fish is not hooked in the mouth, it will take more
than twice as much time and labor to land it as it would
if properly attached. A 5-footer hooked in the back just
behind the long fin once nearly Avore me out completely,
and a 5^-footer hooked in the eye put up a running fight
of three-quarters of an hour without making a single leap.
I finally had to get put on the beach and pull it in by
brute force.

On another occasion my wife, who was in the boat with
me, hooked a 5-footer in the cheek. It took our com-
bined eft'orts for nearly half an hour to bring the fish to
gaff.

In respect to the percentage of tarpon landed in relation
to the total number of strikes, I would state that this de-
pends mainly upon the experience, skill and attention of
the fisherman; but also somewhat upon how hungry the
fish are, and whether one is fishing from a boat or from
the shore.
At Aransas Pass the average for all the sportsmen is

about one out of ten, but from the start, owing to the
thorough instructions given me by my friend. Mr. Wm.

_ Dunhar Jenkins, who was for several years chief engineer
on the work of improving Aransas Pass, I did much bet-
ter than that, averaging for the first three outings two
tarpon from nine strikes. I now can just reach the limit
of fifty pel" cetit, although I once landed twelve out of
twenty, losing one to a shark and two more to experi-
menting bn one of Dr. Howe's reels with his patent
brake.
The sectet of my success is the quickness with which I

strike whenever there is CA^en the least suspicion of a

bite. Some have told me that by striking so quickly I

snatch the bait out of the fish's mouth. Perhaps I do
occasionally, but is it not better to do so once in a while
than to bo losing fish constantly on the first jump?

Just here a word as to the difference between a bite and
a strike. When a fish takes hold of the bait and then lets

go after showing itself either by leaping or eoming to
the surface, we call this a "strike" ; but if it does not so
show itself, we term it a "bite."

One can generally tell when a tarpon has bitten by ex-
amining the bait, for the tarpon, having no teeth, crush
the mullet and leave a little indentation on each side, while
none of the other large, salt-water fishes that I know of
arc minus teeth,

Many sportsmen maintain that a tarpon always tackles
the bait head first, but I do not believe this, as the mark-
ings on bait that has been nipped without the hook being
touched prove, to my mind at least, that an escaping mul-
let is seized from behind.
One can nearly always be sure whether it is a tarpon or

not that has been hung, because 'in nineteen cases out of
twenty a tarpon will leap immediately after feeling the
hook in its mouth. The exceptions to the rule are when
the fish is unusually heavy and when it is hooked foul,

especially in the eye. Even those hooked foul generally
jump once or twice, and a tarpon has to approach pretty
close to 200 pounds in weight before it is too clumsy to

leap.

There is a decided difference between the weight and
the fighting qualities of male and female tarpon of the
same length. The male is lighter and more slender, and
may leap higher, but the female is more chunky, and puts
xip by far the harder fight. The latter can nearly always
be recognized by the broad back, which, to my eye, ap-
pears of a somewhat darker green than that of the male.

Fish are lost in the following ways, and the frequency
of their occurrence is about as in the order given

:

1. By failure of the hook to penetrate a soft place.

2. By the cutting of a hole in the mouth, from which
the hook drops when the line is .slackened.

3. By breaking or corkscrewing the hook.

4. B3' lireaking the line owing to

—

a. Its deterioration.

b. Fouling of line on reel by overrunning of the latter.

, C. Tangling of something by the reel handle.
d. Too severe application of the brake or reel handle

in order to stop the fish.

5. By breaking of snell.

_
6. By breaking of rod, generally in. the tip, but sonle-

times in the butt.

7, By carelessness of boatman in gaffing.

8. By attack of a shark.
According to this, the fish has many chances for escape^

but they can be guarded against by the sportsman more
or less successfully as follows

:

1. By setting the hook in quickly, as already herein
explained.

2. By talcing great care, especially toward the end of
the fight, to avoid giAn'ng any slack line.

3. By purchasing onl}^ the best hooks that are obtain-
able, and by discarding at once any hook that shows the
least sign of bending.

4. a. By drying one's line whenever possible; by turn-
ing it end for end on the reel, and, finally, by discarding
it before it is entirely worn out.

b. By using a strong outgoing drag, and by never letting

go of the rear brake without first either grasping the reel

handle, or using the forward brake, or pressing against
the spool Avith the guarded fingertips.

c. By keeping one's gloves buttoned and leaving no
loose ends of anything hanging out that could possibly
reach the reel, such, for instance, as the strings of the
finger guards.

d. By using judgment and not being overconfident in
the strength of one's tackle.

5. by using extra strong snell wires, of a material that
is not soon injured by the sea Avater, and that wilL not
kink easily.

6. By buying the best of rods, and by never letting the
rod touch any part of the boat Avhen a fish is hung, also
by special Avatchfulness Avhen towing a big fish close to
the boat, so that Avhen it makes a sudden rush for liberty

the brake pressure shall be relieved instantly.

7. By instructing the boatman as to how to gaff a fish
properly, as herein described.

8. By keeping the_ fish close to the boat when a shark
is aear, and by making a great noise in order to frighten
\he brute away. To be candid, though, I must conf^§§

that I don't bdieve therie is much chartce of success in

case^ thiat the shark is hungry and the tarpon a big one,

for it gets so frightened by seeing its natural enemy near
at hand that one cannot prevent it from running.
As to why tarpon will strike at some times and not at

others, I have for several years been trying unsuccessfully
to learn. I haA'e seen them in immense nunibers when
they Avould not look at a bait, but at other times I have
obtained a strike by circling a school. Possibly other
fishermen have learned the reason, or reasons, and Avill

giA^e them in Forest and Stream.
In respect to what should be considered fair, average

sport at tarpon fishing, this will depend upon the localitJ^

It is said that if a man goes to Florida in the Avinter, stays

there two weeks and catches one tarpon, he should go
home satisfied. My average of late j^ears at Aransas Pass
has been one tarpon per day, and at Tampico over one and
a half. 'On some days the score runs high, while at other

A. N. CHENEA^

times at Aransas there will not be a tarpon landed by
any one for several consecutive days. At Aransas I have
caught as many as five tarpon in a forenoon, and at
Tampico in the same time six tarpon and ten jackfish.
My friend, Father O'Dwyer, of Kansas City, has lately
landed in four days at Aransas tAventy-four tarpon, six
jackfish and tAvo large jewfish—an enormous score. But
in tarpon fishing, as in life in general, "all is not beer and
skittles," so, Avhen the fish fail to strike, the true sports-
man must console himself Avith the expectation of "better
luck to-morrow" and bide his time patiently.

And now for a few words of warning to the novice, that
may perhaps be the means of saving him some annoyance
or discomfort. Beware of letting slip the handle of the
reel, or you may have your knuckles skinned, and don't
let your thumb get pinched in the reel. AVear a Avhite
silk handkerchief around j^our neck to prevent chafing and
sunburn. Keep turned down over your Avrists the long
sleeves of j^our undershirt, and thus prevent them from
being burned.
When any one of a group of tarpon fishermen hooks

a fish, it is the duty of every one else to keep out of his
way, even if to do so involves Aveighing anchor and
taking in line. It is the height of discourtesy to foul
the line of another fisherman and thus cause him to lose
his fish.

When two are fishing from one boat, and one of them
gets a strike, the other should reel in his line instantly,
not only for fear of fouling, but also to avoid striking
another fish. It is hard luck to strike tAVO fish at the
same time; for the chances are greatly in favor of a
tangle and the loss of both fish. On three occasions
have my companion and I struck doubles, and in every
case both fish escaped. Doubling is very likely to occur
when two persons fish from the same boat, because tar-

pon often traA^el in small schools and quite close to each
other. It is far better that each sportsman haA-e a boat
to himself.

Cafe of Tackle.

Whenever one stops fishing for an hour or more, he
should dry his line thoroughly. At tarpon resorts there
are places set aside for this purpose and provided with
wooden arms from twenty to forty feet apart, around
which the line is wound, or at least as much of it as has
gotten Avet. These places are generally under shelter

from rain. When the driers are not available, one can
dry his line fairly well by coiling it on the floor in the
corner of a room, Avhere it will not be disturbed_

The patent line drier made of brass and jointed so as

to pack into a cylindrical space six inches long by one
inch in diameter, (costing $i.7_S) is an excellent thing to

have, as it can be used either in a room or out of doors.
The greatest of care should be taken to prevent one's

line, when either wet or dry, from touching steel or iron,

as rust will ruin it in a very short time. A dry line

§towe4 ITI a p&intefl gah^^niz^d jrori t^ckl? bojy "VYilj t^^e.

no hurt, however, but it should be placed in a compart-
ment having nothing else in it but dines.
To test a line, make a loop at the end, hitch it onto

the scales, attach the latter to a hook, or have some one
hold it, take hold of the line Avith the hand properly
guarded, and pull until either a satisfactory resistance
is attained or until the line breaks. The cutting off of

weakened parts and the reversing of ends have been
mentioned previously. Lines should be examined care-
luDy every day for frayed spots, and when any are found,
they should be eithei' cut out or removed to near the
axle of the reel, or else the use of the line should be
abandoned.
Care should be taken not to let the line either untwist

or kink. The cause of such trouble is either an eccen-
tric bait or insufficient or ineffective swivels. To take
the kinks out of a line, remove the. snell and toW the
twisted part behind the boat for a short time.

Above all things, don't let any sand get into the
spooled linfe for, if there be any there when a fish is

being handled, the pressure On the brake AVill cut the
line rapidly.

It is practicable to splice two short lengths of line to

make one long one; but it is a delicate piece of wotkj
and should not be undertaken by aiiy One who is hot
expert therein. Occasionally a boatman is found whtj
can make a good splice—generally one who has been A
sailor.

All steel or iron portions of one's tackle slioUld be
greased often so as to prevent rusting, including gaff,

revoh^er, ijiiell-wircs and hooks, and every day or tWO
the ax|es of the reels should be oiled tliroUgh the little

covered Cups on the outside, as should also the dick, if

there be one.

Hooks should be sharpened the Uioment that they ate

found to be dull, using' therefor a flat file, a somewhat
blunt point being better than a very slender one. The"
gaft' hook also should be kept sharp.

Never use a crooked snell, but straighten it just as

soon as it is found to be bent. If a bad kink be discov-
cred, better abandon the snell than attempt io

stra gluten it. for the wire would bC Very apt to bi^eak

at the point of straightening.

Never let a rod get very mucli bent, if it Catt bc
avoided. Opinions ate divided as to the best way tO

straighten a bent rod. Some sportsmen reverse the tip

in the socket at least OnCe a day; but others never reverse
it. preferring to spring back the rod by pressing the tip

against the floor and oscillating it gently. Rods are
built with double guides for reversal, but some experi-

enced fishermen claim that a Pod often reversed will wear
out much more quickly than one which is sprung back
as just described. From the point of view of an engineer
this opinion is correct.

If a rod be sprung' or cracked it can often be repaired

by Avinding waxed tarpon line very tightly over, above
and below the cracked portion, and fastening the ends
thereof so that they cannot slip.

When a reel gets out of order the best thing to do is

to send it back to the maker for repairs, unless one has
considerable mechanical ability, or there is no other reel

to use.

In respect to the tackle-box, one should remember the
old adage, "a place for everything and everything in its

proper place." When getting it ready for a journey it

should be so packed that none of the contents will move
about, all A'aluable portions, such as reels and articles

easily injured, being Avrapped with cloth. The last re-

marks apply alsn to the rod trunk.

In conclusion I desire to remind my readers that for

tarpon fishing the best tackle is necessary, and that, un-

less it be kept in first-class condition, it is pretty sure to

give trouble and dissatisfaction.

J. A. L. Waudell.

Edwin R. Wallace.
Edwin R. Wallace, avcU known as the author of a

Avork on the Adirondacks, died at his home in Syracuse,

N. Y., last Aveek. Of the man and the book, Mr. Stanley

G. Smith Avrites in the Syracuse P-ost-Standard

:

In the departure this week from this life of Edwin R..

Wallacf, Syracuse and Onondaga county have not only

lost one of their oldest residents, but one of their most
interesting characters and gentlest of men. He was al-

ways a modest and unobtrusive citizen, or else his suc-

cess as author and merchant would have made him more
conspicuous in this community. He was foremost in

establishing a public library before our Central Library

Avas estabhshed. His chief literary Avork, and one which
will outliA^e him many years, Avas his "Adirondacks."

'"Wallace's "Adirondacks" is Avithout doubt the best

book of reference and history of any similar work of

traA-el and descriptive scenery eA^er published in this coun-
try. It Avas first issued about thirty years ago in com-
paratively a humble Avay, but was gradually expanded and
embellished in its A^arious editions to a handsome A'olume

Avith hundreds of half-tone and other illustrations, and was
Avonderfully complete in its details and statistics. It has
been said that the work was mostly to be found in col-

leges and public libraries. This is not so, as many of the

loA^ers of and visitors to our State's great natural sani-

tarium, the North Woods and Adirondack Mountains,
have copies of the Avork, and Mr. Wallace was known
throughout the beautiful Avilderness better than any other

man. Had he cared to prosecute its publication and sale

with the same zeal he expended in his business, he could
have made a competency from this source alone, and
obtained for himself a greater reputation. It Avas simply
a labor of love with him. The strange feature of this

authorship Avas the fact that Mr. W. was not a sports-

man, being neither a hunter nor an angler. He simply
delighted to Adsit this AVonderfuUy invigorating region

of woods and mountains and to tramp and rest therein.

Such true dcA^otees of the Avoods as our Avell-knoAvn

citizen, former Judge A. J. Northrup, himself an author
of books of wood life, and Ernst Held, the grand old

follower of Walton, can well certify to the ability and
dear friendship of our lamented one. The Avriter had the

great pleasure for the past few seasons to have enjoyed
trips to the Adirondacks with this most genial of com-
panions and encyclopedia of information. His work
has. done more to attract interest to the Adirondack^
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than any other source, and consequently has given enter-

tainment and life to many thousands of visitors, sports-

men and invalids.

San Ffancisco Fly-Casting CIttb.

Medai/ contests, series 1901, Saturday, contest No. 9,

held at Stow Lake, Aug. 10. Wind, light west; weather,

warm and foggy:

Event Event Event
No. 1, No. 2, No. 4,

Uistance, Accuracy, , Event No. S.^ > Lure
Feet. Per cent. Acc. % Del. % Net % CastmgS

Battu 87 91 91.2 77.6 84.4 88 1-15

Biooks 108 93 87.8 79.2 83.5 .-

Biotherton ... 119 92.4 93 83.4 88.'2 93 1-15

Everett 119 95.4 90.4 85 87.2 ..

Grant 109 89.8 87.8 77.6 82.7 78 2-15

Golcher 130.6 90.4 90.4 77.6 83.11 88 4-1.5

Mansfield 88.8 92.8 • 84.2 88.5 90 2-15

MviUen 100 92.8 81.4 78.4 79.10

Smyth 91.4 92.8 82.6 87.7 ..

Young_ 90 90 93 80 S6.5 64 1-15

Judges, Mansfield and Golcher; referee, MuUer; clerk,

Smyth.
Sunday, contest No. g, held at Stow Lake, Aug. li.

Wind, south, southwest; weather, warm:

BaUu 89 92. S 88 75 81.6 49 1-15

Brooks 102 92.4 87.8 71.8 79.8

Blade 86 83.4 76.4 70 73.2 ..
^

Brotlierlon ... 130 89.8 88 77.6 82.9 94 12-15

Diivefkosen .. 105 94.4 84.8 77.6 81.1

Everett 118.6 95 95 76.8 8G.10

Foulks 111.6 93.8 84.8 77.6 81.1

Grant 105 89.4 &6.S 76.8 81.8

Cnlcher 129 87.8 90 79.2 S4.7 78 13-15

ITuyck 98 92.4 88.4 73.4 80.10

B Kenniff 113 88.4 88.4 72.6 80.5 94 2-15

Kierulff 81 88.8 80.4 65.10 73.1

Mansfield 94.8 93.4 83.4 88.4 91 10-15

Mvller 107 91 78 76.8 77.4

C R Keimiff.. 107 88.4 90 75 82.6

Smyth 91 88.8 80 84.4

Young ....... 97 92.4 93 70 81.6

Judges, MuUer and Young; referee, Mansfield.

The Potomac Fishing:.

RoMNEV. W. Va., Aug. i6.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:

I will endeavor to write you a few items on our summer
fishing, which has had more than the usual number of

fishermen. The South Branch remained muddy the

most of the summer, but as soon as it cleared crowds of

campers appeared on the river; but I do not think they

have caught very many fish, although I have seen three

or four 4-pound bass taken close to town by local an-

*glers. -I think that the carp and the fish pots, tie rafts, so

many fishing and the two tanneries soon to be in opera-

tion on the South Branch have sounded the death knell of

bass fishing on the historic South Branch of the Potomac.

Your correspondent was an applicant for the position of

deputy game and fish warden for this county, but as he

luiderstands some toughs from Keyser, who were over

here violating the law last fall by running deer with

hotmds, and whom he tried to get punished for the

same, have petitioned the State warden not to appoint

him, he supposes he will not be appointed. We will have
lots of quail shooting here this fall. Squirrels are scarce;

pheasants are plentiful; deer and wild turkeys are only

fair; rabbits are thick. Jim Burr Brady.

Newfound Lake*

NEWFOtlND Lake, Bristol, N. H., Aug. 17.—This lake

is noted for the number of large trout annually taken

from its waters. This year is no exception, as quite a

.supply of good-sized trout has been taken by the expert

anglers who are summering here. One of the most per-

severing and enthusiastic fishermen is Willard H. Poole,

of Fali River. While trolling from a canoe alone he

netted a 3^4-pound salmon, a 4-pound trout and a 10-

pound trout, the last giving him quite a fight for two
hours before passing into the net. Dr. C. C. Rothfuchs,

of Boston, secured an 8-pound trout. W. B. Hawes, of

Fall River, paying a visit of a day and a half to friends

here, took the half-day to go afishing, and ran up against

a i3y2-pound trout that gave him a self-satisfied feeling

after dinner the next day. O. E. Berry and J. N. Moshier
are high line on trout this year, they taking a 17-pound
trout, which heads the list of large trout for 1901.

The prospect for- deer hunting is good, qtiite a number
having been seen near the farmhouses and on the shores

of the lake. Partridges have done well this summer, and
promise good sport to the man with the gun. S. H.

Lotiisiana Bayotts.

A bright August found the writef on the charming
banks of the Courtableau on a trip to the neighboring

lakes and swamp islands to look out for the so much
talked of plovers, odd and strange dressed water birds

with long loose wings which for that reason are called also

flap wings, inhabiting the favored regions, which I shall

now describe. Not far away from my course I noticed

Bayou Fusilier. It is a small stream not more than
-four miles in length, and would not merit our attention

in a system of geography, if it did not form a Urnit be-

tween the grand and magnificent domains of Louisiana,

Opelousas and Attakapas. Bayou Fusilier is further illus-

trative in showing how near the country at this poiiit

approaches the real curve of a sphere. The water, as if

balanced, seems scarcely able to determine its course.

This Bayou Fusilier must not be confounded with an-

other bearing the same name. Both bayous are indebted

for their name to the self-same person. The Eastern
Fusilier is in reality a stream of much greater importance
than the one mentioned in the beginning of this article.

There is a mysterious influence at work in the regions

of the Courtableau and Fusilier, which seems to gather the

swamp fogs up and hold them suspended above and
around the little lakes and petty bayous, shutting them
in completely, so that all about the atmosphere is dark.

When I approached, meditating about this phenomenon. I

found myself suddenly in its densest vapors. A little

later in the season large flocks of "golden plovers"

alighted on the banks of the _ Courtableau and made It

lively for the grasshoppers, their rich food, which now in

great terror rose before me in clouds at every step, and
scattered away in uncertain flight before the wind.

FOREST AND STREAM.

A brisk walk found me on the borders of a fresh-water

lake. The bottom was covered with a growth of aquabc

vegetation, which seems as though it might harbor suffi-

cient insect and reptile life to feed thousands of plovers,

while in the shallow water lilies grow in profusion, their

.dark green leaves crowding each other upon the sur-

face, leaving only scant room for the snow-white petals

to shoot up and unfold themselves for the voracious

plovers, hunting in the deep and wide nectaries for in-

sects and snails. . .

It has been observed, when speaking of the Courtableau,

that it flows diagonally over an inclined plane. When
the spring floods have filled the swamps with water, and

when the Courtableau becomes replenished beyond the

capacity of retention, it is, though on a smaller scale,

similar to the Atchafalaya, its redundancy being carried

off by an indefinite number of outlets from the right bank,

that mostly lose themselves in the waste of the woods.

Some narrow outlets which, having their efflux from the

Courtableau, about two miles below the Derbane, pursues

a southern course about twelve miles in its windings, and

approaching the prairie Grand Chevreuil within a short

distance, turns each toward the Atchafalaya, and finally

loses itself in the intermixture of lakes that enchain that

river on the west side. When the Fusilier assumes its

eastern course from prairie Grand Chevreuil, it meanders

and becomes still more serpentine. Not a single spot on

the bank of this bayou can be rendered secure from the

annual overflow of the swamps by the Atchafalaya, and it

is a lasting monument of a revolution in the range_ of

waters through this region. It would be not only im-

probable, but impossible, that water could, in the present

state in the country, form a determinate course in this

place. At the elevation of the spring floods the swamps
are entirely filled with water, and all the small bayous

are lost in the universal inundation.—The Times-Demo-
crat.
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Sept 2-5.—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial

E.xhibition. W. P. Eraser, Sec'y. and Supt.

Training the Hunting Dog.

By B. Waters^ Author of "Fetch and Carry: A Treatise

on Retrieving."

XXII.—Field Trial Judging (Continued).

Some men will have a better understanding of a dog's

work in one season than some other men will have in a

lifetime. The matter of brains and natural aptitude gov-

erns in this case as it does in all other branches oi man's

intelligent effort; therefore it is essential that a field trial

judge have that somewhat uncommon quality called

common sense.

The average man who has not been schooled to con-

centration bv habit, finds great difficulty in concentrating

his thoughts on one subpect for a prolonged period of

time; indeed, without a prior schooling many men can-

not do so, and some cannot do so longer that a few

moments at a time. Men who are mentally indolent or

incapable of concentration of mind are not of the mate-

rial for good judges.

The field trial judge must keep his eye and mind on

the dog's work incessantly. Unless he sees the work

done, he knows nothing about it. If he sees two dogs,

one on point, the other on back, after they are estab-

lished, he does not know but what the pointing dog
may have stolen the point from the dog which is appar-

ently backing. As for errors, if the judge's eye is off

the "dogs, they may be made and the negligent judge

will never of his own knowledge know that they ever

happened.
The good judge must constantly make mental compari-

sons of the industry, range, bird sense, judgment, inde-

pendence of action, accuracy, quickness, honest work to

the gun, etc., free from crafty coaching by his handler

and jealous rivalry of his competitor; therefore to master

all the details of 'the competition he must have a good
inemoiy. All this, added to planning the course for

each heat and directing the rendezvous for the wagons
at the end of each heat, is quite sufficient to keep his

mind occupied within and his attention engaged without.

Thus it will be noted that a field trial is a much more
ponderoufe affair to handle than is one or two dogs in

actual field work.
In laying out a course for a heat, reference to giving

the dogs a good consecutive run and reference to good
courses for the other dogs should be considered.

Field trial clubs, as a rule, rent their grounds _ and
within such territory they have all the needed rights

and factors for giving the dogs the required competitive

tests. The grounds vary greatly in character. In parts

the birds are in generous abundance; in others there

may be none at all. Some parts may be all cover, or

mixed open and cover, or open entirely. Creeks, wire

fences, swamps, steep hills, etc., are also_ circumstances
which may require consideration. It is readily per-

ceived that if the grounds are worked irregularly back
and forth without any fixed plans, or that if the choice

parts are worked out first, then the dogs which run in

the subsequent heats would work on ground already

more or less worked out or they would have to work on
the poorest remaining ground. The judge, therefore,

must approximately apportion his ground so that each
brace will have a trial on unworked ground, dividing
the choice and poor parts as equitably as may be, so that

each brace will have chances as near alike as intelligent

planning can devise. If one dog finds and points a dozen
bevies in a certain course, and another dog, working
equally as well in another course, finds no birds because
there are none in it to find, the former would likely

receive the approval of the green judge, who has yet to

learn the value of opportunity or its absence. The trained

judge has all such considerations in mind.
The next greatest alfiiction in comparison Avith the

judge Avho is frantically intent on being everywhere at

the same time, right or wrong, is the judge who ha§ no

ideas in respect to going anywhere. He is weak and

indecisive, the competition lags and weakens in conse-

quence, because he does not know where to go nor

what to do.

Every few moments there is likely to be some matter

submitted to him for a ruling, and, however good he may
be in an actual day's shooting, if he is not competent

as a judge he will be unable Lo conceal it. Indecision

makes incompetency manifest, and the more incompetent

he is the more ruling he will have to make, for error

begets trouble and disorganization. Brave inipartiality

and energy when judging imaginary field trials in a

circle of friends by the fireside, and the same when
confronted by men who are sternly in earnest in a real

trial, have quite different aspects.

The ready judgment of the irresponsible spectator who
sees but little but whose conclusions are great, is many
times at the judge's service if he will but listen to them.

It is a mistake to discuss the competition with any on-

looker, as it is a mistake, directly or indirectly, iri any
way, to endeavor to explain apologetically any decision.

If a contestant asks in good faith as to how his dog was
beaten, it is quite proper to give him the needed infor-

mation; however, the information being given, no argu-

ment concerning it should be permitted.

In taking dogs into the second and subsequent series,

the judge should be careful to estimate their performance

on its class rather than on a mere matter of detail alone.

A dog which shows good class ability will repeat his

good performance heat after heat, whereas the dog which,

made some accidental good work, or good work from
advantageous circumstance, may be entirely incapable

of repeating it. A man who cannot 'discriminate as to

class will never make an accurate and sound judge of

field trial competition. Where class work is considered,

the competition works to a natural and definite conclu-

sion; when it is ignored, there may be the absurd specta-

cle of a low class dog competing for first at the final of

a stake, with dogs of much higher ability left otit of the

competition. Nor should any dogs of inferior quality

be taken into a series out of mere compliment to their

owners. When a dog has shown himself inferior to

other dogs, his part in the competition is determined and
should be ended. To take an inferior dog into a series

to which he is not entitled on his merits, perpetrates a

wrong on the other competitors, however much of a
compliment it may be to the owner.

XXIII.—Kennel Management.

The dog's sleeping quarters should be dry, clean, well

ventilated and comfortable. He should have ample room
in which to exercise, in default of which he should be
given a good run night and morning each day. Ex-
ercise is indispensable to his physical and mental well-

being.

Dogs should never be kept on chain. Old dogs fret

and worry, and in time become more or less soured in

temper. Young dogs, from standing in a set, strained
- position at the length of the chain, frequently grow up
out of shape; their elbows turn out, their faces are

wrinkled and bear an anxious expression, and they become
addicted to habitual worry and irritation.

Cleanliness, good food, pure water, exercise and whole-
some sleeping places are as necessary to the good health

of the dog as they are to the good health of his master.

Exercise, in fact, is more essential to the dog, for when
he becomes fat his powers quickly degenerate. He then

becomes indolent, deficient in stamina and predisposed to

disease. With some dogs it is a matter of great diffi-

culty to work off the fat, as they either will not or

cannot work enough to reduce it other than by very slow
degrees.

The food of the dog is worthy of much greater con-
sideration than is commonly given to it. The table scraps

of some families make quite good food, while those of

other families cease to be food at all for any animal.

There is quite a remove between scraps of good beef,

bread, vegetables, etc., on the one hand, and potato skins

on the other; that is to say, table scraps, to be of food
value, must have food constituents. Sheeps' heads, tripe,

mutton, beef, roasted rare or boiled with cabbage; tur-

nips and onions, etc., make an excellent food. Corn-
meal or any other purely vegetable food is unfit for the
dog. Fle will live a shorter time, grow old younger and
cease to be a working dog at an earlier age than he will

on any other diet. The dog is carnivorous, and therefore
he needs a meat diet. The ill effect of the latter, when
such there is, is not from the meat diet of itself, but
from over-feeding. In a state of nature the dog gets his

meals at uncertain times, perhaps days apart. Once a
day is quite often enough ' to feed him, yet the average
dog owner is prone to judge of the dog's needs by his

own, and therefore he feeds the dog three times a day
with a few morsels, perhaps.between times.

The dog's digestive organs are not adapted to the as-
similation of a vegetable diet. On this point, the follow-
ing, taken from a paper read before the New England
Kennel Club, Boston, July, 1884, by Dr. J. Frank Billings,

will be read with interest: "No matter in what way we
look at it, the dog's ancestors were carnivorous, and the
nature of their descendants has not changed in this re-

gard, though, as in everything else, man has succeeded in

changing it to a degree. Still, a carnivora he was, is and
ever will be. He is not a masticator. He has not a
grinding tooth in his head. He has nothing but biting and
tearing teeth in the front, and crushers in the posterior
part of his jaws. He takes no pleasure in eating as the
chewers—^i. e., the masticating animals—do. His is a
feeling of emptiness, and when able he gulps his food, fills

his stomach and, when he can do so, retires to a secluded
spot to rest. It may be interpolated also that, in propor-
tion to the size of the body, the canine family have the
largest stomachs of any known species of animals.

"Critical persons need not think we have any reference
to the receptive stomach of the ruminants; we mean
the digestive stomach.
"The dog's natural food is meat, and, to. avoid giving

them, a strong odor, Ave should cook it. Meal and starchy
food is an abomination, and totally unfit for dogs, even
the most delicate, though all the bigoted ignorance of all

the dog men from time to eternity assert the contrary.
The dog can live on the stuff, I admit, but it finds no
organs for its preparation or digestion until it has passed
through the stomach into the intestines. He has no
grinders to prepare it in the mouth, and if he h.s4 he gulps
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it without chewing; his salivary glands are rudimentary,
hence he has no means whatever of turning starchy
food into sugar and dextrine, which fit them for nourish-
ment, as ruminants have. Starchy food is not acted upon
by the gastric juices to any great degree, and so they
pass unchanged through the stomach into the beginning
of the intestine, where the pancreas or salivary glands
of the abdomen have to do all the work.
"Feeding on meat does not ruin the scent of sporting

dogs as ignorance so frequently asserts. If it did, the
whole wild canine race—wolves, jackals, etc.—would
long ago have died of starvation. Feeding meat does not
make dogs ugly, but confinement and neglect do. Finally,
common sense and the study of the subject in all its de-
tails, are better guides than the accumulated ignorance of
the world on any subject."
The experience of all the eminent trainers and most

advanced sportsmen fully bears out the foregoing. A
dog will do more and better work on a meat diet than
on any other, and he will also have better health and a
longer life if so fed.

Many owners are prejudiced in favor of vegetable\food
on the matter of economy. There is no doubt of its rela-
tive cheapness, but that is quite another matter from its

fitness.

Whether the dog is working or idling, one meal a day,
at evening, is guite enough. The sympathy of the owner
who judges his dog's needs by his own is wasted when
he imagines that the dog will suffer from hunger if he
has not three meals a day. Actual knowledge is much
better than unthinking sympathy.

—»
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He sat down and helped himself liberally to fried bass,
fried potatoes and cheese omelette.
"Gimme cup of coffee, Commodore, please," he com-

manded, with the air of one who, having quite dis-
tinguished himself, was entitled to some little considera-
tion therefor.

"Colonel," said I, quietly changing the subject, as I
served Lacy with his coffee, "did you hear about the
sportsman's badge John Kinney was talking about some
two or three weeks "ago—before we left town?"
"No, I didn't," said the Colonel, as he reached for his

third bass. "What was it?",

"Nice fish, aren't the}'. Colonel ?" remarked Lacy, look-
ing meaningly at me.

"Yes, very," remarked the Colonel, innocently, as he
split his fish down the back and liberally salted and but-
tered it.

"Why, you see," I continued, "the Judge said it was
proposed to get up a badge for the sportsmen of Staun-
ton. It was originally designed for the gunners, but there
are so many fishermen in town who are also gunners that
it was finally decided to include the fishermen also. The
design is to be something like this: A lyre—a musical
instrument, you know, not an individual—a lyre for the
centerpiece, crowned with a wreath, with a fishing rod
leaning on one side and a gun leaning on the other

"

"They might put a fellow catching fish with his hands
behind it," observed George.
"With a bar suspended below," I continued, "with the

inscription, 'I am one of them.'
"

"It's a capital idea," said the Colonel.
"And an excellent design," added George.
"Yes," I replied, "and, considering Lacy's phenomenal

catch to-day, I think, although he modestly lays no claim

his tobacco bag, from which he proceeded to replenish his
pipe. "They used to boat all the pig iron from the fur-

nace at Milnes down to Riverton and Harper's Ferry
befoi-e the railroad was built."

"So I've been told," replied the Colonel.
"A cargo such as pig iron or coal is peculiarly heavy

and hard to handle," continued the Captain, "and in case
of accident the boat and cargo of course sunk."
"Couldn't they be recovered?" asked Lacy.
"Well, that depended on the water," was the reply. "In

low water, when a boat was wrecked in a rapid or fall,

it was usually not difficult to save the cargo, as the water
was not generally deep; and it could be carried, piece-
meal ashore; and the boat itself was usually gotten off the
rocks and repaired, if not too badly damaged; but if the
accident happened in flush water, or was caused by the
boat running on a rock or reef in deep water, both boat
and cargo were frequently lost—particularly if the cargo
was iron or coal—as the water was then to6 deep, or
swift, or both, to handle the boat or get the cargo ashore.
Hadn't you all better come up to the house for the
night?" he continued, as he rose and knocked the ashes
out of his pipe, and started to walk back up the lane.

"Those Httle boats look close and frail to be out over
night in!"

We thanked him for his kind invitation, and with the
assurance that our tents and canoes were perfectly com-
fortable and secure, and with kindly good nights all

round, he turned away, and was lost to sight amongst
the dense shadows of the trees.

The moon was just rising above the lofty tree-tops
which crowned the high bluff opposite and above us, and
through her topmost boughs her bright rays penetrated,
casting over the foreground of river and sloping bank

'tbe massive line of cliffs ^end here in a bold promontory/''

'Mid Reef and Rapid.—XVIIL
BY F. R. WEBB.

Kemple's Falls, with its prodigal variety of reefs.

^ falls, pools, holes and shallows, is an unusually favored
place for bass, and they are quite plentiful here, and rise
readily to the fly.

For several years past we have made Capt. Keyser's
place, at the foot of the falls, a camping place for a day
or so's fishing, with varying success, but always enjoying
fine_ sport, and we remained here all day on .Saturday,
fishing several hours in the forenoon, lying around our
comfortable camp, with book and pipe, during the middle
of the day, and going back up into the falls between 3
and 4 o'clock, and fishing until dusk. We had brought a
small bucket of "mad-toms" down with us from Bear
Lithia, and with these and helgramites (which are plenti-
ful here), and our fly tackle, we were well provided with
bait, and our day's sport was most gratifying. We had
fish for supper, an abundant supply for breakfast, and
sent a fine string up to Capt. Keyser's house.
The fish were fierce and gamy. I had one take a mad-

tom from right under my feet, in a clear, little channel
through the reefs not over 6in. deep, while I was wading
across it, with the "torn" trailing in the water at the end
of the shortened line, held loosely in my fingers, and,
while fly-fishing in the afternoon, I saw one shoot 20ft.
or more through the water, to get my fly, as it dropped
lightly out on the surface. He got it, too.

"Well, sir! talk about fishing," said Lacy, as he put a
little more sugar in the lemon preparation I handed him
just before supper, and stirred it briskly around. "Talk
about fishing! I'm no fisherman, and seldom care much
about it, but that's the finest fishing place up there that
ever I struck. Talk about bass ! I never did see so many
bass in a place. And so careless, too! Thev ran around
everywhere. Right under a fellow's feet !" here he paused
to take a couple of sips of his decoction. "Why, I caught
one bass," he continued, "that ran after my angry thomas
as I was reeling my line in. and took it right between my
feet" (another sip). "I didn't use my rod at all, but
yanked the line with my fingers, and hooked him and
drew him in" (two or three more sips), "and I actually
caught one with my hands. A 2-pounder, too! Fact!"
he added, as he finished his preparation and set the empty
glass down with a ring on the mess table and looked
around at us inquiringly, as though challenging contra-
diction.

"Oh, get out! What are you presenting us with?" ex-
claimed George, in disgust.

"Well, it's so," he persisted, earnestly. "He ran out in
shallow water after some minnows, and shot clean up
on to a little gravel bar where the water was only a
couple of inches deep, and while he was floundering and
splashing

. around, toeing to throw himself back into
deeper water, I dropped iny rod and went for him with
both hands, and grabbed him and ii^ld onto him before
he could get awajr,"

to being a sportsman, he certainly is well on the road to

becoming a full-fledged one, and is, therefore, fairly en-
titled to one of these badges."
George and the Colonel acquiesced, heartily, but Lacy

made no reply, but got up and walked over to his boat
for his bag of tobacco, from which he proceeded to fill

his pipe, the which being accomplished, he lighted it, and,
resuming his seat on his camp stool, puffed away in silent

meditation, until roused hy George to come and take part

in evening dish wash.
"And so that's Kemple's Falls, is it," said the Colonel,

loading his evening pipe for the third time, "that I've

heard you fellows talk sO' much about? Well, I don't
think much of the place, as to its great difficulty. I mean.
It's no harder to nm than plenty of places we've come
through above. The Port Republic Falls, for instance.

It's a fine fishing ground, though."
"Well, that's as you think," said George, as. dish towel

in hand, he polished away at the dripping plates, as Lacy
handed them to him. "We have always considered it the

worst place on the entire upper river."

"And the oftener we run it the more I am confirmed in

this opinion," I added.
"It used to be so considered by the old-time flat-boat-

men," said Capt. Keyser, who had dropped down from
his house to have a little chat with us. "The place was
much dreaded by them, and I've seen twenty boats at a

time laid up above the falls, waiting for a chance to get

through; they used to always double itp. as they, came
through, the crews of two or "three boats going through on
each boat."

"How many men composed the crew of a boat?" asked
the Colonel, as he struck a match and puffed his pipe into

a light.

"Two men to a boat," was the reply.

"It is always a wonder to me," said George, laying

aside the last plate as he spoke, and turriing a pan over
the little pile of plates, knives, forks and spoons

—
"It is

al-ways a wonder to me how two men could run one of
those boats, especialty when loaded. Why, they are as

big as a ferry boat!"
"Yes, almost as big," the Captain replied. "They are

loft. wide and 70ft. long."

"It is wonderful to me how two men could manage
them in the strong, rough water of the falls and rapids,"

said Lacy.
"It does seem so." admitted Capt. Keyser, "but they

managed them somehow, for that was the usual comple-
ment to a boat. Accidents, however, were of frequent
occurrence, and many a boat has been sunk, and many a

cargo lost, up there in the falls above. Thanks, yes ; I

will take another pipeful," as the Colonel proffered him

a beautiful alternation of wavering lights and shades. We
finished our pipes, the while we enjoyed the lovely pros-
pect, and then turned in for the night. Lighting my can-
dle-lamp I lay and read for an hour, with the flaps of my
tent thrown iip on both sides, to admit the pleasant,
balmy night air. Reading myself drowsy I ble\\; out my
light, pulled down my tent flaps, and dropped off to
sleep.

I was restless, however, and didn't sleep well; my last

bass, at supper, probably weighing heavily upon me.
Finally, after twisting and tossing around for several
hours, I rose up, broad awake. I raised the flap of my
tent and looked out. I was startled to find broad
daylight. All seemed strangely quiet and still, however,
with no signs of life in the other tents. I rubbed my
eyes and looked again.
A second and more wakeful look demonstrated the fact

that my daylight was literally all moonshine! I looked
at my watch—it was 2 o'clock. The glorious beauty of

the night tempted me out.

The moon rode high overhead in a cloudless sky, with
that mysterious, impressiA'^e brilliance only noted in the
wee sma' hours of the night. She was a little past the
full, and one side was a trifle flattened, slightly diminish-
ing the perfect sphere of her outline, but in nowise dimin-
ishing her glorious effulgence, which seemed to diffuse
itself everywhere, and to penetrate to the depths of the
forest immediately around us.

The broad surface of the wimpling river in front was
shining and bright, like a sheet of liquid silver, looking

'

dark and m.ysteriously suggestive of unfathomable depths
underneath the polished, shining surface. Here and there
a projecting rock or reef stood at the up stream end of a
long, V-shaped furrow, the lines of which danced and
sparkled in the moon's rays, throwing them back and
forth in wavering lines of living diamonds, while the foam-
crested surges at the foot of the falls, a quarter of a mile
away, gleamed snow3' and white in the delicate, greenish-
yellow light. The musical drone of the falls came to my
ears remarkably clear and distinct, while above it could
be plainly distinguished the deep-toned, dominating roar
of the race-path, a mile further up.

The heavily wooded bank on the- opposite side of the
river loomed up in a solid wall of blackness, while the
massive stone promontory, at the foot of the falls, stood
out in the bright glare, with every seam and scar in its

wrinkled face as visible as in mid-day; and the broad,
sloping, barren waste of sand and rocks, on the opposite
bank from the cliffs, gleamed as white as a snowdrift,

with here and there a black spot, where some bush, or
spindling, stunted sycamore, struggling for existence

among the rocks, cast its shadow on the barren shingle,
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The exquisite beauty of the night was deeply impres-
sive. Already clad in my pajamas, I slipped on my
canva.s slippers and yachting cap, drew my camp-stool
out from under my air pillow, procured and lit a cigar,

and sat down a little way from the canoes to enjoy the
scene.

The mysterious, solemn hush of late night was on all

around, and I seemed entirely alone, and in undisputed
possession of the whole world. The stately quiet was
broken only by the silvery rustling of the leaves on the
trees, just stirred by the soft, balmy night wind, laden
with the scent of the hay fields and the forest, the drowsy
hum of insects and the chirping things of the night, and
the subdued, pervasive drone of the falls above. The
melodious "hoo-hoo-hoo-ee" of an owl came at intervals
on the air, alternated by the drowsy barking of an old
dog up at the farm house above, and the liquid call of a
whip-poor-will—that mysterious bird of the night and of
the mountains—across in the woods opposite, was echoed
by that of his mate, half a mile up the river.

The tented canoes loomed up in ghostly indistinctness
under the shadows of the trees, without a sign of life

about them—their occupants buried deep in sleep. The
fly stood full in the glare of the moonlight, and its blue
and white stripes stood out in vivid distinctness, while
its deep shadow lay on the ground in an irregular, dia-
mond-shaped black patch, one edge of which cut sharply
across the mess table, standing beneath the fly, the line

cutting irregularly across the little heap of tinware piled
on the table, whose exposed edges and surfaces shone
like polished silver in the beams of light, while the lan-
tern, hanging at one end of the fly, gleamed faintly yel-
low, and with a sickly radiance in the superior effulgence
which drowned it.

Long I sat there, drinking in the exquisite beauty of
the scene, until, finally—my cigar smoked out—I re-
placed my camp-stool under my pillow, slipped oft' my
cap and canvas slippers and returned to my blankets,
where I soon dropped off to sleep, to know nothing more
until the broad light of day and the impatient calls of the
others of the party—who were already out—demanding
to know, with much objurgation, and other remarks de-
nunciatory and derogatory in character, whether we might
expect any breakfast that day, roused me from my late

sleep. -

Canada Cup Races.
Chicago, III., Aug. 12.—As reported by wire to the

Forest and Stream to-night, the Canadian challenger

Invader turned the tables on Cadillac and won the race

of to-day almost as decisively as did Cadillac that of last

Saturday. This places the boats on even footing at the

sec(.)nd race with three yet to sail. The margin of the

victor was in each case much the same. Cadillac won its

race last Saturday by 8m. 453. Invader won to-day by
6m. 22s.

It begins to be apparent that these races are races of

types and of conditions, rather than af two boats evenly

pitted. Invader won to-day under a wind which never

.'

.!
INVADER,

Yachting Fixtttfes> f90t.

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

AUGUST.
24, Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Bay.
24. Corinthian, sixth club chamljionship, Marblehead, Mass. Ba>.
24. South Boston, ladies' day, City Point, Boston Harbor. ^

24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass.
24. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
24. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass.
27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass.
29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass. " ' •

30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass. '

31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass.
3L Beverly,. Corinthian, Monument Beach.
31 Westhampton C. C, open,

j

31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass,
31, Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay.
31. Shelter Island, Club,
81. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
SI. HuU-MassachusettSj club, Hull, Mass.
31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound.
31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound.
31. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay be its,
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

31. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
'

American Y. C.

NEWBURYPORT, MASS.

Tuesday, Aug. 13.

The Y. R. A. race of the American Y. C. was sailed
off Newburyport Tuesday, Aug. 13, in a light easterly
breeze. There were only two Y. R, A. yachts to start, the
25-footer Early Dawn and the 21-footer Circe II. They
sailed walkovers. The racing was in the special class and
in the dory class. In the special class Thordis finished
first, but lost to Toss on corrected time. Ragtime won
easily in the dories. The summary:

exceeded 6 or S. miles an hour. Under these conditions
her showing is- such that nearly all expert observers agree
she has the best, show under any winds likely to obtain
during the present week. Light breezes have prevailed,
and are predicted.

The Start.

The course was laid E. S.E., sailed 9 miles to wind-
ward and return-pCadillac's hoodoo. She has lost every
one of these windward and return races.
The wind was E. by S., and near the starting line was

very faint, not more than two miles an hour. The boats
lay idly just back of the line, scarcely perceptibly drift-

At 12:00 the wind freshens to perhaps 3 miles an hour,
and both boats are in little wrinkles of air. Invader still

eats into the wind. It loots a trifle better now, and
seems more skillfully sailed than Cadillac. They are now
2 miles on their way to the turn.

At 12:15 both boats are outside the foar-mile crib, and
they a''e .getting fresher winds.
At 12:20 Invader is 3^ of a mile to windward, and on

this basis has the race won. The wind freshens now to

6 miles an hour.
At 12:35 Cadillac stows her men on the lec rail, to give

her a better list. Invader is not so stiff as Cadillac. In-
vader leads by mile.

At 12:45 the wind becomes still fresher, and it is now
coming nearly from the E. Cadillac, under these condi-
tions, begins to make her first gains. Both boats are
now running nicely.

Instead of this proving a beat to windward it is now
seen to he really a close reach, for the wind has again
shifted. At this Cadillac should naturally do well. The
course, as laid out, is E. by SE., and the wind now nearly
due E.
At 12:58 the Canadian shows well down the first leg

of the 9-miIc course, and is getting ready for the gibe
about the buoy. She has a man on the horn getting
ready with his head sails.

At 12:58:35 Invader gibes about the buoy. In 5s. her
balloon jib is out. Again it seems to set rather badly at
the foot.

At 1:03:02 Cadillac gybes about the buoy. In 2s. her
balloon jib goes out nicely, even better handled than
Invader's.

This changed direction of the wind gives the boats a
broader reach home, and both start sheets and begin tq
foot it. Invader has just what she wants, not too muck
wind, but plenty for her purposes.
At 1:13:30 Cadillac takes in her big balloon jib and

sets a smaller balloon. She foots faster now and picks
up a little distance on Invader, but not enough to amount
to much.
At 1:40 Invader is running away from Cadillac.

At 1:45:30 Invader is opposite the four-mile crib.

At 1:46 Cadillac takes down her smaller jib and again
breaks out the big one. Cadillac is evidently guessing,
and these maneuvers hardly show championship sailing.

The wind is now N.E. and about 5 miles an hour.
Invader's balloon jib is drawing well and she is footing
nicely.

At 2:07 Invader squares for the fine.

At 2:08 Invader crosses the line.

At 2:14:22 Cadillac crosses the line.

Start, 11:00. Windward Buoy. Finish.
Invader 12 58 35 2 00 00
Cadillac 1 03 02 2 14 22

Invader wins by 6m. 22s.

Direction of course E. by SE.
Courses of wind E. by SE.; E.; thence N.E. Never

over 6 miles an hour.
*

In this light air Invader footed it like a witch, making
no fuss at all. She was trimmed within an inch of her
hfe and handled to the Queen's taste. Cadillac seemed
to have her crew pretty far aft and sailed in a heavy and
loggy fashion, which latter, however, was really due to

the fact that she did not have wind enough for her sort

of going.
Invader gained on the first leg a reach, 4m. 27s. On

the run home, also practically a balloon reach, she gained
im. 55s.

Invader, with her long, fine lines, her low freeboard
and big sail spread, is as good a light-weather boat as

we have ever seen in this port.

The Measurements.

There were some so-called official measurements handed
out to the press under which both boats were stated to

come in under the 3Sft. class. The judges then stated

that Cadillac was a trifle under the limit. Invader a little

over. The truth is, as known by those who saw the

measurements before they were posted for public notice,

that both boats are just over the 35ft. limit. They sailed

practically by agreement and not strictly under the rules

or strictly inside their class. The difference, however,
was a very trifling one. and both skippers seemed entirely

contented to accept the conditions offered.

Invader Wins Third Race on a Fool.

Aug. 13.—To the regret of all, the pleasure of

to-day's race, and, indeed, the success of the en-

tire series, was' marred by one of those unfortunate cir-

cumstances which occasionally come up to rob sport of

its keenest, zest and a victory of its sweetest flavor—

a

foul. Barely over the starting line, Cadillac fouled In-

vader, and the Canadian yacht a few minutes later was
awarded the victory, the judges megaphoning Cadillac to

withdraw from the course. Thompson, skipper of Cadil-

lac, complied in part with the request to withdraw, com-
ing about and dropping down to leeward about a mile
from Invader, which continued its way about the course.

After sailing in this way, paralleling the winning boat
for three or four miles, Cadillac was chased off the
course by the revenue cutter Morrill. Skipper Thompson
at the close of the race filed a protest and did some talk-

ing which, perhaps, a more sober reflection would have
induced him to cut out under similar circumstances.
He accused Skipper Jarvis of fouling him intentionally,

and one or two of Cadillac's crew also made statements,
which add nothing to the sportsmanlike quality of Cadil-
lac or to the general sweetness of the occasion.

Of course the decision of the judges was final, and the
best thing to do was to take one's medicine and be quiet.

No testimony was heard in the matter, and the judges
made up their decision and announced it within a few
moments after the incident itself, and at a time when the
contestants were not more than a mile or so beyond the
starting line.

Naturally, this matter is to be very much regretted, for
popular interest in these races has never been equaled in

any similar contest at this point, and every one wishd to
see the races sailed out on the merits of the two boats.
The incident of to-day added to the weight of criticism
w'hich has been brought to bear upon Skipper William
Hale Thompson, who agreed to sail Cadillac for Com.
Shaw during these races. Mr. Thompson has piloted

Class D.
_ . _ _. • Elapsed.
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 2 25 23

Class L.
Circe II., F. L. Pigeon 1 26 17

First Special Class—Schooners.
White Cloud, Shaw & Shelmire 2 46 37..

Second Special Class.
Toss, F. E. Hilton 2 OS 24
Thordis, W. U. Foster 1 57 40
Alberta, H. T, Moody 2 05 34
Walrus, F. E, Granger 2 10 12
Clara, James Lee ...2 35 18
Susie, T. Huse ........^....,.....2 12 00
Witch, D. Smith 2 14 14
Marvel, Lincoln & Reed 2 11 56
yEoIus, R. Jacoby ,_. 2 12 16
Spurt, A. E. Emmons 2 22 50
Trooper, Nason Bros .-. 2 22 46
Emanon , Withdrew.

Third Special Class—^Doiies.
Ragtime, E. F. Noyes 1 33 45
Trilby, F. W. Marsden 1 36 44
Isa. G. H. Storey 1 41 18
Indiana, A. B. Brown 1 42 25
Idyllia, C. F. Stone .Disabled.

Corrected.

29 23
30 38
39 28
43 10
44 40
44 58
44 50
45 22
46 10
51 36
56 31

Mr. Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., has made
the following sales through his agency: The sloop yacht
Ramallah, for R. H. I. Goddard, of Providence R. I., to
H. F. Maynard, of Utica, N. Y. ; the knockabout Vanessa
for I. B. Merriman, of Providence, R. I., to Dr. F. E'.

De Wolfe, of New York city; the schooner yacht Elfin
for W. W. Whipple, of Providence, R. I., to P. R. Bon-
ner, of New York city; the sloop yacht Amie for W. H.
Morgan, of Providence, R. I., to Wilbur C. Fisk, of New
York city.

CADILLAC,

ing in the hght breeze and waiting for the gun. Both,
however, were obliged to go about just before the gun.
Jarvis, the canny Canadian skipper, as usual, gets a shade
the best of the jockeying, and takes the windward berth.
Cadillac, however, gets under way first. She has to
sqiiare off a bit to clear the bows of the judges' boat.
Thistle. At this time the water is glassy and unrippled,
excepting that at a distance beyond the starting line
there are little cats' paws of wind working, into which
both boats are doing their best to stand.
At 11:10 both boats are close hauled and on the star-

board tack. Invader blankets Cadillac and draws ahead.
At ii;i8 Invader is 4 lengths ahead of Cadillac.
At 11:20 Cadillac is standing on the port tack, followed

by Invader at 11:22. It is easily observable that Invader
can outpoint the centerboard as it likes. It stands close
up into the wind, handled beautifully by Jarvis.
One mile off the four-mile crib. Invader shows up a

quarter of a mile to the windward of Cadillac, and it has
at this station estabUshed a lead of at least lom. should
the boats be forced to a test at this stage.
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different craft, notably Avis II., to victory in the rneets

of the Inland Yachting Association, and is a skillful

skipper with small craft. This was admittedly his first

experience in sailing a 3S-footer on the bigger waters of

Lake Michigan, and in accepting the ticklish task of pilot-

ing Cadillac about the course in these races, he assumed
rather delicate responsibilities, and also the certain impli-

cation of inefficiency in case he did not win. It is all in

line with the general maxim, "Va victis," or "Woe to

the vanquished."
As to the relative abilities of the two skippers, Jarvis

and Thompson, Mr. Thompson himself would be the first

to admit the superiority of the cool-headed Canadian

Avho has come over here to handle Invader. Jarvis' su-

perior as a skipper for this sort of craft probably does

not exist anywhere in the region of the Great Lakes.

Upon the other hand. Thompson lacks in years of ex-

perience, although he is deficient in no particular of

pluck and adaptability. In last Saturday's race, in which

Cadillac won, Jarvis himself, had he been handhng Cadil-

lac, would perhaps have added three or four minutes to

her lead over what .she obtained as sailed by her own
crew. On the way out to the first turn on Saturday

Cadillac hoisted a balloon jib, which, on that reach, did

not prove a desirable maneuver. When well out on the

course Thompson undertook to stow the ballooner, and

his men had trouble in the operation. The sail broke

away from them and streamed down to leeward, causmg

a great deal of trouble and necessitating the men so far

forward that Cadillac was down by the head for a little

time, and, no doubt, lost an appreciable amount of dis-

tance. Again, in the same race, in the jibe at the second

turn, the handling of Cadillac might have been very much
better. The main boom, since the boat had been running

practically free, was far outboard, and yet, as she came

around into position for the close reach home, the sheet

block swept the full length of the traveler without any

noticeable attempt being made to check it. A less able

boat might have lost her stick under the same circum-

stances. This- last leg of the race of last Saturday was

the fastest footing Cadillac has done, and this was simply

owing to the fact that the boat had the kind of wmds she

likes. In reporting Saturday's race I spoke of the run

home as being a broad reach, and it was indeed broad

at the start-in from the second turn. The shifting of the

wind caused both boats to haul up a little closer, and

Invader, so close hauled, could not make good weather

of it in so stiff a wind, pounding and burying her bows

continually.

Technical Description of the Foul.

In the race to-day, therefore, the fact remains that in a

contest of skipper against skipper, the Canadian out-

jockeyed the Yankee. The race hade fair to be an ideal

one for both boats—that is to say, one upon which they

would be upon an even footing. It was known that In-

vader would prove dangerous in light airs, say up to six

or eight miles an hour, and it was generally believed that

Cadillac would win in anything between fifteen and twenty

miles an hour. Now, at the start the wind, which was

E.S.E., was blowing at ten or twelve miles an hour.

The course was the triangular one, and as the wind w;as

this fresh, and as Cadihac had been accustomed to win-

ning the triangular races, she was a hot favorite for the

dpv, in spite of the defeat she had sustained on yester-

'^^The boats played back and forth behind the line,

both of them handled beautifully, and Invader noticeably

quicker in stays. Just before the gun some of the experts

called out that Invader had the best of it, and that Thomp-

son would be liable to get into trouble. The positions

were these: Thorhpson had Cadillac just outside the

line and to windward of the buoy. Jarvis had Invader

far over on the opposite end of the line near the judges

W§t< wa^s lying Uck in among the tugs an4 oXHv

craft which had crowded in. It was obvious that Thomp-

son intended to go around on the port tack, turn sharply

into starboard, hug the buoy closely and get off on the

coveted starboard reach- This was a maneuver which,,

had it succeeded, would have shown_ skill and foresight,

but it was executed in a manner which showed just the'

least lack of judgment. Thompson did not pve himself:

room to get out of a possible corner into which the shifty-

Canadian was in a position to force him. Jarvis himself

knew that, in a windward position, on the starboard

tack, lying' close to the starting line and with just- time

before the gun to allow him to get well under way, he

could sweep the entire line and have the start practically

at his mercy. It was as clever a bit of jockeying for the

start as one would be apt to find.
, , ,

Just before the gun both skippers showed that they

had their boats timed, each for his respective maneuver,

as close as could well happen. A few seconds back of

the gun Jarvis started out, getting under full way, and

coming along the longer side of a narrow-based triangle,

laying\is course close for the buoy and naturally in such

a wav that she would run very close into Cadillac, or else

force" the latter boat to abandon its .original maneuver

and pass under its stern, going oflF on the port tack instead',

of the starboard tack.

Thompson, with equally good judgment as to the tune-

it would take him to come about, but apparently havmg;

left out of the question the factor of the right of way.

swung around into the port tack .and started the turn

at the buoy just in time to see that he was going to run

bows into Invader, if he gave the buoy a very wide berth

on his port side. Hence, Thompson swung his starboard

tack just a little more quickly than he perhaps would

have liked. Had his boat been Invader insitead of Cadd-

lac, he might have made it around and got away clear.

As' it was, Invader came on and cut off a part of his

wind just at the time he needed it. Cadillac hung m
stays for just a fatal instant, and Invader, with the right

of way, came boiling along as though driven by steam.
The horn of Invader came over Cadillac's weather quar-
ter, and. one of Cadillac's crew pushed the bow of In-
vader about. Invader then swung into the port tack,

abandoning its original line upon which it had the right
to stand, and Cadillac got under way and stood on the
starboard tack, as originally intended, having cut Jarvis
lOut of the_ position which he had earned, and having
ralso committed as palpable and unmistakable a foul as
I could well be imagined. It was simply a case of being
outjockeyed, and the judges were not slow to realize the
fact that the race was over and that it belonged by rights
to the skillful Canadian skipper.

Whether either boat had hoisted a protest flag could
not be determined from the press boat. None was seen,

however, upon the Canadian boat, and every one com-
mented upon the pluck and sportsmanlike attitude of
.Jarvis, believing that he intended to ignore the foul which
had occurred so close to the start, and to sail the race out
on its merits. The probabilities are that; under the cir-

cumstances, he would have won even had the race con-
tinued, for when the course was half completed the wind
began to drop, and the finish was in light airs, which just
suited Invader. On this triangular course Cadillac has,

upon the other hand, always done very well, and she
might at least have made a close thing of it had the race
continued. Neither, however, required to hoist a pro-
test flag, for the judges announced their decision about
15m. after the start.

Almost the first windward work of any sharp nature
which has been seen between the two boats during the
series thus far occurred soon after the start, when the
boats split tacks for a time, each showing its best qual-
ities. At this work Jarvis was willing to exchange
courtesies, for he knew that every time the two went
about. Invader made some slight gain over Cadillac.
At II :o8 the two rushed together for one more trial at

position, and it was a moment exciting enough, for
Cadillac seemed able to cross Invader's bows. This time,
however, Thompson was a little more tender with his
craft, and finding that it was going to be impossible to
(LToss Invader's course without danger of another foul, he
luffed up and continued on the port tack, Jarvis being
.then on his weather quarter. Thus situated, the boats
gave a splendid exhibition fdr a time, each of its own
best sailing qualities. Invader steadily ate her way
up into the wind, whereas Cadillac, eased off a trifle, be-
gan to foot it, and to sail 5ft. to Invader's 4. They were
standing thus when, at 11:14:30, the judges called to
Cadillac that the boat had been disqualified and must
leave the course. Cadillac then came up into the wind,
swung about, crossed well in Invader's stern, and then,
reluctant to give up the race, continued to parallel the
course far to leeward. Hailed by the press boat a couple
of miles further down the course, Thompson declined to

make any statement, except to call out "The judges dis-

qualified Cadillac."

Invader's Performance.

As to the performance of Invader during the balance
of the race, of course there was nothing to it except that

.she must finish in the time limit, and any observation of
her sailing was merely in the manner of criticism of her
general qvialities. As a matter of fact, it looked at one
time on the home leg of the triangle as though the boat
would not finish inside the time allowance, as the wind
had dropped to two or three miles an hour, and at times
there appeared oily streaks across th^ water, showing a
complete calm. She, however, likes this kind of thing
and finished nicely enough.
The splendid windward qualities of Invader were

shown clearly enough in this race. Seeing the sidewalk
boat Milwaukee coming along, Invader came up into the
wind for a moment and gave Milwaukee the apparent
challenge to follow it about. Milwaukee had been much
vaunted as a light-weather boat, and, indeed, showed very
nice qualities, but she had on her heavy working canvas
and was hardly in trim for this particular day. As it

was, Invader beat Milwaukee on the long reach to the

first buoy, yet more on the similar reach to the second,

and fairly distanced her on the run home in light winds,
beating Milwaukee by Sj4m. over the course which they
ran together.

The race, had it been sailed on between Invader and
Cadillac, would have resolved itself soon after the start

to a long reach to the first turn. After leaving Cadillac,

Invader made it at one reach, rounding the buoy and
leaving it to port, according to the signal of the judges, at
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^2:2g:25. She then stood away on the starbosird tacic,

feachiiig for the second buoj' and not being obliged to

lack once during this leg of the struggle. The sailing

here was very close hauled. Invader jibed about the

second buoy at i -.36 -.30, breaking out spinnaker in very
workmanlike manner. She showed a gain of im. 153.

over Milwaukee on the second leg, which is something of

a commentary on the ability of this Canadian boat, since

Milwaukee is admittedly good. The run home under
balloon canvas was uninteresting. Invader crossed the

line at 2:49:01.
Official time:

Start, 11:00. - Second Buoy. Third Buoy. Finish.
Invader 12 29 15 1 36 05 2 49 01
Cadillac Disqualified.

Score by races:
Invader ...v... !l CadillaS 1

Grounds of Cadillae^s Ptotest.

Skippei- Thoinpsoii, virheri seen aftfef the rdce, claimed

that Invader could have stood off, but did not do so, alid

hence fot-ced the foul in a position Whete Cadillac had
not room to rhakc way Avithoiit foUlirlg the buoy. He
based his own protest upon Section 4, Chapter XXVlll.
of the rules of the YaoM Racing Unioti of the Great
Lrikfes: ... . .

'A yacht, 'whieil, iii cohseqiiehce of "heglect of yidlatioii

tif any of these rules, shall foul another yacht of compel
another yacht , to foul a. mark or pbstfuci;iofl or run
aground, niay be disqualii^ed aiid shall pay all damages;
altd a yacht which shall wrongfully cause another to luff

or bear away in order to avoid fouling, or shall without
cause compel aiaother yacht to give room of tack as other-

wise provided in these rules, or shall fail to tack or bear
' away as required, of shall in an3r way infringe or fail to

-Comply Muth any of these rules, inay be disqualified."

^ Position o{ the Fool.

The place wliefe Thompson found himself was near

to the stake and just as Cadillac hung in stays. The
actual contact of the two boats took place some j-ards

beyond the linfe, when Cadillac had not yet gathered way
,
oil the starboard tack suffiGtent to alloW it to clear_ Inva-

der, which was coming- at greater speed and Whichj of

course, was obliged to luff tip on Cadillac's accbunt. The
propfcr nianeuver for Thompson, under the circumstances,

should have been executed back of thC' starting line and
to Icewafd of the buoy, when, as he saw Invader coming
un under good way, he should not have undertaken to

t amplete his intention of crossing on the starboard tack,

but should have stood on the port tack, and paid off

enough to cross under Invader's stern. This would have

been just a trifle humiliating under the circumstances, but

yet it would have been much better than throwing away
the race.

Invader Vins the Cop.

Aug. 14.—It is all over. Invader made it three straight

to-day and takes home the Canada cup with her. With

the boat, skipper and cup go the best wishes of all the

sportsmen of Chicago and of America. The Canadians

have sent over a good boat; not the best boat; m the

world, and. perhaps, not the best boat on the Lakes,

but certainly "the best skipper on the Lakes and a crew

of the best fellows in the world. Jarvis and his inen

have demonstrated beyond a peradventure their superior-

ity as sailormen to the best that Chicago could put up

against them.
As to the two boats, the opinion at this later day re-

mains much as it was at first. Invader is a racing ma-

chine, pure and simple. She was sent here to win the cup

and .she fulfilled her mission. Invader is, however, a

machine and not a boat. Cadillac, sturdy, stiff and

beamy, is fast enough for all intents and purposes, is a

weatherly craft and not in the least a bad cruiser as she

i.-^ to-day. It is not conceded by the Yankees, and prob-

ably not claimed by the Canadians to-day, that Invader

can outsail Cadillac in all kinds of weather. There was

much talk at first that the fin keel was a stiff boat and

wanted Tots of wind. This is tomniyrot. Invader in a

wind of eighteen to twenty miles an hour is a strictly

dead one. She goes all awash on any kind of a reach in

such weather, and makes the worst sort of job of it.

Upon the contrary, in light weather up to six or eight

miles an hour, she is a perfect fairy of a boat, and it

takes a good one to be in it with her.

As between the boats to-day, Cadillac showed an un-

expected light-M'eather quality, which leaves one the only

r. gret pertaining to the series, outside of the unfortu-

nate foul vesterday; that is to say, a regret which goes

with the wish that Cadillac had been perfectly sailed. In

that case it might have made a pretty even showing with

the Canadian vacht, for indeed Cadillac was better sailed

at the start, splendidly sailed all down the long reach

out to the turn, and only began to fall out of it when the

unfortunate mistake was made by Thompson of over-

standing the mark. There was also a little delay at the

turn, as the boat jibed about and broke out head sails for

the run home. The finish shows that Invader gained

only 19s. on Cadillac in this balloon reach home, and a

good part of that 20s. must have been lost by bad handling

of Cadillac's spinnaker and balloon jib shortly after the

jibe for home.
' The fatal error of the course, however, was made by

Cadillac when it stood too far on beyond, the buoy on

its long reach out. It is a good fault to do this ordi-

narilv, for commonly speaking a skipper will not take

distance enough. Jarvis. who, at the beginning of the

tack for the buoy, was lying cleverly up in the windward
berth, could have made the buoy before he' did, but he

knew perfcctlv well what his boat was capable of doing.

Skipper Thompson, on the other hand, although we may
call him a clever sailorman, was not yet fully acquainted

with this particular boat, and did not have so nicely

limed her exact capabilities of windward work. There-

fore, since he overstood further than he needed, every

foot that he had gained on Invader on this long reach

out was that much distance lost to him when Invader

proved that she was far enough along to make the turn

at one tack. Therefore, as the boats swung into star-

board tack for the reach of about a mile or so for the

mark. Invader, being then in the lee berth, pointed up
into the wind, and had little trouble to cross Cadillac's

{lows, leaving thqt boat fax astern for the first time jn

nearW two hours. It was here that the battle was lost

for Cadillac, and it is probable that, had Thompson known
his boa!t as well as JarA'is did Invader, and had he utilized

the last resources of wind arid of position, he could have
cut down the 2m. or perhaps have beaten Itivader out by
half that much. That is to say, that Thompson, sailed i
perfect race with Cadillac and had Invader sa!iled l!he

same race it did to-day, Cadillac might perhaps have
won. This, however, is only a wa}'- of letting one's self

down easier. Invader won it, won it fairly, decisively,

handsomely, and by superior seamanship of a craft at

lea,st as good as Cadillac under the conditions which
prevailed.

Details of the Races.

It was Cadillac's hoodoo again to-day, the course of

nine knots to windward and return. The direction of

the wind Was S.E. by E., buoys passed to starboard, and
the course Was logged oUt by the judges' boat Thistle on
that direction. This made the first leg a beat dead to

windward, provided that the wind held as it did. The
wind worked around gradually into the E., then into the

N.E., being N.E. on tne homeward leg, so that that run

was made as a balloon reach, the direction being not free

enough to allow the Use of spinnaker to good advantage.

The Wiiid was perhaps a couple ol miles an hour in the

basiii as the hotif approached for the preparatory gun.

As it was desifable that this rice should be sailed tUider

i)ractical .lifEtcbtihg coliditiohs. the judges Oil gonsulta-

iioh delayed the start half all lloiir, atld nleantiirle Carried

both yachts hearly a mile further out into the lake, trla-

kiiig the starting line just two nlile^s E, of Michigan
avenue. Thfefe is a spar buoy anchored at that point, and
this buoy was niadc oi1e marker for the line, the judges'

boat anchofiiig opposite as stake boat.

Thefe Was ilo gtih fifed at 10:^0, atid rtone at it, .so

very stiff, aiVd it was obvious iii^ Ca'dillae was being

better handled than heretofore, afl'd sSlMg hWWis(t bet-

ter trimmed. ,

At 1 1:55 the distinctive qualities of both boats htgaii

again to come into evidence. Invader stood up into the

Wind almost as she liked. Cadillac, also on the port tack,

eased sliee^S rf bit and began to foot it handsomely. From
this titVi^-. it wa.§ a beatitifiil sailing race for nearly two
hours, and all the .tii'rife, ffofii it '48 pnWafd Cadillac con-
tinued to gain ori Invaldcf. AS tHe boats passed tile fottf-

mile crib, Cadillac was a' Iftflt f,6 tffe lefe of Inyadef,

pointing nicely, slightly in the lead a'nd ^aUntn^. A little

shift of the wind, which now began to be i'frdgtflar aind

puffy, enabled the boats to haul up close and stand Mi
out on one long reach, which lasted for more than dH
hour and three-quarters. Now one boat would get a
little slant, and then the other.

At T2:i6, after the hottest fighting yet seen in the series

and the most exciting half hour of the series, the boats

still maintained about the same positions, both sailing

on the port tack, and Invader now standing two points

closer up into the wind.
At 12:17 Cadillac got a better slant of wind, and for

something like 3 to 5m. actually stood up closer into

the wind than even Invader. At this unexpected dem-
onstration of Weather qualities, the American boat re-

ceived generous applause. The boats were now about

two-thifds of the way out on the weather leg and had
drawn to leeward of the course about a mile, or rather ,

about a mile to the south of the course.

At 12:30 Cadillac still led, but had dropped down
300\'ds. to leeward of Invader.

During the next Sm. the situation was about the^ .same.

The wind was Steady and was now at about 5 miles an
hour. Cadillac was now about 250yds. ahead of Invader,

and perbap.'i an equal distance on her lee. The jt,tdges'

CADILLAC IN DRY DOCK.

these preparations left the spectators somewhat mystified,

but at II :20 the preparatory gun was fired, and the judges

megaphoned instructions as to the course, etc., to the two

yachts.
_ _ _ .

Now came a very pretty piece of jockeying, in which

Skipper Thompson did as handsome work as ever did

any master with any sort of craft. He fairly outjockeyed

that skillful jockey Jarvis, and defeated him at his own
game as handsomely as Jarvis had defeated Thompson on

"the previous day, though with this exception, that. Jarvis

did not get himself into a foul.

Two minutes back of the start both boats went on the

port tack. At this time two of the sister yachts which

have met in the trial raees here, Illinois and Milwaukee,

came up dangerously close to the starting line. Indeed

these two boats, with several others. Nymph. Minota and

two or three others, at different times, and more espe-

cially on the run home, crowded into the course in a

way which would not have been tolerated in any other in-

ternational cup contest. Probably the skippers of these

boats intended no di.scourtesy. and. indeed, they at no

time actually hindered the sailing of the contestants, yet

this sort of thing is not properly to be tolerated in a

cup race, and it ought not to be tolerated by any club un-

der whose auspices such a contest is held.

As Illinois and Milwaukee cleared back out of the

road, it was but a minute back of the gun, and at that

time Cadillac showed that it had Avon the fight in the

jockeying. It had gotten over on the line beside the

judges' boat in almost the identical position gained by
Invader on the day before, having the windward 'berth

and the starboard tack. It was too late for Jarvis to try

to fight for this berth now, and as the boats both came
around on the starboard tack, they caught the gun and
went across the line almost to a hair's breadth, and both

practically lapped. Cadillac had Invader directly

blanketed, and much applause greeted Thompson at this

clever piece of seamanship at the start. Invader was
quick to realize the situation, and it did exactly what
Thompson should have done yesterday—came into the

port tack and crossed under the stern of Cadillac. The
latter boat noAv went on out in a good, long reach, con-

tinuing on the starboard tack for nearly 14m. At 11 :47 :S5

Cadillac came about on the port tack. At 11:48:30 In-

vader came about on Cadillac's weather bow. It was
then seen that Invader had established a clean lead on
Cadillac. Avhich Avas about a boat length in the rear of the

Canadian. The boats Avere very close together at this

stage, and for a time sailed on as if cabled together, In-

A^ader having the Aveather berth. Then all at once it Avas

observable that Cadillac was coming up through Invader's

lee. At II :52 Cadillac sailed directly into Invader's

blanket. It did not stop her, and 30s. later the blunt

•nose of Cadillac was poked out ahead of the sharp boAv of

the Canadian. At 11:53 Cadillac sailed free of Invader's

lap, and led distinctly. The hopes of the American ele-

m.ent aros^ ve^y high at ttii§ point, fgr the wind was not,

boat Avas now A'isible in the hazy air which overhung the

lake far up to windward and apparently 2 or 3 miles away.
At 12:45 the breeze became still fresher. Two big lake

boats came into the course, and one could see, also, the

pestiferous attentions of the other boats, Milwaukee, Illi-

nois, etc., Avhich noAv began to appear near the sailing

course. The big lake freighters slowed up and left the

course \"ery handsomely.
At 12:50 the hot fight betAveen the rival yachts was

still eontinuing in practically the same phase. Cadillac

had been sailed nicely thus far. Thompson now had his

men out along the lee rail to give Cadillac her best sailing

list,

At 1:00 Cadillac Avas again pointing better than Invader,
apparently not so much as looyds. to the lee of Invader
and at least 200yds. ahead, perhaps more. This was the

best position Cadillac obtained throughout the whole race.

Every one noAV began to ask when Thompson would come
about and stand for the buoy. Jarvis Avould probably
have preferred to get a little bit farther up to AvindAvard,

but so long as he had his rival well under his lee, he was
wise enough to let well enough alone, and so he stood on
Avith Cadillac, doubtless feeling quite sure that he had
Thompson safe, and, perhaps, hoping just a little bit that

Thompson would do exactly what he did do.

At 1 :03 Jarvis hoisted his mainsail and spars a couple
of feet higher, and it seemed to better the footing of

Invader. A quarter of an hour later than this the wind
began to freshen just a little bit. Cadillac Avas still sur-

prising every one by the excellent way in which she kept

up into the wind, It still drcAv on ahead of Invader and
apparently edged up on Invader all the time.

At 1:30 the boats had been ih. and 42m. on this one
long, close reach. The wind had shifted into the E. The
course of the boats was S,E by E., a quarter E. The
course of the shore at Chicago harbor is in a great semi-
circle, which stretches out at South Chicago well into

the lake and S.E. of the main city -front. Thence the

shore of the lake, beyond Whiting, Ind., the sand hill

country of the Calumet Heights Club, etc., curves on
around toward the foot of the lake and the Indiana shore.

At 1 :30. therefore, even in the haze AA'hich obtained, the

.sandy beach of the coast below Whiting could be seen

looming up, -fmd there was a deadly in-shore calm hang-
ing over the water which made CA^erybody fear that the

boats Avere going into trouble. Naturally the closer that

Cadillac ran into this oily streak the worse would be her
chances Avhen it came into the starboard tack and laid

for the buoy, Thompson, >
indeed, did come about at

length into the starboard tack. This was at 1:33. He
bad stood on very much farther than Avas necessary to

enable him to reach the mark. Needless to say, the

canny Jarvis was not long in coming about also, and one
may imagine that the Canadians chuckled in exultation

as they saw the situation in Avhich the Yankee skipper

had allowed them to take a place. Invader laid a straight

course for the buoy, knowing exa^gtly hQ\v dose it coylcj
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point and just when it would reach the buoy. Cadillac
now had the long side of the triangle to sail instead of

the short side, which reached to the turn. Naturally, un-
der these circumstances. Invader footed directly up into

the wind and passed Cadillac without a great deal of

trouble, the boats again changing positions and Invader
once more taking the windward berth and resuming her
old job of sailing into the wind.
The boat Milwaukee, earlier mentioned as accompany-

ing the racers ©n or near the course, now showed near
the course and direct! ahead of the racers; not, however,
causing any trouble.

At 1:5s Invader was leading unmistakably, the first

time for nearly 2h. As the wind was baffling and light,

and as Invader was known to be dangerous running free

before a light wind, the hopes of the Chicago contingent
now" received a sudden dampening. They could not un-
derstand why it was that Cadillac, which had been for so
long in the lead, could now so suddenly, almost in the
twinkling of an eye, drop back into Invader's wash. The
reason is simple enough. Thompson had simply gone
farther beyond the mark than he needed to go and had
allowed his opponent to reach that mark by sailing over
less water than himself.

At 1:50:30 Invader filled on the port tack, having the
buoy safCj. At 1:57:30 Invader was to windward of the

buoy.
At 1:57:35 Invader gibed abcUt the buoy.
Cadillac had filled for the port tack at 1:59:10. At

1:59:30 Cadillac came windward of the buoy and turned
at 1:59:3s, exactly 2m. back of the Canadian boat. It was
now seen that everything was over and that Invader
had the cup safe; for if she could gain 2m. in a mile and a

half, what might it not do at her own game with 9 miles

to sail?

The Run Home.

In just los. after the turn Invader had out both balloon
and spinnaker. The foot of Invader's balloon at first did

not set as well as it should. This sail never sets well

when the boat is running nearly free, but when reaching
fairly broad it seems to draw much better. Both skip-

pers tried to use spinnaker and balloon jib for the home
run,' and did not drop spinnakers for some minutes, when
both found that the wind had hauled round into the N.
a little better, at that time being N.E. It was directly

after the turn that Cadillac got into trouble with her
spinnaker, which hung in stops and would not break out
full for quite a while. She was doing fairljf well at 2:00:40,

at which time Invader was far down the home stretch

and bowling along in good shape.

At 2:03:30 Invader had enough of tlie spinnaker game,
being able to shift it to neither side in such fashion that

it would draw, so Jarvis stowed this sail. He was now
leading Cadillac by more than 200yds., the latter boat

going along still under spinnaker and balloon jib.

It was 2:06:40 when Cadillac took down its spinnaker.

At 2:10 both boat were going along on a balloon

reach, close hauled, wind well abeam and from tlie N.E.,

perhaps 5 or 6 miles strong. They were now footing it

faster than at any time yet during to-day's race. Ten
m.inutes later the wind freshened, probably reaching 7
miles an hour.

At 2:30 Invader was in advance, apparently by a mile,

having made wonderful gains on Cadillac on this part

of the course, although the big balloon jib of Cadillac

was now drawing handsomely. At this stage the yachts

before named, Milwaukee, Nymph, Illinois and others,

resumed their friendly attentions to the racers. They
came in front of the course and must have left the specta-

tors along shore very much confused to know which boat

was the challenger and which the cup defender.

The situation was now such that the wind was fresher

out in the lake and dropping a bit inshore, and although

the finish line was now more than a mile offshore the

boat closest to it would be getting the faintest winds,

whereas the one farther back in the lake would have the

fresher airs. This was perhaps the reason that Cadillac

gained so distinctly in the last two miles of the race.

At 3:05, although Invader was seen to have the cup
safe, Cadillac had picked up over, a quarter of a mile.

The leading boat was then not more than looyds. away
from the line, and, indeed, was squaring for the finish.

The Chicago talent was praying for five more miles of

sailing, for three, two, or even one mile, in which case,

at this same gain, Cadillac would perhaps have closed

with the Canadian; since-—on this whole 9 miles of the

balloon reach—Invader had gained only 19s., including

the bungle Cadillac made with its head sails at the turn,

and including, also, the fact that Invader at one time

was fully a mile ahead of Cadillac on this leg.

It was too late, however, for speculations or possibili-

ties. Amid the customary din of whistles and the hearty

cheers of men who like to see a good sportsman and a

good boat win, the successful Canadian cup challenger

Invader crossecl the line a winner at 3:07:30. Cadillac

finished at 3:09:49.

As the happy Canadians eased off and swept around

to enter the gap at the harbor, the w-dter was able to hail

Skipper Jarvis as he passed close under the bows of the

tug. Asked if he had anything to say. Com. Jarvis

grinned amiably and shook his head in the negative. He .

declared later, as the boats drew apart, that he was en-

tirely happy and quite satisfied in every way.

So is every one else satisfied. And if the Canadians

want to hold their cup next year, the best thing they

can do is to get Jarvis to handle the stick.

Challenges for Next Year.

The moment the gun fire had announced the winner,

Com. George H. Gooderham, of the Royal Canadian
Y. C, found himself the object of manifold attentions.

On board the Pathfinder, at the wharf of the Chicago
Y. C, in person, by mail and by telegraph, came chal-

lenges for another race next year. The clubs challenging

in this wajr were Rochester, Detroit and Milwaukee
yacht clubs out of town, and both Chicago and Columbia
yacht clubs of Chicago. It is thought that the Chicago
Y. C. won in the race iox the challengers, although it is

not yet known which will be the- first filled by the Royal
Canadian Y. C. The terms of the Columbia Y. C. chal-

lenge, as stated by Mr. Edward Balcom, chairman of the

regatta committee of that club, are for new boats to be

built on both sides next season. There is talk of uniting
on a 45ft. class for next year, and should this be agreed
upon by both the Royal Canadian Y. C. and the club
successful in having its challenge accepted, Ave may expect
races even more interesting than those just closed,

These Measurements Not Correct.

Mr. Cothroll, official measurer for the Chicago Y. C,
when asked whether the measurements which had been
given out were correct, seemed disposed to evade the
qustion, and stated that they were "practically correct
as printed in the daily press." These measurements were
given as below, but they are known to be not in accord-
ance with the measurements made by the judges in dry
dock. They are given, therefore, not for what they are
Avorth, but for what they are not worth. They were an-
nounced the second day after the first race of the series
had been sailed:

Cadillac. Invader.
Load waterline 28.00 28.20
Beam 11.40 D.Ofi
<^ii-tli 11.34 ISM
i)0 per cent, of square root of sail area 19.17 19.23

Total , 70-00 70.00

Divided by 2, gives racing length 35.00 35.00

Cadillac's sail area is 1,471 square feet, and Invader's
is 1,481 square feet.

Record of CadiUac.

The record of the trial races off Chicago which re-

sulted in the selection of Cadillac as a cup defender is as
follows, and it shows that there was no mistake made in

electing Cadillac as the cup defender. It is believed even
to-day to be the best all-around boat which appeared in

this port this season.

July 20—Milwaukee first by im. 27s. over 21-knot tri-

angular course, in light, puffy wind; Cadillac second.
July 22—Cadillac first by 12m. i8s., over i8-knot course,

sailed to windward and return, in 20-knot breeze, choppy
sea ; Detroit second ; Milwaukee lost her rudder ]/2 mile
from start and did not finish.

July 23—Milwaukee won, beating Cadillac 5m. 42,5.,

over triangular course, in fair wind; Detroit second;
Cadillac third.

July 25—Cadillac first by 6m. los., over i8-knot course,

to windward and return; Milwaukee second; light wind.
July 26—Illinois first, beating Milwaukee, the third

boat, by 4m. 33s., over triangular course of 21 knots in

wind which was strong at the start, but light and fluky

at the finish: Cadillac was fourth, im. 24s. behind the
Milwaukee.
July 27—Cadillac first by los., Illinois second and Mil-

waukee third by iim. 45s. Cadillac fouled Illinois just

before the finish and Illinois was given the race. Twenty-
five mile breeze at start, dying out after buoy was
reached.

July 29—Cadillac won by im. 5s., Illinois being the only
other boat in the race at the finish. Sailed over triangu-

lar course. Milwaukee broke her mast 30s. before start-

ing gun Avas fired. Twenty-knot breeze.

Aug. I—Cadillac first by 8m. 43s., over fS-knot course,

to windAvard and return, Milwaukee being the only other

boat starting. Good wind.
Aug. 2—Cadillac Avinner by iim. 13s., OA'er 21-knot

course, triangular, in two-reef wind^ Milwaukee was the

only other starter.

Sufficient Record of Invader.

Won the Canada cup, Chicago, U. S. A., Aug. 14, 1901.

And good luck to her.

Return of itie Cup "Winner.

Aug. 16—Invader was sailed to South Chicago yester-

day and stOAved in her cradle on the flat car which will

take her home. The victorious skipper and crcAV left for

home yesterday, and one may imagine they will receive

a royal Avelconie when they reach Toronto. Cadillac Avill

go. to Detroit on the deck of a steamer \'ia the Straits.

The races are noAv over, and there is the usual reaction
after the season of excitement.
One feature of this reaction is such as to invite unfa-

vorable criticism. There are some grumblers in Chicago,
one regrets to say, who begin to talk again about the

unfortunate foul betAveen Cadillac and Invader in Tues-
day's race. They say that "Capt. JarAds ought not to

ha\'^c taken advantage of his position and forced Cadillac

into a foul, Avhen it was knoAvn before the races that

Invader was not in the 3Sft. class." Noav, can any one
imagine more unspeakable foolishness than this? Before
the r^ces both boats agreed to sail under the measure-
ments as given, and that settled it. The fact that Jarvis

knejiv his boat -Avas outside of the 35ft. class Avould not
have militated against his sportsmanlike qualities even
had he forced Invader down upon Cadillac in the mix-up,
Avhich Avas by no means obviously the case. He simply
held his course and was entitled to it. All such criticism

leaves a very bad impression regarding the Chicago end
of this series. One would think it had been a juvenile

game of marbles instead of a yacht race among men, and
it is to be hoped that the Canadians will not take this talk

as indicative of the sentiment of the real sportsmen of

Chicago, er of the yacht clubs of that city.

Comet Wins at Pewaufcee.

The Mikvaukee boat Comet Avon in light winds at

Pewaukee over the four-mile course, Aug. 11, taking the
eighth Waukesha beach handicap race. Argo Avas first to

cross the starting line, Comet and Dora los. afterAvard.

The first leg Avas a beat dead to- AvindAvard in light Avinds,

Argo leading at the turn, Dora second. Argo had a good
lead tor a good portion of the course Avhen Dora and
Comet overhauled it. Comet and Argo finally draAving

away from the alomitium boat. Comet outfooted Argo
and finished 45s. in the lead. The times:

Finish. Elapsed.
Comet, F. Pabst. Jr 6 ,33 12 1 33 12
Argo, R. Giljoahn 6 33 57 1 33 57

Dora, W. N. Meyer 6 34 09 1 34 09

At a meeting of the yacht club held to-night it was
decided to enter Aspirant in the Lake Winnebago races,

Aug. 20 to 34, and in the Green Lake races Sept. 2 to 7,

Partial Measurements of Invader.

Aug. 17.—As stated earlier, the actual measurements of
ItiA'ader and Cadillac Avere ncA^er made public. The fol-

lowing m-^asurements were actually made by the judges,
assisted by William- Cothroll, on Friday noon, Aug. 9,
when Invader v/as in dry dock. The judges found two
of the actual measurements to be, beam 9.26ft., girth
18.19ft.

The rest of the measurements, as made by the judges,
are not knoAvn, and these actual measurements Avere not
made public intentionally. The measurements of the
builder of Invader, James AndrcAA's, Avere, beam 9.16,
girth 17.87ft.

It was part of the articles of agreement between the
two boats that *:he measurements of the yachts should be
made at lea,st two days before the sailing of the first race.

The computations were not completed until the second day
after the first race had been sailed. The above meager
but authentic information Avill, perhaps, show some of

the reasons for the nature of the information given out.

Invader AA'as a little over the 35ft. class, and this Avas

admitted. It is stated, not Avith equally authentic confirm-
ation, that Cadillac was also shghtly over the limit.

Invader at Home.

To-day's dispatches say that the Royal Canadian Y. C.
gave Invader and crew a grand welcoming parade on their

return with the cup yesterday. Com. Jarvis is quoted as
saying, in a speech:
"The Chicago yachtsmen wefe awfully fair. At the

time of the foul there wasn't a murmur, except from the
man Avho did it. It Avas only a bluff. He knew his mis-
take and wanted to let himself doAvn easy. He should
have gone round our stern or in our lee and taken his

blanketing. It's the first rule we learn. He had plenty
of room to get out of the road. Invader is all right, and
Thompson knows his business. The fotil Avas just a
bluff." E. Hough,
Hartfokd BuiiDiNG, Chicago, 111.

Views of the Victory.
Toronto, Aug. 17.—Canadians owe A'ery little to De-

signer Sibbick, of the Isle of Wight, for the regaining of
the Canada cup, and very much to Skipper j^lmilius Jar-
vis, Avho handled the challenger. Had Cadillac been sailed

by Mr. Jarvis she Avould, of course, have Avon the first

race of the series : she might have lost the second, but
this is very doubtful ; she Avould certainly not have lost

the third race on a foul, and she Avould have Avon the
fourth on a narrow margin. Boat for boat, the Hanley
craft is the better of the tAVO. Invader defeated her, part-
ly because the majority of the races Avere sailed under
conditions favorable to her, but principally because, she
had the better skipper.

And never Avas a good skipper backed up by a better
creAv than Messrs. F. A. Turner. V. J. Hughes, Charles
LoAvndes, James McMurray and Wm. Fisher, the profes-
sional. The Canadians Avere marvels of speed in every-
thing from canvas-stowing tip and doAvn, but their piece
de resistance Avas spinnaker handling. The balloon can-
vas Avould be billoAving out and dragging the sloop on to

A-ictory by the time the mainsail had taken up the slack
of the started sheet.

With five challenges on their hands, the Royal Can-
adian Y. C. is in a quandary. There is a feeling that
Chicago, having lost the cup, should have the first oppor-
tunity to regain it. There is also the feeling that, as the
recent contest Avas as much with Detroit as Avith Chicago,
the former city's yachtsmen should have a show. Then,
again, Toronto yachtsmen have not forgotten Com.
Charles Van Voorhis, of Rochester, and his tars, who
carried off the cup in 1899, and Avould Avelcome another
battle Avith so good a sailor. So that it is hard to say
which challenge Avill be selected.

There has been much harsh criticism of Alderman Will-
iam Hale Thompson, of Chicago, skipper of Cadillac, and
some of it Avas deserved, possibly, but it is to be remem-
bered that he had an undrilled creAV, and that his sailing

experience on Lake Michigan has been limited. The
skipper of the defender is more at home on the smooth
Avaters of the inland lakes, where the sidewalk craft

abound.
All said and done, it Avas a battle of skippers rather

than of boats, and the invasion of Chicago proved suc-
cessful. The reversal of the ordinary was seen, the cen-
terboard.boat being abler in big seas and stiff breezes,
and the semi-fin-keel excelling in light Avinds and smooth
Avaters.

The Avinning of the trophy and the necessity of defend-
ing it almost immediately Avill give a great boom to yacht-
ing on Lake Ontario. Kingston Avill probably furnish at

least one cup defender; Hamilton may furnish two or
three, and there Avill at least be tAvo furnished by Toronto.
It is to be hoped that the 35ft. class Avill again be chosen,
because, if you go in for a racing machine you get one
Avith at least some room in the 35-footer, and if she is

imsuccessful, she is at least less of a Avhite elephant than
a 40-footer; while, if you get a "boat," you have one that
is as conv^enient for an afternoon's pleasttre as a sailing
skiff, and has at the same time considerable accommoda-
tion.

An attempt Avill be made to bring Canadian designing
talent to the fore. There is no reason why such a man
as Capt. James AndrcAVS, Avhose creations in larger classes
outsail those of both Fife and W^atson, should not have a
chance at designing as well as building an all-Canadian
35-footer. That designs from the "old land" Avill be
sought and built from goes without saying. There will

be a large fleet of prospective defenders, with Invader to
test them, and possibly Beaver, for the negotiations for
the sale of the fast, heavy-weather Payne sloop to Buffalo
have not yet been completed.
There is a chance of Invader going doAvn to Charlotte

after the -famous Fisher cup, the oldest fresh-water
trophy, Avhich Genesee successfully defended last Sep-
tember. Charles H. Snider.

The FousT and Stszak is put to press each week on Tuetdar-
Correspondence intended for publication should reach ui at tbf

l»t^t ^7 14Q^d$7 ud M m^ch eftrlitr m prsetictble
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Larchmont Y. C.
LARCHMONT—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Friday, Aug. 16.

Constitution and Columbia raced under tlie auspices

of the Larchmont Y. C. for a cup given by Vice-Com.
Wilson Marshall on Friday, Aug. 16. It was the first of a

series of three races. Constitution won by over half an
hour, but as a matter of fact, she was greatly favored by
shifting Avinds, while to Columbia they proved a detri-

ment. John F, Lovejoy, Howard W. Coates and Frank
Hardy made up the Regatta Committee, and although

these gentlemen were readj^^ to send the boats ofif at the

scheduled time, 11:30, thej'- found it impossible to do
.so on account of there being no wind. At 1:15 it had
breezed up a little, and the committee signaled the

course. The preparatory signal was given at i :30. At
1 :35 the boats were started, with Constitution first across

the line and Columbia following a few seconds later.

The yachts were s€nt over the club's course No. i, the

first leg being E. ^ N., six miles; the second leg S.W. ^
W., six miles, and the third leg N.N.W., three miles.

The wind was S.S.W.
On the reach to the first mark both boats luffed far out

of their course. This was done partially to avoid a string

of barges coming down in tow, and partially to prevent
Columbia from getting up on Constitution's weather
quarter. Spinnakers were finally set. The boats luffed

by the mark as follows:

Constitution 2 15 48
Columbia 2 17 16

Constitution went off on the starboard tack after

rounding, while Columbia held a port tack. Both kept
splitting tacks. Columbia made twenty-one tacks to reach
the weather mark, while Constitution only made twentj'.

Columbia would at times draw up on the new boat and
then seem to lose all she gained. Constitution and Co-
lumbia wore around the mark at

:

Constitution 3 2a 5i
Columbia .3 28 04

It was a reach from this mark home, working jib top-

sails were set and the three miles were soon covered*^

The boats jibed around as follows:

Constitution 3 41 08
Columbia 3 43 20

The times over each leg of the course on this first

round are shown in the following table:

First Leg—Reach, 6 Miles.
Start. Turn. Elapsed.

Constitution 1 35 11 2 15 48 0 40 37

Columbia 1 35 26 2 17 16 0 41.50

Constitution gained im. 13s.

Second Leg—Beat, 6 Miles.
1st Turn. 2d Turn. Elapsed.

Constitution 2 15 48 3 25 54 1 10 06

Columbia 2 17 16 3 28 04 1 10 48

Constitution in this leg gained 42s.

Third Leg—Reach, 3 Miles.
2d Turn. Home Mark. Elapsed.

Constitution 3 25 54 3 41 08 0 15 14

Columbia 3 28 04 3 43 20 0 15 10

Constitution gained 2s.

On the first leg of the second round the squall that had
been making for some time blew over. On the reach

down this leg balloon forestaysails were carried, and_ a

small balloon jib topsail was used on Constitution, while

those on Columbia were contented with a working jib

topsail. The boats luffed by the mark at:

t.onstitution • 4 13 06

Columbia 4 18 02

Columbia got in a soft spot just before rounding, while

Constitution got the edge of a fresh breeze, and drew
away from the older boat. The breeze hauled enough to

permit Constitution to lay her course for the Prospect

Point mark. The times at this mark were:

Constitution 4 52 55

Columbia 5 03 42

To the finish line off Larchmont it was a close reach,

and although everything in sight was becalmed. Consti-

tution m'oved along toward the finish line, holding a little

breeze. Columbia had to make a tack to reach the finish.

The boats crosed as follows

:

Constitution ^ 5 16 20

Columbia 5 49 18

The elapsed times over each leg of the course on the

second round are as follows

:

First Leg—Reach, 0 M.iles.

Start. 1st Mark. Elapsed.
Constitution -. 3 41 08 4 13 06 0 31 58

Columbia 3 43 22 4 18 02 0 34 42

Constitution gained 2m. 4s.

Second Leg—Reach, 6 Miles.
1st Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed.

Constitution 4 13 06 4 52 55 0 39 49

Columbia 4 18 02 5 03 42 0 45 40

Constitution gained sm. Sis.

Thiid Leg—Reach, 3 Miles.
2d Mark. Finish. Elapsed.

Constitution 4 52 55 5 16 20 0 23 25

Columbia 5 03 42 5 49 IS 0 45 36

C n'^titution beat Columbia 22m. iis.

jvi or the race Columbia went over to Glen Cove for

the night, while Constitution lay off Larchmont Harbor.
The table of the race follows

:

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
Consutution 1 35 11 5 16 20 3 41 09 3 41 09
I ulumbia 1 35 26 5 49 18 4 13 52 4 12 32

Constitution beat Columbia 31m. 23s.

Saturday, Aug. 17.

In a fine, steady sailing breeze, Constitution and Co-
lumbia sailed over the same course as on Friday, and the

new boat won by the small margin of 58s. corrected time.

With the weather conditions fair to both boats, Co-
lumbia can give Constitution a hard race in any weather,

although if Constitution had Columbia's crew in charge
she would be minutes faster.

The race was not started until i o'clock, as there was
practically no wind in the morning. The wind came

in about noon and soon freshened to a nice sailing breeze.

Then preparations were made for the start. The wind
was S.S.W., and the cour.se selected was six miles E. ^
N. to a mark boat in the middle of the Sound, then six

miles S.W. W. to a mark boat off Prospect Point in

Hempstead Harbor, then N.N.W. three miles to the

finishing line. This was sailed twice over. With the

wind as it was then, the first leg was a reach, the second

a beat and the third a reach,

The boats were started at 1:05, and Constitution was
first across, with Columbia -2s. behind on her weather
quarter. When about half way to the first mark Con-
stitution had gained a little, but the older boat was
sticking to her in a most surprising manner. When
nearing the first mark jib topsails were taken in and the

boats luffed by the mark as follows:

Constitution , .1 37 01

Columbia 1 37 45

Baby jib topsails were now in order, and the wind
had hauled a little to the southward, so that the boats

held up the Long Island beach, almost laying their course

for the next mark. Crossing the mouth of Hempstead
Harbor, both boats got a little stronger breeze, but the

new boat caught it first and pulled ahead, and let Co-
lumbia have the back draft. The times at this mark
were

:

Constitution 2 20 19

Columbia 2 21 28

Sheets were now eased, and reaching jib topsails were
set. On the reach across the Sound Constitution had

Following is the table:

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
Constitution 1 05 09 4 08 23 3 03 14 3 03 14

Columbia 1 05 11 4 10 43 3 05 32 3 04 12

Constitution beat Columbia s8s.

Monday, Aug. ig.

The race that was to have been sailed on Monday
was given up owing to the thick fog and easterly gale.

The managing owners of the two boats did not wish to

take any chances of collision, so the boats went over
to Glen Cove and lay under the lee of the breakwater.

Western Yachts.

THE CANADA CUP.

gained is., and at the end of the first half of the race
she was ahead by im. 8s.

The elapsed times on each leg of the course on this

round follow

:

First Leg—Reach, 6 Miles.
Start. 1st Turn. Elapsed,

Constitution 1 05 09 1 37 01 0 31 52
Columbia 1 05 11 1 .37 46 0 32 35

Constitution gained 43s.

» Second Leg—Beat, 6 Miles,
1st Turn, 2d Turn. Elapsed,

Constitution 1 37 01 2 20 19 0 43 18
Columbia 1 37 46 2 21 28 0 43 42

Constitution gained 24s,

Third Leg—Reach, 3 Miles.
Constitution 2 20 19 2 36 28 0 16 09
Columbia... 2 21 28 2 37 38 0 16 10

Constitution gained is.

Constitution made a poor turn at the home mark and
lost several seconds thereby. Both boats held well to

windward of their course, and finally eased sheets and
ran down to the mark. The boats luffed by as follows:
Constitution 3 05 35
Columbia 3 07 25

Both boats stood on the port tack after roimditig. Baby
jib topsails were broken out and the boats stood along
the Long Island shore, as the)^ did on the first. Baby jib

topsails were doused just before reaching the Prospect
Point mark. The times at this mark follow

:

Constitution 3 50 00
Columbia .... , 3 52 10

Columbia set her balloon jib topsail. It drew splendid-
ly, and did good work. Constitution broke out her work-
ing jib topsail and set her spinnaker, which was allowed
to run well forward to make it draw. Columbia set her
spinnaker after she cleared a tow of barges. The times
at the finish

:

Constitution 4 08 23
Columbia 4 10 43

The elapsed times on each leg of the second round are
shown in the following:

First Leg—Reach, G Miles.
Start, Turn, Elapsed.

Constitution ,,,..2 36 28 3 05 35 0 29 07
Columbia 2 37 38 3 07 25 0 29 47

Constitution gained 4.0s,

Second Leg—Beat, 6 Miles,
1st Mark, 2d Mark, Elapsed.

Constitution 3 05 35 3 50 00 0 46 25

Columbia 3 07 25 3 52 10 0 45 45

Constitution gained 20s.

Third Leg—Run, 3 Miles.
2d Turn. Finish. Elapsed.

Constitution 3 50 00 4 08 23 0 18 23
Columbia 3 52 10 4 10 43 0 18 43

Constitution gained 20s.

Doafcle Chicago Regatta.

Chicago, 111,, Aug. 17.—Chicago Y. C. and Columbia
Y. C. both held regattas to-day. The various classes of
the latter club included two or three dozen boats. In the
Chicago Y. C, regatta the leading interest centered in

the contest between Vanenna, Vencedor and Siren, which
all sailed as 45-footers, Charlotte R. challenged Neva to

a race for a side wager. Neva winning the latter by 7m.
IS. In the 35ft, class of the Chicago Y. C, the late trial

boats of the Canada cup defenders, Milwaukee, Minota,
Illinois and Yankee, all started. In the knockabout class

of the same club. Cock Robin and Colleen sailed, Colleen
winning by 6m, 14s.

In the special class of the Columbia Y. C. 30-footers, Co-
lumbia, Nymph, Witsith, Spray, Katie H,, Zephyrus and
Gloria were among the more prominent.
The wind was N.N.E. The boats of the Chicago Y. C.

took the southern triangle to Hyde Park crib, thence to

four-mile crib and return. The Columbia boats sailed

around the four-mile crib, thence to the Harrison crib

and return. The wind was twenty miles an hour, and the
signal service warned the boats not to go out, which
warning they disregarded.
The feature of the day was the red-hot battle between

Vanenna and Vencedor. The course of these boats was a
broad reach on the first leg, a beat dead to windward on
the second leg. and a broad reach home. Vanenna
rounded the four-mile crib just im. in advance of Vence-
dor, and from there home these two boats showed the
most clever luffing match that was ever seen in a Chicago
race, Vencedor got the weather berth, and every time
Vanenna tried to square for the gap in the breakwater,
would run down and blanket her. Then Vanenna would
nose Vencedor back again. The two got a half-mile out
of their course up to windward. At length they fought
their way close up to the Government pier. Vanenna
squared for the gap, dropping her big reaching jib. This
cost her just a little headway, and Vencedor established
a lap. Vanenna gave way and the two rushed through
the gap, half deck under, the closest finish ever seen on a
twenty-mile course, and the hardest battle these two
ancient rivals have ever fought out together, Vencedor
was sailed by Hank Goble, a Western man, who takes
very kindly to that craft.

During the fight of these two big fellows, a big flock
of the Columbia craft came winging down toward the
gap in the following order: Columbia, Gironda. Ripple,
an unnamed boat belonging to Dr. Knight, Katie H.,
Eleanor E., and a whole fleet back of them in different
classes, Gironda and Ripple are two little sidewalk boats
which never ought to have gone out in such a sea, but
which nevertheless did go.

It was a great sidewalk day, and that sidewalk of all

sidewalks, Mihvaukee, actually beat out the fleet. Mil-
waukee started lom. back of the big fellows, and, carry-
ing jib and mainsail rig, beat by 8m. in the twenty-mile
course such boats as Vanenna and Vencedor, which car-
ried mainsail, jib and staysail and gaff topsail. Milwau-
kee seems to have rounded to just a shade too late as a
cup defender, but none the less in very interesting fashion.
It wore a new set of sails to-day.
The fin-keel Illinois made a slow race of it and was

beaten badly by both Milwaukee and Minota. The sailing
times of the above-mentioned boats between gun fire and
finish were as below

:

Special Challenge Race.
Start. Finish.

Neva 1 50 00 4 22 46
Charlotte R..... 1 50 00 4 29 47

45-footers.
Vencedor 2 00 00 4 07 45
Vanenna 2 00 00 4 08 47
Siren 2 00 00 4 08 50

35-footers.
Milwaukee 2 10 00 4 09 35
Illinois 2 10 00 4 21 01
Yankee 2 10 00 4 42 10

Knockabouts,
Colleen 2 20 00 4 10 36
Cock Robin 2 20 00 4 16 60

This was one of the most general and most interesting
regattas ever held among the local boats of Chicago. It

was heavj^ weather throughout—Cadillac weather, the
observers called it. Had weather like this prevailed dur-
ing the cup races this week, the cup would jiot be in

Toronto at the present writing, E. Hough.
Hartfokd Building, Chicago. 111.

Sotfth Boston Y, C*

SOUTH boston, MASS.

Saturday, Aug, 17.

The handicap club race of the South Boston Y. C. was
sailed off the club house at City Point Saturday, Aug.
17, in a moderate S,W. breeze. There were three classes.

In the first Emma C, a 30-footer, sailed against Fantasy, a
17-footer, and won by 2m. on corrected time. In Class
V, Vim had an easy win. The summary

:

Class A,
Elapsed, Corrected,

Emma C, P. .•\. Coupal 1 S7 17 1 14 17
Fantasy, Wm. Allerton 1 51 38 1 16 IS

Class B.
Black Hawk, Shevlin & Connor 1 24 11 1 20 11
Dina, C. A. Brackett 1 24 00 1 22 00
Varuna, C. W. Nodwell 1 31 51 1 25 51
Nancv Hanks, G. W. Lane 1 29 50 1 25 50
Ray, 'B. W. Craig 1 33 56 1 26 58
Narada, R. H. Anderberg 1 36 25 1 27 25
Clarada, W. H. Gowey 1 40 13 1 36 13

Vim, W. W. Kee .'

1 30 35 1 26 35
Sylvia, Charles Clausen 1 34 34 1 34 84
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MjiaI , i. Annisquam Y* G
ANNISQUAM^ MASS.

Friday, Aug. 9.

The first of the 'scries of Y. R. A. open races, given
by the Annisquam Y. C, was sailed in Ipswich Bay, Fri-

day, Aug. 9, in a strong, whole-sail breeze from the S.W.
Besides the Y. R. A. classes, there were classes open to

yachts in the vicinity of Cape Ann, and handicap classes.

In the 25-footers Calypso was first at the line on the
start, and she led over the course, finishing with a good
margin. In the 21-footers Mildred II. showed up like

Calypso in the larger class. She was never headed after

the starting gun was fired. In the i8ft. class there were
the cracks from the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. and Susan
of the Anisquam Y. C. Susan won by 2s. in the closest

and most interesting race of the day. In Class T Nymph
withdraw and Plunger finished it out alone. Thoi^dis
had local boats to compete with in Class L, and she won
by less than a minute, the Herreshoff-designed 25-footer
Onda being second. The wins w^ere all easy in the handi-
cap classes, and in the class for sailing dories. There
was a race for latmches which was very interesting, the
finishes being quite close. The summary:

Class D.
Elapsed.

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 1 59 29
Flirt, Fabvan & McKee 2 03 35
Tarpon, E. S. Grew 2 10 48
Early Dawn, T. E. Doherty 2 14 37

Mildred II.. S. P. Moses ^.^^ff..^'. 2 06 57
Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggin 2 15 20
Opitsah III., S. H. Foster 2 18 12
Privateer, John McConnell, Jr 2 18 IS

Eaglet, Starling Burgess 2 18 57

Class I.

Susan, Quincy Bent ...1 42 48
Bacchante, Humphrey & Laiiriat 1 42 50

Comforter, Whittemore 1 43 28

Miladi. F. Adams 1 44 12
Aspinquid, Corey 1 46 15

Class T
Plunger, Will ." 2 14 05
Nymph, O. Perkins Withdrew,

Thordis, W. U. Foster '^l^^.^ 2 09 45

Onda, J. Greenough 2 10 40

^oHus, B. Jacobs 2 25 15

Uart, M. S. Friend Withdrew.

20ft. Handicap Class.
Circe II., F. Pigeon 1 33 30

Miscreant 1 37 55

Vitesse II., Jas Cuyler .' 1 38 08

Polly, L. George 1 38 40

Grayling, Longland & Tripp 1 38 43

Tedesco, W. H. Pear 1 40 27 ,

Bernice, E. Webster ........1 43 47

18ft. Handicap Class.

Only One, R. W. Phelps 1 51 10

Teuton, Foster 1 52 22

Dorothea, Finlay 2 02 14

Trifle, F. Howes... Withdrew.
Dories.

Raggling 1 50 25

Tabasco, W. Rowe 2 06 53

Kathie Frazier 2 06 53

Gypsy, Smith.. 2 14 25

Launches.
Perkins 0 59 34

Chas. Street 1 00 02

Clemans 1 00 09

Alfred Anderson 1 00 20

Jas. Pierce 1 10 30

Saturday, Aug. lo.

There was plenty of wind for the second race of the

Annisquam Y. C. Y. R. A. open series. It was from the

S.W. in quantities, and all of the yachts came to the

starting line with reefs. It was the story of the previous

day, with the 25-footer Calypso and the 21-footer Mil-

dred II., only the victories in each case were more de-

cisive. Thordis won again in Class L, but in the x8ft.

knockabout class Bacchante had things all her own way.

In a breeze of this kind Bacchante can make them all

hustle. A number of the yachts in the small classes found

the breeze a little too strong and withdrew before the

finish. The summary:

Class D.
Elapsed.

CrJypso, A. W. Chesterton 2 03 15

FHrt, Fabyan & McKee 2 06 14

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 2 17 32

Class S.

Mildred IT., S. P. Moses 2 16 5o

Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggins .- 2 20 26

Eaglet, Starling Burgess 2 22 17

Coquette, B. P. Amsden 2 27

Opitsah ITT., Sumner H. Foster.... Withdrew.

Thordis, W. U. Foster '.
••

lU^.l
Onda, John Greenough VA- , 1

Marvel Withdrew.

Alice and Maud, A. McCurdy Withdrew.

Class I.

Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat
} ?I 55

Comforter, John Whittemore 1 40 22

Susan, Quincy Bent ;,-Kf\^^
Aspinquid, Corey Withdrew.

Class M.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Vitesse II., Jas Cuyler .' 1 31 20 1 29 20

Ci^ce II., Fred L. 'pigeon 1 31 28 1 31 28

Bernice, E. E. Webster 1 35 50 1 31 50

Polly, L. George Dismasted.

Class N.
Only One, R. W. Phelps '. 1 44 45

Dorothea, A. W. Finlay Withdrew.

Teuton, PI. C. Foster Withdrew.

Dories.

Naomi, A. Wheeler 0 52 40

Tabasco, W. Rowe \J9J^
Kathie, L. Frazier Withdrew.

F T Livingston • 1 05 20 0-59 20

Oscar b! Perkins! 0 59 48 0 59 48

Clearview J^rt^^'*"''''
Richard Tarr Withdrew.

New York Y. C
NEWPORT, R. I.

Wednesday, Aug. 14.

The final race for Constitution and Columbia, given by

the New York Y. C. oflf Newport, had to be called oft"

for lack of wind. The race could not be postponed, as

both the big boats had agreed to race at Larchmont on

Friday. ,~ , , ,

The Regatta Committee was oir board the steam yacht

Electra. At 11 130 a windward and leeward race was

signaled, with the compass course S.S.E. The prepara-

tory signal was given at 11 :35, and the warning signal
followed at 11:40. At 11:45 the boats were sent away,
an4 at this time the wind was light, having a strength of
not over five, knots. Constitution got quite the best of
the start. About half an hour after the start Constitution
was an eighth of a mile on Columbia's weather bow.
Shortly after ihis the little wind that the boats had at the
start dropped, and they lay becalmed with hardly stear-
age way on. After three hours and forty minutes of this
monotonous work, the two nineties withdrew.
In the yawl class Vigijant got away first, followed by

Navahoe. Then came Rainbow and Virginia in the order
named. Navahoe had caught up with Vigilant when they
gave up the- race, and Rainbow was well in the lead of
Virginia when they quit.

East Glottcestei* Y. C.

GLOUCESTER;, MASS.

Thursday, Aug. 8.

The Y. R. A. race of the East Gloucester Y." C. was
sailed in Gloucester Harbor Thursday, Aug. 8, in pretty
much all kinds of breezes. It was about S.W. at the
start, but kept backing until it was easterly at the finish.

It was light at times and again there was a squall, which
sprawled the big fellows alLout and made the little ones
reef. Calypso took the start in the 25-footers and led
over the course. This was the case with Mildred II. in
the 21-footers. In the i8-footers Snapshot withdrew and
Plunger finished alone. Dorothea won handily in the
15-footers. There Avere three handicap classes. In the
first Circe 11. had things all her own way. This was
true of Bernice in the second class, and in. the third class
Comforter was the only boat ta finish. The summary:

'

Class D.
Calypso, Chesterton 1 57 20
Chewink, Macoraber 2 00 40
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee 2 03 20
Nereid, Lunt 2 03 36
Early Dawn, Doherty 2 10 09

Mildred II., Moses ^.'f.^.^y^'. 2 52 45
Opitsah III., Foster 2 55 54
Eaglet, Burgess 2 56 16
Tabasco III., Wiggins 2 56 17
Privateer', McConnell 2 58 45
Rambler, Pomeroy '. Did not finish.
Coquette, Amsden did not finish.

Class T
Plunger, Will .' 2 50 46
Snapshot, Perry Did net-finish.

Class X.
Dorothea, Finlay 1 59 49
Toss, Sterns 2 01 52
Kantelpit, Perkins 2 03 59
Only One, Phelps 2 15 41

First Handicap Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Circe II., Pigeon 2 39 11 2 39 11
Alice and Maud, McCurdy 2 43 40 2 40 29
Onda, Greenough 2 42 37 2 42 37
Alethea, Colby & Smith 2 44 30 2 44 30
Miscreant 2 50 OS 2 50 OS
Angel, Cox 3 01 16 2 56 30
Polly 3 01 -23 2 56 35
Widgeon, Horton 3 03 59 2 57 37
Lilian, Bates 3 02 01 2 58 50
Viola, Plapgood & Frasier..,:..,. ...-^j,,.., 3 08 28 3 03 42
Thordis, W.. W. Foster. ... .tl. , i»,»......4i.i.. .Withdrew.
Mavis, Smothers & Brooks...................... Withdrew.
Nancy Hanks Withdrew.
Mazooka, Heard Withdrew.

Second Flandicap Class.
Bernice, Webster : 1 39 31 1 39 31
Kamador 1 57 12 1 48 22
Ida B., Merchant 1 56 29 1 51 01

Cottiforter, Whittemore '

2 43 26
Aspinquid, Conley ..............Withdrew.
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat. -Withdrew.
Miladi, Adams Withdrew.

Beverly Y* C.

MONUMENT BEACH, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 10.

The Van Renssalaer cup was sailed for by the yachts
of the Beverly Y. C. on Saturday, Aug. 10, all classes

racing in one. There was half a gale blowing from the

S.W., aird the larger boats had the best of it. They
came for the starting line in a btmch, and the champion
May Queen soon went to the fore. She led all the way
around the course, bttt was closely pressed by Thorana.
Thorana got into a mix up with Pompano, in which
Pompano's mast was carried away, but it is thought that

May Queen would have won even if this did not happen.
There was also a race for 15-footers for a cup offered by
Mrs. Stone. The first three boats were very close in this

class, Flickamaro winning by over 2m., and Next and
Uarda crossing within one second of each other. The
.summary

:

2oft. Class.

May Queen, D. L. Whittemore
Thorana, T. B. Wales
Kalama, Dana Rice
Quakeress, W. F. Harrison
Veda, L. L. Bacon
Eina, J. Parkinson
White Heron, AV. Forbes
Kestrel, L. S. Dabney
Nokomis, A. Winsor
Howard, H. O. Miller
Eunice, W. O. Taylor
Maori, H. B. Hastings
Allison. S. B. McLeod
Hod, IT. B. Holmes
Cincade, R. B. Prescott Withdrew.
Pompano, W. E. Eustis Dismasted,
Totem, W.. M. Jameson Withdrew.
Shrimp, Maurice Richardson Withdrew.
Edith, Clark King Withdrew.

15-footers—One Design.
Flickamaro, W. B. Emmons 1 39 20

Next, Paul Jones 1 41 51

Uarda, Jack Parkinson .' 1 41 .52

Teazer, R. W- Emmons 1 45 11

Spider, Howard Stone 1 47 57

Go Bye, H. Stockton... Withdrew.

Saturday, Aug. 17.

The club race of the Beverly Y. C. was sailed off the

club house at Wing's Neck Saturday, Aug. 17, in a strong

S.W. breeze. Almost every boat carried a single reef.

In the 25-footers May Queen won from Kalama III. by
only los. In the 21-footers Radiant beat out the cham-
pion Quakeress by 7m. and 30s. In the fourth class, cats,

Eunice suffered her first defeat of the year in regular

Elapsed. Corrected.
.1 50 22 1 36 59

1 52 11 1 38 48
.1 52 58 1 39 35
1 59 03 1 40 08
1 55 19 1 43 22

.1 57 35 1 44 12

.1 58 15 1 44 52

,2 08 39 1 49 44
2 04 08 1 50 45
.2 20 38 1 56 32
2 20 44 1 56 38
,2 26 18 2 02 12
2 32 07 2 08 01
2 33 06 2 09 00

class racing. Howard beat her by 3%m. In the 15-

footers there was a large ntimber of entries, and the rac-

ing was good. Uarda again won, but by less than a

minute. The summary

:

25-footers.
Elapsed.

May Queen. D. L. Whittemore 1 56 50
Kalama III., David Rice 1 57 00
Thorana. T. B. Wales 1 57 09
White Heron, Waldo Forbes 2 09 55
Nokomis, Alfred Winsor 2 03 45

21-footers.
Radiant, C. M. Baker 2 04 06
Ouakeress, W. F. Harrison t 2 11 36
.\manita, L. Bacon -.: 2 13 40
Kestrel, L. S. Dabney 2 15 35
Gadfly, Mrs. J. W. Geary 2 16 10
Edith, S. G. King 2 18 48

Fourth Class Cats.
Howard, H. O. Miller 1 51 20
Eunice, W. O. Taylor 1 54 50
IVlaori, A. B. Hastings , 155 11

Totem, W. F. Jameson 1 58 15
Hod, H. B. Holmes 1 .58 48
Allison, Stewart McLoud 1 59 14

15-footers—One Design.
Uarda, J. Parkinson, Jr 1 33 .50

Vim, F."W. .Sargent. Jr ^ 1 34 33
Flickamaroo, W. B. Emmons 1 36 43

Peacock, A. Winsor, Jr 1 .37 15
Teazer, R. W. Emmons 2d 1 37 23

Next, Paul Jones -. 1 38 36

Go-Bye, Howard Stockton 1 39 19

Eaglet, R. L. Bacon ,j 1 41 15
Spider, H, B. Stone 1 41 .38

Flv, C. A. Coolidge 1 44 57

WoIIaston Y. C
WOLLASTON, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 17.

,Ti^E annual open Y. R. A. race of the Wollaston Y. C.

was sailed off the club house in Quincy Bay, Saturday,
Aug. 17. Only Early Dawn showed up in the 25-footers,

1

and .she sailed a walkover for percentage. In the open'
21-footers Hostess started last, bitt went into first place
'before the first mark was reached, and held her lead to

the finish. In the restricted 21-footers, Mildred II. added
another to her list of victories. She stands a good show
of winning the championship in her class. In the 18-

footers Lobster had a walkover. In the 15-footers Vitesse,
won from Toss by in;, and 21s. There was also a
handicap class and a sailing tender class for boats owned
in the club. The summary:

Class D.
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 1 41 37

Hostess, H. M. Faxon .' ^.1 45 19
Romance, Loring Sears 1 47 58

Thordis, W. W. Foster 1 49 14
Theodora, F. Burgess 1 55 13

Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins 2 05 00
Marvel, Reed & Lincoln 2 05 37

Mildred II., S. B. Moses ". 1 46 21

Eaglet, W. S. Burgess 1 48 22
Opitsah III.. S. H. Foster 1 48 46'

Class T.
Lobster, C. J. Hendrie .' .'.2 26 30

Class X.
Vitesse, W. J. Coombs 2 05 29
Toss, J. B. Stearns 2 26 50

Tender Class.
Splash, H. Waterhouse 1 28 21

K. C, B. Keyes 1 29 31

Dido, W. J. Patterson 1 40 12
L. J., F. Burgess... 1 48 01

Kid, Lowell Baker 1 54 .57

Handicap Class.
Neptune, A. E. Linnell 2 21 20 1 59 45
Ruth, A T. Barstow 2 40 42 2 13 17'

West Wind, W. M. Chase 2 44 58 2 13 17

Premiere, Hayden Bros 2 38 23 2 21 18

Sea Gull, A. Shay 2 56 40 2 25 27

Misery Island Y* C.

SALEM HARBOR, MASS.

Wednesday, Aug. 7.

The Misery Island Y. C, which has recently been ad-
mitted to the Yacht Racing Association of Massachusetts,

gave an open race under Association rules on Wednes-
day, Aug. 7. There was a rattling S.W. breeze blow-
ing and the racing was very interesting. In the 25-footersi

Chewink went over the line at the sound of the gun andl

led all over the course. She had to fight for her vic-

tory, however, as Flirt and Calypso pressed her hard.)

Calypso made the fastest time over the course, but as she

was late at the starting- line, this did her no good. As]

they passed the east end of Misery Island the spinnakers'

of Flirt and Chewink jibed and Flirt's spinnaker pole
was broken as it came across her headstay.

In the 2ift. class Mildred II., designed- and built by,

Shiverick, led the class from the first mark tO' the finish-t

She was the last boat over the starting line. There was;

a very hot scrap between Tabasco III. and Opitsah IIT.J

for second place. They luffed up into the fleet when!
near the line, and Tabasco III. pulled over the line iis.^

ahead. In the raceabout class Pompelia got the start and
led easily over the course. In the special handicap class

Oivana won, but lest to Thordis on corrected time. The
summary

:

Elapsed.
Class D—25-footers.

Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr 1 34 50

Flirt, Fabyan & McKee 1 35 14

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 1 36 05
Nereia, A. H. Lunt 1 38 42

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 1 42 33
,

Cyrilla, W. D. Turner 1 45 35

Class S—21-footers.

Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggin 1 43 05

Mildred II., S. P. Moses 1 45 07 1

Opitsah IIL, S. H. Foster .......145 19
\

Privateer, John McConnell, Jr 1 46 38

Eaglet, W. S. Burgess 1 50 :^5

Class K—Raceabouts.
Pompelia, R. C. Robbins 1 44 55
Runaway Girl, H. Tween 1 46 02

Idol F. K. Lothrop t 1 47 02

Theresa, L. Davis 2 04 40

Class I—Knockabouts.
Aspinquid, W. A. Comey .'.0 45 23

Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat 0 48 27

Special Class.
Elapsed. Corrected;

Thordis, W. U. Foster 1 .56 39 1 54 21

Oivana, Reginald Boardman 1 55 22 1 55 22

Onda, John Greenough 1 57 26 1 57 2G
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Manchestef Y» C*

i
' WEST MANCHESTES, MASS.

Monday, Aug. 5.

The open race of the Manchester Y. C. for the Crow-
hurst cup was sailed in Salem Bay, Monday, Aug. S- All

classes sailed as one. time allowance being figured by the

Herreshoff table. The 25-footers Flirt and Chewink had
things all their own way until the windward mark was
reached. Chewink turned this mark first, followed by
Flirt. On the reach back to Martin's Rock, the 21 -footer

Hostess found her weather and came to the front. She
easily ran away from the 25-footers and obtained a good
lead. Chewink pulled her down on the lay to the finish

line, but Hostess managed to squeeze over the line 12s.

to the good. Chewink was second. Flirt third and Circe

n. fourth, but Circe II. won on corrected time. Circe

II. was originally a 21-footer, and raced for the Quincy
cup, but her ends have been pulled up and she now races

in the i8ft. clas's. The summary:
Finish. Corrected.

Circe II., E. L. Pigeon 1 33 42 1 32 18

Hostess, H. M. Faxon 1 30 08 1 33 15
Chewink, F. S. Macomber 1 30 20 1 .39 08
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee 1 31 10 1 39 58

Vitesse, W. J. Combs 1 46 30 1 40 50

Opitsah III., S. H, Foster 1 37 45 1 41 05
Privateer, J. McConnell 1 40 10 1 44 00

Khalifa, R. Tucker 1 34 45 1 44 33
Pompelia, R. C. Robbins 1 41 08 1 45 38

Onda, J. Greenough 1 36 13 1 46 01
Bernice, C. E. Lunt 1 36 13 1 46 01
Raccoon, A. D. Loring Not timed.
Rikki Tikki, Loring Bros.. Not timed.

Thursday, Aug. 15.

The Y. R. A. open race of the Manchester Y. C. was
sailed off West Manchester Thursday, Aug. 15, in a stiff

S.W. breeze. This race was scheduled for Aug. 6, and
was started on that day, but, as only one class finished,

the race was postponed. There were three Y. R. A.
classes and two club classes. In the 25-footers Calypso
went over the starting line first and led all the way over
the course. The race in the Y. R. A. 21ft. class, between
Opitsah III., Tabasco III. and Eaglet was very close.

They were close together all over the course, but Opitsah
III. managed to hold a little lead. She won by less than

a minute. Three raceabouts made a pretty race, but
Idol, one of the new boats, won by over a minute. In the

i8ft. knockabouts Aspinquid got the best of the start and
led over the course, winning by is. over a minute. In
the handicap class Thordis finished first and Onda sec-

ond, but both lost to Spry on corrected time. The sum-
mary :

Class D^25ft. Sloops.
Elapsed.

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 1 18 34

Flirt, Fabyan & McKee 1 20 09

Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr 1 20 46

Tarpon, E. S. Grew 1 22 21
Oivana, Reginald Boardman 1 24 55

Class K—21ft. Open.
Idol, T. G. LothroR, Jr 1 19 12

Tunipoo, J. L. Brewer 1 20 89

Pompilia, R. G. Robbins 12157 ,

Class S—21ft. Cabin.
Opitsah III., G. W. Foster 1 21 28

Tabasco III.. M. M. Wiggin 1 22 16

Eaglet, W.' Strong Burgess 1 22 17

Class I—18-footers.

Aspinquid, W. A. Comey 1 27 23

Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat 1 28 24

Comforter, J. M. Whittimore 1 29 27

Handicap Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.-

Spry M. E. Stone 1 20 51 1 14 51

Thordis, W. U. Foster 1 18 27 1 38 27

Onda, J. B. Greenough 1 18 34 1 18 34

Tuesday, Aug. 13.

Only five boats started in the third championship race

of the Manchester Y. C. In the 25-footers Chewink and
Tarpon went over the starting line together, and Chewink
opened up a slight lead to the first mark. On the beat

Tarpon drew up on Chewink and turned the mark with

her. Chewink managed to hold her lead on the last

leg, and finished 57s. to the good. In the raceabout class

there were two starters. Pompilia withdrew and Idol

finished alone. The summary:

25-footers.
Elapsed.

Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr _ 2 14 22

Tarpon, E. S. Grew 2 15 19

Oivana, Reginald Boardman 2 21 40

Raceabouts.
Idol, T. K. Lothrop, Jr 2 45 53

Pompelia, Reginald Robbins Withdrew..

Indian Harbor Y* C*

GREENWICH, LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Sarturday, Aug. 17.

The Indian Harbor Y. C. sailed on Saturday, Aug. 17,;

its annual regatta. Some forty-one boats started, and

the race was a great success in every way. There was a

good sailing breeze from the S.W. that held quite stead;^';

all the afternoon. The Regatta Committee, F. B. Jor.esi

Charles Simms, Charles Tower and Charles F. Kirby,
used the tug Stamford for the judges' boat. The pnepara-
tory signal was given at 12 :30.

For the 36 and 40ft. cla^s of sloops and yawls the course
was from the starting line half a mile S. of the gas buoy
off the E. end of Little Captain's Island, to- and around
a stake boat anchored off the Coms Rocks, near Shippan
Point, thence to another stake boat in the middle of the
Sound, thence to the starting line, a total distance of
nine miles, sailed twice over.

The raceabouts sailed a twelve-mile course, the 21ft.

class of sloops and catboats nine miles, and the rest six

miles. The table follows:

Sloops—43ft. Class—Start, 12:55.
Finish. Elapsed.

Dorwin, W. L. Wood 3 48 02: • 2 53 03

Sloops and Yawls—36ft. Class—Start, l.-OO.

Cymbia, F. C. Henderson 4 20 60 3 20 00
Peggy, F. S. Hastings 5 18 IS 4 18 IS
Empress, M. Hecksher ..........4 a 49 3 31 49
Memory, W. N. Bavier 4 15 51 3 15 51

Sloops—30ft. Class—Start, 1:05.

Alerion, A. H. Alker 4 25 21 3 20 21

Empronzi, Alfred Peats 4 17 24 3 12 24
Oiseau, G. L. Pirie 41 13 29 3 OS 29

Catboats—30ft. Clasg—Start, lrf)5.

Dot, C. T. Pierce 4 20 40 3 15 4*'

Windora, John Green .Withdrew.

Raceabout Class—Sttift, 1:10.

badger, Thorsen & Jones 3 34 57 2 24 5,

Sis F T Bedford.. 3 ,37 48 2 27 48

Me'rrywing, H. M. Crane 3 36 22 2 26 22

Spindrift, Samuel Conley ^ 41 17 2 3HJ
Persimmon, W. E. Dodge 3 39 27 2 29 27

Cabin and Open Sloops—25rt. Class—Staft, 1:15.

Robin Hood. George Garland 5 ^? !5 ^, 7^
JDon, Gabriel Reeves 3 44 16 2 29 16

•Mummer, Barclay Wood 4 03 44 2 49 44

Cabin and Open Catboats—Start, 1:20.

Win or Lose, C. A. Hatcli 4 17 33 3 02 3o

SIoops-21ft. Class-Start, 1:20.

;S^"^:..:^:.!;.^^"!^'r'!::::::::::::::::::::^^ 21 i 2 II it

Catboats-21ft. Class-.Start, 1:20

Punch, T. W. Van Scliroeder 3 53 04 2 33 04

•Ox, W. N. Bavier. Jr ^ff ^
25 ^0

.Arline, A. E. Rendle 3 49 44 2 29 44

Sloop.s-18ft. Class—Start, 1:25. _
Chipmunk, T. S. Young, Jr 2 55 21 130 21

^Sandpiper, R. R. Belmont .2 46 15 1 21 io

:Nora, Lewis Iselin..... 2^3 19
| S»

^Mystral, A. C. Bostwick 2 52 52 1 27 52

(Cricket H. C. Pryer 2 49 52 1 24 5o

iKingfisher," August Belmont, Jr i? 1 In a?
lOpoisum, A. M. Raborg 2 45 01 1 20 Oi

Indian Hai-bor Sailabouts—Start, 1:25

Bug, George F Dominick. 3 07 19 1 42 19

cjtino-v^ r F 7 ttel .
•! /4 la i oa J.u

C. S. SomerViiie 3 10 53 1 45 53,

Catboats—18ft. Cla.<s—Start, 1:25.

Xobster, A.. M. Brush 4 00 16 2 35 16

Bantam F.' H. Page 3 04 34 1 39 34

.Ask Me 1 91 or
Kazaza. T. J. McCahill. : 2 49 35 1 24 35

Lark Class—Start, 1:25.
,

Gloria, C. W. Allen 3 18 10 1 53 10

Skidoo, M. St. G. Davis 3 29 44 2 04 44

Echo, P. R. Allen 3 09 09 1 44 09

Go To, T. G. Weatherby ^ Withdrew.

The winners were . Dorwina, Memory, Oiseau, Dot,

Badger,. Don, Montauk, Ox, Opossum, Bug, Kazaza and

Echo.

Penataqtiit Corinthian V. C,

BAY SHORE, L. X.

Saturday, Aug. 17.

The fifth annual regatta of the Penataquit Corinthian

^Y. C. was sailed' on the Great South Bay on Saturday
; afternoon, Arig. 17. The course for the larger yachts was
; twelve miles, but the smaller ones in Classes V and W
: sailed only eight miles. The wind was from the S.E., and

Twas steady. Summary:

Class M—Sloops—36ft. Racing Length—Start, 11:05.

Finish. Elapsed.

:Alcatorda, yawl, Eugene Lentilhon 2 08 46 3 03 46

\Ouo Vadis, J. A. Hutchison 2 20 48 3 17 48

K Class N—Sloops—30ft. Racing Length—Start, 11:10.

'AmylF-oster, J. Campbell Smith 2 04 57 3 06 57

FmkK Allan Pinkerton 2 07 01 3 07 01

Gavety iRichard Flyde 2 09 23 2 09 23

Gr6toni, H. H. Hollister 2 13 21 3 12 21

Wanda, jr. 'R. Suydam 2 23 23 3 23 23

Class O—Sloops—Start, 11:15.

Wynnabust. J. De Hart Brower 2 08 04 3 07 04

Constance, Kx-g. H. Post 2 18 39 3 03 39

Microbe, F. T. Mitchell 2 28 39 3 13 39

Class S—Catboats—Start, 11:20.

Tupiter, Richard Brower 2 17 45 3 03 45

JUncle V.an, Georg-e Cabbie 2 27 33 3 13 33

Class T—Catboats—Start, 11:25.

Dorothy, E. F. & F. C. Southard 2 07 51 3 18 51

Ellen, F. K. Walsh 2 23 10 3 38 10

Clas.s V—Catboats—Start, 11:30.

Mollie, Joseph W. Lawrence 1 46 45 2 04 45

Toddie, F. T. Peters 1 33 30 2 03 30

Little Doctor, Dr. W. Carmen 1 43 03 2 13 03

Class W—Catboats—Start, 11:30.

Kinkie, C. Coddington 2 21 25 2 09 25

Defiance, W. Ketcham 2 28 20 2 18 30

The winners were as follows: Class M, Alcatorda;

Class N, Amy Foster; Class Q, Wynnabust; Class S,

Jupiter; Class T, Dorothy; Class V, Toddie; Class W,
Kinkie.^

. _^

Corinthian Y. C»

marblehead, mass.

Saturday, Aug. 17. ,

The fifth championship race of the Corinthian Y. C.

was sailed off Marblehead, Saturday, Aug. 17, in a fluky

breeze from the westward. It blew quite hard at the

start, but flattened out almost to a dead calm at the

finish. In Class A, Oivana gave everybody a surprise

iby finishing 36s. ahead of Chewink. In the raceabouts

Idol won by a comfortable margin froin Pompilia and
Scapegoat. Thistle and Suzanne had a hot scrap in the

knockabout class, Thistle winning by a little over half a
: minute. The summary :

Class A.
• Corrected.

'(Oivana, R. Bnardnian 2 01 05
' Chewink, F. G. Macomber 2 01 41

i Louise, E. McWilliams Withdrew.

Raceabouts.
TIdol, T. K. Lothrop 2 08 25

Pompilia, R. Robbins 2 09 50

.'Scapegoat, C. H. W. Foster...... 2 14 03

Knockabouts.
'Thi,stle, A. P.McKinnon 138 17

ISuzanne, F. Brewster 1 38 54 .

16-footers.

.J&iHK.oon, A. D. Irving 1 OS 35

\30.f Duckling, C. F. Lyman 1 09 50

i?^35teot, H. E. Rogers 112 32

Ht(II-Massach«setts Y.C,

^ \ -
, HULL, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 10.

There were only two classes in the club race of the

Hull-Massachusetts Y. C, Saturday, Aug. 10. For the

first time the tSft. knockabouts were given hajidicaps, but

they did not aA'ect the positions of The yachts on cor-

rected time. There was a stiff S.W. breeze blowing,

which was much to Malilian's liking, and she managed to

beat ottt Bonito by 50s. In the regular handicap class

there were two entries, Holly and Darthea. Darthea was
disabled and Holly went over the course alone. The
summary-

Cliss I.—Knockabouts,
Elapsed. Corrected.

Malilian, {Eamar 4 44 38 2 09 38

Bonito, G. na. Wightman. 4 45 28 2 10 28

Oriana, A. ©ouglass 4 49 43 2 14 43

Ayaya, Ensfl Keyes. 4 54 30 2 19 30

Handicap.
Holly, W. M. Ware 4 41 30 2 01 30

Plymottth Y. C.

tLYMOUTH^ MASS.

Saturday, Aiig. i?-

The thif-d race of the Plytnouth Y. C. was sailed in

Plymouth Harbor Saturday, Aug. 17, in varying strength

of breeze. It was very light at the start, but freshened

toward the finish to such an extent as to make reefs

necessary. In the handicap class Dolphin won from Sea-

view by less than a minute in a hotly contested race. In

the i8ft. knockabouts Trouble won handily. Oom Paul

carried away her mast in one of the puffs. Fanny D.

and Geisha had a hot race in the 21-footers, Fanny D.

winning by 12s. The .summary:

Handicap Class.
Elapsed.

Dolphin, N. Morton 113 17

Seaview, T. .S. Diman ...1 13 50

Aureolus, IT. Kellogg 1 15 03

Challenge, E. B. Atwood 1 15 10

Grace, M. S. Weston, Jr 1 16 13

Caprice, >S. G. Etherington 1 17 27

Special Knockabouts.
Trouble, Hunt 1 32 44

Miladi, R. Adams • 1 34 06

Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros 1 35 15

Kittawake, H. M. Jones 1 35 38

Oom Paul, G. P. Cushman Disabled.

21-footers.

Fanny D., A. E. Walker 1 36 14 -

Geisha, A. VV. T. Whitman 1 36 26

Scamper, Reed Bros 1 37 14

"Winthrop Y* C,

WINTHROP, M.A.SS.

Saturday, Aug. 10.

There were three classes in the handicap club race of

the Winthrop Y. C., which was sailed off Winthrop Sat-

urday, Aug. 10. A strong S.W. breeze was blowing, and
all of the yachts made fast time. Cygnet won by a long

margin in the 25-footers. and in the 18-footers Zetes also

had an easy win. Flash and Caper made a good race in

the 15ft. class, Flash winning by 15s. on corrected time.

The summary

:

: 25ft. Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Cygnet, T. R. Plodder 1 33 11 1 ,30 11

Ideal, H. ]!. Whittier 1 44 23 1 35 23

Alert, II. M. Ridgeway 1.52 02 1-46 02

18ft. Class.
Zetcs, L. B. McKie 0 55 .31 0 55 31

Favorite, F. W. Bird 1 02 44 0 59 44

Tot, L. S. Brooks V 1 19 12 1 07 00

Hector, A. W. Hubbard 1 12 57 1 11 57

Delia, C. H. Kelly 1 01 44 1 44 09

15ft. Class.

Flash, W. H. Myrick 0 27 45 0 27 45

Caper, W. W. Colson 0 28 .30 0 28 00

Eastern Y. C*

MARBLEHEAD, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 10.

A RACE was given by the Eastern Y. C. on Saturday,
Aug. 10, in which there were three classes and nine en-

tries. The yachts were unevenly matched. Constellation

sailing against the 46ft. .schooners Barbara, Rondina and
Charmer, and the old schooner Adrienne. The 51-footer

Shark sailed against the old-timer Chiquita. There was
a very light S.E. breeze' at the start, which hauled to

S.W. before the finish and blew a gale. Rigging was
carried away in every class, and the wins were easy in

consequence. The sunmiary

:

Schooners.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Constellation. F. Skinner, Jr 3 13 41 3 13 41

Barbara, C. F. Lyman 4 22 43 3 43 40

Charmer, T. Parsons 4 28 01 3 50 33

Rmidina, D. C. Percival, Jr 4 32 12 3 51 30

AcTi-ienne, H. P. Smith 4 23 00 4 01,51

Shark, F. L. Ames 3 31 48 3 31 48

First Division Sloops.
'Chiquita, E. T. Thayer, Jr 4 29 49 4 24 56

Second Division Sloops.
ITalaia, J. P. & C. E. Loud 4 05 46 4 05 46
Meemer, R. Nickerson Disabled.

Savin Hill Y. G
DORCHESTER, MASS.

Satur.day, Aug. 17.

The last of the series of club races of the Savin Hill

Y. C. was sailed off the club house Saturday, Aug. 17. in

a very light westerly breeze. In. the handicap class Han-
le}^ had things all her own way, finishing over 23m. to the

good. Racing in the sailing tender class was very close,

SlcCurdy winning from _Robinson by only Ss. The sum-
mary :

a Flandicap Class.
Corrected,

Hanley, W. F. Bache 1 18 00
Coining, Bent 1 42 45
Widgeon, A. J. Hurton 148 15
Hattie, A. .A. Swallow , 2 13 00
Pioneer, Z. Hermine - Withdrew.

One-Design Tender Class.
Corrected.

McCurdy 1 40 30

Robinson 1 49 35

Scott .1 50 15

Leach 1 51 16
Howland 1 52 10
Turner 1 53 55

Corrected.
Keepers 1 54 01
Smith 1 56 00
Howes 1 56 45
S.kinner 1 56 54
Wills 2 21 30

Scott and McCurdy were protested.

Dorchester Y. C*

DORCHESTER, MASS. .

Saturday, Aug. 17.

The club race for one-design dories of the Dorchester
Y. C. was sailed off the club hotise Saturday in a very
light S.W. breeze. Luline II. led all over the course and
finished nearly 2m. ahead of San Toy. The siunmary

:

Luline II., Mead 2 13 00
San Toy, Hendrie 2 15 04
Hobo, T. W. King 2 33 55
Boomerang, C. W. Bartlett 2 46 16
Vera, II. Lunburg 2 47 00
Amorita, Cutter 2 50 45
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G^avesend Bay Y* R* A.

SEA GATE—NEW YORK BAY.

Saturday, Aug. 10.

The eleventh of the series of races arranged by the

Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. was sailed on Saturday, Aug,
10, under the auspices of the Atlantic Y. C.

There was a good breeze from the S., and the boats
made good time over the courses. The summaries:

Sloops—3fift. Class—Start, 3:20.

Finish. Elapsed.
Vivian, S. E. Vernon.. 6 27 45 3 07 45

Akista, George Hill ...6 52 30 3 32 30

Sloops—30ft. Class—Start, 3:20.

Squaw, H. J. Heath , 5 43 20 2 23 40

Sloops—25ft. Class-Start, 3:25.

Cockatoo, Hendon Chubb 4 47 25 1 22 25

Song and Dance, E. F. Luckenbach 4 58 38 1 33 38

Sloops—21ft. Class—Start, 3:25.

Wraith, Calvin Tomkins ..4 64 20 1 29 20

Spots, D. D. Allerton 4 58 44 1 33 44

Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 3:25.

I'ebble, A. W. Speir 5 05 55 1 40 55

Budget, Henry Anthorty Disabled.
Constance, F. D. Prentice Withdrew.

Marine and Field Class—Start, 3:30.

Jig-a-Jig, W. A. Hutcheson 5 07 35 1 37 35

Keloie. W. K. Brown 5 08 15 1 38 15

Vixen, Baylor & Mahoney 5 08 55 1 38 55

Stinger, A. P. Clapp 5 10 OS 1 40 08

Quinque, L. H. Smith 5 12 15 1 42 15

Flying Fox, Cone & Budcman 5 12 55 1 42 55

The winners were : Class M, Vivian ; Class P, Cocka-
too; Class Q. Wraith; Class R, Pebble; Marine and
Field Special, Jig-a-Jig.

Cohassct Y* G»

COilASSETj MASS,

Saturday, Aug. 17.

The ninth race of the Cohasset Y. C. was sailed off

the club house in a very light S.W. breeze Saturday,

Aug. 17. Tavo classes of knockabouts started. In the

regular class Nereid won by lom. from Eleanor; the

other seven boats which entered withdrew. In the special

class Timipoo won by 15m. The summary:

Knockabout Class.
Elapsed.

Nereid, W. R. Sears 2 31 45

Eleanor, Frank Moors 2 41 45

Remora, Glover Crocker Withdrew.
Monsoon, J. Knowles Withdrew.
Barracuda. A. C. Burrage Withdrew.
Harelda, Alanson Bigelow Withdrew.
Delta, R, B. Williams Withdrew.

Special Class.

Tunipoo, W. R. Bremer 2 20 00

Fancy. C. W. Barron 2 35 00

Flv, C. W. Barron 2 43 55

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
The schooner yacht Fleur de Lys, owned by Dr. L. A.

Stimson. N. Y. Y. C, arrived on Aug. 17 from Gibraltar

via Madeira, after a passage of twenty-seven days. She
left this port on March 8. with her owner and a party of

friends on board for a cruise in the Mediterranean. She
crossed the ocean in twentj^-four days, experiencing very-

heavy weather, but lost nothing except" a sea anchor.

Among the ports visited siii.ce she left here were Palermo,
Malta, Corfu, Cattaro, Venice, Naples and Leghorn. On
the way home she made a southerly cruise as far south as

latitude 24.
8t

Mr. Frank N. Tandy, who has been associated with

Mr. B. B. Crowninshield, the well-known naval archi-

tect, for several years, has now severed his connection

with him, and has opened an office at 31 State street, Bos-

ton, Mass., where he will establish a general marine
agency. It is Mr. Tandy's intention to give special at-

tention to the organization and promotion of sailing and
steamship companies. He will also buy and sell first-class

marine instruments. A rather unique and interesting

feature of Mr. Tandy's new venture is to be the exploita-

tion of good schooner property. There have been cases

where such vessels have earned and paid over 20 per cent,

dividends, and Mr. Tandy is a firm believer in the pos-

sibilities of this class of property.

—

—

<^—
Flowets and Ferns in Their Ha«nts*

With the arrival of the birds, the putting forth by shrub and
tree of the first leaflets of tender green, and the coming of the

warm spring days, which tempt us abroad, appears the usual rush
of spring nature books, which of late years we have become so

accustomed to see. One of the most beautiful of these, published
by the Macmillans, is from the pen and camera of an author whose
name has become familiar—Mrs. Mabel Osgood Weight, author of

"Citizen Bird" and other similar volumes. The last arrival is a

very charming book, and, we are inclined to think, may, per-

haps, become more useful than any of its predecessors from ner
pen.

'*

In it Mrs. Wright takes her reader abroad with her across the
fields and along the edges of the woods in search of flowers and
ferns. She does not profess to have discovered any new things to

point out, but she has eyes, and knows how to use them, and in

this respect she differs widely from most of those whom w-e meet
in our daily lives. Moreover, she has in her mind a special thing
which she wishes the reader to see—the flower in the landscape, and
that flower in its natural place, and surrounded by all its com-
panions of the field, the hedgerow or the forest. In the flowers

which she shows to her readers she sees something more than
mere botanical specimens, and she endues them with a certain life

and personality which the nature-lover who is much abroad and
much in contact with uncollected specimens will very readily

comprehend. How much more real do flowers and plants seem to

him who sits down to rest among them than those same flowers

and plants when gathered, thrown in a botanical box, and again

taken out for study and preservation. There is much of fact in

the remark that "the wild flower and fern is only to be truly

known where it creeps, clings or sways, imtroubled, in its home."
The volume before us contains a dozen chapters which roughly

follow the course of the year. They treat of the coming spring, of

the plants along the waterways, of those which have escaped the

gardens, of wood flowers, of humble orchids, of poisonous plants,

of ferns, of certain flowers that love the sun, of the family of

compositae, of flowers that grow along the road, of vines, and lastly

of the flowers and fruits of late autumn. Finally the book closes

with an index and glossary which, give, besides the vernacular

plant names used in the text, their Latin equivalents, so that there

shall be no doubt as to just what they mean. The story of the

book is simply told, a plain description of what is seen abroad,

with occasionally a few words about the author's companions. But
practically it is all description, yet description of a very charming

sort. It is a story of walks and rides in southern New T2ngland
helds and woods not easily to be matched.

J. he volume is illustrated from photographs by the author and
J. Morace McFarland. There are nearlv sixtv full-page and half-
tone plates, and no fewer than 125 line drawings, almost altogether
ot terns or flowers or plants scattered through the text.
Ihese illustrations are the crowning glory of the volume, and

will be a joy and a delight to every botanist and to every nature-
lover. One may look over the plates, one after another, trying to
decide which among them is best or worst, without being able tomake up his mmd. Each plate has some special charm of its
own, which makes one long to speak of it, and yet the next plate
IS so beautiful as to drive the last one out of the memory. Not
only are the photographs well taken, and the plates beautiful in
themselves, but each is taken by an artist, and the views so chosen
that, besides the flower and its beauty—and often detail—there are
other features of the picture which charm and delight. The volume
shows better than almost any that we have seen what can be done
in nature work by a true artist with the camera. Price, $2 50

Img^ mid §HJUrg.—*

—

National Rifle Association,
The twenty-ninth annual meeting of the National Rifle Associa-

tion ot America, the second annual meeting of the United States
Kevolver Association and the tenth annual meeting of the New
Jersey State Rifle Association will be held at Sea Girt N T
under the auspices of the last-named association, from Aug. 30 to
sept. 7.

At the same time there will be held two international contests,
the first in twenty-three years. One of the contests is for the
i'alma trophy, representing the world's championship. This trophy
has not been contested for since 1S80, when the American team won
It by defeating a team from Great Britain. This year Canada issending a team to try and take it across the border.

.

Ihe other match is a special challenge match between teams of
eight men from the Ulster Rifle Association, of Belfast, Ireland,

tnn'^oS^^*
Association; 15 shots for each man

at SCO, 900 and 1,000 yards, with any .rifle.
The Irish team sailed for America on the 21st inst. In the party

are, besides the team, the Marquis of Dufferin and six or eight
prominent Irish sportsmen, besides several ladies.
Composing the Irish team are men who have been shooting on

the Irish Eight" at Bisley for years. Such men as Barnett,
Braithwaite, Henry, Caldwell, Millner, Thynne, Morgan, and
Chadwick, whose names are well known in the rifle-shooting
world as expert long-range shots, are the material which the young
inexperienced shooters of the New Jersey Association have against
them. Not only are the Jerseymen new at this game but they
are also seriously handicappd by not having the proper kind of
small-cahber rifles for such shooting. Mr. Foulke, the well-known
shot of Philadelphia, is coaching the New Jersey team, and he pre-
dicts that \ankee ingenuity and pluck will pull them through
victors. Of the men who have been doing the best work on theNew Jersey team may be mentioned Capt. Whittemore, Dr. Hud-
son, Capt. Martin, Baker, Malcolm, Tuttle and Foulke. New Jer-
sey will take good care of the visitors. Col. Thompson, aide-de-
camp to the Governor, has placed his steam yacht at the dis-
posal of the entertainment committee, and the Irish team will be
met down the Bay and taken to Atlantic Highlands where they
will be taken aboard the train for Sea Girt.
All of the interest in the coming tournament is not by any means

centered in the international matches. Never before in the history
of rifle shooting in this country has there been so much interest
manifested in the annual interstate matches by the guardsmen of
the difi^erent .States.

As against six States being represented by State teams, which is
the largest number ever before assembled together in competition,
there will this year be about eight State te.ims on the grounds to
compete for the Hilton and Marathon trophies.
The United States Marine Corps will be represented by a strong

team, which has been training at the navy range at Annapolis
for over a month. The Department of the East, U. S. Army, will
also in all probability send a team from Governor's Island.
Maine has already selected her team, competitions for that pur-

pose having been held at Brunswick, Me., on Aug. 3.

The Pennsylvania State team will be selected from the men
making the highest scores at the State shoot at Mt Gretna, Pa.,
Aug. 27, 28 and 29. Pennsylvania will also send the winning regi-
mental team and a squadron team to represent her guard at Sea
Girt.

New York has selected by competition twenty-five men, who are
now practicing at Creedmoor, with the United States magazine rifle.

Later on the twelve men to compose the State team will be se-
lected by a second competition.
New York will also be represented by regimental teams from

the Twelfth^ Ninth, Seventh-first, Seventh, Seventy-fourth, Twenty-
third and Ihirteenth regiments, and a team from Squadron A and
the Naval Reserve.
For some reason not fully understood" Massachusetts has decided

not to send a team. For a great many years Massachusetts could
boast of as fine a body of expert riflemen in her militia as there
was in the country, but of late years very little has been heard
from her in this respect.
Battery B, Light Artillery, of Boston, will send a revolver team

to defend their title to the military team championship, won last
year. There will also be several regimental teams from the State.
The Rhode Island team is in training at the Rumford range, and

is putting up some very fine scores.
Both the District of Colvimbia and New Jersey will enter State

teams, and the usual nvimber of regimental, troop and company
teams. The New Jersey Naval Reserve and batteries and signal
corps will this year, for the first time, be represented in the
matches. The revolver team will also be entered from the Fourth
Regiment. Both the District and Jersey teams are shooting with
the United States magazine rifle, and are doing such good work
that both ought to be near the top of the list when the match is

decided. Maryland will be represented by a team from the Fifth
Regiment of Baltimore and a troop team in the carbine and re-
volver matches.
Vermont, New Hampshire, Ohio, Michigan, Minnesota and

Delaware will be represented by either a State or regimental
team or both, but little is known of the work being done at the
local ranges.
Sea Girt will certainly be an interesting place to visit during

these national contests. Every arm of the service will be repre-
sented, and the encampment will be as near a national camp for
our armed forces as we arc ever likely to have. The State of New
Jersey deserves a great deal of credit for fostering a sport of

such national importance as rifle shooting-—excellence in which
was at one time the backbone of our national strength.

Military riflemen are not going to monopolize all the interest
at the meeting. The Schvietzen shooters are also well looked
after. The National Rifle Association of America has in its pro-
gramme a team match for civilian clubs, and all of the larger clubs
will send their best men to try and win the pennant and interclub
championship of the United States. Such well-known clubs as the
Massachusetts Rifle Association, Philadelphia Rifle Association,
New Jersey State Rifle Association, Manhattan Rifle and Revolver
Association, District of Columbia Rifle Association, Zettler Rifle

Club, of New York; Pittsburg Rifle Club, Crescent City Rifle Club,
of Scranton, Pa.; Iroquois Rifle Club, of Pittsburg, Pa.; Hoboken
Independent Schtietzen Corps, Elite Rifle Club, of Brooklyn;
San Antonio (Texas) Shooting .Society, Syracuse (N. Y.) Rifle

Club, and the Italian Shooting Association, of New York, will

be represented.
The success of the Schuetzen shooting end of the tournament

is assured by having such men as William Hayes, Gus Zimmer-
mann, Tom Keller, Emil Berckmann, Dr. Hudson, Nathan Sper-
ing, Dr.- S.tillman, John T. Plumphries and Harry Pope looking
after its interest.

Revolver-shooting enthusiasts will have their interests well

looked after by Dr. Sayre, of New York; Lieut. Paine and E. E.
Patridge, of Boston; E. L. Harphan, of Chicago, and J. B.
Crabtree, of Springfield, Mass. Everything possible has been
done to provide interesting matches. An innovation is a dis-

appearing-man target, at which the contestants have only twelve

seconds in which to fire their six shots. The railroads of the
country, recognizing that there will be thousands of visitors at-

tending the tournament, have made special rates to Sea Girt, be-

ginning Aug. 24. The special-rate tickets may be purchased in

any of the following States: Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont,
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connecticut, New York, New Jer-

sey Pennsylvania, Delaware, Maryland, District of Columbia,
Virginia, West Virginia, Ohio, Indiana, Texas and parts of

Illinois, Michigan and Ontario, Canada.

Lieut. Albert S. Jones, secretary of the National Rifle Associa-

tion of America, has received from D. Morillon, president of the
Union des Societes de Tir de France, the following communica-
tion:
"I have the pleasure of informing you, and beg that yoti -wilt

notify your president and the committee, that the Union of French
Societies, w-hile not able to send a team to your great
meeting^ of 1901, has nevertheless been desirous of testifying its
friendship for the National Rifle Association of America, and that
It has decided to offer for this meeting a bronze medallion of
Gloria Victis, framed in oak, and two silver plaquettes in cases."
The above prizes have been received by Governor Voorhees, of

New Jersey, from the French Ambassador at Washington, and
are now on exhibition at the club house of the New Jersey State
Rifle Association.
The magnificent range at Sea Girt is being put in complete order

for the meeting; more revolver targets have been built to accom-
modate the increased number of patrons. There are now eight
targets at 1,000yds. In all there will be eightj'-one targets, at all
ranges, in use during the matches.

Sea Girt, N. J., Aug. 9.

Lieut. Albert S. Jones,
Secretary N. R. A. of A.

Cincinnati Rifle Association,

Cincinnati, O.—^The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four-
Mile House, Reading road. Conditions, 200yds., ofT-hand, at the
German ring target. Bruns was declared champion for the day
with the fine score of 220. Hofer was high on the honor with 66.
Weather, clear; thermometer, 90; wind, from 9 to 3:

Bruns 24 22 23 21 21 20 20 23 25 21—220
21 14 20 20 20 25 22 20 24 24—210
21 22 21 19 24 20 14 24 22 21—208

Striekmeier 23 23 22 24 22 21 21 19 24 20—219
21 22 22 22 21 24 25 21 20 1&-214
18 23 25 23 16 17 21 22 17 20—202

Nestler 18 22 25 18 25 25 15 20 23 22—213
16 20 22 21 24 24 22 18 23 15—205
22 22 23 21 23 20 17 14 21 21—204

Ilofer

19

23 24 20 20 17 18 14 19 22—196
25 16 20 22 20 25 13 14 18 18—191
18 20 22 16 18 23 22 17 18 17—191

Lux

20

17 19 19 22 20 23 19 17 15—191
21 21 18 22 8 12 19 22 22 22—187

Hoflimann

18

21 23 21 19 13 10 12 15 23—175
13 14 22 20 13 19 7 19 20 9—156
11 15 9 18 12 15 15 18 17 22—152

Topf

17

16 18 19 17 10 24 21 22 25—189
19 22 19 21 17 19 14 15 12 20—177
17 14 16 25 23 9 21 21 11 18—175

Honor Target:
Hofer 19 23 24—66 Strickmeier 18 21 23—62
Nestler 22 25 18—65 Topf 17 16 18-51

Aug. 18.—The following scores were made in regular competi-
tion to-day by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at
Four-Mile House, Reading road. Conditions, 200yds., off-hand, at
the German ring target. Gindele was declared champion for the
day with the good score of 219. Weather, partly cloudy; ther-
mometer, 86 degrees; wind 2 to 4 o'clock:

Gindele 25 16 21 21 19 25 23 23 23 23—219
20 20 21 22 18 23 20 18 20 21—203
19 21 20 21 22 16 20 20 29 22—201

Pavne 24 20 24 18 21 21 23 24 22 21—218
22 22 20 18 21 23 24 23 21 22—217
20 22 20 22 23 21 24 18 21 23—214

Bruns 18 20 24 23 25 20 20 20 24 22—216
17 14 23 21 23 18 22 20 24 22—204
19 22 21 22 15 18 25 19 23 20—204

Strickmeier 23 21 22 24 23 23 22 21 21 14—214
16 21 22 22 23 17 25 20 23 24—213
23 22 24 18 18 24 20 23 20 17—209

Nestler 25 20 24 19 20 16 25 25 17 23—214
21 23 25 20 20 14 24 16 25 22—210
22 23 16 19 19 21 22 24 19 18—203

Roberts 25 25 21 20 22 17 21 21 21 17—210
20 21 14 24 21 17 25 17 23 21—203
2117 JjB 19 19 19 17 19 18 21—182

Trounstlne :i3 18 20 24 15 20 19 14 24 22—199
21 14 19 12 19 18 24 18 23 20—188
20 13 19 24 20 17 21 16 22 9—181

Jonscher 18 18 25 21 20 21 15 20 16 21—195
23 19 22 20 14 23 19 17 18 18—193
19 19 19 20 15 20 20 16 20 18—186

Hofer 22 15 17 19 20 23 16 19 18 15—184
14 22 23 9 18 20 21 14 20 22—183
18 14 14 19 21 22 18 14 19 20—179

Lux 24 22 23 18 13 21 13 24 19 16—193
20 22 20 14 16 17 21 16 22 22—190
18 14 20 21 21 19 25 21 10 16-185

Topf 18 12 15 19 14 19 22 20 19 23—181
21 13 24 18 22 7 10 21 21 16-175
22 14 17 11 IS 10 18 11 13 12—146

Uckotter 15 20 16 24 18 17 9 21 17 15—172
12 13 23 19 17 14 15 14 22 15-164
21 11 15 18 18 10 16 20 20 13—162

Honor target: Gindele 52, Payne 43, Bruns 57, Strickmeier 57,
Nestler 61, Roberts 61, Trounstine 33, Jonscher 58, Hofer 38. Lux
56, Topf 5, Uckotter 5.

Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club.

San Fhan CISCO, Aug. 11.—Two of the Colorado delegation of
shooters are still with us, viz.—C. J. Bamet and D. W. King—and
Yeager is in Watsonville. King has concluded to open a shooting
gallery in San Jose, and the others may stay here permanently.
Barnes, wanted a 50-shot match on the Columbian target, so we
gave him a chance to do us up to-day, and he did it. Here are
his 50 shots in detail, 200yds., oft'hand:

C. J. Barnes 3 75136142 10-421653 14 7844 16—68
6 42334895 7—51279548527 4—53
4 6 3 8 2 12 4 11 5 9—64—278

F. O. Young 82 58 59 60 72—331
D. W. King 63 70 62 68 72—335
Young paid for the refreshments without a murmur. Then the

trio, and Hoffman, tried to down Barnes' 42 score. The best
King could do was 54; Hofi^man made 63, and Barnes' bullets
were gone before he knew it. Young made 55 and 48, and finally
the following score, which contains more I's than have ever been
recorded in a single score, viz.:

F. O. Young 1 21798114 1—35
The 7 and 4 were good holds, high shot at 12 o'clock, and prob.

ably due to the sun's rays on the back of the target, giving it a
luminous appearance. Each shot was spotted by Henderson and
Hoft'man before the marker could disk them, the holes looking
like points of fire on the black. Eloffman has ordered a Pope
rifle and will be heard from later. The Native Sons are forming-
a new club and will shoot on our range at Harbor Viey. This club
will be military in character. Col. Kellogg tells us he is forming
still another club of shooters, which will be American from the
ground up. The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club will join the
National Rifle Association at its next regular meeting. Some of
them felt like attending the national American shoot to see what
it would be like to hear their own familiar language spoken,
especially when invited into a national meeting of the same.
Say, brethren, it does seem proper, now, doesn't it?

Fred O. Yo-jng.

If you want your shoot to be announced here send a

notice like tbe following:

Fixtttres*

Aug. 20-21.—Piqua, O,—Piqua Rod and Gun Club's tournament.
Aug. 21.—Holmesbtirg Junction^. Pa.—Target shoot of second

series of Keystone Shooting Leagtie.

Aug. 21-22.—Bass Lake, Ind.—Midsummer tournament of the
Peru Gun Club. J. L. Head, Mgr.



Aug. 24, 1901.] • : FOREST AND STREAM. 1B9

Aug. 22-23.—Fairmont, Minn.—Target tournament of the Fair-

mont Gun Club.
Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer-

chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club.
T. H. Cohron, Sec'y.
Aug. 27-28.—Northville, Mich.—Tournament of the Michigan

Trapshooters' League. L. L. Brooks, Sec'y.
Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, la.—Lake Okoboji amateur tournament, at

Arnold's Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C.
Ilinaliaw. •

, ^ , ,

Sept. 2.—Cleveland O.—Merchandise shoot of the Cleveland
Gun Club.

Sept. 2.—Ossining. N. Y.—All-day live'bird and target shoot of

the Ossining Gim Club. C. G. Blandford, Capt.
Sept. 2.—Ilion^ N. Y.—Amateur shoot of the Remington Gun

Club. W. H. Grimshaw, Sec'y.

Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker
Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec'y.

Sept. 2.—Albany. N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester

Gun Club. H, H. Valentine, Mgr.
Sept. 2-3.—Union City, Ind.—Tournament of the Parent Grove

Gun Club.
Sept. 2-3.—Portland, Me.—Maine State tournament, under the

auspices of the Portland Gun Club. S. T>. Adams, secretary.

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the
Virgmia Trapshooters' Association. Mr. John Parker; Mgr. Mr,

J. C. Tignor, Sec'y.
Sept. 3-4.—Bellefontaine^ O.—Silyer Lake Gun Club's tourna-

ment.
Sept. 3-6.—Lake Okoboji, la.—Indian tournament, to be held at

Arnold's Park; $S0O added. C. W. Budd, Arnold's Park. Iowa.
Sept. 4.—Holmesburg Jimction, Pa.—Target shoot of second

scries of Keystone Shooting League.
Sept. 4-6.—Chattanooga, Tenn.—Chattanooga Gun Club's tourna-

ment.
Sept. 11.—Montpelief, Vt.-^Montpelier Gttn ClWb's tournament

;

contest for the Robin Hood international trophy, G. B. Walton,
Sec'y.
Sept. 10-12. Sidney. O.—Sidney Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 11-12.—Warren, Ind.—Warren Gun Club's tounuunent.
Sept. 11-13,—Canton. O.—Canton Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 16-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—St. Joseph Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 19-20.—^Altbn, 111.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun

Club.
Sept. 20-21.—^Titusville, Pa.—^First annual tournament of the

Titusville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, Sec'y.

Sept. 24 26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y._

Oct, 1-4.—^Detroit, Mich.—^John Parker's annual international
tournament; three days_ targets, one live birds; .$.300 in money and
trophies; distance handicaps.

Oct. 9-10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club.
Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna- .

ment; live birds and targets.

Oct. 1!>-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the
Greenville Shotgun Club. H- A. McCaughcry, Sec'y.

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 1
to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhille Gun Club. S. G. Miller, Sec'y.

Newark, N. J.-—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every .Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds. West Monroe street

and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—^Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
~ Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—^Weekly shoot of the New Utresht
Gun Club—Saturdays.
Sept. 10-13.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoot, under

the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club; $750 added; valuable
list of merchandise prizes. Walter F. Sykes, President, 85 Water
street. New York.

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS.
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager.

Aug. 21-22.—^Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association's tourna-

ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker,
Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
Clui secretaries are intiited to send their scores for publication in

these columns, also any news notes they may care to have,printed. Ties

en all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Companyy 346 Broad~

way. New York.

The programme of the New York State tournament, which is

to be held at Interstate park. Queens, L. L, Sept. 10 to 13, in-

clusive, under the auspices of the New Utrecht Guii Club, is ex-

ceptionally sterling in the conditions of the competition which it

offers to the trap shooters, both in respect to the open and State

events. The competition arranged for the two classes of shooters

—

that is, that of the open and State events—is alike in each, with
the exception that in the latter, |20 is added to each event. The
sweepstakes for the first and second days, State and open events
respectively, are four events at 15 targets, ?1.50 entrance; and one
at 20 targets, $2 entrance. The third day provides six events at

15 targets, $1.50 entrance; and the merchandise event, which
contains a valuable list of prizes of sterling worth and. special

fitness for the use of sportsmen who shoot or fish. A Lefever
gun, Smith gun, Parker gun, Winchester Repeating rifle, Marlin
rifle, revolvers, rods, reels, gun cases, shell cases, etc., form
a part of the list. There are a number of objects of art, which
will be offered for special events, which will be arranged as time
a.llows. On each of the first three days there will be a handicap
by distance, 14 to 25 yards, at 100 targets, $7 entrance, targets

included, $100 added to each. No percentages are taken from
the purses, although there is $750 added money. The handicap
events make $300 of added money appropriated for the open com-
petition, to which tlrere is a further appropriation 01 $75 for the
high averages in the entire open sweepstake programme, divided
as follows: First, $25; second, $20; third, $15; fourth, $10; fifth,

.$5. The State events also have high average prizes, as follows:
First, $25; second, $15; third, $10; fourth, $5. High guns govern
the division of the moneys in the handicaps and the Rose system
in the sweepstakes. Targets 2 cents. On the fourth day there
are four live bird events, 7, 10 and 15 birds, $5, $7.50 and $10
entrance, respectively, class shooting. The State Convention will

be held on the evening of Sept. 10, at 8 o'clock, at Interstate
park. The programme contains the Long Island R. R. time
table. Send guns and ammunition to Interstate park, prepaid.
Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, famous as manager and expert, will man-
age the tournament. For programme and further particulars, ad-
dress Mr. W. F. Sykes, president of the New Utrecht Gun Club,
85 Water street, New York. The programme is attractive and
generous. Big so-called added money on the one hand means
nothing in the way of added money, if it is taken out of the
purses, or made by charging a higher price for the targets. The
merchandise list also is the result of purchase or club contribu-
tions, and, therefore, is free of moral sandbagging.

Programmes are out for the seventh annual Labor Day tourna-
ment of the Parker Gun Club, Meriden, Conn., Sept. 2. The
competition is open to all. Ten events are on the programme, at
15 and 20 targets, alternately, $1.30 and $2.40 entrance. Grounds
open at 8:30 A. M. Programme shooting starts at 9:30 A. M.
Purses will be divided by the Rose system, four moneys, 5, 4, 3,

2. Price of targets, 2 cents, included in all entrances. Shooters
may enter for price of targets only in all events. Take electric

cars to Hanover Park. Cars leave depot every fifteen minutes.
Loaded shells for sale at club house. Guns and shells shipped to

C. S. Howard, prepaid, will be delivered at club grounds free of

cost. A Bristol sheep bake. Dinner will be served on the
grounds, consisting of baked lamb, sweet potatoes, Irish potatoes,
fried sweet corn. etc. Tickets, 50 cents. Apply to the secretary,

C. S. Howard. Interstate rules govern.

The Montpelier (Vt.) Gun Club announces its tournament for

Sept. 11, commencing the programme at 9:30 o'clock. There are

eleven events, at 10, 15 and 20 targets, and extra events will be
shot if time permits. Targets, 1 cent, included in entrance. Any-
one mav shoot for targets only. Rose system. Lunch and am-

munition can be obtained on the grounds. The secretary, Mr.
G. P.. Walton, writes us as follows: "The Union Gun Club has
accepted the challenge made by the Robin Hood Gun Club, for

the Robin Plood International Trophy, and the contest for the

same will be held on the grounds of the Montpelier Gun Club
on Sept. 11. All friends are cordially invited to attend the tourna-

ment. Both the Robin Hoods and Unions would be pleased to

have other teams enter the contest for the trophy."

Mr. C. G. Blackford, captain of the Ossining (N. Y.) Gun Club,

informs us that his club will give an all-day live bird and target

shoot on Labor day (Sept. 2). rain or shine. The holiday shoots

of this club arc nopular and always well attended. Ossinmg is

thirty milee from New York City, on the N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R.

The shooting will be sweepstakes. Refreshments on the grounds.

The brochure issued by the Indians, the tribe of chiefs which
holds a sun and target "dance at Lake Okoboji, Ta., Aug. 27-30,

and which, in pleasing verse, treats poetically of the members and
the forthcoming tournament, is from the pen of Mr. F. C. Riehl,

of Alton, 111., who is known as Chief Piasa, and holds the oflice

of Chief Scribe. It may- be obtained on application to him.

Mr, John Parker's annual international tournament will be held
at Detroit, Mich.. Oct. 1 to 4, three days of which will be devoted
to target competition and one day at live birds, and .$300 will be
added in money and trophies. It will make a three weeks'
circuit with Cincinnati, O., and St. Thomas, Ont. There will be
distance handicaps.

The programme of the all-day shoot of the Portsmouth, N. H.,

Gun Club, to be held on Saturday of this week, has twelve events,

at 10 and 15 targets alternately. Events 5 and 6, a total of 25 targets,

constitute the team match. Targets Vfz cents. Lunch served free.

Loaded shells for safe. All shooters are invited. The president is

W. E. Storer; the secretary is W. I. Philbrick.

Mr. W. P. Markel, of the Markel Shot and Lead Works, St.

Louis, Mo., was a vi.sitor in New York for several days in the past

week, and made many friends for himself and his company. The
latter has become a member of the Interstate Association, America's
most national trapshooting Association.

The Hudson Gun Club, of Jersey City, N. J., will offer some
prizes for competition at the club shoots, which will be competed
for in distance handicaps, and among the members who are men-
tioned for the back marks are Messrs. Dudley, Schorty, Duke,
Bock, Hausman and otliers.

Mr. R. A. Welch is shooting at the great international tournament
at Namur. On July 24, at 29 meters, |ne-half meter back of tlie

famous Mackintosh, with whom he divided, Mr. Welch killed 21

straight. He and Mackinto.sh divided 3,000 francs. There were
fifty-one. contestants in this event, the Prix de Creppe.

Mr. John B. Mosby, chairman of the tournament committee, has
issued a circular letter calling attention to the first annual handi-
cap tournament of the Cincinnati Gun Club, to be held on Sept.
24, 25 and 26, and inviting shooters to participate. Mr. Mosby's
address is 115 E. Second street, Cincinnati, O.

K
Mr. H. A. McCoughery, of Greenville, O., announces that the

Greenville Shot Gun Club, of which he is the secretary, will give
its regular annual tournament on Oct. 15 and 16.

Mr. G. G. Williamson, of Muncie, Ind., informs us that the
dates of the Erie Gun Club's tournament have been changed to
Oct. 9 and 10.

Beekabd Waters.

Dusted or Broken Targfets.

Since the liiatter of scoring or not scoring to the credit of the
contestant a dusted target was discussed in Forest and Stream
much intere.st has been manifested in both by individuals and the
press. As was to be anticipated in a subject presented from an
unusual viewpoint, it evoked quite opposite opinions. There was
the firm conviction of the man whose beliefs were established by
the long hab'it of thinking over the same thing in the same man-
ner, under the same conditions, year in and year out; the man
whose veneration for the thoughts and rulings of his predecessors
or contemporaries prevented him from having an independent
thought for himself, and last but not least, the man who was sure
that there is such a radical difference between a dusted target and
a broken target that only the latter is worthy of being scored as a
merit, while to dust a target is the same as to miss it.

Mr. Will K. Park, trap editor of Sporting Life, while generally
very sound in his views, particularly on all matters of which he
writes, in reviewing our comments on the subject, seems to have
been hasty and superficial in his examination of the matter, for
surely he cannot fail to perceive on more careful consideration the
fallacy of his contention. Referring to our comments, he says:
"The writer then goes on to ask, 'Why shall not a dusted target

be scored to the shooter?' The reason that the target should not
be .scored to the shooter is because the prevailing rules say that it

shall not be. These rules were made years ago by the leaders in
the sport of clay-pigeon shooting at that time. Afterward the
Interstate Association appointed a committee to revise the old
rules and make a set conforming to all occasions of the present
day. This learned body of practical trap shots decided that a
shooter, to have a target scored as 'dead,' should break a percep-
tible piece from it. The Interstate Association made these rules
for use in their tournaments, and other clubs can adopt them or
let them alone, or issue a set of rules of their own."
In reply to the foregoing, it may be cited that a number of

scientists some centuries ago agreed, that the earth was flat; that
the sun moves; that witches were a common product, etc. The
only way in which the world progressed in matters of fancy which
contravened matters of fact was by changing the matters of fancy,
for the reason that a fact is eternal. Now, while it is true that
rules were made years ago by the leaders in the sport, it also is

true that they have been added to, amended, and changed, and the
fact, which Mr. Park urges, that "the Interstate Association ap-
pointed a committee to revise the old rules and make a set con-
forming to all occasions of the present day," is rather against the
compliment which he evidently intended to pay the men who were
leaders in the sport years ago. Continuing, he says: "This learned
body of practical trap shots decided that a shooter," etc. He
overlooks the point that the older leaders in the sport had decided
this matter, and that the committee of the Interstate Association
did not decide it, but adopted what it considered decided. It is

hardly to be expected that the Interstate Association or its com-
mittee considered that its rulings were beyond criticism, or that
they were to stand imaltered through all the ages.
In Forest and Stream of last week a member of that com-

mittee indorsed our views on this point.
"Any one can make gun club rules, and many clubs have ground

rules to govern themselves quite different from those in general
use. In Schuylkill county the rules in live-bird shooting' are
different from those of any other section. If a club holding a
tournament decides to give shooters dusted targets, they can do
so by stating it on their programmes. Then the cry will be
heard: "Say, referee, I knocked dust from that bird!" just as you
hear it now: "I got a piece off that target."
Granting all the foregoing, we fail to perceive what bearing it

has on a matter of fact. A target is hit or it is not. The rules
which some club may have on live-bird shooting are not relevant
or material to the fact. As a matter of every-day shooting ex-
perience the majority of onlookers at a tournament will agree on a
target being dusted, whereas there are the most opposing state-

ments in respect to a perceptible piece, an inaccurate statement
in itself, for the rules mean a visible piece. A piece may be
"perceptible" to the sense of touch or smell or taste as well as to
the eye. He further remarks:
"In order to govern any sport there must be fixed rules, and the

one covering dusted targets is a good one. If dusted targets were
allowed to be scored in the shooters' favor many men would take
advantage of it bv using a lo34 which wowl4 4«5t the targets even

if it did not break them. By using l%oz. of No. 9g or 10s, a quick
shot should dust or break every target thrown for him, while a
slow .shot would be in exactly the same boat he is in at the present

time."
It is well known that No. 9s or 10s are inferior for target break-

ing, particularly on windy days or in summer when the weather is

warm and the targets consequently tougher. We do not believe

that any target shooter in America can use 9s and 10s and perform
up to his average, even if he cotints both the dusted and broken
targets broken with them. They will neither dust nor break them,

to the degree asserted in the foregoing. Even if a quick shot of

the skill assumed in the foregoing statement were to break every
target thrown for him (wholly an assumption, by the way), in what
manner would it be different from the accepted method of scoring?
The expert practically breaks all, anyway, and very rarely dusts
one at that.
"To count dusted targets would be like scoring live birds dead

when the feathers were knocked out of them; but in live-bird

shooting a boundary line settles the questioti, and a bird is scored
lost even if killed stone dead a foot over this line. By the same
rule a bird is scored dead if gathered within this liiie, even though
it has but a single toe shot off, and is otherwise strong and
healthy."
The foregoing paragraph contains more fallacy than all the rest

combined. Taking the average of shoots, probably five out of ten
birds are gathered without being killed. There is no question of

knocking the feathers off or even a feather. A visible or a. per-

ceptible piece is in this relation not considered. If one shot tips

the wing of a bird, it is so crippled that it cannot fly, and the con-
testant is allowed two or three minutes to chase it about and
gather it.

Indeed, there is no question at all under most rules concerning
whether it was hit at all. The sole consideration is that it be shot
at when it is ou the wing, and is gathered within bounds. It is

rather an tinfortunate argument with which to bolster up a con-
tention for a thoroughly broken target.

A dusted target is not necessarily one which is hit on the edge
by an outer jiellet of shot. Any one can go over the grounds after

a totirnament and pick up numerous targets, well hit, with from
two to ten shot, and yet which are unbroken.
The area of a target' presented to the shooter is a variable <ltial»-

tity. It may be the edge or a large part of its surface; thus it

may be a matter of chance under such circumstances whether the
target is dusted, broken or missed.
The consistency of the target varies with the temperature. What

is a dusted target in summer might be a broken target in winter
under precisely sintilar conditions of being hit.

But, say some of the anti-dusters, the dusted target is not well
hit, and should not be allowed to score as hein^ equal to the one
which has a perceptible piece knocked off it.

Granting that contention for the sake of argument, then the per-

ceptible piece should not score as bein^ equal to the target which
is smashed to atoms. If the piece is better than the dust, then
the .smash must be better than the piece.
The ruling works a special hardship on the great army of trap-

shooters who shoot in slow time.
In conclusion, let any one take 100 cartridges loaded with No. 10

shot, in a cylinder bore gun or any other gun, shoot at 100 tar-

gets and report on their advantages.

Utica, N. Y., Aug. 18.—You seem to doubt that targets cannot
be dusted purposely. I will wager $25 that I can furnish a man
who can score 90 or better in 100, if you couttt dust, and not
break over 50 per cent. ; inclosed find $5 forfeit. It is not really
fair, for it is a sure thing.
In last week's issue you call me to account for saying "If it is

right to score a dusted target, it is right to score a feathered
pigeon," and call it an unfortunate referepce in support of my
argument. I mean exactly what I say. If it is right to score
a dusted target, it is right to score a feathered pigeon.
At best target shooting is only a makeshift for field and pigeo^i

shooting, as I will prove by the following:
When the game season was closed and the shooters had shot

vip all the old bottles and tin cans they could get a Mr. Buzzy
resurrected what was known as the gyro pigeon, that was wound

,

up and flew a zig-zag course, and when hit hard would fall as a
wounded bird would. Then came in at near the order named:
Tin pigeon, glass ball, Payne's feather-filled ball, Ligowsky
pigeon, Knoxville black bird, Peoria black bird, blue rock. Key-
stone pigeon, king bird, dickey bird, bat, red bird, and coast
pigeon, and what the above inventors claimed for their product,
Mr. Cadi, was that they as nearly as possible represented pigeon,
and field shooting; and whoever heard of bagging a prairie
chicken, quail, partridge, snipe, or duck, by getting a feather?
Same thing as scoring dust from a target.

A man who can br^k 20 straight should be protected froin any
inexperienced referee, by gunning wads for pieces, dust or imag-
inary dust, and let men show him honor of first place by making
a target that flies the distance, or beyond a certain boundary;
say 35 yards from trap, lost, regardless of small pieces of wads,
dust, or imaginary dust.
When Paul North was endeavoring to supplant the king bird

at the New York State tournaments, the chief argument used by
him in favor of the blue rock was that it was necessary to get
the blue rock inside the killing circle of the gun to break it,

while the king bird could be broken by a single pellet.
The ultimate result was that the king bird had to go and the

blue rock has the field to itself, showing which bird was best
appreciated.

_ E. D. Fulford.
LMr. Fulford ignores the fact that a dusted target may be, and

often is, well hit. A dozen shot may pierce a target, in different
places within its circumference, and still show only dust as the
result. Supposing a chunk as large as a half dollar knocked
off the target's edge, and that- in one case it is a solid piece, and
in the other case it is ground to dust, wherein is the merit of the
one hit better than that of the other?
Supposing, now, that Mr. Fulford's unknown can score over 90

per cent, by counting dusted targets, he thereby has no advantage,
tor the reason that 90 per cent, is well within Mr. Fulford's own
capabilities, when counting smashes as pieces. In a sweepstake,
his friend would need the extra concession, if such it be, to equal
Mr. Fulford's abilities. Again, if Mr. Fulford's unknown were to
perform the feat, would it not prove thereby that it could be
done quite as well without a bet, as with one. Why doesn't he
do it?

That the firs*- attempts at trap shooting were in close imitation
of field shooting is conceded ; but there came a time when it
ceased to imitate, and became a specialty by itself. When the
first railroad was devisevd and installed, the cars were tsuilt in
imitation of coaches. The evolution of the coach to tlie modern
Pullman has been so great that they are now quite distinct, though
the general principle of using wheels remains the same. Still, no
one would claim that railroading is a close imitation of coaching.
Yet, there is in its relation just about the same relationship as be-
tween field .s-hooting and trap shooting. The latter was evolved
from the former, and is now a distinct specialty in itself.

With due respect for Mr. Fulford's opinion, there is no analogy
whatever between feathering a bird and dusting a target, for the
reason that one pellet which pierces the very middle of the target
might produce dust o.nly, while if the middle of the bird were
pierced in like manner, it would be killed.
We maintain that there is no similarity between pigeon shooting

and target shooting on the one hand, and field shooting on the
other, excepting that a gun is used in each, and we would be
pleased to discuss the issue on that basis with Mr. Fulford, if he
will state his affirmative data.]

Sfaefburne Guq Clob.

Sherburne, N. Y., Aug. 15.—The shoot of the Sherburne Gun
Club was not well attended, as it rained all the afternoon. Events
7, 8, 9 and 10 were shot from the 21yd. mark:
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 10 15 10 10 10

Brown 10 13 S 14 9 9 13 9 10 10
Wheeler 9 14 10 13 9 7 13 8 9 8
Paddelford 10 12 10 14 9 9 12 8 8 9
Palmiter 7 11 9 IS - 8 8 13 9 9 8
Kendall 9 13 8 11 8 8 14 8 8 8
Lewis 8 15 8 ll 7 10 12 7 9 9
Bonney 9 10 9 10 8 9 13 9 10 8
P Adams S 8 6 10 7 5 U .. 8 10
J Adams S 9 3 U 7 6 .. .. 6 7
Dally 8 15 9 9 14 9 8 %
Stevens 8 9 5 9 10 9 7 &
Peet 9 12 9 14 10 8 9
Stanton S 10, 5 6 ..
Ciuttendon 3 8 6 7 3 10 10 6 3 ,.

Plumb ,., .. .. 7 7 9
Smith >, I

f
^ ...> . . : . . , . . , 8 \ \

J, F. Pacbblforo,
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IN NEW JERSEY.

Hudson Gon Clob.

Jersey City, N. J., Aug. 17.—Following are the scores made at
the last shoot of the Hudson Gun Club. The day was excessively
hot, but some good scores were made.
The attendance of members of the club has not been up to its

usual standard, and in order to renew interest the club has de-
cided to offer several prizes, which will be given to members on a
handicap basis.
The handicapping will be done by a committee, and instead of

giving extra targets, will be by yards.
The club has made arrangements to lengthen the shooting plat-

form to 20yds., and several of the topnotchers will have to be
moved back. Among this number will be Dudley, Schorty Duke,
Bock, Hausnian and several others. Next shoot Aug. 25. 'Scores:

Events: " 123456789 10 11
Targets: 15 25 25 25 10 25 25 25 25 25 25

Schorty 13 24 21 25 10 23 23 21 22 23 23
Jones 10 21 17 17 9 17 18 16 17 20 .

.

George 8 12 . . 15 8
Hughes 7 14 15-14 ...... 13 14 .. ..

O'Brien 10 16 20 . . . . . .

T J Fleming 23 17 21 21 15 21 24 .

.

Boothroyd 15 .. ..

Hausman 21 7 23 .. 20 16 23 20
Schields ; 19
Dudley 20 17 22 . . .

.

J. L. Hughes.

Trap at Yardville.

Yardville, N. J., Aug. 17.—The following match at 25 live birds,
$25 a side, between Messrs. Hendrickson and Weidmann, resulted
in a tie, which will be shot off later.

In the match at 50 birds, $50 a side, between Messrs. Page and
Weidmann, the former won, 45 to 43.

Trap score type—Copyright, i()Oi, by Forest and Stream Fub. Co.

Hendrickson vs. Weidmann.

241138 2 3542115454485321 15

...2202111222222202 2222222 2 2—28

3. 451812514844824252124555
..,*2222022222222222-2 2222222-28

Page Vs. Weidmann.

251414 5 422344454428485454
...0 21210212222120112222122 1-22

Hendrickson.

Weidmann.

Page.

Weidmann,

858123454113122554511522 5-^

2 11212010112212222211111
8154258245451184352841231

,.2 2222220202 2 222202222222 2—22

443243215843248854252 2*5 48

222202*22 2 22022222222022 2—21

Ten birds, $5 entrance, high guns to take all

Smith ....1222222*10—8
Page 2220121012— S

Burk 2122111200— 8

Six birds, |5 a side:
H Smith .....110000—2

Gaskill 2110212222— 9
F Hendrickson 0002222222— 7
Daily 121200*121—7

J Johnson 010102—3

ON LONG ISLAND,

Jeannette Gon Club,

There were thirteen contestantsInterstate Park, L. I., Aug. 16.

in the club shoot at 10 live birds.

Club shoot:
Job Lott, 30 2221*22122— 9

C Steffens, 30 2112211211—10

J Hainhorst, 28 1210111020— 7

G E Loeble, 28....21120*2112—

8

J Mohrman, 28 1211*11111— 9

C Meyerdiercks, 28.2212012222— 9

In a shoot-off, miss-and-out, for Class A medal Steffens won in
the seventh round. H. Geddes won Class B.

Challenge medal, 15 birds:
Kroeger, 28 121111010122221—13
Mohrman, 28 200*20222102222—10

Team shoot:

G Schumacher, 25. .220*210000— 4
F Karstens, 28. ... .10111111*1—

8

G Grieff, 30 2*12212111— 9
C Meyer. 28 22112*1111— 9W Rohlfs, 28 1111102201— 8
H Geddes, 25 2*22011101— 7

Steffens 11221—5
Lott 12121—5
Grieff 11112-5
Hainhorst 11222—5
Karstens 21222-5
Holphs 12222—5—30

Kroger 21222—5
Meyer 21101—4
Loeble *2221—

4

Meyerdiercks 21200—3
Mohrman 12*12—4
Geddes 22000—2- -22

Schortcmeier's Shoot.

Interstate Park, L. I., Attg; 14.-^The shoot given by Mr. L. H.
Schortemeier, at Interstate Park, to-day, had a small attendance,
attributable to the warm weather and the absence of shooters on
vacations. The weather was warm and cloudy, without wind; there-
fore all the conditions were favorable for good scores.
Some miss-and-outs, $1 entrance, were started as preliminaries.
No. 1 was at 10 birds, $6 entrance, three moneys, class shooting.

No. 2 was at 7 birds, $4, three moneys. No. 3 was at 10 birds, $6
entrance, Rose system. No. 4 was at 7 birds, $4, Rose system.

No. 1:
Schorty, 30 1121210122— 9 Hawes, 26
Super, 28 1121122222—10 Hopkins, 29...

Kroeger, 28 2020120210— 6 Moore, 28...'..

Van Allen, 31 1212222212—10 Cbdy, 28

Dr Hudson, 27 1211212222—10 Lockwood, 28.

.

Waters, 28 202212221— 9

No. 2.

Schorty, 30 1121121—7
Van Allen. 31 1122021—6
Super, 28 1212111—7
Hopkins, 29 2121111—7
Kroeger, 28 1010210—4
Hudson, 27..... 1221212—7
Hawes, 26 1122201—6
Lockwood, 28 0002222—4

No. 4:

Schorty, 30 2222122—7 Super, 28

Van Allen, 31 .....2222222-7 Hopkins, 29...

Miss-and-outs:
Schorty, 30 i.O

Van Allen, 31 20

Hopkins, 29 ; 1112

Super, 28 0

Hawes, 26 0

Waters, 28 ...1222

Kroeger, 28 2112

Hudson, 27

.2210111112— 9

.1211211122—10

.2021221110— 8

.2220211*11— 8

.2220022222— 8

No. 3.

2221121212—lO
2022222222— 9
0010221202— 6
2211212221—10
21101212*1— 8

0211200121— 7

0222000220— 5

21212
0
12112
20
0
11222
21212
120

.1012111—6

.2122221—7

12111221
22212221
21212221
110
1212120
1220
22222222

Fort Smitli Gun Club.

Fort Smith, Ark., Aug. 16.—The paid correspondent of the
Fort Smith Gun Club has been absent from the city for some
time, consequently no reports have been written in regard to the
progress of the contest for the Peters Cartridge Company's loving
cup, which has been in competition for the present season. Tiie
race grows in interest as time rolls on, and several of the boys have
developed a dangerous stride, at times, that threatened the peace
and happiness of the leaders. For instance, on Aug. 1 Webber
broke 22 out of 25 in the most approved fashion, but after making
tliis very excellent score fell down and could only account for 13

out of the next 20, which spoiled his average for the day.

On Aug. 8 Al£ Williams got a streak on, and proceeded to smash

^1 and 22 out of two sets of 25 each, but could only account for

rally"*
°^ ^' '^^^'^^ spoiled what looked like a grand

Kimmons is, showing none of the form which made him danger-
ous last season, and seems for the time to have lost his stride

, ^, mamtained for two seasons.
Walter Mann is shooting steadilv, and is fast becoming one of

the old reliables.
VVilliams is bound to come to the front, as he is hard working

and painstaking, and never throws away a shot.
Inc club will probably continue through August and Sep-

tember, but on the first day of October will hie themselves away to
the green fields not of Virginia, but the Territory, in search of
Mr. Bob White, whose plaintive call now echoes from hill and
dale.

The club had for its guest Mr. Jerry McKenna, of Poteau, who
had a little score to settle with Mr. Alf Williams as to their
respective merits, and if Alf did win out by a nose lie has little
room to brag, as it was a hair-raising finish. Alf sayB it is all in
the gun, and if Jerry had been shooting any gun but his (Will-
iams') Jerry wouldn't be in his class. Come again Mr. Mc.
Following are the scores for the Peters loving cup up t6 date:

Shot
at.

Leach 740
Echols ;150
Webber 315
Kirkpatrick 40
Williams 850
Kimmons 440
Oglesby 50
Mann 200
Knott 75
McKenna 75
Speer 150
Boyd .,.815

560
108
214
27

560
276
31

123
44
43
86

4C3

Av.
Shot
at. Broke. Av.

.757 Mulraney .. ...125 68 .544

.720 Littlejohn . ...75 40 .533

.679 Morse . . .1.50 79 .526

.675 Coffey ...25 13 .520

.658 . . 90 43 .477

.627 115 54 .460

.620 Moulton . .

.

.
, . 25 11 .440

.615 McCorkle ...86 35 .407

.590 Gruelinger . 50 19 .380

.573 . , .150 56 ..373

.570 . . 73 37 .360

.568 .... 60 20 .333
Leach.

Midsommef Tournament,
The .sixth annual midsummer tournament, held at Tolchester

Beach, Md. on Aug. 14, 15 and 16, under the management of
Messrs. J. B. Malone and J. M. Hawkins, was not favored with
the best of weather. On the first day, rain interfered with finish-
ing the programme events. Mr. J. R. Malone was high for the
day with 143 out of 145. Floyd, of New York, was second.
Events

:

Targets

:

Burke

Money
Kellar, Jr.

Dr King
Cole

H S White
Berry

1 2 0 4 5 6 7 8 9
15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15
14 18 11 15 10 19 14 18 14
15 19 13 20 14 19 13 19 9
9 13 10 14 12 13
14 17 13 13 14 18 14 15 14
14 18 12 20 11 18 14 20 10
14 18 10 19 13 18 14 19 11
12 20 13 20 14 18 13 18 15
10 20 8 16 13 3.6 14 17 14
12 20 11 17 11 15 11 17 13
13 16 13 16 10 19 10
14 18 10 19 14 18 10 i7 's
11 16 7 18 9 17 11 16 4
14 19 12 20 14 16 11 16
12 16 12 16 11 15 11 15
14 16 13 14 9 15 12 16
14 15 11 14
13 15 10 ig ii 19 7 13 5
15 18 12
13 19 10 16 15 16
12 12 11 12 16
14 16 9 ii 10 7
15 18 13 15 H
15 15 11 17 11 14 7
11 12 16 10
14 15 10
13
9 ii

Keyser ' 6 .. 6

In the shoot at live birds Ed Burke, John C. Hicks and Charles
Floyd made high scores. Three events were shot, one at 5, one
at 7 and one at 12 birds. These three men scored 20 out of the
24 shot at.

On the third day, Floyd was high. Storr was second high.
Lupus third, Dixon fourth and Capt. Money fifth. Scores made
were as follows;

Events : 1
Targets : 15

Lupus 7
Floyd 12
German 11
Hawkins , , 10.

Storr 13
Hicks 8
Kellar 10
Malone 12
George 12
Booker 13
Hood 11
Capt Money 11
Hopkins 10
Burke 12
Dixon 10
Bonday 9
Chew 9
H D Jackson 13
Pope ; S
John 11
Leo
Alberger
Malone, Jr
Steele
Berry

2 3
20 15
16 10
17 14
17 13

14 13
17 15

15 9
8 10

14 13
13 H
15 13
13 15
18 14
14 9
16 10

13 14
15 9
14 12
17 14

ie ii
13 ..

.. 12

4 5
20 15
15 9

15 12
15 12
13 8
12 6
16 14
12
15
15 10
15 9

14 11
15 14
15 10
IS 12
-16 8

6 7 8 9

20 15 20 50

16 10 45
18 13 ii 46
18 12 18 41

16 14 19 46
15 15 17
11 10 7 24
13 15 19 45
16 12 18 39
14 8 12 32
15 9 16 34
16 11 14 42
18 8 18 35
17 10 16 38
16 7 13 42

14 12 15 35
18 1 40

14 11 16 25

16 12
31
28
26
34

Ossiningf G«n Club.

OssiNiNG, N. Y.—The scores of the Ossining Gun Club tourna-
ment and clam bake, made Aug. 14, follow. The day was very
successful from a financial standpoint besides the fun there was on
tap. Altogether, thirty-six shooters participated, while about one
hundred and ten sat down to the bake.
George Hunt and Capt. George Washburn, superintending,

form a combination hard to beat in the clam-bake line—it was
unanimously conceded by those present to be the "best ever,"
and it was.
Many out-of-town shooters favored us with their pi-esence,

among whom were Coroner Perlcy Mason, of Peekskill; Dr. Mar-
tin, of Brooklyn; Gus Grieff, of New York city, the only trade
representative present", who, by the way, made some fine scores
with his featherweight Francotte; Messrs. Lander, Creighton,
Gilson and Potter, of South Nyack; Messrs. Sutton, Gorham,
Bailey, Rea, Betti and Wood, of Mt. Kisco, and Mr. Quimby, of

the Armonk Gun Club. Warden Johnson came up for a little

while, but was on business bent, so he didn't circulate much
among his friends.

The star event of the day was No. 19—four picked men of the
Mt. Kisco clulj were matched in a 15-bird event against a pick-up
squad composed of Gus Grieff, Dr. Martin and Bedell and Bland-
ford, of this club. The result was a victory for the pick-ups by a
handy margin of 7.

The first prize event was No. 5, a can of powder—Robin Hood

—

won by R. B. Potter, with 10 straight. No. 6, a prize of a box of

shells, donated by Barlow & Co., was won by Lander, of South
Nyack, witli 15 straight.

Ail the merchants donated who were asked; this in justice to

other merchants who may be asked to ante up at some future day.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 IS 19
Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 10 15 10 10 25 10 10 10 op 5p 15 25

Creighton .... 10.. 6 7 8 8 6 6 14 7 7 20 7

N Tuttle 8 .. 4 8 5 8 .. .. 6 .. 7 5 .. -.

A Betti 9 7 5 6 5 9 7 9 13 4 7 w 14 19

C Barlow 7 6 7 .. 9 .. 5 6 9 8 6 14 5

R Potter 9 10 10 10 12 9 9 8 11 7 . . 23 6

Lander 6 8 8 9 15 6 10 9 12 7 10 20

Gilson 4 7 8 -8' 9 6 8 9 . . 7 6 17

A Bedell 9 .. 9 22 9 7 15 ..

R Quimby 8 9 10 12 7 9 9 . . 10 9.. 8 6.. 7 8 10 18

C Blandford 8 10 7 9 8 13 ..

F Wood .... 6 8 9 9.. 6.. 9 8.. .9 8..
G Sutton .. 8 7 14 8 8 7 9.. ..34 9 7.. 8 7 13 22

A Rae 6 3 2 2 2 2 7.... 3 5 ..

G W Gerlach. ...... 8 5

W Coleman 812 8 9.. 7.. 2 4 5....
A Rohe .. .. 4 •• 3 5

J Willi, Jr,.., 4 ,

G Grieff 8 12 8 8 19 8 10 9 6 6 11 ..W Hall 7 15 9 8 24 9 9 .. 7
Dr Mason 4 20 1W Fisher 5 9.. 6W S Smith 4
Dr Martin 22 8 8.. 6 9 12 2a
F Bailey 3 5H Tonolly 7 3
R Kromer Jr , 7 . . 5
\V Clark 5
I! Fagan '. 3
N S Hyatt 5
0 Brand reth 6
Dr .Sherwood 1. ..-io !.

Aug. 17.—A few of the boys showed up after the big shoot of
Wednesday, 14th. Herewith please find scores: "

'

Events : 1 2
Targets

:

W Smith 5
C Blandford 6 10

4 5 6 7
5p 5p 5p

4 6.. ,.
10 9 9 9W Fisher 7

S McBeth 4 5
T Doubleday 8 7 .. ..

R Smith 4 .. .. \\ \\
Dr Schafmeister 5 4 6 .W Burdick 5 \

The Ossining Gun Club will give an all-day live-bird shoot on
Labor Day, Sept. 2, rain or clear.

C. G. Blandford, Capt.

WESTERN TRAPS,

GarHeld Gun Club.

Chicago, Aug. 17.—The appended scores were made on our
grounds to-day on the occasion of the second trophy shoot of the
third series. Hcllman easily carried off the honors of the day by
going straight in the main event. Delano won Class B trophy on
the good score for a B shooter of 23. Drinkwalcr won Class C
trophy on 17—very good work for a green shooter, he having only
shot a few times in his life. The day was a fine one for trapshoot-
ing, barring a stiff cross wind, which caused the targets to dip
badly at times.
Twenty-two shooters participated in the trophy event, and others

came later.

Attached find scores of a three-cornered stake shoot at 100 targets
each between A. D. Dorman and H. N. Delano, of Garfield Gun
Club, and J. J. Ellis, of La Grange Gun Club: Dorman 88, Delano
81, Ellis 77. . .

Second trophy shoot of third series:

P McGowan 0101001111111110110001111—17
J W Meek 1100111111111101101111111—21N H Ford '...OOllllOlllOnOlOmOllOU—17H N Delano 1111111111111111001111111-23

T ? Dorman 1011111111110100011110111—19
L Pollard 11101011111 11 milllOini-22L Thomas 0011110111001001011100010—13
C H Kehl 10111000011000000101011no—10Mrs Shaw 0110000110110010110101110—13
G Adams ^
T Eaton 1011111111111111111110111—23

\ ,L Smedes 1011111111111011011101001—19W H Jones 1111101111111101110111011—21
Dr Shaw 1111111111111110111111110-23
JCLeete 00100011101 1 1 010010001000-10
J-^ubi 111011111 1111 111010111001-20
Dr Huff 1011111100111111100111011-19A Hellman 111111111111 1111111111111—25A MarshaTl 1111101111001110111110000-17
Hagenbuchere OOlDOllOOOOl 0110011110011—12
Dnnkwater .1100000101111101111011111—17W J Balis 0000010000000000000000011— 3

Audubon Gun Club.

VVatson's Park, Burnside Crossing, HI., Aug. 17.—At Watson's
Park the Audubon Gun Club made scores as follows;
Johnson, 3 .211102201*12211110—14
f/lton, 1 0211111210011110 —12
*J?"ly 10*0211222202210 —11
Creyk 01011U11201012 -11
Same day, practice:

fil'y 1120120002120001121111020-16
J;''lly 102010122
t^reyk 1*20101120
Johnson 2012012
Felton 01212
Lilly

! 2110112
Barto 2011112222
Creyk 2220200111
Jinks 2210121212
i^ord 2200100210
Jones 00020000
Visitors.

— 6— 6— 5— 4— 6— 9— 7— 9— 6— 1

Bellwood Rod and Gun Club,

Bellwood Pa., Aug. 17.-The Bellwood Rod and Gun Club held
Its weekly shoot Aug. 16, it being a 2.5-bIuerock contest, and ifyou have space here is the score: Dr. B. B. Levengood 17 W TIrwm 9, H. G. Laird 2, John Swires 1, Ira Estep 0. T. S. Zimmer"man 13, G. E. Raugh 7, W. F. Balsbach 12, Roy Fl^mino- 11 C V
Moffett 2, Dr. W. H. Morrow 6, William Miller 8, O S.° Smith lo'W. E. Doughman 15, H. C. Taylor 5, J. M. Smelker 2.

'

W. F. Balsbach, Sec'y.

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT,

Reduced Rates to Louisville.

VIA PENSYLVANIA RAILROAD, ACCOUNT TRIENNIAL CONCLAVE KNIGHTS
TEMPLAR,

On account of_ the Triennial Conclave of the Knights Templar, tobe held m Louisville, Ky., Aug. 27 to 31, the Pennsylvania Rai"road Company will sell excursion tickets from Aug 22 to 25 in
elusive, to Louisville and return, at rate of one first-class fare forthe round trip. These tickets will be good to return until Sent 2inclusive; but if ticket is deposited by the original purchaser witli
.lomt Agent at Louisville not earlier than Aug. 28, nor later than
Sept. 2, and a fee of 50 cents is paid at the time of deposit an
extension of the return limit may be had until Sept. 16.—^^w.

'

The catalogues of dealers in sportsmen's goods to-dav are in-
teresting reading, because of the almost infinite variety of articleswhich such dealers supply. In looking over the catalogue ofDavid T. Abercrombie & Co., of 2 and 3 South street. New York
almost every usable article is found, from a tent or a pair of shoes
to a teaspoon and a lantern. The list of frraporated and com-
pressed foods \s especially interesting.

—

Adv.

No man can be contented himself or endurable to his fellows
who does not sleep well at night. This is especially important in
camp. A good bed is of prime importance, and the people who
manufacture the Kenwood Sleeping Bag think that they have not
only a good -bed, but the best one of all.

—

Adv.

The Sylvan Cot is another form of bed, or, rather, support for a
bed. Light, strong and comfortable, it will Just fit the needs of
many campers. That the U. S. Governm.ent has ordered 35,000
within the last six months is strong testimonv of its usefulness—
Adv. "

After twenty-five years at the old stand, the Glover Dog
Remedies have now to jnorve to 1278 Broadway, New York. The
remedies are now sold in Hawaii, Cuba, Australia, Great fJritain,

and through the Continent.—

The old-established fishing tackle and sportsmen's 'goods house
of Chas. Plath & Son, which for many years was at 130 Canal street,

has removed to No. 62 Fulton &trtst.—Adv^ '

'

'
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THE HOME FEELING.

The strong attachment felt by birds and mammals
for special localities is recognized by all observant peo-

ple who have occasion to spend much of their time out

of doors. Not only is this attachment to locality well

known to naturalists, but sportsmen know of it quite as

well.

The hvinter knows that in a particular piece of swamp
or woodland, some certain great buck or doe makes its

home, and that in this tract it can almost always be started.

The man who shoots birds is familiar with the fact that

during- the shooting season a certain bevy of quail will

always be found in or near the same spot at -a particular

time of day; or that some old cock partridge dwells

on a certain hillside or in a special run, and may be

started there day after day, though his wisdom is such

that it is almost impossible to get a shot at him. In the

same way in the old days of summer woodcock shoot-

ings^ each gunner knew of special places, where, if there

was a woodcock in the neighborhood, it was sure to be

found.

In a similar way we know that birds are attached to

special localities and that year after year certain pairs

—

presumably the same or their descendants—return and

breed in the same piece of woods, perhaps in the same

tree, possibly even in the same nest. We have in mind

a place where each spring a pair of owls is as sure to be

found breeding in a hole in a certain oak tree as the

tree is to put forth its leaves. Authentic cases are re-

corded where pairs of the great logcock, or pileated

woodpecker, for many years have returned to the same

forest and reared their broods either in a tree close at

hand or in a new hole dug in the same tree, or even in

the same hole. Hawks frequently occupy the same nest

year after year, and the robins and phoebes and house

wrens which help to gladden our country homes in sum-

mer, build their nests as nearly as possible on the sites

of their last year's homes.

If these things take place among the wild creatures

that are most familiar to us. we may take it for granted

that they take place also among those of which we know

less. And thh i« true.. As has been very truly said, the

elk. the deer, the buffalo, and the antelope, are extremely

local in their habits. Many striking examples of this

have been cited. We recall a case where five mule deer-,

dwellers about a rocky eminence which was too big

and rough for a butte and yet too small for a mountain,

were once watched for four or five days by a party of

hunters who had all the meat they wanted, and in all

these five days the animal's did not Avander one mile away

from the trail which led between their ordinary resting

place and the stream where, each day about noon, they

went to siake their thirst

In an article in the Forest and Stream, which re-

lated the experiences a good many years ago of Major

G. W. Stouch, U. S. A., retired, with buffalo, a case was

cited where a herd of nearly 1,000 buffalo remained for

about six months within a few hundred yards of the

Government post. Once, as it appeared, they made up

their minds to go away, and started on their migration,

but the n-iovement being detected before they had gone

very far, the commanding officer literally sent after them

and brought them back.

It would seem as if the loAse of home, of a permanent

abiding place, were itr-planted in the minds of most living

creatures. Possibly this may be only another form of

inertia, but we fancy it is much more than this, and that,

in birds and mammals at least, a real attachment is felt

for special localities. Domestic animals show this not

less strongly than wild ones. The dog or the cat

transported to a great distance often returns weary and

footsore to the home from which it has been taken.

Cattle driven from the ranges where they have been

bred to others with which they are unfamiliar often

work their way back to their old range and have to be

gathered and once more returned to the new. Many a

man on a journey over the plains has been left afoot

by the escape of his horses or mules, which have started

back home, and have often been recovered after long

and ai'duous pursuit.

Akin to this love of home, yet widely different from

it, is the mysterious migratory tendency which, after

years of absence in the sea, brings the salmon back into

the river where it was spawned; which takes the young

bird South not very long after it leaves the nest, and in

spring again returns it almost to the same spot

where it was bred. How can we know why it is that

year after year certain seabirds choose special spots for

nesting and neglect others all about it which would

seem equally advantageous? Why do the shearwaters

breed on only one of the many islands of the Scilly

archipelago, or the terns choose one gravel bar sticking

up out of the sea to the neglect of all the rest?

And often these creatures will cling to their old home,

no matter what changes may take place in it, apparently

until the last one of the old stock has been killed. JIow

wide is the field of nature study which lies open before

each one of us!

THE COST OF SPORT.

Regret is expressed betimes by people whose fondness

for wholesome sport is in inverse ratio to their means of

gratifying it that, as the dift'erent forms of it become

more specialized in general and m.ore refined in particular,

the expense of it increases to a degree so high that their

participation is almost prohibited.

In a majority of cases, however, their standard of the

sport is based on the fashion of it and the luxuries of it

rather than on the substantial factors of it. There is no

doubt that the most expensive forms of sport, within cer-

tain wise limitations, may be made the most pleasurable,

but it does not by any means follow that less expensive

forms are therefore devoid of all pleasure.

People who, some years ago. were content to fish or

shoot or boat or yacht in their old every-day clothes for a

proper costume, and who also were content to use the

family "fish pole," or Queen Bess fowling piece, or boat

of Noah's Ark model, have become educated up to higher

standards of sport, and their tastes and needs are of a

higher degree accordingly. Nevertheless, as between the

primitive methods and the most expensively refined meth-

ods, there are many intermediate stages in which sport

can be enjoyed at a reasonable expenditure. The same

common-sense principles of finance apply to it that apply

to the serious business occupations of life and of living.

People adjust the quality and style of their clothes and

homes and foods to correspond to the purchasing power of

their incomes, and they recognize that these are the neces-

sities of life and the luxuries of life, and observing the

limitations iriiposed, they manage to live quite comfort-

ably.

Sport has its counterparts of serious life in its necessities

and its luxuries. In the serious affairs of life, people

recognize that there is a law of supply and demand which

determines values, and that there is a limit both in respect

to quality and quantity beyond which they cannot venture.

The luxuries may be made the most expensive features.

As a style of living, no sensible man with a small income

would consider for himself that the millionaire's standard

of living with all its luxuries was the true one for every-

body to follow. The same common sense applies to

standards in sport, for in a similar manner it has its neces-

sities and its luxuries. It has its implements of rare

material, of mechanical excellence, of artistic design and

finish. It has others of equal utility, although perhaps of

less elegance, to supply the needs of him whose purse

permits him to engage in sport at all.

There is nothing inherently changeful in the sport itself

which has made the transition from the inexpensive rec-

reation of years ago to that of the present time. The

essentials remain the same. Taste has been cultivated to

a higher artistic plane. Skill has improved and demanded

finer mechanism. Wealth has become on-eater and more gen-

eral, furnishing the wherewithal to gratify the craving for

the best. The interests of sport have kept pace with the

general advancement.

Sport was less expensive some years ago, because at

that time one could not make it expensive if one en-

deavored to do so. There were not the thousand and one

implements for the sportsman's need then on the market.

It was in a manner analogous to an attempt to busy a

highly finished .suit of clothes when the spinning wheel

and homespun clothes ruled supreme.

The expensiveness of sport, like the expensiveness of

living, is much as one makes it. It may be cheap or dear,

-sensible or foolish, original or imitative, wholesome or un-

wholesome—it is a matter in which the personal equation

dominates. But at no time in the history of sport could

its devotees obtain so many essential articles of sport at so

cheap a rate as they can at the present time. The true

standard is to enjoy life within one's means, a precept

which was sound in the years gone by, as it is to-day

and will be in the years to come.

SNAP SHOTS.

The owner of a private game preserve, who has im-

ported exotic species to stock his park, is not unreason-

able if he asks for the taking and disposition of such

game greater privileges than those given for hunting the

wild game of the State. As a specific illustration of this,

there is a Pennsylvania mountain preserve into which

the owner some years ago introduced elk from the West.

The elk in Pennsylvania has been extinct for more than a

half-century, and there is then no demand whatever for a

law forbidding the killing of elk at certain periods and

the exportation from the State at any time. There is such

a law, however, and the only practical effect of it is to pre-

vent the preserve owner, who happens to live in New
York, from bringing his game home with him after he

has killed it. The elk which were introduced six years ago,

have bred and multiplied, until their number now is such

that they have outgrown the food supply, and the only

alternative of the owner is to annex more territory or

kill some of the herd. Under these circumstances liberty

to export the game would be nothing beyond reason.

The communication which we print from Mr. D. C.

Beaman, of Denver, relative to the form of a game law, is

deserving of careful consideration. Mr. Beaman has

given the subject much study, having brought to it a

combination of high legal attainments and warm interest

in game protection. To him Colorado owes its present ad-

mirable law. In the crudeness, complexity and bungling

contradictions which characterize them, many of the game

laws of the day are excellent examples of all that they

should not be; nor may any improvement be lookgd for

until in each individual case the statute shall be made a

subject of deliberate preparation before the haste and

confusion of the closing hours of the legislature. Of all

the laws we have, those relating to game and fish should

be the simplest, most readily understood and most easily

complied with. It is a reflection on legislative game com-

mittees when a carelessly worded statute leaves room for

doubt as to its meaning.

The so-called Hunt and Rideout case which has just

been decided in the Maine courts grew out of the am-

biguity of a special law made by the Fish Commissioners

for Greene's Lake. Instead of specifying a particular

lake where fishing might begin, the Commissioners set the

time when the ice left, and the opportunity was thus given

for a difference of opinion as to when the ice actually

was out. The law as commonly interpreted was under-

stood to mean that fishing was permissible when it could

be done from a boat, for the water is some twelve miles

long, with narrows for only^a few miles down, so that it

is impossible for one at the upper end to tell whether

the ice is entirely gone. Messrs. Hunt and Rideout were

among several fishermen who had acted upon the quoted

interpretation of the law, but they appear to have been

the only ones prosecuted, a circumstance which gave color

of personal persecution to the case. The affair has ended

in their vindication, but it is one which ought never to

have occurred. A game or fish law should be simple,

plain, direct, one that all may understand, and und^r which

all should be treated alike.
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The Three Os*
"If I could put my woods in song,

I
And tell wbat's there enjoyed.

All men would to my gardens throng,

; And leave the cities void."—Emersoa,

A WELL-KNOWN writer has said "that physical health

is a necessarj' condition of all permanent success."

The- man who seeks ozone, health and pleasure can
secure all that he desires, for very little money, if he will

visit the Midland Lake country of the Dominion, lying

northeast of Lakes Huron and Erie, and between these

lakes and the Ottawa River.

Many parts of this region are seldom visited by pleasure

seekers, and the sportsman can find game and fish in

abundance. The country is a network of lakes and
streams, all navigable by canoe, and here may be seen

strange people, and Indians, with bear, deer, beaver and
otters for the gunner, while the fly-fisher can take bass,

pike and trout, in quantities to satisfy the most exacting.

The summer is the close season for many species of

furred and feathered game, and the wardens are numer-
ous and vigilant in the enforcement of the laws. This
paper will not treat of great hunting feats, nor will any
"fish stories" be narrated for the credulous, its pur-

pose being to call attention to the sports of camping,
canoeing and the camera practice.

The writing of these words has borne my fancy back-

ward to the gracious past, during the years of which my
life out of doors has filled so large a portion. As I

trace the, to me, magic words, visions of camping scenes

in the far northern forests, beneath giant pines, tempest-

twisted cedars, and somber spruces, pass before "the eye,

where the high-blazing camp-fire cheered a group of four

congenial spirits, cruising for health and recreation. Pic-

tures of pleasant bays, where the deer splash and paw the

marted lilypads; sandy beaches with the mists of early

morn mounting skyward, where four merry swimmers
plunged and gambolled in the refreshing water, like seals

in their native element; shimmering lakes, foaming cHffs,

rock-ribbed coasts, alternate with sunny hills covered

with bracken and shady groves, where trout brooks lave

the mossy rocks.

Again in memor}"- the game is stalked on placid waters

beneath the bending branches of forest trees, with In-

dian noiselessness of paddle; or we picture remembered
storms in the forest, when

"The rain beat down in sheets, the thunder's roar.

Came very fierce, as vengeful shots from ships of war;"

or happy weeks passed sketching in a mountain sugar

camp 'neath golden maples. We live over again the time

spent in the lumber camp, where the jolly shanty boy
makes merry. We hear the sturdy prompter as he calls

upon all to "clear away for a stag dance," and the African

cook tunes his fiddle while singing:

"When de sun puts on his ebening gown,

Wid de shiny purple seams.

An" lays him down in twilight town

1 Fo' to rest in the house ob dreams:
' Den I gets de fiddle an' I gets de bow,

I" An' I sits where de shadows creep,

i

An' I plays um fas' an' I plays um slow,

1 i An' I plays me mos' to sleep,"

Again we are beating up against a stiff breeze, the

racing waves crashing with loud reports on the bows ; or

we toil at the carry, damp Avith perspiration and the mist

from the roaring cataract; all these pass before the

dreamer with the vividness of a panorama, as, seated by

the evening grate, we gaze upon the camera trophies.

Now "nature takes us back once more within the horizon

of her magic, and the heart of manhood is born again,

and one is put at once into fairyland."

Says the great educator, Horace Mann, "All through

the life of the high-minded, but feeble-bodied man, his

path is lined with memory's grave stones, which mark the

spots where noble enterprises perished for lack of physical

vigor to embody them in deeds."

Few American men carry athletic habits into man-
hood, but a mature man should take far more exercise

than boys, if he would keep out the hands of the physician.

The Athenian phrase of contempt for a man who_ knew
nothing was. "That he could neither read nor swim."

While the sports of yachting, horsemanship, iceboating.

etc., can be cukivated by only a favored few, because of

the heavy expenses attendant, the sports of which I speak

can be enjoyed by nearly all.

The "Merry Four" made one trip to a lagoon where

serpents glide and turtles bask," to procure frogs' legs

for a camp fry. The bay stretched into the forest for

some miles. The party came upon a small, partially

cleared space, where stood a residence of logs and bark.

The occupants were busy outside, in a costurne consist-

ing of a calico apron only, which was distributed un-

equally among the three, the children being naked. Our
noiseless approach gave them no opportunity to hide, and

the mother seized a shotgun and stood off the party.

Permission to "take" her residence was finally given,

"afternoon dress" was donned and the half-tone shows

her "home, sweet home." We m.et boys in the tamarack

swamps who had never been four miles from the shanty

in their lives. When one thinks of the future condition

of such children, it is a matter of much concern. The

men work during the sutnmer and fall getting out logs,

piling and peeling them for a mere pittance. Their pov-

erty and the toil and privations they endure may be

guessed from the photographic record showing their

home life. Few occupations call for greater physical

strength and endurance of adverse conditions than the

work of the lumberman, and there is opportunity for

needed mission work among them.

Canoeing upon the great inland lakes is a sport little

like the boy play that passes by that name among those

who frequent our fish ponds and rivers during the sum-

mer. In the wilderness boys or youths would soon come

to grief. This is to be expected from the limited opportu-

nitv they enioy for practice.

The Indians accustomed to the craft from childhood

are so skilled in its management that almost universally

they challenge one's admiration. They will proceed
further in a day and much more swiftly than a white man
can travel with a horse, and at the same time as safely as
he.

It is a maxim that "ten pounds of cedar will carry one
hundred pounds of man." A canoe weighing 100 pounds
and twenty feet in length will float safely four average
men with all needed luggage. It should be decked in
for a space at bow and stern, and should have a good,
high coaming of brass or copper, with air chambers at
sides—these, with thick cork floats at bottom of each dun-
nage bag, will float the equipment in event of a capsize
until the swimmers can bale out and embark again.
The bow and stern paddlers may use the "pudding stick,"

but the other two should have double-blade paddles.
Thus equipped, it is easy to cover fifty miles daily unless
several portages must be made.
A good canoe should be made from timber well soaked

in boiled oil before it is finally nailed in place. Copper
nails should be used, and it would be wise to supervise
the construction in person. It may cost as much as a
good horse, but it eats nothing on the journey or after-
ward, and it requires no more care to keep it in working
condition than a horse.

I was a pedestrian for some years, and a horseman
for twenty years or more, and I rode thousands of miles
in all parts of the country, hence from practical experi-
ence I can affirm that the expense far exceeds that in-
curred in canoeing, while both methods compel one to
travel within civilized limits, and the opportunity for the
study of natural objects is very limited.

It is, happily, now no longer necessary to "rough it" in
the old-time phrase. We may thank the alcohol lamp and
the chafing-dish with its possibilities for our emancipa-
tion from the filthy oil stove and the dyspeptic frying-
pan. Food, both palatable and nutritious can now be
prepared, and that quickly. No bricks can be made with-
out straw, and the "Ralston system" and other useful
books enable a thoughtful person to provide the proper
food to produce "physical bricks." I have collected over
two hundred tested recipes for camp cookery, especially
selected with reference to the health and the proper nutri-
tion of the body when subjected to great physical exer-
tion.

,

With food wisely chosen and carefully cooked, the daily
exertion of the muscles of the upper part of the body
brings back the hunger of boyhood, and "good digestion
waits on appetite, and health on both."

It is essential to advance mentally as well as physically,
if one would reap the full benefit of the outing. A note
book should be carried in the pocket, and a daily record
made of all the animals and their habits; the birds that
one observes, with their peculiarities; the trees, shrubs,
flowers and vines faund in the region traversed, to which
scientific names should be added. The record-habit once
formed. »with photographic blue prints .of each object,
which are quickly and cheaply made, to embellish the
pages of the book, will cause the trip to be remembered
wth rare delight.

Let each have his part of the work assigned, and let

the hygiene of the cam.p be rigidly attended to. The Sun-
days should be set apart as a "quiet hollow, scooped out
of the windy hill of the week." It is a good time to di-

gest an excellent book like Van Dyke's Little Rivers, a
book that inspires enthusiasm in any soul not dead.
The daily plunge should not be neglected. I enjoy the

tonic bracing effect of the cold water in the early morn-
ing, and I "tone up" after the exertions of the day by a
good swim in all ways the last thing at night. The daily

activity makes the body proof to the cold, and " a cold"
as well.

The only persons disqualified for the sports are those
subject to rheumatism, grumbling teeth, and those igno-
rant of the art of swimming. It matters not how dys-
peptic, consumptive, or nervous a man may be, the "balm
of the woods" will heal him.

I met at Chicoutimi, up the Saguenay River, a lawyer
from New York city one day in September, who, by the
advice of his physician, entered the wilderness in the
early spring. He was a sufferer from weak lungs and
nervous prostration, to such a degree that medicines were
powerless to aid him. Weak and emaciated, supported
b}"- a companion, he entered the forest almost ready to
abandon hope. No one would dream that the ruddy-
cheeked, staJwart figure now seen could ever have been
that of a trembling invalid. When I met them, they had
just come through a terrible contest with a bear, at close
quarters. Their suits of buckskin were clawed and torn
to strings, but they were victors, with some wounds, but
none serious.

That there is danger, it will be admitted; so there is

danger almost everywhere, except in one's rocking chair
or the summer hammock; yet what man would wish to
spend his vacation in either? Danger lends the sports
exhilaration. "Are you afraid?" says Emerson, to swim
that river? Then swim it. Do you shrink from the dizzy

height of yonder giant pine? then climb it and "throw
down the top," as they do in the forests of Maine. If

dny man objects to the sports because of the danger it

may be concluded that his case is hopeless.

"The wise and active conquer difficulties

By daring to attempt them. Sloth and folly

Shiver and shrink at sight of toil and hazard.

And make the impossibility they fear."

Lastly it must not be inferred that vigor can be stored

up in a few short weeks, and doled out during the re-

maining months of the year. One must keep in condition

at all times. Supple the muscles and tendons daily dur-

ing the winter by dumb-bell exercises, daily runs, boxing
gloves, wrestling—any way you choose—only keep up
your activity. I, during the winter months, keep my
m.uscles in training for the double blade by the use of a

length of iron pipe, weighing 12 pounds. I set my limit

to paddle with this 1,000 times daily, through a radius of

two feet; ths is equivalent to moving some tons one foot

high. I use the ring exercises, and the suppling move-
ments for arms, spine and legs daily, and when the sum-
mer opens I am fit for fifty miles a day of paddling with-

out stifl'ness or soreness of muscles.
_

Begin, if ailing, from any cause, with five or ten miles,

and a good rest; then try twelve, and after a week push
on to twenty miles. Always stop short of exhaustion, and
you will be rewarded with such health as can be secured

in no other way so easily and so pleasantly. Eiko.

Sunshiny Spots.
In the recesses of memory there is one little favored

space that I have styled to myself "Sunshiny Spots"—

a

little place where I store away fond recollections and
happy meditations of the days spent afield and afloat

It is a sort of after-dinner, drawing room, fireplace af-
fair, wherein are arranged all the pretty, delightful scenes,
amusing and intere.sting incidents, notes gleaned; then
forgotten till some recurring similarity again calls them
to mind; a thorough inventory of these hidden treasures
may hardly be taken, scenes, mcidents, anecdotes, lessons,
teachings, pathos, humor, sentiment, poetry, and what
not being carefully shelved, side by side.
Some of the pictures are dimmed by time; perhaps dust-

covered in a long period of unbroken obscurity; but at
some tim.e, in some manner, a thing we would have
•deemed long forgotten steps forth, shakes himself,
stretches himself, pulls out the kinks and aches contracted
in such an age of inaction, and before we have time to
realize, this hobgoblin form pirouettes before our
astonished gaze, leading us a merry chase o'er meadow,
dale, and wood, luring us to sequestered rice lakes, where
the gentle zephyrs of springtime and the cool winds of
autumn rustle musically 'mongst the dead and dying
rushes which furnish us a favoring blind where we catch
tbe wild fowl in its evening and morning flight; in this
position, surrounded by bobbing decoys, we enjoy a good,
old-fashioned day's shoot, as of yore," hearing by turns
the whistle caused by the rapid vibration ui countless
ducks; wings—the quack, quack of the mallard—the
booming of the prairie hen from across the meadows,
and [ha solemn notes of the whip-poor-will.

Following another path, this little will-o'-wisp guide
takes us up the dry bed of some time-run creek, Avherc
grapevines trail along its sides; as our steps fall on the
dry, rustling leaves, whirr, whirr! breaks upon our
startled senses, and we perceive a gray object darting
away through the tangle of brush and vines, the scene
surrounded by a beautiful framework of many-colored
autumn leaves, defying description; we follow up, and
ere nightfall have our hunting pockets well filled with
the gaysome pheasant chap.
Now he will seat us in a boat, and in an incredibly

short space of time supply us with a rod, and we
are below some moss-covered, age-decayed mill-dam,
where the sun, shining on the emerald covering of the
old planks and stones, reflects upon the water a sheen,
rich and cool. Our lure is cast in the quiet pool, the line
deftly guided imder some o'ershadowed spot, a shadowy
form, darts forth, and after battle royal, the gamy bass
is landed—^that noble fish of our clear running streams
which fights for life, inch by inch, till, the final struggle
ended, he is forced to yield, an unwilling and quivering
captive.

Then we are led away to the mountain streams; al-
readv is the proper fly chosen for us, cast in the most
favorable place, the skillful twist given, when a spark-
ling flash reveals a pair of expanded jaws, vanishing
beneath the surface as suddenly as they appeared, carry-
ing with them fly and leader; "but after gamy battle our
good fairy secures for us the speckled beauty, praised
in poetry and prose.
With rapid strides he takes us to the Western prairies,

where the late summer winds bend the grasses in gentle
and undulating motion, swaying the landscape like a
golden, billowy sea. Here we are furnished with a hand-
some brace of dogs, and have all manner of easy and
difficult shots at the prairie hen as it flushes and sails
away over the waving grass, furnishing us with stat-
uesque pictures as inspiring and fascinating points are
scored by canine intelligence.

Ii-.deed. a prince of entertainers is this little memory
gnome of ours. On a bright November morning, when
the frost is sparkling on the grasses and the foliage is
burning in the dying year, he carefully leads us to some
old^ weed-grown, tangled brier thicket, in an old-fash-
ioned rail-ferice corner. Here the dog soon scents a
bevy of quail, and we have fine shooting for the next
short hour, in this hard corner and heavy cover, flush-
ing from his retreat this happy companion of boyhood
da3fs; as he darts forward with a rush and whirr of
wings, and seemingly lightning speed, we forget how in
many a long, solitary ramble we have been cheered and
entertained by his cheery "Bob White, Bob White,"
and our guns play sad havoc with these merry, innocent
bands.
Again Jumping West, we are chasing the antelope over

the plains, and, as they go galloping, soon disappearing
behind some friendly swell, we wipe our eyes, and thank
this little sprite for his wondrous goodness.
But what is that dense, moving, black mass away to

the west? Buffalo? Why, so it is; and here we had
thought they were nearly extinct; for, as we dash into
the herd and fire from the saddle, a huge form stumbles,
sways, plunges forward and it is buffalo, sure enough.
As we contemplate the vastness of this herd, we won-
der could so sad a fate befall them as is presented to us
in a few brief years? But where are they now?
The buffalo left far in the rear, we find ourselves at

the foothills; thence we wander into mountain and roclcy
defile, deep chasm, overhanging cliff, or thicket-bound
patches, where the pine and mountain ash form com-
panionship in the shadows of towering peaks. Here we
kill the elk; fight the silver tip and black bear, then scale
still higher and show our prowess in the chase by bring-
ing into camp the Rocky Mountain sheep and goats,
which defy all laws of nature in perilo.us leaps down the
slanting slopes, where foothold seems impossible and
distance insurmountable.
Ever restiA'-.e, we fly on the wings of the wind, to the

Northwest where we battle with the salmon and shoot
the Denny pheasant, whose brilliant feathers and extend-
ing plumes call forth_ admiration and delight from the
lover of the beautiful in nature.

What a trip! A whole life of brightness called from
its hiding place! We all have this little pocket of sun-
shine in our memories. Shall we allow clouds to hover
above and shadow its brightness? Shall we allow these
memories to be looked upon as a "matter of course" in

our short lives, and accept them as the consequence of
our existenc?? Were it not better to drive the clouds
away, keep the sun shining, and look upon them as a
teaching from Him, the Maker of Heav^ and Earth

—
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as a life-long legacy from Him, tTie Father of Nature to

us. the children of Nature and men, and as such duly
tiliprectatc. lip.ppily realize, in the days when our steps
y;rovv sliort and mir lin)bs feeble, that these sunshiny
ypo*:3 are dear tii dwell upon? E. K. Stkdman.

Pisgah Forest, N. C,
BegINKIng at a point eight miles southwest of A^e-

ville, we have in North Carolina a private forest reserve
which to-day stands a rival to any forest reserve in the
country. When Mr. George Vanderbilt first commenced
buying property near Asheville it was not known that he
expected to do anything but locate a small country seat,

but from time to time he has added to his possessions
during the past ten years, until to-day he has in one con-
tinuous tract over 160.000 acres of land. Beginning at the

mansion, which is located about four miles from Asheville.

it is now possible for one to ride in a straight line forty
miles in a southwest direction without at any time leav-

ing the Vanderbilt possessions.
The great bulk of this large tract is covered with virgin

forests, and only a small portion or corner (proportionate-
ly) has been improved or is under cultivation. For
.several miles on all sides of the mansion the country is

laid out as a beautiful park, and has been planted with
almost every known growing shrub. This part of tlie

estate is traversed by some of the finest macadam drives' to

be found in any place in the world, these drives aggregat-
ing something over sixty-five miles, the same, during
the dry season, being daily sprinkled and rolled to as near
perfection as possible. At no point on these roads is the
grade in excess of 4 per cent.

;
they are all under-drained,

and on both sides of all these macadam roads have been
planted various kinds of shrubbery, as above men-
tioned. Whole mountain sides which were abandoned
before Mr. Vanderbilt took possession of the property are
now planted with young white pine and other trees, or
with flowers, shrubs and grasses—in fact, there is to-day
no place in the country where the botanist or horti-

culturist could better pursue his favorite study than
here. The streams are covered with stone bridges, and
at almost every turn of these beautifullj^ kept roads one
comes upon some surprise in the way of natural scenery
or artificial treasure of forest life.

Three miles from the mansion is one of the finest dairies

to be found in the world, which at present contains over
250 head of Jersey cattle ; in the opposite direction is the
sheep ranch, further on the stock ranch, the apiary, the
chicken farm, while on the Swannanoa River, between
the estate and Asheville, is situated one of the largest
nurseries to be found anywhere in the South. In this
nursery are growing hundreds of thousands of shrubs and
young trees, all set with thp intention of being trans-
planted into various portions of the estate.

At the main entrance of the estate is the town of Bilt-

more, which town Mr. Vanderbilt has built as a model
village, and, indeed, all those who see it pronounce it as
near a model village as is possible to conceive.
Leaving the neighborhood of the mansion and pursuing

: a southwesterly direction for about seven miles brings
. one to the beginning of what is the true Pisgah Forest-
Here the macadam roads end, and to see the grandest
"trails of the mountains from this point one must travel

I on horseback. Eighteen miles in the distance looms tnp

.Mt. Pisgah, 5,769 feet. The foothills of these larger
iiiioinntains were to a slight extent formerly cultivated by
!-imall land owners, btit since the owners have been bought
tout their small truck patches have either been planted out
iini young forest trees, or have been left to grow up as they
would. Many of the houses have been torn down, but
deeper in the woods are still to be seen the remains of
cabins fast going to decay, and one may here travel miles
upon miles without seeing a sign of habitation or a
human being.

Upon a .small portion of the forest itself cattle are
allowed to roam. No dogs are allowed. In the more
accessible part of the mountains lumbering is being car-

ried on in the most scientific and tip-to-date manner.
Dr. Schenck. who fills the position of chief forester, is

also conducting a school of forestry, which school is

already becoming famous and well known throughout the
country as one of the most practical and complete any-
where to be found for the study of forestry in all its

details. Here students are taken directly into the woods

;

they are taught how to build roads, and even the most
inaccessible portions of the mountains are pierced. At

: all times a large force of road builders are actively en-

:
gaged. The students are taught to lay out trails and are

. educated in the practical technique of cutting timber out
V of places difficult of access, as well as the many details

(.•of forest growth, measurement, stumpage, watershed,
voung growth, burnt lands, soils and the hundred and
cone other things which go to make up a practical knowl-
edge of forestry.

Starting from a point on Bent Creek, about eight miles
from Asheville, one can take a trail which enters Pisgah
Forest, and after winding through innumerable gorges
and valleys, brings one out at the top of the Pisgah range
in Yellow Gap, a point some ten miles away. As he
ascends this trail, as was our pleasure last week, he goes
through the various forms of forest growth which one
meets at the different altitudes in this section. The
best timber is all on the northern slopes, and is made rap

principally of poplar, walnut, cherry, oak and chestnut.
As one comes out into Yellow Gap the larger trees have-

long since been left behind, even the rhododendron, laurel,

and azalias have become stunted in their growth, and up'

here they bloom much later than in the lower valley, and',

do not attain near the size which they have lower down.
Descending the opposite, or south, side of Pisgah ridges

from Yellow Gap. this trail winds in and out among
gorges, valleys, around precipices, over ridges, fords
streams and finally brings one out at a point on Bradley
Creek, about fifteen miles from the point where he entered
the woods. On Bradley Creek is the first signs of human
habitation he has seen during the fifteen miles, and never
once ha.s he been out from under the overhanging trees.

Bradly Creek is a rushing, roaring mountain torrent,

about 15 feet across*, and has long been famous as one of
the best trout streams anywhere in the Southern Appa-
lachians.

The trail follows the bank of Bradley Creek to its source

in the Pink Beds. These Pink Beds are nothing more or
less than a great flat or plateau situated at an elevation
of alxnit 3,500 feet, sparsely wooded a»d thickly grown
up in laurel and rhododendron. In fact, it is almostJm-
Ijossible for one to move when he once leaves the trail on
account of the excessive growth of laurel bushes. Years
ago this was one of the best deer-hunting sections in the
whole South, and .since Mr. Vanderbilt has established the
Pisgah Forest Reserve he has made these Pink Beds
a part of the game preserve; the deer and other wild
life are rapidly returning.
There has been no shooting in this section now during

the past ten years, except what has been done by the

owner and his immediate friends. For convenience they
have had, about every quarter of a mile, runways or open
places cut out, about 20 feet wide, and in many places

several miles long. These open places are perfectly

straight, and extend across the valley, and are useful not
only in hunting, but also act as breaks for po.ssible forest

fires, which are ever occurring. These Pink Beds, which
are about seven miles in diameter, Avill, in a few years, be
well stocked with game, while the streams at present are
fairly alive with trout.

From any of the peaks rising abruptly from one to two
thousand feet, and surrounding this amphitheater, one can
look as far as the eye will carry, and in any direction see

nothing but an unbroken forest. Such lumbering as is

being done removes only those trees which are ripe and
ready to be cut ; they are removed in such manner as will

in the least possible way interfere with the young and
growing timber.

Dogs of any kind are not allowed in the forests, and
hunting and fishing are absolutely forbidden, unless hy
special permit from the office at Biltmore.
The owner of this vast estate does but little fishing

himself, and does not greatly enjoy hunting, although
he proposes to make this one of the best hunting and
fishing preserves to be found any place in the country.
Indeed, we of the South, who are to-day attempting to

interest the Government toward the establishment of the
Appalachian JNational Forest Reserve, cannot expect to

do better than has the owner of this vast estate. Here is •

a tract of primeval forest which, under its present man-
agement and care, may, for all time, hand down to pos-
terity a tract of primeval woodland, well stocked with all

kinds of game and animal life. Here will be seen roads
which will compare with any ; here are streams, and here
cliffs, valleys, gorges and plateaus, high mountains, bar-
ren peaks, springs, ivoodland cpver every woodland
creature.

The natives who have sold out their property to the
present owner are even loath to leave, and some, after

receiving the price they asked, are to-day employed on the
*

estate, simply' liecause they cannot bear to leave the section.

The property is all patrolled, and forest rangers make
every effort ±0 protect the animal life as well as the forest

itself.

We have from time to time had to report the fearful in-

roads that kiniljermem are now making upon the forests of

this mountain Sfecfti-om.. the wide destruction which they
have wrought, and t!b«- 4estruction which is also con-
templated in the aiear tenre. We have shown that the

wholesale destruction of the timber of the forests is result-

ing in a change of climate; many of the streams heading
in the Southern Appalachians are now practically dry
during the summer, and become raging torrents during
the wet season. W^ater powers are being ruined and the

thoiisand and one other things incident to the destruction

of forests have here for the past few years been rife. It

is refreshing, however, to be able to see that there is one
private citizen who has done more than all the best of the

citizens of this and adjacent States in the way of forest

protection. Would that there were more of them ! Would
that more of our money kings could see their way to the

establishment of such preserves I

C. P. Ambler.

Boyhood Reminiscences.
Mr euTliest rifle practice is recalled by the perusal of a

letter writtem by me to my father in March. 1850. when
at the .a^e of eleven, while on a visit to my maternal
grandmother at iB^llona, N. Y.. in which occurs this pas-

sage: "'The other <day Uncle Charles and I went to, Mr.
Bannes'., ,aixd tto 'the <»£)ods where Warren was boiling sap

with his hodk in his "htund and Uncle W^ebster was hunt-
mg. W'c "all shot at a irjflark, first Webster, then Warren
ramd Uaicle Charles, then Cjharley Barnes and myself, and
hy the'tims we got through (the tree was well covered with
ibtillet holfrs." Shortly thereafter I owned my first rifle,

and when :not :at school lay in wait for woodchucks, whose
hides I would tan and sell for whiplash and belt-fasten-

ing material, and with the proceeds obtain powder, lead

and percussion pills for fresh forays. Occasionally I

^vould bring in a few black and gray squirrels, and my
TDofher would prepare a stew that was enjoyed by all.

Whenever a chicken was wanted I was delegated to ob-

tain it. and would sometimes make a number of shots ere

I .succeeded in killing, by shooting at the head, at which I

always aimed. One day when watching for squirrels on
a ridge adjacent to an alder swamp. I heard the drum-
ming of a partridge (ruffed grouse), and my ambition was
at once excited to see and, if possible, obtain it. I care-

fully .stalked in the direction, waited until the soul-stirring

drum beat was repeated, and was finally rewarded by the

never-to-be-forgotten sight of the bird in the act

upon a fallen log. not over 20 feet away from the tree

behind which I was concealed. I watched him for a

1:in''e, until my nervous agitation had passed, and then
caut'ously and carefully aimed and pulled the trigger,

and lo and behold! the bird fluttered off the log in its

death struggles, and with joy unspeakable I picked up
and admired my first partridge, with its neck .severed

just below the head, and proudly bore it home, together
with the squirrels I had secured, and thought the potpie

that followed the best of my life.

There w-as good woodcock cover near my home, and I

well remember the occasion when I first saw bird- dogs at

work, and birds shot on the wing. Some cousins of my
iather visited him and brought with them a couple of

setters, and my surprise was great to see the work of

the dogs, and the expert skill of my cousins, as bird after

hird came to bag. and then that feast of broiled woodcock

—the first I had ta.sted—can never be forgotten. My first

experience with hook and line was the catching of bull-

heads in a pond on Flint Creek Avhen about eight or nine
years old, and many the good mess taken home
found their way to the frying pan and were eaten with
a relish. One night a bite was followed by a heavy pull,

and it required all my strength to hold and finally land
my first eel, that was about 3 feet long—and the first I had
seen—and which I thought Was a water silake. Until an
older companion otherwise informed me, and killed and
removed it from the hook.
A little later I skittered for pickerel with a pork-rind

bait on Saturday afternoons with more or less success
and any amount of enjoyment. Afterward, in 1853, I

visited an uncle at Coudersport, Pa., and caught in the
mountain streams of that vicinity and in Pine Creek and
the Sinnamahoning waters many a fine string of brook
trout It was also there that I witnessed the greatest
flight of passenger pigeons, and was in the slaughter
armed with a pole, knocking them down as they rounded
a point, together with almost all the rest of the towns-
people.

Pierre Stebbins and myself, armed with shotguns, visited
a pigeon nesting a few miles away, and after obtain-
ing all the young birds, just able to fly that we could carry^
built a fire by a brook and broiled some squabs for our late

dinner, and then started for town, but actually after a two-
hour tramp in the woods, found ourselves back at the lunch
place, having been completely turned around and lost.

We then followed the brook, which we knew entered the
stream that flowed through town, and finally arrived
there all right, but very tired. E. S. Whit.mcer.
Cahth.^ge, O.

A Pack of Hounds.
Every time Harry Reynolds visited the Florseshoe

ranch he broke the Tenth Conmiandment. Among the
different members of the canine family that called this

ranch their home was a full-blooded greyhound bearing
the well-merited name of Queen. She was a beautiful
animal, tawnj;^ yellow in color, with slender, shapely
limbs, deep chested and possessing all the lines that mark
a dog as a thoroughbred. As for her speed and en-
durance—well, there was nothing on four legs in that
part of the world that could outstrip her in the race.

Taking all these things into consideration, it was no
wonder that Harry Reynolds coveted her and longed to
call her his own.

• How Windy Bill Robinson, manager of the Horseshoe
ranch, had become the owner of such a valuable hound
was an un,solvahle mystery to Reynolds. Windy Bill's

answers to all inquiries on the subject were somewhat
vague and unsatisfactory.

"A feller got her from another feller, a friend of mine
got her from this other feller who was a friend of his'n,

and I borroAved her from my friend and ain't had time to
return her, not knowin' where my friend went to," was
the only explanation he would vouchsafe to give.

Although he did not seem to set great store by the
greyhound, still he refused to part with her on any terms
half-way within reason. Every time Reynolds saw the
dog he coveted her all the more, and of late this covetous-
ncss had grown into a fixed determination to gain pos-
.';ession of her by fair means or "foul, and settle with
Windy Bill afterward, even though the operation bid
fair to result in an appeal to arms. He was not without
special reasons for this seemingly unworthy resolution.

Ever since he had removed Old Duke, the Scotch stag-

hound, from Beardy Miller's unchristianlike guardian-
ship, the hound had picked up wonderfully, and although,
in all probability, he would never entirelj^ recover from
the effects of that terrible run through fehe scorching
heat, when he had all but yielded up his life, there was
much good stuff left in him. He had lost his former
wonderful powers of speed and endurance, but nothing
of his matchless courage, and Reynolds' heart went out
to him in his present fallen estate.

With the arrival of Old Duke at the Horizontal Bar
ranch and his subsequent recovery, Harry saw a chance
of raising such a pack of hounds as he had always longed
to own, provided he could gain possession of Queen. The
mother would furnish the speed, while from Old Duke
they would get a fighting strain that would make them a

match for any wolf on the plains. He was careful to
say nothing that would in anywise arouse the curiosity

of the manager of the Horseshoe ranch, so that one day
when Queen disappeared mysteriously from her accus-
tomed haunts. W'indy Bill never thought to inquire par-
ticularly at the Horizontal Bar ranch for the missing
hound.
Windy Bill was not greatly disturbed over his loss, and

when Reynolds made him a present of a fine bull terrier,

as a mere friendly act of sympatllJ^ he felt more than
pleased with the substitute, and in a short time Queen
became a fast-fading memory.
About a year afterward all of Harry Reynolds' spare

time was taken tip with the education and disc'plining

of six awkward, irrepressible puppies, being well sec-

onded in his efforts by Queen, the mother of the family,

and. as they grew older, by Old Duke, the daddy of the
pack. There was another dog. Sharp by name, on the
Horizontal Bar ranch, a big, bony animal, half of grey-
hound, half bull, and he was of much valuable assistance

while the tra'ning and education of the young dogs was
under way. PTe it was who taught young Tige his own
famous throat hold, from which no creature could escape
when once the strong jaws were set in their deadly grip.

He also showed the pack many interesting things about
a dog's life on the plains, but Tige. because of his pi^g-

iiacious disposition, no doubt, became his special charge.
The dogs waxed stronger day by day, and passed

through" their early puppyhood without misadventure.
The next year found them tall and Avell-proportioned and
almost fully grown, as fine a pack of wolfhounds—with a
little more experience—as a hunter would care to ride
behind. They still had much to learn—in fact, their edu-
cation had only begun, but in Old Duke and Queen, not
to forget Sharp, these young gladiators had instructors
worthy of the name.
Thus did Harry Reynolds become the possessor of his

afterward famous pack of hounds, and he seldom went
abroad without some, or, more probably, all of thera.
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trailing at his pony's heels, nor were they ever far from
the sound of his voice, and he blessed the day that he
had rescued Old Duke, when that good dog had all but
perished after his chase of the antelope. Harry always
avoided the Horseshoe ranch when the dogs were with
Tlim, and, as the hotinds had not as yet begun to attract

attention by their exploits, Windy Bill Robinson re-

mained in blissful ignorance of the part Queen had played
in bringing them into the world.
One day Harry was on his way home from a visit tcsf ar

distant part of his ranch, when he had an opportunity to

initiate the young dogs into the joys and delights of a

wolf hunt. The full pack was with him, following re-

spectfully in tlte rear. As he ascended a rise of ground
he saw a wolf not far ahead limping along on three legs,

evidently in trouble. The animal discovered him at the

same in.';tant, and immediately broke into an awkward
run, unlike the ti.sual swift lope of a coyote when pur-
sued. In answer to Harry's sharp whistle, Queen and
Old Dukf sprang forward, followed by their puppies.
Bounding high in the air, their keen eyes soon detected
the fleeing form in the distance, and away they went.
This was new sport for the young dogs, and they joined
in the chase as though it were some new game planned
for their special entertainment. Old Duke soon fell be-
hind the rest, but he had no thought of dropping out
of the race. Harry had spoken one word to his pony, and
that was sufficient. J. C. understood the game perfectly

and needed no urging.
They gained rapidly on the wolf, and as Harry drew

near he ascertained the cause of the creature's awkward
gait. Fastened to his hind foot was a steel trap, and
from the trap trailed a chain with a good-sized stake at

the other' end. Queen overtook the wolf first. She
would never fight at close quarters unless compelled to,

but a certain duty devolved upon her in every chase
which she never failed to skillfully perform. As she
dashed past the wolf, with a lightning-like movement, she
turned, seized him by the hind leg and threw him end
over end. Having accomplished this feat, she paused,
ready to repeat the act if necessaryj but she would not
attack her desperate foe. The young hotmds circled'

around the wolf, barking vociferously m their wild ex-
citement, and waiting for some one to show them what to

do next. Just then Old Duke arrived on the scene, and
without a second's hesitation rushed in and sprang upon
the wolf. There was a brief tussle, and then Old Duke
found his favorite hold and pinned the struggling wolf
to the ground. This was enough for the rest of the pack.

Tige attempted to foUowi out Sharp's instructions re-

garding the throat hold, and received a cut 2 inches long
on his brisket as a reward for his temerity. He retreated

with a howl of pain, but he was the son of Old Duke, and
his fighting blood was up, so he joined in the fray again.

Harry merely acted as a spectator, urging on the dogs
and encouraging them with the sound of his voice.

When the unequal struggle was at last over, he threw
the dead wolf across J. C.'s back, called in the dogs and
rode homeward. He skinned the wolf and boiled the

carcass in a cauldron and fed the meat to the dogs with
their regular ration of cornmeal. After that there was
nothing in the State of Texas, short of a rifle ball, that

could stop Harrjr Reynolds' pack of hounds when once
they had sighted a wolf.

As they gained in experience they adopted certain

tactics of their own invention. Like a well-drilled com-
pany of soldiers, each dog knew his place and just what
Avas expected of him when the game had been sighted and
the chase had begun. They ran in the form of a flying

wedge, with Queen at the head and Tige close behind
her. while the rest of the pack followed in close order,

with Old Duke or Sharp—the latter sometimes ran with
the pack—bringing up the rear. Queen was always the
first to attack, and she never failed to catch the wolf
by the leg and throw him. That alone was her part
to play, for before the wolf could recover Tige would
have him by the throat, and then the other dogs would
rush in. each one having his OAvn particular hold, and
the days of that coyote were ended. It all seemed to be
a prearranged plan with them, and their master never
ceased to wonder at their almost human intelligence.

With such a pack of swift-footed hounds to set the

pace, with "a fleet steed to follow" wherever they might
lead, and you would hunt far and long to find a better

one than J. C, with the fresh, bracing air in your nos-
trils, and the glorious freedom of the broad Western
plains all around you, what more could a man desire for

his happiness? If any man were well fitted to appreciate

and enjoy this life in all its fullness, such a man was
Harry Reynolds, owner of the Horizontal Bar ranch, a

brave hunter, a fearless rider and an all-round good
fellow.

* * * * *

Windy Bill Robinson rode away from his ranch one
morning on a visit to certain portions of the range where
he had set out a number of wolf traps. The wolves had
become very troublesome that year, and Windy Bill had
devoted much time in trying to rid his ranch of their

presence, but so far his endeavors had met with but poor
sticcerfs. He exhausted his vocabulary—and his was by
no means a limited one in some respects, as his name
would indicate—in anathematizing the wary creatures that

laughed at his every attempt to ensnare them, but he still

persisted in his efforts in the hope of hitting upon some
scheme that would outwit his wily foes.

He inspected his traps on this particular day with in-

creased feelings of wrathful disgust. Some of them had
been sprung, two or three had been ignominously un-
covered and exposed to Adew, while the rest had been
carefully avoided. Windy Bill cursed the wolves with
all the vigor of a cowbo3'''s eloquence, reset the traps in

different places and started back home. He had just left

the hollow where the last trap was placed and reached
the level plain when he pulled up short with an ejaculation

of surprise.

Coming at full tilt straight toward him and less than
100 rods away, was a large coyote, and following fast

on the trail of the fleeing creature, about the same dis-

tance behind, Was a pack of hounds running in the form
of a flying wedge. A single horseman brought up the

rear of this strange procession. The wolf caught sight

of his new enemy and swerved off to the right. Windy
Bill sat spellbound at the thrilling sight, and held his

breath as the finest pack of hounds it had ever been his

lot to look upon swept by him like so many gray and yel-

low streaks of light. He gazed after them in wonder and
admiration too great for words, until he was brought to

himself by the sound of a familiar voice calling his name,
and the next moment a horseman dashed past at break-

neck speed, waving his hat in tlie air and shouting:

'•Hi! Yi! Yil Come on. Bill. Great sport!"

.
Windy Bill needed no urging, but with an answering

yell put spurs to his horse and followed the wild rider,

whom he recognized as his friend, Harry Reynolds. The
pace was furious, but Windy Bill never took his -eyes

from the pack. How splendidly they ran ! And with

what mighty bounds did they cover the ground I But
the wolf was fast, too, and this was a race for life and by
no' means an easy one while it lasted.

Gradually, however, the hounds closed in on their

prey. Suddenly the leader of the pack shot ahead with

incredible speed, and the next moment Windy Bill saw
the wolf tttrn a somersault in the air,^ and as it landed,

all in a heap, the second dog had it by the throat. The
other hounds were not far behind, and the two cam-
batants Avere concealed front A'iew as they rushed up and
joined in the fight. Windy Bill pulled up his panting

horse at the scene of the encounter in time to see Harry
Reynolds lift the dead body of the wolf and throw it

across his pony's back.
.

'•Hello! Windy," Harry called out. "Great sport,.

Avasn't it? That wolf gave us a run for our money.
What do yoti think of the dogs? Fine lot, eh?"
"Fine? Fine don't begin to describe it," the other en-

thusiastically declared. "I never seen anything like 'em
before. Where the devil did you get hold of 'em?" *

"Raised 'em. The Scotch stag there is the daddy of

the pack, and the big greyhound next to him
_
is the

mother. It's all one happy family, you see. This is their

first season. Just Avait till they haA^e had a little more
experience and" I'll show you wonders."
The dogs were all lying doAvn, in the form of a half-

circle, tired after their long, hard run, but they were
ready to move at a moment's notice and watched their

master for the Avord of command. Windy Bill cast his

eyes enviously over the lithe, shapely forms, and then his

gaze became concentrated on the taAvny greyhound that

Reynolds had pointed out as the mother of the pack.

"Say, Hal, there's somethin' all fired familiar 'bout

that greyhound there," he asserted. "Seems to me I've

seen her or her double someAvhere before."

"Think so? Well, you'A'^e never seen a better one, that's

certain," Harry answered, in an oflf-hand manner.
"Seems to me," Windy Bill continued, slowly scratch-

ing his head, "seems to me she's a heap like my Queen
what I lost a couple of years ago. Remember her?"

"Yes, and she does resemble her, now that you men-
tion it," Harry agreed. "Funny, but her name is Queen,
too, I must have been thinking of your dog when I

named her."

"Did you raise her?"
"Yes, I 'raised' her all right."

"Where'd you get her?"
"I told you. I raised her."

"Oh. I see. You mean lifted her."
"I didn't say lifted. Where could I have lifted her

from ? You're the only man around here ever owned a

dog like her. If she is your dog she ought to know
j^ou. Stippose you try her." '

Windy Bill snapped his fingers and called the hound by
name, but Queen kept her eyes on Reynolds' face, not
even deigning to glance at her former master. She had
ncA'er liked him, and undoubtedly her instinct warned her
that here Avas a time to feign ignorance. She knew, bet-

ter than any one else, how cruelly unjust Windy Bill

could be Avhen anything displeased him, for he had visited

his Avrath upon her unoffending head many a time and
oft, and Queen had the pride of good birth mingled Avith a
stern sense of justice that never forgave a wrong—traits

which her children all inherited. Windy Bill at last gave
up his efforts to attract the hound's attention.

"My dog had a small, Avhite spot underneath her jaw,"
he informed Reynolds. "Damfi can believe that she ain't

my Queen, unless I see she ain't got that mark."
"Go ahead." Harry acquiesced, unconcernedly.
Windy Bill SAAamg from his saddle and approached the

silent hound. Queen slowly lowered her head, resting it

on her forepaAvs, and gazed steadily at him as he ap-
proached.
"Come, old girl. Nice dog. Good dog," Windy Bill

began, and stooped to stroke her head. Queen's upper
lip curled suspiciously, disclosing a roAV of gleaming
Avhite fangs, and a low groAvl was her only answer. The
growl was repeated in the deep A'oice of the huge stag-

hound lying beside her, and Windy Bill slowly backed
aAvay.

"Gosh almighty! They're ugly brutes," he exclaimed,
as he remounted his horse. "Think you'd be afraid of
'em."
"Afraid? I sleep with them. They're my bodyguard

nearly CA^ery night of the year. By the way, how's that
bull terrier I gave you getting on?"
"Fine as silk. I Avouldn't trade him for that uglj' tem-

pered beast there, even if he can't catch a wolf."

"So that, after all, if you had discovered that it was
your Queen you Avouldn't be any the loser, seeing I gave
you the bull terrier."

"Well, I don't know. Look Avhat a pack you got. I'd

trade the terrier for one of the pups there."

"They wouldn't leave me, and you couldn't keep one
of them o,n j'our ranch. I'll tell you Avhat I'll do, though.
I'll giA'e you a pup ottt of the next litter, and j^ou can
raise him yourself."

Windjf Bill expressed his thanks, and they Avheeled
their ponies about and headed for home. But the man-
ager of the Horseshoe ranch Avas suspicious, and cast

many scrutinizing glances at the tall greyhound as they
rode along. When they came to : the parting of their.

Avaj'-s. he halted, and at last asked in hesitating tones

:

"No' offense, Hal, but, honest Injun, ain't that my
dog Qtteen?"
"Suppose I should say it Avas. Avould you feel any

better?" Reynolds replied, with a slight smile playing
about his mouth, "What Avould you do. I Avonder ?"

"Nothin' much, only it might take another one of them
pups to make me clean forget about it."

Harry's smile broadened:
"Oh ! well," said he, "if you Avant another one of the

pups, I reckon I can spare him, not as a narcotic for

your active memory, you understand, but simply to oblige

a friend."

"Oh ! I understand," Windy Bill has'tened to assure

him. "I'll be glad to get the pups."
They said good-by and went > their separate ways, and

Queen gave vent to her feelings in a joyful bark.

"Flal's a foxy boy," Windy Bill soliloquized, as he rode
along, "but I reckon I sorter called his bluff that time.

Fle'd be a bad man to get in a row with, though. I'll

bet my shirt that dog is my Queen." He looked back
just in time to see Reynolds disappear over the next
rise, followed by his dogs. "There's one thing sure," he
concluded, with a flowery oath, "Hal Reynolds has cer-

tainly got the finest pack of hounds in the State of Texas.
Fayette Durlin, Jr.

Bring Flowers.
CH.A.RLEST0WN, N. H., Aug. 22.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: Looking over an old manuscript scrapbook this

morning, I found some A'erses, written many years ago,

which I think might please some of your readers, and I

sent you a copy.
My father told me when I showed them to him that I

had "plagiarized" from Mrs. Hemans, but I had not seen
her poems for many years, and had forgotten them, though
some strain of them may have lingered, unknown to my
memory, and my garden has recalled my OAvn to-day.

Flowers, Bfigfht Flowets*

Flowers, bright flowers! the smiles of the earth.

In the footsteps of angels they sure had their birth,

The charm and delight of the long, summer hours,

Through all life's changing scenes, bring tis flowers, fresh

flowers!
I

Bring the "trailing arbutus," first Jierald of spring,

The roses of June and the violets bring.

Till the gentian's blue 'eye beams mid autumn's cold .showers

As each bloonis in its. season, bring flowers, fresh flowers!

Bring flowers, fresh flowers, the babe to bedeck,
As it twines its soft arms round its mother's fair neck,
While its deep, searching eyes gaze so fondly in ours.

Strew the pathway of childhood, with flowers, fresh flower.s.

Bring flowers, fresh flowers, in wreaths for the bride,

As she stands at the altar in maidenly pride.

While her hopes and her fears dwell on life's coming hours.
Forecast her bright future with garlands of flowers!

Bring flowers, fresh flowers, to strew on the tomb.
In their beauty and fragrance, and brightness of bloom.
Though the spirit has soared Ho unwithering bowers.

Strew the grave of the mortal with flowers, fresh flowers.

Bring flowers, fresh flowers, the altar to crown.

Where the Spirit of Love on his children looks down,
To the Maker of worlds and the Ruler of powers.

No incense so fit as his own fragrant flowers!

I see with regret in the Tribune the death of our
friend, A. N. Chenej', and it is a great loss to fishcultural

interests, as Avell as the fall of another old landmark in

Forest and Stream. I only knew him by his writings
and by correspondence, but his mother was a native of this
town, and the descendant of one of the old families, cele-

brated in Revolutionary times and in the conflict Avith

New York over the New Llampshire grants, Avhich Row-
land E. Robinson has chronicled in his "History of Ver-
mont." The ncAVs makes me sad and—old.

VON W.

Odd Nesting Places.

An Odd Place for a Wren's Nest.

Editor Forest and Stream:
In May last a pair of Baltimore orioles built a nest of

the usual shape and size in one of the elm trees in front
of the house. The nest was suspended from a small,
drooping branchlet, and Avas rather more symmetrical
and closely Avoven than usual. In due time the young
Avere hatched, reared and disappeared. Now, in August
a pair of house Avrens, Avho haA'e already reared at least
one brood of young from a nest in one of the veranda
pillars, have adopted the oriole's nest, and after patching
it- up a bit \vith twigs and so on (as the bottont of the
nest seemed a little insecure), the busy little birds have
almost raised a second, or third, brood. To-day, on Aug.
22, the young ones are clamoring for food and well
feathered. The nest hangs and swings in the lightest
breeze.

A coincidence occurred yesterday, Avhen the original
builder of the nest, the male oriole, still in spring dress,

appeared, and Avhistled from the elm trees as he did in

the early May days. That he is the same bird is be-
yond question, for his notes are unusual and unmistakable,
and in the early summer became almost tiresome.

Morton Grinnell.
MiLFORD, Conn.

Robins' Nest on Cars.

S,A.YRE, Pa., Aug. i6.—The cosmopolitan nature of the
robin has often been commented upon, but the following
seems to bear the distinction of a record breaker. It is

from the Philadelphia Record: "Passenger coach No.
4219, -of the Philadelphia, Wilmington & Baltimore Rail-
road, has a regular rider every day in a robin that is so
deeply" engrossed in maternal affairs that she doesn't in the
least mind the rattle and roar of the train. Underneath
the car, on a wide beam that supports a . portion of the
air brake, she has built her nest, and all her energies are
bent upon hatching some blue eggs. The car remains at
W^est Chester cA^ery night, comes to Philadelphia in the
morning, makes a trip to Norristown, returns to Broad
Street Station, and makes its last run of the day to West
Chester. The bird must have accomphshed the work of
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building her nest during the brief stops made by the train

at the towns to which it runs, but why it should have
selected such a place in the beginning is' the most sur-
prising part. The nest was discoA^ered several days ago
by a railroad man at West Chester. He saw the robin fly

from beneath the car and made an investigation, the re-

sult of which rather astonished him. The members of
the train crews that run the car arc awaiting developments
with almost paternal anxiety."

Supplementary to tlie above, I may add that Mr. W. H.
Button, general foreman painter of the Lehigh Valley
R. R., advises me tliat he once found a perfectly luade
bird's nest constructed between one of the main truss rods
and the bottom of a passenger coach, at the point of the
rod's attachment to the sill of the coach. The car was
a regular service coach, daily used on a central new
branch of the Lehigh system, in a section of country neces-
sitating short curves, and a consequent heavy oscillation

and wrenching of the equipment, and how the nest could
have been built and made to stay in place without loss of
symmetry or injury to the minutest detail of architectitrc

has long been an undemonstrable problem to those who
witnessed the unique location of the structure.

M. Chill.

Summer at the Zoological Park.

August in the Zoological Park in this year of 1901 is

not as Augusts of other j'ears have been. The grass and
the foliage are as fresh and green as if it were June. The
wild birds are busy and some of them are singing. There
is nothing to be seen of the dead and dr'ied-up appearance
of the late summer. It is trtie that it is hot, and that the
caged birds and mammals suffer under the torrid g,un and
in an atmosphere surcharged with humidity. The great
buffalo bull, Cleveland, whose wrinkled hide is naked
back of the shoulders, pants in the heat as he fights the
tiny flies that sting him. and others of his kind, wiser
than he, are standing shoulder deep in one of the great
pools in the corral.

The elk, too, have gone in swimming, and may be seen
with nothing but heads and shoulders above the water in
the tank in their range. Although it is so hot. the coats
of these animals are thickening up. tlie horns of the great
bull have been newly stripped of their velvet, and the
calves have lost their spots. Soon the summer coat will all

drop off and the animals will appear smooth and fresh
looking in autumnal garb.
Many changes have taken place in the park during the

summer. Baird's court has been graded and surrounded
liy a retaining wall, and on it the very handsome monkey
house has been erected, and before the cold weather will

be ready for occupancy. Of its inhabitants, the most
interesting will be the recently obtained orangs, which now
attract so much attention. One of these has been edu-
cated to a point where he sits in a chair and eats his

food from a table like any white man.
Another important addition to the park is the Rocking

Stone restaurant, which is now completed and in opera-
lion, to the great satisfaction, apparently, of the visiting
public. Its location is an admirable one, for it is in one of
the coolest spots in the park, and it seems to be well
patronized.
The inhabitants of the beaver pond, which are recent

additions to the collections, do not often show themselves
to the public, but their works speak for them. These are
to be seen in the shape of a house built at the foot of a

group of little, soft maples, in the dam which they have
erected—and which has flooded a good part of the inclos-

ure—as well as in the devastation that they have wrought
among the small trees, cut down for food and construction
purposes.
No doubt after a time the beavers, like many other of

the wild creatures in the park, will become accustomed
to the sight of human beings, and will carry on their

operations more or less in the day time. It is interesting
to see how the^tters, wild ducks, geese and many other
mammals and birds have adapted themselves to their situa-

tions here. They pay no more regard to the presence of
visitors than if those visitors were so many stumps. The
ducks continue to dabble in the water, the geese to pluck
the grass, the otters to play with each other in the pool
and all the different creatures to carry on their various
pursuits, even though people are standing within 3 or 4
feet of them.
Among the extraordinary additions to the collections

within recent months are a number of huge Galapagos
tortoises, animals in which the carapax, or upper shell, is

3 or 4 feet long, and which are big and strong enough to

carry on their backs without difficulty two or three men.
Their great size, stout, columnlike legs, long, slender
necks and small heads, make them extraordinary objects.

It is interesting to see them feeding on a heap of fresh,

green grass, which they eat in a businesslike way, much as

a cow might eat it. Through the summer a considerable
number of the tortoises have been removed from the rep-
tile house and turned out in pens on the grass. •

Two Cuban crocodiles about 5 feet long, put into the
reptile house in the large tank at the end of the turtle

crawl, created some excitement recently by their wars.
Thej' fought for a long time, and it was impossible to

make peace between them, At last one defeated the
other, and chased him constantly abottt the tank, and
finally the beaten one, making a tremendous effort, sprang
out of the tank and landed on the floor of the reptile

house.
The tremendous flying cage, in which is the great col-

lection of birds, chiefly aquatic, such as flamingoes, ibises,

ducks, geese, swans, pelicans, cormorants and herons of

various sorts, continues to be one of the most attractive

things in the park. It is an interesting sight to behold
these birds, practicallj^ at liberty, walking about or flying

from tree to tree, or. as in the case of the pelicans, taking
long flights over the water, and all of them apparently
as healthy and as independent as so many wild birds in all

their natural surroundings.
At the bear dens, always a center of attraction for

visitors to the park, there are two curious little, whitish
bears, said to be from Corea, which are recent additions.
An interesting exotic form died this spring—^killed by
some one who last year fed it with peaches, which it

devoured, stones and all. - The death -of this rare and
costly creature preaches a sermon on .the thoughtlessness

of the public, which ought to make some impression, The
polar bears, Kadiak, grizzly and black bears are in ad-
mirable condition, though all are suffering somewhat from
the heat. The polar bears have entirely recovered from
Iheir last winter's skin trouble, and are now in superb
coat and condition.

From the far East has couh' a specimen of the small

wild cow of Celebes (Anoa). It is the least of all the
bovine animals, has straight, baclcward. slop ng horns, and
looks somewhat like the African eland, though no bigger

than a short-legged deer. There is also a tiny Chinese
water deer, not very much bigger than a jackrabbit, and a

number of other East Indian forms, allied to the sambur
and axis deens.

A number of animals have been born in the garden this

year. One female buffalo calf, two elk. several deer of

diffei-ent sorts, a number of wild ducks—redheads, mal-
lards, etc.—wild geese and pheasants.

The authorities of the garden have had some good luck

and some bad. Their moose have not done well, and two
or three have died. The mule deer seem to suffer greatly

from the damp heat, and are thin and somewhat ragged,

With the approach of cold weather they are likely to im-

prove. On the other hand, the antelope, which have been

a sotrrce of. constant anxiety to the director and his staff

since the park was opened, seem at last to be doing well.

They are fat, smooth and in good order. It would seem
as if then- food problem had at last been solved.

Word lias recently been received from Mr. J. Alden

quail's nest.

Photo by J. H. Madden.

Loring, the head keeper in charge of the mammals of the

park, giving some notion of what he has done during his

trip to Alaska. It seems that he succeeded in capturing

no less than three of the young of Ball's sheep, but that

it was impossible to keep them alive on the food that he

could offer them. Notwithstanding this misfortune, it is

hoped that he will bring back from Alaska a considerable

number of interesting specimens.

It is hardly to be doubted that when autumn comes and

all the summer vacationists return to New York, a re-

newed interest will be felt in the park ef the New York
Zoological Society. The collections now on exhibition

there are well worth the seeing, and members of the

Society should make it a point to take their friends

thither and show them what the Zoological Society is

doing, and to induce them to become meiubers. A
great city like New York should furnish ten times the

present membership of the Zoological Society, and would
do so, if it were generally known what the Society is

doing, and what it intends to do.

Review of Notth American Snakes.

It is nearly ten years since Prof. Cope's paper on the

''Characters and Variations of North American Snakes"

was published, and only a few months ago appeared, in

the Report of the Smithsonian Institution for 1898, his

work on "The Reptiles of North America." Now, from
the Proceedings of the Academy of Natural Sciences of

Philadelphia, we receive "A Review of the Genera and

Species of American Snakes North of Mexico" by Mr.

Arthur Erwin Brown, the Secretary of the Zoological

Society of Philadelphia.

Though extremely interesting, the paper is very largely

technical. It is in the main an inquiry into the nature of

the variations so commonly found among snakes—and on

which so great a number of species and subspecies have

been based—and an endeavor to determine how far such

variations are promiscuous and without meaning, and to

what extent they have relation to progressive modifica-

tion. Thus, it would seem that the paper is, in a certain

way, an object-lesson protest against the tendency of the

present day toward the multiplication of species and sub-

species, s

"I think," said A. Bronson Alcott in one of his con-

versations, "when a man lives on beef he becomes some-

thing like an ox. If he eats mutton he begins to look

sheepish; and. if he feeds on pork, may he not grow
swinish?" "That may be," said Br, Walker, of Cam-
bridge, who was one of the listeners. "But, when a man
lives on nothing but vegetables, I think^ he is apt to be

pretty small potatoes,"—Springfield Republican.

We Arc All Hwm?^
Editor Forest and S^tream:
Some one once remarked that there was a great deal of

human nature in people, and we all of us see constantly
occurrences which impress this truth upon us.

We are all of its disposed to lay down rules of conduct
for our fellow men, but would like occasional excep-
tions to be made in our own favor. Or we may wish to

except from the application of the general rules which
we lay down certain persons or creatures, which we par-

ticularly like or dislike. I:i advocating the passage of
certain laws or the repeal of others, we are very likely to

be governed by our personal interests or our personal
preferences rather than by broad consideration of what
is for the general good. A man may be willing to

acknowledge that spring shooting does harm to the duck
supply, but if he believes that his only opportunity to

shoot ducks comes in the spring, he is not likely to be an
ardent advocate of having the open season for ducks close

Jan. I. The free traders declare that the protectionists

want protection merely for the benefit of their own
pockets—to enrich themselves at the expense of their

fellow citizens; while the p'rotectionists aver that their'

political opponents are careless of the country's good and
wish to see the American laborer crushed by the com-
petition of the "pauper" "^hordes of Europe.
The letter from Mr. H. Stewart, printed in the Forest

AND Stream which has just come to me, is an example
of the human nature which sticks out of us all so strongly.

Mr. Stewart, if I have read his writings correctly, is a
true sportsman, and a nature lover, if not a naturalist.

Yet he calls the ravens cruel, as nearly as I can under-
stand, chiefly because they kill his sheep and lambs. That
the ravens attack the eyes and certain other parts of the

animals is advanced as proof of the birds' cruelty, but, of

i-ourse, Mr. Stewart knows very much better than I can
tell him why the birds make these parts especial points oi

attack. It is because thej- are soft, and yield most easily

in the stout bill.

It has become a fashion in these latter days—and it is

a fashion now running riot—to credit animals with human
'ntelligence and reasoning power; to make them, in fact,

men, women and children, but clad in feathers or fur and
able to run or fly swiftly. This, of course, is highly

inartistic, and is a return toi the beliefs and stories of

our naked ancestors of 2,000 years ago; but it is the pres-

ent fashion, and must run its course, just as in the recent

past the various fads of archery, lacrosse, the bicycle and
other sports have arisen, flourished for a time, and then

fallen into desuetude.
There is no particular reason for believing that birds

or animals have human feelings, nor is there any reason

to think that the raven looks at the killing of a sheep

with any more regard to the feelings of the sheep than the

human butcher has for the steer whose throat he cuts, or

the chicken whose head he chops off. Birds and mam-
mals gather food as the farmer gathers corn, and whether
that food is a seed, an earth worm, a ruffed grouse or a

sheep, makes no difference. It is food, and it is looked

upon as food, and not as anything else. From my point of

view, therefore, it is simply absurd to speak of a hawk, a

raven or a: fox as cruel. Each of these animals is strug-

gling to exist, just as, in another way, every human being

struggles. I conceive that there can be nothing immoral
in the killing of a sheep by a raven, or a ruffed grouse by

the hawk, and if we regard it as immoral, it is chiefly

because it interferes with our selfish pleasures.

Our human nature establishes in us many selfish preju-

dices and frequently sways us from our usual lines of

conduct. Mr. Stewart is a nature lover, and so a bird pro-

tector. Yet he draws the line at ravens, partly because,

they ^interfere with his sheep and partly because they

interfere with other birds. Am I taking too much for

granted in inferring that Mr. Stewart would protect all

birds except the ravens and their kin?

I have a friend who is a farmer. Sometimes when I see

him and ask how the farm is going on, he makes remarks

about the crows, which pull up J;he newly planted corn

and destroy the crop. I have endeavored to convert him
and have sent him much good literature on the subject

of the crow. I have been unable, however, to convince

him that the crow does a great deal of good as well as

harm. He thinks only of his spring fields, robbed of their

tender shoots of growing corn. Yet this man is one of the

most enthusiastic of bird protectors, and on his piazza

and in the buildings immediately about the house he

owns, there were last spring five or six robins' nests, two
peewees' nests and one of a little house wren, besides nests

of orioles and scarlet tanagers in the trees immediately

about the house,

I have a relative who has what I call a hen ranch, but

he more elegantly terms it a poultry farm. His language

about hawks at certain seasons of the year I do not ven-

ture to write to you. I am quite sure that you would

say that it was not "fit to print." I have sent him Br. A.

K. Fisher's valuable little volume on the "Hawks and

Owls of the United States," but it is my impression that

he regards Br. Fisher as one of the foremost of Amer-
ican writers in the department of light fiction. He shoots

hawks whenever he can. Yet this man is an ardent bird

lover and bird protector, and is a game warden—or what-

ever the term may be—serving without pay in the State in

which he lives.

'Way up the Hudson lives one of the most genial, sweet-

est natured and delightful of men. His descriptions of

nature, and, above all, of bird life, are among the most

charming things that have ever been written in Amer-

ica. If in all this broad land there is one who loves the

birds, enjoys their society and takes pleasure in telling

to others how much delight he takes in all their wonder-

ful ways, it is John Burroughs. And yet, unless my
memory has altogether gone astray, it is not many years

since John Burroughs declared in substance that while he

iikes orioles very much, he likes his own grapes better, and

that he protects his grapes from the orioles with a shot-

gun.
.

\nd if John Burroughs falls from grace m the matter

of bird protection, what excuses may not be made for

us poor folks, who, occupying a plane somewhat lower

than his, sometimes or often totter and fall?

J. Edwardes.

Connecticut.
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Too Much of a Good Thing.
As I was Avalkiiig in tke woods -one day a little snake

slipped out of a tuft of ferns and darted across my path.
I stooped quickly and caught him in my hand. It was
an adder, about twelve inches long, mottled red and
while on Ihe back, and checkered white and black on the
belly, and so pretty that I tied him in my handkerchief
and carried him home.
A small aquarium that had sprung a leak made an

appropnale house for him. A nest of cotton, in one cor-
ner, under a bit of bark, was his bed, and the inserted
top of a round, .silver box his drinking cup. I put in a
little earth, witli mosses and small ferns, to make tilings
homelike, and placed the whole on top of the piano. He
was afraid at first, but soon would let me touch and play
with him, and rather liked to curl up in my hand, for
warmth, perhaps.

I was taking music lessons at the time, and several
hours each day were spent at the piano. I rattled and
banged with conscientious fervor, but the snake did not
seem to mind, and slept curled up under his coverlet of
bark.

One day my teacher gave me a gavotte of Bach's to
study. It was hard, but I was determined, and soon the
notes flew from under my fingers with some rapidity. I
then began to notice that it had 'a strange effect upcii
the adder. Ahnost at the first note his head, with bhe
beady eyes and darting tongue, would peer from uirder
the bark, his body slowly following. Around and around
his glass house he would glide, slowly at first,, aund by
degrees faster; then rise nearly his ftill lengtht,, support-
ing himself on his tail, and fall over like a log^ This he
would do all the time the gavotte lasted. K»I' played!
something else, or closed the piano, he; slipped! back
under cover and coiled up. I had a great, qegardi for tfiir

old kapellmeister, but an irreverent fffiend' has s-irErG«;

told me that some of his music sugge.s.ts a basket fuJI off

eels or snakes all wriggling in different directions. Pos-
sibly the same analogy occurred to the adder. Having
heard that snakes are charmed by music, and that Indian
fakirs make them dance to s,weet sounds. I flattered

myself that my interpretation of Bach exercised a charm
over one pair of ears at least, and seldom finished a
seance at the piano without piping up the gavotte for

the little adder.
One day I was showing off his "pas seul" to a friend

and played the piece through several times. The next:
morning 1 found my adder curled up inside his silver-

drinking cup, his head under water, dead. M. M.

Buffalo Bred in Captivity. -

In the Boston Transcript of Wednesday, Oct. ro) rgoov
appeared a very interesting article bv Mr. Masfc SullSvam,.

entitled "The Buffalo Still JJves.'"' The a^rticle beans^

marks of careful study, and the writer has ^vidfentjy, mad'e:

great effort to be sure of the facts. There- is, however;, one
point in it which the writer says was suggested to liiitu,

but which he appears to adopt as his, 0.W1I} "ami" tliis may
be stated—for fear of doing him aijt injufiticc—in,liisi0wni

words

:

"The third influence which menaces the buffalo > in 1 cap
tivity was brought to my attention just at the time wheni
I had begun to believe they were safe so far as iiiteeedingj

is concerned. It w^as pointed out to me by a ni-ember of;

the New York Zoological Society—a scientist and mam
of wealth, who has given freely of his time andlmoney toi

save the bison. He despaired of the result. His reasoni

he expressed about this way.
"There is a law, just beginning to be observed by

scientists, which operates to this general effect. Wheni
animals are surrounded by favorable environments ai

large majority of the births are females, and the race;

propagates freely; when the environments are unfavon^-
able, the ratio is reversed.

"It was the operation of this law that caused the enor--

mous increase of English rabbi-ts when introduced inttji

Australia. That Vienna physician had a glimmering iii!--

.sight into it when he annownccd! that the sex of huraani
births could be influenpedr. For that matter, no sciejiti'stt

has more than a glimmering of it yet, although thet man:
who first mentioned; it^ to ixi.e saidlits operation was acnwel!

understood by ll;^.^. members^ aiitd employees of t'fte' Mew
York ZoolQgicEjJ Society that no one ever looks fon-the

t^irt|i ot a, female buffalo at. B'ronx Park; when; a: birth

^s apnoiinced they take it: for gr-anted it is a r&alei.and^aje

tjpvQr disappointed.

"The. idea! w,as so. novel' to me and its bearing- dn- th'a

fate of the buifalp, so vital, that I set about testing it set.

once. I made infl|j.iij-ies about the births at several collea-'

lions whei-e thio a.nii?33ls are in more or less captivity, tile;

ranges b.eiw fi:om, one to one hundred acres in extent."

'

'file sesuJii of these^ inquiries g;ive a total of 58 births, .of?

-which 3,5 were males; in other worefs, of the births, .(Sbi}!:

-were niales, .396 were females, o.r the births are nearly3Tas

:

3 to. 5- in, fayor- of the niaks> This shows the absurdity-vofc"

the statement already quoted!, and attributed to the scienai-

tist who dfeelfircd' that at the New York Zoological;' Pa'rk':

when, the birth of hulfalo is announced they take ^it fdrr

granted; it iis 3i male, and are never disappoint.e.d.'.; As' an

ipat.ticr ofi' fiact we believe that only two calv.f^s have- ever'

ijpeQH^ in the Zoological Society's Parljt.- Both were-
ifiaj^s, to be sure, but the absurdity of generalizin-g from

;

two births is sufficiently obvious. The matter deserves

more attention, since in Nature of Nov. 22, Mr. Lydekker*
quoted Mr. Sullivan's statement with regard to the ten-

dency to the relative increase of males among the buffalo

offspring, apparently with approval.

It is sufficiently well recognized that the abnormal condi-

tions which surround captive animals influence them in a

great variety of ways, and it may very well be that this ;

is one of the ways in which they are influenced. Yet the

data on which we can figure are so^ entirely inadequate

that any attempt to draw any conclusions from them are :

as yet absurd.

In the effort to gain further information on this point

we have made inquiry among a number of people caring

for buffalo, and present the results below.

It is commonly assumed that in nature the birds are

equally divided between male and female, but as a mat-
ter of fact, absolutely nothing appears to be known on

this point, except, possibly, in the case of the fur seal,.-.
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which, as^ suggested to me by my friend, Mr. Arthur Er-
win Brown, is of no value here, since the species has not
been kept in captivity, and, furthermore, belongs to an
aberrant group.
So far as we can learn from the small number of

cases at hand—only eighty-five births in all—^the pro-
portion of males to females is as 60 to 40.

Dr. Frank Baker, superintendent of the National
Zoological Park, Washington, .D. C, states (Dec. 27,
TQOo) that of seven calves horn in the park, five were
males and two females.

Mr. Arthur Erwin Brown, of fhe Philadelphia Zoo-
logical Gardens, gives me, under date of Dec. 27, 1900, a
total of thirty-eight births in his garden from 1874 to

igoo.j Of these twenty-four were males and fourteen
females.

Dr. F. A. Crandall Jr., curator of the Zoo at Buffalo,
^N. Y., states (Dec. 31, 1900) that the only calf born there

was a female.
Geo. W. Burke, superintendent of the Pittsburg (Pa.)

Highland Park (Jan. 2, 1901), has had one calf, a male.
Frank M. Chapel, superintendent of Hon. W. C. Whit-

ney's preserve, states (Jan. 4, 1901) that from 1898 to

1900, inclusive, there were eleven births, of which seven
were males and four females.

Finally Mr. Austin Corbin, whose record hasl)een kept
carefully only for the year 1900, reports for that year
twenty-five births, of which thirteen were female and
twelve males. It will be recognized, of course, that thefe
buffalo have practically a free range, and are not in con-
finement.

To summarize them we give the following table:

M. F.
Blue Mountain Forest Association 12 13
National Zoological Park 5 2
Philadelphia Zoological Gardens 24 14
Hon. W. C. Whitney's preserve j 4
Highland Park, Pittsburg e o
Buffalo, N. Y., Zoo o i

New York Zoological Park 2 o

. A 51 34

Genetal Daflingf*s Elk Hotns.

The measurements of the elk horns, owned by Gerr.

Charles W. Darling, Utica, N. Y., are as follows:

The antlers measure 9 feet and 3 inches from tip of

beam to tip of beam across the skull, and they have a
spread of 53,54 inches. They have a beam length of 55
and 565^ inches, and the longest prongs are 16 and 17

inches in length. There are 10 of them. Had these elk

horns been differently mounted, with the elk's head be-

tween them, they would have had a spread of 24 inches

more than they now have. They were picked up at the

base of the Rocky Mountains, by a friend of Gen. Dar-
ling, manv years ago.

Probably there is but one larger pair in existence,

that in possession of Emperor William, of Germany.
That pair was presented to him by Hans Leiden, the

German consul at the Netherlands, and the Director of

the Zoological Garden at Cologne. Those horns meas-
ure 12 feet from tip of beam to tip of beam across the

skull, and have a spread of 62 inches. They have a beam
length of 67 and 67?^ inches, respectively, and the long-

est prongs are. from 22 to 23^.^ inches in length, and there

are 12 of them. Oneida.

[The paragraph purporting to give the measurements of

these antlers fails to convey to us any idea of their size or

character. It is stated that they are on the skull, and be-

low it is intimated that the head is not "between them."

They are said to be very large, yet to have only ten points

—i. e., to be what used to be called a five-pointer. Are
they shed antlers or what? Many years ago in New
York there was for a time the largest elk head v^re ever

saw. It was said to be a gift from an enthusiastic Ger-

man here to the old Emperor William, the grandfather of

Germany's present ruler. We do not know that it was
ever measured—no one ever measured horns in those

days—but the horns were very large and startlingly mas-
sive. We believe it was shipped to Germany, as in-

tended.]

The African Game Supply,

.A report on the administration of Rhodesia, recently

issued by the British South Africa Company, contains

matter of great interest to naturalists and sportsmen as

well. This is the section devoted to Notes on the Fauna
and Mora of Northeastern Rhodesia, by Mr. C. P. Ches-

naye. The time covered is from 1898 to 1900, thus bring-

ing itt down almost to date.

Mr. Chesnaye's report takes a very hopeful view of the

prospects of the survival in considerable numbers of

certain larger mammals and reptiles in the district to

the west of Loangwa, in the swamps of Bangeolo and
Mweru. Owing to the fact that for the greater part of the

3'ear it lives in s\vamps that are quite inaccessible to the

hunter, the elephant is still met with in large herds.

These are likely to be preserved in the future by the pro-

posed formation of a game preserve to the east of Lake
Mweru, since the elephants wall probably retire from the

hunted districts to those where they are not hunted. The
hippopotamus is said to abound in the district, while

rhinoceroses are abundant.
In 1893 the rinderpest swept the country, killing off large

numbers of buffalo and antelope of one sort and another;

but the country is gradually recovering, and many dis-

tricts are rich in game, especially in antelope of many
varieties, of hartbeest and zebras. This would seem to

offer still further encouragement to the English author-

ities to establish on a large scale the game reserves of

which so much has been said within the last few years.

A Q«ail*s Nest.

Plainwell, Mich., Aug. 15.—I tried to get a good pic-

ture for you, but did not succeed to my satisfaction. No.
I is a picture of the nest. No. 2 the sarne with the quail

on. No. 3 the same with the quail on—it does not show
her at all, but she is there. There were fifteen eggs in

the nest, and they were hatched Aug. 10; that is pretty

late, I guess. _ J. H. M,

[Ara 31, t^t.

mt[t mtd 0m
Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertlafti

them in Forest and Stkeam.

A Game Law Form.
Kdifor Forest and Streani: ^

The frequent mistakes made in the pass:age and! anTeiiidr

ment of game laws, as illustrated by the last h^^: m€
Illinois in omitting to provide for the protection lof qitnail

and woodcock, and the -double negative used by tlse Aadu-
bon Society in its draft of laws for the protection of
birds, as well as the usual negative form so long^ used in

prescribing seasons when game shall not be taken, calls

for a radical change in game law phraseology, including
a simpler method in stating the seasons.
The usual form adopted is as follows

:

"Every person, who between the first day of February and the
first day of October of any year takes or kills, etc., shall be guiltv,
etc."

This is objectionable because it is uncertain whether
the first days of February and October are in the open or

'

close season. Strictly construed, the first day of FelDruary

is part of the open season on account of the use of the
word "between." The period "between" Feb. i and Oct.
I begins Feb. 2, and ends Sept. 30. although the intent of

the law was no doubt to have Feb. i a part of the close

season.

The use of the words "of any year" is also wrong. It,

should read "of the same year." In the law from whichi
this is taken (California) other sections do read "of tlte'

same year," thus using different words to express ihc
same ideas, as evidence of careless drafting.

At the end of every section is also attached a peaalty,.

This is unnecessary and simply adds useless words.
Most game laws are constructed on this plan, being;

simply copies of those first enacted, no particular thoughtt
having been given to improving the phraseology.

In drafting the present game law of Colorado I adbpted'
a method which renders such errors almost impossible.
The following is the division of that law pertaining tO'

seasons and limitations

:

''Division B. General Regulations—Open Seasons—Number

—

Oiiantity.
Section 1. No person shall at any time of the year, or in any/

manner, pursue, take, wound or kill any bison, buffalo, elk, deer;.
.Tntelope, mountain sheep or beaver, or any of the following wild!
birds, viz.: Turkey, prairie chicken, sage chicken, grouse, qtiail,,

pheasant, partridge, ptarmigan, duck, goose, brant, swan, crane,,
water fowl, pigeon, dove, snipe or curlew, or any trout, white fish;,

grayling, sunfish, bass, catfish, wall-eyed pike or other food fish;,

or sell, offer or expose for sale, or have the same in possession,,
except as permitted by this act; Provided, The prohibition in this;
section as to beaver shall not extend to such beaver as interfere;
with the operation or maintenance of any canal, ditch or lawfull
dam.

Sec. 2. No person shall shoot from a public highway at game',,
or fish or hunt game in any enclosure not public land, without the
consent of the owner or person in charge of the same, at fish or
hunt in any park, lake or preserve licensed under this act, withi-
out the consent of the proprietor or person in charge oi the srimf„
and no question of ownership, proprietorship or charge shall defeai
a prosecution unless it appears that the accused in good faith hans
theretofore claimed, and at the time of the commission: of the aicit

complained of, claimed to be such owner, proprietor or to Ika-vf

such charge, or to have had the consent of tlie owiter, prepirictor
or person in charge, and shall establish such claim.

Sec. 3. No person shall have in possession or transport the
carcass of any game quadruped or any considerabl'e portion of such
carcass unless the same has thereon the natitraJ evidence of its

sex sufficient to enable such sex to he readily determined by or-
dinary inspection.

Sec.' 4. Every person lawfully taking any fish alive and desiring
and entitled lawfully to retain tlie same, shall immediately kill it,

TUiless it is intended to lie kept alive, in which case it shall be
immediately placed in a suitable receptacle containing sufficient
water and given propcf care and attention.

Sec. 5. No game or fish shall be used for baiting any trap, dt-
vice or deadfall, nor shall any edible portion of game or fish. TVc
abandoned or permitted to go to waste, nor shall the nest or %ag- .

of any game bird be disturbed, desti-oyed or held in possessi;,jfi-..

Sec. 6. No dynamite or other explosive or poisonous or stupe-
fying substance whatever shall be used in the taking or kiJling of f

any fish, nor placed in any waters containing fish, exce.pc. ^vlien)
done by public authority for public improvement, nor shall any,
ties or timber be . driven or floated down any stream, containing'
fish.

Sec. 7. It shall be lawful to pursue, take or kill, d.iiring the openi
season therefor, in the manner, of the kind, for the purpose and!
to the number and extent in this section provided, the following
game and fish, and the open seasons therefor in. each year shttiH
begin and. end as follows, namely:

1. The open season for deer having horns and antelopes hawi'ttg
horns shall begin August 15 and end November 5 next ensuing.

2. The open season for elk having horns shalli begin October
25 and end November 5 next ensuing,

3. The open season for wild turkeys, prairie: chickens, sage
chickens and grouse shall begin August 15 and ewd October 31

next ensuing.
4. The open season for wild ducks, geese, snipes, curlew.s,

brants, swans, cranes and water fowls shall begin September 1

and end April 15 next ensuing, except in regions exceeding 7,0lli)

feet above sea level, where the- open season shall begin Sep-
tember 15.

5. The open season for wild pigeons and doves shall begin July
15 and end September 30 next ensuing.

6. The open season for trout not less than eight inches in

length, and other fish, shall begin June 1 and end October V,\

next ensuing.
7. The right given by this section to take or kill game and

fish is limited to food purposes, and to fifty ducks and twenty-
five other birds and twenty pounds of trout and fifty pounds o(

other fish for each person in any one calendar day, and no persoin
shall take, kill or have in possession in any one season more
than one elk, and one deer and one antelope; or, instead of one

:

deer and one antelope, he may have either uvo deer or two aaite -

lope. Nor shall any person have in possession at any one tinier

more than one hundred ducks and fifty other birds, nor ntoijie

than seventy pounds of fish.

8. No game or fish shall be held in possession by any person
for more than five days after the close of the season for killing
the same, except as in this 'act otherwise provided.

9. No game shall be pursued, taken, wounded or killed in the
night, nor with a steel or hard-pointed bullet, > nor with any
weapon other than an ordinary shoulder gun or pistol, nor shAll
any fish be taken or killed except in -the ordinary manner with a

line and rod held in the hand, and the hook or hooks baited with
natural or artificial bait; and fishing with snag hooks or trot

lines, or lines having more than five hooks thereon, shall not tie

deemed the ordinary manner of fishing; nor shall any person fish

within two hundred feet of any fishway, nor dispose of to another,
except by actual donation, any edible part of game or fish taken
or killed under the provisions of this section;

Provided, That dogs, blinds, sinks and decoys may be used for

hunting birds, and that the provisions of this section in relation

to game quadrupeds and fish shall not apply to those in parks and
lakes of class A licensed under this act for the keeping and propa-
gation of the same."

It will be seen that Sec. l is a general and sweeping
prohibition against taking, selling or having in possesion,

"except as permitted by the act." This section never

needs changing. Its prohibitions cover everything, so that
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any mistake should be made in changing the open sea-
:sons, by leaving out "quail or woodcock," as done in

Illinois, Of leaving out any other animal, the effect would
.'be to make the entire year a close season on such animal,
;and the g^ame fully protected. In short, the open seasons
"Txist'oiily by virtue of clauses permissive in character, and
: the 'omission of any of them simply leaves the entire year
•'in itlie close season.

Other advantages in this form of stating the seasons are
\a giving the open season instead of the close one, and in
nising the words "begin" and "end" instead of "between,"
thus permitting both the dates mentioned clearly in the
open season.
When it is desired to change the open season on any-

thing, it is done by merely changing the first or last date,
or both.

In regions where the seasons for water fowls and waders
should be difFerent, new subdivisions should be made cov-
ering the case. The same, if the seasons on any animals
p^rouped in this law in one open season should be made
different.

The penal provisions are at the end of the act, and
are follows:

"Division G. Penalties—Prosecutions—Fines.
Section 1. Every attempt to violate any provision of this act

be punishable to the same extent as an actual violation
ttlKircot, and any such attempt or violation by an agent, clerk,
loflficer or employe, while acting for a corporation, shall render such
(Corporation liable also, and an accessory may in all cases be
iprosecuted and punished as a principal.

.Sec. 2. The failure by any person or oflicer to perform any act,
•duty or obligation enjoined upon him by this act shall be deemed
la violation thereof.

Sec. 3. Every person usingr dynamite or other explosive, or
.•any poisonous or stupefying substance, or pursuing, taking

,
(wounding, killing or having in possession any bison or buffalo,
in violation of this act, shall be punished by a fine of not less
ithan $500, nor more than $1,000, or by imprisonment in the peni-
tentiary not less than six months nor more than two years, or by
jboth such fine and imprisonment.

'

Sec. 4. Every person or officer violating any of the provisions
of this act, otlierwise than as < contemplated in section B of this
division, shall be guilty of a misdemeanor and be punished by a
fine of not less than $10, nor more than .$500, or by imprisonment
in the county jail not less than ten days nor more than six

: months, or by both such fine and imprisonment."

This covers the whole field of violations and saves use-
less repetition of penalties.

The attention of game protectors is called to this simple
method of insuring certainty in game legislation, which
usually receives little consideration.

If I had drafted this law with the duck h'mit as it now
is, I would feel bound to apologijze to game protectors.
The limit as I drafted the law was twenty-five ducks, but
the Legislature, at the behest of some influential duck
hunters, enlarged it, against my earnest protest.

£>. C. Beaman.

A Close Call for Dick,
Ed ilor- Forest and Stream:
While throwing together some animal and vegetable

matter one morning from "which to make a repast in
my bachelor quarters, I suddenly became aware of a
fine, spike bull elk taking his breakfast out in my
meadow.
Now it so happened that I was needing some steak

from the hindquarters of a "spike bull just at that time
very badly. As it was not an everyday occurrence to
have so much good steak call on me I lost no time in
"unlimbering" my Winchester, and left my cooking
breakfast to its fate.

I crawled down the bank into the willows and started
up the creek, when I saw he was coming over to and
crossing the creek; then I made lively tracks back up
the bank and around the house, and for half an hour I
raced and crawled, trying to come near unto him. At
last he was coming toward me, I being out in the open
with nothing but scattered sage brush to protect me from
sight, and he browsing along the edge of the timber.

I laid low, and when he got within good range, so I
felt sure of getting him, I raised slowly on one knee to
take aim. I was pressing the trigger when the wind,
moving some bushes, let a ray of sunshine fall on his
neck, and my gun dropped. I jumped up on my feet
and yelled out, "Come here, Dick, you rascal!" and he
came trotting down and stuck his nose in my face, and
seemed glad to see me. He was a tame elk, belonging
to a neighbor, living a mile and a half away, and had
never before gotten out of his pasture.
A red flannel cloth had been placed about his neck,

but had become dirty, and was so nearly the color of the
hair as to be hardly distinguishable, but a little streak
of sunshine made it visible, and saved his steak. He
went from my place to another neighbor's, where a ten-
derfoot was staying, who fired four shots at him at 40
yards' distance, without touching a hair, and then ran
out of ammimition.

Dick got home safe and lived to occupy the Zoo at
Denver, Colo,, and I regulated the inward cravings for
elk steak by supplying venison steak.
At another time I was working on a big stock ranch

where a tame buck deer was kept. He would leave the
ranch about 4 o'clock in the afternoon and wander off
to the mountains and return about 9 the next morning,
and lie about under the cattle sheds during the day.
One morning I got up at the first streak of dawn, and

went out to look for the deer before breakfast. When
two miles from the ranch I spied a buck and doe stand-
ing together in the edge of the timber, across an open
space. I quickly brought my rifle up, but when taking
aim for the buck's shoulder, I saw the white cloth about
his neck, and lowered my rifle. I did not care to kill

the doe, and thought to studj"- them a little. Starting
toward them I had not gone a half dozen steps when the
doe went off through the woods at full speed, although I

was a hundred yards away; the buck never moved out
of his tracks until T came up and patted him on the back.
After staying with me a moment he started out through
the woods on the trail of the doe—the ground was bare
and dry—on a long, swift trot, with his nose close to

the ground, and uttering a low, bleating noise. I fol-

lowed as fast as I could go, but in a little while he was
out of my sight, and. by following some distance by the
nail. I found that he was right in the footsteps of the
.!oo all the time.

I had often wondered how deer and other wild ani-

aK-lls could, w'-th so apparent little difficulty, find each

other so readily after being scattered in an almost
boundless wilderness, but with the swiftness and cer-

tainty with which they can follow the trail of their own
Icind, they could come together at will.

As it does not become necessary for them to follow

the trail of any other creature, we do not know just to

what extent they can do so, but an old woodsman and
hunter of seventy years ago once told me of being in

the woods hunting, on bare ground, when he saw a buck
conaing on his trail, walking slowly with its nose to the
ground, evidently following his trail by scent; no doubt
through curiosity, as it was a locality and at a time when
men were scarce and deer were numerous, which condi-
tion is sadly changed—I say sadly, not because men are

not desirable, but because deer are more desirable—since

they are the source of less trouble and more fun.

Emerson Carney,
MORGANTOWN, W. Va.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Case Under New Illinois Game Law,

Chicago, 111., Aug. 22.—On Wednesday last there came
up at Morgan Park, a suburb of Giicago, the first case of

which I have any knowledge under the new Illinois game
law which does not afford protection to quad and wood-
cock. Roy Barrows was the offender in this case, and last

Sunday he shot a quail near the edge of the city in the

vicinity of 107th street and Kedzie avenue. He was
arrested, and prosecuted by Assistant State Attorney
Carew, and was fined, the amount of the fine and costs

reaching $34. Attorney Carew insisted that there is no
repeal clause in the law of 1901, hence the old law still

remains in effect. Justice W. T. Goe. of Morgan Park,

was of the same opinion, and the fine was imposed as

above stated. It is somewhat gratifying to see that a case

of this kind, which would be so injurious to the interests

of our game birds, did it go in favor of the alleged

offender, has resulted contrary to the general belief of

those who intend to go on the supposition that there is no
law protecting quail in Illinois. The example will perhaps

have a certain deterrent effect and we shall not hear of

so many cases of Sunday shooters who go out along the

edges of the town and kill every moving thing which they

can see.

As to the abtmdance of quail, there was never anything
like it in this State. The crop is one almost startling in

its profusion. This is true over practically all of this

State, from the upper third south as far as the Ohio River.

The truth of it seems to be that Bob White is so good a

hustler that he can take pretty good care of himself with-

out much outside aid. Even the most deadly minded pot-

hunter cannot kill so many quail along the hedgero\ys

before the time of snow. If he goes out with his dog in

the summer time, he finds only a lot of little birds, which
even a pot-hunter would not care to shoot. Yet quickly

these birds develop wisdom, and by the opening of the

season they are keen witted, swift of foot and swift of

wing. It is hard enough to kill half your quail even when
you have the law on your side, as well as the assistance

of the best kind of bird dog, an easy conscience and an
open shotgun. Surely it looks as though Bob White had
come to stay in this part of the world.

Some Other Workings of the Game Law.

It would seem that our laws are being enforced clear up
to the handle, at least in some quarters. Deputy Scot-

ford has notified the Board of Lincoln Park Commis-
sioners that they must set free eight quail and two red-

birds which they have in confinement in the park cages.

Warden Scotford says that he cannot favor the park and
not favor the taxidermists and bird dealers, who some-
times have live birds in their possession, contrary to the

law. The commissioners referred the matter to their

attorney, and the end is not yet.

The law is likewise laying its heavy hand upon the

multitude of perch fishers who line the lake front of

Chicago, as they have done from time immemorial. Some
of these fishermen use nets and others hand lines or rods
of all sorts and descriptions. Almost the only thing they

take is perch, and they rarely ever catch a perch which
is up to the legal limit in size. Mr. Scotford made a little

raid on the fishermen last Wednesday near Twelfth street.

He gathered in nine unfortunates, and five others jumped
into the lake and swam away to escape him. Nearly all

these fishermen know that they are liable to prosecution,

yet this fact does not seem to deter them, as there are

scores of them out every day. The names of the prisoners

taken in this raid were Joseph Smith, Fred Caw, John
Zyak, Lawrence Wisniewski, Joseph Zyck, Edward Ziel-

wiesk, John Vara, Joseph Howie and Joseph Forte. Their
names seem to indicate the foreign birth of most of these

men. It is too bad that they will hereafter be unable to

endorse America as the land of the free.

Yet another case of the game laws making easy money
is that of Prof. Carl H. Eigenmann, of the Biological Sta-
tion of the Indiana State University, located at Winona.
Prof. Eigenmann is also a vice-president of the Indiana
Scientific Society. On Wednesday the worthy professor
was arrested by Deputy Fish Commissioner Harris, and
was fined $S for having a fish net at the station. This
net had been used for a long time by the professor and his

students in taking fish for scientific purposes. Warden
Harris did not look at it in this way. He probably found
it hard to catch the Indiana seiners and easy to catch the
professor, and so he let it go at that. It might perhaps
be thought impertinent for one to suggest to our worthy
wardens that there is plenty of big game on foot for them
every day in the week in the market-fishing and game-sell-
ing quarters both of Chicago and the country towns. For
instance, last week there came down from Wisconsin a
baggage car which contained several deer in the red coat,

killed in the summer and shipped with not even the con-
cealment of boxing. The deer lay in plain sight on the
car floor. There's a case worth following.

Big Chicken Year in the Northwest.

Sam Fullerton—may his tribe increase—is not only
one of the best game commissioners in the world, but
one of the most obliging men in the world to newspaper
men, this lattei- being what the newspaper men themselves
consider a highly desirable quality in a game warden or

in anybody else. Mr. Fullerton is good enough to answer
a letter of inquiry as to the chicken crop of his State, and
one can do no better than to offer his letter in full:

"I don't think that any one can go astray in Minnesota
this year in getting chickens if we can only save them un-
til the first of September. I tell you that is very hard
work, chickens being good and strong and the harvest
being at least two weeks earlier than it has been in

Minnesota before; that leaves but little protection to the

birds, and gives the farmers more time to get out—that
is, the farmers who will violate the law and invite the
city sooners out to their places.

"The best reports we have are from Kittson, Marshall
and Red Lake counties. Red Lake is, perhaps, the best in

the State at the present time for chickens. I am safe to

say that it is all right with the chickens this year up back
of Thief River Fall and the ceded Indian reservation. The
birds wintered well, and the spring was favorable to their
hatching.

"Then there are your old stamping grounds in Otter
Tail, Grant, Wilkin and Norman counties. To specify
particularly, the places to go wotdd be Hallock, Argyle,
Stephen, Warren, Fergus Falls, Campbell, Aida, Morris,
Thief River Falls, Red Lake Falls and Winnipeg Junc-
tion.

.
They are the best places, with, of course, a great

many others that it is not necessary to mention.
"I am going myself on the first with our old friend,

Jimmie Jones, who is our warden at Fergus Falls. We
are going to have along with us four of the best meat dogs
in the State

—

yon understand what they are. Judge Orr
and Judge Countryman will be my shooting companions
for that day, with Jimmie for guide. He reports that
the chickens have not been as plentiftd in ten years up
there as they are now, but, as I said before, it is the
hardest work to keep them from shooting that I ever saw.
We have an army of wardens in the field, and are making
convictions. I sometimes wonder why men will take the
chances when we are taking away their dogs and guns.
During the last week we have taken eleven guns ; our
office looks like an arsenal. Five of these are rifles, and
were taken from deer shooters. Last week at Moorehead
we got three guns and two dogs; at Benson we took one
gun and one dog; at Duluth we got two guns; at
Brainerd, three guns and two dogs. But, as I said before,
men will take the chances, and, outside of losing their
dogs and guns, it has cost for each chicken shot an aver-
age of $22.50 each, and some of them are bound over to
the Grand Jury, as in the case of Dr. McGee. of Benson.
We gave him a chance to plead guilty for three birds

—

we caught him with nine—but he was bound to fight, and
demanded a jury trial. The jury brought in a verdict of
guilty, and we fined him $30, and $35 costs; then I gave
them a little talk in the court room, and told them that, as
he was bound to fight, we would accommodate him, so I

swore out a complaint for the other six birds, and bound
him over to the Grand Jury.
"Two hotel keepers at Ten Strike, which is on the new

line of the Brainerd & Northern Road, from Bemidji, were
bouTid over to the Grand Jury on Saturday by our wardens
—Stevens, of Detroit, and Saunders, of Brainerd.

"I hope this information will do you some good. Do
you think there is any show of your getting up to Minne-
sota this year to hunt? If you can't get up for chickens,
I can absolutely guarantee you the best quail shooting in
the world. Last winter was the best winter that we ever
had for quail to winter over, and we are seeing it in the
increased bevies of quail. In a trip of twenty miles a
week ago we ran across six large bevies in the road
through a country that has never been considered a great
quail country before. So, if you come to Minnesota, as I

would like very much to see you do, I will drop all of our
business and give you the hunt of your life.

"I know the law passed last winter was very drastic in
regard to the sale and shipment of game. We adopted the
Forest and Stream's Platform entirely. But the Com-
mission has made a new rule, which I think is a common-
sense one, and that is, although the law says that no
shipment shall take place, we will allow private individuals
who go out into the field to ship from themselves to them-
selves at their homes. We think this is a common-sense
view. Of course, the minute any one ships for sale the
game will be confiscated and prosecution will follow."
The best answer to all the talk which we hear as to the

futility of protective measures and efforts to preserve the
game is the record of the Minnesota Commission under
the charge of Mr. Fullerton. If anybody should drive up
and ask you if protection can protect, you are safe in

ansAvering that it can, in Minnesota.

North Dakota Birds.

Mr. Ever Wagness, the new game warden of North
Dakota, is a resident of Devil's Lake, which certainly is a
good place for the home of an active and enterprising
game warden, since it is a point very much visited by
shooters needing a $25 license. Mr. Wagness, in reply to
an inquiry,' states that game was never so plentiful as it

is this year all over North Dakota. As to a locality for
wildfowl-shooting, one could not do better than to remem-
ber Devil's Lake. For chickens, almost any of the points
from Larimore west ought to prove good, subject, of
course, to the will and pleasure of the sooner, who exists

in North Dakota quite as much as anywhere else.

Catfish and Chickens.

I presume there does not exist in all the range of the
joitrnalistic world a worthier, better or happier family than
the Forest and Stream family. Ordinarily I do not make
a practice of printing private correspondence without per-
mission, but since the following letter is from Mr. W. A.
Powel, of Christian county,- III., and hence may be called

strictly within the family, I venture to give his last ad-
vice from his corner of the world in toto, without stopping
to ask his consent, since the matter is too good to keep.
The pleasure and divers incidents of a catfishing trip you
shall perhaps not see better set forth, even though you
search far. The tenor of the letter reminds one some-
what of that famous letter of the cowpuncher, who wrote
to inform his boss that he "had to kill the Englishman,"
but nothing much had happened since the boss left:

"Several of my friends here tell me that the chicken
crop is good, and I hope to kill a few of them^ and there
is a splendid prospect for quail.

"We went to the river fishing last week, and had a

lively time. You can talk about game fish and all that^ tsut
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the good old catfish is king of them all. He will hang up
on a trout line with a No. 4.0 hook in his system, and wait
patiently till you come and get him, and then live a week
in a crowded live box, and come out for the trip home
as lively and sassy as ever, easy to dres.s and just as good
eating as anybody's fish. Horner fished for bass by the
hour, but they did not bite, though there is generally
fair bass fishing there, and we caught plenty of small bass
in the minnow seine. One of the boys stole a man's wife
over there, and the man seemed a little put out about it.

He came over with a .22 Quackenbush rifle that missed
fire oftener than it went off, and made war medicine
around our camp considerable. I gave him another box
of cartridges, and then took the axe and ran him off. We
caught somewhere from 100 to 150 catfish, plenty of
turtles and a few squirrels, and all around, the trip left
nothing to be desired.

"The weeds are not bad this season, and it won't take
much frost to make the shooting good. I don't look for
much sport shooting chickens in this country any more,
for they stay in the corn all the time after the last of
August, and the only way to get them is to walk the corn
rows. A dog is no use, only to retrieve.
"How is the fox terrier?"

Illinois Chicken Country.

Over one hundred chicken shooters of Chicago have
been out after prairie chickens already, a couple of weeks
before the law is out, and it is to be presumed that most
of the country shooters have been equally thoughtful and
far-seeing, so that opening day will probably see the
chicken crop pretty badly broken into.

As to the localities for chicken country in the State of
Illinois, from which some pleasure may be had and which
are worth remembering, the likelihood is that one would
get a little shooting, say half a dozen to a dozen birds a
day, at any of the following points, even so late as the
beginning of the legal season. Chicken hunting now, as
in the past, is much a matter of dogs. That man is very
lucky, indeed, who has a good chicken dog these times.
De Kalb county is perhaps the best chicken county in

IlHnois this season. Any of the little towns of that coim-
ty will do. Get a rig and drive out five or six miles
from town. There have been abundant birds in this loca-
tion all summer, and the report is that the law has been
better enforced than is usually the case in that county.
Another awfully good range to remember is that lying

between Koutts and Knox, Ind. A gentleman who drove
this week between those two towns put up nine coveys
of birds in one day.

_
There is good breeding range in that

vicinity, and the birds are by no means exterminated
there. This is one of the best points to bear in mind.
Remember, it is in Indiana, one of the license States.
Another good and convenient point for Chicago shooters

to remember is Lee county, some seventy or eighty miles
west of this city.. Out of Amboy, Lee Centre or Ashton,
one can, in a drive of less than a dozen miles, get into
good chicken country. This has been one of the best
protected parts of Illinois—in fact, too well protected to
suit the average local shooter. Many of the farms are
posted.
Out of Bloomington, 111., there can be had some good

chicken shooting by going a few miles into the country.
This is in the center of what was originally a fine chicken
ground, and the birds still hang about in some numbers.

Mineral is a point worth remembering, both for the
snipe shooter in season and the chicken .shooter. Get
back from the town a little bit, among the fields, and, un-
less the sooner has entirely cleaned out the crop, you will
get some good shooting there the first week of September.
Anna, 111., is another place Avhich it is well to know.

Mason City, lower down in the State, is in the center of
a big corn and wheat country, where the birds still may
be found in some numbers.

Sheffield, 111., is a point which is called a very good one
by some of the best shooters of the <;ity, and it will be
visited the first day of the season b}' several Chicago gen-
tlemen. Trainers have located a good many covies of
birds in the neighborhood of Sheffield, and so late as this

week they were not shot down.
Near Elkhart, 111., and the big Sullivan farm, there

may still be found some prairie chickens in a region which
was once a splendid one for all sorts of upland game.
This was the old Bogardus shooting ground. To-day it is

much taken up with corn, but there is this to be said, that
this season the hea.vy droughts have dwarfed the corn so
that it is not so thick as usual. Hence one can get some
shooting by following the birds in the cornfields.

Localities in Wisconsin.

There is quite a chicken-shooting industry possible in

the old State of Wisconsin, and he who knoAvs the
wrinkles can get sport in any one of a number of localities

in that State. One of the best to remember is Fond du
Lac, Wis., at the foot of Lake Winnebago. Near this point
are large marshes which serve as breeding grounds. The
shooter can drive out from Fond du Lac, and if he has a
good local companion, can find chicken shooting which is

quite well worth remembering.
Of course there are still considerable numbers of birds

hanging around the edges of the big Horicon Marsh.
There are quantities of small grain planted by the farmers
of that district, and sometimes rattling good bags of
chickens are made by members of the Horicon Club, who
go up on opening day for a combined duck and chicken
shoot.

Sometimes around a much frequented place like Ocono-
mowoc, Wis., one can get very good chicken shooting,
and a number of birds are killed not far from that chain
of lakes every season. This is comparatively low down
in the State.

Further up in the State of Wisconsin, toward the edge
of the pine timber country, there are a great many more
prairie chickens than is ordinarily supposed. Necedah is

a favorite point, and the morning of opening day will
probably see anywhere from fifty to seventy-five guns
going out from that town. In that neighborhood the
shooting is about half sharptailed grouse and half pin-
nated, or, perhaps, one-third sharptailed grouse. It is an
odd thing to see prairie chickens put up on a little open
field, flying straight into the pine timber like so many
ruffed grouse. This is the country where Mr. Neal
Brown, of W^usau, goes for his annual chicken trip, and

where he has invited the writer to join him OH opening
day.

„ „ , E. MOUGH.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

The Catjghjiawana Preserve.

, MiNEOLA, Y., Aug. 20,—Editor Forest md Stream:
It may interest some of your readers to learn that we are
just in receipt of a long letter from our head game war-
den, who lives on the height of land between the Ottawa
and Kippewa waters. He tells us that our preserve has
escaped the visitation of the tremendous forest fires that
have ravaged the Kippewa district, and that he has never
seen in his life such quantities of moose in any one terri-
toi-y as have gathered in ours, as the effect of these fires.

We would like to renew through the medium of your
paper the notice to the hunting world which you so kindly
inserted last year, that our territory, comprising five hun-
dred and odd square miles, covers the entire Maganissippi
Valley, starting a few miles north of the Ottawa at Deux
Rivieres, and runs north to what is locally known as the
Great Lake, and to the edge of Lake Kippewa itself.

Our territory embraces what is locally known as the
Hull Lumber Company, Greer, Moore, ' Hawxbury and
Eddy limits, and we must insist that visiting sportsmen
respect our boundaries. We feel the greater necessity
for giving this notice early publicity, because of the ravages
of the forest fires which have destroyed much of the best
hunting territory about Lake Kippewa.

It may interest some readers also to know that a num-
ber of trout lakes along the northern watershed of the
Ottawa are good for speckled trout fishing, almost equal
to that of the Nipegon. As a sample of what these lake
waters can produce, I may cite a catch made just across
the height of land from the Maganissippi waters about
the middle of Jvme; twenty-two fish were taken in two
afternoojis' fishing with the fly; none Avere returned to the
water; all were kept that were caught. There Avere four
small trout among the tAventy-two. The twenty two
weighed, when dressed, ready for the table, 63 pounds.
These fish have an abundance of food, and are of the most
brilliant colors, We are informed that the trout fishing
of that territoi-jf has been most excellent this season, and
as it is becoming more and more accessible, there is no
reason why lovers of fly-fishing should not enjoy it more
fully than they have in the past.

. Hai,.stead Scudder, Sec'y-Treas.

Currituck*

Currituck, N. C, Aug. 10.-—Editor Fore&t and Stream:
I was glad to see in your paper that a part of New York
State had stopped spring shooting and that the result
was a small crop of young ducks. There is no doubt
that if spring shooting were prohibited from Currituck
to Canada ducks, especially black ducks, mallards, teal,
AVidgeon and sprigtails, would breed in abundance all
along the coast; in fact, 1 think I can prove it. About
twenty-five years ago, Avhen ducks were not much hunted
late m spring, the-e were a few pairs of black ducl<s
that remained and raised their young ones here every
summer, but the .spring shooting Avas extended until
the last duck left our waters, aud for fifteen years I am
certain not a single pair remained with us. During the
past three year.s the old Currituck Cliib has protected
its marshes during the spring and summer, and, to-
day, there are some large flocks of black ducks full
groAvn, and others just beginning to fly. On Aug. i my
nephew saAV a flock of twent3'-three, and I am sorry to
say could not resist the temptation to shoot at them.
He bagged three—all young birds—but they Avere fully
feathered and Avere very fat and in fine condition.
Our Avild celery beds this season are so thick all over

Currituck_ Sound that it is almost impossible to navi-
gate a sail boat unless the wind is bloAving very hard.
This should give u? good shooting in the fall and winter.
Our summer bay bird shooting is quite up to the aver-

age, and some fine bags are being made daily. I shot
si.xtv-one last week, one day, and expect to" be up at
dawn to-morrOAV morning, as it promises to be cool, and
the shooting pleasant. More Anon.

Some Notes ffom Vemiont*

Editor PoreM amd Stream :

A brief description of the Coon Pond forked tail

speckled trout Avill be found at the top of page 193 in Hal-
lock's Gazetter. Shortly after that article Avas Avritten
the pond was stocked Avith the ordinary 5. fontinalis.

Avhich has, as the natives say, run out the fork tails.

I Avas highly pleased Avith Mr. Cheney's ansAver, and it

confirmed my own belief, that these fish Avere the red
trout.

Yesterday a flock of plover passed camp, flying high
southAvard. They gave us a greeting as the}^ passed. They
Avere closely folloAved by a big storm, that rivals the so-
called equinoctial storm of a month later.

Here in the upper end of the big Back Bay some good
catches of black bass have been and are noAV being made.
Frogs and dobsons are the best killing bait.

Ducks and Avoodcock haA'e bred here in their usual num-
bers. Ruffed grouse are scarce. A large covey of quail
are reported near North Sheldon, Vt., the result of a
planting made there some years ago. If they, unaided, can-

live through such a scA^ere Avinter as the past one, thcA^

may be regarded as a permanent addition to our list of
game birds.

Deer are seen somewhere in this vicinity nearly CA'^ery

day. Recently our local United States collector saw a

deer swimming in the lake near his camp. Thinking, or
rather hoping, that it might be a Celestial, Avith $100 in

his pocket, he, Avith a posse, started wnth. canoes in pursuit.
They surrounded the deer, which, as they had him closely
cornered, promptly do\'e and came up outside the circle
of boats, and Avhile his would-be captors Avere motion-
less with surprise at such an undeerlike performance, he
swam ashore, shook the water from his sides, flipped up
his white tail in derision and loped aAyjay to the bush,

Stanstead,
Camp )Ja.cle Poiht, Swanton, Vr,

Chickens in the Notthwest*
,

Calg.ary, N. W. T., Aug. 13.—From all accounts
|

chickens are more abundant than usual, and there are
thousands of ducks, so there will be great shooting here
later on. A. W. du Bray.

mid ^w^r «0iMf(ing.—•

—

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertiit 1

them in Foksst and Streak.
'

The Boy With the Hoe*
From the Springfield Republican.

In this hot and sunny world of ours

No creature's more forlorn

Than is my young son Johnnie,

When he goes to hoe the corn.

Yet with a will he works away.

For he sees the cornfield's needs

—

He smashes all the big clay lumps
And mutilates the weeds.

When he stops at last to take a rest.

At the end of the weedy rows.

The cooling winds come coaxing him
To the AVoods, where the river flows;

The trees AA'ith their branches beckon him
To leave his work for play;

"Just drop your hoe and come to us!"

Are the words they seem to say.

The fun that's fotwid Tn the shady haunts

The little field hand knows;
He loves to wade the shallow broftk

That through the woodland flows.

The "minnie" and the "shiner"

Are dear old friends of his;

He knows the tree where the gray owl sitb,

Where the nest of the heron is.

When he slowly turns to Avork agaitt,

A sight more sad there's not

Than his small figure toiling

In the sun rays fierce and hot.

With my hoe I go to help him,

When, lo ! to the Avoods liei's aWaV
J

I find his hoe deserted there

'Mid the J2prn ^nd Jumps o[ clay!

I know I ought to thrash him.

Once or twice, or maybe more:

But as the boy isi dfiing now
His pa's oft done before

!

And -someJiow it is pleasant

To have a feeling sure

That this world of toil and trouble

Still has pleasures sweet and pure.

Charles K. Farley.

In the Maine Woods.
All have heard of the Maine woods. Few realize the

extent of the vast forest, which, except for a few small
clearings along the eastern part, is still a Avilderness. Its
area is 15.000 square miles, or 10,000,000 acres, The great
State of Massachusetts could be placed in its center and
lost. It is covered Avith a forest of spruce, fir and various
kinds of hardAvood, is drained by six large rivers and a
thousand lakes so connected that one may travel for
Aveeks by canoe, Avith fcAv carries.

Having arranged to spend my summer vacation in this
territory, I found myself at Bangor on Aug. i, and took
the early morning train f®r Greenville, on Moosehead
Lake. This ride is through the forest the greater part of
the distance, and gives 'one some idea of the immensity of
the wilderness Avhich he is entering. Small steamers run
from GreenA'ille to Kineo Hotel. tAventy miles up the
lake. Here I met my guide, who had obtained in advance
provisions for our trip down the East Branch of the
Penobscot River, about 200 miles through the heart of the
forest to Grindstone, a station on the Bangor & Aroostook
Railroad, in the eastern part of the Avoods. After din-
ner arrangement Avas made Avith the captain of the steamer
to take us to Northeast Carry, near the head of the lake,
the balance to be made in that graceful craft, the Ma'ne
Avoods canoe, thg same, in an improved form, which served
the Indians. Theirs Avere made of bark, these of cedar
wood and canvas. The model is the same. One Avriter
has truthfttlly said: "Boats are artificial; canoes are
natural. In a boat one is ahvays an oar's length and gun-
Avale's height aAvay from nature. In a canoe j^ou can steal
up to her boAver and peep into her very bosom."
At the carry a team is kept to tote canoes over the trail

of tAvo miles to the West Branch of the Penobscot River.
Early the next morning the guide and I loaded our canoe
and said good-by to civilization and started for a trip of
two Aveeks, or, perhaps, in case of accident, six Aveeks
to Grindstone, miles away on the other side of the Avilder-
ness. Nothing to hear from the busy world, alone Avith
nature in all her grandness. That day we saw many
deer, but no moose, although their tracks Avere numer-
oits along the shores. At night we camped about tAventy
miles down the river, and slept as only he Avho has slept
on a bed of boughs in a hunting blanket has slept. The
guide rose early the next morning, looked out of the
tent, and turning quickly said to me in a Avhisper.
"Moose !" Stepping quickly out, I saw standing in the
river four or five rods aAvay a handsome coav moose. I

Avatched her for some time, took photographs of her and
then Avalked to the edge of the bank, which Avas some
higher than the river, and still she did not see me. I
drew my revolver and fired it off, and if Herreshoff could
build a boat to equal the speed Avith which she ran for
the Avoods, Lipton Avould never hold the Cup. Hearing a
noise in the river, I turned around in time to see a large
bull run out of the Avater a feAV rods away. We had been
so interested in the cow Ave did not see him at all, nor, of
course, did he see us until he heard the shot.

The guide cooked breakfast, and, as we sat down to
eat, a monstiio«§ |>ul| came out into the river a few rods
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above. As we ate flapjacks and drank coffee, he ate lily-

pads and drank river water. The field glass which I

carried brought him apparently at our feet. He prob-

ably weighed 1..200 pounds, and stood 8 or 9 feet at the

shoulders, with a spread of antlers of perhaps 5 feet.

IJow much. would I have given for my Winchester and
open season, that I might obtain that head ! He was in

the river for half an hour, and then walked quietly away,

wholly unaware of our presence. Rarely, indeed, does one

have the pleasure of dining with a moose.
That day we moved down to Chesuncook Lake, wWch

we crossed at the head. From this lake the view of Mt,

Katahdin—about thirty miles away, is fine. We passed on
up Umbazookakus Stream as the guide repeated a poem,

the author of which I did not learn, and only a little of

which I can n^^.v recall, and that running something like

this: ', - »

"Sportsman for the wild woods bound

Across the boggy ground toward Umtoflzoolcakus Carry,

Pray, good guide, do not tarry,

Faddle swiftly along to Umbazookakus Carry."

The second night was spent on Umbazookakus Lake.

All along we saw numerous deer and two moose. The
next morning we passed over the carry into Mud Pond,

which we crossed, and then went down Mud Stream and

passed over to Chamberlain Lake. This is a grand lake,

about twenty miles long and two miles wide. Our course

took us across an arm of the lake. The wind was high,

and glad we were to arrive safely across with our pro-

visions. We camped near the foot, of the lake. It was a

beautiful night; the camp site was' perfect. As I lay on

Traveler Mountains. The scenery is beyond description.

All I can say is, go and see it. To one to whom the click

of the reel and the crack of the rifle are as music it is a

paradise. A fit place to echo the sentiments

:

"Give me a rifle true, and a rod well tried,

A birch bark canoe in the hands of a trusty guide."

I did riot care to fish. It was more pleasure to sit in

the bow of the canoe, smoke a pipe and admire the

beauty of nature. The next and last lake on our course

was grand old Matangamook, with lofty Matangamook
Mountain at its foot. This is a large lake filled with

beautiful, rocky islands, with numerous troUt streams

emptying into its southern gide. This is the prettiest lake

we saw. The only unpleasant incident of our journey

happened here. We pitched the tent near the water, and

the next morning crossed the lake to fish. A wind and

rain storm came up, blew in one end of the tent and

thoroughly soaked the blankets. We slept that night on

wet ground in wet blankets. Game was not as plentiful

here as in the Telos Lake region, although we saw large

quantities, including one large bull moose, and in his run

through the forest to get away from us, he struck with

his great antlers a large, dead tree, which came down with

a crash, and the way he ran over and crushed down trees

of quite ample proportions demonstrated the great

strength of this king of the forest.

The remainder of our trip was down the main East

Branch. A part of the distance the stream flows quietly

between low banks covered with dense forest. At times

the view of Katahdin, about twenty miles away, is fine.

In other places the current is swift, over rocks, and none

FishingSforlBirds.
Fishing for birds can hardly be called angling; some,

indeed, might question the propriety of even calling it

.sport; but as the chronic angler may condescend to

catch perch if nothing else offers, so he who goes down
to the sea in ships and does business in the great waters

of the Southern Hemisphere will while away an hour or
so in catching birds. Taking them as a matter of busi-

ness, to be used as bait, has long been practiced by the

fishermen on "the Banks," arid Capt. Collins some years '

ago gave an account of this in Forest and Stream, and
in the Quarto Fisheries Report. That it is an old cus-

tom is shown by ^ very old map of America in the

editor's office which has as one of the marginal vignettes

an illustration depicting the catching of sea birds for

fish bait. This, however, being done for hire, is work,
whereas the same thing done for nothing becomes, if not
sport, at least play.

Let us suppose that we have been sailing southward
from New York, and, after many uneventful days of

breeze and calm, have met our first real gale in the

stormy region off the Rio de la Plata, better known to

sailors as the River Plate. During the night the tramp
of heavy sea boots, the thud of coils of rope cast from
belaying pins, the clatter of the chain topsail sheets, and
the heavy lee rolls of the ship have announced that a

gale is on. We go on deck, to find it a raw, gra}^ morn-
ing, with the driving scud seeming to just cleat the
mast heads, and the wind tearing through the rigging,

making the taut ropes to vibrate like so many giant harp

.^2

/

of'cnct&nt a. leur- li^rvo urvhccniecorf cUJZorc&^;^
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The CodCshers m New Foundland take a double pleasure in their work. They attach to their line a hook baited with a bit of split cod
• C^^'f l^''^^^

fauquets Smcf in crowdrto thirfloating lure, each eager to be the first to take it. So it is that from a single sack these gentlemen draw two sorts of gnst, flesh and fish.

my blanket near the campfire listening to the calling of

the loons, with the beautiful, star-studded heavens above,

miles from any other person, surrounded by such beauties

of nature. T thought, could T only spend the remainder

of my Hfe in such a spot ! No care or worry here..

The next morning we passed into Telosmis Lake, and
then into Telos, and in a short run of two or three hours

1 saw thirty-five deer and one moose, I took a photo-

graph of the moose and many of the deer, including one

group of seven standing close together. Arriving at the

foot of Telos Lake, we found it necessary to cut away
some trees which had lodged across the outlet a long

time prior, before we could pass. Leaving the canoe, I

waded down the stream to catch some trout for dinner,

the guide going below to look at the conditions of the

stream, which is ahnost a mountain torrent ten miles

long, divided into two parts by Webster Lake, which is

three miles in length. It flows in places between walls of

granite several hundred feet in height, over boulders

and rocks. It did not look as though a log could run

through it without being ground into pulp, much less a

canoe. We concluded it would be necessary to carry

our entire outfit one mile into Webster Lake, and, then,

after crossing that, nine miles on down to Matangan-
mookis Lake. We threw aAvay some of the provisions

and camp articles, so as to Hghtgn our load as much as

possible, but still had ten heavy back loads in addition

to the canoe. This required twentj'-two miles of walk-

ing, with eleven miles of lugging, for each mile of dis-

tance covered, and we figured it would require nine days

to reach Matanganmookis Lake. We soon became tired

of carrying, and concluded to take the chance of smashing

the canoe and losing the provisions, knowing we could

not starve, surrounded by fish and game. After crossing

Webster Lake we loaded the outfit in the canoe, to one end,

of which was attached a strong rope, about 100 feet in

'

length. One of us would wade into the stream with the

canoe, and after finding a secure footing behind some
rocks, would let the caiioe down stream Avith the rope to

the other, who would wade out and take it in the same
way, and then repeat the operation. We reached the lake

in three days without accident, except occasional duckings

in the stream. This was exciting, and we enjoyed it, but

still were glad to arrive safelj^ at the lower end of the

stream. To have lost our canoe would have meant com-
pleting otir trip on a raft; to have lost our provisioijs

would have meant living on fish or unlawfully killed

game for many days ; to have sprained or broken a leg

would have been more serious. One morning we were
awakened by the snort of a deer. He evidently started

for his morning drink and almost ran into otir camp be-

fore he saw it. A novel alarm, indeed, but one sure to

awaken.
Arriving at "Matangamookis Lake safe and sound, we

passed on through this beautiful lake, with its rocky shores

extending back to hills towering on the right in the lofty

FROM AN OLD MAP.

but a skilled guide can take a canoe safely through. There
are several large waterfalls, around which we carried, in

sotne places ten rods, in others nearly a mile. One night

as we were about to retire to our bed of boughs, a bear

came near, and from the noise he made one might have

thought he was going to devour us for daring to invade his

quiet domain, but, like the cowardly beast he is. he was
careful to keep out of sight in the bushes. The thirteenth

day found us at Grindstone, a village with a railroad sta-

tion and three houses. This is still a long distance in the

woods, and a favored resort for sportsmen in the hunting

season. For here canoe, and tent were shipped back to

Greenville, and Avith a feeling of sadness I s^iid^ farewell to

my guide and took the train for Bangor. For eight days we
had seen no one. My sole companion w^s my guide, Edgar
E. Harlow, of Greenville. A better guide or more congenial

companion would be hard to find. Nearly all the Maine
guides are such. They are strong, healthy, intelligent,

manly fellows, ready for any amoimt of hard work.

Nothing would induce them to change their calling. They
love the forests, and I do not wonder that they do. I hope

to make this same trip some year in the hunting season,

and can now imagine I see the massive antlers of an old

bull moose waiting for me on the banks of Telosmis Lake.
WiLLARD S. Reed.

Corning, N Y.

Susquehanna Bass»

Sayre. Pa.. Aug. 17.—The bass fishing at Rummerfield,

on the Susquehanna, for the past week has been excep-

tionally good. George Crawford and a friend passed the

greater part of the present week at this point on the

river, and he declares that of catching black and rock

bass of splendid girth and energy there is 110 end. Craw-
ford usually nurses an admirable tenor voice, but through

his angling experience of the past few days he has ac-

quired a rich bass voice of church-organ volume. Hence
Forest and Stream readers are advised that Rummerfield

is a few miles north of Wyalusing, and the bass are run-

ning plenty between the two points named.
M'. Chill.

Sullivan County PiefcereL

Stevensville, Sullivan County, N. Y.—A particularly

hue catch of pickerel was taken from .Swan Lake on

.\ug. 12 during four hours of the early morning.

There were thirty fish, among them three unusually fine

specimens, weighing respectively 4, s^-^ and 3 pounds. The
lucky fishermen, Messrs. Tallman, Driscoll and Schwartz^

of New York, guests at the Takoma, are congratulating

themselves on having caught the best mess of pickerel

displayed here during the present season. Photographs
of the party were taken and will be used to verify one of

the stories told when summer sports will have become a

thing of the past.

strings. The ship heels over to the gale until standing

on the wet, slippery deck is quite out of the question, and

as the big seas roll under the vessel, leaving her in their

hollows, she seems, to be lying at the foot of some huge
liill of water. The steward anxiously surveys the dis-

tance between galley and cabin, watching for a chance to

get the breakfast aft between rolls, possibly by an un-

lucky miscalculation starting just late enough to get half

way there as some heavier lurch than usual buries the

rail, and the sea comes backing in like water pouring

over a mill dam. Landsmen might imagine that the

sailors would be hard at work, but the fact is their work
was done last night, the sails haying been furled, the end-

less fathoms of wet and tangled ropes coiled up, and
until the storm abates there is little to do save to braid

sennet and make mats in the shelter of the deck houses.

There is, however, great activity among the sea birds

which have come up from the south on the wings of the

wind, and they hoA^er about the ship with watchful eyes,

keeping a sharp lookout for scraps from the galley. The
little Mother Carey's chickens flutter hither and thither

like so many black butterflies; the great albatross sails

sloAvly up against the wind with partially closed wings,

or shoots off before it like a bolt from a catapult, while

the cape pigeons tack back and forth close under the

stern, ever present and unsuspicious, and always very

hungry. Consequently the cape pigeon is readily taken

with a light line and a small hook, baited with a morsel
of fat salt pork. To be sure, he isn't of much value after

he is caught, and, although sometimes made into a pot-

pie, the dish is not to be recommended to a friend with-

out hesitation. Still the cape pigeon is a pretty bird,

with his snow-white breast, black head and spotted back
and wings, and as we wish some skins, we get the lines

and set about his capture.

The wind carries the line streaming to leeward, the bit

of fat pork at the end skipping about like some strange

fly, and the chances are that the bait has barely reached
the. water before it is seized by some hungry pigeon.

0.rj perhaps at the Avrong moment, the cook creates a

diversion by emptying a pan of dishwater or a bucket of

potato parings, and around it gather all the birds in the

vicinity, to quarrel and chatter for the n^xt ten minutes,

while the ship sloAvly forges ahead and leaves them in the

wake. .Possibly some perverse bird may alight beside the

bait, not caring for it himself, but devoting all his en-

ergies to the task of driving away all other birds that

may ^''enture near. Or, a bird may take the bait, and
upon feeling himself hooked, fly directly toward the

ship or soar upward, like an animated kite, the result

being in either case that he escapes. Still, sooner or
later, a bird is certain to be hooked, and as he is pulled

struggling toward the vessel his companions either sit

and gaze in amazement at what they consider his
.

queer
antics or fly after him to obtain a share of the dainty
morsel he seems to have secured. "Landing" a cape
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pigeon requires some little care, not so much from the
very vigorous manner in which these little birds scratch
and bite as from the unpleasant habit they possess, in

common with many sea birds, of ejecting upon their

captor the oily, ill-smelling contents of theif stomachs,
In fact, the cape pigeon, like the Mother Carey's chicken,

must not be examined too closely, for these bifds have
a strong, musty smell, that endures in (nil vi'gor ftor

years; but seen fi-om a little distance, skimming oVer
the water, rising and falling with the waves, they are very
prettjf to look upon. Other sea birds thefe are, circling

far and near in search of food; the gull-like fulmar, whose
dainty plumage seems almost snow-white against the
storm clouds, and, in striking- contrast, his Sooty relative,

the big, black, aAvkward-looking giant fulmar, called

cape hen by sailormen. This last is the wisest of all sea
birds, and is rarely to be lured into taking a hook. He
will pick up loose bits of pork fast enough, but yoilr

most tempting bait has no charms for him, and as he
sails contemptuously by, he turns his big, yellow beak
toward you and solemnly winks one eye. The molly-
mawk, own cousin to the albatross, is on hand, too, and
last and biggest of all, the albatross himself, the king
of sea fowl.

Wliile this great bird could be easily takfert in days
gone by, it seems to haA'e gained wisdom b)'- expei^ience,

and nowada3's, unless pressed by hunger, shows a wh'ol'e-

some distrust for any present with a string tied 'to it.

Even -when hungry, it is no easy matter to coax an old
•alibatross into taking a hook, and it is ilsually the young
ifdlows, 'birds a year or two old, which fall victims to

their appetites. The younger birds are easily recognized
iby fheix dark brown plumage; the old birds are white,
witih black wings, and those of intermediate ages are

more or les-s gra^i xm tlie back.
To catch an albatross requires in the first place a

goodly stock >of patience, and in the secoiTd, 200 feet of

Tine. This mucli is needed in order that the bait may be
well away from the ship, and the last 50 feet should be as

iigM as possible, not only that 'it may not 'be noticed 'by

the albatross, hnt that its weight will not pull the bait

under. And, even with the Hghe'$t line, a float "must be
attached near the liook or the bait will sink so deep as
tiQ be literally beneath notice.

Being of goodly size and portly presence, the -allbafroSs

seems fully aware of his own importance, and at times
his movements are painfully deliberate. Thus, while he
may plump himself down beside the bait quickly enough,
this is mei-ely to claim possession, and does not inipl^-

that he is in any hurry to take it. While he sit^i there
a friend arrives, or possibly two, and the. first tpriier has
to explain that the piece of fat pork Is his and that he
intends to eat it at his leisure. Now even in a .^ale 'a

ship forges ahead at the rate of a mile or two an.'io'in",

and by the time the bait question has been settled, and
the albatross is ready to take it, you h-ave ^ohie to the end
of 250 feet of line, and just as the bird bends forward
the pork is jerked from under his nose and disappears
beneath the water. This may happen several times in

succession, and each time the bird takes several minutes
to reflect upon the uncertainty of things, so that tl'ie

need of a supply of patience is evident. But JierhapS
after casting a reproachful look at a passing capt
pigeon the albatross spreads his wings, itiakes 'a half
circle, comes upon your bait again, and this time takes
it in earnest. Now comes the tug of wfit. Your fingers
are cold, stiff and greasy; the bird sttong and heavy; the
line wet and slippery, and if you slacken it for half a min-
ute the albatross is off. Stil! i! lie pursues his usual tactics
and does not resort to the strategy of flying toward yOU
all will doubtless go well. The usual tactics afe lo sit

up, back water vigorously with both feet, and flat hi-S

wings, or for a change hold them out, to act as drags.
Wlien you remember that each foot is nearly as big as
one's hand, and that the wings are lO feet across, it is

-e^asy to see that pulling in a lo-pound bird is sometkiUj^
of a task. Once on board, however, he i,s Secure; folr,

\v'hile the albatross can breast the fiercest gale, an^ veie.y

likely keep on the wing for days at a stretch, he is quite
unable to rise from the deck, and waddles Ungracefully
about, snapping at any one who ttlay Come near.
This great bird's powers of flight ate indeed remarkable.

Sailors sometimes fasten a tag, duly inscribed With th'e
ship's name, the date, latitude and longitude, tO the fteek
or leg of a captured albatross, and then turn him loose.
In the museum of Brown University is a specimen thus
tagged which was again taken aJter an interval of twelve

'

days, during which time he had flown over 3,000 miles.
How much over we cannot even guess, but as an
albatross circles over the water as a well-trained dog
quarters the ground in pursuit of game, it must have been
considerable.

It really seems a pity to kill so fine a bird, and if yon
are mercifully inclined you will turn the captive loose
after an hour or so in durance vile, and not deliver him
up to the sailors, who will make pipe stems of his wing
bones and tobacco pouches of the feet and scrape the
skull to preserve the powerful beak as a "curio." But
while we have been fishing for birds the morning has
sped. "Eight bells" sounds, and we wind up our lines
to prepare for dinner. F. A. Lucas.

A Votaciotjs Pike*

When trolling for pike in Loch Coultre I hooked on a
blue phantom, a pike, of 7% pounds. On my gillie taking
the fish into the boat, he exclaimed, "This rascal has been
hooked before," and sure enough I saw a piece of gimp
18 mches long sticking out of his mouth. We killed the
fish, and then, taking hold of the gimp, I hauled on it
Avithout effect. Taking a knife, the gillie opened up the
fish and cut from its inside a trolling tackle, carrying no
less than ten hooks, to which was attach'ed as a sinker the
hind leg of a toy lead stag about 3 inches in length. I
may say that the tackle bore a very home-made look about
It, but the bait was entirely gone, showing it must have
been in the fish's stomach for a considerable time. Can
any other angler say with truth that he has killed a pike
with a haunch of venison in its stomach ?—London Field

The Forest and Stkeau is put to press each week on Tuesday.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the
lit«ft Monday and as niiicfi e«rU«r as practicable.

Some Bosten Fishermen.^
BosTON^, Aug. 24.—Messrs. W. J. Follett an'd Georgle

W-. Brown, with Mrs. Follett and Mrs. Brown, have just
returned from a very enjoyable summer fiihirig trip.

These Boston gentlemen, with several of their friends,
are owners of a camp in the neighborhood of Sourde
hunk Stream, some thirty miles up the Penobscot waters
above Norcross, Me. They make a trip every spring-

to their camp, and haye great fishing in waters that are
luidisturbed by the rabble, l^or some time Mr. Follett

has had a summer trip in mind, and to take his wife
with him, siie being a great lover tof the Avoods and fish-

ing. It was not difficult to .induce Mr. and Mrs, BroWb
to accompany them, since there is a bond of friendship
between them such as only camping and liviiig in cloSe

communion with nature can develop. But the question
was. Could the ladies stand a canoe and carry trip of

about thirty miles up Twin Lakes and through the car-

ries? The thing has been done, however, and the laaies

went from Norcross through f;o cahip in one day; a trip

that men have i^sually beeii two days about. They had
five guides, so that everything was transported in the

easiest manner possible. They reached camp at 7 o'clock

in the evening, soon after which a tremendous rain set

in. The fishing during their stay was all that could be
asked toward nightfall, but nothing in the middle of the

day, and not up to expectations in the morning. They
fished a number of streams in the woods that are fished

but very little, if at. all;, and their success was great-.

The ladies greatly enjoyed the trip, and ate reaay to go
again at the first opportunity. Only the artificial fly

is permitted at that Camp, except when Mr. Follett at-

tempts to U.se his finger lor bait. The hook had to

be broken over a rock, by the guide, and the point

'turned out in a forward direction, since it was in so far

over the barb. The guide u?ed his partly closed jack-

knife for tweezers. Mr. FolMt alVay's carries a nice

pair in. his kit.. for just such pur'i^oses, but they were at

camp, four or five mile's awhy.
Alvin R. Flanders, Jr.. of Newton, wVite'S his fath'e'r

here, from Stanstead, Quebec, that he is having a great

time fishing. VVith a couple of young, (rietids. Gardnei"

Stevens and Wilder Pierce, he has been to 'A trout

stream in the woods, some eVghl br ten tuiles. and m.ade

a day of It. Thev ifished Up the streaUi,' and. secured fifty

beautiful trout. Judging by young Flanders' description,

the brook trq'Ut of th^it part of the country amount to

something. The Vrooks are not fished, to death. The
string was pronounced a fine one for boys scarcely in

theii- tfe'enis. SpfeciAt,

A Salmon in a Thunderstormv
Worn iki LdfeOin P'MA

HooKt^^t; a salViiWi ift 2i t\lunderstorm is so unusual
an oceurr^fentje nm. au experience which I had during
one of th"^^ lire storms may be of interest. Consequent
on A tnVmderstorm there had been a small flood the pre-
y5o'u's day, just sufficient to malte it barely possible for

iresh fish to come up from the sea; but, owifif to the
dryness o[ the ground, so rapidiy had the water rtm off

during the night that tlie next mornhig 1 fcuud the river

low, although still a good eobr. tt was sultry and bp-
pressive; there was ub wiud, and the sky was eohipleteV
overcast with dark, lowering cloUdS; Wliieh rolled ai3.out

in such ominous fashion tiiat oH^ eo.uld oiily speeUlat^

as to when .and Where thfe . first i^xjjiosioii woUld take
plaee. The ligkl oh, jbt. fathef iH, the Water was sUeh
as i had never .s€en Befofe., tt sfeemed to come froiti

below histead of above, .and, although the. Wtttel- wafe

more than u.sually stained for sizfe, tlifc bottom was
glaringly dislihct even bt depths where in the lowest
and cleiarfei^t \Va.tfei- i.t would be .irivisible. Most aptly

my jgillit' described the watei- as being "full of fire." I

wandered on from stream to stream, making a cast or
two here and there, but only. in a half-hearted manner,
and one could not but think "of the Tweed fisherman'.s

saying that ther^ are tiiues in salmon fi,ibina' when even
if one were to "bait the heiik. .Wi' the Lairdf pf Coekpeil

and hife li&t and feathers they'd no look at him." Pres-

ently we came to a pool tail which narrows toward a

long, rocky rapid. It has to be fished from a bank
some twelve feet above the water, and over dense bushes,

which form an excellent screen. Here we smoked and
watched the fast-gathering .storm for some little time,

till suddenly it broke with a tremendous crash overhead.

An unpleasantly vivid flash, and then down came the

rain in such torrents that the surface of the river, now
looking as black as ink, fairly hissed.

Immediately T began to fish, the while half deafened

one moment," half blinded the next, we were as effect-

ually drenched as by a shower bath. The fly was a

Childers, and wo were consulting as to whether it w»uld

be worth while to give the place a second run over with

something with a silver body, when just above a rock, in

midstream, on the very turn of the water above the

rapids, there was a strong "rug" under water, and up

went the point. A lively fi.sh, but in one sense much
too lively, for he performed all those antics which so

surely indicate, that a fish is lightly hooked. Frequent

jumps, interspersed with turning over, kicks on the sur-

face, and short, sharp jags under water, but never a sat-

isfactory run to give one the chance of applymg a pun-

ishing pres.'iure, and every moment we expected to see

the la.st of him. Fight fair he would not. and that he

v/as Ughrly hooked we soon had evidence, for, as he lay

on his side for a moment the whole of the fly was visible

holding by a mere shred outside the lower jaw. A few

minutes of this spluttering contest, and then something

had to be done, so he was worked toward the usual gaf-

fing spot. The gillie had dropped down through the

bushes, and stood ready under bank, but owing to the

bushes and bank he was quite invisible to me.^ The situ-

aition. however, was not novel to either of us. as we had

d*alt with many fish before at the same spot and in the

sjime manner, ,so I had no difficulty in ulacing the fish

\within his reach without seeing him. At that moment
(there was an awful clap of thunder, followed by flashes

xwhich made one wish to be anywhere except under trees,

and then I experienced a painful shock, caused by a sud-

den .slackening o| /the line. I reeled up, and had been

bemoaning my bad luck for some minUtes before the

.gillie appeared, and then was my grief turned to joy,

for he carried the salinon, a fresh-run 12-pounder. Hfe

had struck the fish actually at the moment that the fly

tore out.
.

I have ban t.'^ put up with a gbod dfeal of chaff from
sundry riverside neighbors about what they are good
enough to speak of as "that thunder and lightning sal-

mon," and" T have even been asked rude questions as

lo whether it was the thunder or lightning' that killed

him, and so on. To these scoffers I reply that if they

had been fishing instead of sheltering in the midst of'

the downpour mine might not have been the_^ ottly ^al^

nion ealight In that thUhderstorlii. A. G, D; 6;

A. N* Cheney*
Quebec, CAv\.-—Hdit'dr, Forest and Stream: Nohe but

those who have enjoyed the friendship, the compaHion-
ship and the iiitiniate pei^sotial corfespondehce of such 3

man as Albert Nelson Cheney can realize tlie shock caused

a day or two ago, when I opened one of the familiar

envelopes from the. office of the New York State Fish

Culturist. bearing the well-known Glens Falls post mark,

and found within a clipping from one of the local papers

telling of his sudden death. Of Mr. Cheney I wrote in

1896 in all si.ncerity. immediately after the title pjt^c.of

one of my books: "Because he is an accorripHshed angld'

and aU authority df fepUte Ujiott all \Mt pertains to fi§h

alid fishiiig; . - ; .

"Because of the instruction I have derived -from his

writings aftd of the pleasure afforded iue by his private

correspondence and his entertaining companionship in

the Canadian environment of the ouananiche

;

"Because of the counsel, aid and encouragement which
he has so generously extended to me in the preparation

of the present work

—

-

"Above all. because he is tuy friend and the friehd of

the ouananiche, I dedicate this book t0 A. N'elsofi Gheilei^

Esq-"
. , , . . , , . f

Need I say that both, the %rat"ui-e ahH thfe m.Sf
angling ihd 't.he scieli\ce of fishculture arc etiornlou.sly. tlie

poorer for the death . of rny lamented frieiifi, whoSe
".A.ngling Notes", in Forest and Stre.a.m , made hitri p
many friends as the jiaper has readers? May I also e^-

pres^ the hope that means tuay. be found to preserve iil

book form \ coilecti.oii of the best things from his peii

that have adorned the piages o,f this paper and dmitsed

and instructed its arniy of feadersl ... <

g. Ti CiiAJ^agii^^

f:^' ' ,

'
r- . „

BfAtE. BEl^.^jiiMent uf Fisheries a^jd Game, Boston,

M'ass., Aug. 24.

—

Editor Forest amd Stream: _ The an-

nouncement of Mr. Cheney's death was to me like a thun-

'derbolt out of a clear sky, for I had not the remotest .sus-

picion of anything of the kind, and only a short time

previous htid' read of his acting as one of the jurors at

the Buffalo Expositioti,

I quite agree with you that it will be difficult to fill Mr,
Chetiev's place, ahd ifi vieW Of the good work he has

dofte in the Vetirs ^iliee he has been the Fish Culturist of

voui^ State. It is a gratification tiow to m_e te recall the

fact that 1 may have had some jufluetice in securing

appohitmeUt. 1 have a per sotial
.
regret whett fflett like

Cliehey drop out of the Work in Which they hSve flot only

disthiguished theiiiSelVes, but have added mtieh to tfle

pbblie wellafe: it is pdssibie that dtH^f^s mm iomM k/

fill the broken ra^ks, and to fill tHeni acceptabl.t, tRotfgfl

we cannot be without a sefise of anxiety lest thi.s sh'oifla

hot be .so iii niaiiy cages, and particularly where . fh'e

standard --.set fflmost defies approach- That he will be

missed I know, iiot alofife ifi New Ypf;!?,- bijt Ml oVer tlie

world where there is an interest ifi fish sin^ fl^tltfylfurej

J. W. Collins, Chairnijifi.

The Maine Woods at St. Louis.

Boston, Aug. . 26!—Late Bangor, Me., reports say that

the case of the two men who fished Green Lake, not far

from that city, last spring before the ice was all out, has

been nol prossed by order of Commissioner Carleton. It

will be remembered that the two .sportsmen hauled a boat

over the ice to where there was a little open water and

went to fishing. Some of the residents about the pond
were indignant, since the law reads, "When the ice is

out," etc. They claimed that the meaning of the law Js
that the ice must be all out of the waters fished—that. is.

clear of ice. The fishermen were arrested and brought

before a trial justice, who found cause and bound them
over to the higher court. Now it seems that Mr. Carleton

has decided to construe the law otherwise. At least, he

has not seen fit to proceed with the case. Doubtless the

next Legislature will he asked to make the law plain on
that point.

A commission was appointed last winter in Maine, under
an act of the Legislature, providing for the same, to ar-

range for a Maine exhibit at the World's Fair, to be held

in St. Louis in 1903. On this commission are a railroadi

general manager, a manufacturer, etc. The manufacturer

T have seen, and he says that he is most thoroughly in.'

favor of letting the manufacturing interests in Maine take

a back seat at that exhibit, and devoting about the whole

attention of the commission, together with all the funds

at their command and all they can raise, to showing the

world what Maine has in the shape of fishing and shoot-

ing facilities—in fact, to show up Maine as a pleasure

resort. He is aware that Maine has over 20,000 square

miles of forest, getting to be well stocked with game, and
within this vast forest over 2,000 lakes and ponds, con-

nected with great waterways, all well stocked with game
fish. In the upper Penobscot region, for instance, and
including the Allaguash upper region, there are nearly

T,ooo of these lakes and ponds, some of them almost un-

known to sportsmen, and virgin trout waters. He would
make this vast interest of the State known to the sports-

men of the world through an exhibit that could not fail of

being a great attraction. He is sure that the other mem-
bers of the commission, especially the railroad manager,

are with him, and that it will be better to make the

sporting facilities of Maine the leading feature. The rest

of the country, he believes, does not know what Maine has

to offer tQ the lover of J^Qd and reek rifle and shotg,un^
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.iiiocuig and camping. ivTot moie tha!fi. bfie-half of it

l is yet begun to be developed, and still ii Js alreaid|:^ d'f far

greater value to the State than m'anufactui;irig—bVirigiiig

i i more money. Eveii the great timber industry is small

iiipafed with what sportsmen and vacationists bring into

III' State, and this snotlld be doubled—^yes, quadrupled.
He is fight, The love of fishin* and hunting, of forest

(life, is fflakifig rapid gfowtli ;' veritable .stl"id«?s, ill fact, and
'Mfiiiie, havilli tlig. Mtilfal t^ppoftUriity, should draw hef

'larfe of the betlefitS,, "With this ffoW.th of sporting Irt-

i i Gsi: coiries iMcreased patronage of SUdh delightful papers

idi.tte stibjeetiJs the pOREST and StremvI, atjd that paper
- ill liola lip the tends di the Maiiie Worjd'.^ Fair Cdra-

iiif^,sipn in the \vork they propo.se io iiHmhkke. .
,

f^^iDpfls say that fishing ,i.s quiet at Mooselie^fO Lstke.

Mc, thotig:!i octfSfiiotially a, big one is. landed, Fisherraeii

'AYQ making .trips to "ponds iH the wilderness."., and few
L'une back disappointed. In^ September, tly-lishit)|t will be

soqd again, and a nurnber of guests and camp and cotti^gi?

ners will remain for this, fishing. Reports from the

tngeleys mention some catches, most of which are

phigged," however. At Haines' Landing, Lake Moose-
iiuMnaguntic, last week, Miss Bessie Boswell, the four-

Lccii-yeaf-old daughtef of J, H. SosWell, df Greenwich,
Conn., landed a beautiful salhioil df paHrids. Wilder
Anthony, of Sfdokiitte, Mass., also took a sslmoti cA 4j4
peunds, ^t-the sUnije.kke last week. . Varicetoip, Me., fe-

pdHs ihehi;iph.,go,od bass, fisi)_injg,.oh the 136'H49 ihlrcaboilts;

White pej-'ch fishing is also hoMing put well.
,

i,L. 0. Crane, of Bostoii, njis returned fr.om the Megantic
Preserve, where he has been spending -fl^'fi oi" six wcef<s

with Mrs. Crar^e,, Both are fishermen all through., Mr.
Crane has fished Big Island Pondj chiefly this year, though
he fished L. Pond last year. He Kept 5 record .this ^.season

,up to 1,000 trout caught, and then stopped counting,

Other sportsmen must not hold up their hands in horror
till he has had a chance to explain. Nearly all of these

ti'ont were returned, unharmed, to the water. The largest

was 15^ goiinds. Me did save gixteen beauties to bring

Hfihig te Mi'. Weslgf, ^: HgffleHWav. his friend and busi-

kess partiiei:. Mi^. Heineiiway says: "Tjiey Wel'e

elegant; as firm as when they came out.of.th^ w^afei-.

knows how much I appreciate them, chaiiied to, rriy desk
-all summer as I have been." Spect.al.

ugtm

GHlGAGO AND THE WEST.

The Leaping Tfooi.

,
• It goes without sayuig, at le^st lii tliidago, ,tilaf the Moti

Carter H. Harrison, Mayor of Chicagp, is the red-hottest

kind of a ,red-hpt trout fisherman. Mayor Harrison has

been spending some time at the Huron Mountain Club. ,on

the south shore of Lake Michigan, aiid has had, very fine

success. Last week he broke the club record, and probably

also broke his friend Hemp. Washburhe's. heart, by, cap-

turing a sJ^-pound brook trout in Salmon Trout River,

which runs through the club preserve. It is not seated

whether or not the Mayor got this trout fair on the fly of

landed him with one of Mr. Washburne's combination

casts, which latter includes a live minnow, a worm and a

few other attractions. It is to be hoped that the Mayor
adhered to his creed and killed the fish on the fly. This

big fish eonies as poetic ittstice, for, as may be reniem-

hered. when Mr. Washbtirne caught his .s-pound trout

last vear in the sanie stream, he captured a fish which had

been' located by the Mayor and angled for by him patiently

nearlv all summer. The fiendish glee with which Mr.

Washburne recounts evert yet to Mayor Harrison the story

of that fight with the big trout will, it may be sup-

posed, be somexvhat tempered when the Mayor comes

back with a fish ^ pound better. There will be doings at

the Wishininne Club when the Mayor and Mr. Wash-
burne meet here in Chicago presently.

The Leaping Tana.

Mr. J. Greville Wilmot, of this city, asks how high' the

Luna jumps, and is in search of some one who has had a

taste of this famous Catalina fishing of California.
_
Will

some one tell him whether the tuna jumps, how high he

ran jump when he is feeling good?

The Leaping Tarpon.

Mr. J. W. C. Haskell, of this city, shows in the windov

of his store to-dav a mounted tarpon which weighed 17

pounds, and which required five hours' play before it wr
j

killed. This fish was taken at Aransas Pass, near Rock
.

port. Tex., in those Texas tarpon waters which are si
|

rapidly gaining prominence.

The Leaping Black Bass ^ i

Mr. W. P. Mussey and Mr. Elmer Wilkinson, of this '.

city, figure on starting in a few days for some of the.

small-mouthed black bass on the Mississippi River, which

liavc been mentioned from time to time in these columns.

I have advised these gentlemen to go to La Crosse and'

secure their guides there, going up or down stream, as the

guides may advise. Though no late reports are at hand

from that locality, this magnificent sport now ought to be

in pretty fair condition.

'-^ ^BIRemedies for Sleeplessness.

No. I. Lie flat on your back. Keep both eyes wide
open and gaze steadily about you at some imaginary spot

on the ceiling-. Concentrate your gaze and your mind on

that one little spot up above you.

No. 2. Assume the same position, but instead of

focusing your gaze intently on the spot above you, roll

both eyeballs around in the sockets as widely as you
can make them go. Keep it up.

No. 3. Lie in the same position. Inhale deeply and
expel the breath slowly. Imagine that you see your
breath in the form of white steam. Keep it up.

One of these three remedies will nearly always induce

sleep. If all fail, then try:

No. 4. Go fishing.

The philosophy oi this thing, as applied to the average
city dweller, is this: The waste particles of the system,

those particles ground off in the friction of high-geared

life, lie like iron filings along the delicate telegraph wires

of the nervous system. They irritate. When you focus,

your attention on something else, yoyt temporarily forget

these particles affd yott go to sleep. NoW, when you go
fishing, you are in the open aiif, where there is much more
of.ygcn. This ogygen burns up these iron filings from
your Wn-t'S and leaves you with a clean Set of wii-"es. Your
attention is jil.ist much occupied by watching the rise

of a trout under al fenk or a bass in some deep pod as if

is in rolling your eyes Sftd looking up in the daf^^.

Remedy No. 4 has this additio«al advantage, that it re-

moves the cause of sleeplessriess, whereas all these other

remedies only make you forget if fo'f & while.

E, Hough.
HaMford BuiLBiNfl, Chicago, 111.

Sauiiietti New Hampshite.

Tt^lASHijA, N. U.—Sdiiot' P'oti^si arid Strmn: I am
glad to say fh,at.firie cafches of tfotft pmth and pickerel

are being made ii'3 fhe fiear-hy waters arotffid aiid in this

eity. Tlie waters are sCMmWi swollen, hut are swiftly

going .down to their naitural pdsitiort. A few weeks ago

I tried foi^' iv<^\.iii aW it. Was my imliietcy^ 4ay for I only

got three little ,oneS. liy my, recent little ffips i«fa the

rural sections I have 5een rriiieh, of naifiife. D*eer &m pfo^-

gering, Not many, days ago three -vYere s€tti up at Mili^

Falls, ajid every day ^ome feppfts that SWSe have bee«

seeil. Of squiffels and snipe I have seen. many.. On Jutte

§ I Weiit tfouting agaitt, and was favored with luck;. An-
othei- fellow Jjafflfef Jstck and 1 secured forty good trotit.

i ifaiifht the^if prie. Hti Was ahout 11 inches long, and
a beaiifv. To jHe Nashua .spdnsttien I suppose Chase

Brook and the Bullet .are well-fenowri spfltS, Some a'ston-

ishing- catches have beeii taken from, these .two places.

The Qtnitv day a weJl-known "boy" took one tha't w'cigtted

a pound and a iHilf from .the Chase. A . J>afty of foil

f

\\;ent over to, Robinson 3 Pond for pout, the otiler .night:.

It faiJled, an^ they, having,no waterproof covering, had f^^

put in.shore tor the night, but in th? morriiffg ah ,was fa.ir,

and they got a mess of perch and pickerel.. .Many, trien

can vouch for the Pennuchuck h^kes as good for pickef^l^

and. indeed, they ought to be. having been clpsed for a

Hti.niber of years. A dozen albino salmori have been

shipj3ed frem the United States fish hatchery in this city

to the E,xp6§itiott at Buffalo, The fish are natural curi-

os'ties, .heing peffectly White. They are few in num-
ber, and Superihtehdent Hubhal-d desires that they should

be returned to this city in order to perpetuate the breed.

Many prominent Nashua sportsmen have returned from
their trips to Maine lakes and streams, and report having
fine luck. Let us hear from some other Nashua men as

to their success with rod and gun.
Edwin C. Hobson.

Big: Mttscallongfe.

Glen istANi), Qfif., Avtg. 54.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream :_ Mr. Wallace Murray, of New York, who is

sojoiirning here, has just captured a niuscallonge weigh-
iiig HA poiihds. The fish pttt Hp a iloble fight.

C. A.

_ : roo Spommen's fmas.

Some of the Queer Discoveries Made by Those Who Are
Looking for Game or Fish.

And now we have a batch of finds of human flotsam

and jetsam, in which the sportsman appears as a res-

c. - >! time of stress.

69

A mysterious wild woman was found by hunters in

the woods near GordoiVs Ferry, twelve miles north of

Dubuque, Iowa, and the press dispatches ran: She is

described as about 20 years of age, with lithe, sinewy
form, a receding forehead, and eyes of unnatural luster.

Her hair was black and about three feet long.
_
She was

almost nude, and wore neither shoes nor stockings. No
one in the neighborhood can give any information re-

garding the strange creature, but it is stated by one of

the old residents that four years ago the daughter of a

farmer in a small Illinois town, Avho had been engaged
to be married to a well-to-do farmer, had mysteriously
'

'isappeared. because of the refusal of her parents to

ve their consent, and has not since been seen. It is

ipposed that she subsists on roots and herbs and lives

'"some cave among the rocks. An effort will soon he

lade to capture her.

70

Whatcom. Wash., hunters on a cruise to Jervis Inlet

ound on Nelson Island an old man, blind and faint,

irostrate at the entrance to a wrecked hut. He was a

one huntsman who three days before, at nightfall, had
come upon the cabin and sought shelter there. He went
inside and struck a match, and a spark from it felLinto

a half keg of powder on the floor. Avhich exploded,

wrecked the shanty, and almost killed him.

71

A somewhat remarkable find was made by a party of

men hunting for game in the Welsh mountains. The
-^ogs. having gone to ground in a hole in a rock, un-

earthed a man who turned out to be the master of a

schooner who had been missing six weeks. He was in

a very emaciated condition, and could give no account
of how he had lived during the time he had been in the

cave, which was only 6ft. by 4ft. in dimensions. One
thing is. however, certain, that had he not been found

by the dogs, or by some other ir,eans, he must soon

have been starved to death.

72

Several members of the Mount Adams Gun Club,

hunting in the vicinity of New Trenton. Ind., ran across

a dilapidated old log cabin that looked as if it had been

there for r. century- ft stands in the middle of 105 acres

of as prcttv farming land as there is in that part of the

country. The men, thinking the place uninhabited, went
to the door and pushed it open, when, to their surprise,

they found it occupied by two aged Avomen. gray-haired,

Aveazen-faced and decreoit. The floor, which was the

bare earth, was the parade ground of a lot of fowls.

Tti one corner the roof was off, and \mder this vacant

place was a pool of water fn which a nwmber of ducks

were waddling and expressing their delight with loud

quackings. In another corner was an old-fashioned

canopy bed. The post? were seven feet high and sup-

ported' the roof. The women became enraged at the in-

trusion of the hunters, and, in husky voices, ordered

them !.<!) i^ave^

Inquiry among the neighbors revealed the fact that

the Couple are si.sters named Hayes. Mary Ann is the

oldest, aged sixty, and Bridget is fifty-eight. The oldest

inhabitants renie'mbef them as sisters only. No man was
ever seen abottt the place. How they exist is a mys-
tery. They do not farm. They have a cow, and it is,

stlI>posed they live on milk and fowl. Bridget is the-

more eccentric. She goes to bed in October, and never

gets up until April, the other sister administering to her

everv want as though she were an invahd. They will

accept no charity, and become fearfully enraged^ when a

male person crosses their property. The land is worth-

$.50,000, but they resent all' propo!5als for a sale. It is

said there is an agreement betw'een the sisters that when!

one dies the other is to follow iWmediateiy by suicide-

'he Menmt

Fixiures.

Sept. 2-5:—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto " jEMustrialS*

Exhibition. W. T. Fraser, Sec'y. and Supt.

Ambulance and Picket Dogs.
Prom the London Field.

CVwiNG fo the enormous expenditure of ammunition",

with Uioderri; magazine rifles in action, there is plenty of

.

scope for f/lfi trained war dog who can fulfil the duty of

carrying article.? from the carts to the firing line, being

more fgj'wrant of danger, far more active, and not so

easily shot dOWfl as S man. in consequence of his smalkf

size arid greater speed.- Most dogs easily become accus-

tomed to gim firing, a«d the distance between the firing

line and ffserVe ammunition by means of war dogs

should, as it W^fe. he matefially reduced hy the animal's

great speed. Also dur-'ftg art engagement the war dog

can be employed in connecfiiig the different columns, as m
the messenger service, and m l)fiftging tvord of any sudL-

dcn development in the fight, es{>ecially on ground ina.o-

cessible to cavalry. The dog does m\ require the mi--

stalment and preparation of a field telegraph,

One of the principal duties of the war dog, for which]

he is fitted by nature, is the seeking of the w^otiwded and!

missing among the hedges, ditches and rocks, etc., alter.. atf

engagement. Experiments on the Continent during Ihe^

last thirty years have been itfo'sf successful. The er/fW!--

mous improvements in the moderii Weapons of warfare;'

have made equally large demands 61*1- the ambulance and*

medical departments. The distances a' mtidern field'

of battle, owing to large-range firearms, haye.in a corre--

sponding manner increased enormously ; arid/ if the gfotind'

is very difficult the stretcher-bearers are eb^s'equentJj''

hindered and their work is rendered severe. M ife'^ everi'

possible that the wounded, weak through loss o? Mood,-

are unable to call for help, and, owing to the groun^li,- are-

passed by unseen by the stretcher-bearers, or are o^y
discovered when help is too late. Of what use, then, aiF
the latest discoveries of medical science if the wounded
are not found? The German general. V. Herget, an

eminent military authority, expressed himself as follows .

lately, while attending a trial of ambulance dogs : "How-
ever great the progress of medical science, the latest dis-

coveries are of not the slightest use to the wounded until

the wounded are discovered, and the finding of the

wounded in night attacks is extremely difficult, and often

almost impossible, for the ambulance detachments, and, in

many cases, without auxiliary assistance, quite impossible.

This auxihary assistance will eventually be supplied by
the trained ambulance war dog. If we examine the figures

given during the Franco-German war of 1870-71, the

number of men missing and never accounted for was
appalling."

In July, 1899, dogs were used for this purpose with the

army corps under the supervision of Gen. von Blumen-
thal. The following is the performance of one of the

dogs: Resi, a collie bitch, regardless of the musketry
fire, pressed on and delivered her messages, disturbed

neither by the marching troops nor cavalry detachments.

She also guarded baggage while her keeper went away to a

good distance. The othcers of the Tenth Army Corps were
very pleased with her work in finding the missing, and
gave her unive'sai approbation. After the stretcher-

bearers had thoroughly examined the scene of the engage-

ment, three men were reported as missing, and not to be

found. Resi, the collie bitch, was ordered to search for

them in the very wide field of battle. On receiving the

word from her keeper, "Seek wounded," the bitch rushed

off and scoured the thick covert at the back of the targets,

hunting keenly for the missing in the ditches covered with

bushes. In a short time she gave signs of having dis-

covered some one. In five minutes more she had found
the three missing soldiers, which the stretcher-bearers or
ambulance corps had been totally unable to do after pro-

longed searching. They might have been left in real war-
fare. Gen. von Blnmenthal was delighted with the dog's

performance, and the chief of the staff in his report said

:

"I am convinced that dogs thus trained can save the liA^es

of many poor wounded and missing lying in hilly ground."
Sergt. Brickner. of 74th Infantry Regiment, at Coburg,

wrote: "Bello, a collie dog, distinguished himself at

the maneuvers. With absolute certainty he took messages

tO' the pickets and guards—nothing put him off, neither

game, strangers, nor other dogs—he also took messages
across the water. In seeking the wounded he" is un-
rivalled. We also used him on the ranges. Bello took
messages from the firing point to the markers, 600 yards

off. without the comp,iny having to stop firing. He also

took messages across diificult country, doing one and a

half kilometers in four minutes." Another collie, Tonunka,
with the Hussar Regiment King William I., went through
the autumn maneuvers, 1899. Her keeper said : "She
toUowfed the squadron during the whole maneuivers, ^ncl
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showed herself possessed of great staying power, which
was the more difiicuit, she being for weeks exposed to

continuous rain. She was used to find the missing of the
69th Infantry Regiment with great success, and was also

utilized as messenger to the squadron with good results."

The following is a description of a trial of ambulance
dags with the army corps at Coblentz: At dusk on
July" 27, 1899, the keepers brought out four collies; 200
soldiers were put out to represented wounded, and 500
stretcher-bearers set out carrying torches and lanterns

into the darkness. It was an interesting bit of difficult

work. Numbers of officers followed on horseback and
on foot to watch the proceedings. The work commenced
in the Coblentz wood, and a more difficult task could not
have been conceived than was that of the dogs, but, not-
withstanding the horses and sightseers, the dogs on the
left wing saved all their wounded—two other dogs were
employed on the right wing and found the wounded in

pitch -darkness without lanterns. Two hundred more
soldiers, representing wounded, had been placed in

various parts of the glacis Coblentz, and, after the
stretcher-bearers had come in^ reported eighteen men
not found. The four dogs and keepers were then
brought up, and in twenty minutes the eighteen men
were discovered and brought in; otherwise they might
haAX been left to their fate. The staff of the Eighth
Army Corps, Coblentz, expressed the greatest satisfac-

tion with this trial. By order of the German War Of-
fice the rifle regiments and jager battalions, which are
numerous, are provided with collies, and some of the
French regiments have nearly thirtj' dogs with them.
There are various other uses to which war dogs can

be put. In investing a fortress an enormous number of

sentries have to be tlirown round it, who would be liable

to sudden scrrties of the enemy in squally weather, fogs,

etc. The hearing powers and scent of the dog Avould

render the. blockade much more certain, and diminish
the number of sentries. On the other hand, the employ-
ment of dogs in an invested place would be useftd, as

they, by their nice sense of hearing and scent, would be
able to give such warning as would guard against as-

saults, and render valuable assistance to the tired sen-

tries in severe weather. They can also be used as mes-
sengers at short distances. Regimental dogs, when not
on outpost duty, would be employed to guard wagons,
gun carriages, and ammunition: also with convoys for

scouting in front, and in connecting the sentries at

night.

In savage warfare ihey arc extremely useful, and they
have been used by both French and Russians. The gen-
eral system of savage v/arfare lies in ambuscades. In
[Mexico, in the guerrilla war. a colonel of volunteers

trained some dogs which gave the guerrilla insurgents a

warm time. If they tried am.bushes the insurgents were
scented out by the flogs, and their plans failed. If they

retreated into the depths of a wood they were tracked

out by the dogs, and when they had camped for the

night were suddenly attacked by them. War dogs ought
thus to he able to prevent them creeping up in

the grass and surprising, and could give timely warning,
and the march of troops in thick country should be cov-

ered by dogs as in the Mexican war, and they could

also follow up the scent cf the retreating foe.

I may say that I have devoted many years to the

study of dogs, and have seen the German war dogs work
in their own country. It has struck me as remarkable
that we, the ipost doggy nation in the world, who have
had trials of sporting dogs, sheepdog trials, bloodhound
trials, etc.. have never taken this subject up, although,

what is more extraordinary, w-e supply the material—our

collies and other dog.s—to foreign countries. It is

hardly to be supposed it is a chimerical idea, as Germany,
where experimenting has been going on since the war
of 1870-71. is largely increasing the number of dogs-em-
ployed. Capt. Haldane, who escaped from Pretdria,

savs the greatest danger they had of recapture was from
the Boers' dogs, not the Boers themselves ; and Capt.

Steele, of the United States cavalry, in writing to a New
York militarj^ iaurnal, says: "The only way iny troop

was protected against the Filipinos last year was by a

dog, who always scented out their ambuscades."

J." HALiT(jNVir,LE RrcHARDSOX (Major;.

The Morgfantown Ho«nds»

The New York Sun. in a recent issue, contained the

following

:

"MoRG.ANTOsvx, Pa.—The last of the thirty-si.K hounds
of the Morgantown Hunt Club was shot this w-eek by the

enraged residents, and all of the vagrant dogs of the once
famous kennel have been buried in the .special cem.etery

donated by a former member of the club. Several of the

members of the club are tip in arms against those who
shot the dogs. They threaten never to darken the doors
again of those who had &ny hand in the slaughter. Said

one of the veteran fox hunters :

/
" 'The dogs harmed no one. When they were young

they delighted thousands in chasing foxes ovet the Welsh
mountains. Not a kennel in Pennsylvania could beat

this pack when Bart Gable rode at the head of them.
There was no u.se killing the hounds at all. True, they
boarded around, but the neighbors gladly fed the old

heroes of the hills. They didn't scatter fleas any more
than the other dogs do. I had no fleas in my house, and I

don't know of any one who had—from these hounds at

least. They never kept me awake. I can go to sleep with
the baying of thd dogs. If people can't stand the bark of

a dog they ought to move off the earth. It was brutal

to see those three men Avith guns shooting down those
hounds in the fields, on the public roads, in back lanes, or
anywhere they'd find them.

" 'Wherever they saw a hound, asleep or awake, they'd
just fire away and kill 'em. Why, sir, many a time tho.se

dogs saw guns in friendly hands and they never winced.
Every one of them was shot over in rabbit seasons, so that
when they saw these gunners it was nothing new for
those dogs. The hounds thought they were in for a gun-
ning trip. They never suspected. And just as they looked
forward to an old-time romp through the woods they re-

ceived hot lead in their brains and their gunning and
sporting days v/ere over.

" 'If any of 'em had been killed accidentally I wouldn't

care, but to see innocent hounds shot to death by those

who were thought to be friends of the poor brutes—why,
that makes me sick. I'm sure there will be many an old

sport in this region who will often visit that little ceme-
tery where the hounds are buried and think over the old

times at fox chasing over the Welsh moimtains.'
"

Points and Flushes.

We have received the following communication: "The
Pointer Club of America comes out with a programme
of its second annual field trials, to be held at Manor,
L. I., Nov. 12, 13 and 14, and it is certainly a fine piece of

work, for which the secretary, Mr. R. E. Westlake, de-

serves great credit. It announces a Derby, Members',
All A^e and a Championship Stake. All stakes are open
to members only, except the Championship, which is open
to the world, all forfeits being payable with the nomina-
tion, the balance the evening before starting. The matter
interests many pointer men, and it is well worth their

1 rouble to send their addresses to the secretary at Scran-

ton. Pa"

American Ganoc Association, J900- 1 90J.

Commodore, C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can.
Secretary-Treasurer, Herb Begg, 24 King street, West Toronto,

Canada,
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Bayonne, N. J.
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'Mid Reef and Rapid —XIX.
BY F. R. WEBB.

Sunday is always a 'comfortable day in a csanoe camp.

.

As a rule, we do not cruise on that day, preferring to He
by and rest, although in the abstract, I presume there is

but little to choose between lying quietly in camp and
drifting quietly down the river ; but an idle day in camp
now and then is a luxury as Avell as a convenience. In-
deed, such a day can hardly be called idle, there are so
many little things to potter around with and look after.

\\"e shaved, wrote letters and washed out
,

a few littH
things, such as handkerchiefs, towels, etc, I took every-
thing out of the mess chest and washed and sponged
it out carefully, and set it in the sun for an hour. The
kitchenware was given a thorough overhauling, cleaning
and polishing with sand and ashes. Our blankets and
mattresses were hung in the hot sun and given a good
airing and freshening; the tents were taken down. and
the wide-open canoes also placed in the sun, and thor-
oughly aired and dried out. and all sorts of sitriilar little

odds and ends were attended to.

The Colonel Avas obliged to* return home on Monday,
and we had hoped to reach Massanutton, ten miles below,
by Saturday evening, as that point is but four miles from
Luray, which is the most convenient point in this vicinity
for him to reach the railroad, but as we 'had not suc-
ceeded in reaching there on Saturday evening, a short
Sabbath cruise was decided upon, in order to have him
there when Monday morning dawned

;
accordingly the

scattered articles were collected and the canoes packed,
and by ii o'clock they were launched, and we were ready
to resume the cruise; but we were not destined to reach
Massanutton that day, nor, indeed, for several days, for
the day's cruise was but a short one, and full of the
proverb'al Sunday luck in the way of disasters, finally

culminating in the capsize Lacy had so long and so cheer-
fully predicted for the Colonel.-

It was a beautiful, bright morning and the river looked
inviting, as it rippled in the soft, balmy, summer breeze,
which rustled the leaves overhead with a musical tinkle,

and toyed with the soft, delicate folds of our bright, little,

silken pennants, and the sunlight danced and sparkled
from the little wavelets, which lapped up under the sides

and ends of our canops with a melodious gurgle. The
gentle lowing of cattle from the barnyard above gave a
pastoral effect to the. scene ; a little "sweetheart bird" called
his striking little "tweetart, tweetart, tweetart, tweet!"
from the trees on the further bank, and all nature seemed
bright and joyous. I drew my canoe lightly up alongside
of Capt. Keyser's roomy, wooden punt, stepped aboard,
dropped lightly into my seat, pushed ofif into the still,

deep water and waited for the others.

"Hello! here's the mischief to pay! I've sprung a
leak!" I exclaimed, in dismay, as I chanced to look down
into the bottom of my canoe, while adjusting my hatches,
and observed the water flowing in a narrow, black stream
along down the floor, which was dried and baked to a
grayish-white by the previous exposure to the morning's
sun.

"That's bad !" exclaimed George, as he paused, with
one foot in his canoe. "Does it seem to be much of a
leak? I expect we'd better go ashore again and fix it."

"The water doesn't seem to be coming in very fast,"

I replied, as I watched it closely for a few minutes. "I

don't think it amounts to much. Come ahead ! I'll keep
afloat until lunch time, I reckon, b}^ stopping to bail out

occasionally; it's too much bother to go ashore again
and unpack, now that we're just launched and readj' to

start. I guess I must have gotten the worst of it up in

Kemple's Falls the other day."
"Yes, I expect that's where you got it." replied the

Colonel, as his canoe swept alongside of mine, propelled

by the long, gentle sweeps of his big 8ft. paddle'.

"It's not far to our lunch place, anyhow, and we'll make
it in an hour or thereabouts," I added.
"Where do we lunch?" asked Lacj-, ever alert and

ready whenever anj-body said anything about eating.

"At the .spring at the foot of the Columbian Fajls," I

replied, "about three miles and a half from here."
"How are the Columbian Falls? Are they any worse

than Kemple's?" asked the Colonel, as we swept the
water into little swirls Avith our paddles and got under
way.

"Well, they're longer, and, in some respects, more
troublesome," I replied, as we rounded the bend to the
left, and entered upon the mile-long backset from the
Newport dam. "There's a long section in the middle
that's very tedious, on account of the interminable reefs,

but^
"

"Oh! well,*' said the Colonel, carelessly, "they won't
bother me any then. I don't think much of Kemple's
Falls, for all the fuss you fellows are in the habit of
making over their difficulty."

"Well, that may be," George replied, "but I recom-
mend you to handle your canoe with circumspection——

"

"Yes, you want to govern yourself with considerable
circumlocution," Lacy put in.

"Especially at the lower end of the falls," George con-
tinued, "for I assure you the Columbian Falls are no
joke."

"That' s all right," replied the Colonel, confidently,

"don't give yourselves any uneasiness on my account."
We found the Newport dam entirely rebuilt, and the

low, easy shoot formerly at the right bank was now
closed. The dam is a massive log structure, some 6 or
/ft. high, with a top broad and flat enough to drive a
wagon over, so gentle is the inner or up-stream slope. At
the present stage but little water was running over the
dam, and we beached the canoes along its crest as along
a flat bank, and stepped out into the clear, shallow
water, which looked like a sheet of amber varnish spread
over the clean, gravel beneath. . . ,5

Over in the middle, where our canoes lay, the water
below the dam was deep, and a portage was quickly and
easily made by simply sliding the canoes over the dam
and dropping them, bow first, into the depths below, the
operation beirig watched with interest by a little group of
Sunday idlers, dressed in their rural Sunday best and
congregated around the closed and silent mill.

There is, as usual, a short, steep rapid immediately be-
low the dam. A couple of massive log cribs, built to

brace and strengthen the dam, extend, buttress-like, dowi
stream front its base, some 10 or 15ft. or more, an:

around the left-hand one of these the rapid boils an
whirls, on its way down the crooked, narrow channel, to
still water below. George scrambled down the log face
of this buttress into his canoe, and essayed the rapid. As
he swung around the corner of the buttress, endeavor-';
ing to keep as close in as possible, the swirling current
caught him in its powerful grasp and swung him out of
his course toward the reefs at the right of the channel.
With an herculean sweep of his paddle, he brought the
Shenandoah back into line again, blit in the effort he
snapped the paddle short off in his grasp^

'~

"Confounded be all they that worship carved images
!"

he exclaimed, devoutly, a~5 he threw away the shorter
piece, and, with the single blade, he succeeded in working
through the rest of the rapids, and swung in to the bank
at the spring, a couple of hundred yards below the mill, to
await the rest of us.

Profiting by his mishap, the Colonel and Lacy made no
attempt to run the rapid, but pushed across the deep pool
below the dam in their canoes, until their keels grated on i

the gravel beyond, when they stepped out into the shal-
low water, and led and shoved their canoes down a little,

brook-like channel which led down through the rocks
and over the gravel bar into deep water below, and in
few minutes the Clyde and Mary Lou were Ijdng cheek

'

by jowl with the .Shenandoah at the spring.
.Standing on the log buttress, I carefully studied the

rapid for a few minutes, then, deciding to follow the
course chosen so disastrously by George, I chmbed down

i

the face of the buttress and into my canoe, lying quietly
at its base. Carefully working my way along its sides
and around the corner by holding on to the logs with my
hands, instead of using my paddle, and taking good care
not to let the swift water get hold of the stern of my
boat and throw it out away from the logs, as had hap-
pened to George, I succeeded in working my canoe

'

around the projecting end, and around the further corner
into the swift little channel, down which, after letting
go of the buttress and grasping my trusty paddle, I

swiftly shot, dancing and tossing over the surges, into
deep Avater beloAV. Avithout touching a rock.

'

I paddled in beloAV the other three canoes, and speedily
joined their commanding officers at the spring, Avhere
Ave enjoyed that most refreshing of luxuries to the sun-
baked, thirsty canoeist, a good, cool drink of water^ right
out of the spring.

"Well, what's to be done?" said Lacy, turning to
George.
"You surely can't continue the cruise Avith that broken

paddle?" added the Colonel, as he lifted the bow of his
canoe up on a projecting ledge.

"I can, but I don't intend to," replied George. "There's
only one thing to be done," he continued, as he picked up
ray paddle, "and that's to find a carpenter's shop or
bench and make a new paddle. I'll take yours along,
Corarnodore, for a pattern," he added, as he started up
the bank toward the mill.

"George is a handy fellow, when it comes to making
paddles," said the Colonel.

"Yes," I ansAvered, "he ought to be, for he has had
enough experience. He never makes a cruise Avithout
smashing at least one paddle, and sometimes tAvo."

"Hold on a minute, George, and I'll go Avith you,"
said Lacy, as he bustled around, spreading out on the
rocks and bushes to dry the few minor articles in his
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canoe that had gotten wet. His clothes bag and blanket

bag had been securely tied, and no water had penetrated

either.

The Colonel and I watched them as thej- walked along

the road on top of the bank until thej^ reached the milL

We saw thein stop and interview the little before-men-

tioned group of Sunda}- idlers, one or two of whom could

be seen pointing up the road, after which they resumed
their walk and disappeared frorri our view around a turn

in the road.

"T expect this will be a good time for me to repair

damages myself," said I, as I began to tmpack my canoe.

"It will take George a couple of hours, at least, to

whittle out a new .paddle, and I might as well utilize the

time in putting a patch 'Over that leak, and so save delay

at lunch time."
"It's half-past eleven now/' said the Colonel, as he

consulted his Waterbury, after which he stepped into the

shallow water and took hold of the stern of my nearly

empty canoe, while I took the bow, and, together,
_
vye

carried it up on to the bank, where I busied myself in

getting out the innumerable small articles stowed here,

there and everywhere, in bow and stern pockets.

"It will, you say, take George a couple of hours to

make his new paddle, which will make it half-past one.

Wh}- not lunch right here by this spring before we start?

This is a good place," said the Colonel.

"It's too public," said I. "Here come a lot of those

loungers now," as I observed the little group of men
and boys about the mill get under way in our direction.

"These people are always good-natured and obliging, but
I hate to eat Avith a curious crowd standing around watch-
ing every mouthful as it goes down my throat."

"That's a fact."' the - Colonel admitted. "I hadn't
thought of that."

"We can reach our original lunch place in three-quar-

ters of an hour, which will make it this side of 2 :30, and,

as we had a late breakfast, that will be time enough," I

replied. "Take hold of that end and let's turn her over."

"Yes, that will do well enough," said the Colonel, as

he took the other end of my canoe, and. lifting her up, we
quickly had her lying in the hot sun, bottom upward, and
began an inspection.

"The keel and bilge keels are right much skuffed," said

the Colonel, as we surveyed the long, bristling strips of

splinters which were doing duty in that capacity.

"I should say so," said I. "These boats stand a tre-

mendous amount of rough usage. Here's a leak!" as I

picked out a small spot, in which the grain of the casvas
was worn throitgh the paint, and the longitudinal threads
stood^ up in little ridges, the cross threads having given
way entirelj'.

"What's that white-looking spot up there on the bot-

tom?" asked the Colonel, pointing with his pipe stem to

a light, square spot 3 or 4in. long by half as broad, .that

had just attracted my own attention.

"That," said I, examining it, "is another leak. I cut a
small gash there a couple of }-ears ago and plastered a
patch over it, and the patch seems to have rubbed ofif."

"Here's .still another small leak!" exclaimed the Col-
onel, as he detected another small spot about like the first

one. "Why, your boat seems to be a regular sieve. Com-
modore !"

"It does look that wa}-," I admitted, "but the leaks are
all trifling, for there was not half an inch of water in

her when I landed here. The canvas is getting a little

tender, I think."

"How old is it?"

"This is the fifth season for this canoe."
"How long ought the canvas on a canoe to last. I won-

der?"
"I don't know," I replied, "but judging from the tender

condition of this canvas, I should say about five or six
years. I thijik I could make another cruise in this canoe
next year, before putting irew canvas on it. The canvas
cn Lacy's canoe, last _vear, was very tender, and we had
to patch it frequently, and it was then in its fifth sea-
son; but it was quite light, and I should think the very
heavy canvas used on my boat ought to' last • a year
longer."

"I should think so," he replied.

"I think we'll let this boat lie here in the sun and
dry for an hour before putting on the patches," I re-

marked, as I picked up my camp stool and selected my
book from the miscellaneous pile of duffle lying about, and
looked about for a shady spot in which to ensconse my-
self.

"Will we have time, do you think?" he asked.
"Oh! yes," I replied. "George v.'ill be two hours, at

least, on his paddle, and we can put the patches on in
fifteen' minutes, and they will not stick well unless the
canvas is thoroughly dry."
By this time we were surrounded by a curious little

crowd of men and boys; who surveyed the floating canoes
with great interest, and poked and prodded the sides and
bottom of my up-turned canoe with many expressions
of wonder at its construction, and the discoverj^ that it

was covered with canvas increased their wonderment.
They picked it up and were amazed at its lightness.

They surveyed the pile of dufile lying close at hand, and
were astonished that so much plunder could be got in so
small a boat. They gave the usual ominous shake of the
head about the unfitness of such light, delicate craft for
such rough work, with the usual remark that tiiey "Didn't
want to take no chances in them dad-blamed little boats."
with the usual assertion that the big, wooden punts were
good enough for them. They hazarded the usual venture
that we were running a race, or working out a bet, or sur-
veying the riverf—^the latter theory, with a possible ap-
propriation by Congress to render it navigable for steam-
boats, being the most popular, and then they faded awav.

Yachting- Ffxtwres,

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor

by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass.
30 Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass.
31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass.
31. Beverly,' Corinthian, Monument Beach.
31 Westhampton C. C, open.
31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass.
31 Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay.
31. Shelter Island, Club.
31. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

basset. Mass.
31. TIull-jMassachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound.
31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound.
31. Manhasset Bay, elub series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and ISft.), cabin and open catboats. bay its,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port VVashing-
ton. Long Island Sound.

31. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.

SEPTEMBER.

Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-
hasset, Mass.

Handicap, quincy, Mass.
Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Conn.
Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass.
Beverly, open, Monument Beach.
Duxburv, ladies' day, Duxbury, Mass.
5. Corinthian, cruise, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay.
Gravesend Y. R. A., all classes, Gravesend Bay.
Norwalk, special. South Norwalk, Long Island Sound.
Sachem's Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound.
Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
Atlantic, special, Sea Gate, New York Bay.
Pavonia', special, Bayonne, New Y'^ork Bay.
Canarsie, ladies' day, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound.
Buigess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay.
ChicaKo. Chicago, Lake Michigsin.
Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay.
6. Seawanhaka Corinthian, open special. Oyster Bay, L. I.

Sound. .

Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-
hasset, Mass.

Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
Beverly, open, Mattapoisett
Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta. Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound.
Atlantic, Sea Gate, New Y'ork Bay.
Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezvous.
New York, autumn sweepstakes, New York Bay.
Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay.
Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Gre-enwich, Conn.
Manhasset Bav, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (2l"and ISft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

Atlantic, fall regatta. Sea Gate, New York Bay.
Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
America Cup race. Sandy Hook.
New York C. C, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay.
Manhasset Bay. fall regatta. Port Washington, L. I. Sound.
Canarsie, commodore's cup races, CanaVsie, Jamaica Bay.

2.3-2-5.—International Races (.America's Cup), Off Sandy Hook.
Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup. Port Washing-

ton, Long Island Soimd.

7.

7.

7.

7.

7.

12,

14.

14.

14.

14.

14.

14.

21.

21.

21
21.

21,

21-

28,

Take inventory of the good things in this issue M
of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was
given last week. Count on what is to come next *
week. Was there ever in all the world a more %
abundmt weekly store of sportsmen's reading?

^

Shamrock 11.

Englishmen are so accustomed to seeing handsome
yachts that perhaps as far as a boat's beauty is concerned

they are somewhat indifferent, and on that account the

press reports that ^^ere received on this side from Eng-
land were not of an extravagant sort regarding Sham-
rock IL, before her arrival here, so that now that we
who have seen the boat, both before and after going into

the dry dock, are very agreeably disappointed in her. and
there is a general feeling that the coming races between
Con.stitittion and Shamrock II. will be the closest and
most interesting in the history of America Cup racing.

When Shamrock was in dry dock and the water was
pumped slowly out and she rested on the keel blocks, little

.

by little more of her^imderbody was exposed to view; a

resemblance to ColuVnbia was suggested, probably be-

cause this was rather expected—the influence of the de-

sign of the old defender would crop out somewhere in

the new AVatspn boat—but on closer examination the

similarity was not so marked. •

One of the most noticeable things in the challenger is

her low side, her least freeboard being considerably less

than Constitution's, but she has less sheer than either

Columbia or Constitution; there is more "tuck up" aft.

She draws quite a little more water than Constitution, her

draft being about 21ft., perhaps a little more. The ex-

treme beam is at the deck, and is given at 25ft. bin. Al-
though the point of greatest beam is well forward,- the

accounts regarding tliis point have been exaggerated. The
full bow sections are deceiving" on this point. The
forward overhang is rather short, and this is accentttated

by cutting the end off short at the stern head and in-

serting a flat piece, this Toeing done to give greater strength

and also to make a better holding for the gammon iron.

The after overhang is long and graceful and very fine.

The area of the lateral plane seems to be greater than in

Constitution, and the forward side of the fin is much
straighter than that of the American boat. The lead keel

is bulbed to a larger extent; its greatest thickness is very
near the forward end, and from there tapers aft, where
it is the same thickness as the sternpost.

The midship section is "particularly well turned, there
being a continuous sweep from the deck down to where
it turns into the fin. The bilge is low and easy, and the
floor has quite a little dead rise. The side shows con-
siderable flare.

Shamrock measures slightly under goft. on the load
waterline. There 'are fifty-four frames from the point of
immersion fore and aft. and these are spaced 2oin. apart,
which works out to the original length of 90ft. The after
overhang seems to be several feet longer than Constitu-
tion's, and the line of overhang runs under the boat and
meets the sternpost at about the same point as it does on
Constitution. The sternpost is raked at an angle of about
45 degrees, \vhich is practically the same as Constitution's.
The rudder is about 3ft. wide at the widest point, and is

made of wood and coppered. From the heel of the rud-
der post forward the lead keel is straight on the bottom
for a distance of about 27ft. The total length of the lead
keel is about 34ft. ; from the bottom of the fin there is a

slight curve to meet the forward side of the fin. which
runs upward at an angle of abottt 30 degrees, until it

meets the line of the forward overhang, which runs out to

the curve in the stem head almost straight. The stem-
head at the deck is just the width of the bowsprit, and
although this is the only ugly feature in the boat, the

additional strength gained and the weight saved fully

compensate for its homely appearance.
The work of constrtiction on Shamrock II. is beatitifuL

the bottom and topside having a miiform smoothness sel-

dom seen. The plating is lapstreaked. and there are two
rows of rivets around each plate. The plating is of ini-

modiimi, an alloy of copper and tin. which, when polished,

gives a wonderfully bright and smooth surface, and com-
bines about all the advantages of Tobin bronze.
The deck line of Shamrock II. shows a fair continuous

sweep from the stemhead to the narrow taffrail. The
deck is of steel. coA-ered with a composition to give foot-
hold to those on board when the vessel is heeled. There is

a rail, which takes the curve of the side of the boat about
T5in. inboard, and this is about 3in. high, tapering away
forward and aft. All the deck fittings seem to be light,

the hatches and ironwork are neat and strong. A heavy,
brass casting serves as the rudder cap. and into this is

socketed the long racing tiller. The length over all is

about 137ft.

The m.ast is stepped between the twentj'^-fifth and twen-
ty-seventh frames. This brings the mast between 20 and
2ift. aft of the forward end of the waterline. The mast
is about 159ft. long. From the upper side of the deck to
the mast heel is Sft., and from the deck to the topside of
the boom is 3ft. 6in. The reports came from England that
Shamrock II.'s rigging was' ttgh' and clumsy, but. on the
contrary, it shows a wonderful improvement in this point
over other English boats seen in these waters, and the-

rig compares very favorably w^ith America's latest produc-
tions. The spreaders are of teak and steel, and are about
30ft. extreme width. There are four shrouds on a side,

which are made up as follows : Two masthead shrouds on
each side lead about half way out on the spreader and
set up on the first and fourth chain plate turn buckles;
the shrouds leading from the hounds set up on the third
and fifth chain plate turn buckles. The topmast backstay-

leads over the end of- the spreader to the second chain
plate. There is a forward staj- that leads over a strut on
the forward side of the mast down to the deck. The bow-
sprit is 33ft. outboard, which makes the base of the for-
ward triangle about 75ft. There are two bowsprit slirouds
on each side, and a heavy bobstay. which, b}' the way, is a
good fault. The mast is of steel. 28in. in diameter, and
the boom is also of steel, 112ft. long. The gaff is about
70ft. long. The dimensions given are only approximate,
accurate measurements not being procurable.

It is very difficult to make close comparisons between
two boats which are very much of the same type, particu-
larly as Constitution's underbod}' has not been seen since
she was launched some months ago. Considering all

things, one is satisfied that Shamrock II. is going to
give Constitution some hard racing. Shamrock 1. is un-
doubtedly a greatl}- improved boat tliis year. She was
always good in light breezes, but her spars were too light
for hea-vy weather, and agreeing to this for sake of argti-

mfnt that Shamrock II. was able to beat her in any
weather several minutes, we have certainly got a formid-
able competitor in Shamrock II. On the other hand, we
will agree that Columbia is a much improved boat, with
the* most perfect crew that ever handled any A-essel, and
that she is sailing faster tlran she did in 1S99. Since Con-
stitution was dismasted and rerigged, she is able to beat
Columbia in most any weather by a small margin; it there-
fore figures down to the fact that Shamrock II. is a
greater improvement over Shamrock I. than Constitution
is over Columbia, and figuring that Shamrock I. made a
.very fair showing against Columbia, it is an tmdeniable
fact that the races will be closer than ever before.

Manchestef Y. C,

WEST MANCHESTER, MASS.

Thursday. Aug. 23.

The regular championship race of the Manchester Y. C.
was sailed in Salem Bay Thursda}', Aug. 22, in a strong
breeze from the S.E. The breeze held vers- steady
throughout, and the racing was made correspondingly in-
teresting. There were three classes, and two entries in
each. Chewink got the best of Tarpon in the 25-footers
and led her all around the course. The best race Was be-
tween the raceabouts. Pompilia and Idol. Pompilia got
the start and led throughout, but Idol pressed her very
close, finishing only 41s. behind. In the knockabout class
Raccoon had things prett}' much her own way. The sum-
mary :

2S^Footers.
Elapsed

Chewink, F. G. Macomber 1 26 19
Tarpon, E. S. Grew 1 28 OO

Raceabouts.
Pompilia, Reginald Robbins 1 .32 41
Idol, T. K. Lothrop, Jr 1 32 59

Knpckabouis.
Raccoon, A. D. Irving, 0 49 00
Rikki Tikki, Lorii-g Bros 1 03 CO

Eastern Y* C*

itARBLEHEAD. MASS. '

Saturday, Aug. 24.

The first of a series of special races was sailed bv the
Eastern Y. C. Saturday, Aug. 24. in rather a fluk\- breeze.
There were three. classes all told, but it was necessary to
send the raceabouts over the cottrse in the morning. In
this class Sintram had a verj-- easy time of it. In the
schooner class Barbara won very handily on both actual
and corrected time, and in the class for'sloops Halaia had
a walk over. The .summary:

Raceabouts.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Suitram, W. P. Fowle 1 23 32 1 22 32
Idol, T. K. Lothrop 1 27 17 1 27 17
Pompilia, R. Robbins. 1 2S 43 1 2S 43
Miscreant 1 29 48 1 £9 4S

Schooners.
Barbara, C. F. Lj'man 1 13 08 1 13 08
Baboon, A. P. Loring. 1 30 21 1 27 57
Colleen Bawn, G. W, Lowrie

, 1 29 25 0 00 00
Sloops.

Halaia, Loud Bros..... 1 IS 43 1 IS 43
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Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

J' BY UNION HOPE. I

Chapter XI.—Rudders.
There are two principal forms of rudder construction now in

general use, the first and oldest method being to cut the stem
and main piece of tlie rtidder blade out of one solid piece of oak
bolting a second piece of the same wood on the after side of the
main piece to make up the full area of the blade. This is the
simplest way to make a rudder; but such a rudder is very thick
and clumsy, and if not. made rather heavy, is likely to be weak in

the neck, where it enters the rudder trunk. It also necessitates a
large rudder trunk, and a_ thick sternpost. It is a very good form
of rudder for larger cruising yachts.
The second and modern method is to make the stem of the

rudder of a thick, steel tube (or of a solid round steel rod) ; the
low-er end, where it is attached to the blade, being split into a fork
and riveted on each side of the blade, the latter being either of
wood or metal. The upper end of this form of stem is plugged
with a piece of solid steel, and has a thread on it, with a large, flat

nut, to form a collar on the deck bearing; and above this is a
tapered square to take the tiller, with a thread and nut above it, to
hold the tiller in place. It is neater and stronger than the first

m.ethod, and only requires a very small trunk. As I mentioned in
the chapter on rudder trunks, a plain piece of tube screwed into
the keel or counter frame, with a flatige on deck, is all the trunk
required when the rudder is not liftable or attached to the stern-
post.
The rudder of the No. 1 design would be equally suitable for a

non-liftable rudder. It is composed of a steel tube stem lin. in

diameter, split at the lower end into a fork, with two arms 1ft. 2in.

long, which are riveted on each side of a %in. steel blade of the
shape shown.
A shaped piece of teak or other suitable wood is fixed on tlie

deck at the top of the rudder trunk, and it has a gun metal ring
let into its tipper surface to form a bearing for the top of the rud-
der stem ; the flat nut rests on this ring and takes the weight
of the rudder when it is not attached to the sternpost.
The method of constructing the rudders of both the designs is

clearly shown on the dra'wings. The only particulars in which the
sternpost rudder in No. 2 design differs from the one described
above is that it has a stouter tube for the stem and a hardwood
Islade, the thickness of which is equal to that of the sternpost on
the fore edge and tapers to %in. or less on the after edge. It

is also fitted with a heel bearing, consisting of a gun metal pintle,

screwed into a heel plate on the keel of the boat and workmg in

a gun metal socket fixed to the bottom of the rudder blade. There
is also an intermediate strap of metal through a hole in the blade
and let in flush in each side of the sternpost.

The fore edge of the rudder blade must be rounded to fit a
corresponding groove in the back of the sternpost, and the hole

for the intermediate strap bearing must form a circle with the
rounded fore edge, for the strap to pass freely as the rudder turns.

The accompanying detail drawings will show the method of

fitting the rudder head, fork and intermediate strap and keel

bearings of the No. 2 design. The details of head, stem and fork

for No. 1 design will be the same as in No. 2, but slightly

smaller, and a plain steel blade will take the place of the wood.
When the tube is split to form the fork, which should be done
with a saw, it should not be flattened close to the upper end, but
gradually taper from the found tube into flat ends, the hollow fork

being filled in with a piece of hardwood before the blade is riveted

in place.
, . , , , ,

, There are many other methods of fitting rudders, but the one
illustrated is the simplest and strongest. In either boat a solid

steel rod may be substituted for the tube as a stem, but it must be
reduced in diameter to about three-quarters of that of the tube, or

it will be too heavy. It is cheaper to make than the tube stem,

but much heavier for a given strength.

Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C*

OYSTER BAY—^LONG ISLAND SOUND,

Thursday, Aug. 22,

While Shamrock II. was having her first trial in

American waters down the lower bay, Constitution and

Columbia were racing off Oyster Bay under the auspices

of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C, for a cup offered by

ex-Com. Percy Chubb. The Race Committee was com-

posed of Messrs. Walter Kerr and Charles A. Sherman.

It was very foggy in the morning, but Columbia sailed up

from her anchorage at Glen Cove and Constitution had

laid at taooring in Oyster Bay the night previous. A light

E.N.E. breeze was blowing when the committee went

out to the starting line at 10 o'clock, and the tide was
running W. The course signaled was as follows : Three

and a half miles N.N.W. to and around a boat, thence E.

by N, 14 N, 5^2 miles to and around a mark boat, thence

S.W. 3^ W. 5^ miles to and across the starting line. This

was to be sailed twice over, making 29^ miles altogether.

It was to be a one-gun start with 5m. interval between the

preparatory and starting signals.. The preparatory signal

was made at i :30, The two boats crossed on the star-

board tack, witii Columbia in the weather berth. Co-

lumbia began to draw away from Constitution just after

the start. A tow of six barges upset the two boats, and
' Columbia passed them to the westward, while Constitution

went to the eastward of them. After clearing the barges

both laid their course again. Just before reaching the

first mark, jib topsails were taken in. The boats rounded

as follows

:

Columbia 1 57 30 Constitution 1 ,58 18

Columbia continued on the starboard tack, while Con-
stitution went off on the port tack. Columbia soon set her

baby jib topsail, Constitution following suit. Columbia

made a mistake on the mark on this leg, and ran well

out of her course. She soon found out her mistake and

hauled up again for the real mark. This mistake caused

her to lose some of her lead, but she soon regained this.

Columbia took in her jib topsail just before reaching the-

second mark, and set her balloon jib in stops. The times

at the second mark:

Columbia 2 43 45 Constitution 2 47 08

Constitution had to make a short hitch to round, while

Columbia, with balloon jib drawing, was standing for the

home mark. Constitution broke out her spinnaker just

after rounding, and Columbia had hers out sooii after.

Columbia went after better breeze and took in her spin-

naker, but instead of finding more wind she got in a flat

spot, while Constitution, with spinnaker drawing, was
rapidly closing up on her. Before overtakitig Columbia
Constitution lost the breeze, and she took in her spin-

naker and both boats jibed their booms over to starboard.

Columbia got the new breeze first, and after taking in

her jib topsail, which she had set some time before,

rounded the mark on the starboard- tack. The times at this

mark were

:

Columbia ....3 35 40 Constitution 3 40 50

Constitution set her spinnaker and balloon jib, as Co-
lumbia had done. Columbia was leading at the end of the

first rotind by Sm. lOs, The elapsed times over each leg

of the first rouncj of the course are shown in the follow-^

Sections
or
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SHAMROCK II. IN'dRYDOCK.

First Leg-r-Reach, BVs Miles—Start, 1:35:00.
Ttirn. Elapsed,

Colambia ^ 1 57 30 00 22 30

Constitution , 1 58 18 00 23 18

Columbia beat Constitution on this leg 48s. !

Second J-eg—Beat, 6% Miles.
1st Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed

^

Columbia 1 57 30 2 43 45 <J0 4ti 15

Constitution 1 5S IS 2 47 OS 00 48 50

Columbia beat Constitution 2m. 35s.

SHAMROCK ir. IN my dock.

Third Leg-Run, 5% Miles, Eluky.
2d Mark. Finish. Elapsed,

Columbia 2 43 45 3 35 40 On 51 55
Constitution 2 47 OS 3 40 50 00 53 42

Columbia beat Constitution im. 47s.

The change in the breeze made the next leg a run, and
Constitution is quite at home on this point of sailing.

Columbia took in her spinnaker once, then reset it a few
minutes later, Constitution was still coming up on the
older boat, and at last Columbia's boom was jibed over to

port. Constitution shut off Cokimbia's wind and Co-

lumbia hauled more on the wind to avoid this, and finally

reached down to the mark, still in the lead. Before
rounditig the mark Constitution took in light sails and
jibed. The times at this mark were

:

Columbia 4 15 50 Constitution 4 16 55

Small jib topsails were now in order, as it was a reach
to the next mark, and both boats were holding well to

the S. of the mark. The wind had shifted back again to

S.S.W., and blew stronger. Constitution had picked up
a little on this leg, as can be seen by the times at this

mark;

Columbia , 4 52 40 Constitution 4 53 18

From this mark to the finish line it was a close hitch,

and Columbia, sailing in splendid fashion, again drew
away from Constitution and finished a winner. The
elapsed times over each leg of the second round of the
course are .shown in the following:

First Leg—Run, 3^ Miles.
Start. 1st Mark. Elapsed.

Columbia..., 3 35 40 4 15 50 00 40 10
Constitution 3 40 50 4 16 55 00 36 05

Constitution beat Columbia 4m. Ss.

Second Leg—Reach, 5% Miles.
1st Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed.

Columbia 4 15 50 4 52 40 00 36 50
Constitution 4 16 55 4 53 18 00 36 23

Constitution beat Columbia 27s.

Third Leg—Clo.se Reach, 5% Miles.
2d Mark. Finish. Elapsed

Columbia 4 52 40 5 23 32 00 30 52
Constitution 4 .53 18 5 25 11 00 31 53

Cokmibia beat Constitution im. is.

Constitution's new mainsail set poorly at the start, but

17B— .— .
-— .— i—.

— .. ,.,

improved as the race progressed. Her club topsail set

badly, and the spars on this sail seemed to be entirely too

h'ght. Columbia went back to Glen Cove after the race,

while Con.'titution ran into Oyster Bay and anchored.

The summary of the race follows

:

Start, 1:35:00. Finish. Elapsed. CorrectecL

Columljia 5 23 32 3 48 32 3 47 14

Constitution 5 25 11 3 50 11 3 50 II

Columbia beat Constitution im. 395. elapsed time, and
2m. 57s. corrected time.

Saturday, Aug. 24.

The race between Constitution and Columbia sailed on
Saturday was spoiled by a na,sty squall. The rain was
heavy and the wind shifted several times. It was after 12

o'clock when the cotiimittee signaled the course, which
was from the starting line at Centre Island buoy, N.W. l4

W., miles to and arotmd a mark boat, thence E. by
N. f<i N.. 6 miles to and around a mark boat, thence

S.S.W., 4^ miles to and across the starting line—distance

15/4 nautical miles. The cotirse was sailed twice over,

making 30,' 3 miles in all.

The first leg of this course was a reach. The prepara-
tory signal was made at 12:30, and the starting signal was
given at 12:35, and Columbia crossed at the windward end
of the line. 3s. after the start. Constitution crossed some
secoTids after, directly in Columbia's wake. It was a

reach to the first mark, and the boats had the wind over
their port quarters. Columbia drew away from Constitu-
tion in reaching over to the first mark, which was off

Captain's Island. About 12:30 it liegan to rain, and this

tended to make matters generally unpleasant. Columbia
jibed over just before she reached the mark. The times
at this turn were:

-Columbia 1 02 51 Constitution 1 03 25

Constitution jibed just as she was roundiilg. and took in

her jib topsail and set a .'^mailer one. Both boats were
now on the starboard tack, with sheets well in. Columbia
seemed to move much faster than Const'tution on this

leg. Constittttion overstood the second mark, while Co-
lambi,a ju^t made it nicely. The times at the second
mark

;

Columbia 133.21 Constitution 133,58

The wind had been blowing E.S.E., but at this time
shifted to the south'ard. which made the leg to the home
mark a close reach. Columbia took in her jib topsail just
before reaching the home mark and set her balloon jib
topsail, which was broken out shortly before rounding.
The times at the home mark

:

Columbia 1 58 21 Constitution 1 59 08

The elapsed times over each leg of the course on the
first round are shown in the following tables

:

First Leg—Reach, 4% Miles.
Start, 12:35:00. 1st Mark. Elapsed.

Cohtmbia 1 02 51 0 27 51
Constitiuion 1 03 25 0 28 25

Columbia beat Constitution 34s.

Second Leg—Reach, 6 M^les.
1st Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed.

Columbia 1 02 51 1 33 21 0 .30 30
Constitution . .• 1 03 2a 1 33 58 0 30 33

Columbia beat Constitution 3s.

l>i)md Leg—Reach, P/^ Miles.
2d Mrk. 3d Mark. Elapsed.

Columbia 1 33 21 1 58 21 0 25 00
Constitution 1 -33 58 1 59 08 0 25 10

Constitution had her spinnaker drawing a little before
she reached the mark, and Columbia soon had hers out,
but in the meantime Constitution had closed up the gap
between them and had Columbia blanketed. After Con-
stitution got very near the older boat, her ballooner was
taken in and the baby jib topsail was substituted. At
this time the squall tliat had been making up all the
morning was working down on the boats with great
rapidity. Spinnakers were dowsed on both boats, and
Columbia set her forestaysail. Constitution soon jibed
over to port, and Columbia followed a little later. Just
after jibing. Constitution passed Cokinibia, and was in
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TYPHOON.—Designed and built by Herreshoff Mfg. Co. Photo by Jackson, Marblehead.

the weather berth. A luffing match now followed, Co-
lumbia striving to get the weather berth, but unsuccess-
fully. Both boats jibed over when the squall struck. It

blew hard for a moment, and Constitution took the lead

at once, a most surprising thing, for she is not con-

sidered as good as the old champion under such condi-
t'ons.

It was now raining so heavil}' that neither boat could be
seen. Those in charge of Constitution thinking it dan-
-gerous to continue under the circumstances, and be-

lieving the race would be abandoned, withdrew. The
wind hauled to the E. and the air cleared, and Columbia
was seen beating for the mark. Her time there was

:

Columbia ' 2 53 20

The breeze continued fresh, and Columbia made the

next two legs in short timej^ and finished a winner at

4:08:25.
This is the last time Cohtmbia and Constitution will

meet until Saturday. Aug. 31, which is the day set for

the first trial race. The sum.mary

:

Start. Finish. Elapsed.
Columbia 12 35 00 4 08 2.5 3 33 2.5

Constitution 12 35 00 Withdrew.

Friday, Aug. 16.

Friday's race for the 30-footers, under the auspices of

the New York Y. C, will be resailed on some date yet to

be announced. Carolina, with Mr. Pembroke Jones at

the helm, led the fleet over the finish line, but, owing to

a misunderstanding as to the course, the Regatta Com-
mittee decided to call the race off.

Monday, Aug. 19.

In a fresh E. wind the Newport thirties raced on Mon-
day, Aug. 19, for sweepstakes, and Carolina won. The
boats sailed twice over a triangular course. Hera got
the best of the start, but Carolina vvorked into the lead
at the first mark, and was never headed during the race.

The summary

:

Start, 3.50:00. Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina, P. Jones 5 28 36 1 38 36
Hera, R. N. EHis 2 29 16 1 39 16-
Wawa, R: Brooks 5 30 31 1 40 31
Raccoon. J. R. Drexel 5 33 19 1 43 19
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 5 43 07 1 44 07

Thursday, Aug. 22.

Hera won the race for a sweepstake that was sailed
on Thursday, Aug. 22, in a strong S.E breeze. It was
a beat out to Seal Rock and a run back, Carolina led to
the outer mark, but on the run back w's overtaken and
passed by Hera, which boat won by a si !1 margin. The

.

summary

:

Start, 3:31:00. Finish. Elapsed.
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 27 12 1 56 12
Carolina. P. Tones 5 27 37 1 56 37
Wawa, R. Brooks 5 27 49 1 56 49
tsperanza, H. O. Jiavemever 5 29 19 1 58 19
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel 5 29 31 1 58 31
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd...': 5 31 14 2 00 14

Friday, i\.ug. 23. <

The 30-footers raced frotn Jamestown to and around
Seal Rock and return on Friday, Aug. 23, in a nice S.W.
breeze. The course was ten miles in length, and Carolina
won. The summary

;

Start, 3:.33:00. Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina. P. Jones 5 30 26 1 57 26
Wawa, R. Brooks 5 32 22 1 59 22
Esperanza, H. O. Havem.eyer. Jr 5 33 17 2 00 17
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel 5 33 49 2 00 49
Hera, R. "N. Ellis 5 33 .54 . 2 00 54
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd Withdrew.

Saturday. Aug. 24.

In a southerly breeze four of the 30-footers raced out to

Dyer's Island and back on Saturday, Aug. 24. It was a
beat out, and Esperanza led tO' the outer mark, but on
the run back Carolina took the lead, and was never
headed. The times

:

Start, 10:10:00. Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina, P. Jones 12 .55 12 2 45 12
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, |r 12 55 53 2 46 53
Barbara, H. Rutherfurd ". 12 56 09 2 46 09
Hera, R. N. Ellis 12 56 16 2 46 16

Monday, Aug. 25.

Carolina won the sace for 30-footers that was sailed on
Monday, Aug. 25. The wind was light from the S., and
the boats sailed twice over a triangular course. Wawa
led up to the end of the first round, when Carolina worked
into first place. The times:

Start, 4:11:00. * Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina, Pembroke Jones 6 41 37 2 30 37
Wawa, Reginald Brooks 6 43 20 2 32 10
Hera, R. N. Ellis 6 45 49 2 34 49
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 6 45 56 2 34 56
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel Withdrew.
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr Withdrew.

Corrected.
3 32 07

Newport Special Thirties.

Newport; r. i.

Llonday, Aug. 12.

The first of the series of races scheduled by the New
York Y. C. for the thirties owned in the club was held

on Monday, Aug. 12, in a light southerly breeze. The
boats were started at 3 :20 from a line off Brenton's Reef

Lightship to the committee boat. The outer mark was

set five miles due S. of the lightship, making it a beat and

a run back, distance ten miles. Carolina took the lead

going out, and rounded first, but on the run home Barbara

passed Carolina and won. It was a' spinnaker run back

from the outer mark. The light wand remained steady

throughout. The following table shows the results

;

Start 3-20
" Finish. Elapsed.

Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 6 25 40 3 05 40

Hera, R. N. Ellis 6 27 10 3 07 10

Carolina, Pembroke Jones 6 2i 38 3 07 38

Raccoon, A. J. Drexel 6 32 35 3 12 35

Wawa, Reginald Brooks 6 35 35 d 15 3o

Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer 6 35 44 3 15 44

Thursdaj^, Aug. 15.

The second race for the 30-footers, under the auspices

of the New York Y. G., was sailed on Thursday, Aug. 15.

in a fresh S.W. wind. At the time of the start the fog

was thick and the breeze was very light, but shortly after

the start the weather cleared and the breeze gained

strength.. The start was at Coddington Cove, and the

course w^as five and a half miles to leeward to a mark off

Hog Island and a beat back. On the run out Esperanza

held the lead, bttt she was pasged^ by the other boats.

After hauling on the wind, the fog came again and Rac-

coon withdrew from the race and headed for Bristol Har-

bor, ,but soon r>nt about again for home. On the wnnd

Cardina took the lead and won easily. Barbara ran

ashore, withdrawing from the race. The summary:

Stkt, 3:57:00. Finish
^^^^'.f'

Carbliria, P. Jones 6 28 18 2 31 18

Hem,, R. N. Eilis 6 32 d, 2 3-3 57

Wawa -R' Bro'iks........... .....-.-.•.r..; 6 33 14 z ob 14

EsfSnza. H. O. Havemeyer, Jr'. 6 34 02 2 37^02

Barbara, W. Rutherfurd ^^,?thdrew.

Raccoon, T R. Drexel Withdrew. SINTRAM.—Designed and built by Herreshoff Mfg. Co. Photo by Jackson, Marblehead.
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Western Yachts.

Macalawa Bay Races.

Chicago, III, Aug. 24.—A number of Chicago boats

met in the regatta at Macatawa Bay, across the lake, yes-

terday, and they got plenty of sailing weather, the breeze

being fresh almost to the point of a gale.

Vanenna and Josephine disagreed over their relative

measurements, and withdrew from the races. In Class

B the winner was Mawaja, with Hattie B. and Pinta close

placed for second.

The race between Vanenna, Josephine and Sallie, to be

sailed on the big lake, was called off when Vanenna and

Josephine had their misunder.standing over tlie time allow-

ance, and the race was made a free for all. Columbia had

an easy thing, beating Nvmph and Martha cleverly.

- In Class 2B Mawaj--;^ Hattie B. antl Pinta mixed it up

lively, Hattie B. taking the second place on time allow-

ance. Snipe won in "v'^fass 4B. The times

:

i : ;rr

Classei, i and 2A—Open Race.
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Allows. Corrected.

Columbia 10 45 ' : 07 00 OO 16 17 2 22 00 2 05 53

Nymph 10 45 1 44 30 00 16 45 2 59 30 2 42 45

Class 2B.

Mawaia 10 40 1 24 00 00 05 2 44 00 2 39 00

Hattie B .10 40 1 -57 30 00 05 03 3 17 30 3 12 27

Pinta 10 4u 1 52 3U Scratch 3 13 30 3 12 30

Class 4B.

Snioe 10 35 1 31 55 00 00 00 2 56 05 0 00 00

Triangle 10 35 . 1 52 00 00 00 00 3 17 00 . 0 00 00

In the afternoon races, in a high wind, the good

heavy-weather boat Lafiiba Sigma won. The times

:

Start. Finish. .Elapsed. Allows. Corrected.

Lamba Sigma 3 40 4 35 00 00 05 36 0 55 00 0 49 24

EaSet . 3 40 3 35 10 00 02 29 0 55 10 0 52 41

Raven ;';;.....3 40 3 37 04 00 03 09 0 57 04 0 53 45

Canterbury" 3 10 3 37 15 Scratch. 0 57 15 0 57 15

At Oshfcosh,

At Oshkosh, Wis., the third and deciding heat for the

Green Lake cup will be sailed to-day. Minnesitka, of

White Bear, has won one race, and Anita, of Neenah, has

also won a race. The silver prize of the Oshkosh Club

will also be awarded to-day. Hough.

Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Cofinthian Y. C.

MARBLEHEAD, MAS.S.

Saturday, Aug. 24.

The sixth championship race of the Corinthian Y. C.

was sailed off Marblehead Saturday, Aug. 24, in a moder-

ate southerly breeze. In the 25-footers Chewink had it all

her own way. The class went over the starting line m a

bunch, but Chewink pulled out ahead and held a good

lead to the finish, winning on both elapsed and corrected

time In the 21-footers there were but two entries,

Eaglet and Opitsah III. They had it hot and heavy all

over the course. Eaglet winning out by only 17s. The

raceabouts were all bunched until the first mark was

turned, when Sintram went to the front and stayed there

until the finish. Suzanne had an easy win in the knock-

about class, as did Raccoon in the special i6-footers. The

summary

:

Class A.
Elapsed. " Allows. Corrected.

Chewink, F. G. Macombei-, Jr 1 5S IB 0 1 58 15

t)ivana, R. Boardnian 2 03 40 4 1 58 56

(Gossip, P. Brooks 2 10 40 2Vi 2 07 43

Brigand, FT. A. Morss 2*17 05 6 2 09 08

Tliird Class.

Eaalet S Burgess 2 16 OS 0 2 16 08

lil.: S.^H. Foster. 2 16 25 0 2 16 25

Raceabouts.

Sintram, W. P. Fowle 2 06 40 0 2 06 40

Runaway Girl. H. Tweed 2 09 45 0 2 09 45

Idol, T. K. Lothrup... 2 10 41 0 2 10 41

Pompilia, R. C. Roboins 2 10 42 0 2 10 42

Scapegoat, C. H. W. Foster 2 14 43 0 2 14 43

KnockaboiUs.
Suzanne, F. Brewster 1 17 04 0 1 17 04

Thistle, A. P. McKinnon 1 2o 2 3% 1 22 38

Retriever, H. P. Benson 1 24 50 2 1 23 18

16-Footers.

Raccoon, A. n. Irving 0 57 02 0 0 57 02

Kalitan, H. E. Rogers 1 01 3p 0 10135
Cyclone, R. B. Wiggin Withdrew.

Mosquito Fleet Y. C.

^ ,

' SOUTH BOSTON, MA^S.
" Saturday, Aug. 24.

The last handicap race of the season of the Mosquito

Fleet Y. C. was sailed off the club house, Marine Park,

on Saturday, Aug. 24, in a light southerly breeze. In the

'first class Carrie M. finished first, but lost to Ustane on

•corrected time. In the second class Hoyden finished-^first

hy a long margin, but was only 3s. ahead of Myosotis on

4-orrected time. The summary:

First Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Usirne, C. J. Morinrtv 1 26 15 1 34 15

Carrie M., N. -C. Robmson 1 23 48 1 35 48

Alda Com. C. P. Moonev 1 34 26 1 39 26

Helen, Wni. Tracy 1 39 02 1 44 02

Second Class.

Hoyden, N. Aldrich 1 34 15 ] 49 15

Mvosotiv, A; Lafort 144 18 141118
J- IP t. D. Byford • 1 51 36 1 .51 36

n. E. Noonan 1 56 15 1 56 15

Beverly Y« C*

MONUMENT BEACH, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 24.

The Beverly Y. C. sailed a special cup race off the

club house at Monument Beach Saturdaj^, Aug. 24, in a

light S.W. breeze. In the 25-footers May Queen had a

very easy win. In the raceabouts Quakeress was given a

surprise by being beaten by Gadfly and Radiant. In the

fourth class Eunice was beaten for the second time in class

racing. This time it was by Totem, by over 2m. In the

15-footers there was a hot scrap. Flickamarro winning by
only IIS. The summary:

, 25-Footers.
Elapsed.

Mav Queen, T>. L Whitteniore , 2 30 12
Thorana. T. B Wales 2 37 20
Kalama III., David Rice 2 38 07

21-Eeoters..
Gadfly, Mr.s. J. \V. Geary.. r- ? 1^ H
Radiant,. C. M. Baker.... 2 43 58

Quakeress, \V. F. Harrison -2 46 03

Kestrel, E. S. Dabnev ,
.? P ^it

Amanita, L. Bacon ,
•' 2 54 4,^

Fourth Class Cat-..

Totem, VV. F. Taniesoii ] Ij;
\]

Eunice, W. O.'Tavlor *
?1

Hod, H. B. Flolmes •-<2 19 55

Howard, H. O. Miller..' 2 2112
Maori, A. B. Hastings 2 22 39

Allison, Stewart McLoud 2 27 51

15- I'-ooters—One Design.
Flickamarro, AV. B. Emmons 1 58 00

Vim. F. W. Sargent. Jr 1 58 11

Teaser. R. W. Emmons 2d 1 59 36

Flv, C. A. Coolidge 2 00 40

Spider, H. B. Stone 2 00 46

Peacock, A. Winsor, (1 2 00 52

Next. Paul Tones 2 03 02

Go-Bye, Howard Stockton 2 08 51

Annisq«am Y. G.

ANNISQUAM, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 24.

There were but two classes in the regular club race of

the Annisquam Y. C, which was sailed in Ipswich Bay
Saturday. Aug. 24. There was a .strong breeze from the

S.W.. all but Tedesco getting down to reefs. In the

handicap class Tabasco III. came, in first by a good
margin, but lost to Tedesco on time allowance. In the

dory class Tabasco I. w:on handily* The slimmary:

Elapsed. Corrected.
Ted«sco, W. H. Ptar. 2 10 05 1 31 53

Tabasco lit,, H, H. Wiggin 2 01 10 1 34 15

Comforter, 1 W. VVhittemore 2 13 10 1 34 46

Bernicc. E.'E. Webster 2 22 01 1 36 07

Sheik, H. L. Friend 2 20 10 1 40 26

Nymoh, O. H. Perkins Withdrew.
Trifler, B. Howe..., Withdrew.

Dory Clas.s.

Tabasco I., W H. Rowc.. .1 30 00

Oceanus, \V. i^flsen 1 34 30

Cohasset Y* C.

COHASSET, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 24.

The club race of the Cohasset Y. C, sailed off the club

house, Saturday, Aug. 24, was attended by fluky breezes,

which did much to spoil the racing. In both classes the

yachts finished verjr close together, in the regular knock-
about class this being particularlj- noticeable. The sum-
mary :

Knockabout Class.
Elapsed.

Remora, Glover Crocker 1 29 00
Monsoon, John Knowles ,. 1 29 10
Harclda, Al'inscn Oic-elow, Jr 1 29 25
Delta, R- K. Willianrs 1 .30 25
Eleanor, F. Moors 1 30 53
Nereid. W. R. Se.ars 1 33 33

Special Class for Knockabouts.
Tunipoo, W. R. Bremer 1 24 25
Fancv, C. W. Barron ....,.,...] 26 03
Fly, C. W. Br.rron .1 27 06

Marine and Field CI«B.

GRAVESEND BAY NEW YORK HARBOR,

Saturday, Aug. 24.

JiG-A-JiG, Kelpie and Quinque sailed a pretty race in

Gravesend Bay on Saturday, Aug. 24, under the auspices
of the Marine and Field Club. The boats sailed three
times over a triangular course, one mile to the leg. The
first leg was reached from the club house, starting the
round off Bay Ridge to a mark off Sea Gate, thence to a
marked buoy in Gravesend Bay, and back tO' the club
house. The summaries

:

Start,, 3:05:00. Finish. Elapsed.
Jig-a-Tig, W. W. Hutchison 5 23 32 2 18 .32

Ouinque, L. R. Smith. 5 31 12 2 2fi 12
Kelpie. W. K. Brown 5 40 00 2 35 00

€»

Fixtures,
Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, la.—Lake Okoboji amateur tournament, at

Arnold's Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C.
Ilinshaw.

Sept. 2.—Cleveland O.—Merchandise shoot of the Cleveland
Gun Club.

Sept. 2.—Ossining, N.. Y.—AU-day live-bird and target shoot of
the Ossining Gun CItib. . C. G. Blandford, Capt.-

Sept. 2.—llion, N. Y.—Amateur shoot of the Remington Gun
Club. W. H. Grimshaw, Sec'y.
Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker

Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec'y.
Sept. 2.—Albanv, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester

Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mgr.
Sept. 2-3.—Union City, Ind.—Tournament of the Parent Grove

Gun Club.
Sept. 2-3.—Portland, Me.—Maine State tournament, under the

auspices of the Portland Gun Club. S. B. Adams, secretary.
Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the

Virgmia Trapshooters' Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. - Mr.
J. C. Tignor, Sec'y.

Sept. 3-4.—Bellefontaine, O.—Silver Lake Gim Club's totirna-
ment.
Sept. 3-6.—Lake Okoboji, la.—Indian tournament, to be held at

Arnold's Park; $800 added. C. W. Budd, Arnold's Park, Iowa.
Sept. 4.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Target shoot '

of second
•series of Keystone Shooting Leagtie.

Sept. 4-6.—Chattanooga, Tenn.—Chattanooga Gun Club's tourna-
ment.

^ Sept. 6.—Interstate Park, L. I.—All-da;/ live bird shoot. L. H.
Schorteraeier, manager.
Sept. 11.—Montpelier, Vt.—Montpelier Gurf Club's tournament;

contest for the Robin Hood international trophy. G. B. \Valton.
Sec'y.
Sept. 10-12. Sidney, O.—Sidney Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 11-12.—Warren, Ind.—Warren Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 11-13.—Canton, O.—Canton Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 16-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—St. Joseph Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 19-20.—Alton, 111.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun

Club.
Sept. 20-21.—^Titusville, Pa.—First

_
annual tournament of the

Titusville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, Sec'y.
Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-

cap target tournament; $.300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.
Sept. 26.—Cresson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun" Club.

C. \Venderoth, manager.
Oct. 1-4.—Detroit, Mich.—John Parker's annual international

tournament; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and
trophies; distance handicaps.
Oct. 9-10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club.
Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.
Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the

Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaughery, Sec'y.

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 1

to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhille Gun Club. S. G. Miller, Sec'y.

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon, , .

Chicago 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third "Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Alonroe street

and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. L—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed

shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private

practice, Caf6 and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L, I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.
Sept. 2.—Interstate Park, L. I. -Holiday live-bird shoot of the

New Utrecht Gun Club.
Sept. 1013.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoot, under

the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club; $750 added; valuable

list of merchandise prizes. Walter F. Sykes, President, 85 Water
street, New Yor k.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS,
Mr. L. H. Schortemeier, manager, announces an all-day live

bird shoot at Interstate Park, L. I., on Sept.- 6, under the auspices

of the New York County Gun Club. On the arrival of the 11

o'clock train miss and outs will be shot till the main programme
commences. There are three events at seven birds, $5 entrance,

three moneys, Rose system, 6, 3 and 1 points, and one event at 15

birds, $10, four moneys, 12, 6, 3 and 1, Rose system. Those who
wish 'may shoot for birds only. All events handicaps. Birds de-

ducted at 25 cents. .

The New Utrecht Gun Club has collected a list of desirable

and valuable prizes for the forthcoming shoot of the New York
State Association for the Protection . of Fish and Game, which
is held under its auspices at Interstate Park, Sept. 10 to 13 in-

clusive. This list will be added to materially before the tourna-

ment takes place. Five shot guns are already on^ the list. ^ Pro-

grammes may be obtained on application to Mr. Walter F. Sykes,

85 Water street. New York.
«e

Mr. Richard Merrill, of Milwaukee, arrived in New York last

Saturday from a sojourn of many weeks in England, where he

tarried after the great Anglo-American trap-shootmg contest from
solicitude for the welfare of his friend, Mr. Chan Powers, who
was an invalid eight weeks in London from an attack of typhoid

fever, but who is due to arrive this week on the Deutschland.

Mr, Merrill is accumulating width, the . roast beef and fog of

England bestowing ruddy health and added pounds of weight.

The Ideal Manufacturing Co., of New Haven, Conn., informs

us that they have entered into an arrangement with the Phil B.

Rekcart Co., of 114 Second street, San Francisco, Cal., to cafry

a full and complete of Ideal
,
goods. After Sept. 1, 1901, this

companv' will be the only recognized and authorized agent of

the Ideal Manufacturing Co. on tiie Pacific Coast, and will receive

and fill all orders for that company.

The friends of Capt. .\. W. Wadsworth, of Boston, will re-

joice to learn that he is convalescing nicely at Alexandria, N. H.,

after his recent dangerous illness. He expects to recover entirely

in the course of five or six weeks. In a brief letter

to us he expresses kind regards to his many friends in New
York, and they number all who know him.

«t

The New Utrecht Gun Club announces a holiday shoot for

Sept. 2, at Interstate Park, the main event of which will be a

handicap at 15 live birds, $5 entrance, for an elegant moosehead.
Traps ready at 10 o'clock. Moosehead event commences at 2

o'clock, fifteen contestants to enter. The club shoots, at targets

and live pigeons, will be held every Saturday thereafter.

The Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club won the Damon & Gould
Cup in three straight wins, the final of which took pla'ce at Leo-
minster, Aug. 21, the Leominster team being defeated by a score

of 362 to 340. The conditions were 10 men on a side, 50 blue rocks
per man. The club winning it is to put it up next year as an
individual trophy, the rrtan winning it to hold it forever.

•t

The programme of the Cresson Gun Club's all-day shoot, on the

club grounds, Sept. 26, provides target events in the forenoon and
live bird events in the afternoon. Shooting commences at 9

o'clock. The events will be arranged to suit the wishes of the
participants. For particulars, address C. Wentworth, Cresson, Pa.

The Mail trophy match, a five-man team event, which took place

on Aug. 17, at the Ottawa tournament, was won by the St. Hubert
Gun Club team, the members and the scores of which were:
Higginson 45, Trudeau 43, Throop 44, Boville 42, Johnson 44.

Total 716.

•C

Mr. R. A, Welch and wife, and Mr. J. A. R. Elliott, are due
in New Y'ork on Saturday, of this week. They have been actively
engaged in shooting at the great Continental trap-shooting eveati.

Bernard Water*.

Filch btirg vs. Leominster.

Fitchburg, Mass., Atig. 22.—Fitchburg wins the cup.
the third of the series for the Damon & Gould Co. cup, by the

ten-men teams from Fitchburg and Leominster was shot yesterday
afternoon. '

This was a general "dog day"—cloudy, hot and sultry, but a
pretty good shooting day after, all, except it was very cloudy and
dark when the last string was shot, making it very hard to see a
low bird. The conditions of this shoot were ten men on a side, 50
blue rocks to a man, three wins to take the cup, the club winning
it to put it up next season as an individual trophy, the man win-
ning it to hold it forever. As Fitchburg had won the two previous
shoots, they wei-e anxious to make it "three straight." When
the day of the match arrived, we foutrd that four of our best men
were out of town, and their places had to be filled by men, three
of whom were new at matcli shooting, but every man took his
,eun, shells and "nerve" and went down to Leominster and won
tlie shoot just as though that were the only thing to do, thus mak-
ing it "three straight" for Fitchburg.
The scores : .

Fitchburg. Leominster.
Taylor 3S Rice 40
Roby 33 Powers 40

Donovan 32 Latiders 35

Beane 35
Hawkins 31
Churchill 32

Dix 42
Wilder J5

Farrar 30

Legat 20
Biu-bank 33
Stickney 38
Wood 31

Esty 3! Andrews 40
Converse 42 Whitney 33

362 340

Titusville Gon Club.

15

10 11

3 5

18

10

10

Titusville, Pa., Aug, 20.—At the
Titusville Gun Club, held Friday. .

were made, the 25-bird event being
which was won by A, Bue, shootin,
score of 22 out of a possible 25:

Events: 12 3-
Targets: 15 15
W W Kellogg 13
Tas. Brown 7
Sol Mayer 13
M S Carnahan 7
L Schlehubeh, Jr S

Jos Coleman 7

Dr Jameson 5

Jno Swartz 14

Dr Peebles
T L Andrews
A Bue
H Pfeiffer 12
C Dane
E W Jordan

regular weekly shoot of the
\ug. 17, the following scores
n contest for the club me"lal,
from the ISyd.-mark, with a

5 6 7
15 5p 5p

11

5 6

8 11 12

IC 15

9 12 ..

14 13 20 14 9

12
14

80 59 737
105 33 314
45 31 688
60 24 400
80 43 537
80 46 575
45 IS 400
55 45 818
65 42 646
SO 70 875
25 22 SSO
15 12 SOO
15 12 SdO
15 It 932

H. Pi'EiFFER, Sec'y.
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Dusted and Broken Targets.

Cleveland, O.—Your article on "dusted targets'' and the let-

ters from Messrs. Shaner and Fulford have attracted a great deal of

attention and will, in all probability, bring out a great deal of
discussion on (he subject.
In the first place, it is well to consider why there should be a

rule that a target to be scored "dead" must have a perceptible
piece broken from it and that a "dusted" shall not be scored as
"dead."
The makers of this rule undoubtedly discussed the matter very

thoroughly before coming to the conclusion that it was a good
rule.

Jt evidently has been considered a good rule for many years, as,

ito the best of my knowledge, your article is the first "serious at-

tempt to have it changed.
In my opinion the rule was adopted to save as far as possible

any change of discussion or dispute, and if you will stop for a
moment j'ou will remember how often j'ou have heard the remark
on a shooting ground that the target was dusted and how often
the statement was disputed by others looking at the target from
another point of view.

I believe that the referee would have his hands full and that
there would be far more disputes than there are at present it a
rule were adopted calling a "dusted" target a "dead" target.
Of course, there are discussions now as to pieces,' but I do not

think there are nearly as many as there would be if the rule were
changed as you suggest.

It was to save discussion that the rule as to holding the gun
was changed from below the elbow to below the arm pit and
llien to any jjosition the shooter might choose to adopt, and the
changing of the present rules should be made along the line of

saving discussion and relieving the referee of additional responsi-
Jjility instead of adding to it. .

There is no question in my mind but that a rule making a
"dusted" target a "dead" target would lead to endless trouble,

end the opportunity for unfair work would be greatly increased,

as 'most anyone at any time wovild be able to sec just a little dust
and the fact could hardly be disputed.

I may be wrong, but I believe that men experienced in the
sport will take the same position as above and think any change
will be a detriment rather than a benefit. Paul North.

Mr. Paul North is a gentleman of vast experience and acute
powers of reasoning, and is particularly well versed in all the par-

ticulars "of trapshooting. Yet, in respect to his coinmunication
on "dusted targets, we -think that bis conclusions cannot logically

be drawn from the premises wliich he lays down, as wc will sug-

gest, brieflv, as follows:
That the makers of the rules undoubtedly discussed the ques-

tion very thoroughly before coming to the conclusion that it was
a good rule, as adopted, we freely concede; but undotibtedly they

discussed every other matter, within their scope, quite as thor-

,
oughly. Nevertheless, have not changes been made betimes, as

the exigencies of the competition and the knowledge which comes
from greater experience dictated the need of them?
Whether a target is hit or not hit is a matter relating to a

question of fact quite independent of any question concerning
what the bystanders may approve or dispute, and, therefore, it is

a question which admits of consideration on its merits. If the
question of disputes is to be considered, the same objection could
be urged against allowing a perceptible piece as a broken target,

for the disputes concerning the latter are innumerable. However,
if there were not matters over which there would be differences,

a referee would not be necessary,

A dusted target is qui|:e as efisily distipguished as a chipped

t^fgef, an4 many times much more easily distinguished, and,
therefore, perceptible dust is qiiite as apparent to the referee as

)p a pergeptible piece, In either instance, it is the referee's deci-

sion which coppfs. Oytside disputes are irrelevant,

The manner of holding the gun is a mere matter of agreement
OF convention, and, therefore, quite different from the matter of

fact as to whether a target is hit or not. Thus a group of

shooters might agree to hold their guns in any manner they

chose, and such agreement would be good; but if they agreed

that 2 anJ $ a''e equal to 3, they would be trifling with a matter of

fact.

If a shooter degires to be unfair, we fail to perceive how re-

strictions on a matter of fact would put a check on him, From our
viewpoint it would seem the better way to recognize fully the

matter of fact that a dusted target is a hit target, and, therefore,

should be .scored, and that an unfair person is another matter of

fact and should be barred.

Utica, N. Y., Aug. 25.—I am willing to abide by the decision

of the shooters of the country if I am right or wrong in regard

to dusted target question.

J. said two weeks ago a referee's duties should be so smiple

a child could referee. There is no decision necessary on dusted

targets, pieces or wads, if you stick a few stakes, say 40yds. from
the trap, in a semi-circle. If a target slips out out trap and doesn't

go to stakes, it is a no bird; if it goes beyond the stake it is lost,

regardless of dust pieces, wads, or imaginary dust.

There is never any trouble with the existing rules with a good
referee, but the great trouble, Mr. Cadi, is, as every good shot

knows, that many referees give wads for pieces, and are conscien-

tiously honest about it, and it is not right and fair to a good
score to let any one get in and tie in first honors by mistaking a

wad for a piece.- If you will take the trouble to sound 500 of the

best shots in this country, you will find, almost to a man, that

they will agree with me.
I still believe that trap shooting has a great resemblance to field

shooting, and is a very close relative.

I have seen experts kill pigeons so dead they never kicked, all

day long, and make their targets disappear from view when
shot at.

This is done by no chance work, Mr, Cadi: it took years and.
thousands of dollars to develop the art. And what man w-ould

care to .=hool under a rule when he blew out of sight a straight by
beautiful work, and then be compelled to divide honors with a
duster? Yours truly, E. D. Fulford.

LWe a.gree perfectly with Mr. Fulford, that the experts hit their

targets very squarely. i\fr. 1^'ulford also claims that a piece is

better than a dusted "target, though dust is made up of pieces, and
sometimes of pieces which, if detached singly, would score. How-
ever, we desire to ask the following question: If a piece as large

as a dime knocked off a target is a better hit than a dusted tar-

get, is not a piece as large as a quarter belter than the piece as

largo as a dime? And is not a piece as large as a dollar still bet-

ter, and so on? If the hits arc to be graded by the size of the
pieces, why net have tliem graded like shot, from dust up to

buckshot, and from buckshot to cannon balls?]

Miss, and La. Leagf«e Tottrnament.

ViCKSBUHG, Miss.—The fourth amateur tournament of the Miss-
issippi and Louisiana Trap Shooters' I^eague, under auspices of

the Vicksburg Gun Club and l"')sh and Game Protective Associa-
tion, was held at Vicksburg, Miss., Aug. 13 to 15, inclusive, and
was a grand success; in fact, it was pronounced by those present
as being the largest and best shoot they had ever attended, there
being as high as 104 paid entries in the first event, regular pro-

gramme, second day. First day, Aug, 13, sweepstakes were shot.

The regular programme commenced Aug. 14, and, owing to the
large attendance, was not finished until Aug. 16, at noon; then,

$10 entrances, 50 birds to the man, were shot vmtil late in the
evening. Money was divided by the Rose system. We threw in

all 35,000 to 40.000 blue rocks, and used a niagautrap and one set

of J^xpert Sargeant's system, running both sets of traps all four
days.
The. weather was against us, as it rained from the first day until

the last, but was very cool. Fred Gilbert says we have a sum-
mer resort, but a wet town. All seemed. well pleased and say they
will come again.
The professional class were well represented, and did much

to make the shoot n success. The following shots were in at-

tendance: Fred Gilbert, Frank Faurote, Herbert Taylor, C. M.
Lincoln, .T. T. Skelley. G. H. Hillraan, Maurice Ivaufman.
The cashier department was under the able management of Mr.

Geo. Ouartcrman, of Natchez, w'ho was ably assisted by Mr. Thos.
O'lTerin. of our city, and Mr. Geo. H- Hillnian, of the Winchester
Arms Co., and $3,000 was distributed in two days' regular events.
The finest amateurs in the United States were in attendance, and

those shooting right along in professional form were I^ivingston,

of Alabama; Garth; of Mississippi; Broyles, of Mississippi; Blake,
of M issis.'iippi ; Cameron, of Mississippi, Erwin, of Mississippi;
Frank, of Ter.nessee: Skannal, of Louisiana; Blunt, of Alabama.
The prize offered for the longest consecutive run was won

by Foote, of Mississippi.
The Greenville. Miss., te^m won the Iiandsome silver loving cup,

c]onated by the Peters Cartridge Co., and the individ.ual trophy, of-

fered by Baker and McDowell, of Natchez, Miss., was *on by a
Greenville man, Mr. Walter Blake, who is a fine amateur, with
a score of 48 out of .'iO. Gilbert, leading in the professional class,
captured the handsome umbrella, offered by the Vicksburg Gun
Club. Members pf our club who sUol through the entire pro-
gramme were Hayes. Miller. Dinkins, Adams, llenrv. Pink.ston,
])radheld, Collier and O'Brien, and, taking into consideration that
the entire management of the tournament was in their hands, their
scores, tis tabulated, show that they shot very well.
We shot through four days of wind and rain, and the scores

would have been much better had we been favored with good
weather.
Clever Geo. Hillman was remembered by the club, and pre-

sented with a handsome umbrella, typical of wet Vicksburg.
.Skelley and Lincoln, the latter of U. M. C. Co., rendered us a
great deal of assistance. Our citizens gave a handsome purse to
the professionals shooting throu.gh the entire programme, which
was divided equally among them. Jolly Maurice Kaufman, of the
Peters Cartridge Co., was forced to leave us Thursday, so did
not shoot out the entire programme.
We will give you a grandc- shoot next May, and hope to see

a larger attendance. The weather may be dry then, but Vicks-
burg will still be a wet town:
Ilerbcrt Taylor, with the Du Pont Powder Co., was with us to

the end, and made scores of friends. We all missed Du Bray and
Irby Bennett,
Scores in regular events, Aug. 14 and 15, Aug. 13 and 16 were

devoted to sweepstakes, which do not appear in the following:
Name. Targets. Broke. Name. ' Targets. Broke.

Gilbert 380 .361 Rierson 220 165
Faurote 380 358 Baggott 220 188
Livingston 380 358 Turpin 205 179
Blake 380 348 Welch 185 157
Broyles 380 347 H L B;»ker 185 146
Garth 380 Ml Macmurdo 180 1:39

Skelley 380 342 Dr Bernard 180 12SW Erwin 3S0. 3:39 Martin ...165 123M Cameron 380 335 V Erwin 160 123
Dickinson 380 3:i3 McCormick ...155 99
Skannal 380 332 Blunt .145 115
Adams .380 328 Shanahan 140 106
Daniels 380 323 Griffin 135 101
Foote .380 ' 322 Hale -.130 111
Miller 380 318 Lindsey 130 89
Hayes 380 311 Lane 130 102
C PI Walton 380 310 Taylor 125 93
Dmkms 380 309 Dr Darrington .115 89
Flourney, Sr 380 308 Watson ......115 85
-Pnikstou .380 293 Clarke 115 98
Bradtield 380 292 R L Pruitt 110 83
Smai 380 286 Isaacs 105 VIA P Cameron. 380 272 Scovell , 95 76
Henry 880 263 Robertson 85 57
Lincoln 380 266 King 80 50
Collier 380 249 S Hossley 80 50
O'Brien 380 242 iSoyd SO 53
•Duncan 360 325 T J Hossley 65 37
^rank 360 323 C F Wheeless 60 43
Cocke 360 317 McDowell 60 42
Benedict 360 314 Clements 55 45
Saucier 360 309 Crouch 35 16
Kaufman 360 305 W B Pruitt 35 19Thompson .560 ,304 Craig j. 35 20
Sharkey 360 303 Kiernan 35 14
Joyaer 360 301 Harris 30 25
Ne&,«s 360 297 Kent 25 18
Brady 335 261 Vanderburgh 25 16

?-°^if\r;: stripling lo loC ^y Walton 325 283 Jones

10

8
Sessions 325 282 Lipscumb 10 GWhitney 325 279 Brown

10

7
Boisse;iu 325 274 Goodlow 10 5Casg 325 270 Hamberlin 10 6
Shaffer 325 26S T Clinton ...10 10
T E Wells 290 245 Rollins 10 6G Clinton 280 183 Wente

10

7
Jolmson 260 175 Groome 10 9
(f^.faker 250 190 Pepper 10 5Wilson 230 192 G Wheeless 10 4F etcher .. 225 182 Vollinger 10 5Flourney, Jr. .225 187 Dorsey

10

g
Brad.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Mt. SferliDg Shoot. jj^
Chicago, 111., Aug. 22.—Mt. Sterling Gun Club, of Illinois,

will hold their target tournament early in October, the date not
being determined at this writing. A nice programme, with $25
high average money, will be arranged. The shoot will last one
day and programmes will soon be out. This is open to everybody
no one barred. jr

'

Chicago Gon Club.

Chicago, Aug. 23.—Herewith are the scores of the team race
shot on the 17th on the Chicago Gun Club's grounds with the
Grand Crossing Club's big crowd of shooters. The ladies also
were interested, and came out to witness the race. The shooting
did not begin until after 2 o'clock, and the old "Maugie" did get
til ere.

The people of the Chicago Gun Club that seemed to get busy
were Dr. C, W. Carson, secretary; Dr. Morton, president, and T.
J-, Jones. They did lots of work in the short afternoon. The
shoot was a grand success, and everybody had a good time.
The team race was hotly contested, 15 men on a side; 25 targets

each. Seven hundred and fifty clays were thrown for this race
and each team had their best men out. The Grand Crossing
started first by shooting their handicap allowance medals Nos.
1 and 2. Both clubs shot their medals together in the No. 3 team
race,

25 targets, medal, Grand Crossing Handicap in birds:
Rupel, 2 24 25 Barnard, 4 20 24
O'Connell, 5 20 25 Dr Friend, 4 17 21
Smith, 4 IS 22 Veitmeyer, 3 20 23
Ch.andler. 5 17 22 Wood, 10 9 19
Wade, 5 17 22 Bradley, 4..., 19 23
Gerry, 4 20 24 Colborh, 5 22 25
Coakley, 8 16 24 Boa, 0.. 24 24
Wolf, 4 22 25 Elias, 2 '24 25
Money, 6 18 24 Edwards, 4 20 24
.Slayter, 9 12 21 White, 5 2'^ 25
F. Adams, 3. ........20 23 Barker, 5 '"15

ZO
Boltman, 3...,,-,._. ...... .. .21 24 Seymour, 9 12 21
Shogrew, 6 ....22 25

Shogrew won after shooting out the bunch on 3 tie. A, E
Rupel won high gun trophy after disposing of Elias.
No. 2. Both clubs shot together for their handicap trophies at

15 targets, the rise being 16 to 21 yds. Wolf of the Grand Crossino-
Club won on straight score at 16yds. W. D. Stannard, of the
Chicago, won their medal on 15 straight at 16yds.
Trophy, 15 targets, Handicap in rise:

R O'Connel, 16 '. lOlOllll llllOOl—11
^mith, 16 011101111011101—11
Changl er, 16 111111111011001—12
Ward, 16 101010111011111—IP
Geary, 16 110110111110110—11
A W Adams, 16 110111011110010-10
Dr Bercky, 16 000010000100000—13
Richards, 16 011101101111011—11
Coakley, 16 101111010010111—10
Wolf, 16 111111111111111-15
Afoney, 16 111011001110111—11
Slater, 16 llOlOlOOOiXllllO— 7
Dunbor, 16 001111110111100—10
Mrs Carson, 16 .100011011001100—

7

Bradley, 16 111101111111011-1:3
Horn, 16 IIIUIIIOIOIIOI—12
Boa. 16 111111111111111—15
Stannard, 16 110111111111111—14
Edwards, 16 1101 01011011111—11
Mrs Howard, 16 flOlOOlllOlOOUl- S
Britton, 16 000111001011111— 9
White, 16 111111110011101—12
Barker, 16 , 110111011111111—13
Shotver, 16 ,4 101011111010111—11W D Stannar'd, 16 111111111111111—15
Rupel, 18 ,., 101111101101111—12
Adams, F, IS 111111010011111—12
Boltman, IS 111100010111101—10
Dr Morton. 18 111111011111110-13

1

A W Morton, 18 111001011110011—H!
R B Mack, 18 110001100011101-
Di Miller, IS lllllOllllllin—1"
Mowks, IS 100111 iioniioi—];
\ cilmcyer, 18 1110110111111111-11;
I'-has, 18 111011011111011—11
Antoine, 18 111111111110111—

F

Dr Carson, 21....-....;.,.. UlOOilllOOlOU—1(

Ed Steck, 20 ; 101011111111101—IS'

lie on Grand Crossing on. Rupel wins.
K"l'el 0111111110—si

I'-lias
; .0011111110—7:

Team race, 25 targets; Chicago Gun Club—Walters 13, Stannard
23, Morton 23, Bowles 19, Adams 20, Dr. Morton 21. Stannard 24^

' Borroff 19, Mrs. Carson 18. Mart 19, Mack 21, Antoine 21, Steel*
20. Dr. Carson 25, Dr. Miller 15. Total 30L

'

Grand Crossing Gun Club—Rupel 20, Boa 24, Veitmeyer 19,1
Adams 23, Elias 24, Wolf 19, Boltman 21, Shogrew 18 White 19'
Colborn 18, Edwards 22, O'Connor 21, Geary 16, Barnard 19, Brad-
ley 21. Total .304.

Chicago, Aug. 24.—In the scores of the Chicago Gun Club, as
given below, you will find E. M. Steck won high gun in the weekly
trophy contest to-day, shooting scratch, O'Brien getting handi-
cap trophy. Some events without a tie.

In the monthly contest, 15 targets, with handicap in rise. Dr.
fp'-'on won after shooting out O'Brien, the Doctor at 21 yds, and
O'Brien at 16 yds. Messrs. Mathews, Sr. and Jr., from Arkansas,,
were guests of the club's president, Dr. Morton.
Weekly shoot; handica]) allowance.

Bowles, 4 0101111100111111010011101—21
O'Brien, 5 0111111110100111111111111—25
Steck. 0 1111111111111101111111111—24'
Mrs Howard, 8 1100000111110011110111010—23
••r C.-rcon, 0 1111110111111111111111011—23,
R B Mack, 3 1100111110111110111111111—24
Mrs. Carson, 5 1111111011100111.111101011—25
Dr, Miller, :-! 1011010010111011110101011—19
Mathews. * 1101111010010100101000100—12'
Dr. Morton, 5 1111010111100111000111011—22
Morton, A M, 3 1111101111110001111111111—24
No. 4. Monthly, 15 targets, handicap rise.

O'Brien, 16 111111111111110-14-
Mr.s. Carson. 16 101010101101111—10
Cunningham. 16 011001110110101— 9,

Boltman, 16 111111111011001—12
Bowles, 18 111010111011111—12;
R B Mack, 18 111111011101110—12
Dr Miller, 18 010110101110101— 9'

Dr Morton, 18 111010111111111—13'
A W Morton, 18 110101101010101— 9
Steck, 20 111111111110101—13
Dr Carson, 21 111110111111111—14
Mrs Howard, 16 110101001110010— 8
Ties 10 targets. Dr. Carson wins at 21yds. rise.

O'Brien, 16 1000111111— 7'

Dr Carson, 21 1011111111— 9
This on handicap from last week.

Mack 1101111101-8
A W Morton 1001110011-fi
Mack won. Blue Jeans.

Garfield Gun Cub.
Chicago, Aug. 24. —The appended scores were made on our

grounds to-day, on the occasion of the third shoot of the third
series. Dr. Shaw was high gun and won Class A trophy on a
straight score of 25. Dr. Week and Dr. Ploff tied on 22 for B
trophy, while L. Thomas and W. T. Johnson tied for C on 20.

The day was a perfect one for trap shooting, being pleasantly
cool and no wind to interfere with the flight of the targets.
Twenty-five shooters participated in the troi)hy shoot, and several
others in the side events.
17th Trophy shoot; 25 targets:

Thomas, L 1011110111111001110111111—20
McGow-an, P 1111111011011100101101100—17
Ford, N H 011111110110011110111111.1—20,
Johnson, W P Oil0111111100111111101111-20 i

Delano, H N ....1101110111111101010111111—20
Smedes, T L 1000101011101111110111010—16;
Dorman, A D 0111101001011110011111101—17
Pollard. J D 0111111111111111011110111—21
Hoff, Dr J A 0101111111101111111111111—22!
Young, S E 1100111111110111111111110—21
Meek, Dr J W 1011111111111100111111111—22
Drinkwater, G W 0111001010001111000001111—13:
Jones, W A 11101111111101111111110111—22
Wilson, M F 0010011011110110111101111—17

,

Eaton, T •. 1111100111011111111111111—22:
Eaton, E W 1011111111111001111111110—21!
Leate 0000000001010010100011111— 9

Shaw, Mrs 1110110011111111110111101—20;
Shaw, Dr .* 1111111111111111111111111—25

i

Hagerty T A 0000100001101001101110000— 9)

Adams, G OO0000O110O00O0100O101001— (>

Kessick, T C 11101110010011000100110100—12
McAlister D J 0000000000000000000000000— 0

Hellman, A 1111101101111111101111011—21
Monigan, J itWOOllOOllOOOOlOOlllOlOl—11
Thomas 8 7 12 E. W. Eaton 12 3 .

.

McGowan 8 8 11 Leate 9 6 11
Ford 12 4 9 Mrs. Shaw 10 8 11

Johnson 8 6 11 Dr. Shaw 13 9 15
Delano '2 7 12 Hagerty ' 3 5 6:

Stevens 0 .. .. Adams 1 3 ..

Dorman 10 8 13 Wilson 2 3 .

.

Pollard 12 8 14 Kissick ..4 7
Huff 11 7 .. McAlister 1 ..

Young 13 7 14 T. Eaton .. 6 14

Meek 13 7 14 Hellman 15

'

Drinkwater 5 1 6 Monigan 7

Wilson 4 6 11 Smedes .. 14
Eaton 11 9 .. Tones 1^^

Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

IN NEW JERSEY.

Fort Lee Gun Clob.
Fort Lee, N. J., Aug. 17.—Trophy, shoot, 25 targets:

Morrison 11 01011110111110101000001—15
Allison 11111001 01010011010110100—14
Eickhoft 1010111110011011111101011—18
Merrill 11011 1000111101 0 11 11 01110—17
Cathcart 111111110111111110010111—21

J.\is. R. Merrill,
.Secretary Fort Lee Ciun Cluli.

Tnnton Shooting Association.
Trenton, N. J., Aug. 24.—This date was set for tlie city cham-

pionship cup event, but on account of a violent ram all day, it was
necesary to postpone until later. Only eight shooters turned out,'
and on^ account of the disagreeable weather conditions, shot but'
little. The most interesting event that occurred during tlie after-
noon was the match race between Wilkes and Farlee, the latter"
being off forni and losing both.
The dusted target prolilem is attracting some attention, and at

the next shoot- the experiment of allowing h half (y2) point for
each dusted target will be tried, and the "result is awaited with'
some interest.

'•"vents: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 131
Targets: 25 15 l.J 10 15 10 10 15 10 25 ., ,.

T E Throop 16 12, 0 6 8 7 8 13 7 17 18 .

.

Wilkes 16 ICI 6 a 9 3 8 1.3 8 31 16 21 20
J R Taylor ...21 12 7 7 10 4 5 lU 6 21 . . .

.

Barber 7 fi 15 .

.

I^atterthwaite 1,5 ..

Farlee 19 19 M
Saures- . . . . s .

.

Team Race at Fitchburg.
FiTcnBURG, Mass.—On Aug. 15, Bellows Falls (Vt.) Gun Club

iield an all-day shoot.
Event No. 6 on their programme was a 5-man *<-am s.'ioot for s

S25 cup, 25 birds per man. Bellows Falls, Vt.. Winchester, N. IT.^
a team of professionals and paid experts and Fitchburg, Mass.)
shot in this race. Fitchburg team won the race and took the
cup
Scores: Bellows Falls 99, Winchester 81, Paid Experts 94, Fitch-

burg 106.

Everyone who attended this shoot had a very enjoyable time
for the Bellows Falls boys know how to run a shoot and enter
tain the crowd. j. q. c
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Dean Richmond Tfophy.
As there seems to be -a general lack of definite information con-

cerning this great trophy of the New York State Association for the
Protection of Fish and Game, we have taken some pains to ob-
tain the conditions governing it. In the convention records of the
meeting held at Batavia, N. Y., in 1873, we find the first official
record of it as follows:
At this convention the first Dean Richmond Cup was presented,

through the Dean Richmond Club, of Batavia, by Henry Rich-
mond, Esq., son of Dean Richmond, so well known in the history
of our State. It was of sterling silver, about twenty inches in
height. The bowl was oblong, supported by an ornam'ental stand-
ard resting upon a square base. On either side of the pedestal were
chiseled two Nimrods, one in the act of aiming his breech-loader,
and the other in the act of charging his muzzle-loader. The lower
half of the bowl is chased with designs of leaves. Perched upon'
the rim are pigeons, and immediately above the rim, in front, is

'a medallion portrait of the venerable Dean Richmond, whose
name it bears. On the reverse are engraved, within a wreath, the
words "Dean Richmond Cup, 1873." Its value is about $800. and it

was presented upon the following terms: "To be competed for by
teams of three from each club entering therefor, and the club
making the best total to retain the cup until the next cotivention.
The club winning it to give proper security for its production the
following j'ear. The club winning it three times to become its

absolute owner. The entrance fee of each club to be ?30. The
proceeds of the year 1873 to belong to the Dean Richmond Club,
and after that to be deposited as a cup fund, to purchase another
'.trophy when the first shall have been finally won by any club.
The Dean Richmond Club to surrender all right to the cup on
the signing of an agreement to the above effect by the president of
the State Association on behalf of that body" The cup was ac-
cepted upon these terms, and the agreement was signed by the
president by authority of the Association. The cup. was the sub-
ject of contest during the year 1S73, and succeeding vears, to
and including 1877, and was finally, in that year, won by'the For-
ester Club, of Buffalo. By that time the Cup Fund amounted to
$1,150, with which the present Dean Richmond Trophy was pur-
chased.
In the. records of the convention held at Buflfalo, 1878, under

the auspices of the Forester Club, the cup is again officially re-
ferred to, as follows:
The Dean Richmond Cup having been previouslv won by the

Forester Club, of Buffalo, the treasurer reported that he had re-
ceived from contests for that emblem, $1,150. and that this amnimt
had been expended in the purchase of a new cup or trophy. The
conditions of the competition for the second trophy varied from
those of the first. The secretary, Mr. John B. Sage." reported that
he had been through the State and conversed with the leading
members of clubs, all of whom favored the proposed change of
terms, which he recommended should be as follows: "The Dean
Richmond Trophy to be open to clubs belonging to the State
Association; to be held by the winning club, each year, in trust,
to be accounted for to the State Association the following year;
to be shot for by club teams of three members each, residents
of the county in which the club is located; twenty single birds to
each contestant at twenty-one j'ards rise, in accordance with the
rule of the New York .State Association; entrance $30, and the
sum of the entrance money to go to the winning club making the
highest score in the contest." Mr. W. J. Babcock, of Rochester,
moved that the conditions be amended by increasing the number
in each team from three to fifteen, but this proposed amendment
was rejected, and the recommendations of Mr. Sage were adopted.
The present Dean Richmond Trophy was, therefore, the subject of
contest at this convention of 1878 for the first time. It is a sterling
BiK'cr punch bowl of elegant proportions and magnificent capacity,
being in diameter about twenty inches, and in height from base
to apex about thirty inches.
The outside metal is frosted, and the lining is of Roman gold.

The base tapers upward from the lion head and paws which sup-
port it to the bottom of the receptacle devised for the juice of the
grapes which emblematically are suspended from the vines en-
twined around its curved handles.
Symbolical figures in relief rest upon the pedestal and upon the

rim.
The cap or cover is elaborately turned, moulded and chased.

On one side encircled by a wreath is a medallion of the donor of
the original cup for which this was substituted, and whose name it

retains. Surmounting the entire piece is a finely proportioned
model of a sportman in the act of taking aim.
At the 28th convention, held in Rochester, Mr. John B. Sage,

who had been appointed at the prior convention to obtain the con-
sent of Henry A. Richmond, of Buffalo, to shoot at other things
than live pigeons for the Dean Richmond Cup, reported that the
desired consent could not be obtained.
At the 32d annual convention, held at Lyons, N. Y., June 12,

1890, there was a lengthy debate concerning the Dean Richmond
Trophy. Some held that the conditions should be changed in so
'far as to compete for it under American Association rules, and that
the entrance be reduced from' $30 to $15. There was a discussion
thereupon in respect to whether the cup was the property of the
donor, Mr. Richmond, or the association. A committee was ap-
pointed to call upon Mr. Richmond and learn from him the
status of the cup's ownership, and to arrange the conditions under
which it would be competed for at the next State meeting.
At the 33d convention, held at Rome, N. Y., June 16, 1891, Mr.

Sage stated that a club could be represented by only one team for
the Dean Richmond Trophy. Rule 2, pertaining to the manner
of holding the gun—that is, guns below the elbow—^was changed
so that the gun could be held in any position at the pleasure of
the shooter.

The following, signed by Mr. Henry L. Gates, of Utiea, N. Y.,
appeared in Forest and Stream of April 6, 1895:

Utica, N. Y., March 25.—^At a recent meeting of the Com-
mittee on Rules, of the New York State Association for the
Protection of Fish and Game, held at Albany, some important
changes in the shooting rules were agreed upon to govern the
1895 tournament at Saratoga. To avoid uncertainty and save
disputes, it was agreed to adopt the American Shooting Asso-
ciation Rules to govern both target and live bird contests. Cut
the following special rules out and paste them in your copy of
American Shooting Association Rules, and you will thus have
a copy of the New York Rules for 1895. It was found necessary
to adopt some special rules to meet conditions existing here, and
the following were agreed upon:

Target Shooting.

American Association Rules
_
shall govern where they do not

conflict with the following special rules:
Rule 1. The rapid-firing system shall be used, targets being

thrown from known traps at unknown angles, ana the angles to
be changed after each target is thrown.
Rule 2. In ordinary sweepstake events, the management may

permit 10-gauge guns to stand at 16 yards, but in all State events
10-gauge guns must stand at 18 yards, and shoot in separate squads.
Rule 3. No person shall be eligible to shoot on any team con-

testing for the team championship at inanimate targets unless he
shall be—First. An actual bona fide citizen of the State of New
York. Second. He shall have been at least thirty days a member
of the club which he shall represent. Third. He shall be an actual
bona fide resident of the county in which said club has its principal
headquarters. If any club shall allow any person to shoot on a
team not able to comply with all of the above requisites, such team
shall forfeit its entrance money and all rights in the match, and be
subject to such penalties' as the Association may prescribe. No
moneys shall be paid over, or any trophy be awarded, if a protest
shall be made by any team contesting, until the same shall be de-
cided, and the tournament president shall determine how the pro-
test shall be considered and decided.

Live Bird Shooting.

American Shooting Association Rules shall govern when they
do not conflict with the following soecia! rules:
Rule 1. If any member of a team contesting for the Dean Rich-

mond trophy shall be disqualified from shooting for any cause under
the rules, after he shall have fired at one or more birds in tlie

contest, the team of which he is a member shall forfeit all rights
and also their entrance money.
Rule 2. Conduct. No person who acts in an unsportsmanlike

manner, or who is intoxicated, or who persists in making himself
disagreeable to contestants and management, or who wDfuily insists

upm violating the rules of this association, shall be permitted on
the grounds of this association, or participate in any contest on
its grounds.
Rule 3. Birds Alighting. Any bird shot at (with either one

or both barrels), with sufficient life to light on a fence, tree or
cut-building, and close its wings, shall be declared a lost bird.

Rule 4. No person shall be eligible to shoot on any team con-
testing for the Dean Richmond trophy unless he shall be, first.

an actual bona fide citizen of the State of New York. Second.
He shall have been at least thirty days a member of the club
which he shall represent. Third. He shall be an actual bona fide
resident of the town or city in which said club has its principal
headquarters, or of a town or city in the same county immediately
adjoining thereto. If any club shall allow any person to shoot on
a team not able to comply with all of the above retiuisites, such
team shall forfeit its entrance money and all rights in the match,
and be subject to such other ijenalties as the association may
prescribe.
No moneys shall be paid over or any trophy be awai-ded if a

protest shall be made by any team contesting until the same shall
be decided, and the tournament president shall determine how
the protest shall be considered and decided.
Rule 5. Dean Richmond trophy, value $1,150. Shall be held by

-the winning club each year in trust, to be accounted for to the
.State Association, to be shot for by three members of a club be-
longing to the association, such members to l)e residents of the
town or city in which the club is located, or of a town or city im-
mediately adjoining thereto, as provided in rule 4. Fifteen single
live birds to each contestant. Entrance fee $20 per team. The
team making the highest score shall win the "trophy" and 60 per
cent, of the entrance money, and the team making the 'next high-
est score will receive the remaining 40 per cent.

Interstate Association at Auburn,
Auburn, i\le.—The Interstate Association's tournament, given

for the Aul'iurn (Me.) Gun Club, was a distinct success.
The tournament was arranged by the manager of the Inter-

state Association, Mr. Elmer E. Shaner.
On Wednesday 12,475 targets were thrown, and the same itumber

of shells exploded.
On Thursday 8,000 targets were Sprung, and the same number of

shells exploded.
Mr. Shaner has had every sort of a care over it all and so have

the Auburn Gun Club boys. It has been a credit to all concerned,
and if any compliinents were to be passed, they should go to all
alike, for all have been as one.
Cashier Joly has been the ideal official, and everyone says a good

word for the doctor.

Wednesday, Aug. 2\, First Day.

Neal was high', with 171 out of 175, for the first day. Preble was
.second.
The opening day of the shoot ha^l admirable weather—clear and

bright, with a fresh breeze. The grounds are pleasantly situated
upon a hill top. Tt is said to be one of the best arranged and
most convenient grounds in the country. All is praise for the
Auburn Gun Club and the royal manner in, which they are en-
tertaining these out-of-town visitors.
Three sets of traps are run, the event No. 1 (of 15 birds) being

from the expert traps at known angles, squads of five shooting,
while event No. 2, of 20 birds, is from the Magan traps at un-
known angles. Stevens, the caterer, served dinner in the tent.
On the grounds were a score or more of ladies, while, all told, 150
persons were present at the opening of the shoot.
Among the "crack" shots who were gunning for the "clay

saucers" yesterday were E. C. Griffith, Pascoag, R. I. "Jack"
Fanning, of San Francisco, too, is one of the crack-a-jacks of
America. B. Leroy Woodv/ard is one of the best marksmen in
the business. O. R. Dickey, who was the handicap in Boston in
1896; W. L. Colville, who represents the Dupont powder people;
B. H. Norton, of New York, who represents Hazard powder, and
Lambert.
The Waterville squad consists of S. A. Green, Samuel L. Preble,

Dana P. Foster, Walter Reed and "Stobey." Besides the Water-
ville regular squad. Dr. Dwinell and Davidson, of that city, ar-
rived on the grounds to carry off their share of the honors.
Then there is Bath, which is well represented at the shoot,

Geo. Thompson heads the team from the ship-building city, and
will get his share of the birds. A group of Montreal guns are
here, while all the old-timers of the Lewiston and Auburn teams
are in the procession.

Events: 123466789 10
Targets: 15 20 15 . 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 T'ls.

Norton

11

16 9 15 9 12 10 16 8 14
Colville

11

14 9 17 8 16 11 15 10 16
Gonzales 10 17 7 15 11 13 13 16 13 17
Rich 15 19 13 19 11 18 12 18 13 IS
Neal

12

15 13 18 15 18 13 17 11 17
Hunnewell

14

17 14 19 14 20 14 20 12 18
Conners

15

13 13 20 15 19 12 19 12 IS
Childs

12

12 10 16 10 15 10 12 9 14
Noble

13

17 14 15 14 17 13 17 12 20
Snow 11 14 15 19 11 16 11 19 11 18
Fanning

15

19 15 18 12 19 12 17 14 18
Rule

13

18 15 20 14 18 15 18 11 20
Dickey

14

19 15 18 15 20 15 18 11 19
Leroy

13

18 13 19 12 19 14 19 15 19
Lambert

13

13 13 17 13 18 14 19 14 19
Greene

14

18 13 16 14 18 14 19 12 19
Stobie

14

18 13 20 12 19 15 18 14 20
Foster

13

16 10 16 11 19 12 15 12 19
Preble

13

17 13 17 13 19 13 17. 13 17
Wyman

11

17 12 16 11 15 10 17 13 17
Griffith

14

18 15 20 14 18 14 18 14 20

Getchel

14

18 12 18 15 19 13 20 15 18
Cutler ,

10 20 14 19 15 19 12 19 13 18
Davison

11

18 13 14 15 17 14 18 11 18
Morse 14 19 12 19 13 14 14 17 11 IS

Fletcher 11 14 13 16
McMurray 7 15
McCann 7 9
Day 9 -

.

Dwinell 8 12
Moodv 11 20 14 17 12 17 11 18 13 19
Barker -.7 6 5 6 11 13 8 17 7 16
Cobb

14

18 14 16 10
Randall

15

18 13 19 12 18 15 19 14 19

Gray

14

19 12 19 11 17 12 18 13 18

Hinds 11 18 13 16

Cushman

11

18 12 15 8

Jordan 17 12 16 13
Giddings 14 6 .. ..

R Stobie

7 17
9 14 10 ..

5 19 15 17
.. 16 .. ..

9 16 9 U

8 15 S 17

'7 is ii i2

9 17 10 19 13 19

16 10 17 8 16 11 20

120
127
132
166
149
162
155
110
152
145
159
162
164
161
158
157
163
143
152
141
165
162
159
149
157

117

152
96

162
153
145

Thursday, Aag. 22, Second Day,

Concerning the management, the Lewiston Journal, of Aug. 22,

published the following: "At precisely 2.30 and a fraction on Wed-
nesday afternoon. Manager Elmer E. Shaner, chief pusher of the
Interstate Gun Club meet now in progress at the Auburn Gun
Club premises, near the Lewiston and Auburn Covmtry Clvib,

took his specially selected cambric from the unknown angle of his

shirt collar, stowed it a-way in his left hip trap pocket and—the
great interstate meet of the gun clubs of U. S. A., under the
auspices of our enterprising Auburn Gun Club, was an assured
success.
"Just a word right here about Manager Shaner and his abilities

to annihilate the peculiar and constant difficulties of a meet of this

nature. It was about as much sport to sit and -watch him put the
'events' through their paces at any moment of Wednesday's
shoot as it was to witness the feats of the marksmen themselves.
'Say,' said one of the noted 'professionals' present Wednesday, 'I

wish you wo-jld just put it down for me that Shaner is a hustler
from the word go. There isn't a better man in the country to
handle a big shoot like this.' And we will stake our judgment
that there isn't. He just made the guns do a continuous pop-corn
cake walk from 9.30 through the entire day, and when the faint

echoes of the 6 o'clock mill bells came up from the city, the entire

10 events of the first day's shoot had been finished, and there was
time to sit down and ta'lk it all over before taking the personally
conducted buckboard for the Elm House."
Mr. Stobie finished with a string 'of 20 straight, losing 12 birds

to-day and 13 yesterday, and beating Hunnewell for the honors of

"High Gun" by exactly one bird in the two days' events.

Neal, high gun of the first day, missed three out of the first

event at fixed angles, and dropped five more on the next, event,

two on the next, two on the next, and two on the sixtii, making
fourteen misses on the first 105 birds. The scores:

Programme events had a total of 175 targets.

Events: 123456789 10

Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 T'ls.

Norton 10 10 9 14 11 15 10 15 12 12 118

Colville 13 14 10 IS 9 IS 10 IS 10 12 132

Thompson 14 16 11 20 13 20 12 14 14 16 150

Craig ..." 11 17 13 IS 12 19 13 18 10 13 143

Gonzales 12 16 14 16 14 15 15 17 13 12 143

Hunnewell 15 17 15 18 12 15 14 18 15 20 159

Conner 14 14 15 14 12 18 14 19 11 20 151

Ashley 10 15
Noble 13 19
Snow

1.1

15
Fanning

14

18
Rule

14

18
Dickey 13 18
Leroy

12

19
Lambert

14
20

Greene

14

18
Stobie

14

18
Foster 12 17
Preble

15

19
Wills 15 17
Adams

10

15
Neal

15

19
Gray

14

18
Rich 12 18
Hinds

12

17
Whitemore 9 16
Cecil 19 16
Storer 6 10
Wheeler j, 10 15
Dunning H 17
Morse

15

18
Childs

11

18
McMurray

13

16

7 20
12 17
13 18
13 19
15 18
14 18
14 17
14 20
15 20
12 20
15 19
15 20

9 19 11 16 13 17 138
14 18 13 16 12 18 152
15 19 15 17 14 18 157
14 18 15 19 15 18 163
14 19 14 19 12 15 158
13 16 12 17 14 20 155
14 20 14 16 13 20 159
12 19 15 17 14 IS 163
14 19 13 18 14 18 163
12 19 15 19 15 18 16'^

5 17 9 19 15 18 146
14 16 15 20 14 19 167

McCann 14
Jordan 11

16
17

Moody 13 16
Barker 9

Cobb

12

17
Weeks 8 15
Williams 11 9
Davison .14 19
Wyman 14 17
Jones

11

17
Dwinell 9 9
Giddings 9 16
Fisher 10 16
Webber

12

13
Pooter 9 ]J

Scribner 5 9

11 17 12
15 19 15
13 IS 15
14 19 13
11 16 H
14 16 12
11 15 12
7 15 12
11 19 12
13 16 15
12 19 12
13 18 12
13 16 n
12 17 H
13 18 13
9 13 16
8 14 11

13 16 13
7 13

11 .. ..

11 10

19 11
20 14
19 11
20 13
16 10
16 12
16 13
14 13
16 15
12 13
15 13
16 13
15 12
16 8

17 13
19 13
12 9

17 13

.. 11 ..

19 15 20
.. 14 ..

19 14 18
.. 13 ..

18 11 18
13 10 14
12 11 14
19 11 17
16 14 18
17 13 IS
13 14 17
16 11 11
19 11 14
19 14 16
16 13 19
14 9 15
16 12 ..

171

160

142
139

U4
145
146
152
145
134
13S
138
147
113

18 10

12 17

-erry 9- 16
Griffith 13 18
Getchell 12
Cutler IS
Cushman 14
Collins 13
Rny 10
Gould
V'anner
Do ten
Ingalls ....«

Knight ...r.i
Plutzer
Day
Harrington . , ,

Eastman
Day, W €....:
Askell ,. ..

Toothaker .

.

19
18
17
16

13

15

12 17 12 17 13 15 151
12 17 13 17 14 16 151
14 14 11
S

13
9 10 10 16 11 13 124
12 12 12. 17 10 13 123
10 13 13
n 5 5 12 9 9 91

17
it 18 15 18 14 18 1.58

14 16 14 18 14 20 161
13 19 13 19 13 20 163

9 17

12 17 11
6 .. ..

10 16 ..

.. 18

13 12
15 11

9 17 11
1 .. S
13 12 ..

..10 6

..12 9

10 ,.

10 16
14 16

10 17
8 14
9 12

14 13
5 ..

3 ..

10 15

Alexander's Tournament.
Greenville, Pa., Aug. 24.—Herewith find the scores of the two-

day shoot, given by "Alexander" at Greenville, Pa., Aug. 14 and
15. It wis a success throughout, and reflects great credit upon
"Alexander," whose real name is "Papa" McNarg. Everything
was m good shape. Tents for the shooters and a large fly tent
covered the scoring line, ,

The second day was rainy during the forenoon, but that did
not interfere with the shooting in the least.
Beside the $75 given for general high average for those shoot-

ing through both days, a half cent was taken from the price of
each target thrown, and given for high average each day. On
the first day Atkinson and Fleming tied for high average. Chlay
won high average on the second day, Atkinson "second, losing by
one bird. Chlay shot brilliantly, having a run of 71 straight.
The $75 purse was divided as follows: Atkinson first, Fleming
second. Bates third, Cochran fourth, Snow fifth Doubles Event
No. 11, 5 pairs: Fleming 7, Chlay 6, Bates 8, Atkinson 10,' Jesson
9. Snow 7, Infallible 10, Pills 9. Event No. 12 5 pairs.

First Day, AtJg. J4.

Events:
Targets:

123456789
15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15

Atkinson 13
Moore 12
Quinine 9
Shaner 13
Nye
Pills

Hull 13 15 14 19 13 19 14 16 11
Snow 11
Fleming 13
Cochran U 19 14 IS 14

19 13 18 13 20 14 19 14
17 14 15 13 18 10 13 10
16 11 14 11 15 14 16 11
15 12 19 12 16 14 19 12

11 17 11 16 13 16 13 18 14
9 19 14 18 13 20 13 18 14

10 T'ls.
20 175

18 14 19 11 19 15 19 15
17 13 19 15 20 14 19 13

19 14 19 14
Blackcloud 11 19 14 15 12 17 14
James 14
Alexander 14 19 13
C. A. M 12 13 11
Bates 13 18 15
Bones 12

17 10 16 9 12 9
16 14 13 12
13 .. 1? 12
17 14 18 12 19 14

16 10 12 7 .. ..

18 13
18 12
16 8
13

Powers 10 12 9 12 11 IS 11 13 7
Naylor 13 16 13 16 14 19 13 15 11
Chapman 14 16 12 19 13 17 15 18 13
Osborne 15 16 11 IS 11 16 12 18 13
Harper 10 16 12 20 11 17 13 19 12
Andrews 9 14 10 .. 7 .. 9 .. ..

Hippard 12 17 10 16 12 17 11 16 8
Hoobler 9 S 8 .. 5 9 9 6 7
Baird 11 18 13 17 14 17 14
76 16 11 .. 15 12 13
.Tessop , 17 14 17 11
Nutt 14 12 11 13
P.irk 15 16 13
Lemons , .. .. 13
Event 12, 5 pairs: Pills 10, Fleming 9, Jessop 5, Bates

6, Harper 10, Snow 7, Atkinson 8, Shaner 8, Farmer 5,

Alexander 8, Denniker 7.

19
18
14
15
17
19
19
17
19
18
18
17
15
15
18

is
19
19
16
13

162
140
130
147
146
157
153-

158
162
160
151
134
140

158

115
149
156
146
149

10
18
19
19
14
18

10, Hull
Nye 4,

Second Day, Aug. 15.

Events: 1
Targets: 15

Farmer 13
Atkinson 15
Shaner 12

Quinine 11

Tessop 9

Pills 15
Snow 12
Hull 12
Fleming 14
Cochran 13

Bates 14
Chlay 13
Blackclovid 14
Ilarper 14
76 13
Powers 8

Bones 10
Alexander 13
C. A. M
Harrington
Jordan -.

Braby
Hennon
Manning
Williams

2 3
20 15
10 12
20 13
17 13
14 13
16 13
17 13
20 15
19 13
20 14
16 13
17 14
19 14
20 11
17 15
18 14
15 14
13 11
17 12
11 10
.. 9

4 5 6
20 15 20
11 8 14
19 15 17
20 13 17
14 11 13
15 15 17
18 12 17
17 13 16
17 14 15
20 14 16
19 14 20
19 15 20
18 14 19
IS 15 18
19 14 15
18 11 17
IS 11 19
10 12 15
15 13 16
14 7 ..

7 .. ..

.. 13 16

7 S
15 20
13 18
13 19
11 15
10 16
14 18
13 17
14 18
12 20
13 19
14 18
13 17
15 20
14 19
14 17
13 12

14 15

9 10
15 20
10 13
15 19
12 16
12 20
13 18
15 17
13 18
14 16
15 16
14 16
12 19
15 19
12 18
13 18
12 16
12 14

T'ls.

175
132
165
146
134
148
164
156
152
161
157
160
166
159
156
144
140

15 16 14 17 134

12 13 11 n
14 10 11 13
13 11 13 16
11 18 11 15
.. .. 8 15

Stark—Langley.

Exeter, N. H., Aug. 24.—The challenge of Mr. C. M. Stark, of
Dunbarton, N. H., for a match at 100 birds is accepted by Capt.
A. S. Laugley, of the Exeter Gun Club, The required deposit
has been sent to Secretary Sanborn, of the Concord Gun Club, and
the captain names Thursday, Sept. 5, as the date, if agreeable to
Mr. Stark, "This means pay or play," and may the best man
win. C. H. Gerrish.
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The Ottawa Tottmament*
The three days' tournament of the Dominion of Canada Trap

bhootmg and Game Protective Association lield Aug. 15, IS and
17, at Ottawa, on tlie grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club, had a
large attendance and strong support.
Concerning it, Mr. W. H. Hayes, treasurer of the St. H. G. C,

writes us as follows: "We have succeeded in starting something
here which will do more to advance trap shooting in Canada than
anything ever done heretofore. When our association was or-
ganized last spring one of 5'our papers, the Tribune, I think it
was, had some fun with our name, claiming it to be contradictory.
Now, we conduct trap shooting, likewise wc try and intend to
keep on trying to protect the game, by having laws improved and
existing laws properly enforced, and I can assure vou there is
need of it. Is there anything contradictory in that?

'

Probably the most interesting event of the tournament was the
team match for the "Mail Trophy," which was in possession of
the St. Hubert Gun Club of Ottawa and was won twice by that
organization before the present win. The cup was originally pre-
sented to the Ontario -Trap Shooting Association, which is not
now m existence. It really belongs to the club, but the members
of the St. Hubert organization considered that bv putting up the
trophy for competition again it would additionally stimulate trap
shooting in Canada. In doing this the club has acted in a de-
cidedly sportsmanlike manner.
The annual meeting of the Dominion of Canada Trap Shooting

and Game Protective Association was held at the Plotel Cecil,
officers being elected and other business transacted. Following
are the new officers: President, T. A. Duff, Toronto; first vice-
president, C. Strangman, Montreal; second vice-president, F.
Westbrook, Brantford; secretary-treasurer, A. W. Throop, Ottawa-
committee, T. Upton, Haraihon; G. J. Mitchell, Brantford; R.
Fleming, Toronto; Dr. Overholt, Hamilton; C. G. Thompson,
Sherbrooke, Que.; W. H. Hayes, Ottawa; R. B. Hutchison, West-
mount, Montreal.
Hamilton was selected ,as' the place where the tournament will

be held next year and under the auspices of the Plamilton Gun
Club. It was decided that the secretary of the club under the
auspices of which the annual tournament is to be held will act as
assistant to the secretary-treasurer of the association. The usual
votes of thanks were passed.
. General satisfaction is expressed by the trap shooters from out-
side places at the way in which matters are being handled, and
Messrs. A. W. Throop and W. Hayes, of the St. Hubert's Gun
Club, who are two of the local men working hard to make things
a success are coming in for lots of praise.
At the meeting of the trap shooters the work of these two gen-

tlemen was referred to in complimentary terms.

First Day, Aug. 15.

Though the conditions were not the best, the wind and light -

being detrimental to the highest scores, the day's shooting pro-
duced some very satisfactory results. Some of the best trap
shooters in the Dominion were present, as well as many well-
known marksmen from the United States. An easterly wind
facing the trap yesterday raised the birds rather high, and thus
deceived some of the trap shooters. There was no sunshine either
during the day, and the light was, therefore, deceptive. Ten
events were on the programme for the initial day, brit only nine
were finished owing to a late start.
In event No. 6, at 15 targets, the possible was broken by W, J.

Spangler, of Columbus, O., and N. G. Bray, of Sherbrooke. In
.event No. 1, at 15 birds, P. Trudeau, Ottawa, made the possible.
A. W. Throop, Capt. Higginson and Trudeau also made very good
scores in some of the other events, though the handicap system,
which puts the cracks back to 19, 20 and 21 yards, evened matters
up pretty much.
Event 1, 20 Targets: C. Summcrhayes 15, P. Trudeau 14, C. J.

Mitchell 14, N. G. Bray 14, C. G. Thompson 13, Fred Westbrook
13, J. A. Duff 13, W. E. Deremo 13, S. Dumont 13, A. W.. Throop
12 E. L. Greenwood 12. Chas. Hacker 12, Montgomery 12, H. F.
Westbrook 12, Spangler 12, Capt. Higginson 11. T. C. Boville 11,
W. J. Johnstone 11, W. Slanev 10, Fletcher 10, J. Locke 10, B.
Alexander 10, C. Bigger 10, F. Bennitt 9, F. H. Thompson 9. J.
K. Kennedy 8, Dr. Wilson 8, R. Green S, T- TJpton 8, A. W.
Westover 8, H. Irwin 7, R. B. Hutchison 7, J. G. Greene 6, J. W.
Deslaurier 6, Anderson 6.

Event 2, 20 targets, and the scores were: Westbrooke 19, Sum-
herhays 19, A. W. Throop 19, Johnston 19, C. G. Thompson 18,
Chas. Hacker 18, R. B. Hutchison 17, J. H. Thompson 17, W. G.
Deremo 16, Brigger 16, Dr. Wilson IG. Mitchell Iti. Higginson 16,
R. Green 16, T. Duff 16, N. G. Bray 16.

. »
»

Event 3,. 20 targets. St. Hubert Gun Club guaranteed putse x>i}

$50; 5 moneys; Rose system; 16 yards: H. 't'. Westbrooke 13, T. IT.
Thompson 17, W. E. Deremo 18, L. G. Green 15, I, N. Deslaurier
13, Z. Ketchum 12, Chas. Hacker 17, J. Locke 15 Dr. S. White 15,
F. A. Bradley 17, Galbraith 11; 17 vards: A. W. Throop IS. T. A.
Duff 15, T. C. Boville 13, W. G. Brav 16, T. Upton 14, Bennett
10, J. K. Kennedy 14, P. Trudeau 12, W. J. Johnston 14, A. D,
Alexander 11; 18 yards: Suinmerhayes 19, C. A. Montgomery 19.
R. B. Hutchison 14, Capt. Higginson 14, C. G. Thompson 14, R!
Green 16, E. F. Greenwood 12, A. Dumont 11, A. W. Westover
11, D. Brigger 15: 19 yards: W. G. Spangler 17. C. J. Mitchel 18;
20 yards: M. E. Fletcher 17, F. W. Westbrooke 15; 21 yards: F,
Westbrooke 19, E. G. White 16.

Event 4, 20 targets, 16 yards: H. T. Westbrooke 17, T. Upton
19, T. B. Bennett 11, R. B. Hutchison 17, Capt. Higginson 18,
R. Green 15, E, F. Greenwood 11, A. W. Westover 16. A. Dumont
15, T. C. Green 15, J. K. Kennedy 15, H. Irwin 8, J. Locke 12,
C. Brigger 15, W. Slaney 11; 17 vards: J. A. Duff 17, M. E.
Fletcher 12, P. Trudeau 16, W. J. Johnston 14, W. J. Spangler 17,

J. H. Thompson 15; 18 yards: C. A. Montgomery 17, C. G. Thomp-
son 17, N. G. Brav 16; 19 yards: A. W. Throop 12, W. E. Deremo
16, C. G. Mitchell 13; 20 yards: Dr. Wilson 13; 21 yards: C. Sum-
inerhayes 18, F. Westbrooke 17.

Event 5, 20 targets, 16 vards: H. T. Westbrooke 15, T. Upton
19, A. W. Westover 11, T. C. Boville 16, T. N. Deslaurier 14,

G. Dumont 15, D. Alexander 16, F. A. Bradley 11, W. Strangman
17, F. A. Heney 14, J. K. Kennedy 15, L. G. Green 10, W. J.
Henry 14, C. Brigger 17, R. B. PTutchison 11, Capt. Higginson 11,

R. Green 14, Z. Ketchum 9, E. F. Greenwood 16, Dr. S. White 14;
17 yards: C. A. Montgomery 11, W. Spangler 16, T. A. Duff 15,

T. H. Thompson 14, B. Rothwell 13, P. Trudeau 13, M. E. Fletcher
i3, W. J. Johnson 16; 18 yards: C. G. Thompson 16, N. G. Brav 18;
19 yards: C. J. Mitchell 19, A. W. Throop 15, W. E. Deremo 17; 20
yards: Dr. Wilson 13; 21 yards: Suinmerhayes 15, F. Westbrooke 37.

Event 6, 15 targets : W. J. Spangler 15, N. ^ G. Bray 15, Capt.
Higginson 14, D. Alexander 14. C. G. Thompson 14, C. T. Mitchell
IS, M. E. Fletcher 13, W. J. Johnston 13. F. Westbrooke 12, C. A.
Montgomery 12, R. B. Hutchison 12, I. N. Deslaurier 12, W.
Strangman 12, C. Summcrhayes 12, T. Upton 12, E. F. Greenwood
11, F. A. Bradley 11, C. Brigger 11, W. E. Deremo 11, T. H.
Thompson 10, H. T. Westbrooke 10, G. Dumont 10, A. W. Throop
10, R. Green 9, A. H. Westover 9, Dr. Wilson % Capt. Boville 8,

T. A. Duff 8, F. A. Heney 8, Chas. Hacker 7.

Event 7, 20 targets; Westmount Gun Club's .guaranteed purse:
T. A. Duff 19, F. A. Heney 19. Capt. Higginson 19, C. G. Thomp-
son 18, R. Green 17. D. Alexander 17, N. G. Bray 17. J. E. Deremo
17, W. J. Henrv 17, J. K. Kennedy 17, C. A. Montgomerv 16,

R. B. Hutchison 16, W, Galbraith 16. P. Anderson 16, B. Roth-
well 16, F. Westbrooke 16,- Dr. Wilson 16, C. F. Mitchell 16, W.
Strangman 16, W. J. Spangler 15, P. Trudeau 15, W. Slanej^ 15,

A. W. Throop 15, E. F. Greenwood 15, W. J. Johnston 14, I. N.
Deslaurier 14, G. Dumont 14. Capt. Boville 14, J. H. Thompson 12,

M. E. Fletcher 12, C. Brigger 11, Dr. Birkett 10, H. F. West-
brooke 8, L. G. Green 8, T. Upton 7.

• Second Day, Aug. J6.

The second day produced some excellent sport, and the clay
pigeons were broken freely and satisfactorily. The wind was very
high and blowing across the traps and made the shooting some-
what uncertain. Twelve events were shot off, including two
matches left over from Monday, and in several of the matches
possibles were made. There were four guaranteed purses of $50
each shot for in yesterday's events.

J. S. Fanning, the noted American wing shot, of New York,
is taking part in the tournament. He holds a record of 230 bltfe

rocks straight.

Fred Westbrooke, of Brantford, is also another good shot.

Events: 32 3 456789 10 *

Targets: 15 20 20 20 20 15 25 20 15 20

F Westbrooke 14 16 15 IG 18 9 23 19 14 18 17

Chas Hacker . 9 15 15 15 18 9 24 .. .. 17 17

C J Mitchell... 8 13 17 17 14 6 24 16 16 17 18
C T Montgomery 36 17 15 16 10 17 .. 14 16

C Summerhayes ' 14 17 13 17 10 24 .. .. 17 19

H T Westbrooke 11 13 14 .. 6 18 . . . . 9 16

W I Spangler 14 16 16 18 14 13 16 18 10 18 17

S P Anderson 12 10 13 14 IS 8 17 .. 9 13 16

E F GreenwotW E Deremo.
L G Green . . .

.

J S Fanning.
E G White....
C Brigger ....

M E Fletcher
T Upton ....

F Bennitt
Dr Wilson . .

.

N G Bray......
A W 'Westover.W J Johnstone.
Capt T C Bovill
A W Throop...

F A Heney.
Z Ketchum . . .

.

Capt J F Higgi
Dr S White....
I N Deslaurier.

.

P Trudeau
Dr Alex Martin.
J H Thompson
D Alexander .

.

T A Duff
R Green
R B Hutchi-son.
G Dumont , . . .

.

C Strangman . .

.

J K Kennedy...
*Handicaps.

9 12 9 8 12 12 15 15 10 15 16
7 17 15 14 16
2 16

18 15 17 16 10 21 19 14 18 21
17 15 17 13 14 23 16 15 18 21

13 16 15 13 15 12 18 16 12 17 16
9 13 18 10 16 15 18 14 16
8 15 18 16 13 7 21 16 14 14 16
8 15 14 12 19 10 16
30 15 14 13 16 i2 22 16 ii 16 17
9 15 15 12 18 14 20 16
7 18 17 16 18 11 21 18 13 19 17

10 16
13 19 16 is i4 13 2i is il 18 17
13 15 15 14 21 16 13 19 16
12 16 18 13 15 14 16 16 14 17 17
11 13 17 16 14 10 18 17 11 16 16
9 13 18 16 16 12 19 16 12 17 IK

8 13 11 14 11 8 21 13 -11 12 17
8 12 16 10 16
7 is is 17 16 11 18 15 14 is 19
7 16 17 16 12 22 16 11 16 16

12 13 16
19
11

13 17

10 12 15 16 10 13 16
10 14 15 8 13 16
9 17 i9 is 16 11 is 16 is 15 18

14 19 16 12 20 17 14 18 17
8 15 10 20 16 13 16 11 15 18
8 14 15 17 11 is 16 12 16
8 10 12 18 13 ii 16 i2 16

14 13 17 16 12 17 16

Third Day, Attg. 17,

The principal event was the team competition for the handsome
' Mail trophy, which has been in the keeping of the St. liubert's
Gun Club of Ottawa for several years, and which, under the old
challenge system, they have always been able to hold. This year,
in recognition of haying the honor of conducting the first tour-
nament of the association, the club hung up the big trophy to
be competed for by any teams that saw fit to enter, and the result
was a spirited competition, in which the holders defeated Brant-
ford by three birds only. When the teams had shot half the
match, that is, 25 birds each, the St. Huberts were eight birds
ahead, and their stock went up. Brantford made a plucky fight,
as may be judged from the fact that they reduced this lead of
eight birds by five. That the team of the winners was admirably
chosen may be seen by a glance at the scores, there being only
two points difference between the highest and lowest score, whereas
there were nine points in the Brantford team, fifteen in Westmount
and thirteen in Hamilton. The conditions and resjjjlt of the match
were

:

Entrance $15 per team, 5 men teams, squad shooting, rapid fire,

Magautrap, 16 yards rise.

, St. Hubert's team, Ottawa: Capt. J. F. Higginson 43, P. Trudeau
43, A. W. Throop 44, Capt. T. C. Boville 42, W, J. Johnston 44;
total 216.

Pastime Club, Brantford: Chas. Hacker 40, C. Montgomery 38,

C. Summerhaves 47, C. J. Mitchell 42, Fred Westbrooke 46; total

213.

Westmount Team, Montreal: G. Dumont 43, C. Aubin 42, W.
Galbraith 29, J. K. Kennedy 44, E. B. Hutchison 40; total 198.

Hamilton Club, Hamilton: M. E. Fletcher 38, T. Upton 40,

F. Vallance 28, C. Brigger 33, Dr. Wilson 41; total 180.

The following were the prize winners and the amounts won in
the Merchandise match:
W. J. Johnston, Ottawa, $12; A. W. Throop, Ottawa, $10; E. G.

White, Swanton, Vt., $8; C. Strangman, Montreal, $7; W. Slaney,
Ottawa; Capt. Boville, Ottawa; Fred Westbrooke, Brantford; J.

S, Fanning, New York; Capt. Higginson, Ottawa; R. B. Hutchi-
daii, Montreal, $6 each; S: P. Anderson, Oakville; W. J. Spangler,
Columbus, O.: N. G. Bray, Sherbrooke; W. F. Deremo, Lacona,
N. Y. ; S. N. Westover, Hamihon; G. Dumont, Montreal; C. G.
Mitchell, Brantford; T. A. Duff, Toronto; R. Green, Toronto; I.

N. Deslaurier, Ottawa; Dr. S. White, Ottawa; Montgomery, Brant-
ford $5 each; T. H. Thompson, Toronto; M. E. Fletcher, Dr.
Wilson. Hamilton, $4 each; W. J. Henry, Ottawa, $3; D. Alex-
andei-, Toronto, $2.

Event No. 1, 20 birds: M. E. Fletcher 19, E. G. White 19. W.
T. Spangler 19, W. J. Henrv 19, C. Hacker 18, J. H. Thompson
17, Fred Westbrooke 17, L K. Kennedy 17, T. A. Duff 17, F. A.
Heney 17, W. T. Johnston 17, G. Dumont 17, R. B. Hutchison 17,

Montgomery 16, C. J. Mitchell 16, D. Ale;xandcr 16, T. W. Upton
16, Dr. S. While 16, R, Green 16, P. Trudeau 16, Galbraith 15,

Summcrhayes 34, T. C. Boville 14, Capt. Higginson 14, C. Aubin
14 C. Brigger 13, Dr. Wilson 13, Greenwood 13, A. W. Throop 13,

T.' Bennitt 13, H. T. Westbrooke 12, W. Slaney 12, Nash 10, b. P.

Anderson 7, ... ,.,.„„
Event No. 3, §0 targetst KT. E. Fletcher 19, D. Alexander 19, E. G.

White 19, Aubin 38, Summcrhayes 18, F. A. Heney 18, F. West-
brooke 17, Mitchell 17, A. W. Throop 17, Hacker 17, Hutchison 17,

Dumont 17, T-. K. Kennedy 17, J. H. Thompson 16, W. J. Henry 16,

AV. T.Johnston 16, Spangler 16, Capt. Higginson 16, Montgomery 16,

T. Upton 15, T. A. Duff 15, R. Green 15, Dr. Wilson 14, H. T. West-
brooke 14, W. Galbraith 14, W.. Slaney 13, Baygeld 13, C
Brigger 12, W. McMahon .12.

Event No. 4, 15 targets: P. Green 14, C. Mitchell 14, F. West-
brooke 13, C, Brigger 13, Dr. Wilson 13, J. K. Kennedy 13, W.
Spangler 13, Capt. Higginson 1,3, T. Upton 13, A. W. Throop 13,

Ti A. Duff 32, G. Dumont 12, H. T. Westbrooke 32, C. Montgomery
12 R. B. Hutchison 12, W. Slaney 11, W. J. Henry 11, C. Summ.er-

hayes 11, W. T. Johnston 11, J. H. Thompson 11.

Event No. 5, 20 targets: R. B. Hutchison 19, F. AVestbrooke 18,

Dr. Wilson 18 W. T. Spangler 18, Capt. Higginson 18, T. A. Duff

17, D. Alexander 17, J. H. Thompson 17. „ , .

Event No. 6, 15 targets: T. A. Duff 15, R. B. Hutchison 14,

B Rothwell 14, T. Upton 14, Dr. Wilson 14 Capt. Higginson 14,

A W Throop 14, G. Dumont 13, C. Mitchell 12, D. Alexander 12,

C' Aubin 12, W. J. Spangler 12. ^ „, ^ , ^
Event No. 7, 20 targets: P. Trudeau 19, F. Westbrooke 19^ C.

Mitchell 17, F. A. Heney 17, Capt. Higginson 16, T. A. Duff 16,

T. Upton 16, W. Spangler 16.

Mississippi Valley Notes.

It has been said that the splendid sport of shooting at the trap

is not gaining in favor in proportion to the growth of other

modern outdoor sports. It has been the writer's fortune during
the present season to manage and participate in many so-called

"grand tournaments" in the smaller towns of Illinois, and from
experience thus gleaned I am inclined to question the truth of

(he statement above cited. Perhaps the recent international

matches shot by our representative experts in England and Scot-

land have done m.uch toward directing attention to and popular-

izing the sport here at home, but certainly I have witnessed the

debut since the first of June of several score of new faces at the

score, and might designate many who have embraced the pas-

time with much zeal and enthusiasm.
Perhaps I can best make this clear by citmg a tournament held

on August 17 by the A B C Club, of Kampsville. 111. This is

within the precincts of Calhoun, the one county in_ Illinois yet

without railroad, telegraph or express office, and while it is rich

in natural resources and blessed with a thrifty and intelhgent

citizenship, trap shooting is as yet in its incjpency within the
borders of the "Kingdom."

It was a bold thing for the committee to undertake a public

tournament, therefore, and not without misgiving did the writer go
there in the role of general factotum for the occasion. However,
the shoot proved in every particular a pronounced success, as the

scores below submitted will show. A heavy rainstorm coming up
just at noon put an abrupt stop to the sport, but few of the so-

called big tournaments of the year have been able to show a

roster of forty names of active participants. From all parts of the

county they came, men of all ages and with guns of all gauges,

from 8 to 16, and of ancient and modern make. Nobody and no
gun was barred, no handicaps were suggested and the sweeps
were advertised as open to the world. Pin-fire and brass shells

were in evidence, and black powder was so largely in pre-

dominance that it was frequently necessary to defer shooting

"until the clouds rolled by." If a vote had been taken as to the
relative merits of black and nitro powder, sentiment would have
been overwhelmingly in favor of the former. Races were all

at ten targets and moneys distributed under the Jack Rabbit
Septum as being best adapted to the circumstances; and what a

picnic it would have been for some of the old-timers to participate,

full-fledged in the game. Yet they invited any to come and will

do so again in anotlier meet to be held at Hardin early in the fall.

In consideration of the low average scores it must be remembered

6 7

.'
.'

6

3 5

10
6

that many of these men had never before seen or thought of
shooting at any flying object other than the game and wild fowl
of their own fields and marshes. I append the scores:

Events: 1 2. 3 4 5
Morris 6 8 .. ..

Vailes 4 4 6 .. 5
Winchel 4 .. 4 5 6
Sackett 8
Noonan 5 .. .. G ..W Vailes 4 5
Flat 9
Moore 4
Nash 5 3
Rothacker 9

Garrett , , . , 6
Frank 2
Spencer 10 S 8 9 6 9
Kamp 7
J Linkagle 7

E Rabley , 8 7
H Rabley 10 9
Dierking . . .

.•

E Lineoyle 2
Collins '. T 7 8 6 9
Shackleford . tj

Baldwin . . . . 6 6 9 7
Chavinger 3 .

.

Armstrong 4 .

.

Sisson
, , . , . 4 3

Bell 2 ..

Flamm 3 ..

Christopher 4
Krimiger , . , 3
Capt Ripple 5 .

.

Jitdge Bowman 3
Renade- 4 6
Becker 6 .

.

Sutter 5
Dr Rundy 3 5
Ritter 2 ..

Stein 4
Scoggin 2 ..

Osborne
, 1 2

The programme for the annual fall tournament of the Piasa
Gun Club, at Alton, Sept. 19-20, presents

,
a very inviting list of

events. There will be 185 shots daily, comprising ten events,
with $5 cash added to each. Money will be divided at the ratio
of 30, 30, 20, 20 ptr cent., and a fifth prize of valuable
merchandise goes with every event 'Seven high guns will
divide $50 average money, _ in -the proportion of $30, $8, $8,

$7, .|7, $5, $0. All comers will be welcome to shoot for
money, the trade representatives paying $2.50 per day extra, as a
purse for equal division among amateurs shooting the programme.
John T. Linkagle, the genial treasurer of Calhoun County, 111., is-

the present holder of the Calhoun championship medal for Tving
shooting.

Life nowadays woiild. become indeed cOmmonrilace and insipid
v.'ere it not for the occasional parentheses of quiet humor which
the chronicler puts in between paragraphs. Here's one on two
very renowned and genial gentlemen who, recently coming out of
the effete East, have taken up their abode among us, to wit: W.
Fred Ouimby and Harold B. Money. Having established them,-
selves firmly in the good will of the community and incidentally
kept up same practice, the story goes that they one day chal-
lenged two local men for a match. New York against Illinois, at
fifty targets per man. Details are not furnished, but report hath
it that the challenging parties left the field at least ten birds to
the bad.
Mr. E. H. Ford, one of the energetic yolmg men identified for

the past several years with the ammunition and powder business
of the West, has resigned his position with the Western Cart-
ridge Co., to become general manager of a new powdjsr manufac-
turing plant in Indiana.

ON LONG ISLAND.

Emerald Gon Cloib.

Brooklyn, L. I., Aug, 20.—There was a good attendance and
some skillful shooting at the monthly meeting of the Emerald Gun
Club at Dexter Park to-day.

Hillers, 28 2*01212102— 7 Quinn,, 28 0202120010— 5
Dudley, 2S 1222222222—10 Moore, 28 112101*022—7
Hudson, 28 0121113111-9 Warfield, 25...... ..,.0121222222—

9

Dr O'Connell, 31. ..221222121*— 9 Dressell, Jr, 25 2122022112—9
Hall, 25, ,,,....1*22002122— 7 Schulte, 28 ....102*022200—5
Grieft, 30 2222122122—10
Schoverling, 'M. . . .21^2220222— 9

Spellman, 28 2212032***— 6
Ratjen, 28 0222010200— 5

Sands, 28. 2202221222— 9 Brown, 25 2201002112— 7
Jager, 28 0021100101— 5
Dorncost, 25 2112100220— 7

Roberts, 28 2111232212—10
W J Amend, 28. .. .2321222022— 9

Short, 28 0222221222— 9 Hausman,* 25 .1122222222—10
Cattow, 28 2010221222— 8 Kay,* 28..

*Two men not in yearly score.
Team Shoot—Club Handicap.

Capt Stillman 5 Capt Grieff
Dr O'Connell 4

"

..1111122222—10

Kay
Hausman 4 Letohner 3
Hillers 4 Karl
Quinn 3 Moore 5
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PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Toar to the Pacific Coast.

ANOTHtJR OPfORTUNITV TO VISIT CALIFORNIA UNDER TUB AUSPICES OF
THe PENNSYLVANIA RAlLROAb's PERSONALLY CONDITCI ED SYSTEM,

In view of the great popularity of transcontinental travel under
the Personally Conducted System, as evinced in the recent Penn-
sylvania Railroad Tour to the Pacific Coast and Canadian North-
west, that company has decided to run another tour to the Pacific
Coast, including in the itinerary a visit to the world-famous Grand
Canon of Arizona, in the early fall. The tour will leave New
York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washington, and other stations on
the Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg, on Monday, Septem-
ber 2-j, and reach New York on the homeward trip Tuesday,
October 22.

As in former tours to California under the auspices of the
Pennsylvania Railroad, a special train, composed of the highest
class of Pullman equipment, will be utilized during the entire
trip. Excellent meals will be served in the dining cars attached'
to the train during the entire journey, except during the stops at
San Francisco and in Chicago. An observation car will appeal
to all who delight in scenery. Few trips afford so great a diver-
sity in Nature's beauties as the one outlined below. Westward
boxind, the tourists will pass through the w'ld slopes of the
Colorado Rockies,^ around the Great Salt

_
Lake, and over the

fastnesses of the Sierra Nevada, After visiting all the beautiful
resort-^ on the sun,ny California slopes, the eastward journey will

be through the Arizona desert to the Grand Canon of Arizona.
Its beauties cannot be painted in mere words. Magnificent in
coloring, awful in its depths, it stands among the natural wonders
of the world. Thence across the plains to St. Louis, and eastward
through Illinois, Indiana, Ohio, and Pennsylvania, the tourists
reach their destination just thirtj' days after leaving home.
The various transcontinental lines having made low rates on

account of the General Triennial Convention of the Protestaint
Episcopal Church, the Pennsylvania Railroad Company is enabled
to offer this superb vacation trip at the low rate of $185 for the
round trip from New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washington,
or any point on Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg, one in a
berth; and $165 for the round trip, two persons occupying the
same berth. The rate from Pittsburg wUl be $5 less.

Diagrams are now open, ^d as the number who can be ac-

comm'odated wiU be strictly limited, names should be registered
immediately.
For further information and descriptive pamphlet, apply to

George \V. Boyd, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Broad
Street Station, Philadelphia.—.i^df.

The FosBST ahd Stmam is put to press each week on Tuesday.

Correspondence intended for publication should reach ua at tk»

latett hy Monday and — much earlier m pikcticable.
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GENERAL WILLIAM LUDLOW..

By the death of General William Ludlow on Friday

Ia.st. the United States army has lost one of its ablest and

most brilliant soldiers, and the country one of its best

citizens.

General Ludlow was born at IsHp, L. I.. Nov. 27, 1843,

and graduated from West Point in June, 1864. He was

immediately commissioned First Lieutenant of Engineers

and at once saw service in the Civil War, being appointed

Chief Engineer of the Twentieth Army Corps during the

Georgia campaign. He had held this po.sition only one

da}' when the battle of Peach Tree Creek took place, and

for gallantry in this engagement and at the defense of

Allatoona Pass, Ga., he was brevetted Captain. He took

part in Sherman's march to the sea and in the invasion of

the Carolinas. and was brevetted Major and Lieutenant-

Colonel for his services.

In 1867 he was made Captain in the Corps of Engineers,

and from 1872 to 1876 served as Chief Engineer of the

Department of Dakota. From 1876 to 1882 he was en-

gaged in supervising river and harbor defenses in Penn-

sylvania, New Jersey and Delaware. In June. 1882, he

received his majority, and became Engineer Secretai'y to

the Lighthouse Board. In the spring of 1883 he took

charge of the water department of the city of Philadelphia

for three years, during which time he entirely made over

the water system of that city, and put it in splendid shape.

For two years he was commissioner and engineer for the

District of Columbia. Subsequently he served as engi-

neer of certain Lighthouse Districts, and shortly before

the breaking out of the Spanish war was stationed in New
York, where he looked after certain harbor improvements.

At the breaking out of the war with Spain he was pro-

moted to the rank of Brigadier-General of Volunteers

and commanded a brigade under General Lawton at the

battle of Santiago. Here he displayed great bravery and
marked ability in handling troops in a difficult situation.

Shortly afterward he was promoted to be Major-General

of Volunteers.

At the close of the war with Spain, General Ludlow was
appointed Military Governor of Havana, and held this

position for a year, during which time he absolutely rev-

olutionized the city and its govei-nment, and inaugurated

changes in sanitary conditions and in the details of the

execution of the laws which changed Havana from one

of the most unhealthy and badly governed cities in the

world to one of the healthiest and safest. Not only did

he do this, but as a private individual he set on foot meas-
ures to relieve the miseries and the necessities of those

non-combatants in Havana who. through the war with

Spain, had been deprived of homes, relatives and support.

General and Mrs. Ludlow actively took steps to help the

orphan children of Havana and interested their many
friends in this country, with the result that thousands of

little children were helped and saved.

General Ludlow was relieved from servic;e in Cuba early

in the year 1900. Previous to this he had been promoted
to be Brigadier-General in the regular army. He was now
ordered to Europe to study and report on the military sys-

tems there, and his report is on file in the War Depart-
ment. On his return from Europe he was ordered to the

Philippines, but on reaching there, was discovered to be
suffering from tuberculosis, the result of his long, hard
work in Cuba, and was ordered back to the United States

*by the next transport.

Throughout the army General Ludlow was recognized

as one of the best soldiers, most able engineers, most
courageous and handsomest men in service. He possessed

a superb physique, was over six feet tall, of charming
manners and agreeable personality. Unlike many army
officers, he feared public criticism as little as he did the

enemy in battle. When he believed that his course was
right, that he was doing what was for the public good, no
amount of newspaper criticism or fault finding by in-

dividuals could stir him from his position. He was as

good a fighter with the pen as with the sword, and well

able to defend himself 'when circumstances required it.

General Ludlow was a keen sportsman, and during his

service in the West in the old days had many opportunities

to gratify his love for hunting and fishing. In those days
he was a good shot and a skilled hunter.

Such is a very brief account of General Ludlow's official

life and some of his characteristics, but it conveys no idea

of the man nor of the work he did, nor can it suggest the

feeling had for him by those with whom he was brought

in close contact. To each such man in some way he ex-

tended the gift of his rare sympathy with a power of

helpfulness that the associate never forgot.

To all outward seeming, General Ludlow was as nearly

as conceivable an ideal man. A master of his profession,

perfect physically, with a mind able and well equipped, im-

flinchingly devoted to the right, the services that he has

performed for his country and his people are great, and

would unquestionably have been far greater had his life

been spared to full age. Yet it is much that such a man
should have lived. It is much more to have known well

such a man. The force of his influence and his example

cannot be lost; nor will the services that he has rendered

be soon forgotten.

A STORY BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON.

It is a great pleasure to be able to print such a good

story as that of Danvis life by Rowland E. Robinson.

This was one of the manuscripts left by Mr. Robinson, and

it belongs with the best things he ever wrote.

GOVERNMENT FORESTRY.

We have made frequent reference to the extraordinary

growth within the past two years of an interest in forestry

in this country. This is in no way better shown than by

the increase in the appropriations by Congress for the

Division of Forestry, which have grown from $28,520 in

the year 1898-99 to $185,440 for the current year. This

increase shows very clearly how the work of the Division

of Forestry has impressed itself on the country, and also

how rapidly that work has expanded. Congress does not

make appropriations unless called on to do so. by public

opinion, and that it has .so largely increased the allow-

ance for forestry work is sufficient evidence of the state

of the public mind on the subject.

On the 1st of July the Division of Forestry was made
a Bureau of the Department of Agriculture, and this

Bureau has been divided into three Divisions, which will

represent a vast increase of work in forestry for the cur-

rent year. These Divisions are those of Forest Manage-
ment, Forest Investigation and of Records.

The first is in charge of Mr. Overton W. Price, who
was superintendent of working plans of the old Division

of Forestry. Mr. Price and the force under him will

have charge of the examination of tracts of woodland, will

ascertain the condition of the timber, the prospects of

reproduction, the opportunities for marketing, the best

means of lumbering with regard to both the present and
the future, and the probabilities of success in working the

tract. If, when a report is made to him, the owner should

decide that the tract is to be worked, a working plan will

be furnished him. This is a continuation of the methods
established by the Division of Forestry two or three years

ago, and under this plan owners of some 3,000,000 acres

of woodland have applied for advice, and about 177,000

acres have been put under management. This land is

scattered in large and small tracts all over the country, and
is owned by farmers, city tfien, clubs and corporations.

Moreover, several State governments have asked the as-

sistance of the Division with regard to State lands, and
the Department of the Interior has requested working
plans for all the forest reserve, covering more than 46,000,-

000 acres.

The Division of Forestry Investigation is under the

charge of Mr. George B. Sudworth. This Division, as its

name implies, is one of investigation and inquiry. It

studies the trees, from the scientific point of view, and
also investigates problems connected with tree planting,

lumbering, water supply, grazing and fires.

The Division of Records is in charge of Mr. Otto J. J.

Luebkert. It has charge of office matters, as well as of

the library, and of the Bureau's great collection of photo-
graphs, which illustrates forest conditions all over the

United States.

The work of the Forest Bureau is now being carried on
in seventeen States, and by nearly 200 persons. Of these,

a large number are college students, who expect to fol-

low forestry as a profession, and who work for the Bureau
during the summer, chiefly for the experience that the

work gives them.

It would seem that at last the people of the United
States had become aroused to a sense of the importance to

the nation of the fast-disappearing forests, so th^t now—

almost altogether through the influence of the old Division

of Forestry and its chief, Mr. GifTord Pinchot—efforts are

being made to harvest the forestry crop in intelligent and

economical ways, and at the same time to keep up the

productivity of the forests. Lumbermen and corporations

making use of lumber have at last been brought to see

that the object of forestry is not to keep the public from

having lumber, but to enable it to have constantly more

and more lumber. When a comprehension of' this fact

reached the public mind, no reasoning was required to

enable it to see that forest care and forest management

were good things and ought to be encouraged.

VACATION SCHOOLS.
A THOUGHTFUL paper on the physician's influence as to

vacation schools, by Dr. Helen C. Putnam, was recently

published in the Bulletin of the American Academy of

Medicine, and deserves a wide reading.

Every American, whether he be a sportsman or not, is

interested in the educational problem, on which to soi large

an extent the future of our country depends. Although

our public schools are frequently criticised, they are yet

believed to be the best in the world, but, realizing that

they might be better, many people are giving much thought

to the question of their improvement.

Within the past few years a movement has taken place

in cities to establish what are called vacation schools

—

that is to say, sessions of light school work during the

summer vacations—held during the morning only, and at

which attendance is voluntary. The object of establishing

such schools is to keep the children off the streets during

the months of July and August, and to provide for them
good associations and improving work which shall be

agreeable, in place of the evil influences to which they are

likely to be exposed in the city streets. Since attendance is

voluntary, these schools, if they are to have any success,

must be made attractive to the children. They must be

encouraged and helped to do the things that they like.

The schools are for children under sixteen years of

age, and such children love to play—in other words, to

enjoy themselves. The vacation schools offer in a certain

orderly fashion this enjoyment, which not only secures

regular attendance at the schools, but also faithful work.

Another attractive part of the school work includes fresh-

air parties, sojourns in summer camps and at farms, and

shorter visits to the country. On such visits something

may be taught of nature and nature study, and an interest

aroused in such things, which may be followed up by work
in the class room with flowers, plants, aquaria, pet ani-

mals, and museum specimens.

The excursions which take place weekly may be to the

country or to parks or museums, or art galleries. The
children who go on them are deeply interested in what
they are to see, eager to learn, and so not afraid to ask

questions, and have their attention concentrated on the

subject of study, which makes it certain that much that

they see and hear will remain in the mind.

All this is good as training, but far better in the effect

which it has in broadening the child's mind, in giving its

thoughts and interests a wider range, and in offering it

a choice of subjects of interest, of recreation and of occu-

pation for its future life. Nature study not only trains

and broadens and gives pleasure, but it also furnishes to

each child an unconscious safeguard from future harm
whose importance can hardly be overestimated.

The Spaniards say Un clavo saca otro clavo, and it is

true that if we encourage in a child a love for nature and
deeply interest him in the things of out of doors, there

will be left in his mind little inclination to think of evil

things, and little time to plot mischief. The small boy
whose head is filled with the care and comfort of his pets,

or who is deeply interested in collecting butterflies, or

flowers, or deserted birds' nests; the older boy who is

crazy about fishing or shooting, or who spends much of

his time hanging over the bank with his nose close to the

water while he watches the niovements of the curious

creatures who live in it; these are not the boys who get

into mischief, who worry their parents by staying out late

at night, and who are a cause of anxiety from the doubtful

associations which they form.

Great, then, are the vacation schools for the good that

they have done, and the greater still are their pQssibilities

for the future. Most strongly they appeal to the dwellers

in the great cities, for the happy children of the country

do not need then^.
,

'
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Politics in Danvis.
BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON.

Mrs. Harriet Piper's curiosity was exercised concern-

ing the cause of a peripatetic visit which her husband
was enjoying with two influential townsmen who had
called upon him one June morning in the imposing array

of holiday attire. Brother Foot, a class leader and deacon,

Avore his bell -crowned hat and black coat of severely for-

mal cut, and his fine calfskin boots, whose toes had ac-

quired a devout upward turn at frequent prayer meet-
ings, and noAV creaked with something of the Sabbath-day
solemnity in their measured cadence as he walked to and
fro. His more worldly companion, Roswell Kent, honored
the occasion with as much attention to dress. He wore
a beaver of the same style, which had not changed in

Danvis for twenty years, but his swallow-tailed coat was
blue, garnished with shining brass buttons. The deep
cuffs were rolled back till the soiled lining was conspicu-
ous above the wristbands of the shirt. Both men wore
uncomfortable black silk stocks and broad collars that
came high up on their freshly shaven cheeks.
Mrs. Piper's curiosity enhanced the usual alertness of

her mien as she craned her neck and pricked her ears to
catch a word of the conversation as the trio passed
through the yard and walked toward the barn. She was
rewarded by no sound but the exasperating creak of
the deacon's boots growing fainter, and as the party en-
tered the barn it was succeeded by the alarmed twitter of
the swallows, resounding through the empty bays, mingled
with the louder cackle of a hen frightened from her nest.

"I should like to know what on airth them men's up
lu, a-shootin' hether an' yon, along wi' your father?" the
brisk, little woman said to her comely daughter, who was
wiping the last of a pile of milk pans. "If it wa'n't for
both on 'era bein' here, I should guess like's not they
was beggin' for the minister, but they wouldn't come
tugether for that, bein' the Kents is Universalists, which
Solomon Foot 'Id jes' 's soon fellership the ol' Scratch.
Your father 'Id ortu give suthin' an' not be haounded by
all on 'em. 'T 'id be cheaper an' more sartain. Mebby
that's what they be up tu, kinder tirin' one 'nother aout. I

du declare, Malvinj-," she said, as her daughter passed to

the open door with a pile of shining tin pans on her arm.
"it's turrible aggravatin'. the way you go 'raoun', not
takin' no more int'res' in what's a-goin' on 'an a post in

the fence! Hain't you a-feelin' well?" She noticed the
roses in her daughter's cheeks were a little faded, and the
luster of her black eyes was less bright than usual, and fol-

lowed her to the open door, just outside of which Malvina
deftly turned the milk pans on their shelf to sweeten in
the sunlight. Her mother, ignoring the clatter, called
out, "I guess I'd ortu fix you up some boneset or suthin'
tu take."

"Shaw ! mother, the' hain't nothin' ails me," Melvina
laughed, nervously, "but I don't see no use o' stewin' an'
s'misin' abaout what you can't find aout till you know."
"You don't s'pose your father's took it intu his head tu

sell the place? I'd ortu go an' find the ol' Dominick 'at

stole her nest an' come off wi* a mess o' chickens yist'd'y,"

she said, after a minute's study. So, putting on a sun-
bonnet and taking a basin of chicken feed, she set forth
to execute this bit of strategy. But before she reached
the barn, wading with lifted skirts through the rank barn
grass, pigweed and redroot of the yard, her husband and
his visitors came out of it and marched toward the hog
pen, for, in fact, he was attending to some belated chores,
while they bore him company to economize time and en-
joy a critical, neighborly inspection of the premises. As
they passed, she noticed that the Deacon was notching
tallies in the corners of a pine stick which he carried in
his hand, but she caught no words and heard no sound
save the contented grunting of the swine, and concluded
to await what information her husband might be disposed
to give when he came to the house.
He deferred this event by a pretended errand to the

woodshed, and then came with deliberation.
"Well, what was they a-wantin' ?" she asked, after more

than reasonable waiting for him to speak.
"Where's Malviny?" he whispered.
"Up in her chahmber. Now. what was it?"
"You can't never guess," said he, with an air of

mystery.
"Levi Piper, if you got anything tu tell, why don't you

tell it?"

He began impressively, "They want me to run for
Legislator' nex' fall!"

'Squizzle!" she exclaimed, contemptuously. "They're
just a-foolin'. They know 't they can't kill off Peck, a
ye'rlin', an' you'll git beat an' be aouten the way for good
an' all. Foot an' Kent's both on 'em layin' the' corns tu
rep'sent the taown."
"Mebby they be at some futur' time, but they're honest

naow in a-wantin' me' tu, Har'it. The's lots 'at won't
s'port Peck, an' says so, an' Foot an' Kent's got it all
figered aout who'll go for me jest tu beat him, an' the's
'nough for tu gi' me a clean m'jority."

"I say as I said afore, squizzle ! The're jest a-makin' a
stool pigin on ye."

"Wall, naow, you women folks do' know jest haow
folks is a-feelin'. Le' me tell ye." Levi took ah argu-
mentative position, resting his elbows on his knees, the
fingers of his left hand spread and the forefinger of the
other ready to count them off. His wife looked at them
and permitted herself to listen, with the determination
of not being convinced.

"In the first place, the' 's sev'ral of the m'litia com-
p ny 'at don't like Peck for keptain, an* they'll go ag'in
him, twenty on 'em, at the least cal'lation. Then, ther's
Clapham won't vote for him 'cause he buys all his
groceries tu V'gennes; he'll kerry twenty votes. Then
Th's all the bloomers is ag'in him. Hamner an' his gang
will; but Joel Bartlett an' what Quakers the' is is ag'in
him 'cause he don't come aout flatfooted Anter Slavery.
Sam Lovel an' his folks raither favors him, an' so does
the Hillses, but th's all the Burtons over in the nor'east
corner, Beri's brothers an' 'mongst 'em. 'at '11 go for any-
body fust. Foot's got 'em all notched off on a stick, for
an' ag'in, an' he figur's me aout a m'Joritjs as high as ten,"'

Mrs. Piper shook her head. "Then ag'in," he continued,
indicating a fresh finger, "the's sights o' women folks '11

like tu see Mis' Peck took daown a peg, for the airs she
puts on, 'caount o' bein' a member's wife, an' they'll hev
influence, as you know, an' I know," he added, with the
air of one having experience. "You was mentioned by
the Deacon an' Kent as one cal'lated tu adorn s'ciety tu

the Capital. Them was the Deacon's exack words. It's

usuil, you know, for members' folks tu spend a week or
so tu Montpelier durin' the settin'." The delicate hint had
its effect upon the worthy Harriet, who was not without
aspirations.

,

"There's another thing that I speak on only tu you."
He went softly to the stairway to assure himself that
Malvina was in her chamber, where he heard her moving
about and singing softly to herself. "If you an' me favors
Andrew Colby makin' up tu Malviny, with a proper onder-
standin', him an' his'n will s'port me, an' that'll make my
'lection poorty nigh sartain." He placed the tips of all his
fingers together and complacently regarded his wife.

"Yes, I know Andrew's fas' for her, but she's turrible

sot on Tom Farr, an' I do' know's she can be made tu
hear tu reason," the mother remarked.

"Parental authority an' moral 'suasion'll go a good
ways, an' the' hain't nO' comparin' the advantages o' the
tew men. Andrew'U hev a good farm an' a sheer o' his
father's money 'at's aout tu int'res', an' Tom hain't nothin'
but his tew hands."

"Yes, I know, but Malviny don't look at it that way, an'
she's sot."

"Wal, you talk her inter it, Har'i't," said he. "An'
naow, don't you think I'd better just consent tu run. an'
put myself int' the hands o' my friends? I lot consid'able
on seein' you up tu Montpelier."

"I do' know but what you hed, considerin'," she as-
sented. "If Malviny was tu go up a .spell, it 'Id kinder
take her mind off'n Tom. She's a-lookin' kinder peaked,
an don't 'pear tu take no int'res' in nothin'."
Approaching footsteps put an end to the conversation,

but there was no need of more, as the question of Levi
Piper's candidacy was settled as far as he was concerned.

Mrs._ Piper took the first opportunity to acquaint Mal-
vina with the part she was expected to play in the coming
campaign, and to dazzle her with the glamor of gay life

at the Capital, and her silence was taken as consent to
offer herself as a bribe to secure the votes of the Colby
faction.

In a fortnight the adherents of the two candidates be-
gan to fall in line, and as summer advanced the battle was
cn, and wordy warfare waged on rainy days and even-
ings at Clapham's, Hamner's and Uncle Lisha's shop.
On the highways, teamsters hauled alongside and poured
broadsides into each other, and even the Sundays were
shattered by political discourses during noonings'

Gran'ther Hill maintained, "Peck hain't no sort of a
captain, and wa'n't fit for tu rep'sent the taown." At
last he allowed himself to become convinced that as no
military measures were likely to come before the Legis-
lature, he could give Peck his support. In this he was
joined by Joseph, though the latter said, "It did 'most
seem's 'ough Peck wa'n't no more fit tu go to Legislatur'
'n' any other man 'at wa'n't no more fit 'n what he was."

Solon's grievance was, "The regular candidate had in
some of his speeches in taown meeting used dambiguous
words, which wa'n't in his dictionary nor in his vocalga-
bulary, nor yet in the English language, wherefore, on
which account, I shall not support the present incumbent."
With this single exception the frequenters of the shop

were harmoniously united in politics, Sam being a staunch
supporter of Peck and Antoine a noisy partisan, very
proud of his newly acquired political rights, in which he
proved himself an efficient worker.
"They du say," said Uncle Lisha, after a season of

silent meditation, one August evening, when the whole
company was assembled in conclave, "that the hull b'ilin'
o' Burton's taown corner's goin' for Piper, sole an' up-
pers, ev'ything 'at Stan's on tew laigs. even tu ol' Beri's
grm'stun 'at's framed int' the side o' his lawg haouse."

"Yes, I s'pose so," Sam assented, reluctantly. "They all

suck through the same straw, an' they're as "sot as a row
o' posts, an' you might's well argy wi' posts."
"Wal, Ah don' care, Ah'll paid for it an' Ah'U can lie

jes nat'ral naow sem if Ah'll was born here." cried An-
toine, gesticulating frantically with his pipe in one hand
and^ the other grasping a pipeful of prepared tobacco.
"Le's see ; taown meetin's was nex' Tuesday. Wal, Mon-
day Ah'll goin' over on dat Burton Corner, me, an' Ah'll
goin' for 'lection some."
"'Twon't du no good," Sam said. "Thev're goin' tu

put ol' Beri on the justice ticket, an' that'll fix him, sure
as guns."
"Wal, pro'bbr, Ah'll can' scairt it," said Antoine, pulling

at his pipe, now ablast.

"Young Colby, he's arter the Piper gal, hot-footed,"
said Peltier, not yet a voter, "so the hull forty-'leven o'
the Colbys '11 vote for ol' Piper."

It was, indeed, true that the unfaithful Mklvina was
bestowing her brightest smiles on Andrew, whom the wan-
ing of every Sunday saw wending his way to the Piper
homestead astride his handsome gray mare, where poor
Tom Farr was sure to find her 'eatin' post fodder,' and
hi.s own rightful place in the square room preoccupied, as
niight be known by the streak of candle light not quite
hidden at the edges of the painted curtains. It was quite
heart-breaking to think of the two, perhaps even then
sitting together on the sofa, slipping inevitably closer as
they bent their heads over the steel plates in The Keep-
sake, the room's sole book. It was a wonder that the
baleful glitter of Gran'pa Piper's coffin plate on the
mantlepiece, where it occupied a central position between
a conch shell and a whale's tooth, did not strike terror
to Malvina's perfidious soul.
"Aaour Malviny 'pears tu be conductin' herself tol'lable

cute." said Levi to his wife one Monday morning suc-
ceeding a prolonged prosecution of Andrew's courtship.
"She's fixin' my 'lection; sure an' I hain't a-goin' tu fur-
git it.

^
I'm a-goin* tu Vergennes an' git the best dress

Sutton's got in his store for you, an' the secont best for
her. for I don't cal'late tu hev arv one on ye play secont
fiddle tu anybody up to Montpelier."

Mrs. Piper expressed her gratitude effusively, and gave
plain directions concerning the style and color of the two
dresses. Through the steanj pf her washing she had
visions of social triumphs,

"An' you might as well git you some fine shirt timber
^ an' have Ann 'Lizer make 'em when she makes aour
dresses," she said, making silent calculation. "You'd
orter hev ye as many as tnree, for your old ones is as good
as wore aout. You'd wear one a hull week up there duin'
nothin'. an' that'll give you one tu fall back on, in case o'
gittin' ketched in the rain or anything."
"Peck tol' o' some on 'em lawyers from Burl'n't'n an'

sech, as actilly changed th' shirts ev'y day!"
"Good land o' Moses ! Wal, they must be awful dirty

cre'tur's! I'H resk but what you'll keep yourn lookin'
well 'nough if you wash your neck ev'ry mornin'."
"An' some on 'em flourished clean pocket han'kerchers

even oftener'n they changed the' shirts, so Peck says."
"Wal, I guess you've got 'nough o' them tu answer, but

abaout the shirts, you'll want ye nine yards o' bleached
cotton cloth an' a yard an' a half o' linen, an' Ann 'Lizer
won't charge over'n above fifty cents apiece if she comes
right int' the haouse an' makes 'em up 'long wi' me an'
Malviny's dresses."
Soon Levi departed out of the steamy precincts of the

washing in a radiant halo, out of whose airy fabric he
builded not castles but legislative halls that arose and
shone before him as he journeyed toward Vergennes and
ever seemed a little nearer. He was gratified to be
recognized as a candidate by some prominent out-of-town
people, and flattered to be consulted concerning proposed
legislative measures. In anticipation he already felt a
lawmaker when Hamner, reckoned among his opponents,
set forth a decanter of choice Jamaica and said

:

"Naow, Mr. Piper, when you git up tu Montpelier, I
hope you won't forgit the poor tarvern keepers, an' help
tu git aour licenses put daown kinder reason'ble," or when
Judge Bradley beamed benignly upon him and said

:

"Piper, of course you'll go in for a new court house.
That old barrack at Middlebury is a disgrace to aour
caounty." .

Mrs. Piper, when taken by neighbors in the pride and
perplexities of dressmaking with her daughter and Ann
'Lizer, innocently declared

:

"It's ridic'lous the way I've kep' a-puttin' off havin'
me made a dress an' nothin' fit tu go nowheres, wi' no
tellin' what may happen. Hevin' Ann 'Lizer, it seemed
Avell 'nough for Malviny tu hev her a dress an' him some
shirts, an' make one job on't."
When the elegant dresses were finished, they lay in state

for more than a week on the gay patchwork quilt of the
bed in the spare bedroom, where they were exhibited with
satisfaction to neighborly callers. The gorgeously painted
vase of plaster of paris fruit and the lace pincushion
founded on the foot of a broken glass candlestick were
no longer objects of casual interest as they. stood on the
curly maple bureau, although tomato, peach and orange
^^tiU gave forth the same common, pervading odor of
oil and turpentine, and the pinheads shone brightly as
ever in various designs.
The morning of the first Monday in September broke

from a cloudless sky on the hills and vales of Danvis.
One of its earliest beams slid from fir-bristling peak to
the green depths of Burtontown, and gave greeting to
Antoine Bissette, where he was plodding merrily along a
road that followed the winding of a babbling stream,
whose voice arose to mingle with the morning song of
the breeze, now astir among the woodland steeps. To
these, as he trudged briskly onward, flecking off now and
then the leaves of obtruding wayside branches with a coil
of rope that he carried in one hand, Antoine added a
snatch of an old Canadian song, or his own rendering of
some popular ballad of his adopted land. A partridge ran
a little way before him and burst into noisy flight, a crow
launched itself from a dead tree top and signalled to its
comrades the presence of an intruder. As the glen
widened and the broad light of a clearing shone through
the trees, the clear "Zit, zit" of a meadowlark cut the air
to give another token of open fields, into which the fern-
edged road now entered.
A log house stood near, and a tall, uncouth man beside

It, stood curving his long back over a scythe which he
bore with all his weight upon a grindstone, one end of-
whose frame was mortised into the house, the other into
two legs standing upon the ground. A tow-headed boy
was wrestling with the crank, while the ungreased shaft
in its irregular revolutions shrieked the doleful plaint
that he might well have uttered. Searching sky and earth
for some object of interest to lessen the weariness of his
labor,^ he caught sight of Antoine, and communicated
his discovery to the man, who, after a sidelong glance
from the scythe, lifted his weight from it and devoted
himself to regarding the stranger.
"Good morning," the latter gave greeting, as he drew

near the fence. "Pooty good day dis morny."
"Morning'," Beri Burton responded, setting his scythe

against the grindstone and approaching the fence, which
he hung himself up on while the boy slumped upon the
chips in the most convenient place for listening and
staring, and wishing the opportunity might outlast his
father's intention of scythe-sharpening.
"Ah guess you'll goin' raek finish you hayin' to-day so

you could vote to-morry, prob'ly, ant it?" Antoine asked,
in allusion to the old saying he had heard reported at the
last gathering in the shop, that a man who had not fin-
ished haying by election day had no right to vote.
"Hough!" Beri snorted, resentfully. "I goddonc er

hayin' more'n er week ergo. Jus' er goin' ter cuddaown
er lei bit er raowen. Guess I be all right for 'lection."
"Ah guess so. Ant he too bad dey ant goin' for be no

'lection to-morry?"
"Hain't goin' tu be none? What in thunder ye mean?

Oh, you git aout !" Beri mumbled, in considerable excite-
ment.

"Sartain, ant you hear haow dey all got some smally-
poxes bus' aout on der Forge "Village ! Two case full o£
it on Hamner's Tavern. Clapham Clark he got some, ^ne
de forge man's got mos' dead of it, an' everybody scare
to deat', mos'."

Beri's face grew as pale as uncleanliness and sunburn
would let it and he slid hastily alo'ng the fence to a safer
distance from Antoine.
"Gol dumn ye! You be'n right in ermongst er cussed

rotten di'see an' come up here peddlin' of it? Yer orter
be shot !" he blubbered out in mixed terror and anger, and
the boy, in vague comprehension of danger, scrambled on
all fours to the limit of earshot.

"Oh! no sah, M'sieu Burton," Antoine protested. "Ah'll



Sept. tgoi.l FOREST AND STREAM. 188

ant be near it—only hear it—aii* Ah'Il had him, too, gre't
many year "go."

'Yas, they say ye put three Freiichuiuns tergether an'
they'll breed it." said Beri, reassured and drawing nearer
again.

Tlie sound of a strange voice had now drawn to the
door his wife, fat. unkempt and slatternly, with a half-
grown daughter of like build and general "appearance.

"Say, Mum. they all got er smallpox daown tcr er vil-
lag:e, an' ar'n't goin' ter have no 'lection. Sav. Mum.
haow long ergo were 1 toxercated ?"

^"Toxercated
! Wall. I reckon when ve hed cr las'

chance at somebody's jug!" she sneered, and then, in evi-
dent alarm, "Who tell'd ye the' was smallpox? I b'lieve
ye lie. Be'."

"Him." Beri answered, indicating Antoine with a nod
"He live right handy by er village, an' he know. Say,
Mum. when were I 'toxicated for er smallpox? I useter
hed er mark here some'eres." He pushed his shirt sleeve
to his shoulder and began searching the rough skin for a
vaccmation scar, while his wife gave no heed to his ques-
tion, but beset Antoine for particulars of the ill tidings.
"Ne' mind." said Berri. abandoning the hopeless

search and futile query. "You'll wanter know somep'n
soinetinie."

"An' what brung ye up here for?" Mum Burton asked
fmally, curiously eyeing the rope."

"Ah'll was tol' you. ma'am." Antoine answered, with
great politeness. 'Ah'!! was lose mah leetly caow. an'
Ah'll hear it say he was be straggle off this way. You'll
ant prob'ly seen him. ant it?—leetly red caow'. nios' all
spot o\er mid white, so he look more white as he was
red an' de bes' caow you never see to beat it, sah. Oh,
he bnmly over de pail two tarn every day."
He looked into her eyes with a piteous imploring for

tidings of the lost treasure, but she, brieflv searching her
memory, answered hastily:
"No. we hain't seen or heard o' no sech," and contin-

ued concerning what was uppermost in her thoughts.
"Gol dumn er ol' small-ppx! Can't hev no 'lection, an'
it's goo'-bye ter you bein' Square. Be' I It tew plaguey
mean, it is, jes' you got er chance tu be somebody, some
"caount."

She strode into the house and gave vent to some part
of her vexation and disappointment upon the unwashed
kettles and pans that stood in an untidy congregation
on the stove.

Beri dug a shovel-like thumb-nail into the soft wood
of the top-rail in momentary unabstracted meditation;
then, as Antoine moved slowly awav. straddled over it
and walked on beside him, calling back to the house:

"J er gom' 'long up ter Jonerdab's an' Peleg's, an'
niongst 'em ter tell 'em what er rip be!"
His wife called back imperatively, "You send a word

ter darkter by that feller to hyper over here an" impocer-
late aour sonny an' sis an' all them ter tother haousen
what hain't be'n, an' tell that feller not for ter forget."
Antoine did not find his cow; that was safe at home

in her ferny pasture, whither he, too, wended his way
when assured that the news he brought was imparted
to every inhabitant of Burtontown Corners.

Fine weather for September election is the rule in
Vermont and this particular one was no exception, as
gold and blue and green as a bright sun. a cloudless
sky and fields rank with lush, aftermath and fresh pas-
turage could make it. Such a day could scarcely fail to
bring out every voter and, of course, everv boy whom
some unfinished "stent" did not withhold, and even '"such
was more than Hkely to break that tyrannical restraint
and run away, trusting to luck to escape in the crowd
the eye of parent, "guardeen," or employer. Many of
the womankind improved the rare opportunity to visit
friends who lived on the roads to the town house, or in
its neighborhood. Farmhouses that were as;tir with
their own busy life every other day of the year were ten-
antless to-day, and the hen hawk wheeled Ioav above
them, making leisurely selection of the fattest pullets.
Fields were so free of human presence that at middav
the fox ventured boldly beyond' where the wild sunflower-
shone in the dusky woodside.
Mrs. Piper did not fail to improve the opportunity, and

rode with her husband to the village, where she might
spend the day at her cousin's and be at hand to get the
first news of the election. Malvina chose to stay at
home, and. when, frjm time to time, her mother thought
of her during the day, she pitied her spending it in the
quiet company of the asthmatic house dog. the cat. and
the poultry. But as the clock in the kitchen cHcked
the alarm for eleven, old Lige waddled out to bark
wheezily, not in anger or in joy, but in strict accordance
with custom, at a smart team which drove briskly up to
the horse block and hitching post. The hens uttered a
flustered little cackle, the cat jumped upon the window
stool to learn the cause of {he commotion, but Malvina
did not wonder at all when Tom Farr sprang out of a
high-boxed buggy. When Andrew Colby drove that
way an hour later in the hope of furthering his suit a
little, as he went to election, he was dismayed to meet
the couple driving in the opposite direction, both dressed:
in their best, and looking very happy.
"Dam the hull bilin' ! Til iarn him" tu be foolin' wi'

me!" he growled back at them over his shoulder. "Not
a identical Colby vote does ol' Piper get this day!"
He laid the lash to his horse in his haste to make

good his word, while Tom and Malvina bowled merrily
on their way to the first minister or magistrate they
might find in the next town.
Two hours before noon the dreary old town house, and

its precincts, swarmed with the male inhabitants of Dan-
vis. For the most part, the elderly, middle-aged, and
staid men.' and the town officers, were gathered inside
the bare walls, while the younger men and boys chose
the more cheerful outdoor atmosphere, some lounging
upon the grass in shade and sunshine, some in groups
discussing the chances of the candidates, or watching
the contest of a pair of wrestlers or stick-pullers. One-
great center of attraction was a booth of boards built
against the side of the town house, where, for sale, were
home-made cakes and pies, and cookies, crackers and
cheese, highly colored with annotto, popularly known as
"otter." There, too. were some jars of candy, in sticks
striped like a barber's pole, and bajls similarly deco-
rated, and cigars, at a cent apiece. The purchaser of

one was fortunate if it would draW-^or, • considering the
flavor, quite as much so if it did not. There was a box
of dry. sugary raisins, a drum of ancient figs, and a bas-
ket of puckery pears, and for those who thirsted for
milder potations than Hamner's bar offered, there were
bottles of mead and a cask of honey-brewed spruce beer.
The proprietor was kept busy with a brisk trade, which
increased as noon approached and the far-comers grew
hungry.

"Hain't got no drawin' plasters ter sell, hev ye. Josh-
away?" John Dart asked when struggling with a warped
cigar. "No? Wal, you'd ort tu; I want one tu put out'
the back o' my neck tu draw the smoke through this 'ere
seegar."

The ancient joke was honored with a salute of laughter
not at all relished by Joshua, who declared, "That's
baout as good a box o' cigars as ever I hed

—
'most

every one on 'em '11 go."
"Wal, this one hain't no exception," said John Dart;

"it goes aout every time. Lord, it'll ruin me a-buyin'
matches for it Gi' me a hunk o' that 'ere pink-eye
cheese an' a han'ful o' crackers, an' I'll save this' seegar
till I git where the' 's a stiddy fire."

At one o'clock the meeting was opened by the con-
stable, who took off his coat preparatory to "the labors
before him, and the voting began. The dignitaries sit-

ting in the seat of honor gave him their ballots, which
he deposited in their respective boxes, an odd array of
makeshifts. Some were square lozenge boxes with
sliding covers, some round with covers that slipped on,
on each of which a strip of paper was pasted whereon
appeared in faded ink the words. "State," "County,"
"Representative," "Justice." The open space in front
of the desk, and then the aisle, were soon crowded: for
every one seemed possessed of the idea that everything
depended on his vote being cast immediatel}^ and there
was some pretty rough elbowing and hustling, but all

in the best of humor, for no one took in ill part a trod-
den toe or a punched rib.

Gran'ther Hill was in the thick of' the crowd, without
power to move, but as it surged forward or swayed from
side to side yet holding his open ballot aloft like a
banner.
"Quit yer con-dumned shovin'!" cried a stout young

fello-.v behind him, pushing backward lustily. "You've
most squoze the breath o' life aout 'n this of' man!"
"Never you fear, young man!" the veteran growled

huskily over his shoulder. "I've stood wus rackets, an'
hain't nigh dead yet! 'Tain't a primin tu gettin' aout 'n

Independence! I'll get up ter the breastworks an' gi"

'em a ha' bushel o' Pecks!"
Levi Piper sat in a corner among a group of staunch

supporters, looking smiling and confident, spite of the
discomfort of wearing his best .suit, which he had donned
out of respect to his position, when Brotlier Foot, who
had been on a tour of inspection among the assembled
freemen, made his way to him bearing a troubled coun-
tenance.

"What's the rip?" he whispered anxiously.
"Andrew Colby's a-peddlin' votes for Peck faster 'n

a boy a-killin' snakes, an' Beri an' his company hain't
one on 'cm here, not a identical one!"
The smile faded from Levi's face like sunshine from a

landscape beneath a passing cloud.
"Andrew!" he gasped. "Why! he promised me fair

an' square, an' I've done all I agreed."
"Can't help it," said Foot, sadly.

"T see him at it a-givin' a Peck ballot to'his father an'
tew brothers an' a-offerin' on 'em right an' left. 'Peared
tu be mad as a settin' hen bacut suthin'. 'Damn his lyin'

ol' sold.' them was. his words speakin' o' you, the blas-
phemin' sinner. 'Damn his lyin' ol' soui!'" Second-
hand profanity, being cheap and sinless, had attractions
for the Deacon.

"An' the Burtons hes all gigged back on me! I'm a
gone goo.se !" Mr. Piper groaned as if the curse were
already taking effect, and he wandered away to Clap-
ham's horse shed to brood over his blasted prospects.
All his visions of triumph and honor had suddenly sunk
in a gloomy mist, and already he suft'ered the humilia-
tion of defeat, and reviled himself for the useless and
reckless expense of the two new dresses and the three
shirts. The black silk dress might serve to assuage his
wife's disappointment and the yellow poplin reconcile
Malvina to the loss of a lover and the honor of being
a representative's dai'..srhter. but he could never wear
those shirts without Deing reminded of the high place
for which they were intended. He cursed the day in

which he had been persuaded to be a candidate, and
thenceforth renounced all political aspirations.
From his retreat he could see the voters entering the

townhouse and made mental note of the known or sup-
posed preference of each. "The's more'n half on 'em
agin me 'at I know on an" I was a cussed fool ever tu

run! Blast ol' Foot an' his Metherdist soft soap! He
jest wanted tu see me beat! There goes the Farr tribe,

all in a chunk, an' all agin me. Cy' an' his boys, Bial
an' his'n, thirteen on 'em. All but Tom ; wonder where
lie is^ Poor Tom. he's enough sight likelier'n Andrew,
an' I'd a good deal druther hev him in the family. Wal.
I won't slink araound here like a scairt fool—but I swear
I wish 't I was t' hum a pickin' up stun!"
He brushed the cobwebs from his sleeve and returned

to the taown house, trying to appear unconcerned, though
unable to force a smile to his dry lips. The votes were
dropping in slowly now. the constable found time to ex-
change a few words of conversation with the dignitaries
beside him or some of the interested group that crowded
in front of the desk watching the ballot boxes as if their

eyes might penetrate the wooden shells and discover
the secrets they held. Joel Bartlett, the town clerk, had
a respite for his fingers from the incessant scribbling of

names as the constable called them to him and for his

tongue from keeping time to the motion of his fingers.

The constable looked at his watch, and called out,

"Are your votes all in. gentlemen? The box will be
turned in five minutes."
A rapidl}' driven wagon stopped in front of the door,

and in a moment Tom Farr came hurrying in and up
to the voting place, where he handed his ballots to the
constable.
"Forward your ballots, gentlemen," the constable

called again, and then announced that it was three

o'clock and the box would be turned.
After a minute of^ grace, dyring which no uncast bal-

lot was offered, the box containing the votes for repre-
sentative was emptied upon the desk and the counting
by the authorized officials begun, while the crowd of
sen- constituted inspectors pressed closer and craned
their necks to .see which pile grew the faster as the
names ot Peck and Piper were added to each.

Since he had become assured of the disaffection of the
Colbys, and the no less unaccountable ab.sence of the Bur-
tons. Levi Piper had so fully accepted the certainty of de-
teat that the first sharp pain of it was over and he was able
to meet with a good deal of calmness the ill-concealed tri-umph of enemies and the sympathy of friends, which
were shown in the faces of each, as he sauntered fromgroup to group.
"Hev they got them votes 'baout caounted?" some

one asked of another who bad just come from the town-
house.
"Pooty nigh." ^

"Be a ch'ice fust time?"
"D' ya.s—hain't none scatterin'."
"Ary diance for Piper?"

""^'l'''-',,
The Colbys all turned agin him. an' the' hain't

one o ol Ben s tribe ben a-nigh."
"Gentlemen, please give your attention," the voice

ot the constable was heard issuing from" the open win-
dows above the hum of maiiv voices.
The whittlers hastily shut" and pocketed their knives,

the loungers m the grass scrambled to their feet the
story-teller left his tale unfinished, and all made haste
to get within closer range of the speaker's voice.

" Hul number of votes cast, tew hundred an' one
Nessary for a ch'ice, one hundred an' one. Of these
Piper hes received one hundred an' one—Peck, one

'*

The concluding figures were drowned in a tumultuous
billow ot cheers, and, as it subsided in an echo of be-
lated voices, the constable announced what every one
now knew,
"And you have made ch'ice of Levi Piper to sarve

you as representative."
Quite dazed and .scarcely believing his ears in the con-

firmation of friendly congratulations, Levi Piper was
hustled into the town house, and mounted upon a seat
whrre he vainly tried to recall the speech, once well
conned, but now forgotten as useless and never ' to be
spoken. He managed to thank his friends in a few
stammering words, and then to deliver to their free
raiding al! things eatable and drinkable that the huck-
ster's booth still held, for such was the custom of those
tunes, and one which gave quite as much satisfaction
to all concerned, especially to the successful candidate,
as does the modern reception.

"We'l. father an' mother," said Malvina, radiant with
smiles and the glory of the yellow poplin as she met
her happy parents "at the door upon their return. "I
run away an' got married tu Tom whilst you was gone,
but you'd oif tu forgive us, seein' 'at you've got the
'lection, an' it was Tom an' his folkses' votes done it for
you."
"What!" her father gasped, sinking into a chair a^d

making no opposition to Malvina sitting on his knee.
"You an' Tom merried? Him an' his folks voted for
me? Wal, I swear! everything beats everything else tu-
day! No, sir; I'm almighty glad you be merried tu
Tom, for that Andrew Colby 's a skunk—a mean
skunk!"

It was noticed that for some weeks after election An-
toine avoided the highways and public places in day-
time: in fact, Uncle Lisha's shop was the only place he
appeared abroad.
"You don't want to let that ol' Beri Burton git a holt

on ye. Antwine."' said Uncle Lisha one evening when
the company were g.ithered there]

"They say he's swore tu 'kill ye for that yarn.you told
him 'fore 'lection. 'Twas pooty tough, an' I do' know
but he'd ort tu."

"Wal, .\h don' care for me," Antoine protested, while
he ground the tobacco nervously in his palms. "An'
he'l! an' want for care, too, 'cause hees man's gat de
'lectcd. an' he'll was square heesself. Oh, but Ah tol'

you. Ah'll was come pooty nigh for beat it, honly for
dat gal. She -was marry more vote as Ah could scare."

The Legend of Noqualmis, the

Thunder Warrior.
I WAS sitting one dvay on a .grassy slope in front of an

Indian village. I had been waiting for a certain Indian's
return from Imnting, so that I could get him, with his

canoe, to take nio on a few d.ays' trip hunting and fishing.

The spring sun shone warnily on the southern slope and
the level plateau upon which stood the quaint w'ooden
lodges—T50 by 8o icet or thereabouts—of the Indians. In
front, the slope fell gently away to the edge of the waters
of the bay. A few bufile heads sported in the blue water,
the rainbow-headed males prinking themselves and con-
torting their little bodies in all manner of impossible pos-
tures as they strove to tell the graceful, leaden-colored
females that spring had come, and that, far. far to the
North, was a re,stful haven and peace and quietude for fond
lovers, such as they, while, as they told their story, they
fluttered and wheeled and splashed the almost glassy
water. But they, the hard-hearted females, would think
of nothing but diving for food to fill their insatiable little

.stomachs, iust for all the world like humans. Across the
pretty stretch of water, a fringe of crab trees and willows,
already bathed in a delicate wash of tender green, .with
here and there a splash of greenish yellow, adding clumps
of elder, made a sweet mass of spring color against a
background of ^omber-hued firs, which, stretching away
to distance in undulating swells, turned gradually from
a dark chrome green, first to ashy black, then to pur-
plish, then blue: net the blue of heaven, but, rather, that
of lapis lazuli. Far to the west and south, rising out of
the sea of distance like grim giants, impalpable and un-
real appearing-, were the mighty mountains: grand, silent,

mysterious: the higher peaks snow-capped and outlined
against the ethereal blue, symbols of eternity.

Between the two highest peaks of everlasting snow, was
a ridge, fashioned like a gigantic Indian lyin^- in death'.s



184 FOREST AND STREAM [SjiPT. 7, 1901.

repose. His profile showed distinct against the sky, and

so perfect was the outline of face and form that the gazer

could almost delude himself into the belief that a giant

figure, carved from marble mountain top by unearthly

hands', was there lying sculptured. I had often looked

upon this image, and had conjured many a weird fancy

concerning it. but never had I seen it .so plain, so hu-

man like, as now.
Outside the lodges, reclining on his "sunning board,"

his dim eyes fixed on the distant figure, was an old In-

dian, and by his side a boy six or seven years old, per-

haps, to whom he was telling, in soft monotone, some
legend of long past days. "Noqualmis''^ was a name oft

repeated. The gentle droning of his voice, the enervat-

ing warmth of the soft, spring sun and the dreamy cries

of the distant wild fowl on the sea, soon sent me into a

light sleep, and it seemed to me. as I slept, that the

story ran thus:

Boy, son of my brother, listen to the story of No-
qualmis. The men of our tribe were always noted as

great and daring hunters. From the time when Pahl,

the first dwellers of the earth, were dispersed, our tribe

has been renowned. Old I am now; feeble and with eye-

sight dim ; but once, young and supple. I used to hunt the

deer, the bear, the elk, so that the lodge was ever filled

with food and warm furs for clothing. I was deemed a

great hunter and brave warrior in the tribe, but greater

far than I, greater, stronger, braver than all, was the

Thunder Chief, Noqualmis. He it was, who, for twenty
long days and nights, sought the "tamanawas" in the

wilds and kept watch on the mountain top, without food

without clothing, praying to the Thunder God to endow
him with the medicine power which would render him the

first, the head chief of the tribe. Cedar withes he passed

through the flesh of his arms and thighs, then, fastening

the bonds 10 the trunk of a tree, he bore himself against

the strain until the strong withes broke or else tore out
from his bleeding muscles. With prickly spruce and dev-

il's club, he tore his flesh, until, at length, faint with hun-
ger, thirst, and pain, he lay prone on the ground as one
nigh dead. Then the Thunder Bird came to him, fanning
with his mighty wings the air upon Noqualmis' face.

He spoke:

"Noqualmis ! Noqualmis ! Noqualmis ! your vigil has
been kept; your heart is brave, your body strong; for

your fortitude, your abstinence, your bravery, the Thun-
der God bids me tell you that you will be endowed with
the great medicine of the Thunder. You will be the head
chief of all your people, and long will you reign in the

tribe. You will be victorious in war and your arm will

be strong, your arrow and spear unerring in the hunt;
your eyes will be cleai- and your feet swift. But, listen!

Never doubt the power of the tamanawas given you.
Though misfortune may sometime overtalce you, as it

does all, do not doubt that good fortune will return. Do
not think that our power will fail you, and, above all else,

seek not the power a second time, else the Thunder which
now guides your strength, and health, and power, may one
day strike you dead. Oh! Noqualmis." Then, with
mighty, flapping wings, the Bird rose from his side and
flew across the range to the Great Home of the Thunder
God—there! on yonder snow-capped mountain.
Noqualmis raised himself up from the frozen earth.

His body was sore. Thirst burned him up, and hunger
gnawed his_ vitals; yet was his heart light, oh, boy! for

he had earned what na other living man before him had
possessed—the medicine of the Thunder God.
With slow and painful steps, he went his way to the

village. The old men of the tribe took him in to the

lodge of his family. Tenderly they bathed him, dressed
his wounds with sweet balsam, wrapped him up in warm,
soft furs, and gave him food—^broth of deer, fresh baked
salmon, roots of the wild parsnip; and when he was
strong and well, with all the wise men and mighty war-
riors of the tribe, he sought out a giant cedar tree and
felled it, slid it far through the woods on smooth skids to
the water's edge, floated it to the village with great cere-

mony, and then they carved it with much design, pictur-
ing the stories of the prowess of the ancestors of No-
qualmis in war and in the chase, and of his own wild
adventures. Thirty long steps it was when finished, and
of four steps' girth at base; and at the top was placed the
emblem of Noqualmis, a' Thunder Bird with outstretched
wings. Then all the strong men of our tribe—and they
were many, for our lodges reached from river mouth to

yonder bluffs, 800 long steps—came and raised the pole
upright in the old way, which you cannot see nowadays,
and the foot was three steps in the solid earth, set in the
hole prepared for it.

Then the. messengers were sent to the far-off

tribes with calls to a great feast in honor of Noqualmis,
and in due time they came, the tamanawas men, the wise
women, gre^t chiefs and dancers of renown, all came, and
when all were assembled, the great lodge of Noqualmis
was cleared of everything but the dais about the four
walls inside. Great fires were lighted, ten steps apart
and five steps from the dais, all around the lodge upon
the earthen floor, and these were kept replenished by the
youth of the tribe from the vast stores of wood which
had been gathered. Then all the tribe, and all the visit-

ors filed in, the men in their war gear, the doctors in
their tamanawas dresses, the women in their finery of

broidered skins and necklaces and earrings of shell and
of metal, and all seated themselves about the lodge on the
great dais, and the song cf Noqualmis was begun. Softly,

quietly, at first, while the drums and beating sticks gently
tapped the rhythm'; then louder^and fiercer came the song,
the high, sweet voices of the women pierced the heart-
laden air, the deep tones of the men shook the great
lodge, while outside, the tribe's doctors blew wild notes
on their war whistleS; made from the thigh bones of dead
enemies.
Then, at a signal, there leaped into the glare .of the

encircling fires a great dancer and warrior. His coat
was of soft yellow buckskin, reaching to the knees, and
strung across both back and front with rows on rows of
shells, bits of the rare yellow metal (native copper), feath-

ers of the priceless mountain eagle (golden eagle). Arm-
lets made of bunches of dried deer hoofs, strung on sinew
cords, were on his wrists. His anklets were the same.
His head dress was of the inner bark of the cedar tree,

beaten soft, and glowing red, like blood. Twenty feath-

ers from the tails of the mountain eagles, tipped with fur

of the marten, nodded above all. The war paint was on

his face, and the frenzy of the tamanawas made him
terrible to behold, and, as he danced, now threading the

row of fires, now leaping like the wild deer, now moving
with quick, short steps, his bangles" rattled in time with

the swiftly beating sticks and drums. Another signal,

and all was quiet as the grave. Then the dancer began

his own war song. The vast multitude assembled took

it up, and wilder, higher, rose the .strain, quicker beat

the sticks, lighter danced the warrior, until at length ex-

hausted, he sank back on the dais among his friends

and another took his place.

Then women danced with slow, graceful movement
to the refrain of a sweet, wild song. Medicine men danced

in their terrible dresses of human hair and teeth, and
masks carved to represent every creature in our land

and sea.

Then Noqualmis himself, the bravest of the brave,

dressed more richly than any, danced and sang his song
of the Thunder God, and of what he had seen and en-

dured during his mountain vigil.

Twenty days and nights did the festivities last. By
day we feasted on the f^esh of elk, of deer, and of seal,

salmon, and fish of other kinds; the roe of salmon pressed

in the oil of seals; dried berries, shellfish, ducl^s and
geese. Betimes we slept, and then at night was the

dance renewed until the end of the time.

Before the gathering dispersed to each and all were
given presents—to some, skins of the beaver, the seal,

and otter, both of land and sea; to others, blankets

woven from the hair of the wild goat. These were torn

in strips two fingers wide, and scattered amongst the

crowd.* These strips were afterward unraveled by the

women and rewoven. To others, again, were given bows
and arrows, spears, bales of dried salmon, and cakes of

dried berries, bladders of oil and cakes of elk tallow;

slaves, too, taken from hostile tribes, canoes, and mats
of cedar bark, shields of yellow metal, carved dishes of

stone and wood, and spoons fashioned from the wild

goats' horns, according to the standing of each, so was
he endowed.
When all was over, and ali presents given, Noqualmis

was proclaimed head chief and greatest warrior of his

tribe, and he took to wife the daughter of a great chief

from the North, and then the visitors all departed, sing-

ing praises of our tribe and of Noqualmis, and we were
again left by ourselves. After all the vast hoard of pres-

ents given, you will think, my boy, that Noqualmis would
be poor; but he was young and strong, and mark you, he
who gave thus in his declining years received double.

So it was with us in the long ago.
After this, it happened as the Thunder Bird had spoken.

Noqualmis lived for many years as our head chief and
greatest warrior and hunter. One day, when middle-

aged, yet still strong and upright as a dart, he came home
from hunting with gloom upon his brow. Long he sat,

silent and alone, by the lodge fire. Then, at last, his

father, an old man and wise, spoke thus: "Why is my
son so gloomy; why sits he alone with sadness in his

eyes? Speak! Oh, Noqualmis."
Then Noqualmis spoke: "My father, the tamanawas

has failed me. Thrice to-day my arrows glanced off the

body of the elk; twice my fpear struck a tree limb in-

stead of the bear's side; once I stumbled and fell, sorely

injuring myself. To-morrow I climb the Mountain of

Thunder, to again seek the magic."
Then his father was much afraid, and begged him not

to go, but Noqualmis turned away from him and sought
his couch. On the morrow, at early dawn, he arose,

dressed himself in his war clothes, but without painting

his face, tried his trusty bow, filled his quiver with ar-

rows tipped with black stone points. In his girdle he
placed his war knife of shining green stone (jade), and
when all was ready, he bade farewell to his weeping
wife and children, stepped out of the lodge and gazed
long to the West at the wild Thunder Mountain. Then, as

he stood thus, the wise men and the doctors, the chiefs

and the warriors, came to him and begged him not to

go. "Remember Noqualmis, what was told you; not to

seek the Thunder twice. Try again the hunting, and
perhaps good luck will return to you. Think of us here,

oh Noqualmis! Who will lead us to war against our
ancient enemies; who show us the best hunting and fish-

ing grounds?" But Noqualmis was proud, and his pride

had been hurt in that he had failed in the hunting, so he
answered: i *
"The Thunder Bird lied! or, perhaps, he spoke thus to

try me. I go." And so he passed from among them and
out of the village, and was gone, and all that day the
thunder roared and the lightning flashed. And long
afterward it was revealed to the head doctor of the tribe

that he journeyed on through the forest until he came to

the mountain and began to climb. Up, up, ever up, and
when he came to the edge of the woods, where ahead
was nothing but bare rocks, a huge elk, the largest ever
seen, stood barring the way. He spoke thus to Noqual-
mis: "Turn back; your children cry for you, your wife

weeps; your father and the other wise men call for you."
But Noqualmis laughed, and, putting an arrow to the

string, he shot it, swift and straight, at the elk's broad
side; straight to its mark sped the tough shaft, into the

dark brown side and out through to the other side; yet

the beast moved not, nor showed sign of pain; and as No-
qualmis gazed, in growing wonderment and fear, the great

elk looked at him with large, sad eyes, but did not again
address him. Then Noqualmis fitted another arrow to the
polished sinew string and drew it back to the head, when
snap! the strong string parted, and the elk, his eyes still

fixed on Noqualmis, turned slowly, walked to the foot

of the steep cliff, and disappeared like a smoke.
Then Noqualmis was afraid, and would have turned

back, but pride and fear of his tribesmen's laughter for-

bade him, so, pressing on, he threw away the bow and
drew his great stone knife to guard himself. Soon he
reached a vast chasm, in the rocks, and, at the further

end, on a high rock peak, he saw perched the Thunder
Bird, who, when he saw Noqualm.is, cried out, "Noqual-
mis, Noqualmis, turn back; remember my warning to

you, oh! son of my bosom." But again the madman
laughed and pressed on through the dreadful gorge.
Then the Thunder Bird, rising on wing from his lofty

perch, came flying down the chasm. The sound of his

wings was like the roaring Avind, and .the air turned freez-

ing cold before him. Straight at Noqualmis he flew, cry-

ing, "Turn, turn, fool that thou art !" but when he was
almost on him, Noqualmis dropped to the earth, and, ris-

ing again on one knee, thrust his spear with force at the

mightj' bird above him. The weapon seemed to pierce

through and through, yet the strong barbs held not and
the spear came out, while the bird, with mournful cry,

flew far off and vanished amid the crags, and, lo! the

spear in the man's hands was clean and free of blood.

Again Noqualmis was afraid, but again he pressed on
through the gorge and up to the top of the mountain,

which was fair and level, but fenced about with great

rock pinnacles, and in the center of a pleasant, grassy

slope was a huge flat rock, smooth and black, and No-
qualmis walked on this, m.arvelling at its hardness and its

smoothness, when the awful quiet of the place

was broken by .1 fearful peal of thunder, and the sharp

Fire Sword of the Thunder God struck him down on the

great rock. and. suddenly, the air got very cold, and snow
fell, covering up the mountain top and the flat rock, and
the dead body of Noqualmis, as he lay. And the snow
has stayed there ever since, summer and winter alike, and
the body af Noqualmis lies there where you see it from
here, covered up in its snowy blanket, and no person may
climb the mountain again, for the great fields of snow
and ice around about it.

A sharp shake of the arm awoke «ie. I started up and
saw Jack's grinning face. I arose, stretched myself, and
looked about me. The old man still sat on his board,

his dim eyes fixed on the distant image of the snow-cov-
ered Indian, now gilt and bejeweled with the rays of the

setting sun. I handed him a plug of tobacco. "What
were you telling the boy?" I asked. He laughed as he
thanked me in his soft low voice, and answered: "I was
telling him of our feasting and dancing in the long ago.

He \jiill never see those scenes now. .A.-la-kas-la." (Good-
by.) Mazama.
COMOX, B. C, March 26

Notes.

Sunning Board.—The coast Indians have boards of 6
or 8 feet in length by 12 or 18 inches wide, outside their

lodges, on the south side, laid with a shght pitch and
with a back board at the high end. On these the old
people love to recline and sun themselves, whenever in-

clination urges and weather permits.

Tamanawas.—The ethereal essence or spirit of some
beast, bird, or element, which was sought, and supposed
to have been acquired, by all young men desirous of be-
coming great warriors, hunters or doctors (magicians)..
The tamanawas might be of the deer, the otter, crow,
owl, raven, wasp, thunder, snow, and was commonly
acquired by rites similar to those described. Much mys-
tery was observed, however, in addition, and whites have
never been able to get a thorough record of these. A
species of Freemasonry seemed to prevail in these rites.

Frenzy.—At dances, which no doubt partook of more
mysticism, the dancer would become in a manner fren-

zied. This was supposed to be brought on by the potent
working of the mysterious "tamanawas" (elixir).

^ Grit.

When a man dies who has been conspicucais for cour-
age, loyalty and good comradeship in all his relations
with his fellow-men, a stone is apt to mark his grave and
record his virtues. At the foot of our garden a little

inound covers a heart that once harbored all these quali-
ties, but that heart, when alive, beat in the body of a

dog.
Sam Patch was a bull terrier of many quarterings in

the male line, but, from a bench show point of view, of
no account on the distaff side of the house. Blue ribbons
go-by favor in this world, but "true blue" is better said
of the heart than of the blood, so I shall always consider
Sam Patch's dam, Nellie, one of the wisest and most
genteel old ladies that ever stepped on four paws.

It was a sight to see her play hide and seek with chil-
dren, with Nellie "It." How she would chase around
in feigned bewilderment, and look behind every tree and
bush but the right ones ! Then, when the last child had
scrambled "home." how Nellie would rush up barking in

surprise and protest at the evasion, then hide her head
behind the barn door, and, I quite believe, shut her eyes,

until a shout came to say that the game was on again.
Her son, like many men, got his brains from his mother;
his shape and fighting (jualities from his father—the latter

being the cause why that scion of a noble house spent
many hours of enforced inaction at the end of a chain.
While Sam Patch dearly loved a fight, his keenness

was tempered by the possession of an undershot jaw, that
invariably landed him the under dog in every fray. Pru-
dence being the better part of valor, he never deliber-

ately "picked a muss." although he never refused one
that was thrust upon him. A large connection of broth-
ers and half-brothers kept him up to the mark, and, be-
ing the runt of the family, and undershot at that, he soon
learned to accept the role of under do,g as a matter of

course, and, no doubt, there is nothing like a good "lick-

ing," taken in the right spirit, to foster gameness—in a
dog. We picked him out as the cleverest of the lot, and
he grew up a member of the household, a playfellow to

the children, and the responsive companion to their eld-

ers, whose every mood and tone of voice met an answer
in his intelligent eyes, and in the expressive picking up
or depressing of his ears. The very wrinkles of his muz-
zle spoke, and I rather think he did not talk merely
because he did not want to.

A lovable rascal, full of endearing faults, he had none
of the pomposity of dignity by which big dogs made us

feel small. He was greedy and dearly loved his ease.

His bed was a hair pillow in a ncok at the foot of the

stairs, but he knew of a down cushion on the parlor -sofa

that was more to his sybaritic taste. Often have T tiptoed

down the stairs, after lights were out, to catch him in

"flagrante delictu." Half way down I would hear a

scurry of muffled pads across the parquet floor, claws

drawn in to avoid noise, and, when my candle flashed

across his bed, there lay Patch with the face of a cherub
just roused from slumber. A menacing shake of the fin-

ger, and he instantly gave up the game, his expression

changing to one of heartfelt contrition; but if by chance
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I laughed, he cuddled down closer, and his off eye plainly
told me that it was all a jolly good joke.
Such a lazy beggar was Patch in his moments of re-

pose, with the bridle off. When anything was doing, he
was all alert and alive, from the tip of his snub nose to
the end of his rat tail.

In the wagon and on the box seat before the driver had
gathered up the reins; in the water before the stick had
left the thrower's hand. If a stone flew in place of a stick
he dove for it and brought it back, quivering with de-
light—and, dancing backward to the water's edge, he
would turn like a flash, plunge in and catch it again al-
most as soon as it sank. He dove through heavy break-
ers with all the easy grace of a champion s\Vimmer; and
no doubt if he could have held a cigar in his teeth would
have emerged in the trough of the waves with the end
still lighted.

His name came to him from the patches of brindle that
splashed his white coat and covered one eye, but the
great ^bridge jumper'? name was not belittled by Sam
Patch's own exploits in diving. A header, in pursuit of
a stick, oft a bridge twenty feet out of water at half tide,
was a mere nothing to him.
But all these feats and frolics were merely those of an

amiable little dog of possibly more than the average in-
telligence. It was the grit with Avhich he met his death
that raised him above the general plaiie of dogs and men.
He went for a stroll one day, toward dusk, with a mem-
ber of the family. The man returned, and, seeing that
the dog was not at his heels, left the front door ajar, and
sat down by the fire to read the evening papers. Soon
he was aware that Patch had come in and was lying at
his feet, and he spoke to him without glancing up from
his paper. Twenty m.inutes or more slipped by, and I

entered the room. From the hearth rug, two great eyes
stared at me above a horrible mass of blood and bones
that covered the poor dog's breast. His lower jaw was
broken in four. I tied it up to ease the strain, and he did
not utter a sound, though his piteous eyes never left my
face. They asked for help, and help came in in the only
form we could give it—a merciful pistol shot in the base
of the brain.

Try how we would,, we could never learn how he was
hurt, but probably his fighting blood and his undershot
jaw were the cause. A fight forced upon him—a human
brute interfering to stop the fight, and a kick in the jaw
for the under dog. M, W. M.

—•

—

The Mammoth.

Fossil elephants are found !n America as far south, at
least, as the Middle States, but in no great numbers, and
their tusks are usually so changed by exposure to the
weather that they have no commercial value, and are very
perishable. They are found generally in northern
regions in some numbers, and in Alaska there is

a tall bluff, which is known as Elephant Point, from the
great numbers of elephant remains buried there.

Certain little islands north of the Kolima River in
Siberia are celebrated for the great number of mammoth
bones found there. In fact, travelers have stated that
the islands seemed to be made up entirely of the bones and
tusks of mammoth. On other islands on the coast of
Siberia, the remains of these mammoths are enormously
abundant, and they often are found frozen in the tundra.
This is the case with one just discovered—said to be very
perfect—to secure which an expedition was recently sent
from St. Petersburg, to the town of Kolymsk, on the
Kolima River, near which the find was made. The party
left St. Petersburg early this s'ummer, and reached
Yakutsk, about two months ago. It is altogether prob-
able that before now they have secured the specimen, and
may be on their way back with it.

Kolymsk is one of the coldest regions of the world. It

lies about 600 miles northeast of what is called the winter
cold pole of the Northern Hemisphere, and is, so far as
known, one of the places of lowest temperature of the
north. Its mean temperature for January is 56 degrees
below zero, and it sometimes goes much lower.

In a small town, in Moravia, in Austria, there exists a
great deposit of mammoth remains. With these are found
remains of man and other animals, and also evidence of
fire, as well as tools and implements, evidently made by
man. This has been taken as" evidence that in this par-
ticular place man hunted the mammoth and destroyed him.
But Steenstrup has expressed the opinion that the mam-
moth did not live there at the same time with man, but
must^ have perished long before human beings reached
them, and was preserved intact in the frozen soil—^just as
the mammoth to-day exists in Siberia—until the men
of the later reindeer period found it, cut it out of the soil,

used its teeth and bones, and perhaps left its flesh as food
to the wild animals.

Nevertheless, the bones of the mammoth have so often
been found with man's weapons among them, that it has
long been believed that man and the mammoth lived to-
gether on the earth. Still better evidence is the drawing
of the mammoth on a piece of ivory found with bones of
pre-historic man, in the caves of southern France. It can
hardly be doubted, in view of all the evidence that has
accumulated, that man and the mammoth were coeval.

The Ways of an Owl.

there I saw on the floor what first appeared to be a Ply-
mouth rock hen just expiring. A second look showed
that it was no hen, but some bird with its head pushed
under a nesting box and making violent efforts to do
something; it seemed to be trying to get beneath the

box. Really, it was eating a duck, and did not mistrust
my presence until I had firmly grasped its wings close to

the body. It struggled fiercely on being drawn out, and
then I discovered that it had a steel trap on one foot, the

jaws holding two toes, but otherwise loose, there being
no chain. It had evidently been caught some time pre-

vious and had broken the fastening. Afterward I found
an owner for the trap, and heard his story. He had had
a hen killed, and suspecting an owl, had watched the

following evening, gun in hand, but darkness and cold
drove him in before the robber came. However, he tied

the hen's body so it could not be carried off, and set a
ti'ap. During the night the owl came, sprung the trap and
dragged the body about, but was not caught. Determined
to catch the owl, the man got three more traps and set all

four in a square about the bait. That night the bird
came and mussed around some, disturbing the arrange-
ment and working about the hen. Two of the traps were
large and heavy, but he got into the smallest one, and got
away with it.

In a week or ten days he entered my hen roost nod
was caught. I took him into the house, and with tongs
freed him from the trap. In the evening we fed him
with raw meat out of hand. He _did not seem very
savage, and never offered to strike with his feet. This
was surprising, as both hawks and owls are very ready
with their talons, which must be dulled at once if one
means to handle them. We have him now ; he lives in the
wood house, and has never been tied, or confined, except
by the door. He has a perch, which he can fly up to, but
sits on the. edge of the coal bin or on the wood itself much
of the time. He will bear to have his head scratched, and
will accept food from one's fingers, but a person unused
to hini would be shy of oft'ering a small piece, for he
grabs as though it were escaping prey. However, he will

take tiny pieces of meat from one's fingers and not pinch.

His capacity for swallowing is great, almost snake-
like, and is accomplished with effort, a succession of

violent jerks, during which he gasps for breath, being
necessary to engulf a chicken whole. We call him the

Sexton, because he saves us the trouble of burying the
unfortunate chicks that meet with' untimely deaths by
accident. He also disposes of the bodies of such skunks
are are caught while trying to get into the hen house, and
what muskrats the junior catches. These are skinned, and
in the case of skunks, the objectionable feature is re-

moved before they are given him. We place the carcass
on the chopping block and he does the rest ; if it is heavy
for him to handle, he takes it on the floor and stays until

nothing is left but the bones, and these he can tear to

pieces in most cases. The skull of a muskrat he reduces to
bits that can be swallowed. ^m.ter B. Savory.

Pocaca and the Panther.
Editor Forest and Stream :

I have read with much interest the various experiences
of hunters and others with our wild animals, and now
beg to offer my mite to the general collection.

So far as personal experience goes, I must say that I

never yet, in the course of many years' hunting in this

country, have had occasion to tear the attack of any of

our wild animals I have come in contact with, and I do
not think for an instant that the 'least danger is to be
feared from them save, of course, in instances where
one is wounded, has very young offspring, or is brought
to close bay. A mouse will attack under these circum-
stances sometimes.
The story that I wish to relate, therefore, is in con-

nection with an Indian who lived in Saanich, near Vic-
toria, in the '50s and early '60s. He was chief of the

tribe of North Saanich Indians, a man of splendid pro-
portions and physique, standing 6 feet 4 inches in his

bare feet, and with the strength of two ordinary men.
A story is told of him as having happened some years

before I first saw him in '62, to the effect that one day,

while out hunting for sandhill cranes among the little,

brushy meadows which abounded in the vicinity, he was
spnmg on and seized by a panther. As he told it, he
was creeping through the brush, stalking a bunch of

cranes, armed with bow and arrows, and if I remember
aright, with a fur robe over his shoulders, when he felt

himself seized from behind. He at once saw and felt it

was a panther. So, firmly grasping each fore paw, and
shrugging his shoulders so that his neck and head were
fairly protected from bites by his long, thick hair, he
carried the brute a half mile to the sea, where he held
him under water until drowned. He then carried the

dead animal another mile home in triumph.

He was, of course, badly lacerated, but his body had
been partially protected by the robe. But what a

strength of arm and grip it took to perform the feat!

Now, in this case, we have a reliable account of a

panther deliberately hunting and springing on a man,
but there is no doubt in my mind that it was a clear case

oi mistaken identity, and that the fur robe worn by the

Indian deluded the animal into the belief that he was
hunting another wild beast, possibly a deer.

Poor Pacaca (Tobacco) ! Some years after this hap-
pened he went one day to the north side of the peninsula

to a small island lying in the strait near the caj^oe pas-

sage to and from the north. He was accompanied by his

wife and several girl relatives, and their object was hali-

but fishing. As they did not return at the appointed

time, search was made, and the dead bodies of the party

were found in their camp, murdered as they slept, by the

savage Yokwiltulths of Cape Mudge. The women lay

with cut throats all agape. He, the chief, had had his

head severed from the trunk and the member taken away
by the marauders.

I shall never forget the feeling of horror I experienced

as a child when hearing of this, and long did I miss the

chief's familiar presence. That was the last blood feud

between the tribes, and was never avenged. Civilization,

with her iron hand, soon after pervaded the land, and
savage customs faded away. Mazama.
CoMOX, B. C, Aug. 21.

In the early days of the last century a native of Siberia
detected in a great ice cliff on the banks of the Lena
River the shape of a vast creature, which seemed to look
out at him through the thin film of ice, and which held
him spellbound by its monstrous appearance, and its stony
glare. Day after day the fascinated man returned to the
spot to gaze and to be stared at by the monster, until one
morning when he went there, he found that the front of
ice that had partly screened it had fallen away, and the
gigantic head and tusks of a frozen mammoth were plain
to the view.
We all remember how the man treasured his secret, and

how, when at last it leaked out and the knowledge of
the find had penetrated westward to Russia, and scientific

men were sent to preserve the specimen, it was found
that its discoverer and others had fed their dogs on the
meat of the monster, and that little was left of it save the
bones and a quantity of the long, red hair that had c®v-
ered its body.
Of all the extinct creatures, the mammoth is, perhaps,

the one which most appeals to the imagination of the
average man. It is one of the nearest to us in time, and
we can understand pretty clearly that it is a great elephant,
clad in long, reddish, woolly hair, and with tremendous

East Wareham, Mass.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
What a pity the meadow starlings have not the beautiful
song of the Western variety ! The lark of the prairies has
a compass and power of voice second to none of our
singers. It is hardly to be distinguished from our bird
except by its voice—and. the same may be said of the
Western towhee. only the sexes are not so unlike, male
and female being very dift'erent looking in our species.

The dusky ducks breed on West Island. Last spring
one was shot on Ram Island with a fidly developed egg
in it, and that duck would no doubt have nested on West
Island, if, indeed, it might not already have had a nest
there. There are a number of large reservoirs like Old
Tuck in Rochester, East Head in Carver, ponds in Ply-
mouth and down the Cape, with some on Martha's Vine-
yard, near which these ducks breed. The wood duck
does nest to some extent here, and loons used to raise a
brood at White Island Pond, a beautiful sheet of water
between Wareham and Plymouth.

Mammoth drawn on mammoth ivory by the man of the Reindeer
Era. From Dana's Manual of Geology.

tusks, which turn upward and backward as the tusks of
no elephant ever did. Moreover, because it has been seen
in the flesh, the mammoth seems almost a creature of our
own day. The dwellers in Siberia believe that it still

lives, but dwells underground, as a huge mole, and that
it lives forever, djring only when by chance it comes too
near the surface of the earth.

It is easily within the memory of each of us, when
stories concerning the occurrence of the discovery of
the mammoth in Alaska were current and credited, and
but two or three years since, when a popular magazine
published a bit of fiction about the killing of the last mam-
moth in Alaska, it scored a tremendous success, and made
a deal of trouble for the authorities of the Smithsonian
Institution. By inany people the story was taken to be
fact, and not fiction, and many letters were sent to the
Smithsonian Institution asking for information as to the
supposed occurrence.
Northern Siberia is the locality where the remains of

mammoths are most abtmdant. So numerous are they in
certain places, that the trade in fossil ivory is the most
important of the industries of the district. There is said
to be a regular traffic between the Arctic and the South,
and mammoth tusks are transported on reindeer sledges as
far south as Mongolia, where they are traded for articles
brought from the South, and then taken on to China.

Birds of prey have been quite plenty. Some weeks ago
one of my brothers put up and shot a Cooper's hawk. It

had just killed a Mongolian pheasant, and had only eaten
a little of the neck. This pheasant was an old
bird—a male—that had been raised under a
hen, as it had scaly leg developed about and
below the heels, extending half-way down the
tarsi. Wading through snow and slush had
checked the progress of the microscopic-insects
which produce this disease, and the bird's feet
were in a normal condition. I have never seen
any of our native wild birds attacked by this
parasite, and its presence on a pheasant would
show that care should be taken to have healthy
hens for foster mothers, for this disease, when
once seated, is persistent and requires treat-
ment. It is a matter of note that a Cooper's
hawk should kill so large a bird—^about three
times its own weight. A pheasant in the open
is noticeable, and would be sure to attract "the at-
tention of any hawk. This would be a serious

matter in pheasant raising, for Cooper's hawk breeds all

th rough New England, and as far south as Virginia, by
my own observation. When located and nesting this
hawk will come daily to a poultry yard, and every time
take a chicken, and to stop Its visits it has to be shot. A
brood of pheasants under a domestic hen inclosed by
wire would be safe, a brood in the fields would disappear
one by one. The sharp-shinned hawk is just as bad, but
too small to kill adult fowl. The marsh harrier is a
rabbit hunter and will chase meadow larks; it is an in-
defatigable mouser, but is hardly likely to take gatne or
chickens.

Most owls are mousers, because their time of hunting
brings them in contact with mice, rats and rabbits and
other furred animals. The great horned owl is an ex-
ception to this rule in the matter of prey. I had a visit

from one last January; he came in the early morning
and entered my hen house. I had failed to latch the inner
door, which separates the roosting room from the scratch-
ing shed, as the windows of the latter were raised; this
allowed him to fly in. When I came out to open up, the
fowl were in a great commotion, and I saw that some-
thing was wrong. On looking in I perceived that the
intruder must be still there by the way the ducks and
hens were avoiding the locality of the nesting boxes, and
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Varying Hares.
Ediitor Forest and Stream:

Ever}^ person knows that there-is Silch an animal as the

jackrabbit, but very many know little or nothing of tbeir

peculiarities, )iabits, etc.

Climate or altitude has a wonderful effect upon their

icolol*. IH the Rocky Mountains of northern Colorado and
southern Wyoming, at an elevation of 8.000 feet, they are
their natural gray color in smnmer time, and in winter
their color changes to pure white ; while lower down in

the valley, at an elevation of .t;,ooo feet, within less than a

hundred miles, they retain their gray color during all the
year. -This I know only from observation, and have never
heard any one else even mention it, and would like to hear
from some one who can give the true cause of this differ-

ence. A few years ago, in Avinter time, when the snows
were' deep, they would congregate about the corrals of
big stock ranches where stock was being fed, to an ex-
tent that would hai^dly seem credible. At such times they
do not seclude themselves or keep imder cover during the
day as ordinarily is their custom, but keep in motion, hop-
ping about continually. I have seen hundreds in sight at
one time about these corrals. They seem to be little

sought after for their meat where they are so abundant,
and I have wondered why, for their flesh, when properly
cooked, is equal to that of some small-game animals which
are much sought after, and their size would make it an
object to kill them for their meat.
Where one depends on the rifle, hunting jackrabbits

affords no mean sport, for they are rather shy, and
after once being chased up, are hard to approach within
easy range, if they find they are being pursued.
In their ordinary travel they string their tracks out more
as a dog or fox does in galloping than like other rabbits.

If they are chased up by a dog or other animal, which pur-
sues them, they go straight up a steep, bare hill or
mountain, if such be near enough, for there is where they
can leave any foe behind if it be without wings. One of
their peculiarities is their power to run apparently as
fast straight up a steep mountain as on level ground, and
I doubt if any animal can outrun them up a steep hilj.

Instinct appears to teach them that this is their strong-
hold in flight, and they invariably take this ajdvaijitajg'^

when pursued.
Jackrabbits are generally thoifght of a.s b,e!onging to, the

prairie country, and I knew not that they were i;0, b§
found in mountain districts until I found] theiii, ther(^ my-
self, and there is where all my observations of them have
been made. The statement is often made and believed
by residents of the jackrabi)it country that when, they ruiu

they throw one hind leg out behind and up over thei'F'

rump, swinging it around loosely, changing legs every
little while. I had always noticed something swaying'
from side to side when a rabbit ran, but never believed it

to be the leg. By getting very close to one before it ran, I

could plainly see that it was the tail which they keep
swaying froni side to side as they run. Some of the advo-
cates of the leg theory claimed they had not tail enough
to be seen, but to prove the length of their .tail 1 killed
and skinned one, and the bone of the tail measured just

S inches, which, with the fur, would make at least a 6-inch
tail.

Eagles are the worst enemies of these hares, at least in
mountain districts, a,nd .1 have watched many a contest
Ipet-yyeeiji jacltc and eagle,, and fipd that jack does not
•fj,l-\ya,ys los? H^s scalp, either, for he is not too proud to
(j:raij\i ii,it;o a badger hole i,f one happeUiS to be near. Like
^iost other animals, they can be approached more closely
9n. horscbac!;; than on foot, and will sit still ttntH a hor.se
almost; steps on them. Oijice while we were on the trail

y^it^h a, buiich of cattle, one of the cowboys saw one sitting
under a, sagebrush withip a few feet o| his horse. He
!?i^'ung his long Mexican whip and snapped the rabbit
9j;i. the head, killing it instantly..

Emerson Carney.
WtoRGANt^pWN, Ya.

|Ther? ar-e several species of large hares in the Western
90uifitry, all of wWch are loosely termed jackrabbits. Of
these LepUtS bairdi is called also snowshoe rabbit. It turns
white in winter, as also does L. wmhiiigtonU. The jack-
rabbit of the plains, L. campestris. also tttrns white. On
\ht other hand, the Texas jackrabbit, L. callotis, and that
pf California, L. califormcus. do not turn white. The two
last-named species have the tail black above.]

Pheasant and Bantam.
Trenton, N. J., Aug. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream:

An article which was published the other day in re-
spect to the experimental crossing of the English pheas-
ant upon the common bantam, with the hope that a new
variety of game bird could be produced, is interesting in
so far as it goes, but it does not go very far. The cross-
ing of the bantam fowl with the pheasant can produce
sterile progeny only, as each is distinct in species.
Varieties of the same species can be crossed successfully,
and several of the most beautiful kinds of the pheasant
family have been produced in this manner, but the at-
tempt to produce something new in the game bird
line by mating pheasants with bantams can result only
in disappointment for the reason stated above. In Eng-
land, where the pheasant is artificially reared in great
numbers,, the game bantam females are used to incubate
tl-.e pheasant eggs, and rear the young. A few days after
hatching, the little hen and her brood are taken to the
edge of the forest preserves and turned loose, but twice
each day, at night time and morning, they are fed by
the keepers, and are in a semi-domesticated condition
until the shooting season begins. The cross of the pheas-
ant and the bantam hen occurs quite often, but the pro-
geny have proven enuchs when the breeding between
has been tried. By the way. there is nothing in the
eating line that will compare with a correctly broiled
game bantam. Those who have not tried one' I would
recommend doing so.

George N. Thomas.

The FosiST and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at tk*
Ut/M by Monday and as mudt curlio- m uracticable.

t^OREST AND STREAM.

Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stream.

In the Indian Territory.
Arx LA CHAPELf.E, Germany.

—

Editor Forest^ and
Stream: I am the lucky possessor of copies of hoREsr
AND Streaai from May 1 to Aug. 31, 1894, and would have
some mors, if I had a chance to get the paper in. our
bookshops. I left the States In Feljruary, i8g6.

Many times I read and re-read these few numl)ers, aiBd

thus pass an otherwise lonesome hour with pleasure
through reading the hunting and fishing stories.

Now, if you will kindly permit, I will give you a short
description of some of my experiences in hunting in tlie

United States. I was a soldier in the regular army,, and
was stationed at Fort Supply, I. T., from Novemlaer,
1887, to November, 1892. At thai time the part of the
Indian Territory within fifty or sixty miles arovm.cL this

post was a real paradise tor sportsmen; there were in

plenty turkeys, deer, antelope, coyotes, wolves,. ducks„
chickens, quad and rabbits, and all quite close to the post.
We did not care to hunt deer and antelope as long as.

we had plenty of game birds; and we hunted coyotes,,

deer and jackrabbits only with some of our seventeen
hounds, feeding them with the rabbits.

In November, two weeks before Thanksgiving day,,

each troop of our regiment used to send a sural 1 party
of five or six soldiers hunting for the troop; and, as I

always desired to go a.long. and asked for it, too, I was
ordered, in 1890, to join this party. We used to hunt
along the creeks between the South and North Canadian.,
and traveled twQ days, to find a good place for turkeys,
hunting along the road, also.

In 1890 we'went to the left of the North Canadian, be-
tween, or opposite, Benol and Deep Creek, about thirty

miles:, west of Cantonment. There is a place called "Sheri-
((lian's Roost,'', where this gallant officer had some great
sport \yith the turkeys in the seventies. We were four
hiint<?rs, one cook and a teamster m our party. The
b,o.y.s, u-sed to hunt close to camp in the day time, trying,

tp locate some good roost for the evening or early morn-
ing hynt, as these men shot the turkeys generally off

th^ roo-st, I was the only one wdio had a good bird dog,,

and. in the open sea.son. hunted every hour I had free
fron.i .service. On the road, traveling, I always shot
enoiiigb quail, chickens, or ducks, for the evening camp,,

hut when in our steadjf camp, nothing else than turkey
wculd go.
The shooting of turkeys off the trees, when asleep, did

not suit me. so I generally took my horse in the morn-
ing, went about two miles from camp, and started hunt-
ing through the sandhills, partly covered with berry--

bushe.s, On the first morning after making camp, riding,

to the top of a little ridge, I spotted a big flock of tur-

keys, just on the olher side. Drawing my horse back, I
disniounted. sneaked to the top, and saw the turkeys,
thirty yards in front of me, close together in a little hol-
low. The old gobbler, too wary for me, gave a warning:
note, and sent the flock running in different directions.

My first shot, on thc: ground, killed two of them; and the
second shot dropped one, flying, which came down to the'

ground with a heavy thump.
Following the other turkeys on foot, I hunted about

three miles ahead, without finding one of them, though
my dog kept on pointing and following the trail of a
couple all the time.

At last, getting tired of this, I went about 200 yards,

to the left, and started back toward my horse, coming
within a half mile of the place where my horse was lari-

ated; the <log pointed and flushed a turkey, and I scored'

a cleatr miss at 40 yards. The shot started another tur-

key 30 yards to the right, which I killed. One more tur-

key rose 70 yards ahead of me, but I did not shoot at it,,

because I had only No. 3 shells.

The finding of the.se three turkeys close to the place
of their fir.st rise set me thmking how I could outwit the
game the next time, and not get so tired out as that day-
Thinking is a big fault in many cases, but in this instance
it started me on the right road, how to have the fun ai

little easier and to "get there'' anyhow. Striking camp
I told the other hunters where I had found the game and
thought it would go to roost that night. Tltj<e? men kiiUedl

five turkeys that evening off the roost, and three in the
morning on another place. To keep the birds, we ailways;

put them in a tree, and after freezing, in the mornmg cmtt

the backs open and stuffed the inside with hay.
On the following day I started early to another liiid'gffi

of hills, on Deep Creek. My dog flushed one old gobbler;,

which I killed from horseback; then, about II ©'clock, I
saw another big flock of turkeys feeding on some berry-
bushes, close to the creek. Dismounting I sneaked
through, and on the side of the creek, to about 50 yards,
of the birds, when I got spotted, atid the whole flock

.started to run. One of the birds got rattled and came
the wrong way. I killed it 40 yards to my left, but after

the sho? I kept in hiding. After waiting ten minutes I

mounted the horse, and, riding, a circle, galloped about:
two miles to get in front of the turkeys without disturb-
ing them. Then I hunted on foot back toward the di-

rection the game had run to and walked slowly, holding
the dog. as close as possible. After hunting a quarter^
of an hour, my dog went toward some small timber and
came to a dead point. Closely following. I passed the
dog and flushed two big turkeys, which I knocked down
with a right and left at short range. In the same man-
ner I shot four more out of the flo.ck. Perhaps these
birds thought <hey were hunted from both sides, and,
therefore, tried to hide; it is possible, but I do not know
this. I tried thc same way hunting some more times, and
had a good result always.
The second day afterward I had a chance to try an-

other way to hunt these birds, which are race runners
when followed. One of the other hunters asked to go
along with me, and I. having no objection, we started to
get to a small ridge four and one-half miles from our
camp. There was a canon 60 yards wide, with a small
creek, bordered with a lot of small berry-bushes. After-
following this up half a mile I got sight of four turkeys.
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feeding on the left side of the cafiou, ' li'o yards abeacJ
of us. Cautioning my comrade to get out of sight, we
went back 200 yards, and I told him to get on top of the
hill and try to get 300 to 400 yards on the other side of
the birds to some hiding place. After waiting abottt fif-

teen minutes I started ahead to where I had first s€ew
the turkeys; they had fed slowly ahead, and were only
100 yards further on, feeding yet. I sneaked as^ low as
possible, partly on hands and knees, getting Uy aihotit 55
yards of the birds, when I heard their warning cry. Ris-
ing quickly I shot both barrels into them, running, and
stopped one; there were seven ttu-keys in the lot. I fol-

lowed the others as fast as possible, shortly hearing my
friend's repeating gun crack four times; he killed three
of the passing six turkeys.
On this trip of ten day.s, of which four were marching

daj'S, we killed eighty-seven turkeys, bringing seventy-two
back to the fort.

How this part of the Territory has been for hunting
since the opening of the Cherokee Strip, in 1893, I do
not know, but I did not care to hunt or fish there after-
ward. The deer, turkeys, and other large game, must
have left this part of the Indian Territory long ago. and
have gone to the remaining portion of the Indian reser-
vation, between the South Canadian, Wolf Creek, and
Texas, where they have a chance to live and raise their
young ones, and are not chased all the time out of the
country. ^ R. M.

The Outing of the Three B/s.
For two months we had been "showing" our wives,

who had lately become Missoiirians, the advantages and
efficacy of a man getting away from his familv, himself
and his business, to drop twenty years of his life and
become a boy again for ten days or such a matter. And
n was finally settled that early in November we would'
go to some point where we could" find sport that was
equal to that "we used to have." So we began casting
about for the Ipcality, and, after absorbing the map and
a fairy tale of a railroad press agent, we decided that
the St. Francis River c6untry, in Arkansas, promised
greater variety of sport than anything we had heard of,
and we are compelled to admit that the country is "as
advertised" to a greater degree than is usually the case
m such matters. I wrote to Atlanta, Ga., to my old boy-
hood friend and hunting chum. Bob, and stated the
case to him briefly, believing, however, that he would
hardly consent to so long a trip. In due time. I re-
ceived his reply, with a draft enclosed for his share of
the outfit, and saying that he would meet us anywhere
at any time on an hour's notice.
For the next three weeks our spare time was taken upi

with outfitting and receiving the ralJyings of our wives
and friends, who decided that from the appearance of,
things we were going to the wilds of Africa to hunt
elephants and catch whales on the way. We took their
joking as gracefully as possible and continued to loadl-
shells for bear, and declared if we met one there would
be a fight, or the bear would do the running. All thi.s;

time the weather continued warm and unfavorable for
duckshooting, but we hoped for improvement before our
start, and we still were hoping up to the day of our de-
parture. On Nov. 2 we telegraphed Bob, that if he
made good coimection we would take breakfast with
him at Paragould, Ark. We then shipped the outfit and
could hardly wait until the next night to start. All next
day we received the calls and messages of many friends,
who modestly expressed their special fondness' for wild
ducks, bass, 'possum or wild turkey, and no one got
less than a promise, Saturday evening found us and our
wives, who, by this time, were into the spirit of the
thing and determined that if their wishes were carried!
out we would have a successful outing, at the station,,
and, after many good-byes and good lucks, we were sooii
rolling along to the southward. On the train we met ai

sportsman friend on his way to his suburban home„ ajadl

being quite familiar with the locality of our campaigni
with the game and fish, he gave us much valuable infor-
mation regarding conditions, etc. We arrived at Para-
gould after a fair njght's rest and found upon leaving
the train the first evidences of frost of the season.

It was still dark, but we found our way to a hotel and
bolted for the register. There were plenty of hen-tracks
on it, but no sign of Bob having registered. We went
itp the street to another hotel only to be disappointed
again. Going back to our hotel, we sat around a very
cheerful wood fire until breakfast was called, which we
proceeded to stow away with a will, for it seemed our
appetites had improved wonderfully, although we. were
hardly started. After reshipping our outfit and making
the better acquaintance of Mr. W— ,

express agent, who.
hy his clever courtesies then and afterward, convinced
ns that the proverbial Southern hospitality had been-
born and bred in this gentleman, and meeting one more
train from the south, on which Bob might come, but
failed to, v/e left a message for him and boarded the P...

& S. E. for Bertig and the Buffalo Island Hunting audi
Fishing Club, where we would make headquarters. Oitr
train rattled along through forests of cypress, oak and
gum trees, with here and there a clearing and an oc-
casional glimpse of water and sWamp, which gradually
increased as we approached the river. Arrived at Ber-
tig we could have tossed our baggage out of the car
into the club house, which is built on a level with the
tracks on piles about ten feet above the river. In fact,

Bertig is about all built on stilts or on boats, and the
native goes about his business in a dugout oftener than
in any other way. Steve V—,- manager of the club, re-

ceived us and very soon made us feel at home, and
proved to be a genial and accommodating host through-
lout our stay.

W^ith our party still incomplete, we decided that only
•prospecting shoidd be done the first day, so Burt vol-
-imteered to be "gondolier" or pusher or whatever the
man is who propels the dugout, while I was to try and
raise a bass with some very flashj' flies which had been
the cause of much joking by several friends, and Burt,
after he had paddled and pushed two miles up the river,

joined them in doubting my ability to cast^ a fly, for I

never got a strike. This, to me, seemed remarkable, for

prettier bass grounds no fisherman ever saw, and we
could see fine specimens down deep in the clear water,
but they were not attracted by my bunch of feathers.
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so I gave, it up and admitted that I did not know how to
make a bass strike when he wouldn't. All the way up
the river we were interested in the very peculiar condi-
tions. The river, so called, with apparently no parlicul-
5ar channel or banks, was a curiosity to us, and a puzzle
as well, as there are innumerable shoots, canals or rims
where a canoe can be pushed or paddled in any direc-
ition, and many a hunter has been quite late to supper
|on account of losing his way back to the club house.
The clearness of tlie water is what fii'st strikes the ad-
miration of the newcomer, also its varying depth, which
may be now a comparatively sandy shallow with a silver
ripple, and the next moment, not a stone's throw away,
a pool from ten to fifteen feet in depth, with the bot-
tom as easiljf seen as if there were no water in it; indeed,
so plainly does every bunch of moss or aquatic plant,
sunken log or sand patch, show in the depths, that
one is reminded of a huge glass vessel filled with alcohol
and fruit or plants as natural as life. The cypress trees
have huge butts some six to eight feet in diameter
at the water level, then taper suddenly upward to
the trunk, where the tree rises majestically, a mast on a
strong foundation. The channels and shallows are bor-
dered with a profuse growth of flags, smartweed, yonka-
pins and spatterdock—ideal feeding grounds for water-
fowl.

Having noted many flocks of traveling mallards, we
decided late in the afternoon to take a stand and sec
ii we could not get a few sliots, so we pulled into the
flags and had just got settled when down the river came
a flock of "sawbills," not very much prized among the
duck family, but mighty good practice when they are
'Oil their way to supper. They gave us a fair shot, and
we folded two up nicely and a third set its wings and
sailed off a quarter of a mile and fell—not a bad begin-
ining for hunters sadly out of practice. At intervals
ilarge flocks of mallards passed over, practically out of
.'gun shot. We saluted them and were surprised when we
'CUt out several at remarkably long ranges. Burt said
;something about straining our guns, and I made him
•own up that he was using shells we had loaded for tur-
ikeys. After gathering up the birds we started back to
the club house. On the way down I asked Burt if he
had noticed any unusual blueness in the sky off to the
south, and he said he had, and that Bob was laid out
somewhere down there, which was a good and suf-
ficient reason therefor. As we glided along, we specu-
lated on the prospect for duck shooting, which was the
"paramoiint issue" with us, and decided that only a
spell of weather would insure a killing. Arrived at the
club we again found no message from Bob, so decidedl
to cat and increase our store of hope for his early ar-

rival, which came with that satisfactory feeling produced
by a good supper and after that a good smoke by the
oBice fire. We had sounded the natives as to what to
expect with the unfaA'orable weather prevailing, and
finally decided to make a trip to Bagwell's Lake for
wood ducks and bass (with minnows). After securing
guides for the morrow's trip we turned in and slept iike

logs.

The guides were on hand next morning, and we soon
had our tackle, guns, bait and lunch loaded on a hand-car.
with which we pumped two miles up the track to the boat
landing, where we reshipped for a cruise about Bagwell's
Lake. After derailing the car and locking it, we started
the boats. With the guide standing in the stern, he would,
with a long paddle, make the boat fairly swish down the
narrow channels among the cypress trees, missing them in

a way that was remarkable. We wended our way down
the lake perhaps three miles, flushing wood ducks and
mallards from time to time, and bagged several, although
we found this timber shooting was a game we were not
fully up to, and we were much disappointed at the few
birds and their wildness. My guide suggested that we fish

awhile, and I agreed. Burt hated to give up the shooting,
and decided he would go further down for awhile. I had
my tackle ready just as he was leaving us, and dropped
my minnow down beside a log. As the bobber followed
the sinker out of sight, I pulled and landed a clean hook.
Burt suggested that that was a bite, and I agreed with
him. My guide asked Burt how long he would be gone,
and upon receiving the reply, "Not over an hour," he
made a statement that I did not believe he could sub-
stantiate, "We will have six or more bass when you
return. Burt smiled and paddled away, and as they passed
around the bend we tossed our lines over the log—but
never a strike. "We have made too much commotion
around here; we will leave this log until later and try a
drift further up," said the guide. He paddled up to this

drift without disturbing the brush, secured the boat, and
we tossed in our bait again, the guide coaching me that as

the shiners we were using were a large mouthful, the fish

must be given time to get a good hold, and while he was
talking away went his bobber, just as mine had. He let it

go until the fish had taken up the slack, then he deliber-

ately walked the bass right out from under the log and
soon had him flopping in the boat. Well, that looks more
like it, I thought. After he had strung the bass and
dropped the same minnow back into the same hole, awa,y
went the bobber again, and I remarked that we must be in

a nest of them, and out came another one. As he prepared
liis hook, he suggested that I was a trifle too deep, so I

drew in and lowered my bobber. We both cast at the
same place, and almost at the same instant down went
both bobbers, and in a few seconds more the guide had
landed one and I was fighting with a 4-pounder that was
loath to be landed without an argument, and he ripped

'and tore, first imder the log, then under the boat, and fin-

!y made a break for deep water, and the reel began
I ' sing. I was getting anxious to see this plunger, so I

tightened up on him, and finally got him up to the edge of
lie boat, when the guide had him over , the side in a

i
ffy, the finest bass—of my own catching—I had ever
xn. "How do i'ou like it?" asked the guide. "Great!"

-;iid I, as he finished baiting up, and I wiped the perspira-

lion from under' my hat band.
We cast again and again, and when we left that log we

IkuI nine fine specimens. The guide had landed six of
ilicm. but I had the biggest in the string, and was happy.
\t this rate we could doiible the estimate made Burt when
lie left. In drifting up to another log the grn"de told me to

'hop my Hne just over the further edge of it, and doing
'X I immediately had another fight on hand. This time the

vnter was deep and deaf of snags, aiSi<ie from the Is^r^e

sunken log under which the bass had lain, so I started the
tussle with more confidence than previously, but he did
some running and darting, water-cutting, twisting and
thrashing that fairly stopped my breath, I was so afraid
he would break loose. The guide had shifted the boat so
that the bass could not run back under the log, and was

,

much interested in the landing of tlie prize of the day.
He advised me if my rod could stand it to get his nose
out of water. I finally succeeded in doing this, the rod
bending nearly double, and then worked him over to the
end of the boat, where the guide could get hold of the
line, when he soon had him in the boat. This one was
afterward found to weigh 4 pounds 7 ounces. I shed my
coat and began doubling up a stringer, for one was already
overloaded, and the prize of the day could not be trusted
except on an extra strong stringer. We then decided to eat
our lunch and wait for Burt. We hkd just got -a

good start when my line, which lay in the water, began
running out rapidly, and I grabbed my rod just in time to
keep it from being pulled overboard, and in a few minutes
had another—a 2-poundcr—up tO' the boat for the guide to
land. Before he got it on the string his bobber disap-
peared and directly he had landed one of the largest crap-
pies I had ever .seen. We had baited up and were pro-
ceeding vjith the lunch, when Burt and his guide came
up looking disgusted, not having had a shot.

Upon seeing our string, Burt ejaculated, "Holy smoke!
give us some minnows and a bite of that lunch." As we
divided the bait we explained that we had moved hardly a
hundred yards in landing tlie bunch. Off they went, and
in a very few minutes we could hear the familiar and un-
mistakable sounds that indicated that the string was grow-
ing. We worked other logs and caught more bass, and
once I hooked what the guide called a pike, weighing
about 2 pounds, which made up in fight what he lacked in

weight, and 1 had some fun getting him in. We fished
along with good sitcccss. until the minnows began to run
small, and consequently the "goggle eyes" commenced to
bother us. About 4:30 we quit and started back for the
landing, overtaking- Burt, who we found had a fine string
and a hard luck story of a fish "twice the size of his

largest" pounds) he had failed to land. In proof of
its size, he displayed a No. 78 snell hook bent out until it

looked like a darning needle, with a barb on it.

We paddled up to the landing, comparing notes, and as
thoroughly contented as a party of returning fishermen
ever are, but the big one always seems to get awa}% and
leaves a "bad taste in the mouth," so to speak. We re-

placed the car on the track, pumped back to the club house
and there found Bob had arrived during our absence, and
had gone out after ducks on his own account and had just
returned with quite a respectable bag. After greetings and
Bob's tale of woe of how he had to be in Memphis twenty-
four hours, having missed his connection by a few min-
utes, we counted our fish into the ice box and found we
had eighty-six bass, one pike and one crappie.
At supper Steve took us into his confidence and advised

us to take a trip to Gum Island, where he afiirmed that a
bunch of deer and a flock of wild turkeys had lately been
seen. We concluded to act on his suggestion, and notified

the guides to be on hand for an early start the next
morning, and then after a most agreeable evening with
our pipes and listening to tales of great fishing, tui'key

shooting, and of 'ducks having been so thick as to "hide
the sun"—a condition that was not on at present—we
went to bed to dream of black bass, deer and wild turkeys
disporting themselves in ways most remarkable. Next
morning we were up with the sun. and away up the river,

and although skeptical about killing anything larger than
a squirrel on the island, went supplied with shot, from
buckshot down to sixes. The weather was anything but
favorable for ducks, it being warm -and bright, but we
thought there might be a chance to pick up a few mal-
lards, .so when about a half mile up the river, the proces-
sion of canoes scattered, one boat taking the river chan-
nel, one Seneca Slough, and the other through Gin Chute
and up by Eagle's Nest, all meeting at the appointed hour
at Gum Island Landing. In this way we covered nearly
all the duck grounds between the club house and the
island, about five' miles distant, and bagged several mal-
lards. We arrived in good order and on time at the
landing and were soon ready for the start.

Dividing the party, we started across the island, so as to

cover it as thoroughly as possible, it being but about a
half-mile wide by two and a half long. Personally, I

considered the chances slim for a .shot at a deer or a
turkey, as up to that time I had never seen a wild, live

specimen of either, and rather considered myself a hoodoo
when it came to big game. In fact, I had no idea what
deer or turkey signs were, which the guides had had much
to say about, but did not care to display too much ignor-
ance by asking many questions. After we had gone sev-
eral hundred yards, I found some tracks which I con-
cluded were those of a deer, and called the guide, .but
after a glance at them he pronounced them hog signs. I

had seen no hogs and asked him how he accounted for
hogs on an uninhabited island, and he explained that .some
years ago hogs had been kept there and some that were
as wild as deer still remained, and with that he showed
me where they had rooted around a large oak tree for
acorns. A little further on he stopped suddenly and
showed me tracks that there was no mistaking for any-
thing but deer, and fresh ones at that, which caused us
to be somewhat more alert. We went on, winding our
way through the woods and underbrush, but jumped no
deer; finally the guide called my attention to the fallen

leaves which had been lately disturbed about a tree, and
said that turkeys had been scratching there, and to keep a
sharp lookout, which I most certainly did. We presently
came to a very inviting log. and as I had been stumbling
through the brush and blackberry bushes until I was sure
that all the game must have left that locality, I suggested
that we sit down and rest awhile. While we rested there,

watching the gray and fox squirrels, which were about as

thick as sparrows on a city street, we heard the boom of a
gun to our left and rear, at a long distance, and in a
moment another, then five more in rapid succession, which
was doubtless the guide with Burt, as he was using a
pump guit with black powder, the report of which could
not be mistaken. We began to speculate as to what the
shooting was about, and I suggested that Burt and guide
had treed a coon and were making a sieve of him. We
hel^l, ottr gups in readiness, hoxYey^r, for anything that

might possibly come our way, watching and listen-

ing intently and starting at every rustic in the dry leaves,

which always turned out to be a squirrel .scampering
about. We refrained from shooting, them, however, as
there might be larger game in some near-by, undisturbed
thicket.

After our rest we stafted by a circuitous route back to

the landing, where wc arrived in due time, not having
seen anything larger than a squirrel, which was not alto-

gether disappointing to me, for I had come to the conclu-
sion years before that my luck at even seeing a deer
was "on the bum." At the landing a large owl flew off
into the timber and lit somewhere near a hundred yards
away, and to make sure our turkey loads were all right, I

took a shot at him, and was satisfied when he dropped off

the limb like a stone. As I started over to where the
bird lay, I heard some of the others of the party coming
through the brush, but did not .see them until I returned
with the bird.

When I reached the boats I found Burt and his guide,
who had just come in and seemed very warm and weary,
but with broad smiles. They said nothing about the beau-
tiful owl I was holding up, and I began to wonder what
was up, and casting my eye about, soon discovered it—

a

fine, yearling buck, with its legs tied together and the
sapling which they had lirought him in on. What a beauty
he was, and how T turned him over and admired him !

They were too much interested in bringing in their prize
unmarred to draw him before they started, so the guides
went to work to put him into shape to keep. Bob and his
guide soon came up, and we went at the lunch basket with
the usual vim. and listened to Burt's talc of how he got
the buck. "Three deer," he said, "jumped from behind
a fallen tree, where they evidently had been lying down;
two of them disappeared in the thicket to the right with
one jump, but tlie third made for the thicket a little more
to the left, where it was not quite so near, and so gave
me time to get my gun to my shoulder and a quick pull
at the disappearing white (lag with a load of No. 4 bucks
brought him down." He was shot through the back of the
loins, and his right hind leg shattered, but was able to
rear up on his front feet when we came up, and the
guide, who was an excitable boy with a new Marlin pump
gun, seemed to think it his duty to fill his hide with small
shot, in spite of Burt's vehement protests. Our lunch
having run out—not the story of how the deer was killed,

for that isn't finished yet—we lifted the deer into a canoe,
covered it with grass and shifted the boat to a sandy
nook, took up our guns and were once more lost in the
depths of this wonderful little island, where we knew
that three deer, at least, still remained, one of the guides
having seen a single buck below and further to the east at
about the time Burt jumped his bunch, but out of gunshot.
.Another trip to the extreme end of the island and nothing
seen but squirrels, that seemed more numerous even than
in the morning, and I became more than ever convinced
that my hunting, for anything larger than ducks, was
very coarse. We had been standing still, listening, when
the gtiide said he thought he heard something walking in

the dry leaves ahead lof us, but as we heard nothing
further, he decided he was mistaken. We struck out
again, but had gone scarcely fifty yards when the guide
exclaimed, excitedly, "Look there! Look there!" I

glanced at him to note the direction, and was straining
my eyes for a glimpse, as I supposed, of a deer in the dis-

tance, that I had so far failed to locate, when something
dark darted from behind a bush not twenty yards from
us, and bang went the guide's gun. At the same time
there was a roar of heavy wings, and I began to realize

that my first chance at a wild turkey would not last

long, and hurriedly covered the bird and fired a load of
bucks at him which I had hoped would kill a deer. What
beastly managing! for I had a load of BB's in the left

barrel, which, if I had used 'first, would surely have
stopped the turkey, whereas, the buckshot with black pow-
der nearly tore a leg off the gobbler, and smoked me out
of a chance for a second shot until the bird was fully

forty yards away in the timber. I gave him the other
barrel, as soon as I could make him out through the
smoke, but only made ragged feathers in his wings and
others fly from his back, which I could see as he sailed
away with his leg swinging like a trolley off the wire. As
he disappeared through the top of a large oak. the air in

my locality was blue from more causes than black pow-
der smoke. The guide was considerably disappointed, for
he had tried his best to show me the birds before they
were startled, intt was taken so by surprise himself that
he was practically speechless. This guide of mine was •

certainly a fine one. He was thoroughly unselfish, and
-was always anxious to give the "clubman"—as he dubbed
any greenhom he might be piloting about—the best of it.

Upon opening my gun, I found a shell stuck so that I

could not get it out with an ordinary extractor, and had
to cut a stick and pound it out, after which we tried to

locate the wounded birds. We found plenty of feathers
where the guide had shot his bird while it was running,
but the turkey was not to be found- We then went to the
tree, where I had last seen mine, but with the same result.

T felt badly, not only at losing my bird, but at its having
gotten away wounded. The guide stated that he had seen
turkeys, literally shot through and through, fly nearly a
mile and then fall dead, and that he knew nothing harder
to kill, and his remarks were very forcibly brought to my
mind a few days later.

The afternoon was nearly gone, so we headed for the
boats, finding the others already there, having bagged a
fine specimen of a 'possum, several woodcock and enough
squirrels to supply the club. Our boats loaded, the guides
pushed out and we were off for the club house, five miles
down the river. The luxury of the trip down this pic-

turesqtte stream can only be compared to a gondola ride.

The guide, standing in the stern, sends the canoe gliding
through the water with long, steady strokes, and the pas-
senger, comfortably placed a little back of the bow in a
backed seat with his gun across his knees in readiness for
a shot at ducks as they rise from the smartweed and flags
along the channel, is in a position to enjoy it. On the trip

down, however, the ducks were few, and our party soon
gave itself up to the charm of the surroundings, and the
broad marshes with their tall cypress and their inhabitants
were treated to a serenade of the latest popular airs and
ragtime coon songs, with now a few old-time melodies, my
guide fiving a of \yild fcose caj^s, Ins part of the

'
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programme, which were certainly remarkable for a human
voice. Just at dusk we glided up to the landing, which
was immediately covered with guests and guides to see the
fine buck and congratulate the successful hunter. At
supper there was nearly a rough house, for Burt, who
took the honor of bagging the first deer, modestly deter-
mined not to take the head of the table, which Bob and I

agreed was the proper place for him, and we proceeded to
seat him with formalities which -promised to upset the
table. Bill,

[to be concluded.]

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Opening Day,
Chicago, III., Aug. 29.—There is no day in all the

sporting year the equal of "opening day." that time set
by custom and by law for the beginning of the fall sea-
son of outdoor sport. We are now almost up to th^
opening day, and not for very many years has there been
an opemng day of so much interest and significance as
attaches to Sept. i. this yea".
Here in Chicago it seems as though everybody' were

gomg shooting and had postponed lo tlae last minute
the necessary preparations for this trip. The stores
here are packed as they have not been for a long time,
and the ammunition trade is sometliing greater than ever
known before. For instance, I made inquiries to-day
of one firm, that of Von Lengerke & Antoine, as to the
relative importance of the ammunition trade this season
as compared to last. Mr. Von Lengerke replied that,
so near as they could tell, there were nearly six persons
gomg shooting this year to one who went last year. "Of
course, we cannot keep absolute check on this," said he.
because our new shell trade we might naturally expect

to bring us a certain increase of business. You will
remember that we took over the entire loaded shell busi-
ness so long handled by Mr. E. S. Rice, and we have
many thousands of dollars invested in ammunition. We
have 70,000 Du Pont shells now on the road, which we
wish would reach us pretty soon. Here on our retail
shelves there are about 50,000, and in our reserve stock
down stairs we have about 200.000 more. I can say
from available figures that we will sell about 2,000,000
more shells this year than we did last vear. I do not
believe that this is all due to an increased tine of goods,
but think that it is very largely attributable to the gen-
eral interest in shooting matters and the abundant crop
of game."
About 2,000,000 shells ! That is a good many of itself,

but 2,000,000 "more" than were sold last year—what
figures these be! It will be remembered that this is but
one firm of many. The shooting industry of this coun-
try can be estimated somewhat from these figures. Some
one asks where do all the pins go? He might better
ask where do al! the shot go?

They Stop in Iinnois.B

A good many of these shells will be fired at Illinois
game tliis fall; more than for many years past. As it

stands now, Wisconsin exacts a $10' shooting license,
Indiana a $25 license, Dakota a $25 license, and Minne-
sota a $25 license if you live in a license State yourself.
Hence, the open shooting regions are very much re-
stricted, since figures like the above render shooting
prohibitory- to a great many sportsmen, although they
do not hinder a great many others going out. The
great influx of sportsmen upon the Illinois game fields
this fall will be due to the fact that the shooting is too
high elsewhere, m.ore especially in Indiana, which has
always been a great sporting groimd for Chicago shoot-
ers and anglers.

As to where they are going, the answer is that thev
will be in every county of this State where there is grass
or corn enough to hide a prairie chicken. A great many
will go not much farther than Joliet, 111., which is in the
center of a remarkable profusion of birds this fall. Take
the cross-line railroad out of Joliet, am] stop at almost
any little village ten miles or more from the latter-named
city, and you will be practically certain lo find birds if

you g;> there soon enough. As to die nliundance of the
crop, there is no question whatever -.lODut it. The local
wardens report that they never have seen so manv chick-
ens in Illinois as there are this fall.

The great Kankakee marshes will be .he center of
operations for a great many shooters, and it must be
remembered that Indiana does not have an entire
monopoly on this crooked stream. Some of the best
chicken marsh of Illinois lies along that river. The
birds take to the wide, grassy swamps for breeding, and
these wet bottoms have always been produdivc of great
numbers of prairie chickens. I have already mentioned
Koutts, Knox and oth^r Indiana towns as good to re-
member, and one may add Lowell, Water Valley, Rose
Lawn, and other kindred Indiana points. If one does
not care to pay the license and prefers to shoot in Illi-

nois, he should try Momence, Kankakee, -jr other to\ ns
further down along the Kankakee River. De Kalb county
is a good tip this week, as it was last. Aurora, about
40 miles west of Chicago,' is the home of a great many
able sportsmen, and these will have good orair'e chicken
shooting within carriage drive of town. About 15 or 20
miles beyond Aurora there is good chicken country.
Mr. T. A. Hagerty, of this city, is one of those lucky
enough to have a friend who is a large land owner, and
he has received an invitation to shoot over these prac-
tically preserved farm lands. He goes west of Atirora
about 12 miles, and should have very decent sporr.

Streator, 111., is another town which should be remem-
bered by one in search of chicken country, although I

should prefer the De Kalb or Joliet districts instead, as
Streator is a mining town, and sometimes the coal min-
ers shoot ahead of the opening day.

Going Oat.

Mr. Marvin Hughitt, Jr., general freight manager of
the Chicago & Northwestern Railroad, and his fri^snd,

Mr. Robert Cox, have started for the Northwest on one
of their annual chicken hunts.
Mr. F. T. Trego has gone up to Neepenauk Gub,

Wisconsin, where he will shoot on opening day, and
probably, with very fair success. At the same club is

}/[r. J. A. Day, of this city, who is spending tliii week

fishing and will begin active operations on the upland
game next week.
Mr. Joseph E. Pflueger and Mr. Geo. Pflueger, his

brother, both of Akron, Ohio, paused at the Fore.st
AND Stream shop to get directions for a Minnesota
chicken hunt for which they were en route. These I told
to take State Game Warden Fullerton's advice as to good
local country in Minnesota.

Tremeadoas Chicken Crop aad Cause for Same.

This time we have without doubt or question a tre-
mendous chicken crop. There are birds everywhere in
the Northwest, or in every place where there has been
any breeding stock at all. Here in Illinois, as I have
stated, there are very many more birds than last year,
or for some years back. Agent Fullerton's advices from
Minnesota show that they have a grand croo also in that
State. The State Warden of North Dakota states that
the birds are "almost anywhere." To-day I was talking
with Mr. West, of the general passenger department
of the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, and he
said, "It is simply remarkable what stories of chickens
come in from all over our South Dakota line. I wish
I could get out myself for a little fun, for, froin all I

can learn, there are more birds out in South Dakota this
fall than ever was known there at any time, and they are
full grown now. It is an early season." Asked what
specific points were best along the line, he said, "any-
where west of the Minnesota line in South Dakota."
Much the same story as this comes in from Wiscon-

sin, which, also, is having a good chicken yea'. It
would be very pleasing for one to believe that this sud-
den increase m our game supply is due to the increased
respcc' for the game laws of 'hese "^Vestern State.^. This
may be one of the causes for the increas?, yet one is

constrained to believe it is but a minor cause. The true
reason for the great abundance of prairie chickens lies

in the fact that we have had an extraordinarily dry spring
and summer. Any one who savvies prairie, chickens
knows that they take to the lowlands to breed, and now-
adays almost their only nesting groimds e.\ist in the
swamp lands. The hen grouse builds her nest along the
edges of the swamps, and, as quick as the spring floods
come, the nest is drowned out. Once in awhile she
nests again, perhaps with a reduced number of eggs.
Now give that same grouse a perfectly dry nesting
ground, and she will turn out more than twice as many
new birds as in a season of prolonged rains and high
waters. A young prairie chicken is a tiny, downy, weak
little thing, and quite as subject to death from heavy
rain storms as is the domestic chicken, or the young
duckling or gosling. This summer, as every one knows,
it has been abnormally'- hot and dry, This was bad for
human beings, but mighty good for prairie chickens.
The prairie chicken does not really need very much
water, and it resorts to these lowlands simply from the
desire for .shelter, and not from any taste for wet grounds.
The prairie chickens live week after week out in a high,
dry cottntry, where there is not a bit of water, the dew
of the grasses serving to provide all the moisture they
demand. I presume every old chicken hunter has seen
these birds sometimes, when put up in the middle of the
day, fly to a cattail swamp, or has known his dog to find

them in such .sinroundings during the heated hours of

the day. Somet*mes there will be water in such a swamp
as this, but I have nearly always found it well to hunt
around the edges of such cover; yet it is an open ques-
tion if the birds do not go there for shade or protection
rather than for water. The prairie chicken is a bird of

the high, dry prairies, and it does best when it finds

itself situated in something like the old environment.
The drowning out of the nests in the spring-time is

one of the great causes of the decrease in the supply of

these grouse in the West, whereas a dry season means
lots of birds. Thus we who have spent the distressingly

hot summer in the cities may now have something of

compensation in the increased pleasure of trips afield.

If one were asked to name the point most properly
to be called the center of the prairie chicken industry
of America, he would be obliged to point, without hesi-

tation, to the twin cities of St. Paul and Minneapolis.
If you want a taste of real sportsmanship: that is to say,

if you wish to find a whole community of sportsmen,
visit the Twin Cities. On the morning of opening day
there is nothing left but the court house in these towns.
They shut up the factories, close the schools, adjourn the

Supreme Court, lock up the store doors, and go shoot-
ing. If you would go out there next Sunday you would
find nobody at home in St. Paul or Minneapolis. The
servant would tell you—if the servant had not also gone
out shooting—that the head of the family had left for

up country, where he intended to do a little shooting on
the following Monday morning. The big city of Chi-

cago, just as the big city of New York, is located a little

too far away from the shooting grounds to be really a

good place to Hve. A chicken trip, or, indeed, a hunting
trip of almost any sort, nowadays, means for the inhabi-

tant of either of those two cities a long and somewhat
arduous journey, with al! the trouble of shipping dogs
and that sort of things If you live so far west as Min-
nesota, you can have a backj-ard big enough to lick your
dog in, and yoti can raise a dog which will know a

chicken when he smells him. Blessed are the men of

Minneapolis and St. Paul, and busy enough they are this

week, getting ready for the annual hegira.

Assault 00 a Game Warden.

The vicinity of Willow Springs, on the Desplaines
River, iiear Chicago, has always been one more or less
productive of game birds, snipe, ducks, or even quail,

and it has been patronized very generally by shooters
ot the humbler class, who go out on Sundays with their
cheap, muzzle-loading shotguns to kill whatever they can
find. Five days ago there were four Italians who were
out on such a quest as this and who had killed a few
wild ducks and half a dozen quail, illegally. As they
were wandering about two miles east of the railway
station, they were met by Deputy Warden Louis M.
Greenwald, who has charge of that part of the country
in his work. Greenwald halted these Italians, arrested
them, and undertook to take awav their game from them.
One of the men struck him with a club, knocking him
down, the fou|- then run^iing away. Greenwald drew bi^

revolver and fired at the man who had struck him. Hel
thinks that he hit the fellow, but is not certain. Upon'
this the other three Italians assaulted Greenwald, beat
him into insensibility, and kicked him about the body.;
breaking several ribs. He was left unconscious in tlie

woods, where he was found later by farmers, taken to
the railway station, and brought to the County Hospitall
of this city, where, at last accounts, he lay in a criticall

condition.
Very frequently we read of the offenses of this Italian

element in the neighborhood of New York and other
Eastern cities, and it seems members of that nationality
are guilty of similar cases of indecent violence here in
Chicago. These Italians furni.sh a very poor element of
citizenship in some cases, and it is persons of this sort
who make up a large percentage of ignorant Sunday
shooters who defy alike law and decency in their maraud-
ing operations about the edges of the cit}^ It is to be
hoped that Greenwald will recover and be able yet to
have his assailants properly punished.

i

New Warden at Milwaukee.

Mr. Valentine Raeth has been appointed by State
Warden Henry Overbeck as district game warden at
Milwaukee. Mr. Raeth is a newspaper man and has for

more than ten years been connected in different capaci-
ties with the press of Milwaukee. He is an ardent hunter
and fisherman, and has always been a firm advocate oi

game protection. He is the author of the Wisconsin
law which empowers game wardens to act as forest war-
dens, also, which law was passed last spring. It is con-:

fidently expected by the sportsmen of the Cream City
that Mr. Raeth will fill the bill acceptably as local con-
servator of protective interests.

Big Illinois Game Preserve.

What is thought to be the largest transaction ever com-
pleted in the State of Illinois by way of game preserves
was concluded yesterday at Lewiston, 111. Mr, W. C' Fitz-
henry sold to a club of sportsmen the body of water
known as Thompson's Lake, long celebrated for its exn
cellence as a fishing and hunting resort. The purchaser^
were Mr. Henry Bates, Mr. W. P. Ijams, well known in

railroad circles; Hon. Harry S. New, National Republican
Committeeman from Indiana and a prominent newspapef
man of Indianapolis ; Dr. Thomas Hill, and others, friends
of the above. These gentlemen not only bought Thomp-
son's Lake, but also several thousand acres of marshy
lands adjacent to the water, and the consideration was
about $30,000.

,

Mr. New is a member of the Turtle Lake Club, whose
grounds are located about tAventy miles from Alpena^
Mich. He is an ardent and expert fly-fisherman.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Boston'Gunners.
Boston, Aug. 31.—The shore bird gunners are not hav^

ing the best of success of late. They say that the weather
has been almost too fine, and the flights have been rather
small. Down Chatham way the vacationists have theit
guns at hand, and go out mornings, with the result of a
few dozen sitiall birds. I. L. Kenniston brought up a
pretty good bag Thursday morning, the result of a couple
of mornings along shore. The birds were mostly summer
yellowlegs and peep. In the vicinity of Scituate the
gunners have had some sport, mornings and evenings,
Local gunners have done most of the shooting so far, how-
ever. In the Essex River and Plum Island section the
Boston gunners have put in some time, and brought back
a few birds. A couple of Boston gunners got over sixtj
birds in that section last Tuesday. J. H. Jones and a
friend have been on gunning trips lately, but their chums
haze them with a report that they got no birds. Mr.
Jones has secured the gun that he lost overboard while
shooting muskrats last spring. The canoe was upset by
the recoil of the gun, and Mr. Jones went to the bottom;
gun, rubber boots and all. The gun he was forced to

drop in order to save himself by swimming. Mr. Leonar<3
Hasson, of Quincy, has been giving considerable atten
tion to the rearing of Mongolian pheasants in captivitj

for three or four years. This year he has not had th«

best of success. He put abotit thirty eggs into the bes^

incubator he could get. but not an egg hatched, all being
infertile, though he supposed his male birds were al

right. Hence he has not a chick in his coop. The mating
and nesting seemed to be as good as the year before, wher
the eggs hatched. He will change his breeding stock nex'
year. The old birds seem to thrive, since they feed welf
He has one solitary quail in his pens that seems to be ir

good condition. He went gunning off Marshfield way i

few days ago, but got only three yellowlegs. But he mel
a gunner who claimed to have shot seventy plover on
the marshes about North River, Marshfield, in one day, re-

cently. Mentioning this story to a gunner, wJio is thor-

oughlj' familiar with that section, having gunned there

for several seasons, he laughed at the idea. "Yes," saicJ

he, "I have heard of such plover before. I have not i

doubt but what they were 'stibs' or 'whitebreasts,' whicl
birds are not much larger than peep. The gunners it

that part of the country like to call them plover, because »

sounds large. Further down the Cape the gunners cal

them 'whitebreasts.' " This same gunner says that yellow
legs are really scarce so far this season, but Labor Day
Sept. 2, may bring in some bags. That day the gunneri
will all be out. T. L. Hanscom has just returned from i

gunning trip down the Maine coast, in the neighborhood oi

Biddeford Pool. Summer visitors make it rather uncora
fortable gunning in that section. One never knows hov
near he may be to some sort of a picnic, sailing or boatitu

party, even where the coast appears remote or unsettle<

He found that very early in the morning there was littl

danger from these summer sojourners being in range
while that was really the best time for gtmning. With ;

friend who owns a boat, he made some pretty good bag
of yellowlegs and peep. Special.

The FoKUT AKO Stxeau is put to press each week on Tuewfaq

Correspoadcsiee iatcnded for publication should reach as at til

latest MoadaT and as landt ^«rii«r M practiotfelf.
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Going: It Light and Heavy.

Edilor Forest and Stream:
I read in the Forest and Stream of the 31st inst. an

account of a trip in Maine which was made by one man
and a guide, who were eight days away from civilization.

The trip was made in August, when the weather is usu-

ally warm enough to call for but little in the way of

bedding and blankets, and was so short that two people

need not have carried a great weight of provisions, yet I

read that when they cciitemplated making a portage—

I

quote it: "We threw away some of the provisions and

camp articles, so as to lighten our load as much as pos-

sible, but still had ten heavy back loads, in addition to the

canoe."
I am not deficient in imagination, but it fails me here.

What in the name of conscience do you suppose the man
had with him? I do not know what his idea of a heavy

back load is, I know what my Indian guides have carried

in trips I have made during the last eighteen or twenty

vears, and what I have usually carried myself, which, with

both of us, has depended, so far as the provisions went, on

the length of the trip, one of a month requiring, of course,

more than one of ten days. On a trip of a month, how-

ever, we would only need to make two trips over any port-

age, including carrying the canoe. I would like to know
what sort of stuff a man would want to take to the woods
that would give him seven or eight hundred pounds to be

carried in addition to his canoe. Cecil Clay.

Washington, D. C ,
Aug 80.

Buoy and Ducks.

If the United States Government is not careful it will

be arrested for violating the fish and game laws of the

State of Maine, fined in court, and made to settle. Down
at the entrance of Rockport Harbor, in Penobscot Bay,

is a ledge marked by a stone monument, and upon this

monument is a spindle supporting a barrel as a day

mark.
When the barrel was put up there it was a good, sound

barrel, but the winds and waves of years have carried

away its top hoops, the head has fallen in, leaving the

staves spread apart like the fingers of a giant's hand.

The whole region about the ledge is frequented by wild

ducks, and recently many of these birds have incautiously

poked their inquisitive heads through the slits, between

the Slaves, thereby getting caught by the neck and hang-

ing there until dead.

Now, there is a State law. covering all waters within

the three-mile limit, which provides that whoever at any

time or in any place within that limit shall with any net,

snare, trap, device or contrivance other than firearms

take or destroy any ducks or wild fowl shall forfeit fines

in various amounts, according to the kind and number
of birds so taken or destroyed. So the United States

is a poacher, and the State of Maine may have the law

on Uncle Sam if he doesn't watch out,—Boston Evening
Journal.

Fcttcst Fifes.

We notice a few fires on the lake shore, in a piece of

woods which hitherto has escaped. People who light

fires for the purpose of seeing the woods burn up, or,

having lighted camp fires, carelessly leave them to spread

abroad, are criminally culpable". It may, perhaps, not be

known to many that there is a law in force against

leaving fires burning in the woods. Under the act even

a person clearing land, and, burning, must take due pre-

caution against the fire spreading beyond his slashings.

But even were it not so, even were there no law written

down against this, there is a higher law, which people of

any far sightedness whatever, should rigidly keep, a law

of natural economy. The stretches of forest which seem
inexhaustible to-day, much of whose timber is to us use-

less for milling, will one day be of value inestimable.

Our children, and children's children, may well have

cause to wonder at the short sightedness of their for-

bears, who wantonly and criminally destroyed a grand

heritage. In the east, the fires this season have been so

great that timber owners have spent large sums trying

to extinguish them, and the whole population in some
sections were fighting fire night and day. Fortunately,

the season has been wet with us, but should a dry spell

come, there is fire enough on the lake shore to spread

over the whole country.—Cumberland (B. C) News,

Opening: of the Rail Season*

Stratford, Conn,, Sept, 2.—Editor Forest and Stream:

To-day is the first of the rail shooting on the Housatonic

River, and a dozen boats were out. Owing to the rainy

weather and the lack of sun through the late summer, the

"corn gras.s" is still green, and its seeds are not ripe. Most
of the signs of fall are not here, yet the blackbirds and

reed birds are crowding the marshes, the kingbirds are

flocking, fishhawks are moving southward and loose flocks

of night hawks pass over through the sky.

The easterly storm of Sunday pushed up a very high

tide, and this afternoon the tide was fairly good. The
shooting was quite lively, and some of the boats should

have made good scores, I can learn, however, of none that

were particularly high, 21. 17 and 13 being the only scores

that have come to me.

It does not seem that any ducks were seen on the river,

though there are a few sandpipers and plovers, and, of

course, the usual number of little herons were started. A
least bittern was seen by a well-known Milford gunner.

Light.

Rail, Reeds and Oats.

South River. N. J.. Aug, 31.—There is a wonderful

crop of wild oats on the marshes here, but the seeds are

not j'et ripe. Reed and rail -birds seem to be scarce as

yet. and the few that have been killed are very poor. A
good many yellowlegs have been seen this week along

^he Raritan River. J. L. K.

—•

—

Proprietors of fishing resorts wUl find it profitable to advertisi

them in Foxbst and Stxxah.

The Kingfisher Camp of i90l.
Editor Forest and Stream:
The Kingfishers returned a few days ago from the

twenty-first annual camp In-the North Woods, and we are

already "layin' plans" for the next one, which. I think, will

be at the same place, at the foot of Glen Lake, as we were
all so well pleased with the fine camping place, the fishing,

the beautiful scenery around the lake, and with our two
nearest neighbors, Mr. H. C. Burgess, the best of all

neighbors we ever hitched up with, and Mr. MilHngton,
that it will be hard to find a more "satisfyin' " place to

make a camp.
We "jest lived off'n the fat o' the land." Bacon, hard

tack, pork, beans "an' sech," for a foundation, and the

fish and other provender that we ate would have made a

dyspeptic long to swap "innards" with us.

Then, new potatoes, cabbage (pork and cabbage), early

apples, to eat for "sass," cherries, blackberries, "rozber-

ries," milk, butter, eggs, and chickens for a stew, fresh

meat from Glen Arbor when we wanted it, honey, and
syrup for flapjacks, and Mrs. Burgess—bless her kindly

heart—baked every other day a batch of the very best

fresh bread for us, and one evening Millington drove

around to camp in his wagon with his wife and boy and
took supper with us, bringing with him a bag of green

peas and apples, and a two-gallon freezer of ice cream as a

treat to the boys. "Sech neighbors, sech neighbors
!"

"I'm jest a-tel!in' ye all this"—strictly facts, too—to

make yer mouth water, and wish you had been with us.

Another feature of the camp that made it pleasant for

Old Hickory was the fact that my well-beloved old camp
comrade. Kelpie, joined us at Traverse City and went over

and stayed with us till we broke camp, saying at_ the

wind up, in his deliberate, quiet way, "Hickory, this is

the best and most satisfactory camp that _we have been

together in for years" ; and he meant it. His son, George,

came over and was with us for about a week at the last,

but if I write down here what the boys said about him, I'm

afraid he would have to buy a new and larger cap.

Suffice it, that he's a chip 0' the old block, and we all

"took a notion to him."
I had three or four youngsters along from the post

office—Ed. Kluba, Tom Linehan, Charley Rogers and
Charley Drott. We called them "the youngsters" because

none of them were more than half as old as Kelpie or

I, and, as it was their first camp, they enjoyed themselves

about to the limit. I would like to say a whole lot of good
things about them, but I don't want to swell their heads

too much 'in their "first inning"—most people would
say "outing," but somehow I never took kindly to the

word.
"They fished, an' fished, an' fished, an' fished, an' then

they fished some more." and they worked like beavers on
a new dam, and took many a lift of camp work off the

shoulders of Hickory (for which I thank them, here in

"the den"), and they are all "dead sot" on trying it again

next year, C. G. Lloyd, his nephew, Tommy Lloyd, a

bright, quiet lad of seventeen years and a good boy "clean

through," and Shelley Rouse, also uncle to Tom, were of

the party, and were much pleased with the camp and
surroundings.

C. G,, as he was called in camp, is one of the Lloyd
Bros,, wholesale druggists and manufacturing chemists

of this "village," and is an enthusiastic hunter of mush-
rooms, toadstools "an' sich"—in fact, he is recognized as

an authority on fungi, and takes delight in the fact. He
spends a good part of his time while in camp pokin' round
through the woods, hunting rare specimens of the mush-
room family, and when he finds one he is as pleased as

Tom Linehan was when he caught a 3^-pound small-

mouth, or Ed. Kluba when he "overcame" a S-pound
pickerel. Tommy, son of John Uri Lloyd, the author, has

developed into a "bug hunter," but he only "snared" a

few moths and "snake feeders," and maybe a "daddy
long legs" or two while in camp, preferring to put in his

time with the other Tom (we dubbed them the "two
Toms")—early and late with his rod.

Shell Rouse is a prominent lawyer of Covington, Ky,,

and the most persistent and indefatigable angler that ever

wielded a rod. Everybody on both sides of the river

knows Shell, and everybody likes him.

Geo, J. Murray, the noted patent attorney, needs no
introduction to the readers of Forest and Stream. It is

only necessary to remind them that Old Adirondack is

"the man who got lost in the middle of the road" while

w^e were in camp a few years ago on Little Manistique

Lake. He's been lost a few times since, but we always

manage to find him. The fact is, as he says himself, he has

no more sense of locality than a three-day-old kitten, and
if he starts off in the woods by himself, the only way to

get him back is to tie the end of a ball of twiae to him,

and when he gets lost—which is usually less than a hun-
dred yards from camp—he can follow the twine back and
find himself.

Altogether, it was a harmonious, brotherly party, and a

camp to call up in the future pleasant memories—one that

will bear "doin' over ag'in" next year.

As to the fishing, we caught small-mouthed bass in

Glen Lake from 4 pounds down to i^ pounds, and every

one of them carrying 60 pounds of fight to the square inch,

and while fishing for minnows in Fisher Lake, we took a

good many little fellers, from an inch and a half in

length to three and a half inches, which were tossed back
in the water to grow up to years of discretion. This
might raise the question. Are the i^, 3^2 and 4 inch ones,

all of this year's spawning?
We got bass, pickerel, barred perch and some bluegills

in the Upper Fisher Lake, a little lake forming a part of

the outlet of Glen Lake into Lake Michigan. This lake,

and Lower Fisher Lake, were reached by boat through
httle connecting rivers a few rods in length, the upper
Fisher about forty rods from camp, and the lower one
a matter of half a mile or less. Toijimy Lloyd got some
good bass and a pickerel or two out of this lake; the

bass, however, all big-mouths, which I ha-ve always per-

sisted in classing "no good" as fighters, when compared
with their brethren of the lesser mouth.
Out of Tucker Lake, a small lake nestled in the woods

a half mile back from the Fisher lakes, grown up with
waterlilies and grasses, the boys took big-mouths and
pickerel till they were tired of looking at them.

Brooks' Lake, another little pond of a hundred rods or

so in length, lying a few rods back in the woods from
Glen Lake, on the opposite side from camp, and a couple

of miles above, was another favorite water for the big-

mouths, but I think the boys must have cleaned it out, as

the last time they went to it they brought back only three

measly little cusses that were barely of age—that is, over
the length limit.

These smaller lakes were fished when the big lake was
too rough to go out in a boat with safety, which was a

good part of the time.

Glen Lake is between eight and nine miles long, and
near four m'iles at the widest point, and the zephyrs from
Lake Michigan kick up such a sea on it that it was not
quiet day, as most of them' were in the A, B, C class in

handling a boat in rough water—or quiet water, either.

Glen Lake is, I believe, the loveliest lake I have seen in

all my meanderin's over upper Michigan, its waters as

perfectly clear and blue as the waters of Lake Michigan
or Huron, and we were sorry when the time came to

break camp and leave it.

But, enough of camp and fishing for the present. I

may take a notion to go more into details later on and
rehearse a few fish stories that were told us by our out-
lying fieighbors that will move Bre'r Hough to take his

bullhead catfish yarn in his vest pocket and hie him to

tall timber with enough provisions to last him a year.

After I got home and had the "calamities" put away
in the attic and got my "city bearing," I found three
Forest and Streams waiting for me. I opened up on
Aug. 3 and turned to the editorial page, I always start in

on that page, for, like the old G: R. & I. Ry., I always
find something good on it at both ends and in the middle.
When I got to the article, "No Authority," I noticed that

my old friend (?) J. H. Jordan had been up to his old
tricks, and if Messrs. Geo. B. Carpenter & Co., of Chi-
cago, escaped his wiles, they are lucky,

Kingfisher.

Practical Hints on Fishculture.

BY DR. JAMES A. HENSHALL.

(Read before the American Fisheries Society.)

In the conduct of any operation the smallest matters
are often the most important, and too much care and
study cannot be devoted to seemingly unimpcrtant de-
tails. Very often, also, the simplest devices give better
practical results than those of more elaborate and com-
plicated structure.

In fishculture, especially, is this true, and the more we
endeavor to follow the methods of nature, and rely on
the simplest means to that end, the greater will likely be
our success. Therefore, while the following suggestions
may embody nothing not already known to some, or all

fishculturists, they are none the less true and worthy of
consideration.

Aerating Screens.

To begin with the ovum or egg, air is just as necessary
to the well being and develojjment of the embryo as
water. In the running water of streams- there is air

eno,ugh for the necessary aeration or oxygenation of the
embryo, but in spring water, as it issues from the ground,
there is very little, if any, free air.

In fish hatcheries air is furnished usually by a horizon-
tal aerating screen at the head of the trough, being simply
a wooden frame with a bottom of perforated tin or zinc.

This is all right in theory, but in practice I have found
that the small holes in the. sheet of tin, being cut very
smoothly, do not permit a flow of water through each
and every hole as One might suppose. A film or dia-

phragm of water is thrown over many or most of the
holes, preventing the water passing through under
the pressure of water usual in most hatcheries. Under
these circumstances there may not be sufficient air fur-

nished to the ova or fry, as the case may be. At all

events it is well to give them the benefit of the doubt.
After being convinced of the inefficiency of the aerating

screen as usually made. I devised one that fully meets all

requirements. It is constructed as follows: A piece
of soft roofing tin of the desired size is marked with lines

an inch apart, both ways of the sheet, and tacked on
the frame. Where the lines cross, at right angles, a hole
is made with a six-penny Avire nail from the inside of
the screen. Thus, in a screen of 10 by 20 inches, inside
measurement, there will be 200 holes. In driving the nail

through the tin a shallow dent or depression is made
around each hole, while on the under side the hole has
a ragged or broken edge.

The simple driving of the nail produces just the condi-
tions that are needed. The water aaturally gravitates
into the umbilicated margins of the holes, and, passing
through, is broken up by the ragged edges below, im-
prisoning the air as it falls into the trough. We thus
have 200 broken streams of water, the most efficient sys-

tem of aeration that can be devised, and th.e most simple,
W^here the screen is made of the perforated zinc or tin

of the shops, the water pours through but a portion of
the holes, as before mentioned, and, moreover, has a ten-
dency to cling to the smooth, under surface of the screen
bottom, utitil the water from several holes coalesces, and
by its added weight finally drops into the trough in

streams of unequal sizes. This condition of affairs is

patent to any one who has interest or curiosity enough
to examine into it.

I consider the commercial perforated zinc or tin a delu-
sion and a snare for any purpose whatever in fishculture.

For foot or guard screens it clogs, for reasons before
given, and the smooth, round holes are a constant temp-
tation for fry to worm themselves through, whereas, by
using brass wire cloth the flow of water is free and
unobstructed, and fry are not so apt to attempt to pass
through it, and would fail to do so if the mesh were small

enough.

Feeding! Fty.i

I wish to call particular attention to the remarki of W.
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T, Thompson on the subject of feeding fry,^which may be
found in the proceedings of this society for 1900, pages
143-146. I wish to indorse and emphasize what he says

concerning the feeding of fr}'- before the yolk-sac is ab-

sorbed. I first adopted the plan of feeding grayling fry

as soon as hatched several years ago, and afterward trout

fry in a similar manner. My plan is to feed the bloody
water from finely ground and screened liver by placing

it in the horizontal aerating screen at- the head of the

hatching trough. While no particle of food may be ap-

parent to the naked eye in the bloody water, it is there,

nevertheless, and it is carried along with the water at

the bottom of the trough, where the fry soon learn to

appropriate a part of it as it floats by them. Coral polyps

and other marine invertebrates that are not free swim-
mers depend entirely for their food on the passing cur-

rent.

By this early feeding of fry the nourishment contained
in the umbilical sac is augmented, and when the sac is

absorbed and the alevin becomes a free-swimming animal,

it has become accustomed to the liver water, and has ac-

quired a taste for that kind of food. The subsequent
surface feeding of liver emulsion then becomes an easy

matter. The plan of feedin.g fry before the absorption

of the sac is especially demanded where spring water is

used, as it contains no natural food, unless it flows a

long distance before enterin.g the hatchery. Where spring

water is replaced by stream water as soon as hatching is

completed, or where stream water is used entirely, and
where, consequently, there exists much natural food in

such water, the early feedin.g of fry is not so imperatively

demanded. But if considered in view of the subsequent

surface feeding of liver emulsion, which is rendered easier

by an early acquired taste for it, as mentioned, it would
not be amiss to practice the plan in any case.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

How They Catch Fish at Meredosia.

Chicago, 111., Aug. 17.—Mr, L. E. Rodgers, of De-
catur, 111., sends the following account of how the big

market fishermen of the Illinois River scoop out the fish

with their gigantic seine.«. These Meredosia flats are

on the same waters where the Illinois State Fish Com-
mission annually takes out many thousands of young
bass and other game fish for distribution. It is perhaps

questionable whether any water in the United States is

more prolific of fish life. It is an open secret that the

Illinois State Fish Commission plays for the food fish in-

terests of this State, rather than the sportsmen's or popu-

lar interests. In fact, the work of the Commission^ is

producing inany thousands of tons of coarse fish, wh'ich

naturally bring considerable sums of money for a few
market fishermen. When it is cited that legislation in

favor of sportsmen is class legislation, the retort would
naturally arise that legislation which makes money for a

few fishermen is all the more to be called class legislation.

It is true that a great many of the poorer classes of the

East are benefited by these carp and bufl'alo fish from
the Illinois River, but the sportsmen of Illinois are not
so much concerned with the doings of Mott street, New
York, which is the great market for these Illinois River
fishers. It is naturally to be supposed that in operations

like those described,' where thirty thousand pounds of

fish are taken at one haul; there would be many game fish

included. This is how the thing is done

:

We boarded a little steamer and were taken up to the

bay, where the Graham & Yeck Company were prepar-
ing to make a haul with their big seine. This seine is the

largest ever constructed, being nearly two miles long.

The exact length of it is 3,000 yards. It is 10 feet wide.

A complete outfit is carried by this firm, so that all their

packing is done right on the spot. They have a big house-
boat with barrels, ice and all that is necessary for getting

the fish ready for shipment.
Besides the house boat and bulkheads, there are six

big flatboats on which nets and other necessary articles

are loaded. This fleet is manned by thirty men and boys.

The fishing ground was the lower part of Meredosia
Baj', which is six miles long. The width varies from 100

feet to a mile and three quarters, and it is narrow at each
end. The water is from 4 to 5 feet deep, and as blue as

that of Lake Michigan. Where the net was started the

bay is a mile and a quarter wide. The four barges were
distributed along the bay and the net was lowered. There
were nets across the ends of the bay to keep the fish from
getting out. By the time the net was in place it was 11 130

Sunday morning, and all hands stopped for dinner.

After dinner the work of hauling in the net was begun.
The men were divided into three crews, one crew at each

end and another on a barge in the middle. Each end of

the net was pulled in as the barge advanced, and finally

the ends of the net touched the bank. Then the ends were
made fast and the men began pulling in the net by loops.

They would get hold of the net about 50 feet from the end
and pull it in and stake it, and then go about 50 feet

further and do the same thing, until they got near the

barge.
The barge divided the big semi -circle formed by the

net and the bank in half. The loop that inclosed the barge
was, of course, the one from which the fishermen expected
to make their big haul. It was a sight to behold. It was
about 100 feet square and was perfectly, alive with fish.

The Decatur men had been prepared with big boots and
big straw hats by the firm and they waded out into the

mess of fish to see what it Avould be like to have the fish

slapping them about the legs. The fish lashed the water
into foam and made it mudd}', but thousands and thou-

sands of them were in plain view. It was a Avri thing,

seething mass that made one dizzy to look at it.

It Avas about 10:30 Sundajr night when the men were
i'eady to take out the first half of the catch. They jumped
in among the squirming fish and gathered them up in their

hands and threw them into the barge. They worked very
fast and it took till 6 o'clock in the morning to finish that

half. About 5,000 pounds of fish were got by that time.

Then the work of taking the fish from the other half of

the seine was started. This sweep was much the largest

and netted about 20,000 to 25,000 pounds of fish.

In all about 30,000 pounds of fish were caught at that

one haul of th« big seine, It had been the iiiten^ion to

make a clean sweep ol the bay,, but a number of things
combined to cause a smaller haul than was expected.
Another firm had just tAvo days before made a haul there
and taken out 18,000 pounds of fish with a 1,400-toot net.

The men all seemed to knoAV their business and Avorked
fast. The buffalo and carp were all taken out of the
barges and packed in refrigerator cars and shipped to

New York Avithout dressing. The fine fish were put in

flatboats and coA'ered with wet. gunny sacks. Later they
Avere taken to the house-hoat. Avhere they were packed
in l)arrels in ice and. sent away by express.

Great quantities of turtles are caught Avith each haul of
the net. These are all thrown in Avith the fish and later

l)acked in ice and shipped East for terrapin. Graham &
Yeck- said that they avouUI net about $1,200 from that
haul Sunday.

Chicago Fly-Casting Club.

The following scoreg^ were -made by the Chicago Fly
Casting Club in the last meet. Aug. 24. Re-entry day.
Sept. 7, is next on the list, and the members are invited

to turn out in full force:

Accuracy and Delicacy
Long Distance Delicacy. Bait Casting Bait.

Fly Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent. Per Cent.

11. II. Aiusvvorth 95 5-(!

I. I), iielasco 87 .. .. 86 1-2

L. I. Blacknian.,.^..,,!,^ .. .. 8.5 1-2

W. T. Church .. .. 85 1-2

H. (ireenwoQcl 9U 9:j t-B .. 92 5-G

N. C. rieston 75 92 .. 91

N. Peet 98 m l-'Z

H. W. Perce 87 1-3 .. 96 5-0

C. B. Kobinson .. .. 85 2-.^

A. C. .Smith 9B 95
Winning scores

:

Long Distance Ply—F. N. Peet, 98 feet.

Accuracy and Delicacy Fly—PL H.' Ainsworth, 95 5-6 per cent.
])elicacy I'ait—H. W. Perce, 96 5-6 per cent.

Every Man His Own Guide.
The forest, with its lakes and .streams, holds a great

spirit of felloAvship for man. and he who fails to take ad-
vantage of its restful attractiveness is unfortunate, indeed,
for he misses one of the greatest pleasures this modern
Avorld of ours affords. The healthful and invigorating
exercise, the consequent ai)petite and perfect enjoyment
of one's food and sleep, and. above all. the freedom from
care and the complete mental rest amid the best and most
beautiful Avhich Dame Nature possesses—to knOAV these
things Avere a full half of life: and the angler knoAvs them
Avell,

The greatest enjoyment, huAvever, is not always attained
from this companionship Avith nature, because too much
dependence is put tipon the guide or helper. The ideal

Avay to make an excursion into the forest Avould be to do
each and every iota of the Avork alone, save for the assist-

ance of one's companion or companions on the trip, even
from the selection and purchase of the outfit and provi-
sions to the arrangement of the tackle and the polishing of
the guns and the careful putting of everything in its

place on the return. The more the Avork and the respon-
sibility, the greater the fun and the .satisfaction.

This scheme of "every man his own guide'' is not prac-
licable for many. The countr3' into Avhich the pilgrimage
is to be made is imknown, or the vacation is too short to

cover the desired territory, or some good reason calls

loudly for the assistance of a good guide, in Avhich case
engage the best man obtainable, but in letting him do most
of the work be careful he docs not steal away mcst of the
fun 'along with it, Avhich is more than Hkely to happen
in most cases.

For example ; When a new lake is to be fished, is "it not
the custom of many people to permit the guide to take the
boat to a place where he thinks the fish may be found?
Why should this be so? Surel}% if the angler knoAVS any-
thing about the fish he is after—and be should find out be-
fore he tries to capture them—then be is as capable as any
one else to select a likely piece of Avater. Again, in many
instances when a fish is hooked the guide Avill not only
take the boat out of the weeds, but Avhen he conjes into

the clear Avater he keeps rowing, making it almost impos-
sible for CA^en a novice to haA-e a slack line for an instant.

Fie upon you, sportsmen. Avho permit this ! Stop the boat
and give the fish a chance against your skill, and if you
lose hin\, blame yourself, and go after another. Yet many
are they Avho tolerate the method even with bass, but usu-
ally Avith the muscallonge m the waters of northern Michi-
gan and Wisconsin.

Again, the guide—always the guide—^Avill select the hook
for the fisherman. Avho really is no fisherman at all ; he at-

taches it to the line, baits it and then, mayhap, tells his

patron hoAv to use it. Verily, I say, Avhen such practices as
these hold, the glory of the capture is his also.

Therefore, if a guide is neces.sary, take Que. Let
him keep the camp in order and row the boat, but do the
fishing yourself and take care of your OAvn tackle. Fig-
ure out your own campaign against a fish and make your
man assist 3'ou in carrying it through to a successful

finish. Do not allow him to do the planning and give
the orders and meekly folloAV all his suggestions. If you
do yotir man is doing the fishing, and you might as Avell

be a thousand miles aAvay.

Always bear in mind the maxim : The niorg the AATorli

and the responsibility, the greater the fun ahd the satis-

faction. EnwAKn Morton Holl.and.

How to Tell the Agfe of Fish*

In the Deutsche Fischerei Zeitung I find a most inter-

esting account of a discoverAr by which it is claimed tlie

age of a fish can be settled Avith certainty. Size is no
tiue criterion, as a fish which has been Avell fed may be
twice the size of one of the same species which has been
poorl}' fed. and yet not half as old. I have seen yearling
trout Avhich Avere only a quarter the size and less than
a quarter the Aveight of other yearlings. The rings on
the scales of fish are not quite safe criterions. and in

many fish they arc too small to be seen to any purpose,
But according to Prof. Hensen. the rings on the ear,

or hearing stones (Gehorsteine). afford a sure clue to
the age of the fish in Avhich they are found. These ear
stones are of varied forms and sizes, and look like little

bits of china. These bones groAV Avith the fi.sh, and a

new ring is formed each year, as in the case of trees.

—

?i, ^Ursden, in J.wOudon Fishing GazeU^.

Fishing for the Carp.
TiiK carp has never found much favor with anglers in

this country, but that it is not Avholly despised as a game
fish abroad appears from this paper on carp capture,
which we find in the London Fishing Gazette:
For more than thirty years I have placed carp fishiji.g

at the head of all so-called "coarse fishing," for the foi-

iowing 'reasons: FirSl. they give more sport than any
other "coarse" fish with Avhich I am acquainted; second,
their extreme artfulness makes their capture a greater
iruimph than is to be felt by the landing of almost any
other fish. In my time I have caught a fcAv salmon and
many trout, and my experience teaches me that a carp
of fuMU 4 pounds to 6 pounds will give as much sport
(though of a different character) as a trout of, say, 3
pounds, hooked on fly. Holding these views, I venture
to lecommend carp fishing to my brother anglers, and
shall in this paper give brifly my idea as to the best
method to adopt for their capture. Most of us know
that carp wdl take a great variety of bait—worms,
gentles, potatoes, peas, pastes made of bread, sponge-
cake, biscuit, honey paste, yellow paste, pink paste,
shrimp paste, cherries, bananas, boiled wheat, small fish.

In fact, it seems diflicult to find a bait they Avill not take
at times. But this "iresh-Avater fox" has a very fickle

ai-petite, and to, tempt him, after he has reached yearss
of discretion, his food must be daintily offered, and in
such a manner that he Avill suspect no "poisoned cup.''

We very often hear the remark that "at so and so there
are lots of very fine carp, but, it is no use fishing for
them, as they will not take a bait."

T Avould advise the OAvner of a Avater about which
this can be said to try the folloAving remedy, Avhich I

have known to have the desired effect: Select the most
ci.mvenient spot to angle from—a spot that will give free

scope for the rod and a long run for the quarry, when
hooked, before reaching the Aveeds—any depth of water
not less than 2 feet Avill do, and for months—say from
now xmtil next May—throw in food every day. I am
told that kitchen refuse, such as vegetable scraps, includ-
nig potatoes, is good; but in the case that came under
my own ken Spratt's do.g biscuit was all that Avas used.
F.ach day two biscuit were broken up and scalded and
thiovvn in at one spot, and for months afterward there
v»as never any difliculty in catching carp there. On
Several occasions I caught more than I could carry; but
my plan was to fish until I had filled a large roach
basket, and then transport the carp to another water, a
sliort distance away, and "da ca(,r)po!" Plain bread
piiste Avas the bait used. My (almost) unvarying plan
ol fishing for carp is to select a short-shanked No. 10 to
12 hook, Avithout an outAvard bend to it, for the reason
that Avill presently appear. The gut must be fine, and
should be stained "khaki" color. Attach the hook to

a length of sound gut, that should be, at any rate, equal
in length to the depth of the water fished. About a foot
from the hook tie one inch of very coarse gut at rig'nt

a.ngles with the Une, and. after considerably enlarging
the hole through Avhich the gut trace passes, thread a
pieiced bullet of the size of a large pea. The object of
the inch of gut noAV becomes apparent. It prevents the
bullet slipping down the line, and it is of no Aveight
{i.iv the carp to lift Avhen it takes the bait. The reasons
that small hooks without an outward bend are recom-
uj ended are that they have finer gut attached, and that
carp, in my opinion, often reject a bait after "mouth-
ing"' it. as they feel the coase gut, or the "core" (Avhich
is the hook) inside the bait, the flat hook being less

likely to be detected. At one time I always used small
triangles, but discontinued the use of them for the fol-

lowing reason: I Avas carp fishing by the side of a

fiiend, ahd now and again getting a decent carp, while
he. though he often had "touches," never had a "run."
After one of these unsatisfactory "touches," I per-
suaded him to carefully lift his bait to shore, and upon
it AAas the distinct impression of the upper and lower
lip,'^ of a carp. After changing his triangle for a No. rr

hook, he Avas no more bothered in this way, but enjoyed
some sport. The best float to use in calm Aveather is a
porcupine quill, as it offers a minimum of resistance lo

the Avater, and goes through Aveeds better than any
other. AlloAV the float to be about a foot deeper than
the Avater. measuring from the bullet to the float. Tliis

Avill prevent the line standing perpendicularly over the
bullet, and so bring it farther from the bait. The float

Avill, in this case, lie flat. Do not strike until the iloat

has moved aAvay a foot or so. Use a f\y rod. with a
stiffish fop and a very free running Nottingham rceL
A\ith not less than 80 yards of line. An undressed silit

hue, Avell greased for 10 yards from the point of attach-

ment to the gitt trace Avill float for many hours. The
bait (plain bread paste) should not be less than the size

tj a large damson, and of the same shape, though I have
often used bait as large as a small Avalnut successfully.

The object of so large a bait is to prevent the hook be-

ing detected. When rebaiting always Avash the fingers

Avell. Never touch the paste with the hands when
n,akin,g. The crumb of a loaf of the previous day's
baking should be placed in a clean cloth and submerged
for a few seconds in clean water, and after most of the
water has been squeezed from it, the bread should be
kneaded in the cloth until it is of the desired consist-

ency. When carp fishin.g it is best to use the same bail

fcr ground baiting as that used on the hook, the idea

I'cing that the "foxj^ carp's" suspicions are less likely

to be aroused; he picks up small pellets of paste with'

impunity, and simply finds one pellet larger than these

he has gobbled. When fishing never throw in ground
bait by the handful (ground baiting overnight for the

next day would be an exception), but use one pellet at

a time, rather larger than a pea.

As a last Avord, I Avould say, keep out of sight as much
as possible; avoid making the slightest vibration i>u

the bank, and, when you have hooked your carp, let him
run absolutely free, your fly rod and free-running reel

doing the rest until the first rush is over; then gently

feel his mouth all the Avhile prepared for another .30-

yard or -)o-yard rush; and Avhen yott have safeh- netted

him. I am. sure you Avill agree Avith me that if carp fish-

ing is "coarse fishing," it is for all that a grand sport.

Carpc diem! W. F. B:

The FoKEST AND Stsbaic is put to ^reit each we«k on Tuesday.
„^.,,i„„^„ int'-nrlcd for publication should reach ua |^ ^fi
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A Troll for Lake Trout.

,
New York, Aug. lo.—Herewith I have the pleasure of

handing you a photograph of the only really successful

,
artificial bait I have ever been able to find for Great Lake
trout. A set was Sent to me from the maker to try in

Lake Keuka. The result was most gratifying. For in-

stance: The morning I left there I used my "little (in

soldiers" (the new bait). Dart and I left the landing at

5 A. M. punctuall}' : at S :30 we had lines out and a heavy
strike. I worked my fish up to the boat and gaffed a
6-ponnder, but found some life further down the line. On
following on I found another, on the bottom leader, which
scaled 5 pounds. Lines were straightened out, and within
five minutes there was more trouble ; another 5-pounder
had snagged himself. And so it went on until I had all I

wanted to carry back to New York. We arrived at the
dock at 6:15 A. M. with one 6-pounder, five 5-pounders
and one 3-pounder. An excellent catch for an hour's
work. I caught the noon express and delivered my fish

to friends at New York in time for dinner.

James Churchward.

—•

—
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Mid Reef and Rapid—XX.
BY F. R. WEBB.

On'e old gentleman remained, however. He was an
interesting old gentleman, possessed of a remarkable
flow of conversation. He was also in the interesting and
loquacious condition not uncommon with old gentlemen
of his type known as '"half seas over." from the too fre-
quent and liberal use of a staple production of this region
—apple brand.v. This artificial condition considerably
augmented his natural conversational gifts, at times to
the detriment of their coherency, while detracting nothing
from their fluency. He was a well-posted old gentleman,
possessed of a large fund of misinformation, which he
>eemed amiably desirous of imparting, and he conversed
fluently and at length upon almost every topic, from the
doings of the Newport Fishing and Seining Qub—of
which organization, he informed us with great pride, he
Imd the honor to be secretary—to the doings of the
Behring Sea Fishing and Sealing Commission.

_
The Colonel and I had our books, camp stools^ and

cigars. The morning was a beautiful one. The river
rippled and sparkled in front, the swift waters broken
into little wavelets, Avhich sparkled in the golden efful-

gence of the early autumn sun. while its musical murmur,
dominated by the drowsy drone of the big dam above,
filled the air. We Avere rid of George and Lacy for the
time Ijeing. A delightful breeze rippled and rustled in
the shinunering leaves overhead. The beautiful Sabbath
calm and quiet pervaded all nature, and so did the old
gentleman, who babbled away incessantly, not in the least
discouraged by so gentle and mild a protest as is usually
ilfforded by a man buried in a book.
He seated himself on the ground, close to the Colonel,

md discoursed, and discoursed, the Colonel, meanwhile,
joing on with his reading and answering at random, until,

inally, on sopie poitit on which the old gentlem^^n desired

inf(irination, the Colonel referred him to me as a recog-
nized authority on the subject, whereupon he left the
Colonel to his book and transferred himself to me.

,

Seating himself upon the ground close to my side, and
leaning liis elbow on my knee, the better to lay down his

proposition upon the grimy fingers of one and with the
if possible still grimier forefinger of the other, he pro-
ceeded to enlighten and entertain me upon a great variety
of topics. I stood it as long as I could, until he began
a dissertation upon the silver deadlock, then occupying
the a-ttention of the Senate—wdiich he could easily have
settled in a short time if he were there—when I rose and
incontinently fled, leaving the Colonel to his tender
mercies.

When I reached the mill, I inquired of some of the
Sunday idlers, who had returned to that rallying point, as
to where George and Lacy might be found, and, on receiv-
ing the desired information. I kept on up the road. Turn-
ing a bend in the road beyond the mill, which led up along
a gorge-like hollow among the foothills of Massanutton
and away from the river, I was surprised beyond measure
to note that Newport was quite a little village, for the
houses, country stores, etc.. whose existence we had never
heretofore suspected from the river, were strung thickly
along both sides of the road for half a mile^ I soon
found George and Lacy in a small carpenter's shop, the
former industriously sawing out a paddle from an inch
plank, which the latter was as industriously holding down
on the rule trestles. It is quite a job to make a paddle, and
George had my hearty .sympathy, as, with coat off and the
perspiration standing in beads on his forehead, he pulled
away with drawing knife and plane, after finishing his
sawing operations. ./

There was nothing that I could do, however, to help
him, except to take the job off his hands, so presently t
returned to the boats> my boat being by this time dry
enough to repair.

I. found the Colonel lying flat on his back on his mattress
in the last stages of exhaustion, his pipe out, his book
fallen from his nerveless fingers, and his eyes half closed,
while the old gentleman, who had secured possession of
the Colonel's camp stool, by drawing it out from under
his unresisting head, Was seated on the stool, leaning over
the Colonel's prostrate form, one hand on his arm. while
the other waved impressively in the air as he developed his

views on the tariff question.
I rescued the Colonel by rousing him to assist me in

putting the patches on my canoe, and. with the little alco-
hol stove placed on a flat rock under the open cockpit of
the canoe, wdiich was raised up on one side for that pur-
pose, in order to afford a lee from the brisk breeze which
was blowing,' the patches were speedily prepared and
plastered on. the old gentleman meanwhile taking great
interest in the operation, as he pottered around, full of
suggestions as to better ways of doing it.

The remaining compound in the ladle was poured over
the patches and plastered down, and the boat replaced in
the water and packed, for the compound cools and hardens
quickly, and the boat is ready for use as soon as the patch
is on, by which time Lacy and George were discovered
coming down the road with the new paddle.
"Hadn't we better lunch here before starting?" said

Lacy, with his usual fertility of suggestion about anything
in the eating line.

"Oh. Lacy ! for heaven's sake let me get away from here
as quickly as possible," groaned the Colonel, in dismay.

"Yes. this place is too public," I added. "It's less than
an hour's run to the spring at the foot of the falls." I con-
tinued, as I gave him a nudge with my elbow and pointed
out the half drimken old chap, who was busily entertain-
ing George, "and I guess you can hold out a little

"

"Say! Let's get out of here," said George, with deci-
sion, as he cut loose from our old friend without cere-
mony. George is peculiarly susceptible to boredom, and
has but scant patience with such characters as the one
we had now in stock. "That old fellow will talk us to
death," he continued. "Have you noticed him ?"

"Have we noticed him. Commodore?" asked the Col-
onel, appealing to me with an injured air. "Well, I rather
think we have 'noticed him."

"If you had been half an hour longer with that paddle,"
T said to George, "I mucli fear me the Colonel would
have been too exhausted to get away from here at all."

We rounded the big bend below Newport, and skirted
along the base of a' massive precipice, from whose face
great, shell-like masses of limestone projected their thin,

knife-like edges far out into the river, while immense
fragments of rock, mossy and bush-growii. stood up high
out of the water, as though fallen from the heights above
into the depths below, in a vain attempt to stop the flow
of the river, in whose still, black, reflective depths they
were faithfully pictured.

.

"There you are. Colonel; there's the Columbian Falls!"
exclaimed Lacy, as we slowly swung around the point of
the mountain spur to the left, and the great rapid dis-
closed itself to our gaze, the swift water tossing and leap-
ing in bright, .sparkling waves in the sunlight; "that's the
beginning of the Columbian Falls."

"Well, it's a dandy, sure enough !" exclaimed the Col-
onel, as he prudently followed our example and closed his

hatches, for the big waves at the bottom of the first shoot
—which seemed a greatly magnified edition of the "Devils'
Race Path"—half a mile below, could be seen gamboling
and tossing their shaggy manes high in air, as thovtgh
leaping up on each other's .shoulders in their eagerness to
get a look at us, and \velcome us in their tumultuous
embraces.
"You fellows hang up here among the rocks and wait

and I'll go down first and get a position on the rocks at

the foot of the shoot, and get a 4codak snap at you as you
come through the rough waters." said George, as he
pushed ahead.
We accordingly beached our boats among the rocks and

reefs at the crest of the falls and watched him as he was
caught up in the resistless whirl of waters and was shot
swiftly down the long, toboggan-slide-like rapid, his canoe
rising and falling gracefull on the undulating, liquid slope.

He was caught up in the big waves at the bottom of the
shoot, and, for a brief minute or two, all that coidd be
seen was a confused mass of boat, man, flashing paddle
blades and showering clouds of spray. He presently
emerged, and rounded to in the still water below, and
to one side of the shoot, and disembarked,
Afte^ a, bri^f interval, yi\>^<ih QoyUl be nhserved

driving his sharp, iron-shod "jacob staiT" into the crevices

of the rock, and adjusting his kodak thereon, he waved his

helmet as a signal for the rest of tis to come on.
"Go ahead. Colonel," I said.

The Colonel backed his canoe off the rocks and pushed
out. while Lacy and I watched him shoot down the slope,,

dash, through the huge waves, whose spray flew all over
him, and round in alongside of George's canoe.
"Now, Lacy," .said L
Lacy promptly followed the Colonel, and iii an in-

credibly short time his canoe was lying alongside of the
other two.
"Now, Commodoi-e, it's your innings," said T, as with a

few thrusts of the paddle I drew the nose of Frankie
down off the detaining limestone ledge, and swung out
into the whirl of waters, which shot me like an arrow
down the long slope.

If the big waves looked formidable from above, they
looked ten-fold more .so in my astonished eyes, as my
canoe bore swiftly and irresistibly down upon them, and I

instinctively dipped my paddle into the water with a back-
ward sweep, -to draw back from them, but, well knowing
that there was no possible danger, save an inevitable
drenching of my arms and shoulders, and also knowing
that there was no escaping the remorseless grasp of the
rushing waters, T checked the impulse, and, noting that
my canoe Was headed squarely, bow on, for the biggest
foamer of all, T pulled the waterproof canvas apron as
high up on my brea,st as possible, and, with my paddle
balanced across my lap. tiglitly held down the aft corners
of my apron at each side, and let her drive.

She buried her nose deeply into the breast of the first

huge wave, which, as she lifted, rolled bodily over her
decks and hatches, in a solid sheet of water a foot deep,
while the .spray struck mc full in the face, fairly lifting

my hehnet, and drenching my arms and shoulders. The -

canoe was caught up on the huge crest, and lifted high in

the air, and appeared to leap bodily across the intervening
hollow, and -fall into the breast of the next wave, through
which I plunged in like manner. With a yell of delight I

grasped my paddle and rounded in over the lessening
waves below, and joined the others, who were laughing
and squeezing the water from their dripping sleeves.

"Did you ship any water?" 3'^elled Lacy, as I opened
my hatches and stepped ashore.
"Not a pint," I answered.
"I took about a tubful," said George, as he repacked his

kodak.
"I got a bucketful or so," said Lacy, as he drew his

boat sponge out from under his floor boards and pro-
ceeded to sponge out the half an inch or so of water in

the bottom of his boat.

"How did you take it in?" I asked.
"It dashed in around back of the apron, at the aft

corners of the well," he replied. "Just look at my legs,

how wet they are !"

"Mine, too," said George.
"Why don't you hold your aprons down at the aft cor-

ners with your hands?" I asked. "That's the way I did.

I'm hardly wet a bit below the top of my apron."
"I did that," said the Colonel, "and I didn't ship any

water to speak of."

By this time we were all re-embarked, and had pushed
out into the still pool below the rough shoot, and were
headed down stream again.

"Is that all of it?" asked the Colonel.
"Well, hardly," replied George; "that is simply the

prelude, so to speak."

"Just the vestibule, as you might say," Lacy added.
"Is it any rougher than that shoot above?" he con-

tinued.

"Well, it isn't so much that it is rough, but it is the
niost interminable series of reefs you ever saw." replied
George.
"The last half mile is rough enough, too," I added.
"You want to look a little out, Colonel," added Lacy,

"and not be so brash as you were up in Kemple's Falls or
you'll get a spill, sure enough."

"Don't you worry about the Colonel," replied that in-

dividual. "The Colonel's gotten through so far about as
well as the rest of you. for all your backing and filling

and monkeying around."
We paddled leisurely through the deep pool, and ap-

proached the Avall-like line of reefs which bounded the
lower end of the pool. A broad gap in' the middle of the
ledge passed the water over in a smooth, deep, swift flow.

The river swept majestically to the left around the long
mountain spur. As we slipped through the gap in the
reefs and began the descent which followed, all that could
be seen of the river was a conglomeration of reefs, rocks
and islands, down among which the water rushed swiftly,

fretted and chafed into foam and spray, with here and
there smooth, black channels, covered with white bubbles,
indicating openings through the reefs through which we
might slip, with good management. The reefs seemed to

run with the river, in long, parallel lines, with tolerably
clear channels between the lines, and all leading gradu-
ally in to the left bank.
We found no regular boat channel, but zigzagged bur

way through, by slipping over from one parallel waterway
to the next, as we approached the bank.
"Where do you suppose the boat channel is throitgh

here?" asked Lacy, after half a mile of this kind of work.
"Perhaps it's over near the other side," suggested the

Colonel.

"No," replied George, "there never was any channel
through here. The backset from the Columbian mil! dam
covered all these reefs. You note the remains of the dam
a quarter of a mile ahead there?" indicating, as he spoke,
a long line of piles and broken-down dam timbers, extend-
ing out from the left bank and reaching half way across
the river.

"What destroyed this mill rlam, I wonder?" queried the
Colonel, as we approached and paddled past the broken-
down dam. and picked our way cautiously through the
reefy maze below. Tile river is very wide here, and cor-
respondingly shallow. '

"It was carried out with the liiill, and. pretty much all

the houses around it, in the great flood of 1870," I replied.

"There must have been some loss of life, I should
think," he rejoined.

"V'es; there were eight or nine persons drowned here."
1 replied. "That flood was a terrible tragedy; you can
ber^r of it all along the river—tlie people are still talking
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about it. A great many people were carried away and

drowned in the numerous mills and houses that were
swept off, and this was one of the most fatal spots on^the

entire river. Keep close in to that island, George," I

shouted, as his canoe emerged from the wilderness of

reefs, ahead of the rest of us, and was caught up in the

whir! of the final pitch of the falls—a seething, rock-

studded half mile of rapids, which, like the final pitch of

Kemple's Falls above, is the worst section of the falls.

His canoe darted down the slope, pitching and tossing,

rolling right and left in the big waves and throwing the

spray in sheets over her bows. She struck a reef about

half way down, and swung round sidewise in the full rush

of the stream. She careened dangerously close to the

water's edge, when the rock let go its hold on her bilge

keels, and, after buniping along heavily once or twice

more over the sunken rocks, while George used his paddle

vigorously in shoving right and left to extricate himself

from among the reefs, she straightened out again and
dashed along her course, until, reaching the lower part of

the island, she turned to the left and was lost to view.

I followed, and, by veering to the left a little, I dodged
the ledges upon which George hung, and shot at an ex-

hilarating rate down the rapid, which I succeeded in

accomplishing without touching a rock, which difficult

feat went far toward removing the chagrin which I still

felt over my clumsy muff in Kemple's Falls a few days

before.

On reaching the short but swift stretch of smooth water

above the big fish dam, which is built on the terminating

ledge of the falls, I beheld George standing on the end

of the dam, which seemed to come to an end some 20

or 30ft. from the bank, intently surveying the massive

ledge, which extended in to the bank. The fall, which was
some 3 or 4ft., and broken into two or three terraces, was
about a boat's length in extent. The water swept heavily

over the fall, which, as I approached, looked ominous and

decidedly rockJ^

"Come on !" he shouted, as I hesitated before approach-

ing too closely into the irresistible "draw" of the water.

"Come on ! I think you can make it all right."

As I approached f heard a vigorous yell from up the

river. The yell was repeated, but my attention was too

much absorbed by the work in hand of successfully shoot-

ing that ledge, to admit of my looking around. As T

approached the verge of the fall I saw that it could not be

safely made, but it was then too late to draw back. I

was in the remorseless clutches of the flow over the ledge

and had no alternative but to make it. so. dippmg my
paddle firmly into the stream, I put on a full head of

steam and boldly made for the fall, while George watched

my progress with anxious interest, his canoe, meanwhile,

drawn well up on the rocks at his feet in the still water

above the dam.
The shout from up the river was again heard, and he

turned his head for an instant to look.

"The Colonel is capsized!" he shouted, as my canoe

shot out over the fall. "We'll have to go back and help

him."
"All right !" I shouted in reply, above the roar of the

waters, as my canoe landed with a crash on the ledges in

the middle of the fall, and lirought up all standing, while

the water rushed over my decks from astern, and poured

in sheets over the wash board along each side of the

cockpit. "As soon as I get out of this little scrape! I

may possibly need a little assistance myself."

As mv canoe struck the rocks squarely on her keel, I

felt her "timbers start and crack, and was certain her back

was broken; she hung shudderingly on the ledge, while

the remorseless rush of water from above caught her

by the stern, and began to throw her around across the

fall, when a capsize would have inevitably resulted. By
strenuous pushing and shoving with my paddle, I suc-

ceeded in freeing her bow. and she let go just in time to

avert the impending capsize, and groaned heavily down
the one or two remaining terraces, and swung free, into

the deep, foaming water below, wdiere I rushed her ashore

as quicklv as possible, to escape swamping, for I had no

doubt but that the bottom was ripped clear off the boat.

Reaching the bank, which was but a boat's length away, I

quickly sprang out, painter in hand, and drew the canoe

as high up ashore as possible, and then quickly made an

examination from the inside. To my inlinite surprise no

water was rushing in. There was half an inch or so of

water in the bottom of the canoe, now rapidly running aft

from the uplifted bow. Evidently the patches put on at

NeAvport had rubbed oft', or, more probably, I had shipped

the water while hanging on the reefs above, but 1 cer-

tainly had not smashed my boat on this fall. Having
made sure on this point, I started off on a run back up

the bank to where the Colonel could be observed, standing

out in the river, half way to his waist, loayds. above, w^iile

Lacy Avas already wading out to his assistance.

The long, tapering bow^ and stern of Mary Lou could

just be seen above the surface of the river, whose swift

waters were breaking over her submerged decks and

hatches, which were piled high with duffle, the Colonel's

mattress, coat, seat, mess table, clothes bag, paddle, etc.,

which he was holding down with all the hands and arms

he possessed, struggling desperately with the river, to

keep them from being carried off bodily, all the while

yelling lustily and impatiently for assistance.

As I ran I was joined by George, Avho had swiftly

paddled across from' his position on the dam above the

shoot, as soon as he saw that I was safe.

"Get your kodak!" I exclaimed, breathlessly, as I ran.

"Good Lx)rd, yes !" he replied, as he turned back and

dived down the bank to his canoe.

"Hurry up there, you fellows," shouted the Colonel, as

I dashed down the bank, and splashed out into the shallow

water; "you're slower than crabs. I'll lose everything I've

got! Where in thunder's George? Oh. confound the

kodak!" he continued, angrily, as he caught sight of

George deliberately pausing on the bank, while he trained

that implement of torture on the scene of the disaster.

"Don't stop to waste time over those infernal pictures, but

hurry on out here, quick I"

"Don't be alarmed. Colonel," exclaimed Lacy, fairly

bursting with laughter, as we reached him, and began to

secure some of his plunder. "We'll help you take care of

your things; go ahead with the pictures, George! Get

several exposures while you are about it!"

The situation was truly laughable. Mary Lou lay com-
pletely submerged, across a narrow little channel, her

oose agaiust one *sef and stern against another, while the

water rippled in a swift, transparent sheet across the open
cockpit, and over the decks and hatches, piled high with

camp duffle, which all three of us were doing our best

to hold, as we stood, nearly waist deep, alongside of the

simken canoe, to prev^ent the swift water carrying it all

away.
There was no possible danger, and everything the Col-

onel stood possessed of was already as wet and well

soaked as water could make it, so George heartlessly kept

him there while he made several exposures, after which
he also waded out. and it took the entire strength of the

company before Mary Lou could be budged fronj'her

rather damp location.

"Well, sir!" excitedly exclaimed the Colonel, as we all

straightened up from our work of piling the Colonel's

plunder on the rocks, out of our way, before tackling the

sunken canoe again. "Well, sir ! I had made a good run,

and was right here at the bottom of the falls. This was
the last shoot I had to make before reaching the slack

water above the fish dam there ahead. The shoot through

the reefs was over to the right of the channel I was run-

ning. I made a bold dash for it, but missed it. My canoe

shot past the shoot a little too far to the right, and her .

bow hung on the rocks. Her stern swung right round
across the channel and caught on the rock on the left, and
over she went in a jiffy. I jumped out and tried to hold

her up, but it was no go. The water made a dash over

the coaming, and the mischief was done. You never saw
a boat fill and go down so quick

!"

"I told you you were entirely too brash. Colonel," ex-

claimed Lacy, as we pulled and tugged at one end of the

sunken canoe, which, ftdl of water as it was and firmly

held against the rocks by the force of the swift current,

seemed to weigh a ton.

"Not a bit of it," exclaimed the Colonel, earnestly, as,

with one final lift altogether, the stern was lifted over the

rocks and the canoe instantly straightened out and swung
round into the channel at the end of her bow painter.

"Hold on to her. Lacy. Don't let her go," yelled the

Colonel.

"I will if I can," replied Lacy, setting his teeth hard and
bracing his feet firmly against the rocks, while in spite

of his efforts, he was dragged, step by step, down the

river by the heavy, water-logged canoe, as she tugged

fiercely at the painter in the swift stream.

George came to his rescue, and, together, she was
checked and brought round into the lee of a projecting

reef, upon which her bow was lifted, while her painter

was made fast among the rocks, while with tin cups,

paddle blades, footboard and sponge and whatever else

came to hand that would hold or throw water, she was
speedily lightened of her load of water.

"There was but one way to make that shoot." ex-

claimed the Colonel, as, with tin cup in hand, he reached

down between the floor boards for the last few inches of

water, while the rest of us suspended our efforts, "and
that was to shoot it quickly, with a rush, and that was
what I was "

"That wasn't the way I made it," George cut in. "I

checked my canoe several boat lengths above it, and by

back paddling. I drew gently over in line with it, when 1

let go and dropped easily through wMthout striking a

rock."

"That was the way I made it, also," I added.

"Yes, that's all right," returned the Colonel, as he pro-

ceeded to replace mess table, tent, clothes bag. mattress,

etc., in the now'nearly empty canoe, which floated lightly

alongside of him at the length of her painter, as he stood

knee-deep in the swift water. "That sort of tactics will

do in some places, but it won't do in this place, I tell you
now. You want to take it with a rush, like I did."

"Like you didn't, you mean. Colonel," said Lacy, with a

laugh, in which we all joined, the Colonel included.

"Well, like I intended," he admitted. "The principle is

correct, but I admit I busted in carrj^ing it out."

He finished his repacking, drew his canoe up alongside

of the rocks, and stepped aboard.

"Let's land over yonder on that broad, flat beach, under
those trees below tlie dam, and I will put my things out to

dry; perhaps there may be a spring there, and we can

lunch while we're re':ting," he continued.

"That's the place w^e were aiming to reach for lunch,"

I replied. "The spring is there, right at those trees on
the bank," I continued, as George and I waded ashore.

"The dickens it is !" exclaimed the Colonel. "Then I

was shipwrecked in sight of land
!"

"That's about the size of it," I replied, as I started down
the bank to reach my canoe, followed by George. "Don't

try to jump the dam. Colonel," I shouted, as he and Lacy
got under way and dropped down toward the shoot.

"I haven't the slightest intention of it, I assure you,"

he shouted in reply.

"The Colonel's no pork; he knows when he has had
enough of a good thing," Lacy sang out, with a laugh.

Royal C» C*

LANGSTON HARBOR.

Word received from Herman D. Murphy, the Win-
chester canoeist, shows that although beaten in the series

of races for the challenge cup of the Royal C. C, he made
a good showing in some of the preliminary events. On
Aug. 7 there was a sweepstake race for cruisers and
canoes, in which Mr. Murphy landed Uncle Sam a win-

ner. At the end of the first ; round Gadfly led Uncle
Sam by 26s., the latter passed Gadfly on the reach up to

the Saltern Buoy, and the race ended with Uncle Sam
leading by im. 57s.

On Aug. 8 there was a race for cruisers and canoes.

They all started under reefed mainsails or trysails. China
won by 7m. Uncle Sam was second and Coral third.

Uncle Sam finished fifth on Aug. 13, in a club race for

cruisers and canoes. That same afternoon Mr. Murphy
had better luck, Uncle Sam finishing first in a sweepstake

race for cruisers and canoes. Uncle Sam took the lead

before reaching the Sword Buoy, and led all through the

rest of the race. Snark several times came up on her, but

was never quite able to get the lead, and Uncle Sam won
by 5SS.

Aug. 14.—The first race for the challenge cup was won
by Mr. F. W. Hodges' Snark, Mr. Guy Ellington's China
taking second place. Mr. H. D. Murphy's Uncle Sam
finished third, 2is. in front of Mr. O. F. Gason's Nana.
Snark, the winner of the first race and holder of the cup,

beat the American challenger, Mr. H. D. Murphy's Uncle
Sam, by iim. los.

Aug. 15.—The second race for the R. C. C. international

sailing challenge cup was won by Mr. Guy Ellington's

racing canoe China. Mr. Gason's Nana finished second
and Mr. Murphy's LTncle Sam fourth, lom, s6s. behind
the winner. China and Snark were thus left tO' contest

the final, fixed for the following day.
The third race on the i6th was won by Mr. Murphy,

the canoes Snark and China not having entered.

Herman Dudley Murphy, of Winchester, Mass., who
went to England to sail for the challenge cup of the Royal
C. C. at Langston Harbor, was defeated. Mr. Thomas
W. Lawson, of Boston, was the financial backer of the

scheme. The American canoe was named Uncle Sam.
Three races were sailed, all of which were won by China,

an English racing canoe. According to all accounts this

boat developed'wonderful speed. The result of the races

is a distinct disappointment to the friends of the chal-

lenger.

The London Field in commenting on the boats and the

races says:
The Royal C. C. has certainly given a very fine exhibi-'

tion of sailing canoe racing during the past fortnight, fif-

teen races and fifteen canoes sailing therein. The weather
up to the time of writing has not been all that could be
desired, for there has been a persistent show of hard
winds, and the canoes have mostly been sailed under small

spare suits, intended for rough cruising rather than for

racing ; out of th.e whole fifteen races only three were
sailed under whole racing sails. Then, again, the force

of the wind, though it was hard, and even savage, in the

squalls at times, was never up to gale strength, and it

wotild have been a very instructive lesson on types and
rigs to have seen the performances of the various canoes in

a gale; with the closest possible reef in, and a mere rag

of a jib set, we should certainly expect the bulb-keeled

cruising carioe to beat the plain plate, and in the sea that

would be running we should expect them also to beat the

sliding-sea light-weight racing macliine canoes; but it is

still conjecture.

The fresh winds and smooth water experienced in pretty

nearly all the races has been distinctly in favor of the

racing canoe class; and though it is a fact that some,

indeed all of the machines except China, have been beaten

b5' the cruising class canoes, there can be no doubt that

a suitably modeled racing canoe built under the very lax

rule of the R. C. C. can win every race from the cruisers,

except, it may lie, perhaps in a gale or a very light air of

wind, of course, fluky days excepted. The two types

are so utterly different that they cannot be fairly matched

;

the nearest possible mode of bringing these two types into

fair competition would be by awarding sail area in pro-

portion to displacement; that is, motive power for weight;
even then the unlimited length of the racer versus the

limited length of the cruiser would, in reaching winds
and generally in hard winds, be heavily in favor of the

racer.

Unfortunately in the question of types, out of the six

racing class canoes present at the meet, four are the canoes
of the challenging visitors, so the nine cruising class

canoes are in no sense racing on fair terms against the

challengers. Of the two machines owned by R. C. C.

men, one, China, has won every race she has started in,

thus debarring the cruisers from first prizes ; and the

other machine is many years old and by no means of a

model which the present rule permits. We have said

before that China was absolutely necessary to the club

for the defense of the cup, and we believe that it is a very
general hope in the club that she is to be the last of the

tribe. Even if the classes were separated in the ordinary

races, it is absurd that the challenge cup should be given
almost of a certainty into the locker of one racing canoe
against some ten racing cruisers—that is, leaving out the

old machines and the seven or eight non-racing cruisers,

Over and above this is the possibility of the visiting rac-

ing canoes beating the cntisers, again no match, and
therefore not a desirable combination.
The two American canoes, Uncle Sam and Old Glory,

we have previously described; they are racing machines
pure and simple, and though they are not on quite the

j

same model principles as China, they are quite as up to

date in their own way. But in regard to the two other

challengers, we were led, by descriptions given of them
'

by their designers, to expect something very novel, nothing
less than a "bona fide cruising canoe," built under the rac- i

ing canoe rule. We examine them in vain to find eitlier

real novelty or any special feature suitable to cruising.

Even as traveling canoes they appear to be unsuitable,

being about the crankest of the craft in the fleet, even
under reefed sail. They are fast on a reach, poor to wind-
ward, and very unsteady at running, and their capsizing

has been so frequent that we should say that the man whc
took either of these canoes for a traveling tour would ^

be well advised to stow everything but his day bathing'

suit in water-tight bags, and especially so if going any-
where in open water.

Of the two above mentioned, Coral, Mr. Howard's
canoe, is undoubtedly a fast boat on the reach, and she

is a pretty model, evidently entirely intended for racing

but she, in idea of design, comes nowhere near China
in taking full advantage of the rule, and thus she falls

short of being a perfect racing machine, while she does
not. on the other hand, come down either in model or'

hull fitment to a good form of traveling canoe. The
other canoe, Mr. Holbeche's, is simply or apparently built

on lines similar to those of Prucas. called a "modified!

sharpie"—that is. with the urgly, flat sides of the sharpie.

'

but without her flat and stable bottom. In weight of huli

this little i6ft. by 3oin. canoe compares about level wit!

some of the cruisers which are 17ft. by 42in., and half a

deep again in body. The best feature about her is that she

is amateur-built by her owner, a very creditable piece of

work.

A* C. A4 Amendment*

Brooklyn, N. Y., Aug. 3.

—

Editor Forest and Stream
In accordance with Article 12 of the Constitution of tht

American Canoe Association, I beg herewith to publish ir

general terms, to be voted upon by the Executive Com
raittee at as early a day as possible, the following amend
ment to ATt'cle VI,. Section .5. of the Constitution

;
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SAtLootAiJkb nalt^ArO. Sleek

IE).!B,C.rou)t-imaKield, Desijgner
XlT-<xu.tv»« lOS^I Dec.20 I90O

T\^S.— Xlel.

^ +9-^6 •*• (.73 X lB.se) ^ (.5x V73?i) 34. 99

ILLINOIS—SAIL PLAN-1901.

Alter the word "appropriated" In the sixth line, insert.

"They shall hold as Trustees all of the permanent prop-
erty, both real and personal of the Association, and shall
make such rules and regulations for the care and govern-
ttient of the same as they shall from time to time deem
necessary. They shall have full charge of such perma-
nent property and are empowered to take such action as
ihey shall deem expedient to care for and protect the
same."

I will have the above amendment proposed at the next
meeting of the Executive Committee, or as soon there-
after as possible. Robert J. Wilkin.

CANOEING NEWS NOTES.
A. D. James and Barton H. Noland, who left Irvington,

Va., on May 20 for a canoe cruise up the coast and down
the St. Lawrence, were wrecked on the night of Aug. 9,

ten miles east of Mont Louis, Quebec. They were over-
taken by a heavy N.E. gale, their canoe smashed, all their

effects lost, and the young men themselves only rescued
by the prompt action of the native fishermen, who rushed
into the surf and brought them to shore.

9i 9i m.

Alexander H. G. Maidment, a young lawyer and an
-enthusiastic member of the Kinderkamack C. C. has just

paddled from the club house, above Oradell, to Hacken-
sack in his canoe without landing. He shot the Veldran
and Water Works dams, one with a fall of 4ft., and the

other with an 8ft. fall. At Veldran the boat struck a

rock, but was not upset.

It is rumored that Sydney yachtsmen who had Mr. Her-
rick Duggan design Cibou, winner of the Prince of Wales
cup at Halifax, have decided to challenge for the Amer-
ica Cup should Sir Thomas Lipton fail this time. Mr.
Duggan would design the boat. The leaders of the syndi-

cate are Mr. H. M. Whitney, of the Dominion Coal Com-
pany ; Mr. A. J. Moxam, manager of the Dominion Iron
and Steel Company; former Mayor Stephens, of Hali-

iax; Mr, Leroy Williams, and others.

Yachting Fixtwfes, i90i.

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

SEPTEMBER.

5, 6. Seawanhaka Corinthian, open special, Oyster Bay, L. I.

Sound.
7. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-

hasset, Mass.
7. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
7. Beverly, open, Mattapoisett.
7. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound.
7. Atlantic, Sea Gate,' New York Bay.
7. Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezvous.

12. New York, autumn sweepstakes, New York Bay.
14. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
14. Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay.
14. Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn.
14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock-

abouts (21 and 18ft.); cabin and open catboats, bay boats,

Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washing-
ton, Long Island Sound.

14. Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate, New York Bay.
21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
21. America Cup race, Sandy Hook.
21 New York C. C, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay.
21. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta. Port Washington, L. I. Sound,
21. Canarsie, commodore's cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
21-23-25.—I nteniational Races (America's Cup), Off Sandy Hook.
28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup. Port Washing-

ton, Long Island Sound.

The excellent photographs of Shamrock II. in dry dock
that appeared in our last issue were taken by James Bur-
ton, of New York.

Mr. George Bullock, of Cincinnati, O., is having built

at Woods' yard. City Island, from designs made by
Messrs. Gardner & Cox. a centerboard cruising cutter.

The boat is 72ft. over all, 47ft. waterline, 15ft. beam and
will draw 6ft. 6in. of water. She has excellent cabin

accommodations under a low house.

Illinois.

The increasing interest in the races for the Canada cup
was shown to a marked degree by the large number of
boats that were built to compete in the trial races for the
selection of the defender this year. Naturally the de-
signers on the lakes who were familiar with the weather
conditions where the races were sailed, and also con-
versant with the girth rule which governs the races, pos-
sesed the advantage, having had experience with both
these points. Mr. B. B. Crowninshield. the designer of
Illinois, realized that he was greatly handicapped when he
undertook to design this boat, and taking into considera-
tion the great odds that were against him, his production
made a most satisfactory showing. The girth rule seems
to favor centerboard boats somewhat, a rather surprising
state of affairs, but the defenders of 1899 and 1901 were
both centerboard boats—namely, Genesee and Cadillac.

Illinois turned to windward beautifully, and seemed to
be a match, for any of the boats in any weather on this

point of sailing, but in reaching and running she did not
show up so well. Out of eight races sailed she won two
first, one second, three thirds and one fourth place. The
boat seemed to have hardly sailed enough, and it is be-
lieved that she would have done much better with 150 or
20oft. more sail. Illinois was a very handsome boat and
beautifully built, being more of a yacht than any of the
trial boats, having no abnormal features.

Mr. Crowninshield deserves great credit for this fine

little vessel, as do the Geo. Lawley Son & Corp., the build-
ers, for the fine work in her.

The dimensions of Illinois follow

:

Length

—

Over all 45ft. 3 in.

Waterline
, 28ft.

Overhang

—

Forward 8ft. 3 in.

Aft 9ft.

Beam

—

Deck 9ft. 554 in.

Waterline ; 9ft. ij^in.
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Freeboard— , .

.

Stem 3ft. 2%in.

Taffrail • 2ft. sVA^ti.

Least 2ft.

Draft-
Extreme .. •

6ft. 9 in-

To rabbet • • • • • 2ft. fAin.
Displacement i4,479-oo bs.

Outside ballast 5,725-00 bs.

Pounds per inch at L.W.L 1,084.38^5.

Lateral plain 80.56 sq. ft.

Wetted surface 323-74 sq. ft.

Sails • 1,253-00 sq. ft.

Rudder 7-29 sq. ft.

Ratio-
Ballast to displacement 395
Sail area to wetted surface 387
(Stem to C.B.) to L.W.L........ .517

Overhangs to L.W.L 615

(Stem to C.L.R.) to L.W.L 55i

(C.E. to C.L.R.) to L.W.L 028

Rudder to balance lateral plain 09

Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

'" BY LINTON HOPE. yd-

Chapter XII.—Spar&

The spars of most small yachts and boats are made from Nor-
way sprace, which is imported in the form of rough natural

spars of all sizes, and can be obtained of any timber merchant.
For small raters, Canadian hollow spars, and bamboos, are

both largely vised.

Bamboo spars are most suitable for small raters, and for

spars of 4in. to Sin. diameter; they are stronger and lighter than
any others, b\it can only be obtained in standard lengths. They
are very hahle to spHt in hot weather. The usual stock sizes

.are as .follows

:

Masts.—4in. to 6, or Bi/^in. at butt; and 33 to 35ft. long (con-

siderable taper),
,

Masts, booms, yards, and small spars.—3in. to ZVzm. at butt;

/METHOP or SErriMQ OUT the end ofaSPARi

iRBAoy roK SKwtNC,. OA y^otKKtuq up with rue.

S to 25ft. long; 2in. to 2%in. at butt; and 18 to 22ft. long
(fairly i^rallel). Im. to l^-^in. at butt; and 18ft. long (either par-

allel fxr taper).
These canes should be carefully selected from the bales, and

it will talce an hour or two's dirty work to pick out a set of first-

class stick*, which are all free from cracks, and perfectly 'straight.

8^

LOWER END
OF MAST

'9 2 DEStC,N.)

SPfDCR BAMO

It is well worth while to enlist the sympathies of the foreman

when undertaking this task, and a few shillings to the men who
turn over the canes are not wasted, as they can tell a sound
cane where a novice would not
In preparing a bamboo spar, all knots or joints shovild be

rasped down smooth, and small whippings or bindings "-of fine

twine put on between joints. This whipping may be omitted
in the case of a really good cane, but it is very difficult to tell

when a cane will split or not. The ends of all bamboos should
Jiave light metal ferrules or wire whippings on them, as they

must be plugged with pine and would split at once if nothing
were put on the end. The plugs should be cut to fit the inside

of the cane exactly, and should have a shoulder on them to rest

I on the end of the bamboo. A hole may be bored up the inner

D'A • /ft'

/VIAST HEAD

(ms z Design/)

wme.
ffiAlN a

HALUfiHO

t-IFT

PLAN OP CfiOFS T/t£ES FROm aciOIV

WOOD CktKfF JAWS
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END$ OF BOOM
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CHfiEK SHC^yE AT e.NO op c»aff

KtiO OF BOWSPRIT

SECTION OFSMCCVE. HOL£ 8< CftANTX inoM

end of the plug to lighten it if desired. A hole through all the
webs of the joints down the center of the cane is_ supposed to

prevent splitting; but, while it is probable that it may often

save a split, it is not proved to be a positive cure for the trouble.

Keep bamboos in a cool, airy place, never bore holes in the
shell of the cane if it can be helped, and do not attach any gear
or fittings to them, except by bands or wire strops.

The Canadian hollow spars are very neat, and nearly as light

as bamboos of the same size, but not so strong weight for

weight as a bamboo, tip to about 4 or Sin. diameter; their great
advantage over bamboos is that they can be ordered of any
shape, proportion or' size, while a bamboo can only be obtained
of the stock sizes given above, and you must take it with what-
ever *aper von can get.

r.< ih bamboos and "hollow spars must be kept well varnished
to avoid splitting, and this also applies in a less degree to all

spars and woodwork. I should not advise the use of anything
but solid grown Norway spars for cruising work, except for a
jib-roller or a topsail yard; a bamboo makes the best jib-roller

possible up to about 2'2ft. long, as it keeps its shape far better

tiian any built or hollow-wood roller, and is stronger. The joints

of bamboo rollers are generally knocked out with a long ^,4in.

iron rod, through the end of which the roller wire is attached, and
the whole affair passed through the cane from end to end. This
should be done with the cane in a vertical position, if possible,

as the weight of the rod will help to break through the joints,

and it is more likely to go through the middle of the joint than
it would be if the bamboo were horizontal.
When choosing Norway spars pick those with tho smallest

knots and finest grained bark; strip off some of the bark and
see that the wood is a clean jrellow color. If it is a very dead
white, the spar is usually wanting in toughness; but if the grain

is very marked, and the color a dark reddish yellowy the spar,

though probably strong and tough, is sure to be heavy; avoid
bluish spars.
All the spars should be picked as near the finished size as

possible, so as to avoid waste, and also because the outer part

of the spar is the toughest; select the straightest spars.

Clean all the bark off the spar and set out the finished diame-

ter on the butt end, as shown in the diagram. To do this, draw
two diameters A-B and C-D at right angles to each other, cross-

ing in a central point, X, as near the center of the rough spar

as possible. With X as center describe a circle with a pair of

compasses, of the same diameter as the spar is to be, at the larg-

est part; say 3in., then draw two lines 5-5 and 6-G parallel to the

diameter, A-B, and just touching the circumference of the circle.

Draw two more lines. 7-7 and 8-S, parallel to the other diameter,

C-D, and at right angles to the other lines. These four lines

would, if the rough sp.nr were large enough, form a square exactly

containing the required circle of the finished spar, but as the
rough spar is chosen as nearly as possible the proper size, the

corners of the square will be absent.
To get the octagon shown as containin.g the circle, divide the

diameter of the circle into seven equal parts, and draw the lines

1-1 and 2-2, each 2-7 from the ends of the diameter A-B, and at

right angles to it; and the lines 3-3 and 4-4, in a similar manner
on the diameter C-D. The points where these four lines intersect

the square first obtained will be the angles of the octagon.
Both ends of all spars should be set out in the foregoing man-

ner to their respective sizes, and a center line being marked on
the cutside of the spar throughout its length. All the various

diameter? should be set off, half on each side of this line, at their

correct distances apart. A chalk line is then struck along the

lines 5-5 and 6-6 from one end of the spar to the other, but of

course at the various diameters for the different parts of the

spar.
The spar is now put in the saw mill, and the slabs outside the

chalk lines cut off; or, if no saw mill is convenient, this may be
done with a draw-knife. The spar is now roughly squared to

the requisite sizes throughout its length, and the lines 1-1, 2-2,

3-3 and 4-4 for the angles of the octagon must be set off for the

whole length, the wood cut away with the draw-knife as before;

then plane up all the eight faces and finish the rounding, first

with a jack-plane, and finally with a hollow-soled, spar-maker's

plane and glass-paper. The lower part of all masts which pass

through the deck should be left octagonal in section, and must
taper sharply to the step, as shown.
The accompanying detail sketches show the various methods

of fitting the ends of the different spars, with the exception of

the roller and boom for' a roller jib, which will be illustrated

fully in Part II., under the head of reef gears.
. ^, ,

The drawing of a bowsprit end will be equally suitable for the

head of the mast in No. 1 design, except that in such small

boats there is no need for a crantz iron and shoe as well.
_

Of the three patterns of gaff jaws, the iron . or steel saddle jaws

are far the best, and can be obtained ready made.
The sketch of the cheek sheeve in the end of the gaff will

also apply to the method of fitting the hounds on the masthead

in No. 1 design.
. i. ^ -r ^

Turner's reef gear is shown on the boom ends, but it not re-

quired a simple goose neck and cap at each end, of the same
pattern, would answer very well. I wovdd strongly advise reef

gear on all booms in small yachts.

Note.—The following are the usual proportions of diameter to

length for solid spars; but hollow spars and bamboos should be

10 per cent, greater diameter than solid spars of the same length.

Masts.—Length x .022 — diameter at deck.

Diameter at hounds 10 per cent, less than at deck for pole

masts, or equal diameters at deck and hounds for a lower mast
carrying a topmast.

, , , , tj
Diameter at step 15 per cent, less than at deck; the step should

be the largest square contained in the circle of the lower end of

mast at that point.
The d'-pth of step should be not less than half its diameter.

Booms.—Length x .016 = diameter at sheet. For Turner's or

other roller reef gear the boom should be as nearly parallel as

possible. If a bamboo is used, the smaller end must be next to

the mast. Ordinary booms taper from the sheet to 2-3 at fore

end and % or 5-6 at the after end.
Gaffs.—Length x .018 = diameter at mid length, tapering to 2-3

at outer end and % at jaws.
^ t

'

Bowsprits.—These vary very much, and no fixed ratio of diame-

ter to length can be given.

Spinnaker Booms.—Length x .015 — diameter in center, tapered

to % at each end.
Spinnaker Booms on Roller Foresails.—Length x .016 to .018 —

diameter.
Rollers for Headsails.—Length x .014 to .015 — diameter.

Western Yachts.

The Canada Cap.

Chicago, 111., Aug. 29.—With one of the American in-

ternational cups taken away, and with the other showing
the screws somewhat loose about the base, these be parlous

times for Yankee yachtsmen. We are on the challenging

side of the game again in the Canada cup matter, and the

question is whose challenge shall be accepted. Two days

ago it was stated that the Rochester Y. C., of Rochester,

N. Y., would have the call in the challenges, and would
probably secure the privilege of building the challenging

boat for next summer. The members of the Rochester
Y. C. thought that Chicago had had her chance, and
ought to make way for some one else. The feeling was
declared to obtain at Toronto that Chicago would not be

preferred over Rochester, and it was stated also that

Detroit, having furnished the defender this year, ought

to yield to Rochester for the next race.

To-day, however, news is at hand which looks as

though Chicago Y. C. might again be the lucky club.

Com. Gooderham, of Toronto, is quoted as saying in so

many works that the Rochester challenge would not be

accepted. Chicago makes the claim that it originated the

challenge cup, and hence ought to have a shade more con-

sideration than any other city, and the Toronto men seem
to feel that a race between Chicago and Toronto would
be in some sense a bigger thing than the same race be-

tween Rochester and the Canadian metropolis. Be these

things as they may, the yachtsmen of this city are feeling

at this writing just a trifle jubilant in the thought that

they may get another chance at that cup. It is generally

believed that, should Chicago Y. C. be successful in win-
ning the honor, the same class—3S-footers—would be

favored, and that no trial boats would be admitted except

those built by members of the Chicago Y. C.

This latter decision is stated to be based upon the un-
pleasantness which arose over some situations here this

summer during the trial races. There would seem to be

no possible groimd for this attitude upon the part of

the Chicago Y. C. It is to be supposed that its members
can treat with courtesy and fairness the owners of all

other boats who may come here, and it is equally to be
supposed that those owners will be equally gentlemanly
and sportsmanlike.s There is always a little hot talk in

any hot competition, but this sort of thing should carry no
memories whatever. What we want is the best boat, sailed

by the best man, and we will need both next year, if we
are to get back the cup. Chicago ought to have the chal-

lenge right if she can get it, and she gets almost any-
thing she goes after. Then Chicago ought to throw her
doors wide open again, and get the best boat that we can
build in America.

Minnezitka Wins Creep Lake Cop.

The Green Lake cup, sailed for Aug. 24, on Lake
Winnebago, Wis., was won by Minnezitka, the White
Bear boat, which defeated Anita, the local boat, in a
hot finish with bitt 35s. between the two.
At the beginning of the race the wind was S;, hauling

later to S.W., and on the last two legs it freshened into

half a gale. Anita was over-canvassed for this going, and
was knocked down more than once, losing considerable
headway. Miimezitka was away at 3:10:14, Anita at

3:10:32. The first leg was sailed close hauled, and An'ta
handed the White Bear craft a beating on this work, turn-
ing the first mark im. 3s. in the lead. The wind now
freshened, and Minnezitka began to close in. The second
leg was run under spinnaker, and the third sailed close

hauled, thecourse being sailed twice about. Anita at the first

circle of the course led by 30s. On the next leg Minne-
zitka cut down the lead until Anita was only 5s. . ahead.
Then, on the free run, Minnezitka broke out spinnaker and
balloon jib, Anita going under spinnaker alone. Minne-
zitka took the windward berth, and on the run home on
the last leg beat Anita by 35s.. and carried home to St.

Paul the handsome trophy. Her time over the twelve-
mile course was ih. S3m. 153. Anita's time was ih. S3m.
50s.

^
.:

In the morning's races the same day for th6 Oshkosh
Y. C. chest of silver, An'ta won without much trouble,

the wind at that time being light. Skipper Davis handled
Anita beautifully, and got her into the 'best of. the slants

of air which ofi^ered, so that she finished 8m. 40s. ahead
of the nearest competitor, Aderyn, of Pine Lake, Minne-
zitka in this light-wind race being im. 21s. behind Aderyn.
Back of Minnezitka was Highlander, 2'm. 33s. later. Caro-
line, of Oshkosh, withdrew, as did Aspirant, of Peewau-
kee, and Meteor, also of PeewarJcee Y. C.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.
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Seeing: Ffance from a Boat*

Two young i\iiiericiU).s—Charles P. Henderson and
Leonard Sibleigh, both of New York—have just passed
through Paris on a tour which is as remarkable as it must
be attractive. They are both artists, who came to France
some three years since, and Mr. Henderson has, in addi-
tion, a distinct bent for mechanics.

Desiring to see the real countrj' of France, its peasantry
and its out-of-the-way nooks, they started off on a walk-
ing tour. But that means of locomation lias its disad-
vantages. Very little baggage can be carried, even the
easels and canvases being a nuisance. There was always a
difficulty about linen and washing and such like trifles.

The inns were not always of the cleanest, and the cost was
sometimes not a little. Bicj'cles had much the same dis-

advantages, with the. additional risks of punctures and
breakdowns.
Driving or automobiling was beyond their means. But

Mr. Henderson happened one day to be roaming over a

boat yard on the Seine and came across a little river

launch, old and in none too good condition, witli a little

one and a half horse-power steam engine.
' The proprietor, seeing Mr. Henderson inspecting the
thing, said, casually : "You can have it for $200."

"Done," said Mr. Henderson, and the bargain was con-
cluded on the spot. The little engine was for a trifle put in

order, a sort of awning that could be completely closed
so as to make a waterproof tent was fixed up in the
fore part of the boat, and our two artists started off to ex-
plore the waterways of France.
No country in the Avorld. save Holland, is better pro-

vided with canals and navigable rivers. The boat is the
home of the two Americans. On it they have lived now
for more than six months. There is just room for a couple
of mattresses, which in the daj'time are kept under shel-

ter ; the awning can in a few minutes be made rain proof

;

there is plenty of locker space for the stowage of baggage,
and when the two are a bit tired of their own cooking
they splurge to the extent of a dinner at a riverside inn.

The little launch has never once failed them, and they
have been able to run it for the munificent cost of 30 cents

a day in coal—that is, on the days when they ran it all

day. As it draws only i8in. of water or thereabouts, they
go everywhere. Mr. Henderson is most enthusiastic in

its praises.

"There is no touring like it. An automobile costs a
fortune to run, and we should then be confined to dusty
roads and be dependent on country inns. This way we have
our inn with us, and what we save in hotel bills pays for
our fuel and repairs. It's a trifle grimy sometimes clean-

ing the little old engine, but when you can jump over the

side and have a swim that is no great disadvantage."
The country that can be visited by this means is

astounding. One may go from. Marseilles to Amsterdam
without the least difficulty, the Rhine and the Seine being
connected by canal. By such a journey, one- may follow
the summer, so to speak, by starting from the Mediter-
ranean when it commences to get implcasantly warm in

April and coming into warm weather all the way until the

North Sea is reached, where it is never too hot.

One may tlius go through the very heart of France un-
der the very pleasantest conditions. Mr. Plenderson says
that villages are so frequent that the question of supplies

never becomes important. Only one difficulty they had

:

in some places the authorities wanted to compel the two
artists to take a machinist and a pilot.

"The boat would not hold 'em," as M-r. Henderson
explained.
"Then monsieur must show his certificate as a properly

qualified engineer before he may navigate the steamship.
All steamships on this river must have an engineer and
pilot. It is the law, monsieur."
And so on one occasion at least they had to row their

"steamship." But generally Mr. Henderson managed to

persuade the "authorities" that he had left his certificate

at home, whenever they asked for one.

For the information of such Americans, by the way, as
may find themselves in Europe and care for 3'achting, Mr.
Henderson states that automobiling is just now so
monopolizing the activity of French sportsmen that yachts
of all sorts, save the gasoline launch, can be had for a

song. Sailing yachts around Paris can scarcely be given
away. And yet the Seine is not a bad yachting river, and
ends in an estuary at Havre which cannot be bettered as a
yachting center anywhere, cither for scenery or sailing

advantages.—Philadelphia Record.

Newport Special Thirties,

NEWPORT, E. I.

Tuesday, Attg. 27.

Wawa won the cup olifered by Mr. Ralph N. Ellis for
the 30-footers, which was sailed on Tuesday, Aug. 27.

.The course was outside, and was from the buoy off

Beaver Tail to Seal Rock Ledge and return, twice over.
Barbara took the' lead at the start, but Wawa wejit

to the front the first time on the wind, and was never again
headed. There was a lively S.E. breeze. The times:

Start, 3:36:00. Finish. Elapses!.
Wawa. R. Brook', 5 56 43 5 20 43
Carolina, P. T'>nes h .58 .'52 2 22 52

Hera, R. N. ' Ellis 5 59 27 2 23 27
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer. Jr 6 01 58 2 25 ,58

Barbara, \V. Rutlierfurd \ Withdrew.
Raccooii, T. R. Drexel Withdrew.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
Gasoline in a tank on E. W. Deming's steam yacht

Zeta, of New Orleans, lying in the Erie Canal at Ex-
change street, Rochester, N. Y.. exploded at noon on Aiag.

26. setting fire to the boat and burning Gertrude Wash-
ington, the colored cook, so badly that she had to be
removed to the City Hospital, She will probably die.

The damage is $2,000. Onb' the cook and her husband
were on board when the accident took place,

^ ^
The annual election of officers of the Penataquit Corin-

thian Y, C. was held on Aug. 21, with the following re-

sult: Com., J. Adolph MoUenhauer ; Vice-Com., Regis H.
Post; Rear-Corn., Charles A. Schieren ; Treas., R. A.
Bachia ; Sec'y, J. E. Owens ; members of the Board of
Governors, Rawson Underbill, B. R. Richardson, Charles-

A. O'Doiioghue, William A. Hulse. Allan Pinkerton.
George W. Biirchell, John R. Suydam and J. Campbell
Snuth,

»? *5

The following interesting notes are from the New York
Sun's foreign correspondence:
Emperor William has decided to build a new 40ft. vacht.

He has found that Meteor is in a class by herself, and
It is no .sport for him to enter her where he has to make

35ui. time allowance. Moreover, there are really no
big yachts racing in English waters now. and the two
Shamrocks have done nothing in public regattas. Further-
more, the Kaiser would probably not welcome Whittaker
Wright, the promoter, who is the owner of Sybarita, as an
antagonist.
Lord Dunraven has also ordered a 40-footer. After his

experiences in America with Valkyrie III. he soured a
great deal on yachting; but he has decided to resume the
sport, and a boat is being built for him. He will race
himself in igo2.

It is confirmed that the royal yacht Victoria and Albert,
which conveyed the royal party to Flushing when they
went to attend the funeral of Empress Frederick, was
sent home and ordered to take a long sea trial, because
she rolled terribly in a moderate sea on the way over.
Queen Alexandria and the majority of the members of
the crew were seasick. It seems that no tinkering will
redeem this vessel, which has already cost almost as much
as a battleship. It is doubtful if the King and Queen will
ever use this vessel again.

—»

—

Conlin's Gallery.

Xew York, Sept. 2.—I take great pleasure in informing my
former patrons and the general public that J have opened my
gallery for the fall and winter at 513 Si.Kth avenue, between Thir-
tieth and Thirty-first streets. New York.

It surpasses any public gallery in the city for length of range,
light, ventilation and perfect fire arms. A large variety of targets,
records of shooting and pictures of celebrated marksmen through-
out the world are shown.
Thanking my former patrons and the press generally for their

loyal .support during the past thirty-eight years, and cordially in-
viting them and their friends to give me a call and try their skill
as marksmen, I am, very truly, Jambs S. Cont.in.

Fixtures.

Sept. 4.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Target shoot of second
series of Keystone Shooting League.

Sept. 4-6.—Chattanooga, Tenn.—Chattanooga Gun Club's tourna-
ment.

Sept. O.-^Tnterstate Park, L. I.—All-day live bird shoot. L. H.
Schortemeier, manager.

Sept. 11.—Montpelier, Vt.—Montpelier Gun Club's tournament;
contest for the Robin Hood international trophy. G. B. Walton,
Sec'y.
Sept. 10-12. Sidney, O.—Sidney Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 11-12.—Warren, Ind.—Warren Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 11-13.—Canton, O.—Canton Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 15-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—Metropolitan Gun Club's tourna-

:iiient, amateur and professional events.
Sept. 16-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—St. Joseph Gun Club's tournament.
6ept. 19-20.—Alton, 111.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun

Ckib.
Sept. 19-20.—Carthage, Mo.—Peters Cartridge Company tour-

Tiament, imder the auspices of the Carthage Gun Club.
Sept. 20-21,—Titusville, Pa.—First annual tournament of the

Titasville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, Sec'y.
Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-

cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.
Sept. 26.—Cresson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club.

C. Wenderoth, manager.
Oct. 1-4.—Detroit, Mich.—John Parker's annual international

torea-nament ; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and
trouDhies; distance handicaps.

Oct. 2-4.—Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun
Ckib; two days targets, one day live birds; .$300 added. E. M.
Fish, Sec'y.
Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ivy.—Tournament of the Jefferson County

Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and
trophies added. Enaile Pragoff, Sec'y.

Oct. 9-10.—Huntington, Ind.—^Tournament of the Erie Gun Club.
Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.

Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaughery, Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—^Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht
Gun Club—Saturdays.

Sept. 10-13.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoot, under
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club; $750 added; valuable

list of merchandise prizes. Walter F. Sykes, President, 85 Water
street. New York^^^

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
The merchandise prizes for New York State shoot, Sept. 10

to 13, inclusive, are as follows: Lefever hammerless gun, Hunter
hammerless gun, Parker gun. Remington gun, Syracuse gun.
Knockabout gun, Marlin rifle, '95 model, .45 caliber T. D., Win-
chester rille, .38 caliber, Marlin rifle, .32-46 caliber, Stevens rifle,

Smith & Wesson revolver, ,32 caliber, Smith Wesson pistol, ..32

caliber, four shell cases, two gun cases, hunting knife, waterproof
hunting shoes, hvmting watch case compass, sportsman's field

glass, two cleaning rods, khaki shooting suit, 500 Ideal shells,

500 Victor shells, shooting jacket, shooting blouse, two Bristol

steel rods, split bamboo rod, three lancewood rods, four Vom Plofe

casting reels, Vom Hofe G, S, reel, bronzes, two large Irish set-

ters, two large English setters, two lions, two lionesses, two tigers,

two elk, two buffalo, two small Irish setters, two small English
setters, two black bear, two cinnamon hear, toilet set, two steins,

case of two flasks, case of three flasks, folding pocket kodak,
silver-mounted razor strop, set gold studs, shaving sup. silver;

silver match bo.-c, two calendar watches, two silver cups, one
gallon whiskv.

m, -

Mr. B. Leroy Woodward, while in New York, en route to

Richmond, Va., last Friday, informed us that he and O. R.
Dickey will hold a tournament at Wellington, Mass., in the third

week in September, the exact date to be decided later. The
feature will be a team match, 10 men from Maine against 10 men
from Massachusetts, 50 targets per man, $.50 a side. There is also

a possibility of ten men from Rhode Island in the contest.

Sweepstakes before and after the match. The programmes will

be issued as soon as the dale is fixed upon.

1
^ Cuicninali Gtm Club's programme for its tournament, to

be held on Sept, 24, 25 and 26, is attractive in its inducements
to competllion, and verv complete in the scope of its informa-
tion on all subjects pcrtai.ihig to the tournameiU, Interstate
rules govern m aU cases not otherwise specified. Five dollars
are added to each of the eleven events of the first dav; $7..50 to
e.icli of the eleven events of the second dav, and .$12..50 to each
of (he first five events of the third dav. fn the 100-target event
the club RuarHntees a purse of $!50C and' all surplus added pro
rata. Infty dollars for the first five high averages, and .$50 for
the ten 'ow guns. Targets, 2 cents. Rose system, ratios 7, 6, 5,
i. 1 his IS not shot off. Paid lepresentatives pay $2 extra each
day; other shooters $|. This fund is divided among all amateurs
shootmg through all the regular events who do not win their
entrance fees, f^egular entries for the target handicai) at 100 tar-
gets close Sept. 10 and must be accompanied with $5 forfeit.
I cnalty entries after .Sept. 10, $12. ArthurCambell, the club's
superintendent, will manage the tournament. For further infor-
mation address John II, Mosby, 115 East Second street, Cincin-
nati.

The programme of ilr. Thos. Donley's fifth annual handicap
l( urnament, to be lield at St. Thomas, Ont., Oct. 9, 10 and U. is
now ready for distribution. The live-bird and target competition
IS open to All surplus moneys arc added, and $1,200 in gold
are guaranteed. The Handicap Committee consists of Messrs,
Einile Werk, of Cincinnati; Jack Parker, Detroit; liob Emslie,
St. Thomas, (.)nt, ; Fred Westbrooke, Brantford, Ont., and Ernest
'Iripp, Indianapolis. .Ml live-bird and target events will be handi-
caps. The target events are at 15 and 20 targets, seven events
each day, of which four have $25 guaranteed. Entrance $1..50 and
$1.. I he Canadian handicap championship and Donley trophy
20 birds, $10 entrance bids extra, $150 guaranteed, takes place orl
the first day. The grand international handicap championship
for the (.ilman and Barnes trophy is on the programme for the
second day. There are six other live bird events, at 7. 10 and 15
birds. Mr. John Parker will manage the tournament .Ship
guns and shells to Tom Donley, St. Thomas, Ont.

J^-
WOcU arrived in New Yoj:k on Thursday of last

week, looking hale and happy. He had many interesting anec-
dotes to relate of his trij) abroad, one of the most humorous 'be-
ing m respect to an incident at Ostend which rather indirectly com-
plimented the Americans. It seems that in some of the events,
wherein several thousand francs are in the purse, $6 or $8
entrance only is demanded, and that poor Italians, who can
•scrape together the needed amount, sometimes enter. As a rule,
they win nothing. The Americans were quite successful. After
such a contest, one of the poor ttalians engaged in conversation
with the great shot, Macintosh, and said: "You win sometime?
Mr. Macintosh; I never do." "And why not?" queried Macin-
tosh "Oh: these Americans," replied the Italian. Then after
pondering gravely a few moments, he continued: "I suppose we
have no one to blame but Columbus."

ae

Buffalo Bill's Wild \\'est is circling eastward, and with all
Its startlnig attractions, the skilful performance of Miss Annie
Oakley holds a first place in the interest and appreciation of the
thousands ot its visitors. Last week this great Wild West was in
l.uttalo, J\, V,, and concerning Miss Oakley, the Evening News
stated: "The programme of the performance includes Annie
< )akley with her rifle and shotgun, which she handles with her
accustomed dexterity. Scorning the title of champion and refus-
ing all otters of competition, this young woman goes on astonish-
ing the world by her feats with small arms,"

The H.-mdy Book, issued by the Peters Cartridge Co., and King
J owder Co., Cincinnati, ()., ha,s reached its twelfth edition in an
improved and more comprehensive form. It descrilies verv fullv
the compcny's mills, ana Ihcir rroccsses and products, with trap
shooting rules, sy.stems of dividing raonevs. rifle and pistol rules,
and much other valu.-bla information both for experts and be-
ginn;rs. It will be sent free to applicants.

Emile Pragoff. of Louisville, Ky., writes us as follows-
J he shoot of Jeft'erson County Gun Club, Oct. 2 and 3, targets,

and Oct. 4, at pigeons, with $200 added cash, and trophies added,
will be held in Louisville. Manufacturers' agents barred from
targets. The Rose system will be used in division of monev.
Pigeon handicaps, 25 to 33yds., open to all. Programmes will be
mailed Sept. 10. For further information, address Emile PragofT
secretary."

At the Fremont (NebJ Gun Club shoot, held recentlv, Mr. C.
C. Jieveridge, known to his many friends as the Dominie, was in
his usual good form, breaking 97 straight, and 99 out of lOO.

The Peters Cartridge Company, of Cincinnati, announces, a
tournament to be held at Carthage, Mo., Sept. 19 and 20, under
the auspices of the Carthage Gun Club.

Bernard Watebc

Milton Rod and Gun Club.
Milton, Pa., Aug. 31.—The scores of the second all-day shoot

of our club are appended. This was the largest and best-attended
shoot ever held in this section of this State. Forty-eight marks-
men were present, some from Williamsport, Muncv, Danville,
Lewisburg, Mifflinburg, Benwick, Washingtonville, New Berlin
and Milton. We have the best equipped grounds in Central
Pennsylvania: the clubhouse has covered standing and improved
platforms and magautrap. '

First all-day shoot, July 6, was a great success. The club
holds shoot each Saturday and twice a nionth to compete for clulj
gold medal. Live-bird match once a month.
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 S 9 10 11 12 13 14 P. C.

AV. L. Colville.... 10 7 10 10 7 9 9 9 10 9 900
H. A. Dimmick.... 7 9 6 9 9 8 6 7 S 10 10 14 820
W. C. Everett 8 8 10 S 5 9 8 7 10 7 9 14 820
Geo. Schuyler 9 7 .... 8 9 3 8 9 10 12 8 6 .800
A. Lattau 9 10 8 7 9 9 5 6 7 8 10 .. .: .. .800
Wm. Whitmore fi 10 12 8 . . .800
R. B. Johnson.... 8 8. S 6 7 9 8 10 8 7 7 13 6 . . .770
G. F. Pitt......... 6 8 9 .. 3 S 6 7 10 8 9 10 . . . . .770
W. T. Shibe 9 7 fi 12 755
C. I. Beechem 8.. 8., 7 7 .750
W. T. Spicer 8 6 3 10 S" 8 6 7 10 fi 10 12 6 3 .740
C. Kent 5 8 5 S 8 9 10 8 6 .. G 730
W. A. Koch 8 1; 6 4 9 9 8 2 9 9 9 718
B. PiaU 4 S 7 6 8 8 .8 7 7 7 9 10 8 4 .710
F. A. Godcharles.. 7 6 8 8 5 6 6 fi 9 8 7 13 6 . . .706

W. T. Feever 8 6 7 5 7 8 0,. S.. 8 700

J. P. McKinley.... . . 5 10 fi.. 7 .700
Geo. dinger 7 .7fl0

S. B. Geise 7 700
F. L. Lochell 7 .700

J. A. Lawrence.... S 4 6 9 S 7 3 7 7.. 10 690
Geo. Strine 8 .. 9 9 .. 4 7 11 4 .. .690

E. E. Frontz 7 8 6 .. 6 675
T._ Chambers 6 7 6.. 5 9.. .600

T. H. Lawrence.. 5 7 6 7 0 5 .. .. S .. S .650

W. II. Harris 5.. 9 5 630

J. F, Wagner 7 .. 5 .. 7 .. 0:'.U

W. G. Tally 46 8 9 7 5 600
Frank Rangier 4 .. 8 .. .600

Jos. Poulliott 7574467 -. 76G.... .. - .590-

Chas. Flock 9 4 3 6 7 7 3 4 9 5 5 10 6 7 .590

F. W. Elv 3 7 6 S 5 6 4 5 7.. 7 580

D. M. Hov 4 5 7 6 550
Wm, Flock 5 5 6 6 4 5 3 5 4 7 8 9 4 .. .526

T. S. Mosher 8 2 ,, 6 5 , ,520

W. IL Delong 4 3 3 8 3 5 5 8 6 6 510

L. C. Deitz 6 3 3 7 .. 8 .. 9 5 .510

S. E. Benner .. 2 3 ,. 7 ., 7 .. .475
O. Rothe 7 0 e « ^ 1 6 .. 6 .. 4 AW
S. B. Coulter 5 7 3 ... 3 450
A. H. Woolev 4 1 7 .. 3 . 4 6 5 430
W. H. Schuyler... 6 3 3 400
S. Oreei' 1 fi 8 11 400

W. E. Limger 4 4 400
A. E. Seidall 5 0 1 400
E. B, Derr . . 2 4 2 ,260

G. D, Fox 3 2 . .250

Dr. Rotlirock , ....

Fked A. Godcharles.
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Pefu G«n Club*

Peru, Ind., Aug. 31.—One of the most successful tournaments
ever held in Indiana was the Bass Lake tournament, given under
the auspices of the Peru Gun Club, on Aug. 21 and 22, 190L The
tournament was held on the grounds of the Peru Hunting and
Fishing Club, at Bass Lake, which grounds are especially fitted

by nature for the holding of such an event. It is covered with
most beautiful trees and carpeted with a rich growth of blue
grass, while the score, facing the lake, gives a clear foreground
of a mile and a half, so there is no losing of targets on account
of a tree or other obstruction with which so many good shooting
grounds are cursed and cannot help themselves, on account of these
obstructions being outside their grounds. The Peru club house
is a most comfortable affair, having a wide porch running around
three sides, which porch made a most excellent lounging place
for the shooters between events. The score around the Sergeant
system of traps was for the greater part of the day in the shade
of the trees, and as the traps worked nicely, everything went off

most satisfactorily to the participants and the management. Those
in attendance were as follows:
Ernest H. Tripp, John W. Cooper and familv, of Indianapolis;

H. W. Cadwalader, Danville, 111.; Geo. A. Elliott, F. H. Cornelius,
E. L. Southard, C. Anderson, James Downs, Ed. Feiser, Dr. M.
Wilson and R. Sperling, of Rochester; C. M. Townsend, Sid A.
Uncapher, Geo. Pettis, Mark Anderson, C. M. Fuller, Bert Town-
send, Jack Tarlton, Elmer Butcher, Tarlton, Jr. ; Jason Weed,
Henry Isford and A. Kueninger, of Knox, Ind.; M. R. Hart and
daughter. Miss Bessie, W. D. Hart, Seward Leightner and A. W.
Keeny, of Crown Point, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Marc W. Reed, of

Lafayette, but at present at their summer home at Cedar Lake;
VV. \V. Thompson, Ol M. Wright, John Rose and family and Hugh
M. Clark and family, of Wabash, Ind.; J. N. Schaefer, Findlay, O.;
Rolla O. Heikes, Dayton, O.; Dr. J. G. Senour and family and
L. R. Balheim and family, of Troy, O. ; Abner T. Hetfield, of

North Judson, Ind.; H. J. Smith, Ed. Robinson and O, P. Muck-
ley, of Huntington, Ind.; H. Sparks, Markle, Ind.; Chas. and Ed.
Foust and Frank Canaday, of Warren, Ind.; Messrs. Musselman,
B. J. Savage and T. Savage, of Macy, Ind.; William Daniels,
Frank S. Dunbar and family, J. L. Plead and family, all of Peru,
and Misses Emma Pugh, Clara Lang and Alice Pliggins, of New
York, Lafayette. Ind., and Fort Wayne, Ind., respectively, who
were visiting J. L. Head and family at the club house. Following
are the scores for the first day:

Wednesday, Aug. 21, First Day,

Events: 1
Targets: 10

Ed Foust 10
Tripp 9
Muckley 8

Daniels 5

Stnour 6
Cad S

Clark 6

Canada . . 6

Smith 10

CoopcV 8

Schaefer 8

Rcbinson S

Elliott 4

Heikes 7

Sparks . . . , , 1

Dunbar 9

Uncapher 7

Pettis 6

Butcher S

Anderson 9

Fuller 8
He.id 9

Balheim 5

Cornelius
Sperling
Wilfion 7
Feiser
Southard
Downs
C Foust
M Anderson
Savage
Weed ..

T Savage
Musselman
Townsend
Kueninger
Leightner
Keencv
Hart .

Reed
Tarlton
Isford
Rose
B M Townsend
*Five pairs five singles,

3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13
15 15 15 20 15* 15 20 15 15 15 10

14 13 15 16 15 10 18 14 14 10 9

13 13 15 19 14 9 19 15 14 14 10
14 13 11 17 10 8 17 12 9 12 fl

12 12 15 13 11 11 15 13 10 13 7

13 13 13 16 U 18 10 12
15 13 14 19 14 ii 20 14 15 14 io
13 14 16 19 9 14 14 11 11 12 6

12 10 12 14
S 11 14 18 11 8 11 12 10 11 8

12 13 14 15 14 10 16 14 10
13 13 12 14 14 12 13 14 14 13 9

12 14 11 17 12 9 16 12 12 9 10
11 11 12 13 12
13 15 15 20 15 14 19 15 14 14 9
6 8 8 11 8

11 11 S 16 13 12 16 10 ir 12
'8

7

3

7

io
9

.. 7

.. 9

13 11

12 ..

9 13
9 14

9 13
11 9

13 8

12 8
12 13
10 5
13 10

11 "s

6

12
12 10

9 17

11 18
12 13
10 19
12 13
13 14

i2 is

11
12
11
9

11
9

7
13
9

15
13

14
10
9

14
14
15
16 11

12 15 15 9

11 13 9 8

10
7

8
13 12

11 16
9
6

ii

13

12
9 7

15

'i
8

9

9

13 19 12
13 .. U
10 11
12 .. 10
.. .. 7

9 18 15
,. 15 ..

13

11 .. 14
11 8
11 ..

.. 11

1
10
9

9
9

2 3
15 15
14 11
14 15
9 12
13 13

4 5
15 20
12 17
13 20
13 16
13 IS
11 12
14 20

7 8 9
15 15* 20 15 15 15
13 13 16 13 14 14

10 11 12
10

14 14
11 12
9 ..

15 13
11 13
13 14
12 15
14 12
7 ..

11 8 12 18

14 13
10
13
14

19 14 15 15
16
17 13 13 12
14 9 9

10

5

7

13 12 16 13 14 15 10
13 18 15 10 19 13 14 12

U 16
14 12
14 18
14 18

14 11 17 13 12 10
15 13 12

15

14
16 13 10 14
17 14 13 15

14 16 14 14 20 11 12 15

10

11 11 18 9 10 11 10
14 S 9 7

.. .. 10
12 9 19 12 15 8 8
14 10 15 12 11 13 8

1^

is 14 is 19
13 .. 13 20

Thursday, Aug. 22, Second Day.

The second day showed something of a falling off in the at-

tendance, as is quite natural where there are so many new shoot-
ers, but still the entries hovered around the twenty mark, making,
indeed, a very good shoot. The weather continued fine, but
within ten minutes after the last shot had been fired in the last
event the rain came down in torrents, but as evervone was
tlirough shooting, they scattered to the hotels, etc., for shelter,
where the scores and incidents were talked over until the various
participants departed to their homes, thus ending a very pleasant
affair. The scores:

Events

:

Targets

:

E Foust
Tiipp
Muckley
Daniels
Senour ,

Cad
Clark
Canada
Smith
Cooper
Schaefer
Robinson
Heikes ;

.

Sparks
Dunbar
Pettis
Fuller
Head
Balheim
.Sperling
Wilson
Feiser
C Foust
Townsend
Kueninger
Keeney

* Five pairs five singles.

Notes.

The Knox and Rochester gun clubs did themselves proud in
point of attendance, and from the performance of some of their
-shooters they are sure to develop some splendid shots. As it now
is. with one or two exceptions, both of these clubs are composed
of entirely new beginners, but they displayed a willingness to
stay that speaks well for their future.

Rolla O. Heikes, daddy of them all, brown as a berry and just
from a nice, little rest at his St. Clair Flats Farm, where he

' raises "plenty black bass" in his back yard and plenty fine peaches
in his front yard, was certainly in fine form. Pop had a run of
77 straight on the first day, and as these old targets were sailing
out about 55 to (50 yds. the performance was certainly worth see-
ing. Pop was, of course, shooting fur the targets, as he was the
only manufacturers' agent present, but that was all right with
Rolla. He met a lot of new shooters, and that's where they do
Ihp most good.

Krnest IT. Tripp was attending his first tournament since his re-
turn from abroad with the American team. He was in great form,
and finished only one target behind Rolla for the general aver-
age. The way this man smashes targets, and at the same time
keeps a crowd of shooters and spectators in a good humor is
pleasing to see. If j^ou don't know Ernie you have something
yet to live for. He is a simon pure amateur, shoots solely for

11
.... 10 11 11 8

10 4
.. 10 .. 15 12 11 9
12 6 17 .. .. 12 ..

7 4
11 7

pleasure and the association which it brings, and even those who
have known him longest are ever guessing as to what he will

do next, as he is most original in his fun.

H. W. Cadwallader, "Cad," of Danville, was third for general

average, and was as usual, in good form. It looked for a time as

though Cad were going to beat everyone except Rolla, but Ernie
Tripp gat a gait on him the second day and passed Cad by four

targets. By the way, Ernie was not the only thing that passed
Cad. If you are well armed ask Cad how far he missed the
steamer the next morning.

Capt. John W. Cooper, of the Limited Club of Indianapolis,

was a welcome participant. The captain had been at the lake a
couple of weeks with his family, and, of course, sent for his gun.
For one entirely out of practice, he shot very well indeed.

J. N. Schaefer, "Joe the Dutchman," is a mighty nice man to

have at a shoot. Joe never has a kick, takes what is coming to

him and thoroughly enjoys every minute of the tournaments. He
keeps hammering away until he makes a straight, too, as his

scores will show. His kind are always welcome.
The Huntington Club was well represented by Old Reliable M.

J. Smith, Secretary Ed. Robinson and O. P. Muckley, one of

their new shooters. By the way, some of the boys are talking of

getting up a ten-round' bout between Ed. Robinson, of Hunting-
ton, and Ed. Rike, of Dayton. The latter weighs about 340

pounds and Robinson weighs nearer 40 than he does 340. He is

a nervy little cuss, and if he keeps on will make a dangerous man
with a gun. Pie is about the size, of Tod Sloan, who makes quite

a showing with the gun, but it is dollars to doughnuts that the
midget from Huntington can skin him at the target game.
The "game cocks" from Warren, Ind., Charlie and Ed. Foust,

were very much in evidence. Ed. Foust is developing into one of
Indiana's very best target shots, and he is not afraid of the biggest
game that flies. These boys are to have a tournament on Sept, 11

and 12. Their club is a member of the Indiana League, and they
will give a fine shoot. Everyone within any reasonable distance
should attend.
Dr. Senour and L. R. Balheim, of Troy, came a long way and
brought their families, but they found a good shoot, and we hope
to see them next year. They were welcome visitors.

Merrill Talbot, of Indianapolis, an old Peru boy, or rather a
young Peru boy, was cashier. He is at present visiting at the
lake with his n\other, they having a fine cottage at the north end,
and there is generally something doing in a social way about their

home.
When it developed on the morning of the first day that there

were too many entries for one man to handle with ease at the
cash box, Mrs. J. L. Head dropped her duties as entertainer in
chief and ably assisted Mr. Talbot. While the lady is entirely

unaccustomed to such work, she kept her head admirably, and
always had a pleasant word for the boys. She says she rather
enjoyed the work, as she in this way had an opportunity to meet
all the boys, and she is a friend to her husband's friends. A man
that handles a gun is sure to meet with courteous treatment from
this lady.

It was rather amusing to hear the young ladies visiting Jim
Head's family comment upon the shooters. These j-oung ladies
brought up within the strictest confines of society, had little idea
that a gathering of shooters differed from any other gathering of
sports. Their minds were soon disabused. Such exclamations of

surprise at the gentlemanly bearing, courteous treatment of a
competitor, and lack' of boisterousness certainly won their ad-
miration. These girls captured Pop Heikes, Ernie Tripp and one
or two others of the married men who are old enough to be their
father.q and certainly made them feel at home.
The Crown Point gentlemen and Miss Bessie Hart were welcome

visitors. Miss Bessie is not only a most accomplished young lady,

but is one of the most acurate scorers in the countrv. She had
not long been on the grovmds when she was pressed into service.
She said she rather felt at home. Too bad their stay was limited
to the first day.
Charlie Townsend, of Knox, just got into the game in time to

warm his feet again. The boys have at last discovered a man who
can break them all when he wants to. Charlie Townsend goes to
more tournaments just in time to get in a race where there is no
straight and breaks it oftener than any man in this .country. He
has done this no less than half a dozen times, to the certain
knowledge of the writer, within the past twelve or fifteen months.
He just got to this shoot in time for event three, broke straight,
being about the last man to enter, and collared a nice, fat purse
of about $15. He would have repeated the performance the second
day and been alone in his first event of the day had not Capt.
Cooper borrowejd some of Jim Head's good loads and broke
straight also.

William Daniels, of Peru, shot the programme through from
start to finish, and did very well indeed for a beginner. Will had
a good time and is a sportsman from the ground up.
The Macy, Ind., Boys are new ones, but they are beginning to

practice with the Peru Club, and their scores will improve.
Plugh Clark, of Wabash, always has a good time at the Lake

shoot. He brought along Mrs. Clark and the babies this time
and made a week of it. Hugh was not in his usual good form as a
shooter, but as a gentleman he is always in splendid fettle.

The veteran. Abner T. Hetfield, honest as the day is long, came
over from North Judson and acted as referee. He was very satis-
factory to the shooters, and thoroughly enjoyed the visit w'ith the
old timers, Heikes, Cad and Tripp.
Upon behalf of the Peru Gun Club, the writer desires to ex-

press to each shooter in attendance our appreciation of his pres-
ence, whether he shot in one event or all of them. We endeavored
to treat all alike and to make the occasion one of pleasure to all.

Again thanking you, we are, the Peru Gun Club.
Frank S. Dunbar, Secretary.

mmr
The Ofcoboji Toufnaments.

Annual Amateur Shoot at Arnold's Patk.

A noble meet of royal cheer,

The greatest, gamest of thf year.

When it was announced some months ago that Charlie Budd
and Ferd. Whitney, of Des Moines, would manage and conduct
the annual Iowa amateur tournament at Arnold's Park, Aug. 27
to 30, every follower of the traps in the middle West at once
made up his mind that here was" a meet that would be worth
going many miles to .attend, and when Elmer Hinshaw, of Oko-
boji. became a colaborer in the enterprise, they further strength-
ened their position. These names are synonymous with all that
signifies good sportsmanship in the grand old State of Iowa, and
this week has added freshness to the laurels of many previous
achievements.
Okoboji is a beautiful place at any time of year, and especially

so in these later summer days, when the air is always fresh and
wholesome, and the nights breathe the coolness of delightful
slumbers. The shooting range was well selected, on the exact
site of last year's tournaments. Two sets of expert traps, ar-
ranged on the Sergeant system, spun the targets from the shore
line far out over the clear, blue waters of the lake, with miles
of its glimmering surface for a background. The score line, 16yds.
back, came just on the north side of a grove of natural timber,
affording excellent shade during most of the day. Tables, gun
racks, benches and cashier's stand were closely grouped at a
point central between the two sets of traps, and many little de-
tails of comfort and convenience of participants and guests, the
little things that bespeak thoughtful management, and make the
true success of a tournament, were everywhere in evidence.
Mr. Whitney masterfully conducted the office, while Messrs.

Budd and Whitney managed the outside^ work, assisted by those
of the Indians who were present in anticipation of their annual
tournament and pow-wow on the following week.
The programme was a business-like proposition, carrying 200

targets each day to the man, $5 and $7.50 added in fifteen and
twenty-bird events, respectively. Added money was oft'ered ag-
gregating $65, in ten purses, besides two cups for amateurs, and
one for e.xperts shooting the programme.
This was .-in amateur shoot, but the management adopted a lib-

eral policy, designating as professionals only those paid experts
who follow the circuit exclusively as demonstrators of the merits
of the various guns and ammunition represented.

Monday Aug. 26—A Little Practice.

By way of sizing up the flight of the targets, about thirty-five

of the early arrivals indulged in a series of fifteen-bird preliminary
sweeps Monday afternoon. It was a fine, fair day, with not a
rijiple on the lake. Fred Gilbert led the list, with about 97 per
cent, of breaks, while Hughes and Burnside were but a trifle

behind, and the common work was well in the 90's, About 3,000

birds were trapped.

First Day, Aug. 27.

The tournament opened to-day in good, sober earnest, and

though many had made up their minds that this would be a
shooting match of the good, old-fashioned type, no one expected
the crowd of shooters that came from all quarters of the conti-
nent, until Fred Whitney's record sheet showed eighty-eight
names for the day. The weather was fine, but a brisk lake breeze
started early and continued to have fun with the targets all day
at the expense of the shooters' scores. It being the first day, the
start was a little late, but from 10 A. M. to 6:30 P. M. there was
no stop save a brief interval at noon, and when the last gun
was fired the targets shot at and scored had made a new rec-

ord for two sets of expert traps, operated on the Sergeant system.
Crosbjj and Dan Bray tied for the high average, with 95.5 per

cent., with Hughes and Kline second and third. The scores are
appended:
Events: 123456789 10 11 13
Targets: 15 15 30 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20

Mott 12 14 17 12 8 18 13 14 14 13 12 17
Ivline 13 15 18 14 14 20 13 15 20 13 14 20
Burnside 11 13 19 14 14 39 15 15 18 13 13 18
Hughes 15 12 IS 15 H 19 13 15 19 15 15 20
Parmelee 14 12 19 14 12 17 14 12 16 13 13 19
Gilbert 13 13 1.8 14 14 17 14 14 15 14 15 19
White 14 12 15 13 10 20 15 15 20 12 14 17
Falkner 14 12 15 13 12 16 14 14 19 12 13 14
Morrell 14 11 15 10 10 13 14 15 14 12 10 14
HerschJ 14 12 20 13 J5 18 13 15 20 13 14 18
Crosby 14 15 20 14 l.' IP 14 12 20 14 15 19
Townsend 15 13 19 10 13 18 14 13 19 13 13 16
McDonald 11 14 19 14 11 19 14 13 18 13 13 17
Bray 15 14 20 14 12 19 15 15 19 14 14 20
Linderman 13 14 20 14 14 17 13 1 4 16 15 11 19
Waddington .... 13 15 17 13 14 17 14 12 19 12 13 1.9

Loomis 18 13 18 10 li 18 14 13 17 14 13 16
Rogers 15 13 19 32 13 18 14 14 16 15 12 20
Holden 14 15 20 15 13 16 15 14 19 13 15 19
Tramp 11 9 19 12 10 IS 8 10 17 13 18 15
Marshall 12 10 17 15 33 17 15 14 18 14 13 16
Cook 13 12 17 14 15 18 12 12 15 14 15 15
Ellett 14 15 18 10 9 16 10 13 16 14 14 16
J. A. Smith.,, , 13 12 18 12 11 13 30 12 19 14 13 16
Deterline 15 14 17 12 14 37 13 12 18 13 13 19
Sanders , 13 14 18 33 14 20 12 12 18 13 12 18
Burk 13 9 17 12 14 17 14 12 18 12 15 17
Taylor 14 14 20 14 15 18 13 12 17 13 14 20
Steege 13 11 15 35 12 20 12 12 14 14 14 20
Barr 9 6 34 10 13 11 11 11 12 9 9 12
Porter 13 9 16 11 S 15 ......
Rust 11 12 15 13 13 18 12 12 18 15 14 15
Patch . , 9 30 15 9 12 12 14 10 12 12 13 18
Duncan 15 13 16 13 12 17 15 15 17 15 15 17
Darton 12 13 16 13 11 20 13 12 19 12 13 19
Deminit 13 12 IS 13 14 IS 15 14 19 12 14 15
Shear 12 12 15 33 15 15 9 11 18 13 14 18
N'Vallaur 12 12 17 9 10 16 10 11 11
E. Ilinshaw .... 14 14 16 13 10 15 13 U IS 12 30 17
Burns 8 9 15 14 12 18 11 12 1.7 5 13 15
Clark 12 13 16 15 12 17 14 15 16 10 12 14
Newell 10 7 30
Illion 15 12 18 13 13 17 12 14 19 15 15 19
Adams 30 12 35 8 9 .. ..

G. E. T 12 35 14 15 13 15 10 13 16 11 14 14
Grathcup 12 15 19 U 14 18 12 13 19 15 15 18
Dixon 13 13 36 32 32 17 11 3 4 15 13 9 17
Wittleaf 3,3 3.3 38 13 i."; 17 33 15 20 14 13 19
Thornton 12 12 1!) 14 11 20 14 11 17 14 14 17
Havden 1i) 10 38 33 32 15 14 13 16 14 12 18
Nicholson 32 13 36 9 ouVlUI^U....
Lee 7 33 14 30 11 14 11 11 16 13 13 16
Baldwin 10 13 13 11 12 16 13 12 15 11 11 16
E. W. Bird 13 13 18 13 12 13 15 32 18 14 13 13
S. A. Smith.,.. 11 11 17 14 10 17 32 13 16 13 13 16
L. I-Iinshaw .... 12 35 18 13 14 IS 13 14 16 12 . . ..

Stoner 10 12 14 10 34 34
Dr. Tripp 31 13 18 12 12 IT 12 10
McGiven 15 14 17 11 13 15
Turner 31 9 6 10 9 15 11 11
W. W. Smith... 13 10 15 14 12 14 10

Broke.
164
189
182
190
175
180
172
177
152
185
191
176
175
191
180
178
173
181
188
155
174
173
162
163
177

.
177
170
184
177
137

ies
145
179
173
177
165

ies
1.50

171

182

iei
184
165
183

' 175
165

i48
152
172
160

P. C,
.82rt

.945

.910

.950

.875

.900

.860

.885

.760

.925

.955

.880

.875

.955

.900

.890

.865

.905

.940

.665

.870

.865

.810

.815

,885

,885

.850

.920

.885

.685

'.m
.725

.895

.865

.885

.825

'.sir,

.750

.853

'.m

.'805

.920

.825

.915

.875

.825

!740

.760

.860

.800

N. A. Q,,.
G, Marshall
McKelvey .

Harper ....

Olsen
Stoddard 12
Nichols 10

13 13 18 32 14 18 14 U 14 12 13 1.6

15 11 16 14 14 17 .. 32 18 11 15 15
11 17 36 15 12 17 14 U 17 13 13 Ifi

9 11 13 7 9 S
!l .... 12 . .... 10

9 16 9 9 12 13 5 15 14 13 13
12 13 17

Church 13 10 17 10 14 16 .

.

Dean 9 H 14 13 It 15 10 4
Riehl 13 14 18 ll 18 14 . . .

.

Clark 32 ..

Plarker 14 13 20 13 12 16 15 .-. .

.

E. Adv 34 7 17 11 11 16 13 33 16 11 12 18
C. Mattleaf 11 12 17 10 11 17
Dinan 11
Olds 5
B. R. P 32 19 .. 13 19 14 10
Sitler 17 13 13 16 . . 13 .

.

Wilson 12 11 18 13 ...

.

R. K. Harker 11 11
Van Stenberg . . 11 12 16 13 . . .

.

C. A. Smith 12

J. E. Harker 14 13 12 14 IS .

.

B. A. Roberts 16 11 14 . . ..

Moss 12 9 S .. ..

Dr. Thornton 10

16S

iG2

141

159

.840

'.m

'.605

.795

Totirnament at Faitmont^ Minn,
The Fairmont (Minn.) Gun Club gave a pleasant and success-

ful two-day target tournament on Aug. 32-23. The attendance
was limited to four even squads each day, and all but three men
shot through the entire list of events, comprising twelve 15-target
races per day. J. M. Hughes, of Palmyra, Wis., won first
average, losing but eleven targets the first and six the second
day, and having one continuous score of 139. H. C. Herschy
was a good winner for second average, Guy IJtunside capturing
third, and Russell Klein fourth place.
The detailed scores are here given:

Thursday, Aug. 22, First Day.
Events: 123456789 10 11 12

Hughes 14 13 14 15 13 14 13 15 14 15 15 14—169
Herschy 14 15 14 14 12 13 13 13 14 15 13 14—164
Burnside 14 13 14' 14 13 15 12 12 13 14 15 14—163
Klein . 13 13 12 14 12 11 14 14 15 14 15 15-162
Steege 11 13 15 15 15 14 15 U 12 11 15 1^-160
Frazier 14 11 14 14 13 14 14 11 12 13 15 13-158
Emerson 10 14 14 10 14 14 12 13 13 13 13 14—154
Parmelee , 9 10 12 14,14 11 15 14 12 13 12 12—148
Bird 11 11 11 12 13 13 12 11 10 14 11 15—144
Ward 10 13 12 11 13 13 13 10 12 13 12 12—144
Ludwigson 11 11 13 12 14 11 13 9 11 12 11 1.3—141
Baldwin 8 12 13 U 14 9 14 11 U 9 13 15-140
Blaisdell 10 9 14 13 9 12 11 10 11 15 13 14--141
Henshaw 10 12 13 13 11 11 13 13 10 7 11 12—135
Morgan 11 11 12 8 14 10 11 12 11 12 10 13—135
Schwartz 12 14 13 14 14 14 12 13 8 11 14 14-153
Church 12 10 13 14 13 13 13 11 13 13 14 13-151
Sheldon 7 10 1.3 8 10 14 10 7 13 8 13 12-125
Dorr 7 10 13 14 13 14 15 12 11 13 13 12—147
Morrison 10 7 10 9 8 11 12 9 10 10 14 13—123

Friday, Aug. 23, Second Day.
Events: 123456789 10 11 12

Hughes 13 13 14 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 14—174
Herschy 14 15 15 15 14 14 15 14 15 15 14 14^174
Burnside 14 13 15 14 15 14 14 15 14 12 14 14—168
Klein 13 14 14 13 12 15 15 13 15 15 15 14-168
Ward 12 15 14 14 14 14 15 14 14 13 11 13—163
Schwartz 14 14 15 11 15 13 14 13 14 15 12 12—162
Steege 11 14 14 13 13 14 15 15 14 13 13 12—160
Parmelee 12 12 12 15 13 14 13 13 14 14 12 12—156
Church 14 13 13 12 13 12 12 14 12 10 12 15-151
Blai?dell 10 14 12 14 U 14 12 30 12 12 13 12—146
Baldwin 12 10 12 13 11 12 13 13 10 12 14 9—141
Ludwigson , 7 15 11 12 13 13 13 10 10 10 15 14—141
Henshaw 8 10 13 14 12 12 10 12 10 14 14—140
Collins 8 12 9 10 5 12 13 10 8 9 7 10-117
Emerson 13 14 14 15 13 15 13 13 10 15 12 13-160
Dimmick 10 14 12 12 11 13 11 11 12 13 9 ll_i4i
Bird 11 13 11 12 12 13 14 11 14 14 12 13-150
Frazier .. 10 15 11 13 14 12 12 9 9—
Morgan 10 12 14 13 13 10 11 ., ..

_'"
St. John s 13 12 , ., ;;
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Hell Gate Gan Clafa.

Brooklyn, L. I., Aug. 27—In the club shoot of the Hell Gate
Gun Club, held to-day; Dr. Roof made the only straight score at
10 birds. He shot from the 30yd. mark. The handicap was by
distance and points. Following .are the scores:

Dr. Roof, 30 7 2222223212—10
S. Telsle, 26.. 5% ' 1202002212—7
J. H. Voss. 30 7 2221221101— 9
A. Deitzel, 30 7 2220201101— 7
C. Lange, 28 7 2022021221— 8
E. Steflens, 28 6^ 0111121121— 9
P. Wufel, 28 -....T-m-.. 7 2002020210—5
F. Gardella, 28......... , 6 1212020110—

T

W. Sands, 30 7 2222220022—8
L. T. Muench, 28 ..6 2101021120—7
J. Neumann, 28 GVs 1222020220— 7
H. Kohia, 28 6 0122110120— 7-

P. Albert, 26 5% 1112201221— 9
E. Doeinck, SO ...,,..,.7 0220122222—8
G. Nowak, 28. , 7 1220210200—6
J. Schlicht, 28 .7 2022121110— 8

J. W. Frinck, SO 7 0220222022— 7

J. P. Kay, 28 1010120010—5
T. Doherty, 26 5 0200100001— 3
L. L. Packard, 28 6 2121201011— 8

J. Klink, 26 5 1101212110— 8
D. Danefelser, 28 6 2002220212— 7
F. Trostel, 28 7 0122111210—8
A. Krodel, 26 .-. 5 1101010120—6
F. Gerbolini. 25 ; 6 2111101212—9
J. Boitono, 28.. 5 0012210000—4
E. Marquardt, 28 SV^ 0222122222— 9

R. Bandendistel, 28 ...6 0000101000—2
D. J. Deedy, 26 ...514 2121000102—6
C. Weber, 28 7 1202110020—6

Five live birds

:

Roof 11222—5 Albert 2*001—2
Klank 01020—3 Merhel 10010—2
Deitzel 02000—1 Voss ..,,....22212—5
Lang 10021—3 Stefiens ...12001—3

New Utfccht Gun Glut.

Interstate Park, L. I., Sept. 2.—The Labor Day shoot of the
New Utrecht Gun Club had two prize events, objects of art be-
ing the reward of good competition. In No. 1 event, Thompson,
"Armstrong" (R. A. Welch), and Morfey tied on straight scores,
and the tie was shot oS in No. 2. "Armstrong" and Hagedorn
again tied, and shot oS, miss and out. This resulted in another
tie, and was shot off in No. 3, of which a bear's head was the
prize, "Armstrong" winning this event and the preceding ones.
'[he weather was cloudy. The birds were a good lot. The scores:

Tack 20*2110—4 2102202—5 1222222212—10
'Creamer 200w 2222022—6 21101100w
F A Thompson 11202*1—5 2011221—6 2222111122—10
Armstrong 1212211—7 2111111—7 1111121112—10
Morfey . 2222222—7 2220w 21220w
Hagedorn 1112121—7 1222111—7 2121121221—10
Kroger 2211022—6
Steffens 2212212—7
Dudley 0222111—6
Haflf 1101221—6 2001001—

3

Hamilton 1211211—7 1011*01111— 7
Schneider 0110012—4

Shoot oflf. No. 2, miss and out. a tie.

Armstrong 1121 G W Hagedorn 1211

Shoot off, No. 3, miss and out;
Thompson • Hagedorn 2210
Jack 0 Armstrong 2111

WESTERN TRAPS.

Metropolitan of St. Joe,

The programme of the first annual totirnament of the Met-
ropolitan Gun Club, of .St. Joseph, Mo., will be held Sept. 15, 16
and 17. The first day is an amateur shoot only. The second is

open to professionals and amateurs alike, with $28 added money
to high gtms. The third day is also open to pi-ofessionals and
amateurs, $30 cash average money to high guns. Suitable trophies
are also put up in competition, and the event seems to be a very
pleasant one in the prospect. Magautrap and expert (raps. All
open events under handicap. "Dropping for place will not be per-
mitted," says the programme. This is the first time one has noted
that warning for a long period. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Garfield Gtm Clwb.

Chicago, Aug. 31.—The appended scores were made on our
grounds to-day on the occasion of the fourth trophy shoot of the
third series. Jones won Class A trophy on 21. Dr. Meek Class B
on 19. L. Thomas was high gun, and won C trophy on 22.
The day was only a fairly good one for target shooting. A cross

wind blew directly over the traps, and a heavy smoke bank inter-
fered considerably with a clear sight on the targets. Owing to the
game-shooting season opening to-morrow, our attendance was not
up to our average, only fifteen shooters participating in trophy
events.
Thomas, L 1111101111111110111101111—22
McGowan, A 1110110100111001100111111—17
McGowan, P lOOOOlUllllOlllOlOlUOOl—16
Meek, Dr J W 1111111010101011101111101—19
Johnson, M T 0111110010101111111011111—19
Huff. Dr J A ..1111110110001011111101001—17
Wilson M F 0111000100101101110010011—13
Pollard, J W 1111110011111101011001111—19
Wilson, E 1010010011010001111110010—13
Leete, R S OIIOIOOOUIOOOOOIOOIOOIU—

U

Young, S E... 1110101111101111111100111—20
Kubick 1110110110101111101000111—17
Hagenbricker, C 0111011010010001101011000—12
Hellman, A 1011111111011101001111101—19
Jones, W A 1111111010111111101110111—21

Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

Nonpareil Gan Club.

Chicago, IlL, Aug. 31.—The Nonpareil Gun Club held a shoot at
Watson's Park to-daj'. Three tied on 14 out of 15, and E. Gra-
ham won in the shoot-off. The scores follow:
Palmer 112210200222120—11
Dr Shaw

,
001112*11211*12—11

W B Lefftngvvcll 122112212212*21—14
Stephens 221212222222012—14
Ed Graham 202222222222222—14
Barto .222220022211112—13
Amberg ; . 222200222112122—13

Ties, miss and out.W B LefTingwell 1222212210
Stephens 120
E Graham ,.2222221212

Poftsmotith Gun Gltib.

Portsmouth, N. H., Aug. 26.—On Aug. 24 the Portsmouth
Gun Club held its annual field and ladies' day by a successful
shoot. Nearly 4,000 blue rocks were thrown.
President W. E. Storer was present everywhere apparently, ex-

tending to all a cordial greeting in his characteristically hearty
manner, and attending to the many duties of such a day. He was
ably assisted by Secretary W. I. Philbrick, who kept track of the
events and entries and kept things moving right along. Horace
Kukwood, of Boston, was as usual an indefatigable helper, and
Messrs. Drew, Merwin, Goodwin, Manson and Charlesen and
others of the local club took hold heartily to help.
Over one hundred enjoyed the fine dinner in the big tent, served

by Caterer Dennett, assisted by the ladies, under the direction of
Mrs. Charlesen.
The magautrap worked finely; the grounds are very satisfac-

tory, with an excellent background; the wind was decidedly
§trong and at tji^es very erratic, somewhat affeeting the scores

made. One of the chief events of the day was the team shoot
at 25 birds each, which resulted as follows:

Portsmouth, No. 1. Concord.
Eastman 10 15—25 Morns 4 8—12
Drew 4 11—15 Nardini 8 13—21
Frizzell 9 12—21 Martin 6 11—17W Philbrick 8 10-18 Odekirk 7 8—15
A Goodwin 5 11—16—95 Cheney 9 10—19—84

Dover. Independent
Wentworth 10 12—22 Tilton 7 10—17
1 Wentworth ...... 5 11—16 Cutler 10 14—24
Stevens 6 10—16 Bickford 6 4—10
Morton ......10 12—22 Kennedy 4 6—10
Gillis 9 8—17—93 Kirkwood 10 12—22—83

Portsmouth, 2d.
Lewis .8 13—21 Dangerfield ..6 2—8
Keiling 8 6—14 Frazier 5 8—13—67
M Goodwin 6 &—11
Eastman, of the local club, made a fine score of 25 straight; 15

and 10 straight were of frequent occurence, among those who
scored thus being Cutler, of Fitchburg; Kirkwood, of Boston;
Martin, of Concord; Drew, of Portsmouth; N. Wentworth, of
Dover; Frizzell, of Portsmouth; Morton, of Dover, and others.

Cutler, of the Fitchburg Gun Club, was high man for the day;
v/ith a score of 136 out of 150. Kirkwood followed with 129, and
Eastman 128. An exhibition of fine fancy shooting with a pump
gun was given by Eastman, when in less than a half minute he
shot five out of six targets, thrown as rapidly as the magautrap
could be worked, and all being in the air at the same time. Later
the same feat was attempted by Messrs, Cutler, Morton, Kirk-
wood, Drew and Manson; the targets were not thrown quite as
rapidly, and several scored four out of the six.
Another bit of fancy shooting was when a squad shot from in

front of the magautrap, the blue rocks being thrown in every
direction over their heads, but even then the targets could not
escape the quick eye and unerring aim of the sportsmen, and few
but what were reduced to fragments. W. I. Philbrick, using a
pump gun for the first time, scored 18 out of 25, in jDractice.
Dr. Daniel Garsener, of Philadelphia, an enthusiastic sports-

man, was among the most interested shooters present, and, al-
though a novice at blue rocks, made some excellent scores and
added greatly to the pleasure of the occasion by his presence.
Ex-Mayor Martin, of Concord, was also a very welcome guest.
The ladies took a great interest in the events, and heartily ap-
plauded the good scores made.

It was a great day for the club, and they should be congratulated
on the success which attended so fully all their efforts. The out-
of-town sportsmen were very enthusiastic over the way in
which everything was conducted, and the cordial treatment re-
ceived, and it was late in the afternoon before the last events
were shot off, a number of extras filling the regular programme.
A list of the scores made is as follows:

Team
Shoot.

Events: 123456789 10 11 12
Targets: • 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 5p 15

Kirkwood 9 12 9 15 10 12 9 14 8 12 6 12
Easfman 7 14 8 13 10 15 8 10 10 14 7 11
Cutler 8 11 9 14 10 14 9 13 10 14 9 15
Drew 5 8 8 12 4 11 8 9 10 12 3 13M Goodwin 3 10 5 6 5 6 ..

Bickford 4 9 7 7 6 4 7 12
R Winn 9 12 7 8 8 11 7 14 9
S Winn 6 12 5 6 5 11 4 8
Kennedy 7 7 3 4 4 6 5 3 5 3 .. ..

Odekirk 8 9 8 10 8 8 4 9 8
Parsons .'. 9 .. 6 6 5 10 4 5 5 .. ..

N Wentworth 6 11 9 11 10 12 .. 13 5
Stevens ..... 8 7 9 9 6 10 9 11 7 12 .. 11
Mitchell 7 14 5 U .. .. 8 10
Gillis 6 9 7 .. 9 8 6 .. 4
Frizzell 10 9 12 6 13 10 12 5 13
F Wentworth 5 11 5 9 511 6.. 4 7 4..
Ward 2 6 8 8 .. .. 1 9
A Goodwin .. 11 8 12 5 11 7 14
Tilton .. 7 10 7 10 8 12
Merwin 9 11 4 12 3 9 7
Storer 5 8 .. .. 6
Cheney 9 9 10 .. 7
Gifford 7 7 6 7 7 8 .. ..

Ford 3 .. 4
Dore 6
Kieling . 6 6 .. 6
Young 3
Abrams J 6 .. g ,

Nardini 8 13 .. 11 7 .. ..

Martin 6 11 .. 15 8
Morris 4 8 .. S 3
Dangerfield 6 2 .. .. 3 .. .. ..

Frazier 5 8 .. .. 7
Lewis 8 13 4 .. 9
Brown 5 10 .. .. 7
Sowersby 5 8
Morton 10 12 .. .. 7 12 4 8
Philbrick 8 10
F Manson 8 11 5 5 7 ..W Manson 12 9 8 14 ., ..
Holman 3 10 2 3 12 9
Stimson 8 ,.
Oldfield 3 7 9 .. 7 .!
Extine 6' 5 .. ..

Mills .. 12

Pleasant Hill Gun Cltib,

Pleasant Hill, Mo., Aug. 28.—I herewith enclose you the
scores of the fifth annual merchandise and sweepstake shoot of
colored shooters. I also send you under separate cover a picture
of the group of spectators and participants taken during the Nuttall
vs. Cohron match.
The fifth annual merchandise and sweepstake shoot of the

Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club took place on Aug. 23.
It was the most successful shoot in the history of the club, and

drew together the largest crowd of spectators, as well as partici-
pators ever known in Pleasant Hill.
Among those from afar was, first of all, E. R. Nuttall, of Ohiowa,

Neb., who is now the champion wingshot of color, defeating T. H.
Cohron, of this place, in the inaugural match for the live-bird
challenge trophy, emblematic of the colored wing shot champion-
ship.
Lem Clay, Frankfort, Kan.; E. F. Sneed, Kansas City, Mo.;

A. Gudgell, Chillicothe, Mo.; L. Clark, Independence, Mo., were
present, and noticable among our white shooting friends from afar
were W. A. Smith, Greenwood, Mo.; H. McFerrin, Wm. Nixon,
Chas. Berkstresser and J. Zeigler, of Ore, Ma, and others, who
indulged in the open-to-all sweepstake events, which herewith
follow:
Open to all sweepstake events:

Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 10 T'ls.

J S Thomas 9 14 7 13 7 14 9 13 9 8 103
VV A Smith 8 14 8 11 9 12 8 10 .. .. 80W H Allen 9 14 8 10 9 10 8 13 9 7 97
Beasley 7 14 5 6 5 6 4 .. 5 4 56
Knorpp .. .. 8 7 6 12 8 12 8 7 68
Clay 6 13 8 10 .. 9 8 11 8 7 80
Nuttall 7 12 10 13 .. 10 52
T H Cohron 7 13 7 6.. 9 42
Powell 5 ., .. 8 .. 5 7 .. 25
McFerrin 6 8 5 8 .. 6 30
Zeigler , .. .. .. 6 8 5 8 7 .. 34
Nixon ,. .. .. .. 5 6 6 7 .. 6 30
R Mundy 7 .. 5 .. 6 .. 18
T Mundy 7 11 JS
Berkstresser ,. g 8 S 8 .. .. M
Gibson 6 8 .. .. 6 19
Clark 4 4 .. 3 11
Williams 10 7 9 j 33
S L Cohron »,,..,..., 4 .. 4 5 .. 13
Sneed 6 .. 6 .. .. 5 7 24

The merchandise events, seven in number, open only to colored
shooters, were where most of the colored shooters could be found
pounding away at a No. 2 set of traps. Nuttall was high gun for
the entire programme, and won the beautiful silver lined and
trimmed cigar moistener given for best average. The scores of the
merchandise event follow:
Merchandise events:

Targets: ' 10 15 15 20 16 16 IB T'ls
Dickson 7 7 7 15 11 8 9 64
R Mundy , 4 12 9 15 9 8 12 69
Gudgell 7 10 10 10 10 6 10 63
T. Mtindy 7 8 9 X5 IQ ^ 10 68

4 ..

5 ..

5 ,.

8 9

71

li
21:

15;

33r

T H Cohron 4 8 13 15 13 10 8
Clay

6

10 11 16 14 11 14
Nuttall

6

14 14 18 14 13 10
Anderson

7

12 10 12 10 9 7
Gibson

8

9 8 11 8 .. ..

J H Smith 4 5 4 ..

S L Cohron .-. 4 .. 6 ..

Clark 4 ..

Sneed 9 7 .

.

At 2.30 the inaugural shoot for the live-bird challenge cup began,
there being only two who dared to try conclusions for said honor
and the Parker hammerless gun. The match was between E. R..
Nuttall and T. H. Cohron, 25 birds, .30yds. rise, entrance $5, losing
man to pay for birds. ' Nuttall won the toss and sent Cohron to
the score, who grassed his first bird with the first barrel in grand
style and started out the favorite and kept up the- stroke until the
thirteenth round, when his thirteenth fell dead out of bounds.'
His fourteenth escaped the aim of both barrels, and his nineteenth
fell dead out of bounds. Nuttall also grassed his first bird with,
the first barrel, but failed to stop his second bird; but this did'
not upset his nerves, for he then went to work and killed all
the remainder of his birds, though his twenty-fifth fell dead out of
bounds.
Both men used L. C. Smith guns and Winchester factory,

loaded leader shells, Du Pont powder. The birds were an excep-
tionally good lot. The scores follow:

Cohron 122122222222*01221'*221222—22
Nuttall 102211121122111111111211*—25,
Following this match a five-bird sweep, $2 entrance, birds extra,,

purse divided 60 and 40 per cent. Scores:

Cohron 11112—5,
Thomas ....'*2*22—

3

Nuttall 10211—4

W H Allen 1*202—3
Knorpp 02012—3
Clay *1*20—

2

Beasley .02002—2

A miss and out then followed, $1 entrance, birds extra.
Allen .,.,....120 Nuttall 122120
Clay 0 Cohron 211212

W. H.

IN NEW JERSEY-

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., Aug. 31.—To-day was the date for the City Cup
championship. The morning broke bright and clear, and remained-
30 until noon, when it clouded up, and soon began to pour all
kinds of rain.

Fifteen guns turned up and shot a programme of eleven events,
despite the rank hand out of J. Pluvius_ The secretary intends to
advertise for a hoodoo charm and hang it on the flag pole of the
club house to break the wet "spell" that has been pursuing us all
summer.
Events 1 to 6 were optional sweeps. Event No. 7 brought Van-

arsdon and Wilkes together in a 25-bird race for a purse. Con-
siderable interest was shown by the spectators, as Wilkes had de-
feated Farlee last week, and Van was shooting in splendid shape.
Up to the twenty-first bird the men were even, with three misses
each, when Van broke straight out, winning with 22 to 20 for
Wilkes. Event No. 9 had fifteen entries for the City Champion-
ship Cup, Vanarsdon running away from the bunch with 24
breaks, which won. Three straight wins give final possession,
and he will go up against a full muster when it comes up on
Sept. 28.

Sept. 11 has been selected for Comp, the present holder of the
County Championship Cup, to meet Farlee, who challenged for
same. If Comp wins this time the club will iiave to purchase an
other cup to take its place.

Events: 1234567 89 10 11
Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 25 15 25 10 25

Jaques 10 10 7 .. 6 21 ..
'fhropp 6 11 9 3 9 12 .. 11 20 ..
Satterthwaite ".

. 6 8 . . 20
Taylor 7 12 10 13 8 13 .... 20 ..
Vanarsdon 7 11 6 13 9 11 22 .. 24 10
Wilkes 6 14 7 11 20 12 21 8
Farlee 9 19 9 2
Daly 7 22 ..
Carson . , . . 7 17 g
Gasken 12 13 6
Cole 19 9 1
Comp 18 9 0
Kowan .. 13
Frank ig
Jay Tee ., .. .. . 21

Events 1 to 6 were optional sweeps.
Event No. 7, match race for purse.
Event No. 8, cash sweep.
Event No. 9, City Championship Cup.
Event No. 10, cash sweep, two men.
Event No. 11, miss and out for second monev.

Tit«sviIIc Gtin CI«b*
TiTusviLLE, Pa., Aug. 23.—Bad weather did not prevent a goodly

crowd of shooters and spectators from attending the regular
weekly shoot of the Titusville Gun Club on Friday afternoon,
Aug. 23, and, as the following scores will show, some good shoot-
ing was done.
W. E. Fertig won the club medal for the week, breaking 21 out

of 25 from 14yds., and the three-man team shoot, with Jordan,
Schwartz and A. Bue on one side and Kellogg, Andrews and
Meyer on the other, was a very interesting contest. Each man
shot at 30 birds, and the latter team came off a winner, breaking
77 out of the 90 shot at.

Following are the scores for the day:
Events:
Targets

:

Dr Jamison

4 5 6 7 8 Shot Broken. Per

I T Weill 6
Jas Brown 4
Jno Swartz 13
Sol Mayer 10
A Greek 8

W W Kellogg
W E Fertig .. 10

L. Schleherber, Jr. .

.

C C Fritz
M S Carnahan
Sewell

15 15 15 15 25 25 15 At. Ct.
7 1 3 4 75 71 280
11 10 10 ig 85 60 706

io 40 16 400
6 8 10 18 85 46 541
14 14 U 12 i9 100 86 860

10 12 11 i4 12 100 69 690
15 8 .533

11 11 16 70 48 685
15 14 i5 19 ii 100 90 900
12 15 14 19 85 75 882

io
10 10 2i 70 51 728

30 19 633
7 2 11 55 20 363
6 15

'7
55 28 509

5 4 30 9 300
5 15 5 333
S 18 io 55 36 654

11 5 40 16 400

H. Pfteffer, Sec'y.

No notloe taken ot auonymuas ciiniaiuiiiuMttooa

James R. Merrall, New York.—An s. Expert traps.

PUBLISHERS* DEPARTMENT.

Reduced Rates to Cleveland via Pennsylvania Railroad,

ACCOUNT G. A. R. ENCAMPMENT.

On account of the thirty-fifth annual encampment of the Grand
Army of the Republic, to be held at Cleveland, O., Sept. 10 to
14, inclusive, the Pennsylvania Railroad Company will sell ex-
cursion tickets to Cleveland from stations on its line, at greatly
reduced rates.

Tickets will be sold and good going Sept. 8 to 12, inclusive;
good to return until Sept. 15, inclusive; but by depositing ticket
with joint agent at Cleveland, prior to noon of Sept. 15, and the
payment of fifty cetits, return limit may be extended to Oct. 8,
inclusive.
For specific rates and further information apply to ticket

agents.

—

Adv.
'
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We give a very complete and well-written report of the

September outing of the Vermont Fish and Game League

at Isle La Motte^ Lake Champlain, on Friday of last week.

The meeting was one which under any circumstances

"would have been notable for the speakers, chief among

whom were Senator Proctor and Vice-President Roose-

velt; and it was made an historic o.ccasion by the tragic

climax of the day, when the news was received of the

would-be assassin's shot at Buffalo.

THE AMERICA CUP RACES.

On Saturday, Sept. 21, Shamrock IL and Columbia will

meet off Sandy Hook in the first of a series of races that

will imdoubtedly prove to be the closest and most interest-

ing ever known in the history of internatioiral yacht

racing.

Since the arrival of Shamrock IL in American waters

and her racing rig was put in place, she has been out in

.the lower bay for a number of trials. Her performances

have been watched closely, and her sailing has deeply im-

pressed every one. But the old saying that all boats sail

fast when alone applies well in this case; and further

than the conclusions one can draw from watching the de-

tails of the boat's performance and the way she is handled,

no comparisons can be made. That she sails very fast,

leaves the water as she finds it and is superbly handled, is

generally conceded. Her trials with Shamrock I. in Eng-

lish waters mean little or nothing, for it is not known
whether Shamrock I. is sailing faster or slower than she

did in 1899 ; but the natural inference is that she is show-

ing greater speed. In the latter trials against Shamrock
I. the challenger bars on every point of sailing shown her

superiority to quite a marked degree. We would expect

this to be the case, for aside from the advancement made
by designers in two years' time, here is a boat which is

the result of the combined forces of the two greatest de-

signers in Great Britain, namely, Watson and Fife; and
in the matter of handling she is to be under the direct

supervision of Mr. William Jameson, acknowledged to

be the best amateur in England. The selection of Capt.

Sycamore as sailing master was a wise one, for he is easily

the most intelligent and ablest yacht sailer in his country.

The crew is a good one, and is well trained. In addition

to all of these factors, a superior suit of sails has been

provided, which, together with a boat built in the lightest

manner possible consistent with necessary strength,

promise a splendid showing on the part of Shamrock II.

The designer of Columbia and Constitution enjoys a

most enviable reputation, and is acknowledged to be not

only a skillful designer, but also a thorough engineer. He
has always profited by past experiences, and his progress

has been rapid as well as substantial. Having the design

of Columbia as a basis to work from, and knowing her

peculiarities, Mr. Herr.eshoff turned out a boat of im-
proved design when he built Constitution. But perfection

of design is by no means the only requisite to make a

boat a winner. In the history of yacht racing the tre-

mendous value and importance of perfect sails, spars and
handling was never before so clearly demonstrated as it

b.as been in the case of Constitution. The selection of

Columbia was due largely to her perfection in these par-

ticular features. Added to this was the fact that her
skipper and crew had had the valuable experience of the

hard racing of 1899. and were thereby capable of getting

all there was out of her. Thus Columbia will meet Sham-
rock II. better prepared and in far better condition than
any defender of the America Cup has ever been; and if

she shall lose to Shamrock II. , the j^achting world will

be entirely satisfied that she has simply met a faster boat
and will have no excuses to offer.

The boats are apparently so evenly matched that a pre-

diction as to the winner would be very difficult. 5ham-

rock II. will probably make her best showing in light to

moderate winds and a smooth sea; while Columbia will

be at her best in heavier weather. But we are satisfied

that Columbia will give a .splendid account of herself

under all the conditions she will have to meet.

Cold Storage.

THE NEW YORK FISH'CULTURIST.
The death of A. N. Cheney made vacant the office of

State Fish Culturist. The position is one of great respon-

sibility and importance, and one of which the good or

bad conduct has a direct bearing upon the material pros-

perity of the State. There are not many men in New
York, nor, indeed, in the country at large, who are

equipped to fill the place. A man in every way capable

is to be found, however, in Dr. Tarleton H. Bean, whose
name lla^ long been familiar to the public by reason of

his connection with the United States Fish Commission,
and various other p.ositions of importance. Dr. Bean was
for several years ichthyologist of the United States Com-
mission ; he has had charge of the Government fishery

department in important expositions at home and abroad,

and he was for a time the very capable and efficient

director of the New York Aquarium, until put out of

office to make way for a political heeler. Dr. Bean has an
extensive and practical knowledge of fish, fishing and
fishculture, a knowledge which is not confined to the in-

habitants of the fresh waters alone, but extends to the

fishes of the brackish waters and the sea coast. His range
of experience in all these branches has been extensive, and
might now with gi-eat advantage be employed in the in-

terest of the State. His many equipments make Dr. Bean
well fitted for the position of State Fish Culturist, and
it is hoped tliat Governor Odell may recognize this when
he comes to fill the vacant place.

SNAP SHOTS.

Rev. Moses Harvey, of St. John's, Newfoundland, died

on Sept. 3, aged ninety years. Mr. Harvey had been a

resident of St. John's for a half-century, and was gi'eatly

beloved by the people of Newfoundland. He was widely

known as an author of an historical work on the island,

and as a writer on natural history. He was among the

early contributors to the Forest and Stream, his most
notable paper being a description published in this journal

in 1874 of a new species of cuttlefish of gigantic size, the

first announcement of the discovery of which Mr. Harvey
made to the world of science. The creature surpassed in

reality the fictitious "devil fish" of Victor Hugo's "Toilers

of the Sea." Its body was between seven and eight feet in

length, and the arms measured twenty-four feet, their

extremities when spread out being fifty-two feet apart.

Afterward Mr. Harvey secured specimens of the fish and
sent them to Pi-of. A. E. A^errill, of, Yale, and to the

National Museum in Washington.

The third annual meeting of the Appalachian National

Park Association was held in Asheville, N. C. Sept. 10.

This was the last meeting to be held before the park
project shall come before Congress, and measures were
discussed looking to a proper presentation of the matter

to Congress. Senator Pritchard recently wrote to the

president of the Association, urging that every member of

Congress should be addressed by letter and made fully

acquainted with the plans and purposes of those who are

looking for the establishment of the park. This scheme
is one which should commend itself unreservedly to

Congress, and to the people of the United States speaking

through their representatives in Congress.

Vice-President Roosevelt went right to the pith of it

when he said at the Vermont League meeting last Friday
that the game of the land should be preserved "by the

people and for the people." That is sound doctrine. It is

the doctrine we have been preaching in these columns for

many years, both as to game and as to the fish in "the home
waters. The men who can afford to travel far into a game
or fish country, or to fence in their game and fish pre-

serves and employ kee-pers for them, may be left .to look
out for themselves. They will always have game and
fish. But if the fisherman and the gunner of moderate
m^eans does-not look out for the preservation of the gam.e

in the home fields and the fish m the home waters, he will

be obliged to go without shooting and fishing, "The
preservation of the game of the land by the people for

the i>eople." That is the pith of it.

How many of the readers of Forest and Stream have

ever been inside of a cold storage warehouse? Not
many, we fancy, and yet it is a most interesting place. It

shows the growth of the economies of the present day, as

well as almost anything can. In its cold rooms are hung
vast quantities of perishable meats, preserved day after

day, week after week and month after month, from the

possibility of ferrnentation and decay, and beside,? this

too often there _are piled up in it boxes and barrels con-

taining such vast quantities of game as almost to stagger

the imagination.

The usefulness of the cold storage warehouse is great,

but, like many another good thing, it may be employed for

evil purposes. This was done in the case of the Arctic

Free^.ing Warehouse, in which last May and June a

seizure of game out of season was made by Mr. J. E.

Overton, one of the New York State game protectors.

The account given in another column presents facts which

are of the very greatest interest and which, if their full

significance be taken in by the reader, should arouse all

-Sportsmen to a sense of what is becoming of oiir vanish-

ing game, and of the importance of showing more active

interest in the matter than is usually displayed. Here is

an object lesson the like of which we perhaps have never

had before.

The sportsman will do well to ponder the facts which

. have come to light in connection with this seizure. He
should try—if he can bring his mind to do so—to con-

sider what 6.000 grouse mean, 5,000 quail, 7,000 English

snipe, 9,000 golden plover, 1,000 or more wild ducks, and

nearly 10,000 song birds. Let him try to think how many
ruffed grouse or pinnated grouse or sharp-tailed grouse

may be found in the shooting country with which he

is familiar. How many broods of quail it would take to

make up 4,500 birds; how many English snipe or golden

plover he sees in a whole shooting season. Let him con-

sider that each large city of the country has many of

these cold storage warehotises, in which perhaps there

may be illegal game: in numbers almost as large as was
found by Mr. Overton, and that besides the warehouses

in the large cities there are many others in the smaller

ones. All through the shooting season and long after

it is over these places wait, like insatiate monsters with

jaws ever open, always ready to receive more, and more,

and more. They are never satisfied; they would not be

satisfied if the last bird or the last beast had been killed

and was in a box and frozen. They would feel ill used be-

cause there was not more game to come to them.

From sportsmen all over the land we hear constant com-
plaints of the constantly decreasing supply of game. Gun-
ners of Indiana and Illinois declare that in their States

•the prairie chicken is almost extinct. A like statement

is made about the sharp-tailed grouse in parts of Mimie-

sota, Nebraska and South Dakota. The quail is vanishing

from over the land, and the duck shooters lament con-

tinually that where once the fowl darkened the air they

are now hardly seen at all.

But here in the cold room» of the Arctic Freezing Ware-
house we see very clearly where the birds are going. A
single storage warehouse contains, let its say, 50,000 head

of game. What is the number of cold storage ware-

houses in the coimtry which deal in illegal game? Is it

fifty, and does each one contain 50,000 head of game—or

•2,500,000 head in all? Or, is the number double that? We
do not know. What we do know beyond controversy, is

that here in a single building in New York city was
gathered game enough to have stocked a State, or two or

three States, that it had been slaughtered for gain, was
held illegally, and not only this, but was probably in large

measure killed and shipped illegally.

As elsewhere stated, the mere number of birds, or the

number of boxes, containing so many birds each, conveys

little meaning to most of us, but if any one will sit down
and count up the good shooting days that he can remem-
ber and then will add together the bags of all those good
jdays and finally will compare that total with the number
'^f birds seized by the New York protector, he can make
himself comprehend in some degree what this seizure

represents.

The matter is ope which the courts must now act on.

There is no doubt that the storage warehouse people will

fight hard, for the principle at stake is one which touches

their business very vitally. Nevertheless, in view of past

decisions by the sQUfts and the growing sentiment in ifavo^;
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of game protection, it is not to be doubted that the Forest,

Fish and Game Commission will be upheld.

So long, however, as the sale of game is permitted in

New York State, jttst so long will there be a constant

temptation to the cold storage people and to unscrupulous

poultry and game dealers to violate the State laws govern-

ing the sale of fish and game. When the time comes

—

as it surely will come—that the State shall prohibit the

traffic in game, then this temptation will be removed.

J'VHY SHOOTING IS POOR.

The tremendous seizure of game in the warehouse of

the Arctic Freezing Company last May and June excited

great attention all over the country, and it may be hoped

has not yet been forgotten. It was made by Mr. J. W.
Overton, one of the New York State protectors, whose

energy in the field is well known to readers of Forest and
Stream. The seizure was on a wholesale scale, and it is

said that more than 50,000 pieces of game were captured.

Recently a reporter of the Forest and Stre.vm accom-

panied Mr. Overton to another storage warehouse, where

in sealed baskets samples of the seized game are kept, to

be used as evidence in prosecution of the warehouse peo-

ple charged with possessing game illegally. An examination

was made of the samples, for the purpose of identifying
*

the species, and the samples were compared with the list

made by Mr. Overton and his assistants at the time of the

seizure. The quantity of game shown on the list is stu-

pendous, and yet the bare statement of the number

of the birds, or of the barrels and boxes containing so

many dozens or so many hundred birds, conveys little

impression to the average man. He passes over the words

"a barrel of grouse.'' or "a box of English snipe," with-

out much thought. But if he sees that barrel or that box

emptied on the floor and takes in with his eye the num-

ber of individual birds that it contains, he then begins to

realize something of what 1,000 or 50,000 birds may mean.

He sees in this barrel or in this box perhaps more than

he ever killed in all his shooting. He knows that this

barrel or this box is not one-hundredth part of the game
received by this particular storage warehouse in a single

season, and there is then borne in on him—perhaps for

the first time—a realization of what the sale of game

means to the game supply of this country.

The samples examined were contained in fifteen large

baskets, which, as stated, had been sealed up after they

had been labelled and marked for identification at the

time of the seizure. Each basket contained from twelve

to thirty samples, and the work of going over the lots

occupied several hours. Their contents included most

of the commoner game of the country. Water fowl were

less numerous than upland game, yet there were hundreds

of canvasbacks, redheads and mallard ducks; about 9.000

golden plover ; about 7.000 English snipe, besides vast

numbers of sandpipers and yellowlegs, and a few wood-

cock. Of quail there were between 4,000 and 5,000. There

were nearly 1,000 ruffed grouse, about 1,200 sharp-tailed

grouse, and nearly 4,000 pinnated grouse. All these were

highly interesting as game, and hardly less so as ornitho-

logical specimens, so great was the variety seen in them.

The ground color of the sharp-tails varied from dis-

tinctly rufous to very dark slate; the pinnated grouse

seemed to run through all the forms described, as did

also the ruffed grouse.

Besides the birds distinctly game, there were nearly

10,000 song birds, chiefly bobolink.s or reed birds and snow

buntings. The .snow buntings were tied up in dozen

bunches and were usually fat and in good order, but the

best of the reed birds—which were as fat as butter

—

were neatly packed in pasteboard boxes, a dozen in each,

and were attractive to look at.

It has been stated that the freezer people were carrying

on a legitimate business, and had nothing to conceal, but

this statement is negatived by various marks on the boxes,

which show attempts to deceive. Thus, boxes containing

quail were marked "5 doz. squab." A box containing

grouse and quail was marked "broilers" ; another con-

taining ruffed grouse, "small broilers" ; a package con-

taining woodcock was marked "B. geese" ; golden plover

were marked "ducks" ; mallards were marked "pidgcon"

;

grouse were marked "fowl" ; snow buntings were marked

"fancy squabs" ; 300 big yellowlegs were marked "mixed

fowl" ; 500 quail, "fancy poultry" ; 2,400 English snipe,

"ducks," and so on to the end of the chapter.

Besides the birds already mentioned, there were of

ducks broadbills, pintail, green-winged teal, dusky ducks,

blue-winged teal, widgeons, whistlers and ruddy ducks.

There were thousands and thousands of sandpipers and

hundreds and hundreds of upland plover. English

pheasants and deer carcasses were there, the latter readily

recognizable by bits of the hide and the tails still attached

to the flesh.

Suits have been brought against the freezer company
for penalties in large amounts, and if these should be

carried to a successful issue, it is hoped that the business

of keeping game out of season in New York city will

have received a shock from which it will not easily re-

cover, It is certain that nothing that could be done in the

way of preserving the game supply would be at all com-

parable in importance with the putting an end to this

freezer business. Men will not kill for the market unless

they can sell their game, and purchasers of game—even in

the cities—will not buy it in great quantities unless they

can be sure that it will be preserved.

Attention has already been called in the Forest and
Sa-REAM to the fact that the game held in cold storage in

the rooms of the Arctic Freezing Company was in a

double sense illicit. It was held unlawfully in close sea-

son, and besides this, it can undoubtedly be shown that

it was shipped in violation of the laws of the States where

it was killed. While, of course, in the case of many of

the packages it would be impossible to determine whence

the game came, yet there is evidence in the marks on

barrels and boxes that some of it came from Indiana, a

State in which the law provides that certain specified

game as deer, quail, partridge, wild duck, grouse, prairie

chicken and woodcock, shall not be transported by any

railroad company, express company or other common
carrier beyond the limits of the State. It is, of course,

well known that Connecticut, New Jersey, Pennsylvania

and other States forbid the export of their game, and such

game reaching New York is contraband and cannot be

dealt in.

As was said in Forest and Stream at the time when

the .seizure was made:

"We have here quite the most interesting and im-

portant issue that could be made in relation to game

protection. The point to be tested is the constitution-

ality of a law which prohibits in one State the possession

in close season of game imported from another State.

The New York case is of national interest and of national

importance, because the principles involved are of na-

tional application. While the entire prohibition of the

possession and sale of game in the close season irrespec-

tive of the origin of the game is not universal through-

out the country, it prevails so generally that it may4)c

said to be a characteristic feature of game protection

in the United States, just as it is abroad. It is a factor

of such importance as to be absolutely essential to any

effective scheme of game protection. Every State, then,

which has such a law, and depends upon it to keep its game

from the market in close time, is concerned quite as much

as New York in the result of this test suit, since upon

the outcome will depend the determination of' the con-

stitutionality of all such laws."

The Seized Game.

We give below a list of the different lots of birds seized

by Mr. J. E, Overton in May and June last, at the rooms

of the Arctic Freezing Warehouse. This list, however,

does not include the seizures of the first day, which, by

order of Police Justice Brann, were sealed up and put

back in storage before samples were secured by the game

protector. The defendants in the suit brought on the

case have asked for a bill of particulars of the birds

seized, and the facts for this bill of particulars arc given in

the subjoined list, except so far as the seizures of the first

day are concerned. The lots seized the first day are im-

doubtedly still in the custody of the Arctic Freezing Ware-

house, or if they are not, the Arctic Freezing Warehouse

people will be able to tell where they are and why they

were removed from the rooms to which they were re-

turned by the Justice.

The "lots" enumerated often consisted of several boxes

or barrels, but in the list are given the number of birds in

each lot, the English name and the Latin name. The list

is commended to the attention of all gunners. It follows

:

ROOM 5, LOTS I TO 4.

540 quail {Colinus virginiamu)

.

97 grouse (Tympanuchus).
2 pheasants {Phasianus). '

91 quail {Colinus).

110 quail (Colinus).

ROOM 36, LOTS 5 AND 6.

408 wild birds, golden plover (Charadrius domiiiicus)

.

400 wild birds, golden plover (Charadrius dominicus).

ROOM 37, LOTS 7 TO lO.

i web-footed wildfowl broadbills (FuHgula marila).
98 grouse, sharp-tail {Pedicecetes),

60 grouse, pinnatsd {Tym^anuchus).
116 grouse, sharp-tail (Pedtoecetes).

ROOM 4, LOT II.

wild deer, not seen.

ROOM 3, LOT 12.

600 wild birds, English snipe (Gallinago delicata).

ROOM 39, LOTS 13 TO 3I.

23 web-footed wildfowl, green W. teal (Nettion caroliiiciisis).

90 grouse, sharp-tail.

26 web-footed wildfowl, mallards (Anas boschas).

16 web-footed wildfowl, canvasbacks {Ayihya vallisneria).

62 wild birds, golden plover.
72 grouse, ruffed {Bonasd),

1416 wild birds, snow buntings (PlectropJmiax nivalis).

300 wild birds golden plover.
10 web-footed wildfowl, dusky ducks (Anas obscnra),.

83 grouse, sharp-tail.
85 grouse, sharp-tail.

75 grouse, sharp-tail.
43 grouse, pinnated.
96 wild birds, pectoral sandpiper (Tringa nmculata).
29 web-footed wildfowl, canvasbacks.
276 wild birds, English snipe.
43 grouse, ruffed.
240 wild birds, golden plover,
37 web-footed wildfowl, mallards.

.

ROOM 10, LOTS 32 TO 47.

22 wild ducks, mallards.
JIO grouse, pinnated.
67 grouse, sharp-tail.

48 grouse, pinnated.
88 grouse, pinnated.
18 pheasants, English. -

'

288 wild birds—reed birds, boboHtiks (Dolichonyx orysivorus).
18 grouse, ruflfed,

85 grouse, pinnated. .

11 grouse, ruffed.
85 grouse, pinnated.
85 grouse, pinnated.
35 wild birds, upland plover (Bartramia longicauda). .

26 pheasants, English.
63 grouse, pinnated.
80 grouse, pinnated.

ROOM 23, LOTS 48 TO 53.
52 grouse, pinnated.
97 quail, Virginia.
287 quail, Virginia.
107 quail, Virginia.
107 quail, Virginia.
41 grouse, ruffed.

ROOM 24, LOTS 54 TO 64.

240 quail, Virginia.
12 grouse, ruffed.
8 grouse, ruffed.
48 quail.
72 quail.
51 grouse, pinnated.
18 grouse, ruffed.
96 woodcock {Philohcla minor).
44 wild ducks, canvasbacks.
Vi venison, Virginia deer.
70 grouse, pinnated.
75 grouse, sharp-tail.

ROOM 25, LOTS 65 TO 68.

28 wild ducks, mallards.
31 grouse, sharp-tail.
72 quail, Virginia. '

30 grouse, sharp-tail.

ROOM 26, LOTS 69 TO 89.
108 teal (domestic pigeons).

6 wild ducks, canvasbacks.
48 grouse, pinnated.
21 wild ducks, ruddy (Erismatura rubida).
30 wild ducks, canvasbacks.
59 wild ducks, redhead.

800 wild birds, golden plover.
400 wild birds, golden plover.
400 wild birds, golden plo\er.
400 wild birds, golden plover.
26 wild ducks, brant (Bran fa beTnicl(^,

1152 wild birds, snow buntings.
'

27 wild ducks, brant.
26 wild ducks, redheads.
77 wild ducks, redheads, '

45 wild ducks, redheads.
21 wild ducks, redheads.

400 wild birds, golden plover.
400 wild birds, golden plover.
400 wild birds, golden plover.
400 wild birds, golden plover.

ROOM 30, LOTS 90 TO IO4.

100 grouse, pinnated.
11 wild ducks, mallards.

100 grouse, plinnated.
100 grouse, pinnated,
17 wild ducks, mallards.

4.50 grouse, pinnated.
100 grouse, pinnated,
100 grovise, pinnated.
100 grouse, pinnated.
32 wild ducks, mallards.
9 grouse, sharp-tail.
1 carcass venison, Virginia deer.
2 carcass venison, Virginia deer.
2 carcass venison, Virginia deer.
2 carcass venison, Virginia deer.

ROOM 29^ LOTS 105 TO 1 1 8.

14 grouse, ruffed.
25 grouse, ruffed.
35 quail.

3 grouse, ruffed.
16 wild ducks, canvasback.
48 wild ducks, pintail.
62 wild ducks, mallards.
64 ruddy ducks.
60 ruddy ducks.
40 wild ducks, brant.
12 grouse, pinnated.
40 wild ducks, brant.
56 grouse, pinnated.

390 quail.
12 wild ducks, mallards.

ROOM 28, LOTS 119 TO I24.

44 grouse, ruffed.
40 wild birds, snipe (Bartram's sandpiper).
48 grouse, sharptail.
48 grouse, ruffed.
46 grouse, ruffed.
48 grouscj ruffed.

ROOM 27, LOTS 125 TO 129.

3168 wild birds, sandpipers.
18 wild ducks, mallards.

1056 wild birds, English snipe.
60 grouse, ruffed.
240 wild birds, English snipe.

ROOM 41, LOTS 130 TO I46.

11 grouse, ruffed.
720 wild birds, reed birds (bobolinks).
30 wild ducks, ruddy.

5760 wild birds, snow buntings.
53 grouse, sharp-tail.
58 grouse, pinnated.
12 quail.
61 grouse, pinnated.
55 grouse, pinnated,
48 wild ducks, widgeon.
36 pheasants,
408 quail, Virginia.
167 quail, Virginia.
143 wild birds, Bartram's sandpiper.
68 grouse, sharp-tail.

92 grouse, ruffed.

400 quail, Virginia.

ROOM 43, LOTS 147 TO 1 55.

22 wild ducks, goldeneye {Clangula clangula).
46 grouse, pinnated.
2 carcasses venison, Virginia deer.
92 grouse, pinnated.
90 grouse, sharp-tail.
2 carcasses venison, Virginia deer.

227 quail, Virginia.
65 wild ducks, canvasback.
92 grouse, pinnated.

ROOM 44, LOTS 156 TO 164.

10 grouse, ruffed.
36 grouse, sharp-tail.

288 w-ild birds, little yellowlegs (Toianus Havipes).
30 wild ducks, mallards.
28 wild ducks, green-winged teal.

96 v/ild birds, pectoral sandpiper.
36 wild ducks, canvasback.
150 wild birds, golden plover.
28 wild ducks, canvasback.

ROOM 45, LOTS 165 TO 177.
70 quail, Virginia.
48 grouse, pinnated.
32 grouse, pinnated.

1200 wild birds, Bartram's sandpiper.
77 grouse, pinnated.
48 grouse, sharp-tail.

32 grouse, sharp-tail.

43 wild ducks, canvasbacks.
100 wild ducks, blue-winged teal.

200 wild birds, small yellowlegs,
20 wild ducks, mallards.
48 grouse, sharp-tail.

1000 grouse, pinnated.
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ROOM 13, LOTS 178 TO l86.

1() wild dticks, broadliills.
12 grtmse, sharp-tail.
Id wild ducks, mallards.
17 grouse, sharp-tail.
15 wild ducks, mallards,

100 grouse, sharp-tail.

6 wild ducks, mallards.
IhO quail, Virginia.
49 grouse, ruffed.

ROOM 12, LOTS 187 TO 202.

58 wild birds, golden plover.
5 wild ducks, pin-tail.

40 gray squirrels (Sciiirus ciinilliifiisis).

600 wild birds, sandpipers.
600 wild birds, sandpipers.
COO wild birds, English snipe.
COO wild birds, sandpipers.
GOO wild birds, sandpipers.
2IjO quail, Virginia.
300 wild birds, greater yellowlegs (Tulaiiiis niclaiioIriiciKs-),

•500 quail Virginia.
100 grouse, pinnated.
400 wild birds, golden plover.
600 wild birds, sandpipers.

2400 wild birds, English snipe.
S4 wild ducks, mallards.

ROOM IT, LOTS 203 TO 2o8.
144 grouse, ruft'ed.

1 carcass venison, Virginia deer.
48 ciuail, Virginia.

120 quail, Virginia.
1S00 wild birds, English sniiJc.
12(1(1 wild birds, golden plover.

Notes from Central America.—III.

This is the tniddle of August, and, here in the central
part of the Repuhlic of Honduras, invierno—literally
"winter," but throughout tropical America applied to the
rain.v season—has now been with us somewhat more than
two months. During the rainy season the rain falls ahnost
every day—sometimes only in showers, the, sun shining
brightly for hours and frequently producing, toward
evening, beautiful rainbows; while at others it rains most
of the day and all of the night. The heavier rains are
generally at night. During the month of August there
is usually a certain marked interinission in the rains, espe-
cially along the northern coast. This is the "Canicula,"
or reign of the Dog Star—corresponding tq -the "dog
days" of North America.

Relative to the climate and other meteorological data
of the_ tropics, a wide diversity of statement will be
found in the accounts given by travelers, and- even in the
information obtained from inhabitants of quite closely
connected districts. This apparent discrepancy is quite
easily explained, in that marked meteorological variations
occur in comparatively limited districts, and depend prin-
cipally upon geographical location and topographical
peculiarities. To illustrate: A person visiting the coast
of Ecuador or region of the Amazon in Brazil would
certaiirly be impressed with the tropical heat encountered.
Init it would be far froin the truth to say that all parts of
the equatorial zone of South America agree in climate,
for quite under the Equator, and between the two localities

just inentioned, we find snow-clad peaks of tlie Andes,
.upon which one may experience the reality of tropical

snow storms—thus illustrating variations in climate due
to variation in altitude. Again, as one recedes from the
Equator and approaches the Tropic of Cancer or of Capri-
corn, as the case may be, there is a difference in the time
of the appearance of the rains^—due, the meteorologists
tell u,s—-to variations of atmospheric pressure and local

influences affecting the trades and other winds. But these
variations are also observable in approximated localities,

even in precisely the same latitude—as on the two sides of
the Andes—evidently because of topographical peculiar-

ities affecting both atmospheric pressure and the influ-

ences of winds which sweep o'er neighboring seas and
plains. So, when one .speaks of climate and of other
meteorological peculiarities, a general application can-
not be made to even the same tropical zones—in a word,
they must be made local.

Of course, here, as elsewhere, there <1re minor varia-

tions,in the character of different seasons for the same
locality, just as in New York one smiimer—as, for ex-
ample, the present—may be memorable for severe heat,

and another regularly mild and pleasant. So here the

rainy season may begin a moiith earlier or later ; may be
severe, flooding the rivers and deluging the land, or there

may be only moderate rains throughout its entire session.

The rains this season began ^quite a month later than
usual in this section, and so far have put in an appear-
ance alm.ost every (lay, though of a rather mild character.

However, some of the hardest rains usually occur here
after the Cauicula, and there is time yet for disturbing

iloods and rainfalls.

The climate of the tropics is equable: in the low lands
regularly warm, at a high elevation regularly cold, and
at a moderate elevation—say at from 4,000 to 5,000

feet for this latitude (about 14 degrees)—regularly tem-
perate.

So nurch for the weather—a subject, we understand,
that has been much di.scussed in "temperate" climates

this season because of the ' severity of the heat. The
highest point reached by the thermometer here this year

was 94 degrees Fahrenheit—as shown by an accurate
recording thermometer—and was touched one day la?£

week, about 2 o'clock in the afternoon. By 6 o'clock the

temperature had fallen to 78 degrees, under the effect of

a cooling shower. It is rare for the thermometer to go
above 90 degrees Fahrenheit. .We are 3.500 feel above
sea level.

Since writing my last coimnunication to Forest and
Stream we have had at our Honduras home but two new
animal pets—one a cute, little, native squirrel, or ardilla, and
the other a young parrot, or lorito. Not a little has re-

cently been written in Forest and Stream, by various

contributors, on the intelligence and economy of the

squirrebs, and those of us who have read Thoreau's writ-

ings, as well as the published observations of even
earlier naturalists, cannot fail to note that, m
some instances, at least, space might have been
saved by simply^ referring the reader to these publica-

tions. So, omitting further discussion on the habits, in-

telligence and economy of squirrels in general, let mc tell

you of a ti"ait possessed by this little native of the Central
American basques, viz.. gentleness—gentleness to a fault.

Never have I seen quadruped more gentle and trustful

than this three-quarter-grown squirrel. Of the exact
species of the particular ardilla, which' is the common
.squirrel of tropical America, I am not certain. It greatly

resembles in size and appearance the gray squirrel of

North America, but the coloring of the adult squirrel

runs more to black, and while in size the body of the

animal is somewhat smaller, the tail is longer' and less

bushy. It is not a rare animal, but, as we say in

Spanish, "Bicn conocida;" and my ignorance of its specific

name is simply the result of personal non-identification.

But passing these technicalities by. this particular

ardilla was brought to San Juancito as ""supercargo" by a

native bringing .some cargoes (mule loads) of vegetables

or fruits to our market. There six reales (equivalent to

about 33 cents United States currency) was paid for it

by a denizen of the pueblo, who presented it to the little

girl of our household. A short cloth string was already

tied about its neck, by which it could be "anchored" to a

chair or other place, but the string was hardly considered

a necessary feature in order to prevent the little animal
taking French leave, as it was frequently not fast-

ened to anything but the squirrel, and at other times was
entirely removed. Like other members of his family, this

little creature, when not sleeping, was always active-;—

either with his mouth in eating, or with his nimble legs in

moving about. As soon as any one apjiroached sufficiently

near him, he would jump on their arm and run up on the

shoulder. Then he would play hide-and-seek around the

neck, poking his nose into one's ears and examining every

part of the head within reach; then down the arm, and.

with a soft, clucking sound, quickly back again. He would
explore the recesses of one's pockets, one's .sleeves and
sometimes crawl high up the legs inside one's pantaloons.

Up and down he would run. always contented when occu-

pied with one of three things—viz., eating, sleeping and
associating with human beings. His ti.sual sleeping place

was a large cloth, into which he literally rolled himself

when darkness came on, but he also enjoyed an occa-

sional nap, and frequently spent the night snuggled in the

depths of a knitted woolen slipper.

We did not really know how greatly we had become
attached to this little creature until one morning he was
found dead beside the cloth in which he had gone to

sleep in the early evening. He had never been inoody.

never "out of sorts," during the weeks he was with us.

Nvcr had be attempted to bite—not even when our criada

(female servant) one day clumsily stepped, with her bare

foot, on one of his paws. It was undoubtedly both his

cheerful nature and gentle confidence in everybody that

made his loss so keenly felt. The cause of his demise is

obscure, but doubtless he ate too much sugar cane, or

banana, or something of the sort, during the day preced-

ing it,

Of the loriio, or parrot. I have little to say. Fie was
brought to me from the south coast. His bright, green

pluiriage was certainly beautiful, but as he wouldn't talk

—oidy sort of quack—and seemed bent on destroying all

the n'lorniirg glory and other vines that had been care-

fully trained about our corridor, I sold hitn to a native

for two pesos. Perhaps his present owner can get him
to talk, as the bird is not very old, and they .say that

practically all the- Honduras and Salvador parrots are

"talkers." Certainly some that are kept above here are

verv adept not only at talking, but at laughing and

whfstling, as well. Dk. J. Houakt Egpekt.

San Juancito, Honduras, C A.

How Beardy Miller Lost a Bet.

Beardy Miller reined in his pony before the abode of

his friend. Harry Reynolds, and gave a loud halloo, after

which he swung one leg across the pony's withers, lit his

pipe and makin,g himself as comfortable as possible. Availed

for .somebody to appear. Inaction sat well on this man
of the plains. Loafing is an art in itself. It is a com-

plete relaxation of the mind and body—a trance-like,

quiescent state of immobility bordering on the land of

dreams. By dint of lotig practice and careful study, com-

bined with a congenital aversion to bodily exertion, Beardy

Miller bad acquired this art in all its perfection. It was
only when necessity urged that he laid aside his ponder-

ous'ness for the time being and becatne thoroughly alive.

Presently the owner of the Horizontal Bar ranch ap-

peared in the doorway in answer to Beardy Miller's sum-
mons. '

"Flello, Beardy!" he called out in greeting. "What's
up?' Why don't you get down and come in?"

"Waitin' to see if you all was to home first," Beardy

made answer. "No use takin' unnecessary steps, you

know." So saying, he slipped out of the saddle without

apparent effort, threw the bridle over the pony's head and

slouched forward to meet his friend. The pony, a buck-

skin mare, immediately dropped her head and went to

sleep. This was an accomplishnient that greatly endeared

her to the heart of her master.

"Pretty day. ain't it?" Beardy Miller yawned, seating

hiimself on the doorstep.

"Fine."
"Good day for huntin'. if 'twa'n't so much trouble, eh?"

"Couldn't ask for a better. I was out this morning."

"Get anything?"
"Yes, one coyote and a couple of jackrabbits on the

side."

Beardy Miller puffed away at his pipe in silence for a

few moments.
"To h with coyotes," he at length drawled, in lazy

tones.

To Reynolds the remark seemed somewhat irrelevant,

not to say surprising. He waited for an explanation, but

manifestly his companion considered a bare statement of

facts wholly adequate for the occasion; not only that, but

he took three long puff's at his pipe, and repeated his for-

mer statement so as to avoid being misunderstood.

"Why ?" asked Reynolds.
" 'Cause the only thing they're good for is to wake a

man up with their infernal yelping at night. They ain't

worth huntin'. They aitvt got as much nerve as a 'pos

sum."

"Ever run one with fast hounds?"
"Can't say as I have. It don't sound wildly excitin'."

"You ought to have a hunt behind my dogs some day
and you would change your tune."
"So? Don't gamble on that, son. Windy Bill Robin-

son told me that you had a pretty good pack of—wolf
hounds, he called 'em."

"Well, he told you the truth."

"What they good for?"
"Oh! wolves or antelope or any old thing, in fact."

"Ever try a cat with 'em?"
"Not yet; but I'm going to some of these days. You

sec, they are all sight dogs, and I doubt if they could
trail a cat."

"I Mfouldn't give a cuss for a sight dog. Let's have a
look at the pack, though. Raised 'em from Old Duke,
Windy Bill told me?"

"Yes. they've all got Old Duke's staying qualities, too."
Reynolds led the way to the kennels. He surmised that

Beardy Miller's sole object in visiting the Horizontal Bar
ranclvwas to ascertain the truth or falsity of Windy Bill's

report. Beardy Miller owned a pack of fox hounds, of
which he was inordinately proud, and his jealousy was apt
to become arf)usecl when another man's dog was praised.
He inspected the staghounds with much interest, and
listened to his friend's glowing enumeration of their many
virtues until his patience could brook no tnore.

"Go.sh a'mighty, Hal," he at last interrupted, "any-
liody woidd think you had the only pack of hounds in the
State of Texas. You mustn't forget there's others. There
ain't many flies on my dogs, for instance."

"I wasn't saying anything against your dogs," Harry
assured him. "But yotu" dogs are only fox hounds.
They're not fighters."

"They ain't, eh? Well, you admit your dogs never
tackled a cat."

"I've got fifty dollars says they would, though,"
"1 doubt it a whole lot. A wildcat's a different proposi-

tion from a coyote."
"Did your dogs ever kill one?"
"Plenty of 'em." Beardy Miller told the lie unblush-

wgly.
"1 iiever saw a fox hound with grit enough to tackle a

cat in a fair fight," Reynolds declared.
"Well, you've nevdr seen mine, then," Beardy Miller

retorted.

"It would be a case of seeing is. believing," Reynolds
laughed. "When you going on the n^xt hunt? I'd like

to be along,"
"I'll go to-night, if you say so," Beardy responded.

"The moon will be full, and I'll show you some sport."
He was somewhat nettled at his companion's apparent

lack of faith in his veracity, especially as he was well
aware that it might be questioned in the present instance,

and he was therefore correspondingly anxious to justify

himself.

"I'll go you," Reynolds readily agreed. "And just to

make it interesting. I'll bet you a five spot that the hounds
don't kill any wildcat."
"Done," said Beardy Miller. "Get your horse, and

we'll ride over to my place and have :iupper and start out
when the moon rises.''

It took but a few moments to saddle J. C. and in a
short time the two men were on their way to the B. Dia-
mond ranch.

Beardy Miller's pack consisted of five fox hounds.
There was Music, the best trailer of the pack, but a slow
runner. Then came Trump and Sounder, both long-
winded, fast-footed hounds, but inclined to be too reck-
less when following a trail, occasionally making the mis-
take of running on their back track. Old Loud could
make more noise than ally two dogs of the lot. and last

was Bruiser, the fighter of the pack. Beardy Miller was
justly proud of his dog. but a fox hound is never much
of a fighter, and Beardy regretted, when it was too
late, that he had allowed his pride to get the better of his

judgment. His dogs had never killed a wildcat, and he
Itad grave doubts of their ability to do so, but having made
his boast, nothing remained save to make the attempt.
The moon was rising over the edge of the plains when

they set oat for a fork of the Devil's River, where Beardy
said he never failed to find a wildcat or two. The night
was very still. The moonlight lay bright all around them
—so liright that the night seemed turned to day. The
coyotes began calling to one another in the distance with
their musical voices. Occasionally a dark form would
appear on the top of some hillock, sharply silhouetted
against the skj' for a brief moment, only to vanish like a
shadow as the hunters came in sight.

"I'd like to have Old Dttke and some of the pups here
and I'd show you some fun,'' Reynolds remarked.

"You'll see it .soon enoirgh as it is." Beardy Miller re-

plied, and his words had a prophetic ring, had he but
known it. "The dogs will strike a trail pre<ty soon."
The hounds were running ahead, with noses close to the

ground, working in open order like skirmishers of an
army of soldiers. Trtimp was the fir.'-t to declare him-
self. His clear voice suddenly pealed forth the bugle
note, sounding the charge, and Sounder joined in, with his

deeper tones. Old Loud, who held a position on the ex-
treme left wing of the skirmish line, was studying the
landscape and waiting for somebody to do something. He
never aspired to leadership, and seldom as.sumed the re-

sponsibility of'announcing the presence of an enemy; but,

as the voices of the other two hounds broke the stillness

of the night, he raised his head and made the plains echo
with his loud baying, and then he closed in and followed
fast on the heels of his brothers in arms. Music satisfied

herself that the trail was genuine, then gave tongue, and
with Bruiser joined in the chase. As the whole pack led

away under full cry, the coyotes ended their evening con-
cert abruptly, and hastened to put a safe distance be-
tween themselves and these rival singers of the night ; and
every creature of the plains within hearing of the hounds
paused in alarm, listening to see if the chase were headed
in their direction.

"

"Come on," cried Beardy Miller. "Music says' it's all

right, so it's a go."
'

He dug the spars in his horse's sides and followed fast

after the hounds. Reynolds spoke a word to J. C. and
passed his friend with a rush.

"No use killing you horse," the latter called after him.
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"We ain't after wolves, j'ou know, and this ain't a quarter

race."

Reynolds checked his pony and Beardy Miller galloped

up alongside.

"As soon as they strike the bottom," he explained, "it'll

be slow going. Fine nmsic ihev make, eh? Just listen to

old Loud."
"Could hear him ten miles without listening." Reynolds

answered. "He makes more noise than all the rest put
together. If they can fight as mh-II as they howl a lobo

wouldn't be one, two. three with any one of them."

"Oh, they can fight all right," Beard assured him.

"Just wait till they tree the critter, and you'll see Bruiser
give a correct imitation of how a dug should kill a cat."

With the hounds in full cry before him, his confidence

in their ability to deal with a single wildcat returned,

The trail soon led down into a deep hollow, and here
the dogs experienced the first difficulties of the hunt. The
cat was employing its most crafty tactics in the endeavor
to shake oft' its pursuers. A dozen times the hounds lost

the trail, but Music invariably picked it up again, and
slowly but surely they closed in on their prey. At Beardy
Miller's suggestion Re3''nolds followed along the edge
of the ravine. From this position he could easily follow
the movements of the dogs, and finally he caught sight of

the creature they were pursuing. The cat was using all

its skill in the hopeless attempt to outwit its enemies, and
Harry felt his sympathies go out to the doomed creature.

The hounds drew nearer and nearer, and at last the cat

took refuge in the top of a crooked mesquite tree, and
crouched among the scraggly brandies. The dogs rushed
up and hy their loud bajdng announced that they had treed

their game. Beardy Miller shouted to his friend, and
Reynolds rode down into the hollow, dismounted and
joined him.

"You'll see the fur fly in a minute," Beardy declared.

"Talk about 3'^otir coyotes. They can't fight in the same
class with a lively cat."

The mesquite tree was about the size of a well-grown
apple tree. Beardy Miller immediately began bombarding
the tree with stones in* order to dislodge the snarling

cat, glaring down upon them from its insecure place of
refuge. A wildcat is anything hut a coward, and when
one of Beardy Miller's missiles accidentally hit the mark,
there was a shrill, piercing cry, unpleasant to hear, and
then something happened.
Old Loud was sitting beneath the tree, making as much

noise as possible, and consequent!)- happy for the time
being. On his upturned, unsuspecting head the bundle of

teeth and claws and fur suddenly descended from above,
and his notes of rejoicing ciianged to a howl of pain and
terrcur. Bruiser answered the cry for help and rushed to

did Loud's assistance—Bruiser, the fighter of the pack, on
whose prowess his master had staked his hopes and his

reputation as a judge of dogs, and Bruiser lasted just

thirty seconds longer than old Loud. When, with a yelp

®f distress, he retired from the conilict, the other dogs lost,

all desire to form a closer acquaintance with their des-

perajte foe. The wildcat stood crouching in the center of

an ever-widening circle, and defied them all to "Come on !"

but no dog took the dare.

Beardy Miller shouted and swore, but all to no purpose.
The hounds of whom he had boasted so proudly behaved
like so many yellow curs. To conceal his chagrin, he drew
his revolver . and prepared to wreak vengeance on the

cause ©f his confusion, but the wildcat had an unlooked-
for champion. Reynolds sprang forward and knocked up
his friend's arm.
"Here, Beardy, that's not in the bond," he cried. "The

dogs were to kill the cat, and if they can't do it the cat

goes free this time."

"Don't be a bloomin' idiot," Beardy Miller retorted.

"That oat's got fo die."

"Not if I can help it," Reynolds declared. "As referee

of this affair I declare that the cat has won the fight

against big odds, and ought to go free. Come, Beardy, be
a sport. It's fair play always or nothing, you know."
The cat took advantage of this diversion and made a

dash for the underbrush. Old Loud was directly in the

path of the infuriated creature's flight, busily engaged in

licking his many wounds. Glancing up he saw the cat

advancing upon him like an enraged fury, and he paused
not for the fray, but tucked his tail between his legs and
took a back track for home, making the ravine echo with
his terrified howls. Beardy Miller was afraid to shoot, for

fear of wounding the hound, and was forced to resort to

strong language to relieve his feelings. Reynolds stood

quietly by enjoying the discomfiture of his friend. The
cat was soon lost in the deep shadows of the ravine, and
the sound of old Loud's distressful voice grew fainter and
fainter, finally dying away in the distance.

"You're a nice sort of a hunter," Beardy Miller ex-

claimed in disgust. "What do you suppose we came out

here for? Just to play pussy wants a corner?"
"I was invited to see the dogs kill a cat, if I remember

rightly," Harry answered. "Believe there was some sort

of a bet made, wasn't there?"
"The cat wotildn't have got away if it hadn't been for

you," the other rejoined. " 'Twa'n't a fair bet. The dogs
got nervous, but they'd have been all right after a bit."

"Maybe so, Want to try it again?" Reynolds asked,

good naturedly.

"Not to-night. Fve had enough for one night. I'll

double the bet for to-morrow night, though."
"I'll go you. Reckon we may as well start for home, if

there are no more cats to kill."

They mounted their ponies and were soon out on the

open plain, heading for the B. D'iamond ranch, with the

crestfallen hounds bringing up the rear. They had gone
about a mile when a shamefaced dog came slinking up
and took his place in the extreme rear of the small pro-

cession. Beardy Miller greeted the new arrival with a

string of opprobrious epithets.

"If your bite was as bad as your bark, you old fool,"

he sneered, "you might have some excuse for living. Just

now you ain't fit for sausage meat, by Godfrey."
Old Loud—for, of course, it was he—fell back a little

further, deeming it expedient to put a safe distance be-

tween himself and his irate master. So soon as they

came to the ranch the hound went off somewhere in hid-

ing, and escaped Beardy Miller's wrath.

When Harry Re3molds appeared at the B. Diamond
ranch flie next evening he was accompanied by Old Duke.

"What made you bring him along for?" Beardy in-

quired, suspiciously.

"Thought you might like to have him give your dogs a

lesson or two in fighting," Reynolds replied.

"Y' don't say so. You forget I owned him before you
did, and I know all about him. He never fought anything
but a measly coyote or two when I had him. But 1

don't mind lettin' my dogs help educate him. Old Loud
might give him a few pointers on how to make himself
scarce when he strikes a cat."

"That was the main reason I brought him along, I con-
fess," Reynolds assured him.

It was an hour or two before the dogs struck a fresh
trail that night. Vv'^hen they finally started away under
full crj'. Old Duke, who had never for a moment left

his master's side, looked up in Harry's face inquiringly.

"Not j'et, old fellow," the latter commanded. "This
isn't your game, though you may take a hand later on."
The staghound could not gra,sp the situation, but he

trusted in his master and curbed his desire to join in the
chase.

Old Loud seemed to have forgotten his humiliating ex-
perience of the night before, or else wished to make atone-
ment by excelling him.self in his usual vocal efforts. The
.sound of his voice jarred upon his master's ear.

"Listen to that star chamber idiot," he called out to

Reynolds. "The old wienerwurz makes me think of

Windy Bill Robinson. All blow and no sand. Guess I'll

make Windy Bill a present of him. They'd make a good
team."
"He has what might be called a strenuous voice," Harry

answered. "I've noticed it before."

"Strenuous ! It sounds like one of them travelin' Dutch
bands back East. I used to think it was great, but since

last night " Beard))- Miller was at a loss for words
that would properly express his feelings.

A wildcat always takes to the ct)ver in the nearest ravine
when pursued. The hunters followed along the edge of

the hollow, where the chase was in progress, waiting for

the dogs to tree the cat before taking active part in the

affair. Old Duke was greatly pe-rplexed at these pro-
ceedings. If there was any sport on hand he longed to be
in the thick of it. and he kept one eye on Harry, waiting
impatiently for the word to "go in." The cat had evi-

dently played at this game before, and knew many tricks

that even Mtisic was unacquainted with, for the hounds
were repeatedly baffled and thrown off the trail. At last,'

however, the chorus of canine voices sounded the note
that told their masters that the cat had been brought to

bay.

The men quickened their pace and drew near the scene
of the coming conflict. They dismounted a short distance

away and approached on foot. Reynolds slipped his hand
under Old Duke's collar to hold him back when the fight

began. The cat had chosen a strong position from which
to give battle to its enemies. One side of the ravine rose

at this point almost in an abrupt ascent to a height of

30 or 40 feet. About 10 feet from the bottom of the
ascent a sharp point of rock jutted out, forming va small
niche at its base, and in this n'iche, protected on all sides

save the front, the cat had made its stand. The hounds
were gathered at a respectful distance from their prey,

baying furiously, but afraid to attack. Obviously old Loud
was impressed at the similarity of the present situation

with that of the night before, for he had taken a .seat, an
interested, inactive spectator, well to the rear of the con-
tendihg forces, in an attitude that plainly said:

"You fellows can go up against that game if you want
to, but just wait till that thing up there lands on one of

you."
Beardy Miller urged on the dogs, but all in vain, Only

one dog could attack at a time, and none of them was
willing to be the first to encounter those long, sharp claws.

"'Give it up, Beardy?" Reynolds called out. Old Duke
was straining at his collar, and it w^as all Harr\r could do
to hold him back.

"Reckon I'll have to," the enraged owner of the fox
hounds replied. "That cat's got to die. though, and I'm
goin' to shoot him ; that is," he added, in sarcastic tones,

"unless you want to try Old Duke on him."
"All right. Stand aside," Reynolds requested. "Now,

Duke, go in, and show these dogs how to fight."

With a savage growl the big staghound rushed forward.
Withoiit a moment's hesitation he shut his eyes and sprang
straight at the snarling cat, and, unmindful of the sharp
teeth and tearing claws, he dragged the struggling crea-

ture from out its place of refuge and pinned it to the

ground. With such, a leader Bruiser's lost courage re-

turned, and he entered into the fight with a vim. It was
all over after a brief conflict, and then the other dogs
bravely assaulted the dead body of the wildcat and thought
much of themselves, accordingly.

Beardy Miller was strangely silent on the way home.
EA^er and anon he cast his eyes upon the staghound trot-

ting at J. C.'s side, and shook his head dubiously. As
the lights of the B. Diamond ranch appeared, gleaming
faintly a^ead, he seemed to awaken from his reverie.

"Fve changed my mind some about sight dogs," he
drawled. "I never uSed to think they was worth any-
thing. It's another case of a man's hindsight being better

than his foresight. I reckon I'll never learn by experience."

"A fox hound isn't supposed to be a fighter, you know,"
said Reynolds, consoHngly. "The dogs ought to be all

right at the game after to-night."

"That's all right, but they ain't supposed to be white-

livered rabbits, neither, but they are, just the same, and
it has cost me ten dollars to find it out."

"But think of the fun we had."
"Think of it? Oh! I'll think of it all right, ah right.

I wont think of nothing else for the next month," Beardy
Mill'er growled.
Just then old Loud decided that here was the propitious

mom.ent to reinstate himself in his master's good graces.

He came bounding forward, and with a joyous bark
jumped playfully at the buckskin mare's head.

"As for you," Beardy Miller concluded, turning his at- .

tention to the fox hound, "as for you, you four-legged

fog horn, the best thing for you to do is to emigrate to

Kansas. That's a windy State, and your lovety voice

would probably just suit 'em, I don't know you, and I

don't want to have nothin' more to do with you, you
poor, worthless, onery, lop-eared cuss. Get back where
you belong and stay there." Fayette Durlin, Jr.

. Field and Camp Comrades,
Editor POldest and Stremn:

I have read several very interesting articles in your
publication treating on the subject of companions on
iiunting and catnpins.»- trips. Each year, during the montli
of October, 1 am in the wi!0<ls after big game and the

recreation I always get from such an outing—and the

true sportsman who looks forward to this annual trip

into the forest should give the m-atter of companions due
consideration. Fur experience has taught me that dis-

agreeable company can make a hunting trip almost a
failure .so far as enjoyment is concerned. There is no
question but one should employ a good guide. They are
necessary, ami, aside from this, I have found them good
fellows who do not bore, but often entertain, and, gener-
ally speaking, I like them.

It was my grandfather who had the honor of being
my first companion in the wood.s. He gave me my first

lessons in woodcraft, and 1 alway;? found him a true and
reliable guide. It was he who taught me when a boy
to make box traps, and how to lure the game into them.
He taught me the habits of fur-bearing animals, and how
to capture them, and the day he took down the old, long-
barreled shotgun, whicii years before had been a flint-

lock, told me to go up in the wood and see what I could
do, I think was the proudest day of my life. It gave
my mother a shock she did not get over until she saw
me back again, but the old gentleman stood up for me,
and off I started, a very sniall boy, with a big gun and
great expectations. It was a red squirrel that first

chanced to cross ray path. He made a bee line for a tall

maple and, of course, weilt to the top; but grandfather
had told me the old gun woitld reach anywhere, so, when
at last Mr, Sciuirrel thon.ght himself su't of harm's way,
and began to chatter at me. I let her go. Possibly I had
a touch of "squirrel fever;" at any rate,j^he did not follow
the example of the coon, and come down, but went just

a little higher, so I loaded up again, took good- aim this

time, and down came my squirrel. I hustled home to
show him up. My grandfather met me in the yard.
There was a queer smile on his face, which I knew
meant something. "I got him," I said, holding up my
prize. "Yes." said the old gentleman, "I see you did;
but you had to shoot twice." "He was up very high,"
I explained, and, after some instructions in the art of
careful shooting, it was voted a good shot.
The dear old man has long since gone to the happy

hunting grounds. Time has brought many changes, but
life in the woods is just as sweet to me now as the day
I shot my first squirrel, and there lingers ^with me still

the memory of my first and truest hunting companion.
Neither have I forgotten h's many instructionSj for I
never draw a bead on a fleeing deer but I seem to see
perched upon my barrel that frisky red squirrel, and,
usually, my first shot tells the stoiy.

There is another very excellent companion whose
name does not often appear in the hunting and camping
directory. Hoav many men who enjoy this life in the
woods ever think of taking their wives along? Just ask
her once if she would like to go, and, if she makes one
bound your way, buy her a good Winchester rifle and
take her ottt for practice. "You will find her an apt
scholar—quick tc learn—and when she shoots she knows
(he difference between a hunter and a deer, which is

more than some men know- After a man has this
scheme well started, he is always sure of one companion
each season who will never disappoint him. I «peak
from experience and would as soon think of going into
the woods without my rifle as to go without my wife as
a companion. Some sportsmen may be inchned to differ
with me here, and belittle the ability of the woman
hunter. That is all right; you go ahead and have
your fun; call her a tenderfoot, and ask her what
ihe would do if she met a bear, climb or shoot?
She will set her teeth, probably, and say nothing, but at
the close of some fine day she may wander back to camp
with a scalp so .strange to you that a natural history may
be necessary to help you out. But my advice here may
not apply to all wives, for there is a wide difference in
the taste of these fair beings. Now, if she stops for a
moment to consider if a hunting costume will beconje
her, or if she dare take the chance of missing a single
pink tea, do not urge her; she is better off at homS, and,
besides, it m.ight shorten your trip if she were with
you.
Going into the woods after game is not the only at-

traction that should appeal to those who love the sport.
There is something charming about life in the forest,

where every leaf that flutters tells a story of real life

found nowhere else. The city is all right; some one
must live there: some one must drink the impure waiter

and eat the adulterated food. We bolt our doors and
watch our little all. strug.gling all the time for the mighty
dollar; we tire out at last, and when we can endure it

no longer we look around for some place to go where
we can get away from it all; and where can we go? I
will tell you: Take your wife, she knows all about it

now; go to the woods of Maine. There are plenty of

good places; but get away from the railroad, the post-
office, letters and papers. Go ten, twenty, or even thirty
miles into the wilderness; there you will find a comfort-
able log cabin where you can drop your pack and feel

a"- home. Rest is what you want, and here you will
surely find it; but you will soon get uneasy, and want to

go somewhere: follow the trail into the forest. If no
trail then there must be some spots on each side of an
occasional tree: follow those little spots; thgy will lead
vou there and back again: they will lead yon where every-
thing is real—to springs of water you will never forget,

ricks that are ricks—trees that are trees. Y'ou have
left the beaten path of all that is counterfeit; you are
with nature; all is real and grand. Sit down and look
about you; give j'our imagination an opportunitj^ and
you will find yourself surrounded by some of the grand-
est companions man ever had. The October painter,

with his brush of green and gold, has written their names
all around you; and these are among the number—^The
Forest and Stream, The Rod and Gun.

ROXBURY.
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Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the

latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable.
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A Tragedy in the Woods.

The book of Nature is a volume of huge proportions,
and all the years of a long life are not sufficient to more
than scan a few of its many pages. From earliest times
has man heeded the command to go forth "and fill the

earth, and subdue it, and rule over the fishes of the sea
the fowls of the' air, atid all the liviiig creatures that

1
111 ive .upon the earth."

in every age has he heeded the command and striven _

to familiarize himself with his surroundings and to force

Nature to give up hei secrets. While the door to many
a labyrinth has never been opcited. and no key has yet

bee I. found to effect an entrance and reveal the treasures
contained therein, the record of his success may be read
in our high and rapidly advancing civilization.

In that departtnent which is of special interest to the
snortsman naturalist may be found the names of many
taking highest rank with the most brilliant minds which
have made the world their debtors^—m.en who shed the

luster of their genius and attainments upon the whole
human race, and who wbn undying fame by the rich

legacy left behind and by lifting up their fellow-men to

higher levels.

When we consider the years devoted by such men to

the patient observation and study of animate nature

—

fur. fin, and feather—in many climes and under manifold
difficulties—the evohition of order out of chaos, and the

triumphs cif biology—Ave may Avell pause in amazement
at the results alreadj' achieved and which are now so

amicable and helpful.

Rut to no one individual js it given to know all that

there is to be known regarding the habits and home-life

of any species, even in a given locality, inuch less as

modified by habitat and environment in other parts of

the world. Mitch that has been recorded as true of cer-

tain times and places must now be modified to meet
later and more extended observation and investigation.

The intelligent sportsman of the twentieth century may
discover nothing striking or marvellous in his outings

which will be an important contribution to natural his-

tory with which his name will be handed down to pos-
terity; but a multitude of important, if lesser, matters may
profitably engage his attention which will well reward
his efforts and add items of value to the storehouse of

knowledge of mankind. There are j^et many things in

natural history to learn, and many things that are

r-'^cordecl in. the bocks to unlearn—and no one is better

cjualified for the task than the iritelligent lover of rod
and gun, who takes his outings with eyes and ears wide
.ipen, and who gives to his fellows the benefit of what
he learns, which is not known or improperly recorded.

This train of thought has been suggested by a tragedy
which fell under the observation of the writer while seek-

ing the gamy troitt in a woodland brook during the early

months of the open season of the present year, and in

which some half dozen crows and a hen partridge were
the participants and victim.

It is true that the incident may be well-known to others

and so of no moment as a new factor in natural history,

but as it had never fallen under my observation before,

and never having seen in any work upon natural history

that crows make open warfare upon game birds, the on-
slaught came home to me as a sad discover3'-, and one
worthy of record

It is true that the crow is considered a bird of ill omen,
carnivorous, and an outcast that every man and boy de-
lights to persecute and destroy, From early boyhood
has the writer known that crows love to feed upon car-

rion—and so become the scavengers of the land—and
this, with other laudable traits, has, he thought, justified

the belief that they were more helpful than detrimental,
even though they do pull up and destroy more or less

corn in the early spring.

Journeying beside the brook, through a piece of wood-
land, a great commotion was heard among the crows, and
] concluded that some of their young had fallen from the
jiest. or that the young brood had, for the first time, used
iheir wings in flight. - As I proceeded their noise and
clantor grew in intensity and volume out of all propor-
tion to their number, when, on arriving at a road through
the woods, I saw a great commotion among the crows

—

some flying hither and thither—some flying upward and
wheeling around and darting down again—and again at-

tacking one another—and all' doing their utmost to add
to the general dtn. I approached quite near to them be-
fore they heeded my presence, when the more timid took
flight to the nearest tree top, where they became inter-

ested spectators.

One. more brave than the rest, was not to be driven
away, but kept striking with his beak and tearing feath-

ers and flesh from his victim. Nor did he desist and take
flight until my hand was within three feet of him, when
he reluctantly beat a hasty retreat.

There before me lay gasping in death- a ruffed grouse
hen, from the neck and back of which nearly all the
feathers and fle.sh were strinped. Death came as a relief

in a few minutes and closed the scene, unless a brood of
young were left to die of starvation, or- otherwise. And
now, with added knowledge. I no longer entertain my
former kindly feeling for the crows.

Geo. McAlerp.
Worcester, Mass

Weasels' Ways,

R. A. Allen, who devoted much time to shooting squirrels,
frequently saw them. One seemed to have very little fear
of him. Sometimes he would see the creature run into its

hole, and going there, would hold a dead squirrel down
in the hole, and the weasel would come up and seize it

with his teeth. At length the little animal became so
tame, that it would leave its hole and come to him and
reach for the squirrel held above, and would often jump
into the air trying to catch it.

Of course, the weasels were never troubled—they were
useful in destroying squirrels.
Major Allen told me of a family of weasels which he

had observed at his home in Ohio. They had been suffer-
iiig from a plague of rats and mice, but suddenly all these
disappeared, and one day, up through a hole by the hearth-
stone, a weasel's head appeared. It soon developed that
under the house there was a family of half a dozen. They
seemed very hungry, and as Major Allen fed them they
soon grew very tame. They used to come out and run
about the room, and manifested no fear whatever of the
family. At last they disappeared. G. B. G.

A PioKs Parrot,

If Coco meant the half of- what he said, and was even a
quarter as wise as he looked, he was a wonderful bird. I
met him in Paris, where he lived with an old English
lady, who spent her life in her own apartments between
her maid and her parrot. Coco was thus her almost con-
stant companion, her guide, counselor and friend. He
had an easy flow of conversation, and said many funny
and apt things that I have forgotten, but no one who saw
and heard him at his devotions of a Sunday morning, is

likely to forget it. His mistress, being unable to attend
the English chapel, read the service in her own room
aloud, with Coco for congregation, for none' ever exceeded
tlte unction of his long-drawn "Amens," nor the cotitrite
quaver of his "Good Lord deliver us" in the Litany, and
when it came to "miserable sinners," he rolled up his
eyes and nodded his old head in dismal approval.

It would have been unkind to smile during the per-
formance, for Coco's feelings were sensitive, and, more-
over, the old lady found comfort in the thought that he,
perhaps, diinly understood. She told the following story
in proof of his sagacity:
A friend came to visit her one day, who also owned a

parrot. The talk turned upon the rival birds, and the
visitor instanced, in proof of her pet's powers, an intri-
cate sentence that he had been taught to say. She re-
peated the sentence several times, inimicking a parrot's
nasal voice. Coco, meanwhile, showed ev^tlence of great
excitement. He sidled hand over hand across the back of
the sofa on which the visitor sat, puffing out his chest and
holding his breath till all of his feathers stood on end.
Something was on his mind, and he was straining 'to get it

off. As the visitor rose to go, his efforts culminated, and
as she passed out of the door ha screamed the sentence
after her, exactly as he had heard his rival quoted.

M. M.

The Oposs«m in Canada.
About the middle of January, 1899, an opossum, evi-

dently Didelphys virginiana, was taken in a hen house near
Port Colborne, on the north shore of Lake Erie, and
about twenty miles west of Buffalo. The hen house was
situated on the south side of a hill, and near a thicket
of hemlock, in which was a hollow tree. The little fellow
was evidently hibernating in the tree, and, from the tracks
seen on the snow, was making nightly visits to the hen
house. He was apparently half-starved, his stomach
empty and his tail and ears frozen, the tail only a stump
four or five inches in length. He is now mounted and in
the collection of Mr. Chas. Hay, of Port Celborne, Ont.
A female of this same species is reported to have been

killed a few miles west of Port Colborne, and with her a
number of young ones. Again, another specimen is now
mounted in a collection in Chathain, Ont., which was
taken in 1900 near Rondeau, Kent county, Ont,
As far as I know, this animal is an addition to the fauna

of Canada not generally recognized, and it would be in-
teresting to hear if other observers have any record of its

occurrence. G. A. MacCallum.
DUNNVILLE, Ont , Aug. 81.

New American Jagfuars.

Until very recently the jaguars of South, Central
and North America have all been grouped under one
species

—

Felis onca, Linnseus. In August last, however,
Dr. Edgar A. Mearns, in the Proceedings of the Wash-
ington Biological Society, describes two species and one
subspecies of jaguar from Central America. These are:
The Central American jaguar (Felis centralis), the Ma-
zatlan jaguar (Felis hernandesii) and the Campeche
jaguar (Felis hernandesii goldmani) . These species differ
chiefly in skull characters, in the extent of the black
markings of the skin and in the ground color, which
varies from a pallid clay color in the first-named species, to
a much more intense tawny yellow in the last.

The Central American jaguar occupies Central Amer-
ica from Honduras to Panama; the Mazatlan jaguar is

found in the arid tropical areas of Mexico north to the
United States, while the Campeehe jaguar inhabits the
humid tropical areas of Mexico, perhaps north as far as
Texas.

In certain portions of the West the common weasel, or
ermine, frequently takes up its abode in the villages of
the ground squirrels, which are such a pest, and preys
on the j'oung and perhaps the adult squirrels. If, for any
reason, the squirrels desert their village and move on-
ward—as they frequently do, through lack of food—the
weasels are likely to migrate with them.
This year the ground sqttirrels have been a pest on the

Blackfoot Reservation, in western Montana, and have
devoured many of the gardens, root and branch. There
~eems to be no efficient way of destroying them, though
hy means of the trap and a small rifle my friend, Mr. J.
B. Monroe had managed to kill in his small garden about
300,up to July I.

In this village there were several weasels, and Major

An effort will be made to remove a large red oak tree
from the wildest section of Arkansas to Forest Park, St.
Louis, for the Louisiana Purchase Exposition. The tree
is 160 feet high, and 12 feet in diameter at the base. A
double tramway will be built from the tree to the river,
where it will be floated and towed to St. Louis. It is

estimated that this will occupy six months. The tree
will be dug up by the roots, instead of being cut, and
none of its branches will be trimmed, so that it will ap-
pear on exhibition just as it now stands in the woods.

The Forest and Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable.

—
PrQi)rietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise

them in Forest and Stkeam.

The Outing of the Three B/s.
(Concluded frenn J>age 188.)

Supper over, we went as usual to our places around th«
office stove, and there laid our plans for a dtxck-shoot-
ing trip down the river the next day.
Some' one finally noticed that Steve was working away

at some scheme, and asked if he were juggling the electoral
vote. "Better luck," said Stevens; "I am going to raffle

my pump." "Come oil with your chances," said Bob.
"We are game as long as the numbers run low."
When the numbers had all been put in envelopes and

shuffled, the bunch was passed around, and of the ten or
more drawn I eame within tliree cents of getting the high-
est number—the highest-priced ticket. That was my
normal luck in this kind of a game, so I was not dis-

couraged. Bob got his chance for one cent and Burt for a
nickel more, so we three agreed we would go again, and
the others thought they would come in, and the pack of
numbers passed around again. Burt got a chance gratis,

Bob got thii-ty nine and I, as usual, above fifty cents. 1 was
getting a little disgu,sted with this ^me, and offered to
pitch "crackliew" with any one, got a taker right off and
won two more chances. Then the storekeeper got the

floor and explained that that sort of thing was all right

after everybody had enough chances out of the pack, or
there were no more to draw, and he had a propositioa

to offer. He proposed that every one draw, and the one
coming nearest to a certain number have all the chances
drawn, each one, of course, paying for the number he
drew. All agreed, and Steve named 39, and again the

bunch of tickets went around, and I won the lot at forty-

one cents, which placed my stack of chances at sixteen.

We kept at it until we had exhausted the bunch, and I

held nearly one-third of the total number of chances, witla

our party holding about one-half, and we decided we
would have a gun ourselves to sell or raffle off before we
left, sure, atid at once became much interested about the

remaining details of the raffle. The managing spirit ex-
plained that we would "shoot it off." which remark did

not convey a very clear idea of the proceedings to any of

us, but at any rate we had the gun won. Afti^r getting

the cash balanced Steve announced it was up to the

"shoot off." The storekeeper left the room and soon
returned with the head of a barrel, with a nail through
the center, on which the disk would whirl lilce a bu?z-

saw. The barrel head had been spaced off with lines

running like the spokes of a wheel, and on the outer

edge of the wheel the spaces were numbered to corre-

spond with the numbers on the tickets. With this con-
trivance, a lamp and a rifle, we all filed down to the ice

house, where the barrel head was nailed up and whirled to

see that it worked properly; then a disinterested guide

took a stand ten yards away with the rifle ready, called

out, "Let her roll," and as the head whirled, took quick

aim, fired, and a saw-mill hand with number 42 owned
the best pump gun on the St. Francis River—at least, that

is what Steve declares, and what Steve says is so, if it

isn't so.

Next morning we started for a day with the ducks down
the river. The day promised to be a good one, as the

morning broke gray and cold, with now and then a little

sleet. With the boats hidden, we had but a short time

to wait before along caine a pair of mallards. I_got one

with my first, but rocked the boat so that Bob missed his

with the first: then I took a shot at the bird, \{;hich_I

thought would escape, and missed it clean; then Bob did

it up brown, for he not only "wiped my eye." hut made a

clean kill at fully seventy yards. In a few minutes along

came a flock, flying directly over us. We dropped one

stone dead, and another, which was hit hard, swung over

Burt, who doubled him up in good shape for the bag.

Then another 'flock came over, and we had visions of

doubles for each, but after tlfe report of six barrels died

away one lone mallard, which had climbed to a great

height, set its wings and sailed off ever the timber, where

he dropped, beyond our reach. "We will have to change

our lead or get them closer," I remarked. "They were

close enough ; it's our shooting," said Bob. "I guess

that's right^" chimed in Burt, from his side of the channel.

"Well. I'll bet I will get far enough' ahead of the next

one," said I. "Get down, here conjes one to try," and

down the river came a sawbill on an errand and qil'te

high. Burt too-k a shot at him as he passed, increasing

the bird's speed, and, to demonstrate what could be done

with a proper lead, I drew fully six feet ahead, and he

dropped dead as a mackerel. "Did you see me get my
eye wiped?" said Burt. "Lead 'em," said I. and at that

moment. Whiz ! went a flock of teal just back of Bob, who
turned quickly and with a snap shot killed one of them. I

giving them a parting shot as they went on down the

river, but with no effect. I suggested that we retrieve

the dead birds. ar?d had pushed partly out of the flags,

when Burt hailed us and pointed down the river, from,

which direction a flock of fully seventy-five mallards was
headed our way. "Darn the luck," said Bob ; "if we were

only in out of sight
!'" We crouched as low as pos'sible,

and' the ducks came on and sailed around, as if to light

out of gunshot below us, then rose and came on over us,

but evidently too high, for we failed to bring down a

bird. W& picked up our birds, losing several in the flag,

whqre we could not push the boat or wade, and returned

to our blind, Burt having killed a couple while we were

gathering our birds.

The shooting continued until about 10:30, when the

clouds began fo break, and in a short time the sun came

out and the flight stopped almost completely. At it

o'clock we started back to the club house with a, fair

string of birds, intending to return later in the day.

Bob and I in one canoe, and Burt in another up the

river, where he was just disappearing around a bend, when
up the river to the left efime a fine flock of mallards. Bob
and I dropped our paddles, grabbed our guns, and. as

they came within range, veering off as they , saw us, I

fired my right barrel just as Bob was getting his aim.

During this time the boat, unguided, had swung around

in the current, and, as we gave the birds a broadside, the
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recoil of both guns was too much, for 6ur nan-ow craft,

and over we went into the ice-cold water. We both
popped up at the same time, having lonnd we could touch
bottom,, and, at least, did not have to swim for it. We
grabbed the boat, which was drifting off, nearly full of

water, and then, -as we stood there up to our arm pits, it

occurred to me that my Greener was somewhere on the

bottom of the river, and I began feeling for it witli my
feet. I finally located it. and, as I went after it, with the

water percolating through my whiskers. Bob became
conscious of the humorous side of the affair and went off

into a tit of laughter, standing there in tlic water as if it

were July instead of Novcniber. which 1 thought would
continue until there would be no further chance of my
ever crawling out. for the cold was fast penetrating my
marrow. Lucky Bob had put bis extra shell boxes into

a large, tin pail, and it was put to good use bailing the

boat. Bob bailed away and laughed, while I shivered and
held the boat, and it seemed to take In'm much longer, to

laugh than to bail out the boat.

He finally finished bailing, and the next thing was to

get into the boat. (I have explained earlier that there

were no banks that we could wade to short of the club

house, a full mile away.) Bob held the boat while I

tried to lift myself over the side. Not having removed
my hunting coat or the shells in it, together with the

large, game pockets full of water, the weight was too

much for me, and I stuck, only half way over. Bob came
to my rescue, and catching nie by the foot gave me a

boost which sent me sprawling and drenched in the bot-

tom of the boat. Then he laughed again, until I thought
the only way to stop him was by a vigorous use of the

paddle on him. I was positively freezing stiff.

He finally decided to board the boat, which he did a

little more gracefully than I, and we each grabbed a

paddle, and if Bob had used his as I did mine Ave would
have been at the club house in short order, but he had
to stop every minute and laugh, while I had to keep at

work or freeze up.

When we caught up with Burt we berated him for not

answering our distress signals—if Bob's roars of laughter

could be called such. Burt was rather dubious about let-

ting the guides know of our accident, for fear of ridicule

or a dislike to acknowledge that we were not able to

manage the canoes otrrselves, and finally decided that a

story to the effect that we had been obliged to wade in

recovering dead birds would be about the right thing. We
lost no time in getting into the house and to our rooms,
leaving a trail of water from our saturated clothing, which
made every one suspicious of an accident in spite of Burt's

smooth explanations.

We made no pause for remarks, but "shot into our

rooms. As we were getting into dry clothes we could

hear Burt in the office doing his best to devise likely ex-

planations—that the boys had been doing some tall wad-
ing for those rnallards, and got good and wet; that he
would like to see himself getting into that ice water for

all the mallards in the country, etc., upon hearing which
Bob had to go off into another spasm, and, as 1 was feeling

better on account of the dry clothing, I had to join him,

for really Burt was doing some artistic lying for us old

sportsmen, who were too foxy to ever fall overboard. We
made so much noise that Steve came in to see what it was
all about, and when he saw us and the piles of wet
clothing, he went at us, and, finally getting us cornered,

made us own up that we had been in all over—and Burt

was still in the office "holding the bag." Strange to say,

we suffered no ill effect from the ducking, and in half an

hour after changing our clothes were ready for another

trip, and feeling simply fine. After dinner we went back

(with a larger boat) and got more ducks as they came in

in the evening.

The next day Ave Avent fishing again, but with small

minnoAvs, and did not have very good luck, but Avith

quite a respectable string we started back in time to go

out on the river for the evening flight of ducks.

In council that evening it was decided that we Avould

make another trip to Gum Island, and, profiting by my
previous experieiice, I determined that I Avould not be

caught napping if I had another chance at big game.

Next morning found us upon our way. My old guide Avas

taken sick on the Avay up, and we decided that it would
be best for him to return. I felt .sure, however, that I

could get about alone or keep along with some of the

others. We started out, Bob and I with his guide, and

had gone about half the length of the island when the

guide motioned me to come over his Avay. I walked over

as carefully as possible, and he whispered that he thought

he had seen a turkey just ahead of us about a hundred

and fifty yards. "Presently I, too, thought I could make
out one. but Avas not sure. The guide then thought he

had better go over to Bob, and I could Avalk up as care-

fully as possible, and perhaps one of its would get a shot.

I started ahead slowly and with as httle noise as possible,

.
stopping and listening now and then, and finally could

* hear the birds scratching in the leaves, but could not see

them, and as I was starting forward I saw a big gobbler

pass an opening in the thicket, but out of gunshot; then

four more, and in a second another bunch, making fully

a dozen birds in the flock. They had evidently discovered

me, and were leaving. I hailed Bob and told him to

keep a sharp lookout, as the birds had gone his way.

Then I Avent on toward the place where they had been

feeding and sat on a log near by, thinking Bob and the

guide might scare them back my way. In about ten min-

utes I heard the sound of their walking through the

leaves and knew there was fun ahead if I did not moA'e

—

and I didn't. On they came, and as I caught a glimpse of

them noAV and then and could make out how they were

headed, I became fearful least they should not come close

enough for a shot. Half of the flock had passed before

the opening, at a distance away which would have made a

fine shot k»r a rifle, but loo far for a shotgun, and so T

still Avaited. Finally out of the thicket, about 50 yards

away, walked a big gobbler, I could wait no longei", and,

as he stood stretching his neck, evidently looking for trou-

ble, I gave him a load of BB's. He rolled and fluttered

like the proverbial "chicken with its head off," then got on
to his feet, when I gave him the other barrel, and the

feathers flew again, and I heard him try to fly and then

crash into the brush, where he no doubt gave up. I

started for him, loading on the way, and had nearly

reached the spot where I had first shot at him, when I

was attracted by the snapping of twigs and the noise of
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a heavy animal coming through the brush behind and to

the right of me, I stopped and looked aroinid, and there,

coming toward me at a dog trot, about :200 yards away,

Avas a big, full-antlered buck deer.

Again I stood still, for I had no chance to drop or

hide, and decided that my chances for a shot lay in my
ability not to move a muscle. On be came, and I had
time to note that his tongue was banging out of his mouth
and that his horns were as fine as any T had ever seen. I

did not think of it at the time, but T had no, sign of "buck
fever" Avhich I had lieard so nincli al)out. What was
worrying me was that 1 had no buck.shot in my gun and

no chance to get them there. On he cain^ and still 1

stood, until he had just passed me, and was as near as I

could get to him and not be discovered, I raised the gun,

took a careful aim and fired. With a great leap he seemed
to turn in the air and was heading directly for me, and at

a gait that promised to run me down. I stood ready,

however, to get the closest possible shot, when he saw
me for the first time, and before I could rai.se my gun I

had nothing but a pair of retreating hams to shoot at,

Avhi-ch I did as soon as I could get a line on them, and
again the hair flew, but not as far as the buck. The
wounded or dead turkey was a side issue now, and I

took up the trail of the buck, Avhich Avas also badly

wounded, and followed it to the east end of the island and

as far out into the swamp as we could go. but finally had

to give it up.

I was much downcast when the others came along, and
Bob took up the trail into the swamp, but he, too. came
back without having located the buck. I then a'^kcd the

guide if he could pilot us back to the place where Ave

first saw the turkeys, but he was not sure, and in trying

he failed completely, so 1 had nothing to show for the

best day's sport I had ever bad with anything bigger than

a duck, never having seen a deer in his native fastn;;ss

before. Ha\'1ng seen woodcock borings near the edgL- of

the SAvamp.' the others went back and bagged severa' o'

these fine birds, and on the way back to the boats we killtd

quite a bunch of squirrels. At the landing we about de-

cided to stay on the island over night, the guides to

remain or go home as they cho-^e. but at the last moment
we came to the conclusion that as aa'C had no blankets

and practically no shelter, it Avould be the part of wisdom
to reconsider the matter, we being no longer young boys

who could stand any kind of exposure as we once c^ould.

so we paddled back to the club house in time for supper.

That night Bob and I put our wits to Avork and pulled

the No. 6 shot out of several shells and replaced them
Avith buckshot, and, for want of a crimper, borrowed

needle and thread and seAved the top Avad in. While it

Avas not our luck on our next trip to the island to have an

opportunity to use one of these shells, I turned mine over

to a gentleman, who killed a fine buck Avith one of them
the next day after we left, so 1 knOAV the scheme will

Avork.

The Three B.'s had about reached the end of their

string; the sands of their vacation time were running

loAv ; enough time, however, remained before their train

left for them to take a short trip over on to Panther

Island to get one or two of those wild turkeys that, ac-

cording to Steve, had been "using" about a certain clear-

ing not more than a half mile from the club house. They
found the clearing, which contained corn, cotton and

cockleburs. and the Three B.'s went flitting about from

plant to plant, accumulating cockleburs and cotton, instead

of honey, and trying hard to see, through the rapidly

increasing load, a specimen of the wild turkey family.

Avhich doubtless Avere there somewhere, for Steve had

said so. The first cocklebur patch covered their clothes

with a very complete layer, and the cotton patch covered

the layer of burs, to which Avas added, directly, another

I'aver of cotton, and the burs stuck to that just beauti-

fuUv, and soon it was a puzzle picture of three enlarged

cotton bales liberally studded Avith cockleburs, to find

that number of turkey hunters. No turkeys were to be

found, however, and there is no doubt whatever that if

ever a turkey went there it Avas only for once—and he

never went there any more.

The Three B.'s—especially one of them—Avere very

anxious to get a wild turkey, and they Avandered back to

the club house in such a frame of mind that when they

came across a native lying in utter abandon by the road-

side with a jug by his side, and, being invited to come

and have something by the individual, who was then

able to raise his head without assistance, as he volunteered

the information that he was drunk "last night," it re-

quired their united efforts to prevent Chch other from

accepting the invitation. Turkey.s were .scarce and hard

to get. The natives couldn't geem to get any, and the

Three B.'s couldn't even buy one, so they went rolling

homeward singing something like—

It is, most surely, a very liard lot,

When, after a trip, speculation is rife

As to what's best excuse for the boys and the wife,

Since no turks have been killed and none can lie bonglit.

It was enough to make men of even the Three B.'s

known character get into the condition the man was last

night.

A short trip was made to a neighboring saw mill to

investigate the methods of changing a tree into merchant-

able material, and for the purpose, evidently, of testing

the sensations connected with falling down stairs when a

soft cushion in the *hape of a pile of saAvdust is at the

bottom to save the bones. One of them tried it—it is pre-

sumed it Avas the one who wanted the turkey the most, he

having had considerable sorrow in this connection to put

under the overflow.

With nothing but the return trip to recount, the sooner

this narrative is closed the better, for the only unpleasant

part of a hunting trip is the part Avhere it ends; it would,

perhaps, be better not to have any end, but just continue

the reality on into an imaginary one to bridge the gulf

between the one ended and the one Avhich is in prepara-

tiQn for next falL Bill.

Notice.

All communications intended for Forest ahd Stkam should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

Dot to any individual connected with the paper.

[Sew. 14, 1901.

Recollections of an Old Hunter
and Trapper.

Mr,_ E. C. Barnard, of Bloomfield, Conn., probably hal
the distinction of being the oldest hunter and trapper ii;

active service in the State. On Feb. 5, last, he completer
bis eighty-first year, and during last winter he covered
about fifteen miles daily, in making the rounds of his

traps, and his catch of minks, and other fur-bearing ani-
mals, has been the largest and ntost profitable he has had
in several seasons. On a recent visit, the writer found
the old trapper in a reminiscent mood, and in the cours<
of conversation he related many interesting incidents o
his long career Iti hunting and trapping.
"From early boyhood," said Mr. Barnard, "I have had

a strong liking for the sports of field and forest, espe-
cially that of trapping, and I used to .spend my fcAV leisure
hours in studying the habits of the birds and animals
about ine, trying, in boyish fashion, to capture them ir

rudely constructed traps; but. as my father was a plain
hard-working farmer, who needed all the assistance I
could lend him, I found but little time to devote to
favorite pastime. In this emergency I set and visited my
traps on moonlight nights, after my day's Avork on the
farm was done. ' Qtiails and partridges were plentiful in

tho.se days, and there being no game laws, I constructed!
long hedges and set man3' snares, often catching in a;

s'ngle round more birds than I could carry home at one
time. These I disposed of in the near-by tOAvns, at prices
A'arying from 25 cents to -50 cents each; realizing thus
early that my trapping propensity could be turned to gooc
pecuniary account. When I was about fourteen years
old. I caught my first mink in a' trap I had set for a wood
chuck. At that time I did not ev-en know the name o:

the animal I had captured, but Avas delighted with iti

beautiful, thick fur, and from that time to the present '.

have made the trapping of minks a specialty. As soor
as my time became my own, I began to devote the thret
last months of each year to hunting and trapping, ofteri

realizing better financial returns from my game and furs

than from all the care and labor of the other months com-!
bined ; for in those days all furs brought high pricesl
Beginning in t86o. and lasting for a number of years,
prime mink pelts Avere Avorth $15 each. As late as 1870
I sold seven mink skins, the product of four days' trap-
ping, for $80. Since then the price has gradually depre-j
ciated, until to-day prime pelts bring about $3 each. The
largest catch of minks I ever made in one season was iri

1895, Avhen I captured forty marketable skins. Th'ii

catch, though large, only brought an average price of $3}
less than half their value twenty years ago. It may be
of interest to knoAV that in trapping for minks I neveij

use bait, my traps beiiig concealed in the runs the ani-

mals use in making their journeys up and down thd
streams they frequent. "Minks live mostly upon fish; ari<

the fact that they are very fond of trout goes to show that
they are somewhat epicttrean in their tastes. Trottt an
peculiar, in that they deposit their spawn in the fall in^

stead of in the spring, going for that purpose to the heac
Avaters of the .smaller streams and brooks. This habit thi

minks are well aware of, and they follow the trout, kill^

ing and eating as they go. Minks are voracious creatures
often catching at one tinte more fish tlian they can possi^

bly eat; these they place in little heaps by the side of thi

stream for futitre consumption, and the trapper wh(
chances upon one of these improvised storehouses know
that its OAvner will surely return. Then if his trap ii

properly placed, and cunningly concealed, the trapper wit
be richer by one mink pelt in the morning.
"The female mink is not particiflar about her nest, o,

breeding place, and the young are generally born in i

hole beneath the bank of a stream, or in a crevice of :

trap-rock ledge. Almost as soon as they are able to wall
the little fellows leaA'e the nest and take upon themselve'
the responsibilities of life, catching their own fish anc
looking out for their natural enemies, of which man M
most to be feared.

*

"Beside minks I have trapped all kinds of fur-bearin|
animals known to this section of country, including foxe^
coons, skunks, muskrats, and an occasional otter. I shal
never forget the experience I bad in catching my firs'

otter, of which I have taken only four in all my years o
trapping. I was making a little prospecting tour alonj

the banks of the Farmiitgton River, one winter day, whei;
I came across a narrow path in the snow, leading fron
the top of the bank to the river. The track was hard anc
smooth, and looked a,s if it might have been made by i

boy with a barrel stave for a sled, such as 1 have ofte^

used myself in my boyhood days. A closer examinatiot
revealed the fact that the creature, or creatures, that usee
the slide, returned to the top of the bank by a differen'

route; the tracks in the snow were those of some ani-

mal I was not acquainted with, and very much mystified

I reported my find to a fellow-trapper, a man older that

myself, who had had experience in Northern waters. H«
informed me that the tracks I had discovered were thos
of an otter, and that the path in the snow was an otte;

slide, it being the custom of that animal to amuse himsel;

by Sliding headforemost down the embankment into tin

Avater, repeating the performaiace indefinitely if undLs^
turbed. My trapper friend lent me some traps whidt
were made to catch large game, and in.structed me how tc

set them, but my best efforts were unsuccessful, and in

a fcAv days I returned the traps, having come to the con-J

elusion that the otter had departed, it being Avell-knowi

that the}' are of migratory habits. In a few days, how;
ever, I cliscovered fresh tracks in the snow near the slide

and determined to make one more attempt to capture th(

prize. Going to the nearest town, I procured a strong
dottble spring trap, with a chain twelve or fifteen fee

long, attached. Choosing the spot where the ottei

emerged from the water, in returm'ng to the top of th«

bank, I set the trap in such a way as I hoped would catcl

him by the hind leg as he came out ; then carefully con
cealing the trap with dead leaves and bits of driftwood, '.

fastened the chain to a stout sapling near by, and de-

parted for home with high hopes. Next morning I wa!

early on hand, but found everything undisturbed. Thre^
times in succession I A'isited the trap, only to be disap-

pointed, but on the fourth m.orning, as I approached thi

.spot. I saw that a great commotion had taken place, aa<

my heart beat fast with anticipation. Every bush an(

sapling within a certain radius had been cut down by tl^i

I
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jowerful teeth of some animal, and the water near the
bank was filled with twigs and branches. Laying hold
at the chain I found that the trap was held by some heavy
3ody, and clearing away ihe rubbish, I discovered a splen-
did male otter fast in the powerful jaws of the trap, and
Qrowned beneath the bushes he had felled upon himself
iu his rage and agony. That was one of the proudest
moments of my life; T felt like a boy who has caught his

first woodchuck in a figure 4 trap. The pelt was of ex-
:ellent quality and added $15 to my season's sale of furs.

"Probably the only fur-bearing animal that has not de-
:reased in numbers during my lifetime is the skunk. It

seems to nie that the more skunks I catch the more there
are to be caught, and no other animal is so easily cap-
tured. A piece of fresh meat, fastened to the pan of the
sup, is all that is necessary. In war times a good, black
skunk skin was worth $3, but to-da}' the best of them
only bring about $1.25, but, by utilizing both pelt and
oil, for which there is always a ready market, I can still

make a very good profit on the unsavory little creature.

Fifty j^ears ago a species of white hare were numerous
in this locality, though now thej^ are practically extinct.

They were much larger than our common gray rabbit,

and excellent eating. The city hunters used to consider
it great sport to shoot them, and would come at the first

fall of snow and engage me to guide them and run the

hares. After posting my men, I would take the fresh

track of a hare and follow it unerringly, until, in accord-
ance with the unfailing tactics of hunted hares and rab-

bits, the game would double on its course, when one of

the waiting hunters woidd kill it, and I would take up
another track. Some people would not believe that state-

ment, but it is true, nevertheless; and there are men
living who have hunted hares with me in that very man-
lier who will substantiate my story. In all my experi-

ence I have never hunted with a dog, believing that one
dog will scare more game out of the country than the

banging of all the guns in Christendom.
"in my youth I made a habit of imitating the peculiar

calls and whistles of game and became so expert that I

:ould decoy a flock of quail or partridges within shotgmi
distance, and all my bird shooting has been done in that

pmanner.

"Another kind of game that is now extinct was wild
pigeons. At certain seasons they came in such numbers
that they fairly darkened the sun in their flight. In a

pine wood, near where I lived, was a roosting place,

Afhere. year after year, the migrating pigeons would con-

Bregate to pass the night, and there all the men and
oys of the neighborhood would go and knock the poor
jirds off their perches, and wring their necks, much after

the manner of a- latter-day chicken thief. So plentiful

were wild pigeons at such times that they" sold in the

markets at fo' pence ha' penny a dozen; about 18 cents

in the present currency. Wild ducks were also very plen-

tiful in my younger days, and I always took great pleas-'

ure in hunting them, although I never derived any great

pecuniary benefit therefrom. Perhaps the narrowest es-

capes from death I have ever had have been in connection

with duck hunting. I have made it an invariable rule,

when hunting, to secure at any cost whatever game I

may have killed or wounded, and this determination has

gotten me into some pretty serious situations. I was once
hunting along the banks of a small sheet of water known
as Little Pond, when I discovered a pair of ducks in

the open water, not far from the shore. My double-bar-

reled gun was always ready for business in those days,

and I killed a duck with each barrel; but the question

then was, how to secure them? It was in the latter part

of March, and the ice in the pond had broken up, and
was floating about in various-sized cakes, none of them
being large enough to bear my weight. There v;as no
boa; near, and a pole long enough to reach the ducks

was out of the question. I hesitated in unceitainty quite

a long time, but it seemed to me that the one thing

nccessary to make my life perfectly happy was a roast

duck dinner; so, taking off my clothing, I plunged into

the water, pushing the cakes of ice out of my way as I

swam. I had almost reached the ducks when I realized

that I was becoming benimibed, and must make all

haste for the shore if I wished to get ihere alive. I had

just strength enough to pull myself on to the bank, by
the aid of some overhanging bu.shes. and was obliged to

rest for some, moments before I could get into my clothes

and start for home which I reached in a condition that

nearlv frightened my vvife out of her senses. In my wild

scramble lor the shore I had received numerous cuts

and bruises from the sharp edges of the ice, wdrich, in

my benumbed condition, were not apparent, but as I

warmed up from the exercise of walking, the blood began

to flow, and when I reached home my body was covered

?nd my boots well filled with the ruddy stream of life.

I was not seriously hurt, however, and the next day I

returned and captrired the ducks. Another incident of

like nature occurred about a year ago. I took down
my old gun one day and told my wife that I was going

to celebrate the attainment of my eightieth year by hav-

ing a duck hunt. She begged me not to go, saying that

I was .getting too old for such dangerous sport; but I

was not to be persuaded, and started out, determined to

have one more try at the ducks. I followed the river to

a point about two miles below my place, and there, sure

enough, was the expected duck, breasting the current

about midstream. My first shot crippled the creature so

tliat it could not fly. but the swift current whirled it away
at a rapid pace, and. being afraid that I should lose _my

game, I plunged iiito the water after it, heavy hunting

coat, rulDber boots, cartridge belt, and all ; the

water was about waist deep, and the river bottom

full of rocks and holes, but I stumbled on, now up, now
down; onre I was carried off any feet and hurled against

a big boulder, but I regained mv footing, captured the

<luck, and, finally, made my way to the shore, very wet.

but also very proud and happy. When I walked into the

house, dripping from head to heels, gun in one hand and

duck in the other, my wife looked up in astonishment, and
exclaimed

:

" 'Collins Barnard, how could you do it?'

"

" 'Wife,' said T. 'T never yet lost a duck!"

'

The near approach of evening reminded me that I

must close iny visit, and thus end for th© time being the

jl,irrfitive of the old trapper,- which J (\o\\\)t not he could
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have continued indefinitely, with unabating interest. So,

with a warm hand clasp from the inmates, I left Sunny
Side, the pleasant home of the Barnards, on the bank
of the Farmington River; as beautiful a spot as can be
found in the whole realm of nature. Here more than
fifty years of their lives have been spent, and here hunters
and trappers have gathered for many years to listen to the

interesting reminiscences of the old sportsman, and to

eat the game dinners for which his wife has become
famous through all the surro-unding country.

No children have come to gladden their declining years,

bi:t friend? are theirs without number, and they approach
what Mr. Barnard would term the close of the hunting
season, with that sweet spirit of resignation and content

that, is the reward of a .simple, upright, and congenial

mode of living.

Prairie Chickens> Teal and Small-

Mouth Bass,
Monday, Sept. 2, will be tire opening of the season

on chickens and duck.s, and every man who owns a gun
and dog. and who can shut down the lid ,^of his desk for

a day or two, is preparing to go afield.

Every other man you meet on the streets of St. Paul
is either carrying a gun case or shell case or is leading
his dog.

I am going myself to Dalton, and have just come from
the Great Northern Railroad oflice, where they tell me
extra sleepers are to be added to the night train to take

care of the gunners. There may be game on other rail-

roads than the Great Northern, but that seems
to be the line the boys are most using. I have
never been to Dalton, where Ten Mile Lake is to be
found, but I am told that you can select your own sport.

If it is teal you are after you can get them on the pass

at the beginning and ending of the day and fill in the

interim amongst the stubble after chickens. If you care
not for chickens, and prefer casting for bass from your
boat, you can fill in the middle of the day with the small-

mouthed bass.

It is simply a matter of taking your rod and gun, and
a few shells, and doing as the spirit moves you when you
reach the gi-ounds.

The teal, no doubt, will prove plump and tasteful after

their summer's feeding and tapering off on wild rice,

and can be trusted to take care of themselves on the

wing against the fellow who fails to hold well in advance
of them. They are reported in goodly numbers, and
promise fine sport.

The chickens are well grown and will no doubt make
those who get them earn their bag. Being strong of

wing, they will cover an acre or two after being shot
into, instead of dropping again to cover, as fledglings

will do, within easy gun shot.

If inclined to try the bass no pleasanter weather could
be wished for than we are now having.

The day may come when the ducks and chickens may
be shot off should a retrograde movement be made and
game protection be done away. with. But as long as our
State is protected as it is to-day, not in name but in

fact, our furred, finned and feathered game allowed to in-

crease under protection, s-o long then will the State of

Minnesota stand well up in the estiiiiation of the discern-

ing sportsmen of the country.

The man who has never shot a prairie chicken or a

sharp-tailed grouse can come to Minnesota and enjoy
a new sensation. The quail shooter, when he gets onto
a flock of prairie chickens for the first time, finds his

wonted quail grown to the size of a barnyard fowl. If

he has mastered the art of stooping a sailing quail he will

not be found wanting when the chickens break cover.

Minnesota is a great State—now called the "bread and
butter state"—because of the superiority of her flour and
the excellency of her butter—and amongst her many at-

tractions that of being an ideal spot for the lover of rod

and gun is not the least of her claims to public attention.

Charles Cristadoro.
St. Paul, Minn. Aug. 2T.

The Right to a Blind.

Editor Forest and Stream:
Last Friday evening I went down to Barncgat Bay for a

couple of days' snipe shooting. We were on the marshes
all day Saturday, and lay close by in our catboat on Sun-
day. Sunday morning two men came out to the blind

which we had occupied on Saturday, and which we were
intending to occupy on Monday, and seemed to be setting

out their stools. They left soon afterward, however, and
we thought nothing more of it.

On Monday morning we arose early, to be sure and
get this blind which we wanted, and upon arriving there

found two or three stools set up and several others—fif-

teen or twenty—lying in the shallow water on the
meadows. Leaving these stools exactly as Ave found them,
we put out our own, considering that, as we were first at

the unoccupied blind, the right to shoot there was ours.

Quite a bit later, well after sunrise, two sportsmen and a

gunner came out on the marshes and claimed the blind

as theirs, and demanded that we get out. They said that

the right to shoot in that blind belonged to them, as their

stools were there. I replied that I knew of no custom
in that bay, or any other, whereby a man could set out
his stools on Sunday morning and go away and leave those
stools, expecting them to retain the place for him to return
and shoot at his pleasure. I pointed out to them that
following out their principle a man could have a prior
right to any .good place on a marsh for all summer, pro-
vided he left his stools in that place day and night. This
their gunner declared was so, viz., that a gunner could put
his stools out anywhere and, provided he left them there,

shoot at that stand whenever he wanted to. driving any-
body out he might find shooting there, although he had
not been there himself for two or three days previously.
This. I claimed, was as ridiculous as it was unreasonable.

Finally, seeing that there was very little prospect of any
shooting for that dav, as the birds didn't seem to be flying,

I left the blind. "
.

Which one of us was in itfie right? Is there any custom
among sportsmen which permits a man to set out his
stool's this rnorning. to go away !\Tid leave them, and re-
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turn a day or two later and demand that the man shooting

in that blind, who has gone through the discomfort of

rising early to get that very blind, shall vacate. This

blind, according to the statement of their own gunner, was
the best on the meadows, and they none of them owned
any property there. Does not a man have to hold a blind

himself in person, to keep it ? I have slept in a gunning box
all night when there were as many gunners on the marsh
as there were last Monday, so as to be sure to bc there first

in the morning. These men wanted that blind, but they

were unwilling to go through the discomfort of rising

eaidy enough to insure their getting it.
*

Manhattan.
[On your statement '6i the case you are entirely right,

and the contention of your opponent is absurd. As you
state, if any such rule as your opponent advocates existed,

a man's decoys might hold a single blind or point during
a whole season. We have never heard of any such rule

among gunners, and do not believe that it exists. Physical
possession is the only thing that will give a man the right

to a blind. We assume, of course, that this was public

marsh and not private ground. Of course, different clubs

have varying rules with regard to the possession of points
on their own grounds, but in a public marsh the right to a
blind belongs to the occupant of the blind.]

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Iowa Judge Fined,

Chicago, III.. Sept. 5.—There are "sooners" afid

"sooners," but the soonest kind of a "sooner" is the judge
of a court of law who deliberately breaks that law and
then tries to excuse himself.

Opening day for prairie chicken shooting in Iowa is

Sept. T. which date this .year fell upon a Sunday. On
last Saturday Judge Trimble, of Keokuk, la., accompanied
by Judge Hubbard, of Cedar Rapids, la., went to the
town of Ledyard. in Kossuth county, for a chicken hunt.
They did not wait until opening day or the day following
opening day, but started out on Saturda}'. They re-

turned at noon with five prairie chickens, and were
promptly arrested by Deputy Warden Riley and taken be-
fore Justice Clarke, of Algona. Judge Hubbard, of Cedar
Rapids, offered a novel defense, with which he under-
took to browbeat the justice under threat that, if con-
victed, he would certainly appeal his case to the Supreme
Court of the State. Intimidated by the superior rank of

the prisoner, the justice allowed him to depart, meantime
taking the case under advisement. Judge Hubbard in de-
fense stated that Sept. i came on Sunday, that he could
not conscientiously hunt on Sunday, and he knew that by
Monday the birds would all have been killed. He said

that the law did not recognize any fraction of a day, hence
he was not violating a 'aw which says it shall be "illegal to

kill chickens between the Tst day of December and the 1st

day of September in each year."

. Justice Clarke, of Algona, on Monday announced that

he had fined Judge Trimble, of Keokuk, $100 and costs

—

about $120 in all. There was no evidence that Judge Hub-
bard had really killed any prairie chickens, and no fine

was imposed upon him. It is not known at this date
whether Judge Trimble has paid his fine or has ap-
pealed his case. The wdiole matter would seem to be
rather a deplorable one, and the example of these gentle-

men simply strengthens the position of the other "sooners"
whose sole argument after all is that of selfishness.

Iowa Chickens,

As to the chicken crop in Iowa, it seems to have been a
good one—since, at so late a date as five days after the
opening of the season, one must speak in the past tense
regarding prairie chickens. The great drawback to suc-
cessful shooting was the very hot and dry weather, which
no doubt cut down the average of the bags to a very
great extent. One of the best bags of which I have heard
at this date is that of J. C. Hartman, of Waterloo, la.,

who killed seventeen chickens on Monday, his first day
afield. He reports the weather very hot and dry. Water-
loo is in a very old settled part of Iowa, and if there are
chickens there, there should be many more birds in por-
tions of the country more favorable to their welfare.

Some Chicken Bags.*

Sept. 7.—Among other fair bags of prairie chickens
made since opening day, there may be mentioned the fol-

lowing :

Dick Turtle and his friend, Mr. F. Atherton, of this

city, killed 39 birds near Custer Park, III.

Mr. Fred Roberts, of Chicago, killed 29 chickens at

A^'irgil, 111. Mr. AVm. Kehl killed 7 chickens at St. Anne,
III.

A A'^ery good bag was made by Mr. Geo. Roll, of Blue
Island, with Mr. Niebert and a friend, near Joliet, III., the
total ba,g being 48 chickens.

Mr. Geo. Glissman and a party of two friends killed 19
chickens near Sycamore, in this State. Yet another good
bag, although som_ewhat mysterious in some of its features,

is that made by Mr. Bynon and two friends, somewhere
along the Wabash Railroad, within eighty miles of Chi-
cago. These gentlemen killed 56 birds in two days, but
do not care to state the exact locality where they were
shooting.

Mr. M. E. Moran and his partner, Mr. Wolfers-
bcrger, went out to the farm of a friend near De Kalb, III.,

and the party killed 39 birds.

Mr. C. C. Hess shot at his favorite ground near Lorenzo
and bagged 9 birds on opening day.

Up in Wisconsin Mr. H. Austin, of Fox Lake, and a

friend, bagged 17 chickens on opening day. W. Edgerton
and two friends got 19. R. G. Grube and W. Mahoney
bagged 12.

From all that can be learned, the above scores are typical

of the general success. They are not heavy in compari-
son with the old-time bags of prairie chickens, but in view
of the size and quality of these somewhat helpless birds,

they mark a success which is big enough, and as great as
might be expected in these daj's. Incidentally, they prove
that the prairie chicken is by no means extinct, even in

the thickly settled portions of the Mississippi Valley.

What the success of shooters may have been further out

t-o the (\'.!<] th*" better Ghicken grQunds of Minite-
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sota, Dakota and Nebraska, cannot be told, since tke
stories are not yet at hand; but there is every reason to

believe that the early promise of a good chicken crop has
been fulfilled. ,

Wisconsin Law.

The resident license feature of the Wisconsin game law
is not yet a popular thing in that State. The farmers
object to puttiiTg up a license for the privilege of shooting
rabbits and scmirrels on their own land. Many of them
are posting their farms in a general spirit of revenge and
spite. Alt this thing is rather unfortunate, but it shows
that the time for stricter protection of Western game is

coming, aithough little by little.

An Actual Lovef of Nature.

Of that wide and somewhat uncertain family known as

levers of nature there may be three sorts—lovers for the

name of it. lovers for revenue, and lovers for love.

Search in that latter class and you shall find gentlemen
®f the serenest sort, shall very often find men who are
of great value to the world in tiiat they frequently fill

some useful position in that world, and, moreover, add to
the total sum of information possessed by humanity.
Very many people in America and in Europe are ac-

quainted with the remarkable photographs of live wild
game made by Mr. George Shiras, 3d, of Pittsburg, Pa.,
son oi Judge Shiras, of the United States Supreme Court,
and a sportsman of thoroughgoing and modest sort. I

conceive it may be very well within facts to call Mr.
Shiras a lover of nature for the love of it. His photo-
graphs, taken at the expense of years of effort and very
large sums of money in special appliances, bear the in-
tangible yet certain imprint upon them that they were
taken for love and not for revenue.
Mr. Shiras passed through Chicago this week on his

way home to Pittsburg from his camp in Alger county,
Michigan, where he has been spending the summer, and
whither he will return in the deer shooting season, with
certain of his friends, as he has for many years past.
As to the plans of Mr. Shiras in his future investigations
in these fields, one does not feel at liberty to speak fully,

farther tljan to say he jjroposes eventually to photograph
wild fowl and fur-bearing animals as thoroughlj^ as he
has photographed^ the deer family in its actual haunts.
It need not be pointed out how interesting and valuable
the results of his loving labor will be to the American
public. .iliil

In Wisconsin,

The chicken crop in Wisconsin was probably much bet-
ter than has been known for years. Reports of the success
of different parties are slow coming in as yet. as many
are Still afield, or have returned but yesterday or this
morning. Perhaps the success of Mr. Neal lirown, of
Wausau, with whom I shot a couple of days, may be taken
as a crfterion. We shot at Babcock, an old logged-off
country, now mach running to grassy marshes. There is

little or no farming in that district, and almost the sole
industry i« that of making hay. We found that the birds
resorted to the cut marshes, much as they ordinarily do
to stubble fields. This is a splendid breeding ground for
grouse, and it is a difficult hunting country, perhaps thfe

most difficult I ever saw for the successful use of dogs.
The tall grass is much harder for the dog to travel than are
the open fields, and under the blazing sun which obtained
during our stay, the dogs found it almost impossible to
work except in the early morning and in the evening. No
doubt we passed over a great many birds which we did
not put up, and there will without question be plenty of
birds left over in that neighborhood for breeding pur-
poses. Our party bagged forty-six in all. there being four
guns

—

Mr. and Mrs. Brown, jim Varney. our local friend
and the writer. We made the hunt muck a family affair,

and the ladies certainly enjoyed it as much as the rest of
us, Mrs. Brown killing her share of the birds very hand-
somely. It is practicable here to travel about the the
country in a wagon, although the going is not very good;
hence it was possible for the ladies to be up when the
dogs pointed, and to see the whole programme of finding,

shooting awd retrieving. In this way the hunt was a very
enjoyable affair indeed, not the least important feature of
it being the mid-day picnic hmches, in Avhich broiled
chicken pla3'ed a prominent part. •

We found rather more sharp-tailed grouse in this coun-
try than pinnated gr&use this j^ear. There had 'been no
illegal shooting around Varngy^s place, and we found the
birds in full coveys.

E. Hough.
TTartfoed Building, Chicago, 111.

The Plank in North Carolina.
Editor Forest and Stream :

Warren and Halifax counties, North Carolina, have
recently taken the only proper step toward the preserva-
tion of game birds. The last Legislature of the State
passed a law for these two counties prohibiting the sale

of game at all seasons of the year. It is to be regretted
that this law was not made applicable to the whole State.

There has prevailed in North Carolina for several years
a law prohibiting the shipping of game out of the State.
This law, however, afforded but little protection. Allow
the killing of game for the market and there will surely
be foind a way to ship it where it will bring the best
price. The most prevalent way of shipping out of the
State is by labeling the box "poultry" and placing a few
chicken feathers in the box, taking good care to allow
same of them to protrude. It might be said that the
same practice may pre^s4«l regardless of the prohibition as
to killing for the market. All we can hope to do is to

minimize the opportunity to do wrong. The game is not
shipped by the persons who do the killing, but by the
store keepers who buy ijt of the various hunters. Restrict
the hunter, and me store keeper, who, ninety-nine times
out of a hundred does not shoot at all, will be unable to
procure the game, certainly not in such quantities as to
justify the traflSc.

The preservation of game is as important as the preser-
vation of our forests. The ruthless destruction of our
foresft lands is common knowledge* In the same way are
our game birds year by year growing less. Unless l^ws
of tjhe nature now presfeiling in North Carolina in the

Iwo counties I have mentioned are generally adopted, the

time is not far off when the game birds which in past

years have been so plentiful will only be found on game
preserves. Such a condition will be most felt by our
country people. Your New York restaurant which is

now taking our quail at any price will, after exhausting
our supply, laugh at us and point to the fact that we failed

to protect our interests when we had the opportunity of

doing so.

Every State that desires to properly protect its game
from a final extinction should pass laws absolutely pro-
hibiting the sale of game at all seasons of the year. The
shipment of game out of the State by sportsmen should be

strictly prohibited. And non-resident sportsmen should
not be allowed even to carry away with them game which
they have killed. To permit non-resident sportsmen to

take away with them the game they kill opens the door
wide for innumerable so-called sportsmen to spring up
who will make it a business to come from other States,

kill and buy all the game they can take away with them,

and sell it on their getting outside of the limits of the

State. P. A. Agelasto.

Boston Shooters.

Boston, Sept. 7.—Labor Day, last Monday, was a great

day for gunners, but not a very great day for game. The
weather was about all that could be asked for, but some-
how the flights of shore birds all along Massachusetts Bay
were very small. A gentleman who spent the day at

Scituate says that at least twenty gunners went down from
Boston by" the same train that he did, and there were
others there, all bent upon shooting everything, from
plover to peep. He says that it sounded much like July
Fourth, the popping of guns. Cottagers, -who were still

at their summer homes, along the beach, complained of

the danger from the gunners, and the chances are that

they may ask the next Legislature to make a law keeping
the season closed on shore birds till later in Sep-
tember, when the cottagers shall have left for

the season. At Marshfield the gunners were nu-
merous, but their success was not all that could

have been asked. One gunner tells me that he
traveled the marshes all the forenoon, with the result of

three peep, of which success he is not proud, and hence his

name is withheld. Lie gave ttp gunning and spent the

afternoon in sailing. L. W. De Pass, of the Department
of Statistics, Chamber of Commerce, went with a gunning
party to his camp at Plum Island that day. Finding no
large birds at all, they scarcely took their guns out of

their cases. The shores were flooded with gunners, shoot-
ing at even single peep and "grayling." Bj^ some of the

gttnners these "grayling" are called "stibs-" or "white-
breasts." The next morning Mr. De Pass and his friend

left for Boston. While waiting for the boat, with guns
still in their cases, a cttrlew flew over. The gunners gave
the call, and he circled around within easy range, but the

guns were not to be used. At Essex River a great many
gunners were out, but very poor .sport was recorded. The
same report comes from several points along the North
Shore. Evidently it was not a good day for shore birds.

From Chatham way come rather better reports. There
were many gunners out, and some flights of yellowlegs
were intercepted. C. H. Brown, of Boston, with a friend,

was down, and they had fair sport, shooting several

plover.

Sept. 9.—The shooting season at the Megantic Preserve
has opened. It must be remembered that quite a portion

of that preserve is in Canada, and that in that Province
the legal open season on moose, deer and partridges begins
Sept. I, instead of Sept. 15, on partridge:;, Oct. i on deer
and Oct. 15 on bull moose only, as in Maine. L. Dana
Chapman, Secretary and Treasurer of the Me,gantic Club,

has just received word that W. S. Richards, of New
York, who has been stopping at his father's camps at

Chain of Ponds, has been up to the Canadian part of the

preserve and shot a bull moose with a fine head. The
animal is reported to have weighed about 1,000 pounds.
Moose signs are abundant on the preserve. Deer are more
numerous than ever. Several have already been taken on
the Canadian part of the preserve. The first venison of

the season was brought in by Dr.iA. B. Kellogg, of Hart-
ford, Conn.—a fine buck deer. Word has got out among
the hunters about this early opening, and plenty of game
at the Megantic Preserve, and the result is that the camps
are full, and a good deal of hunting is already being done.
The club has a committee appointed to see -what can be
done for the fish hatcheries of the preserve, and they have
already decided to obtain all the trout and salmon eggs
possible this season, and enlarge the hatcheries accord-
ingly. It is decided that the extension of the Portland &
Rumford Falls Railroad, now being extended to Indian
Rock, is to be continued as rapidly as possible, up through
the Kennebago and Seven Pond regions and on to the

lands of the Megantic Preserve, where it will intercept

the Canadian Pacific not far from the Megantic Club
houses. It is now felt by the Megantic Club members here
that soon it will be possible to leave Boston in the morn-
ing, or New York the night before, and land at the club

house in one day. The road from Indian Rock will run
through one of the best fish and game regions in Maine,
about thirty miles, before it reaches the principal home of

the Megantic Club.
Mr. W. C. Harding, foreman of the Boston Herald

composing room, has recently returned from a fishing

trip of several daj'^s on the Concord and Sudbury rivers.

He was accompanied by a friend, and he says that the
bass, perch and pickerel fishing was even better than they
expected. He believes in one taking such fish as can be
had near home, if long trips to better waters are not
possible, and says that a great deal of genuine enjoyment
can thus be had. Mr. J. H. Jones, with his father, A.
Jones, and his wife and boy, has been taking a week's
vacation at Brackett's camp on the Concord River. They
had good pickerel fishing, getting all they cared to use,

though of rather small size. They took a number of black
bass—all they cared for. One, a 3-pounder, cooked, was
all they wanted. Mr. Jones, Jr., is an expert canoeist

—

that is, an expert in tipping it OA^er. It will be remem-
bered that he got kicked out by his gun last spring, when
shooting rauskrats. This time he charged his wife not
to get into the canoe, nor to allow the baby in it. She
folloyired his directions so faithfully that he took it into

his head to let, her see how "cranky the thing is," and how
well he can manage it. She was ready to watch him.
He made a graceful step, landed in the middle of the
canoe, but in attempting to sit down it jumped, and in a
moment he was ottt on the further side. His wife offered
to hand him a paddle or a stick, but he disdained all

assistance and quickly floundered ashore. Now he says
that he does not care for the ducking, but hates to have
Mrs. Jones tell every friend who calls how smart he is in

getting out of the water when emptied out by a refractory
canoe. A late report from the Rangeleys says that still

the fishing holds out, with the fly-fishing improving every
day. Miss Haskell, of Newton, Mass., stopping with
her brother. Dr. Haskell, at Allerton Lodge, Mooseluc-
maguntic Lake, has carried off the honors of the season
from all fisherwomen at those waters, on salmon, land-
ing one the other day that weighed over 8 pounds. Mr,
Frank Stewart has also been on a fishing trip to some
near-by waters that he knows of, and has had good luck
with perch. Special.

The Bear River District*

Poet Henry, Sept. 2.-—Editor Forest and Stream: I

was very glad to read in your last issue, 31st ult., in the
communication from Mr. Scudder, secretary of the
Coughnawana Preserv^e, located in the Province of Que-
bec, that the forest fires that swept the country to the
west and northwest of them had. not reached their pre-
serve.

I have very recently leased the territory, called the Bear
RiA^er District, to the east and southeast of the Cough-
nawana Preserve, and to the north and east of the Ma^
ganassippi Preserve. This tract takes in the Bear River
and West Branch of the River Dumoine countries, and
consists of timber limits Nos. 459, 487, 333, 402, 403 and
468, in the County of Pontiac, P. Q., and contains some
230 square miles.

A small club called the Bear Lake Fish and Game
Club has been formed, and will be incorporated and take
over the himting and fishing rights on this preserve as
soon as the articles of incorporation can be filed with the
Dominion Government.

I trust that all visiting sportsmen will bear in mind the
ntmibers of our limits, and will respect our boundaries,
which will be as well protected by guardians as are those
of Coughnawana and Maganassippi preserves.

I am told that the fires that swept parts of the Kippewa
District this spring, while disastrous to the lumbermen
and to the natural beauty of the country, will prove a
boon to the sportsmen, as the small sprouts will spring up
in greater profusion than before and afford better food for

game. I know that red deer will flock into""burnt lands,"

and am told moose will do the same.
W. C. WtXHERBEE.

The Kippewa Cowntry*

Ott.\wa, Can., Aug. 30.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Mr. Halstead Sctidder writes you that forest fires have
ravaged other hunting grounds to such an extent as to

drive large numbers of moose on to the lands of his club.

This is not an isolated case. The fires, of course, were
not nearly so extensive as at first supposed, being chiefly

in the north-central, and therefore more remote parts of

our enormous Kippewa country ; but still there is naturally

an increase of game north and south of the fires. I am
leaving Ottawa to-night for some days on the Wau-bi-ni-
ning preserves and options, and will write you from there.

We front for several miles on "narrows" of Lake Temis-
camingue, and benefit by the reserves of big game in On-
tario, where moose and caribou are protected until 1903.

It would be a pity to deter any from hunting through
any misconceptions. A. M. Calderon.

m mid ^tv^t S^^hing.—

—

Proprietors of fishine resorts will find it profitable to advertiM

them in Fo&kst and Stkeam.

Vermont League Outing.
From Forest and Stream's Special Representative.

The summer outing of the Vermont Fish and Game
League at Isle La Motte, in the northern end of Lake

Champlain, came to a dramatic close with the announce-

ment of the dastardly attack on President McKinley at

Buffalo. The business had been transacted, the dinner

eaten and the speeches made, and the thousand inembers

and guests of the League were gathered in groups on the

lawn of the Fisk mansion waiting for an opportunity to

shake hands with Vice-President Roosevelt.

The scene was idyllically beautiful. To the west the

sun was sinking in a cherry-red wave of glory behind the

Chateaugay Mountains, a penciled line of the faintest

blue, while nearer other ranges came into darker promi-

nence, till at the mouth of the Little Chazy the sentinel

elms stood out almost in silhouette, casting black shadows
on the lake glimmering with the sheen of iridescent

silk, bluish-green shading into red with glints of azure

and lapis lazuli, and, far off, a streak of the faintest,

filmiest, ashen-gray.
Vice-President Roosevelt. Senator Proctor of Vermont

and other distinguished guests were inside the house,

which is of stone, with a long stone wing surmounted by

a belfry. The lake washes the lawn in front, while on one

hand in the sward tennis court, and on the other, sepa-

rated by a hedge of plum tries, the deer park, where the

dining tent was erected.

Suddenly all eyes turned toward the house as Senator

Proctor, followed by President Titcomb of the League
and ex-Lieutenant-Governor Fisk, appeared on the stone

portico. There was a momentary hush of expectancy,

pending the arrival of the Vice-President, but no appre-

hension of anything wrong until Senator Proctor raised

his band and, in a choked voice, said :
-

"Gentlemen, it is my sad dut>' to announce that word
has just been received by telephone—I trust it may prove

false—that
"

Here a steamboat whistled, momentarily breaking the
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thread of the statement and giving the crowd, whosfe

ears were strained to catch the words, time to reahze

that an event of more than ordinary moment had oc-

curred. In a moment hats were doffed and the assemblage
stood bare-headed, waiting anxiously for the name that

each one was trying to fit to the fateful announcement.
"At 4 o'clock'this afternoon our beloved President was

shot twice by an anarchist in the Temple of Music_ at

Buffalo, just as he had finished speaking and was shaking
hands,"
The Senator stood with bowed head, while a great sigh

of horror went up from the listeners. Men's faces paled

and then grew red with anger.
Governor Fisk, with tears in his: eyes, called out: "I

believe it is a lie; we will j'Ct hear it contradicted." His
words had little effect, however, for the assemblage was
inclined to accept the first statement as true. All were
sickened by the conviction that another tragedy had come
to stain the fair name of the nation, Avhich, however inno-
cently, had harbored a Booth and a Guiteau.

Senator Proctor re-entered the house, and a few mo-
ments later returned and announced that the report of

the attack had been confirmed by an Associated Press dis-

patch, but that there were hopeful features and that ihe

President was resting comfortably and was conscious.

The crowd made their way to the steamboat dock, talking

in low voices, but before all had embarked a faint cheer

went up from the house, and the word quickly passed from
.mouth to mouth of a later dispatch containing the hope-
ful news that the President was likely to recover.

Vice-President Roosevelt did not appear until after this

last report, when he was rowed out to the Elfrida, Dr.
Webb's steam j'-acht, which carried him at once to Burling-

ton, from which place he proceeded shortly afterward by ,

special train to Buffalo. During the speech-making Mr.
Roosevelt had frequently been mentioned as the next occu-

pant of the White House. Little did the orators realize

that even as they spoke the act of a crazy fanatic in a

neighboring State had made the goal so perilously near

!

The Vermont League.

The Vermont League has rapidly sprimg into promi-

nence as one of the leading fish and game organizations

of the country. The result is chiefly due to the work of

one man, the President, John W. Titcomb, of St. Johns-
bury. Mr. Titcomb i.s not only President of the League,
but also President of the North American Fish and Game
Protective Association, Chairman of the State Fish and
Game ' Commission.- and Superintendent of the United
States Fish Commission station at St, Johnsbury. From
this list of offices his activities in the field of game pro-

tection may be inferred.

The Vermont League is -the outcome of a smaller

organization covering Rutland county, which Mr. Titcomb
organized a number of years ago. At the present titue it

has an active membership of 750, not
.
counting several

affiliated clubs, of which may be mentioned the Forest and
Stream Club, of Wilmington ; the Lakota Club, of Wood-
stock, and the Wells River Chtb, of Wells River, Vt.

The Leag"ue holds annual business meetings each winter
in Burlington, Montpelier or Rutland, and for a number
of years past has had a summer outing at the picttiresque

Isle La Motte. Latterly, chiefly because of the prominent
guests attracted to the meetings, the sunmier outing has
taken on a pronounced political significance, and, if report

is to be believed, the Governor of the State receives his

nomination at this time.

Among the highly commendable objects for which the

League is working is the abolishment of seining in the
northern end of Lake Champlain. Canada has long per-
mitted the use of seines in Missisquoi Baj^, which is within
the limits of Quebec, and to get even Vermont has given
seining privileges in the same neighborhood. This is a
favorite breeding ground for wall-eyed pike, and the
mischief done by netting can hardly be estiiriated. The
League has asked Quebec to make common cause with
Vermont against the seiners, and. for the benefit of the

entire lake, it is to be hoped they will succeed.

Ttie Outing oa Isle La Motte.

The largest quota of the A'isitiiig party to Isle La Motte
w-ere taken from Burlington in the steamer Chateaugay,
which carried 650 persons. Other boats brought visitors

from Swanton, St Albans and neighboring" points, while
the Elfrida, Dr. .Seward Webb's fine steam yacht, carried
the speakers of the day. The deer had been, temporarily
confined to a barti, and a large pole tent erected in their

enclosure. Beneath this shelter were rank upon rank of
long tables, and as the guests took their seats on the
benches fresh-skinned country girls brought in heaping
dishes of chicken pie and other good things, and the
guests fell to without ceremon3f in the commendable task
of clearing th.e field of action. Outside green corn w^as
being boiled in the great black iron kettles that played
such an important part in the domestic economy of the
early settlers. At each place was a clover flower, the
State emblem, with a sprig of cedar or bit of goldenrod
for a boutonniere.
When finally the menu had run the gamut through ice

cream and coffee. and the distance became mellow through
a blue haze of cigar smoke. President Titcomb called a
short business meeting, Avhich was soon ended by the
election of 150 new members to the League, proposed en
masse by General Estey of the Membership Committee.
Then followed the song "To Arms," which was ren-

dered with good spirit by the St. Albans Glee Club, and
which, like almost everything else that followed, was
aimed at the "hero of San Juan Hill." President Titcomb
then introduced the toastmaster of the occasion, Hon. D.
J. Foster, prefacing his remarks with an appeal for public
sentiment in support of the game laws, without which
the laws must be inefiicient, no matter how good. Mr.
Titcomb also spoke of the necessity for a sufficient appro-
priation to maintain one or two salaried officers who
would spend their entire time traveling around the State
looking after the enforcement of the game and fish laws.
At present the wardens whose duty it is to detect game-
law violators receive no other compensation than half the
fine collected upon conviction, and cannot afford to spend
much time investigating complaints.

Toastmaster Foster, after stating that Governor Fisk
wished him to deny that he had telegraphed the New
York Journal that he had purchased three mountain lions

from Forepaugh's Circus for the occasion, introduced

Judge Charles H. Darling, of'Bennington, who, in a witty

speech, eulogized the advantages of the Green Mountain
State for sport, and the healthfulness of the pastime.

He was followed by Jeremiah Curtin, the author, who
was introduced as having "given us in our native tongue

the works of the great Polander." Mr. Curtin' s address

was largely a eulogy of Theodore Roosevelt. He had some
nice things to say about Vermont, the birthplace of

"financials, admirals, statesraent, and, I may add, Mormon
prophets."
One of Vermont's young men, Raymond U. Smith, of

Wells River, told of some of the anomalies of game law
decisions by the courts, and cited the case of Dr. Stevens,

of Boston, who fished in Lake Willotighby with five set

lines, but who was acquitted by the higher court on the

ground that each line had only one hook. If he had fished

with the five hooks on one line he would undoubtedly

have been an offender against the majesty of the law.

Mr. Smith said : "Notwithstanding the practical and legal

difliculties which it sometimes encounters, the League is

undoubtedly restraining in some measure the rapacity of

those laAvless individuals who want to hunt and fish in

season and out of season. It is bringing home to some
lawbreakers a realizing sense of the Biblical statement

that there is a reason for all things—a time to kill and a

time to refrain. And if it succeeds in preserving the

facilities of the State for hunting and fishing it will have
done a great and useful work."

In introducing the next speaker, Toastmastef Foster
said: "Fishermen are proverbial story tellers, and next
to telling their own stories they like to listen to others.

We have with us to-day a prince of story tellers, who
knew Richard Carvel and the heroes of the 'Crisis' more
intimately than any other man—Winston Churchill, a

citizen of the United States."

Mr. Churchill is a very young-looking man, of good
physique, with a frank, open countenance and pleasing

smile. His manner of address was pleasing, and carried

the conviction of candor, and no one, with the exception

of Vice-President Roosevelt, received heartier applause.

"I grew up with a feeling of reverence," he said, "and I

haven't been able to get over it. When I met Colonel

Roosevelt I felt about the size and very much as Tom
Thumb felt when he shook hands with President Lincoln.

One of my classmates at Annapolis was a man named
Bookwalter. He was on the New York at the time of

the celebration in honor of the opening of the Kiel Canal.

The German Emperor came on the New York. H,e said

he liked to visit the American warships because the sailors

didn't knock their heads on the deck when he came on
board. He visited the engine room, and when he left

Brookwalter picked up, to preserve, a piece of waste the

Emperor had wiped his hands on. That is what I call

reverence. I heard the Vice-President tell of meeting a

man here who claimed he had slept one night in the satne

bed with him, and who boasted of having slept in the

same bed with the Vice-President of the United States.

I've been wondering if he kept the nightgown for a

trophy—though, perhaps, they didn't use nightgowns out

West in those days."

Senator Redfield Proctor said : "I did not know until

a few minutes ago why I was called upon to speak, but
when I heard the toastmaster explain the object of the

meeting was to give the young men a chance, I realized

to what I was indebted. The other night I dreamed, prob-
ably in anticipation of this dinner, that I departed this

life full of years and piscatorial honors honestly earned. I

went up to St. Peter at the gate with great confidence, for

I felt that my record was good. I told him I was a mem-
ber of the Vermont Fish and Game League, but instead

of this being a point in m}- favor, he refused to admit
me. 'That League has been overrunning us with busi-

ness of late,' he said. 'It has gone too much into politics and
attended too little to fishing. I shall be obliged to refer

3'ou below to the Father of Lies. I think his judgment
will be pretty good in your case.'

"So I went below to the scaly individual, and he told

me he had established a system whereby his visitors were
put in a neighboring chamber by themselves and instructed

to record all the lies they had ever told on a blackboard
with chalk. He looked me over and said : 'I understand
you are a good deal of a fisherman and very little of a

politician. Perhaps in your case one stick of chalk
will answer.' I took my stick and started off and met our
friend Foster here with a big basket on each arm.

" 'Where are you going ?' T asked.
" 'Why,' said Foster. 'I've used up my chalk and have

to go back after more 1'

"Mr. Chairman, the first evidence of success in fishing
is a nibble by a small fish. There is often a large fish

waiting to see if the effect is fatal. I will now give the
toastmaster the opportunity to land his big fish."

In introducing Vice-President Roosevelt, Mr. Foster
said : "Three years ago we had the pleasure of having as
our guest the President of this great Republic. To-day we
have as our guest the next President of the Republic."
.There were cheers and a tiger when the Vice-President

arose, and when he could be heard he began : "When you
greeted me some one called 'Tiger !' At the top of this green
invitation which I hold in my hand is the picture of a
motmtain lion—a delicate tribute, gentlemen, for which I

thank you, As I heard to-day, a Swiss admiral is regarded
in Europe as a contradiction in terms, but in this country
if we want to take an island or sail a war vessel around
Cape Horn for a recojd, we go for a man to do it"—and
here the Colonel's voice had more than a suspicion of
falsetto

—
"inland, where they grow web-footed people up

in Vermont.
"Last winter I sat at the feet of—or, perhaps, it would

be better to say I followed in the tracks of—a Vermont
Gamaliel, the son of an ex-Congressman and ex-Governor
of Vermont, Phil Stewart. I'd like to say seriously
when you're proud of Vermont's products, there's a man
you've got a right to be proud of. Stewart took the hunt
less seriously than I did. I wanted to shoot the lions, but
he wasn't particularly interested in that—he wanted to
kodak them. There were periods when the lions were up
trees, and when one was, by George! Phil Stewart would
be up the tree with it, while I stood by nervously with
my rifle to interfere if things came to the worst.

"There's a kodak now"—somebody was trying to get a
snapshot of Roosevtlt, and the speaker lean'ed over the
table and brbught his finger to bear on the offender

—
"I

want to point out to the gentleman I'm not up a tree.

"Phil Stewart had a large and catholic taste. He
kodaked everything without distinction. When the dogs
treed our first mountain lion I rode in ahead, with Phil

following. When we got about 50 yards off I could see

the lion on the lower branches of the tree reaching

down, and every now and then cuffing a dog. My fighting

blood was up, and I wanted to shoot that lion, but before

I could go further I heard Phil call in an almost agonized

voice, 'Wait, wait!' Not knowing what serious eraer'

gency might have arisen, I turned, and Phil said, 'There's a

rabbit on that stump. I want to get his picture.' I waited,

with the hounds baying and that beast snarling up the

tree, while Stewart, with the air of a villain in melodrama,
crept up on that rabbit and photographed it.

"I want to corroborate Mr. Churchill's story about my
long-lost bed fellow. He is here now. and will stand up
if you doubt my word. It happened at Miles City, fifteen

years ago, and I violate no confidence when I say that

that was not a prohibition town in those days. The hotel

was jammed to the roof, and the proprietor told me I had
to sleep in a bed with another man. I said I was sorry,

but didn't know that I was any sorrier than the other

man would be, and, by the way, Mr. Churchill, I may
mention that nightgowns didn't go in that town. We
were considered to have complied with the utmost require-

ments of etiquette if we didn't wear our spurs to bed. I

didn't ever expect to see that man again, but he has turned
up here to-day, all straight.

"When I was on the Little Missouri one of the reforms
I tried to institute was to have milk on the table at meals.

You might be on a ranch with 10,000 cows and yet have
only condensed milk. Tlere's an outrage,' I said. 'I pro-

pose to set a good example and have milk.' So I called

my foreman and said to him, 'Merrifield, it's a shame we
don't have milk on this ranch. I've noticed that blue

cow with a calf down there and I propose that we milk
her.'

" 'Boss, if you say so it goes,' said Merrifield, so we
ran her about two miles and roped her and turned her
upside down and we milked her. I must say I thought the
quality of the buttermilk inferior, and I didn't bother to

repeat the experiment. It is like some other reforms

—

best, if you don't go too violently at it.

"They have nice horses and cattle out West, but fhey
have little ways of their own. For instance, a broken
horse out West has points of difference from a broken
horse in the East. Some of the saddle horses caused me
most unaffected misery when I had to ride—and it was
the same thing with the driving horses. I used to spend
my winters in the East, and when I went back to the
ranch I would, of course, want to hear the latest news
about my neighbors—^who'd been hanged and the rest.

My foreman had a grievance against a professor from
Ann Arbor, who wanted to see the Bed Lands and had
hired a team, which ran away, smashing things up and
breaking the Professor's arm. He said that the Profes-
sor had made a remark which made him hot. He didn't
mind his saying that he had fallen in a den of sharks—be-
cause he knew sharks didn't have dens, and, besides, he
didn't charge the Professor for the use of the team ; what
made him hot was the remark that he had foisted on the
Professor a team of runaway horses. 'He had no right to
call them that,' said the foreman. 'One horse had only
been driven twice and could hardly be called a confirmed
runaway, and the other—well, there were lots of times
when he hadn't run away.'
"And now a word seriously. I came here not only to

meet you all and have a good time, but also because I

believe in what you are doing. I believ* in the gosp«l of
work, but a man works best if he also knows how to play.
Among the citizens of our country I have in mind a man
of the highest type of citizenship—a m^n who served
with gallantry in the Civil War and was marvelously
successful in business, ranking high among the captains
of industry, a statesman of note whose deeds and record*
are indelibly printed on the records of our countr^Ji-, and
he has been a better soldier, a better business man, a bet-
ter statesman, because he had in him the spirit that made
him a first-class hunter. I re^er to .Senator Proctor.
Senator Spooner, of Wisconsin, who has just been en-
tertained

_

by Senator Proctor, is another such man. I

think'he is almost as enthusiastic a hunter and fisherman.
When I talk about business or politics Senator Proctor
tells me what he knows, but if I want really to interest
him, I have to talk about bull moose or fishing.

"Every man will be at his best if he likes a healthy,
vigorous type of sport.

"As a man, I am interested in the preservation of
furred, finned and featliered inhabitants of the woods and
waters, and I am also interested in the preservation of
the wilderness itself. These things offset the tarrrenesw
and monotony that is all too common in our lives.

"One thing I wish to impress upon you is the essen-
tially dernocratic character of well-executed laws for the
preservation of fish, game and forests. If you do not
preserve them it means that very soon the only places
where they may be found will be the great private pre-
serves where only the wealthy or their guests have access.
Tills can't in any shape take the place of the preservation
of the game of the land by the people and for the people.

"I wish we could impress it upon all that it is the small
farmers, the mechanics, the men of small means in the
cities, that are most interested in the preservation of
game. These men depend for the enjo^'ment of ^rt and
the life of the camp upon good game and fish laws which
are properly enforced.

"There are two or three different sides to this question.
Deer have increased in Vermont. A dead deer is worth
only a few dollars, but a live deer is worth a hundred
times as much as a bait for city sportsmen who pay many
times over the value of the deer for the chance of shooting
at it—and they don't always hit. But more than that, I
hope our people will always retain their liking for this
good, wholesome, out-door sport. The farmer, the trades-
man, the mechanic, can only hope to insure for their sons
the enjoyment of their vigorous pastimes by joining hand
in hand with such organizations as this in the work of
preserving by the people and for the people the fish and
game of our land."

'

J. B. BURNHAM.

All communications intended for Fokmt ato ST»«Aif shoald
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publifliiaff Co.. a^i
not to anr indlridual coaneet«4 with th^ p*P<r.



My Boy's Surprise*

(Lines on a huge pickerel from the Thousand Islands, St. Lawrence
River.).

Oh! he was a princely iish—
Bravely caught;

N'er -was such a royal dish

Ever brought.

All hearts leap'd with glad surprise

When he came;

And could hardly trust their eyes,

'Twas so game.

What a giant frame and fin

To behold!

Armor'd scales o'er mottled skin.

Rich as gold.

Long he stemmed the mighty tide

—

Swift as light;

Darting through the waters wid"

With delight.

Often near Niagara's roar

—

Free as air.

He hath played and kissed the shore

Prone to dare.

So among the lakes and isles

He hath grown,

Where sweet Nature with her smiles,

Loves her own.

Stewan, of New York, in the role of an entertainer.
That he '.iid the honors well there is no question, but if

he could have seen some of the other veteran anglers be-
hind tlie cairps in the darkness shedding tears because
the dreaded dress coat had at last invaded their beloved
Upper Dam, he would have wished that he had not done
•^o. A Mrs. Wellniau. of Cleveland, broke the salmon
record of Pleasant Island Camps one day last week by
bringing in a fish of that species that weighed 8 pounds.
\t the Birches Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Cooley had great
sport last week with salmon. At one time they both
had fish hooked, nnd when the fish were landed each
weighed 4 pcnnds. Mr. Cooley also landed a 6-pound
.almon. From the same ramps Miss Patterson, of Rose-
.nont, Pa., recently landed ^ trout weighing 6 pounds,
and the same day her friend. Miss Chapin, caught one
of 7 pounds weight. Mr. and Mrs. William Irwin, of New
York, have been stopping at Spring Lake, Flagstaff.
Mrs. Irwin landed, while there, a salmon of 5 pounds,
the largest taken there for the season. Mr. and Mrs.
.Arthitr Cole, of Boston, have been enjoying the fishing
at Reddington. One day they had an experience that
was not down on the programme, however. They had
just got a big troul- over the side of the canoe, when the
hoolc became disengaged. Both were afraid that the
trout would go overboard, and both made a grab for him
at the same instant. The canoe lurched in the direction
they had both leaned and threw one of them out that
way. No sooner was it done, when, deprived of the
weight of one of them, it as suddenly lurched the other
v.'ay, throwing the other out on the other side. Both
are pretty good swimmers, however, and. coming up on
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Speeding through the waters clear

One bright da3',

Lo! tliere comes revolving near

As at play,

What his vision thinks to see

Fishes small;

And a-hunger'd quick doth he

Take them all.

But, alas! it proves a bait

—

Shining bright;

Hooked within his jaws—too late.

Save for flight.

Quick as lightning's flash he turns

—

Plunges deep;

Shakes to loose the bait he spurns

—

Pain'd to keep.

Tight the line hauls in—by hand

—

Thine, dear boy.

Till the struggling fish you land,

Wild with joy.

Yet this lesson, who wdll learn.

Fish 6r man

—

True from false things to discern

When we can.
RoGKR II. Lyon.

New England Fishing.
Boston, Sept. 2.—The hearing .before the Maine Com-

missioners of Fisheries and Game in regard to regulat-
ing fishing in Rangeley Lake was held at Rangeley,
Friday. It seems that the petitioners, largely citizens

of Rangeley, v/ith well-kn.own sportsmen, who make their

summer homes there, have concluded to narrow their re-

qttest down to Rangeley Lake and ponds in that imme-
diate vicinity, and not attempt to include the other lakes
of the chain below. The petition, which is supported
by F. S. Dickson, of Philadelphia; L. M. Leach, of
Washington, D. C., and many others, asks that Haley
and Gull ponds be screened at their outlets; that ali

trolling and bait fishing be prohibited in Haley and Ross
ponds, and that fish may be taken at such ponds only
by casting with artificial flies; that all plug or still fish-

ing with bait on Rangeley Lake, be prohibited; that all

trolling with bait or otlierwise, on that lake, be prohibited
between July i and Sept. .30; that the use of all gang
hooks be prohibited on that lake, and that it shall be
unlawful to use any device whereby it is possible for a
fish to be stntck by more than a single hook. The peti-

tioners showed by statistics that fishing in Rangeley is

rapidly falling off, a fact which everybody giving the
subject careful attention is ready to admit. A number
of speakers opposed the restrictions. In one of the
strongest speeches of the occasion the speaker said that
the way to help the supply of fish is to stop the early
spring fishing, or a great deal of it. He would have the
season begin late in May, and close Sept. 15, instead of
Sept. 30, as at present. The hotel interest, together with
the transportation interest, is against any restriction that
shall endanger business in the least. Prominent guides
also oppose the restrictions asked for by the petitioners.
The commissioners reserved their decision. It is not ex ^

pected that they will grant nearly all that the petitioners
ask for, but that something maj^ be done to better protect
the trout and salmon, and to increase the stock in that
lake.

^

Boston fishermen have lately been somewhat surprised
at the size of black bass of the small-mouthed variety,
shown in the window of the Ivers-Johnson store for a
day or two last week. The fish weighed 8^4 pounds, and
it is agreed that it Avas a monster for that species of fish.

It was caught in Lake Winnipisaukee, N. H., by Mr.
J. E. Hill. Fishermen familiar , with that lake say that
there are more like it there. Fishing at the Rangeleys
is reported to be holding out remarkably well. Septem-
ber is looked upon as a favorable month for fly-fishing,

and many of the anglers will stay till the first of October,
to get deer hunting. Fishing and camping parties are
constantly departing from the principal resorts at Moose-
head and the Rangeleys. for the lakes, ponds and streams
farther back. These parties generally return well satis-

fied. But, alas, for the days of corduroy hunting and
fishing suits, and old clothes! Swell entertainments, with
ladies in full dress and gentlemen in dress coats, are
common at the Moosehead hotels, and at most of the
Rangeley stopping places. Until of late the Upper Dam
has been held by the real sportsman, who does not care
to dress up for dinner, but a swell function was held
titer? the other evenirig, with the veteran angler, T, %

either side of the canoe, they clasped hands over it and*
found it sufficiently buoyant to sustain them till a neigh-
boring • fisherman, seeing their plight, came to their
rescue. Sptjctal.

San Francisco Fly-Castingf Club.

Medal contests, series 1901. Saturday, contest No. lo,

held at Stow Lake Aug. 24. Wind, light west; Aveather.'

Avarm and clear:

Event Event Event
No. 1, No. 2, No. 4,

Distance, Accuracy, , Event No. 3 , Lure
Feet. Per cent. Acc * Del. % Net % Casting*

Battu 89 87.8 91.4 78.4 84.10 72 10-15
Brotherton ... 110 89.8 87.8 79.2 83.5 94 9-15
Edwards 87 89 88.8 73.4 81.6 83
Mocker 91 86 86.4 70.10 78.7
Muller 100 93.4 88 75.10 81.11
Reed 90 91.4 89.4 71.8 80.6
SmytJi 88.4 87.4 76.8 82.2
Young 93 91.4 90.8 75 82.10

Judges, Birotherton and Mocker; referee, Muller; clerk,
.Smyth.

Sunday, contest No. lo, held at Stow Lake Aug. 25.
Wind, west; weather warm:
Battu 92 86.4 90.,4 78.4 84.4

. 100 94 86 70.10 78.5
Brotherton .. . 122 89.4 88..4 78.4 83.4
Blade . 73 87.4 74 65 69.6
Daverkosen.

.

. 108 91 91.,4 79.2 85,3
102 92.4 91.,8 75 83.4

Haight 89.4 92 81 86.10
Heller . 99 89.8 61.,4 81.

8

71.6
Huyck . 98 91.8 84. 4 71.8 78
]< Kennif

, 105 88.4 84..4 68.4 7C.-I
T Kierulff... . 87 71.4 78 64.2 71.1
Mocker . 100 88

, 81.,4 70.10 76.1
Muller 109 90.8 85 75.10 80.5
Reed 87.4 93.,4 75.10 84.7

86.4 91 75.10 83.5
Smvth 89 86.,4 79.3 82.8

Isenbruck . .

.

. 90 94 8S.,4 82.0 85.5

. 73
Golcher 129 9:i 92:,4 75 8.3.

7

Judges, Muller and Turner; referee, Reed; clerk.
Smyth.

Michigfan t'ishingf "Waters*

Haktford. Mich., Sept. 2.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Quail are very plentiful and the chicks are very large
and strong for this time of the year. T have just re-
turned from the northern part of the State, where I went
to try the wary trout, and I had a delightful time. I

caught all I cared to : but they ran small ; out of 150 trout
not one weighed I pound. I fished on the splendid Board-
man and on Cedar Creek, ten miles Avest of Traverse City.
I fished on Yuba Creek, twelve miles northeast of
Traverse City. Trout are very plentiful in all the streams,
but an 8-inch trout is considered a good one. The last

day of the trip I spent on the Little Manistee, in Lake
county, and found it the finest trout stream I have seen
yet—just large enough, with sw-ift riffles running over
rocks, and deep pools all the way. The Pere Marquette
Railroad crosses at Iron, seventy miles north of Grand
Rapids. There are other streams equally good in the same
vicinity. In Pine or South Branch of Big Manistee trout
and grayling are plentiful, while in the numerous lakes
all kinds of fish are p'entiful. One may catch bass and
pickerel, green bass, blue gills and perch, till one is sick
of it. I was so well pleased with the streams and lakes
that I bought forty acres in the Little Manistee just to

have a place to go and fish and hunt. There are only
fift)^ Avaters in the township, six miles sqtiare, so fish and
grouse are plenty. St'i.uv.VN Cook.

A Lobster Conviction,

In a case brought at Port Jeft'erson, L. I., Sept. s,

against Bruce Nelson and John Casey, of Connecticut, by
Game Protector John E. Overton, the defendants were
convicted of violating Section 128 of the game laws in

taking lobsters near Crane Neck Point, in waters of Long
Island Sound belonging to New York State.

The defendants were fined $20 and ordered to remove
their traps.

Camps of the Kingffishers.

Cincinnati. O.. Sept. 7.-—Editor Forest and S-tfeam:

In "The Kingfisher Camp of 1901." this week's issue, there
is an omission—typesetter's fault, of course—that de-
stroys the sense of a sentence, as it were. After the word
"not." 189th page, line 21 from the top, last column, read
"safe to let the 'yonngsters' go out, except on a," etc.

[Sept. 14, 1901,

mmi^ ^. : Eels'ifotllJapan,

We have received from the Smithsonian Institution, as
a reprint from the Proceedings of the National Museum,
"A Review of the Apodal Fishes or Eels of Japan, with
Descriptions of Nineteen Ncav Species. By David Starr'
Jordan and John Otterbeim Snyder."

—^»

—
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A, C» A. Twenty-second Annual
Meet,

Modlunta Island, Aug, 9 to 23.

When searching for pleasant camping grounds for its

annual meets the American Canoe Association is not
bound down to any one place, but is free to choose with-
in a very extensive area a new site for each annual
camp, if deemed advisable by the administration in

powei", but, -AV, a matter of fact, they do not as a rule wan-
der very frequently from the vicinity of the St. Lawrence
River, as three out of every four meets are held among
the islands of the river in question, varied, however, by
an occasional visit to some new and distant region.
During the twenty-one years of its history and wander-
ings the association has_ visited Lake George four times.
Lake Champlain kmr tim.es, the Thousand Islands nine
times, the seaside and the Hudson River once each,
and the last year the meet was taken up to the far-famed
and distant Muskoka region of Canada, and while the
meet in that di.strict proved a success in many ways, yet
it was the feeling of the majority of the members present
that there was not a sufhcient difference between the St.

Lawrence and Muskoka to warrant a return of the meet
to the latter place. The atmosphere of the St. Lawrence
is very similar to that of Muskoka, being clear and brac-
ing, and it is also very much more accessible than Mus-
koka. The question as to what division wotild have the
meet of ipoi proved a somewhat diflicult problem to
decide. At the meet of 1899 the pros and cons were dis-

cus.sed, and it was decided that if the Northern Division
was willing to take the meet of 1900 the Western Division
would have the option of the meet of 1901; but on ac-
count of the Westeni Division only having two members
in arlevidfihce at the meet of Muskoka, and also being a
somewhat weak division, there was no indication that
they could handle the general meet, hence it was up to
the Northern Division to again hold the meet in accord-
ance with the regular rotation, as published in the Year
Book. The Eastern Division were not prepared to han-
dle it at presen<j nor did any of the other divisions, so
the Northern Division accepted the proposition and the
association elected Mr. C. E. Britton, of Gananoque,
Canada, as Commodore, with the understanding that the
meet of 1901 would go to the St. Lawrence River.

Considerable difficulty was experienced at the start by
tlie Commodore and Camp Site Committee in securing
a desirable' camp site, as site.!^ were found to be few and
far between, and the administration seemed reluctant to

return to any of the prev'ous camping grounds. It was
thought for a time that Sugar Island, the island which
was chosen by the Executive Committee at the meeting
in October. 1900, as the permanent home of the Asso-
ciation, providing it could be secured for a reasonable
figure, would be available for the meet of 1901, but, owing
to some hitch in the negotiations for purchase, it could
not be obtained in time to have it in shape for the 1901

camp.
The Camp Site Committee's troubles were, however,

removed by the Commodore coming forward with the

offer of the loan of his private island, which offer was
quickly and gratefully accepted.

The island in otiestion, Mudlunta (meaning half moon),
is one of the prettiest islands of the St. Lawrence. It is

one of the .Admiralty group, over ten acres in extent,

situated about two miles from the town of Gananoque,
between the Canadian and the Middle channels, and, as
experience proved, made one of the prettiest and most
convenient spots ^he Association has ever camped on.

It was exceptionally well laid out, the two camps being
seoarated by a level tract of land of considerable extent,

whereon the mess tent, the camp store, barber shop and
bath houses were well situated. The main camp "cora-

prised some five acres of high and fairly level ground, and
<o laid Out that all tents could be situated in every in-

stance so as to overlook the water, thus, furnishing desirar

ble and cool spots for all. There were an exceptionally

large number of tents in Main camp, more than making-
for tliat deficiency in tlie Sqyj^w foi^t,

'
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The ladies' camp, in Squaw Point, was situated to the
west of tlie level tract of land before spoken of, and
proved amply large enough for the needs of those pres-
ent, as_. for some reason unexplainable, the number of
ladies in camp was somewhat smaller than usual.
The weather was all that could be asked for; that is,

with the exception of the last three days of the meet, and
proved an- agreeable change from the heat experienced
by the canipers in Muskoka last year, which .was excep-
tionally hot and oppressive.
The camp itself was in personnel and amusement a most

enjoyable one—a pleasant lot of people, many of whom
were well acquainted from former meets—and while the
proportion of ladies was somewhat smaller than usual,
still the lime passed most quickly, with nothing very
startling or sensational with the possible exception of
the very violent storm during the closing days of the
meet, of which more anon, but with constant occupation
of one sort or another, appropriate to the occasion—pad-
dling about among the islands, fishing, bathing, watching
campfires, excursions on the steamers, catch-on parties^
dances, etc.

The number registered, about 170, was comparatively
small, but was yet rather more than an average camp, as
,the number in question were all under canvas, and the
iattendance was not padded by the signing of people
from Gananoque and Clayton, as is often the case
when the meet is held close to those towns. A very pltas-
ant feature of this j^ear's meet was the rally of a number
of the old-timers, such as Past Commodore E. B. Ed-
wards, whose number is 5 on the membership list of over
L-00; also E. H. Barney. Paul Butler, J. K. Hand, R. J.

ilken, F. C. Moore. C. Bowyer Vanx", W. B. Waukcr-
iiagen, H. M. Dater, H. M. Stewart, F. C. Wolters, Capt.
E. W. Ruggles, W J. Sparrow, Dan Goodsell, Maj. Lee,
and other prominent canoeists from Canada and the

I

United States.

The preliminary arrangements for the camp, sucli as
the construction of the dock, etc.. were in the hands of
the Commodore and the Chairnian of the Camp Site

" immittee, Mr. C. V. Ketchnm, of Gananoque. The
.liter, however, after assisting in the preliminary work.

;i\as unfortunately prevented from attending the meet on
rount of sickness amongst his office staf?, and so,
his absence, and in the absence of the oth&r members

ji the Camp Site Committee, Messrs. R. E. Burns, of
Kingston, and F. H. Dobbin, of Peterboro, the work
camp fell entirely on the shoulders of the Secretary-

irtasurer. who had of necessity, to handle it in addition
to his other duties. The arrangements in this department
were very satisfactory, and extremely reasonable prices
prevailed for all the camp necessaries. .Those who or-
dered tents, etc., in advance; in fact, those who even
ordered same on coming to camp, had their tents pitched
or them and camp beds, cots, etc., placed therein.
The Regatta Committee, after their many troubles of

previous years, was this year picked by Commodore Brit-
ton with great care, and proved to be an exceptionally
?ood committee, although, unfortunately, one of its mem-
bers. Mr. E, McNichol. of Toronto, was prevented from
ittending on account of becoming a benedict a .short
rime previous to the meet. Too, much credit cannot be
pven to the remaining members of the committee, Mr.
D. B. Goodsell, of Yonkers, N. Y., as chairman, and
Harry J. Page, of Toronto, for their successful efforts
in this direction. They were much strengthened by
Messrs. W. J. English, of Peterboro, as starter, and by
F. C. Wolters and H. Bach.us as clerks of the course.
The judges were both experienced and skillful, and in the
liands of the clerks of the course as above the records
ivere kept in perfect shape, every event being carefully
recorded immediately on the return of the committee
rom the day's races. The thanks of the Regatta Com-
mttec are due to Mr. Henry Barber, who kindly loaned
lis steam yacht Wapti to the Regatta Committee to start
:he races, lay out the courses, etc., thus doing away with
:he expense of hiring a launch for that purpose. There
.vere few protests, and no general complaints; the races
A'ere bulletined an-d run off as nearly to the schedule as
he weather permitted. The paddling course, from a
ii,ghtseer's standpoint, was excellent, as it lay along the
greater part of the island, the finish line being off the
lock, whereon the judges at the finish were stationed.
The sailing course, unfortunately, had to be laid out
considerable distance from camp, owing to the prox-

mity of islands and shoals, and so far as the camp was
•.oiicerned very little could be seen of the sailing events,
t would also be better in the future if the sailing races
vere called for the latter part of the first week, a;id the
laddling races the first part of the second week, as,' owing
0 the scheduling of the sailing events after all of the
•addling races were OA^er. and the failure of a sufficient
moun;: of wind, one or two of the sailors had to leave
amp before all of the sailing events were run off.

In order to save exi^ense. and in accordance with the
nshes of the Executive Committee, a very simple ar-
angement was this year adopted for headquarters,
hrough the kindness of Commodore Britton (to whom
lonsiderable credit is due for the inconvenience it must
avp certainlv put him. and his family, too), his house
•as placed at the disposal of the Association for the
urpose of headquarters.
In this house the Secretary-Treasurer was located, and

'as almost always to be found'^ there. The prizes and
rophies were displayed therein, and the postofifice was
Iso located there. In the center of the large, front
oom, a long table of pine boards was built, where pens,
ak and paper could be found at all times, a convenience
Mch was duly appreciated by the men and ladies alike.
0 this large, front room, the iDUsiness meetings of the
ssociation were held,- and the wide piazzas in front pro-
ided very ple;?sai# lounging places, and were always
cc.upied. The Commodore and family being all located
1 Squaw Point, the members did not feel diffidence
t-connection with using the house, as was the case last
ar. but heartily appreciated the, k|nc|ness of the Com-
lodore in placing it at their disposal jind used it wlien
ley felt inclined. •

.

Tlie me.*?.-; tent was exceptionally \\.^\\ loeated this year,
ing yitnated on the low, level thv;t of liiUil between
ie two cflnips. and the cool, brad^i'^ breezeV of the -St.

awrence. and the beautiful scenery on ey.ejy hajid,

ipHy fWd wooded shores' and islands, studdect with pic-

turesque^ cottages, could be both felt and seen while you '

were enjoying the most excellent repast, provided by
Caterer Tasker, of Toronto, wdio, as the universal opin-

|,

ion indicated, proved himself to be one of the best |
caterers the Association luis ever had the luck to secure. 1

The work of the Transportation Committee, owing to
various, circtmistances, was practically this year handled
by two members, who worked hard on the matter, and
brought it to a successful conclusion, although, unfor-
tu.nately. the members at camp were unable to-avail them-
selves of the privileges thus secured, owing to an insuffi-
cient num.ber of certificates being secured by the mem-
bers attending camp to permit of the usual reduction
being granted.
The attendance this year was distributed between the

Northern, Atlantic, Central and Eastern Divisions, the
Western Division only sending one delegate in the per-
son of A. W. Friese, of Milwaukee, Wis. The Northern
Division was naturally well represented, especially from

of Monday's programme, and proved very exciting, as
the finishes were all close. The War Canoe Champion-
'ship of America was again won by the Toronto Canoe
Club crew, thus giving them possession of the handsome
shield donated for this race for good and all, as two wins
constitute ownership, and the Toronto Canoe Club rep-
resentatives were previously successful at Muskoka last
year.

One of the surprises of the sailing races was the win
of Farnum F. Dorsey, of Boston (a comparative novice
in sailing), of the sailing trophy in competition with
such veterans as Paul Butler, F. C. Moore and D. B.
Goodsell
The Dolphin Trophy and the race for the cup pi'e-

sented by the Commodore of the British Canoe Associa-
tion, were sailed together, and F. C. Moore, of New
York, proved to be the successful competitor.
The following is a full programme of the races, with

their combined results, viz. :

muOLl^nTA i 5t.Ann

Toronto and Brockville, but the Eastern Division ran
them a close second, as they had a delegation of some
twenty-five or thirty men. the majority of whom spent
the entire two weeks in camp.

It was thought by the Regatta Committee that, as the
sailing men had got their desires, as evinced in the
racing petition as presented to the Executive Committee
on a mail vote last spring, they would turn out in large
numbers ,and illustrate the practicability of their views
as presented in the petition above referred to. But such
was not the case, and it surely seems as if the decked
sailing canoe (so far 'as the evidence of the past meet is

concerned) is a thing of the past. There were in" camp
only six decked sailing canoes, and two of these be-
longed to Air. Paul Butler, one of which was sailed by
a protege of his, a Mr. Farnum S. Dorsey.

F. C, Moore had a new canoe, Pioneer II., a very
handsomely bui't boat, of Spanish cedar. Though the
fleet was a small one, .still the interest was good and the
contests were very keen.
The great interest this year, as has probably been, the

case during the past tw'o.or three years, was centered in
the paddling event?, there being an unusual number of
ijaddlers. and some exceptionally good ones in camp,
largely fronr the Toronto Canoe Club, the Y. M. C. A.
Athletic Club, of Brockville, and the Britannia Boat
Hoiise Company, of Ottawa, Canada. A very pleasing-
feature of the paddling-" events was the presence in the
races of three of the paddling racing men from tke East-
ern Division, an occurrence rather unu.sual, and they
proved that the Eastern Division can turn out good pad-
dling inen, ?.s well as the Northern and other divisions.
The Hrst di\y!s races. Aug. TQ. produced some excellent

sport, as also did thv> Tuesdjiy and \Vedncsday following.
hW of the events \vere keetily coiitiJjted, an^ the water
and Gijurses o\\ "fhe three days wcte aii th^t eoi^ild Vic;

desired by both contqstant i(iid speotator.

The. war canoe eveVlts were the great spectacular racftvS

Event No. 1—Paddling and sailing combined, ti mile alternately,
total three miles, time limit IV2 hours, start to he made under
paddle: F. C. Moore, first; (ico. jVI cTa,!?garl , second; D. B. Good-
sell, third; V. F. Dorsej, fourth.
Event No. 2— Padd]i.n,g, V2 mile straightaway: G. W. McTaggart,

first; F. F. Dorsey, second; C. Moore, third; D. B. Goodsell,
fourth.
Event No. 3—Sailing, 4^/^ miles, lime limit 2 hours: F. F. Dorsey,

first; G. W. McTaggart, second; F. C. Moore, third; D. B. Good-
sell, fourth.
Event No. 4—Sailing, decked or open canoes, 6 miles, time limit

2V2 hours: No entries.
Event No. a—Trophy, sailing, ,9 miles, time limit ?Mi hours:

1". F. Dorsey, first: Paul Butler, second; F. C. Moore, third; D. B.
(ioodsell. fourth; G. W. McTaggart, fifth.

Event iVo. 6—Dolphin, sailing trophy and British Canoe Associa-
tion sailing trophy, 7% miles, time limit .3 hours: F. C. Mooue,
first; G. W. jMcTaggart, second; D. B. Goodsell, third.
Event No. 7—.Novice sailing, .3 miles, time limit 1% hours, open

only to members who have not sailed a canoe prior to .Sept. 1:
No entries.
Event No. S—Cruising canoes, .3 miles, time limit 1% hours: No

entries.

Eyent No. 9—Open canoes, V/2 miles: G. \\'. McTaggart, first;
II yam Hoyt, second; H. C. Hoyt, third.
Fvent No. 10—Atlantic Division cnp, sailed at Division meet.
Event No. 11—Central Division cup: sailed at Division meet:'
Invent No. 12—Eastern Division cup: No entries.
.Event No. 13—Northern Division cup: No entries.

PAODLING RACES.
Event No. 14—Trophy paddling, donblc blades, 1 mile straight-

away: E. .1. Minnett, Toronto, first
;
R. N. Brown, Toronto, second;

A. McNichol, Toronto, third.
Invent No. 15—Novice paddling, 1/2 mile with turn, single blades,

ojjen only to members who have never paddled a race outside of
tlieir own club races: K. Moody, Toronto, first; .\. G. Alather,
Mcdford, Mass., second.
Event No. 16—(Jpeu canoes, single, mile with turn, single

blades: E. J. Minnett, Toronto, first; ,\. G. .Mather, Medford,
Mass., second; A, McNichol, Toronto, third; \l. N. Brown'
Toronto, fourth.

'

ICvent No, 17—Tandem, uiile with turn, open canoes, single
blades: E. J, >linnett and .\. Mc.Michol, of Toronto, first; A °G
iMallier and, R. Hunter, of Mcdford, Mass,, second; -R. N. 'Browri
find J. J. \'aughan, of Toronto, third,

Kvcpt No. 18—Decked or open canoes, single, paddling, i/j mile
with tvtrn, double blades: F. J, Minnett, Toronto, first j a". Mc-
Vic|ivJl. '.j'pj-bnto, second; R. N. Brow-n, Toronto, third,
"Ipv'mf #0.

' ly—l^escue race. No, I men proceed in the usua5
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No, 1 upsets his canoe and No. 2 launches and proceeds to the
rescue, picks up his man and tows the capsized canoe across the

Bnish line; open canoes, single blades, ^4 mile straightaway:
R. H. Britton and Parmenter, Gananoque, first; E. J. Minnett an.d

A. McNichol, Toronto, second.
Event No. 20—Tandem, double blades, V2 mile with turn, open

canoes: t. J. Minnett and A. McNichol, Toronto, first; R. N.
Brown and J. T. Vaughan, Toronto, second; H. C. Allen and
R. H. Britton, t'hird; A. G. Mather and R. Hunter, fourth,

Event No. 21—Fours, double blades, Vz mile straightaway: E. J.

Minnett, R. N. Brown, A. McNichol and J. J. Vaushan, of

Toronto, first; R. H. Britton, A. G. Mather, W. Gallow and R.
Moody, of Toronto, second.

^

Event No. 22—Fours, 1^ mile straightaway, single blades, open
canoes: E. R. McNeill, A. L. Lynch, R. H. Britton and C. East^
mond, of Kingston, second; R. N. Brown, J. J. Vaughan, A.,

McNichol and E. J. Minnett, of Toronto, third:

Event No. 23—Tail-end race, ^4 rnile straightaway: R. Parmenter,
first; G. W. Begg, Toronto, second—ten starters.

Event No. 2'1—Relay race, open canoes, single blades, V/2 miles
over sailing course, three men from each club or division: E. J.
Minnett, J. J. "Vaughan and A. McNichol, first,- R.-JH, Etown, R.
Moody and A. G. Mather, second.
Event No. 25—Mixed tandem, % mile straightaway: Miss M. H.

Britton and R. H. Britton, of Gananoque, first; Mrs. J. B. Taylor
and A. G. Mather, second; Miss English and K. Hunter, third.

Event No, 26—Hurry-scurry, run, swim and paddle, standing up,
open cjuroes: R. Parmenter, Gananoque, first; Ralph Britton,
Gananoque, second. ,

Event No. 27—Tournament: J. Met), Mowat and Ri Parmenter,
first; T. Howard and A. G. Mather, second; F. F. Dorsey and
J. A, Muirhead, third.

WAR CANOES.
Event No. 28—Championship of America, 1 mile straightaway:

Won by the Toronto Canoe Club with team ns follows: G. W.
Begg-, coxswain: R. N. Brown, J. A. Muirhead, F. Harrison, W.
Gallow, R. S. Dil, A. Plawken, P. J. Syms. C. Simpson', G.'rH.
Dill, A. E. Cuft'; A. McNichol, E. J. Minnett, J. J. Vaughan, R.
Moody, Y. M. C. A. Athletic Club, of Brockvilie, second; crew

—

G. A. Wright, coxswain; J. Anderson. A. N. Clark, TT. Bramly,
G. T. Emrie, F. Murray, E' L. Kenney, W- Clarke, S. Cuthlbertson,
J. Whelan, W. Mullen, R. Pitts, F. Yanwood,
Event No. 29, war canoe tug-of-war, one-minute h(;ats, test two

out of three: W^on by Y. M. C. A., of Brpckville^f 'Jfor.onto Canoe
Club, second. Crews as above.
Event No. 30, division race, ^4 mile with turn, each division may

enter anj' number of teams: No entries.
Event ISo. 31, Northern _ Division, championship: Y. M. C. A.

Athletic Club, of Brockvilie, first; Toronto Canoe Club, second.
Crews as above.
Event No. 32—Record race: G. W. McTaggart. fu-st; E. F.

Dorsey, second; F. C. Moore, third.

The first day or two of the meet^ as is always the case,
was devoted to setting; things to rights and becoming
acquainted with your feilovv-campers. Tlte first enter-
tainment of note was the large bonfire and cornroast, on
Wednesday evening. Aug. 14, at headquarters. A very
enjoyable evening Avas spent in song and storjr. and in
going'over the many e.xperiences of previous meets. On
Friday evening following the canoeists were agreeably .s.ur-

prised by the appearance in camp of the Ganatioque Band,
comprising some twenty-five m.usicians, who had come
to serenade the Commodore. They were quickly pro-
vided with a position where they could dispense their

music to advantage; a large bonfire was started, the mess
tent cleared, and a very pleasant evening spent in listen-

ing and dancing to the strains of the Gananoque Band.
The Saturday niglit of Aug. 17 was acceptably spent

by the majoritj' of the members in attendance at a large
fancy dress masquerade ball being held at the Gananoque
Inn, one of the largest and most palatial summer hotels
of the St. Lawrence, and to which the entire camp was
invited. The event proved a huge success, and a very
enjoyable evening was spent by those who left the charms
of camp to attend.

On the evening of Sundaj', Aug. 25, the members at-

tended church in a bodj'- ac Half Moon Bay, situated

about one-half mile from camp. The minister is sta-

tioned on shore and renders his service to his congre-
gation, who lie in their canoes, boats and steam launches
on the water, which constitutes what is called Half Moon
Bay. The idea is quite an unique one, and it is no un-
common sight to see as many as 500 craft congregated
there on a Sunday evening to tal<e in the serviccj which
lasts about three-quarters of an hour.

On Tttesday evening, of the second week, the principal

entertainment of the meet, a minstrel show, was given.

As is usual with all American Canoe Association fea-

tures, the whole affair was quite impromptu, and gotten

up on the spur of the monient. Mr, J. S. Wright, of
Rochester, was the instigator and manager of the show,
and he was ably assisted by L. A. Hall, of Boston.
There were, fortunately, in camp a number of musicians,

and, with a little practice, a very creditable showing was
made. The entertainment v.'as open to the members and
friends of the members, and the latter turned out in

goodly numbers to do honor fo the occasion. Mr. J. S.

Wright, of Rochestc;-. chairman of the Amusement Com-
mittee, presided at the piano, and the orchestra was very
acceptably served by E. A, B.ttrns, of Toronto, violinist;

G. Lewis, of Medford, Mas:^.. guir.ar, and Ralph Britton,

of Gananoque, on the piccolo. Mr. L. A. Hall, of Bos-
ton; C. Eastmond, of Brooklyn, N. Y., and Ralph Hun-
ter, of Massachusetts, were duly appointed official inter-

locutors, and cracked many musty jokes. The chorus con-

sisted of some thirty of the campers, in negro costume,

who, considering the limited time had for preparation,

acquitted themselves very creditably.

The following evening, Wednesda.y, was acceptably

occupied by a green beer, given by Mr. J. S. Wright, of

Rochester, to v.'hich all of the members in camp were
invited. A green beer resembles in many ways what
the fair sex call a pink tea; in fact, it is the masculine for

a pink tea. The host of the evening utilized a large

open space in front of his tent for the occasion, a large

fire was erected thereon, and refreshments were served.

Music and song assisted to make the evening fly all too

quickly, and the assembly broke up about 11:30, after

partaking of a final repast of new, juicy corn, cooked in

the dying embers of what had been one of the best bon-

fires of the camp.
Thursday night, .^ug. 22. the Commodore gave a large

dance in the mess tent, which was bountiftiUy decorated

with lanterns and bunting for the occasion. An orchestra

was present from. Gananoque, and the evening's proceed-

ings were enlivened by the presence of a large number
of residents from the surrounding cottages, who turned

out for the occasion on the invitation of the Commo-
dore.
On Friday, the last dav of camp, something not sched-

uled on the official list of entertainments for the meet
occurred.
At 2 P. M. on the afternoon of the day in question, the

race for the Dolphin Trophy, and also the race for the

cup donated by the Commodore of the British Canoe

Association, was scheduled, but was called off on account
of lack of wind and 'the threatening appearance of the

weather. Hardly had the contestants and officials got

ashore when the rain came pelting down in torrents,

accompanied by a hurricane, lightning and terrific thun-

der, which s.'.emed to combine for an hour together to

make one awful siege of destruction and loss. Boats

were blown from their moorings and oi¥ the various land-

ing docks, numerous small tents were blown away and
their contents scattered; but the event of the storm was
the total destruction of the large mess tent, capable of

covering o\er 200 seated people. Miraculously no one
was injured, although there were Mr. and Mrs. Taslcer,

the caterers, of Toronto, and their staff of fifteen assist-

ant.s, preparing for the evening mess therein. Consid-

erable loss was occasioned by the destruction of glass

and chinaware, and provisions, which were scattered in

all directions, and soaked by the heavy sheets of water,

which, combined with the rain, were blown from the river

surroimding the camp. Words cannot describe the storm's

awful havoc. yMthough the storm was terrific, and the

damage great, the funny and lackaday characteristics of

the campers were here asserted. Immediately after the

fall of the mess tent, rescuing parties were formed, who
worked with might and main to prevent further de-

struction. When the storm abated, a large flag pole,

bearing the stars and stripes, which was blown down, was
reerected, with much pride and national sentiment by
both British and .Am.erican canoeists; then the

British-American and American Canoe Association col-

ors were dipped, bugle calls blown, royal salute fired from
the three batlery cannon of the American Canoe Asso-
ciation, and the national anthems of the two nations were
sung, after which the Comniodore iiivited the campers
to refreshments, served in his own tent, which had also

been reerected, after stiffering loss from the storrn. Camp-
fires were built and a jolly evening was spent in music,

song and story.

The subject of rowdyism, which, unfortunately has
i;ropped Up. in some of the meets of the American Canoe
Association, did not by any means take a prominent form

this year, though, no doubt, it will be recollected the ad-

ministration of last year, and also of the year before, ex-

perienced a certain amount of trouble with a few members
of the Association who came to camp with a some-
what hazy idea as to what an American Canoe Associa-

tion camp is, and "what it is intended for. and therefore

sometimes made things somewhat unpleasant for the

majority of those in camp by imbibing too much of their

favorite brand of liquor and otherwise misconducting

themselvcF. This year's camp was, however, ideal in that

respect, as it was in many others, and there was no trou-

ble whatsoever in the direction indicated. Liquor there

certainly was, and who wotdd want an American Canoe
Association camp without a little? But it was used in

such limited quantities that not the slightest trouble was
experienced by the administration in the matter, and it

surely seems that that question, like the one of dress, once

much discussed, has settled itself in the proper manner.

Every one conducted himself as a gentleman—and a mem-
ber of the American Canoe Association should—and the

camp of 1901 will go down on the records as one of the

best and most orderly in the history of the American
Canoe Association.

A pleasing occurrence was the excursion by the steamer

Valeria on the second Sunday of the camp to the perma-

nent home of the Association, Sugar Island. Almost
every one in camp took advantage of the occasion to

view' the beautiful island, purchased by the Association

largely through the instrumentality of Commodore C. E.

Britton, to whom all credit is due for this desirable ac-

quisition to the assets of the Association.

The steamer left camp about 9 A. M., and proceeded

to the island, which lies about four miles from Mudlunta
Islind, and returned in tiiijie for dinner-

Sugar Island was found to be a most beautiful spot,

some thirty-five acres in extent, and well adapted for the

purpose for which it was acquired. It is about four

miles from Gananoque, and is adjacent to the old .stamp-

ing o:ruunds of tlie Association on Stave and Grindstone

Islands. It has many beautiful bays and bathing beaches;

three excellent racing courses can be laid oiT its shore,

and, altogether, it will make an exceptionally fine camp-
ing ground for the Association for many years to come.
The As,sociation has, witliout doubt, taken a wise and

judicious step in securing a permanent home, as every

year it becomes more and more difficult for a camp site

committee to secure de^jirablc sites, and there is no doubt

Avhatever that a time will come some day when it will

be impossible to secure a suitable site.

Principal among the many troubles of a camp site

committee is the choosing of the site, tlic erection of a

dock, and the building of camp floors, etc. With a per-

manent home these various matters Avill be disposed of.

Once th.e island is properly underbrushed, a good dock
built and headquarters arra-iged for, camp site duties

will be considerably reduced and there will not be the

same difficulty as there is at present in securing good
men to serve thereon. Cons'derable money will also be

L-aved. as every year the..Association is put to the expense

of building docks, camp floors, etc., which expense

would be eliminated after the first year's occupation of

Sugar Island. The control of the island is vested in the

Board of Governors, who propose appointing a committee
to assist them therewith,

A topographical stirvev will be made of the island as

speedily as possible, and, if practicable, a copy of same
will be placed in the hands of every member. The fact

of being the owners of such an island as Sugar will no
doubt do considerable toward increasing and maintain-

ing the membership of the Association, and a man will

now feel, in paying his annual dues, that even if he is

unable to go to either his division meet, or to his na-

tional meet, there is a place at his disposal where he can
go and camp at any time he feels so inclined. The trou-

ble in the past has been that the majority of the mem-
Ijers could not see any value coming to them for their

dues, and unless personally solicited in the matter, many
annually severed their connection with the Association.

Thai matter is now, however, remedied, and the admin-
istration look for a large increase in membership.
The problem of the care of the island is having serious

consideration, and the probabilities are that a permanent

secretary will be appointed to look after the property,

edit the Year Book, and attend generally to the affairs

of the Association. -
_ _

i

This year the division meetings were held within the .

divisions, with the exception of the Atlantic and North-
ern Divisions, who held their meetings at camp. The
Northern Division elected the following officers for the '

year 1901: Vice-Commcdore, Herb. Begg, Toronto;
Rear Commodore, W. J. English, Peterboro; Purser,

Harry J. Page, Toronto; Executive Committee, E. R.

McNeill, Britannia Bay, Ontario, and J. McDonald
Mowat, Kingston, Ontario.

The Northern Division have under consideration the

question of holding a division meet in 1902, and in

that event will, in ail probability, select Sugar Island «

as the camp site. The division has not held a division
;

meet since 1884, and there seems to be a strong feeling

existing that it is pretty nearly time to hold another one.

The question of the meet of 1901 came up for discus-

sion at the Executive Committee meeting of the Asso-
ciation, held at headquarters on Monday evening, Aug.
19. The Atlantic Division, in accordance with the rota-

tion, as published in the Year Book, had the option of

holding the meet for the coming year.
_
The Eastern Di-

1

vision, however, were extremely anxious to have the

opportunity of showing what they could do in the way of
,

a national meet, and the Atlantic Division accordingly

waived their right in their favor. The Eastern Division

have in view a salt water meet, and if their division meet
is any indication of what they can do when some 123

members registered, the meet of 1902 will be one of the

largest in the history of the Association. They were not

in a position at the present moment to state positively

as to where the camp site would be located, but the prob-

abilities are that it will be somewhere in the vicinity of
,

Buzzard's Bay. Louis A. Hall, of Boston, was then

elected Commodore, and the question of the election of

a Secretary-Treasurer was left over until the October
meeting, as the Commodore-elect had no positive candi-

date in view, and it is very essential that the Commodore
secure a Secretary-Treasurer on whom he can relj'

.

A number of points in connection with the adminis-
'

tration of the affairs of the Association were also dis-

cussed. The Executive Committee will meet again in

October ®r November, at the call of the Commodore-
elect, L. A. Hall, probably in Boston, or some city ad-

jacent to the prospective camp site of 1902, so that the

Exectitive Committee can inspect same and pass their i

opinion thereon.

A number of photos were taken by the official pho-
tographer, H. E. Paige, of Gananoque, some of which
appear as illuslr-ating this article.

Yachting Fixttffes, J90J.

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favoi

by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

SEPTEMBEH.

12. New York, autumn sweepstakes. New York Bay.
14. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass.
14. Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay.
14. Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound.
14. Indian Harbor^ fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn.
14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock

abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories. Port Washing
ton, Long Island Sound.

14. Atlantic, fall regatta. Sea Gate, New York Bay.
21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
21. America Cup race, Sandy Hook.
21 New York C. C, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay.
21. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta. Port Washington, L. 1. Sound.
21. Canarsie, commodore's cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
21-23-25.—International Races (America's Cup), Off Sandy Hook.
28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup. Port Washmgr

ton. Long Island Sound.

Columbia—Constitution Trial Races
NEWPOET, R. I.

I

Aug. 31, Sept. 2, 4.

Up to tlie time that Constitution and Columbia went ta

'

the line for the first official trial race, these two yachts-

had met during this season nineteen times, and sixteen
races had been satisfactorily finished within the time
limit. One race off Newport was given up because the

martingale on Columbia curled up ; another race was sailed

in a fog and was not finished within the time limit, and a

third race was abandoned on account of the wind dying
out and leaving the boats becalmed. Out of the sixteen

races sailed each boat had won eight; so as far as actual

winnings went the boats were on an even basis.

The selection of Columbia by tlie committee of the New '

York Y. C. to defend the America Cup against Shamrock

'

II. has been the subject of some criticism, but to those
who have followed the racing of these big boats all the sea-

son, there seemed to be no other alternative than to

select the champion of 1899. It is perhaps a little dis-

appointing to feel that practically no advancement has
been made in designing in two years in this country, but it

must be remembered that our recent Cup defenders have
been the production of one man, and it would appear that

he has reached his limit, and it is now hoped^ that some'
of our other yacht designers in this country will be given

an opportunity. That they are capable of great things is

shown in the wonderful sailing of Independence. Here
was a man who had never designed anything except
racing boats of about 25ft. waterline, yet h'e jumps to a

boat of 90ft. and without any data or information or, mosti
important of all, experience with these big vessels,

turns out a boat that was a match for the latest production^
of the man who was supposed to be the greatest yacht'

designer in this country.

While Constitution showed wonderful speed in very
light weather early in the season, her form did not seem
to improve to any appreciable extent as the summer pro-
gressed. She went back to her builders several times
and they made radical alterations in her rig, but these
changes seemed to avail nothing. Three complete suits oi

sails were given the boat, but none was better than the
original suit- The managing owner and sailing master ol;
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Constitution attribute tlieir lack of success to the poor
sails furnished them; perhaps this explains in a measure
the boat's poor showing, but it is generally conceded
that Constitution's crew was not all that might have been
desired, and the same discipline was not maintained on
Constitution that liad always prevailed on Cokimbia. Sev-
eral of Constitution's crew left in a body just after she

lost her mast, and new and untrained men had to be
secured to take their places. All these little things have
tended to keep the boat back, but, taking everything into

consideration, Constitution was a very inconsistent per-

former, and for that reason she would have ,not been a

safe boat to defend the Cup. Constitution may be an im-

provement over the Columbia of 1899, but she certainly is

not faster than the Colurnbia of 1901.

Columbia's sailing this season has been so uniform and
so satisfactory, and she has been so perfectly handled, that

all Amei-ican yachtsmen have unbounded confidence in

her ability to keep the Cup where it has been for the past

fifty years.

First Trial Race.

WINDWARD AND LEEWATiD COURSE.

Saturday, Aug. 31.

The Regatta Committee was aboard the steam yacht
Sultana, and the start for the race was made off Brenton's
Reef Lightship. At 11 -.20 signals were hoisted on Sul-

tana, and the course was fvound to be fifteen miles to wind-
ward and return, the direction being S.S.E. Before the

start the breeze was light from the S.E. A large number
of steam yachts—in fact, craft of all descriptions—were
out to see the race. Columbia was the first boat in evi-

dence at the starting line. Constitution came out a little

later, -with Mr. Nat Irterreshoff on board. Both boats had
been remeasured, and their racing lengths were: Con-
stitution, 104.14ft., and Columbia 101.76ft. Constitution

allows Columbia im. and iis. over a thirty-mile course.

At II :30 the preparatory signal was given, and Sm.
later the warning gun was heard. Both boats had set

large club topsails and jib topsails in addition to their

lower canvas. Columbia was on Constitution's weather,

and in their efi^orts to get the best of the start, both skip-

pers got their boats over a few seconds before the starting

gun. Recall whistles brought both boats back. The boats

wore around and stood back. -The official time for the

start was:
11 42 00Columbia 11 41 IB Constitution

After crossing, Columbia took a hitch to windward of

the lightship. At this time the breeze was blowing about
nine or ten miles an hour, and as the day progressed the

wind increased. The breeze had shifted a little to the

eastAvard, so as to enable the boats to almost lay their

course for the windward mark. Both boats held on the

port tack until they had the mark about abeam. Columbia
went around on the port tack first, and Constitution fol-

lowed a minute later. The fact that there were two men
at the wheel on board Constitution caused considerable
comment. If the boat required two men to steer her in

the light breeze that was blowing, surely there must be
something radically wrong. A short hitch was made, and
then Columbia came about on the port tack again and
headed for the mark. Constitution followed a little later,

and, as she came up' in the wind, her jib topsail was taken
in. Columbia's jib topsail was taken in when she jibed

around the mark. The following times show the boats'

standing at the weather mark:

Start. Weather Mark. Elapsed.
Columbia 11 41 1.5 1 30 4.5 1 49 30

Constitution 11 42 00 1 32 45 1 50 45

Columbia beat Constitution rm. 15s. on the windward
leg of fifteen miles.

Columbia broke out her balloon jib smartly. Her jib

and staysail were taken in and a reaching staysail was
set. Constitution's crew worked well at this mark with

the exception of being slow with the big staysail. Both
boats set their working jibs in stops on the stays. Con-
stitution's followers hoped to see her draw away on the

reach home, but the}'- were doomed to be disappointed, for

Columbia slov/ly but surely drew away from her. Shortly
before 3 o'clock the spinnaker was put on Constitution, but
this sail did not seein to help the boat any. No spinnaker

was set on Columbia, for, barring accidents, she was so

much in the lead the race was easily hers. Nat Hcrre-
sheff sailed Constitution on the run home. The limes

from the weather mark to the finish were

:

AVeather Mark. Finish. Elapsed.
Columbia 1 30 45 3 02 08 1 31 23

Constitution 1 32 45 3 06 01 1 33 16

Columbia beat Constitution im. 53s. on the leeward of
fifteen miles.

Constitution was badly beaten, but there was no ill feel-

ing regarding the result of the race. The summary fol-

lows :

Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
3 02 OS 3 20 53 3 19 42

3 06 01 3 24 01 3 24 01

Columbia beat Constitution 3m. 8s, on elapsed time, and
4m. 19s. on corrected time.

Second Trial Race.

TRIANGULAR COURSE.

Monday, Sept. 2.

Constitution and Columbia were unable to finish the

second trial race owing to lack of wind. The Regatta
Committee was on board the steam yacht Conqueror, and
at 11 130 they signaled that there would be a postponement
of the start, as the wind was so light. At 12 :35 signals

from the committee boat announced that the race would be
sailed over a triangular course, the first leg of which
was a beat of ten miles, E. by S. ; the second leg a

reach of ten miles, S. ^ W.. and the last leg a free run of

ten miles N. by W. % W.
The tug Unique carried club members and guests. Sir

Thomas Lipton, with George L. Watson, the designer of

Shamrock II. ; William Jameson, the famous yachting
amateur; Ratsey, the sailmaker. and Capt. Sycamore, the

skipper of Shamrock II., watched the race from the bridge
of the steam yacht Erin.

The preparatory signal was fired at 12 150, and the warn-
ing gun was given at 12 :55. The lightship formed the

weather end of the line, and the Conqueror made the

leeward end. The starting gtin was given at i o'clock, and

Start.
Columbia 11 41 15
Constitution 11 42 00

the two boats crossed exactly together 65. later.

Constitution was.in the weather berth, but soon Columbia
began to work out of the new boat's lee, and it was not
long before she was letting the backdraft of her mainsail

floAv into Constitution's headsails. Constitution came
about 2m. after the start. Columbia followed
to draw into tlie lead, when the boats went around on
the starboard tack. Columbia was a good eighth of a mile
ahead. Just after 2 o'clock Columb'a crossed Constitu-

tion's bows. Constitution seemed to lose headway on
coming about, while Columbia lost practically nothing.

The elapsed times for this leg are shown in the following

:

.Start. 1st Mark, Elapsed.
Columbia 1 06 00 3 11 08 2 11 02

Con.stitution 1 06 00 3 16 03 2 15 57

On the ten-mile beat to windward Columbia had beaten
Constitution 4m. 555.

With the wind abeam the boats stood away for the sec-

ond mark. Reaching jib topsails were set on both boats
and balloon staysails substituted for working ones, l*he
wind was now very light, and Constitution seemed to cut
down Columbia's lead a little. Columbia, after hunting
around for better wind, finally gave it up and set her bal-

loon jib topsail, and those on Constitution immediately
followed suit. The race continued to be monotonous un-
til the second mark was rounded. .Columbia jibed around
the mark at 4:50:40, and Constitution at 4:55:10. The
elapsed times for the leg_were: '

1st Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed.
Cokimbia 3 11 08 4 50 40 1 39 32
Constitution 3 IG 08 4 55 10 1 .39 07

On the ten-mile reach Constitution had gained 25s.
After jibing around the second mark ballooners were

lifted over the stays, and Columbia dropped her pole and
set her spinnaker, but soon took it in again, which proved
a hindrance rather than a help to the boat. It was a

dead, flat calm for some time after rounding, and it is

under these conditions that Constitution shows up well
and proves her ability as a fine drifter. Constitution
lowered her pole, bitt did not set her spinnaker. Con-
stitution ghosted along tmder her ballooncr, and finally

passed Columbia. The wind came up a little and Con-
stitution increased her lead, but not for long, however, as
Columbia at last found herself and again luffed out into

the lead, and was well ahead when the time limit was
reached^ and the race was declared off.

Third Trial Race.

WINDWARD AND LEEWARD COURSE.

Wednesday, Sept. 4.

The weather conditions on Tuesday morning did not
hold out much promise for good racing, but as the day
wore on the sun drove away the mist and a breeze sprang
up from the S.W. At 11:30 sail covers were taken off

the boats and preparations were made to get under way.
The Regatta Committee was on board the steam yacht
Narada, and she took up her position E.S.E. of Brenton's
Reef Lightship. A large number of steam yachts were
in evidence, and among them was Mr. Anthony J. Drexel's
new Marguerite, which recently arrived from the other
side. She is a beautiful craft, and, next to the Valiant, is

the largest vaclit owned by a member of the New York
Y. C.

When the two boats reached the lightship the course
signals Avere made .on the committee boat. The course
signaled was fifteen miles to windward and return.

S/.S.W. was the course to the outer mark. The sea was
very smooth and there was still a little haze hanging
around. At 12 :5o the preparatory signal was given, and
both boats sent up babyjib topsails in stops before the

warning signal was given at 12:55. The yachts came
down to the line on the starboard tack, with Columbia
to windward. Three times Capt. Barr put up his helm
and let Columbia stand down almost on top of his op-

ponent, and then he would luff sharply, and by so doing
he successfully blanketed Constitution, and yet kept head-
way on his own boat. Columbia crossed 47s. after the

starting gun. while Constitution, for some reason, jibed

around and crossed on the port tack 22s. after the handi-

cap gun. Both boats stood in toward the Narragansett
shore. Columbia to windward, with a comfortable lead.

They held this tack for abotit half an hour, when Con-
stitution tacked, followed immediately by Columbia. Con-
stitution had on her old mainsail, and it set better than
any of the others. Constitution was the first to tack and
stand in shore again, but Columbia was about almost as

soon. The wind now came in from the S.W., but did not
benefit either boat. A number of short tacks were made
by both boats, and Constitution, contrary to all expecta-

tions., made quite a gain. The mark was rounded, leav-

ing it on the starboard hand. The elapsed times for the
fifteen miles' beat out are shown in the following:

Start. Mark. Elapsed.
Columbia 1 00 47 3 06- 49 2 06 02
Constitution 1 02 00 3 07 29 2 05 29

Constitution had gained 33s.

The speed with which Constitution's men set the spin-
naker shewed great improvement. Columbia set her bal-

looner first and her spinnaker afterward. Constitution had
to lower her babyjib topsail and then set her ballooner.

Constitution now began to close up on Columbia, and
after a short while both boats sailed side by side, where
they stayed for some time. Constitution finally drew into

the lead, but Capt. Barr "nursed" bis light sails a little and
drew up alongside of Constitution again. As both boats
were well off their true course, it was necessary to take in

spinnakers. Constitution was first to take in hers, but it

got badly tangled and considerable time was lost. Con-
stitution flattened down her sheet and tried to get across
Coluinbia's bows, but the hands on Columbia were too
quick, and their spinnaker was doused and their sheets

trimmed down. Columbia set a balloon staysail, as did

Constitution. At this stage Constitution had a good show
to win, when a strong puif heeled the boats well down
and Columbia passed Constitution. Just at this time Con-
stitution's ballooner split in two, starting to rip near the
spreaders. The crew, after some difficulty, got the sail

on deck. Profiting by Constitution's misfortune, Columbia
took in her ballooner and set her reaching jib topsail. It

was a very pretty piece of work, and impressed one with
the crew's handiness. No effort was made to set jib top-

sail on Constitution, as she was so near the finish line.

The elapsed times for tlie futt home, are shown in the

following:
Outer Mark. Finish. Elapsed.

Columbia 3 06 4Si 5 03 13 1 56 24

Constitul ion 3 07 29 5 03 32 1 56 03

Constitution on the reach home had gained 21s.

Start. Finish. Elapsed. ' Corrected.

Columbia 1 00 47 5 03 13 4 02 26 4 01 15

Constitution 1 02 00 5 03 32 4 01 32 4 01 32

Columbia beat Constitution 17s., corrected time. On
elapsed time Constitution beat Columbia 54s.

Plymouth Y. C
PLYMOUTH, MASS.

Thursday, Aug. 29.

The first of the Y. R. A. open races of the South Shore:

circuit was given by the Plymouth Y. C. Thursday, Aug..

29. An easterly iDreeze prevailed at the start, which:
shifted all around later and finally settled in S.W. It was
very light, and, although fluky, it could hardly be said that

one boat was more favored than another. In the 25-

footers, Flirt and Areyto went over the line before gun-
fire. The rest went over in a bunch, and, as there were
several cries of foul, and the breeze was almost at the

drifting point, the class was recalled and started over
again.

On the second start Flirt again went over first, with
Calypso on her weather quarter. Early Dawn, Thordis
and Areyto followed. All tacked inshore except Calypso,

and Calypso made a gain by holding her course. Calypso
had all the luck for the best part of the course, but the

others soon got their share on a shift of wind, and Flirt,

Areyto and Early Dawn passed her, Flirt tak'ng the lead.

Flirt finished first, with Areyto a close second. Early
Dawn came third and^protested Flirt and Areyto on meas-
urement, Areyto, in turn, protested Early Dawn. The
result of the measurement showed all three to be over the

limit, and the race accordingly went to Calypso.

In the 2i-footers, Privateer, an old-timer of Hanley
design, found new life, and bested her newer rivals, Mil-

dred II., Freyja and Eaglet. She took the lead at the

start and kept it to the finish. The race of the iSft.

knockabouts was made most interesting by the very easy

win of Malillian, a Hull-Massachusetts boat, over all of

the Duxbury boats. In the. special class Scamper won
easily, and this was also true of Hustler in the handicap

class. The summary

:

25-Footers.

,

Elapsed.
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 2 36 02

Thordis, W. U. Foster 2 44 02

Flirt, Fabyan and McKee Measured out.

Areyto, L. D. Baker Measured out.

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty Measured out.

21-Foot Class—Start, 9:45.

Privateer, J. McConnell, Jr , 2 29 36

Mildred II., S. T. Moses..... 2 32 35

Freyja, C. H. Goddard 2 35 02

Eaglet, W. S. Burgess....- 2 44 12

18-Foot Knockabouts—Start, 10:05.

Malillian. B. S. Permar 2 41 10

Miladi, F. R. Adams 2 53 16

Kittiwake, H. M. Jones 2 59 03

Trouble, Henrv Hunt 3 07 34

Oom Paul, G. P. Cushman 3 13 36

Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros 3 14 53

Lobster II., C C. Clapp - 3 20 37

Handicap Class—Start, 9:55.

Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins 2 33 15 .... 2 33 15

Mildred, C. A. Coleman 2 .37 01 1 00 2 36 01

Dolphin, N. Morton 2 53 46 5 00 2 48 46

Auriolus, H. Kellogg 2 56 44 6 00 2 50 44

Geisha, W. T. Whitman Withdrew.
Winnetuxet Withdrew.
Eraerell Withdrew.

Special Class—Start, 10:15.

Scamper, Reed Bros 2 12 25

Fanny D., A. E. Walker 2 IT 31

Cape Cod Y. C.

PROVINCETOWN, MASS.

Tuesday, Sept. 3.

The annual Y. R. A. open race of the Cape Cod Y. C.

was sailed off the club house in Provincetown Harbor
Tuesday, Sept. 3, in a light easterly breeze. In the 25-

footers Calypso turned the tables on Flirt. She led

over the entire course and finished with a lead of over

6m. In the-2i-footers, Mildred II. found her weather and
showed up in more of the style in which she has raced

further up in the bay. She won out by a little over 4m.

In the i8ft. knockabout class Malillian found a rival in

Mustang, which was designed by Crowninshield for Frank
Tandy, but which was sold early in the season to D.

Horne. They made a good race, Malillian winning by
im. and 19s. There were also handicap classes for fishing

boats and dories in which there was plenty of sport. The
summary

:

Class D—25-Footers.
Elapsed.

Calypso. A. W. Chesterton 2 18 14

\reyto,-L. D. Baker 2 24 23

Flirt, Fabvan & McKee 2 25 10

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty.. 2 28 29

Class S—2l-Footers.
Mildred II., S. T. Moses 2 04 55

Privateer. John McConnell 2 09 11

Cipitsah, .S" Foster 2 1141
Usona, W. P. Curlev 2 12 10

Frevja, C. H. Goddard ..Withdrew.

Knockabout Class.

Malillian, B. S. Permar 2 28 36

Mustang, D. Hbrne - 2 29 55

Handicap Class.

Alma, E Eldredge ....2 32 32

Wild Fawn, C, McNear Withdrew.

Fishing Boats—First Class.

Iris, A. Mayo 2 23 16

Albert Brown, George Brown 2 28 43

Barbara, J. Johnson 2 32 08

Old Dom.inion, C. Maker Withdrew.

Fishing Boats—Second Class.

Brigaza, J. A. Rich 24148
Albert Drutnmond, J. Willi.ims -.2 51 30

Bessie Kelly, B, R. Kelly Withdrew.
Dories—First Class.

A. Tarves 1 48 52
G. Smith. 1 51 54
P. Eenney. • 1 53 04

Dories—Second Class.

J. Loring ..1 54 46

H. P. Silver 1 56 20
W. S. Costa 2 01 51
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Larchmont C.
LARCHMONT—^LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturda}^ Aug. 31.

The Larchmont Y. C. held a special race on Saturday,

Aug. 31. A fresh easterly breeze blew throughout the

race, vai'ying from eight knots strength at the start to ten

knots at the time of the finish. At 12 o'clock the prepara-

tory signal was given, and the schooners were sent away
at 12:05. The course was triangular, and the E.S.E. wind
made the first leg a beat. Qiiisetta was first away, fol-

lowed closeljr by Elmina, but Muriel was some minutes
behind. While Quisetta and Elmina were having a luffing

match in toward the Connecticut shore. Muriel stood out
into the Sound on the port tack. Muriel got a favorable

slant while under the Long Island shore, and she was
ahead around the first mark. Quisetta and Elmina fol-

lowing as named. At the second mark of Prospect
Point, Muriel was still ahead, but Elmina had worked into

second place, while Quisetta was last. On the first leg on
the second time around, Elmina took the lead, which she

held until the finish.

In the imported class, Hester beat Isolde after a well-

fought race. Isolde reached the first mark on the first

round ahead, with Eelin second, but on the second leg

Hester took the lead and won out.

Altair did not show up in the 51ft. class, so the race lay

between Humma and Syce, and the former boat won out.

In the 43ft. class Dorwina won. beating Effort handsome-
ly, which boat she led from start to finish. The 43' s sailed

over a triangular course, twenty-two miles in length. The
i8ft. sloops in Class R sailed over a triangular course

eleven miles in length. Opossum won. Pandora did not

finish and Neola was disqualified for being out of her

class. The times were:

Class D—Schooners—65 to 75ft Racing Length—Start, 12:05.

Finish. Elapsed.

Elmina, T. K. Brewster 4 48 25 4 48 25
• Muriel, Charles Smithers 4 54 45 4 49 45

Quisetta, H. J. Lippett 4 56 58 4 51 58

Class I—Sloops—70ft. Racing Length—Start, 12:10.

Hester, C. F. L. Robinson 5 06 35 4 56 35

Isolde, F. Hoyt 5 18 45 5 18 45

Eelin, P. T. Dodge 5 24 00 5 14 00

Class K—Sloops—51ft. Racing Length—Start, 12:10.

Humma, Rogers Maxwell....- ..4 06 30 3 56 30

Syce, Cyrus F. Judson 4 44 00 4 34 00

Class L—Sloops—43ft. Racing Length—Start, 12:15.

Dorwina, William L. Ward. 4 11 22 3 56 22

Effort, F. M. .Smith 4 19 42 4 04 42

Class R—Sloops—18ft. Racing Length or Under—Start, 12:20.

Opossum, M. Hazcn Raborg 2 49 33 2 29 33

Sora, W. Hoey, Jr 3 10 36 2 50 36

Pandora, H. B. Towle , Withdrew.
jSJeola ....Disqualified.

Hester allows Isolde 8m. 59s.

Humma allows Syce 38s.

Neola disqualified, out of her class.

The winners were Elmina, Hester, Humma, Dorwina
and Opossum.
A special race between Isolde and Eelin for a cup

offered by ex-Com. William S. Ackley, took place, Isolde

being the winner.

Monday, Sept. 2.

The Regatta Committee gave the preparatory whistle at

11:30, and the schooners were started 5m. later, and the

other classes followed at 5m. intervals. There was a light

breeze from the eastward at the start, but it increased to

a ten-knot breeze toward the finish. It was the second

and final race of a series, for which special cups were

offered, including one by Mr. W. S. Alley for the cutters

Isolde. Hester and Eelin.

In the schooner class Muriel got away before the sigiial,

and had to return and cross again. This miscalculation

cost her about 3m: Elmina was first away, with Quisetta

a close second. Muriel did splendid work, considering

her handicap, for she overhauled her competitors on the

windward leg and took the lead, which she held until,

turning the first mark on the second round, her balloon

lib topsail sheet got away and it was necessary to luff to

secure it, and before it could be trimmed down Elmina

had passed her. In the imported class Hester again won.

Svce sailed a splendid race against Humma. It is too bad

that Syce did not begin racing earlier in the season. She

is a smart boat, and still has a lot of her old speed left.

Badger and Merrywing sailed a good race, and the former

finally won out. The summaries:

Schooners-Class D—Start, 11:35.
Finish. Elapsed.

Elmina, F. K. Brewster 5 31 08 5 56 08

Quisetta, H. J. Lipp.tt 5 38 00 6 Oo 00

Muriel, Charles Smithers 5 ,32 08 o 57 08

Sloops—Class I—Start, 11:40.

Isolde, Fred Hoyt --..5 50 54 6 10 o4

Hester, C. L. F. Robinson u 5 40 03 6 00 03

Eelin, P. T. Dodge - 5 58 42 6 18 42

Sloops—Class K—Start, 11:40.

Humma, L Rogers Maxwell 4 38 00 4 58 00

Syce, C. F. Judson 4 5b 00 4 .34 21

Sloops—Class L—Start. 11:45.

Dorwina, W. L. Ward 4 24 38 4 39 38

Effort, F. M. Smith 4 20 1-3 4 35 15

Sloops—Class M—Start, 11:45.

Ashumet, Governor Paulding, 2d 5 25 40 b 40 40

Grayling Withdrew.
Elcctra, H. tiavemeyer 4 58 .50 § 13 50

Opossum, H. Ballou 4 51 20 5 03 03

Spasm, E. D. King 4 46 15 5 06 20

Leda, J. Maxwell, Jr 4 48 03 5 01 15

Yawls— Class M—Start, 11:45.

Memory, W. N. Bavier 5 13 08 5 28 08

Tern, John Hyslop 5 21 21 5 36 21

Sakana. A. McCreery 5 41 44 5 56 44

Sloops—Class N—Start, 11:50.

Alerion, J. K. Aiker 5 14 45 5 24 45

Oiseaii. J. R. Maxwell, Jr 5 17 00 5 27 00

Sloops— Class P—Start, 11:55.

Don, C. D. Mower 3 10 40 3 15 40

Smoke, T. 1. Bowns 3 30 18 3 :35 18

Homi : 3 37 24 3 42 24

Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 11:55.

I'.adgcr, Thorsen & Jones ...2 55 15 3 00 05

Snapper, A. B. Ally 3 36 55 3 41 55

Merrywing, W. M. Crane 3 05 45 3 10 45

Viper, W. D. Hennen 3 33 50 3 38 50

Sloops—Class O—Start, 12:00.

Ouoc 4 00 .34 4 00 34

Rod, R. G. Sand 3 50 00 3 50 00

Monlauk, J. S. Appleby 3 39 24 3 39 24

Gazabo 4 15 55 4 It, 55

Neola, C. D. Mallory 3 43 24 3 43 24

Sloops—Class R—Start, 12)00.

Criclcet, H. C. Pryer 4 19 14 4 19 14

\nam , .M,,,,1CU4 'tf'*^^^

Mystral, A. C. Bostwick 5 30 50 5 30 50
Opossum, M. H. Raborg 3 25 58 3 25 58
Sandpiper, R. Belmont 3 50 55 3 50 55

Catboats—Class S—Start, 12:05.
Louise 4 05 08 4 10 08

Sloops—Class W—Start, 12:05.
Sneaker 5 55 59 6 00 59

Dory Class—Start, 12:05.
Prize
Ketch II .

'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'..'.'.'.'.'.WinAer'.

The winners were Elmina, Hester, Syce, Effort, Leda.
Memory, Don, Badger, Montauk, Opossum. Louise and
Sneaker.

Wellfleet Y. C
WELLFLEET, MASS.

Monday, Sept, 2.

The annual Y. R. A. open race of the Wellfleet Y. C.
was .sailed in Cape Cod Bay, off Wellfleet, Monday, Sept.

2. in a moderate breeze from the N.E. Flirt had the best

of it all around among the 25-footers. As usual, Capt.
Martin berthed her very nicely at the start, and she opened
up a good lead to the first mark. On the second leg the

others moved up on her, but she still held her lead. On
the last leg she pulled away, and the race was for second
place between Calypso and Early Dawn, Calypso winning
out by a little less than a mintite.

In the 2i-footers Opitsah III. sajled a good race and
won from Mildred II. by over a minute and a half, but
unfortunately she got into a mix-up with Privateer on the

first leg, which resulted in a protest. Opitsah III. was at

fault, and the clash was witnessed by the judges, so

there was nothing left for them to do but disqualify her,

Malillian was the only i8ft. knockabout to show up, and
she sailed over the course alone for percentage. A handi-

cap class of yachts and three classes of working boats
made very interesting racing, the more so because all of

the contestants were local boats. The summary

:

25-Foot Class.
Corrected.

Flirt, Fabyan & McKre 2 04 22

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 2 08 10
Areyto, L. B. Baker 2 09 00
Early Dawn. J E. Doherty 2 12 16

21-Foot Class.
Opitsah III., Sumner Fof.ter 2 10 25
Mildred II., S. T. Moses 2 12 01
Privateer, J. MacConnell, Jr ....i... 2 14 26
L^sona, C. P. Curley Withdrew.

18-Foot Knockabouts.
Malillian, B, S. Pcrmar 1 35 15

Open Handicap.
Elapsed. Allows. Corrected.

Puritan, H. K. Ciimmings. .-. 1 42 47 0 00 00 1 42 47
Quiver 1 49 20 0 03 00 1 46 20

Alma, T. Eldridgc 1 52 10 0 03 00 1 49 10

B. F. Berry \ 2 38 34 0 38 00 2 00 34

First Class—Working Boats.
Allows. Corrected.

Sweet Marie, D. Delory 0 51 34 1 36 42
Herbert, A. Atwood. ....... .0 10 40 1 43 23
Edith, H. Delorv... 0 07 38 1 44 18

Wellfleet, D. Atwood 0 17 41 1 45 22

Florence, Williams &
' Kemp 0 15 26 1 46 24

Oyster, W. Harding 0 00 52 1 47 12

Ella Ellsworth, S. Barrio 0 00 00 1 47 30

Second Class—Working Boats.
Rumpus, F. Brown 0 01 50 1 50 55

White Fawn, E. Rogers 0 00 00 1 56 39

Gracie, W. Delorv 0 08 06 1 58 12
Agnes, N. Frazier 0 05 22 2 09 23

Third Class—Working. Boats.
Trilby, L. Higgins 0 00 00 2 05 25

Lillie, F. Snow 0 07 50 2 06:39

Pampero, X. Kendall., 0 01 02 2 09 00

Beverly Y. C.

MONUMENT BE.-VCH, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 31.

In a light and variable breeze from the S.E., the last

championship race of the Beverly Y. C. was sailed off

the club house, at Wing's Neck, Saturday, Aug. 31, May
Queen again won easily in the 25-footers, while in the 21-

footers Gadfly beat out Quakeress by less than a minute.

Eunice again found her breeze in the fourth class cats,

but won out by only 9s. In the one-design 15ft, class the

racing was very good, Teaser winning out by 4s. The
summary

:

2-5-FooterS.
lilapscd.

May Oueen. D. L. Whittemore 2 32 :33

Thorai^a, T. B. Wales 2 40 51

Kakima IIP, David Rice 2 42 27
Nokomis, Alfred Winsor 2 48 02

White Heron, Waldo Forbes 2 54 42

'21-Foottrs.
Gadfly, Mr,s. J. W. Geary 1 53 27

Quakeress, W. F. Harrison 1 54 01
Edith, Clark King 1 55 12

Radiant, C. M. Baker 2 02 28

Kestrel, L. S. Dabney 2 14 57

Fourth Class—Cats.
Eunice, W, O. Taylor 2 09 10

Viola, C. E. Clapp '....2 09 19

Totem, W. M. Jameson .'; 2 09 22

Hod, H. B. Ho'lmes 2 10 02

Howard, H. O. Miller 2 11 10
Maori, A. B. Hastings 2 14 08

15-Footers—One Design.
Teaser, R. W. Emmons 2d... 1 53 06

Peacock, R. Winsor 1 53 10

Vim, F. W. Sargent 1 54 27

Next, Paul Jones 1 56 37

Eaglet, R. L, Bacon 1 56 49

Spider, H. B. Stone 1 56 52

Flickamaroo, W. B. Emmons 1 57 41

Go Bye, H. Stockton 1 58 34

Varda, T. Parkinson, Jr 1 59 02

Sis. C. A. Coolidge ... \59 15

Scittiate Y* C.

SCITUATE, MASS.

Tuesday, Sept. 3.

A KACE was sailed between the fleet of small boats of

the Scituate Y. C. Tuesday, Sept. 3, for prizes offered by
Thomas W. Lawson and Dr. Charles E. Davis. There
was quite a lively breeze blowing from the N.E.. and
the race was hotly contested. The run for first place was
between Trojan and Big Liz. Trojan winning out by 27

seconds. The summary:
Elap.sed.

Trojan. Richard Whertty 1 08 Vi

Big Liz. Tohn T. Ward 1 08 40

Mary J.. 'Wm. Ward 1 21 10

Edna, Thomas Turner..... 1 23 00

Columbia. \Y» FPTTfir , .,,1 g3?a

Kingston^ Y» C»

KINGSTON^ MASS.

Friday, Aug. 30.

The annual Y. R. A. open race of the Kingston Y. C.
was sailed off Rocky Nook Point, Friday, Aug. 30, in a

very light and flitky breeze. It was S.W. at the start and
shifted from there clear around to E. and stopped at vari-
ous points between the two. The yachts took various posi-
tions, as they were favored by the breeze, and the element
of luck played such an important part that the actual rec-

ord of racing was not shown by the result. The sum-
ma r3' :

Class D—^25-Footcrs.
Areyto, L. D. Baker 1 29 53
Flirt, Fabyan and McKee 1 31 49
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty ..1 35 33
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 1 38 55

Class S—21-Footers.
Privateer, John McConnell 1 25 24
Mildred II., S. T. Moses 1 27 09
Eaglet, W. S. Burgess 1 32 58
Fre.vja, C. H. Goddard 1 32 59

18-Foot Knockabouts.
Malillian, B. S. Permar 1 30 48
Miladi, F. R. Adams 1 31 02
Kittawake, H. M. Jones 1 31 08
Trouble, H. H. Hunt 1 32 18
Comforter, John Whittemore 1 33 46
Lobster 1 1.. C. C. Clapp 1 34 08
Oom Paul G. P. Cushman 1 34 25
Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros 1 39 39
Helene II., S. Burgess 1 35 55

Handicap Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Ivan, H. C. and W. S. Cole 1 37 01 1 15 01
Moon dyne. Shaw Bros 1 25 41 1 10 41
Hustler, Whittemore and Robbins 1 24 03 1 20 03
Dolphin, N. Morton 1 32 06 1 20 06
Aureolus, H. Kellogg 1 35 03 1 21 03
Thordis, W. A. Foster 12122 12122
Mildred I., C. A. Coleman 1 29 01 " 1 29 01
Challenger, E. B. Atwood 1 29 15 1 24 15
Scamper, Reed Bros....,.,... 1 28 15 1 29 15
Geisha, W. T. Whitman.... 1-30 59 1 24 54
Fanny, D. A. E. VA^'alker 1 30 47 . 1 26 47
Emerell, Wm. Low 1 42 16 1 27 16
Frolic, J. C. Dawes 1 48 45 1 28 45
Fedora, C. Hunt 1 47 11 1 31 11
Winnetuxet, W. Potter Withdrew.
Solitaire, B. B. Baker.... Withdrew.

Lynn Y* C*

LYNN, MASS.

Saturday, Sept. 7.

The annual Y. R. A. race of the Lynn Y. C. was sailed

off Nahant, Saturday, Sept. 7, this being the last race of
the season to be sailed under Association rules. There
was a very light breeze, S.S.E., which caused the yachts
to make very slow time over the course, and which also

prevented many yachts getting around in time for

the start. In the 25-footers there were only Flirt and
Early Dawn. Flirt got the best of the start and led

over the entire course. In the 21-footers Eaglet got the

best of the start and led on the windward leg to the first

mark, but when they went off the wind. Privateer caught
and passed her, finishing with a good lead. In the l8ft.

knockabout class Malillian had a picnic with Ayaya.
Vitesse and Toss, 15-footers, sailed a good race, Vitesse

winning out. There was a big fleet in the handicap class,

Problem leading all around the course and winning on
both elapsed and corrected time. The summary:

Class D—25-Footers.
Elapsed.

Flirt, Fabyan and McKee 2 31 09

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 2 40 19

Class S—21-Footers.
Privateer, John MacConnell, Jr .-, 2 44 39

Eaglet, W.' S. Burgess 2 50 42

Class X—15-Footers.
Vitesse, W. J. Coombs 1 48 41

Toss, J. B. Stearns 1 51 05

Class I—18-Foot Knockabouts.
Malillian, B. S. Permar 1 55 40
Ayaya, W. P. Keyes 2 03 00

Handicap Class.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Problem, C. J Biethen. 1 49-54 1 44 54
Ethel, Nicol and Redmond 1 66 07 1 47 07
Mildred, C. A Coleman 1 50 39 1 47 .39

Pfustler, Robbins and Whittemore L51 07 1 49 07
Theodora, Frank Burgess 1 57 04 1 54 04

Ideal, H. B. Whittier 1 57 45 1 54 45
Gravling, D. G- Langlands 1 -55 16 1 55 16
Lillian, 1. McNeil 1 59 51 1 56 51

Winnefred, E. H. Howe 2 05 22 2 01 22
Alert, C. L. Ridgeway 2 03 20 2 03 20

Black Cloud, T. Card and Ray.. 2 10 21 2 04 21

Lizzie B., Twonibly Bros...*... 2 24 39 2 13 39
Hene, |. Hagerty 2 19 59 2 15 59

Isabel. "C. E. Hodgdon 2 26 33 2 16 33
Nellie S., Harry Sparks 2 35 30 2 25 30

Penataquit Cormthian Y* C.

BAYSHORE, L. I.

Monday, Sept. 2.

The annual regatta of the Penataquit Corinthian Y. C.

was held on Monday, Sept. 2. The races were sailed over

a twelve-mile triangular course off the club house on
Penataquit Point. The wind was light from the E. and
N.E. during the race. J. Campbell Smith's sloop Amy
Foster won the $500 Lighthouse cup. Mr. Smith is the

donor of the prize. The summary follows:

Class N—Sloops.

,^my Foster. J. Campbell Smith 2 34 05

Pinkie, Al'-.m Pinkerton 2 51 44

Grotonia. H. Hollister 2 53 17

Class B—Sloops.
Star 2 56 16

Class O—Sloops.

Wvnnabust, C. De Hart Brow'er 2 42 46

Doiphe, 1. Mollenhauer 2 54 42

Wing and Wing, Charles A. Schieren 2 58 47

Class V—Catboats.
Spark • 1 54 10

Toddie, H. T. Peters 1 55 40

Winowish, O. C. Macy ....2 03 31

Class W—Catboats,
Kinkie, C, Coddington 2 28 38

Stud ,
2 34 15

Helen 2 45 11

Winners were -Amy Foster, J. C. Smith; Star, Class B,

? walkover; Wvnnabust. CImrles De Hart "grower
; ^Park.

M, P. Fuller, and Kinkie, f?. Coddington. -

'

I
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Corinthian Y» Q,

MARBLEHEAD, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 31,

The first squadron run of the Corinthian Y. C. cruise,

from Marblehead to Gloucester, was most interesting. A
good easterly breeze prevailed all the way, and there was a

fine fleet participating. They were divided up into classes,

as on race days, and the fleet made the best showing of

any Eastern yacht chib cruise for many years. The sum-

mary of the racing run

:

Schooners—Class B.
Elapsed. Con-ected.

America, Butler Ames 2 13 48 2 13 48

Puritan. J. L. Shaw, Jr 2 19 40 2 19 40

Schooncr,s—Class A.
Barbara, C. F. Lvman 2 03 10 2 03 10

Baboon. A. 1'. Loring 2 31 28 2 2C 28

Clarir.sa, W. F Mayo 2 27 35 2 27 35

Kondina, D. C. Percival, Tr 2 31 04 2 31 04

Frolic, H. White 3 00 2,T 2 35 25

First Class—Sloops.
Melusina, J. A. Burnbam, Jr 2 46 45 2 46 45

Second Class—Sloops.
Gossip, P. Brr.oks 2 30 16 2 30 16

Virginia, R. L. Sewcll 2 44 .^3 2 32 53

ICeewaydin, J. Mnllin 2 46 24 2 41 24

Columbine, E. F. Smith 3 06 22 2 46 22

Chasca, D. H. Fcllett 3 17 37 2 .57 37

Waif, C. D. Wainwright Time not taken.

Third Class—Sloops.
Oivanna, R. Boardman 2 10 25 2 10 25

Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr 2 U 31 2 11 31

Brigand, H. A. Mor.ss 2 49 24 2 29 24

Geisha, C. Taynes 3 06 26 2 46 26

Jackdaw, C. F. Foss 3 38 IS 3 08 18

Ltirline, C. Wilson ;Time not taken.

Conomo, F. White; Time not taken.

P'ovirth Class—Raceabouts.
Sintram, W. P. Fowie 2 24 52 2 24 52

Idol, T. K. Lothrop, Jr 2 26 04 2 26 04

Pompilia, R C. Robbins 2 28 07 2 28 07

Runaway Girn, C. F. Tweed 2 31 01 2 31 10

Fifth Class—Knockabouts.
Anita, R. Washburn .-. 2 37 03 2 37 03

l^ieresa, L. Davis 2 52 17 2 38 17

Thistle, A. F. AIcKinnon 2 51 43 2 41 43

Retriever, H. P. Benson 2 57 25 2 .57 25

The regular race of the Corinthian Y. C, which was to

have been sailed on Saturday, Sept. 7, was postponed be-

cause of the critical condition of President R/fcKinley.

Dttxbuty Y. C.

DUXBURY, MASS.

Saturday, Aug. 31.

The annual Y. R. A. open race of the Duxbury Y. C.

was sailed off the club house Saturday, Aug. 31. There

was a steady, moderate breeze from the eastward, by long

odds the best day of the races in Plymouth Bay. In the

2S-footers Calypso went over the starting line before gun-

fire, and had' to recross. but quality in a breeze soon

counted, for she caught the leaders before half of the

course had been sailed and led to the finish. Areyto

finished a close second, but was ruled out on Flirt's pro-

test. Privateer won her third race of the series in the

2i-footers, beating all of the new cracks. The i8ft.

knockabout class was made up of local boats, Trouble, de-

signed by Fred Lawley, winning handily. Two handicap

classes furnished interesting racitig. The summary:

Class n—25-F.ooters.
Elapsed.

Calypso, A. W. Chesterton ]^ ?^
Areylo, L, D. Baker

1 ro n-
Flirt, Fabyan and McKee : 1 to

Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty 1 5„ o2

Class S—21-Footers.
Privateer, lohn MacConnell, Jr • 1 56 0^

.Mildred 11".. S. T. Moses 1 57 1(

CJpitsah lit,. Sumner Focter ^ ^2 ,0
Eaglet, W. S. Burgess 2 5i 4o

Freyja, C. N. Goddard..... 2 05 41

Halcyon, S. C. Winsor 2 07 30

Scamper- Reed Bros ^ il S2
Fanny D., F. E. Walker "2 2.! 06

18-Foot Knockabout.s.
Trouble, 1. H. Hunt , L^H'i?
Kittawake, R. M. Jones 2 16 od

Miladi, F. R. Adams 2 17 20

Oom Paul, G. P. Cushman
o 01 on

Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros 2 Al 20

Lobster II., C. C. Clapp 2 24 52

ComfortCT. Tohn Whittemore A i)i

Helene II.,"S. P.urgess.. .-2 28 4.:,

Fir^t Handicai> Glass.
Elapsed. Corrected.

Mildred T., C. A. Coleman 2 07 42 2 00 42

Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins 2 11 00 2 04 00

Thordis. W. U. Foster 2 04 20 2 04 20

Moondyne, Shaw liros ,..2 20 42 2 11 42

Second Handicap Class.

Challenge, E. B. Atwood 2 09 54 2 09 54

Emerell, Wm. Eow 2 17 52 2 12 52

Radu^a' W. Burgess 2 19 02 2 17 02

Dolphin, N. Morton 2 21 09 2 17 09

Seaweed, Thomas Dimon 2 34 45 2 22 45

Aureolus, H. Kellogg 2 35 42 2 23 42

Solitaire, B. B. Balder 2 36 18 2 24 18

Winuetuxet, W. Potter 2 35 06 2 25 06

Fedora, C. Hunt 2 35 12 2 25 12

Latona, C. Forter 2 56 05 2 38 05

Frolic, I. C, Dawes 2 58 48 2 38 48

Imp. N. K Norwood 2 56 12 2 41 12

Y. R4 A* of Massachusetts*

ANNUAL RENDEZVOUS.

With the closing of the racing season the Yacht Racing
.Association of Massachusetts held its annual rendezvous
at Nahant and Hull. Saturday and Sunday, Sept. 7 and 8.

There was so little wind Saturday afternoon that many of

the yachts of the fleet failed to show up at Nahant. In

the morning, after colors, the fleet dressed ship and orders

were given to proceed to Hull. There the fleet was en-

larged by arrivals from Dorchester and Quincy bays, there

being fully 150 yachts gathered by 2 in the afternoon'. At
3 the preparatory signal was given from the flagship, and
15m. later the fleet passed in review, the yachts dipping

their ensigns as they went vtnder the bow of the flagship.

The fleet then sailed around the southerly end of Ped-
dock's Island and passed up the West Way. passing again

in review of the flagship off Marine Park pier, after which
the fleet was disbanded. It was a beautiful day with light

air and smooth sea, and the sight of the yachts coming
up the West Way was one that is not soon forgotten. It

seemed as though there were nothing in the harbor but

sails.

Huntington Bay Y, C.

liUNriNGTON BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturday, Aug. 31.

The Huntington Bay Y. C. held its special races on
.Saturday, Aug. 31. Seven classes filled. The 36 and 30
footers sailed over a course of five legs, in all sixteen
nautical miles. The other classes sailed tvyice over a

triangular course, in all ten miles. The wind was light

from the S.E., but freshened, and the finish w^as in a

good whole-sail breeze. The summari'

:

Cl'a,5s. M—36ft. Sloops and Yawls— Start, 12:25.

Finish. Elapsed.
Ashmut, F. G. Spalding..'. 6 46 08 6 21 08
Memory, W. N. Bavier 6 43 43 • 6 18 43

Special Class—Match Race—Start, 12:35.

Empress, August Hekschia. . . .- 5 02 25 6 33 25
Windora, John Green 5 09 57 6 34 57

Classes N and S—30ft. Racing Length—Start, 2:12:40.
Hannah, R. H. Cooke Disabled.
Oiseau, G. L. Bierrie 6 41 13 4 29 25
Alcrion, A. H. Alker 6 45 15 4 37 30

Raceabouts—Start, 12:45.
Badger, Thorson & Jones 3 06 35 3 39 35
Merry Wing, H. M. Crane 3 03 09 3 41 09

Classes R and W—18ft. Sloops—Start, 12:50.
Ojibway, D. P. Morse.... 3 25 34 3 26 34
llumma, Barclay Ward 3 22 05 3 28 05
Vagabond, M. Brusselle 3 25 02 3 25 02
Mollie S., J. M. Brady Disabled.

Classes Q and V—21ft.— Start, 12:.55.

Montauk, J. B. Appleby 2 28 10 2 27 10
Ouoc, T. S. Hammond .* 3 30 38 3 24 17
Rod, W. Ilin 3 31 35 3 24 35
Ox, W. N. Bavair ^ 3 42 20 3 13 20

Clas.<:es R atid W—Start, 1:00.
Sandpiper, R. Belmont 3 48 22 2 48 22
Ht)pe, J. Iselin 3 50 44 2 50 44
Cabagne, E. A. Pressler 4 03 25 3 03 25
Imp, W. F. p-ornell Withdrew.
Una, Taylor Withdrew.
Halcyon, John N. Fprrel Withdrew.

Keyport Y» C«

KEYPORT, N. J.

Saturday, Aug. 31.

The first annual open regatta of the Keyport Y. C. was
held on Saturday. Aug. 31. The races were sailed on
Raritan Bay, and a strong, twelve-mile breeze blew
throughout the race. Prizes were awarded to the winners
of each class. The course was a triangular one. The
results follow

:

Class A, Open Cats, 16 to 22ft.—Won by Whiff, Se-
waren Y. C. ; Rascal, Sewaren Y. C, second; Mary, Bur-
rowes brothers, Keyport, third.

Class B, Cabin Cats—Won by Ethel, Sewaren Y. C,
beating Dad, of Sewaren, by 22m.

Class C, Cabin Sloops—Won by Com. H. A. Young's
Youngster; Mary C. South Shrewsbury Y. C. second.

Class D, Power Boats—^Won by William E. Wooley,
Keyport.

Class E, Surf Boats—Won by William Watts; Peter
Force, second.

Class F, Open Sloops, 14 to 20ft.—Won by Rita, New
York; Rainbow, second.

Class G. Half Raters—Won by Cook brothers' Yes Yes.

Newpott Special Thirties,

NEWPORT^ R. I.

Thursday, Aug. 29.

Mr. Herman B. Duryea offered a cup for the Newport
special thirties, to be sailed for on Thursday, Aug. 29.

Mr. W. Butler Duncan, Jr., the managing owner of Con-
stitution, sailed Carolina to victory. The wind was from
the S.W. and the course was from Brenton's Cove to

Jamestown and- then out to Brenton's Reef buoy and re-

turn. It was a pretty start, Mr. Duncan crossing with

the gun and in the lead, which he increased to the outer

mark. On the run home he was crowded by Hera and
Esperanza. but he held his position and won by 52s. The
start v/as at 4 :22. The summary follows

:

Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina, P. Jones 6 11 50 2 33 50

Hera, R. N. Ellis 6 12 42 2 34 42

Esperanza, H. O. Havemever. Jr 6 12 58 2 34 58

Wawa, R. Brooks.. .' 6 15 02 2 37 02

Liarbara, W. Rutherfurd 6 18 28 2 40 28

Racco.m, J. R. Drexe! 6 26 15 2 48 15

Marion Y. C
MARION, MASS.

Thursday, Aug. 29.

A novel race was sailed by the Marion Y. C. on Thurs-
day. .A.ug. 29. The skippers received instructions from
the shore in their skiffs, rowed to the yachts and went
once around the course. Then further instructions were
received from the judges' boat. Reefs were tied in and
they went around the course again. Each boat lost a

man overboard, who swam to the judges' boat. It was one
of the most interesting races that has been sailed during
the season. The summary:

Elapsed. Corrected.
Weeweautit, William BuUivant ....00 50 47 00 50 47

Albatross, Allen Weeks 00 55 40 00 51 10

Push, William Severance 00 55 80 00 51 30

Shrup, Maurice Richardson 00 57 18 00 54 18

Betty, Arthur Stone 00 58 46 00 55 16

San pan Withdrew.

Pavonia Y. C.

NEW YORK BAY.

Monday, Sept. 2.

The Pavonia Y. C. held a regatta on New York Upper
Bay in a light easterly breeze on Monday, Sept. 2. The
elapsed and corrected times were not given out.

_
Large

boats went over the .Swinburne Island course, while open
and cabin catboats sailed twice around Robbins Reef
Lighthouse from the Bavonne club house. Summary:
Open Catboats—Com. O. F. Roe's Bell beat Mr. Will-

iam Poland's Emma K.
Cabit Catboats—Mr. George Taggert's H. H. Holmes

beat Loretta and Water Lily. ^

Sloops—Mr. Tate's Nomad beat Wannett and Avona.
Yawls—Mr. Figueria's Zoraida beat Forsyth II. and

Avonia, •

Canarsie Y. C.

SANDS POINT—JAMAICA BAY.

Sunday, Sept. i.

The Canarsie Y. C. held a regatta on Sunday, Sept.

1, off the club" house at Sands Point, Canarsie, L. I.

Soon after ijie start Yank took the lead, and held it until

the last leg. when, after rounding the buoy of Barren
Island Point. Irene. G. Martin, went to the fore, and
after a magnificent bit of windward w^ork passed Yank
and won the Vice-Commodore"s cup in the class for

cabin catboats. Irene, Athala and Yank all crossed the

finish line within fifty-five seconds of each other. The
summaries

:

Cabin Catboats.
.Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

Irene, G. Martin ... .10 .51 45 12 59 37 2 07 52 2 05 02
Athala, Northbridge.lO 51 55 12 59 52 2 07 59 2 07 59

Yank, C. Fuhy 10 52 .35 1 00 07 2 08 .52 2 07 .32

TasKie, Fletcher 10 51 10 1 12 2 21 20 2 18 54

Open Catboats.
Start. Finish Elapsed.

Aurora, A. Wireching 10 55 12 12 56 21 2 00 09
.'\thle, C. T. Neilson 10 55 10 12 .57 06 .12 01 26 .

Emma S., H. Sparr 10 56 35 1 08 48 2 12 13

Monday, Sept. 2.

Another race was held by the Canarsie Y. C. on Mon-
day. Sept. 2. The wind was light when the yachts started,

blov/ing from the E., and the water was smooth. The
race was open to all club boats. The course was from a
stake boat off the club house, through the breakwater, to

a mark boat off the Hassock, thence to the club house,
three times around, a total distance of twelve nautical

miles. Aurora won in the cabin cat class; Ideal was first

home of the open catboats, and Athala won from Irene.

The summaries

:

Cabin Catboats.
Start. Finish. Elapsed.

Athala, G. Northbridge 10 37 05 1 .56 T.O 3 19 25

Irene, George Winters, fouled Black Diamond and with-
drew.

Open Catboats—23 to 25ft.

Aurora, A. Wirsching 10 45 00 1 36 15 2 51 15
Tam O'Shanter D. J. Tinslev, Jr. 10 45 00 Withdrew.
The Caddie, E. 11. Carr. .10 41 25 Withdrew.

Open Catboats—20 to 23ft.

Ideal. H. Sampson 10 41 27 1 58 22 3 16 45
Vision. C. B. Fitzmaurice 10 41 40 1 58 11 3 16 15

Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C.

OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Saturday, Aug. 31.

A SPECIAL race between the Seawanhaka knockabouts
was sailed on Saturday, Aug. 31. in a light southerly
breeze, over the inside triangular course, which is six

nautical miles in length, covered twice. Wyntje led nearly
all the time from start to finish. The times:

.Start. Finish. Elapsed.
Wyntje. Sherman Hovt 3 20 00 5 31 12 2 11 12
Marcia, Dresser and lacquelin. . . .3 20 00 5 35 03 2 15 03
Gowan, T. .Sherman 3 20 00 5 38 :W 2 18 30
Mistral, E. I. Lowe 3 20 00 5 47 :i5 2 27 35
Heron, F. R. Coudert 3 20 00 5 48 42 2 28 42
Nacodo, C. W. Wetmore 3 20 00 5 53 15 2 .33 15
Lucille. H. H. Landon 3 20 00 5.59 20 2 39 20
Vagrant, Brown & Lowe 3 20 00 0 05 25 3 15 25

Monday. Sept. 2.

The special race of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C.
for a ' trophy offered by -Frederic R. Coudert, Jr., was
decided off the home of the club. Centre Island, on Mon-
day, Sept. 2. Gowan, owned by F. G. Stewart, and R. W.
Gibson, won the prize. The race was sailed in a light

southeasterly breeze over a course of six miles to lee-

ward and return. Marcia D.. Le Roy Dresser, and H. B.

T. Jacquelin came in second, and Wyntje. Colgate Hoyt,
finished third.

Bayswater Y, C.

JAMAICA BAY.

Monday, Sept. 2.

The Bayswater Y. C. held a regatta on Monday. Sept.

2. on Jamaica Bay. The course was from the club house
down the channel to a mark boat in Sweetwater, thence
back to the starting line. This course was covered
twice, making a distance of ten miles. The svimmaries

:

Cabin Sloops—Start, 11:30.

Finish. Elapsed.
Olga, J. I-L Tefson 1 .54 35 2 44 35
Robin, D. L: Starke I 57 .58 2 46 48,

Second Class Catboats—Start, 11:20.

Mattie, M. L. MacNamara 1 .59 15 2 :39 15
Meta, H. I. North 2 0] 20 2 41 20

Third Class Catboats—Start, 11 :25.

Norma, H. A. North 2 41 35 2 16 :35

Magnet, D. Mott Withdrew.
Lillian, F. Almey 2 52 30 1 08 30

Sharpies—Start. 11 :30-.

Marion, B. Moller 1 03 32 2 27 02
Maud, W. Shearer 1 04 25 1 03 25
Pirate, F. Richmond Withdrew.

The winners were Olga, Mattie. Norma and Marion.

Indian Hatbof Y, C.

GREENWICH—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Monday, Sept. 2.

The Indian Harbor Y. C. gave a handicap race on Labor
Day, Monday. Sept. 2. There were eleven starters, and
among them were cats, yawls, sloops and raceabouts. The
handicaps ranged from 5 to 20m. It was a ten-mile race

over the club course, and the boats made good time in a

fair breeze from the E. Cymbra, which started last in the

race, crossed the finish line first. lom. in advance of the

raceabout Spindrift. The times were:
Start. Finish.

Louie Belle 2 05 00 5 27 31
Noggin 2 10 00 5 33 49
Stingy 2 10 00 *

Bug 2 10 00 t

Gosbird 2 25 00 $

Lassie - 2 25 00 5 36 42
Fly 2 25 00 5 20 03
Robin Hood 2 45 00 5 19 31

Themis 2 45 00 **

Spendthrift 2 50 00 5 19 02
Cymbra 2 55 00 5 09 51
*Disqual!fied.
tTinie not taken.
tTime not taken.
**Withdrew. ., ,



216 [Sept. 14,1901.

Williamsburg Y, C.

FLUSHING BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND.

Sunday, Aug. 25.

The ladies' day regatta of the Williamsburg Y. C. was

sailed on Sunday, Aug. 25, in a light N.W_. breeze. The

course sailed was. starting by crossmg an miagmary line

drawn between the club house and a buoy anchored off

shore; thence to the spar buoy off College Point; thence

to the spar buoy off Hunt's Point; thence to starting Ime.

The direction of the wind was such that it made the hrst

leg a beat to windward, the second a reach with booms to

•port, and the third a run. The summary follows

:

Sloops—Class A. ^ ,

Start Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

T, 1 10 00 2 45 10 IZlW 1 35 00

lenJfa •k.:;:::::::::::1 lo oo 2 lo oo 1 00 00 0 58 00

Sloops—Clai?s B. , „ , or

S;".'^-::::::::::::!!SSS liJ? Uli
Sloops—Class D.

1;. , T> . 1 10 00 2 56 25 1 46 25 1 46 25
|™\'>' S I 10 00 2 45.55 1 35 55 1 35 10

l^filL ::::::iioo6 32840 21840 21000

C ?!r00^-''t47 40'" 1 32 40 1 32 40

M"^lida-:::.;:::::::::::ii5oo 25345 i 38 45 13715

Class F—Cabin Cats. , ^„ „. . „„

Reckless .,
1 15 00 2 | 30 1 7 3 1 7 0

Hit^or M.ss..r...... ...1 Ig 02 2 22 02 1 07 02 1 ^ ^

'i'Y5^0"'''W^3'''- 15153 15153

Frof;nce :v::.-::::\^m 2^10 iseio 13540

;A^'2iy^--"n7i7"; 1 27 37 1 27 37

Pdith 'M 1 20 00 Disqualified.

Little Dean. 1 20 00 Disqualified.

The winners were Bertha K., White Rose, Eagle Cupid,

Reckless, Florence and Echo. Edith M. and Little Dean

were disqualified.

Jamaica Bay Y, C.

ROCKAWAY BEACH, L. T.

Monday, Sept. 2.

The Jamaica Bay Y. C. held a regatta for sailboats and

iHunches off the club house at Holland's Station, on Mon-

day Sept 2 The race of the launches was to start hrst,

but as several could not be ready in time the committee

decided to send off the sailing yachts ahead of them, ihe

wind at the time the preparatory signal was given, at

3:20, was from the N. of E., which made it^a run down

to the first mark at the spar buoy, off Block House Point

;

a beat to a stakeboat at Broad Channel, and a broad reach

home. The summaries:

Launches—Class A.
Start. Finish. Elapsed.

V n T Srhwpnrke ...3 43 57 5 25 44 1 41 47

A|nt'B?-B'^\Varn"er".^':': : i ! . ! ! ! 44 50 5 28 12 1 43 22

. •„ F Ruber ^^""'^^^'^^J^^^l 5 39 15 1 50 13

^^!:-w:jSw;::::::::::::::.3 49 38 p^bied.
^

Mamie, C. P. Frey 3 48 06 5 4d oU 1 00 xt

Summer Cabin Catboats.
, ^ , ,

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

r „1„ W Marion 3 35 27 5 34 28 1 54 01 1 54 01
Lulu, VV .

Alarion. . .
.

-

^ £J g gg 2 05 5S 2 05 13

Cohasset Y* G
COHASSET, MASS.

Saturday, Sept. 7.

The postponed Labor Day races for the knockabouts

ro'f the Cohasset Y. C. were sailed over the regular club

•courses, off Cohasset, Saturday, Sept. 7, in a light south-

•easterly breeze. In the regular class Monsoon had a very

soft time of it, winning by over iim. Fancy /also had an

leasy win in the special class. The summary:

Knockabout Class.
"

Elapsed.

Monsoon, John Knowles •

I 9? in
Elinor, S. K. Moors ^ ^ \^ _

Eemona, G. Crocker f. i°

Barracuda, H. C. Burrage
g ^ ^

Nerdd, VV. R. Sears 2 25 00

Harelda, A. Bigelow, Jr •-

o on on
Delta, R- B. Wffliams ,

i 6^

Special Knockabout Class.

Fancy, C. W, Barrw „ 2 08 -lU

.Fly, Miss Martha Waldron ^ w lu

Savin Hill Y. C
DORCHESTER, MASS.

Mondaj^ Sept. 2.

The last race of the season between the one-design sail-

ing tenders of the Savin Hill Y. C. was sailed off the

club house Monday morning, Sept. 2, for a silk pennant

presented by Loring Sears. There was a lively breeze

moving from the eastward, and the boats spread out more

than is their custom. The McCurdy tender won by nearly

am. The summary:
^^^^^^^

H. R. S. McCurdy Ho if.

H. Skinner Hi lo
C. T. Leach 1 41 42

W. F. Scott.... \fc%l
J. E. Robinson !n
C. A. J. Smith 1 47 40

Archie Mclnnes } li, A
.T. Turner |

52 45

E. Keepers ,V/ ;i j

J. Wills Withdrew.

National Rifle Association.

Capt. William B. Martin, of the Second Regiment of New
Jersey, won the Wimbledon Cup with a score of 136. The scores

John Corrie, New York. 124; Lieut. W. W. Cookson Washing-

ton, 130; Capt. S. S. Stebbins, Washington, 129; Robert Byars,

New York, 128; George H. Doyle. New York, 123; AVilham F.

Leuschner New York, 125; William De V. Foulke, Philadelphia.

122- G. B Young, Washington, 118; Horace M. Bell, A\ashmgton,

117^ William H. Bull, New Jersey, 116; S. B. Welterald Washing-

ton 114; A. E. Perkins, Philadelphia, 114; Capt. W. F. Whitte-

more New Jersey, 114;' George Daube, New Y'ork, 110; John Mal-

colm, New Jersey, 109; H. J. Cenact, New Jersey, 106; L. Bowen,
Rhode Island, 105; George C. Shaw, Washington, 96i W. Tewis,
New Jersey, 90; Arthur Rowland, New Jersey, 89; W. C. Gannon,
New Jersey, 89. About a dozen other contestants withdrew, not
having scores good enough for a possible win.
For the Schuetzen team championship the Zettlers, of New York,

entered two teams. The scores were as follows:
First team Zettlers, 282; second team Zettlers, 252; Manhattan

Rifle Association, 246; Italian Shooting: Association, 167.
Those who made up the winning team were: II. M. Pope, F.

C. Rous, M. Dowler, L. P. Hansen and B. Busse. On the sec-
ond team of the Zettlers were E. S. Pillard, C. G. Zettler, G.
Schleicht, B. Zettler and G. D. Weigman. Schleiclit made the
high score, 63.

The Irish riflemen practiced all day Aug. 31 on the 1,000-yard
range. As a compliment to them, the New Jersey State Rifle
Association, acting on the suggestion made by Gov. Voorhees
and Gen. Spencer, has arranged an all-comers' match. Cash
prizes of $500 have been offered. Thev are divided as follows:
$150, $100, $60, $50, $40, .$30, $20, $15 and $10.
There were eleven entries to contest for the Hilton trophy. The

District of Columbia team won it. The scores of the team were
as follows:

200 yds. 500 yds. 60O yds. Total.
Major Young 28 31 32 91
Private Appleby 29 SS 33 95
Lieut. Lizean 27 33 32 92
Lieut. Bell 29 34 29 92
Capt. Robbins 29 34 31 94
Private Pitt 29 33 33 95
Private Scott 28 30 33 91
Private Stewart 31 34 25 90
Private Taylor 29 33 32 94
Private Cash 26 32 30 88
Lieut. Cookson 30 29 31 90
Private Dickey 30 .32 " 27 89

Totals
J 315 388 368 1,101

New York, 1,094; Canada, 1,077; New Jersey, 1.037; Pennsylvania,
1,053; United States Marines, 1.014; Massachusetts, 996; Maine,
944; Maryland, 947; Rhode Island, 894; Ohio, 826.
The Schuetzen all comers' match on the standard American

target is getting interesting. Dr. Hudson, of Jersey City, has
123; N. M. Pope, Massachusetts, 130; R. Busse, New York, 128;
L. P. Hansen, Jersey City, 123; F. C. Ross, New York, 124;
Michael Dorrlora, Jersey City, 136: George Schlect, Guttenberg,
135; George Schneering, Rutledge, Pa., 126.

The centennial trophy Palma match lost none of its public inter-
est. It was a team contest for the championship of the world,
eight men to a team, and the members of "the various teams par-
ticipating m.ust be native-born citizens of the countries which they
respectively represent, except in the case of teams representing
a provincial territory of a government, in which case a residence
in the province will be sufficient, providing the member is a native-
born subject of the parent country. The rifle used was the
national military arm of the country the team represented. Mini-
mum pull of trigger, 4%lbs, Distances, SOO, 900 and 1,000yds.
Fifteen shots at each range by each competitor. Any position with-
out ai'tificial rest. Entrance, $2 per man. Orthoptic- sights al-
lowed. The United States has held this trophy for rnany years,
but lost it to the Canadian team, which surpassed in SkUl its
competitor, scoring 28 points over the American team, the scores
being 1,522 to 1.494. On the shorter ranges, 800 and 900yds., there
was a cause for hope that the Americans might pull ahead and
win, but on the 1,000yd. range they were most decisively beaten.
Both teams worked conscientiously in practice.
At the 800yd. range, the Canadians led by 7 points, 532 to 525.

The teams tied at 900yds., so that the Canadians were still lead-
ing by 7 points at l,0O0yds.,"the Canadians gained 21 points:

Canadian Team.
800yds. 900yds. 1,000yds. Total.

Lieut Ross...... 67 62 .56 185
Capt T R Davidson ...70 68 64 202
Pvt Fleming ,.,.68 57 55 ISO
Pvt Paupst 64 68 56 188
Capt W H David.son 64 68 62 194
Capt Stuart 67 68 60 195
Sergt Skedden 62 66 61 189
Lieut Robertson 70 62 57 189

Grand totals 532 519 471 1522

American Team.
Maj Young, D. C 66 59 52 1T7

1
Lieut Shaw, DC 71 63 58 192
Lieut Lizean, DC 68 72 03 203
Lieut Bell, DC 71 64 60 195
Lieut W W Cookson, DC 57 70 61 188
Capt W B Martin, N J 63 60 52 175
Capt C H Springstead, N J 65 64 53 182
Lieut W J Whittemore, N J 64 67 51 182

Grand totals ,.,.525 519 450 1494

On Sept. 6 the special challenge match between teams repre-
senting the Ulster Rifle Association, of Belfast, Ireland, and the
New Jersey State Rifle Association took place. The conditions
were: Teams of not less than five nor more than eight men, 15
shots by each competitor at 800, 900 and 1,000yds. Any rifle not
exceeding lOlbs. in weight, with not less than a 3!b. trigger pull
and with a maximum caliber of .315. Sights any excepting
telescopic. Any ammunition. Any position without artificial rest
for body or rifle. The use of gun sling allowed on rifles. In the
competition at the second and third_ distances the American team
was distinctly outclassed. Maj. Miliier placed his first sh,ot in the
bullseye of the wrong target. The scores follow:

Ulster Rifle Association Team.
SOOyds. 900yds. 1,000yds. Total.

Thos Caldwell 73 65 60 198
Robert Duncan 67 67 60 194W T Braithwaite 71 67 65 203
Maj P W Richardson 74 71 72 217
Dr J G Sellars 75 70 68 213
Maj J K Millnet..... 64 72 20 206
Enoch Morgan 63 64 63 190
F W Henry ^ 71 73 55 199 .

Total 558 549 513 1620

New Jersey State Rifle Association Team.
Dr S I Scott 68 56 61 185W S Witherald ..68 71 61 . 198
Frank Hyde 73 70 60 203W G Madson ...68 65 64 197
Wm De V Foulke "(3 64 58 195W H H Bull 72 63 62 197
Capt H Tuttle 72 68 63 193
W S Whittemore 68 68 54 190

Total 550 575 483 1558

Cincinnati Rifle Associatioa.

Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, Four-
Mile Plouse, Reading Road, Sept. 1. Conditions: 200yds., off-
hand, at the German ring target. Strickmeier was declared cham-
pion for the day with the fine score of 228. Weather, cloudy;
thermometer. 72; wind, 7 to 9 o'clock:

Colombia Pistol and Rifle Club.

San Francisco, Sept. 1.—Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club held
its bi-monthly shoot to-day. The Native Sons also opened their

new club on our range, which crowded us. They will shoot on the
off days hereafter. Conditions were unfavorable for fine, scores,

but Brannagan did fine average work with his revolver. Dr. Twist
shot a return match with Dorrell with rifle and got beaten, but
the Doctor made 56, which is many points better than he ever did
before. He and Dorrell crowded Young closely for first honors
with rifle. Scores on Columbia target, oi¥-hand:

Rifle, 200vds.: F. O. Young, 50. 51, 54, 65; A. B. Dorrell, 51, 61, 61,

66, 66, 66, 71, 72; Dr. J. F. Twist, 56, 79, 97, 98, 126; G. Mannel,
64, 72, 75; G. W. Hoadley. 74, 76, 86, 96.

Three-shot .scores: A. B. Dorrell, 13, 15.

Military and repeating rifles, Creedmoor count: E. A. Allen,

43, 43, 42, 41.

Revolver, 50yd. range: A. J. Brannagan 42. 43, 45, 45, 49, 50,

57, 61; F. 0. Young, 47, 52, 06, 57; W. G. Hoffman, 48, 50, 51, 60,

61, 61; P. A. Becker, 54, 60. 61, 63; C, M. Daiss, 70; Dr. T\vit;t,

65, 66, 75, 80, 84: E. A. Allen, 109;.

Pistol: F. O- Yotmg, 37; G. AV. Hoadley, 48, 50, 57, 59; Mrs. G.
Mannel, 61, 65, 75, 78, 80; G. Mannel, 65, 71, 73, 81, 86, 88; A.
Baker, 82, 83, So, 92.

.22 rifle: E. Stephens, 56.

Our best team in telegraph revolver match made 1,590, and
Light Battery A, of Boston, made 1,445, thus defeating us 145

points. We expect a return match and to do better, as our best
six men made 1,415, or 30 points better than their team score. We
will be able to select our best men in rapid firing, as this has
stirred the boys up to try that style of shooting. \Ve sent con-
gratulations to Battery A on their victory over us and also at

Sea Girt.
F. O. Young, Rec. Sec'y.

Honor.
24 25 22—71
18 13 21—52
19 16 21—56
21 21 22—64

18 22 13—53

Strickmeier 228 215 215 214 214—1086
Gindele 223 216 207 203 189—1038
Payne 220 211 204 201 199 1035
Roberts 210 214 209 204 191—1034
Bruns 215 212 206 201 197—1031
Nestler 214 205 204 203 199—1025
Jonscher 201 198 192 191 191— 973
Ilofer 200 196 192 184 ...— 772
Topf 176 174 152 149 141— 792 '

Lux 1S4 147 — 331
Uckotter 184 108 ,— 292

Strickmeier did himself proud to-day by beating his former
record 4 points; his 228 now stands as his highest to date. How
the bouquets are flying in his direction, and he is not' averse
to throwing a good many oj them himself. We hope to see him
beat Jayne's record of 232 before long.
This club will hold its annual prize shoot on Sept. 29. Open to

all, any rifle over .45cal. Jacketed bullets and telescopes not
allowed. Rest and off-hand shooting. A select list of prizes will
be exhibited on the grounds at Four-Mile House, Reading road
Take Avondale or Norwood electric cars.

Broken and Dusted Targets*

Cincinnati, Sept. 7.—I have read with much interest the recent
articles on "Broken and Dusted Targets." I quite agree that a
distinctly dusted target should be scored a dead bird. There
must needs be, however, a pretty sharp-eyed referee. I note that
there is some objection to the dusted target as a dead bird po.s-
sibly through a fear that too many 75 per cent, and 80 per cent
shooters would be promoted to the 90 per cent, class.
And while discussion of target shooting is on there is another

matter that deserves attention, and that is the position of the gunwhen target shooting. There are many gentlemen who shoot at the
trap during the close season on game, for amusement and prac-
tice, who feel that the present style of shooting with the gun
fastened to the shoulder, so to speak, is poor practice for field
shooting. It is true they have the option of gun in any position
they choose; at the same time they realize that they are badly
handicapped if shooting against the gun at the shoulder for the
target will certainly fly 10 to l!5yds. while the gun is being' elevated
and adjusted. Yet they are helpless unless they choose to -play
solitaire at the trap, which is much less pleasure.
Why do not the lovers of the gun who shoot for pleasure and

improvement m field shooting organize clubs where all will shoot
with the gun below the elbow until the bird is in sight? Is the
matter worthy of discussion? j g jyj

—

—

FixttJres.

Sept. 11.—Montpelier, Vt.—Montpelier Gun Club's tournament;
contest for the Robin Hood international trophy. G. B. Walton,
Sec'y.
Sept. 10-12. Sidney, O.—Sidney Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 11-12.—Warren, Ind.—Warren Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 11-13.—Canton, O.—Canton Gun Club's tournament.
Sept. 15-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—Metropolitan Gun Club's tourna-

ment, amateur and professional events.
Sept. 16-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.— St. Joseph Gun Club's tournament.
Sept, 19-20.—Alton, 111.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun

Club.
Sept. 17.—Winchester, N. H.—Target tournament of the Winches-

ter Rod and Gun Club. F. D. Lesure, Sec'y.
Sept. 18.—Ossining, N. Y.—Shoot and clambake of the Ossinin?

Gun Club. C. G. Blandford, Capt.
Sept. 19-20.—Carthage, Mo.—Peters Cartridge Company tour-

nament, under the auspices of the Carthage Gun Club.
Sept. 20-21.—Titusville, Pa.—First annual tournament of the

J-itusville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, Sec'y.
Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati. O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-

cap target tournament: $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.
Sept. 26.^Cresson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club^

C. Wenderoth, manager.
Oct. 1-4.—Detroit, Mich.—John Parker's annual international

tournament; three days targets, oj^e.live birds; $300 in money and
trophies; distance handicaps.

Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa-
tion, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club. Elmer
E. Shaner, Mgr.

Oct. 2-4.—Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun
Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added. E. M.
Fish, Sec'y.
Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Jefferson County

Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and
trophies added. Emile Pragoff, Sec'y.
Oct. 9-10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club.
Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.
Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the

Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaughery. Sec'y.
Oct. 16.—Mt. Sterling, 111.—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling

Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot,' every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds alwaj's ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht
Gun Club—Saturdays.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
The high-gun system governing the merchandise events of the

New York State shoot should appeal to all whose sense of equity
is greater than the personal viewpoint of self-interest. This system
eliminates the absurd possibility of a contestant scoring 24 or 25
and winning nothing, while some other contestant who scores
22 or 23 wins a prize. There are 7o prizes, so that there will

probably be a prize for each contestant. It is probable that the
best shots will win the best prizes, and it is proper that the best
shots should win the best prizes. A competition would be con-
ducted on false principles indeed if the best rewards were given
to the poorer performers.

at

Mr. C. G. Blandford, captain of the club, writes us as follows:
"On Wednesday, Sept. 18, the Ossining Gun Club will l.ave an-
other of their popular clambakes. This bake, as before, will be
superintended bv ex-Capt. Washburn, of the New York police
force. Tickets will be $1..50 each, ladies' tickets SI. This Will be
a gentiine Rhode Island persuasion, and is mostly for the enter-
tainment of the clay-bird shooters, who are expected to be on
hand from 10 A. M. to 3:30 P. M., when the bake will be opened,
rain or shine. All shooters will be welcomed."

The Winchester Gun Club, of Winchester, N. H., announces
a tournament for Sept. 17. Shooting commences at 9:30. There are
twelve events on the programme at 10, 15, 20 and 25 targets. Tar-
gets 1% cents. Event No. 6 is a five-man team shoot, for a $25
cup. For the high gun there is a $12 cup. Lunch served on the
grounds. Ship guns and ammunition to Mr. F. D. Lesure, the
secretary. Magautrap and bluerocks.

Mr. J. Breidenbend, the secretary, informs us that the Mt,
Sterling, 111., Gun Club claims Oct. 16 as the date for its tourna-
mient.
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In the team race for the club championship of Virginia, Sept. 2,

at the Virginia State shoot, the West End Gun Club defeated ten
competitors by a score of 225. Each team consisted of five men,
and each man shot at 50 targets. Mr. Franklin Stearns, who was a
member of the winning team, won the individtial championship
vv!(h the e.xcellent score of 96 out of 100.

The Winchester, N. H., Rod and Gun Club will hold its first

annual tournament Tuesday, Sept. 17. A ?2.'i cup is up for a
five-man team shoot, and a $12 cup for high gun. This last-

mentioned cup is open both to amateurs and professiom's.
Swcepstake.s optional. So we are informed by the secretary, Mr.
F. D. Lesure.

The Winchester Repeating Arms Company, of New Haven,
Conn.i announce in our advertising columns this week a new
Winchester Repeating shotgun, model 1901, 10-gauge, lever action.
Jt is specially bored for either black or .smokeless powder, and
for duck and. other wildfowl shooting.

Much to his profound di.sappointment, IVlr. Walter F. Sykes,
president of the New Utrecht Gun Club, and active in promoting
Ihe success of the New York State shoot, jotuneyed to Europe on
Saturday of last week, important business interests there claiming
imperatively his personal attention.

The Forester Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., will hold a live-bird
and target handicap on Thanksgiving Day. The programme will
be on popular lines, and there will be enough of it to keep up
the competition all day. The secretary is Mr. John J. Fleming,
21 Waverly place. Newark.

Col. R. S. Terry, president of the Lynchburg Gun Club, was
elected president of the Virginia State Sportsmen's Association,
and Dr. J. A. /ackson was elected to the office of secretary-
treasurer, at a meeting of the Association, held in Richmond, on
Mondav evening. Sept. 2.

I
In the match between Messrs. C. M. Stark, of Dunbarton, N. H.,

and A. S. Langley, of Exeter, N. H., at Concord, N. H., on Sept.
5, the former won by a score of 87 to 86. An interesting account
of the m.atch is published elsewhere in our columns.

The postponed race for the cham'pionship of New Jersey between
Mr. E. Vandeveer and Dr. W. F. Gardiner will take place Satur-
day, -Sept. 21, if the present intentions are carried out.

Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, informs us that the Interstate Association
will give a tournament at Louisville, Ky., under the auspices of
the Jefferson County Gnn Club, on Oct. 2, 3 and 4.

The Waterville Gun Club won the State championship for teams
of five men, at the jNIaine State shoot on Sept. 2, with a score of

226. Each man shot at 50 targets.
Bernakd Waters.

Maine State Shoot*

Portland. Me.—The annual Maine State shoot, which gener-

ally ends the trap .shooting season in Maine, was held on the
grounds of the Portland Gun Club on Monday and Tuesday,
Sept. 2 and 3.

Monday, Sept. 2.

The earlv morning was -showery, but later it cleared and the

sun shone brightly the rest of the day. There was a light

breeze, but nor enough to interfere with the scores. Representa-
tives from the Auburn. Androscoggin, Brunswick, Bath, Rich-

mond, and Waterville Gun Clubs were present, besides visitors

from other localities. The home club was well represented, and
altogether about fifty shooters took part on the first day. There
was also present i large number of spectators. The scores aver-

aged very well. E. A. Randall, of Portland, was "high gun" for

the day. with 172 breaks out of a possible 180. S. L. Preble, of

Waterville, and G. H. Darton, of Portland, were tied for second
place, with 168 breaks. Events 1, 2, 3, 5, 7, and 9 were at known
angles, 4, 6, and 8 at unknown.
The event of chief interest was the third, which was for the

Team Championship of the State, five men to a team, each man
to shoot at fiftv targets. The Portland Gun Club has held the
cham.pionship for the past two years. This year the two Ran-
dalls each broke 50 straight, but, as the rest of the team shot in

poor form, the M'atcrville club won. They have once before

held the championship, rn 1887. The following is the score for

the day:

3 4 5 6 7 8 9 Shot at. Broke.Events : 1
Targets: 10 15 50 20 15 20 15 20 15

Adams 7 12 30 15 13 12 10 11 10

Neal

.

E. Randall
Rich

10

l.'i 43

C. Randall 1.0 13 50

17

14 42
10 15 50 20 15 18 12 18 14

20 14 16 13 16 14
18 14 18 15 17 12

Stobie 9 13 43 16 12 19 13 20 15

Preble 8 14 46 20 12 19 15 19 15

Foster 9 14 46 17 1 2 15 15 14 15

Greene 10 15 45 19 14 18 10 19 14

Reid 10 11 46 17 15 17 12 15 15

Hunnewell 8 14 48 17 14 16 14 20 13

Connor 5 U 42 17 15 17 15 15 14

Noble 10 13 45 17 14 18 13 .. ..

Morse 10 5 48 17 14 16 14 16 ..

Moody 7 11 43 16 11

Davison 8 15 43 18 13 15 15 17 15

T Wvman ....... 6 13 45 16 12 18 12 17 13

ITorn'e 8 12 40 16 13 13 13 12 14

Dwinell . 10 14 38 14 14 16 8 11 13

R Stobie 11 8 17 12 14 12

Ashlev 7 13 39 1 6 13 18 14 .. ..

Snow" 9 12 35 14 11 15

Childs 8 8 40 17 13 17 13 .. ..

Barker 4 15 .. 9 8 16 8 .. ..

McMurray 10 12 31 11 U 16 11 .. ..

Doten 9 14 39 16 13 18 14 .. ,.

Cushman 8 12 .37 13 12 17 12 .. ..

Hall 4 11 31 15 12 11 13 .. ..

Day 7 11 29 17 8 9 7

McCann 6 12 39 12 14 13 5

Whitmore 10 9 39 16 10 .. ..

Wheeler :. 8 10 39 14 11 .. ..

Webber 5 9 25 8 10 .. ..

A Merrill ' 5 13 44 16 14 13 12

Dimning 2 15 40 16 13 14 12 .. ..

W Wvman 7 14 41 19 1 2 20 14 16 13

Grav " 8 11 3S 14 11 18 12 15 ..

Hinds - 7 9 42 15 12 13 13 14 13

W Dartor 10 10 45 19 13 18 13 17 13

F ^ferr!!! 4 11
9 14 46 16 15 19 14 20 15
8 14 39 13 14 19 12 15 13
8 13 39 11

, her 8 10 34 13
10 14 , . 15 U 17 14 , . 9

M 8 13 .. 12 :i 17 11 .. 12
8 14 .. 12 10

nnis 7 S

1 he following are the scores of the various teailiig ii^hich shot for

'.lie championship:
Waterville—Stobie 43, Preble 46, Foster 46, Greene 45, Reid 46;

total 226.

Portland 1.—C. Randall 50, Neal 42, Adams 36, Rich 43, E. Ran-
dall 50; total 221.

Auburn 1.—^Hunnewell 48, Connor 42, Noble 45, Morse 48, Doten
39; total 222
Portland 2.—W. AVyman 41, Gray 38, Hinds 42, W. Darton 45,

G. Darton 46; total 212. ^
Waterville 2,—Davison 43, T. "Wyman 45, Home 40, Dwinell 35,

Merrill 44; total 207.

Brunswick —Whitmore 39, Wheeler 39, Webber 25, Merrill 41,

Dunning 40; total 184.

Auburn 2 —Ashley 40, Snow 35, Childs 40, McMurray 31, Moody
4-3: total 189.

.Androscoggin.—Cushman 37, Hall 34, Day 29, McCann 39,

Fletcher 34; total 173.

13

^ferr!!!.
'

'
- on

180
75

180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
145
165
110
180
180
180
180
105
145
130
145
95
145
145
145
145
146
160
110
110
110
160
145
180
165
180
180
25

180
180
95 •

95
110
110
60

25

126
64

172
159
167
160
168
157
164
158
164
151
130
150

159
152
141
138
74

123
96

116
60

102
125
111
103
88

118
84
82
57

130
112

150
127
138
158
15
168
147
Tl
65

90
84
44
15

ToesJayt Sept. 3.

TI.e morning openi'd cloudy, but gradually the cflowls^ Broke
rmd by noou the sun appeared for good, and the afternoon s light

was good. .-Vgain there was a light breeze, which changed the
flight of the targets from lime to rime, but which was not stiff

enough to cau-^^e them to "duck" and so did not interfere mate-
rially with the shooting. The attendance vvas smaller than on
Monday, not over six squads being entered in any one event. The
average of breaks was higher than on the first day. E. A. Ran-
dall was again "high gxm for the day, with 174 breaks out of a
possible 180. S. Greene, of Waterville.. was a close second, with
173, and ended the programme with a run something over 70
straight breaks. The principal event of the cfay was Event 3,

which was at fiftv targets to the man, for the Individual Cham-
pionship of the State. It was a very close and interesting race;
S. L. Preble -ind D. P. Foster, both of Waterville, finally tied
with 49 out of the .""yO. They shot ofl' the tie at 25, and each
broke 24. They again shot off at 25, and each broke 23. They
then shot at 10, and Foster broke 9 and Preble 10, thus winning
the championship. Preble won the Individual Championship also
in 18S9. Foster was last year tied with Hunnewell for the cham-
tiionship, with 48, and was then beaten in the shoot-off by one
break, he making 44 out of a possible 45, ^yhile Hunnewell broke
his 45 straight. Hunnewell and Greene this year each broke 48.

The Portland Gun Club donated a handsome sterling silver cup
to each member of the winning team on the first day, and a fine
trophy to the winner of the Individual Championship and of the
"high gun" for each day. The shoot passed off very smoothly
and to the general sp.tisfaction of all concerned.
The following are the scores for the day, the programme being

the same as that of the first day:

Events : 123456789 Shot at. Broke.
Targets: 10 15' 50 20 15 20 15 20 15

E Randall 9 15 47 20 15 19 14 20 15
Neal 8 13 44 17 13 19 14 19 1 5

Adams 9 14 44 18 11 14 14 19 13
Rich 8 12 43 16 12 19 12 17 15
C Randall 10 13 46 19 14 18 15 19 14W Stobie 10 14 42 19 15 16 13 17 14
Preble 9 13 49 20 11 19 13 20 15
Foster 9 12 49 15 13 15 13 13 13
Greene 10 13 48 18 14 20 15 20 15
T Wyman 9 15 46 17 14 20 15 17 15

Connor 10 U 45 19
Morse 10 15 44 17
Moody 8 14 40 ..

Merrill 9 14 40 13
Davison 8 11 43 17
A D 7 12 32 16

Dwinell 7 13
R Stobie 8 to

Gray

15 20 15 18 15
11 17 13 20 13
14 14 13 16 13

13 18 12 19 12
13 17 14 17 9
14 17 11 20 13
10 16 8 16 9
14 15 12 17 14
12 16 12 18 12
12 18 13 17 11
13 19 11 16 13
12 17 15 19 14
13 17 12 Ifi 13
14

180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
180
75
95

180
180
ISO
180

180
180
180
180
180
180
30
40
50

155
60

174
162
156
154
168
160
169
152
173
168
172
159
156
62
76

153
137
163
114
150
157
154
142
162
158
28
33
46

146
29

F Merrill 14 ..

Alexander 13 20 .. ..W Darton 46
G Darton 47 19 15 19 13 19 14
Thorndike 7 13 9

After the regular programme was finished, the Lovell Badge,
which was held by the Waterville Club, was shot for. Under a
recent agreement this badge, which is subject to challenge, was
to be shot for at each tournament held in the State. Five men
to a team, each man to shoot at fifty targets, twenty-five at known
angles and twenty-five at unknown. Only two teams entered,
one from PortLnnd and one from Waterville. The Portland team
made the best score that has ever been made by a five-man team
in competition in Maine, and won by two breaks.
Below is the score:

Portland. Known.
E Randall 22
C Randall 25
Neal 24
G Darton , 25W Wyman 23

Waterville. Known.
Stobie 25
Preble 25
Davison 23
Greene 24
T Wyman 19

Unknown.
24
22
24
23
23

Unknown.
23

23
25

25
•

21

Total.
46
47
48
48
46—235

Total.
48
48
48
49
40—233

The Shooter^s View of Recoil.

Froftt the London Field.

It is an essential introduction to the more practical aspects of
the case that the mathematical side of recoil shall be clearly and
precisely laid down. Following upon that it is of course useful
to show what bearing the resulting experiments have upon gun
fitting and the selection of guns and ammunition giving a mini-mum of punishing eflfect. As is the case with many other depart-
ments of scientific research, the teachings prove in the end to do
very little more than confirm the observations which have been
based upon an accumulation of practical experience. This does
not, of course, show that scientific research is valueless, because
science enables us to state the definite laws which govern an ap-
parent medley of inconsistent experiences. By expressing the
rules of recoil on a clear basis, we are at least certain of making
the principles so obvious that the shooter and the gunsmith will
both know better than they knew before how to reduce this
superfluous and ineffective part of one's experience in letting off
a gun. Obviously recoil of some sort or other must be experi-
enced, and the idea is therefore to reduce its manifestations to the
smallest possible degree. Mr. Griffith's experiment and explana-
tions show us more clearly than has ever before been shown how
this desirable object may be attained.

In the first place it will be remembered that all Mr. Griffith's
experiments showed the value of recoil registered with a 7.91b.
gun with varying condition^ of loading. Now it must not be sup-
posed that this is an absolute quantity which will be met with in
every gun, and with every shooter firing a different class of am-
munition. The experimental values of recoil must be taken solely
and only as the amount of recoil that would be experienced with a
guti having _ the same given weight. The energy of recoil ex-
perienced with different weights of gun is inversely proportionate
to the weight of the recoiling mass. Taking a 71b. gun as a better
example of the weight met with in practice, we should expect a
proportionately higher recoil, due to the lesser weight of the gun.
The moment this truth is clearly grasped, and the equally obvious
truth to the effect that any increase in the recoiling mass pro-
duces a reduction of recoil, a wide field is opened up for the ap-
plication of the root prineiples of the problem. This is so because
the shooter adds a portion of his own weight to the mass recoil-
ing, and so much weight as is added to the gun produces a cor-
responding reduction of its recoil. Supposing, for instance, that
the firm grasping of a 7.91b. gun served "to provide such an addi-
tion to its weight as to raise the recoiling mass to a weight double
the value, the recoil would follow suit in inverse proportion, there-
by being reduced to one-half.
There is a very important bearing of the added weight of the

shooter's body which must be taken into very careful account.
The recoil of the gun can only be reduced in the manner de-
scribed, provided the gun is properly bedded into the shoulder
during the time that the gun is building up its velocity of recoil.
The curves show clearly that the whole of the recoil is developed
during the first half inch of the backward travel of the gun. It
is necessary, therefore, that the shooter's shoulder and the gun
shall be brought into such close contact as to form a single recoil-
ing mass in much under the first half-inch of recoil. If the gun
were so held that it had a virtual freedom of recoil for half an
inch, the whole of the recoil energy represented by experiments
with a freely recoiling gun would be built up, and' the shooter's
body, would then only come into service for absorbing the recoil
that had thereby been produced. It is, of course, a practical ques-
tion of considerable intricacy to determine or even to theorize
upon the distance that a gun must recoil before it can be consid-
ered, as so much bedded into the shoulder as to create a tangible
addition to the recoiling mass. The clothes, for instance, are
themselves of a definite thickness, and how much they may give
way. spring fashion, before offering a solid resistance "to the butt
of the gun is not a problem we should care to tackle with a view
to evolving a practical answer. It might well hanpen that w^re
such an experiment possible, it would be shown that only a few
well-trained shooters could bring the weight of their shoulder to
bear sufficiently soon to affect materially the quantity of recoil
produced. That shooters do differ in this respect, and that some

do materially control the amount of recoil produced, will be known
to those who have worked wth smgle-trigger mechanism, where
the operation of the parts depends upon an intermediate pull due
to the recoil of the gun. Quite apart fi-om the actual bedding of

the gun in the shoulder is the character of the muscular tension

set UP by the shooter for the purpose of creating a solid resistance

against the butt of the gun. This muscular tension will not only
produce a rigidity of the body, which adds to the amount of the,

mass recoiling, but it also brings to bear a kind of spring tension,

which produces ,inother kind of resistance equally to be taken into

accoimt.
Aiiolher form of resistance which practice unconsciously teaches

the shooter to bring into play is a sudden forward movement of the

body, which causes it to meet the backward movement of the gun.

"Thai, this exists is apparent to those who haye watched experienced
shooters when firing with ammunition which hangs fire or fails

altogether to go off. Under these circumstances shooters of this

class are noticed to lurch forward, losing their balance, so finding

it necessary to step forward somewhat to readjust their equilibrium.
What is made clear by all these arguments is that the shooter

himself Is a very important factor in regtilating the amount of re-

coil registered by his gun. It will also follow from this that the
shooter has a regulating effect upon the manner in which the re-

coil that has once been brought into action is absorbed. Whatever
that recoil is, the shooter must learn to regulate for himself, by the
operation of his sub-conscious intelligence, the amount and char-

acter of the resistance that must be brought to bear to absorb a
given amount of energy by the creation of an opposing force

acting over a given distance of travel. From all that has been
said, it will be equally clear that the gun maker must bring his

skill to bear so as to .stock his weapon in a manner that will con-

duce to the result demanded by the sportsman. The common
saving that a gun comes nicely to the shoulder has, in a way, an
indirect bearing Upon the question of recoil. With an over-long
or an over-short or in any other way an ill-fitting stock, the
shooter is bound to find a certain amount of difficulty in creatiiig

the satisfactory bedding that is necessary to keep down recoil.

One or two mishaps in the course of a day, resulting in letting

the gun off before the stock is in its proper
_
position, will be

sufficient to create a sore shoulder, which will accentuate the
sensations of recoil for the rest of the day.

Even though it might be demotistrated that in most cases the

gun is not so held as materially to reduce the recoil, it would not

tollow that the effects would be the same once a given recoil had
been established. The initial stages of recoil during the first half

inch of travel would in almost all cases bring the gun into close

contact with the shoulder of the .shooter; and the bringing of this

recoil to rest can, as has already been indicated, be regulated to

the advantage of the shooter. Supposing a case is taken where the

gun is so lightly held that it acquires its full velocity of recoil be-

fore coming into contact with the shoulder, the gun would strike

the shoulder \yith a velocity likely to create a local bruising

effect, as distinguished from the general movement of the shoulder
which would result from a more gradual bedding during the earlier

stages of recoil. All thi« goes to show that, while Mr. Grifiith's

experiments teach us how to produce the required result on the

shot with a minimum of recoil, they cannot do very much to teach

the shooter how to regulate that recoil to the best advantage. The
gun maker will no doubt realize in a manner not hitherto possible

the importance of studying the form of the_ shooter and the

character of the slock in cases where excessive recoil is com-
plained of. It will no doubt, therefbre, show the gun maker the

importance of paying the most scrupulous attention to those por-

tions of the stock which come into contact with the shoulder, and
no doubt much improvement will be registered as these points re-

ceive increasing attention. To the shooter himself, once he is in

possession of a gun .-ocked to the most favorable conditions, it is

mainly a question of practice to accustom the body to taking the

recoil in the least distressing manner. Whenever a shooter is

questioned as to his experiences of recoil at the moment of firing

he will almost invariably state that he was not at the time thinking

of the recoil, and was, therefore, ignorant of his sensations. The
act of shooting being a sort of sub-conscious operation, the shooter

can only learn to regulate his recoil by conscious action in those

cases where it may be noticed that he has acquired some awkward
trick of holding, militating against a proper bringing of the gun to

the shoulder.
The matter must be left at this apparently indefinite stage,

because it will be seen that recoil in its more practical aspects

ceases to be a subject for exact inquiry by_ the scientist, and
resolves itself into a practical application of principles which have
long been eftablished. Starting with the conditions of loading that

give a minimum of recoil proportionate to the work demanded of

the gun, the further reduction of recoil is one that cannot be
dealt with by velocity measurements on a freely suspended gun.

' ' Titusville Gun Cltifa,

TiTusviLLE, Pa., Sept. 4.—At the regular weekly shoot of the

Titusville (iun Club, held Friday, Aug. 30, the contest for the

club medals resulted in a tie between C. Meyer and A. Love, each

breaking 19 out of a possible 25, shootuig from the 18 and 14yds.

marks,' respectively. The tie will be shot off at 10 targets at the

next weeklv shoot.
The weather has been very disagreeable for the past two or

three shoots, it having rained very hard; but in spite of that the'

attendance has been good. The club is making preparations to

entertain a large crowd at its first annual tournament, to be held

on the 20th and 21st of this month.
Following are the scores made Aug. 30:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 25 25 15 15 25 25 25 15

Jas Brown 4 . . 9 . . 11 9 . . 10 5

Dr Tamison 2 113.... 44
H Pfeiffer 8 9 . . . . 10 8 14 . . . . 6

W W Kellogg... 11 .. 10 .. 9 .. .. 12 12 .. 18 14

C C IVitts 6 10 14 7 8 10

J Schwartz 9 11 12 13 18 ..

Greek 5 3
6 9 15 .. 18Sol Mayer 8

0 Bue 10 .. ..

C Meyer 11 10

Robinson 11 11

A Love 6 .

.

Coleman 9 .

.

Geo Meyers... 4

L Schlehuber, Tr 7 ir .

T L Andrews 12 . . .

1 T Weill •' 4 14 .

M S Carnahan 8 .. .

Dr Johnston , 10 . . .

Dr Peebles S 13 .

15
19

.. 19 .. 11
. 15 .. 9

. 9 15 S

.. 9
18 13
.. 4.

.. 5

.. 4

.. 6
'H.

Shot
at.

100
100
100
113
100
85
30
85
40
55
SO
55
70
80
55
55
55
SO
30
55

Broke.
48
15
55
86
55
63

56
25
40
22
36
42
36
27
43
22
13
14
27

Pfeiffer.

Dover Sportsmen's Association.

scores at Dover Sportsmen'sDover, N. H.—Following are

Association's fifth annual. Sept, 2:

Shot at. Broke.
Gerrish 175 127

Carlisle . 175 140

.Langley 175 158

Eastman <. 165 133

Corson 205 153

Beard 195 146

Tilton 100 70
Morton ..205 150

Stevens 135 104

Sanborn 175 149

Ward 115 67

Bickford 50 30

N Wentworth 175 116
Smart 55 36
Roberts 115 58
Durgin 135 47
Drew 130 63

Langley, of Exeter, N. II,, won first prize, ?5. Carlisle, of
Exeter, won second prize, .$2.

Shot at. Broke.
Abrams 35 20
Dame 60 30
Peavey 25 15
F \Ventworth 160 84
Mitchell 75 48
Young 100 45
Holmes 15 6
Agnew 50 7
Sowerby 130 72
Harnmond 45 28
Gillis

115

76
Grant

100

58
A Abrams 70 51
C Langley 25 9
Moore 25 11
Randall 20 8

Pawtox<t GuQ CItjb.

Providence, R. I., .^ug. 31.—Please find scores of Pawtuxet Gun
Club, at regular Saturday afternoon shoot;

Wheelwright 1110011111110101111111110—20
Sheldon

, 1111111111101111111111111—24
I?r Inman 1010101101111001001101111—16
Potter 1001111101110101110.0 101—15
Willis UOOlllCOnilO'llOO 1110;—IS
Hawkins llllOOOOOOlOOlllfXilOOlllO—12
Armstrong lllllw
Perkins OllOOw

W. H, Shelbon, Sec'y,
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IN NEW JERSEY.

Hodson Gua Club.

Jersey City, Sept. S,—These scores w
of the Hudson Gun Club. A high win
kept scores down; day fine:

Events: 12^4
.Targets: 25 25 25 15

Rchony 21 22 21 13

Dudley 24 23 21 13
L>e L6ng 21 15
Altz 18 IS
Scliields 18 .. .. 6 ..

Van Dvne 13 18

Jones '. 19 IS 17 11 .. 15
Hughes 17 21 .. 10 7 .

.

Fleming 14 14 14 9 21
Hansman 16 11 6 15
Seeley 6 .

.

O'Brien 6 ..

Duke

ere made at the last shout
d blew from the north and

5 6 7 S 9 10 11 12 13 14
10 25 25 25 25 25 25 15 20 15
. . 24 25 22 21 19 18 13 18 14
.. 21 .. 22 21 23 22 13 ...

.

16 16 17 10 19 12 . . .

.

. . 15 15
20
17 18 13 13 10

20 16 21 23 12 17
Hughes, Sec'y.

"Weidmann vs. Kuser.

Yardville, N. J., Sept. 6.—The scores of a match at 25 live birds
between Messrs. Weidmann and Kuser are .appended:

'I'he first match was made between Kviser and Page to shoot at
.50 birds, ,$50 a side. Page being called out of town on very im-
portant business was unable to l)e present at shoot. He promptly
telephoned to Weidmann to take his place in the match, which was
agreeable to Kuser, only the number of birds and stake were cut
in half.

Tlie attendance of spectators was good, but not many sliooters
were present.
ICuser and Pag-e will meet this eoming week at 50 birds, .f50 a

side. _
The rise was 28yds.

Trap score type—Copyright, rgoi, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co.

1862418524185221452413524
Weidmann 2 22222022222220222222222 2-23

2418524185241458 5 14525185
Kuser 2 110121211012212112112 11 1-28

Shoot-off. Weidmann won:
1352418524

Weidmann , 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 0- 9

Kuser,

2 4 13 5 2 4 14 5

.1111111010—

Forester Gan Clob

Newark, N. J., Sept. 6.—This club has made quite a jump
arnong the shooting people. During the year the members have
put their shoulders to the wheel and have fixed the grounds so
that the shooting is mucli easier. They are now getting ready to

run a live-bird handicap on Thanksgiving morning wliich will

be a 15-bird event for an optional sweepstake. During the after-

noon there will be several liandicap events for prizes at targets,

handicaps to be .shot on handicap I'ise.

Ten events, all 10 birds. Events 5, 6 and 7, handicap for

prizes; other events optional sweeps.
It was a capital day for target shooting, although the weather

was threatening rain. Every one was shot out of ftm, and de-.

clared they had a good time

:

Events: 1 2

W Smith 8 8

Tigh 8 8

Yeomans 9 7 6

D Fleming 8 8 9

fewell G ^ a

Smith -. 7 8

Fleming ; .. 9 10

VVinans 7 4

Shraft 7 10 10

J. J. Fleming, Sec'y-

3 4 5 6 7 8

9 10 10 8 . . 9

9 7 10 10 10 7

6 8 10 10 8 10
9 6 10 9

8 5 10 10
8 8 10 9

8 10 9

8 10 7

9 10 11 12
... 9 ..

... 10 9-

9 9

9 10 10 io 10 io
6

. 10 10 9 . . .

.

.10 9 .. 9 ..

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., Sept. 7.—The week end shooting matinee was
pulled off with, the usual accompaniment of squalls and showers.
The rain seems to be a permanent fixture with us on Saturdaj'
afternoons, but as all shbotin,g is under cover it causes us no dis-

comfort, but it has a tendency to cut down the attendance .some-
vvl'.at. It is all right after one gets to the grounds, but it is the
getting there that has to be figured on, and causes the weak-
kneed to "fall by the wayside."
The writer will soon be relieved of the duty of jotting notes, as

lie will decline a renomination as secretary at the annual meeting
in October. The duties devolving upon the position interfere

to a great extent with his business, and since the protracted ill-

ness and death of his little daughter and mother, which occurred
within a week of each other, he lias lost his grip on the sport,
The shooting to-day consisted of sweepstakes, with private

purses on the side. The "Dusted vs. Busted Target" question
came up for a share in the programme, several events being de-
cided by a half point, the allowance given for a dusted target. The
consensus of opinion was against the innovation, but as some of
the members were intere,sted in the matter it was worked in
several of the events, for the purpose of practical demonstration.
The scores:
Events

:

1 2 3 4 0 6 7 8 9 10
T.irgets: 10 15 10 15 10 25 25 15 10 10

\Vilke.s 7 11 o 121/2 8 19 20 12 10 9

Thropp ...... 7 8 8 14 7 231A 221/2 12 9 10

6 9 8 10 10 ]3" 19 iiy. 6

5 7 O 10% 7 20 19 101/2

1 13 6 12^! 4 121/2 201/2 '81/2 '7

7
•1

O 11 7 21
*>
O 11 7 121/^ 191/2 71/2 "s

Harrison 6 13 •S 20 ISVa ii

VVidman ....
0 13 9 21 22 IB io 's

Sf'm])son 111/2 8 171/2 101/2 8

•Sam Kay i6»A
'7

Rowan ".

.

fi ii 23 131/2 81/2 9

Vanar.^dale HVs I61/2 21i/» 12

['"rank 19 2O1/0 '71/2

Events Nos. 1 to 3, magautrap. Events Nos. 4 to 10, trap bat-
tery, with allowance of % point for each dusted target. The
score looks "funny," doesn't it? The referees, one after the other,
went on .strike.

ON LONG ISLAND.

Trap at Interstate Park.

Interstate Park, L. I., Sept. 6.—The all-day live-bird shoot man-
aged by Mr. L. H. Schortemeier, held at Interstate Park to-day,
was well attended, considering that the outing season had barely
ended and people were not readjusted entirely to the changes from
sunmier to winter homes.
The 7-bird events had $5 entrance, three moneys, Rose system,

C, 3 and 1 points. The event at 15 birds had ,$10 entrance, four
moneys, Rose system, 12, 6, 3 and 1. All events were handicaps:

No. 1. No. 2. No. 3.

Schbrty, 30 "..2212022—G 10122n—6 2122212--7
Nason, 28 11121*2—6 2220211—6 *12101*—

4

Glass, 30 2222222—7 2222122—7 1120121-6
Hopkins, 30. ,.2221122—7 21*1222—6 1221102—6
Super, 28 11121*1—6 2111112—7 121012*—

5

Seabeg, 25 1121111- 7
Morfey, 31 2222222-7 2222222—7
Steffens, .30 1111112—7 2222212—7 1112122—7
F Van, 27 2222222—7 0222*20—5
Kroeger, 28 121*111—6 2222122—7
Waters, 28 1211220—6
Lockwood, 29 2222*12—6

Fourth event

:

Schorty, 30 112222222222222—15
Steffen s, 30. - 121121220111111—14
Glass, 30 222211220122222—14
E Steffens, 27 12121222*222212—14

Is. ason, 28 12miOU011212—13
liopkins, 30 22U12212112] 22-15
Super, 28 1 22021 1 10221101- 1

2

Kroeger, 2-7 021221132211222—14
l-ockwood. 2S 21222*

The Concord Gun Club,
DuNBARTDN,. N. PL—M:y challenge, as publi.shcd in Fokest and

Stream of Aug. 17, was accepted by 'Mr. A. S. Lan.gley, of the
.Exeter Gun Club. The match was shot on the grounds of the
Concord, N. PL, Club, at 1:30 of Sept. 5. The grounds of the
above club are on the intervale on east bank of Merrimack River,
about five minutes' walk from center of town.

It is not very easy to make high scores on the above grounds,
as local slipoters and visitors have found, owing to the back-
ground of trees. There were a fair ntimber of trapsliooters from
Exeter, Dover, Ilillsboro, Henniker and other places. Quite a
number of sweepstakes were shot. Some won; more did 'not. The
day was good in some rcsjiects and poor in others. Hot was no
-name for it. A hazy light bothered nearly every one—the
old-timers th^ most.
At 1:30 the match started. The conditions were 100 bluerock

targets each from magautrap. Both men up. Two targets each
from ea«h score, from No. 1 to 5. Langley won the choice and
started from No. 1.

In times long past I have shot quite a number of individual
matches (none in recent years), but I wish to say that 1 never
shot against a more agreeable, gentlemanly opponent than Mr.
Langley. He shot a very plucky race, considering that he was
just a little behind nearly all the time. He kept me trotting for
all I was worth until the 98th target was broken. His congratula-
tions were most cordial, as i trust mine would have been had he
been the victor.
Dr. C. PL Gerrish, of Exeter, was on hand, showing that time

was passing by his personal appearance slightlv. The Doctor
claims, most justly, that he was the captain of the' very best team
of five trapshooters ever sent out by Ihe old Granite State. I am
proud to say I was a member of this team. I allude to the Exeter
te:.m of five who went to the first Ligowskv clay-pigeon tourna-
ment in Chicago in May, 1S84. We won about all" there was to
wm, and never since, and, as the Doctor and I think, never will a
similar New Plampshire team do as vi'ell.

The Doctor and I had a talk, and we were of the opinion that
we were both getting too far along in years to try and defeat the
younger members of the fraternity. In fact, I do not think I care
to shoot many more individual matches. Of course, under the
conditions of my challenge, I am pledged to give Mr. Langley
a return match should he wish it. I shall be very glad to do this,
and will try my best to push him 'along, as he did me, and will
congratulate him most heartily should he win.

I give the scores, which i think are correct. T know that the
totals are:
Mr. Langley used a Smith gun. Stark used a Winchester gun.

Leader shells and Dupont powder.
Langley ..1111011111- 9 1111101101— 8 0111110111— 8 0111110111—8

1111101011- 8 1111111110- 9 IIUOIIIU— 9, 1111011111- 9
OlimiUO- 8 1110110111— 8 llllllUll—10^ 0111111111— 9

Langlev's t(>tal, 86.

Stark 1111111111—10 lUlOOlUl- 8 1111110111— 9 1011110011— 7
1111110011— 8 1111111111—10 0111111111— -9 llimiHO— 9
1111111100— 8

Stark's total, 87.

The -Exeter Club think of having a two days' tournament, and
Dr. Gerrish wants to get the old Chicago team together (we are
all still on earth) and shoot a team match against as many teams
of five as the vounger shooters can get together. Langley said:
"I suppose, Doctor, you will want to use five traps, targets thrown^,
so low and fast, with the wind blowing a gale, that no one can
see what they_ are shooting at."
The veteran's answer was, "If I can have weather and every-

thing else as I want it, you won't find any real ea.sy shooting in it.'"

C. M. .Stark.

Ossmmgf Gttn Club*

s s
7 .

.

7 8

S ..

10

Ossi.xiKG, N. Y., Sept. 7.—The Ossining Gun Club had a little
"left-over" match at live birds to-day, besides the regular Satur-
day matinee at clays. Herewith please find scores. The birds
were fair and no better. If they had been better, goose eggs
wtnild stand out more prominently:

Ten live birds:
C Blandford, 30. . ..1122111111—10 M Dyckman. 27. .. .2221112122—10W Hall, 29 1222112112-10 W Coleman,' 27 2211221221—10

The following events were at clav targets:
Events: '

1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Targets: 10 5p 15 10 10 10 10W Hall 8 6 10 9 6

C Blandford 9 10 13 9W Coleman 6 .. .. 7
L Sherwood 7
M Dyckman 8
Dr Schofmeister 4 3 4 .

.

A Bedell 9 .. .. 10 9 .'. ..

J Willi, Jr 4 4 4
L Lyon 4 3

The following scores were made at the Ossining Gun Club's
Labor Day shoot. While the attendance was disappointing, those
who showed up had a good time. A. L. Burns, of Mamaroncck,
was king pin of the clay-bird shooters with 92 per cent., including
doubles:
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Targets: 10 10 10 10 5p 10' 15W Smith 5 .. ..

A Burns 9

M Dyckman g
N Tuttle 5
Hamlin 1
A Bedell 10
C Barlow 3
L Sherwood 7

J Willi, Jr 5
B Ganun 3

J Hitchcock 6
A Rohr , 2

VV Coleman 3
L Lyon 3

Live birds

:

A Burns, 28 21121—5
A Bedell. 28 20002—2
M Dyckman, 26 20102—3
Dr Sherwood, 27 01212—1
S McBeth, 26 20000—1
W Smith, 27 00002—1
L Sherwood, 27 20112—4
I T Washburn, 28 02120—3
C Barlow, 26
B Ganun. 26

A Rohr, 26
C Raymond, 30W Coleman, 26 12211-5

C. G. B.

10 10
7 6

9 10 9 12
S 7 10 10

1

12

22222—5
01111-4.
11212—5
12011--i
10010—2

12100-

22200—3
211U—

5

22221—5
01112—4
11010—3
10020—2
00101—2

22262—4
20010—2
20001—2
20011—3

21001—3
10201—3

62ii6—

3

Illinois Gtin Cltib Toornament,

The annual fall target tournament of the Illinois Gun Clvib
will be held at Springfield, 111., on Thursday and Friday, Oct. 17-18,

and the events are open to amateurs only.
The programme is now in the hands of the printer, and will be

mailed about the last of September. It calls for twelve events each
day—six at 15 targets and six at 20 targets—and the club adds $100
to the purses. The money will be divided as follows: In the 15-

target events, three moneys, .50, 30 artd 20, and in the 20-target
events, four moneys, 40, -30, 20 and 10.

On the last day, Oct. 18. will occur the Central State amateur
target handicap event, which calls for 50 targets, $5 entrance, with
$10 added by the club.

Tile grounds of the Illinois Gun Club aire among the finest in
the LTnited States, having been fivti in superb condition for the last
Illinois State shoot, and the State Association was so well pleased
with the manner in which this year's tournament was conducted
that they unanimously voted to liold next }-ear's State tpurnament
on these fine grounds.
The management of the Illinois Gun Club, in deference to the

request of a large number of amateur shooters, will bar the pro-
fessional shooters at this coming tournament, but will allow them
to shoot for the price of targets only, and eversr courtesj' will be
extended them should they desire to be present and display then-
goods.
For any special information relative to the touriiament address

the secretary, Chas. Schuck, Jr., Springfield, III.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Garfield Gon Club.

Chicago, Sept. 7.—The appended scores were made on ou
grounds to-day on the occasion of the frfth shoot of the thin
series. Dorman won Class A trophv on 23, Delano won Clas
B trophy on 22, Johnson won Class C trophy on 20.

'I'he day was decidedly against the making of good scores, bein|>
very windy, and the wind gusty at that, making the flight of thf
targets very erratic, and toward the latter part of the afternooi;
it was too cool to be comfortable, the shooters all being dressef'
for warm weather.
Twenty-one shooters participated in the main event, being

goodly number, considering that it was a bad day to shoot and si,'

many of the members were away chicken and duck .shooting'
Barnard, of our club, killed forty ducks- on Swan Lake las'
Monday:
H N Delano 1111110111110111111110111—2i!

L Thomas 0001101110111101110000110—li!

Dr J W Meek 1110111111111011111111100—2?
Mrs Shaw 1110101001001111001101101—

K

I?i- -Shaw 1011100111110111011111111—2(.

A D Dorman 0111111111111111111011111—2!!M F Wilson 00000001000000110000.10011-1'
-A McGowan 1110011011110111011100011—1!,*
E Nelson 10OO010110111101010111101—1I>
,1 Nelson , ,w

J Eaton 1010111101010111011011100— It

.]
D Pol 1ard 101001011011110101 10101 1 1—1 (

11 Johnson 1110011011111101111110111—2('

J-
)} olf 1111011110111011101110110—1!'

J C Kussack. 1011011110011000001010010—li
C T Keck 1111110111101000001011100—IfD W' 1-ehrman 0010000111100100010000011— J'

Dr J A Huff 1111011011100011111111111—2CI

.
''^^^ 1111110111001101011110100—l^.A Plellman 1111111111111011110111101—25

Chicago Gun Club.
^

Chicago, Sept. 7.—Some of the shooters of this gun club have?
returned to town and came out to break a few targets in the weekly
liandicap. E. M. Steck won high gun, and Dr. Burcky won the
handicap trophy. In the monthly trophy handicap Borroff won,,i
Mrs. Carson did good shooting, considering the strong wind*,
which blew across the traps. On Sept. 14 the Chicago Gun Club
wdl go to the Grand Crossing Club's arounds to shoot a return
match with them.
Third weekly shoot:

, Broke. Hdcp. Total
Hardy. 0111100110000111011111010—15
Buck 1000001101111001110011111—15
Dr Carson 1111111111110100111111010—20
Steck 1111111111111111011111111—24
Horn 1010011011010101011011100—14
Mrs Carson 1100110111111111111111100—20
R B Mack 1111111111001010111110111—20
Leffingwell 1000110101110100111110000—12
Dr Miller 0010111001101111010101111—16
Dr Morton 0100110000001101111110000—11
Dr Burcky 1100011100110110111101010—15
.\ W Morton 1001111110111000010111011—16
Borroff 0110110110111110100101111—17

Fourth monthly sfaoot:
Hardy, 16 101011111010101—lOf
Buck, 16 : . .

.• OOOUIllOl'llOll—10
Horn, 16 0111100110)1010— 8
Mrs Carson, 16 : ..011111111011011—12
Lefirngwell. 16 110011111110011—11]
Burcky, 16 OOOlOllOlOOOOlO— 5
Borrofif, 16 111110110111101-12
R B Mack, 18 IIIOIOIIIIIIOIO-II1
Dr Miller, 18 11011010ini1lO-^ll
Dr Morton, IS 10O010O1 1000010— 5A W Morton, 18 000001000000000—1
Steck, 20 100111111110011-

H

Dr Carson, 21 lOMIOl 11101000— fl

0 15
0
0 18
0 20
0 24
G 20
6 25
3 23
0 12

19
4 15

10 25
')

19
it 22

Baltimore Shooting Association,

Baltimore, Md., Sept. 6.—The summer season of the Baltimore-
Shooting Association closed on Aug. 31. Ten club shopAs were
held, all w-ell contested. "

i

Capt. James R. Malone won the club shoot with a total of 444'

out of 500, while J. M. Hawkins pushed him hard for honors withi
443 targets to his credit. Both men were in the A Class. In
Class B the contest was even closer, lohn Hawkins and T. C.

'

Hicks tieing for first place with 403. Dixon was third with SO''.
'

In Class C Paul was first with 298. According to the conditions
of the shoot each man was compelled to participate in ten con
tests in order to qualify.
The season's scores were as follows: n ',

Malone f. 48 47 46 45 44 44 43 42 43 42—444
Plawkins 47 46 46 46 45 44 43 42 42 42—143
Lupus 47 44 43 42 41 43 36 14 16 42—36S'
Hood 46 43 24 42
Storr 47,46 41 40

Class B.
Hicks 45 41 40 40 39 39 38 37 47 44—403
John 43 42 42 41 40 38 38 37 37 45—403
Dixon 44 43 42 40 39 38 38 37 39 36—.396
Robb 45 44 41 39 38 .37 .37 ,36 36 35—3.SS

Burk 43 40 39 38 38 37 36 35 42 42—390
Chew 41 40 39 38 32 32 31 31 30 27—341
Leland - 40 38 38

Paul 40 33 32 31
Edward 32 31 31 30
Grant 39 37 36 34
Nicodemus 34 33 33 30
Franklin 34 34 17 .34

The following scores were made in two even

31 28
30 29
34 27
23 ,.

28 26 27 22—298
16

22

Hicks 23
Pensey 18
Burk 22
Collins 13
Leroy 23
John 19
Franklin 16

20
17

22

14
20
21
18

ts of 25 targets each:
Malone 25 22
Hawkins 19 21
Chew 15 19
Dixon 19 22
Paul 12 16

1

Cox 15 19

In the first event Capt. Malone's score of 25 straight is the first
that has been made over the new magautrap.

Wollaston Trap Club.

Wollaston, Mass., Sept. 3.—A few shooters lined up on the
grounds of the Wollaston Trap Club, the morning of Labor Dn
The traps have been idle for several weeks, and some of ihe

shooters seemed to be a little rusty from lack of practice.
All events were at 10 targets. Events 5 and 11 were straight-

away; event 4, reversed; event 8, 5 pairs, and the remainder, un-
known angles. The scores:

Events: 12 3
Whitmarsh 8 6 9
Starrett 8 3 5
Elwell 7 7 9
Muldown 1 5 3
Baker 6 5 8
Prescott 6
Barlow 6 . . .

.

4

7

5

10

8

6 7
6 7

9 10 11

5 6 ..

9

3 3.. 4 6 8

10 '7 "7 '8 'g
".S

W. a. Baker."

Massabesic Gun CIub«

Manchester, N. PL, Sept. 2.—The Massabesic (jun Club, com-
monly called the Stumprell Club, opened its new club house to-
day and celebrated the event with a club shoot. The scores of
four events are inclosed.
The club house will be open to visitors on holidays and on

Friday afternoons during July and August each year. Bring your'
gun and have a friendly shoot with us:

Events: 1 2 3 4 Events: 1 2 .3 4-

Targets: - 25 25 15 25 Targets: 25 25 15 25
Fellows 14 21 13 14 Grear 14 20 8 18'

Lovering 19 18 8 11 Sawtell 22 24 10 IS'

Harrington 17 19 7 12 E Harrington 16 8 13 IT;

C. F. Sawtell, Capt.
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VitginisL State Shoot.

The second annual tournament of the Virginia State Sportsmen's
Association, which was held at Richmond, Va., Sept. 2-4, was a
most successful shoot from every point of view, and cannot fail to
help the sport of trapshooting in that State. The tournament was
held under the auspices of the West End Gun Club, of Richmond,
of which organization Franklin Stearns, Jr., was president, and
-Mr. J. C. Tignor the secretary-treasurer.
The programme was a good one for State shooters, and naturally

attracted a large number of contestants. On the first day there
were 110 shooters who took part in the different events, of whom
74 .shot through the entire programme of 150 targets, exclusive of
the team race. Altogether just about 19,000 targets were thrown on
this day, four sets of traps being used.
On the second day the attendance did not fall oft much, there

being 90 shooters on hand, 73 of that number shooting through
the programme of 150 targets, exclusive of the 100-target champion-
ship race, for which there were 30 entries from the State, a few
outsiders shooting along in preference to sitting around looking on.
About 18,000 targets in all were thrown on the second day, making
a grand total for the two days of about 37,000 targets—a truly
gratifying showing to the home management.
The shoot was under the management of Jack Parker, who had

his hands full keeping everything going, particularly on the fir.st

day, when tlie State team championship event, which was No. 5
on the programme, broke up the squads and prevented him getting
along with the next events, although he had two sets of traps
lj;ing almost idle. With such a hindrance to combat, Mr. Parker
did well to run off the lengthy programme before it got too dark
to see a target, although some of the squads did finish in a rather
uncertain light, to say the least of it.

In the cashier's office Mr. P. S. Brine had charge of the entry
book, took in the cash, paid it out, and wrote up the squad tickets.
Mr. J. F. Stearns received the squad cards when filled out with
the scores made, and made up the sweeps, issuing orders on Mr
Brine for moneys due the respective contestants. Mr. Robert F
Banks had charge of the tabulating of the scores, and was re-
sponsible for the disposition of the merchandise prizes, of which
there were never less seven in any one event. In addition to the
above work there was a sheet of tabulated scores posted up outside
the cashier's office, which had to be kept up to date in order that
Uk- shooters themselves might see how they came out in the race
for merchandise prizes. And these same merchandise trophies
were not awarded to the "high guns," but were divided "class
shooting," all ties being shot off in the next event! As some ties
ran along through three or four events (and in the case of the
late events on the programme for the first day were carried over
until die second day) it can easily be seen that the correct allot-
ing of the prizes was no cinch. With some outside assistance, Mr.
Banks managed to get along all right, but had little time to waste
on sharpening pencils, etc-
As proof that the Lynchburg contingent thought well of the

office force it may be mentioned here that all the gentlemen who
occupied positions in the cashier's office this year were engaged
en masse by the management of the Lynchburg Gun Club, under
whose auspices the third annual tournament of the State Associa-
tion will be held on Labor Day, 1902. Jack Parker has also been
requested to be on hand to manage that tournament.

It "Was an Amateur Shoot.

Notwithstanding the fact that there were as many as liO shooters
taking part on the first day, there were only 10 manufacturers'
agents present, or, rather, 11, if wc include the manager, T;
Parker, of the Peters Cartridge Co. The others were: Col. A.

J G. Courtney, of the Remington Arms Company; H. P. Collins and
B. Leroy Woodard, of the Dupont Company; L. D. Thomas and
J. S. Fanning of the Laflin & Rand Company; John S. Sanders
(not shooting) and C. M. Lincoln, of the U. M. C. Company; A.
H, Fox and (on the second day) J. Hildreth, of the W. R. A.
Company; Edward Banks, of the American E. C. & Schultze Gun-
powder Company.
While Mr. Sanders did not shoot, he was a host in himself when

it came to squad hustling and keeping things moving generallv.
In fact all the rrianufacturers' representatives turned to with a wi'll
and did stunts in the way of squad hustling, refereeing, etc., that
were a source of much satisfaction to Jack Parker.
But the shoot was an amateurs' shoot, over 100 beintr on hand

The bulk of them came from within the confines of the State, as
was only natural, there being but slight inducements for out-
side shooters to come in. Dr. Wilson from Savannah, Col, T.
Martin from Bluffton, S. C, and Hood Waters from Baltimore
v,ere the most conspicuous among those from outside the State.

First Day, Sept. 2.

The chief feature on this day's programme was the team race
for the club championship of the Slate at targets. The conditions
were teams of five men, .50 targets per man, or 250 to the team.
Eleven teams entered and competed, the team reoresenting the
West End Gun Club, of Richmond, winning, hands down, dupli-
cating the same club's victory in 1900, and thus gaining two legs
on the championship trophy, which has to be won three times by
the same club before becoming its property. This year the West
Endcrs ran up a total of 225 out of 250, an average of just 90
per cent.
The teams from Lynchburg and from W>theville, the latter

captained by R, L. Peirce, were both touted as dark 'horses, but
neither of them showed to advantage, second place falling to an-
other Richmond club, the East End Gun Club, an organization
only_ a few weeks of age. This team broke 204, Wytheville's team
scoring 203. Two teams of outsiders shot along, but neither of
them came anywhere near the West End's total, a team made up
of Fanning, Banks, Fox, Leroy and Lincoln being nearest to
them with 211 breaks. The scores of the teams are as below:

The Team Race.

West End Gun Club—Franklin Stearns. Jr., 45. Doyle 43 Boyd
48, Hammond 46, H. K. Ellyson, Jr., 45; total 225.
East End Gun Club—Hechler 40, Anderson 39 Boudar 41 South-

ward 41, C. D. George 43; total 204.
Wythcville Gun Club—Stephens 44, Funk 46, Lawson 28, Otey 42

R. L. Peirce 43; total 203.
Lakeside Country Club—Johnson 41, Colquitt 36, Saunders 46,

Massie 32, Lakeside 33: total 188.
Lvnchburg Gun Club—Col. R. S. Terry 39, C. W. Scott 41, Fox

3(, W. J, Daniel, Jr., .31, Venable 39; total 187.
Nortliside Gun Club, of Richmond—Jackson 37, Purdie 38, Cole-

man 33, Lorraine 41, Warren 36; total 185.
Staunton Gun Club—Merriken 40, Davis 31, SilHngs'41, Kiracofe

38, Wayman 35; total 185.
Portsmouth Gun Club—Gallagher 42, Butt 39, Agelasto 29, Bilisoly

31, Byrd .39; total 180.
Ashland Gun Club—G. B. Hutchings 35, Hart 32, Trevillian 40,Cox 34, Blank 34; total 175.
Oakwood Gun Club, of Lynchburg—Nelson 43, E. M. Daniel 43W. L. Moorman 33, Dennis 41, Campbell 15; total 174
Deep Run Hunt Club—Vaughan 39, Anderson 31, Wood 33,

Buckner 29, T. M. Tignor 30; total 162.
In the programme events, which called for 150 targets. Franklin

Stearns, Jr., was easily high man, breaking 144 out of his 150
Dr. Wilson was second with 136. and Peirce came next with 134.
Ihe tabulated scores are given below:
Events: 12346789
Targets: 15 20 20 15 20 25 20 15 Totals.

Dr Byrd 10 14 12 14 12 13 18 9 102
Grant 8 13 11 11 14 18 13 U 99
Gallagher 11 16 16 13 11 17 16 9 109
Bihsoly 10 15 15 12 15 16 12 12 107
Butt 7 9 12 9 10 19 12 9 97
Courtney 13 17 16 13 10 22 17 12 122
Buckner 10 11 13 9 14 19 12 12 100
<-f>^hns 12 12 10 8 10 13 10 11 86H°?d 13 15 14 13 17 25 17 15 129
McKelden 9 15 13 13 6 17 11 S 96R H John,son..., 10 16 16 13 17 22 17 16 126

IT^V^^"'" 9 15 14 6 13 21 11 3 92
9 1"^ 18 10 16 23 15 8 116W Boyd 12 18 17 11 16 24 18 13 129

-TC Tignor 13 12 18 12 14 22 17 13 121P Stw"s 15 19 19 14 18 25 19 15 144

,Fr P"-'^S . .. 13 18 21 13 13 125
L W Saunders 12 16 16 13 16 23 14 14 124Hammond 12 16 17 14 17 24 18 14 1S2
Ell-son 11 18 19 13 19 22 17 11 130R .S Terry 14 IS 14 12 9 21 16 12 116W 1. Moorman 13 15 13 12 15 17 12 12 l(Hi

« r 13 IS 20 12 14 21 16 12 120

n\^r-^""-i H 20 12 16 25 17 12 131
h M Daniel 10 18 15 13 18 23 19 14 130T F Nelson 12 16 14 11 12 22 12 13 m
T W Daniel 11 18 16 13 11 20 15 10 111

W W Dennis 11W D Campbell 9

J M Venable 11

S .S Stephens 10

Funk 11

J S Lawson 6

C M Otey 12
li L Peirce 15
Fanning 13
Banks 13
Winchester 10
Leroy 11
Lincoln 9

J J Jackson 14

J A Purdie 14
I-l C Boudar 8

L Lorraine 7
A J Warren 12
G W Bruffcv 14
H A George 10
D R Snow.
II T Nelson 8
T S Baskerville 12
Edmonds 9
L D Thomas 13
Agelasto 13

H VV Miller 5

J H Walthall 8
T F Stearns..... 12
T K Lattimcr 12
T M Tignor 7
Dr Charles H
N C . 9

Merriken 10

I P Davis 11
Sillings ..........H, . , . .

'. 13
Kiracofe . . . . i »*- 1, , , 11
McDaniel 11
Wavman 14

\y 'D Winter 7
T' F Alexander 4
T N ^\'illiam.son 12
E B Wilson 8
Dr Wilson 14
Col T Martin 12

J D Carrier 13
E B Elsom 11
H Ellis, Tr 8

W T Trevillian 14
M D. Hart 10

T E Cox 10
T Planna 8
Dr Bagby 10
T W Young 7W Dickinson..,..,, 10
G B Hutchings 11
G D George 14
C M Saunders 10
E P Southward 13
H W Hix 9

b" B Tolson 9

J A Anderson. , l2W Hobgood 7
L Skipwith 11
E A Watson 12

T K Parrish 7
G W Tiller 12
Lakeside H
Doyle 13
C F Cross 7
O C Bell 12
E L C Scott 9
H M Cannon 8

VV R Massie 13W P Wood 10
H Brown 13
Vaughan
Coleman
V Hechler
B P Cardoza
H O Humphreys
W M Hechler
Dr J A White.;......

11 14
13 12
17 16
10 18

15 18
15 8
17 19
18 19
18 20
16 13
17 16
15 18
17 16
16 15
17 16
16 14
17 11
15 14
17 14
15 17

13 12
11 15
12 9
It 15
17 13
14 13
18 11
17 12
17 15
13 12
15 10
11 16
14 17
12 13
17 19
17 14
12 12
14 15
8 6

9 8
13 16
15 11

20 17
15 19

15 17
13 12
11 13
15 14
16 13
15 15
13 13
11 15
6 13

14 13
13 12
li 17
13 15
13 15
14 17
15 13
19 18
13 10
17 15
13

8

11

15
7
9

14 13
19 15

10 11
9

7 14 17
8 7 10
13 14 21
13 IB 21
11 15 21
9 12 U
12 17 21
14 17 22
13 17 21
15 15 24
13 19 21
15 16 22
10 16 19
14 IS 13
10 15 17
14 16 17
8 IS 21

9 14 14

10 18 20

10 19 18
.. 17 21
11 10 16
10 ^3 20

10 14 18
12 16 18
8 10 17

13 11 4

14 10 18
13 18 20
6 13 21

11 9 14
15 13 22
8 9 12

14 12 22
11 15 22
13 16 21
13 10 21
8 11 22
12 18 23
7 11 16
7 7 17
7 16 18
10 13 20
13 17 24
15 20 21

14 19 21
9 18 25

11 13 6

12 17 20
15 16 20
13 16 21
9 8 17

11 11 15
5 14 17

10 8 12
6 .. ..

14 17 24
10 15 20

9 16 17
U 14 19
11 15 17
13 12 20
8 ., ,.

10 . . 19
11 13 19
H ..

9 15
10 S

17 12
7 10

15 12
16 13
17 14
9 12

16 11
16 13

15 15
15 15
18 10
15 14
12 11
18 10
18 14
14 13
11 10
13 12

18 11
IG 11
15 12
10 10
17 8
10 10
13 11

io 's

16 11
.. 11
.. 9

.. 11

.. 10

.. 10

.. 11

.. 9

.. 12

.. 13

.. 12
14 14
10 13
9 10

16 13
15 14
15 13
17 14
19 12
18 11
12 9

16 13
14 :ii

12 13
9 11
8 11
14 11
14 13

106
76

119
128
122
82
125
134
132
126
124
129
108
123
121
112
103
lOfi

122
116

'90

106

92
112

'78

113

17 10
15 13
.. 11

.. S

124
78
71
HI
106
136
133
130
117
S3
121
115
119
88
92
87
94

m
111

11

10

9
3 2

12 11
13 14
12 17
18 14
11 12

ii

7
8

12

10 U 14
12 is 16

5 8 7..
7 10 13 15 8

1010 17 12
12 12 19 H 12
12 13 12 11 12
12 16 15 14 11
.. 6 9 .. ..

89

ios

15 15
14 19
.. 20
9 13

12
13

The winners of merchandise prizes on the first day are given
below. No man could win more than four prizes on any one day,
and Stearns. Hammond and R. H. Johnson ran the limit, Stearns
going out at the end of - the fourth event, while Johnson only
reached his limit w ith the completion of the last event.

First Day's Prize List.

Event No. 1: F. Stearns, Jr.. first; R. S. Terry, second; Doyle,
third; J. A. Anderson, fourth; C. W. Scott, fifth; Stephens, sixth;
Hewitt, seventh.
Event No. 2: F. Stearns, Jr., first; C. W. Scott, second; Sillings,

third; Hammond, fourth; Funk, fifth; Merriken, sixth; Williamson,
seventh.
Event No. 3: C. ^\. Scott, first; F. Stearns, Jr., second; Stephens,

third; Hammond, fourth; li. H. Johnson, fifth; Jackson, sixth;
Boudar. seventh.
Event No. 4: Hart, first; F. Stearns. Jr., second; H. K. Ellyson,

Jr., third; Wayman. fourth; Boyd, fifth; H. A. George, sixth;
Southard, seventh.
Event No. 5 was the team race, for which no special list of

merchandise prizes were offered.
Event No. 6: H. K. Ellyson, Jr., first; E. M. Daniel, second:

Hammond, third; C. W. Scott, fourth; J. P. Davis, fifth; J. C'
Tignor, sixth ; Dr. Charles, seventh.
Event No. 7; Hammond, first; E. M. Daniel, second; R. H.

Johnson, third; Funk, fourth; Bruffey, fifth; Watson, sixth; J.
A. Jackson, seventh; Purdie, eighth; Bilisoly, ninth.
Event No. 8: E. M. Daniel, first; Purdie, second: R. H, John-

son, third; Stephens, fourth; E. B. Wilson, fifth; Wayman, sixth;
Doyle, seventh.
Event No. 9: R. H. Johnson, first; Purdie, second; Stephens,

third; Venable. fourth; Merriken, fifth; G. D. George, sixth;
Davis, seventh; T. S. Baskerville, eighth.
An amusing incident in connection with the distribution of the

above merchandise prizes was Mr. Hammond's win in the second
event, in which he took fourth prize. Turning to the list of prizes
he found that he had won a pair of shoes, those same shoes having
been won by him at last year's shoot, and being found to be too
large for his remarkably small feet were redonated by him as a
prize at this year's tournament.

Second Day, Sept. 3.

The weather was again quite warm, and a sharp thunderstorm at
midday did not do much to cool things off; it did not last moi'e
than a few minutes and scarcely delayed the shooting at all.
This being the second day traps, trappers, etc., all worked

more smoothly, and Jack Parker had less trouble all round
Ninety shooters were successfully and pleasantly handled, and
the nintli, the last, event was shot otJ in good time, although
something like 18,0(30 targets were recorded as thrown from the
four sets of traps.

Individual State Championship.

The main feature on the programme was the 100-target race,
event No. 5, on which the individual championship of Virginia at
targets rested. There were thirty-one entries, exclusive of some
from outside the State, who wished along "for targets only."
Franklin Stearns, Jr., again demonstrated that he can break
targets with almost monotonous regularity, for he won the cham-
pio.nship in a most hollow style, breaking 96 out of his 100. His
nearest competitors for the championship were E. M. Daniel of
Lynchburg, and H. K. Ellyson, Jr., of Richmond, each of whom
broke 91; R. L. Peirce broke 90. W. A. Hammond, of Richmond
and C. W. Scott, of Lynchburg, broke 86, and Mr. Sillings of
Staunton, landed in seventh place with 84. Of the outsiders Fan-
ning- broke 94. thus coming within 2 of Mr. .Stearns' tntnl
In the programme events 73 shooters shot through'. Hood

Waters, of Baltimore, and Edward Banks tieing for tirst place
with 140 oul^of 150 shot at; J. S. Fanning and H. C. Boudar, the
latter from Richmond, came next with 138 breaks. The scores m
tabulated form are given below:
Events: 12346789
Targets: 15 20 20 20 15 25 20 15 fota:1s.
Byrd 6 10 17 1.5 7 15 14 9 91

'

W 13 14 11 4 13 11 II 87
^'.'"er 7 ,15 10 le 8 20 17 12 105
J^ilpoly

• 12 14 15 S 15 15 11 98
Butt 7 13 12 15 9 22 15 12 105
tourtney 14 H 14 18 10 15 17 13 115

Buckner 11 17 16
Collins 11 14 10
Hood 14 18 20
McKelden 11 18 15
Johnson 10 19 15
Colquitt 8 14 13
Hewitt 10 16 15
Boyd 11 17 17

J C Tignor 12 17 14
F Stearns 14 17 15
Doyle
C W Saunders 13 16 19
Hammond 12 19 17
Ellyson 12 16 19
Terry 9 14 13
Moorman 12 11 18
H Fox 9 14 14
C W Scott 10 17 20
E M Daniel 12 16 19
T F Nchson 10 17 14
.1 W Daniel, Jr U 17 15
Dennis 8 13 9
Campbell U 14 16
Venable 15 15 18
Stephens 15 17 17
Funk 12 16 16
Dr Wilson 12 20 19
Col Martin 14 16 20
Peirce 13 19 20
C N Saunders t. 14 13 16
Walthall 9 10 17
Wayman 13 17 10
Hix 9 9 15
L D Thomas 14 14 16
Fanning 13 19 17
Banks 13 18 19
Winchester 11 13 1.6

Leroy 12 18 14
Lincoln 10 18 15
Bruffy 12 16 18
H A George 10 20 17
Snow 12 16 19
H T Nelson 9 14 12
T S Baskerville 14 17 16
Tackson 11 16 17
Purdie 13 19 16
Lorraine 11 17 IS
Warren 10 15 17
Boudar 12 16 16
Merriken 14 18 19
Davis 12 11 16
Sillings 14 17 17
Kiracofe 11 17 16
McDaniel 12 12 16
Wilson 9 13 13W Baskerville 11 12 14
Whittet 6 13 16"

Hart H 13 13
T Hanna U 17 13
H Brown 12 13 19
Edmunds 9 17 16
Lawson 9 12 17
Otey 13 18 16
G D George 12 17 19
Elsom 10 18 IS
Cross 9 9 10
Winter 8 12 17
.\lcxander 6 6 8
Carrier 10 19 16
T F Stearns 14 13 17
Dr Charles 12 1? 18
Lattimer 9 13 ^.

T M Tignor 10 17 16
Gallagher 11 16 16
R B lones 10 12 14
Skipwith ,.: 14 15 14

J E Cox 10 12 11
Freedman 10 17 16
A G Martin
Hobgood 11 11 Ifi

Watson 11 14 19
Dr Bagby 17 17
Hildrette
Anderson

14 12
16 10
18 14
13 12
13 13
16 11
17 15
16 10
15 9

20 14
.. 13
19 11
19 9
20 13
12 9
12
16
15 10
16 14
15 11
17 14
12 10

14 5

14 12
19 9

18 8

19 11

19 10

15 13
17 ..

17 ..

14 11
17 ..

13 7
20 14
19 15
14 12
16 12
13 18
12 14
15 12
14 11
11 11
18 8
18 10
20 10
15 11
17 11
18 13
19 12
16 11
IS 13
15 12
18 9

16 15 11
16 16 14
24 18 14
21 13 12
18 17 14
13 13 10
18 15 12

18 17 11
15 16 12
22 19 13
25 19 12
22 17 13
23 19 14
20 17 14
15 16 8
17 14 13
20 13 10
21 19 13
21 19 15
22 17 12
21 18 9
14 11 9
17 15 10
21 16 14
21 19 14
18 12 12
23 18 13
20 17 12
21 IS 15

112
107
140
115
119
98
118
117
110
134

130
131
131
96
104
105
125
132
118
122
81

102
125
131
112
135
12S
134

19 17 14 115

12
10
17
15
13 11

17 11

15 11

11 10
IS 13
15 12
16 9

15 S
16 12
11 5
18 9
16 11
19 ..

13 ..

15 11
IS 11

22 15 12
21 20 14
24 19 13
23 19 14
25 17 15
20 14 15
15 19 12
12 17 9
18 19 13
17 .15 9
17 16 10
21 15 U
21 19 14
18 15 7
22 13 13
21 IS 14
18 19 10
15 14 11
20 17 11
25 17 12
17 16 11
18 17 9
12 6 3
13 13 12
19 13 14
9 10 10
17 15 11

16 9
10 ..

15 12
22 18 12
20 19 14
23 10 12
20 13 11
9 12 14

23 20 14
21 19 14

15
13

16 19 10
16 I'? 13

113
138
140
124
129
111
118
115
122
98
116
119
132
112
lis
138
129
106
127
125
111
98
72
98

107
93

101

iis
130-

124
86
109
71

129
125

114
lis

9 19 13

13 11 17 .. l:;

.. 9
15
12 12 IS .. J2
14 S 13 .. ..

.. 9 14 15 8

.. 10 17 14 12

Second Day's Prize List.

The list of prize winners in the second day's competition is given
below: .

Event No. 1—Stephens, first; Merriken, second; Peirce, third:Hammond, fourth; Lorraine, fifth; H. A. George, sixth- Ed-
munds, seventh.
Event No 2: II. A. George, first :, Peirce, second: Merriken,

third; C W. Scott, fourth; H. K. Ellyson, Tr., fifth; Venable
sixth; Watson, seventh.
Event No. 3: Peirce, first; FT. K. Ellyson, Jr., second; Dr.

Charles, third; Hammond, fourth; Purdie, fifth; F, Stearns. Tr
sixth; Skipworth, seventh.

'

.1
J^:'

^""f*^'
Merriken, second; Boudar,

third; Hewitt, fourth; E. M. Daniel, fifth; Peirce, sixth; Venable
seventh. '

Event No. 5 was the 100-target race for the individual champion-
sliip ot the State, for which no list of merchandise prizes was
ottered.
Event No. 6: Hewitt first; F. Stearns, Jr.,' second; Dovle, third;

Kiracofe, fourth; W. C. Saunders, fifth; Purdie, sixth; Hammond
seventh. ' '

Event No. 7: Doyle, fir.st; Hammond, second; F. Stearns Tr
third; E. M. Daniel, fourth; Elsom, fifth; Waymam six?h; Snowseventh; McDaniel eighth; T. M. 'llgnor, ninth; bruffey fenth;Dennis, eleventh; Otey, twelfth; H. A. George, thirteenth.
Event No. 8: E M. Daniel, first; Boudar. second: H, K. Elly-son, Jr., third; Venable, fourth; Hewitt, fifth; Moorman, sixth;Hart, seventh. '

tw^^"r^'n
Daniel, first; Wayman, second; Moorman,third; G. D. George, fourth; Grant, fifth; T. M. Tignor, sixthEdmonds, seventh. ^ '

*'-*^">

As was only natural, there were several tied for the differentprizes m the ninth event, all of which ties were decided by lot

^''stt'e \t So'^'s^'lons.^""'^
'^^'"^^ ^^'^^ «

Third Day, Sept. 4.

,-,'£io%iA^^
live-bird day, the programme calling for two 10-birdlaces, $10 entrance, and one 25-bird race, the latter $25 entranceAl events were handicaps, class shooting. The 25-bird event didnot hll, and Its place was taken by another 10-bird raw and a fewmiss-and-outs Jack Parker killed straight from the 30vd. markm all three 10-b,rd events. Col. Marti£ and R. L Peirce eachaccounted for 29 out of their 30. The best work of the wholeday was really done by Col. Martin, who shot at over 50 bird^ andost only 2-both dead out of bounds. The birds on No 1 set oftraps (two sets w-ere used) flew very well, being hard enough foranybody, but although a part of the same lot of birds hose

iotlZt ^ ^''^ *° The scores made' are Is

-tr J .
No. 1. No. 2.Hammond, 30 0220202*22— 6 0122222222— 9

Stearns, 31 2212222122-10 222221^^929-10
Peirce, 31

^^^^
2222222222—10 2222222202— 9

4 2121202222— 9
5

Venable, 28 0201002200
Hutchings, 28 ....021000*021— u
Fanning, 31 1212112211—10
Gallagher, 30 2112122122—10
Byrd, 29 2222222222—10
Nelson, 29 1200012101— 6
George, 28 2202002122— 7
Hood, 31 2220210222— 8
Martin, .31 2222222222—10
Banks, 30 1021202112
Collins, 28
Butt, 28
Elb^son. .30

Parker, 30
Carrier, 29

...2*22220222- 8
...2220222010- 7
..1222222012— 9
..1222122212—10
..*200121212

Punk, 2S 0220011212— 7
Elsom. 28 0212222221— 9
Otey, 28
Buckner, 28
Hobgood, 28 ,

112210*1U— S
1112011122— 9
.1221111200— 8
*12*221212— 8
2010201112— 7
2122222002— S
11121*2121— 9
2111120111— 9
0202222222— S
201012220*— 6
2222222222^-10
1121222222—10
1012111110— 8
1121012221— 9
2002200*21— 5
2102022102— 7
2222322**1— S

No. 3.

1222221202— 9
2122*02122— 8
2222222222—10
0211112220— 8

i6i62iiii2— s

1121202212- 9

2222222220— 9
2222221222—10
1111122212—10
1121202212— 9
0102211002— 6
11222220*2— S"
2122221122-10

Next Year's Tournament.

0212012202—

7

2010112220— 7
2222112020— 8
1*22212121— 9
(1020200200— 3

The annual convention of the AssocinCnn i, i i

of Messrs, Tignot'a Sons o„ the ^e^ o? S^^he t^st'^'d^iT
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of the shoot. At the convention Col. R. S. Terry, the popular
president of the Lynchburg Gun Club, was selected to fill the
position of president of the Virginia State Sportsmen's Associa-
tion for the ensuing year. Dr. J. A. Jackson, also of Lynchburg,
was chosen to act as secretary-treasurer under President Terry.
To the Lynchburg Gun Club was intrusted the management of

the third annual tournament, which will according!)' be held on its
grounds next September, Labor Day being the first day of the
shoot. The Lynchburgers promise a good time to all and a pro-
gramme that will please everybody.

Edward Banks.

The Ofcoboji Totirnaments,
IP

Second Day, Atig. 28,

The shooting to-day was much the same as on Tuesday—weather
fine and not enough wind to seriously affect the flight of targets.
Crosby won high average with 95.5 per cent, on the programme,
and Gilbert, who was off form the first daj', made a big gain,
though Herschy got second place among the professionals with
94.5. Of the amateurs, Taylor was high_ with 94.5, and Kline had

There were 12,350 targets trapped for94.

Brolce.
167
188
179
180
ISl
188
178
172
162
189
191
180
174
187
185
177
168
181
184
175
170
174
189

175
186

170

in
159
183
184
175
164
156

163
170
171
152
159

167
172
175
172
159
173

179
185
166
183
170

174

the

Av.
.835

.940

.895

.900

.905

.940

.890

.860

.810
.945
.955

.900

.870

.935

.925

.885

.840

,905
.920

.875

.850 .

.870

.945

.875

.930

.850

.860

.795

.915

.920

.875

.820

.780

.815

.950
,855

.760

.795

.835

.860

.875

.860

.795

,865
.895

.925

.830

.915
,850

.870

second place with
day. The scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12
Mott 11 13 IS 13 11 13 12 13 19 12 14 18
Kline 15 15 19 14 15 19 13 15 18 15 11 19
Burnside 15 11 18 14 16 13 13 13 18 13 14 19
Hughes 13 11 20 15 14 20 1,1 15 IS 12 12 19
Parmelee 13 14 18 15 12 19 15 12 17 14 13 19
Gilbert 13 13 20 13 14 19 14 14 19 15 14 20
White 15 15 19 15 12 17 13 15 17 15 15 19
Falkner 13 14 17 11 13 18 14 12 18 12 12 18
Morrell 13 11 15 11 11 17 12 12 17 12 13 IS
Herschy 15 14 16 15 14 18 15 15 18 15 14 20
Crosby 15 15 20 14 15 19 14 15 19 12 15 18
Townsend 12 14 19 13 15 19 15 13 17 13 14 16
McDonald 15 11 15 14 12 17 13 14 20 32 14 17
Bray 15 15 20 11 15 19 15 14 18 12 14 19
Linderman 13 15 19 14 13 20 13 14 17 x3 15 19
Waddington 14 13 37 11 15 16 14 15 17 14 13 18
Loomis 14 13 18 13 13 16 13 10 16 14 11 17
Rogers 14 14 19 14 15 20 12 13 18 12 12 18
E H Tripp 15 13 20 12 13 19 15 14 IS 15 12 18

J E Harker 14 14 17 13 14 18 12 13 18 10 15 17
Sanders 15 12 17 14 13 16 13 11 19 10 15 17
Burk 14 15 16 13 13 18 12 11 20 13 14 15
Taylor 14 15 17 15 15 20 13 15 18 14 15 18
Stege 12 15 16 11 14 18 13 15 18 14 12 20
Holden 14 13 20 15 14 20 13 14 17 33 13 20
N A Q 14 13 14 14 11 18
Rust 14 12 17 13 13 13 10 12 19 13 14 20
Schlosser 9 11 17 9 12 15
Dominie 13 12 18 12 13 17 13 14 16 13 12 19
Patch 13 12 IS 12 12 17 14 13 16 11 10 16
Duncan 14 13 17 13 15 20 15 14 18 13 14 17
Durton 15 15 19 13 14 18 15 13 IS 14 13 17
Shear 12 15 19 11 12 19 14 12 19 12 14 16
E Hinshaw 13 10 15 13 13 17 13 10 16 14 12 18
Burns 14 13 14 12 6 14 14 13 16 14 12 14
Stoner 10 7 15 12
Stoddard 1117 9 13 13 15 13 IS
.Clark 13 12 19 14 13 19 13 11 14 13 10 12
Roberts 13 9 19 14 13 19 10 14 20 7 12 20
Illion 12 13 17 12 14 17 14 12 17 14 13 16
De Moss 11 11 20 10 9 17 9 10 14 11 7 13
McKelvy 10 11 17 12 11 17 13 11 16 13 12 16
Baldwin 11 13 17 13 11 15 10 13 14 11 . . .

.

Bird .
.-. 13 12 . . . . 12 IS 13 12 16 15 11 17

Havden 12 15 13
Pruitt 19 12 11 14 11 .. ..GET 13 14 18 14 11 14 13 12 18 12 12 16
S A Smith 12 15 19 12 13 18 13 10 17 13 12 18
Marshall 15 14 20 12 14 15 13 14 17 12 11 18
Cook 10 11 17 13 14 15 14 14 19 12 15 18
EUett 14 10 14 14 13 15 11 12 17 10 10 19
Veach 14 12 20 11 9 19 13 14 19 13 13 16
Deterline 13 15 19 14 11 19 12 16 13 14 12 19
Crathcup 14 15 16 13 15 19 11 15 19 14 15 19
Thornton • 14 11 17 9 12 13 13 13 16 15 12 15
Wittleaf 14 15 19 13 14 17 13 14 17 15 14 IS
L Hinshaw 14 13 15 14 13 16 12 12 17 10 14 20
Adv 13 11 17 12 13 16
D Tripp 10 10 18 14 10 17
Sitler 14 13 13 12 12 14
G Marshall 12 11 19 14 13 19 13 12 18 13 12 19
Johnson 11 13 13 12 .... 14 12
Riehl 13 10 19 15 11 19
McNabb 10 10 13 11 ]2 8
Dinan 11 13 15 13 10 11
Olds 8 9 15 3

J E Smith 13 13
Stoddard 17 13 '.

Frevert 12
Hayden 18
Barr 13 11
Inman 12 .. 11
Lee 13 .. 19
Olsen 9
Therrier 14
Cutting 10

Third Day. Aug. 29.

The wind took a hand in the game to-day and injected a flavor
into the pot that played particular smash with the stew. It blew
a _well-deveIoped gale from the northwest, coming across five
rniles of open water and striking the targets fairly in the face.
This was particularly hard upon the shooters using light loads
and shot, and many scores were disastrously punctuated with what,
in the terse language of the circuit, ig coRimonly designated as
"goose eggs." -

'

In the face of these difficulties, however, the work of a few
men, and particularly of W. R. Crosby, comes out in striking re-
lief. The wizard of the scatter gun dropped btit four targets all
day, and finished with 98 per cent. But three birds behind him,
though, came Gilbert, for the professionals. Of the amateurs,
Hughes was high with fourteen lost, while Holden lost fifteen and
Kline and Burnside sixteen each. Targets trapped for the day,
12,000, The score:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 T'ls.
Mott 13 13 18 13 11 16 14 14 .. ;

Kline 11 12 15 11 14 20 14 14 19 15 14 18 177
Burnside 14 14 17 14 14 IS 14 15 17 15 14 19 184
Hughes 14 15 19 13 13 IS 14 14 18 15 13 18 184
Parmelee 13 13 18 15 15 19 15 14 20 13 14 17 186
Gilbert 13 15 IS 15 15 20 14 15 18 15 15 20 193
White 13 15 17 15 14 18 13 14 17 15 15 18 184
Falkner 12 12 13 12 12 19 12 12 15 33 12 17 161
Morrell 10 11 16 12 13 16 14 14 17 12 13 ]9 167
Herschy 14 14 17 13 13 18 15 11 19 14 12 18 178
Crosby 13 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 14 14 20 196
McDonald 12 15 19 13 12 17 13 IS' 19 9 10 20 172
Townsend 14 14 16 12 12 19 12 14 19 13 11 18 174
Bray 14 14 39 14 15 20 13 15 20 15 14 17 190
Linderman 12 15 16 13 14 17 13 15 19 13 12 18 377
Waddington 33 33 35 12 - 3-3 15 9 12 18 12 14 15 158
T'oomis 14 14 17 12 12 17 11 11 19 10 13 18 168
l^ogers 14 14 38 13 IS 37 15 14 16 14 13 18 181
E H Tripp 11 13 16 12 12 17 35 13 20 13 13 16 171
Veach 14 13 14 13 12 19 12 12 17 13 12 17 168
Schoen 11 11 17 12 12 15 13 ll 15 13 14 17 161
Burk 12 12 17 12 S 18 13 12 10 14
Taylor 14 12 16 12 10 16 14 13 14 11
Stege 13 13 18 14 15 18 12 13 30 13 34 16 179
Holden 15 14 14 14 14 18 15 13 18 15 15 20 185
Clark 13 11 15 13 14 18 12 32 19 14 34 17 172
Rust 12 14 20 14 13 17 12 15 17 12 12 19 177
Patch 14 12 14 12 10 17 10 9 16 12 11 16 148
Duncan 14 15 15 14 14 17 13 15 15 13 14 19 173
Durton 13 12 17 31 13 38 16 13 18 11 12 18 171
Dominie 13 12 19 14 10 1.5 12 12 18 15 12 19 172
Shear 12 13 16 11 16 IB 14 14 17 15 10 16 172E Hmshaw 15 14 14 14- 11 17 13 IS 14 12 15 19 173
Burns 14 10 16 6. 10 8 9 11 16 12 10 10 133
Mclntyre 11 14 18 13 13 16 13 12 17 14 14 16 170
Riehl 33 11 17 13 IS 16 11 13 18 1? 11 17 165
Roberts 14 10 14 7 6 14 .. 7
Jllion 13 10 16 14 13 17 13 12 38 13 13 is 169
Proctor 7 2 12 10 12 13 6 S 13 7 .. .

McKelvey 12 12 15 S 15 19 13 12 18 7 XO 19 160

13 13
Ward 13 u
Mozer 13 13GET 14 14
S A Smith 13 13
Marshall 11 12
Cook , 13 13
EUett 9 13
J E Harker 15 11
Deterline 13 15
Crathcup 14 15
Thornton 14 13
Di.xon 15 13
Wittleaf 14 14
L Hinshaw 13 13
Cain 8
Stoner 11
Pruitt 10
_G Marshall 13
No. 2
D Tripp
McClellan
Ludwigson
De Mass 12
Nicholson 8
Tramp 13
Urian 7
Schoen 11 12
Sanders 12 11
Hall
Nefseer
Stoddard
Pillsbury
W indsor

11

19 15
18 13
14 U
13 12
18 11
15 7
18 14
6 14

15 13
15 15
20 13
14 12
17 9
15 12
19 12
16 9

16 12
10 10
16 11
5 9

.. 11

.. 14
19 9

14 16
15 17
12 17
11 18
14 19
13 16
13 16
15 16
15 16
14 16
13 16
9 10
13 17
14 19
13 18
5 14

13 18
9 13

12 35
7 16

12 17 11 14 15 175
12 13 17

-1 n
10 12 19, 170

13 13 17 13 12
irr17 165

IS 17 Xo 19 IS 171JLii

11 11 19 14 12 17 173
11 14 15 11 10 16 151
13 12 15 13 11 16 167
12 14 18 12 12 16 167
15 13 20 15 14 20 182
13 14 16 15 14 18 178
14 15 20 13 13 16 182

10 14 13 15 13 17 166
12 15 18 14 12 17 176
14 14 19 14 12 19 180
5 12 10 7
11 11 13 12

11 19 13 11

10 15 ..

11 17 11 14 18 15

9 14 12 9 ,. 11 11

.. 7
9 17 ,. 13
.. ., 12 12 17 10 ,,

32 12
12 ,.

Fourth Day, Aug. 30,

A perfect combination of weather attended the closing of this
remarkable tournament to-day. Better scores were made all
through, and the average mark was well above 90 per cent.
The attendance held up remarkably well to the very last shot,

there being fifty-four names on the roll for the 'hiv, and 10,000
targets were consumed. Fred Gilbert, whose mark has consistently
improved all week, came to the top with the best score, .975 per
cent. It must be said right here that good fellowship and
cordiality characterized this tournament throughout. Every one
came with the determination of having a good time, and carried out
the intention in fact.

The da3''s scores are here given:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 Broke. Av.
Dominie 13 13 17 13 15 17 15 15 18 15 13 18 182 .736
Kline 15 15 17 14 14 17 15 14 16 13 15 17 182 .729
Burnside 14 15 16 14 13 19 13 15 18 14 14 19 184 .742
Hughes 14 15 19 14 13 18 13 14 20 15 14 19 188 .724
Parmeleee 15 14 18 13 14 17 13 14 18 13 14 19 182 .756
Gilbert 15 14 20 15 15 19 15 15 18 14 15 20 195 .735
^Vhite 14 15 19 13 13 20 14 14 19 15 14 19 1S9 .680
Falkner 14 14 19 15 13 19 11 15 19 32 9 19 172 .650
Morrell 11 14 17 11 11 17 13 13 18 15 10 19 169
Hirschy 15 15 19 14 14 20 14 14 20 14 15 18 192
Crosby 14 15 20 15 14 19 13 15 19 13 12 20 189
Townsend 14 13 18 14 12 17 14 15 18 14 13 19 181
McDonald 11 13 19 14 13 18 14 15 20 14 13 18 182
Bray 15 13 14 14 13 15 13 15 17 13 13 18 173
Linderman 12 15 20 13 15 17 14 15 20 14 14 17 186
^^ard 12 14 17 14 12 19 15 12 17 15 14 19 180
Loomis 13 12 16 10 14 15 11 14 15 15 12 16 163
Rogers 14 14 17 13 13 18 12 14 19 12 14 17 177
S Hinshaw 15 13 18 15 14 19 12 15 16 15 15 17 184
Neach 12 10 3.4 11 13 15 14 11 15 9
Shear 11 11 18 13 13 19 12 12 IS 13 13 15 375
Burns 7 10 14 11 9 14 13 9 14 1114 15 141
Crathcup 15 15 18 14 15 18 15 15 20 14 14 14 192
Stege 12 14 18 13 13 18 14 12 19 13 13 14 178
Holden 14 14 18 15 14 19 15 14 17 13 13 14 185
Riehl 13 12 19 12 14 20 15 13 18 13 14 20 183
Windsor 5 7 12 12 11 14 10 12 16 13 10 14 141
E Hinshaw 12 14 17 13 14 17 10 14 16 10 12 16 165
Duncan 13 13 17 15 14 15 13 15 17 11 13 18 173
Durton 14 11 17 12 13 16 14 14 19 14 15 18 177
Wittleaf 14 12 19 13 13 17 13 14 18 15 15 19 182
G E T 12 11 16 11 14 19 13 13 15 15 12 18 169
Illion 15 15 17 13 15 17 1113 15 14 1118 174
Roberts 10 12 14 15 12 19 12 11 16 12 12 17 162
D Tripp 15 14 17 13 15 17 13 15
Bird 13 14 16 14 12 17 13 11 17 10 13 16
Ward 8 9 13 13 12 17 13 15 18 12 13 19
Frazer 9 13 16 12 14 14 12 12 17 13 12 15
Clark 12 14 16 13 12 19 14 14 19 13 15 17 178
S A Smith 18 13 18 11
Marshall 14 12 16 9 14 17 15 14 15 14 1115 166
E H Tripp 13 13 13 14 15 17 13 14 19 12
Ellett 13 12 17 13 11 17
J E Harker 12 12 17 14 14 19 12 13 20 14
Deterline 14 13 18 14 15 18
Geo Marshall 13 13 9 13 14 13 16 14 18 14 . . . . 164
Yeomans 13 9 15 12 12 13
Stevenson 10 17 9 10 15
V A 0 18 11 14 16 ,, .. 18
Wallace 16 9 10 15
Cain 6.. 9 4.. .. 4.. ..

Kalash 12 .... 12 .. 12
Stoddard 11
Patch 14

Averages and Trophies.

In the summing up of grand total averages for the four days'
mark W. R. Crosby is found to have the lead by eleven birds,
and he captures the elegant silver trophy cup given by the man-
agement to the professional making the best score, and Gilbert
comes second with 94 average, H. C. Hirschv third witli 93 and
l-"rank Parmelee fourth with 90 flat. Among the amateurs, Holden
captured first, Crathcup second, Hughes third, Bray fourth, Kline
fifth. White sixth, Burnside seventh, Linderman eighth, Wittleaf
ninth and Rogers tenth.
The figures follow:
Scott 92, Kline 91, Burnside 92, Hughes 90, Parmelee 94 Gilbert

91, White 85, Falkner 81, Morrell 93, Herschy 95, Crosby 88,
Townsend 87, McDonald 92, Bray 91, Linderman 86, Waddington
85, Loomis 90, Rogers 93, Holden 83, Tramp 83, Marshall 88 Cook
88, Ellett 88, J. A. Smith 88, Deterline 88, Sanders 88, Burk 88,
Taylor 88, Stege 88, Barr 88, Rust 88, Patch 88. Duncan 88 Dur-
ton 88, Dominie 87, Shear 83, E. Hinshaw 85, Burns 72, Clark 84
Illion S7, G, E. T. 83, Crathcup 92. Dixon 90, Wittleaf 90, Thorn-
ton 83, Hayden 83, Lee 83, Baldwin 83, Bird 83, S. A. Smith 83.
V. A. O. 83, G. Marshall 83, McKelvy 83, Stoddard 83, Ady 83.
The last and one of the most interesting features of the long

programme was the shoot-off at 50 targets per man to decide the
ownership of the two splendid cups given to "the class of 85 and
over and that under 85 per cent. In the first race Linn Hinshaw
of Okoboji, was the only man scoring 25 over each set of traps, but
having some numbers on the programme he was ineligible to
compete for the cup.
The next highest score was 49, made by Guy Burnside and J. H.

Hughes, and the shoot-off at 25 targets per man required 300 rnore
targets for each before the contest was decided in favor of the
Wisconsin man. It was as pretty a race as one would wish to see
and both men are to be congratulated on the work they did.

'

The contest for the second cup also resulted in a tie Ijetween
Gittings and Clark, on 46. In the shoot-off at 50 targets the
former won. The scores:
Over 85 per cent, class, 25 targets over each set traps.
Under 85 per cent class, 25 birds over each set traps.

Kline 24 24 48 Hadden 23
Burnside 25 24 49 Durton 24
Hughes 25 24 49 Dominie 24

Shear 24
lilion ; 23
Crathcup 23
Wittleaf 25
E. Hinshaw 25
J E Harker 23
Stege 23

21
20
24
27
23
20
20
25
24

15

44
41
48
41
46
47
45
50
47

White 24 22 46

Falkner 24 23 47

Townsend 20 24 44
McDonald 24 24 48
Brav 23 21 44
Linderman 24 22 40
Waddington 18 22 40
Rogers .,, ...24 22 46

Under S5 per cent, class, 25 birds over each set of traps:
Morrell 20 24 44 Clark ....23 23
Loomis ...20 21 41 GET 24 22
E Hinshaw....-..., 24 20 44 G Marshall 23 22
Burns 16 15 33 T A Marshall 22 23
And so closes the Iowa amateur shoot, with a record of 52,000

targets scored in four days; and we have a spare day to go a-fish-
ing, while anticipating with keen pleasure the big meet of the
Indians next weel?, F. C, Riehl,

46
46

45
45

Rhode Island State Shoot*
Inclosed you will please find the complete scores of Rhode

Island's first annual State shoot, held on the grounds of the
Pascoag Gun Club; also a short account of the shoot, which I
thought you might like to publish. The programme consisted of
175 targets, divided into 10, 15 and 20 target events, including a
50-target three-man team race and a 50-target individual race for
the State championship for the year ensuing. The attendance was
very good, considering the threatening weather, and everything
was carried off in a very successful manner. Nearly 200 spectators,
many of whom were of the fairer sex, enjoyed watching the sport.
The honors remained with the home club, as the Pascoag team
won the team race and E. C. Griffith, treasurer of the club, and
winner of both the Grand American Handicaps this year, won the
State championship and a solid gold medal of appropriate design.
Mr. Griffith was closely pressed by Getchell, who recently went to
Europe with the American team, and Mills, of Woonsocket.
Shooters seldom meet to shoot targets without also shooting
craps—our shoot was no exception to the rule. All seemed to
enjoy the day, and will look forward to our second annual with a
great deal of interest,
Nos. 4, 5 and 6 were the team race; Nos. 9, 10 and 11 were the

championship race, each at 50 targets:
Individual race: Griffith 46, Getchell 45, Inman 43, Bain 42,

Mills 45, Francotte 41, Darling 36, Campbell 34.

Events : 123456789 10 11
Targets : 10 15 20 15 20 15 10 20 15 20 15

Griffith 10 14 20 14 19 14 10 20 14 20 12
Getchell 8 13 20 14 17 15 8 16 13 19 13
Inman 10 14 18 13 17 13 9 17 13 17 13
Bain .....i,,.,, 7 15 16 14 19 15 10 16 12 17 13
Mills 10 12 17 12 16 12 9 17 14 19 12
F Hoyle 9 13 19 11 15 13 8 11 14 17 12
Francotte 6 8 16 7 15 9 8 18 11 16 14
Darling 8 8 12 9 15 14 9 16 11 15 10W Slade 6 8 14 12 12 11 6
Budlong 5 7 14 10 14 14
Phettep'ace 4 12 14 7 12.
Campbell 7 12 16 8 15 5 5 11 13 11 10
S A Jordan 5 9 14 10 6 11 8 14 9 15 9
Jackson 5 10 12 10 12 9 5 .... 15 .

.

C Slade 4 8 13 13 12 9
Parker 5 9 13 ..... . 4 10 12 9 6
Fairbrother 5 6 11 7 10 8 7W R F 3 8 6 7 9 7 5 10 12 9 7
Spring .. 2 2 6
Houghton 4.. 1 0.. .H Hoyle 10 .. .. 7
Verrity 4 . , 12 . . .

.

Bates 3 .. 7 .. ..

Wilkinson 1 .. 5
Olney 7
Meade 4
Boen 3 ] ] ] ]

Broke.
167
156
154
154
150
134
128
127
71
64
49
113
110
78
59
68

54
83
10
5
17
16
10
6

7
4

3

Av.
.954

.891

.880

.880

.857

.766

.731

.726

.676

,674

.653

.646

.628

.624

.621

.544

.514

.474

Three-man team race:
Pascoag—Griffith 47, Darling 38, Inman 43; total 128,
Providence—Bain 48, Francotte 31, Budlong 38: total 117.
Woonsocket—Getchell 46, Mills 40. Campbell 28; total 114
Saylesville—W. R. F. 23, Jordan 27, Jackson 31; total 81.

C. T. W. Crosbie, Sec'y,

Birch Brook Gun CI«b,
Lynn, Mass., Sept. 4.—The all-day shoot of the Birch Brook

Gun Club on Labor Day was a success from start to finish. Vis-
itors were present from Boston, Lowell, Amesburv and Haverhill,
Mass. The regular programme consisted of twelve events, 160
targets, m which Horace Kirkwood was high gun, Hilliard second,
Collins third, Capt. Allen fourth and Tozier fifth. Nos. 7, 8, 9
and 10 made up the prize event, in which ffrst, a sole leather gun
case, went to Capt. Allen; second, a shooting blouse, to Lovering,
and third, a Powers cleaning rod, to Hilliard. After the programme
was finished, the regular club medal event was won by Everett
with 20 straight. Other events were also shot, but do not appearm the summary. All events were at unknown angles, from magau-
trap. Thirty-five shooters participated, and 4,380 targets were
thrown--a very fair showing, as shooting did not begin until
nearly 11 o clock, and all were on the way home at 5:30, The
summary follows:

Events : 1
Targets: 15

Lockwood 10
Capt Allen 10
Platch 9
Grieves 9
Lovering 9
Miller 10
Webster 7
Collins 14
Horace 13
Hilliard 14
Everett 7
Mose 10
Rand 11
Straw 10
Dudlev 11
Williams 12
Nutter 7

J Allen 6
Tozier 14
Emery 12
Burton 0
Cake 11
Rule 13
Thompson 8
Smith .. 6
Hutchins 5
Rowe
Spofford
Awing
Andrews
Lambert
Hastings
Smith
Thomas

2 3
15 15
11 13
10 15
9 12

13 11
9 11
9 13

11 10
12 13
13 13
14 12
9 12

11 12
13 12
11 12
10 ..

12 12
2 4

6 4
12 13
13 12
10 10
11 10
12 10
6 2

1 1

7 ..

11
9

4

4 5 6

15 15 5p
10 12 6

12 12
10 8
9 9

11 9

14 11
10 7
12 12 8

14 12 6

13 13 6

10 7 8

is '9 '6

.. 7 6

8 9
10 15
9 9

9 14
6 13
9 11

10 13
10 10

7 12
8 11

10 13
9 11
4 9

8 11
8 14
6 12

10 11 12
15 5p 15
14 8 13

4
4
6

6

5 _

10 10 12
15 9

6

5

10

9

11
15
12
8

11
12
14

6 14

10 12 4
12 4
5 6..
12 12 8
8 .. ..

11 8 4
12 11 6

13 12 7
5 8 3

8 10 10 13 1 10

7 11

9 14
9 8
6 10
9 10
6 5

12
11
12
11
14

7

4 13

12
10
10

14

8 7 2
30 7 ..

13 11 5

6 9
3 9
8 14

7 ..

6 ..

11 7 12

6 3
.. 6

7 7
8 11
6 7
2 1

12
8

11
7
T.

11

Shot
at.

160
160
160
160
160
160
160
160
160
160
160
95

160
120
30
160
95
75
160
110
160
160
160
135
45

120
95

145
15
75
85
60.

50
30

Lambert,

Broke.
121
129
105
114
121
119
93

131
139
134
103
70
122
83
21
114
21
27

127
85

100
111
123
54
8

57
50
113
4
37
65
37
25
14

Sec'y.

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT*

Pennsylvania Railroad Reduced Rates to San Francisco.

San Francisco from all points on its line at greatlv reduced rates.
Tickets will be sold Sept. 18 to 25, inclusive, and' will be good to

return to leave San Francisco not earlier than Oct. 3, and only on
date of execution by Joint Agent, to whom a fee of 50 cents must
be paid, and passengers must reach original starting point bv
Nov. 15, 1901.

The Pennsylvania Railroad Company will also run a personally
conducted tour to the Pacific Coast on this occasion by special
tr^in, starting Sept. 23 and returning Oct. 22. Round-trip rate,
•i>185.

For further information apply to ticket agents, or address Geo.
W. Boyd, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Philadelphia.—^rfv.

Pennsylvania Railroad Reduced Rates to Indianapolis,

ACCOUNT OF SOVERfilGN GRAND LOncE, 1. O. O. F.

For the meeting of the Sovereign Grand Lodge, Independent
Order of Odd Fellows, at Indianapolis, Sept. 16 to 21, the Penn-
sylvania Railroad Company wall sell round-trip tickets to Indian-
apolis from all points on its lines at rate of a single fare for the
round trip. Tickets will be sold Sept. 12 to 15, inclusive, and will
be good to return, leaving Indianapolis not earlier than Sept. 15
nor later than Sept. 2.3. By depositing ticket with Joint Agent
Sept. 15 to 23. and upon payment of 50 cents, an extension of the
return limit may be secured, to leave Indianapolis to Oct. 7
inclusive.

—

Adv. '

The FoMST AND Stream is put to press each week on Tueida*.
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at tb«
latest by Monday and as muicb earlier m practicable
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best, the game supply is far from equal to the demands
of sportsmen, and to the end that there may be few years

or lesser years of deartli, the same moderation should be
exercised in the years of plenty.

The country still stands appalled a^t the magnitude of

the calamity that has come upon it. For a third time, the

President of the United Stat-es has fallen by the bullet of

an assassin. The mourning is deep and general, for Will-

liam McKinley the President, and for William McKinley

the man. In the universal sadness no one is more

entitled to sympathy than he who has taken the place of

the murdered President. Happily, he has never been one

who feared his responsibilities
;
happily, also, he has be-

liind him a record of twenty years of well doing in pub-

lic lifer which justifies the supremest confidence in his

future course. It should give us all courage and comfort

that the mantle of William McKinley has fallen on the

shoulders of Theodore Roosevelt.

ANNOUNCEMENT.
We s'hall begin next week the publication of a serial

story by Rowland E. Robinson, entitled "In the Ranger

Service." and dealing with the days of Ticonderoga. It is

written in the pure and limpid English of which Mr.

Roljinson was a master, and as a graphic pen-picture of

an early period in our American history will take deserved

high rank. And there is in it, too, the outdoor and wild-

wood flavor which give it a fitting place in Forest and

Stream.

THE SEASONS AND THE GAME.
The reports from the different sections, in respect to

tlie supply of game birds, are pleasingly favorable, hence

all who love sport with dog and gun have sufficient cause

for rejoicing thereat. They unanimously indicate that, as

compared with the dearth of some former years, there is

an abundance.-

The prairie country seems to be specially favored with

an unusually great increase in its supply of chickens, and

this is the more remarkable since the constant growth of

agriculture in the prairie region is antagonistic to their

multiplication. Both tilled and wild land are essential to

their best preservation : the former to afford a food sup-

plj% the latter shelter and concealment. Such is their

best habitat. Too much agriculture not only reduces or

destroys the places of natural shelter and concealment, but

it introduces direct destructive agencies; namely, the local

sportsmen with their dogs and guns.

Not less favorable are the reports concerning the quail

supply for the season's sport. Long Island seems to have

been particularly fortunate in this respect. In that section

the breeding season was the best of many years.

While the destructive agcHcies are practically constant,

the increase and decrease of the game birds are in a meas-
ure seemingly independent of them. Making all due
allowance for the heavy rains of spring drowning out the

young birds or destroying the eggs, or the equal harm
supposed to result from excessive droughts, etc., there

is still remaining the fact that all springs are more or

less wet or dry, and that, nevertheless, in some seasons

the birds are extraordinarily fertile or sterile, the causes

of which are beyond the knowledge of man. However,
such fluctuation does denote that a dearth of birds in any
one year is not a sure indication of their progressive ex-

termination by the agency of rod and gun, though we must
recognize that destruction by man, beyond a certain limit,

cripples nature or renders her powerless.

However, in the average of the years there must be a

check on the destructive agencies to correspond to the

average powers of reproduction, else the destruction which
ends in extermination is only a question of time. At

BLUNDERINGS.
During the last session of the Arkansas Legislature the

chaplain of the House, in his opening prayer one morn-
ing, said, with pardonable unction :

O Lord, we thank tliee tliat we are not in the hinatic asylum
this morning, nor considered fit subjects for the same.

It was about this time that the Legislature was deliberat-

ing on a bill to tax non-resident sportsmen $500 for a

shooting license, and the ultimate failure of the measure
certainly had its part in demonstrating that sanity for

which, the chaplain had given thanks. As a rule, legisla-

tures are sane when they are providing protection for

game, but the degree of sanity manifested in specific cases

is frequently very far removed from common sense. We
can forgive an unwise game law, if only it be the result

of deliberate consideration and embody the actual intent of

its framers, for. however mistaken such a law may be,

there is still to be ascribed to its makers good intention

and a decent degree of care in carrying out that intention.

But for the careless and haphazard blundering which
gives us in the end a statute which is foolish or worse, we
can have and should have no patience whatever.

Take the Illinois quail law as an example. The State

pays its representatives in Springfield and its employees
in the clerical branch of the' service to do their work, and
to do it without blundering. For such an egregious piece

of incompetence as the omission of a line of the law
whereby protection was taken from quail, there may be an
explanation, but there can be no excuse. Nor is the error

one which may be righted by the course pursued by the

Illinois authorities, which is to assume that a law protect-

ing quail exists when one does not exist, and to punish
the quail killers as if there were a law forbidding the

killing of quail. The protection of quail is of very high
importance : but of transcendently higher moment is it to

give every citizen of the State protection in his rights, and
one right which everj' citizen of Illinois possesses is that

of immunity from arrest and punishment when he has vio-

lated no law.

Another blundering Legislature this year was that of

Michigan in the law for the protection of quail, woodcock
and grouse. Much uncertainty has existed on this point.

The section of the law, as amended in 1901 and signed by
the Governor, made the open season for quail, woodcock
and grouse throughout the State from Oct, i to Nov. 30.

This was the form published in the Game Laws in Brief

and embodied in an abstract given out by the Secretary of

State as the law in force. Subsequently it developed that

there had been irregularities in the observance of the pre-

scribed course of procedure for the passage of the amend-
ment through the Legislature to the Governor's hand, and
the Attorney-General has rendered an opinion that be-

cause of this irregularity the amendment was void, and
that the old law must be considered as still in force. This
makes the season for quail, woodcock and partridge from
Oct. 20 to Nov. 30, with the partridge season in the Lower
Peninsula opening Oct. i.

Another snarl is in the New Jersey law on flickers, and
it is a capital example of the heedless, happy-go-lucky way
of Legislatures when they struggle with bird protection.

The Legislature of 1901 adopted two separate statutes hav-

ing application to the woodpecker, known as the flicker

or highholder. The first of these was the general law
which provides that with certain specified exceptions no
wild bird may be killed other than the game birds, and
the law goes on to define what birds are game birds.

Among the game birds that are classified, the flicker is

not included. Accordingly by this law the flicker is pro-

tected at all times. But in the face of this plain prohibi-

tion the Legislature proceeded to enact another law, in

which it is provided : "It shall be unlawful to kill . . .

any flicker or highholder, excepting during the months of

September and October." And again, "It shall be unlaw-
ful to kill . . . any woodpecker (the yellow-bellied

woodpecker or sapsucker, however, excepted)."

In other words, in intent, this gives an open season

on a bird which in another law adopted the same year is

protected always. An important point to note here is that

the laws last quoted do iiot expressly declare that the

flicker (or highholder or yellow-bellied woodpecker or

sapsucker) may be killed; it says in one case that it shall

not be killed except at certain times, and in the other case

it excepts the bird from protected species. Against both

of these exceptions the other law forbidding killing at

any time holds good. The effect of the laAV, taken as a

whole, is to protect the flicker in New Jersey.

The practical working of the law has been to promote

the killing of the birds. The average reader of the law

would conclude that it permitted the shooting of flickers,

and we have expressed the opinion that punishment for

unwitting violation of the law would be harsh. The people

of New Jersey should be able to find men to send to

Trenton who could frame a simple game law easily under-

stood of the people.

SNAP SHOTS.

That New Jersey flicker law blunder has had the effect

of revealing the extent of the popularity of the flicker as a

game bird. It is to be so classed, of course, only with

those who estimate a bird as game solely by the test of

its edibility, and there are those who esteem the flicker not

to be despised as a dish for the table. There was a time

when the bird was not protected in New York; that was

the period when the robin, too, was considered fit for

the gun, and the two birds were sought with much en-

thusiasm by those who knew their gustatory qualities.

Jacobstaff has told us of the exciting times in those days

on Long Island, when the flicker shooters from New
York city would repair to their favorite grounds in the

night time and take position within shot of certain favor-

ite trees, where the birds were certain to alight in their

migration. The gunners lay through the night and held

their positions the following day just as duck shooters

take possession of favored points and blinds the night

before to be in readiness for the shooting on the next day.

If we may judge from the number of inquiries we have

received and the reports of the amount of flicker shoot-

ing in consequence of this law complication, the bird must

have a tremendous popularity in New Jersey. We are not

inclined to go so far as President Frothingham of the

Fish and Game Commission of New Jersey, who expresses

the conviction that a person who would kill a flicker

would shoot a quail on the nest, for we have known men

who were very good sportsmen in all that pertains to the

shooting of game birds who did not disdain a flicker when

it came within range. Indeed, it is more a matter of

education as to the economic value of the bird than any

other consideration which leads to its protection.

The views expressed by Ransacker on the trespass ques-

tion are of special significance, and value because, as he

tells us, they are written by one who has contemplated the

subject from both sides of the fence. If his recommenda-

tion that trespass should be put on a plane with burglary

as to the heinousness ascribed to the offense and the

severity of the punishment given it, shall appear too

radical, let it be remembered that he writes as one who

has suffered much and who has abundant personal war-

rant for entertaining such views, even though they are

somewhat in advance of the sentiment of the times. There

can be no question of the changing public feeling about

trespass. It is all in the direction of our correspondent's

change of view. The once universal tolerance of free

entry upon land is giving away, and in many localities the

opposite rule of resenting intrusion is coming to be

almost as universal in application. The change is bound

to be progressive. It embodies a recognition of new

values and new resources. Just so soon as game is given

value, just so soon is it protected for what value there is

in it. The solution of the problem of where the sportsxiian

of the next generation is to get his game will be found

in the adoption of more stringent trespass systems, and

the conservation of game as a by-product of the land.

Every manager of a railroad running into a game coun-

try and seeking the patronage of shooters should read with

care Mr. Cristadoro's communication on the ways of

some baggagemen with the game intrusted to their care.

It would take only a word fitly spoken and with authority

back of it to insure a full count every time when the

sportsman was handed his string of birds from the bag-

gage car. And not a feather less than just this should be

made absolutely certain to every sportsman patron of th<;

road,
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Roanoke Island.

No spot in all this country is so full of the romance
of history as Roanoke Island, on the east coast of North
Carolina, where the first English settlement within what
is now the United States was made, under the auspices
of knightl}'^ Sir Walter Raleigh, and all around which
cluster some of the saddest memories of the "Lost Col-
ony of Roanoke."
Leaving Elizabeth City in the steamer Neuse the

writer made his way southward across Albemarle Sound
to the historic island. The sound is like a great sea,

separated from the ocean by the "banks," a vast rampart
of sand, and. with shallow waters, so fresh as to be little

more than' brackish, and yellow-colored by the inpouring
stream.

It was dark when the steamer reached Skyco, the chief
port of historic Roanoke, Island. On landing, the first

sound which broke the stillness of the night was the
exhaust of an ice factory—a truly unromantic beginning
of a visit to the most romantic place in all North Caro-
lina. The chifef town is Manteo, three miles away. The
driver of the vehicle which took me there cried out in
cheery tones, "Tranquility House, gentlemen!" The
passengers got in a buckboard and moved off. A turn
in the road was made, and then the fragrance of the
yellow jessamine and burst of song from a mockingbird
gave a more graceful welcome to the island. The first

part of the road runs across the Confederate intrench-
ments, at which the battle of Roanoke Island was fought,
and at which many North Carolinians were captured.

Early next morning a pilgrimage was made to the cen-
ter of attraction—Fort Raleigh. Along venerable roads
of white sand, beneath pines with which the bright green
of the holly is mingled, the way lies to the fort. To the
right, after going a little distance, rise in long lines the
sand drives, vast mounds and the creation and sport
of the winds. The landAvard slope of these is as steep
as 45 degrees, and the climb in the j'ielding sand is a
hard one. From the crest the prospect is grand. To
the eastward is the sea, visible here and there tlirough
the gaps between the vast dunes which mark the "banks"
as they do also the eastern part of the island. There is

the sea,, green and heaving, and there the curl of the
breakers, and borne by the soft wind comes the thunder
of the surf, almost like an echo. At one's feet lies the
soimd. yellow as gold, three miles in width, and so shal-
low that nearly the entire distance can be waded. It is

practically fresh water, and tideless. so far as the sea is

concerned, the only fluctuations of level being due to

the winds. Unvexed by a sail there is an idle waste of

water as far as the eye can reach. Northward is Curri-
tuck Sound, almost equally shallow, and the northern-
most of the wonderful North Carolina .system of sounds.
In front are Kill Devil hills, the highest on this coast,

rising TOO feet. In full view is the place where the ill-

fated man-of-war Huron sank, causing the loss of 115
lives. There is Nag's Head, with the big hotel, literally

like a toy house between great waves of sand. Looking
Avestward, the island is .seett at one's feet. The sand
•dunes' crest is on a level with the highest pines. The
slope is long and far from steep on the water side. A
dune advances steadily, remorselessly, ceaselessl5% into

the interior of the island. Its touch is death. The green
tope of the pines project from the inner slope. On the
sound side are skeletons of those already overwhelmed.
Not long since the skeleton of a man was found in a sit-

ting posture, at the foot of the white, polished' skeleton
of a once stately tree. Over both the waves and sand had
jolled. Poor fellow! When he took that seat he was
on the landward side, exhausted, perhaps, in the effort

to save his life. When found he was on the seaward side.

No man can say how long the sand had entombed him.
The "spill of the sand down the landward side of the

dunes is incessant. Looking doAvn landward into the
sombw hollow of the pines, it seems quite like an abyss.
Descending from the height the ride is resumed. Past

houses, some modern, others gray with age, the road
winds. The pines are in blossom and the air is filled

with the pungency of their odor. Grape vines entwine
the trees, mocking birds are in unusual numbers, and
many shrubs are made bright as gold'by the jessamine
flowers. Presently there appears a guiding hand, bearing
the vvords, "Fort Raleigh." It points eastward, and
there, 100 yards away, is the fort.

Surrounded by a worm fence of new pine rails, with a
rustic gateway of little, upright poles, is the ruin. In its

center stands a severely simple monument, and low posts
(flf granite, a foot high, mark the venerable earthwork.
T,he outlines are perfectly plam. No restoration is needed.
Tjie greatest height of the parapet above the ditch is

some two feet. Almost an acre is inclosed by the fence
and the fort covers little more than a fourth of this area.

The colonists' log huts surrounded the fort, which was
their refuge. Within the lim'its of the inclosure are live

oak, pine, holly, dogwood, sassafras, water oak, and
cherry trees. Up one live oak clambers a grape vine, and
at its foot is an English ivy. The monument, or memo-
rial stone, faces westward, and has this inscription:
"On this lite in July-August, 1585, colonists sent out

by Sir Walter Raleigh built a fort called by them 'The
new fort of Virginia.' These colonists were the first set-

ilers of the English race in America. They returned to

England in July, 1586, with Sir Francis Drake.
"Near this place was born on the 18th day of August.

1587. Virginia, the first child of English parents born in

America, daughter of Ananias Dare and Eleanor White,
his wife, members of another band of colonists sent out
by Sir Walter Raleigh, in 1587. On Siniday, August 20.

i.?87. A^irginia Dare was baptizecj. Manteo, the friendly
chief of the Hatteras Indians, had been baptized on the
Sunday previous. These baptisms were the first known
celebrations of the sacrament in the territories of the
thirteen original States."
The undergrowth within the inclosure is cleared awaj'.

Big pines stand here and there—one u long leaf, the
original growth on the island. The land has never been
in cultivation, and to this fact is due the marvellous
preservation of the ancient earthwork. In America .316

Ti^eftrs 'jeems such a yej-y g.reat lapsf of time, yet so old

is this little earthwork, which, thanks to the care of the
"Roanoke Colony Memorial Association," of which Maj.
Graliam Davis, of Wilmington, is president, is at last

marked. It is evident that the fort was made of two rows
of upright pilisades, or logs, between which there was
earth. The palisades soon decayed, but the earth retains
its outline perfectly.

East of the old fort, and less than 200 yards distant, is

one of the sand dunes, which has become fixed, as in it

is grass with small live oaks, their limbs thrown wildly
landward. Sitting there, overlooking the wide waste
of yellow water, one hears the death-like stillness broken
by a whispering wind from the fort, which brings with
it the liquid notes of the mocking bird. No doubt on this

height the colonists sat many a day, looking seaward,
toward dear old England, hoping for the sight of a sail.

On the return toward Manteo a detour is made in

order to view the famous scuppernong grape vine at

Meekins' farm. It has four great bodies, or trunks, each
two feet in diameter, these being on the north side
of the vine, which is trained southward, fully 300 feet.

On the dunes are scuppernong vines, and also the vines
of the black grape.

It is well to turn back the hand of time's dial-plate and
see the first impressions of this island. Amadas and Bar-
lowe were the pioneers, and Barlowe tells the story in

his quaint, old English:
"Ye .27th day of Aprile, in ye yere of our Redemption,

1584, departed ye west of England with two barks well
furnished with men and victuals. Ye loth of June we
were fallen with ye islands of ye West lAdies. On ye
I2th day of July wee foimd shole water, where we smelt
so sweet and strong a smel as if we had been in ye midst
of some delicate garden abounding with oderiferous flow-
ers, by which we were assured ye land could not be farre

distant. Keepin.g good watch, and bearing but slacke
sail, ye 4th of July we arrived upon ye coast which wee
supposed to be a continent, and we sailed along ye same
T20 miles before we could find any entrance or river
issuing into ye sea. Ye first that appeared unto us wee
entered and cast anchor about three harqueburs shotts
within ye haven's mouth, and, after thanks given to God
for our safe arrival thither, wee manned our boats and
went to view ye land next adioimng, and take possession
of ye same in right of ye Queen's most excellent maje's-

tie. Wee yiewed ye land about us, being whereas we first

landed very sandie and low toward ye water side, but so
full of grapes as y& very beating and surge of ye sea
overflowed them, we found such plenty, both on ye sand
and on ye green soil of ye hills, as well as on every
shrubbe and ye tops of ye high cedars, that I thinke in

all ye worid ye like abundance is not to bee found."
The colony planted in 1585 was not revisited until

1590. Gov. White tells the pitiful story of the "Lost
Colony of Roanoke." His expedition, when it came
near the island, "sounded with a trumpet a call, and, after-

ward, many familiar English tunes and songs, and
(::alled to them friendly, but we had no answer." On a
tree on the verv brow of the'sandv bank were the letters,

"Cro." "At the fort." says White, "we found the
houses were taken down, and the place sti'ongly inclosed
with a high palisade of great trees, with cortynes and
flankers, very fortlike, and one of the chief trees at the
right side of the entrance had the bark taken off and five

foote from the ground in fayre capital letters was graven
'Croatan,' without any cross or signe of distress." White
returned to England, leaving the great m3'stery unsolved.
Time seem.? to have solved it. Croatan was on the

mainland, in what is' now Tyrell county. There the colo-
nist? seem, to have gone with, or to have been taken
by. the Indians Thence, after the lapse of many years,

they appear to have gone to what is now Robeson county.
There are mp.ny names among the Croatan Indians of
Robeson which are on the roll of White's colonists, and
the Croatan- use daily many old English words, long
obsolete in the mother country.
But to return to Roanoke Island in this year of grace,

1901. Back to Manteo runs the route, the traveler
thinking on the way of Virginia Dare, and Manteo, the
kind and friendly Indian chief, who gave their names to

the country and the town. The homes which are passed
belong, in some cases, to the Dough and Meekins fami-
lies, and many other names odd to the up-country ear
are keard, but all are good English names, as beseems
North Carolina, the most American of all the States.

Fred A. Olds.

The Hunt Fever.
H.'VVE you ever stopped to think wlw it is that you en-

joy hunting? Have ypu ever analyzed the different sen-
sations which come with the hunt and determined just
why it is that you have had such a good tirne on some
memorable hunt—why you no sooner recover from the
fatigue of one trip than you are planning for the next,
even if it is to be taken a year ahead? What is the "hunt
fever"? Is it the desire to kill, to wound, to pursue, to

cause suffering or fright in the innocent object of our
pursuit that gives us pleasure? Is it the possession of
our victim when by our cunning we have accomplished his
death, or is it something else which takes possession of
us when we are boys and clings' to us as old men and
urges us on to the hunt?

I have talked with fi-iends and hunters around the fire-

side at home; around the camp-fire on the plain; in the
birch-bark shack in Canada; with the canoe men in the
wilds and swamps of Labrador; when camped in the snow
of the far North ; when camped among the palmettoes
of Florida; among the barren peaks of our Western moun-
tains; deep in the wooded gorges of the Blue Ridge; on
the ice of the glacier; when half-frozen on a stand for
ducks on the marsh; when the heat of the sun was blister-
ing my nose as we rode for hundreds of miles toward a
promised land, but never yet have I met a man who would
•say he enjoyed seeing his quarry die. There may be those
who hunt to kill, who revel in the blood of their victim
and Avho can see any of the magnificent works of God
destroyed without a qualm of regret, but I am thankful
to say they have never been companions of mine.
The "hunt fever" to me is something more than "to

kill," There seems to be something born in all of us
which makes us desire that which seeks to escape us. The
hunt fever is certainly a manifestation of this, whatever it

is. I believe it is the surroundings, man's love of nature,

the freedom, the open air, the trees, the mountains, the
valleys, water, heat, cold, hardship, thirst, hunger, and
even pain that is a part of.the hunt, that we enjoy uncon-
sciously, more than the death or possession of our game.
It is that desire on the part of man to cope his cunning and
strategy against that of an animal on its own ground that
leads him on, that brings him back. In this there is that
abandon of cares and worries, and the humdrum daily
channels of thought are forgotten ; it's this which we un-
consciously enjoy. I cannot believe that it's the death or
possession of the hunted animal.
Well I remember as a boy the joy to be found in follow-

ing a rabbit by his tracks in the snow"; how I carried a
hatchet, but no gun; the delight when his trail was un-
ravelled where it led off from the well-tracked thicket;
how it was followed through wood, meadow, back and
forth through the worm fence, across the orchard, back
to the bam lot: on through the garden patch, where the-
long jumps could be plainly seen straight ahead

; through
the sage grass, where it was well to make a circle watch-
ing for a lead-off; to the woods; here the snow crust was
hard and the trail was lost; now comes the joy of the
hunt, a circle, a wider circle, no sign of a trail, back to the
point where lost, straight ahead now, when, "Wah-hoo !"

almost out from under our feet starts a gray streak, ears
laid back, jumps fifteen feet long, and, but sav—why di^ I
throw the hatchet at him? The "hunt fever" did it. I
would have been sorry had I hit him.

,

Here is his nest, still warm. Boy-like, we put our finger
-in it before we take after him again. His jumps soon
shorten, and he leads through the frozen swamp, across
the sheep lot; he makes for places where the sun has
melted off the snow, but further on his tracks betray
him; again we jump him, and, with a yell, take up the
pursuit afresh. He circles to his starting point, mixes
his trail with his first, back tracks the same, side leaps, and
away across the woods to a hollow log he knows. We find
him and cut him out As a man, I have been known to
kill him, but as a boy, more often to let him go and run
him down again, until at last he "holed up" in the ground.

It has been my fortune to kill the largest game we have
in America, but to come right down to it, there has never
been the pleasure in bi.g-game hunting there was in those
rabbit chases. Those pictures are indelible.

As a boy, I was laughed at for letting the rabbit go, but
to-day I am glad I did. Yes, I have killed game, large
and small, but with me the pleasure has not been in the
killing; it was the chase, the freedom, the exercise, the
open air. In the man the beast has appeared. We have
killed the goose that laid the golden egg.
Wliy do you hunt ? Why do you kill ?

C. P. Ajibler.

Moose Hunting m New Brunswick
Editor Forest and Stream:
Though not a subscriber to Forest and Stre,\m, I lay

down my ten cents for a copy with the local dealer every
Aveek. and have for many years, and hope to for many
more. Several years ago, through reading the notes, un-
der heading "New Brunswick Notes," by the late Frank
Risteen. I became interested in big-game hunting, and
after consulting with successful friends and studying
maps. I looked over my list of guides that had been
recorded in Forest and Stream as being successful with
their parties, and I began a correspondence, with the re-
sult of engaging Alex Ogilvy to guide me on the head-
Avaters of the Tobique River, some twenty miles up the
right-hand branch, where he has several log camps for
the convenience of his .sportsmen. This engagement was
for 1899, but when the time arrived for me to start, I was
sick abed, and my disappointment was worse than the
sickness, so I was obliged to send word I could not coine.
Later on I made everything satisfactory to my gmde for
his loss of time, and re-engaged him for 1900.

'

Sept. 29 found me at Perth, one day ahead of time, as
Alex was to meet me Oct. i. I passed a pleasant after-
noon and night at the hotel,' a very nice, new house, and
Mr. Rogers, the landlord, is very accommodating. Dur-
ing the evening I listened to moose stories of very large
dimensions by the natives. Every one said I had a fir.st-

class guide, so I could only feel pl'eased with my pros-
pects for a successful trip up at the lakes. When the
train came down the Tobique branch from Plaster Rock
the next morning, a party of sportsmen got off with sev-
eral moose heads and one beautiful caribou. I soon
learned that the party was the one my guide was with.
As soon as he could get everything ready for them to
leave on the next train, he started with me, and had our
supplies put up. and we took the afternoon train for
Plaster Rock. Here we crossed the riA^er on a one-man-
power ferry, and loaded our baggage on Mr. Sadler's
team, which was awaiting us, and drove some eight miles
to his beautiful farm, where we spent the night. The
hospitality of these Canadian people cannot be excelled;
they make you feel perfectly at home as soon as you step
in the door, and are sociable as if acquainted a lifetime.
Here I got into my hunting suit and was ready for business.
Everything was put on board a heavy, two-horse wagon

and we were off for the green woods, some ten miles.
Here Ave ford the river, and climb up the steep bank and
are at the entrance of the tote road. I will not attempt
to describe this road. Many writers have tried and failed.
It makes one think of Fifth avenue. New York, it is so
different. The guide says it is twenty miles through, and
nobody has ever yet doubted his word. Just before dark
Ave arrived at an old loggers' camp, unhitched and put the
horses in one used for a stable. We soon had a good
camp-fire roaring, with birch logs, and the kettle boiling.
After supper we spread our blankets on the ground and
lay down under the shed roof betAveen the two log
houses. It Avas not long, however, before it was divided'
to replenish the fire, sound taps and roll up in the blankets
and go to sleep. It took some time for me to get fitted in
BetAveen the stones and roots, so as to lie perfectly easy

:

and about the time I had all ready to do some good, sound
sleeping, Alex informed me that breakfast was ready.
After brealcfast T took my rifle and started on ahead, leav-
ing .\lex and the toter to clean up and follow with the
team. I had some hope of seeing some kind of big
game, but saw nothing but grouse, and plenty of them.
Alex killed two with stones- and shot one with a revolver.
I had never seen anything lil^^ it. They w^rc as tame as



farmyard fowl. It was a novel sight to see those birds
sit there until hit, while here in Massachusetts they fly

as soon as they can hear you, and some will fly a mile
before (liey stop. Signs of moose and caribou were plenty
and fresh. After I had gone about five miles Alex caught
up with me. and we made very good time, the walking
being much better. Wc arrived at Trousers Lake camp
at 10:30 A. 'M. Here the wagon was unloaded, being as
far as the team could go. Everything was found to be in
good condition, greatly to my surprise, after the pound-
ing and shaking up it had received. Here were opened to
uie the beauties of a Canadian forest in the full blazonry
of autumn foliage, again a somber background of spruce
and cedar, with hardwood ridges large and small, near
and distant, in all directions. It had been my intention to
go in .still further to Island Lake, but it was decided to
prospect in this vicinity before going, as moose works
were found disappointing at both Long and Island lakes
with the previous party. As soon as dinner was over, my
guide said : "We will start right in now and get a moose.
They are seldom ever killed in camp." I took the hint
and shouldered my rifle. We visited a lake about a mile
di.stant, where moose had been seen often, but there came
no answer to the birch-bark horn. Ducks were preening
their feathers on a near-by point, and they were the only
liv'ng game we saw. "To-morrow," said Alex. "I shall

lalce you to a lake that has never been visited by a sports-

man, to my knowledge." I shall not go into detail and tire

the reader by asking him to follow me step by step all

througli m3^ many miles of tramping and canoeing.
We visited the lake, and before reaching it signs were

numerous, so much so, that we approached with the

greatest caution. Judging by the tracks seen. I would not
liave been surprised to see a whole drove of almo-t any
kind of animals. It was, and still is. one of the mnst
likely spots I have ever seen, though we saw nothing. It

was a small pond of about three acres, and oblong, with a
sland about half way. where the hunter could easily shoot
his game at any point it might show itself. On one side

and one end was a bog some .30 yards wide, and it was a

sight to behold. "Ain't it a fright?" as Alex expressed
it. Here were moose, caribou and deer tracks, all mixed
up, and the bog was literally all cut up. Some of the
signs were very fresh, but. of course, most of the tramping
had been done during the summer, when all big game
spend a great part of the time in the water to feed and
rid themselves of the flies.

As we were prospecting, we took the canoe the next
day and went to the upper camp at the head of Trousers
Lake, on the left-hand leg. a distance of five miles. We
took with tis provisions for a few days, and just before
smiset paddled up to the head. Our camp was a quarter
mjle below. .A.lex gave a call, and after waiting about
fifteen minutes we got an an.swer from a bull away up
among the hills, as far as we cOuld hear. After at least
fifteen or twenty minutes another call was given, and was
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answered immediately somewhat nearer. But darkness
came on faster than the mOose. The guide said : "Never
mind, he will be around here in the morning, and we will

come and .get him," s<i back to camp wc went, with bril-

liant prospects for the morrow. Wc were there as soon
as we could see, and sO' was the moose, thougli he had
changed his base of operations to some ridges further east-
ward. He would answer every call ; sometimes he would
he quite near, and the next time further off than ever. He
kept going back and forth on this ridge, bellowing for
more than an hour, then all was still. Knowing that
eternal vigilance was the price of a moose, we kept still

and watched. It was not long before I heard a twig snap
right in front of us, and in a few seconds we could see
his breast and bell ; a good, long bell he had, too, but I

could not see his horns, and was determined not to kill

one that did not have good, big. handsome horns that I

could feel some measure of pride in hanging up and show-
ing my friends." So I would not shoot, though he was
within 50 yards of us. and with two steps more must
surely .show us his whole body. We had not the slightest
doubt that he would take those two steps, and he did, but
they were heels toward us; he onlj- stopped a second or
two, but long enough to get our wind ; though the wind
was not blowing directly his way, being in a cove he got it,

and. like the .Vrab. folded his tent and silently stole away.

Satisfied that it was of no use to try longer there, we
struck' up among the hills for a small lake. Here we
found signs everywhere. At the lake a cow moose came
in just as we got there. She was on the opposite s de. and
we backed out and worked around toward her. itntil within

75 yards. We stood perfectly still in a moose path, just at

the edge of the woods, and she worked along toward us,

until she was within 12 feet, the wind blowing fresh from
her to us. When we scared her she ran abotit 15 yards
and stopped and looked at us. The next time she started

she made the water fly, having decided that we were some-
thing dangerous or terrible to look itpon.

It would have lieen a rare chance for a camera, but the

day was stormy, so 1 left it at camp. I have been a

lUiotrgraphcr long enough to know that it is of no use to

try to make snap shots in the woods in cloudy weather at

this time of the year. I regretted not having it this day,
for here was the largest beaver house it Avas ever my
pleasure to see ; it stood over 6 feet high and 10 feet

across its base, with as large a pile of birch and poplar
trees and limbs extendin.g some 20 feet into the water; all

this 'the beavers had brought from long distances for
their winter's supply of food. We found a splendid speci-

men of beaver cutting. A birch tree about 8 inches in

diameter had been felled and all the limbs trimmed off as
if done with a dtill axe ; and abottt 8 feet of the top was
gone. The nice part of the job was that the tree lay flat

on the ground, showing the good judgment of the beaver,
as standing trees were so thick all around it could not have
been felled at all except exactly where it did fall. I had

my guide cut off this tree below where the beavers had
gnawed it off and it still hung, and lugged it on my shoul-
der five miles to the canoe, and kept a watchful eye on it

until safely landed in my den. I do not suppose all little

things interest everybody as they do me, but I went to the
woods not only to kill big game, but to see and study
nature and woodcraft in the primeval forest, where the
sound of the logger's axe has never been heard, where
nature and the animals reign supreme.
The next morning we tried for our moose again. Got

an answer right off, but we could not coax him any
nearer: he was "dead on to us," as the saying is; he
remembered his previous experience. Some people will
laugh at the idea, but let such as don't believe it go and
hunt moose awhile and see if they don't find out that he
IS a gentleman who cannot be fooled every day by all the
people. We stayed there for three hours and tried all

ways to get him out; the guide took the canoe and went
down the lake, calling with the horn pointed away from
him. but come nearer he would not, so after we got tired
of hearing the bull bellow, we went off and left him as a
bad case.

Loading up the canoe, we return to Depot Camp, and the
next day, taking fresh supplies and tent, leave again, going
up the right-hand leg for the portage to Mud Lake.
Alexander's brother, David, and a sportsman from
Worcester. Mass., came in the night before and went up
to their camp. It began to rain soon after we started, and
we got pretty well soaked before the day was over and the
tent up, but a good camp-fire soon made us comfortable
and supper made us happy. From this on it rained almost
continually for eight days. We were now in where there
were no logging roads to travel, and to go through the
Avoods was like walking into the lake, so hunting was
mostly by canoe: Signs were plenty, but luck and weather
were against us. We now could not even get an answer
to the birch-bark horn. Finally the guide's patience was
exhausted, and he declared that the calling season was
over and that we would have to hunt them on the ridges.
My time was half up. and I had no moose yet, and things
were beginning to take on a bluish cast. I was not dis-
couraged, however; I have been a hunter too long. I

had come up there with the firm determination to work
hard every day I was there until success crowned my
efforts, or my time was up: then, if I did not get my
game I could feel that I had done the best I could.
And better hick was in store for me. We opened our

eyes on the morning of Oct. 17 to look out and see the
ground and trees white with snow. Six inches had fal-
len during the night. We prepared breakfast as quickly
as possible, and were soon headed into the woods. Our
.spirits were higli. for no finer morning could be possible
for still-hunting if made to order. We had gone less than
a quarter-mile when Alex discovered that a very large
caribou had crossed the path we were on. Without ma-
king any talk, we took the trail, and it led us directly into
a swamp, with trees fallen in all directions and so thick
that progress was very slow. Between crossing a stream
every few minutes and climbing over windfalls. I think it

the worst I ever experienced. After following the trail a
little way, it led us through and under some trees where a
caribou could never have gone if it had horns, so we
decided that it was a cow and left it. only to find that
three deer had just crossed ahead of us. and not more
than a hundred yards further was a large, very large,
moose track, headed into the wind and directly to the
top of a high ridge. Following carefully, we came upon
him rather sooner than we expected. There he was in
plain sight, not .so yards away, his head behind the up-
turned roots of a fallen tree. I soon put a bullet just un-
der his ear. breaking his neck short off. There was a
slight shake of one foot and a monarch of the forest was
dead. Well, if the people down at the settlement had
asked us on our return what all that noise was. up in the
woods on the morning of the 17th, I should have known
just what they meant, for two happier mortals are seldom
seen walking around on this earth. I distinctly remember
t_hat we sent up a few war whoops and did a skirt-dance,
for here was a moose that would make any man proud,
with antlers spreading 53 inches, and 16-inch palms, with
I wenty-seven point.s. I think Alex was as much pleased as
I was. Surely he made as much noise. I did not make so
much as I wanted to. for fear of acting foolishly. But we
had worked hard for the game up to this time, and were
entitled to all the glory there was. I am not going to tell

how much he weighed, for I don't know ; it could only be
a guess, and I have read so much about the weights of
b g moose- killed by hunters, and I am of the opinion the^'
are inclined to look much heavier than the scales would
show, as a rule ; so to be on the safe side I say I think this
ni.oose about as large as they often grow. Alex judged
him to be at least a dozen years old. After our exulta-
tion. Alex went to camp for the camera, and I made
several views of the moose, and we proceeded to dress
him and cut up the meat. The head and scalp we took to
camp, bringing the meat and hide the next day. What a
feeling of satisfaction and contentment One feels returning
to camp just before n'ght with the head and antlers of a
big moose hanging out over the sides of the canoe ! I

was sorry there was no one at camp to see us come in with
our prize. People say to me, "You were lucky," and I
admit it. Luck is something that plays a very important
part in hunting. I know of men who have been year after
year hunting hard every day for a moose, and have not
even got a chance to shoot at one. One man told his
guide when they first started to hunt, that he did not want
to get his moose easily; he wanted to work hard for him.
He has been working and walking for the last six years
and has not got him yet. And there are others.
From this time to the end of my time in the woods we

cottld hardly move without seeing a moose somewhere. I

was in the woods twenty-three days and saw twenty-one
moose. Alex killed a bull with a very handsome head at
Muddy Lakes. . Dave and his sportsman came down from
their camp with two heads, and when>the toter came we
gave him one of the biggest loads of horns that ever went
down the river. Had we desired, and the law per-
mitted, we could easily have killed two more bulls. I am
very confident. If my luck could have been divided up
on caribou. I would have been still better satisfied. Most
of the parties both before and after me got caribou in

this same section ; with me, it seemed to be a famine in
the midst of plenty.
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If there is any place in the Province where big game is

more numerous, I don't care to know of it, for here it

seems to me that any sportsman who has three or four

Aveeks at his disposal, is properly equipped, and can shoot

a rifle well, is practically certain of his moose. There are

many things, however, that should be carefully considered

and arranged before coming to this country, or any
other, to hunt The most important of all is your guide.

Some one has written that a person could go to Frederic-

ton unannounced and in forty-eight hours, be in tow of

somebody who knew where the moose and caribou do con-
gregate ; then if he did not have moose or caribou for

dinner within the next few days it would be a case of

bad luck. I can hardly imagine a sport.sman making, a

greater mistake. I had an opportunity this fall to meet
one party in the woods who were there on their way down
the branch, a party of four, who had been in tow of
somebody for four weeks, with nothing to show for all

their hard labor and travel. I learned their guides had
graduated from a logging camp this season. There are

guides and guides, the same as there are lawyers and law-
yers, and such as have an established reputation are likely

to be engaged in advance; and he who takes his chances
without a recommendation from some of his friends or
reliable person is more than likely to see the folly of his

ways.
The question of rifles for hunting big game is one I am

liberal enough to leave for each hunter to settle for him-
self. As for myself, a .45-90 doesn't stop them any too
qtiickly. From what I have seen I have a very favorable
opinion of the .30-40 nitro. There are some things in its

favor.

Next, ray experience teaches me to advise on the ques-
tion of shoes, that they be of good, strong make, with
bellows tongue and fairly heavy soles, and they should
be large enough to permit wearing two pairs of heavy
woolen stockings. I am not writing this rambling letter

with the idea of instructions for old moose hunters'; I

profited from the experiences of others, and if it should
prove of any interest to others, there its mission ends.

Indeed, this country is all that could be desired, either

by the hunter, trapper or fisherman. The lakes are full of
trout—I dare not tell the fish stories I heard, for I know
what somebody would think, if they did not give expres-
sion to their thoughts. Camp can be supplied easily re-

gafdless of the size of the party.

Any sportsman wishing to kill a moose or caribou can
do no better than to try this section at Trousers Lake.
Alex Ogilvy as a guide and woodsnwn is all that can be

desired. To him the woods are an open book. He has
camps and canoes at convenient places, and is a pleasant
and intelligent companion in camp, and a gentleman at all

times. If this letter were not already long I should like to

describe to you his skill in handling a canoe in presence
of moose and at close qtiarters. However, if any sports-

man will write me for any further information, it will be
most cheerfully given. E. F. Snow.
Mansion House, New Bedford, Mass.

The Sea Lions Breeding in Captivity.
A RECENT, number of the London Field contains an

article by Mr. J. E. Harting, abstracted from the French
Bulletin du Museum d'Histoire Naturelle, giving an ac-
counit of the birth of a sea lion in captivity, which Dr.
Harting denominates "an event hitherto unprecedented in

the annals of zoological gardens." This statement is, as
will be recognized by American naturalists, far too sweep-
ing,

_
since in this country sea lions have been born in

captivity on more than one occasion, though we are not
sure that the young so born ever reached matm-ity.
The birth in question took place at the Jardin des

Plantes at Paris, and is reported by M. E. Sauvinet. The
animal was born in June, 1900, and the birth was dis-

covered at night. The pup is described as "a small, rough-
coated animal, bulky and very dark in' color, about the
size of a Newfoundland dog about two months old." It is

further reported that on the morning after it was born,
the mother, holding the young one in her mouth, dived
with it off the platform.

M. Sauvinet continues: "For five days after that the
newly born young one was not allowed by its parent to

enter the water. Not until the sixth day did she entice it

in. supporting it when necessary with her back. These
aquatic excursions were continued daily until the young
one found itself strong enough to dispense with the mother's
assistance and even permission to disport itself in the

water. The arrival of this youngster had the effect of

lessening, if not terminating the good terms, on which
the two old ones had hithetto lived together. The new
mother would not allow her companion to come near the

young one; there were perpetual squabbles, occasionally

ending even in a fight, and especially at feeding time, when
the spectacle was most amusing. Later on, when the

young one began to exchange a milk diet for a share of

the fish supplied, more friendly relations began to be
manifested."

It will be remembered that the young of many of the

hair seals are slow to enter the vvater, while the young
of the fur seal does not'venture into tlie water for some
weeks after birth. It is interesting to compare this report

of M. Sauvinet with the account published in February.

1879, by Mr. Frank J. Thompson, of the breeding of the

common sea lion (Zalophus californianus) in the Cincin-

nati Zoological Garden, which is believed to be the first

extended report of the occurrence of the birth of a sea

lion in captivity.

In the same year a pregnant female died in the Phila-

delphia Zoological Gardens, as we are informed by Mr.

Arthur Erwin Brown, who tells us also that on June 3.

1894. a yoimg one was bred in the same gardens from a

pair which had been confined there for three years. The
mother was in poor health at the time and failed to freely

nourish the young one. Efforts were made to rear it by

hand—on the bottle—^and everything seemed to go well

with it for a time, when, without apparent reason, it began

to fail, and died July 11. no satisfactory cause of death

being shown by autopsy. This animal was not, as de-

scribed by M. Sauvinet, rough coated, but was quite as

smooth as the adult. A platform was arranged for it

sloping into shallow water, and from the very day of its

birth it was fond of getting into the deepest part and
wallowing there. The one bred in Paris appears to have
lived well through its pnppy stage, and it is to be hoped
that it is still doing well.

We reprint below the essential part of the ^irticle on the

breeding of the sea Hon in captivity, printed in Forest .a.nd

Stream more than twenty years ago:
In the early part of June, 1877. I went, sent by the

Zoological Society of Cincinnati, to Chicago to receive

some black sea Hons {Zaloplms gillespiei) which had
arrived there from the southern coast of California. On
iTiy arrival I found that the female had calved on the

previous night, therefore thought it best to lie over for a

day in order that the young might acquire a little extra

strength to bear the fatigue of the railway journey to

Cincinnati. They all arrived in the garden in fine condi-

tion, but had to be kept in their shipping crates for the

first few days, until an old beaver pond could be arranged
as temporary quarters for them while the large basin in-

tended for their permanent home could be built. During
this time, on account of a heavy freshet in the Ohio River,

the water in the pond became quite muddy, which affected

them so much that they were unable to retain their food,

invariably vomiting up their fish some one or two hours
after feeding. By giving small do$es of Rochelle salts

for a few days, all recovered, but the calf died from a vio-

lent attack of cholera infantuni, caused, no donbt. by its

mother's milk being affected by the muddy water.

A short time before the calf was taken sick my attention

was attracted to the peculiar appearance of the mother on
emerging from the water after taking her customary bath.

She was completely .covered with a whitish oleaginous

substance, about the consistency of semi-fluid lard, which

seemed to ooze out all over her. As soon as she got into

the crate with the young one. she commenced rolling, so

that in a short time the young one and the inside of the

crate were completely covered with it. The calf seemed
to enjoy it hugely, and rolled about until his coat glistened

as if he had just left the hands of a first-class tonsorial

artist. It instantly stnick me that his mother had been

preparing him for the water, and I immediately tested

the matter by taking him out and placing him on the edge

of the pond, when in a few moments he began to paddle

about in the water, something he had never before at-

tempted, although he had been almost daily placed in the

same position.

As soon as the large basin was completed, and they were

transferred to it. I had a fine opportunity of observing the

tyrannical attentions of the male toward the female during

rutting season. He constantly swam back and forth along

the partition which .separated him from another male, fre-

quently endeavoring to get through, splintering and tear-

ing the rails with his powerful canine teeth. If the feiuale

attempted to approach the division she was immediately

forcibly driven back, when he would redouble his efforts

to get through, barking and roaring as if beside himself

with rage. This would be kept up until late at night, when
the female was allowed to go into the house situated in the

center of the basin, when he would follow and place him-

self immediately in the doorway so as to prevent her

egress. He never seemed to sleep soundly, as he in-

variably kept up a series of grunts and muffled_ roars, as if

he were fighting his battles over again in his sleep. I

would frequently annoy hini by stealing up softly and then

suddenly scraping the gravel with my foot, when he would

instantly start up, plunge into the basin, swim rapidly

back and forth, barking with all his might, until he was
satisfied there was no interloper about, when he would

sullenly return to his post and gradually drop off again

into his troubled sleep. Frequently at night the two males

would climb to the roof of the house, and in their efforts

to get at each other through the partition would raise

sucii a din that persons living at quite a distance from

the garden would frequently ask me the cause of the

uproar.

.\t the end of two months there was a change, when
the female commenced playing and coquetting with the

male, frequently pinching him so sharply as to make hun

snarl with pain' and if he seemed to be much out of hiimor

she would soothe him by swimming up and giving him a

good, old-fashioned, conjugal kiss. Finally they quieted

down to the humdrum of regular wedded life, and early in

October I noticed that the female was suffering from a

violent catarrh, which gradually disappeared, followed

by a dry cough, particularly at night. It was in March
when she first showed signs of pregnancy, and in May,

from her appearance when out of the water, I became

convinced of it. On June 25 the young one was born,

making the period of gestation, as nearly as I could judge,

about ten months, and it was some days before the mother

would aHow me to handle it, and when I did succeed in

so doing, it was always at the risk of getting a nip, as he

was certainly the most ill-tempered, snarling, little brute

with which a dry nurse could be vexed. I soon found out

that there was but one way of handling him with impunity,

and that was bv suddenly catching him just back of the

flippers and quickly lifting him clear of the floor, when he

would snap and struggle for a few moments and then

quietly give up. I frequently took him out of the

house for the purpose of showing him to friends, and foe

the first three or four weeks he never made the slightest

attempt to get into the water, although I invariably placed

him on the lip outside of the door and loosed my hold m
order that he could be fully seen. During this period the

mother was let out for a bath twice daily, and after she

had played about as long as she wished she would swim

up to the closed door, rear up on the sill and bellow until

she was allowed to get in to her calf. Invariably in the

morning, so soon as I would start across the bridge in

order to turn her out, the male would swim up to the door

and await her appearance, always exacting his morning

kiss before he would allow her to plunge into the water.

After plajnng with her for a few minutes he would com-

mence sentry duty, back and forth along the partition,

occasionally making fierce rushes if the other approached

too near to it.

In the meanwhile, as the young one never showed the

slightest inclination to go into the water, in spite of fre-

quent opportunities to do so, I began to watch for a second

appearance of the oleaginous matter. Dtiring the fifth

week after birth, on going into the hotise one morning, I

found marks of grease in every direction, and the
youngster shone as if he had just emerged from an oil

tank. Taking a bucket, I filled it Avith water, placed it in

his way, and he immediately stuck his head to the bottom
of it. Fearing an accident, as the water in the bas'n only
reached within a foot of the top of the lip surrounding
the house, I had the carpenter construct a small, shallow,

wooden tank inside the larger one, with a sloping plat-

form leading into it. So soon as the door was opened
connecting with it he followed his mother, and in a short
time was having high jinks swimming and diving to his

full bent. When he tired he would quietly rest in the
water with his head lying across his mother's neck, or he
would scramble up on the platform, stretch himself, have
a short nap, and then commence his play again. So soon
as I thotight he had gained sufficient strength the small
tank was removed, and he was allowed the run of the
larger one, when his wonderful swimming powers came
into full play. I have frequently seen him dash off with
such velocity that the water would part and fly from
each side of his neck with a fairly hissing sound. Again
he would dive, and then suddenly make a succession of
salmon-like leaps with such rapidity that I could easily

imagine with what little difficulty he would be able to

capture the swiftest of fish. One of the favorite ways of
amusing himself was by taking a chip—several of which
were always kept in the basin—out on the lip, lying on
his back, and playing with it with front flippers and
mouth, almo.st precisely as an infant would act with a com-
mon rattle. At first he was rather shy of the old male,
but gradually took the greatest delight in swimming about
with him, and trying to induce him to join in a game of
romps; but the old fellow was proof against all his wiles,

and always good naturedly endeavored to get rid of .him.

I noticed that the female's cough disappeared immedi-
ately after the birth of the young one ; but about the
middle of August both her appetite and actions became
variable, some day^ feedin.g and seeming lively as usual;
on others she would either take but little or entirely re-

fuse her food. She gradually grew worse, until Sept. 8.

when, on going to the basin in the morning I missed her,

and found the male bitsily engaged in diving at one par-
ticular spot. He finally succeeded in bringing the body
to the surface, and when the keeper attempted to remove
it he repeatedly charged, and it was only by great care and
watchfulness that they avoided being bitten. On dissec-

tion it was found that tuberculosis, that scourge of all

zoological collections, was the cause of her death.

The young one did not seem to notice the loss of his

mother until about twenty-four hours after her death,

when he commenced to sulk, and obstinately refused to

eat, in spite of every effort and stratagem to induce him
to do so. He gradually wasted away, and finally died of

starvation on Oct. 16, having viciously attempted to bite

me a few hours before his death. The old male grieved so

over the loss of his mate that for some time I was afraid

we would lose him also, and at the end of about six weeks
he became so thin that I thought it best to remove him to a
small tank indoors. Since, he has been improving slowly
up to within ten days, since when he showed a marked
improvement. Frank J. Thompson.

•Unpublished Audubon Letters,

Every student of Audubon's Ornithological Biography
is familiar with the 'name of Professor McCulIoch, of

Pictou, N. S., who was a warm friend of the nattiralist

and was of the greatest assistance in helping h'm to secure

specimens of northeastern birds in their summer dress.

The son of this Professor McCulloch was Thomas Mc-
Cttlloch. Jr., of the same place, who was not less devoted
to Audttbon than his father. He is frequently spoken of

by the naturalist and was, if we recollect aright, the corre-

spondent of the late Dr. T. M. Brewer, and in this way
comes down almost to the present time.

Mr. Thomas McCulloch, Jr., was frequently called upon
by Audubon for assistance in collecting his specimens and
for information as to the habits of the wild birds and ani-

mals of Nova Scotia, and, throtigh the kindness pi Miss
Jean W. McCulloch, of Truro, N. S., his niece, there have
recently come into our possession two letters from Audu-
bon on these .subjects, from which we are enabled to

quote.

The first of these, dated at New York, Sept. 12, 1836.

contains a request for specimens. It says

:

"I am extremely desirous to procure in the -flesh

(feathers and all, as ivhen shot), as soon as possible after

being procured or shot, certain species of Birds more
abtmdant and more easily procured in your section of

America than south of it, and now beg of you to fulfill for

me the following commission. That is to say, to procure
for me all the species annexed on the other side, or as

many of these" as you can procure, and put in common
Rum, or whatever spirits sufficiently strong to save them
for putrefaction, in pairs as much as possible, and if not.

by Tzi'os of each species. To have these put into good
casks with a list of the specimens contained therein, and
to ship this to New York on the ist of May next, to

Nicholas Berthoud, Merchant, who is my Brother-in-Law,
and on whom I now authorize you to draw at sight for

the amount laid out by you for the specimens, spirits.

& so."

On the succeeding two pages is a list of the land birds

and the water birds which the naturalist desires, together

with various postscripts, authorizing Mr. McCulloch to

spend $150 in making the collection, apologizing for the

trotible caused, but urging him not to fail to assist him.

Among the species of water birds asked for are the pied

dtick (Anas lahradora) and the great auk (Alca impen-
nis). Both as to land birds and to water birds the re-

quest, of course, is for northern species. This letter, writ-

ten before the invention of either envelopes or postage

stamps, was folded and sealed with a wafer and bears

curious, old-fashioned post marks, and in the upper right-

hand corner, where now the postage stamp would go, cer-

tain hieroglyphics made with a pen, which were un-

dotibtedly intended to show that postage had been paid

on it.

The second letter, dated New York, June 26, 1841, is

another request for assistance, but this time with regard
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to the quadrupeds of America, on which the naturalist
was then engaged

:

New York, June 26th. 1841.
My Dear Friend

:

I received your kind letter of the 26th of April, in due
course, but have not answered to it, positively because of
my having been constantly engaged in the drawing of
quadrupeds (viviparous) for my contemplated Work of
the animals of that Family which are to be found in
North America, and I have made 25 Drawings, containing
40 iigures, all the size of nature, within the last Two
Months.

In answer about the Horns, Johnny wished to know
the price because of their being wanted for an English
Gentleman who is a friend of ours; and / also am very
desirous to see these horns that I may make drawings of
them. I wish for the horns of the Wapati Deer (Elk),
those the Moose, and also those of the Rein Deer, and
should like them as fine and as large as can be procured

;

let the price be no impediment.
I regret the loss of "the Bird, and trust that vou will

procure others next Spring or Winter. Wc will send you
Nos. of the Work by the next Boston Steamer, 'and I
am glad to know that you will escape the tedious Customs.
You speak often of coming here, but when zvill yoti come?
Our house must be yours while in New York, and I wish
:you to remember that!
And now. My -Dear Friend, that I am not only engaged

:in a Work upon the quadrupeds of our country, but de-
termined to go through it, in a masterly manner, I want
you to assist me as much as is in your pOAver in the way
>of procuring specimens for me and paying for them wh-at-
<ever you may think proper, and for which I will refund
you with great pleasure. I send you now a list of such
.animals as I think you can get for me, and memorandums
of such others as your may see chance to procure : The
Wolverine, Pine Marten, Pekan or Fisher, Common Sable
Mi nx. Weasels and Stoats, Ermine in Summer and Win-
ter pelage, shrews of every kind, and even the common
•inole, as it is called in this countrj--, although no true mole
has been found in America; Hudson's Bay Skunk, Arctic
Fox. Kit Fox, Canada Lynx, Bay Lynx, Banded Lynx,
Mice and rats of all sorts. Squirrels of all sorts. Lem-
mings, Quebec Marmot, the Whistler Marmot. Canada
Pouched Rat, Canada Porcupine, the changeable Hare
in summer plumage, Polar Hare from New Fotmdland.

I should like Avhenever it can be the case to have 2 spcci-
niens of- the same animals. One saved in Rum, the other
in the Skin, after the measurements and the color of
the eyes are noted, as well as the date, part of the coun-
try, etc. Now is the season for the procuring of Hares
above named in the summer pelage, and they are abun-
dant with you. If you have Bats about you, do procure
:some of every sort you can, and save these, as well as all

Ihe small rats. Mice, etc., in rum. Send me extra heads
of everything you can in Rum, even that of a Moose and
E'lk and Rein Deer. In fact, do not mind the expense, and
have good casks and strong, common Rum. The Horns
of the Deer must be sawed off about 2 Inches from the
skull and the horns put with the stuffed skins.

If j'ou are acquainted with any one residing in the
Islands of your famed Gulph, do write to them and ask of
them their assistance in the promotion of a science almost
in its infancy, and yet of Immense interest when looked -

upon as one of the Inimitable portions of Nature's God.
I should like you not to wait too long to accumulate a
large cargo, but to forward to me by good Vessels as soon
as you have some half dozen specimens—recollect that a
few hundreds of Dollars may have to be spent upon this,

but' in my opinion Money cannot be laid out in a better
cause. I think that you may be source of bringing forth
to the World of Science animals as yet quite unknown.
With the Hope of hearing soon from you, or of seeing

you, which would be greatly more agreeable, I will now
close my letter with the most dismal portion of it. This
is no less than the loss of our own beloved Daugliter-in-
Law, the Wife of our Son Victor, who died 5 weeks ago
of that insidious disease—-Consumption. Thus, in 8
months, both our Sons have lost their partners and best
of friends.

God help you and yours.
Your Friend,

John J. Audubon.

Blacfc Vwltttfe in Maine*

KoKAD-jo Camp, Me., Sept. 6.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: It may interest your readers to learn that a

black vulture was caught alive at Dover, Me., last week.
It was feeding at a slaughter house there, and, after be-

ing caught, was sent to a taxidermist, and was alive when
my informant left Dover. I particularly asked about its

head, and found it was black and bald. These birds are
commonly called turkey buzzards, but are, as is well

known, a different bird. How this bird strayed so far

north seems rather remarkable, as there is no record, so

far as I know, of such a capture so far awa3^ Dover
is about the same latitude as Bangor. So far as my ob-
servation goes this vulture does not soar as high as the

ncommon buzzard, which at times is lost in the sky. and.
OTight get caught in a strong gale. The vulture seems
obliged to flap his wings to rise, while the buzzard can
;Tise in curves with hardly any movement of the wings.

Charles A. Dean.
[The black vulture has occasionally been taken as an

-irregular straggler in Maine, but its occurrence there is

\ ery unusual, and always worth recording. The charac-
teristics of its flight are well described by our corre-
s.pondent.]

Wellingfton Acclimatization Society*

The Sixteenth Annual Report of the Wellington (New
Zealand) Acclimatization Society carries it through the
year ending March 31, 1901.

The financial condition of the Society is most satisfac-
tory, and in all respects the work that it is doing is good.
It not only strives to perform what is implied by its

name, that is to introduce and acchmatize useful animals,
birds, fishes and so on, but it also strives to protect the
native and introduced game, and to cause proper game
laws to be enacted and enforced.

A considerable portion of its work is the introduction

Of exotic game birds and fish. It has imported and turned
out red deer in various places in considerable numbers,
and these have usually done remarkably well, so that in
many sections there is now good deer stalking, and it is
even said that "a large illicit trade in stags' heads is being
earned"—to be stopped if possible. Two fallow deer have
been turned out, and four moose, imported by the Gov-
ernment, were set free and are said to be doing well.
Sambur deer were liberated many years ago on the
Carnarvon estate, and have become reasonably numerous.
Virginia quail and California quail are said to have done
well and increased, but many of them are destroyed by
eatmg poisoned wheat laid out to kill rabbits, and natural
enemies introduced to reduce the rabbit pest prey also on
the birds.

The good Work ddile by the Society in stocking streams
with fish, especially salmonidce, is well known.

Opossums in Greater New York*
George E. Nash, who lives at No. 615 East Twenty-

ninth street, Vanderveer Park, Brooklyn, on Wednesday
night found an opossum tying on his dining room window
sill. He secured a club and gave the animal a couple of
blows on the head which killed it. It is said that quite a
number of opossums have been seen in the Paerdegat
woods at various times.

mtie §^ md §nm
Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to adverttw
letn tn Forest and Stream.

The Tale of the Baggage Man.
I LISTENED to a tale of woe from a sportsman who, a

year ago, after a successful gathering in of fifty-eight
prairie chickens, handed them .in a gunny sack to the
baggage man at a station far up north. When my friend
claimed his gunny sack at the end of the journey, it was
vei-3% very light—in fact, contained only fifteen chickens.
Who took them, of course, the baggage man who handed
out the bag could not tell. But they certainly were gone."
Now, nothing will convince this' sportsman but that it is
unsafe to trust a bunch of mallards or chickens or grouse
to the care of the baggage master.
On my return from Dalton. Minn., on the Great North-

ern Railroad. I noticed in the morning, as the train reached
St. Paul, several gunners take from the porter's closet of
the car and from under the seats, bunches of chickens.
To carry prairie chickens on board a warm sleeping car
all night would be to subject them to quick disintegration,
yet the OAvners of the birds, so they said, were willing to
take their chances of their game souring and putrefying
rather than risk theft in the baggage car.

I am told that the gunner accepts the situation as simply
unavoidable, and when he counts his birds after removal
from the baggage car he simply considers himself lucky
if the tax' has been a light enough one to yet enable him
to make a fair showing to his friends.
Imagine the feelings of the gunner who, when opening

up his sack of birds after the arrival of the train, finds
the half-dozen fine, greenhead mallards gone from his
bunch. The baggageman shrugs his shoulders and knows
not who took them.
No receipt or check is given for game, it being handed

to the baggageman and then identified and claimed by
the owner at the end of the journey. Who knows as to
the count of the bunch of chickens or the number of ducks
in the gunny sack ? You have no receipt to show whether
your string contained twenty or thirty birds. There may
be a bunch of chickens hanging in the car, but a prairie
chicken is a prairie chicken, a case, in fact, of "all coons
look alike to me." You may think these birds hanging in
the car were your missing birds—but prove it. When re-
turning from Dalton I put my ducks into a sack and
handed it to the baggageman on the train. My friend
used diplomacy. Leaving out a pair of redhead ducks he
tied up his sack securely, then stringing the pair of ducks,
he attached his card, marking it "For the baggage master.
with compliments of ." But when I counted my
birds on rny arrival at my house. I found the full number,
and so I did not pay toll voluntarily or involuntarily. So,
personally, I cannot allege that the custom of helping one's
self is in vogue among the baggagemen, although, if I
believed the tales of others, I would be led to so th'nk.
It may be that all baggagemen on the Great Northern
Railroad are above game pilfering, and certainly my ex-
perience is not against that theory. Now, if there is' any-
thing at all in the hue and cry of the hunters who claim
to get back from the baggage car but 75 per cent, of what
they handed in when they boarded the train at the up-
country station, then some enterprising railroad running
through a game country can make capital out of a few
such lines in their advertisement as these

:

"Patrons of our line can rest assured of a full count of
their game being delivered to them at the end of the jour-
ney. Any shortage reported will be investigated and loss
made good, and baggage master discharged."
When men will stuff their birds under the hot seat of a

sleeper for fear of trusting them to a baggageman with a
taste for game, they must have some reason for so doing.
And yet. after a man has earned his ducks by the hard-

est kind of a day's work, risking rheumatism and even
life almost to secure them, he does feel chagrined on his
arrival home to find his count woefully short.

Imagine the moose hunter returning from Maine with
head and saddle, to have the saddle handed out to him
and the baggage master to know nothing about the head

!

In such a case some roaring would be done, and perhaps
the head would turn up. but a matter of ten or a dozen
birds missiiTg out of fift}' Avould not be quite so serious.
Personally, it has been my good fortune to find
baggage masters honest in the matter of handing one a
full count of game entrusted to them, but if I relied en-
tirely on hearsay evidence. I would say that toll was ex-
acted. Whether the train boys make free with the bunches
of game piled upon the floor of the car or who it is I do
not know, but raise the question of baggage toll on game

among ^oy gathering of sportsmen and you are sure to
hear a tale of woe, with more or less profanity sand*
wiched in, for cussing seems to be the only relief in the
premises, provided what they tell you is so.

Charles Cristadoro.

Carrying on Portages.
Editor Forest and Stream:

I agree with Col. Cecil Clay when, in speaking of the
man who, after throwing away "some provisions and
camp articles," still had ten heavy loads for an eight-day
trip in August. He says : "What in the name of con-
science do you suppose the man had with him?" What
makes the matter still more mysterious, is that on his

whole trip there was no time, except when he was on
the Allegash above the Chamberlain, when he could not
easily have got to new supplies in a day, and in most
cases in half a day. It also beats me entirely as to where
he could have kept himself in all the time he says he did
not see any one. I can only conclude that he must have
spent his time asleep on the back side of some island in

Grand Lake, for it is very seldom that one can go half a
day on the route which he traveled without meeting one
or more parties. I traveled it some ten years ago, and
there was but one day when we did not see men, and
often several parties in a day, and now there are ten men
in our A'Iaine woods where there was one then.

I can imagine how to a man who dares not go out of
sight of a camp for fear of being lost, the country he is in

may really seem to be "unwritten and unsung" till he dis-

covered it; but the cold facts are that this same country
was all so accurately mapped out fifty''years ago, that

any^one could find any pond a quarter of a mile long with-
out fail if he understood traveling by compass. It was
hunted all over years ago. I was a late arrival in it, and I

was all over it. and ten times what he traveled over, forty

years ago; and for a three inonths' trip did not have
any ten heavy loads, though our two canoes and traps and
bear traps would weigh 300 pounds, and we had winter
clothing, bedding and snowshoes to carry.

But Maine's a State which will bear lots of discovery..

There is scarcely a year when some enterprising person
does not discover some pond or stream, and give it a new
name. To be sure, there are usually old lumber camps
near it, and old, rotting dams made by lumbermen ; but
as Mr. Dooley says of his joke on Niagara, "It's mine,
Hinnissy. Others made it before me, but I made it las'.

Th' las' man that makes a joke owns it." Mr. Steele,

when John P. Spearen found him and his guides lost near
Upper Munsongan, and got him out and fed him, very
promptly discovered the lake as soon as he got his second
wind, and named it Echo Lake. One man on Mt. Desert
discovered some old Indian graves, and went to get tools

to dig in them, when he was informed that they were
the graves of some of the Higgins' children. Yes, there
are lots of things in Maine for a city man to discover,
which the "natives," as this writer calls the inhabitants
of Maine, never thought of discovering.

M. Habdy.

Trespassing on Private Grounds.
Having had opportunities of studying the subject from

both sides of the fence, I would like to record in Forest
AND Stream my deductions.
Some years ago when living in town it was customary

for several of us to go upon shooting expeditions into

the country and the mountains. At that time game was
much more plentiful than at this, and posted fields were
seldom found. When we did find them, we often ignored
the notices and almost unanimously condemned the cus-

tom, feeling much offended that any individual should
have wild game within his domain and prohibit the pub-
lic from climbing his fences to shoot it. The deer we
had found in the mountains, the ducks or quails we
flushed on unclaimed ground, or the sqtiirrels our dogs
treed, might go into anybody's field or pasture. Were
we to lose it on that account? Not much. We believed

the wild birds and animals public property, and we as-

serted the right to kill them anywhere. And this is the
belief yet in many parts of the country, particularly in

out-of-the-way districts.

And it all seems very reasonable to the fellow whO' is

out for game, and who owns no lands or preserves, and
who only goes out of his town limits to kill birds and
other game tir catch fi&h. He seems to consider the
realms outside of metropolitan boundaries free for all

and go-as-you-please. It is not his province to con-
sider that the depredation he is committing is not
merely an occasional raid, but that the same thing is

being done day by day by thousands. Neither does he
consider that all hunters are not necessarily honest or
thoughtful.

In later years I have had occasion and opportunity to

look at the subject from the inside of the fence. Several
of us obtained possession of a few hundred acres of wild
mountain land, acquired by the payment of money and the
rather rigorous compliance with the homestead laws of the
United States. We could scarcely reach our grounds by
trail with horses, and it was expensive and laborious to

construct a road to them, fence and partly clear the
jungle. It was in a district where none had a legitimate

reason for intruding without permission of the owners.
Much of the land was cleared of worthless thickets,

forest debris and rocks, and many beasts and birds of

prey were exterminated. All this took years of time and
considerable money. The principal attractions of tlie place
were its isolation, the natural beauties, and notabl}' the
wild birds, the game animals and a diminutive trout stream.

The game and fish were not plentiful, but by preventing
indiscriminate shooting and fishing, both would in time
increase, making the place more attractive and affording
a small refuge for the game of the locality.

Ten years' experience has demonstrated to us that most
sportsmen look alike in the mountains. No sooner was a

road opened than it was made a public highway by many
fishers and gunners, their principal object arid goal being
the lands we had made accessible and owned. We could not
keep any stock on our premises, for predatory thieves, and
it was at times dangerotis to be within our own fences, ow-
ing to bullets fired from long-range rifles, or to reckless
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gunners. If the property was left for a few days without
a resident, vandals appropriated everything in sight,

camped in the houses and even removed doors and win-
dows. Fires were started either intentionally or care-

lessly, and two houses were consumed.
Parties would pitch their camps in our dooriJ^ards, raid

the orchards and gardens, shoot anything with wings or

fur or hair that they got sight of, and, after catching every
trout possible, they killed the most of the remainder with

explosives. At the end of ten years of attempted preserv-

ation there is more game in the outside districts, where
it is not so easy to reach it. In this time we had a tame
deer shot within ten rods of the house, and many half-

tamed birds, squirrels and other small creatures potted at

our doors. There are few things as exasperating as some
that I have mentioned, and this is a statement of facts, and
the case is not half exploited. At this time we are en-

deavoring to prevent vandalism by posting the premises.

Our laws pronounce it a misdemeanor, punishable by a

fine of at least $20 to "trespass" on posted and inclosed

grounds—but no one ever hears of an arrest.

Instead of feeling offended noAV when I see grounds
posted, I feel that the owner of t.hem has some little

humanity, and give him credit for, rather than condemn,
his selfishness. Any conscientious sportsman who owns
or controls wild lands should, from the best kind of mo-
tives, post and protect them against vandals. If his game
is plentiful he has friends enough worthy to share it upon
his invitation. If a man is too poor to have land or
friends who have, let him feel not wronged. If half the

lands are posted and protected there will be overflow
enough for the sportsman witlTout land or friends or
anything but a gun and primitive instincts. It is as certain

as anything in the world, atte>~ted by square miles of

proof, that if some protection other, than enactment of

laws is not extended the game of the country w'H scarcely

be worth words in another ten years.

If at this time I had the framing of a trespass law, I

should make it the same offense as burglary or house-
breaking to enter posted premises and kill or appropriate
or destroy. No man should enter upon another's prop-
erty with firearms or fishing tacide without permission,

any more than he should with skeleton keys, a jimmy
or a supply of djmamite. If he does so he should be sub-

ject to the same hazard under the law that a liurglar is.

It is the same offense and has been tolerated longer than
any other uncivilized custom of past ages. From the

sportsman's standpoint the stringent protection' of private

lands by potent laws and sensible penalties would do as

much or more for the preservation of game than all other
efforts combined. I.et the private owner realize that his

groitnds and the am'mal and bird life upon them are really

his property, and there will be plenty of energetic wardens.
Ransacker.

Flickers ia New Jersey.

Editor Forest and Stremn:
Considerable comment has been caused by an apparent

conflict of the laws passed last year in relation to the

killing of the bird referred to in the general fish and game
act as the flicker or highholder. The Legislature appar-

ently intended to permit the killing of these birds during
September and October, but it is the opinion of lawyers
generally that the Legislature did not succeed in carrying

out its intention. . The gunners of the State looked to the

Board of Fish and Game Commissioners for an interpreta-

tion of the law, and this Board, at its last meeting, de-

termined to instruct its officers to arrest all persons killing

the birds referred to.

The reasons for this action were explained as follows by
Mr. Howard P. Frothingham, President and Treasurer of

the State Board :
.

'Tn formulating fish and game laws there are other cir-

cumstances to be considered besides the preservation of

fish and game or the pleasure of the sportsman. The
sentiment which protects a bird because it is beautiful or
because it sings sweetly is laudable, but there is some-
thing more substantial than sentiment which has brought
about our fish and game laws. Birds are of great value

to the farmer and horticulturist, to the man wlio has but
a single tree which he calls his own, and to all who love to

see nature in all its glory undiminished. Birds are the

natural enemies of insects, just as many of the latter are

the natural enemies of vegetation, and tliis brings me
down to the question of the protection of the flicker. The
bird is.a woodpecker, and its proper name is the golden-

winged woodpecker. In various localities it is called

yellowhammer. clape and highhole. Highholder is simply
an ignorant corruption of highhole, the latter name being
frequently given to the bird on account of its nesting h'gh

up in holes in trees. The woodpeckers, with the single

exception of the sapsucker or yellow-bellied woodpecker,
are among the most useful of birds. They devote nearly

the whole of their lives to the destruction of noxious in-

sects, and in this way contribute materially to the success

of the tiller of the soil, and also to the pleasure of every
man who prefers trees with healthful foliage to trees cov-
ered with caterpillars or denuded of their foliage by in-

sects.

"This consideration alone should be sufficient to protect

tile bird at all times. A. law permitting the killing of

woodpeckers would be a very pernicious one,, and I do
not believe you can find such a law in any State in the

Union nor in any civilized country. That there is no
such law in New Jersey is due mainly to accident, and a

glorious accident it was. The fourth section of the general
fish and game act provides that it shall be unlawful to

kill certain birds excepting at certain times; this .section

provides that it shall be vmlawful to kill flickers or high-

holders excepting" during the months of September and
October, but it prov'des no penalty for their killing at any
other time. But the section immediately succeeding makes
it unlawful to kill woodpeckers—excepting the sapsuckers
—at all times of tlie year. So, according to the law, you
can kill flickers in September and October, and you cannot
be punished for killing them in any month of the year,

but you cannot kill woodpeckers, and flickers are wood-
peckers every day in the year. I do not think that the

question is a debatable one. The law plainly provides a
penalty for the killing of woodpeckers, and that law will

be enforced as long as I have anything to say about the

protection of birds. The Board of Fish and Game Com-
missioners has unanimously resolved that Section 5 of the

present law, which plainly prohibits the killing of flickers
at all titnes of the year, shall be enforced.
"For many years we have striven to have a uniform

dpen and close season as far as possible. We have at-
tained this now, the general open season being the months
of November and December. To permit the shooting of
flickers or any other kind of birds in September and
October would mean a great destruction of other kinds of
game, for it would be used as a warrant for every violator
of the law to be in the woods during those months. It

is true that the law permits the killing of woodcock in

October, but woodcock are to be found in swamps and
marshy places and not where woodpeckers make their
homes. I believe that a man who would shoot the useful
flicker would shoot a quail on its nest. I am glad that
the Legislature did not succeed in its attempt to legalize
the slaughter of one of the most useful of our wild birds
and I sincerely hope that the next Legislature will wipe
out every evidence of any such attempt ever having been
made." "H. P. Frothingham,
"President Board of Fish and Game Commissioners of

Kew Jersey."

Game in Maime.
Boston, Sept. 14.—To-morrow, Sept. 15, opens the sea-

son for partridge shooting in Maine. Letters from guide ,

and others interested are conflicting in their accounts of
prospects for that sort of game. In the more settled sec-
tions it is very evident that partridges are not plenty

—

not so many as in former seasons, even. It is pla'n tli ,t

the noble grouse is on the wane in the more hunted
sections of that State, and it is not strange that it is so
when it is remembered that in the cities of Bang .r.

Waterville, Auburn, Lewiston and Portland, there rre
more crack shots to the square mile than in almost a iy

other section of the country. Lewiston and Aulnirn
have at least half a dozen crack shots, capable of follow-
ing up at each shoot 96 and 97 clay pigeons out of a

possible hundred. Two or three members of the Auburn
Gun Club are tied on score of 96, and with this record
they go to the State shoots every season. These shots
arc all great lovers of acttial bird shooting, and some of
them own good dogs. It is understood that where these
crack shots gun it is almost impossible for a partridge
to escape.

Reports from guides and others in the backwoods sec-
tions of Maine say that partridges are really very plenty.
Many of the fishermen who have stayed at the many
Maine resorts for the fall fly-fishing will take in the
partridge shooting. A guide writes from the vicinity of
Patten, Aroostook county, that the partridges are more
plenty than he has ever before seen them. Another
writes that on the Megantic preserve the shooting will be
excellent, with deer very plenty. The Patten guide just
noted says that moose and deer are about the same as
last year. From Norcross come reports of great numbers
of partridges, with moose and deer as plenty as last year.
From the upper end of the Twin Lakes come reports of
great chances for bird shooting. Ducks are numerous,
with partridges plenty. Moose and deer in the section
of Maine between Norcross and the Allaguash waters, are
positively abundant. Tourists who have made the cele-

brated canoe and carry trip from either Norcross, or
through the old carry from Moosehead, to the Chesun-
cook waters, thence up the lakes and over the carry to
the Allaguash and down to the St, John, are very enthusi-
astic about game in that part of the country. All the
partridges—both ruffed grouse and spruce—are to be had
that one could possibly care for, with black duck, wood
diick and teal very plentiful. Prof. J. F. Moody, of
Auburn, Me., and his son. J. F. Moody, Jr., returned
the other day from a three weeks' trip, starting with a
canoe at Norcross, thence up through the lakes and car-
ries to the Allaguash, and down to Frederickton. They
write that it was a glorious trip. They paddled their own
canoe, camping where night overtook them. They saw
118 deer and eleven moose. The deer, in some cases,

would scarcely get out of the water to let them pass, all

being in easy range. They frequently paddled up to
within SO feet of big bull moose. They pronounce it a
great game country for the hunter who has the time and
the courage to make the trip in the open sea.son.

Special.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

The Student and His Friends.

Chicago, 111., Sept. 14,—The desk of the Student is in_

the room adjoining my own. We told about him on a

little quail hunt last fall. At that time we didn't allow
him to carry his gun loaded, for fear he would kill sorae-

bod\'. This fall he became permeated with a fierce en-
thusiasm to go out and slay some prairie chickens. He
came in and borrowed my pet chicken gun. which I was
going to use myself on opening day—a light-weight affair

which has a very good record attached to it—and in com-
pany with one or two friends of this city and one or two
more of Minneapolis, got out into the chicken
country. As luck woitld have it, he fell into the hands
of Game Wardeii Stephens, of Detroit, Minn., a most
fortunate thing for the entire party. It seems that Mr.
Stephens had ducks and chickens to burn, and that the
little party during their stay killed something like 104
birds, nearly all prairie chickens. The Student was gone
from home something like ten days, and when he reached
his desk he was the happiest fellow that any one ever
did see.

"Just look at my arm," he said, and he stripped up
his shirt sleeve, showing an arm absolutely black and
blue from shoulder to elbow, and part of the chest hardly
less discolored.

"That gun of yours is a corker," said he. (I had told

him not to shoot over 2^ drams in the gun.) "It kicked
me pretty near to death, but you ought to see me reach the
birds. I killed thirteen birds all by myself that I know
of, and that is more than any one else in our party is

able to say. Fun? Why, it was out of sight. I never had
such a good time in my life. Say, those dogs of Mr.
Stephens',, they just kept going back and forward like

they were machines, and when they came to birds, they
pointed them the finest you ever saw. Then the birds

would go up and we would whang it into them. I never
had such a time in all my life. That is the furthest West
I ever got, but I want you to hear me, hereafter I am
gomg to spend all my vacations out there. We all made a
solemn oath that next year would find us up there with
Stephens. We went duck hunting for a little while, and I

got into the mud up to my waist, and one of the fellows,
who took the slats out of the bottom of his boat went in
so far that we had hard work to find- him. You see, the
duc)<:s were sitting in the water and wouldn't fly^ So I

got out and tried to scare them in to the decoys." (Of
course he did, and he found you can't drive ducks into
decoys.) "I killed one or two teal that came over and
one mallard. There was one awful big green-leaded
mallard' that got out of the rushes, <^nd I smashed it to
him. I had to take off my clothes and wade into the
mud to get that duck, but I wouldn't have taken a hun-

,

dred dollars for him. It was the prettiest duck you ever
'

saw

!

"But talk about dogs! You ought to have seen those
dogs. Say, I bought me a dog ! I am going to keep it in
my house here in the city somehow. I paid Stephens $5
down, which was all I had at the time, and I am going to
give him the rest as quick as he wants it. He is going to
finish training it for me, and I will get it- some time in
October. He is a red sort of dog, Irish .setter or pointer, I

think they called it; has brown and (liver .spots. I guess
he's Irish. Anyhow, it's a bird dog. At least its brother
is, and so is its mother. You hear me, I'm going to have
a gun and dog of my own if I don't do anything else.

There is something the matter with your gun, though, and
I guess I won't borrow it any more. My arm got so sore
that on the last day it made ine sick at my stomach to
shoot any more, and T could hardly open the gUn to get a
shell in. I had to give it up and climb up on the wagon.
I think I'll get a gun that does not kick quite so much.
.And then when you see my new dog, I think you will
allow I am strictly in it. That's the way my vacations go
after this. I promise you."
And very much worse spent the Student's vacations

might be. Too bad the gun kicked him and .spoiled his
fun. Next year he will be advanced student enough to
know that you must not shoot t;4 ounces of shot and 3J4
drams of powder in a 614-pound gun. But the enthusiasm,
the youth, the ;:heer joyousiiess of the Student's story

—

how it does carry one back, and how it does, forsooth,
carry one afield ! I am very sure that I enjoyed the
St^^dent's chicken hunt almost more than I did mf own,
e^'e^ if he did have my pet gun along.

Twin Lakes Game Presetvcs,

Messrs. Dick Mott, Will Read', J. ¥1. Stout and Dr. W.
E. Fellows, together with a number of Des Moines. la..

sport.smen. have bought 500 acres of land adjoining Twin
Lakes, in Calhoun county, la. There was formerly a hotel
at Twin Lakes, and this will serve as a club house, and
will be kept open during the hunting season. No one
will be allowed to shoot on the grounds excepting club
members. Twin Lakes, la., are located in one of the
old-time hunting grounds of the writer. Calhoim county
was formerly not to be surpassed as a prairie chicken
country, and numbers of ducks were to be found on the
lakes, both local birds and travelers in season. The lakes
are of the shallow, mud-bottom variety common to centra>l

,Iowa, but in the old times used to furnish a certain num-
ber of good-.sized pickerel. Twenty years ago all this
country was virgin grass ground, and the idea of a shoot-
ing club or a game law wonld have been scouted by the
few farmers wlio then occupied the country,

Illinois Chickens.

Reports continue to show that the prairie chicken crop
in Illinois was by no means an inconsiderable one. Mr'.
E. L. Palmer, of Sycamore, III., states that a great nianv
birds were killed adjacent to', that town this past week.
One party of Chicago gentlemen bagged thirty-eight birds,
two local men killed twenty-eight, and many other.s had
success of sinailar proportions.

Dr. C. VV. Carson, of this city, says that friends told him
that there was fine prairie chicken shooting all over the
northern and western part of the State of Illinois, naore
especially around .such points as Geneseo and New Boston,
which are near the Mississippi bottoms. At the latter
point some splendid bags were made, two gentlemen from
Rock Island killing sixty-eight chickens in one day. Dr.
Carson says he heard of several other bags of 50, 40. etc.,

made-in one day by respective parties. These bags were
sometimes made by two guns, sometimes by as many as
three or four guns shooting over the .same dogs but the
total numbers arc quite sufficient to show that the prairie
chicken crop was very far in advance of the. average,
Hon. Hemstead VVashburne, of this city, hunted with

a friend at his favorite grounds near Morris, 111., not
fifty miles out of the town, and bagged nineteen birds on
opening day, certainly a very satisfactory showing in v!ew
of all the circumstances,

Out-of-Town Shooting.

Mr. J. L. Jones i.s back from a week's chicken shooting
in^ Minnesota. He w^s located near the Manitoba line and
had very fine sport indeed. He and a friend had a daily

average of about 25 birds to the gun—certainly all the
sport one could ask.

Messrs. Joy Morton and Paul Morton, of this city, are
recently back from a special-car trip over the Santa Fe
system, during which they spent most of their time near
Port Arthur. Tex. They had splendid shooting on prairie

chickens, not far back from the Gulf coast in the big Lone
Star State. They declared their intention of going down
again a little later to enjoy some of the duck shooting.
They say no Northern man has any idea of the quality of
the sport in that part of the country.
Mr. John W. Gates, the iron and steel magnate, and his

son, Mr. C. G. Gates, last year shot in the same coun-
try where the Messrs. Morton have been this fall. At
that time they had 30,000 shells sent down to them, and
it is thought that their ammunition order for this fall will

run at least as much.
Hon. James H. Eckels, formerly GomptroIIer of the U.'

S. Currency, leaves for Denver, Colo., next week, well
outfitted for a trip m the Rocky Mountains, for which he
will make Denver his going-in place.

Mr. W. B. Mershon, of Saginaw, Mich., captain of the
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Saginaw Crowd, of famous memories, will head that ad-
mirable party of sportsmen to some goose-shooting point
in North Dakota in the first or second week of October.
Mr. Mershon has just written asking whether one has any
knowledge of a white goose decoy. I have referred him to
Von Lengerke & Antoine, who handle a papier mache
decoy, which is white on one side and which has a white
head attachable. So far as I know, this is the only
pure white goose decoy made, Mr. Mershon thought he
could rig one out of a profile covered with a goose's skin,
but methinks it would be considerable labor to get a big
flock of fifty decoys manufactured in this way. It is not
yet known what point the Saginaw Crowd will select for
their fall pilgrimage.

Jacksnipe.

A friend reports that he saw one solitary, single, lone-
some jacksnipe about sixteen miles west of Chicago yes-
terday. The bird was headed south, and probably in an
uncertain and discontented frame of mind.
Not so the reports from Lower Wisconsin, where the

jacksnipe flight seems to be at this writing. From Mon-
tello. Wis., near the Puckaway marshes, comes a report
from ,Mr. Fetter, of this city, who, a couple of days
ago, killed sixty-eight snipe in one day. A dog trainer
located at this point reports that the ducks are not yet in
at the Puckaway or Neepenauk marshes, but that the
jacksnipe have appeared in A^ery considerable numbers.
We are having heavy rains here to-day, and the prob-
abilities are -that the birds will appear over upper Illinois

and Indiana inside of the next three or four days..

Woodcock.

A good many woodcock—that is to say, if there ever
was

,
such a thing as a good many woodcock—have ap-

peared along the edges of the Skokie marsh and the little

sloughs which lie north of Chicago. Mr. Geo. R. Thorne,
of Montgomery Ward & Co., whom I met this morning by
chance, was in a very happy frame of mind.
"Do 3'ou see that boy over there," said he, "the one

holding the dbg? Well, that is my dog. I just bought
him through an advertisement in Forest and Stream.
He is a pointer, two and a half years old, and warranted
broke on woodcock. Now you watch me Monday morn-
ing. I am going to take out my new dog near my home in

Winnetka, just north of town, and if there are as many
woodcock there then as there have been this week, you
will hear something drop in that neighborhood."

This^ is within twenty-five miles of the middle of
Chicago. Considering that Mr. Washburne's nice bag
of chickens was made within fifty miles on the other side
of town, we may revive something of the ancient claims
of the city of Chicago as a shooting ground.
By the way, Mr. Thorne, with his friend, Mr. John B.

Drake, and perhaps one or two other Chicago gentlemen,
propose going to Nebraska for a prairie chicken shoot the
first week in October, making South Bend, in that State,
their stopping point. Now, that is something like a
chicken shoot. The law which opens the chicken season
at Oct. 1 is not only a wise one, but a sportsmanlike one.
At that time the birds are big and powerful, and one
cannot kill twenty straight, as he may in the shooting of a
month previous. We value only that which is difficult to
obtain in this world, and the shooter who stops a big
cackling October grouse has something of which he may
be far prouder than the loose-plumaged bird which he
kills at 20 yards from the muzzle of his gun on the first

day of the shooting season.

Wisconsin Ducks.

The Wisconsin duck-shooting season thus far has been
valuable sim'ply in respect of numbers of local birds. At
Fox Lake George Whitlinger killed eighteen mallards and
teal on opening day. The bags on the Horicon marsh
were also very decent, though the customary rule pre-
vailed all over the Wisconsin niarsbes that the second
day found the birds dull, frightened and unwilling to
move.
The Wisconsin law which forbids open water shooting

or chasing of birds with a boat is surely a very wise and
beneficial one. It permits the birds to rest, and that al-

lows them to become wonted to a locality and so allows
better shooting than would be possible if the birds were
perpetually harried morning, noon and night along shore
and in the open.

Keep Yoar License with Yoti.

If you go shooting in Wisconsin these days, it is wise
for you to have a license, and not only to have it, but
to have it on your person. Mr. Valentine Raeth, the
new Milwaukee deputy, this week took a trip to some ©f
the better Wisconsin marshes. He arrested Dell Fletcher,
of Waupun, whom he found hunting without any gun
license. The prisoner was tried before Justice Williams,
of Fox Lake, and Fletcher claimed to have a license.

Word was sent to his residence, and he did, indeed, pro-
duce such a license, which he had left at home. The
warden declared that this was not having the license "in
possession." The justice, however, thought that the pur-
chase of a license and keeping it at home was legal pos-
sesion of the same, and he therefore discharged the
prisoner. There was the usual amount of local talk
against the game warden, who was, no doubt, entirely free
from culpability in the matter, It is his business to find
that the shooter has a- license, and he took the shortest
cut to that end. In order to avoid any such trouble, even
should it end in ultimate discharge, it is well for any
shooter to remember that the license ought to be upon
his own person when he goes afield.

The Roasting of Live Squirrels.

One of the pride.s of ^he stately Chicago suburb known
as Evanston, located north of town on the Lake shore,

is the large quantities of squirrels which live in the great
forest trees that adorn so many of the homesteads of that
residence quarter. These squirrels are wild and belong
to no one, yet they are fed and loved by everybody, just

as arc the squirrels in the public park at Memphis, Tenn.
This week four small boys of Evanston chased four of

these squirrels mto the hollow limb of a big oak tree.

They then climbed up the tree ard set fire to the limb,

which presently burned off and fell to the ground. The
boys then got ^n axe and split open the burned limb.

finding therein the four dead squirrels. The youthful
savages will be prosecuted under a local ordinance which
provides a fine for disturbing these squirrels.

After all the Evanston youths should remember that

Hieir act is not without precedent. The other day I

picked up by chance in a gun store a little pamphlet
published anonomously and entitled the "Real and Orig-
inal Game Hog." It might well have been entitled "A
Treatise on Roast Pork," had it been intended as a cul-

inary tract. In brief it was the reprint from the Forest
AND Stream of two years ago of those magnificently
reserved and scathingly accurate articles written by
"Didymus," of St. Augu.stine, in regard to the doings
of Mr. George O. Shields in Florida. Among other
things Mr. Shields was quoted as having, in one of his

Florida journeys, en.gaged iis the pastime of roasting out
an opossum from a hollow tree in which it had taken
refuge. These Evanston boys, therefore, may reflect,

even thoiigh they are placed temporarily in duress, that
rhey have to cheer them an illustrious example.

The Fixer Worked.

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Bruning are stage people now
playing an engagement in Chicago. Mr. Bruning
is much an outdoor man, and spends his summers in

Maine or Canada. This last summer professional duties

took him to California, whereas Mrs. Briming joined
friends at their lodge in Maine. Among the pleasant
bouse party thus made up there was, of course, the ardent
amateur photographer, in this case a newspaper man who
had once been a military correspondent, and who had
a $100 camera with complete outfit along with him. He
made the worst pictures in the world, by the way, which
sometimes happens with the hi.ehest-priced outfit. This
photographer was a hero in a certain little drama which
took place in the vicinity of the lodge one day. The
heroine was a cow. It seems tlxit the photographer in

the course of his operations had exhausted the virtue of

his developing and fixing solutions, and he had thr^ wn
away a large quantity of the fixer upon the green sward
without the door. Enter now the cow, bent, as are all

good and amiable cows, upon the absorption of as much
green grass as possible. The cow ate freely of this grass
saturated with the fixer. It fixed her! The funeral
took place the next day.

What Would You Do?

What would you do in a case like this? A very good
friend of mine, a novice in field sports, but with his en-
thusiasm in the right place, came to me yesterday with
joy in his face. *T am going out to Minot, N. D.," said

he, "with three other advertising men, friends of mine
here in Chicago, and whom you know (names omitted
at this writing)." "We are going from Minneapolis
with a Baptist minister whose names is" (it rhymes with
Riley, but I will not tell here just what it is). "He
was up at Minot last fall, and said he had awfully good
chicken shooting. I have never killed a chicken myself
nor seen one fly, and I am tickled to death at this

chance."
I told my enthusiastic friend that he was indeed to be

congratulated. Then I reached down in the drawer of my
desk and pulled out a copy of the Woodcraft Magazine
and Game Laws in Brief.

"I suppose you know that you have to take out a $25
shooting license if you go to North Dakota," said I to

him.
"What!" he exclaimed, and he sank down into a chair

with beads of perspiration on his forehead.

I showed him the statute in such case made and pro-
vided. At once he flew to the telephone, called up all

his friends, and conveyed to them the information that

a $25 license was a neces.sity for this trip.

"Why, P tells me," said he, turning from the tele-

phone to me, "that he was out there with the Baptist
minister last fall himself, at this same place, and they
didn't pay any license. You see tlje minister stands in

with the game warden up there, and the game warden
told him that if he wanted to bring his friends up there

this fall, it would not cost anybody a cent. The game
warden, you see, is a member of the same church that

this Baptist minister belongs to. I don't think we would
have any trouble if we went up there, would we?"

In answer to this question I took out the North Da-
kota game laws once m.ore and pointed out that imder
the laws of that State it is made a misdemeanor for a

warden or any of his deputies to issue a complimentary
shooting license.

Now what would you do in a case like this? It would
be the simplest thing in the world to telegraph to the

State game vvarden and have him meet mj' friends at

Minot and give them the jarringest little surprise party
they ever had, more especially the young man who shot
at Minot last year under the wing of the church member
warden. Of course, it would be a simple thing also to

have action brought against the game warden who did

this complimentarv business last fall. If I did this, all

these friends of mine here in Chicago would think I was
a real mean tliin.g What would you do?
The answer is really not a very difficult one under the

circumstances. The information came to me from a

friend in confidence, he being at that time ignorant of

the actual facts. Therefore, I cannot make public these

names, or take the action which, from a strict sporting
standpoint, might be a good thing.

The entire party of Chicago men set out last night to

meet the Baptist minister at Minneapolis, and to journey
thence farther out of Minot under the tutelage of the

righteous deput}^ who has apparently forgotten the new
clause. in the Dakota law. I simply adduce this as show-
ing the way in which non-resident license laws of a State

sometimes do not work. As to the minister, it would
seem that he really might be in better business. Perhaps
he remembers the example of Dr. Thomas, of Chicago,
•ind his Wisconsin svimmer deer. Obviously the fact of

his being a minister of the Gospel is simply an instance,

and the censure in his case is no greater than that in any
other, only in that capacity he has such a good oppor-
tunity to set a good example rather than a poor one.

E. Hough.
Hartford Buii-DiHG, Chicago, lU.

All communications intended for Forest and Stheam stioulil

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

not to any individxial connected with the paper.

Game*in the Granite State*

Never before in the history of the Granite State has the

season opened on birds under similar conditions. New
Hampshire has realized the necessity of adopting the

Platform Plank of the Forest and Stream, when the

present season opens, as it will in a few days. All of us,

whether residents or visitors, can shoot all the birds we
are able to. but there is no profit in such killing. Some
of us n for one) are pledged to supply some of our Gov-
ernment officials with a few birds. ' As one of our
prominent officials said to me yesterday, I couldn't hit a
flock of birds if they sat still, I told him I would try and
get him enough to go around, even if his olive branches
were sonaewhat numerous. Well, birds are said to be
plenty in this vicinity. This is an old story, which
oftentimes fails to be verified. I want about a dozen
birds on the opening day (or, rather, on the second
day). I think I can get them within a mile of my house.
Some of my neighbors who (with the exception hereto-
fore of selling every bird they killed) are good fellows are
apparently out of it this season. One does not own a
gun, another wants to sell his dog. Some three years
since I was drawn as juryman from 'this towt;. It sort
of cut me out of some days I would otherwise have spent
in the covers. For some unknown reason I was very sel-

dom drawn on cases before the court, and my duties con-
sisted in driving to Concord and driving home again. I

was excused for a day and a half by the judge for a good
cause, but I put in part of the time in near-by covers, .and
I was very glad to be able to present to his honor and
the" clerk of the court quite a btmch of woodcock and
grouse (which I do not think either of them could have
killed). I did not have any reason to suppose that any
.of my fellow, jurymen knew of it, yet they found it out
and kept saying, "So the judge excuses you to go gun-
ing for him." I will give an account later of how our
season open?. I think it will not be in such orthodox
Fourth-of-July style as heretofore. No market means no
hunting for some of my neighbors. C. M. Stark.
DUNBARTON, Sept. 18.

Wild Rice.

Harwood. Rice Lake, Ont., Sept. 13.—I am sorry to say
I have had poor luck with the rice this fall. I have barely
three barrels. The rice beds were good and heavy. Sat-
urday night, the 7th inst., there came an awful wind with
hail and rain, which knocked the rice beds fiat on the
water, and all the rice seed went to the bottom of the
lake. The Indians could not gather it, I am very sorry;
so are the Indians. I had orders ahead for forty bar-
rels. That is always the way; when you have not the
seed there are lots of orders.

Chas. Gilchrist.

Cold Storagfe Game is Cheaper.

A New York man and a friend were arrested for shoot-
ing partridges a few days ago in the Catskills. They
pleaded guilty and Justice Decker then fined them $20 each
and costs, amounting to $27.50, the total being $67.50.
The New Yorker paid the fine and costs and remarked to
the justice that wdien he wanted partridge again he would
buy it from the cold storage in New York and get it much
cheaper.

An Adirondack Elfc.

Canton, N. Y., Sept. xi.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
It is reported that on Monday morning, the 9th inst., a
Mr. William Barber, living eleven miles from this vil-
lage, on the Clare road, shot and killed in his cornfield
an animal that is pronounced to be a cow elk. It is said
to have been a very fine animal of probably 500 pounds
weight, Mr. Barber is said to have supposed it to be a
very large deer. J. H. R.

A good many of our older readers will remember the
incredulous scorn with which not only the general pub-
lic, hut even expert naturalists, received the early descrip-
tions of the gorilla furnished by Paul B. Du Chaillu, the
discoverer of that engaging beast. The gallant and vi-
vacious explorer was denounced as a later Munchausen,
and it was a long time before the corroborative testimony
of other travelers brought to him tardy and rather un-
gracious vindication. But his most highly colored pic-
tures of the great ape of the African forest pale before
the real terrors of the monster whose stuffed hide and
skeleton may now be seen in a Berlin museum. The
brute measures six feet and ten and a half inches from
the top of his head to the end of his great toe, and his
girth and bulk are those of the Farnese Hercules—a fig-

ure which has been called an anatomical impossibility.
He fell a victim, almost by chance, to the rifle of a Ger-
man commercial agent, to whom, in a South African set-

tlement, came the report of a gorilla in an adjacent wood.
Knowing the negro powers of imagination, he mistrusted
the story, but, nevertheless, went out with a crowd of ex-
cited blacks in the hope of at least getting a shot at some-
thing. Suddenly he caught a glimpse of a huge figure
climbing with astonishing rapidity the trunk of a tall

Cottonwood tree. The natives stood around the base and
shouted, ever and again discharging some ancient fire-

locks. After a long wait the branches parted, and the
gorilla, apparently curious, looked out to take a survey
of the situation. The German, seizing the rare oppor-
tunity, fired, and his bullet, passing through mouth and
brain, brought the creature crashing to the earth. It is

said to be the largest and finest specimen ever secured,—-
New York Evening Post.1st

Take inventory of the good things in this issue X
of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was 3»

given last week. Count an what is to come next
j|

week. Was there ever in all the world a nwre St

!S abundant weekly store of sportsmen's reading? «
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Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertial
them in Fomsx akd Stjixau.

Fishing in the Bay of Quinte.

: New York, Sept: 10.—My son, Vance, and I reached
Glen Island, Bay of Quinte, Ontario. Canada, on the
morning of Sitnday. Aug. 18, after a week spent at the
Pan-American. It is needless to expatiate on the beauties
of the Bay of Quinte. Glen Island is situated six miles
from Picton and twelve miles from Deseronto. It is a
most picturesque place, containing fourteen acres of land,
and thickl}'- wooded.
Between Monday. Aug. 19, and Aug. 24, I made three

fishing trips around the island with my son. and we were
.successful in catching many large black bass, weighing
from 1^2 to 3l4 pounds. Thc,-;e fish are tremendous
fighters, and on a light trout rod give yon all the sport
you can possibly imagine. I had engaged Frank Founis,
of Adolphstown, as my guide, but, unlike other guides, he
declined to go for muscalongc. except when wind and
weather were propitious. I mu-t say this for Frank, that
he was the most painstaking guide that it has even been
my luck to have. On Aug. 24 I received a telephone
message from my guide that he would be over early, that
the wind was in the right quarter, being from the south-
west, and there was a chance of getting niuscalonge. We
started at about 10 A. M., and . trolled back and across
the bay and along the Prince Edward Island shore until

about 12:30 P. M., catching a few large black bass and
pike. Just as we were making a landing at the dock
Ave passed a Methodist minister, who was hauling in an
8-pound pike, and acting as though he were pulling in

the bottom of the bay.

After d'nner at Frank's house we started trolling back
to the island. When about 300 yards off shore, the guide
said : "I think it will be a day with no r.esults," and think-
ing likewise, I began reeling in my lines. Just as I had
commenced I felt the rush of a big fish strike my troll

on the left-hand rod, and turning I saw a mighty monster
leap from the water—Frank says 7 feet—carry'ng with
him across his back my second troll, which had snagged
him in the eye. When he struck the water it sounded to

me as if a house had fallen into the bay. The mu-calonge
lashed furiously, running zigzags across my lines, and
making deep dives to the bottom of the bay. and then
rushing to the top as though he were going to leap out of
it again. Three times I had to plunge my rod under
the water in order to turn him and keep him from break-
ing it. All this time I thought he would pull me over-
board, he was so strong. I had to play him, I should
judge, in the neighborhood of twentv-fivc or thirty-five

minutes, the line paying out and burning'my fingers as if

it were on fire. Finally I got the fish near the boat, and
Frank lunged at him with the gaff which the fish straight-
ened as if it had been a pin. The next time we were
more successful, and, as I got him near at hand, I tipped
the boat a little, and the guide, having straightened Ihc
gaff into position, made another hmge, and by our utated
efforts we landed him. Then the fun commenced. As
you are aware, muscalonge are thickly coated with slime
and are very difficult, especially a large one. to hold.
Frank finally succeeded in pinning the fish mider the
seat, and I attempted to .stand on his tail to keep him
from knocking out the bottom of the skiff. After beating
the big brute with a gaff and =;ticking a knife into his
head. Ave finally quieted him. hut even after we had
landed him on the dock he made a snap at the heel of
Dugal Dingman's boot. You c;in imagine how I shouted
when I felt sure that we had tli" fish safe on shore. All
the guests of the island flocked down to the dock to see
him, and I believe I have the lionor of being high hook
so far this season. I sent him to Kingston to be mounted.
He finally weighed 37^ pounds, after a lapse of some
time, during which he was Iuuil;- on the dock for exhibi-
tion to people passing in ^facht'

.

On the next Monday I started out again with Frank
at the usual hour of 10, and, after crossing the foot of
the island to the bay oppogite, struck a very large mus-
calonge, and after a most excit'ng play with him, about
the same length of time as the big one. we got him into
the boat. This fish weighed 34 pounds. While I was
landing him I noticed that the same old parson had struck
a very large muscalonge, and was employing the same
tactics of yanking him in hand over hand, as if brute
strength Avere all that was required. His son-in-law. who
was roAving the boat, shouted to the old man. "Don't pull

him so like the devil !" and the old man. very much ex-
cited, turned and shouted back, "How the devil shall I

pull him?" I did not Avait any longer, as it Avas about
dinner time, but made the landing, and found Dugal Ding-
man, mine host and lord of this isle, and by the same
token a gentleman of the first Avater and an artist of no

- mean ability, searching the shore for crawfish, for an
outing Avith me after the large black bass Avhich we had
arranged for the afternoon. My son, coming up at the
time, declared that he must go out with us to try his
luck with big fish. I had rashly promised to pay him a
dollar a pound for every muscalonge he might land that
would Aveigh over ro pounds. AVe started at about i :30,

and, crossing the same grotmd I had fished in the morn-
ing, struck a 15-pound pickerel, which fought as I have
never yet had a pickerel fight, and deceived, not only my
guide, but myself, who thought it was another large mus-
calonge,

_
This excited my son Vance so much that he

was pa3'ing very little attention to a hand troll which was
dragging out from the rear of the boat. Suddenly the
little fellow turned and said, "Papa, I have got him," and
commenced to haul, bu.t soon found that his strength
was hardly equal to the task. I could see that he had
hooked on to a large muscalonge. and that the fish had
turned and Avas making straight for the boat. Frank
yelled. "Help the boy, or he will lose the fish." I threw
tny rod on the bottom of the boat and took hold of the
line, when the fish was about lOQ feet from the boat, cut-
ting through the water very near the top. Just as it was
within a few feet, I employed the same tactics that I

had used with my 375^-ppunder, and le^.ned all my

weight on one side, at the same time lifting the line over
my head, and succeeded in landing the fish in the boat
and nearly sAvamping us. We had then to turn our atten-
tion to going to the nearest point of land to lighten her,
as the fish Avas dousing us, and Avas very difficult to kill;

indeed, we only succeeded in doing this after landing him
high and dry. He AA^eighed 25J4 pounds. We then
thought Ave had luck enough for one day, and returned
to the island to celebrate. Dugal Dingman, like the
good fellow that he is, was more than glad that I had
such phenomenal luck. But he insisted that the next day

iluscalunge of 37% pounds taken in the Bay of Quinte by Wallace
Murray.

Ave should, without fail, have an outing ^together for the
black bass and another try for the muscalonge.
About 10 o'clock A. M. the next day Mr. James

McBirney, of Toronto ; Mr. Dingman and myself got the
sailboat ready, Avith the intention of crossing to Pleasant
Bay, trolling for muscalonge, and then, if Ave had no suc-
cess Avith them, trying for the big black bass. Din.gman
said, "Get everything ready and I will be down Avitli the
bait and some cigars, and A\'ill shove the boat off from
the dock, so that Ave Avill lose no headAvay." After Ave had
taken on board our supply of bait, etc., the old man caught
the boom of the sailbpat, and, giving a good shove, made
a leap for the boat, but only succeeded in striking the
edge, and, falling backward, went overboard, and as he
came up, he said, "Boys, I am in." We hauled him in

and resumed our cruise. We fished about an hour, having
only six crawfish and four frogs as bait, but Avith these
Ave succeeded in landing nine beautiful black bass, the
largest one taken by Mr. McBirney and Aveighing over 4
pounds. They Avould average 3 pounds apiece.

This is but a repetition of many days Avith black bass,

and it has never before been my luck to croAvd in so many
pleasant and profitable hours fishing as I did in the two
Aveeks at Glen Island. Wallace Murray.

Fish and Fishing*
_—_ ^

When Salmon Feed«

To the literature of the much-disputed point as to the
feeding of salmon in fresh water, a valuable contribution
comes from a French fishery official, M. Paubze d'lvoy de
\aPoype,"Delegue General de la Commission Interdeparte-
mentale de Peche des Conseils Generaux du Bassin de la

Loire," or, representative of the fishery commission of
the basin of the Loire. A publisher of Poitiers has just

issued M. d'lA'oy de la Poype's book, entitled "La Ques-
tion de la Peche dans le Bassin dc la Loire," Avhich differs

from most Avorks by French Avriters upon kindred top'cs.

in containing a vast amount of original and strikingly in-

teresting information. Dealing in main Avith the salmon
fisheries of the Loire, the author discusses most of the

leading salmon problems of the day, as, for instance,

whether the salmon is an annual or biennial spaAvner, the

speed at Avhich it travels and the question as to its feeding

in fresh Avater, It Avill , be remembered by those Avho
have closely folloAved the various arguments 011 both sides

of the last-m-entioned question, and the evidence adduced
by those advancing them, that Dr. Noel Paton, and his

assistants of the Edinburgh College of Physicians, ar-

riA^ed at the conclusion that the digestive organs of a

salmon in a river were in such an atrophied condition that

BO food could be digested. Dr. Paton described them as

suffering from a desquamative catarrh of the mucous
membrane. The reviewer of the Field cast doubts upon
this theory as soon as Dr. Paton' s report was issued, and
Dr. Kingston Barton subsequently showed the mistake

into which the Scotch observers had fallen, and that the

alleged desquamative catarrh was simply a post-mortem
change, the fish with which they had experimented having
only been examined some time after death. Prof.
Schneider, on the other hand, Avho furnishes to the appen-
dix of the French scientist's Avork a special paper on this
interesting question, took the precaution of placing fresh,

'in a solution of formaline, the stomach and intestines of
salmon Avhich he examined for the author. He arrived at
precisely the same conclusions as Dr. Barton, and M.
d'lvoy de la Poype concludes that salmon do obtain
nourishment in fresh waters, and only cease to feed when
the instincts of procreation are most exacting. Among
the salmon that he had examined from the Vienne, a
tributary of the Loire, Avere many containing no trace of
food, but among the exceptions Avas a young male fish of
9 pon;nds weight, which had in its stomach five small fish:

in all stages of digestion.

The results of these recent investigations lead us back
again to the very starting point of the controversy, and
seem to suggest that the cause " of scientific inquiry into
this interesting question might be materially aided by the
observations of American and Canadian salmon fishermen.

Salmon Flies for Trout,

The recent French experiments' with the stomachs of
eahnon and their contents suggest a question that has
often occurred to me when fishing for trout Avith salmon
flies. Nobody pretends that fontinalis takes the Jock-Scot
for amusement, or impales himself upon a silver-doctor

while snapping in anger at the tinsel-bodied lure. Yet
Avhen salmon seize the same gay deceits, Ave are asked to
believe that they take the fly from an altogether different

motiA'e, and in quite a contrary spirit to that displayed by
.salvelinus. . Who shall decide the question Avhen so many
learned doctors differ?

A New Bass Fly.

From Mr. N. P. Howell, of NcAvark, N, J., I received-a
fcAv days ago specimens of a new and very promising bass
lly. In explaining its raison d'etre, its author says

:

"Thinking that you or some of your friends might have
an opportunity to try the inclosed flies in Lake St. John
or other Canadian Avaters, I take the liberty of sending
them to you, and asking you to kindly give me your
opinion of them, which I Avould value very greatly. I

'

designed them from some flies Avhich haA^e appeared in

great numbers for a fcAv days in June, at Belgrade Lakes,
Me., where I have gone for the last two years for the
early black bass fly-fishing. They were eagerly devoured
by the bass—in fact, CA^ery one that I examined while the
flies were there seemed to be gorged AAdth them. I am
anxious to knoAV if they are any good for ouananiche,
trout, etc." I have not yet had any opportunity of testing

these flies, but trust that some of my friends may shortly

do so, if time and circumstances prevent me going
a-fishing again this year. It is impossible to say from the
artificial lure before me Avhat fly it is intended to repre-

sent, but I hope that next year Mr. HoAvell Avill send me
some of the natural insects to Avhich he refers, and I

will have them classified. The B. A. Scott fly, which has
proVed such a killing lure for ouananiche, Avas designed
just as the HoAvell fly was. The fish were found to be
ravenously feeding upon the natural insect, specimens of

Avhich were secured, and furnished models for the crea-

tion by the fly-tyer of the B. A. Scott fly. This fly, Avhich

is well knoAvn to all anglers visiting Lake St. John, differs

but little from the General Hooker. The insect which it

is supposed to represent is the male of Brachycentriis
fuliginosiis (Walker). It belongs to the family Sericos-

tomidje, in the order NcAvroptera. Together with several

other species closely resembling it, it is commonly called

the shad fly.

Returning to the HoAvell fly, I find that it widely differs

from any of the patterns of bass flies shown in Mrs.
Mary Orvis Marbury's "Favorite Flies." In general ap-

pearance it slightly resembles the Governor Alvord,
though someAvhat darker, having the Coch-y-Bouddti
body, claret hackle and black Avings. Avith a white spot

upon the shoulder. It ought to prove a very killing fly

for trout.

FIy-Fisher*s Fntomology«

The. art of tying artificial flies to represent the natural

insect is by no means a simple one. If they Avere so made
as to match it Avhen laid alongside of it, dry, it is probable

that they Avould never deceive an educated fish. As an
illustration of this statement, let the angler or amateur
fly-tyer take up one of the standard authorities, Avhere the

illustrations of the natural insect and the artificial fly that

represents it appear upon the same plate. Scarcely any-
thing can be more dissimilar, as all Avill agree Avho take

the trouble to examine the beautiful hand-colored plates

in John Jackson's "Practical Fly-Fisher," or Alfred
Ponalds' "Fly-Fisher's Entomology."

Interest in the latter work has been reneAved by the

recent appearance in London of its tenth edition, which
has been prepared by Mr. J. C. Carter, a nephew of the

author. The latter died in Australia in i860, after spend-

ing the last eighteen years of his life there. Most of the

beautiful original plates of flies and natural insects, on
copper etchings, have been employed, though they Avere

made sixty-five years ago, the first edition of this standard

Avork having appeared in 1836. One cannot but regret,

however, the perpetuation of the original frontispiece

—

an illustration of trout, parr and grayling, which, as the

London Field very properly remarks, can only be de-

scribed as a libel on these beautiful fish.

The Tuna in American Waters.

"These fish are in American waters now !" This is the

statement concerning the tuna Avhich attracted my atten-

tion a feAV days ago in glancing over a correspondent's

letter in Forest and Stream, and he asks for informa-

tion abottt them, and states that "Catalina Island seems to

haA^e had a monopoly of tuna fishing." I confess that the

latter statement rather startled me, but upon picking up a

number of another sportsman's paper of earlier date a

few days later, I thought, and still think, that I had found
the authority for Ransacker's assertion. It is contained

in a letter describing the sport of tuna fishing about

Santa^ Catalina Island, the writer of which delibesately

dnipferes that "the pla# has become famous because of

the fact that only here is this great game fish taken."

Nothing could be wider of the tnark. In the Aitlfintic \X
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occurs as far north as Newfoimdland. In the Pacific it is

found off the coasts of Japan on the one side, and off that
of California on the other. It is the Scomber thynnus of
Linnaeus, the Thnnmis thynnus of Jordan and Evermann,
and the Orcynus thynnus of Dr. G. Brown Goode. The
tuna is almost identical with the tunny of the Mediter-
ranean and of the ancients, though upon the Atlantic
coast of North America it often attains a weight of 1,500
pounds. In the Mediterranean and off the west coasts of
Europe its maximmn size is given as i.ooo pounds. Jor-
dan and Evermann's new catalogue of North American
fishes leaves no doubt whatever as to the complete identity
of the Pacific fish with that found in North Atlantic
waters, and they report having examined a specimen from
Monterey 8 feet long. The roaming habits of tliese fish

had been observed as early as the Christian era, and
Oppian says of them:

"To foreign seas the wanton younglings roam
And travel, infants, from their native home."

Hence, the wide distribution of the species. Ransacker
suggests that the ulua of the Hawaiian islands, as claimed
by a Honolulu paper, is identical with the tuna, and as
they are known to frequent the coasts of both Japan and
California, it is quite probable that this supposition will

be found to be correct by the scientific expedition about
to investigate and report upon the fishes of Hawaiian
waters for the United States Government. "No fish more
dreads the cold," says Oppian, and it is only in summer
that it is found in northern waters.

Fishing for tuna with hook and line in Canadian waters
has been practiced for a very long time, so long, indeed,
that the sport was described by Dr. Fortin nearly forty
years ago, though the fact seems to have escaped general
notice. It is also speared and harpooned, both in the Gulf
of' St. Lawrence and in the Baic des Chaleurs. As long
ago as 1878 Captain Henry Webb, of Milk Island, near
Gloucester, harpooned and killed thirty of these monsters,
weighing in the aggregate at least 30,000 pounds.

E. T. D, Chambers.

On Michigan Trout Streams.
Traverse City, Mich., Sept. 4.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: I had the pleasure of entertaining Mr. S. Cook,
of Hartford, this State, for a week, beginning Aug. .19,

which time was devoted entirely to trout fishing. I had
read several of Mr. _Cook's articles, published in Forest
AND Stream, w.'th interest and pleasure, especially the

one showing that it is "not all of hunting to hunt."

This city is located in the heart of a trout country, hav-
ing easy access to fine well-stocked streams, in any direc-

tion one may wi-h to go. and for convenience, one could
not ask for anything better. We can take an early morn-
ing train out north, south or west, and after a good day's

,
sport return by rail in the cven'ng, as the train will stop

most any place along the line and pick up fishermen. We
started at 6:25 I he first morning for Mayfield, a small

station ten miles up the Boardman River, on the G. R. &
I. Ry. Fished a small creek for a mile down to the

river, which we followed down to a flag station, about
four miles, giving us a good day's sport, arriving in time
for the 6:40 train for home. Mr. C. was somewhat dis-

appointed in the catch that day. as from reports concern-
ing the majestic Boardman. he started in with anticipa-

tions of an overflowing creel, consist'ng of from i to 4
pounders. We presumed that the big fellows were off

foraging that day for better grub than we had to offer.

We met seven other fishermen at the station, all reporting
small catches of small fish. But the day before two fel-

lows fished the same ground, returning with full creels

and bulging coat pockets, some being of extra size. We
got nineteen, running from 6 to 12 inches in length, most
all of which were rainbows. That being Mr. Cook's first

f'xperience in trout fishing, excepting in a very small
brook, where a short line and worms or cut bait were
used, he took considerable interest in my fly-casting oper-
ations, and his comments were most ridiculous. In re-

lating the experiences of the day and referring to fly-fish-

ing, he said that he had watched m.y continued manipula-
I tion with a 100 feet of line until I got a strike, then reeled

in until he was dizzy listening to the continued click of the
reel, but when I landed the fish, I had a poor, little

f,
fingerling, with the skin all rubbed off both sides of it

from being hauled so far over stones and logs, and he
couldn't make, out whether it was a chub or a smoked
herring.

The net day we took the early train for Solon, ten miles
down the M, & N. E. R. R. to Cedar Hiver, a swift, well-

stocked stream, but very brushy. One would imagine
that the settlers in clearing their farms adjacent, had taken
the pains to haul all the brush and tree tops and dumped
them in the stream, but it has proven a veritable refuge
for the trout, for very few fishermen have the courage to

penetrate the jungle in quest of them. We stuck to it,

however, he with a pluck that would be a credit to a man
of one-quarter his years, and were rewarded with twenty-
one very nice trout, which were more highly colored than
nny I have ever taken, their bellies and up the sides being
:) fiery red. We arrived home at 7:35, and planned for
the morrow.

Deciding on Uba Creek, we took the i :25 P. M, train
on the P. Marquette for Bates, ten miles east, where
we were entertained for the night by a verj' religious old
farmer, and spent the rest of the afternoon in locating the
stream, which runs one-half mile from his farm. We
returned for supper, which was served about 8 o'clock,

and retired soon after, that we might get an early start on
the creek, supposing that farmers were always up with the
sun. But not this farmer. Rising at S, we waited im-
patiently until 7, and when called in for breakfast found
the family assembled for morning prayers, which, with
the reading of a few chapters in a droning voice by one
of the daughters, took up about an hour of our valuable
time, and by the time breakfast was consumed we were
three hours behind our calculations. We might have en-
joyed the programme under most any other circumstances,
but when trout lie waiting to be caught, time is most
precious. We started at last for the stream in a drizzling
rain, considering that in spite of the old man's supplica-
tions, everything was against us : but nothing daunted, we
continued through weeds up to our waists and dripping
}vith moisture, Our depressed and dampened spirits were

revived, however, by landing a few trout on the start.

The weather soon cleared up, and it developed into an
ideal trout day. We soon began to assure ourselves that
each cast in a likely place would bring forth a beauty, and
were not much disappointed. Our catch for that day num-
bered forty. Our train was due at 6:15. and at 4:30 we
found ourselves about five miles from the station, By
continued swift strides, we arrived at the farmhouse at

5 :5o, which is about three-quarters of a mile from the
depot, and as we left the gate we heard what we sup-
posed to be our train, whistling down the line. If you
ever saw two rubber-booted, bundle-burdened fishermen
make lively tracks for three-quarters of a mile, we were
the two. I took the lead, Cook following on a hen canter,
and for a man of his age—sixty-seven years—he made
most remarkable time. The whistle, however, belonged
to_ a train on the E. R. division, and we had twenty-five
minutes to regain our breath before embarking, as the
train was late.

I was^ bushed and ready to take a rest for . the next eight
motiths, but the old sport began to plan for the next day's
fishing, as soon as comfortably seated in the coach, and
by the time we arrived home we had arranged to take the
6:25 A, M. train on the G. R. & I. for Keystone for an-
other day's sport on the Boardman. But we changed our
minds in the morning, when we saw the hind coach disap-
pearing behind the freight house when we were within
20 yards of the depot. The train on the P. Marquette
having gone at 6 o'clock, we had no option but another
day on Cedar River, where we arrived at 9:55, putting in
a most enjoyable day, with thirty-six trout to our credit,

saying nothing of the big ones that got off our hooks.
Mr. C. acknowledged a most enjoyable week, and I do

not question his sincerity.

The outlook for game in this locality is Very promising.
We saw partridge, woodcock and quail in considerable
numbers while following the wooded streams, and the
reports from other localities adjacent fill us with hope for
the near future. S. I. Perkins.

The Tuna's Leap.
Pasadenai, Cal.. Sept. 7.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
One of your correspondents, Mr. J. Greville Wilmot, de-
sires to know the height of the leap of the tuna, I gave
the fish its name "leaping tuna" to distinguish it from
the ones of the tribe which do not make spectacular leaps,

and should be able to answer Mr. Wilmot's question, as I

have seen some remarkable leaps, and have seen twenty
in the air at the same time, but I doubt if any one can give
an accurate estimate. I believe I have more than once
seen the tail of a tuna I5 feet from the water, but I would
immediately follow this by the statement that I would not
swear to it.

The average leap carries the fish 4 or J feet into the
air. and on supreme occasions the fish undoubtedly makes
extraordinary leaps from 12 to 15 feet. Such a leap is

made under the following circimistances : The tuna is

.^vvimming 15 feet or so beneath the surface, sees a flying-

fish on the surface and dashes at it directly upward. Some-
times he catches it. I have seen them miss it, and send
the flyingfi.sh whirling into the air. In any case, the tuna
rises vertically upward, poises for a second and plunges
down head first in a most graceful dive. When observing
the highest jumps I was in a very light boat a mile out at

sea ; the tunas were in the air all around me, and I ex-
pected every moment to see one land in the skiff, hence
my judgment was not as calm and judicial as it might
have been, but as I stood up, I firmly believe I saw a tuna
turn in the air so that its entire body for a fraction of a

second was 9 feet above the level of my head ; but if Mr.
Wilmot requires the figures for any serious purpose, I

would not give this as a contribution to the scientific phase
of the question, as I was unquestionably excited, and I

may have seen things that did not exist, though I can
hardly believe that I "saw double."
Regarding the leaping of the tuna, it should be remeni-

•bered that the fish does not as a rule leap at the strike

or, after being hooked, though I have seen one such leap,

and know of another, but the leaping is all in pursuit of
its prey, the large California flyingfish. I have seen the
strong west wind strike a school as they rose off the south
end of Santa Catalina Island and lift them 20 or 30 feet

into the air like a flock of birds high out of reach of the
insatiate tuna, whose keen eyes would follow them and
rush upon them as they finally struck the water, 400 or 500
yards away.

I have made many attempts to photograph the tuna in

the air. but the only successful pictures were made by
Harry Elmes, an Avalon boatman. This picture I pub-
lished in an article on the tuna in McClure's Magazine. I

think, of February last. This shows the average low leap
of the fish and "the foam from the "surging" of many
others. C. F. Holder.

Daniel Webster's Fishing Trip.
Among a number of original manuscripts of Daniel

Webster, in possession of F. N. Barrett, editor of the
American Grocer, is one describing a fishing excursion
in 1849, in Edgartown Harbor, Nantucket Sound, or along
the eastern shore of Martha's Vineyard, which is in-

teresting for other reasons than those associated with its

distinguished author:
Ibid, Wednesday Morning, Aug. 8th.

My dear sir

:

Yesterday morning, I went forth for bluefish. The boat
was steered direct for the sound, five miles north, then
doubled the eastern chop of the harbor. Cape Poge (called
Pouge) where the light is run along close to the shore on
the eastern side of the island. The wind was unsteady
and baffling and much thwarted and perplexed the boat-
men, who intended to make a great day of it. At Yz past
9 o'clock, we found fish and pursued our vocation at
intervals, as the breeze would allow till J/^ past one. We
took 43 fish. I think my takings were 25 : the boatmen
took few. and the gentlemen with us the rest.

Now, to compare this with Duxhury Bay. The fish art-

more plenty, the range of going for them larger and they
are sure of being found every day somewhere. On the
other hand the best fishing is not so much protected by
land, as the fishing in Danbury. It is outside as our fish-

ing at home would be. if we fished from the mouth of

Green Harbor River along the shore to Gurnet. This is

all very well, where the wind is off the shore ; but when it

blows on shore the sea of course would be rough.
In point of size the fish are not much different from

those we found in Duxbury Bay; perhaps a little larger,
but this may be owing to the advance of the season. I
thought them remarkably fat, and plump and they pulled
like horses. Once or twice we saw schools -of them above
the water leaping and frolicking. I thought as good fish-
ing as any we had, was, when we lay at anchor, and
threw the hook, at the end of a long line, into the foaming
and roaring reef.

One thing was new to me. You have seen on the
surface of the sea those smooth places which fishermen
and sailors call slicks. We met with them yesterday and
our boatmen made for them whenever discovered. He
said they were caused by the bluefish chopping up their
prey. That is to say, these voracious fellows get into
a school of menhaden, which are too large to swallow
whole and they bite them into pieces, to suit their tastes.
.A.nd the oil, from this butchery rises to the surface, makes
the slick ! Whatever the cause may be, we invariably
found fish plenty, whenever we came to a slick.

Passing to the southward, we came into the harbor
through an opening at the south end, three miles from the
town. In reality, this opening is the best fishing ground,
and we should have done better to have proceeded to it,

directly in the morning. But our captain was ambitious
and hoped. I believe, to find greater fish outside. The
Island of Chappaquiddick lies opposite the town, here, and
very near it, and is generally said to be an island in Edgar-
town harbor. This is not exactly so. You cannot navi-
gate round the island, keeping within the harbor and not
going to sea. In strictness it is not an island, but a
peninsula, connected with the main land, on the seashore,
at its S. E. corner, by an isthmus. See the map. So much
for bluefish catching at Edgartown, Aug. 7th, 1849. To-
day we have a bright inorning after a rather cold night.
I am to try my hand at plover shooting at 7 o'clock.

Yours truly, whether fishing or shooting.

D. Webster.
Mr. Blatchford.

Late Maine Fishing.
Boston, Sept. 16.—Vermont waters seem to be noted

for the size of the pickerel they afford. F. D. Cloyes, of

Boston, reports a couple of big ones, taken last week by
his father. John F. Cloyes. and his brother, Dennis P.
They trolled for the fish in Otter Creek River. F. D.
Cloyes says that one Aveighed over 6 pounds, when all

dressed for the table. He remarks that there are many
large pickerel in that river, which is one of the principal

rivers of Vermont. A few weeks ago he and his brother,
Dennis P., fished a trout stream in Ripton, in that State,

with the result of a beautiful string of 161. He says that

they struck the stream just right, nobody having fished it

much before them this season.

Late Rangeley reports say that the fall fly-fishing is

good. At Haines' Landing some good trout and salmon
have been taken. Thiirsday of last week R. W. Johnson
and his brother, P. W. Johnson, both landed a salmon of

5 pounds weight. The following day P. W. Johnson
caught a 3-pound trout. Saturday, Sept. 7, W. A. Crane,
of New York, got a salmon of 4% and one of 2% pounds.
O. W. Dean, of Washington, D. C, has also made some
good catches lately, including a salmon of 5 pounds
weight. At Rangeley, Mr. Dor sett, of Brooklyn, N. Y.,

performed the feat last week of landing a big trout on
the fly with a very light rod. Kineo, Moosehead, reports
.^ay that the fly-fishing has never been better. A. S.
Jerome, of Hartford, Conn., is high line, with a beautiful
string, taken off the pier at North Bay, Wednesday morn-
ing. The ponds north of Moosehead Lake are still produc-
ing some very fine strings of trout. Prominent among
these ponds are Spencer and Brassua.
The Commissioners of Fisheries and Game of Maine

have decided upon Squaw Brook as the location for the
hatchery provided for by the last Legislature. Work has
already been begun on the buildings, and the estabhsh-
ment is to be ready for the egg takes this fall. A resident
superintendent will be appointed, and it is said that Game
Warden C. C. Nichols, of Foxcroft, is likely to get the
position. From this hatchery much is expected in the
way of keeping up the trout and salmon supply at Moose-
head.

As showing how careless people are concerning that
which they should be informed about, it is mentioned that
Comrnissioner Carleton, of Maine, has had a number of
appplications for licenses to shoot deer in September.
The persons who applied would have known that the Sep-
tember license law Avas repealed last winter had they read
the Forest and Stream and other publication? as 'they
should have read them. Even in Maine, and at Auburn
and Lewiston, there has been some discussion as to
whether the open season on partridges begins on Sept,
I or 15. No changes were made in the partridge open
season last winter, and the old law provided that it should
open on Sept. 15. A hard struggle was made by those
in favor of preserving the grouse to put the open season
off to Oct. I, but they did not succeed. Special.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Few Fishermen,

Chicago, III., Sept. 14.—The fishing season has reached
a stage of comparatively slack interest, although angling
for the next thirty days will be better than it has been any
time for the last two months. The muscallunge season
especially may be expected to prove better this fall 'than it

has been during the past weeks of the heated term. A
handsome muscallunge weighing 35 pounds came down
from Mr. Bryan, at Minocqua, Wis., to Mayor Harri-
son this week, and it was served at the regular week-day
collation of the Wishininne Club. One has rarely seen a
more beautiful and symmetrical fish than this big mus-
callunge.

Mr. W. P. Mussey inquires for good bass fishing close
to Chicago, and I have suggested that he try tke St. Joe
River, going in at Buchanan, Mich., and running the
river by boat to Berrien Springs. There ought to be
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good bass fishing there at the present time, barring too
long continuance of the present rains.

Mr. Charles Lawrence, Mr. H. Miner, Mr. Paul Riebe,

Mr. Tom Waters, the brothers Strumm and Mr. Winfield,
all of this city, are among those who leave this afternoon
for the Fox Lake chain for a little session with the big-

mouthed bass. E. Hough.
Hartpoed Building, Chicago, III.

—^

—

Educating Dogs for the Gun*
In a previous comnnanication I endeavored to show

that it is a mistake to treat sporting dogs as if they were
machines, and expect them to do what is required of

them without previous training, and to obey you, without
taking any pains to tmderstand their various tempera-
ments and dispositions. Some people mistake timidity
for stupidity, and scold a dog when they should encour-
age him; others^ instead of allowing the animal to exer-
cise his intelligence, and watch to see the result, will

rate him and call hhu in when they should leave him
alone. In this way many a good dog gets spoiled at

starting by a too impetuous and unreflecting owner, A
few examples will make my meaning clearer.

Bill was a liver-and-white English setter too long in

the leg and light in the barrel to catch the eye of a judge,
but he had good loins and shoulders, and, consequently,
great speed. His head could not be improved upon,
and he had a bold, independent, devil-may-care expres-
sion of countenance that there was no mistaking. It was
one I2th of August, while shooting with some friends,

that I saw him first, and became his owner, Birds were
wild and scarce, and Bill was the first dog tried. Ranging
wide, using the wind well, and carrying his head high, he
was not long in finding birds, and made two or three
points; but the birds rose to guns that missed them, and
after that the dog appeared to take no more trouble,
simply running up all the birds he could find, as if he
had never pointed one in his life. He was severely pun
ished, but for all the notice he took of the whip the
keeper might as well have beaten a carpe, and the mo-
ment he was set going again his conduct was as bad as
before-—even more defiant. Finally he was taken up
for good and condemned- to death. Having my own
ideas as to what was wrong, I offered to take him rather
than he should be done away with, and he went home
with me by train that night. He was n.ot shot over again
till Sept. I, and then I tried him at partridges, leaving
him to range as he liked till he got on to birds. As on
the moors, he ranged wide, and began the day by making
a perfectly steady point; but, as I killed birds over him,
and continued to do so pretty regularly, the result was
that he took the greatest pains, and never made an in-

tentional mistake all day. Moreover, he took a proper
view of his share of the work. He would put up with a
fair amount of misses, but work for a bad shot he would
not. He took the gun on trial, just as the gun did him.
If the shooting was to his satisfaction, even though birds
might be scarce, he was game to run till he could run
no more; but if the shooting was bad, he treated every
one concerned with contempt. Having speed, he covered
a great deal of gromid, and one hot September afternoon
I was obliged to take him up. It was my keeper who
drew attention to his exhausted condition as he was
pointing some partridges in a bracken bed, and warned
me that to overwork so keen a dog was to risk injuring
him permanently. Bill was allowed to have just that
one point, and then, while drawin.g up to fresh bi'-ds,

ahead, we slipped the lead on and took him home. He
scarcel}^ noticed dead and wounded birds, being of

opinion. no doubt, that it was our business to
find them, but one day he astonished us in a turnip field.

We had been a long time looking for a towered bird, and
were about to abandon the search when Bill, who was
filling in his spare time by casting about in his usual
independent fashion, came galloping past. Just opposite
to me, without slackening speed, he dipped his head
into the turnips, raised the dead bird for an instant above
them, and dropped it, as much as to say, 'There's your
bird. Why don't you pick it up and come on?"
The previous season I had fallen in with a young Irish

setter. A friend who did not keep a kennel had had two
given to him, and offered me my choice of one if I would
break in both. Meg was of the compact kind, of a placid
disposition, and, being slow, we thought she would do
useful work inside the wide ranging of Bill. Having
been put through some preliminary training, her first

day with the gun, Aug. 20, was the making of her. I

took her to the moor edge to look for a certain brood of
blackgame, but her first point was at a covey of par-
tridges, and I shot a brace rather than disappoint her.
Much encouraged, she soo.n found the blackgame, and
lay at her point while I killed three young cocks. On
the way home her Irish blood asserted itself, and she
pointed a couple of snipe. From the first she behaved
like a steady old setter, and no one would have taken
her for a youngster; but she had a fault—indolence. So
easy was her temper that it was difficult to get her into
condition, and sometimes, when she was in a particularly
lazy humor, it was necessary to drive her away with the
whip before she would range. But one could not be
angry with such a sweet-tempered, affectionate creature,
and, eventually, her very laziness turned out to be an
advantage, for, so cunning did she become in making
every use of the wind, so as to give herself the least
exertion possible, that nothing was left behind, and I
had to thank her for many an odd bird that most dogs
would have passed. In short, .she exactly answered the
purpose for which she was intended, working close and
independently of Bill. It is generally a mistake to run
two dogs together that do not back, but such was not
the case with Bill and Meg, for, although both might be
on separate coveys at the same time, either would remain
motionless till you had finished shooting over the other.
On day, on entering the corner of a 20-acre turnip field!
Meg turned sharp down a steep hollow and immediately
dropped to a cove, while Bill, ranging straight up the
field, was lost to view. T took two rises out of Meg's
Uri^, and, indeed, followed some of tliem out gf the field

before going to look for Bill. The turnips were very
heavy, and, on reaching a point whence the whole field

was visible, it was some time before we could see any-
thing of Bill, but at last we made out a white speck in

the far distance, which proved to be a portion of his head.
He was down tf^ a cove.y, and looking anxiously over his

shoulder toward us. Tt is satisfactory to add that he had
his reward

Tbis was th.e dog condemned on the moors at the be-
ginning of the .game season, and he had not altered in

character at all. Aug. 12 came around again, and his

late owner asked for the loan of him for the first week.
Bill was accordingly dispatched some twenty or thirty

jniles by rail to the moor whence he had come, and from
a different station lo that which he had arrived at. A
fevy davs '.'.fter I received a letter from my friend stating

that Bill had bolted on the moor with a pair of couples
and a chain, and had not been heard of since. T sent
for the keeper. "Tom," said I, "has Bill come home?"
"Yes. sir: I fotmd him outside the kennel at 4 o'clock
this morning with a pair of couples and a chain. He was
wet, and. oh dear, he was glad to see me." Bill had
found his way home over a country he had never seen,

and finished ^he journey by swimming a dangerous river

in heavy flood and in the dark. He. never left home
again, and with Bill and Meg T commenced breeding.

—

A. C. in London Field.

The Evidence of a Dogf.

In the Supreme Court to-day there was argument in a

State case which is absolutely novel in its character, so

far as North Carolina is concerned. The case comes from
Pitt county, and the question is whether the evidence of a

dog is legal evidence. Bloodhounds tracked a thief to

his lair. The jury believed the evidence of the'dogs. The
thief was convicted. He appealed, on the ground tbat

dogs' evidence is no evidence. The State says it is. The
Attorney-General so argued te-day. Able lawyers, in-

cluding ex-Governor Jarvis. say they stand by the dog
in the matter.—Raleigh (N. C.) Correspondence Balti-

more Sun.

—•

—

^Mid Reef and Rapid —XXL
BY F. R. WEBB.

While the other three were easing their canoes by hand
down over the villainous set of reefs upon which I had so
nearly wrecked Frankie. I paddled leisurely across to the

spring, and landed and inspected the ground, with a view
to going into camp, further progress being clearly out of

the question for to-day, as it would take all the afternoon
to dry the Colonel out.

I was soon joined by the rest of the party, and Mary
Lou was drawn up alongside of the bank and emptied of
everything, and the last drop of water sponged out. Al-
though, like the rest of us, the Colonel was provided with
waterproof bags in which to pack his various belongings,
with his usual careless haste in packing, hone of these
were fastened, and there wasn't a dry thread in his entire

outfit. His blanket bag seemed as heavy as lead, as I

lugged it labori.ously up the bank, and, after I had in-

verted the bag ^nd dumped the bl'ankets out, I poured a
bucketful or so of water, still in reserve, out of the bag,
and. as Lacy and I unrolled the blankets and, taking them
by the ends, twisted them into huge woolen ropes and
wrung them out, the water flowed in gallons from them.
In the meantime the Colonel had performed the same
duty by the various articles in his clothes bag, and present-
ly all the trees, rocks and bushes in the vicinity were
decorated with wet blankets, shirts, handkerchiefs and the
miscellaneous accessories ustially to be found in a well-
regulated gentleman's clothes bag, and technically known
to the trade as "gent's furnishings." '

.^lliis done, the oiled canvas pockets, hung up under
the gunwales of Mary Lou, were taken out, and the water,
together with their pulpy contents, poured- out of them,
and the pockets turned inside out to dry. A. small bag
found in one of them, containing a thick, brownish paste,

proved to be the Colonel's sttpply of smoking tobacco,
while another shapeless, sticky mass, in a cigar box, was
identified as the remains of the Colonel's cigars.

"Look at this match bottle!" exclaimed Lacy, holding
up a small, large-mouthed quinine bottle, full of water of
a bluish, sulphurous hue. ''The Colontl doesn't even lake
time to put the cork in tightly."

Tt was fully half-past two when we got the cargo of
Mary Lou finally disposed of, and by this time we were
ravenously hungry, and in good condition to do justice to

the ample lunch found in the mess chest, and the good,
strong lemon i5reparation I put Up as an appetizer before
the lunch was peculiarly acceptable, for we were all

fatigued, wet and run down, as well as hungry.
We found ourselves, when we had leisure to look

around us, on a very beautiful camp ground, A cold
spring gushed out in a strong flow of water from under
the roots of a clump of trees, and ran rippling over a
bed of sand and bright pebbles into the river, a few yards
away, from which the ground sloped gently up to a height
of some 12 or isft., in a fine, hard, sandj' beach, over-
grown with a thin, coarse, wiry grass, A short distance

back, the ever-present limestone cropped out in great, flat

ledges, covered with dr}' moss and lichens. A fine grove
of trees spread over the place, the soil among which, as
well as among the ledges, was a firm, hard, white sand.

Fifty yards back from the river the ground descended
again, into a dry, rocky gully, with here and there pools
of clear, brown, dead water, in which little black specks
of tadpoles darted and wriggled by thousands—the place

was evidently an Lsland at periods of high water. In
front the river rippled and murmured musically, while

the drone of the water, tuinbling down the foot of the

falls, and over the big fish dam 100 yards above, fell upon
our ears in a drowsy, soothing cadence, rising and falling

on the gentle breeze, which rippled the placid waters in

front, and rustled through the shimmering leaves overhead.
It wa^ a Ipvely spot for a tranquil, quiet 3vnd^y ^fter^

noon. It was a fatal spot, however, and had a sad his-

tory, for where the gently sloping sand bank now lay
was once a high, bluff-like bank, upon which stood the
Columbiafi mill, which, with all the houses round about
it, quite a little village, as is usually the case with these
Shenandoah milling neighborhoods, was carried away in

the great flood of 1870, which rushed in unparalleled height
and fury, and with appalling suddenness, down the river,
leaving ruin, devastation and death in its path from the
elevated lands of Augusta county to the Potomac, some
eight or nine lives being lost at this one place alone. The
very bank itself was cut out and carried away, leaving
only this gently rounded sand bank, while back of the
gully, and for half a mile or so up and down the river,

and looyds. wide, is a broad, barren trail of loose boulders,
rocks and stones of all conceivable sizes and shapes where
once had been rich, smiling corn lands. Fifty yards below
the spring and the spot selected for our camp, a few
blackened, splintered, weather-beaten posts stood up out
of the sand. These marked the location of the mill—mute,
appealing monuments to the disaster of twenty-three years
before.

The canoes were leisurely unloaded of their cargoes,
and. draAvn ashore and located for the night on a level,

sandy .shelf, close to the river and some 4 or 5ft. above
the water. Frankie was again leaking a little, so, before
making up the bed and tent for the night, she was turned
bottom upward, and an examination revealed the fact that
one of her new patches had rubbed off on the rocks of the
falls above. The leak was a very small one, however, and,
not caring to take the trouble of again patching it, I sim-
ply daubed the place heavily with asphalt, rubbing it well
in with a small, stiff brush, extemporized by cutting a
jXin. twig from the nearest sj^camore, and pounding one
end into hmsh-like slivers with a stone. The leak at-
tended to, the canoe was righted, and the bed and tent
made up, along with the others. While I was fixing my
canoe, George and Lacy had erected the dining fly over
the mess table, up under the trees, some little distance up
the sloping ground above the canoes, and the place had a
comfortable, camp-like aspect.

"I shouldn't like to be caught out here in high water,
much," said Lacy, as he adjusted his campstool under one
end of his mattress, and, with book in hand and pipe in'

mouth, dropped into a comfortable attitude upon it. "We
would most likely be cut off, as the water would quickly
run- through that gully behind us. there."

''Yes, it would be very apt to," said George, "and the
high land is a quarter of a mile away, with one or two rail

fences between. However, we are not likely to have any
particularly high water, with this dry weather, so we
won't worry about it," rising as he spoke and sauntering
down to his canoe with his own mattress in mind.
His eye rested on his fishing rod, leaning across one

end of his tent. He picked it up to take it down for the
night, but before untying the line from the leader he
stepped idly to the water's edge, and, with a light cast,

laid the flies out evenly on the smooth, clear surface.
There was a rush and a splash, which sent the water in

widening circles out over the level surface, while the line
tightened, and the steel-spring-like rod bent into a c'res-

cent. Without a word George reeled in and landed the
iVa-pounder, and placed it in his fish bag, Avhich he made
fast to a stake driven in at the water's edge. After one or
two more casts, which met with no results, he returned to
his tent and took down his rod and stowed it away. Lift-
ing his mattress and bedding out of his canoe, which, as
usual, was folded in a compact mass and encased in a
black, rubber sheet, he rejoined the rest of the party, and
proceeded to make himself comfortable. The delicious,

golden afternoon was too seductive to admit of more thati

lying round, with book or writing materials, pipe or cigar,

and simply enjoying the luxury of living and breathing
in it.

^

The public road ran along the further bank of the
gully, back of our camp, and, toward evening, a constant
stream of vehicles of every description, interspersed with
horsemen, horsewomen and pedestrians, returning from
the "Association"' meeting at Luray. a few miles distant,

pased by. Our tented canoes attracted a great deal of
attention, and not a few were the hails we were called on
to answer. A foot path ran right through our camp, un-
der the trees along the rfver bank, and parallel with the
road, along which pedestrians occasionally passed.

"Git on to the dood !" exclaimed George, in an under-
tone.

We looked up quickly. A colored gentleman was swing-
ing briskly along the path in our direction, with a jaunty,
springy step and air. He had on tan-colored shoes, pointed
at the toes, and well-polished, in spite of the dusty roads,
having evidently flecked the dust off of them with his

handkerchief, one corner of which protruded from his-

breast pocket, after leaving the road and turning into the
by-path. Above the tan-colored shoes appeared a pair
of well-fitting trousers, of a Well-marked green and gray
stripe, in a high state of crease; a brown, cutaway coat,

in the lapel of which was pinned a bright, buttonhole
bouquet; a white shirt with high color, encircled by a
bright, blue tie of the fotu--in-hand persuasion, and a dark,
chocolate face, ornamented with a natty moustache, well
curled at the ends; the entire outfit surmounted by a
broad, flat, fi-esh-looking straw hat, encircled by a bright,

red ribbon, and set jauntily on one side of his head.

He carried a new-looking guitar, swung round his neck
with a broad, green ribbon, upon which he was carelessly

strumming as he swung along, humming, meanwhile, a
fragmentary air.

"Hi, there !" exclaimed George, sharply, as he swimg
past us, glancing curiously right and left at us and our
outfit, without turning his head.

He brought up all standing, at this peremptory sum-
mons, looking apprehensive and ill at ease, as though in

the hands of suspicious characters.

"Lemme see that guitar," commanded George, rising

from his recumbent attitude to a sitting posture, and
reaching out for the instrument.

He slowly and reluctantly lifted the broad, green ribbon
over his head, first carefully removing the straw hat with
the bright, red band, and, with many misgivings, handed
the cherished instrument over to George, as though doubt-

ful if he would recover it again from such a burly, dis-

reputable-looking individual.

George is a skillful performe; upon ^UI stringe4 iostru-

4
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nients, and., after a few preliminary picTcings and tunings
and fragmentary chords, he dashed into a rollicking, bar-
carole movement, the like of which the colored gentleman
had probably never heard before.
"Look at that expression," said Lacy, nudging me and

the Colonel with his elbow.
We turned our attention from George to the colored

gentleman. His face and figure were a study. Rapt atten-
tion, entire self-forgetfulness and absorption in George's
playing were .expressed in every line and curve, from head
to foot. His eyes were fastened on George as though
riveted, his head drooped forward, his mouth half open.
He was a most comical picture of complete ab.sorption

;

withal, there was something pathetic about it. too, and we
quite sympathized with his rapture. He stood there, with-
out moving a muscle, while George, who had "caught on,"'

played piece after piece, redoubling his cffoi-ts to capti-
vate and entrance the darky—the meanwhile wc all en-
joyed to the utmost his rapture.
"You could hang your hat on his lower lip." whispered

Lacy, wliile the Colonel and I snickered our assent.
George finally gave him back his guitar, as abruptly as

he had taken it from him. and fell back on his mattress
again, and the fellow awoke with a start from his trance,
and, after plying George with a few questions, he again
placed the broad, green ribbon around his neck and went
on his way. and was soon lost to sight among the trees.

A short, heavy-set man, with full, black beard, who came
fjuietly into camp, with one or two others, proved to be
Mr. Martin, the owner of the place upon which we were
camped. He made us welcome, and, after sitting and
chatting awhile with us, they took their leave.

While we were eating supper. Lacy, who could be safely
trusted to make important di.scoveries of this character, in-

formed us that there was a distillery for Ihe manufacture
of apple brandy, located just across the road, looyds.,
from our camp." and, after finishing our supper, we all

strolled over to have a look at it. Distilleries, both for
the manufacture of brandy and whisky, are by no means
uncommon all through this region, as Avell as in our own
neighborhood, Augusta county whisky being widely and
favorably known, yet none of us had ever been in a dis-

tillery—a fact which George considered very singular, and
scarcely credible, all things considered—therefore, we
found this one quite interesting. It was but a crude affair,

merely a shed erected over two or three copper stills, like

huge bottles, with long, curiously twisted iiecks, terani-

nating in great coils of pipe in large tanks of water, with
a huge furnace, surmoimted by a rude, stone chimney, in

the middle of the aggregation. A magnificent lithia spring
lay along one side of the shed, in its dimensions almost
rivaling the great pool at Bear Lithia, and whose pellucid

waters lay like a sheet of transparent varnish over the
bright-, shining pebbles in its bottom, and in whose mir-
lor-like surface the full moon shone again, while in the
outflow—a large brook—slowly turned a huge, primitive
water wheel, of the "undershot" pattern, along one side

of the rim of which was strung a row of tin cans, which,
submerged in the wheel trough at the bottom, lifted the
water, until, by the revolution of the wheel, they were in-

verted at the top. where the water—or most of it—was
caught, in a simple trough arrangement, which carried it

in a steadily running stream over the tops of the casks
containing the worms—as the coils of pipes are termed

—

where it wa.s distributed.

A rude bunk in one corner, filled with straw, furnished
not imcomfortable sleeping accommodations to the two or
three men who ran the distillery,' for it was kept going
night and day for seven days in the week.
A pile of musk melons and canteloupes at one side of the

inclosurc. gathered for the morrow's marketing, attracted
our attention, for canteloupes are a staple article of diet

with us in our August cruises. I selected four nice ones.
"How much?" I asked of Mr. Martin, wbo, as the owner

of the place, had courteously shown us round.
"Oh ! five cents, I guess," he replied, carelessly, glancing

at them as I showed them.
"Five cents each?" I asked, hardly comprehending him.
"No, five cents for the lot will do," he replied.

"That's cheaper than stealing them," remarked Lacy, as

I paid the nickel, and we all filed out of the place on o-ur

return to camp.
"This locust tree here," said Mr. Martin, placing his

hand on a tree a foot or more in thickness, growing just
inside the inclosure around the distillery, and pausing as
he spoke, while we all stopped to note Avhat he had to say.

"This locust tree here grows right in the cellar of the
Kite bouse, and marks the place where it stood."

"Why, how is that? What do you mean?" asked Lacy,
in perplexity, the which we all shared.

"I mean the house which the Kite family lived in—ol'

Noah Kite an' his family, some seven or eight persons in

all—stood right here on this spot. 01' Mr. Kite owned
the mill, an' the house w^ent out when the mill went, an'

ihe whole family was drowned but two—this tree grows
right in the cellar o' the house."

"Is that sol" I exclaimed, with interest, for that memor-
able tragedy possessed a peculiar fascination for me.
"The house was carried away, with the mill, in the

Hood of 1870. wasn't it?" asked the Colonel.
"Yes," was the reply.

"Were you here at the time?" I asked.

"I was." he replied, "an' witnessed the disaster, or as
much of it as could be witnessed, toic. it tuk place in the
night."

"Which made it the worse," observed George, -'for, no
doubt, people were drowned who might have escaped, if

they could have seen where they were being carried."
"Thet's right," Mr. Martin assented. "I was workin'

fur ul' Mr. Kite then, an' I
"

"Then you must have been the man who rescued the
boy from the house," I put in. "I have heard that the
entire Kite family were drowned except one boy, who
was carried out of the house, shortly before it went, by
an employee of Mr. Kite, who waded in and got him."
"I"m the man, an' your story's purty near correct," he

replied.

"How did you do it?" asked Lacy, as he opened the big
^ate. and we passed out into the road. "Walk back over
10 camp with us and tell us all about it; it isn't late,"

"Yes, do," I replied. "I've heard the story several
times, but would like very much to hear it direct from one
who was an actor in the event,"

"Well, I don't mind," he replied, good naturedly, as we
crossed the road, and picked our way across the rough,
rock-lined gully, back to our camp.
"These posts here." he continued, as we passed the

blackened, weather-beaten landmarks of the ill-fated mill,

"was the fore bay of the mill ; it stood right here."

Reaching camp, our campstools were produced, pipes
and cigaTs were lighted, and we settled down to hear
Mt. Martin's story, which promised to be interesting.

Yachting: Fixtwcs, J90J.

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

SEPTEMBER.
2t. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me.
21 New York C. C., fall regatta, Gravesend Bay.
21. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta, Port Washington, L. I. Sound.
21. Canarsie, commodore's cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay.
2i;-28-(.)ct. 1.—Inteniation.-il Races (Atnerica s Cup), off Sandy Hook.
28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing-

ton, Long Island Sound.

The death of the President has cast a gloom over the
entire world, and gentlemen sportsmen throughout the
United States have shown proper respect by postponing
anj' events that might take place before the funeral. .The
yacht racing among the smaller boats is pretty much
over with for this season, and the interest is now centered
on the coming international races. The New York Y. C.

has changed the date of the first race from Sept. 21 to
Sept. 26. A longer postponement would have been prac-
tically impossible owing to the obligations they were under
to Mr. Lipton and his associates. The New York Y. C.
has shown its usual good taste and judgment in this

matter.

A LITTLE incident which tends to show the tender regard
for the President among yachtsmen was observed by the
writer on Saturday, Sept. 14. the day of Mr. McKinley's
death. Coming out of Oyster Bay early in the morning
of that day, just after the sad news had been announced
at the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C, a yacht with its en-
sign at half mast overhauled a small cruising sloop off

Huntington Bay, bound west. The skipper was in the
act of taking down his side light boards; when he noticed
the flag of the approaching boat at half mast, and learned
that the President bad passed away, he hastily lowered
bis mainsail, the reason for so doing not being apparent at

the moment. It was soon discovered that his ensign was
sewed to the leach of his sail, and, in order to half mast
his ensign, he had to lower the sail and resew the flag in

its proper place. The incident was rather touching and
showed plainly how the man was afl:'ected. Here was a
man who had been sailing single-handed all night and
who was pretty well tuckered out. but his love and admira-
tion for President McKinley was so great that he did not
hesitate an instant to show his personal feeling, although
much labor was involved by so doing.

An Avoidable Danger.
The frequent reports of appalling accidents caused by

the explosion of gasoline on the newly developed and very
popular gasoline launches should not fail to teach the les-

son of caution to each individual who has to do with
such vessels.

Properly handled, gasoline is no more dangerous than
a dozen other things with which men are brought into
dail}'^ and harmless contact, but its use as a propelling
agent is novel, and to-day a thousand people handle this

violent explosive to one who did so ten years ago.
A lighted match thrown in a waste paper basket may

cause a dangerous conflagration. Gunpowder thrown in

the fire may blow the window out of a room. Firearms
arc enormously dangerous, but the great bulk of people
who handle them are so well aware of this fact that they
exercise extreme care in their use. The young boy who
goes out with his first gim is usually accompanied by an
older person who w-arns him continually to avoid certain

acts and so, after a while, the boy becomes impressed
with the importance of a particular course of action and
forms careful habits.

The dangers of gasoline, however, are not compre-
hended by the average man, and each one, perhaps, re-

gards himself as competent to start an engine and keep it

running. He does not realize what he is doing, nor does
he commonly comprehend the precautions that should
be taken. He does not think, either, of the frightful hor-
rors of an explosion on board a boat, nor that he may
be blown to pieces or enveloped in flames which he can
escape only by going overboard, where there is every pos-
sibility of his drowning. He does not think of these

dangers for himself, nor for his family or his friends who
maj' be nn board the boat. So, perhaps, he works about
his gasolu e tank with a lighted cigar in his mouth or looks

for a leak with a jighted match, with results to himself

and to others so terrible as to be heartrending.

It is painfully true that we learn things only by experi-

ence, and it is altogether possible that a certain number
of people must be destroyed by gasoline explosions be-

fore the lesson of caution shall have been generally

learned, but it is certainly worth while to warn people over
and over again that tanks are likely to leak and gasoline

to escape, that gasoline is a terribly dangerous thing un-
der certain conditioiLs, that it will certainly explode if

brought in contact with fire, that the vapor arising from
free gasoline is terribly explosive, that the presence of

free gasoline may be told by the smell given off by the

evaporated gas, and that where this smell is detected there

is the very greatest danger, in case fire is anywhere about.

Certain obvious protective measures may be employed
against these dangers. One of these is to have the gaso-

line tank surrounded by an outer cell, which shall prevent
the escape of the fluid, even if the inner tank leak. Kept
from the outer air, the fluid is not dangerous, because light

cannot get at it.

Another protective measure, which causes little trouble,
is to look under the floor boards of the vessel daily, to see
whether there has been any escape of the fluid. If any is

found, it should at once be removed and the bilges sponged
ofi^. and an effort made to find where the gasoline came
from. Of course, if. in filling the tank, the fluid over-
flows or is spilled, it should all be removed from the
bilges.

On the part of ntaitf men who believe that they know
more or less abotit mechanics, there is a tendency to
tinker with the engine; to endeavor to change things
somewhat for the better. This should not be done. It

rarely improves matters, and is a source of actual danger,
as possibly starting some leak or loosening a joint through
which the oil may escape. It is much better to avoid
fooling with the engine and to follow closely the instruc-
tions sent out with the boat by the manufacturer.

Finally, it is oi the highest importance to recollect that
this fluid now in such general use is dangerous and that
only constant watchfulness and care will prevent accidents.
If the man who is runn-'ng the engine will constantly
keep this fact in mind and will see that the same caution is

used about it that must be used about handling anything
that has dangerous possibilities, sitch as firearms, the
danger of accident will become very slight.

If a leak should be found in tank or pipes, through
which gasoline is escaping, it can be temporarily stopped,
if a small one, by the use of a bit of soap squeezed on
it, or. if larger, it may be plugged with a peg of wood,
which may be made tight by soap.

It is worth while to remember that where a fire—not an
explosion—starts from gasoline, water is often of no avail

in extinguishing it. It is a safeguard—and not a trouble-
some one—to have on board the boat, and preferably in

bow and stern, buckets of sand or earth, which, if thrown
on a fire, will at once smother it, while throwing water
on the flame might serve only to spread the fire and so
increase the danger. Ammonia thrown on a fire of this

kind will at once extinguish it, and two or three bottles of
commercial ammonia kept at various places in the boat
may prove u.seful, since they can be smashed over a flame
in an instant.

After all, however, the best remedj- of all is prevention
—to form the habits of extreme caution in handling so
dangerous an article as gasoline.

If the owner of a gasoline launch finds a smell of free

gasoline about his vessel, let him at once send from it all

people whose"' lives and well-being he cares for and let him
take measures to find out whether the gasoline is escap-
ing from the tank, or has been spilled in filling the tank,

and lies free in the bottom of the boat. Until this free

gasoline has been removed and its source discovered, the
vessel is unsafe. Above all, a man should no more have
fire in a vessel where there is the slightest smell of free

gasoline than he should go through a powder magazine
filled with open kegs, lighting matches to see how full

each keg is.

A New Class of One-Desig-n Boats.

The spring of next year will see a fleet of new Herre-
shoff 30-footers on Buzzards Bay which promise to be
the fleetest and the most comfortable boats of the kind
that this designer has ever turned out.

Nine of these boats are in process of construction at
the present time, and it is not unlikely that orders for
some more v^'ill be placed.
The general dimensions of these new boats are 30ft.

waterline, about 47ft. over all, loj^ft. beam and sft. draft
without the centerboard, which will house under the
cabin floor.

The total sail area will be about 1,400ft. The light sails

will consist of a balloon jib, spinnaker and probably
sprityard topsail.

These boats are designed to be comfortable cruisers,
while at the same time they are to be fast racers. They
will differ in man}' respects from the Newport 30-footers,
which were built by Herreshoff, but more especially for
racing.
The new Buzzards Bay boats will probably, under all

conditions, excepting, perhaps, the very lightest airs,

be faster than these half-dozen Newport one-design 30-
footers.

The new boats will have a comfortable deck and low
cabin house, in contrast with the narrow deck and high
cabin house of the Newport boats. They will be built
in the best possible manner. The cabins will be fur-

nished in white pine and mahogany.
It is expected that these new. boats will handle easily

with a crew of fpur men.
This new fleet of sloops is destined to make Buzzards

Bay a famous yachting ground in the future.

In addition to the nine which are in process of con-
struction at the present time, two others have alreadj'

been spoken for, and it is expected that, before the class

is closed, there will be twelve in the fleet.

The nine owners of these new boats are W. F. Harri-
son, John Parkinson. John Hitchcock, H. E. Converse,
E. M. Farnsworth, Charles Whittemore, C. H. Taylor,

Jr., and W. O. Taylor, Robert Winsor, R. W. Em-
nions 2d.

These boats are to be so exactly alike in every respect
that the owners are going to draw lots for them instead
of having a specified boat built for a particular owner.

Challengfe for Seawanhaka Cwp Accepted*

Mr. Thomas H. Macdonald. chairman of the re-

gatta committee of the Bridgeport Y. C.. received word
on Sept'. 6 that the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. had
accepted the challenge of the Bridgeport Y. C. to race

tor the famous Seawanhaka challenge cup, and the race

will be saiiled on Canadian waters the latter part of

July or early in August, 1902.

Challenge for Canada Cap Accepted.

At a joint meeting of the sailing and executive com-
mittees oi the Royal Canadian Y. C, on Sept. 11, the

challenge of the Rochester. Y. C. ior ^ race for the
Canada's cup in. 1903 was .accepted*
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Date Set For First America's Cup
Race*

At a conference of the Committee on Challenge of the

Kew York Y. C. and a committee representing the Royal
.;XJlsteir Y, C, held at the house of the New York Y. C. on
West Forty-fourth street, on Monda3% Sept. 16, it was de-

cided to postpone the first race for the America Cup one
week after the burial of President McKinley, or on Thurs-
day, Sept. 26, the second race to be sailed on Saturda3r,

Sept. 28, and the third on Tuesday, Oct. i, Should other

races be necessary, they will be sailed on alternate days
thereafter. Sunday being excepted.

The- proposition for the postponement was made by the

committee of the Royal Ulster Y. C, composed of Vice-
Corn. R. G. Sharmon-Crawford, H. M. McGildowny and
Hon. Sec'y Hugh C. Kelly, in the following letter:

;,;New York, _Sept. 16, 1901.—^J. V. S. Oddie, Esq.: Dear
Sir—As the committee of the Royal Ulster Y. C, we
write with reference to the date of the sailing of the in-

ternational races.

The committee feel that in view of the death of your
revered President, whose loss the whole world unites in-

mourning, there would be a want of respect to his

memory if the races should commence so soon, as would
be the case if the date now fixed were adhered to.

- We, therefore, write to suggest that the date of the
first race shmild be changed to Thursday in the week fol-

lowing; the races would then commence on Sept. 26.

TJhere will, perhaps, be some who would desire that tht
postponement shoidd be longer, and were our own feelings

alone concerned we would propose a later date. But in

naming' the date suggested we have been compelled to

consider not only the fact of the very large number of

persons who have come to this country with the challenger

to help in various capacities, some of whom have duties at

home demanding attention at the earliest possible date,

but we have also felt that we had to remember the many
charters, hiring, and other contracts involving large sums,
made by citizens of this country, and the thousands of

persons who in one way or other find work and employ-
ment in connection with the races, many of whom we have
reason to know would suffer heavy loss by a protracted
delay.

There are A'arious other minor considerations which will

readil}^ occur to you, such as the convenience of the very
large body' of visitors who have made the voyage from
Europe especially to witness the international contest,

which have also had some weight with the committee.
We may mention that we. have consulted Sir Thomas

Lipton, and he leaves himself entirely in the hands of the

two committees; and he will be happy to comply with any
decision whatever which they ma3' come to. Yours truly,

(Signed)
R. G. Shakman-CrawforDj Vice-Corn. R.U.Y.C.
H. M. McGildowny,
Hugh C. Kelly", Hon. Sec'y.

This communication was laid before the Committee on
Challenge of the New York Y. C, which is composed of

Com. Lewis Cass Ledyard, Rear-Com, C. L. F. Robinson,
former Com. E. M. Brown, Sec'y J. V. S. Oddie, Archi-
bald Rogers and C. O. Iselin, which met to consider it.

The following is the answer of the New York Y. C. com-
mittee :

New York Y. C, 37 West Forty-fourth Street, Sept. 16,

1901.—Gentlemen: On behalf of the committee of the

New York Y. C, upon the challenge of the Royal Ulster
Y. C, I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of

this morning.
The committee of the New York Y. C. desire me to as-

sure you of their appreciation of the feeling which prompts
your suggestion that the races for the America Cup should
be postponed.
Your suggestion is that the date of the first race shall

be postponed to Thursday, Sept. 26, a week following the

date fixed for the President's funeral.

As we have frankly stated to you in the conference that

we have had upon this subject, our committee would have
preferred a longer adjournment out of respect to the

President's memory. We recognize, however, that you are

the best judges of the conditions in which you find your-
selves, and we cannot doubt, after reading your letter and
after the further statements which you have made to us in

conference, that you have fixed the latest day which, in

jour judgment, it is possible for you to name, and, of

course, the conditions are such that we must accept your
decision without question.

We are quite sure that all American yachtsmen and the
public in general will accept as a graceful courtesy on
your part the suggestion that you have made that the races

be postponed in view of the terrible affliction which has
come to our couhtry. Respectfully,

(Signed)
_ J. V. S. Oddie, Sec'y-

Vice-Com. R. G. Sharman-Crawford, the Hon. Sec"y
Hugh C Kelly, H, M. McGildowny.

Clear Course for Cup Boats.
Capt. Shoemaker, chief of the revenue cutter service,,

has made pubHc the I'olloAving rules and regulations,
which will be enforced by the United States revenue
cutters during th-e international yacht races:

"The attention of all parties concerned, owners and
-masters of yachts, excursion boats, and of all craft carry-
ing passengers to view the international yacht races, is

called to the following act of Congress, approved May
19. 1896:

" 'Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Repre-
sentatives of the . United States of America, in Congress
assembled. That in order to provide for the safety of

passengers on excursion steamers, yachts, oarsmen, and
all craft, whether as observers or participants, taking
part in regattas, amateur or professional, that may here-

after be held in navigable waters, the Secretary of the
Treasury be, and he is hereby, authorized and em-
powered in his discretion to detail revenue cutters to

enforce such rules and regulations as may be adopted to

insure the safety of passengers on said excursion steam-
ers, yachts, oarsmen and all craft, whether as observers
or participants taking' part in such regattas.'

"Under the aforesaid act of Congress the following

rules and regulations for the government and orderly
management of all water craft, and for the safety of pas-
sengers thereon upon the occasion of the races referred

to, having been submitted by the regatta committee
of the New York Y. C., with the approval of Capt.
Thomas D. Walker, U. S. R. C. S., the officer in charge
of the patrol fleet, the same are hereby approved and
have all the force of law, viz.:

"Rule I. Observe carefully the movements of the

patrol vessels and carry out promptly and cheerfully the

instructions received from them. These vessels will fly

the revenue flag at the masthead, and these only have
authority to enforce the rules.

"Rule 2. A clear space of half- a mile about the start-

ing line will be maintained until the race has started.

To accomplish this the vessels of the first or left divi-

sion of the patrol fleet will be formed in column, ex-
tending from the vicinity of the starting line to the left

in a direction four points from the wind. The second or
right division will form a similar line four points to the

right of the direction of the wind. The iwo lines of

patrol vessels will thus form a right angle. All vessels
except the judges' boats, or vessels carrying the patrol

flag, must be l<ept outside of the patrol lines. The space
inclosed in the right angle thus formed will be reserved
for the competing yachts,

"Rule 3. If, after crossing the Vme, the competing
yachts stand on the port tack, the second division will

form column and stand on a course parallel with them,
All vessels outside the second division will take the
same course. The first division will form line and take
the same course as the competing yachts. All pas-
seng^er vessels outside of this line will head in the same
direction and be careful to keep astern of the line of
patrol vessels. The entire fleet of vessels will thus be
heading the same course with the yachts, and will be
entirely clear of them. When the yachts tack all patrol

vessels will at once change course and steer the course
taken by them. Passenger vessels will do the same.
The second division will find themselves in line in this

case, and the first division in column,
"Rule 4. When the competing yachts turn the stake-

boat for the run in, all patrol vessels will head for the
vicinity of the finishing point. The first division in

column, inverted order, will head for a point half a
mile to the right of the finish line. The second division,

in similar formation, will head for a point half a mile to

the left of the finishing line. Thus a clear space one mile
wide will be maintained astern of and to windward of

the competing yachts.

"But whether this space for the movement of the
competing yachts be more or less than one mile wide, all

vessels present for sightseeing purposes must keep out-

side of the patrol lines. Any intrusion within the patrol

lines, irrespective of the distance of the latter from the
competing yachts will be held as a violation of these

regulations, and the ofifendcr will be rigorously dealt

with.

"Rule 5. All passenger vessels will be careful not to

cross astern of or crowd in upon the competing yachts
011 the run in, but will remain on the outside of the line

iif patrol vessels, and they must also avoid crowding
about the finish line. This is imperative.

"Rule 6. If the race be to leeward and return the

patrol vessels will form two parallel lines one mile apart,

first division to the left and second division to the right,

and in this formation head the course steered by the

competing j^achts. Passenger vessels must keep outside

of these lines and observe Rule 5. Until reaching the

outer mark Rule 4 will apply. When the yachts turn

the outer mark and start on the beat back. Rule 3, with
the patrol in inverted order, will be observed.
"Rule 7. Should the wind shift during any of the

races, patrol vessels will immediately indicate the line

to be formed, as in the rules above laid down, and pas-

senger vessels must keep outside of these lijies witlv as

little delay as may be' consistent with safety,

"Ail seafaring men will understand the difficulties of

the way of keeping a triangiflar course clear, and it is

hoped that the public will be patient with rules which
must, from tlie necessities of the case, bar them from
following the entire course. The fact that the com-
peting yachts will be faster on the second leg of the

course, with their _ sheets eased, than a majority of the

vessels carrying passengers, renders it impossible to

allow these vessels to follow the entire course. There-
fore, the following rule becomes imperative, and must be
carefully observed:
"Rule 8. When the competing yachts reach a point on

the first leg of the course, to be deteruiined by the officer

in charge of the patrol fleet, the patrol flags will be

lowered to half mast and the steam whistles blown on
all patrol boats. When this signal is made all, vessels

carrying passengers will run at full speed for a positioi>

to leeward of the last leg of the course, and as near the

second stakeboat as may be without approaching it

nearer than half a mile.

"The patrol boats will in this case establish a single

line, the first division in the lead, to the leeward of the

line on which the competing yacht;; wdl run in, and all

passenger vessels must find themselves to leeward of this

patrol line before the yachts turn the second stakeboat.

On the run in all vessels must be careful not to cross

fhe sailing line of the competing yachts, either ahead or

astern of them, but keep to leeward of the patrol line

until the race is finished.

"Note.—The movement of the patrol fleet, steam
yachts and excursion boats, across the triangle from the

first leg of the course, presupposes that the first or wind-
ward stretch of the competing yachts js to the right

from the starting point. In the event that the direction

of the wind is such that the regatta committee selects

the left leg from the starting point as the first leg of the

course, the m.ovement of the patroi fleet, the steam
yachts and the excursion boats—when the signal is given

hy the flagship—will be across the triangle to the right,

or the reverse of the movement described.

"Rule 9. A blank cartridge fired from any one of the

patrol vessels will indicate that some vessel is persistently

violating some rule. Prompt attention to this warning
signal will obviate the ne£:essity of sending the offender

back to New York in ^J^^e of an officer of the revenue

cutter service and the ??tbcation of the license of the

master.
"All masters and owners of water craft of all de-

scriptions are hereby warned that any violation of the
foregoing will be under penalties for violation of the
navigation laws of the United States, to wit: Fine and
forfeiture of license,

"O. L. Spaulding,
"Acting Secretary of the Treasury."

Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging*

BY UNTON HOPE.

XIIL—Deck Fittings and Ifon Work.

Most of the deck fittings can be purchased ready made from
any of the principal yacht chandlers, and most of the accompany-
ing illustrations are taken from their catalogues. There are,

however, several parts of the ironwork which must be made to fit

the boat by the local smith, such as the gammon iron on the stem
head, which also carries the chain sheeve for the cable; the 'strap

for the heel of the bowsprit, which takes the place of the old
wooden bitts; the shroud and runner plates, bobstay plate, and the
pin rail at foot of the mast, to which most of the_ running gear is

belayed. All these fittings must be made to suit the boat, and
fitted to their place by the smith.
The following deck fittings will be required. (Those which are

only for No. 2 design are marked with an *, the remainder being
suitable for all types of small boats')

:

*1 gammon iron and chain sheeve (Sketch).
1 pair fair leads, right and left on bow (Sketch),
*1 "Dufferin" winch (Sketch).
*1 mooring bollard (Sketch).
*1 bowsprit heel strap (Sketch).
1 set shroud and runner plates (Sketch),
*1 pin rail at foot of mast (Sketch).
1 pair fore sheet fair jeads (Sketch).
1 fore tack (No. 1 Design) leads (Sketch).
1 deck plate for fore tack (Sketch).
1 pair fore sheet cleats (A) (Sketch).
1 pair fore tack cleats (A) (Sketch).
1 pair runner cleats (A) (Slcetch).

1 pair spinnaker guy cleats (A) (Sketch).
*1 pair main sheet cleats (B) (Sketch).
*1 pair main sheet lead blocks (Sketch).
*1 main sheet buffer (Sketch).
Or, 1 main sheet horse (Sketch).
1 flush deck pump, or semi- rotary pump (Sketch).
1 binnacle and spirit compass (Sketch).
1 anchor and chain cable (Sketch).
1 small anchor and warp (Sketch).
1 chain pipe on deck (Sketch).
1 tricolor lamp (Sketch).

Iron Work on Spars.

'*! crantz iron, bobstay, rod and rigging screw on bowsprit.
1 set of rigging screws for shrouds (Sketch).
1 spinnaker boom gooseneck (Sketch).
*1 mast-band and main-boom gooseneck (Sketch),
1 pair saddle-jaws for gaff. (See illustrations for SpafSr.)
*1 main halliard bolt. (See illustrations for spars.)
*2 peak halliard bolts. (See illustrations for spars.)
1 set of Turner's reef gear on boom. (See illustrations of reef

gears.)
The above list covers all the fittings in general use, but everyone

has their own fancies, and will be able to get any other fittings
they may require, either read}' made, if of stock patterns, or made
to drawing by the smith: All the fittings illustrated above can
be obtained from the yacht fitters. A list of firms will be given
later, from whom all the materials can be obtained for building
these boats and fitting them out complete.
The following notes may be useful when fixing the deck fittings

ill place:
The gammon-iron must fit the .stem well, and the

,
upper bolt

.should pass through the chain sheeve and top of stem, and be set
up with a nut. The other two bolts should be clenched.
The bowsprit heel strap (or fore tack fair lead in the case of the

smaller boat) must be secured by through bolts and nuts to a stout
deck beam.
The shroud plates, etc., should have an oak timber worked inside

the planking, between the ordinary timbers, and they should be
through bolted at the top, and through fastened with stoitt copper
nails at the bottom,

All fair leads and cleats should be well secured. They may
either be screwed to beams, or»if there is no beam at the proper
place a piece of hard wood should be placed under the deck to
take the screws. If fixed to coamin,gs, they should be through
fastened with stout copper nails or rod clenched over rings.
The pin rail must either go through the mainmast beam, or else

have a pair of fore and aft carlines fitted to the beams to take the
bolts. This also applies to the main sheet horse or buffer, and its
leading blocks; also the winch, or any of the deck fittings that
have very heavy strains on them.

Western' Yachts.

Rochester Gets the Cop Race.

Chicago, 111., Sept. 12,—The decision of the Royal
Canadian Y. C. to honor Rochester Y. C. by the accept-
ance of their challenge for the Canadian cup has created a

slight feeling of discontent here in Chicago. Chicago
Y. C. dearly coveted the privilege of building a boat to sail

against the best craft the Toronto men could build. How-
ever, it was quite within the province of the latter gentle-

men to determine which challenge should be accepted.
There is some talk that the -Chicago men will hereafter
ignore the Canadian cup and will start a trophy of their

own, but this is not to be regarded in too serious a light
The Canadians won the cup fairly, and the probabilities

are that they will defend it under sporting conditions.
When it comes to an American challenge for a cup which
has gone abroad on a temporary visit, the temporary
holders of the aforesaid cup would do well to rivet it down
pretty fast, for it is very liable to get lifted and brought
back home again. E. H.

Penataqtiit-Cofinthian Y. C.

GREAT SOUTH BAY.

Saturday, Sept 7.

The Penataqtiit-Corinthian Y. C. held a special re-
gatta on Saturday, Sept. 7. The 30-footers were com-
peting for Mr. E. C. Blum's $500 cup. The summary
follows:

Mixed Class—Start, 11:00.

Finish. Elapsed.
Schowandasee, Mr. Post 12 28 00 1 28 00
Avvlon, Edward Thorne 12 29 30 1 29 30
Avocet, W. Brewster 12 30 50 1 30 00
Anita, W. A. Tucker 12 40 00 1 40 00

30ft. Class—Start, 1 ilO.

Treasure, C. G. Covell 4 17 04 3 07 04
Pinkie, Allan Pinkerton 4 38 62 3 08 52
Lillian, C. F. Rotchild 4 18 45 3 08 45
Marie, Avmar Johnston ' 4 20 45 3 10 45
Grotona, H. H. Hollister 4 21 16 3 11 15
Zelenda, F. Ackerman 4 25 10 3 25 10

We are indebted to the secretaries of the Annisquam,
White Bear, and Rochester yacht club.s for copies of
their club books.
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Inlandl Lakel YachtingiJAssociation,

,
Green Lake Y. C. Regatta.

Green Lake, Wis., Sept. 2.—The preliminary local

event of th(j meet of the Inland Lake Yachting Association

was the Green Lake Y. C. regatta, which was sailed to-

day, bringing out most of the contestants for the interlake

championship. The race was really won by Imp, owned
by C. D. Peacock, Jr., of Chicago, which led by 6m. 19s..

but which was disqualified by the judges, the race being

given to Caroline, of Oshkosh, which finished second.

Mr. Peacock protested the decision of the judges, taking

it up to the Regatta Committee of the Green Lake Y. C.

The latter sustained the decision of the judges. It was
Mr. Peacock's defense that the race was started at a

different time from that earlier announced, and that he
was not notified. He, therefore, towed his boat up to

the line instead of sailing up after the preparatory gun.

The boat was disqualified for coming to the line under
toAv after the gun. As a matter of fact, it crossed the line

4m. behind the others.

The wind was light and very fickle, so that it was much
a matter of luck, as it frequently is on these inland waters.

The starting line was made very short, and at an awkward
angle to the first leg. so that the yachts were badly
bunched at the start. Meteor, in avoiding a foul, got in

irons, and hung there until passed by most of its com-
petitors.

Tegie. Walter Dupee's boat, of Chicago, was first away,
followed close by Minnesitka and Meteor. The first leg

was under spinnaker, and nearly all the skippers hauled
the spinnaker over the .stay, using it as a balloon jib. They
were almost without exception, however, taken back and
handled as spinnakers on the last half of the first leg. The
first boat around the mark was Harriet H., of Pistekee
Y. C, the next in order being Emanon, Aderyn, Anita
and 'Mahoohoo. Minnesitka and Evelyn were about a
qttarter of a mile astern of the main bunch.
Coming home, Imp and Caroline stood on starboard

tack, well over toward the north shore, where they found
better sailing wind. Caroline, however, stood in too far,

and although it was given the race, actually ran second
to Imp. Caroline is the famous bootjack model, which
created such excitement at the Inland Lake regatta at

Lake Geneva last year.

Class B.

In Class B there were three entries, Nokomis, of White
Bear, Minn., beating all others in any sort of a finish.

This class was started sm. behind Class A, and sailed over
a six-mile triangular course, whereas the Class A boats
went five miles and return. Of the smaller boats the
order was Nokomis, Helen and Flying Fox at the start,

but at the turn Helen had fallen back into third place,

Nokomis keeping the lead._ On the run home Nokomis
continued to gain. The wind was light, and the sailing

conditions of the day on the whole unsatisfactory. The
following are the times

:

Class A—Start, 10:00.

Imp, Chicago, C. D. Peacock
Caroline, Oshkosh, F. H. Libby
Anita, Keer.ah, W. L. Davis
Tegie, Oconomowoc, W, H. Dupee
Algonquin, West Geneva, ^George Braun,,
Harriet H., Pistakee, H. L, Hertz
Leirion, Wawasee, Lilly & Hicks
I), & F., Green Lake, McCuIlough

Aspirant, Pewaukee, Wo
Emanon, W^awasee Racinj
Mahoohoo, Lake Geneva,
Henrietta, Dclavan, Ed I

H. H.

Finish. Elapsed.
1 00 36 3 00 36
.1 06 55 3 06 55
.1 06 40 3 16 40

.1 18 56 .
3-18 56

119 20 3 19 20
.1 19 24 3 19 24
1 19 35 3 19 .35

,1 19 58 3 19 58
1 21 43 3 21 48
1 22 21 3 22 21
.1 23 29 3 23 29
1 25 35 3 25 35
.1 30 35 3 30 35
1 32 27 3 32 49
.1 35 14 ^3 35 14

«

12 45 55 2 36 45
12 48 20 2 48 20
.1 20 00 3 15 00

Evlyn, Fox Lake, E. C. McDonald ,

Class B—Start, 10:05.

Nokomis, White Bear, Clarkson '

Flying Fox, Fox Lake, Lyford
Helen, West Geneva. Paul Veder

Inland Lake Races Postponed.

Sept. 3.—The unsatisfactory conditions of yesterday

obtained to-day, and prevented the sailing of the first race

of the Inland Lake ^Association. At 9,130 the blue and
white flags were hoisted by the judges, and three guns
were fired, to indicate the postponement of the race. The
time was changed to 2 o'clock in the afternoon, but again

a dead calm rendered it necessary to call off the race.

The annual meeting of the Inland Lake Yachting As-
sociation v/as held at 8 o'clock. It was decided to hold
the fifth annual regatta at Pewaukee Lake, Wis., in the

latter part of August, 1902. Thereafter, commencing in

1903, it was determined to hold the annual regattas per-

manently at Oshkosh, on Lake Winnebago. These
smaller lakes do not seem to offer wind enough to war-
rant skippers bringing out boats for a regatta which
does not start. Lake Winnebago furnishes practical

sailing conditions all through the summer, and the de-

cision in making that the headquarters of the Inland
Lake Yachting Association is no doubt a wise one.

There was a proposition oft'ered to allow the 20ft. class

to carry a loaded centerboard. Referred to the execu-
tive committee. Mr. Porter moved the executive com-
mittee report next year on a rule compelling all contest-

ing boats to be in the water twelve hours before the first

race, and to remain there during the series.

The following officers were elected for the ensuing
year: Pres., H. L. Hertz, Pistakee Y. C.

;
Sec'y-Treas.,

Ed Rosinof, Green Lake Y. C; Executive Committee

—

Homer .Clark, White Bear Y. C.
;
George M. Conway,

Pewaukee Y. C; Benjamin Carpenter, Chicago Y. C.

First Championship Race Von by Etnanon.

Sept. 4.—Two boats all the -way from the Hoosier
State, Emanon and Lerion, of Wawasee Lake Y. C,
showed their heels to the rest of the tidy fleet which
started to-day in the first championship race of the

Inland Lake Association. Emanon. the winner, is de-
signed by Jimmie Jones, of Jones & Laborde, of Osh-
kosh. Lerion is designed and owned by Dr. Plicks.

Once more the imsatisfactbry conditions which
have obtained during the week came up to mar the
beauty of the sport. Green Lake Y. C. last year made
all sorts of promises as to the sort of sailing weather it

would offer its guests in case the meet was awarded to

Green Lake, There seems to have been a misunder-

standing between the club and the weather clerk. To-
day the race was called off at lo' o'clock and set forward
until 3:30 in the afternoon, at which time they all got
away over the six-mile triangular course, sailing it twice
around in a breeze fresh enough to allow them to finish
well within the time limit.

There was wind enough in the afternoon to try out
the boats fairly well, although it was not what one would
call heavy weather in the least. The two Indiana boats
had it all their own way, Emanon holding it safe almost
from the start. Lerion, which finished second, had much
to do to get second place until well on the second leg
of the course, when it collared and passed its most
dangerous rival, Henrietta, formerly owned by William
Hale Thompson, of Chicago, and sailed as Avis 11. The
good showing of the latter boat, which is by no means
a new one, shows that these rule-beating racing craft

have not so materially improved in the last few years.
B. & F.. sailed by Ed Rosing, was first over the line,

closely followed by Emanon, Lerion, Harriet H., the
whole fleet crowding together so closely at the starting
line that they seemed to go off practically in a bunch.
Between the winning boat and the tail-ender, Algonquin,
there is so pronounced a difference as to leave them out
of the same class, and since Emanon beat such good
ones as Henrietta, Caroline, Harriet H., Anita, etc..

from 9 to lom., it may be seen to have considerable
quality in this sort of weather.

Class B.

In Class B the three entries of yesterday came to the
line again, and once more Nokomis- won. Nokomis had
something of a mix-up with Flying Fox on the run to

the first buoy, but on the long reach to the third buoy
led Flying Fox and finished well ahead of the Fox Lake
boat. Nokomis in actual sailing time beat four of the
Class A boats—certainl}^ a good performance for the
little one. Ciiroline, the bootjack wonder from Oshkosh,
bid fair at first to make trouble in the Class A again. It

.stood well up to windward and led at the first turn, but
was passed by three of its competitors. The following
are the times:

Class A—Start, 3:30.

Finish. Elapsed.
Emanon 5 01 42 1 31 42
Lerion 5 03 59 1 33 59
Henrietta 5 10 15 1 40 45
Caroline 5 11 05 1 41 05
Harriet H 4 11 12 1 41 12
Anita 5 11 20 1 41 20
B. & F. 5 12 16 1 42 16
Meteor ,...5 13 31 1 43 31

Aderyn 5 14 17 1 44 17

Minnesitak 5 14 48 1 44 48
Mahoohoo 5 15 32 1 45 22"

Tegie 5 16 09 1 46 09

Aspirant 5 18 47 1 48 47
Imp 5 18 53 1 48 53
Evelyn 5 19 31 1 49 .31

Algonquin
,

5 21 09 1 51 09

Class B—Start, 3:35.

Nokomis 5 22 35 1 47 35

Flying Fox 5 24 21 1 49 21

Helen .-. 5 32 40 1 57 40

Second and Third Championship Races.

Sept. 5.—^For a wonder the wind freshened to-day

and blew a twelve-mile breeze, so that not only one but

two of the championship races were sailed.

If the State of Indiana was lucky yesterday, it was
surely unlucky to-day. Emanon^ winner yesterday, was
dismasted, and came -back under tow. Lerion, the sec-

ond Indiana boat, was disqualified for approaching the

line from the wrong side after the starting gun had been
fired. Lerion forced B. & F. out of its position and
was disqualified for these tactics.

Still more exciting was the protest filed by the crew
of Minnesitka against Walter Dupee, owner of Tegie.

It was charged that Mr. Dupee was carrying profes-

sionals in his crew, in violation of the rules. The
judges referred the matter to the executive committee,

and the latter allowed the protest against one of Mr.
Dupee's crew, who was barred for the future.

The course 'was five miles to windward and return,

and in this fresh going Caroline, winner of the Green
Lake prize on Monday, and Minnesitka, of White Bear,

took first and second places. Aspirant \yas first over
the line, followed by Tegie, Mahoohoo and Caroline.

Algonquin, after lom. of the rough sea, had enough of

it. and came back home. Shortly the race was seen to be
a fight between Caroline and Minnesitka, respectively of

Oshkosh and White Bear. Both these boats kept close

in shore to the south, but as they came out toward the

middle of the lake Caroline was seen to be picking up.

The latter held her port tack UHtil well to weather of

the buoy.' rounding the latter at 10:57:40.' Minnesitka
turned the mark at 11:00:40. Tegie, Lerion, Adeyrn,
Meteor, Henrietta, Anita, and Harriiet H. turned the

second mark in the order named.
Harriet H. passed Anita and Henrietta, and running

close up to the latter boat luffed to keep away, and at

that time was caught by a heavy puff of wind and
capsized. Howell, one of the crcAV, went into the water
in order to get at the spinnaker boom, and as the boat
righted he was left swimming. He was picked up later

in a much exhausted condition.

The race of the morning was sailed in fast time, the

leader beating out in less than an hour and coming-

home in 29m. Minnesitka, the plucky White Bear boat,

gained nearly a minute on Caroline on the run home.

Class B.

In Class B, as well as in Class A. the fresh weather
seerned to cause a shifting of values. Helen, which in the

light airs of the earlier part of the week, has been the

tail-ender, now finished well in the lead, with Flying
Fox second, and Nokomis, the winner of the earlier

two races in which these boats met, finished third.

Nokomis proved better in the windward work. The fol-

lowing were the times:

Class A,
Finish. Elapsed.

Caroline 11 26 37 1 26 ,37

Minnesitka 11 28 55 1 28 55

Tegie 11 32 25 1 32 25

Lerion Disqualified.

Henrietta 11 39 22 1 39 22

Meteor 11 35 57 1 35 57

Adeyrn IL 36 41 1 36 41

Anita 11 40 49 1 40 49
Aspirant 114131 14181
Evelyn 11 41 54 1 41 54
Mahoohoo 11 44 23 1 44 23
B. & F 11 46 38 1 46 38
Imp 11 47 15 1 47 15
Algonquin Withdrew.
Harriet H Capsized.
Emanon Dismasted.

Class B.
Helen 11 47 38 1 42 38
Flying Fox 11 47 51 1 42 51
Nokomis 11 51 26 1 46 26

Third Championship Race.

They got off for the third race of the championship
series at 3:30 in the afternoon. The wind was still fresh,

but had shifted a little bit to the eastward. The course
was twice around the six-mile triangle, and the winner
of the race was Tegie. which made the phenomenal time
oi' 1.22.26. The bunching of the yachts at the windward
buoy made it almost impossible to avoid some sort of
foul, but no protest was filed by any of the boats.
At the start Emanon led, followed by Minnesitka and

Caroline, and they turned the second buoy in this order.
It was at this point that Tegie made her great showing.
She had not heretofore shown much quality; but now
began to reach in beautiftil shape, and running up from
sixth place overhauled the three leaders and led half-

way down to the third buoy. Tegie was well sailed,

carrying but her working jib. Emanon, with her spin-
raker used as a balloon jib, and Minnesitka and Caro-
line, both carrying balloon jibs, were clearly canvassed
too heavily forward, and buried their bows badly, whereas
Tegie, by the simple maneuver of lessening headsails.
was taking to the seas very nicely. Caroline, the half
catamaran model, would be picked out as the very boat
of all others which could not be capsized. Yet none the
less, as she jibed the third buoy she did go over. Her
crew handled her beautifully, and in 30s. she was up and
under way again, not losing her position in the race.

On the second leg Minnesitka split tacks with Tegie
and Emanon, and worked into the weather berth. Tegie.
however, was eased off and footing it too fast for all of
them, and turned the second buoy first, followed by Min-
nesitka and Emanon.
Emanon passed Minnesitka on the second reach, and

came in second. Algonquin capsized and her crew had
to be picked up and carried ashore early in the race.

Henrietta had the misfortune to rip her mainsail in

shaking out a reef, and was obliged to withdraw.
The final race to decide the championship will be sailed

to-morrow (Friday) between Emanon, Caroline and
Tegie in Class A, the winner to be declared champion.
In Class B Nokomis and Helen will sail together.
Should Helen win, she will be winner of the series; but
should Nokomis win, another race will be necessary.

Class B.

In Class B to-day, in the second race, Helen again
won, Nokomis this time running second, and the Fox
Lake boat, Flying Fox, dropping back into third place.
The following are the times:

Class A, Start, 3:30.

Finish. Elapsed.
Tegie 4 52 26 1 22 26
Emanon 4 53 58 1 23 58
Minnesitka 4 54 32 1 24 32
Caroline 5 01 46 1 31 46
Aspirant 5 02 52 1 32 52
Adeyrn 5 05 18 1 35 18
Evelyn ; 5 05 33 1 35 33
Harriet H 5 05 36 1 35 36
Meteor 5 05 50 1 35 50
Anita 5 06 17 1 36 17
Lerion 5 06 19 1 36 19
Mahoohoo 5 06 37 1 36 37
Imp 5 08 29 1 38 29
B. & F ..V 5 09 24 1 39 24
Algonquin Xapsized.
Henrietta Disabled.

Class B—Start, 3:35.

Helen 5 10 55 1 35 55
Nokomis 5 11 23 1 36 23
Flying Fox 5 11 47 1 36 47

Emanon "Wins Championship.

Sept. 6.—Emanon won the championship of the In-

land Lake Yachting Association for 1901 this morning
in a ten-mile breeze over the course twice, about the

six-mile triangle. Caroline, of Oshkosh, finished second.
Dupee's Tegie, of Oconomowoc Y. C, winner of yester-

day's race, was withdrawn, its owner considering that the

executive comrhittee had too much ruffled his feelings by
their decision in regard to professionals.

In the start Emanon was over the line 40s. to the good
of Caroline, but in the beat to windward Caroline cut

into the lead of Emanon by iSs.. and showed her superior

qualities in windward work. It was the old game be-

tween a pointer and a footer, and Emanon, seeing that

she must reach fast to win, eased off good and full, and
trusted to its superior speed. Thence on Emanon be-

gan to gain, and at the end of the first leg led Caroline

by a minute. Coming into the windward leg for the

second time, Emanon made rather better weather of it

than on the first time out. On the second broad reach
she still bettered her lead, and finished 2m. 58s. ahead

.

of the bootjack. The race was a close and interesting

one. Both boats were built by the same man, Jimmie
Jones, and the latter sailed Caroline during this race.

Thus, singularly enough, the championship goes to an
inland State, where yacht racing would seem to be almost
an unknown quantity—Indiana, the home of the Wa-
wasee Y. C.

Class B.

Helen could not repeat her fresh-water performance
of yesterday, and finished 15m. 34s. back of Nokomis.
Helen was trimmed up pretty close, and might have
done better had the wind been fresher. No decision was
announced in Class B; therefore, since Nokomis and
Helen had won two races each, the tie was to have
been sailed at 2:30 to-day, but the wind failed, and the

race was carried forward until to-morrow. The follow-

ing were the times:

Class A- Start, 10:00.
Finish. Elapsed.

Emanon • 11 47 37 1 4717
Caroline 11 50 15 1 50 15

Class B—Start, 10:35.

Nokomis 12 26 06 2 21 32

Helen 12 26 06 2 21 06
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Cadillac—Detroit Race Called Off.

Sept. s.—Mr. Mark W. Allen, chairman of the regatta

committee of the Detroit Y. C, announces that the

sweepstakes of that club will be sailed Sept. 9. "The

special race between Cadillac and Detroit has been

called off, since both have sent in their entries for the

free-for-all. The committee have increased the prizes

from four to six, raising the amovmt of cash to $560,

which will be awarded as follows: First, $200; second,

Si 10: third, $100; fourth. $75; fifth. $50; sixth. $25.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, III.

Our Boston Letter,

Boston, Sept. 6.—On account of the death of President

McKinley. all of the yacht races that were scheduled to

be sailed in Massachusetts Bay on Saturday, Sept. 14,

were cancelled. Odin B. Roberts, Secretary of the East-

ern Y. C. Regatta Committee, sent out the following

notice: "In recognition of the death of President Mc-
Kinley. the Regatta Committee of the Eastern Y. C. can-

celled the races set for Saturday, Sept. 14, and cancels the

races scheduled for Sept. 28. On account of the approach-

ing end of the racing season, these races will not be post-

poned, but are finally declared off."

This is but an example of similar notices that were

issued by the regatta committees of "the Hull-Massachu-

setts, the Corinthian, the South Boston and many other

yacht clubs. Such actions might have been expected, but

coming as they did, as official announcements of profound

legislation by' those in power in the different clubs, the

sptrit shown has been all the more touching, and is one of

the many traits which makes New England proud of her

yachtsmen.
There is only one scheduled event in yachtmg in Massa-

chusetts that will not be cancelled or postponed, and that

is the breaking up of Independence. From the time the

announcement was made that the yacht would be broken

up. there have been many who have doubted whether her

owner would stick to his original decision, the thoughts

that he would not no doubt being kept alive .by a desire to see

the boat remain whole ; but there is now not the slightest

doubt that the yacht which might have been shown the

fastest 90-footer in the world will be consigned to the

junk heap.

Her owner must have some particular use for the metal

of which she is constructed, for he has given orders that

everv scrap must be saved. It is said that with a portion

of her plating a massive tablet will be cast, which will be

a monument to her memory. But Mr. Lawson must have

some particular use for the metal, or he woidd not be so

careful to have it saved.

Since the Fishermen's race for cups donated by Thomas
W. Law^son, when Independence went out for her last

spin, so that the people of Massachusetts might have one

more chance to see her under sail, she has been lying at

the Commonwealth dock. Here, her running and standing

rigging were taken off and later her mast was taken out.

On°Friday morning she was towed to Lawley's basin and

the work of breaking her up was started in earnest. Work
was begun below decks, and her hatches and

combings taken off. Part of her metal deck fittings have

been removed, and the rest will follow in a few days.

It is the programme to strip everything from her, even

to the aluminum and steel deck, leaving nothing but the

outer skin and its framework of steel. She will then be

hailed up in the yard and the rest of the destruction car-

ried on with top mauls. The crew was discharged Fri-

day night, each man receiving a bright $20 gold piece for

conduct money that was promised early in the season.

Since Independence has been at Lawley's basin the

wharf has been crowded with sightseers, who have come

to take a last look at her while she still resembles a

yacht. All day Sunday there was a steady stream of

visitors. It is expected that this will be kept up during

the rest of the week, as it is not thought that she will be

ready to be hauled ashore until the first of next week.

There was something almost pathetic in the sight of this

racer lying just inside the basin on Sunday, with every-

thing stripped from her, even to hatch combings, awaiting

the final scene in Avhich she will be broken up. Just out-

side the dock was her tender, the barge Penokee. Where
the Penokee has been alive all summer with flitting sailors

in white or blue suits, she was deserted, save for her cap-

ta'n and steward. The companionway forward and the

hatch aft through which the sailors passed below decks,

were locked, and all that remained to make the scene

most realistic was perhaps a sign "To let." Independ-

ence's big steel spar is lying on the dock near the Penokee.

It has been given a new coat of paint, and will undoubted-

ly be preserved, as will the other spars which have been

stowed in the yard.

Thus, in a few weeks what was Independence will be

nothing else, practically, except a heap of junk. It is a

sad ending of a model which many still believe to be the

fastest of any of the 90-footers. Many have regretted that

she should come to such an end, but there is now no other

way out of it. Her owner is determined that she shall

exist no longer, and if he desires that she should be

destroyed, it is his privilege to have those orders carried

out John B. Killeen.

Newport Special Thirties*

NEWPORT, R. I.

Monday, Sept. 9.

Wawa won the cup offered by M-r. William Payne

Thompson, which was -sailed for on Monday, Sept. 9.

The wind was strong from the S.W., and the boats went

around Brenton's Reef Lightship and back. The start

was made at 3 :3.5 o'clock. The summary

:

Finish. Elapsed.

Wa Wa, R. Brooks 4 54 31 1 19 31

Caroline, P. Tones 4 55 57 1 30 57

Hera. R. N. Ellis 4 57 29
J

22 04

Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr -. 4 o7 29 1 22 29

Pollywog, ^

Barbara, W. Rutberfurd Withdrew.

Tuesday, Sept. lo.

Barbara won the cup offered by Mr. Cornelius Van-

derbilt for the 30-footers, on Tuesday, Sept. lo.

The boats sailed over a triangular course, and after a

close race Barbara won by the narrow margin of i8s.
Caroline finished second. The start was at 3:25. The
times follow:

Finish. Elapsed.
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 4 30 21 1 05 21
Carolina, Pembroke Jones 4 30 39 1 05 39
Hera, R. K. Ellis 4 32 27 1 07 27
Wa Wa, Reginald Brooks 4 32 32 1 07 32 •

Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 4 35 12 1 10 12
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel Withdrew.

Wednesday, Sept. 11.

Mr. Winthrop Rutherfurd offered a cup for the 30-
footers, which was won by Carolina on Wednesday, Sept.
11. The course was from Brenton's Cove to and around
the lightship and back. The wind blew strong from the
S.W. The start was at 3:20. The time follows:

Finish. Elapsed.
Caroline, P. Jones '. 4 55 20 1-35 20Wa Wa, R. Brooks 4 56 20 1 36 20
Esperanza H. O. Havemeyer, Jr 4 58 08 1'38 09
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 4 58 55 1 38 55
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 02 30 1 42 30
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel 5 02 32 1 42 32

Thursday, Sept. 12.

The 30-footers sailed a prettv race on Thursday, Sept.
12. for a cup offered by Mr. John R. Drexel. The course
was to Dyer's Island and return, and the breeze was
from the S.W. The race Avas one of the most interesting
of the season, and Hera won by 2s.
' The start was at 3:16. The summary follows:

Finish. Elapsed.
Hera, R. N. Ellis 5 35 31 2 19 31
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 5 35 33 2 19 33
Carolina, P. Jones 5 .35 50 2 19 50
Esperanza, 11. O. Havemeyer, Jr 5 .37 34 2 21 34
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel 5 38 28 2 22 28
Wa Wa, Reginald Brooks Withdrew.

There was also a special race between Nishe and
5igma. Sigma, Mr. Goelet's boat, is British-built, and
was brought over on the steam yacht Nahma. It is very
fast for a boat of its size, and only met its match to-
day in a much longer craft of the knockabout class. The
course was over a triangle of eight miles. The start was
at 3:26. The summary follows:

Finish. Elapsed.
Sigma, G. Lorillard 4 46 44 1 a) 44
Nishe, R. W. Goelet 4 47 58 1 21 58

The 15-footers also started at 3:26 and raced over a
triangle. The summary follows:

Finish. Elapsed.
Eaglet, W. Grosvenor. Jr 4 45 43 1 19 43
Hawk, W. Gammell. Jr 4 46 21 . 1 20 21
Breeze, W. G. Roelker, Jr 4 46 37 1 20 37

Friday, Sept. 13.

Carolina won a Newport Y. R. A. cup on Friday, Sept.
13. The wind was S.W. and the course was to Dyer's
Island and return. The start was at 3 125 o'clock. The
summary follows

:

Finish. Elapsed.
Carolina, P Jones 6 19 28 2 54 28
Wa Wa, R. Brooks 6 21 40 2 56 40
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 6 23 02 .2 58 02
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr Withdrew.
Hera, R. N. Ellis Withdrew.
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel .Withdrew.

and 3:15 o'clock each afternoon. The stages from Fifty-
eighth street and Third avenue, Brooklyn, to the yacht
station at Bay Ridge will be run on the days set for the
races^ at intervals of twenty minutes during the morning
and in the afternoon return trips will be made after 3
o'clock.

Sec'y J. V. S. Oddie read a letter from Evelyn P.
Baldwin, commanding the expedition to the North' Pole,
thanking the club for being allowed to carry the club
burgee. A letter was also read from Lieut.-Col. Bur-
bank, of the United States Artillery Corps at Fort Han-
cock, tendering to the club members the use of the tele-
graph and telephone stations at Sandy Hook.

Yacht Qttb Notes.

On Monday, Sept. 2, the annual meeting of the
Sachem's Head Y. C. was held, and the following officers
were elected to scrve for the season of 1902: Com., John
Elton Wayland, New York; Vice-Com., Robert C.
Mitchell, New York; Secy, and Treas., Robert P. Sew-
ard, New York; Flag Capt, Charles R. Clark, Plainville,
Conn. The secretary and treasurer reported a most suc-
cessful season. New additions have been added to the
club house on Chimney Corner, affording sleeping ac-
commodations and enlarged restaurant facihties. The
club membership has materially increased, over 50 per
cent, of the members being yacht owners.

At a meeting of the Governors of the Newport Y. R.
A., held on Sept. 7, the following officers were elected
for the ensuing year: Pres., George L. Rives; Vice-
Pres., Herman B. Duryea; Secy., Arthur T. Kemp;
Treas., Frederick P. Sands; Racing Committee—Her-
man B. Duryea. A. Cass Canfield, Royal Phelps Carroll
Reginald Brooks, Winthrop Rutherfurd, Woodbury
Kane and Harry O. - Havemeyer, Jr. Next season the
Association will probably hold a week of racing for all

classes, continuing its policy of this year to make New-
port a yachting center.

^? ^
An adjourned meeting of the fourth general meeting .

of the New York Y. C. was held at Delmonico's, Beaver
street, on Thursday, Sept. 12, with a large attendance of
members. The special purpose of the meeting was the
election of forty-five members who desired to avail them-
selves of the provision made by the club to view the
races for the Am.erica's Cup. The new members are as
follows: Lieut. James E. Walker, U. S. N.; Paymaster
Samuel McGowan, U. S. N.'; W. H. Bennett, Edward
Shearson, Arthur B. Claflin, Frank M. Dick, W. L.
Ward. Ralph Emerson Forbes, Robert M. Riddle, Chas.

J. S. Miller, Robert S. Towne, Robert W. Stuart, Lieut.

Stuart, Farron Smith, U. S. N.; Capt. J. B. Coghlan,
U. S. N.; August Roesler, Ernest Carter, Lieut. Francis
Winslow, U. S. N.; Ensign Herbert G, Sparrow, U. S.

N.; Assistant Paymaster T, W. Lentze, U. S. N.; Will-
iam A. Dick, Edward Lowber Welsh, Frederick- H,
Stevens, John Smithers, EdAvard L. Tailer, -Richard
Charles Velt, Clinton Gilbert, Horatio R. Harper, Lieut.

J. M. Poyer, U. S. N.; E. B. Alvord, Walter Dixon Elhs,

Lieut. Edward McCauley, U. S. N,; Willard P. Mack,
Herbert Barber, Robert B, Seward, Arthur Gibb. Chas.
H. Dale, Edward L. Fuller, Mortimer B. Fuller, William
H. Jackson, Seneca D. Brown, Richard A. Bachia, Horace
Hatch, William H. Hull, John D., Archbold and Lieut.

R. de L. Hasbrouck, U. S. N. It was announced that

the steam yacht Why Not would convey yacht owners
and guests during the Cup races from Pier i, North
River, to the club station at Bay Ridge each race day,

leaving at 8:30 o'clock. Those who wish to see the

Columbia in the dry dock on Sept. 16, 17 and 18 can go
by the Why Not, which will leave the same pier at 1:15

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
Wallin & ilJorman have recently completed a large

power laurich at their shop on Gravesend Bay for a
Port Washington yachtsman, who will use her on Long
Island Sound. The boat measures 3Sft. over all, 8ft. 6in.
beam, and has a draft of 3ft. The forward part of the
boat is fitted with a cabin trunk 12ft. long and 6ft. wide,
and has 6ft. head room. Aft there is a big cockpit loft.

long. The cabin is finished in hardwood and will ac-
commodate six people. In construction the frarhes,
stern and sternposts are of oalc, with yellow pine plank-
ing. The engine will be of ten horse-power, and is ex-
pected to develop nine miles an hour speed.

9^ 8^ 8^

Messrs. Cary Smith & Barbey, who recently received
an order for a schooner yacht for the Emperor of Ger-
many, have awarded the contract to the Townsend &
Downey Shipbuilding Company, of Shooter's Island,
Staten Island. She is to be completed in time for next
year's racing season. The new craft will be x6oft. over
all, I20ft. on the water line, 27ft. beam and 15ft. draft, and
built of steel. The contract was signed on behalf of the
Emperor by the Naval Attache of the German Embassy
at Washington, and the craft will cost in the vicinity of
$150,000. The keel will be laid within a few days.

J^T 8^

Mr. Oswald Garrison Vilfard's sloop yacht Hilgarda,
with the owner and a crew of three men aboard, was
struck by a squall inside Sandy Hook on the morning
of Sept. 8. and her mast was carried away. She was two
miles northwest of the Spermaceti Cove life-saving sta-
tion at the time. The life-saving crew went to the
Hilgarda's assistance and towed her in to the mouth of
the Shrewsbury River.

9^

Mr. Warren Shepard, the marine artist, is about to.have
a large cruising ketch built, in which he proposes
to cruise through European waters. Mr. Shepard has
made several trips on sailing vessels to various parts
of the world in search of subjects for his pictures, but
has been unable to go to just the places he wanted to,

and to this end has designed a yacht which will com-
bine safety, comfort and speed. The ketch will measure
53ft. over all, 14ft. beam, 7ft. 6in. deep, and have a draft
of 6ft. 6in. She will be a keel craft, with outside ballast
and sheathed with copper. The yacht will have a spoon
bow and short counter, with a slight tumble home to
her topsides. As the yacht is to be purely a sea-
going craft there will he but three openings in her
deck. A hatch will lead to her forecastle forward
and an immovable skylight built in the top of her cabin
trunk, and a companionway from the cockpit to the
cabin. The cockpit is to be self-baling. The cabin trunk
is to be i6ft. long. Below them are four bunks in the
saloon, and forward two, and a toilet room. The pole
mainmast will be 50ft. from step to truck. The order to
build the yacht will be given to Rigby, at Canarsie.

It 9^

Mr. A. IJomer Skinner, of Fall River, who recently
disposed of his auxiliaryschoonef Penelope, intends build-
ing during the coming winter an auxiliary cruising
yawl. She will be a centerboard boat 58ft. long over all,

14ft. beam, and will draw 5ft. 6in. with her board up.
The auxiliary power consists of a 16 horse-power gaso-
line motor made by Murray & Tregurtha, of South
•Boston, Mass.

8^

The following sales have been made through Messrs.
Huntington & Seaman's j^acht agency: Sloop Alys,
W. Barklie Henry, Philadelphia, Pa., to Daniel Bacon,
this city; pole mast sloop Marguerite, Chas. G. Lincoln,
Hartford, Conn., to Mr. Geo. G. Bell, this city. Sea-
wanhaka knockabout Karma, W. H. Grossman, this city,

to Mr. W. Barklie Henry, Philadelphia, Pa.; knock-
about Frances, Geo. G. Milne, of New Y''ork City, to C.
G. Lincoln, Hartford, Conn.; sloop Kittywake, Cleveland
H. Dodge, this citv, to W. H. Grossman, of New York
City.

^t ^ ^t

The Earl of Crawford has bought the auxiliary steam
yacht Valhalla, owned by the Comte and Comtesse
.Boni de Castellane. Valhalla is a three-masted, full-

rigged steel ship, the only yacht afloat rigged in that
way, and has auxiliary steam engines. She is steel

armored, and is 239.6ft. over all, 37.2ft. beam and 20.7ft.

in depth. Her mizzenmast is 125ft. long, and her main-
mast 141ft. Valhalla was built in 1892, and has more
the appearance of a war vessel than a pleasure craft.

Valhalla originally belonged to Mr. Jos. F. Laycock, an
English banker, who used her to train boys for the royal
navy. It was chartered from him by the Comte and
Comtesse de Castellane in July, 1897, for a cruise to

Norway and Sweden which proved so pleasant to them
and their large party of guests that negotiations were
opened for its purchase which were concluded soon
after.

« K tl

The owners of the 30-footers have completed th^ New-
port season's racing for the cup offered by Mr. A'lmeric

Hugh Paget, and the honors rest with Mr. Pembroke
Jones' Carolina. The Paget cup must be won by the same
boat two seasons in succession. It was offered in 1899, and
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that summer Carolina was first. Last year Mr. Reginald
Brooks' Wawa made the best record, and this year Caro-
lina again stands ahead, but under the conditions the
trophy will be raced for next season as usual.

According to the rule, two points are given for a win
and one point for finishing second, the season of racing
lasting from July 4 to Sept. 15. The record for the sea-

son jusi: closed follows : Mv. Pembroke Jones' Carolina.

67; Mr. Reginald Brooks' Wawa, 47; Mr. Ralph N. Ellis'

Hera, 46; Mr. Harry O. Havemeyer, Jr.'s, Esperanza, 28;
Mr. Herman B. Duryea's Vaquero IH., rg; Mr. Winthrop
Rutherfurd"s Barbara. 18, and Mr. John R. Drexel's Rac-
coon, 5.

—®

—

If you waat yoat shoot to te aanoaaced here send a

Qotice like the following:

Fixttifes.

Sept. 18.—Ossinin^. N. V.—Shoot and clambake of the Ossining
Gun Club. C. G. Olandford, Capt.

Sept. 19-20.—Carthage, Mo,—Peters Cartridge Company tour-
nament, under the auspices of the Carthage Gun Club.

Sept. 20-21.—Titusville, Pa.—First annual tournament of the
Titusville Gun Club. H. PfeifEer, Sec'y.

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club's annual handi-
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec'y.

bept. 25-27.—Omaha, Neb.—Sixth annual tcun-nament of iJie

Dupont Gun Club, for amateurs; tarfreis and live birds. H. S.

McDonald, Mgr.
Sept. 26.—Cresson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club.

C. Wenderoth, manager.
Oct. 1-4.—Detroit, M ich.—^John Parker's annual international

tournament; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and
trophies; distance handicaps.
Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—^Tournament of the Interstate Associa-

tion, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club. Elmer
E. Shaner, Mgr.

Oct. 2-4.—Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun
Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added. E. M.
Fish, Sec'y.
Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Jefferson County

Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and
trophies added. Emile PragofF, Sec'y.

Oct. 9-10.—Huntmgton, Ind.—^Tournament of the Erie Gun Club.
Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.

Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaughery, Sec'y.

Oct. lfi,-=Mt. Sterling, 111.—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling
Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec'y.

t)ct. 22-24.—Raleigh, N. C.—Shoot under auspices Of the Raleigh
'lun Club. J. G. Ball, Sec'y.

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

I

urday afternoon.

I

Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

> and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
'' and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y-

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on
L. 1. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private

practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.

Some of the daily papers, concerning the 100-target handicaps at

the New York State shoot, have such remarks as the following:

"Some of the star professionals kept out of the contest, declaring

that when placed at 21yds. they were handicapped in such a way
that the target usually beat the gun, making a break doubly hard."

JS!o doubt a new and valuable phrase will thus be added to the

long lUt of excuses which explain just how the shooter is not
lesponsible for his own misses, but is fully responsible for his own
hits. When we consider that 21yds. was the back mark in the

New York State handicaps, and that 22yds. was the back mark in

the Grand American Handicap at targets, it will be noted that

21yds. is not extreme. ^Vhen we further consider that in 1900
I Mr. R. O. Heikes broke 91 from the 22yd. mark in the G. A. H.
• at targets, and that good scores have been made from the 30yd.

, mark, we may consider that the term "target beating the gun" is

to be construed in a Pickwickian sense. The target may beat the
gun, but it depends on who is shooting the gun, and this qualifica-

tion applies to any mark, be the same 14 or 25yds. If the target

cannot beat the gun of one shooter at the 21yd. mark, and can
f beat the gun of another shooter at that mark, the inference is that

I one shooter can beat the other, and that there is a question of

I

excellence and superiority between the contestants, as well as a

question between man, gun and target.

The programme for the Interstate Association's trapshooting
tournament, given for the JefTerson County Gun Club, Louisville,

Ky., Oct. 2 to 4, inclusive, has target events for the first two
davs, ten for each day—seven at 10, three at 20 targets, entrance
$1.50 and $2. Rose system, 5, 3, 2, 1, will govern. The third day
is devoted to live birds, of which there are two events—one at

7 birds, $5 entrance, birds included, 30yds. rise, four moneys, 40,

30, 20 and 10 per cent., high guns. No. 2 is the JefTerson county
handicap, 20 birds, $15 entrance, birds included, handicaps 25

to 33yds., four moneys, 35, 30, 20 and 15 per cent., high guns; $.50

cash added, and the winner of first also receives a trophy valued
at $25. X)ther events will be arranged to suit contestants. Targets,
2 cents. Guns and ammunition forwarded to Mr. Emile Pragoff,
422 West Main street, Louisville, will be delivered on the shooting
grounds free of charge. Address, him also for further information.
Lunch, free to shooters, will be served on the grounds. No entry
will be received after the tenth gun is fired. Grounds open for

practice after 2 P. M., on Oct. 1. Reduced railroad rates on all

lines entering Louisville, Oct, 1 to 5, on account of Louisville
horse show, held on those dates. Shooting commences at 9 o'clock.
Hotel accommodations engaged for those who desire by Pragoff
Brothers, 422 West Main street, Louisville, Ky.

Mr. J. .\. R. Elliott, who, as all shooters are aware, shoots a

'^A'incliL.-ter repeating gun, narrates a humorous incident of nis

.\j abroad. It seems that in Europe there is a class differing

iruu) men at large, inasmuch as they are called noblemen. It was
known that Mr. Elliott would shoot a match, he having signified

his intention to meet all comers. One of the noblemen expressed
I! desire to shoot a match with him, but wished to see him shoot
in>t, and he was so favored. Afterward he declared that he wotild

shoot the match if Mr. Elliott would use one hand. Mr. Elliott

naively remarked that he did not see how he could handle his

pump gun with one hattd unless he worked it with his foot.

The Dean Richmond cup, the great trophy of the New York
State Association, v.as won at Interstate Park, Sept. 14, by the
Emerald Gun Club three-man team. It and the Jeannette Gun
Club tied on 56 out of a possible 60. In the shoot-ofi, 5 birds per

man, the Emeralds killed straight. Mr. J. P. Keenan, of the
Emeralds, was the only man to kill straight of the twenty-one
contestants. He had been elected unanimously president of the

New York State Association a few minutes before the trophy event
commenced, so that he proved that not only was he popular per-

sonally but that he was also skillful with the scatter gun.

The O. G. C. has issued the follovting announcement: "The
Ossining Gun Club wilt give another of their very popular Rhode
Island clam bakes on Wednesday, Sept. 18, at 3 o'clock P., M., on
the club grounds, near trolley power house- Tickets for gentle-

men, $1.50; ladies, .$1. Separate tables will be reserved for parties

applying for same not later than the 14th inst. The bake will be
first class in everv particular. Clay birds will be shot from 10

o'clock A. M., untfl the bake is opened. For tickets and other par-

ticulars, address any of the following committee: ,C. G. Blandfoid,

chairman; Dr. J. A'. Schafmeister, Joseph Willi, Sr."

>t

Mr. E. Hough, writing from the live-bird center, presents some
interesting live-bird news in "Western Traps," it being no less

than a high-gun contest at 100 live birds for $100. There are signs

that the corn and wheat crops of the live-bird center will be
hypothecated; for, outside of a very limited group in this neck of

woods, a race at 100 live birds for $100 per man, i.s romething that

would startle the eflete dead-bird center, yclept the effete East.

But how about those big Chicago dead-bird, cold-storage em-
pi iriums?

•I

The competition for the trophy emblematic of the championship
of Mercer county, between Mr. Comp, the holder, and Mr. Farlee,

the challenger, took place on the grounds of the Trenton Shooting
Association, at Trenton, N. J., and was shot in a rain storm.

Far'ee won. Score 42 to ,'57. Mr, Van Arsdale challenged
^
the

•winner, and Oct. 9 was considered a good date for the race. Sept.

'uxeu upon for the Association's cup championship.

s
In handicapping it is exceedingly difficult to so handicap that

everv contestant will be a winner. This was done, however, in the

merchandise event of the New York State shoot at Interstate Park
last week, but there were sevcnty-hve prizes, a greater number
of prizes than there were of entries. Also it is still more difficult

to so handicap the contestants that they will not miss.

•6
'

Mr. r. P. Ball writes us as follows: "Grriiid loiirnaniciU to be
held at Raleigh, N. C, Oct. 22, 23 and 24, <luring the weeks o( the

State fair. Twenty-five events. $5 added -money in each event.

Monev divided Rose system. The shoot will be held under the

auspices of the Raleigh Gun Club. Write for catalogue. Jas. 1,

Johnson, president; ). G. Ball, secretary-trea.surer."

Mr. H. K. EUvson, of Richmond, Va., has entered into an
engagement with Lafiin & Rand Powder Company, of New Vork,
to represent them m their Eastern tvfrruory. Air. EUyson is not

unknown to our readers, his ^excellent _ scores at Interstate Park
and elsewhere in the recent handicaps distinguishing him as an
excellent trap shot.

K
There is now a New York State Association in fact. It should

now give material evidence that it has a mission. Having so

earnestly and valiantly striven for game protection in the past, it

should now devote some of its energies to the promotion of trap-

shooting in the future.

K
The great Indian massacre of targets, at Lake Okoboji, la., was

a succesffid event, and is fully described elsewhere in our
columns by Mr. F. C. Riehl. A number of new braves have been
added to the tribe, the limit to membership having been extended
to a maximum of fifty.

Mr. Emile Pragoff, of Louisville, Ky., writes us that the Jeft'er-

son County Gun Club adds $200 in casti and trophies to the Inter-
state Association's tournament, to he held Oct. 2 to 4, at Louisville,
Kv., for the club before mentioned.

Mr. H. S. McDonald, manager, informs us that the Dupont Gun
Club, of Omaha, Neb., will hold its sixth annual tournament on
Sept. 25, 26 and 27. It is for amateurs. The programme contains
both live-bird and amateur events.

In "Western Traps" Mr. E. Hough informs us that the fifteen-

man team match between the Chicago Gun Club and the Grand
Crossing Gun Club, of Illinois, has been postponed from last

Saturday to a later date.

n
Sept. 14, in a team race between the Boiling Springs Gun Club,

of Rutherford, N. J., and ,the Westwood Gun Club, of Westwood,
N. J., eight men on a side, 25 targets per man, ISoiling Springs
won. Scores, 155 to 143.

It was rumored that when Mr. J. Brewer was barred horn yiar-

tic.paiion 111 the New York State shoot he looked displeased.

The next New York State shoot will be held at Rochester. No
added money is promised.

Bernaud Waters.

WESTEIUNI TRAPS*

Team Match Posfponed.

Chicago, 111., Sept. 14.—Owing to the death- of President
McKinley, the fifteen-man team match which was to have been
shot to-day between Chicago Gun Club and Grand Crossing Gun
Club has iDeen postponed to a later date.

Pfopossd Hat Livt-Bird Toornament,
Mr. C. R. Stephens, vice-president of the Illinois State Sports-

men's Association, of Moline, 111., has taken in hand a proposition
for a big winter live-bird shoot to be held at Watson's Park, Chi-
cago, some time in the coming month of December. This is much
in the nature of John Watson's midwinter shoot, and would take
the place of that customary event, or would, rather, am-
plify that event into one of }'et greater importance in the live-bird
world. Mr. Stephens has sent out to a g.reat many shooters in
different parts of the country the following prospectus, sc to
speak, of the big shoot, and adds his personal assurance that he
hopes and expects to see a big number of the best live-bird shots
of America present on the date determined, for the purpose of
trying out some of L^ncle John Watson's tin-clad birds. Mr.
Stephens deserves the utmost credit for his hustling conduct of
this campaign.
Mr, Stephens sends out the following answer to candidates,

stating handicaps, etc. All in all, it is to' be supposed tliat we
shall see a phenomenal live-bird shoot held here in the month of
December, and the more the merrier. Cnicago is without question
the live-bird center of the West, if not of America, and a raid-

winter shoot in this city is bound to be, this year as heretofore, the
live-bird clearing house of the year. Well, anyhow, hats off to
Stephens, and may he have to send out many answers to appli-
cants like the following:
"Moline, 111., Sept. 12.—We want to give the shooting fraternity

of this country an Opportunity to get up against a real warm propo-
.sition, and have decided to pull oft' the real thing at Watson's Park,
Burnside, Chicago. 111., early in December, 1901; the race to be
100 live pigeons, $100 entry, birds included at 25 cents each, Watson
Park rules, same distance handicap as awarded at the Grand
American Handicap of 1901, high-gun division of money, four
places for each ten entries. Shooters who were not entered in the
Grand American Handica,p will be handicapped by special com-
mittee selected from among the most popular shooters, who will

endeavor to place every m.an fairly on the mark where he belongs.
The range of the distance handicap will be from 25 to 33yd.s.

"I have talked with some fifty or sixty different shooters about
this record-breaking race, and have received from forty-three of

them a verbal promise to enter. I want you to consider tliis

matter carefullj', use your imagination a heap, and see how it fee^s

to cop off the top end, of a $7,500 purse. Shake it around in your
pocket a little, and get all ready to spend it, and then write to me
and tell me that if I can get fifty entries you will enter also. This
will enable me to judge how the shoaters feel about so stiff a
game, and as soon as I hear from the 1,800 invitations (like this)

I am now mailing I will be in shape to write each one who has
signified his intention of joining the game, telling how m.any have
promised to enter, what mark he will shoot from, and ask him to

send in .$25 forfeit for bird money, to insure his presence. In
case of sickness preventing an entry attending and competing, we
will refund his forfeit, but for no other cause, except in case less

than fifty entries are received, in which case all forfeits will be
returned and the race declared off.

"Post entries may be made at any time before the last bird is

shot at the end of the first round. Fee for post entry will be $125.

"I have made arrangements with Uncle .lohn Watson, of Burn-
side (you all know him) to carry out this big shoot, he to assume
all the responsibility and retain all the profit. All I agree to do
is to blow myself for postage and get you all lined up and primed
up for the game. This being the case, when the time comes to send
in your forfeits, you will make the checks payable to John Watson,
and while they will be sent to me, in order that I may conclude
from the number received whether the shoot is a go, I will turn
them over to John Watson as soon as we receive the required
number to cinch a success.
"Now, my dear friends among the shotgun cranks, every one of

you would rather go against a good gamble, with the chance for a
heap of coin if you win, than to go against ten $10 shoots, .where
if you kill straight maybe you get down $7, $8 or $9. Sell your
corn, hay, hogs, railroad 'stock, board of trade margins and any_

other old thing, dig up one hundred plunks and get busy. ' I am
confident we will hand you the hottest pigeon game ever dealt in

this country, and the short-mark men win surely carry off the
long end of' the coin, for it is on record that the Grand American
Handicap was never won from back of the 29yd. mark, and all

professionals and other big fellows will shoot at from 30 to 32yds.,

so all us juveniles need to fear are our neighbors only.

"We will bar no man on earth who is wfhite in color and shoots

a 12-gauge gun or smaller. No added handicap will be allowed for

smaller bore than 12-gauge, but we will bar 10-gauge guns and
soft coal. I am very positive we can find 100 dead game -boys who
will buy a stack and play the game. Maybe more. After ex-

amining your wallet and consulting your rabbit's foot, write me
quick, and tell me if the game is of ynur liking, and as soon there-

after as possible I will advise you of the number who agree to

go in, name your handicap, state day of the shoot, and ask you to

dig up the forfeit.

"I am e.xceedingly anxious to participate in the hair-curling

game, else I would not blow myself and 'my time to try, and get

us all up together, and I hope to find a whole lot of you just as.

big a blame fool as I am. Sincerely,
"C. R, Stephens."

Louisville Interstate. •

Mr. Erail Pragoff, secretary, announces that the Louisville
shoot. Oct. 2-4, will he an Interstate Association tourn,T.ment and
managed l5y Mr. Elmer Shaner, The local club- adds $200 in cash
and trophies. This is an event very well worth keeping in m:nd.

E. Hough.
Hartford-Building, Chicago, III. -

. .

Garden City Gtin Club.

Watson's Park, Burnside Crossing, Sept. 14.—The; regular

monthly handicap shoot of the Garden City Gun Club, held here
to-day, was well attended. Straight .scores, were the rule. The
following presents the results;

Regular monthly handicap shoot:
E Steck, 1 121212122211221 —15
Dr Shailenberger, 3 2101121112*2110210—14

Dr Miller, 2 121112121*221211—15
C Comley. 2 121111211122222 —15
Alabaster,' 0 121122222121122 -15
Geo Roll 1 21111111*1212111—15

J B Barto, 2 221111222222211 ^^•—15

T H Amberg, 1 2222011110212222 —13
H Levi, 3 -....1222222221101211 —15
W B Leffingwell, 2 . .221122122221122 —15
S Ymint?, 2 ,. 01212220221121222 —15

Handicap shoot for Great Northern Hotel cup:
E Steck. 1 1212121222112211221212222 —25
Dr Shailenberger, 5 ...2101121112*21102102*2211012222—24
Dr Miller, 3 121112121*2212112211211211 ' —25
C Comley. 2 12111121112222201221211221 ' —25
Alabaster, 1 1211222221211221112211212 —25
G Roll, 2 .21111111*12121111221111121 —25
J B Barto, 2 22111122222221112222222022 ' —25
J H Amberg, 2.. 2222011110212222112222212>2 —24
H Levi, 4 • 12222222211012111221122122 —24
W B Leffingwell, 3 22112212222112221102221221 —25
S Young, 4 012122202211212222221112112,,, —25

Garfield Gun Ctvb.

Chicago, .Sept. 14.—The appended scores were made orj our
grounds to-day, on the occasion of the fifth trophy

,
shoot ,of the

third series. The event was shot in a steady, heavy rain.. Not-
withstanding, the scores were good. Midgley and T. W^. . Eaton
both made 25 straight, and in the shoot-off at 10 targets Midgley
won by 1 target, thereby capturing Class A trophy. Class 15

trophy was won by Dr. iNleek on 22, and Class C trophy by C. T.
Keck, the one-armed amateur, on 19. Owing to the rain which
poured, down steadily, all the afternoon, the attendance was the
smallest of the season, only twelve shooters putting in an appear-
ance. ' Dr. J, W. Meek.
[We regret that the manifold copy of the scores sent us was so

illegible that we could not decipher it.]

Norwalfc vs. Maple City.

NoRWALK, O., Sept. 14.—Inclosed find scores of return match
between the Maple City Gun Club, of Norwalk, O., and the
Fremont, O., Gun Club, shot on the Norwalk grounds Sept. 13.
Each man shot at 25 targets, three expert traps. Norwalk

won by the close score of 260 to 253.

Several of the Norwalk boys were decidedly out of form, shoot-
ing far below their average. The Maple City Gun Club have re-
cently ordered a magautrap, so as to keep up with the procession,
and in a few days will have it in position

:

Norwalk Gun Club.
Riley llllllllllOllllimmill—?4
Black 1011111011111111110111111—22
Bascom 1111111111111111011111010-^'
Bailey 1111111111110110011111111—22
Gallup 1101111111010111111111110—21
Franx 1111110011111011111010111-20 '

Hess .1111111111010111111110010—20
^\' bite 1101101111110101111111101—20
Vail UlOOlUlllHtlllOOllOlOl-19 •

Washburn 1111100110111111111000111—19-

1

Burton 1100010010111110111111111—18
Call 1110101010111111110111000—17

.

Cole ' 0101111011111110101100001—16—260

Fremont Gun Club. '

De watt llllimilllllllllUOmi—24
Sanford 0111111111110111111111101—22
Inman 1111011010111111111111110—21
Anderson 1111110010111011111111111—21
Hoak onniiiiioimooiioum—20
W''ilbur 1001111111010111111111110—20
Guthrie 1111111111011101111010110—20
Smith lOlOllOllOOimimiTllU—20
Eisenhour 1010101011110111011111111—19 -

Walters 1011100111111101000111111—18-
Chrisly iniiioioiiioioiioooiini—1«
Day ,., . . .01110001100010110111111111—15"
Pears.on 1100101101101110011111000—15—253

Geo. F. Tit;us.

Millfarook Gun Club.

MiLLBROOK, N. Y.—Herewith find Hie scores made by members
of our club, on Saturday, Sept. 7. The main event was the 100-
bird race for the county championship. E. J. Foster was the
challenger. Mr. Stephenson won easily, and it looks as. if -he
might hold the medal for some time. _

In the sweepstakes Mr. S. S. Stephenson carried off most of
the honors: ,

-

Targets: 25 10 10 10 10 TO- '25
Tallman 23 10 8 9 7 -iS- 21
Baldwin 13 4 4 3 7- -B- 13
Gross 15 6 6 9 1 f? 14
E Foster 7 >. 20
F Stephenson 9 8 .. .. 21
G Stephenson 9 9 8 7 10- 25
Medal race, 100 birds; F. Stephenson 87, E. Foster 70.

I. TAtLMkK,--



£S8 FOREST AND STREAM. tSsPT. :2t, toot.

MontpcUcf Gisn Clttb*

MoNTPELlER, Vt., Sept. 11,—The tournament here to-day Under
the auspices of the Montpelier Gun Club was a glooiny affair, so
far as weather was concerned. In all my experience iu trap-

shooting I never saw or went through with more disagreeable con-
ditions. The morning dawned with rain at intervals, t'nd under
the pall of a black sky, and this continued all day, and to make
matters worse a mist and fog hung over the valley in w'hich the
grounds are situated, making it extremely difficult to see or gauge
the flight of the birds from the swift expert traps set to the
Sergeant system. Notwithstanding these distressing and de-

pressing conditions, good nature and cheerfulness reigned su-

preme while it rained o\ttside. They were a jolly lot of fellows,

making the best of miserable surroundings for a day's shooting.
Montpelier is a nice little town, the gem of Vermont, so Mont-

pclier folks think, and I guess they are pretty nearly right. There
ai'e a whole lot of go-aheaditiveness and steady-going among its

citizens and represeniative men. Its streets, its private residences
and public buildings are most attractive. Here, too, are found
the New England pie, the baked bean and doughnut in their pris-

tme beautv. Some time there will anoliier shoot here, w'hen tiie

sun is shining.
the attendance at this shoot included men from Chani|^ .. .,

Swanton, Rouse's Point and Barre. and in event No. 9 teams made
up from the above places competed for a silver f.\\p trophy, which
was won by the Robin Hood men from Swanton. They used for

most part the Robin Hood ammunition. The other teams used
E. C, L. _& R. and Dupont. Mr. Barrett, of Montpelier, won
the high average, using Dupont Smokeless.

) t vvould be quite impossible to make personal mention of all the
shooters present. 1 wish, however, to compliment Jifessrs. Walton
and Barrett on their untiring efforts to conduct the tournament to

fl successful close, and under the depressing weather conditions
to be cheerful. 1 have the pleasure of specially mentioning Mr.
)>^elton, who acted as referee the entire day, and preserved his

temper, for in the vmcertain light and through the mists and fog,

against a dark green background, it required not only good eye-
sight and judgment but a whole lot of common sense. Ajj-

pended are the scores:

1 2-3 4Events:
Targets

:

Colvill 8 11 11 13

B Eastman 6 6 9 12

Holcombe 6 11 5 15

Bennett 8 11 11 13

White 6

Fort 10

8 9 10 11

10 15 1.5 20 10 15 15 20 15 20

9 9

8 13

10 10

7 10 .. ..

16 13 10

13 9 15
5 14 19

W Eastman 9 10 11 12

18
11
11
6

4

7
7 13

12 11 12
13 13 17 10

Barrett 10 U 13
11

10

7

9 15 14 13

12 13 16 13 13
11 14 18 13 15

13 12 15

'I

8

7

10

9 13
10 12

10 10

4

9

6

6
9 .. 6 ..

8

12 14 10 ..

12 15 4 12

13
t

10

10

'9

6

9 11

8 12
6 11

9 S

7 3

7 ..

8 14
6 ..

Walton 9

Briggs 4

Scriver 4

Burroughs , 3 4

Bredenburg 6 6 7 11

.Saddler 4 6 8 8

Brown 6 9 42 13

Richardson 5 13 12 17
Wiseman 8 11 12. 10

Cummms 4 9 7 U
Shepard 7 8 .

.

I-Iicks 5 6 6 15

Ward 7 10 8 13.

B F Paine 6 10 10 14

Eraser 4 8 10 9

J H Paine 3 .. 4 ..

Stoddard .. 11 ..

Dickinson 14 4 12

Houghton 14 4 0

Griffin 11 10

Gordon 4

No. 6 was lunch. No. 9 was team .race for Robin Hood interna-

tional trophy.
Dick Swiveiler.

Massachusetts Amatewr Shootingf Association*

Palmer, Mass.—Herewith please find the scores of the team
shoot of the Massachusetts .\mateur Shooting Association for the

season of 1901.

The team race was composed of five clubs—Springfield. Quapoag
(at Palmer), Union (at Brookfield),' Winchendon and Holyoke
Each club held one shoot. Each team was composed of five

shooters, and each shooter shot at 25 targets at each shoot. At the

end of the third tournament the Union and Holyoke teams dropped
out of the race. Springfield, Winchendon and (Juapoag finished

the shoot at Holyoke. Winchendon won first by a score of 474 out

of 625; Springfield second with 469; Quapoag third, with 441.

Not until the last man had shot was Winchendon sure of vic-

tory. (Commencing the team shoots in Holyoke, Winchendon was
but 1 bird ahead. During the five tournaments over 22,000 blue-

rocks were thrown from magautraps:

Springfield.
Total. Av.

Aferrilt 22 22 23 22 21 110 .88

Hawes 15 16 • • 31 .62

Enion 16 16 .64

T. rdan IT 16 24 18 17 92 .73

\\i.~Gn 11 12 17 40 .53

S Shaw 21 19 23 23 86 .86

89 96 93 94 97 469

Ouapoag.
Wales 14 ..~ 12 .. 19 45 .fO

Cinclatf 21 20 15 15 8 79 .63

\V Manchester.... 20 14 .. 18 13 65 .85

Dr Keith 21 19 20 22 22 104 .83

F Shaw IT 19 19 10 22 93 .74

E Manchester 24 16 .. .. 40 .80

Peck 1^'
•• _15 .W

93 96 82 86 84 441

Winchendon.
PHimmer 17 19 11 20 22 89 .71

Holman 18 '21 15 15 ., 69 .«9

Lincoln 23 20 21 20 19 103 .82

Clarke 15 20 21 20 19 95 . 76

Lawrence 21 19 20 17 20 97 .77

Pain 21 21 .83

94 99 88 92 101 471
Dr. S. E. Keith, .Sec'y.

Walfcerville Gun Clttb Tournament.
Walkervii.i-e, Ont.—The VValkerville Gun Club held its fourth

annual tournament on Labor Day, Sept. 2. The day was a perfect

one for the enjoyment of the sport, and as usual with the VValker-

ville (iun Club tournaments, there was a large attendance of shoot-

ers from pomis in Ontario and Michigan.
The programme consisted of nine sweepstake events of 140 tar-

gets, besides a three- man team race. The silver loving cup offered

for high average was won by \V. A. Smith, Kingsville, Ont., with

a score of 124. The second high average prize, also a silver loving

cup, was \Non by P. C. Wood, Detroit, after shooting oft" the tie

with Husher, of that city. Both scored 122 and then proceeded to

shoot ofi the tie. This proved the most exciting event of the day,

as it required four consecutive events of 15 birds each to decide

the winner, Wood finally winning by 1 bird. Husher took third

prize, $3, «

The team race was won by the Detroit teaTn with 41 out of 45,

Walkerville being second with 37. The following are the scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 ,8 9

Targets: 10 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 Broke.

Wood 10 12 12 17 13 13 18 14 13 122

A Reid 9 12 14 18 13 14 16 11 13 120

Brodie 5 7 10 15 10 10 14 11 10 92

Swift.. 6 7 12 17 6 9 13 11 13 94

Clark 7 13 13 19 12 13 16 12 11 116

Mutter 7 13 12 16 12 9 14 11 13 107

Webster 8 10 3 12 13 9 11 9 11 86

Payson 9 10 12 3 12 36

Bent 7 12 14 17 12 14 18 11 14 119

Wear 5 8 6 16 9 U 11 .. .. 66

Allen 7 7 10 17 .. .. 12 .. .. 53

Husher 10 13 11 16 15 12 17 14 13 122

Stanley 8 l? 14 16 13 14 76

Smith 9 13 14 10 14 13 17 13 15 124

jferdue 7U 9 14 11 9 .. 14 75

Conover 10 14 12 14 13 12 16 14 15 120
Moore

7
8 11 11 10 8 9 11 . . 75

V^cane

7

7 12 16 11 12 16 11 13 105
1 eters Kl 1 1 Hi 13 9 20 10 .. 89
Marks

13

15 13 15 20 14 33 103
T'on

10

7 17
l^lack 10 18 11 .. 39
Rush

(-1

s s 8 30
Morton

6

10 . . . . 16
Parent s 14 9 . . 31
liauslaugh

8

12 10 . . 30
Hitchcock

;

16 10 12 38
Walsrode

8

, , .. S
Rundlf ...w.,-..-....^.... 11 .. .. 11
Dale

9

.. .. 9
Lex

: 12 .. .. 12

Team Race:
Detroit—Stanley 15, Husher 14, Marks 12; total 41.

Walkerville—A. Reid 13, Clark 12. Mutter 12; total 37.

Kingsville—Conover 13, Smith 10, Perdue 9; total 32.

F. II. Conover attended the shoot as the representative of Dupont
Smokeless Powder Company, and was consequently barred from
participation in the sweeps. He shot a good race all day.
Joe Marks, Detroit, did good work at one stage of the ganie,

breaking 49 out of 50.

"Rush," whose other name is M. K. Cowan, M. P., one of the
best field shots in the country, shot a 61b. Clateotlgh, and did not
have his usual success at the mud pies.

IN NEW JERSEY*

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., Sept. 11.^—A large crowd was on hand to witness
the race between Comp, holder, and Farlee, challenger, for the
Trenton Shooting Association $50 silver trophy, representing the
championship of Mercer county. J. Pluvius, Esq., must certainly
entertain a grude of some sort against us, or resent the flippant
allusions to him made by the secretary, for he never fails to
be on hand with choice samples of his wares whenever we get
together. If we lived in Kansas it would be just the thing; but as
it is, we fail to appreciate the services rendered.
The Mercer county championship race calls for 50 targets per

man, unknown. When the men got together the rain was falling

in sheets, and the light was very poor. The covered scores kept
the shooters and spectators dry.. If Comp had landed the trophy
to-day it would have become his personal property, but he was
not in his usual form, and Farlee won by 42 to 37.

Comp's backers came to the grounds with plenty of the green,
but it was covered as soon as offered by Farlee's admirers, who
freely oft'ered 10 to 8 on their man, with no takers.
Farlee gained a lead in the first string, which he held through"

the race.
Van .Vrsdale challenged the winner, and the match will probably

be shot Oct. 9.

Thirty-one guns took part in the other events. The badge con-
test brought out twenty-four members. The gold badge was won by
W'ilkes alter tieing with Thomas, \'an Arsdale, Bond, Daly, Farlee
and Applegate. The silver badge was captured by Dr. Rowan.
Three wins entitle the holder to claim permanent possession.

Sept. 28 brings the city cup championship fevent upon the carpet.

It is open to any resident of the city; entrance, cost of targets
only; 25 singles. Three straight wins obtain permanent possession.

Events:
Targets

:

Dale .•

Bond
Wilkes
Harrison 8

J R Taylor
Thomas
Ellis

Applegate
Mickel
Rowan

Satterthwaite

Dab-
Smith .. 7

Burtis
Cole
Dr Pardee
.Mickel . .

.

W Park
Farlee 13 U 13 10

William •• 9 8 .. ..

Jackson ° 10 • •

Sinclair & 5 ..

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8
10 15 10 15 15 15 15 15
9 11 10
8 11

'9
14 ii i3 12

8 11 4 7 10 13 14
8 6 5 10 5

7 11 10 11 12 10

7 9 7 12 11 13 io
7 10

7 6 7 8 12 n 8
7 8 5 6

7 io "e 9 S

6 8 7 i2 14 12
6 13 7 13 12 12
6 9 4 8 10 12
5 9 5 11 8 "e

5 8 7

4 12 8 11 IQ io
4 9 7 %

'6

7 6 s, ii
*9

7
'8

il 12 12
5 7 7

"4

6

5 10 7

Ex-Mavor • • • 7

Mark ". 2 .. .. 5
Frank 14

Carson • •• -- •• H •

Events Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4, optional sweeps. Event No. 5, badge
.shoot. 15 to qualify. Event No. 6, gold badge. Event No. 7,

ties for gold badge. Event No. 8, silver badge.

Mercer county championship, Trenton Shooting Association $SJ

cup, 50 targets per man:

Comu ..1110111101100111111110011—19
1101111010111101010101111—18—37

Farlee 1111011111111101101110111—21
1100111111111111110110111—21—42

Westvood dun Club.

Westwood, N. J.; Sept. 16.—The Westwood Gun Club held i s

first annual clam bake at Westwood, N. J„ On Saturday, Sept. 1 1.

1 1 was a decided success.

Shooting commenced at 10 A. M., and at 3 P. M. there was a

match race between the Boiling Springs Gun Club, of Rutherford,

N. -"1., and the Westwood (iun Club. Following are the scores, 25

birds per man:
Boiling Springs—Krebs 23, Collins 20, Oxford 21, Sealey 17,

Proctor 17, Van Horn 14. Lenone 21, Huck 22; total 1.55.

Westwood—Haring 14, CoUignon 20, Freder 17, Speth 9, llas-

brouck 21. Schineder 20, Gruman 22, Van Huskirk 20; total 143.

Immediately after this match the clubs were formed in line,

headed by the VV'estwood cornet band, and marched down to the

grove where a genuine Rhode Island clam bake was served.

There' were plenty of eatables and accessories which go to make
up a first-class clam bake. At 8 P. M. the Boiling Springs Club

was escorted to the depot by the band and home club.
V. Van Buskirk, Capt.

The Lehigh Rod and Gun Culb.

Bethlehem, Pa. Sept. 8.—Please find inclosed the scores of the

monthly club event of the Lehigh Rod and Gun Club, of Bethle-

hem.
, , f , J 1 ,

Mr. D. S Daudt carried away the honors of the day by break-

ing 23 out of a possible 25. The day was a pleasant one, and

could not have been finer if ordered:

Hahn 0111011111111010111111101—20

Sm ith
" 1100101111110111110111111-20

Kenlpr .... ', 0101110010011100111011111—16
ijniiirp,. 0100110011111110101101111—17

Hp;"pr 0100101110000000101110100—10

Miller .*0111101111111111111101111—22

K-nph " " " 0100001111010111011101011—15

^ "hers '
0011111010110010010011000—12

n "
if 1111111110111111111111101-23

opnner '
' 1111111110110111111110111—22

"
_ i

0011110001011111100001010—13

A T Daudt ... 1100100110100010101000000— 9
•' " H. F. Koch, Sec'y.

Pawtoxet Gun Clofa.

Pawtuxet, Sept. 7.—The scores of the Saturday afternoon shoot

of the Pawtuxet Gnn Club follow:

Monteith 011000100001010000111110100100—12

Armstrong' ' , v. . • .lllOmilOOlllllOlllllllllllll-26

Sheldon ...> imillllOllllllllllllOOllllll-27

Wheelwright 010101101100001111000111111111-19
^ W. U. Shei-don, Sec'y,

New York State Shoot. |

The New York State shoot was held at Interstate Park, L. I.,
Sept 10 to 13 inclusive. The competition of the first three days
was at targets, the fourth at live birds.

^.,.J''? Pi'ogi"amme ^•.•as one of the best ever offered. There were
.>(o0 lU cash added, and over ?8tH} value in merchandise prizes, a
lew of which were donated. The greater number were bought by
the club. Targets were thrown at 2 cents, and nothing whatever
v.as taken out of the purses as a fund for the high averages or
anything e.'se. With such a sterling programme, and such com-
plete equipment for the running of the tournament, the light at-
icndance is inexplicable.
The attendance from up the State, considering the great number

of shooters of that section, was noticeably light.
The moneys in the sweepstake events were divided by the Rose

.sy.stem, in the rytios 8, 5, 8 and 2. In the handicap events high
gmis goveriitd, and therefore ties were shot off.
The programme for the State and open target events were alike,

e.vcept that in each of the State sweepstake events $20 were added.Un the first two days there were tour sweepstake events at 15
targets and one at 20 targets. On the third day there were six
sweepstake events at 15 targets. The short races made a handicaii
unnecessary, as 12 out of 15, an SO per cent, performance, held a
contestant in the money.
While $20 was added in each of the State sweepstake events, $100

was added each day in the open handicap events, so that there was
about the same amount of money added respectively in the Stale
and open events. There .was a handicap at 100 targets eacli day
namely, the New Utrecht Gun Club handicap, the Brooklyn Handi-
cap and the Coney Island handicap, the conditions of each being
alike; namely, 100 targets, unknown angles, handicaps 14 to 25yds.,
high giins. The number of moneys into which the total purse
vcas divided was determined by the number of entries, two places
being provided for each ten entries, or fraction thereof. Entrance
•f7, targets included.
The tournament was m.anaged by the famous expert, Mr. Elmer

E. Shaner, manager of the Interstate -Association. The success
which has always marked his office as maJiager was also con-
spicuous at this tournament.
The cashier's office was in charge of Messrs. T. K. Starr and

H. II. Stevens.
The office of compiler of scores was in charge of Messrs. J. D.

Regan and J. B. Mockridge.
The referees were: No. 1 set of traps, Mr. F. C. Snvder- \'i "

G. W. Morris; No. 3, F. E. Gildersleeve.
Scorers: No. 1 set of traps, W. M. S. Dobsoii ; No 2, G E

McManus; No. 3, Silas Kemble.
.Messengers: jMessrs. H. L. Merrifield, No, 1 se.t of traps; C. S.

Sanders, No, 2; and L. B. Van Wart. No. 3.

Squad hustlers: Messrs. Mel. Hayes and W. H. Purcell.
Blackboard man : Mr. John Wright.
Locker man : Mr. H. F. H. Dressel.
Most of the foregoing have had a thorough experience in the

Grand American Handicap, .so that the dift'erent offices were
managed in respect to themselves and each other with the regu-
larity of clock work.
The conventio.1 was held Tuesday evening in the .Assembly Hall

0I the Casino at Interstate Park. There was a good attendance
and much interest was manifested in the proceedings. Judge
Cornelius Ferguson presided. He made a brief address, ex-
plaining the absence of the president, Mr. Walter F. Sykes, and
that he had been appointed by him to preside at the convention.
The clubs represented were: New Utrecht Gun Club, Long

Island Gun Club, Brooklyn Gun Club. New York County (iun
Club, Emerald Gun Club, Rochester Rod and Gun Club, Oneida
County Sportsmen's Association, L'nion Gun Club, of western
New York.

The delegates present, were

:

New Utrecht Gun Club—Geo. E. Poole, A. A. Hegeman, T. W.
Morfey, G. R. Schneider and E. E. Shaner.
Long Island (iun Club—J. IT. Hallock, H. T. Kivency. B. H,

Norton, F. A. Thompson and W. H. Thomp.son.
Union (jun Club, of Western New York— F. D. Kelsey.
Brooklyn (iun Club—Edward Banks and B. Waters.
New York County Gun, Club—L. H. Schortemeier, C. W' Flovd

H. W. Gray, J. H. VV. Fleming and A. R. Met?..
Emerald Gun Club—Dr. T. P. Ruyl and Dr. G. V. Hudson
Rochester Rod and Gun Club—J. F, Norton and L. V. Beyer.
Oneida County Sportsmen's Association— Henry L. Gates.
New C^lubs elected were:
Oceanic Rod and Gun Club—No delegates present.
Electric Gun Club, of Hamniondsport—Charles Wagner.
Jeannctte Gun Club—F, II. Ehlen, G. E, F-oeble and W. JI.

Sanders.
Kockaway Point Rod and Gun Club—Major E. Spott.
New York German Gun Club—J. F. Wellbrock, Emil Steffens

and J. P. Dannefelser.
Hell Gate Gun Club— T. H. VosS, E. Doein&k, Phil Woelfcl, To=.

Selg and P. Albert.
The minutes of the last meeting were' not av^tilable, anil on

motion of Mr._ Gates, the reading of them was dispensed with.
Mr. H. L. Gates called attention to the imperfection of the .-\sso-

ciation in respect to the matter of constitution and by-laws, and
the loss of its identity as theretofore conducted, and. presented the
following resolution:
Resolved, That the chair appoint a committee of five to report

upon a proposed new constitution and by-laws, at a meeting of this
Association, to be held at Interstate Park .\ssembly Hall Thursday.
Sept. li, 1901, at V2 o'clock M., and that when we adiourn it be
to meet at that time and that the election of officers be po.stponed
to that date.
The resolution was lost by- a vote of 18 noeS to 17 .-lyes. The

motion permitting the delegates of the newly elected clubs tti

vote at the meeting was carried.
Mr. Schortemeier asked why the New Utrecht Gun Club did not

hold the convention in June, as it had been held tor forty years
past. Mr. Banks explained the failure of the Pan-American
shoot at Buffalo, and that other dates were so ta>en that it could
not well be held at any other time. The discussion being ir-

regular was cut off.

No applications were ttiade for the shoot next year. However,
the delegate from Rochester, Mr. J. F. Norton, stated that
Rochester would take the shoot and give the best one possible
without adding any money. On motion the request of the
Rochester Gun Club was granted. •

The chairman. Judge Furguson. explained that the .\s,sociation
as conducted at present was an association in name only. He
advocated cogently the need of an actual association, w'ith an
identity of its own, as in times past, and suggested a reconsidera-
tion of Mr. Gates' resolution. Mr. Keenan moved a reconsidera-
tion, which was duly seconded. The resolution was carried
unanimously.
The chair then appointed a committee on constitution and by-

laws as follows: Messrs. (iates, of Utica; Norton, of Rochester;
Courtney, of Syracuse, and Iveenan and Waters, of New York.
The meeting adjourned to Friday at 12 M. Judge C. Ferguson
presided at the adjourned meeting. The following gun clubs were
represented: New York County, Emerald, Long Island, New
Utrecht, Rochester Rod and Gun, Oneida, Union, of Haiiim nds-
port, Hell Gate, Rockaway Park, Oceanic, Jeannette, New 'I'ork
German, Greater New York.
The chairman of the meeting called for a reijort from the com-

mittee on constitution and by-laws, whereupon Mr. IT. L. tiates,
its chairman, svibmitted a draft of a new constitution and by-laws.
On motion, the constitution and by-laws as read were adopted.
Election of officers under the new constitution was ne.xt in

order. Mr. L. H. Schortemeier nominated Mr. J. P. Keenan; Mr.
J. H. Hallock nominated Mr. H. L. Gates, who declined the
nomination; Col. A. G. Courtney nominated Dr. Weller. The
nominations then closed.

A ballot was then taken, and Mr. J. P. Keenan was elected
president, and Dr. Weller was elected vice-president.
Mr. Gates nominated Mr. F. E. McCord, of Rochester for sec-

retary, and he was elected.

Col. A, G, Courtney, of Syracuse, was elected treasurer.
Mr, Gates nominated for board of directors, Mr. Walter F,

Sykes, Mr. H. L. Gates, Hon. C. Furgueson, Jr., Mr. L. H.
Schortemeier and Mr. J. H. Hallock. This board was elected
unanimously. The meeting then adjourned.
The new constitution and by-laws were much needed, for as

theretofore conducted the New York State Association had a
vague identity. The officers of the club which gave the shoot
were the officers of the State Association, so that as the shoot

. changed from place to place year by year, and local officers, more
or less unfamiliar with State interests, were in authority the Asso-
ciation rapidly lost all State significance.' The only link which
held the present to the past was the Dean Richmond trophy, and
even concerning that fine trophy, valuable in itself, its traditions
and its associations, there were many differences of opinion con-
cerning the conditions which govern the competition of it. The
new constitution and by-laws are not yet so broad, nor the
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legislative macliinery so complete as the needs of the Association,
legislative machinery so complete as the needs of the Association
demand.

First of all, the State Association must have some State interests

;

it must have the power to safeguard its interests, and it must
have its legislative and executive machinery so complete that if

has an actual existence alwaj's. The State Association has but
one event at present which has either dignity or interest, the
Dean Richmond trophy. The Association should add to this an
individual live-bird championship, an individual target champion-
ship, and a team target championship. There is a so-called team
target championship at present, but there is no trophy to com-
memorate a victory of it, and while in theory it is a team cham-
pionship, in practice it is merely a team sweepstake, in which the
nioneys are divided much as in other sweepstakes, with such
prizes as the local club chposes to offer. The State Association
should provide a trophy for each championship, to be contested,
year after year much after the manner of the Dean Richmond
trophy, thereby giving itself some good reason for being in ex-
istetice at all. To keep a proper supervision over its own affairs,

the Association should add a programme committee to its other
officers, whose duty would be to supervise the programme of the
.State events, and require the club holding the shoot to live up to
the constitution and by-laws of the Association. Furthermore, the
by-laws of the Association and the conditions governing the State
trophy or trophies should be published in full in the programiiic
of every Association tournament, so that they might be a matter
of common knowledge, instead ijf being, as at present, a matter
of vague tradition.
As to the tournament, Mr. Shaner managed it well.
As to the handicapping, it was received with a great deal of

dissatisfaction. This is quite to be expected, when the narrow
lines of self-interest cramp the judgment. It was also noticeable
that several contestants who shot badly blamed the handicappers
for it, though it is quite probable that the same contestants might
bnvp sbnt bsdlv if there had been no handicaps. It is one of the
delightful phases of self-esteem, as exhibited by many shooters,
lUai their skill is of the fine things which change not, but that
ragged places in their scores arc caused by poor loads, faulty guns,
bad targets, stupid handicappers, etc., but most of all the handi-
cappers. It is most noticeable of all the unanimity with which
the handicap of the winner is criticised. His handicap is always
M'ronsr. Some one has to win, and that is particularly bad for the
handicappers, for if it were a competition in which no one could
win, then the handicaps would be all right.

In the tournament, 23,105 targets were thrown, arid 1,300 birds
were trapped.

Tuesday, Sept. JO, First Day.

The tTumber of shooters fell far short of that expected, and far
sliort of what so important a tournament deserved. There were
twenty-nine shooters in the open sweepstake events, and 35 in the
handicap event. There were 38 in the State sweepstake events. In
both State and open events there were five sweepstakes, $1,50 and
$2 entrance, ?20 added in each State event.
The event of the day was the New Utrecht Gun Club handicap,

at 100 targetSj unknown angles, entrance 17, targets included;
.?100 added; high guns; small silver cup to first, in addition to

first money. This was won by Mr. Harvey McMurchy. He
scored 95 from the ISyd. mark. First money was .$68.75, Mr, C,
Nauman, of San Francisco, was second, with 90, and his winning
was $55. Mr. Franklin Stearns, of Richmond, Va.. was third
with 87, and his share was $41.25. Mr. Hood Waters, of Balti-

more, broke 86, and took .$33. Mr. I. Tallman, of Milbrook, N. Y.,
broke 86 and. took .$27.50, he and Hood shooting off for place.

Jack Fanning was next and won $22. Leroy and EUyson each
took $13.75, There were eight monej s,

Mr. Jack Brewer was barred in some of the earlier events, but
was allowed to shoot in the last tliree sweepstakes and the handi-
cap. On the second day he was baiTed entirely.

The weather was pleasant, although a hazy atmosphere and a
bright light made rather difficult shooting. Tlie scores follow:

.State events:

testant, and the entrance money was divided into 60 and 40 per
cent., first and second respectively. The scores follow

:

State events:

Events: 12 3 4 5

Targets: 15 15 15 15 20

f.ates 9 10 10 9 9

Borst 9 12 8 12 10

Tones 14 10 12 13 H
"Moore 14 10 13 10 11
Welles 13 12 13 12 15

Hopkins 6 15 11 12 16
Dudley 14 14 13 14 18
Schorty 12 14 13 13 19
Glover 14 15 14 14 20
Morfey 12 12 11 14 17
Courtney 12 14 10 9 16

McMurchy 12 9 10 14 16
Kelsey 14 14 12 12 14
Wagner 14 14 13 11 16
Banks 15 13 12 15 16
F B Stevenson.... 12 11 14 10 14

G G Stevenson.... 10 14 9 12 10

J Norton 12 7 13 12 17
Byer 9 14 12 13 14

Open event.s:

Events: 1 2 3 f 5

Targets : 15 15 15 15 20

Tallman 15 12 13 12 IS
Hayseed 13 9 10 8 16

A Bedell 12 11 13 14 14
Blanford 12 10 9 .. ..

T Martin 11 11 8 11 14
Bri£;deii 10 13 14 9 16
Fulford 14 13 13 13 17
Keller 6 7 10 11 14
E A Lockwood... S 7 7 9 13
Van Allen 13 13 13 17
B Norton 6 8 ..

Super 7 7 12
Brewer 1;H 13 16
Saunders S .

.

Fessenden 13
.Schneider 15

Borden 15

Jack 16

Voss 15

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets : 15 15 15 15 20

Fanning 11 15 13 15 16
Nauman 11 11 12 12 16
^^•inchesttr 14 14 13 11 18
Le Roy 13 12 15 14 20
Fulford 15 15 15 15 17
Stearns 13 15 13 15 18
Watson 11 9 12 12 15
Piercy 12 13 14 14 18
Hood 14 13 12 13 16
Cutler 12 14 15 14 15
Kelsey U 12 13 10 16
Wagner 13 14 13 13 15
Banks 12 14,14 10 15
Glover 15 15 15 13 19
Schortv 11 12 15 14 16
Dudlej' 13 14 13 12 19
Hayseed 9 8 .. .. ..

Lard 14 12 18 15 17
Dr Gardner 15 10 1113 11
H S Welles.... 13 14 12 12 16
Capt Monej' 11
Van Allen 15 11 13 12 16
Ellyson 11 13 12 13
Elliott 11 15 12 18 21
Brewer" 13 12 19
Super ! . . 6 7 14
Bver
Tallman
Morfey
McMurchy
Courtney
Brigden
J F Norton
G G Stevenson
Muench
F B Stevenson . .

.

C Von Lengerke 17
Blandford
Jack 17

Martin
OSS 16

Ties on 86: Fanning 12, Hood 23,

-New Utrecht Handicap.-
""ards. 1st 2d 3d 4th
Rise. 25. 25. 25.- 25. Total
21 19 23 23 12 86

18 23 22 23 22 SO
20 16 21 19 16 72

19 21 20 23 20 84
20 21 19 24 18 82
19 20 24 22 21 8Z
17 20 14 19 15 68
IS 21 21 20 19 81
19 21 20 24 21 86
18 22 17 20 17 76
19 19 18 21 18 76
19 18 18 21 19 76
20 15 21 w w
21 21 18 19 19 77
19 19 20 19 20 78
18 19 22 19 21 81

is 20 ig is is 70

is 23 20 20 17 80
17 23 22 19 21 85
15 w
21 19 18 19 18 74

is 2i 18 i9 is 76
18 22 19 22 23 86
18 20 22 20 20 82
18 23 23 24 25 95
18 16 13 16 14 59
IS 15 16 15 17 63
17 21 14 19 19 73
17 22 22 20 17 81
16 17 9 17 17 60
17 21 15 17 w
17 18 14 16 15 63
16 16 18 19 IS 71
16 15 15 21 20 71
16 20 20 20 21 a

Tallman 20.

Wednesday, Sept. Second Day.

The weather was pleasant, but unfavorable for good scores.
There was a hazy light. A stiff wind blew across the traps from
right to left, making high right-quarterers and low left-quarterers,
with erratic flights in other directions. There were sudden jumps
and ducks of the targets many times, as the shooters fired, and
many targets were lost in consequence. There were no high scores,
judging by average standards, but there were good scores, con-
sidering the circumstances.
The Brooklyn handicap, at 100 targets, $7 entrance, targets in-

cluded. $100 added, high guns, and the four-man team champion-
ship were the main events.
The handicap was won by Mr. L. H. Schortemeier with a score

of S9, and first money was $66. The other winners were: Mr. C.
W. l"lovd. .$44; Mr. S. M. Van Allen, $38; Mr. H. McMurchy,
saS.tiU: Mr7 E. D. Fulford, $26.40; S, Glover, |22. There were six
moneys.
Two clubs entered for the State championship at targets, the

New Utrecht and the New York County, the latter winning by a
.score of S7 to 74. The conditions were four men to a team, 25
targets per man, $10 entrance- A silver cup went to each con-

4 5

15 20

7
12 19
7 9

9 14
10 17
12 ..

13 13

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 15 15 15 15 20

McMurchy 13 10 12 15 16
Courtney 12 11 12 11 11
Kelsey J3 13 15 11 15
Wagner 12 13 12 13 14
Banks 14 13 13 12 14
Hopkins 13 12 12 12 14
Dudley :t2 11 14 12 16
Schorty 13 14 10 14 17
Glover 15 13 14 13 17
Morfey 13 13 11 8 19
F B Stevenson.... 9 12 11 10 16
G G .Stevenson.... 11 12 12 11 13

J F Norton 11 13 12 11 17
Byer 10 10 12 10 14
Tallman 13 15 15 12 14

Four-man team championship:
New Y'ork County Gun Club: Schorty 22, Glover 22. Dudlcv 23.

Van Allen 20; total 87.

New Utrecht Gun Club: Banks 19, Morfey 19, F. B. Stevenson
18, Keller IS; total 74.

Open events:

Events: 12 3
Targets: 15 15 15

Gates 12 10 9
Fulford 13 13 13
W B Moore 9 7 7

J Jones 13 12 10

J Martin 14 12 14
Borden 10 11 10

Borst 910..
Keller 15 9 13

Durston S . . .

.

Van Allen 14 13 13
Brigden 10
Nix 6

Smull
Bradley

11 17

'fi is
7 11

-Brooklyn Handicap.-
Yards. 1st 2d 3d 4th
Rise. 25. 25. 25. 25. Total.
20 19 20 19 21 79
19 18 20 21 19 78
18 20 19 23 18 80

20 16 19 15 20 70

20 23 22 IS 20 83
20 18 15 19 20 72
16 11 16 w w
17 22 19 21 20 82
20 17 22 18 18 75
17 18 21 20 20 79
IS 19 21 19 22 81
19 16 w w w
17 21 24 21 22 88
20 21 24 18 19 82
18 20 24 22 23 89
17 IS 19 20 21 78
17 IS 17 34 w
16 16 19 20 21 76

17 20 21 21 24 86
19 20 21 23 18 82
18 21 20 20 21 82
20 20 20 22 24 S6
18 13 21 14 18 66
16 18 21 21 21 81

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 15 15 15 15 20

Fanning 14 14 11 14 19
Nauman 13 14 9 12 18
Winchester 13 15 12 14 18
Le Roy 12 14 14 13 17
Fulford 15 14 13 14 18
Stearns 14 14 12 13 19
\\'atson 11 10 9 10 15
Piercy 13 l4 10 13 15
Hood 11 14 13 14 18
Cutler 15 13 12 12 17
Kelsev 14 14 11 12 IS
Elliott 12 13 13 13 18
Dudley! 15 11 13 15 20

Glover 14 15 13 14 20
Schorty 14 13 12 13 18
Capt Money 13 13 12 9 17
Carlough 12 11 13 10 15
Lord 12 12 .14 10 16
Morfev 12 12.12 10 10

Van Allen 12 15 13 13 IS
Banks IS
Ellyson 6
McMurchy
Courtney
Hopkins
Ties on 86: Van Allen 20, McMurchy 18.

Ties on 82: Piercy 17, Glover 22, Banks 18, Ellyson 20.

Thursday, Sept. 12, Third Day.

The weather was favorable for shooting, though toward midday
rain threatened, and in the early afternoon there was a heavy
downpour for a short time, dela3'ing the merchandise and Coney
Island Handicap slightlj-. There were. 23 entries in the latter.

There were 47 entries in the meichandise event, and there were
75 prizes on the list. The conditions ,were 50 targets, high guns,
entrance $4. Prizes to be awarded in the order of their value, as

set forth in a list prepared by the management. The first ten prizes
were won as follows: C. W. Floyd, Lefever hammerless: F. D.
Kelsey, L. C. Smith gun: S. M. Van Allen, Parker gun; 1. Tail-

man, knockabout gun; H. McMurchy, Remington gun; Charles
Wagner, Syracuse gun: H. S, Wells, Marlin rifle; Col. A. G.
Courtney, Marlin rifle; "Jack," Winchester rifle; F. B. Stevenson,
toilet set; Mr. Martin, silver shaving cup.
The weather conditions for good shooting were favorable, there

being an even, good light, though the sky was cloudy during the
merchandise event. The scores in both the open and State events
follow:

•State events:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6

Tal-gets: 15 1.5 15 15 15

Coui-tnev 15 12 11 13 14 12—77
.McMurchv 14 11 13 14 15 15—82 20
Kelsev .'. 13 13 14 15 13 14—82 17

AVagner 12 15 13 15 14 14—83 18
Banks 13 15 14 13 10 14—79 19
Hojikins 11 9 12 10 11 10—63 16
Dudlev 13 15 12 14 11 1,5—80 18
Schortv 13 13 11 14 10 10—71 20
Glover 14 15 14 13 12 14—82 20
Morfev 12 11 10 10 12 13—68 18
Schov'erling 9 10 11 12 1.2 9—63 17
G G Stevenson 13 13 14 12 12 13—77 17

T F Norton 13 10 11 10 11 14—69 16
Tones 8 10 9 7 9 11-54 15
Tallman 12 11 12 14 14 7—70 17
Loeble 8 13 9 12 10 7—59 15
Martin 13 11 13 9 13 9—68- 16
Sen Sen 9 12 10 8 13 12—64 17
Mayhew 14 12 10 11 9 10—66 17

Borden 11 12 15 14 8 13—73 15
Fulford 15 15 14 9 15 14r-82 20

Van Allen 12 15 13 14 13 14—81 18
B Norton 6 9 15

Frank 9

Bedell 14 13 10 l i 11 15
Keller • 13 10 10 16.

F B Stevenson 12 13 17
Nix 8 8 15
Saunders 9 7 . 15
Thompson 8 15
Reynolds 10 15

Jack 16
Rerasen 16
Waters 16
Sands 16
Dressel 15
Welles 16
Cramer . 15
Fessenden 15
Rilev 15
Voss 15
Muench 15
Steffens 15
Albert 15
Alsa 15
Keenan 15
Haff 15
Lehboner 15

Open events:
Events:
Targets:

Fanning
Nauman
Winchester »

Le Roy
Fulford
Stearns
Van" Allen
Piercy
Flood
Cutler
Kelsey
Elliott
Dudley
Glover
Schorty
Dr Gardner
Schoverling
Mayhew -

Capt Money
Coney Island Handicap

:

landise event.- •

Ties.
25'

ly
22 21—43
22 24^16
22 25—47
22 23—45
21 17—38
20 17—37
25 23—48
17 19—36
19 22—41
20 21—41
20 19—39
20 14—34
20 16—36
19 19—38
24 22^6
21 18—39
22 20-42
19 22—41
IS 20—38
18 23—41
23 17—40
22 24—46
19 17—36

19
18
21
15
14
12
15
24
20
20
19
20
22
14
15
9

19
20
13
10
21
18
16
13

23—42
16-34
21—42
17—32
14—28
14—26
16—31
19-43
22—42
15—35
15—34
17—37
22—44
11—25
17—32
5—14
17—36
18—38
19—32
13—23
20—41
22-40
lS-34
15—28

20
18

ii
17

16
18
17
17
17
21
15
22
17
19
22

22
11

w
23
14

19
19

13
13

17

io
19
14

17

1 2 3 4 5 6
15 15 15 15 15 Broke.
14 13 15 15 14 13 84
13 14 9 13 15 13 77
15 13 13 13 14 10 78
15 13 15 12 13 11- 79
13 14 15 14 14 12 82

13 14 12 15 14 15 83
13 13 11 13 14 10 74
15 11 13 14 14 12 79
11 14 13 13 12 12 75
12 13 12 11 12 13 73
13 12 15 14 14 13 81
13 14 14 14 13 14 82
14 14 10 15 15 15 83
14 13 13 14 15 14 83
12 14 12 15 13 14 80
12 10 13 14 12 13 74
12 12 8

9

10 11 10 63

11 15. !)

Fanning, 19.

Nauman. IS..

Winchester, 17.

Fulford, 20....

Stearns, 19

Van Allen, 18.

Piercy. 17

1st 2d 3d 4th
25. 25. 25. 25. Total. Ties.
24 24 21 24 93 23
20 21 18 23 82 ..

21 23 24 91
15 21 21 20 77
19 19 20 22 SO
22 22 20 20 84

21 23 21 22 87
23 23 23 34 93 25

Hood, 19 21 19 20
Kelsev, 17 ...24 20 23
Dudley, 18 23 22 23
Glover, 20 22 21 -18

Schorty, 20 21 16 21
Capt Money, 16 20 20 24
McMurchy, 20 21 20 21
Ellyson, 18 23 22 21
Bank.s, 19 21 22 21
C Von Lengerke. 17 20 22 16
Bedell, 15 18 22 22
Hopkins, 16 15 19 22
Cutter, 16 21 18 20
Tack, 16 18 23 22
Watson. 16 16 19 21

22
24

25
18
21
25
20
22
21
14
22
18
21
23
22

82
91
93
79
79
89
82
88
85
72
84
74
80
86
78

20

General Average Prizes.

In the State Events.—To the four contestants who made the
four highest aggregate scores in all the State target events collec-
tively, except No. 6 (Slate championship), on the second day, arid
No. 7 (merchandise event), on the third day, there was given, in
the order of merit: To first, $25; to second, $15; to third, $10; to
fourth, $5.

In the Open Events.—To the five contestants who made the five
highest aggregate scores in all the open target events collectively,
excepting the three 100-target events, there was given in the order
of merit: To first, $25; to second, $20; to third, $15; to fourth, $10;
to fifth, $5.

The winners were as follows:
State events: Glover 231, Fulford 222. Dudley 218, Kelsey 217.
Open events: Glover 236, Fulford 233, Stearns 229, Dudley 228,

Fanning 226.

Friday, Sept. 13, Foorlli Day.
' The fourth day of the New York State shoot was devoted to
live-bird competition exclusively. The programme provided three
open events, of which No. 1 was at 7 birds, $5 birds extra; all at
30yds., two moneys, class shooting. No. 2 was 'at 10 birds, -$7.50,

birds included, handicap three moneys, class shooting. No. 3
was at 15, birds, $10, birds included, handicap, four moneys, class
shooting." ,

The State event, and the one of greatest significance as such, was..
the Dean Richmond trophy. - It was for three-man teams, 20
birds per man, entrance .$20 per team, birds extra. The cup and
60 per cent, of the purse to first, and 40 per cent, to second. This
event was refereed ably by Mr. F. C. Snyder. Mr. G. W. Morris
refereed the open event.s with skill. In fact, both referees were
spoken of highly for their alertness, fairness and knowledge.

No. 2.

30.. 2222222222-10
30.. 222222220*— 8
30.. 2122112221—10
30.. 2222212222—10
28.. 0**2222212— 7
27.. 11*1202201— 7
27..2002220120— 7
26.. 2212212111—10
28.. 20**222222— 7
28..0222*22222— 8
30..*221202221— S
29.. 0221222222— 9

30.. 1221 212121—10
29.. 1211202222— 0

27. .1212222222—10
27.. 2010212222— 8

30.. 222220222*— 8
29..*222221220— S

27.. 2*02102221— 7
29..0211122221— 9
30.. 2222222222—10
29..1121121212—10
29.. 222*222222— 9
29. .2222220202— S

Open events: No. 1.

Van Allen 30. .2122222—

7

Morfey 30. .2222222—

7

Elliott 30..*222222—

6

Stearns 30 . . 2220202—5
Hopkins 30. .112110*—

5

Super 30. .*222212—

6

B H Norton 30. .2*21222—

6

Cutler 30. .01.12121—

6

W A Sands 30. .2222222—

7

Fergu.son 30. .222122*—

6

Armstrong 30. .2211201—

6

Mayhew 30 .. 2222222—

7

Fanning .30. .1111212—7
Nauman 30 .. 10202] 2—

5

Loeble 30 .
. *222202—

5

Kroegcr 30 .
. *101111—

5

Fulford
Dudley
J Martin
Gates
Schorty
Steffens
Greiff
Leroy

Open event No. 3j 15 Birds:
Van Allen, 30 *20221021222222—12
Morfey, 29 222122212121212—15
Stearns. .30 22222111*221222—14
Hopkin s,> 27 222202112222122—14
Super, 27 22201121211*01)2—11
B H Norton, 26 222222020122*20—11
Cutler. 27 201112120112112—13
Sands. 28. . ; .22*22*2222222*2—12
Armstrong. 30. 210111211121212—14
Schorty, 30 220121122222222—14
E W Revnolds, 26 1 220201222222222—13
1! i sset t . 28 022202*21222222—12
Voss, 27 2*2121220221212—13
E StelTens, 27 111211211121112—15
Elly.son, 28 112220222222222—14
Watson, 27 22220200222222*—11
Hood. 29 202121122122122—14
Sanders, 26 20*0220w
.Fanning. 30 111112211211211—15.
Nauman , 29 111111111111211—15
-Mavhew, 28 222112222222211—15
Lehboner, 27 222222022222222—14
C Steffens, 29 1120211022222*1—12
Leroy, 28 2122222222222*2—14

The Dean Richmond Cup,
The weather was favorable for good scores, though the weather

conditions were not favorable for careless shooting, a moderately
stiff' c|viartering wind helping the birds out if they were not
promptly shot. The spectators were lined up on each side of the
score and watched the competition with eager interest. Among
them were the distinguished riflemen Sir Henry Thynne and
Major J. K. Milner, of the Irish Rifle team, recently victorious at
Sea Girt.

Seven teams entered the competition, namely: New York County
(jun Club, Hell Gate Gun Club, Oneida County Sportsman's As-
sociation, Jeannette Gun Club, Emerald Gun Club, New Utrecht
Gun Club's teams Nos, 1 and 2.

The race was very close. On form, the New York County
team seemed to have the greatest, chance of winning, its members
being redoubtable performers with the gun, namely, Messrs. Van
Allen, Schortemeier and Glover; hut strange to relate they fin-
ished last. The race was shot from the 2Syd. mark, too close for a
standard championship. Half way in the race the Jeannette team
seemed to be in fair way to win, they having straight scores, while
their opponents had missed from I to 3 birds. The Jeannettes
continued straight up to the 14th round, in which they lost 2 birds.
-Several of the other teams were within reaching distance, and the
Hell Gates, Oneidas, Emeralds and New Utrechts No. 1 were one
behind the Jeannettes at the 14th round. The Emeralds finished
stronger than any of their competitors, as each member killed his
last 5 straight, and tied the Jeannettes, each of these clubs losing
4 and each losing 2 of the 4 dead out.
Mr. J. P. Kenan, the newly elected president of the Associa'tion,

v.as the only one of the twenty-one contestants to kill 20 straight.
The Hell Gates were in rather hard luck, as of the 6 birds lost, 4
were dead out of bounds.
The Emeralds and Jeannettes shot of! their tie at 5 birds per

man. The Emeralds killed straight, while the Jeannettes lost 1.

Thus the Emeralds achieved by their good performance the dis-
tinction of winning the Dean Richmond cup in good competition
and a close race.

The birds were mixed in quality, the good ones predominating,
and they offered sufficiently difficult shooting to try out the con-
testants thoroughly, as the scores will show, as follows:

New York County Gun Club.
Van Allen 0222222*212222222012—17
Schortv 22222222222222120222—19
Glover '. 0222221211011*221122—17—53

Hell Gate Gun Club.
E Doeinck 2222222*222222*22222—18
E Steffens 1122112121*11220222*—17

J H Voss 12122220222111222111—19— S-I

Oneida Countv Sportsman's Association.
Gates 201101111111111*2111—17
Mayhew 2122222220*111122221—18
Fulford 11111112111111012121—19—6*

Teannette Gun Club.
C Steffens '. 212222222122121*2122—19
Loeble 2222221122211*212222—19
G Greiff , .22222222222220222202—lS-^6

Emerald dun Club.

J P Kay 22121221222221222222—20
Dr G V Hudson 10221221122201221222—18
Chas Dudley .......22122222122*22*22222—18—^?
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New Utrecht Gtrn Club No. 1.

Morfey 22222022222221222222—19
Banks , 22222122200222121202—17
Armstrong 22112120211221222222—19—55

New Utrecht Gun Club No. 2.FAT 22112212211220220121—18
Jack 222222222*2222222222—19
Perg u son 22202222222202222222—18—55

Ties:
Emerald Gun Club. Teannette Gun Club.

Kay 22212—5 C StefFens..-. 11121—5
Hudson ....>,..<iv-..11122—5 Loeble 22202—4
Dudley ..J 4. ^...22122—5—15 Greiff 22222—5—14

The Indians.

Thifi Annual Tourney at Lake Ofcoboji.

For each was here to do hi.i best,
To conquer or defend; ^

To try conclusions with the rest,
And know no foe nor friend.

^ The Indians opened their third annual tourney here Tuesday
morning, Sept. 5. under most auspicious circumstances. Of the
tribe there appeared three new faees at the score from last week
•n the persons of Heikes. Bingham and Neal. But there were
missing also numbers of the contestants in the amateur shoot.
Many had left the park on Sept. 4, to participate in the field shoot-
ing, which begins at this time, wliile some others had gone home,
satisfied with four days' work at the traps. However, there were
forty shooters in all for the day. Each Indian headed a squad
i^o far as necessary and the gariie was hurried along at a lively
pace, so that eight events were cleaned up before the dinner hour.
That capricious will-o'-the-wisp, the wind, was back at its old
tricks again, playing merry mischief with the scores of many
contestants. Onlj' half a dozen men, in fact, appeared to be in
the forin that characterized the best work of the previous week.
Fred Gilbert shot beautifully, and lost only 4, J. M. HugheS' lost

-7, H. C. Hirschy dropped 10, Crogby 11. The scores follow:

Events : 1 2 3' 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 Broke.
Burnside 19 13 16 14 13 IS 11 1.3 14 12 15 19 167
Kline 12 14 17 14 12 18 11 12 17 1.3 12 17 167
Burns 18 IS 15 10 11 13 14 11 12 12 12 14 145
Wittleaf 14 14 18 13 15 18 12 15 19 13 12 20 183
Scott . ; 14 13 19 14 15 19 14 15 20 13 13 17 186
Marshall 13 14 19 15 14 19 12 12 19 14 13 18 182
Geo Hughes 15 14 18 13 14 18 14 15 18 15 12 20 186
T M Hughes 14 15 20 15 14 20 15 15 18 14 13 20 1S3
Shear - 14 12 15 14 10 17 13 11 12 10 9
Clark 11 12 17 12 13 17 15 14 18 15 14 16 174
Crosby 15 15 20 14 14 19 16 13 19 14 13 IS 189
Townsend 14 13 19 15 12 20 14 14 17 12 14 18 182
Linderman 15 13 19 14 14 20 13 15 19 13 12 19 186
jMcDonald 12 14 19 14 12 17 15 14 14 15 14 18 178
Neal 11 13 17 14 14 19 14 14 19 12 15 20 182
Riehl 14 11 19 12 12 16 12 12 19 11 13 18 169
S Hinshaw . . . . : 15 12 19 13 15 17 14 14 15 13 14 19 180
Harker 11 12 19 12 13 16 11 11 18 14 13 18 168
D Tripp 14 11 17 13 13 19
Windsor 11 13 19 12 13 16 12 8 15 12 9 IS 15S
E H Tripp 14 14 17 14 10 13 15 12 15 12 12 18 170
Rossbach 9 13 13 12 11 12 11 8 13 13 12 12 139
Rogers 15 12 19 11 15 17 15 10 18 14 13 18 177
Loomis :. . 10 9 14 11 14 IG 12 14 13 14 14 18 159
Bingham 14 13 19 11 13 16 11 11 16 14 12 16 166
Gilbert 14 14 20 15 15 20 15 14 19 15 15 20 196
Hirschy 15 13 19 14 14 19 14 15 15 15 14 20 190
E Hinshaw 11 14 16 13 11 19 15 14 18 12 12 16 168
Falkner 13 15 15 14 14 17 13 13 13 12 11 12 161
Heikes 14 15 19 15 15 20.14 15 17 17 13 16 185
Budd 13 14 19 14 14 18 14 12 18 12 15 20 182
Kenning 13 11 16 12 13 IS
Texas 14 13 15 13 12 IS 13 10 19 11 12 20 160*
Parmelee 14 14 20 14 14 IS 14 15 19 14 14 20 190
Head 15 13 17 13 13 17 10 9 19 15 15 18 174

Annual Indian Pow Wow,
The annual pow wow of the Indians was held Tuesday afternoon,

a la aboriginie, under the spreading shade trees on the south
shore of the lake. It was voted to amend the constitution and
raise the limit of membership to fifty. Accordingly twenty-one
new Indians were admitted to the tribe, the names, addresses and
tribal designations being as follows: Chris Gottlieb, Kansas City,
-Mo., Chief Slob; Frank Harrison, New York, Chief Battle Axe;
Leroy Woodard, New York, Cliief Dub the Fid; J. L. Head,
Peru, Ind., Chief High Temper; Ed Banks, New York, Chief
Bunco; Steve Van Allen, Jamaica, L. I.. Chief Clam Digger;
H. C. Hirschy, Minneapolis, Minn., Chief Little Hatchet; H. E.
Getchell, Woonsocket, R. I., Chief Long Hair; Clarence Nauman,
San Francisco, Cal., Chief Crazy Horse; Harold Money, St. Louis,
Mo., Chief Wampum; J. V\ . Garrett, Colorado Springs, Colo.,
Chief Woodpecker; Geo. Macartnej^, Des Moines, la., Chief Big
Foot; Stanley Rhodes. Columbus, O., Chief Pipe Stove; H. S.
MacDonald, Omaha, Neb., Chief Hoot Mon; Ed Voris, Craw-
fordsville. Ind.. Chief Ben Hur; E. E. Shaner. New York, Chief
No Flair; F. C. Whitney, Des Moines, la., Chief Quick Figure:
C. A. Young, Springfield, O., Chief Sparrow; W. Fallys, Mechan-
icsburg, O., Chief Mustang; S. S. Johnson, Minneapolis, Minn.,
Chief Ail-Aboard; Dick Linderman, Lincoln, Neb., Chief Never
Smile; C. R. Stevens, Moline, II!., Chief Flying Dutchman; Russel
Kline, Spirit Lake, la.. Chief Toboggan.

Officers were re"-elected as follows: Tom A. Marshall, Keiths-
burg, 111., High Chief; Frank C. Riehl, Alton, 111., Grand Scribe;
C, W. Budd, Des Moines, la., Custodian of Wampum.

Wednesday, Sept. 4.

Attendance was the same as upon the first day, with the addi-
tion of C. R. Stearns, of Moline, 111., who came to help out the
Illinois contingent. The weather was bright and clear, but that
eternal mischief-maker, the wind, was- busier than usual, and
scores ranged much lower. Crosby and Gilbert tied high for the
day with 11 misses. Heikes came next with 14. Linderman and
Budd tied for third with IS lost. Rogers was the only other ama-
teur scoring 90 per cent. The programme was finished by 3:30,
6,700 targets being shot. The scores:

Events : 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 Broke.
Burnside

13

14 14 14 13 15 12 12 17 13 13 20 170
Kline

12

12 17 14 14 16 14 10 17 12 14 16 168
Burns

13

10 15 10 13 14 9 11 16 9 11 13 144
Wittleaf

14

15 17 13 12 18 13 12 17 14 12 15 172
Scott

12

14 17 14 15 19 13 14 19 12 11 17 177
Marshall

15

13 14 14 14 17 13 13 18 13 14 36 174
Stoddard 12 11 14 9 10 15 14 12 16 8 12 12 145
Hughes

13

13 17 14 13 18 14 13 17 12 14 16 174
Windsor

13

15 12 13 12 16 12 12 17 13 8 16 159
Clark

12

14 15 12 13 15 14 10 16 12 13 19 165
Crosby

15

14 19 15 14 17 14 15 19 14 15 18 189
Townsend

12

14 16 12 10 18 13 14 17 11 14 15 166
McDonald

14

15 IS 14 13 19 14 15 19 15 15 17 176
Neal

11

12 IS 12 13 19 12 12 17 13 13 17 169
Linderman 14 14 15 14 15 19 14 15 17 12 14 19 182
Riehl

13

13 20 11 12 18 12 13 17 14 12 15 170
L Hinshaw

13

13 15 14 14 19 14 12 17 13 15 17 176
Harker

14

IS 15 8 13 18 12 14 19 12 15 17 170
Morrell 7 8 17 13 S 13
Tripp

11

13 17 11 13 19 12 11 16 13 14 18 168
Rossbach

11

12 15 8 12 12 11 12 14 10 12 17 146
Rogers

13

11 19 13 15 20 14 15 17 13 14 16 180
Loomis

10

9 16 12 11 18 13 12 14 13 5 12 151
Bingham

11

11 16 13 12 16 11 11 14 13 10 13 156
Heikes

14

13 19 14 13 20 15 14 19 13 12 20 186
Hirschy

14

13 17 14 10 17 14 13 19 13 15 IS 177
E Hinshaw

14

10 17 13 15 19 14 13 18 12 14 16 175
Falkner

15

13 19 12 12 18 12 11 IS 11 10 17 168
Gilbert

14

15 18 13 15 19 14 14 18 12 15 20 189
Budd 12 14 20 14 13 20 13 15 18 12 13 18 182
Stevens 17 13 13 19 14 14 12 13 11 16
Texas 13 12 19 12 11 18 9 13 16 12 13 19 167
Parmelee

12

15 15 1 2 18 20 14 13 18 14 14 19 179

Thursday* Sept. 5.

Attendance was undiminished to-day, and weather conditions
were exactly the same as on the preceding two days of the week.
Prosby again took the lead, losing only 9 birds. Gilbert and

5 6

15 20
12 19
10 16

7 8
13 14

15 13
12 12

Linderman came next, Parmelee and Burnside next,
and Herschy tied for fourth place. Score:

Events: 12 3 4
Burnside 13 13 17 13
r^l'ne 13 13 15 13
Burns 13 12 13 13
Head
'^cott 12 It 17 14
-Vlarshall 13 19 13
Geo Hughes 11 12 19 14
T M I~Iughes 13 8 12 13
Windsor 9 12 13 13
':,lark ^ 14 14 17 12
<„'"osby 15 il 18 14
iownsend 12 15 15 13
McDonald : ... 12 14 17 13
^^eal 13 15 17 12
Linderman 15 15 16 In
Riehl 13 12 1ft 12
Harker 12 14 19 11
.Vbrams 6 7 9
Bird 14 13 17 is i.3 19
Frazer 11 12 IS 11 9 17
Tnpp 12 13 16 15 13 17
Rossbach 12 14 19 10 11 16
Rogers _ 12 12 IS 14 13 20
l>oomis 10 10 15 10 13 16
Heikes 15 1.5 16 12 14 18
Herschv- 14 12 17 15 15 19
E Henshau 11 18 IS 14 13 IS
Falkner 12 13 16 14 15 18
Gilbert 15 13 19 14 15 17
Budd 12 15 18 14 15 20
Stevens 12 11 16 S 10 16
Texas 15 15 16 10 15 19
1'armelee 14 14 18 13 15 18
Bingliam 14 10 17 9 10 13

while Rogers

13 17
13 16

13 17
13 19
13 11
15 18
15 20

14 17
14 19

13 15
15 18
13 17
15 17

13 13
13 13
13 12
12 15
10 13

13 12
14 14
14 11
14 12
13 12

15 11
12 12
13 13

I 14
15 12
14 13
12 12
14 15
10 12
15 15
14 15
12 14
12 13

15 13
13 15
II 8
14 10
14 14
10 8

9 10
20 14
16-12
14 15
19 13
19 13
17 15

17 15
19 14
10 10
19 12
20 15

16 14
18 15
16 14
19 14
14 14
18 14

19 ih
19 14
17 14
17 9

19 15
14 11
17 13
19 12
16 12
17 15
20 13

20 11

15 9

18 13
20 13
14 10

11 12
14 20
15 18
14 18
14 19

14 17
15 18
15 17

l-> 18

8 13

13 18
15 20
15 18
15 18
13 17
15 19
12 17
12 19
8 ..

14 18
11 19
13 18
12 16
13 19

13 18
13 20
12 20

13 19

13 16

14 19
13 Ki

13 16
13 16

15 18
13 16

Broke.
186
174
164

178
176
174
171

147
177
191
174
181
170
187
167

177

177
171
175
160
1S4
152
183
184
173
174
1S7
182
145
174
186
14 il

Friday, Sept- 6.

At 4 o'clock this afternoon the last gun was fired in tlie lliiid
annual tournament of the Indians. The record of this week's
work is pleasant to write, because it constitutes a story of success
in all that the word implies. Owing to the openifig of the game
season, attendance was not as good as expected, but socially and
financially the meet was more than had been hoped for. " The
Indians held a business meeting to-night and closed up afl'airs for
the year with a balance on the right side of the ledger.- Then
followed a camp-fire and social reunion among the Indians at-
tuned to the keynote of the spirit of friendship, whicli is more than
lialf ot the enjoyment of these annual gatherings.
The weather to-day was again fair, after a shower in the morn-

ing which delayed the shoot until after 9 o'clock. Fred Gilbert
was first and Crosby second for the day, which gave the Spirit
Lake expert first place for the tourney. Just ten men finished with
a total average above 90 per cent.
In the shoot-oflf for trophies in the three cla sscs, Ciilbcrt won

first, Crosby second and Ed Bingham third. Each class troph>
was a dozen handsome solid silver teaspoons. Much interest was
manifested in the team race arranged in imitation of the Anglo-
American match. The single-barrel team won. Gilbert scoring 50
Crosby 49, Parmelee 49 ^md Heikes 45; total 193. On the two-barrei
team Burnside scored 48, Riehl 49, Linderman 46 and Kline 44;
total 187. Kline broke with the second twice, Burnside twice'
Linderman once and Riehl six times. All of the latter team ex-
cept Kline, attributed the misses they made to the fact that they
forgot the second barrel until too late to use it efTectivelv. Tabu-
lated scores in all events, including general average sheet, are
here given:

9 10
16 14
20 15
14 13
17 13
19 12
19 12
19 14
15 15
14 13
18 14
16 13
18 15
19 14
20 15
17 13
15 11
19 14
17 11

18 13
20 13
19 13
19 13
18 14
19 15
18 12
13 15

11 12
14 20
15 19'

13 15
15 15

14 17
10 20
15 19

9 16
13 16
15 20
11 16
12 17
13 18
15 20
13 15
14 16
13 16
11 IS

14 17
14 IS
13 20

13 17
15 17

15 19
15 17
11 15

19 15 15 19
16 13 9 16
19 12 13 17
17 13 15 16
19 10 12 19

Events: 1 2 345678
Burnside 14 14 19 14 15 19 14 14
Rline 13 15 17 13 14 IS 13 12
Burns 11 10 14 10 11 16 10 10
Scott 14 14 19 14 14 18 12 15
Marshal] 15 14 19 14 15 19 11 14
Riehl 12 13 15 14 14 18 15 14
Flushes 15 13 15 14 15 20 13 14
Windsor 11 12 16 12 12 16 13 12
Clark 1112 17 14 1118 13 9
Crosby 16 14 20 15 15 18 15 14
Townsend 15 14 15 14 13 19 12 13
McDonald 14 14 20 14 15 20 13 13
Harker 11 15 14 14 18 14 14
Linderman 12 15 18 13 15 18 14 12
Tripp 10 12 16 12 15 14 13 15
Rossbach 11 13 19 13 11 15 12 11
Rogers 13 14 17 12 14 18 13 13
Loomis 9 11 17 13 11 15 12 13
Bird 12 13 16 14 15 18 13 13
Heikes 13 12 19 13 14 18 14 13
Hirschy 9 15 17 13 13 18 14 14
E Hinshaw 11 13 17 13 12 19 13 15
Fallcner 14 14 17 12 14 17 14 14
Gilbert 15 14 20 15 14 19 15 15
Budd 13 13 19 12 12 19 13 14
Stevens 10 11 17 14 12 16 10 14
Stoddard 11 17 15 .

.

Parmelee 16 13 17 15 14 20 15 14
Bingham 11 9 19 14 11 18 11 13
Frazer 12 11 19 13 12 16 15 13
Texas 12 15 19 11 11 17 14 12
Neal 14 12 19 12 12 17 15 13
Hawkins 13 10 15 ..

Abrams 3 . . . . 7

General averages

:

Sept. 3. Sept. 4. Sept, 5. Sept. 6. Total.
Burnside 167 170 186 187 710
Kline 167 IBS 174 184 693
Burns 145 144 164 147 600
Wittleaf 183 172 178 ... ...
Scott 186 177 176 180 721
Marshall 182 174 174 183 715
Geo Hughes 186 ... 171
T M Hughes 193 174 171 186 734
Clark 174 165 177 161 675
Crosby 189 189 191 193 762
Townsend 182 166 174 171 693
Linderman 186 183 1.S7 ' 187 742
McDonald 17S . 176 181 185 730
Neal 182 169 170 174 ' 695
Riehl 170 170 167 176 682
L Hinshaw 180 176 ...

Harker 168 170 177 177 692
Windsor 158 159 147 159 611
E H Tripp 170 168 175 165 678
Rogers 177 180 184 176 717
Loomis 177 1.51 152 158 614
Bingham 159 1-56 144 160 621
Gilbert 196 187 187 195 767
Hirschv 190 177 184 17S 729
E Hinshaw 168 175 173 175 696
Falkner 161 171 174 ISO 682
Heikes .185 186 183 181 735
Texas 170 163 174 172 6SI
Parmelee 190 179 186 191 746
Budd 182 182 182 177 732

Broke.
187
184
147
ISO

18,3

176
186
159
161
193
171
185
177
187
165
160
176
158
176
181
17S
175
180
195
177
158

igi
160
172
172
174

Av.
88%
86%
75

901/8

893^

90%
84%
951/4

86%
92%
91%
S6'%

85%

86%
76%
84%
89%
76%
77%
95%
91%
S7

85
91%
85%-
93%
90%

Trophy contests, Sept. 6: 90 per cent, and over class:
Scott' 21 25—46
Hughes 23 25--i8

Crosby 24 25—49
Linderman 24 24—48
McDonald 23 25—48

Shoot-off:
Crosby ....

Gilbert
Hirschy .

Heikes .

.

Budd ...

Parmelee

25 '24—49
24 23^7
23 24—47
21 ..

25 23—48

.24 Gilbert 25

Eighty per •ent. class:

Burnside 24 22—16 Rogers
Kline 22 22—44 Hinshaw
Marshall 24 23—47

23—44Clark 21 23—44 Harker ...

Townsend 21 23—14 Falkner ..

Neal 24 25—49 Tripp ....

Riehl 21 22—43

Seventy per cent, class:
Burns 16 17—33 Rossbach
AVindsor 23 19—42 Bingham
American vs. English style match, 50 targets _ger man

AmericaiL
Heikes 23
Parmelee 25
Crosby 24
Gilbert 25

22—45
24—49
25—49
2^-60-193

English.
Burnside 24
Kline 20
Linderman 23
Riehl ,. 25

22 20—42
24 23—47
19 ..

24 19-43
24 22—46
20 24—44

16 22—38
23 23—45

24-48
24—44
23—46
24-49—187

Odd Shots.

On Thursday evening the newly chosen Indians were taken
away to the big tepee of the Chief and put through the initiatory
ceremony as prescribed by the committee in charge of this branch
of the work. The writer is not at liberty to go into detail as to
this matter, but suflice it to say that it was both a happy and
original ceremonial which candidates will not be likely to forget.
The Indians have already been olTered a handsome inducement

to take their tournament to French Lick Springs,' Ind. This will
be a great gathering wherever it goes, with forty-three Indians to
guarantee its success from t'ne start.

J. L. Head, the new Indian from Indiana, was quite ill during
the^ week, and could not shoot through the programme.
The weather turned severely raw an^ cold on the last day of the

meet, and the shooters -were glad to get away.
Several nice game dinners of redhead, mallard and prairie

chiclcen were the result of the prowess afield of Ed Bingham,
'Gene Abrams and Ray Windsor during the closing week.
The dear "squaws" had many a royal trip together on the lake

and round about the country while the braves struggled for honors
and wampum. It was a great reunion all round.
Dick Linderman expressed himself in a quiet way as of the

opinion that he got the wrong end of the initiation ceremony. But
Dick is a good Indian, and never demurs.
Rolia Heikes, Elmer Neal and Guy Burnside, with their

f4'milies, remained over a few days to enjoy the fishing on the
la!;e,s.

The division of moneys, 40, 30, 20, and 10 in 15-target events, and
3U, 25, 20, 15 and 10 in 20-target events, worked very satisfactorily
indeed, and it may be doubted if for a tournament of such pro-
portions, this system could be beaten.

It is but due courtesy to W. B. Arnold, Ira Allen and all con-
nected witli this pleasant resort to say that their uniform courtesy
and help in many small ways did much toward making the stay
here the success tliat it was.

\^', D. Townsend, of the Townsend Gun Company, Omaha,
lirubably sold more loaded shells on this occasion than were ever
before disposed of at any single tournament on the shooting
ground. The natural inference is that the boys have confidence in
Billy and hirf goods.
A th.ough a full car load of targets had been provided, it was

again found necessary to order a second shipment by wire.
The fact that this was the first gathering in the West of the

.\inerican team members since their return from England, made
the individual shooters objects of much general interest, and there
was always a group gathered whenever and wherever either one
was 'inclined to detail conversational fragments of their experi-
ence across the water. Tom Marshall and Emil Tripp were the hot
!a\ orites in this particular.

C. C. Beveridge, who likes to be known in the shooting world as
1he Dominie, was one of the popular men at the big meet. Re-
cently on his home shooting grounds he made the noteworthy
score of 99 out of a possible 100 in the club .handicap shoot, in-
cluding a run of 97 straight.
Crosby's run of 147 straight in the wind storm of the 29th was

the individual record work of the week. The squad record in the
aniateur shoot was 75 straight, on Friday, by the Omaha squad,
headed by Crosby and including McDonald, Townsend, Bray and
Linderman.
Russel Kline, who knows all the ins and outs of "fishermen's

luck" on these waters, headed a party of shooters who spent the
31st on Spirit Lake; and it is said they brought in several hundred
pounds of fish and experience. For this, however, the writer does
not vouch.
The handsome embossed programmes of the Indian meet, with

accompanying poetical souvenir pamphlet, were in such demand
that the edition of 1,500 was exhausted earlv in the week.
The masters of the pretty steamers Oko'boji, Queen and Hia-

watha, and the sailboat Golden Rule, have the thanks of the shoot-
ers and their wives for delightful complimentary trips upon the
lake.
Lucky Dick Linderman got the only straight alone during the

first week, and it netted him $24.30. And Dick declared t'lat he
is not above needing the money.
The park management inclosed the shooting ground in a neat

canvas fence, erected a grand stand and charged a ?5 cent ad-
mission fee to non-shooters. There we^e some demurs raised to this
by local residents, but the arrangement was on 'he whole very
satisfactory. Why should one not pay to see a shooting tourna-
ment just as he would and does at basebal', racing, and other
similar sports? Unquestionably one of the rcsons why shooting
is not more generally popular is that too low a value has been
placed upon it by those directly interested.
The Indian "squaws" made up a tally-ho party ^o Spirit Lake

and return on the 31st, and they do say that the trip was one of
many pleasant incidents that will make it long remembered.
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Parmelee gave a lake steamer party to all

shooters and the wives and squaws on Mondav night of the
Indian week, on board the pretty launch Hiawatha, Rolla Heikes
with his banjo and Mrs. Falkner with her splendid voice rendering
popular songs.
Tom Marshall, the Dominie and others contributed to an im-

promptu entertainment that was a delight from beginning to end.
Ices and cake were served, and the two hours' trip seemed to oc-
cvpy but the space of a fev/ minutes.

M'r. W. Fred Quimby was a very welcome visitor over Sunday
and Monday, and it was a regret to all that he could not remain
through the week. _

The Dominie preached a special sermon Sunday morning by re-
tirest, from the text "The Kingdom of Heaven is like unto a target
shoot; a few go straight, but many go astray."
The little booklets contributed by the Scribe, detailing the tribal

history for the past year, and presented in pleasing exemplification
of. tlie printer's art, were in much demand, as souvenirs of the
meet. p. C. Riehl.

J. F. Weilcr Gun Club.

A1.1.ENTOWN, Pa., Sept, 3.—In the event at 25 targets Schlicher
broke straight. The scores follow:

Schlicher 1111111111111111111111111—26
^traub 1011110111111110101111110—20
A cker 1111100111111110010011011—18
Weiler 0111101111111110111110011—20
Flickmger lOOOlOlOOOOOlOOOOOOUOOlO— 7
Gnesemer 0011111101100110111010101—16
Kraral ich llUOll 011111110111011111—21
Ludwig 0110101111111101111010111—19
iMorrow 0101111011011110001010010—14
Bladen 11011110011001 11100111111—IS
Live birds:

J AVeiler 1100211011— 7 021121—5
Stranb 1121111112—10 101121—5
Biaden 0100212111— 7 121202—5
Morrow 0120211011— 7
Acker 1111110111— 9
Flickinger 2111000002— 5

lU'f itikeii nt Muouyniuu* «u(nmniilcatioiiB.

K. B. G., New York City.—Will you please tell me through your
next edition the difference between a woodchuck and a ground hog,
if there is any? Ans. These are two names for the same animal
(Arctomys monax) in the East. We should suppose a heavy wood-
chuck might weigh ten or twelve pounds,

J. A., Providence, R. I.—Twelve men shot at 20 targets each
for a purse of 125. A broke 15, B ?nA C broke 13 each, D broke 12,
E broke 10. Do B and C take third money, or do they divide?
Ans. If it was class shooting, as we presume it was, they divided,
If it WRS high guns, they take second and third, first shooting off

101" juace.

PUBLISHERS* DEPARTMENT,
The LTnipn Metallic Cartridge Company's exhibit at the Buffalo

show is large and impressive. Besides ammunition of all sorts and
the various articles that go to make up ammunition, is an exhibit
of pine boards showing the comparative penetration of various
military projectiles. The exhibit is in the East Ordnance Building
at the Buffalo Exposition.—.<4d».
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announcement.

In the Ranger Service.

Among the completed manuscripts which were left by

Rowland E. Robinson was the serial entitled "In the

Ranger Service," of which the publication is begun to-

day. It has to do with a period of New England and

New York history which was full of incident and color ;

and the story was one to come only from the pen of a

writer like Mr. Robinson, who had his sympathy with the

times and the people, and that rare insight into nature

which makes up so much of the charm of all that he wrote.

As was said last week, "In the Ranger Service" is notable

for its pure and limpid English; and there is reason for

Confidence that it will have a warm welcome and will add

to Mr. Robinson's fame as a writer.

Adventure in Tropical America.

We shall begin in our issue of Oct. 5 the publication

of a series of "Stories of Adventure in Tropical America,"

by Dr. Francis C. Nicholas. The recent alliances of the

United States with its Southern neighbors has had the

elfect of increasing interest in those countries, and direct-

ing attention to them. Because of this these relations of

experience there will be of special timeliness. Dr. Nicho-

las has spent many 3fears in travel and exploration in

Tropical America, and his life in the forests and on the

mighty rivers, among savage and sometimes hostile and

treacherous tribes, has been full of perils and hairbreadth

'scapes. His stories as here told give vivid pictures of

rough life in the wilds, and the announcement of them

here is an assurance that for weeks to come the Forest

AND Stream will have in them an attractive feature.

In the Faroe Islands.

In strong contrast with the tropical setting of the stories

by Dr. Nicholas are the bleak and chill islands in the

northern seas, of which Miss Elizabeth Taylor writes in

her sketches of life in the Faroe Islands, whose inhabitants

maintain their hold only by a strenuous and unremitting

warring with the elements. The four chapters in hand are

a continuation of the first one which we published last

summer, and will appear in early issues.

This is to note only a few of the many good things

which are in store for the coming weeks—a generous

measure of entertaining material which will maintain the

Forest and Stream's character as the American sports-

man's favorite journal.

THE DOG IN THE FIELD.

The season of the year is now here when the setter and

the pointer possessed of any commendable working abil-

ities afield suddenly are awarded a place on the pinnacles

of their owners' most distinguished consideration, in re-

spect to sentimental, utilitarian and monetary values. The

owner's indifference of the close season gives place to the

most lively interest of the open season. There, indeed,

may be a sudden revival of interest in the owner him-

self, on the part of friends, or friends' friends who own

no dogs or guns at any time, and who wish to borrow

them only during the open season. Some friendships,

torpid during the close season, are subject to fervid

revivification sometimes, when dogs and guns are so use-

ful as adjuncts to good sport. It is a season when the

useful and the sentimental may be most happily blended

;

when recreation of the best form may be enjoyed and

friendships, neglected, may be renewed, and friendships

not neglected may be made stronger. Nor is this new
interest manifested on one side only. The dog, observing

the significant unearthing of sporting toggery, anticipates

the pleasures of forthcoming field work, and displays ex-

tra affection toward the person of his master. It has come
to a time when in a way there is a certain community of

interest between man and dog in the pleasures of upland

shooting, in anticipation.

HoAvever, few sportsmen consider that, let the pleasures

of pursuit and capture be divided ever so equally, there is

no equal division in the amount or fatigues of the work.

Galloping up and down hill, through cover and open, over

ground wet or dry. smooth or rough. Avith the interests of

the gun to observe and ever to keep in mind, the dog
has a task which is laborious in its execution and varied

in its requirements. He must skillfully beat out the

ground as his master walks through ft, and, when the

birds are found, he must take a subordinate, yet earnest,

part in assisting his master to effect possession of them.

Yet, after a day of such fatiguing labor, the dog may
be scantily fed, or fed abundantly on food which he de-

tests, and then left to shirk as best he can for his sleeping

quarters. If he is ravenously hungry, he may seem to en-

joy a bad supper; but a good supper for a dog is easily

provided if a little forethought is exercised concerning
it, and the best fed dog, all else being equal, will do the

best work. A thoroughly fatigued dog is likely to lie

down anywhere, but the seeking for rest should not be

construed as an expression of contentment. In the matter

of comfort and healthfulness, the tired dog has no judg-
ment. The immediate needs of the moment are all that

he considers. If he curls up by the side of a haystack in

the early evening, it may be a good selection for the time
being; later in the night, if frost or rain set in, no more
uncomfortable place could be found.

There is no more pathetic sight in the incidents of field

shooting than that of a dog which, muscle sore and
wearied when he begins his outdoor rest, wakes trem-
blingly stiff and unrefreshed in the damp and chill of

the morning, and tries to wag his tail and look pleased in

his effort to cheerfully greet his master, who has slept

comfortably.

Let the sportsman dwell where he may, in his own
home or the home of others, in city or country, it is not a

difficult task to provide some kind of comfortable sleep-

ing quarters for his canine servant. There is generally

abundance of hay everywhere, and with it a most com-
fortable bed can be quickly made. The side of a stake

can readily be made into sleeping quarters by making a

bed of hay beside it, then erecting a lean-to over it, all

generously covered with hay or straw.

The neglect of the dog, so often an incident of hunting

parties, is the result of thoughtlessness, not of intention.

A little forethought and prevision are not extravagant re-

turns, however, for the services which the setter and
pointer at work render their masters. Some dog cakes,

some lean beef, and a place to sleep comfortably, are

humble requital in return for strenuous services, aside

from the affection and devotion which the dog has for the

master he loves. The merciful master should see that his

dog suffers not from any neglect, first of all because he is

in affection and devotion more than a servant, and, sec-

ondly, because, in a day of effort afield, he earns his keep

a thousand fold.

SEPTEMBER CHANGES.

September's sunshine is brilliant and the shorn fields lie

warm in its yellow light. Some are green with fresh-

grown ragweed, others, later reaped, still show golden

stubble and shocks of grain not yet garnered. About their

borders, the fences and stone walls are hidden behind

veils and traceries of ivy now growing yellow, or Virginia

creeper, turning to flame, or clumps of browning black-

berry vines, or stiff crimson spikes of sumac. Above the

damp spots along the edges of the woods the cardinal

flower beckons with its startling scarlet, but search is

needed to detect the modest blossoms of the fringed

gentian hiding among the ranker growth about them.

Down in the swamp the soft maples have begun to turn,

though a touch of frost is needed to bring out their full

color, brilliant though short-lived. The undergrowth has

matured, and one by one its leaves are letting go their

hold, and in the still air twirl slowly to earth, which they

touch at last as lightly and noiselessly as a thistle-

down which drops on the surface of the placid river.

Soft leaves cover the ground, those of by-gone years wet

and rotted, while those fresh fallen are still full of

moisture and crush noiselessly beneath the foot.

By the river's margin, the yellow wild rice is broken

down now by the boats of the rail shooters and the work
of the birds that feed upon its abundant seed. The cat-

tails are yellowing, the jewelweed which overhangs the

stream has lost its beauty and seems shrunken, and only

the docks stand up. stiff and ungraceful as ever.

Now migrating birds begin to fill the air. At night are

heard their calls and the whistling of their wings, and by

day they are seen loitering on river, in fields and along

hedge rows, picking up a living as they move southward

on deliberate wing.

Acorns, chestnuts and beechnuts are falling to the

ground, and the squirrels are gathering them and hiding

them away against the winter time, wh^n the earth shall

be bound in fetters of frost and covered by a mantle of
snow.

A little later than this, loose flocks of brown quail will

be wandering through the ragweed fields and along the

borders of the swamp, feeding on the ripening seeds and
trying to decide where they shall make their winter home.
Now truly their journeyings will disappoint many a man
who has watched a brood from the egg to full growth and
strength of wing ; for the little family, deserting its sum-
mer home, will move off, and when the hard frosts come
will have chosen some new domicile, perhaps far away.
Food, water and shelter are needed for this winter home,
and in the search for this combination the family may
wander far. It may be found in the dooryard, or walking
along the village streets or crossing its green. Some-
times the birds, may fly into the open windows and startle

the busy housewife with their roar of wings and im-
petuous dartings to and fro. in utter disregard of furni-

ture and its arrangement. No one can tell what strange

things the quail will do now nor where they will be found.

As with the quail, so with the ruffed grouse, for. indeed,

when autumn comes all feathered life seems to be seized

with a vague feeling of unrest, which, among most birds,

finds its expression in the southward journey, but with
gallinaceous birds is confined to this "shifting," which is

invariable, and is recognized by most sportsmen.

As the weather grows cooler and the leaves fall, -the

' ruffed grouse families break up into little groups, and each
bird sets out on its travels to find a home. While moving
about in this search, they are found in most unexpected
quarters; in roads, under apple trees in open lots, some-
times among the branches of trees in the village street, or
again—moved by what impulse we cannot know—starting-

on long flights from one piece of woods to another, per-

haps in their course to dash themselves against the side

of a house, to be picked up dead a little later, and to

cause unending speculation among the finders as to what
may have caused this eccentric action. There are many
sportsmen of long experience and keen habits of observa-

tion who believe that at this season of the year the grouse

become crazy, for they seem to lose all their proverbial

cunning, and act in strange and unnatural ways. Some
times when flushed they will leave cover and alight in

bare pasture lots, and if started again will again alight

in the open, wholly neglecting the shelter of the forest.

During this time, when the quail and the grouse are

changing their homes, the sportsman cannot hope for

much success in their pursuit, but later, after these homes
are chosen and the birds have settled down, his oppor-

tunities improve.

In September these birds are often too small to be shot,

and within a day or two we have heard of broods of

partridges not yet three-fourths grown, and so tame that

they might almost be killed with sticks. Nor are all the

quail full grown, and in some sections one reason for the

scarcity of birds is that the shooting season opens so

early that all young birds in a brood may be killed.

A SPRING SHOOTING DEMONSTRATION.
An oilnce of demonstration in practice is worth a ton

of theorizing. In his letter to-da3^ Mr. W. H. Tallett

gives us the demonstration. When the Jefferson County

Sportsmen's Association were contending last winter for a

law to protect their wild duck breeding grounds in spring,

they urged as an argument to secure their end the theory

that if the summer ducks were given immunity they

would breed in New York and multiply for the fall shoot-

ing. The law was secured, the immunity was given, and
the ducks "did the rest." "Never within the memory of the

oldest sportsman," writes Mr. Tallett, "have there been so

many of these ducks in this county on the opening day."

This is an ample, complete and unanswerable demon-

stration of the soundness of the theory advanced by the

Jefferson county sportsmen. It is a demonstration for

Jefferson county. It is a demonstration for every county

in the State which has breeding grounds for wild ducks.

It is a demonstration for every State in the Union which

has wild duck breeding grounds, and which can muster

up enough common sense among its legislators t© prohibit

spring shooting, and to give the ducks a chance. It is a

demonstration also that if a State will not prohibit spring

shooting, a single county which is more enlightened than

its neighbors may, by dint of the active, determined and
persistent effort of its local association, secure to itself

the benefit of an anti-spring shooting law.
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Gens des Bois*

Ct C. Dow,

Under the shadow of Potato Hill in the town of Danvis,

or Lincoln, as it is called on the maps, lives Chiveychase

Dow, a big-framed, kindly mannered woodsman of the

old school. Himself a type that might have stepped

directly from the pages of one of Rowland Robinson's

books, he had gained, through reading, a wonderful ad-

miration of the author, but though living less than a day's

drive away, he had never summoned up courage to call

on Mr. Robinson until one day last summer, when it was
too late. On his return to his mountain home his grief

that he had missed the chance of knowing Mr. Robinson
was so great that he broke down and cried. His daughter

in relating the fact excused her father by saying: "He's
eighty-three now, and perhaps a little childish"; but such

an explanation is not needed for those who have met the

old man and recognized his simple kindness and brightness

of heart.

Mr. Dow is a very modest man, and not given tO' dis-

cussing his hunting achievements. He is probably the

best-known bear trapper in Vermont, and one of the best-

posted in matters relating to the habits of wild animals.

It would take a long acquaintance with him, however, to

unlock his store of knowledge, and the following sketch

is merely an outline.

Mr. Dow, it should be said, is marvelously preserved

for his age. His teeth, hearing and eyesight are all good,

and his hair still dark, and that his physical powers have
not decayed is indicated by the fact that last summer he
cut, split and piled a cord of hardwood from the log in

four hours. In stature he is just under six feet and he
weighs 180 pounds.
March 15, which was the one hundred and eleventh con-

secutive day of sleighing for the past winter, I crossed

Lake Champlain on the ice to Vermont and traveled east

into the Green Mountains on a little spur railroad which
struggles bravely upward till brought to a standstill by a

bit of landscape which is pretty nearly straight up and
down. Under this rock escarpment lies the town of

Bristol, celebrated for its maple sugar and woodworking
industries. Here I made inquiries for Uncle Chivey
Dow. and was told that he was stopping with a married
daughter, Mrs. Briggs, two miles arid a half further back
on the road to Lincoln.

I secured passage for the Briggses with the Lincoln rnail

carrier. I was wedged in behind a leather mail sack, which
made a tight fit in the limited space in the cutter.

_
A

sugar snow was falling—^big, feathery flakes, gyrating

slowly downward. The air was mild, and already some
enterprising farmers were at work in their sugar orchards

tapping the trees. About a mile out from Bristol
_
the

mail carrier looked hard for some minutes at a man in a

cutter talking out of the depths of his fur coat to one of

the sugar makers. Little besides the man's nose and a

curling moustache could be seen, but just as we passed

the mail carrier established io his satisfaction the identity

of the stranger, and drew up his flea-bitten mare with a

jerk. "That's Billy Briggs right now," he announced,

and twisting around as far as the mail sack would per-

mit, he called out, "Say, Billy, is Uncle Chivey to home?"
The upper part of the fur coat turned lialf-way round in

our direction, and from the opening under the hat Mr.
Briggs asked, "What's that?"

"I've got a man here that wants to see Uncle Chivey."

"What does he want to see him for?"

The mail carrier looked at me inquiringly, and I took up
the dialogue.

"I want to have a talk with Mr. Dow about hunting. I

understand L^ncle Chivey is a great hunter ?"

"He is right smart. He's off hunting now."
"When will he be home?"
"Not before night. Better turn around and come up

to-morrow. He'll be home then, I'll warrant—so lame he
can't walk."

Learning that Uncle Chivey was only out after rabbits,

and assuming that he would not be far from the house, I

pushed on. The mail carrier left me at the hanging rocks,

where the road passes through a narrow gap between two
immense boulders, and taking a left-hand forking road
I climbed .one of the steepest hills that man ever tempted
Providence by building a road upon.
From time to time I caught glimpses of the flea-bitten

mare toiling up a considerable hill below, in a course

nearly parallel to my own, but where she climbed one foot

the road I followed ascended two. At the top of the

hill was a plateau hugging the base of another rocky,

wooded mountain, and here was the house. The door
opened, in answer to my knock; and a loose-jointed hound
flopped out and cavorted around in an extravagant appeal

to be taken hunting.

"No, father hasn't come a-back yet," said Mrs. Briggs.

"He won't be home till night—not if I know him."
I inquired the course he had taken when leaving the

house, and was directed to a wood road leading up the

mountain. When I spoke of following his trail .in the

snow I noticed that she smiled.

The Trail of a Rabbit Hontef.

It was then 11 o'clock. Refusing an invitation to din-

ner, I walked out past the barns and across a meadow
to a barway into the woods. Briggs or some one had
been drawing logs from the mountains, and there was
good footing in the hard-beaten sleigh tracks. The road
ran through a maple growth skirting a ledge of gray-

lichened rock, while far below one could look over the

tops of a sea of evergreens and picture the ice-locked

brook that tumbled down between this and the neighbor-
ing mountain. There was a sugar house under the ledge,

with its pile of half-rotten firewood indicating it had not

recently been used, and if further proof was wanted that

the sugar industry had languished, the tap holes in the

maples were grown up and obliterated. In the soft snow
were many squirrel tracks, crossing and recrossing to

favored trees, and the string of fleur de lis of a walking

partridge, ending \yith "the fresh imprint of Jts win|s,

where it had taken flight. Skunk tracks and fox tracks

were common, and then I came upon muddy woodchuck
tracks, radiating from the hole in the brier thicket, where
the 'chuck had passed the coldest third of the year below
the frost line.

By and by Uncle Chivey branched off from the road and
went higher up the mountain side. I felt sure of the trail

because it was punctuated occasionally by the impres-

sions of his gun stock. Up and up it climbed, till I realized

the warmth of the day and took off my overcoat. Pres-

ently the trail led into a dense thicket of young firs, and
I was kept busy mopping my face and neck to remove the

perspiration and snow which showered down from the

trees.

At first the crust had been sufficiently strong to bear a
man's weight, but under the evergreens it began giving

way, and letting one down half-way up to the waist. For-

tunately I had a broken trail to follow, but I could not
help pitying Uncle Chivey wallowing through the deep
snow. I had nearly two hours of such traveling before

coming up with the object of my search. The trail

crossed and recrossed itself, and had it not been for the

continued snowfall which enabled me to single out the

most recent foot tracks and avoid the detours, I should
have been much longer in finding him. For sotne time I

had heard a beagle barking in a thick growth of cedars, in-

terspersed with little open glades, and presently, as I ad-
vanced, I caught a glimpse of a brown hunting coat and
saw a man, gun at ready, peering under the boughs for a
sight of the rabbit.

The rabbit passed safely by ifi the thick undergrowth,
and the old man turned and walked toward me. He shook
hands and upon my mentioning his visit to Rowland Robin-
son's home, he spoke regretfully of his failure to meet
the man he had set his heart on knowing. "Procrastina-
tion is the thief of time," he remarked, with an accent that

made the words seem fresh once more. "I waited for a

more convenient season, which didn't come." There was
a pause, and Uncle Chivey waited, uncertain what was
wanted of him, yet too polite to learn at once. I asked him
if he would tell me something of his life.

"Yes," he said. "I was born in Weare, Hillsboro

county, N. H., in the month of May, 1818. I moved to

Lincoln—my folks did; I moved with them, of course

—

when I was six years okL in 1824, and I've lived here
ever since—^hum, excepting there was a couple of years I

was in the northern part of Kansas."
Uncle Chivey had taken out his pipe and filled it as he

talked, and now he opened his canvas coat and drew the

sulphur match down the dry surface of his vest. After a

few starting puffs at his well-worn pipe, he continued :

"My name is C. C. Dow?. I was named after Chivey
Chase. There was a place in Scotland where there was a
fight—the clans fit. You know, I think the name sprung
from that place. Cliivey is spelled with an i—yes, al-

ways"—the old man was looking over my notebook.
"One think about that book of yours, if you lose it

you're safe. No one else can read it.

"Yes, I've ketched a few bears—twenty or thirty, per-

haps, never did much at it. I've hunted ever since I

was pretty small, but it never amounted to much. I got
a few blackcats, saple and the like, too, but I never killed

a catamount, and never killed a wolf."
LTncle Chivey evidently had a deadly fear of being

thought a boaster. He had a way of stating the fact con-
tained in the first part of his sentence, and then trying to

hedge by a second, apologetic sentence. To turn the sub-

ject from his prowess as a hunter, he wound up with the

remark: "But there used to be, fifty or sixty years ago,

pretty nice fishing for trout in these rivers."

I brought the subject back again to bears by asking if

he had had any luck with his traps last year. "No, I

got no bears," said Uncle Chivey, and then, with deadly
afterthought, "I set a couple of traps late and caught my
neighbor's dog, and I didn't set no traps ag'in."

In the Good Old Days.

I mentioned having seen a map of the town of Lincoln
which had marked upon it records of certain bears and
deer at various places during the last century. Uncle
Chivey had not seen the map, and was interested.

I told him that one of the records were of a woman
who killed a deer in 1869 between Lincoln and South
Lincoln. LTncle Chivey's face had such a vacant ex-
pression that I imagined he had not heard. It struck me
that the date was much earlier, and I corrected my state-

ment, putting it back to 1829. At once the old man's face

lighted, and he said, emphatically:
"That'll do ! I know who it was. It was Esther Hoag.

Her folks wasn't home. The dog ketched a deer going
through the fence, and she took the axe and knocked it

in the head.
_
It happened half a mile from us, but what

year I can't just say."

I remarked that the woman had done well to secure the

venison.
"Yes, sir," said Uncle Chivey; "wimmen in them days

waa'nt afraid of their shadder—wimmen waa'nt. Wim-
men didn't have the luxuries they have now," he con-
tinued, "but I think they enjoyed themselves as well as

they do now. I'm sure they did, for I " The rabbit

was coming our way again, and Uncle Chivey raised his

gun to his shooting shoulder, which is his left.

Bear Habits.

Getting back again to bears, in the abstract Uncle Chivey
said that he never baited his bear traps, but preferred to

set them in the bears' paths. In July and August the male
bears are in search of mates, and travel long distances

after them. The females with their cubs keep a much
more restricted range, and in all his trapping Uncle Chivey
has only captured one female bear.

LTncle ChiA'ey says the bears bite their sign trees during
the mating season. He has followed their trails four or
five miles, at a time by the worn ground and bitten trees.

At this season the bears are overheated and love to wallow
like hogs in the mud. They do not care for clear streams
or ponds, but frequent the same mud holes year after year.

One lx;ar Uncle Chivey admitted having followed three
days after it had broken the trap's chain and gotten free

from the clog. The bear had smashed a dog's ribs which
came too close, and gave indications of being an ugly cus-

tomer, but just as the affair promised to develop into a

good story, Uncle Chivey recollected hirnself and ^rave the
credit of the killing to other l^vinters,

A Gunsmith ol the Old School.

Uncle Chivey's gun was a single-barrel, muzzleloading
shotgun, with straight, rifle-shaped stock and rifle sights

on the barrel. I asked him if it were not an old rifle

rebored. He said it was not, that it was a gun made, lock,

stock and barrel, by Pat (or Albert) Gove, of Lincoln.
"Pie made it all," he continued, "and can make the best
of rifles and shotgims, but nowadays it's cheaper to put
on machine-made barrels, so he buys them. He's a very
ingenious man; he'll be missed in Lincoln when he's

gone."
While talking, Uncle Chivey, who was keeping a strict

record of the dog's whereabouts from place to place,

from time to time broke through the crust.

"It's been pretty tough going to-day," he remarked on
bne of these occasions. "I thought I'd a gin half a dollar

for a pair of snowshoes. I'll be eighty-three next May if I

live, but r can give young men some points in traveling

yet." He puffed once or twice on his pipe, and then
came the apologetic second sentence for which I had been
waiting: "Oh, well, they ain't used to it like I be!"
Uncle Chivey looked up and smiled. "Well, now, if

you're through, I guess I'll go and kill a rabbit."

J. B. BURNHAJvr.

In the Ranger Service.

I.—In Old CoQoecticut.

BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON.

Since the infirmities of age have robbed me of the busy
activity of life and most of its idle pastimes. I find my-
self dwelling more among the scenes of youth and prime
than in the dullness of these later 5'ears. Alack! I am
but a useless old man, no longer able to wield axe or rifle,

fit for nothing but to dream of the past, and tell my
dreams to my grandchildren. Dreams, indeed, they must
appear to them who, dwelling in the midst of peace and
comfort, can scarcely realize that but a generation stands
between these piping times of peace and those troublous
days of barbarous warfare that were our continual ex-
perience, nor that these fruitful fields were, within the
memory of living men, a barren wilderness, howling with
the voices of ravenous beasts and more cruel men.

I am no clerk, having been an infrequent handler of

the pen. I fashioned my first pot-hooks and trammels in a
dame's school, yet it is not without pleasure that I set my-
self to the task of writing down some of my experience of
those days for my grandchildren, well knowing that they
will be kind critics when they take account of an old man's
good intention, and may liie reading lighten for them
some tedious hours as the writing may for me. I have so

often told them of my childhood in the town in old Con-
necticut, how I was left an orphan at a tender age and
went to live with my uncle, that I need not repeat it again,

for the simple tales of cliildhood that entertained childish

ears would prove but dull to maturer minds.
My uncle was a hard, stern man, and though I was com-

fortably housed, clothed and fed during the years that
were spent in his household, I do not pleasantly remem-
ber them. He was a just man, according to his iiglit, and
treated me as he did his own children, apportioning to us
equally our hard tasks and our rare holidays. Those
days are the brightest ones in the memory of my earlier

years. Then I was given my choice either to join

the other boys in their sports, or to behold the military
pageant of training day, or to take a boy's noisy part in

the bustle of election day. I would go a-fi.shing in the
clear trout brooks or, when I had grown old and strong
enough, go hunting with my father's rifle, which, with his
love of its use, had fallen to me.
The region had been so long settled that it was held to

be quite safe from dangerous savage beasts and from
the attacks of Indians, though we often heard frightful

rumors of their depredations away to northward on the
border of the great wilderness, so that I was free from
every risk but of getting lost when I ranged away into
the forest in pursuit of small game with the hope of
killing a deer, or followed the back trails of the brooks
into fastnesses of the hills, to where, I fancied, no human
eyes but Indians had ever beheld the sparkle of their

downward leap, nor other ears listened to their continued,
unchanging music".

My holidays were of more profit to the household than
those of my cou.sins, for while theirs but emptied their

pockets of hoarded pennies, mine furnished the table

with many a mess of trout, and savory pigeon pot pies,

rabbit stews, broiled partridges, and, upon one long-re-
membered occasion, a grand roast turkey. Yet from my
love of such solitary pastime, I got the name of being a
solitary, surly fellow, and, for an occasional stolen in-

dulgence on the Lord's day, gained the evil repute of be-
ing an ungodly youth.

In the winter we went to school, and a great com-
pany of us there was gathered in a log schoolhouse to

take our turns of freezing in the corners and of roasting
at the huge, wide fireplace, as well as warmings not in-

frequent with the master's rod and ferule. Though I

was not overfond of my books and learned little of them,
I did learn one lesson in my school days which much
concerns this story, if so plain a narrative be worth the
name. It was a pleasant lesson in the earlier chapters,
though it co.st me grievous heartache before the end was
come to. When we were but children, my little school-
mate, Mercy Walden, was my best-loved companion,
dearer to me than my only sister, who was early separated
from me, being sent to live in the distant home of another
relative on the death of our parents, so that we saw each
other no more than twice during our youth, and on those
rare occasions were as shy as strangers. Mercy was a
timid little maid, and, having no brother to take her part
against rough boys, or what I reckoned worse antagonists,
domineering, bigger girls, I, being a stout, resolute young-
ster for my years, became her champion. Perhaps it was
through this relation that I became so fond of her and
she of me, that neither of us was so happy as when
we were together. As we grew older our attachment
suffered no abatement of warmth, though arrived at an
age to understand that our love was not that of a brother
and sister, and our elders fell into a way of their heads
wisely nodding when they saw us together, so that we
grew shy an<l UJ at jn tl^eir presence. We began
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making plans for the future with the perfect hopefulness
which ever lights the path of youth—a path that opens a
broad, clear way to every desired object, Alas! it grew
rough and steep before we had traveled far along it. It

was unfortunate for our ease that Mercy was the daughter
of an austerely pious man, bur parson, and her lover an
ntirighteous person. No sooner did the nature of our
affection become apparent to her family than her father
declared war against me, and my pious uncle was no
more amicably inclined toward mc. An alliance with the
minister's family was an exaltation which such as I had
nn right to aspire to. If any young man of our com-
munity was to be .so honored it should be my nncle's
eldest son. a person of good standing in the church and
with tangible prospect of earthly, as well as spiritual, wel-
fare.

I could not but believe Mercy loved me truly, yet she
vva^ «o conscientious in her duty to her parents, that she
would not for a moment listen to mc when I urged her to
go secretly with me to a distant part of the colony, or,
what better suited me, to one of the new settlements to
the northward on the Connecticut River, where we might
live in peace beyond reach of our kindred, even if in peril

of the common enemy, All my pleading, joined to the in-
clination of love, could not swerve her from filial obedi-
ence, even when she was come of age and to the right
to choose for herself. Only so far would she go as to
meet me in secret of rare evenings and rarer Sunday
afternoons, the more delightful meeting times tO' me be-
cause I could then behold her face, so fair and comely that
it was a delight to any eyes.

"We must wait," she would say. "till God in His own
time softens mj' father's heart toward you, or in some
manner opens the way for us. We must wait and hope."
So she told me for the hundredth time one evening

when I met her in our trysting place, which was behind a
wall at the foot of the parsonage orchard, where a thicket
of sumacs pitched a tent for us, now of green, now of
scarlet, till it was struck in chill blasts of November and
no longer gave us shelter or hiding.

"I will not wait any longer," I declared. "Come away
with me, Mercy, and wc will make a home for ourselves
in one of the new settlements far up the river, where our
people will nfever find us. Squire Bassett will marry us
•in spite of your father and my imcle, and then we will

take a week's provisions and go up the river in my boat
in search of a home. It will be an easy quest, for there
is no end of fine land waiting for settlers, and game
enough for an Indian's heaven, so the hunters tell me.
And such a happy voyage—Mercy, you and I alone to-
gether in this pleasant fall weather."

I saw in the dim light such a faraway look in her soft
eyes, as if they already beheld the new home in the land
of promi.se, as gave me more hope than ever before that I

was about to prevail over her scruples and I beset her
with greater earnestness. But she shook her head with
slow decision, and held as steadfastly as ever to her
resolution.

"You are hard and cruel," I burst out, angrily. "You
do not love me as I love you or yoir would forsake kindred
;md friends for me ! What are your father's pious whims
to my love? You will wait and wait and make me Avait

till my heart breaks, and when I am gone, and they have
found some one rich and godly enough to be your mate,
they will marry yow to him, and that will be the end on't."

"It is you who are cruel, Paul, for you know that I

never loved any one but you, and so I never will, but
will wait for you. But you will not be patient."

My anger melted away before her gentle upbraiding,
and her tender, reproachful eyes beamed with the soft

light of love, and I answered

:

"Yes, I will wait, Mercy, but I cannot wait here. I

cannot bear it. T must be in some stir of life, or in some
way busy my hands to dull this heartache and longing. I

will go to the army or tip into the wilderness and begin
making a home for us."

"You must do as seems best to you. Paul," she sighed.

"It will be the hardest for the one who stays, but I can
bear it, if it is easier for you to go than stay. But do not
go to the dreadful war. I shall never have peace for

thinking what might befall you."
"The wilderness has its dangers, too," I said. "I might

go to sea, but that's as perilous, and I have, of all things,

the least liking for it, though I know nothing of it but by
hearsay."

"Alas!" she sighed again. "A poor maid knows not
which way to turn when she must choose what peril her
lov^er must dare. You must choose for yourself, and may
God keep you safe and send you back to me."

"I shall not choose in haste to repent at leisure, and I

shall see you before I go to let you know where I go ;" and
with this we parted with never a thought but that we were
to meet again, and under such common circumstances as
marked oi:r usual meetings.

I turned a little way along my secret path and looked
back through its pillared and arched vista to see her
standing outside the sumac bower motionless as a carved
image, with her hands clasped against her breast, the
full harvest moon shedding its light upon her golden
hair and half-upturned face, and I knew that she was
praying for me. Little I bethought me what years of
heartache should pass before I again beheld her, nor how
my heart should be hardened against her.

[to be continxjed.]

It stands to reason that the managers of railroads would
resent the purloining of game which their shooting patrons
may have intrusted to the baggagemen. Such treatment
of passengers is not good business. We may be sure that
wherever the abuse exists it will be stopped speedily
enough, once it has- come to the attention of those in
authority. The sportsman who has been imposed upon in
this way owes it to himself and to others to prevent a

repetition of the abuse by reporting it to headquarters.

Carrying on Portages.

Editor Forest and Stream:
I notice an article in the Forest and Stream of Sept.

7. by Cecil Clay, criticising me because I had so much
luggage on the trip through the Maine woods of which
1 wrote under date of Aug. 31. I am free to admit that I
took with me more than was absolutely necessary. He won-
ders what my idea is of "a heavy back load." Evidently
he considers 70 or 80 pounds about a fair amount. I have
carried such Joads in the woods, and can do it when
necessary, but the man who does this or asks his guide to
thus make a mule of himself when on a pleasure trip such
as I described, when time is of no importance and pleasure
everything, has ideas very different from mine. We did
not have one-half the weight he imagines, but still thought
it best to divide it into ten loads, which could be carried
With ease, rather than to make horses of ourselves. Had
I been in a hurry, perhaps we would have carried more
at a time, but 40 poimds, in my opinion, is a "heavv load"
for one on a pleasure trip.

I also notice the article by Mr. Hardy in the issue of
Sept. 21. He concludes I must have slept most of the
time and allowed persons to walk over me. A reference

With another effort these disappear, he straightens up,
raises his horns and is ready for another. The solemnity
with which he opens and shuts his eyes—one at a time

—

after bolting a refractory mouthful is amusing.
Owls do not drink,, and pay little attention to theiT

feathers, never washing or combing them—hawks wash
and dress their plumage—hence, our bird does not like
soft, mushy food; viscera he rarely eats, and shellfish are
usually rejected, but we have coaxed him to eat a lob-
worm—one of those big fellows that are found in the dam
Hats. These worms are elastic, with a leathery skin, orna-
mented with two rows of tuft-like excrescences along one-
third of their length. As the bird swallowed one end a
good deal of fluid ran from the othei-. Our owl hoots once
in a while in the evening, and sometimes when he has just
taken a chicken while it is yet in his mouth. He occa-
sionally makes a little whistling sound, but is generally
quiet, unless approached; then he hisses and snaps his
bill.

The horned owl is built for killing, strong and very solid
for his alar extent, with prodigious legs and feet for
graspmg and holding. It can kill any American bird out-
side of the Raptores. If they were diurnal these owls
would be among the worst enemies to our feathered game,
but they are strictly crepuscular, and are not very rapid

A PAIR OF IOWA BULLSNAICES.

to my article will show we were thirteen days on the-
trip, not eight days, as this gentleman seems to think.
We slept only during the hours intended for sleep. I
do not know what Mr. Hardy saw in this territory ten
years ago; I do know that out of the thirteen days there
were eight days we did not see any one, and we were not
asleep, either. I did not discover any lakes or new terri-
tory and I did not claim to have done so. I was not afraid
of getting lost in the woods, though I have been lost on
other occasions. I did not spend my time running through
the woods to find "natives" from whom I could obtain
food, but took plenty with me instead.

I did not make the trip to see how heavy a load I could
carry, nor to depend upon the generosity of the people
whom I might find along the way to obtain supplies. I

went to get rest from business, and took with me ample
in the way of provisions and outfit, and spent my time in
more pleasant recreation than traiuping through the woods
in search for lumber camps or "natives" from whom I
could get food. William S. Reed.
Corning, N. Y,

Notice.

All conimtinications intended for Forest and Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper.

The Ways of an Owl.
Mr. Walter B. Savary sends these further notes of

the captive owl whose ways were described in our issue of
Sept. 7

:

He fluffs out his feathers when approached, and snaps
his bill and hangs to his game with one foot. He never
strikes with both feet, but will use both to hold a tough
piece of food while tearing it apart. His grip is some-
thing fearful. A small chicken or mouse is squashed
almost to pulp, but he can let go at will, though stories
are told of other birds getting their claws fixed in fish

too heavy for them to lift, and being taken under and
drowned.

_
Another tells of a darky who climbed to a

fish hawk's nest and the mother bird struck into his wool
and was brought down by its frightened and unwilling
captor. Our bird is very fond of house rats, and takes
one quickly, shifting it from his bill to a foot and then
flying to his high perch; if he is not hungry he will sit

on the rat all day. We have tried to see what he could
do in the swallowing line. He bolted the heads of two
bantam cocks, then their four shanks, feet and all ; the
leg bones were broken so they would take the bend- of his
throat. He ate the Cooper's hawk clean to its bones, and
swallowed the shanks—broken—feet, claws and all; this
was a feat indeed, and probably the most indigestible food
he had ever eaten. Here it may be said, that all bones,
hair or feathers are thrown up in a wad or plug after the
flesh has^ separated from them by the stomach's action.
• One of the most difficult thing for him to swallow
whole is a dead chicken—one about three weeks old. He
has to be "worked" to make him do it. Given the chick
head first, he will make an effort to bolt it, and must be
kept busy by prodding with a small stick, or he will shift
the bird to one of his feet and then tear it to bits. If
kept at it, he makes some violent contortions with his
head, his eartufts are laid flat, his tongue protrudes and
breath comes hard, his eyes glare and slowly the chicken
goes down. When it has passed his mandibles he will
rest, but it is not over yet. A few more jerks, and only
the feet remain sticking out from either side of his bill.

fliers, but can sustain a long flight. I saw one this win-
ter that the crows teased until he went up into the air at

u ' ^"^ °^ Buzzard's Bay out of
sight

; that is the only time I ever saw an owl go up to a
great height.
A year ago I had an owl that was much smaller than the

present one. and without ear tufts, except two tiny points
which were rarely shown. He could depress the feathers
around his head and neck and look quite hawk-like He
had a good spread of wing, and slender legs and feet, with
very long, sharp claws.

I filed the points from his talons first thing after
1 got him home. He was wing-tipped with a shot, but
soon recovered, and became quite gentle, and could be
handled; would sit on one's hand and eat a variety of

ir° 't^J,- t--^^/,
P'^ and swallowed rims, soft parts and

all. this bird had the run of the woodhouse, and often
came into the kitchen; afterward he was transferred to the
ttarn and got out' somehow and was never seen again

1
^^^^ "^^^ "^^^ P^ts. They are a little

larger-bodied than a robin, and grow very gentle I had
one that would sit on my finger while I scratched his head,
-tie would eat gingerbread and other cooked food and
showed no desire to attack anything. I think it likely that
these tmy owls may catch insects. They are much easier
to Keep than the larger varieties, who demand raw meat
and are unpleasant to handle. Walter B. Savary

A Flocfc of Loons in Aerial Evolution.
Editor Forest and Stream:

Yesterday morning, at 7 o'clock, I was leaving myhome to inspect the farm. As I left the back door my
ears were saluted with the plaintive but unmistakable crv
ot one or more great Northern divers or loons My
house stands two miles from the salt water of Long
island Sound, and two miles from the fresh water of the
Housatonic River. Looking upward, in the direction of
the sounds I descried against the background of a clear
blue sky, the forms of five loons, who were describing
large circles m a manner similar to our hawks They
seemed to try to preserve about the same distance one
from the other, and one seemed distinctly the leader
i-rom time to time the leader (presumabfy) would let
go his cry, and one or two of his companions would an-
swer m more subdued tones. I timed them, and after
eight minutes of circling, the leader gave a signal, and
they got together and took a Northwest line tOAvard the
Housatonic River, preserving a somewhat regular align-
ment m triangular form with the leader at the apex My
superintendent (a sportsman and naturalist of some note)
and my gardener were Avitnesses of the above occurrence
and would make affidavit that the birds were loons Thev
were some i,noo feet in the air.

Morton Grinnell, M. D.
MiLFORD, Conn , Sept. 22.

A Pair of Iowa Ballsnakes.

Nevada, la.—Editor Forest and Stream: I inclose a
photograph of a pair of Iowa bullsnakes. The one shown
on the left my father caught in the act of robbing an old
turkey's nest. My father had missed eggs from the nest
several days, and finally caught the old fellow coiled up in
the nest with an egg partly swallowed. When he struck
the snake with a stick it disgorged the egg, which was
returned to the nest and hatched out a turkey. The other
snake was killed near by the same dav. They measured
over 4^ feet in length. ' a \ Cole
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Proprietors of shooting resorts -will find it profitable to advertise

tkem in Forest A^fD Stream.

The King^ of the Forest,

Far in the North where the pine tree grows,

And the tall spruce covers the land,

Near where the turbulent river flows.

Are moose tracks in the sand.

The hunter comes a bit too late,

And there he bends down low;

He shakes his head, for he must wait

For moose tracks in the snow.

The moose has learned from the 5'ears that have passed

That the summer and spring are his own;

But the first fall of snow may be the last

That will quicken him thro' to the bone.

Over the mountain and far beyond

He wanders aimless and free;

He stands by the shore of the forest-bound pond,

And is monarch of all he caft see;

The winter comes with ice and snow.

And he's filled with fear and pain; ^

He longs for the summer; for winter to go.

Till he's tracked by the hunter and slain.

Oh, evergreen forests and hills afar,

Way up 'mid the pine and the spruce,

Long in thy depths, V.'here fit beauties are,

May wander the antlered moose!
J. bEABXJRy.

Squirrel Hunt ''Episodes/*

Charlestown, N. H., Sept. ig.—Editor Forest and

Stream: The shooting season for all iipland game opened

in New Hampshire last Sunday, with a pouring rain,

which undoubtedly kept all the gunners at home who did

not stay there out of respect for the day, but Monday
began with a heavy fog here in the Connecticut Valley,

clearing at 9, bright, still and warm, which sent my
memories back to my boyhood days and awakened a

cloud of pleasant reminiscences, which haunt me yet, but

are too far in the distance to describe in detail. Your
correspondent, Mr. H. Avis, gave us a delightful account

of a squirrel hunt, in your columns, a year or two since,

which I enjoyed hugely, for it was true to life, to the

letter, and I wish I could recall the incidents of some of

mine as clearly, for it was my favorite sport, next to trout

fishing, for many years, and many a happy day have I

spent on the hills of New Hampshire and Vermont, in

pursuit of the active, bushy-tailed nut-eaters, sometimes

alone, sometimes with companions who have all gone to

the happy hunting grounds, except my own sons, who are

now engaged too deeply in the cares of business life to

have time for shooting, and one old friend, over in Man-
chester, who, like myself, has "hung up the fiddle and the

bow" and placed the old double-barrel in the closet corner,

where it will probably rest with the other old muzzle-

loaders.

My boyhood memories go back to the days when An-
drew Jackson was still President of the United States,

when "turkey shoots" such as Rowland Robinson has

graphically pictured were the favorite autumn sport in

New England, and when "the boys" looked with con-

tempt on a "shotgun," and aspired to pick off their game
with a single bullet of the size of a large pea, or weighing

sixty or eighty to the pound. - So was my first gray squir-

rel brought down, to say nothing of scores of red ones and
chipmunks, on which I practiced before I attempted the

larger game. After a few years at this I became the

possessor of my first fowHng piece, an antiquated flint-

lock, and from that rose to percussion caps, on an old

family relic, which had been altered over, and became a

pretty good shot on all stationary game, though my early

rifle practice always hampered me more or less in wing
shooting. But, as I said, Monday last brought back the

old days, when dressing by candle light and making a

hasty breakfast of bread and milk, with whatever else

was handy, left on the kitchen table the night before, I

started out in the heavy fog at early dawn, climbing the

hills so as to be up among the oaks at sunrise when the

squirrels were out for their breakfasts, and sometimes

taking a lunch in my pocket and making a day of it, or

dropping in at some friendly farmhouse for dinner. Of
those early days I can recall no distinct memories as to

their results, and it is not until 1851, when I returned

from England the happy possessor of a 12-gauge double-

barrel, that I begin to recall my tramps more clearly. At
that time my younger brother, who now sleeps in a

Western cemetery, the victim of disease contracted during

the Civil War, had grown to man's estate, and was for

two seasons my constant companion.
Our favorite route led us from the village up at! OW,

disused road to ?. long pasture at the base o£ the hills, at

the entrance to which was a big farm gate, overshadowed
by two or three luige oaks and butternuts, and here we
always expected to get, and usually did get, our first squir-

rel. Sloping down from this gate toward the river rOad

was a grove of oak, chestnut and butternut, into which

we went next, and sitting down on a rock or fallen tree

watched for the dropping nuts and swaying branches,

telling us of the presence of another of these agile

marauders. Sometimes this cover "drew blank." and we
then turned our footsteps in the opposite direction, right

up the hill toward the sunrise by an old trail, along an old

rail fence by the side of a deep ravine, filled with oaks

and butternuts, where we were very apt to pick up one or

two more, but aiming to reach the crest of the ridge and
another old trail, which led down along the back side of

it by another old rail fence about the time that the sun

broke over another higher ridge further to the east.

These ridges were covered with old oaks and chestnuts,

and in the little valley in which we now were were a num-
ber of beeches, and the old rail fence was a favorite run-

way. Further down the valley had been cleared, and a

long stretch of open pasture ran away to the south, dotted

here and there with huge old chestnut trees, which had

escaped the axe. It was an ideal squirrel ground, and

well do 1 recall the picture as I have sat on the gnarled

roots of some old oak and looked down the valley, shim__

mering in the haze of an Indian summer sun, while I

listened for the sound of dropping nuts or watched the

tree tops for the swaying branches which marked the

spring of the desired game.
Frank Forester scoffed at squirrel shootmg. Nothuig

was game to him which did not wear feathers and re-

require the help oi a dog to find it, but although many
people employ a dog in squirrel shooting I was not

brought up in that way, and preferred to trust to my own
.skill in woodcraft, and stalk my own game. A favorite

method in those young days was to hunt in couples, one

armed with a small-bore rifle and one with a shotgun, and

the squirrel could not evade us by dodging round a tree,

while the rifle would bring him down if he got up so high

as to be out of shot, or only showed his head among the

branches. As I said before, these days are too far dis-

tant to recall the details of any particular tramp, but many
a pleasant day have I spent along the old trails, at inter-

vals of many years, first wiih schoolmates, later with

my brother, and twenty years later still with my sons.

The old hollow chestnuts and oaks are all gone now. and

save a small stretch of the ridge, there are very few large

trees left, btit some half-dozen years ago I took my gun
one afternoon and strolled down over the old route, more
for the sake of the reminiscences than with any expecta-

tions of finding game, and I was not disappointed, when
I found the old rail fence all rotted away, the once well-

worn footpath obliterated by a growth of young pines and

hemlocks, or obstructed by the decaying limbs of some
ancient chestnut, which wind or lightning had brotighl

down across the path. I reached about the usual limit

of our old, old morning tramps, and came to the place

where formerly grew a giant oak, and where I once .shot

the largest gray squirrel I ever saw, about as big as a

cat, and sat down on a ntopy stone, half-hidden by a

branching hazel. As I sat there watching the tree tops I

heard a rustling in the leaves near mc. and looking down
there was a squirrel hunting for nuts, not 20 feel from

me. My tan-colored coat and drab felt hat were so near

the color of the yellowing leaves that he did not notice

me. and I sat some minutes watching his graceful move-
ment as he foraged among the leaves. He was too near to

shoot at. and I was so much interested in his operations

that I lost all desire to kill him. At last I moved my hand
to brush away a fly, and he di.scovered me and was oft"

through the trees like a skyrocket. My thirst for game
was over. I shouldered my gun and took the back track

for home, emptied both barrels on my way at the knots in

a board fence, and have not pulled trigger since, ex-

cept to send a charge of bird shot this spring after some
overneighborly hens, who were scratching up the newly
planted seeds in my garden. The old gun rests in the

corner of the attic, still in good condition after fifty years'

service, but in these days of breechloaders and cartridges

is hardly likely to be called into service again.

These "squirrel hunts" were but "episodes," as King-
fisher calls them, in the course of many busy years^ and at

long distances apart, and it has so happened that my holi-

days have occurred at periods when the rod was more
available than the rifle or smooth-bore, and being "my
first love" has been more frequently and more lovingly

wielded, but, then, bright, autumn days bring back the

old memories, and I hope that their recital may awaken
similar ones in others. Von W.

The Passing of the Ducks*
We were off on the 8:30 evening train on the Great

Northern, pulling out of St. Paul, bound for the Coast.

There were others burdened with gun cases, shell boxes
and traveling bags, who were by no means going through
to the Pacific Ocean, but whose destination was any-

where along the road approximating two htmdred miles

or so from town.
Some were after chickens and others were after ducks.

Because of the notion of our game warden, Fullerton, of

appropriating gun, dog and game of the sooner hunter

very little previous shooting was done this season, and
reports of chickens well grown and plentiful in un-
broken coveys made the boys sanguine of great sport.

Our station was Dalton, train due about 2:30 A. M.; so

we turned into our berths, leaving orders with the porter

not to overlook us; when time arrived, that we be called.

This injunction to the porter was neither a formal nor a

superfluous admonition. Porters ere this have dozed,

and men have been carried by.

I remember one case where a porter carried a peppery
German going otit after "docks and shickens" bej'ond

his station, awakening him about half an hour too late.

The whole thing was a tableau. The German, the mo-
ment he realized the situation, let loose on the porter

with such idiomatic profanity that the negro turned

an ashen paleness. The porter had nothing to say, noth-

ing at all to say, because the passenger monopolized the

situation. I do not think T ever heard German cussed

in real elegant form until that particular morning.
While I was intently, in my dreams, marking a bunch

of teal coming low on the lake and up wind, wondering
how many would fall to my lot, some one seemed to

be tugging at my cOat tail, and sure enough our dusky
attendant "was trying to impress upon me that "next
stop is yours, boss; train's late; running like de debil;

yer ain't got long to dress afore we're there!"—and we
came to our senses and feet the same instant, and were
soon ' on the platform with our

_
dunnage. One of

oiir partyi through masterly activity in failing to

present his checks at the door of the baggage car—it

was a flag station, and no one in charge at the depot to

receive baggage—had to resign himself to the fact that

his outfit, with the exception of his gun, had gone up
the road. But with offers of an extra coat, extra rubber

boots, freedom of our shells, etc., we calmed down our
irate member, and clambering into the rig were speeded
along the prairie road to Bushnell's camp, at Ten-Mile
Pass.

A change of apparel and a cup of coffee made us ready

to take our stations upon the pass.

With the first streak of dawn a flock of teal could be
seen making their way toward the pass, coming up wind.

They were high, entirely too much so, yet in their anxiety

to warm up their gun barrels some of the boys tried the

distance. No. 6 shot as a rule will not do much execu-

tion upon ducks 80 or 90 yards up in the air, and the

general rule held in this case. The birds scattered

momentarily at this discharge, bunched again, and sped
on higher than before.

But teal, canvasback, redhead and now and then a

mallard came our way. The birds were native birds, arid

111.ding no fusilade awaiting them this spring rested in

our near-by lakes, and made their nests and reared their

young.
Mark right! An old mallard. Watch him come,

craning his neck and smelling out danger. His course

has been near the water's surface, but as he nears the

pass a glint from a gun barrel or a moving head has
warned him, and up, up, he goes. But he has been too

late to make his upward course carry him without gun-
shot, and as he passes our cover the first shot kills him
cleanly in midair, and he falls, a confused bundle of neck,

wings, legs, body and head, not 20 feet behind us.

A flock of eight blue-winged teal are coming low upon
the water, and as they swerve slightly upwJfrd Dunn and
Nolan each use both barrels in quick succession, and the

eight teal fall to earth, some winged and others dead.

Our friend from Rockford, to the left of Nolan, had
counted on a pair from this flock, but when he got
ready to pull his triggers, the birds had already begun
their descent to earth, and there was nothing of the

flock left to shoot at. Some of our birds fell itito the

lake back of us—we were shooting on a ridge between
two lakes, but the wind at times blew them on shore,

making it unnecessary to pick them up from a boat.

A number of times the flock would continue its flight

b_v and beyond the pass, seemingly unharmed, when,
without warning, one—sometimes two—of the birds

would fold their wings and come tumbling to water a

thousand feet out in the lake.

The failure on the part of a gunner to judge of dis-

tance means many a wasted shell, and often a crippled
duck falling far out of sight and reach.

One man will contend that in duck shooting care

should be exercised to take only those shots where it

nieans a clean, out-and-out kill, making it possible to re-

trieve every bird stopped in midair. Another argues that

if in duck shooting you take only the sure and safe shots
there is absolutely no fun or sport, the fun and excite-

ment concentrating upon the long, doubtful shots, which,
when one makes successful, incline him to feel proud
01 his gun. To watch a crowded and popular pass, easily

accessible to all kinds and sorts of gunners, reminds one
of the old pigeon-match days, when men and boys with
all sorts of guns stood a dozen deep beyond the bounds to
finish the missed or crippled pigeons.
Tu see a solitary mallard approach the pass, uncon-

scious of harm, until just about within gunshot, and then
to see that bird climb for the moon, the shots following
it as if it had a pack of giant crackers tied to its tailj

is indeed a grand sight!

Up, up, it goes, as if having a charmed life, still

free and seemingly untouched, when, as a sort of finish-

ing salute, after all the rest have fired both barrels and
"pumped fire" after the soaring bird, you hear the boom
of the big-gauged, heavy-shotted, black-powder gun, and
our fleet-winged bird comes tumbling to earth out of the
sky. But by this time the boys have put new shells in,

and as that already dead bird falls toward earth he is

greeted with, as it were, a volley over his grave, and he is

finally picked up by the most agile sprinter, and claimed
as his own. To find yourself on such a pass and in such
a crowd permits of your at once doing but one thing-
going somewhere else. Birds, especially teal, have a way
of cutting right close to earth, overtopping the bushes
and cover on the pass, and it is under such circum-
stances that gunners get maimed. A crowded duck
pass is interesting to watch from a distance, but a very
unsafe spot to patronize. Then, too, the arguments
over ownership of fallen birds are apt to be warm and
somewhat dangerous when all concerned carry loaded
guns in their hands. But we shot in peace at Bushnell's
Pass, and when the morning flight was over, strolled up
to the house and enjoyed our breakfast.

The birds moved not until after five, when the sport
continued until the evening flight was over. The birds
showed more wariness, and long before they reached the
pas.s, inclined their flight upward. The shots were long
ones, and instead of No. 6 shot, No. 4 were substituted.

To have reached some of the wary old greenhcads that
passed overhead BB shot wotfld not have been heavy
enough.
The shooting was confined entirely to native ducks.

When the ice begins to form up North, driving down tho
big ducks and geese, on a blustery, sleety day, one can
stand on this pass and shoot until his gun barrels get too
warm for comfort, his birds being selected' shots- for

there do the ducks fly low, much less alert to
danger than when the air is still and- the sun shining
brightly in the heavens. ;

Charles Cristauo^o.

In New Jersey*

MiLHURST, N. J,, Sept. 17.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
The prospect for gunning through this section was never
better. Flocks of quail are much more numerous than in

past years. From all places hereabouts I hear this same
report, but many of the birds seem to be small yet. It is

not m.uch of a pheasant section around here, but to the
south of us I learn they are more numerous than the
average. Squirrels are very plentiful, seemingly. Perhaps
this being a hickory nut j^ear they show up on that ac-
count more than last year. Like the quail, very many of
them are yet small, no larger than chipmunks, this show-
ing them to be of the second litter. During my thirty

years' residence in this State I have never seen rabbits

near so plentiful. One can scarcely take a walk in any
direction without coming across from one to half a dozen,
and I also hear the same report from all sections in
this part of the State—the result, undoubtedly, of the law
forbidding the tracking of them in the snow, and also of
dogs running them out of season.

So, taking it altogether, vrith ns it is to be an A No. i

gunning season. A. L. L.

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper.
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In the Rockies.

Efhfot bores! and Strea-ni-

During the summer and fall o{ (88g t Mias empl(>yc<.I
in a timber camp in southern W.voming, getting out
fencing and building timber for the Big Creek Live
Stock Company, or, as it was more commonly called, the
Hunter Ranch.

< )ne afternoon in early autumn I was about the camp,
and my employer, Mr. P., had gone out to hunt for
his oxen, which had strayed away—the oxen being the
favorite power for "snaking" the timber ont to the
wagon roads. He came rushing into camp about 3
o'clock, saying he had scared up a monstrous bull elk
about eighty rods from camp. We were in need of meat
at that time, and the old man was very desirous, of getting
that elk, as he declai-ed it was a "whoppei-."

I took my rifle and went with him to the place he had
seen it, and there were the tracks, which showed him
to be big sure enough. I knew of a point about a mile
away where I thought he would pass, from the direction
he had started. I therefore told Mr. P, to wait there
about ten minutes and then trail it through, while I

would watch for him.
After getting to my stand and waiting fifteen minutes,

J knew my scheme wasn't working. I went back where
J had left the trail, and found it had only gone a few
rods imtil it turned and went in the opposite direction.

1 coi'ld see where Mr. P. had followed it a very short
distance to where it had gone down into a swale or draw,

\Ji,s they are called there, which was covered with grass
•and weeds, so that it left no trail. By investigating
1 found that it had turned and followed up the draw,
Tknowing by instinct that it could not be trailed there.
I knew that Mr. P.'s inexperience in trailing would land
him out of the chase, and I started in to finish it m\'self,

rightly judging that he had gone back to his work.
Crossing to the further side of the draAv, I foUowed xip

to its head about sixty I'ods, and in going around above
it 1 found just what I expected, the track of the elk
coming up out of the draw. I followed on through the
heavy timber, then out into the jack pines, which grew
about 10 feet high and very thick. Being uncertain as
to how far he would go, I was ready to receive him at

any time.

Suddenly he was up and off through the jack pines like

n runaway locomotive. I fired the instant he started;
then he swung around and went quartering away from
me, giving nie four more shots before he got out of

sight.

After having seen the animal, I did not wonder that the
old man was so excited about it, for it looked a monster
indeed, with immense antlers. I examined the magazine
of my rifle and found I had just one cartridge left.

I soon found drops of blood along its trail, and knew
by its actions that it was badly wounded. It took to

the heavy timber, and just before I entered the Avoods I

saw a fine buck deer about 100 yards away, standing
looking at me. How I did want to take a shot at bun.
Init I was compelled to save my last shot for the elk, or
give him up. I went reluctantly on, leaA'ing the buck
standing there offering a shot which was tempting in-

in<ieed. Shortly after coming into the woods I met Mr.
P., who had been at work near by, and judging from past
experiences, he supposed of course when he heard me
.shooting that I had killed the elk, and instead of bringing
]iis gim, as I had hoped he would, he brought the axe
to help cut it up.

f told him it wasn't ready to cu,t up yet, and for him to
engage himself industriously in keeping dark till I should
get in my last shot. I hadn't gone far, when I saw
through some alder bushes a bulk of some sort on the
bank across a little creek, and thought it looked like an
elk. I got on my hands and knees and crawled about
25 yards nearer, when he turned his head, and I saAv it

was him. And as I had a plain view of his great black
neck I took careful aim at the center of that and fired.

His head dropped back on the ground, and I knew the
shot had broken his neck, and he was ours.

Never before or since have I seen such a magnificent
specimen of a big game animal. ' It was before the rut-

ling season: he was sleek, with his new winter coat of

hair, with all the fat he could carry and a magnificent set

111 antlers, which were perfect in sj-mmetry. As he lay

I here I almost repented having killed such a noble-Iook-
,ing animal.

In speaking of weights of game, that was a very large
elk. and as fat as they can possibly get. and altei the
fure(|uarters were trimmed very closely aiid dried for

m arly forty-eight hours they weighed exactly 500 pounds,
wiiich of course is much above the average weight of elk.

1 killed one larger elk, but it Avas in poor flesh, and
111 course was not nearly so heavj^

Several years later I. with niA' father, traveling in the
'

West, visited the old deserted timber camp. I found this

si)ot and the tree on which we had hung the meat, but
1 went away feeling sorrowful rather than gratified. .A.11

liie familiar places Avhich had been so dear to me, AA'herc

the axe had never defaced nature's arrangement, and
where the wooded mountain sides had been furrowed
with the solid-beaten trails of elk and deer, were now
.'Stripped of all serviceable tiiiiber and checkered Avith

Itimbcr roads, so that nothing looked natural or in-

>viting. The open mountain sides, which had been abun—
idrmtly covered Avith tall, rich grass, on which our stock
Ihad kept sleek and fat while we were workin.g them,
without the use of grain or hay, Avere now bare and
brown, and overrun with cattle. When wc sec such
chiinges Ave feel melancholy, and inclined to blame some-
body.
Who is to blame? Did I not swing the axe to help de-

face this be.^.utiful spot? Did I not help to himt and kill

: the game and to herd and care for the cattle, which in-

creased and multiplied until all accessible range was neces-

sary for their sustenance? But why lament for that Avhich

is inevitable; that Avhich must come in the natural order
of things? As civilization and culttA'ation advance into the
remote regions, the wild animal life vA'hich required. the
food, as Avell as the solitude, for their well being, must
give place to the ncAV order of things. The tAvo con-
ditions cam^)t exist together.

When I beheld for the first time the almost boundless
expanse of uninhabited territory of the Rocky Moun-

tains, from the lofty peaks, and considered that this was
all ideal .game countr.v, well Avooded and watered, with
abundance of feed, and that a greater portion of it would
always remain uninhabited, . I thought, "The game supply
t an never be cxhau.stcd here!" A few years of observa-
tion made plain the truth to mc. All the game that was
iumtcd and killed during the hunting season in the
mountains would never have depleted that country of its

game, but it was the occupation and settlement of the
lower valleys, to Avhich the game was compelled to
migrate in Avinter, that reduced its mmibers so fast. Elk
and deer Avere compelled to go into the loAver vallsys
during Avinter or starve. In doing so they congregated
in great bands and thus became an easy prey to all their
persecutors, being for the most part in open country;
then, as if to hasten their extermination, cattle and
sheep were put on their Avinter range, cleaning up every
particle of feed, Avhich left nothing but starvation for the
game. No doubt the passing aAvay of the elk in the past
fifteen j^ears has been as rapid, or nearly so, as that of
the buffalo during any fift^een years of their history; not
of course in numbers, but a relative proportion of their
original numbers.
Were it not for the deep snoAvs necessitating the big

game abandoning the higher altitudes in Avinter, their
condition might remain unchanged for a long time. In
this, the great game regions of Maine and Ncav Bruns-
Avick have a great advantage OA'cr the hunting grounds of
the Rocky Mountain.s, for Avhere the Eastern game live
there they get their Avinter food; where they cannot be
disturbed by the inroads of settlers; and long after all

public hunting grounds of the Rocky Mountains are de-
pleted of their game, the Eastern hunting grounds, where
hunting was done many years before the great West AA^as

settled. Avill still be the hunting grounds of our land.

Emerson Carney.
MOKGANTOWN, W Va.

A spring Shooting Demonstration.
Editor Forest- and Stream:

Last Avinter the sportsmen of Jefferson county secured
the passage of the folioAving law:

.Section 20a. Web-footed wild fowl .shall not be taken in the
county of Jefferson from February 1st to August olst, both in-
clusive; or taken in the night from sunset until sunri.se.

This law Avas signed by Governor Odell April 6, and. by
energetic efifort on our part, was extensively advertised,
and went into effect immediately, Avith the result that the
birds driven through the rest of the State by the spring
shooters, foimd a safe refuge in our county, and, in a
-short time, our Avaters Avere alive with all species of Avild-

foAvl, from the great, gray goose of Canada to the little

blue-Aving teal. All through the months of April and May
they rested and fed and enjoyed themselves, and became
as tame as domesticated foAvl.

, Imagine j'ourself in an open boat drifting through an
immense flock of that most wary of bkds. the Canada
goose, the birds simply swimming out of the Avay of
the boat, and so near that you could see their eyes, and
not one of them taking refuge in flight. This Avas a com-
TOon occurrence on Black River Bay. In all our open
Avaters—the St. LaAvrenco River, Lake Ontario and our
large bays—there Avere not only large flocks, but acres of
Avildfowl.

These birds stayed here until June, gradually diminish-
ing in numbers as they left for their nesting places. We
have claimed as an argument for the passage of this bill

that if the fall ducks or divers Avere utmiolested in our
Avaters in the spring, they would find choice feeding
spots, and avouUI return earlier and in larger numbers
and stay longer in the fall—a fact Avhich yet remains to be
proven. We also claimed that if the sunmier ducks, the
black duck, the mallard, the wood duck, and the teal. Avere
unmolested, they would remain with us and nest and rear
their young. That they have done so this j'car is an im-
disputed fact, as ncA^er within the memory of the oldest
sportsman have there been so ntany of these ducks in this
county on the opcm'ng day.
On Black River Bay is a marsh consi.stlng of hundreds

of acres of wild rice, interspersed with patches of flag
quill Aveed. podalders and bullrushes. Avith plenty of AA'ater

to push a sharpie, and it is one of the best feeding spots
on Lake Ontario for the black duck and mallard^ One
nrile aboA^', on the Black RiAer, is the village of Dexter. tAvo
miles further up the village of BroAvnville, and four miles
ntore brings one to WatertOAvn. the county seat, a thriving
city of 25.000. These three places are connected by trol-
ley. This marsh, being so easy of access, is the faA-orite
hunting ground for this section of the county, and on -

opening day. Sept. 2, Avas crowded with shooters, from
the small boy Avith the Zulu and the tAventy-rod gun man.
to the city shooter Avith Iris 400 Greener. The small boy
shot blackbirds, the tAventy-rod man, Avhen he failed to

'

reach ducks so high in the air that they looked like black-
birds, blamed the load and Avent to soaking mudhcns.
Everybody had a good time, and fired his gtm at some-
thin,g. and this same fusilade has prevailed cA-er since the
openiitg day.

Those sportsmen Avho know the habits of the black
duck and its extreme wariness can judge of the number
Ave have. Avhen I say that duriitg this first week over 150
black ducks Avere killed, and all A\'ere killed in broad daj'-

'

light, as shooting after sunset is prohibited in this coun-
ty, A fcAv AA^ood duck and mallard and a large number of
!)lue-wing teal Avere also brought to bag.
•Nine miles north of Watertown is Perch Lake, a small

hike with an extensive marsh on its northern border.
This marsh is not accessible by boat. Its .south side is

quite heavily timbered. The outlet of this lake is Perch
River, a very crooked stream Avhich empties into Black
River Bay. nine or ten miles distant. The river winding
its way through AVoods and low, marshy flats, its banks
lined Avith almost impenetrable buck brush, alders and
Avillovv's. Avith immense patches of smartAveed along its

entire length, has always been a favorite resort for the
black duck, mallard, Avood duck and teal. TJpon the
south shore, of the lake IIa'cs Dan Arnold, Avho. for years,
has earned a precarious living by hunting and trapping.
His noiseless paddle has guided the silent sharpie doAvn
the Avinding river for three generations of sportsmen, and
his most valued possession is an old lifter-action Parker,
given him by ex-Governor Roswell P. Flower many years

agp. Uncle Dan says that the black duck, mallard, Avood

duck and teal have nested along the river and lake by
hundreds, and that never in his life has he seen such an
abundance of ducks at this time of the year.

Dr. Gleu Coc, of this, city, formerly a resident of

Theresa, N. Y., tells me that the same condition pre-

vails along the Indian River and the many lakes in th6

vicinity of Theresa and Redwood. From all parts Of

the- county where there are suitable vvater arid riestirig

places comes the same report of an abundance of ducks.
We have settled for all time the question (in this coiirl-

ty, at lea5t). Will the wild duck breed in this State? We
can furnish any amount of proof that they wilL
There are a few shooters here who contend that night

is the proper time to shoot black ducks—that they are
night feeders and can only be shot successfully at that
time.

My experience has been that in no w^ay can the black
duck be driven^-from a favorite feeding place quicker than
by night shooting, and I believe that if night shooting
were allowed in this county a large part of the birds
Avhich Ave noAv have Avould be driven away from here.

This is a question of interest to every sportsman, and I

should like to have some of the many readers of Forest
AND Stre.\m give their experience and their opinion on
this subject. On Black River Bay, the black ducks come
in every night by the hundreds, at sundown or shortly
after, while it is y^t daylight. Suppose we shot a half

hour later, would they continue to come as they do noAv?
Sitppose Ave shot an houi^ later, as permitted by law in

the rest of the State, Avonld they still continue to come
in at sundoAvn, or shortly after? Suppose we should do
as AA'C always have done until this year; Have a shooter
in every bunch of quilhveed, or rushes, and bang away
as long as he could see a black blur in the sky, would
these ducks still continue to come? Suppose this same
condition of things existed all through this country; how
long Avould these birds stay here? Could avc shoot day
and night, and still retain these birds Avhich our self-

denial last spring has given us?
There is another buv Avhich has been a dead letter in

this county CA^er since it was enacted, viz., the laAv which
lorbids the shooting of wild fowl from any boat propelled
otherwise than by band. We A^ish to give due notice
that we shall use every efifort to secure the enforcement
of this law in the waters of this county ino the future.

This letter is not written for the purpose of inducing
the rest of the State to stop the spring shooting of wild
fowl. It is a matter of indifference to us. If you do not
AVant the birds, drive them up here. We know a good
thing when Ave have it. W. H. Tallett,
President Jefferson County Sportsmen's Association.
Watertowm, SepL 9, "

West Virginia.
RoMNEY, W. Ya., Sept. ig.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Two gentlemen living near Pleasant Dale, in this county,
Avere killing AA'ild turkeys before the season commenced,

-

They AA'ere arrested, and brought before Justice Ma-
loney,, Avho promptly fined them $25 and costs, which
made their turkeys expensive eating. Another man was
indicted by the grand jury on last Tuesday for the same
offense. On Wednesday last a warrant Avas SAVorn out
for a man from Mt, Pleasant, Pa,, for hunting Avithout

a license. He was taken before 'Squire Maloney, who
fined him $2.5 and costs, and as he only had killed one
squirrel, it Avas surely an expensive one.

These laws are on our statute books, enacted by our
Legislature, and should be enforced or repealed. The
Legislature gave our game warden power to appoint
deputies, but he has failed to do so. A deputy Avho Avould
enforce the game and fish law in Hampshire and Hardy
counties is sorely needed.
The fishing in the South Branch has been very poor

this season. The river has been muddy a greater part of

the time, but fhe fish are not here any more, and it is

not surprising, Avhen one thinks of the number fishing

and practically no protection or restocking of this once
fine black bass stream. The tanneries on the Capon
River destroyed it for fishing purposes, and there is one
in operation at Petersburg. Grant county, on this stream
now, and it is discharging its refuse into a small creek
which leads to the river a half mile away. One is being
built at Moorefield ' Avhich Avill be in operation in the

near future; and if they arc both alloAved to pollute this

stream, bass fishing in the South Branch is doomed.
Our wild turkey season opened on last Monday, and

RcA^ Gibbons killed four at one shot, from a blind, on
that day. Several others haA'C- been killed since then.

The turkey season in this State commences two weeks
too early, as the turkeys are entirely too small to shoot.

Partridges are plentiful, but sc[uirrels are scarce. The
selling of game here causes lots of it to be destroyed.

We hope the day Avill so'^n come AAdien it aa'iII be unlaAV-

fyl to sell g:ame", J. B. Brady.

The Old Shotg'on*

NoAV comes the season when the brown quail's call

pipes in the early morning fresh and cool;

When red and gold the leaves <?£ autumn fall.

And children loiter on their way to school.

T heard a fox squirrel barking before the sun arose.

Out yonder where the woods are ."sere and brown;

T think he's in that burr-oak free; no mattei", tho', here goes,

I'll take the old shotgun doAvh.

fJow come.s the sportsman from the city's din,

With dog and gun to wander o'er the hills;

To loiter in the meadows where the flowers have been,

To drink the pure ozone that nature here distills.

.\nd the fever is upon me to mingle in the ehase.

With Uie fellows vho have come out from the town;

I in fancy see Dame Nature Avith a. smilejiflOTO her face,

As I take the old shotgun down-

The old .shotgun my' father gave to me!

I've kept it hanging there ujjon the wall

Through all the summer months, biit noV I see

That autumn's brought again the Bob White's ca;ll.^

I heard a fox squirrel barking before the sun arose.

Out yonder where the woods are sere and brown;

I think he's in that burr-oak tree; no matter, tho^ here goes,

I'll take the old shotgun down. '
-

Mound City, Kansas. Ww. Feltek.
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The Dttcfc Flight.

Chicago, Sept. 20.—The ordinary date for the arrival

of the first flight of teal at this latitude is Sept. 22. This
year the birds made their appearance somewhat earlier

(hail usual, and on Wednesday of this week, Sept. 18,

they appeared at different places along the Illinois River.

At Hennepin Club Mr. W. W. McFarland in one day
bagged 145 teal and wood ducks, one of the largest bags
ever made in that club, and the largest of which one
lias personal knowledge at any point near Chicago for

many years. It is impossible to state whether tliese

were Northern birds, or simply the collections of local

birds of the adjacent marshes, where the shooting had
been more general than on the preserved ground.
The following letter of inquiry as to duck shooting

dates is from Mr. Thos. E. TaUmadge, of Chicago:
"I was at Rice Lake, Wis., last October. We did not

fish the lake at all as none of the guides seemed to think
that there were fish in it. We, however, secured good
duck shooting—wood duck and mallards—as they came
there to roost in the evening. What, in your opinion, is

the best time in that locality to shoot ducks? We had
very warm, wet weather, and on the last day we were
there (Oct. 15) occurred a great flight of mallards, which
made me think that possibly we were there too early for

the best shooting. The ducks were all in large flocks,

preparatory, I suppose, to migration. They decoyed
easily. Ap I wish to return this fall to that locality, I

would be most obliged for your opinion as to the proper
time. What other lakes are good for ducks in Northern
Wisconsin?"
The best reply for Mr. Tallmadge is to ask him to

read the columns of the Forest and Stream regularly.

In these days the duck flight is a spasmodic and some-
what transient affair, more especially in these lower lati-

tudes, and it depends altogether on the state of the

weather in the North. Cold storms drive the birds down,
and if they find a good marsh, showing good feed and
good protection, they drop in there to rest until the cold

weather catches them again. Thus localized for the time,

they work about more in rough weather. Given a few
days of good duck weather, they usually get such a
pounding that they get up and leave for some other
place. Hence, an available flight is only a matter of a

few days.

In the farther North these conditions do not obtain

in all regards, as the birds are less disturbed. I have
already mentioned an early flight of teal below Chicago.
It would seem fair to suppose that the last week of this

month and the first week of October would be a good
lime to visit Rice Lake. As to the locality of this par-

ticular Rice Lake, it is difficult to tell, for a county which
is located in Wisconsin or Minnesota, and which does

not have a half dozen "Rice Lakes" in it, is in rather

hard luck, yet, in general terms, it is pretty safe to head
for any lake which is named Rice Lake, for the name
comes from the wild rice plant, which is the best possi-

ble feed the ducks can obtain in the Northern country.

Given big beds of wild rice and one is safe to have shoot-

ing. The Manitowish River of Wisconsin has such rice

beds, and there are lots of ducks in these at this writing.

Out in Minnesota, in the wild rice lakes, near Cabe-

kona camp, visitors are killing a dozen birds a day with-

out any trouble. There is no more delightful form of

wild fowl shooting than that offered on these wild North-
ern lakes, such as that which Mr. Tallmadge mentions.

Usually there are not so many gims present as prevail

at this latitude, the birds work nicely, and are fat and
delicious from feeding on this bountiful and beautiful

wild gram.

More Ducks.

Sept. 21.—Mr,. Chas. Muercke, of Nippersink, on Fox
Lake, 111., came down town to-day in a very much ex-

cited frame of mind. He says that the teal are there

simply in thousands. He killed 40 day before yesterday

and 60 yesterday, and says that any one who came up

there right away would have good shooting. The birds

come in late in the evening and go out early in the

morning, departing to some unknown region during the

day.

Carp and Canvas Backs.

A.Wisconsin paper, the Fox Lake Representative, pre-

dicts a good duck season at Fox Lake, Wis., for the sin-

gular reason that the carp have eaten up nearly all the

wild celery of Lake Koshkonong, the once famous can-

vasback water, and that hence the birds will take up with

Fox Lake instead, the latter having a good stock of wild

celery, and no carp.

If it be indeed true that these pestiferous fish have

ruined the feed on the formerly mragnificent wild fowl

water of Koshkonong, then, indeed, there should be

written against the carp one of the bitterest protests ever

yet penned It is well known that the carp have destroyed

inanv and many a good duck marsh in Illinois and Indi-

ana. One recollects very well how Col. C. E. Felton, of

this city, was laughed at, in a meeting of the Illinois

State Sporting Association, for introducing a resolution

against the German carp as a destroyer of duck marshes;

yet the passing years have proved the justice of that con-

tent-on If these fish have ruined Koshkonong they have

done a bad job, indeed, yet they could ascend the Rock
River from the Mississippi and reach that water di-

rectly.
'

Plenty of Quail.

Law or no law, Bobwhite holds his own in Illinois.

For this fall, at least, there will be as good shooting as

we ever had in this State,

Minnesota Congressional Trip.

Congressman Tawney, of Minnesota, who held promi-

nent part in the Congressional expedition two years ago

in the interest of the Minnesota National Park, has been

in charge of a similar expedition, which was to have

^t.^rted this week for the same country which was for-

merly visited. Congressman Tawney_ had more than

twenty Senators and Representatives in his party, and

there "exists no doubt that all of these would have been

delighted and benefited by their journey to what little

there is left of the ancient Minnesota wilderness. The
death of President McKinley put an end to all present

plans for this trip. Col. John S. Cooper, of Chicago,
the original parent of the Minnesota National Park, is

at present at his country place near Oconomowoc, Wis.

News in the Rockies.

Billy Hofer writes from Gardner, Montana, under date

of Sept. 17, teUing how the sad news of the national

calamity has penetrated into the Rocky Mountains. It

is well known that Mr. Hofer guided President Roose-
velt on one or two of his hunting trips in the West. The
locality to which he refers is probably in the neighbor-
hood of the Two Oceans Pass. He writes as below:
"Have just returned from a trip with a Baltimore party,

B. N. B.iker ;md others. Was camped where I had been
with Mr. Roosevelt when I heard of the shooting of

President McKinley.
"One of the party, E. Stanley Garry, got a cinnamon

bear, not as large as yours, that took nine shots to kill,

mostly -30-30. It came for them (Collins was Garry's

informing guide) from the first shot, putting its head be- .

tween its hind legs and rolling down hill to within twenty

feet of Garry, when it stood up. Then Garry shot it in

the head. Quite a number of bear. We did not have

time to hunt."

Nearly Across.

Mr. Graham H. Harris, President of the Board of

Education of Chicago, is back this week from an extended

trip in the AVest which occupied the greater part of this

summer. He did some fishing in the Yellowstone Park,

and tlien headed straight West, and did not stop until

he got to the Sandwich Islands. Mr. Harris spent con-

siderable time with the Honolufuans. and says that the

countrv is not wnthdut its charms, though the climate

he did not like. He says he was so nearly across the

Pacific he could see the Filipinos from where he was.

Mysteries of Illinois Game Laws.

We have just seen the wisdom of Judge Trimble, who
pleads that Sunday 'is the same as Saturday; of course,

.we remember the famous Texas justice of the peace who
decided that the liqvtor law was "unconstitutional"; now
we have yet another instance of legal wisdom in the case

of Justice D. Browne Armour, of Carroll county, III.

Mr." E. K. Stedman, of Mt. Carroll, 111., graphically re-

ports the instance as below:
"On Aug. 7 I arose early and started for a day's fish-

ing. I walked along the shore about a hundred yards,

laid mv rod bv while filling my pipe, had just lighted it

and was ready 'to begin operations, when two gentlemen of

sporting tendencies—viz., John Johnson and Henry Rip-

ple—threw a trammel net around the log beside which I

was going to drop a line. Then up one side of the bayou

and down the other they went, setting their net around

every brush pile, log and fallen trunk until they had made
a complete canvass of every 'hang out' for game fish. I

went home, fishless, disgusted and mad.
"I wrote a letter to our mutual friend. Dr. S. P. Bart-

lett, of the U. S. Fish Commission, stating the facts. Dr.

Bartlett forwarded the letter to President Cohen, of the

State Commission, with a kind endorsement, and in a

few davs Mr. S. D. Sites, a State game warden, introduced

himself to me. I went with him to the scene of opera-

tions, and we captured two trammel nets, on^: seine and

two hoop nets. We made seven arrests, of which four

pleaded guilty, paid their fines and costs, and the other

three stood trial.

"Here a fimny thing occurred. The lawyers found an

amendment had been added to our fish laws which made
it permissible to seine anywhere at any tirne with anything

on or in any waters within the jurisdiction of the State

of Illinois. The State's attorney and the Justice of the

Peace before whom the case was tried said it was so.

But out of pure good-heartedness and love for their fel-

lowmen, they made these men who were^ not guilty of

any wrong-doing pay the costs of constable's and justice's

fees, and dismissed the case for *No cause for action.'

"I take great pleasure in stating that this decision was
rendered by D. Browne Armour, of Carroll county. 111.,

hoping that any members of the bar who do not think

such decisions can be made wnll see wherein they err.

W. S. Markley was State's attorney in this wonderful

case, and, as I said before, sometimes they do and some-
times they don't convict when it comes to fish laws.

"I wish to say that Mr. Bartlett and Mr. Cohen acted

promptly and courteously on my request; that the man
sent me' Mr. Sites, was a first-class man in every respect,

and performed his duties in a gentlemanly and business-

like manner. But what can a man do Avhen he bumps up
against such wisdom as that which makes an innocent

person pay costs of prosecution in a criminal case, which
is dismissed for 'want of cause for action' ? I might add
that the justice who rendered the decision in the case has

been taking a vacation ever s-ince 'without any [apparent]

cause for action.'
"

The same writer is g'ood enough to add some facts re-

garding tire game supply and game laws in this vicinity,

which is naturally a very good sporting region, but which

seems to be much infested by law-breakers

:

"I have noticed two coveys of prairie chickens on our

bottom lands during the past month, and there were some
ducks here, bitt they are all gone now. Been gone about

two weeks. Ducks are migrating, so I sxippose they

migrated.
"One day a couple of weeks ago while at Sand Slough, I

found a boat with fifty dead snipe and plover and four

ducks, also dead, under the seat. I know the number, for

fish were, not biting well, so I stopped and counted them.

Ho one seemed to own the boat. I waited an hour and
nobody came to claim the game. There "are about fifty

people camped at this place, but none of them knew who
had such a boat. They had none of them heard any shoot-

ing. Maybe those birds were migrating also—I don't

know.
"There has not been any satisfactory hook-and-line fish-

ing around here this season—seines everywhere. I never

remember, though, of having noticed as many snipe and
plover breeding here as there have been this season. The
banks of the lakes and creeks are thick with them.

".'Vnd here is anuiher curious thing. I took down the
statutes the other day to look at the snipe law, and here
is the way it reads

:

*' 'It is hereby declared tmlawful to hunt, kill, etc, any
jacksnipe, Wilson snipe, sand snipe, plover, etc., or any
other kind of snipe and plover, etc.. * * * between the
25th day of April and the ist day of September, of each
succeeding year.'

According to that I can kill them, not this September
nor next September. It really places a prohibitive law on
snipe and plover, or, at least, that's the way I sense it.

"Lots of quail here, and every farmer has his farm
posted, and they mean business, too. If the lawmakers of
this grand State can't protect the quail, the farmers can.
If our brainy, gifted and eloquent Assemblies won't look
out for the game, we will have to ask the farmer to help
us out, and I hope that every farm in this county will

be posted, and honor each farmer who will stick by it.

"The water in the lakes is very low. There is not much
duck food here at present. There may be a flight in late

October or early November. I hope so, don't you?"
E. Hough.

Hartfoed Building, Chicago, III.

Shore Bird Shooting.
The true sportsman who has a natural love for the gun

and the exhilarating pleasure derived \rom hunting in the
upland partridge and woodcock, or on the salt meadows
where small bunches of sandpipers in July may be seen, up
to the larger sicklebill curlews which fly rapidly south,
skirting the clouds in September during a heavy northeast
storm; the enthusiast who specially delights in shooting
shore birds over decoys and who sits for hours in the
blind scanning the four points to catch sight of or to hear
the call note of a solitary specimen, will, at times, under
the most favorable conditions, be doomed to disappoint-
ment, and his patience be well nigh exhausted. The great
salt meadows, so-called, lying between Plum Island on
the south and Hampton River on the north, over which I

have shot a number of years, cover an area of two miles in

length and three-quarters in width, bordered on the left

by a heavy growth of pines, and on the right by the At-
lantic Ocean, with its numerous pond holes thereon, form
a grand place for the birds to feed on in their journey
from the north.
In July sandpipers and summer yellowlegs will be seen

;

in August winter yellowlegs, golden plover, and black-
breasters, will fly in fairly good numbers ; while Septem-
ber brings grass birds and curlews, with straggling win-
tens, which remain to the last.

These birds are early risers, and are on the wing scurry-
ing and calling from one pond to another long before the
gunner in the blind can discern them.
Early morning and evening afford the best shooting,

and he is a wise shooter who does not take up his decoys
until the sun sinks low and the shades of night appear.
Seldom will it come to the experience of the sportsman

to witness a large flight of these birds. The only true
flight, as far as number and variety go, occurred on these
meadows during the line storm of September, 1884, be-
tween the iith and 14th. This northeast storm com-
menced at 10 A. M.,and at 3 P. M. was a blinding and be-
wildering tempest of rain. I was alone in the blind, rafts
of birds filled the air at all points, including sandpipers,
grass birds, yellowlegs and curlews, wheeling like a long
column of soldiers in mid-air, completely dazzled by- the
storm. Bunches of golden plover flew by the blind not
over ten feet high, paying not the slightest attention to
the call or decoys. All night the storm continued, and at

7 A. M. clouds of grass birds could be seen flying hurried-
ly south. At 10 the storm broke, the sun came out, and
at II not a bird was to be seen. I never before or since
observed such a sight. The number I killed was eighty-
six birds, and the smallest was a grass snipe.
But the sportsman's imagination must not run too high

as regards the number he will kill; he should be able to de-
test readily the kind of birds that approach the decoys,
and know how to whistle correctly their call note.

The size of the bag greatly depends on this, besides, of
course, knowing what to do and how to shopt when the
birds alight.

On the wdiole, if the birds fly fairly well, a week spent
on these meadows is well enjoyed. One will delight in the
beautiful scenery, the sound of the surf as it breaks on
the beach, the splendor of the sim as it sinks in the hori-
zon and, last, the prevailing stillness as it creeps over the
meadow as he journeys homeward from the blind.

John Leary.
Cambridgeport, Mass.

Maine Game*
Some excellent hunting reports are just coming in

from Megantic Preserve. Mr. W. R. Buckminster and
Mr. J. E. Crawley have made a record there of 84 par-
tridges, I bear, i buck and i doe deer. The partridges
were all shot with the rifle; the result of a hunting trip
covering a period of three weeks. The birds were all

used for the camp table. It is further reported that par-
tridges are very plenty on that preserve. Mr. L. G.
Burnham, of Boston, is at the Club House, Megantic
Preserve. Partridges are reported plenty about the Mid-
dle Dam, Richardson Lake, Me., and at York's Camp,
above Rangeley. Dr. E. H, Stevens and Stillman F.
Kelley and son, of Cambridge, Mass., have recently re-

turned from a fishing and hunting trip to Carry Ponds,
Me. They had good sport, and are much pleased with
the location, which is not a new one to Dr. Stevens, by
any means. The region is a remarkable one, on the
upper Kennebec waters. The ponds, under Old Abram
and Saddleback Mountains, are over 2,000 feet above sea

level, and take their name Carrying Place—shortened to

Carry Ponds—from the fact that they are in the track

celebrated in history as traversed by Benedict Arnold, on
his way to Canada. There are three or four of these Car-
rying Place Ponds, and they have long been known to

fishermen of the towns below. The march of improve-
ment has put up fine camps there within a few y^ears, and
doubtless the trout fishing is doomed, but never the won-
derful mountain scenery and exhilarating atmosnhere.

.

'

^ _ Speciai;.
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Game in
[ Bagg'agfe Cars*

In conversation with Mr. Chas, S. Fee, the generjil pas-
senger agent of the Northern Pacific Railroad, this mat-
ter of game losses en route was brought up in a general
way. Mr. Fee was unaware of any such practice on the
Northern Pacific hne.
He held that if such a practice was in vogue on any

line, the sportsmen, by failing to report their losses to

the proper railroad authorities, were in a measure to

blame themselves. The quickest and easiest way to put
an end to this state of afiairs would be to report, in writ-

ing, to the general passenger agent of the road, stating

all the circumstances connected with the shortage, giving
date, etc. While reporting your loss would not at the
time restore the lost birds by any means, yet the result

of each sportsman reporting such loss would in time in-

sure immunity from itirther depredations. If purloining
of game was regularly going on it was the easiest thing
in the world for the railroad company lo stop it in time,

provided the sportsmen took the trouble to promptly
report their losses in writing.

From those who claimed to have suffered with whom
T have talk-ed I would infer that they felt a good deal

like the old woman's eel, that didn't mind being skinned
because it had gotten U5ed to it. When counting their

bag, dumped otit upon the kitchen table at home, they
have simply shrugged their shoulders and thanked theii'

stars that it had been no worse.
But no first-class road, that spends many thousands of

dollars annually advertising its game possibilities to the

hunting fraternity, would tolerate such toll taking on the

part" of its employees if it knew it. And as long as the

hunters pocket their losses in silence the powers that be
behind the offending roads are innocent of any knowl-
edge and cannot bring about the desired reform. So, if

the remedy for such things is to complain to the authori-

ties of the road, so long will this condition of affairs con-
tinue if those who are interested suffer in silence. Rail-

roads are run on system, and the receipt of complaints

because of shortage in the count will not go unnoticed,

and in the end undoubtedly will bring forth reform along
these lines.

The remedy would seem to rest entirely with the

hunter. If he does his duty the guilty baggageman next
season will have to either shoot or buy his game instead

of picking- it up from the floor of the baggage car, because

the lattef opportunity will be taken away from him.
Charles Crist.\doro.

A Quest of Bear.

Joe Kipp's Bear Outfit.

As threatened some time ago, I got away the first week
in May, after my long-lost grizzly, which Joe Kipp, my
friend, at Blackfoot, reported to be not far from his place
uu the Blackfoot reservation. Joe Kipp was to have been
with us, also old Joe Brown, formerly of the Hudson Bay
service. Joe Kipp got tangled up in a horse round-up
and could not get away for the hunt. Joe Brown got a

wrong direction from some source or other, missed our
camp on the Two Medicine, and for a week wandered
round in the St. Mary's country, looking for us. Our

l
-ii-ty, as it started out, was made up of Madam and her

.21, Billy Hofer, Collins Anderson,' a young man of the

reservation who knows the mountains very well; Abe
Craton. the cook, and myself. Old John Monroe and
his wife blew in later, and so did Jack Monroe, the best

hrnter on the reservation, much to our subsequent joy
and satisfaction.

Now'it has ever been a part of my personal creed that

all a man needs in the mountains is a tomato can and
ihree cartridges. How it ever happened that I got caught
out with the layout we carried I don't know, though may-
be Joe Kipp and the Madam could explain. There was
f.now in the Badger Creek Caiion, Joe reported, and we
would have to go to the Two Medicine country. Hence
wc could take a wagon just as well as not, and of course
ii we could take a wagon we could take a whole lot of

things, all the comforts of home. They put a cook stove
in the wagon, and a wall tent, 14 by 16 feet in size, one
-of the reservation round-up tents, big as a house. More-
L-\er—oh! shame be it said—they put a feather mattress
and two pillows in the bed outfit for the little wall tent.

At the start from Chicago Madam had insisted on taking
an umbrella, though I pointed out in despair that it was
a certain hoodoo, and cited many cases at law to prove
the same.
We only got stuck on one hill that day, but we had to

camp at the old Bull Corral, three miles below Two
Medicine Lake, the first night, six miles from the bait

which Collins had put out; at which, just eight days be-

iure, he had seen a big grizzly eating, and had hence
wired me to hustle on out to the reservation. Our team
was played out that first night, and could not ford the

river, as we would have been obliged to do three times
liad we gone up further. Then the river rose. The folks

pitched the tent, with its face to the wind. It snowed a

foot one morning. It blew. The big round-up tent

leaked, because tho cowpunchers had in idle moments
rainy days shot its roof full of holes, just for the fun

of the thing. This was the worst tenderfoot camp I

ever did see in my life, to which effect I frankly declared

myself. We were four miles from the railroad, and
could hear the trains of th« Great Northern Railway go
by at all hours of the day and night, Midvale station

being only four miles away down stream. Now, wasn't

that a fine prospect for a long-lost grizzly? I wouldn't

have believed it of myself if I hadn't seen it.

But now, here is where the odd part of it began to come
in. While the others were making camp that first night

Collins and I took a fast ride up to the place where he
had seen the grizzly a week before. We got there just

before dark. The carcass of the horse was gone!
We searched the little glade over carefully with the

glasses before going near the place where the bait was
left. At last we saw a little black bunch of something
on the snow, and on the backs of snow near by tracks

—

very large tracks. We descended to the little coulee and
.examined the spot.

The bear had been there, that was sure enough. It had
iragg^e.d the body of the horse 50 yards down into the

coulee, and cached it carefully, rooting over it a lot of

dirt and grass, as a dog would cover a bone. Then it

had come again, and had continued to come at different

times until it had eaten that horse up entirely! It had
torn apart the frame, split apart the skull, stripped the
bones, crushed the leg bones even, and broken up the
backbone. Only a few narrow strips of hide were left.

It had been a very big, very hungry, and very strong
grizzly, which had done this work in the little coulee.
All about were evidences of the tremendous size and
power of the creature. Its trail lay in the snow. Here
was where it had lain down in the snow—a vast imprint.
Here were its tracks, deep as a horse's hoof-print, long
as a gun stock.
Here had been the chance for my grizzly, an easy

chance, and for a splendid bear. How I did curse all

umbrellas and feather beds! For, easily enough, I could
see that I had forfeited my right to the long-lost bear,

which otherwise I should have killed in twenty-four hours
after pitching camp.

Well, it was no use. Opportunity does not knock
twice at any man's door. I had tried to save a little time
by waiting till they sent for me, and the little time had
cost me my grizzly. I was madder than any grizzly that
ever trod the hills.

There had now been two horses put out after my bear,
both under Joe Kipp's advice. The first one was put out
early in April, and it was eaten up by coyotes. The
second one, which Collins had gotten thus far into the
hills over the snow, only after the hardest of hard work,
had been placed just where Joe Kipp had said the first

grizzlies would come, near a certain high, bare ridge.
His judgment was verified perfectly by this mass of

tangled hair and bones which made the remnant of the
unfortunate cayuse. Now there was still another crippled
horse back at the reservation. Two Indians tried a day
to get it up to us, but failed. Faithful Collins got on
hsi sagacious little claybank Bucky, and the next day
this third offering to the rapacious grizzly was lying
at the same spot where the first bear had done his work.
After that, it was simply a case of sit down in Camp
Tenderfoot, enjoy tlie wind that blew in at the face of
the tent, listen to the little birds sing, and hope, hope as

hard as we could. It had been at least three or four days
since the bear had eaten the last of the bait, and though
of course he might hang around and check up there

at some later date, the probabilities were that he would
not show up for som.e days at best, if indeed at all.

Those were days in which I made Camp Tenderfoot a
desolation, a byword and a reproach, until at last Madam
had to take me in hand. '"IJut see, now, you brought
an umbrella," I could not help adding always. "You
brought an umbrella on a trip for a grizzly bear! We've
got a cook stove, and a wall tent, and we're after a

grizzly bear! We've got a feather bed, and want a griz-

zly! Avaunt! Tell it not in Gath! Whisper to me,
would any self-respecting grizzly be killed by a duffer

who takes a Cook stove and a feather bed, and camps
with the wind in his face, where he can hear the railroad

trains?"

Bear and Beaver Siga.

Camp Wind-in-the-Face was located directly on the

bank of the Two Medicine River, in a little, open glade
directly below the mountains, a spot as beautiful as one
could ask. We found that the trout would not yet rise to

fly or bait, and the country round about seemed to show
ver}' little sign of game. We saw some "beaver sticks"

whiclf had lodged along the stream near the camp, and
discovered that the entire flat opposite to us across the

river was occupied by a series of beaver dams. Whether
or not one coitld have done some business in peltry on
the other willow flats between our camp and the upper
end of Two Medicine Lake was something which we
had not time to prove.

The weather was very cloudy, and on one morning it

set in to snow, and kept at that industry with a steadiness

.uid precision to be found nowhere except in the Rocky
Mountains. We had more than a foot of snow by night,

and on the following morning the entire landscape was
dazzlingly beautiful in its covering of white. By the

means of glasses we could see tracks of some sort of game
crossing a little, open park two or three miles up the

mountain. On the day previous I had made a solitary pil-

grimage some four or five miles up the slopes and back
again, and I had found fres'h elk sign and also the track

of one black bear. On this day Collins and I resolved
to make another exploration. We found the snow too
wet for successful snowshoeing, but were able to pull -and
plunge through it in some way until we got high enough
up on the mountains to strike the old snowdrifts, where
we found the footing was firm enough to allow us to walk
directly over the old snow. We had a delightful climb,

albeit the wet snow soaked us, thoroughly. From a high
point, above the timber line, we looked over the surround-
ing country carefull}', but could find no trace of moun-
tain sheep, elk or bear in our vicinity. When we started

down through the heavy timber toward camp, a journey
of some four or five miles, we ran across the fresh sign

of five elk. One of the trails spread out off from tTie

rest, and, following this, we found the trail of a big

momitain lion, which was evidently interested in the same
business as ourselves. As this elk seemed to be heading
up toward the Two Medicine Lake, we did not allow our
curiosity to lead us very far, as we were not looking
for elk. We did, however, find the trail of a black

bear, probably the one I had seen before.

At last, after a week of shilly-shallying around this

impossible location, we summed up fortitude enough to

move camp. The stream was low enough to be forded
without damaging any of our household goods, and
Madame, with her escort, was able- to get up to the lake

without fording the riA^er. which latter she declared a thing

absolutely impossible. We, therefore, pitched camp late

that day, but in a delightful little glade on the banks of

one of the prettiest lakes to be found in the Rockies.
Here we found the trout in more amiable mood, and on
one day Billy Hofer and Billy Ellsworth, who came up
to visit us from Midvale Station, took something like

twenty-eight very nice trout, which we found were ex-
ceedingly good to eat. Here we were visited also one
morning by old John Monroe and his wife, the same
couple whose tepee we found four winters before, located

close-to where our camp now stood. Old John is getting

pretty feeble, and is no longer able to do much moun-
tain hunting. He said that he had come up the lake to do
some fishing, as they were out of meat at his house. He
went back with a couple of dozen trout, which our folks

caught for him. as well as certain other things which
seemed to delight him somewhat. He promised to come
up again and help us in the bear campaign, and his coun-
sel we valued very much.

Collins and I were very much disturbed over the fact

that no bear came in to eat at our second bait. One
morning when we went up we saw a couple of big coyotes
eating at the horse, and as coyotes are worth five dollars

apiece, Collins thought he would like to take their pelts

into camp. I had by this time grown entirely discouraged,
and did not think we were going to see any bear, so I

consented to the experiment of coyote trapping at our
bear bait. We put three steel traps out here, under the

tutelage of old John Monroe, who shook his head dubious-
ly over this way of going bear hunting.

'Myself," said he, "s'pose I want 'um bear, I not put
trap here. But s'pose bear come, probably he not mind
trap. S'pose he smell 'um trap, probably he make some
scare. Myself, I do not know."
This we figured out to mean that leaving wolf traps at a

hear bait might or might not scare away the bear if he
tame into that neighborhood. I was so disgusted and
desperate by this time that T had given up the bear and
was willing to catch a coyote or anything else. In further-

ance of this same scheme, Collins and I cut off a fore

shoulder of the bait and made a drag of about five miles

through the most desperate and tangled forest that one
ever went against. We hung up this forequarter upon a

sharpened stump about a mile from the falls of the Two
Medicine. Into it wc threw an abundance of strychnine,

and then we only hoped that some coyote or mountain lion

would be fool enough to come and mingle with our fliesh

meats. We did not think it very likely that the bear would
troiible the forequarter, and even if it did, I had been
told thait no such event was ever known as a bear being
troubled by eating strychnine, as it seems to agree with
them. We had no way of proving this, although we were
taking rather unsportsmanlike chances in the matter, for,

although the poisoned bait remained on the sapling for

three or four days, nothing ever bothered it. Our coyote
industry seemed to be as unfortttnate as our bear hunt.

Locky Jack.

'If Jack Monroe would come up here," said Abe Craton,

the cook, "you'd see things change mighty quick. He's
the luckiest man you ever did see about hunting. It

don't make any difference what time of day or night he
starts out, he always has meat when he comes back. Now.
you mark what I tell you, if Jack comes up here, you'll

get something."
Well, one evening Jack hiiuself appeared at the camp, as

I'lond-moustached, smiling and good-natured as ever he
\\ as some years ago, when he was on at New York for

the Sportsmen's Show. He came driving into our camp a

couple of horses which he said he had picked up four

miles below on the river. It is needless to say that we
fell on liis neck and told him that he was our prisoner.

.Vor, indeed, did he get back home for a week, although he

had told his people that he was only going away over
r.ight.

And now witness the accuracy of Abe's prophecy.

From that moment the luck began to change. On the

first morning after his arrival in camp. Jack, Collins and
myself lit out bright and early, and started in on a

campaign of hard work, which never let up so long as

Jack Monroe remained around. The doctrine of good luck

and that of hard work are very much alike. Jack Monroe
certainly is a worker in the mountains. I never have
seen a more indefatigable hunter nor a better mountain
climber. He hunts because he loves to hunt, and no
man is fit to be called a guide who does not have, that

sanie hunting instinct with him. Jack Monroe might
be seventy, eighty or a hundred years old, and yet on
the last day of his life he would be as eager to go afield

as he was when he was a boy.

We now started out on a campaign of drags. We
went up to our foreshoulder near the Two Medicine
Falls, and cut out a section from the back of the shoulder

and made a goody heavy drag. Then we started directly

up through the tangled timber toward the foot of the

mountain where I first killed my sheep four years ago,

and which the boys called after me. How the hoKses

got through is something which I cannot understand, but

they patiently plodded along, and we laid a wide trail of

scent behind us. When we had gotten up to the foot of

the slide rock, still on horseback, we dismounted, and
Jack, on foot, started across the cation which separated

us from the foot of Rising Wolf Mountain. He said he

wanted to get the drag completed across the mouths of

all these carious, which led down into the valley from
back in the mountain^. "Then, if any bear comes down
in and strikes our drag, he will be sure to follow it around
to the bait," said he, in explanation.

I could see that he was covering practically the same
territory as that indicated by old John Monroe as the

natural traveling range of the bears. When he returned
from the slope of Rising Wolf Mountain, he said he had
found the trail of a grizzly and two cubs, which had
apparently gone on in around the shoulder of Rising

Wolf, and up above the upper lake. He also saw the

trails of four or five sheep, which had crossed a snow-

bank not very far up the mountain. Collins that morning
saw a white goat on Rising Wolf, and on the day previous

Collins and I had seen a very fine big-horn ram upon the

mountain on which we were now stopping. All in all, it

began to look as though there might be some game in the

country.

We three now laboriously comp^leted the wide circle of

our drag, following around the skirt of my mountain and
crossing over the narrow, knife-backed ridge which marks
the pass between the Cut Bank country and the Two
Medicine country. Here we could look far down, on
either side a sharp declivity. Below us lay black timber,

heavy enough and wide enough to hold many bears. This
country we crossed on horseback, following an ancient
trail which Jack told me was the old Kootenai Indian
hunting trail- These Indians used to come on horseback
over a pass which lay back of us. Then they followed
around the edge of this Two Medicine Valley, crossed the
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Cut Bank Pass at the foot of the great lateral moraine
which marks the edge of the valley at .that place, and so
went on down into the prairie country where lay the
buffalo and their dear friends, the Piegans. A little

bunch of Kootenais would make trouble for quite a good-
sized party of Blackfeet in the old days, and it is said
that the presence of the Kootenai war parties added to the
I'eluctance of the plains people to go into the mountains.
The Piegans have never been a race of mountain hunters,
and there are only a few of them who care to go into the
mountains even to-da^^

The ancient trail was an admirably engineered affair,

and it led us around some beautiful heights and presented
to us some magnificent views. The plucky little plains
horses held to it, and the drag still followed us, making a
wide trail which he who ran might read, were he bear or
coyote. We passed on the high ridge near the Cut Bank
Pass and the old camping ground of the Boundary Sur-
vey party, or perhaps that of the Geological wSurvey. It

was located in a little flat on top of a beautiful eminence.
Near this we crossed the very face of the big mass of
half-cemented slide rock which marks the edge of the
moraine. Here there had been a landslide which had
quite obliterated the trail, yet the horses managed to
pick their way across and up the face of this acclivity in
a fashion very wonderful to witness. So now at length
we gained plenty of elevation and could see entirely over
the Two Medicine Valley. In this valley we had laid an
irregular semi-circle of trail, leading out from and back
to our bear bait, and covering all a distance of perhaps
ten or twelve miles. We finished the work of that day
by coming in above the bear bait and leaving our drag
at the bait.

Curiously enough, we found one of the steel traps at the
bait sprung. Also we found tracks in the soft gi'ound

—

tracks as though some one had put down a piece of mud
on the steel trap with his hand. "Here's where old John
put his hand when he was setting this trap," said Jack
Monroe. "I must study the old man's way of setting steel
traps, for he's pretty near headquarters on trapping
things."

So much for reading sign when we were off our guard.
We now started down through the thick wood toward
camp, following the drag which Collins and I had fii'st

laid. About a mile and a half down the wood old John
Monroe, Collins and myself had built a dead fall for the
little black bear which was reputed to be infesting that
neighborhood, and which I took to be the same bear whose
sign I had seen across the river. We had by this time
given up the notion that there would be any bear at our
bait, and were resolved to catch this little fellow at any
hazard. I would rather see old John Monroe build a dead
fall and catch a little black bear any day than to shoot the
same little fellow myself. I was, it must be remembered,
only looking for grizzly myself. W^ell. we had not gone
half-Avay down to this dead fall, which, by the way. we
found untouched, when we saw bear sign right along the
trail of the old drag, and this sign was heading up toward
the bait.

"I'll bet a thousand dollars," said Jack Monroe, with the
sudden solenmity of conviction, "that it was that bear
sprung the steel trap. Now, what shall we do, go back
and take up those blasted traps, or go on to camp ?"

It, was growing late, and we were all very tired, so I

told the boys we would go on to camp and let the steel

traps take care of themselves. We had before this time
reset the trap and hence there still remained the original
bait, surrounded with three steel traps and with a ten-mile
drag out through the best bear country of that region. I
must admit that this was a most tenderfoot performance,
to trp to trap coyotes at a bear bait, but no otie could be
blamed for it except myself, and I had by this time aban-
doned hope, as before mentioned.
At camp Jack Monroe read to me a long lecture on the

virtue of neA^er abandoning the aforesaid hope. "You
want to remember that the last day in camp gives you ten
times as good a chance as the first day," said he. "You
are then just getting acquainted with the country, getting
your drags all laid, and, besides, are by then just giving
your game a chance to get in on j'our bait. I'll bet you
anything you like that we'll get a bear yet."

I brushed the sad tears from my eyes and told him that
I admired him, but that his judgment was pretty blamed
poor.
Yet on that very next morning note what happened.
Collins, Jack and I again started out to see what was

going on at our bear bait, being now satisfied that there
was at least one little black bear in that valley, and de-
voutly hoping that he would get his back broken in the
dead fall and not go fooling arotmd our bear bait, as we
did not want to shoot him. We all three went up to our
lookout point above the bait on the high hillside, some-
thing more than a quarter of a mile away fi-om the horse.
Here we sat down and carefully inspected the bait with
the field glasses.

'Tt looks as though there was something had kind of

covered up the neck of the horse," said Collins, after u
long study of the bait. We alt looked, and sure enough
there seemed to be a little grass, or something, which
seemed to cover the neck of the horse from complete
view.

"It may be that blamed little bear," said Jack, but Col-
lins thought that perhaps the coyotes had been kicking
around in the grass there again. Nothing seemed to

have bothered the steel traps, and, after a careful look, we
concluded that there had been nothing at the bait. Collins
then mounted his faithful little "Bucky" and started off up
through the woods to do some more dragging, it being our
deliberate intention to cover that entire country with so

many meat trails that no guilty bear could possibly
escape.

Jack and I went down to the bait to make a personal
inspection of it. To our intense astonishment, we found
that the glasses had not shown us the entire truth. There,
against the neck of the horse and along its back bone, was
a little covering of grass and dirt. There were marks in

the moist earth of the little glade as though some big hog
had been rooting there, carelessly indifferent. On the side

of the hore there were some fresh strips of flesh torn away
from the rib. Item, there were three steel pens, every one
of them sprung!
"By the great old Harry!" cried Jack Monroe, "He's

^een her?, sure you're born
! ^^QW \oo^ fl^Qfe in-

fernal steel traps! He's sprung every one of them, and
like as not pulled his freight to kingdom come."
"And just look at his footprints!" said I, myself, my

heart sinking within me and my spleen rising at my own
infinite folly as a bear hunter. There in the soft dirt was
an imprint as though some elephant or mastodon had
passed by. We figured that it was eight inches across the
pad. At last, here was our bear I Grizzly, perhaps, but
anyhow a big one. And. big or little, grizzly or not, prob-
ably a bear now vanished forever!

"Oh, Jack, Jack !" said I, sitting down in very despair.
"Why didn't you break off a branch and slug me yester-
day when I passed by those beastly steel traps? Why**
don't you kick me now? Why don't we both go jump in

the river? Our bear has been here, and now he has
gone, and will never, never, come back again 1 I surely ex-
pect that I am the most infernal idiot that ever came west
of the Missouri River."

Jack calmly agreed with me in these details, and then
after a while we began to question what was best to be
done. Every steel trap had been sprimg, and we could not
discover any evidence that the bear had even had a toe
pinched by the traps. His big foot had apparently cov-
ered up the entire No. 3 trap and it had probably snapped
under hitn without hurting him in the least. He had not
dug up the traps or thrtnvn them away, and Jack, after

balancing the matter in his mind, finally expressed it as
his opinion that the bear had not cared any more for
those traps than if they had been mosquito bites.

"He'll come back again, sure," said he, in his optimistic
fashion. And bearing in mind the indefinite mental atti-

tude of old John Monroe in regard to bears and steel

traps. 1 at last tried to hope that perhaps this bear might
be heard from again.

"You see this grass and straw along the horse's side?"'

said Jack. "Well, that means that this bear had put his

brand on this horse. He says, 'This is my meat, and
don't you bother it, for I'm coming back again after

awhile.' Now the thing for us to do is to get away from
here as soon as we can. and to take these blamed steel

traps with us."

With a gliastly attempt at humor, I suggested that may-
be the bear would miss those traps if he came back, and so
become suspicious of our intentions. We, however, pulled
up all the traps, cut loose the horsehair wisps with which
we had tied them to the carcass, and so. making as little

hinnan sign about the place as we could, got to horse
again and moved awaj-. We went back up the hill, it

being now about 11 o'clock in the morning. Under Jack's
instructions, we cut some little evergreen trees and made
a sort of blind just at the crest of the hill, or, rather, at

a point upon its .slope, where one could just see the bait

in the little coulee below. The sun was now shining bright
and warm, and as we were dressed in comfortable woolen,
we suffered no inconvenience from the weather, and, in

point of fact, we both lay down and went to sleep. We
dozed along for hour after hour, after eating our lunch,
taking things generally easy. Presently Collins came
back from his quest and we explained to him the situa-

tion.

"Oh ! that bear won't come back before night " said Col-
lins, "if he comes at all." In this we all agreed with hrm.
We had no idea that, after feeding the night or morning
just pas.sed, he would come in again very soon. Collins

said he thought he would like to run down to Midvale and
get the mail, and as there seemed no prospect of any fun
with the bear, I agreed that he do this, and he rode on his

way. expecting to meet us at camp after dark, unless we
dcided to wait imtil late into the night at the bear bait.

Left alone, Jack and I lay down and resumed our
occupation of dozing in the sun. Once in a while one of
tis would waken, sit up and peer through the evergreen
branches at the bait below. In some .sort of fashion the
afternoon wore on. T think I must have slept pretty nearly
an hour the last time, and it was about half-past four in

the evening when I was wakened with a sudden wrench
at my arm which nearly took that member out of its

socket.

"Get up," said Jack, "The bear is there!"
I sat up, rubbing my eyes, which were full of sticks.

I could not see anything, and, for a moment could not
realize where in the world I was. My sleep-confused
brain could not tell what in the world it was that made
Jack Monroe's eyes shine, and what made him so excited.
Without saying anything further, he handed me the

glasses and pushed me up close to the space between the
evergreen boughs. I looked, and then I saw the cause
of Jack's siidden interest in surrounding affairs.

There, far down below us, more than a quarter of a
mile away, but plainly visible even to the naked eye, and
looming up in startling fashion in the field of the pow-
erful glasses, was the 1)ear! He had come back after all.

There he was, ripping away at the carcass of the horse.
I could see the long, red hair rolling on his shoulders
as he worked, his head down and his fore feet well in

front of him.
It was, then, not a grizzly. It was not a gray bear nor

a silver-tip bear and. apparently, not a black bear. Its

liide, which I could readily see was a splendid one^ was
covered with a thick coat of deep, red-brown fur.

"It's a cinnamon," I whispered to Jack. "A cinnamon
sure, and maybe he'll give us a scrap."

That was the one thing Jack and I had been longing
for all along. We wanted a bear, a big bear, a big grizzly

bear, and we wanted him to put up a fight. Jack said he
didn't think it was a cinnamon. "It's a brown bear," he
whispered; as we turned away.
Now, whatever the scientists might have called this

bear on the hoof, or whatever they would have called

him after a closer inspection, I cannot say. They tell me
that scientists now admit that there is a distinct species

to be known as the cinnamon bear. Yet all Western hunt-
ers know that, at least in the lower parts of the Rocky
ranges, the grizzly bear may be what is known as the
cinnamon: that is to say. a long-clawed bear, and may
have a deep, red-colored hide. I had not yet had more
than one look at the bear through the glasses, and the
most I could see w.'fs his great, broad back, rolling and
waving like a field of wheat in the wind. I could not tell

whether or not he had long claws, but I hoped, as I

think Jack did also, as we started down the hill on our
long stalk, that this fellpw might have long claws and that

lie inighf cjiarge «s ^n^ r&is^ alj \hf. trouble bl^m^^

please. By this tim.e we were irritated from ly-
ing around and waiting so long without any spcrt,
and now that we had gotten thus close to the bear, we
v/anted him to do something to even up matters.
"How's your nerve?" whispered Jack, as we started

down the hill on the detour which was to bring us into
the mouth of the little coulee. I answered by pulling
np the rifle and taking a sight or two. I still had to rub
my eyes to get the sticks out of them.

Personally, I can answer that going up to a bear at
a bait is a very simple matter. One does hot get very
much excited, or, indeed, very much interested in the
matter. He has been waiting around so .Jong that
he has lost the capacity for great excitement and simply
takes things as they come.
Jack and I pade a careful stalk, trying our best to

get to a certain little pine tree which we knew would
be within seventy-five yards of the bait, Thence, if one
were very careful, he might get up behind a bush, and,
if everything went well, be then within fifty or sixty
yards of his game. This first pine tree was just back of
the ridge which crossed the mouth of the coulee at this
place. We were never destined to reach even this first

point of vantage. We were still on the upper ridge and
just coming to the shoulder of the hill which blocked
that side of the coulee, whet. I heard Jack whisper be-
hind mc. excitedly: "There he is! Hurry up 1"

.'\t the instant my head was down, as I was in the act
of crawling along behind the ridge. I glanced up through
the thin fringe of grass in front of mc, and there I saw
the bear. He seemed an enormous sort of thing, as
large as a meeting house, or larger. So' far from charg-
ing us. or making any trouble for us, he was fifty yards
away from the bait and walking directly across a big
snowdrift on his way through the little opening in the
wood, from which there sunk swiftly a deep coulee, once
within which he would be out of our sight entirely. There
remained perhaps ten yards of open space between the
liear and the edge of the wood. He was walking quite
rapidly, but not looking around. Perhaps some chance
whipping around of the wind up the coulee had carried
to him our scent, careful though our approach had been.

Here, then, was the bear, a big bear, a red bear, a
cinnamon bear, but in that swift flash of the eye which
showed him, there came the sudden and disappointing
knowledge of quarters rather sloping and not blocky
and square, like those of the grizzly; of a head large and
:-nassive enough it is true, yet showing the concave con-
tour, not of Ephraim but of his humbler cousin, the short-
toed citizen.

Once, twice, and three times I tried to find siglU-

through the waving grasses, never breathing once during
that time and wondering intensely every second whether
the bear was going to get into cover before I was able
to find the proper sight. When you are shooting a rifle

it is no use pulling the trigger until you know the sights
are right, and I had sense enough to keep this fact promi-
^lently in my consciousness. .'Vt last I got the tall fore-
sight down, got the little ivory bead deep down into the
rear sight. It caught a bunch of red fur, caught it some-
where in the middle, leaving abundance of fur on every
side of it. They tell you you must shoot your bear
through the heart, through the brain, through the shoul-
der. Any one who has ever killed a bear can tell you
just how you ought to do it. Don't pay any attention
to these people. They do not know what they are talk-
ing about. The way to do is just to shoot him, and
shoot him the best way you can under the circumstances.
At any rate, that is just what I did with my bear. It was
such a bother to get a good sight at all that I didn't
trouble myself about shooting him through the brain, or
through the shoulder, or anywhere else in partictdar.
There was no time to shoot specified locations on that
bear, It was just a case of shooting the bear itself and
letting it go at that, with no time left to think it over.

I felt the trigger loosen v/ith a smooth, even pull and
naturally was sure that I had hit the bear. Yet,
so far from his rolling over and bellowing, and so far
from his charging at us open-mouthed and roaring at us
withrageand pain, he simply gave a little, crouching squat
and tremendous leap, whose swiftness and speed I could
not have conceived possible in so large an animal. Then,
on the instant, he disappeared under the cover of the tree-s

and was gone over the brow of the coulee! I sprang up
and fired a second shot, this time finding the long fore
sight of the ..30-40 a great inconvenience. I had not time
to catch aim and where this shot went I do not know,
but I had no notion at the time that it had touched the
bear. It was simply sent after him to show that there
was no coldness.

Novn', again my heart sank within me. I again reviled
myself as the most unlucky person in all the world, and
one deserving no atom of success. After fate had set

pside the coyote-trapping perversity and had at length
brought to me my bear, I had now missed him like a
rank tenderfoot. Surely luck was against me.
"You hit him," said Jack, to my intense and delighted

surprise.

"No, I didn't," said T. "If I had hit him with tliat

bullet, it would have stopped him."
'''Well, you hit him all right," said Jack, "anyhow;

didn't you see him squat down, and didn't you see him
throw "his head around toward where the bullet hit him?
You needn't worry any, you landed on him all right."

"Then, if I landed on him," said I, "he's our bear. I'll

bet you l:hat much. So far as I cotild tell, I ought to have
caught him about midship, and if that bullet ever went
through his ribs, we'll come up with him sure."

This much, as we hurried over the ridge down into

the coulee and up to the snow bank, on which we could

now see the vast footprints of the bear. There was no
hair or blood vi.'uble—though later on we did find a little

piece of hair, cut out by the bullet, and fallen on the

snow. We hurriedly followed into the cover, not caring

whether or not the bear was dangerous, but simply be-

eau.se we had still lost our bear. Here and there we
could see a deep footprint in the hard earth, as deep as

a horse, wovild make in running. On one leaf Jack found

a little, tiny drop of dark blood, not bigger than the head

of a pin. "You hit him," said he again, and with still

greater conviction in his tone. We trailed on and on.

slowly, getting perhaps fifty yards in the direction lined

out. All at onoe I looked down into the foot of the deep

foul^f l??lc)w i|8, There, seen, ^itnl^ thro«fh a 4<^&^
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evergreen tree, lay a vast, brown object, so big that I

could not believe it was our game. "What is that, Jack?"
I asked, pointing down into the coulee.

"By the Lord'" cried Jack. "There he is!"

So now we shook hands, as only two hunters could do
under such circumstances^ and then plunged on down the

steep incline.

There, lyiiig vast and shapeless, inert and soft looking,

sliU gasping- and perhaps still dangerous, was our bear.

He had run perhaps one hundred and fifty yards, or,

rather, had perhaps run fifty yards before he stumbled^
raiid fell with his first breath. We later found a vast

quantity of blood where he had first fallen, probably
blown from his lungs when he first breathed. Thence
he had tried to cross along the steep side, had stumbled
and staggered and finally dropped just in the little stream

of water which ran down the coulee.

The whole world now seemed changed. So far from
this being a vale of tears and an abode of grief and sor-

row, we both decided this earth to be a spot of joy and
gladness. We jabbered like two school children as we
went to work to take care of our meat. Knowing that

it would be too late to get the others up from camp,
and too dark for any photographing, we decided simply

to open the bear and come back the next morning with

the others of the party and make some photographs
of his bearship.

When we opened the carcass we found evidence enough
of the terrible quality of this hollow point, steel-jacketed

.30-40 bullet. The shot had entered through the side,

rather high up and well back in the flank. It had torn

the liver into pieces, cut the entrails, and blown the

upper part of the hmgs practically into bits. This much
we found in our hurried exaxnination of that evening.

When, on the following morning, we brought up the

entire oarty, Madame and all, to see the fallen game, we
found upon skinning the bear that the wound had been

leven more serious than we had first supposed. Upon the

far side of the carcass, just back of the shoulder, there

were tAvo holes, either of which was larger than the first

one made bv the bullet on its entry. A part of the metal

base of the bulkt we found within the body of the bear.

Two other parts of the bullet had passed on clear through

the bear, probably a part of the metal jacket making one

hole and the lead of the bullet making the other. One
of the ribs was shattered. Two holes were about eight

inches apart upon the farther side of the body. Old John
Monroe, who came up with us the next morning, gravely

assured me that I must have shot the bear twice, as there

were two holes. Yet the wound was made with a single

charge. Strangest of all, after removing the hide, we
came upon a g«-eat blood- shotten mass of flesh, which

lay outside of the ribs. Here the bullet had some ex-

plosive effect. The flesh was simply blown into pulp,

.ind one could take his hand and scrape away from the

ribs all their covering for a space of eight or ten inches.

It is supposed that these hollow point .30-4OS do not

go through the game, and Billy Hofer thought that the

fact of this btdlet having traversed the entire body of

so large an animal was due to the fact that it was shot

at rather long range. I was about one hundred and twen-

ty-five vards from the bear when I shot it. At thirty,

forty, or fifty yards, the bullet probably would not have

gone through, and its ef?ect would have been still more
terrific.

After studying the nature of this wound, I came to the

deliberate conclusion that I was not afraid of the biggest

srizzly bear that ever ran the riiountains. One of these

times I hope to meet him face to face and in the open,

and if he ever starts toward me and I have this same gun

and same load, he'll be the very worst mussed-up bear

that ever was. T do not believe that any bear can stand

a single shot from one of these hollow-point bullets at

close range, provided that the shot be delivered anywhere

within the hollow of the body. It would blow a bear's

head to nieces. I imagme. Of course, when a bullet

passes through the body of an animal, it lessens the

•ihock very much. It is impossible to suppose that any

idnimal could take the full impact of that blow within its

body and then have strength enough left to come on,

The only wonder to me was that this bear was able to go

so far after being hit so hard. The shot would not

ordinarily be called a good one; that is to say, a well-

placed one, as it was far back and through the bowels.

Yet it was good enough to land the meat with this car-

tridge, as we now had plenty of proof.

That night we made merry at our camp on Two Medi-

cine Lake As I have said, John Monroe and his "hu-

man" were there, Jack Monroe was there (no relative of

John Monroe, it should be remembered, but a pure An-
glo-Saxon, albeit as keen a bear hunter as even the old

Hudson Bay man) ; we were all there, and since I had

now become more tolerable as a camp associate after

killing the bear, there was a sound of revelry by night.

In the morning, when we tried to make some photo-

graphs of our bear the weather was not quite so favorable.

Rain was falling nearly rdl the time, and the valley from

Eising Wolf to the upper lake was filled with storm

after storm. Yet, wonderful to see, and one more of

those wonderful things which are continually happening
in the Rockies, there'was a vast rainbow, not quite per-

fect but tremendous in its size, reaching from the bot-

tom of the mountain to its top, a glorious, bright-painted

rainbow, which swung not in an arch, as does the rain-

bow of the prairies, but lay like an enormous blanket,

fiat on tiie side of Rising Wolf. This was, perhaps the

piost remarkable spectacle ever afforded us by this moun-
tain, the moimtain which is called Mahqueeapah, or the

Wolf That Stands.

Old John Monroe proved the main beneficiary by our

bear hunt. We kept out one ham, which was all we cared

to retain of the meat John and his "woman" deftly

butchered the rest of the carcass, and somehow managed
to pack it on a couple of horses, with which they forth-

with started out for home. I gave the hide to Mrs. Mon-
roe for tanning, and the last I saw of it it was stretched

on a big pole frame, nicely grained and promising to

make a splendid robe. T found no fault with it except

that it was not the hide of a grizzly nor the hide of a

bear which died fighting. As to that latter part, I do
not believe one is very apt to find any bear in the Rocky
Mountains which will make much of a fight these days.

They ar? all. bvisj pecking to take care of their own Jiides,

hiffeed. thev hi^Y"-' ^ vn' e^ood right to do This

bear hide, when spread out over "Bucky" Collins' all-

suffering Uttle cayuse, proved pretty nearly big enough to

cover him up. We took it to be about seven feet in

length. When stretched on the frame and partly dried,

it was as wide across as I could span with my out-

stretched arms. The feet were peculiarly large on this

beari. The track in the snow was as long as the comb
of my rifle, which we afterward" measured and found to

be eight inches. It was eight inches between the eyes

and built all round like a hired man. Everybody told

me. as everybody has told me since I came back, that I

had no right to complain about the success of my bear

hunt, aiad had every reason in the world to be congratu-

lated.

Uv bear made the fourth which had been killed between

ihe Great Northern Railroad and the British line th^s

spring. A man by the name of McNeil got a splendid

silver tip in the St. Mary's country the same week that

I killed my bear, but this bear was killed by means of

a set gun, which was left at the bait, and not shot in the

open by the hunter. Another man by the name of Purdy,

whom I met at the Agency before I came away, had two

good skins, one a black and one a siiver tip, the i)lack

bear being larger than the silver tip. He and some friends

had shot both these bears, which were bayed up by a dog.

The grizzly skin, I think, was not a very large one, net

so large as the - black bear, and, according to Purdy's

story, not six feet in length. These were the only bears

I heard of being killed during the season at the tnne I

left. Tom Dawson and a party last fall, while hunting

around the upper lake, ran into a bunch of four grizzlies,

and of these they killed two very nice on'es.

My trip was now nearly at its natural end, for time was
growing short. I felt much disappointment at not having

landed my grizzly, and hung on like grim death, taking

Jack Monroe's advice in regard to the last day of the

hunt. Nothing came in again at the bait, and nothing

bothered our Hudson Bay dead fall, which we continually

hoped would produce the hide of that little i)lack bear

which was roaming the wood back of our camp and
whose trail we saw nearly every time we came down the

mountainside. We waited two more days, ai:d, on the

second day, Collins, Jack and I again went up through

the woods to sec the dead fall. Coming down through

the little parks at the edge, of the lake to take ship again

in the canvas boat in which we had come part of '..he way
on our journey from camp. Jack sat down with his field

glasses, and, following his usual custom, began to search

the mountainsides for game. He was examining some
little open parks or dark-colored slides on the face of

the mountain across the lake and about three miles away
from us, when all at once he stopped and uttered an

exclamation.
"Four bears!" said he, "and all in one bunch! Weil,

wouldn't that kill you?"
ITe handed me the glasses and I looked where he in-

dicated. Sure enough, there were four bears—one black

bear, or a dark-colored one, and two smaller ones, also

dark in color. The fourth bear was as big as all the

other three together. He was a yellowish, whitish, pep-

per and salt color. This I could see distinctly. All at

once he turned ?nd ambled off across the open face of the

slide, where he had been digging, and then, in a fla.sh, T

saw the square, blocky head, the square-cut quarters, the

high shoulders and the unmistakable back of the grizzly

bear. There he was, the very bear in all likelihood which
had eaten up the first horse, and the very bear on whose
trail we had been camping thus long!

On the day before, Jack Monroe and I had been over

on that part of the mountain and we had trailed a bunch
of four bears through the fresh snow clear .lown to the

foot of the lake, just opposite to where we were sitting

at that time- We had taken it that these bears were ali

black bears, although one of them was a very large one.

This fourth black bear we now missed, but his place was
taken by this big grizzly, on what sort of basis only the

bear faiiiily itself could have told us. Yet here he_ was,

and he was a grizzly just as sure as we were sitting

there.

Under these circumstances, although it was now late,

in the evening, and although Collins and Jack were in

their shirt sleeves, we did not hesitate for an instant.

We hurried to the boat, and in spite of the stiff wind,

were soon across the lake and on our way up the steep

mountain side. Then I saw a specimen of mountain
climbing such as I had never before witnessed. If I

had not been there. Jack and Collins would have gone
clear up without a single pause. It was more than two
miles and about forty-five degrees, over all sorts of go-

•ng, and much of the way over deep, wet snow. I fr.und

it imperative to stop and rest very often, and, of course,

this delayed the others. Had I been as fast as Jack Mon-
roe, for instance, we would probably have gotten that

grizzly, but there are few such sets of lungs and legs as

these with which I was now in friendly competition. I

do not know how long it was before we got up to the

little, open place where we had seen the bears, perhaps
an hour.
Here we met with another piece of that bad luck which

seemed to hang over me all the way through the trip.

We got up above the first slide where we had seen the

bears. There were two other little, open spaces or parks

on the face of the mountain, all within a quarter of a

mile, and we had figured out that, as the bears were
feeding toward us, they would probably show up on one
of these other open places by the time we got up there.

Yet we could not get any trace of them. Losing our way
in the dense forest, ottt of which we could not see the

.spurs of the mountains in order to range ourselves, we
appeared on the first park where we had seen the bears

instead of the last one, where we expected to see tliem.

.\s a matter of fact, we were standing within twenty-five

feet of the trail of the bears when we looked down into

that first open place. This we did not kno\y, so we
swung around and spent an hour and a quarter in travel-

ing over that steep country in the hope of taking up the

trail of the bears after they had left the slide. At last

we were obliged to come out into the open countrj- our-

selves. We saw the great holes which the bears had torn

in the soft soil of the earth slides where they had been
looking for little roots and pieces of green vegetation.

Aggin we had occasion to admire the tremendous power
of these great animals. Here we <!ould see the foot

mark pf the bie^ hear and note his e?NCPYating operations,

I had sized this bear up against a big rock which was lo-

cated in the middle of the slide. He looked pretty nearly

as big as the rock, but when I got to the rock, it seemed
so large that I could hardly credit my own vision.

We spread out at this point, fully an houi; behind the

game, and began to cast around for the trail, there be-

ing only patches of snow here and there. At last we
found that the bears had gone straight up the mountain
instead of along its face. We at length lined out their

trail and followed it up until it struck continuous snow
along the face of the rocks, just at the edge of the tim-

ber line. We had proof enough here of the accuracy of our

original conclusion. With this party of bears, three black

bears, without peradventure, there was one tremendous
grizzly bear. We figured that he had probably driven off

the big black bear which was with this same bunch the

day previous. He was following along behind the

others, sometimes a little at one side. Collins had a foot

of rather generous proportions, at least, a number ten.

He stepped into the track of the big fellow's hind foot,

and there was enough of the bear's footprint showing in

the snow in front and behind the rubber overshoe

enough to prove that he was a very big grizzly indeed.

Where he had struck the snow banks, he plowed through
much as a herd of cattle wotdd, or like a steam shovel

throtigh a bank of mud.
At last we had located a real grizzly and a good, big

one at that. I need not say that we strained every

muscle in our attempt to get »p with this game. We
now did a nice piece of still hunting as I have ever seen,

and one so well planned and executed that it deserved

success. Under Jack's leadership, he being far and away
the best hunter of us all, we did not follow along this

tiail, but paralleled it, only going into it every half mile

or so, and keeping the wind in our favor as much as

possible. The trail, as obvious as a pack train could

have made it, could be seen at some distance through
the woods on the surface of the snow. It wound and
zig-zagged and led off on and up, as well as off to the

eastward. I do not know whether or not the bears had
seen us when we crossed the lake, but thought it very

unlikely, as a bear cannot see more than a half or three-

quarters of a mile at most, according to the old hunters.

The bears did not seem to be alarmed, and we followed

them until nearly dark, over the snow banks, through the

worst of timber, and at last over a vast blowout of

ragged rocks, where the trail could not be seen at all,

though we picked it up tipon the other side. At the top

of this blowout we made our one error, and a fatal one.

For perhaps one hundred yards we followed directly

along the trail, because the going was better at that place

and because the trail was plainer. Fatal mistake! We
were then, although we did not know it, less than three

hundred yards from the bears. That infant black bear

ran ttp on a little hillock of snow, as we saw by his tell-

tale footprints. He turned around, and then he either

saw us or smelt us. This news he communicated to the

others. There lay the record on the snow. We went
along a little way and saw that, instead of walking and

playing and rolling around in the snow, as the bears

had been doing previously, they had now broken into a
' long gallop.

"It's all up," said Jack. "It's no use scanng them any

more. We'd just as well go back to camp."
So, drenched to the skin, cold and shivering in the

cold, night wind in spite of our exertions, we again

turned down the hill and reported at camp the last of our

story of ill-fortune.

I would not weary the readers of. Forest and Stream
with a mere record of personal doings. Our time was
now up, and although I much longed to spend a week
or ten days more and get that grizzly, as I am satisfied

we could' have done, I decided that on the second day

thereafter we must break camp and start for home. Yet
we fought it out to the end as gamely as we could. On
the next morning after that long trail in the snow. Jack

and I rode forty-five miles among the Indian houses be-

low, until at length we rounded up in the woods, high

up on the mountains, with a poor and broken-down
cayuse. whose merciful end we made serve us as yet

another temptation for the wandering bear. This time

we put out our bait far to the east of where we had left

the bunch of bears the day before, hoping that they

might not have fled far out of the country, and have

turned back and continued to feed along the range of

mountain where we had seen so much bear sign; namely,

that vast, black slope of timber which lies on the north-

ern or upper part of the Two Medicine Lake. We had
left two nights and one day as the sum total of time in

which we could land our grizzly. While Jack and I were

doing this work, the others broke camp and moved down
toward the Agency, camping in a little coulee on the

high ridge, where there was water and wood. Here,

after our long day in the saddle, Jack and I slept.

The next day there came a bitter cold rain, which fell

steadily for more than twelve hours, and we did not think

It worth while to go up into the mountains under the

circumstances. The next morning camp was broken and

a start made for home by the wagon outfit. Jack and

1 rode up to visit our last bait. Nothing had touched it,

and so, v/ith a final sinking of the heart, I gave it up
and started for the settlements. Collins, whom we sent

up to visit the old bait about six miles above and on the

lower side of Two Medicine lake, reported that he had

seen nothing at the dead , horse, but had seen a black

bear at the dead fall. He said that he destroyed the

dead fall, according to our orders. We laughed at him
and told him that he was "seeing things," and asked him
why he didn't shoot the bear according to instructions.

He declared that he had come down and tried to find us

so that I could kill this bear. I had no more use for

black bears, and after finding that we were not going to

land the big grizzly, whom we had christened "Old
Pete," the subsequent proceedings interested me very

little.

That same night Madame and I started east for the

busy city. Billy Hofer went west to Seattle, and Jack
Monroe and Collins resumed their activities among the

coyote population. Jack had landed two litters of coy-

ote puppies, 15 in all. Worth $S apiece. I told him to

watch those baits, and if he saw "Old Pete" to kill him
sure and send me his hide, for if I couldn't kill him
myself. I owed him a gfudge for having led ug the

dance he had for all these many days, I don't think Ja>Lk

^Y9lll(l til? bvtir or t^ll anyone else whe?^ t\\^
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were so that anyone else could kill him. He would
rather get someone like myself, who has lost a grizzly,

to come out and do the killing than to shoot the old
fellow himself.
At Joe Kipp's we learned of everything that had hap-

pened in the past two weeks, how Joe Brown had missed
us and gone up the St. Mary's and how Joe Kipp himself
had been detained by the horse roundup. I do not
know how I can sufficiently thank big-hearted Joe Kipp
for all his kindness on this trip, which was certainly a
busy one and which all my friends tell me was a very
lucky one.

Curious and eventful enough all this must have seemed
to Madame, who thus made her first visit to the inimit-

able region of the Rockies. I hear of little items re-

garding incidents experienced there every day and ex-
pect to continue to do so for years to come. Madame's
bravery began to rise about the time we were nearly
across Dakota. I can truthful!}' say that she was scared
almost to a finish every minute of the time she was up
in the mountains. Yet her own experience is proof
enough that a lady can go into the Rocky Mountain
country with perfect ease, safety and comfort, and can
have an experience worth remembering for a life time.
Some iittle items regarding our outfit and experiences

may prove of service to those who intend going on a
bear hunt—and I surely hope someone will go out and
kill that grizzly of mine, since it is not likely I can get
out again after him very soon.
Madame's clothing was made up of wool. In this

mountain country the side saddle is unknown, and a
woman must ride astride in the only sensible fashion,

We, therefore, tabooed the encumbering skirt and made
a pair of roomy trousers, fitted close around the ankle
and loose above the ankle. These trousers were of

heavy cloth, about the weight of a mackinaw. A mack-
inaw coat of the same pattern as that worn by men and
a broad, white hat, with stout shoes and overshoes, made
up the rest of the costume, which was found entirely

comfortable and serviceable. Madame gained the name
of "the Sergeant" around camp, but in time came to
glory in the freedom of bifurcated clothes. I do not
think any woman can be comfortable climbing about in

the mountains with any sort of skirt to hamper her.
As to the bear gun, I found my .30-40, with the hol-

low point steel jacket, all the bear gun that anyone could
ask and the one which I am going to use after this. I do
not think these bullets are generally on the market.
The packages are marked "Specially loaded." I got
them on Billy Hofer's suggestion and sent direct to the
factory for them. They certainh' made a tremendousl}'
destructive load. And yet I found that my gun handled
these charges beautifully up to one hundred and one
hundred and twenty-five yards, beyond -which I did not
try them, -They are said to be not so accurate at long
range as the soft-nosed bullet.

Now, some points as to putting up a bear bait, and
these arc points learned from bear hunters like old John
Monroe and young Jack Monroe, than whom I presume
there are no two better bear hunters in America to-day.

The ordinary impression is that you can take your bear
bait out almost anywhere, kill it in almost any kind of

locality, and safely expect that the bear will find it. Let
me disabuse the tyro's mind of this impression. There is

much to be done in the skillful placing of the bear bait.

In the first place, Joe Kipp showed us the long bear
ridge where he told us the grizzlies first appeared in

the spring. This was very well, though, after the snow
has begun to go, I think the bears retire to thicker
cover, more especially the black bears. The grizzly

bears cross the little open parks and root around in the

softest dirt they can find. But T believe that nowadays
almost any kind of a bear is apt to remain close to

cover and not to show himself in the open any more
than he can help.

The first thing, then, in putting out a bear bait, is to

get on the range of the bears. Collins had done this ad-
mirably with his first bait, though that spot was not so
good later in the sea.'^on as it was at the time he put
out his first bait. Moreover, he had been especially for-,

tunate in other regards. He had placed the bait where
it could be seen from a considerable distance, and also

where it could be approached at close range by the hun-
ter when stalking for his shot. It must be remembered
by the novice in bear hunting that he does not stay

close to his bait while waiting for his bear, but on the
contrary, keeps off a long way and watches the bait with
his glasses. Moreover, when approaching his lookout
point, the blind, as I may call it, he must very, carefully

scan all the country around him. especially in the neigh-
borhood of his bait. A bear, when approaching to feed,

looks all about him carefully, and sometimes make a

circuit or two around the bait to assure himself that

there are no enemies about. lie may feed for awhile

and then go ofif and lie down a short distance from the

bait. Hence, if the hunter shows himself against the

sky line, he may scare the bear while he is half a mile

away. At both of our baits we had a good lookout
ground and a good shooting ground. We found that the

first bait was badly located in one vital regard. Suppos-
ing that cover of the bears was to be found in the five

or six miles of black forest which lies around the Two
Medicine Lake, then this bait should have been located

four or five miles farther up in the direction of the prev-

alent wind. As it was, the prevailing winds did not
' carry the scent of this carcass in the direction of the

supposed hiding place of the game. This is a question
which should always be regarded by one in putting out

a bait.

There are two things which must be kept in mind also

from the standpoint of the bear. He must have thick

and continuous cover near by the bait, and he must
have running water not far away. So you see there are

many points to be studied when locating your bear
bait.

In approaching a bear, even when it is busily engaged
in feeding, the hunter needs to use just as much caution

as he does in stalking a sheep, an elk or a deer. To
reiterate. T do not believe anj' of these bears are danger-
ous in these modern days. The thing to be remembered
is. that the bear is a very shy creature, continually on
the alert and possessed of a. very keen scent. His eye
sight is not very good, but his nose is very keen. Hence,
in coming up to the bait, one mmt b? syre ^9 §\a,\k up

wind. His bait must be laid out in such a way that this
is possible.

Most bear hunters do not disembowel a horse where
It is put out as bait, thinking that the odor is stronger
when this is not done. Jack Monroe differs from these.
He always opens the carcass, saying that this allows the
scent of the blood to sweep across the country at once,
whereas otherwise one might have to wait for nearly a
week before the carcass gave out much odor.
A very important part of this kind of hunting is the

drag. This obviates a large part of the necessity for
having the wind blow from your bait across the cover.
We think that the bear I killed certainly followed in
the drag we had laid out before, and we are sure that
the little bear which first came in at the bait followed
the drag which Collins and I had run the day previous
to that. Wolves, we know, will follow this drag, for
one drag which Jack and I laid out we found the next
morning entirely eaten up by coyotes.

I regret very much to state that many of my illusions
regarding the ferocity and dangerous qualities of the
grizzly bear have been dispelled. It is a very easy mat-
ter with a modern rifle to kill a very big bear with a
single shot. Your trouble will not be to kill the bear,
but to find him. If, in the shooting, you "have some
sca:-es," as John Monroe expresses it, then, indeed, you
must be still rather tender about the feet. There is

no use whatever in being scared of bears in these scien-
tific times. If you are very close to a grizzly in thick
cover, and if you shoot him clumsily, he might come at
you and make you trouble. Jack Monroe recounts two
such cases in his own life, and he speaks respectfully of
the grizzly. Dan Doty, the old Kallispel bear hunter,
says that he shot a trapped grizzly three times through
the body near the heart before he killed it, and he also
has a certain respect for so difficult a proposition. Yet
none of these men were tangled up with bears shot
through with the hollow-point bullet which I have de-
scribed. I believe one such shot is enough for the best
of them. This conclusion, I must admit, is based upon
a very small experience; to wit, that of only one bear.
Some time, let us hope, the experience may be more
extended.
As to putting out steel traps for coyotes when you are

bear hunting, or walking around close to your bait, or
touching it, or putting out strychnine for wolves any-
where in the neighborhood—^I can only decry these
practices as possible to none but the worst sort of a ten-
derfoot! If luck breaks down such a hedge of folly,

then it is simply your good fortune.
As to the prospect for bear, we felt all along that we

were in a poor bear country and in a poor game coun-
try, for the Two Medicine showed little enough sign.
And 5-et, when we began to go out and work and not
stand around and wonder about it, we saw that after all

there was some game in the country. We saw signs of
one little band of elk, one very good bull. We saw two
white goats, one splendid big horn ram, eight ewes an.'l

yearlings, to say nothing of much other sign of sheep
and elk. The country seemed to be pretty well occupied
by little bunches of elk, mostly cows and yearlings.
The bears we saw unmistakably proved that one big
brown bear and one smaller bear were at the first bait.

We repeatedly saw sign of what we took to be these
same two bears on the lower side of the lake in the
timber back of our camp. It must be remembered that,

the first da.y I went out, I saw the sign of a black bear,
and Collins and I saw the same trail, or another one, on
the day following. Jack Monroe and I in one of our
hunts followed the trail of four bears in one bunch, and
on that day we saw three other bear trails, so that we
figured there were perhaps seven and certainly six dif-

ferent bears on that mountain side at that time. He also
saw a trail of a grizzly and two cubs, as earlier men-
tioned. On !'ie very next day after that, as I have above
tecounted, we saw four bears in one bunch, and one of
these a splendid grizzly. It is possible that this was
the only grizzly in on the Two Medicine this spring.

It was a remarkable specimen. Now add all these un-
mistakable evidences of bears, the two grizzlies and one
black bear which were killed in the St. Mary's countrv.
and you have what is probably as good a bear showing
as you would be very apt to find in the Rocky Mountains.

It is all a matter of luck and hazard, this bear hunt-
ing. Old John Monroe said he liked the Heart Butte
range and the Badger Creek country, which was east

o( where we were, and where we intended to go in

originally. Jack Monroe said he didn't care to go into

that country at all. Jack Monroe said that he had three
hoises eaten up slick and clean last simimer not far

from where we had left our last bait- He thinks this

may have been done by black bear. I am perfectly clear
in my mind that, had I been able to sta}'- a week or two
longer in that little valley, I should have gotten my long-
lost grizzly. There may be some bear hunter who has
likewise lost a bear, and, if so, he may, perhaps, be abl"

to get him right where I was, and get him before the
first of July. It is very well worth while keeping in

touch with Jack Monroe in regard to these matters. T

would not ask a harder man to follow in the hills, on
foot or on horseback, nor did I ever see one more un-
failingly good-natured. He and Collins Anderson sure!}-

put up a pretty strong bear campaign together. I hope
that some day—but v/hat is the use of hoping? I .iun-

pose I ought to be entirely satisfied with the big robt
which one of these days is going to come in from the

beloved Blackfoot country and adorn the tepee of

Madame, the neophyte. E. Hough.
HART70SD Building, Chicago, 111.

Good Dbgfs Wanted*
A NUMBER of subscribers who are preparing for the fall

and winter sport ask where they can obtain various breeds
of dogs.

Two or three desire to secure good beagles
; enough for

one or more packs.
One wishes to know where he can find good Scottish

terriers, Avhile one desires a bear dog. The dog dealer's
harvest time is here.

On New Jersey Meadows.
Bayville, N. J., Sept. 18.—There ha^ been so much

rain, with high tides, that there has been very little hay
cut on the meadows, so very few bay birds stop over.
I am afraid the snipe will be very scarce this season.

Herb.

"That reminds me."

Mississippi Criticises Vermont*
Editor Forest and Stream:
Mr. J. B. Burnham, a writer of well-established ability

in the coltxmns of Forest and Stre.im, has treated your
readers to a very interesting narrative of the Vermont
League outing, with his accustomed felicity of style, in
your Sept. 14 number. I have so often heretofore read
the contributions of Mr. Burnham in your pages with
entire approbation and much enjoyment, that it is now
with feelings of profound regret that I am constrained
from a sense of duty to call attention to what appears to
be an unwarranted exhibition of imaginative exuberance
which occurs in the said latest contribution of Mr. Burn-
ham.

It was natural and proper that he should introduce »

Tigers and Mountain Lions on the 'stage of the League's
proceedings, in view of President Roosevelt's prominent
connection with the affair; but. in his graphic descrip- .

tion of the banquet on the Isle La Motte, he exceeds the
bounds of forbearance in making "fresh-skinned country
girls" a feature of the menu, the cannibalistic implication
of which, even recognizing the President's well-known
strenuous proclivities, is carrying a joke to unjustifiable
length, and ought not to pass without rebuke.
Mr. Burnham may plead that the skinned, girls were

only introduced to give .additional eclat to the occasion,
and were used solely as the bearers of chicken pie, etc.;

but why they should have been skinned at all, a feature
that is further emphasized by their being "fresh skinned,"
still remains for explanation. Coahoma.
I Mississipri. ^

T'ro|>rietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
tliem in Forest and Stream.

Longf Island Note*

Patchogue, L. I., Sept. 10.'

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Is it true that wild pigeons are to be found in the eastern

part of Long Island ? I saw a flock of ten or twelve birds

near Shinnecock lighthouse last week, which my man
said were passenger pigeons, and I am inclined to think

that he knows the species perfectly. I will make further
inquiries during the present week, and may learn some-
thing definite upon the subject Shore birds above the

size of ringnecks are extremely scarce, although we saw
about a dozen lesser yellowlegs in Quonic Bay a fort-

night ago. Black ducks have begun to fly westward in

very srnall numbers, f. H. B.

In New England.
Boston^ Sept. 21.—Mr. Frank N. Ganong and a friend

have just returned from a hunting and fishing trip to the
Megantic preserve. To say that Mr. Ganong is disap-
pointed hardly expresses his feelings. A busy man, it is

hard for him to get away, and, naturally, he prizes his
short outings, and hopes for some good results. This
time he "struck it rough," as fishermen and hunters often
will. They fished Spider Lake all one day, with the result
of two little bass. The next day everybody said that they
should visit Arnold Pond, where the trout live in thou-
sands, and are only too anxious to be caught, two and
three at a cast being the rule. They landed there in good
order. They cast and cast, and then cast and cast again,
but not a trout would rise. All day they fished, taking
two little trout that the guide said were too small to keep.
The next day they resolved to try for a deer. They went
up on to the Canadian part of the preserve, where the
open season begun Sept. i. They tramped and tramped all

day long, but not so much as a glimpse of deer did
they see.

Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Follett, of Newton, are both ex-
perts with the rod. and reel, and seldom do they take up
these implements without some good results, Mr. Louis
B. Goodall, a manufacturer, of Sanford, Me., invited
thein down to his place the other day to enioy the bass
fishing. Mr. Goodall is at the head of the Maine commis-
sion that is to arrange for a Maine exhibit at the St. Louis
World's Fair in 1903, already referred to in the Forest
and Stream, and it is he that is urging that Maine make
an exhibit there of her woods and water resorts, .her
luinting and fishing privileges and her summer outing
facilities. He says that good progress is being made, and
that everybody is pleased with the idea. Mrs. Follett
caught seven beautiful bass the first afternoon, from the
lake about the dam. The next day it rained in torrents,
but Mr. Follett is too much of a fisherman to let that
keep him indoors. He went out with a guide below the
dam. With a helgramite for bait and a light rod, he would
cast as far forward as possible and then draw the bait in
slowly. The bass took hold finely. Mr. Follett says that
he never had better sport in his life. In a short time he
had fourteen handsome bass, from 2}i to 4 pounds. More
might have been taken, but Mr. Follett gave some of them
slack line, "just to see them shake out the hook." He is
much pleased with Sanford for bass fishing and Mr.
Goodall for an entertainer. Mr. Goodall has been a great
lover of the rod all his days, and he will go to work at a
fish and game exhibit at St. Loui^ with all the en-
thusiasm of an expert.

Boston, Sept. 23.—Still the late fishermen are at it.

Considerable fitting out for the fall fishing has lately
been done at the tackle stores, and it is plain that there
will be no rest for the trout and landlocked salmon, par-
ticularly in Maine waters, till Oct. i shall close the sea-
son. At the Upper Dam a number of the old-timers are
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assembled. Messrs. T. B. Stewart. R. N. Parish and
E. S. Osgood are there, and thev mav be considered as
the most earnest and successful trio of fly fishermen to be
found in this country, or any other, ii the size of the
trout taken has anything to do with success. Each has
a record of big ones, and a good many of them—up to
/. 8 and 9 pounds, all perfect Saliiw foiitinaHs. Other
fishermen of note are there, including Mr. J. F. Leech,
of Washington, D. C; Mr. and Mrs. T. L. Barber, of
South Framinghan', Mass.; Mr. and Mrs. George P.
Bearse. of Lewiston, Me.; Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Reese,
of Philadelphia; W. W. Seymour, of New York, and
many others. Mr. Seymour is another old-timer, and has
taken one of the largest trout so far this season—one of
714 pounds. Mr. and Mr.-:. I.. O. Crane, of Boston, have
visited the Upper Dam for several seasons, and the
teniptation is too great, both being great lovers of the fly-

rod and lure, and they are off for the Upper Dam. It

may be noted that the number of trout taken thus far
Ironi the Great Pool this season is greater than last, but
the size is not up to former seasons. Nothing under ,3

pounds goes on record, and every fish recorded
must be weighed by Landlord Chadwick, and with the
same scales. He will permit of no "buncomb" about the
weight of fish on the Upper Dam record. Special.

A Week's Vacation in Jersey.
Philadelphia, Pa.

—

Ediior Forest and Stream: Ever
since the first warm days of spring we all have wished
for the time to come when we could get away from the

I

noise, heat and hustle of the city, and repair to some
. favored spot in the country with rod and reel and settle

down to solid enjoyment with the bass and trout in the
lakes and streams of New England or along the shores
of old ocean.

Last summer it was my good fortune to spend two
weeks at Webster Lake, in New Hampshire with my
son for a companion, and while we did not make large
catches we laid in a good stock of the health and energy

I that country affords, and we enjoyed that trip greatly.
This year I longed for something different, and a short
time ago I had an opportunity to take a rather odd trip
for a week with a friend and neighbor.

I

Leaving this city one Sunday evening we were soon
flying shoreward, our destination being Cape May. I
fancy I hear some of my readers saw. How can any one
have any sport at that famous resort? That place is

only intended for the people with time on their hands
that they do not know what to do with; to idle away on
hotel porches or in the surf, with a round of hops and

. board walk promenades. But we discovered something
else there, or rather a short distance seaward, and as the
funny man says in the show, "Just listen and I will tell

you all about it." Having a mutual friend in Capt. John
Rooney, we had notified him to be on the lookout; we
were not to be disappointed, for he was on hand at the
station to meet us. A short walk took us to his home,
where we passed a very pleasant evening with the jovial
captain and his wife. Very early the next morning,
breakfast being disposed of, we made our way to the

' beach, taking along our dufifle in a push cart, such as is

used by all fishermen along the Jersey coast. At the
beach we found the captain's boat, a staunch Seabright,
new last season. The captain gave a squint at the horizon,
letting his eye travel slowly around until it reached
southwest, and said, "By the looks of things, we will
try McCreis," which is a small shoal located southwest
from Cape Maj^ about ten miles. There was very little

surf, and with a light breeze and an ebb tide we were
soon on our way. The breeze died out early, and then
it was a white-ash one to the bell buoy, which we
reached about 8 o'clock, when we anchored in eight
fathoms of water, and proceeded to bait up with men-
haden or mossbunker which was a little ripe for sensi-
tive nostrils. Our lines had scarcely reached bottom,
when there was a series of sharp tugs, and in a short
space of time all hands had all the}^ wanted to attend

, to. The fight- was on in earnest, and the way the Sea-
tright was filling up was all that could be desired. There
was the usual demand for the knockout clubs for the
dogshark or skate; but the sea bass, flounders and big
porgies were getting their work in in spite of them; and

. after about lour hours of good sport and hard work we
started in for home with a good, stiff Avind. Two of us.
the captain's man and friend Pettit, busied themselves
cleaning a few fat flounders for supper as we came along.
Now there is something in the dressing and cooking

of a flounder that was a revelation to me, and as Capt.
Rooney says, it is the only way. and as I have alwa.vs
found him a man of truth, and have tested more than
one flounder after his receipt, 1 have come to the con-
clusion that he knows what he is talking about. Here

I
is the receipt: First, scale and remove the head, whicli
will also remo\e the ,stomach. Then lay the fish with
the white side down, and witli a sharp knife follow a
line down the backbone. Now lift the left hand upper
rorner of flesh and trim out to side fin, leaving that fin

attached to ribs and backbone. Then proceed in the
.same way with the right side. Then turn the fish over
and proceed in the same way with that side. This
gives four steaks without a bone. Next prepare an egg
and cracker dust batter, and have plenty of hot fat in the
kettle, the whole being well seasoned, and you have
a dish that will make you wish you had known how to
prepare it long ago. The captain's wife can testify that
we appreciated her efforts in the culinary line.

After supper we set out to obtain fresh bait for the
morrow. This is procured with a small seine, by sur-
rounding a school of mossbunkers, packing them on ice.

and all is ready. The next morning we left the beach
with a good breeze, and steering south-southeast about
twelve miles, where there is an old wreck which had
been buoyed with a small stick with a rag fluttering
from it. But it was like looking for a needle in a hay-
mow to sight such a small object, and a haze was
spreading over the water, almost obscuring everything.
But this finally lifted, and we were able to discover the
alco-vapor launch Rest-a-While at anchor at the wreck.
The wind had died out, and it was flat calm. We rowed
up alongside and anchored in about four fathoms, with
a shell-and-mud bottom, the ideal home of the bass and
flounder. As it was the last of the tide they were not

taking the bait readily, and for about an hour time was
passed in loitering and yarn spinning. Then the young
flood began t.o come, and with it the fish. Suddenly
there js a sharp tug on the captain's line. "What is it.

Cap.?"
"A big bass—a monster!"
He is hauling in -by liberal reaches. The fish is a long

way down, and is doing its best to shake loose. The
fish suddenly ceases resistance, and coming near the
surface, is seen swimming in large gyrations through the
clear water, nearly belly uppermost. It is not a bass
by any means, but a shark about 6 feet long and striped
like a tiger. As it comes to the surface it is being drawn
toward the boat, when suddenly it takes it into its head to
seek bottom again, giving a fierce snub to the line, but
is eventually brought alongside, and by the aid of the
club and gaff is dispatched. In the meantime the boat
is filling up with the strange sea creatures, their un-
graceful mouths parted and dull eyes staring in the
semblance more of sorrow than aiiger, but decidedly
more in anger than with sorrow to begin with. Each new
arrival seemed the occasion of protest from those al-
ready domiciled there. The sun shines out hot, and as
Capt. Hand, of the Rest-a-Whilc, kindly offers us a tow
m. we go aboard and proceed to fulfill the launch's
name. She takes us in in about two hours, and is withal
a very handy boat. This closes the day's work, and we
retire to .sound and restful sleep.
Our trips up to this time have been accompanied by

bright skies and light airs; but on this day we have a
change. We are at the wreck early, and in a calm until
about noon, where there is a fresh breeze from the north-
east, gradually increasing in force until the captain says,
"Boys, we must be moving."- Then it is up anchor and
makt sail, and awav we go in a mad race for the shore,
with a strong flood tide under us. There is a thick haze
that obscures the well-known light and objects ashore,
and for a while we are taking chances—also barrels of
water over the bows. We are drenched to the skin in
a minute, with the wind still freshening. Suddenly
the captain shouts, "In with the jib!" But before the
order can be executed the jib has carried away, and we
fall off in the trough of the sea, which bv this time
IS running high. Finally the jib is secured, and on
we plow. We arc chilled to the bone, but ,the boat is
making good weather of it, when an extra hard pufi^
strips the mainsail from the mast; and after a deal of
slatting and banging, it is secured, and we anchor, while
Rooney proceeds to repair damages, which he is able to
do, and we proceed under a lugsail. But the haze has
not lifted, and we know by the way the tide is carrying
us that we must be nearing the Crissy Wick Shoals.
Will we clear them? The little skiff is as high in the
wind as she will go, with the peak slatting and banging
and making a terrible racket. Suddenly tlie haze that'has
obscured the light lifts, and we can make it out, also the
shore line. We have cleared the shoal by a few lengths;
and now as we are nearing shore we down sail and out
oars, and go through the surf without our usual caution
about getting wet, for we are drenched.
This ends our vacation, and we pack up a large basket

of the fish to give to friends who have not been able
to get away, and say good-by. hoping to be able to return
soon and enjoy it all over again.

H. L. Shaw.

Plaster Casts of Fish.
^

I WILL describe as well as T can how to take a cast of a
hsh in plaster, to show one side only, or what is called a
one-piece mould, so that it may be hung against the wall
I have never attempted casting a heap of fish—that is a
dithcult job, and nnist be done in gelatine, which I have
never handled.
Apparatus required : A pail, a quart basin, a tablespoon,

a Hat ^4-inch bristle ppint brush, a gill of linseed oil a
gill ot spirit polish, a piece of 34-inch board unplaned
(about 2 inches longer and 2 inches wider than the fish)
some strips of millboard 2 inches wide, some tin tacks and
superfine plaster, and some soft clay ; get these ready andwork near a tap if possible, as a great deal of water is
required, and do not forget to put on a large apron

JMr.st catch your specimen fish, then well oil the snr-
tace of the board using the brush, then place the fish on
it hll up the angle between the fish and the board with
c ay slightly raising the head, fill the mouth level with
the hps, block up the dorsal and ventral fins, then, when
the hsh is m the required position, tail the millboard
round the outside edge of the board, to form a flange so
hat the plaster shall not run >)ver, and vou are ready for
the plaster; then place the pail under the tap and let thewater run about half fill the basin with vvater, take aspoonful of plaster and shake it into the basin, repeat thistour or five times, then pour off the clearest part of thewater and stir up the mixture quickly—it should then beabout the consistence, of cream, not thicker, take a spoon-
tul and pour it quickly ov«r the top of the fish, then blow
It about smartly, take another spoonful and blow that into
all tlie crevices, and repeat until the fish is covered with abm coat; wash the basin out. mix some more plaster and
adie It over quickly and evenly, and repeat until fish andboard are covered to the thickness of about H inch then
flatten the plaster slightly on the top so that it will 'stand
firm when turned over. In about ten minutes it will be
sufficiently set, then strip off the cardboard, turn the mould
upside dmyn and lift off the board, easing where necessarv
witli a thin knife; you will then have the fish half em-bedded m plaster; take out the clay, and you should then
be able to lift out the fish. If it does not come awav easily

""llu^Tl *''i ^l^rf^ ^dge, the' mould
should then look hke this;

some plaster as at first, and do fiot forget to blow it well
about. When the mould is covered the plaster may be
poured out of the basin and spread even with the spoon
until it lies about half an inch thick on the mould. Let it

set, and then the cast ought to come clean out of the
mould; if it catches at the edges, it is because you have
not cut away enough at the part marked A in the diagram,
cut away a little more of the mould till the overlapping
part is released. When the cast is got out successfully it

should be touched up with the point of a penknife, and
the part corresponding to the clay cut away with a chisel.
If it is to be colored, give it a coat of the polish when
quite dry, and paint with tube colors thinned with Mac-
guilp,

I hope I have made myself sufficiently clear, and that
these directions will be of assistance to those of your
correspondents who asked for them.—W. T. Lawrence in
London Fishing Gazette.

Now for the cast. When the mould has been made
about an hour brush out the inside with soap and water,
then brush it over carefully with the polish, which will
stop all the pores; then oil it thinly, but carefully, mijf

The Illinois Fish Law.
^^vmn,V B '''"^'c'''?''"^"

bv Commissioner Nat H. Cohen toiieymoui Bovver, Secretary of the American Fisheries Society.

iT niay be of interest if I convey to you some idea of
the improved situation under which we expect to find
ourselves under the operation of the amended law in
Illinois. To begin with, the law will now empower the
Commissioners to compensate the tvardens when on
errands of duty. But above all. the new law has an
ample provision for the seizure and destruction of such

' devices for taking fish as are declared by the act to be
unlawful. This will have a most salutary effect on all
violators of the law. Hitherto it has been a practical
impossibility to secure convictions in our river towns
Local sympathy ran almost uniformly with the fishermenm consequence of Avhich justices, juries and State's at-
torneys seemed impelled to ove;-ride evidence, and the
result was that the rights of the people were ignored and
the statutes practically nullified, so that the destruction
ot the fish supply went on almost vi^ithout let or hin-
drance. This exasperating state of affairs naturally
demoralized the warden service. It was useless to send
a warden to make an arrest, because the failure to im-
pose and collect a fine merely operated to bring the law
still further into contempt. The Commission was,
therefore, constrained to abandon prosecutions in local-
ities where conditions such as these existed.
These exigencies inspired the Commission to seek aremedy m the Legislature by having introduced a new

measure, the one to which I have already referred as
coming- into efl^ect July i, prox., a measure much better
calculated to cope with the situation. After convincino-
the members of the utility of and the necessity for such
legislation as the measure asked, but little difficulty was
experiended in securing its passage, to take effect as al-
ready stated. One of Its wisest provisions in my opinion
and the one that will yield the best result, is that which
prohibits fishing within 400 feet of any dam between the
15th day of April and the 15th day of June. I mention
here a sing e instance that came under my personal ob-
servation, illustrating the destructiveness of the practice
which this provision is intended to cure. It was at the
VValdron dam, m the Kankakee River, where one rod in
a single day took 135 bass, most of them females. Can
there be anything in the way of protective legislationmore productive of good results in the perpetuation of
our game fishes than the positive prohibition of this
barbarous method of taking the parent fish while on their
journey seeking a place to propagate their voung^ We
are simply endeavoring to bring the law to the assistance
of tnese pretty and useful denizens of the water in their
ettorts to perpetuate their species for the benefit ofniankmd The destruction of game fish bv indiscriminate
angling from April to June 15 below dams is the fruitful
cause of the depletion of many of our inland streams In
a word, it is the paramount evil that has retarded the in-
crease of game fishes in our waters.

Fish leave their winter quarters, ascend the streams
early in the spring, and find their progress retarded
by various obstructions, dams being the chief and most
formidable. Before these obstructions the fish congre-
gate by thousands, unable to proceed further A few
succeed m getting ahead by means of fishways where
such provisions are made; but the great body of them
are at the mercy of the unscrupulous angler, who never
leaves. the spot so long as a poor, helpless, hungry
denizen of the water will consent to be landed in his creelWe goes home with his enormous catch, and ignorantly
gloats over the destruction of millions of fishes which
tuture generations ought to enjoy. He is unable to see
an inch ahead ot his nose, and to recognize the fact that
he IS taking out of the water the multiplied and multi-
plying progeny of these helpless creatures, the stock
which nature is striving to supply for the years to come

1 ought to mention that the stipulated limitation herenoted—the sixty days between April 15 and July15—is a compromise. It was the desire of the Commis-
sion to- make the limitation cover the entire time from
April I to July i, but the opposition was so determined
that It was deemed expedient to agree to the sixty -day
limitation, rather than incur the risk of having the bill
defeated m toto. It is wise to recognize the fact that
measures ot a drastic character must be brought before
the people by degrees.
Another feature of our new law which we regard as of

vital miportance is the provision which prohibits the
taking of bass with any device other than hook and line
thus making the angler the sole beneficiarv of this
species.

Presumably, if the sportsmen of Illinois could have
the opportunity to legislate upon the question of the use
of nets or seines, there would be a practically unanimous
vote m favor of abolishing their use entirely But what
would be the result of that? In Illinois there are thou-
sands of people who earn their bread almost entirelv by
taking the coarse fishes that the angler despises These
people would be practically thrown out of employment
and many of the river towns would feel the effects of
losing a considerable portion of their population Thou-
sands of dollars that are invested in tackle and boats
would he and rot on the banks, and vast sums of money
that come from Eastern markets in the purchase of these
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coarse fishes would cease to pour in, for the fish that

refuse to be ensnared by the angler's lure can only be
taken by net or seine.

Ik is evident that the industry in these coarse fishes

must be fostered. It is a matter of no small commercial
importance. Over 14,000,000 pounds of this class of fish

were taken last year within the jurisdiction of Illinois.

The laboring- man, earning a dollar a day, cannot pay 25
cents a pound for the finer fish taken by the angler. Carp,
the much-abused Cyprinoid, that has not had a word of

praise from any mortal since its introduction in this

continent—vilified by ever}' sporting paper from Maine
to California, a nightmare for the angler, and a general
all-around Jonah^—will yet loom up like a phoenix in the
piscatorial horizon as the future cheap food supplj' for the
generations that are to come. Permit me to set down
here a little anecdote illustrating my opinion of the carp
as a food fish, and showing that the tirade against it is

mostly prejudice. Some two years ago my esteemed
colleague, Col. S. P. Bartlett, and myself were at Spring-
field, endeavoring to convince the Legislature that it was
necessary for the Fish Commission to have a new boat,
because the old one lacked capacity for the accompHsh-
ment of the work laid out for the year then ensuing. We
thought we were meeting with fair success, until one of
the members arose and cried out, in a ponderous voice:
"That's the man." pointing to Col. Bartlett, "who intro-
duced those infernal Dutch carp that killed all other
fish, and aren't fit for a dog to eat." We supposed we
were lost; but the bill w-as only on its second reading,
and' we had another chance. Col. Bartlett went to
Meredosia for a 20-pound carp, turned it over to the
chef at the hotel, and gave instructions to have it well
prepared and put on the menu as "red snapper." The
instructions were followed, and it came on in artistic

manner. When dinner was served, not less than twenty
of the m.embers called for "red snapper" from two to
three times. After they discovered they had eaten carp
our bill passed without a dissenting vote. We never
heard anything more in the way of tirade against carp
during the session. I give this anecdote to show that it

takes a connoisseur at least to distinguish carp when
properly prepared. Suppose wc grant that it was a mis-
take to introduce these fishes into our waters, is it not
better to take them also under the protection of our
laws, to regard them as a real money producer and a
source of cheap food for a large class of our people,
since all this can be so readily accomplished without
detriment to our game fishes?

In a word, now, our new law gives the market fisher-

man an opportunity to realize his revenues from Aug. i

to April I. in the rivers used for commercial navigation
only; all other streams and lakes will be left for the
angler. With the proper enforcement of the amended
law of which I have spoken, there is every reason to
expect that the coarse fish will remain abundant in our
waters, and that the game fishes will increase from year
to year. Thus I trust you will be able to get a faint

glimpse of the fact that we are striving to do a good
work in Illinois in preserving and enlarging the means
which God and nature have placed in our hands for sup-
plying an inexpensive and healthful food for the table
of the masses and a dainty for the tables of the rich and
the well-to-do. In this important work we shall pro-
gress the more the better the people—the source of our
authority—understand the methods by which and the
ends to which our efforts are directed.

Novel Fishing in Burma.
Fjsminc nowadays is such a fine art that there is Uttl&

new or unknown which can be written about it. The
following experience, however, seems to me to be so
unique, and at the same time such a cute method of out-
witting the finnv tribe, that I send you an account of
the fishing in the hope it may be of interest to your
readers.

The scene was laid in Burma, and the methods- em-
ployed are eminently characteristic of the Burman and
his indolent ways.

AVc, a party of three, had gone off some two miles
inland from the river Irrawaddy to look up a small jheel.

and see if we could get a few ducks for the benefit of
our larder. Arrived at the jhecl, we found a fairly deep
piece of Avater, surrounded by thick jungle and khine
grass, without a single duck or teal to be seen on it, and,
on inquiry from some fishermen who had a small en-
campment on the borders, we were told that there were
none there, the water being evidently too deep to afford
the requisite feeding for them. Having come so far we
were, however, not to be discouraged, so. after a deal
of persuasion, we got three boats and a fisherman each,
and proceeded to explore the sides of the lake. The
boats were of the ordinary dug-out type, rather larger,
perhaps, than usual, and. at first, we took little notice
of the peculiar fittings rigged up in each of them; the
fisherman poled them along, the water being about 8
or TO feet deep. After a short while, we found that there
was i-eally nothing to shoot, and it was then that we
turned our attention to the fishing, and asked the boat-
men how they raiight their fish. The boats were about
20 feet in length, and each end was stiffened with some
mud or sand ballast. On one side, nearly the full length
of the boat, was a net stretched on a framework of bam-
boos., and this stood up at right angles, or nearly so, to

the Avater. On the opposite side was another framework
of bamboos, with thin strips of boarding fastened closely
to it, the whole framework and oovering looking like a
iiugc door floating alongside.

The upper surface of the door was whitewashed, and
Ihe whole was so arranged that it could be inclined from
the gunwale of the boat to a point about 3 feet under
the water, or raised to float on the surface. This, then,
was their stock in trade, but how it was to be used to
catch fish we could not imagine. But we were soon to
^ee. At our request two of the boats arranged themselves
abreast, with their "doors" lowered or inclined down-
ward, toward each other, forming V in the water, and
the boats were kept just far enough apart to allow the
lower edges of the "doors" to about touch.

In this position they poled them along in about 6 feet

dl w«t?r. mA wy ^.^9^ v\'f r ?hoai of m^u

boxed up between the boats. When this was the case.

the fish never seemed to try and escape at each end of
the trap, which the^^ might have done, but proceeded to
leap over the white surfaces of the inclined "doors," and,
of course, landed in the boats, those which had taken a
big enough jump to clear the boat being caught by the
net walls on the other gunwale. ,

'

It was most surprising. In a short half-hour the whole
floor of the canoes were covered, and, sitting in the cen-
ter as I was, the fish simply showered on me, and pock-
ets and cartridge bag could have been filled where I sat

by the simple method of opening them. The fish were
ncarl}' all small, like sardines, and very good eating, as
we proved next morning, but occasionally a large one
got trapped and came flapping in, and there were si.K in

my boat Avhen I got back about pound each. And I
was not sorry to get back, for at the rate they came in

the boat, which had about 2 inches of freeboard, would
soon have been unpleasantly loaded. Such was the result

of about half an hour's fishing, as understood by the wily
Burman. He .simply stands- and poles the boat along,

and the fish jump iri—simplicity itself. I would fancy

him smiling at the results obtained by a fly fisherman at

home in the same short time.

Afterward we saw the women folk chopping up the

evening's catch into small pieces, and, making a sort of

bundle of them, inclosed in lengths of coarse grass, and
for each of which they said they got eight annas. But
the evening air (just about there) was a bit heavy and
scent laden, so we left quickly, having seen one of the

most ingenious fishing dodges ever invented, and not
wanting to gain atiy further information as to how the

fish are turned into that evil-smelling Burmese delicacy

called Bala-choung or Nappee.—Correspondence Lon-
don Fishing Gazette.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Who Can Help Mayor Harrison?

Chicago, 111.. Sept. 20.—Mayor Carter Harrison, of

Chicago, -wishes some information in regard to the plant-

ing of rainbow trout in deep lakes, and since he has been
unable to sectire answers to his question thus far, he comes
to Forest and Stream in further search. I have con-

fidently promised him that no one ever came to this paper
yet who did not get what he wanted, and it is to be hoped
that readers will advance any inforniation they may have
upon the question proposed.
The facts are these : On the property of the Huron

Mountait-i Club, of the Upper Peninsula of Michigan, of

wdiich Mayor Harrison is a member, there exists a large,

deep and cold lake known as Mountain Lake. This lake

is between three and four miles long, and 45, 50 or 60 feet in

depth over a large part of its extent. In places the granite

shores run sharp off into the water. The lake is per-

haps spring-fed, or, at least, the temperature in the sum-
mer time at a depth of 20 or 30 feet is always low enough
to enable a trout to live there. Yet the lake is not settled

by the brook trout, which inhabit a litlile stream which
empties into it. It has, indeed, no fish in it excepting
perch, suckers, chubs and the like, which abound in con-
siderable numbers. The lake is drained by a small stream
which, not far froii-i the foot of the lake, drops in a fall of

45 feet, making it impossible for trout to ascend from
Lake Sttperior, into which, through the medium of the

club streams, the lake empties.

The Huron Motmtain Club has often discussed the ques-
tion of stocking this lake. Some have advised the use of
lilie ouananiche, others believe in trying the brook trout

yet further. Mayor Harrison has rather entertained the
opinion that the rainbow trout would be the proper fish,

lie thinks the lake is hardly cold enough for brook trout,

but that it would be cold enough for rainbow trout. What
he wishes to know, therefore, is whether the rainbow trout

has been known to flottrish in a landlocked lake of this

nature; how cold the water of such lake would need to

be ; how large the rainbow trotst would perhaps grow in

such surroundings ; what have been the results of planting
rainbow trout in such lakes? Is the rainbow native to any
of the lakes of the Western regions, and if so, what arc the
conditions of water, habitat, etc., in such locality?

These questions of planting new fishes are interesting

ones, and also are very important ones, as must be any
attempt to alter the natural fauna of a region. Mayor
Harrison thinks that the rainbow trout could not descend
over the 4S-foot fall and establish itself in the club
streams, where it is not wanted. On the other hand, here
is this big lake which offers no trout fishing and which
might be put to very good advantage, should the experi-
ment of planting prove successful. Now, will the good
readers of Forest and Stream, scientific and otherwise,
counsel us of their wisdom and experience?

Good Fishing.

By the way, it was Mayor Harrison, as will be remem-
bered, who broke the Huron Mountain record, and also

Mr. Hempstead Washburne'g heart, by killing a S^-pound
trout on the main club stream last month. The Mayor
had yet another fine fishing experience at the club this

summer. Fishing m the backwater of a logging dam, in

a pool which seemed to be spring-fed, he ran into a pocket
of nice trotit, and in two and three-quarter hours caught
168 of them, very many running a half-pound. They came
in doubles and trebles time after time. Not needing so

many fish, the Mayor returned nearly all the catch to the

water. He thinks this is some of the liveliest fishing he
ever saw.
To show the extent of trout fishing possible in preserved

streams, one may add an item regarding the little stream
which flows into Mountain- Lake, above mentioned. This
stream was planted some years ago, and has been re-

garded as sacred ground by all the club members, who
.supposed it was not fished by any one. This summer a
trip was made to the stream to see how the trout were
getting along. To the surprise, of the club members, they
found a beaten path on each Stde of the stream, and
learned, among other thing,^, that on the preceding day a
kunber jack and his wife had caught i&3 trout on this

sacred stream, and you can gamble they didn't put any of

\\\t.\n. either, Th« glwli W ?Mttin§ a good

thing for the adjacent residents, who, no doubt, appreciate
the circumstances very much.
In speaking of this same club, it might be stated that

Hon. Hempstead Washburne is just back from that coun-
try, and states that a big, black bear was killed the other
day not far frorn tfie cottages. Mr. Washburne is some
subdued since his trout record was broken, but is con-
soling himself with starting a shooting club of his own
not far from Chicago. He has killed fifty-nine prairie
chickens himself on the country which he is tliinking
of turning into a preserve.

Grayling in Michigan,

The following letter is at hand, from Traverse City,
Mich., commenting upon recently published statements
regarding the grayling supply in certain streams of Michi-
gan:

"I notice in Fork.st and Stream of the 14th inst. a
letter from Hartford, Mich., stating that there are trout
and grayling in the Pine, or South Branch, of the Big
Manistee. This is news to me, so far as the grayling are
concerned. I have been under the impression that there
are no grayling in the Pine. It was once a good grayling
stream. Will the gentleman froin Hartford please tell

the readers of Forest and Stream how many grayling
he caught iii the Pine in 190 1 ? There are a few grayling
in the Manistee above Sharon (formerly known as Jam
i). I camped and fished for them in August of this. year
on this river. I am told that there are a few grayling
left in the headwaters of the Pigeon River, some sixteen
to eighteen miles from Wolverine, Mich., but I have not
fished this part of the Pigeon. There are also a few
grayling left in the headwaters or tributary streams of the
Au Sable River, I am told, and that is about all there is

left of the grayling in Michigan, so far as I can learn.
Grayling fishing on Pine River, in the northern part of
Lake county, Mich., ended about 1895. There are some
fair-sized trout in this stream, and there would be more
but for dynamite, lime, etc. This is the great curse of the
Michigan .streams. Thousands of trout are destroyed
each year by illegal methods, and there seems to be no
remedy, unless the State is willing to pay deputy fish
and game wardens a reasonable sum for their services.

"I have no use for the rainbow trout. They are driv-
ing the speckled trout out of the streams of Michigan.
They are poor fish for the table.

_
Under 2 pounds they

are taken with the fly. Over this weight, say, 2 to 4
pounds, they are mostly taken with bait. Above 5 pounds
they are taken with dynamite and spear, with few excep-
tions. I know where there are rainbows of large size in
Michigan waters that can only be caught by illegal

methods. A few years ago a rainbow was speared near
this place that Aveighed 10 pounds, and it is probable that
more of them could be caught the same way. N. F."
There would seem to be warrant for the belief that the

grayling has a ghost of a chance in several of the Michi-
gan streams. I do not dotibt that a specimen or so has
been seen in the Pine River, and it is known that young
grayling have been seen in the upper waters of the
Manistee. Three fine, adult specimens were taken by Mr.
Geo. Alexander, in a deep and heavy part of the Au Sable
River, thirty miles below Grayling, Mich., this .spring.
As to the Pigeon, one cannot state, but I know one other
stream in Michigan, whose name I am not at liberty to
give, while last summer and the .summer before that very
good takes of grayling were made.
As to the rainbow trout, it is likely that the residents

of Michigan would quite agree with N. F. It will, no
doubt, drive out the speckled trout in any stream in
which it is planted. I have several friends who have
taken rainbow trout on the fly in weights of 4 and 5
jiounds, and it seems quite true that the age and weight of
the fish do not prevent its taking the fly to the same ex-
tent as in the case of the brook trout. The guides of the
Alt Sable, for instance, state in general terms that the big
rainbows will rise to a fly. but the big brook trout will
not. No doubt some very hea-vy fish are lost by breaking
the tackle of the angler, and even a small rainbow is hard
to stop; yet it is no doubt true, as N. F. states, that the
largest specimens recorded were more apt to have been
taken on the pitchfork than on the fly.

Rainbow Against Brook Trout.

As bearing upon the value of the rainbow trout com-
pared with the brook and speckled trout, there may be
offered the following communication from a gentleman
who writes from Kalamazoo, Mich., and quotes a letter

from North Carolina. These statements seem to cover
the question pretty fully. When first introduced into
Eastern waters the rainbow trout is hailed by the local
anglers with joy. It is really a better sporting fish, as
seen in the Eastern streams, than the native brook trout,

but it does not wear so well in the estimation of the
anglers. It is believed that in most cases tlic latter regret,
and commonly too late, the introduction of the rainbow
trout, which practically drives out the smaller, but not
less desirable, species. The letter referred to reads as
follows

:

"In the Forest and Stream of Nov. 17, 1894, there was
published a letter from W. M. Brown, of Florence, S. C.,

in which he says, in reference to the trout streams in the
mountains of North Carolina, the following

:

" T w'ould. however, sound a warning note to those
who love the native brook trout better, but may be
tempted to plant rainbow trout among them as an experi-
rnent. Let them forbear. Close observation on the Culu-
sagee River proves that as the rainbows increase in size
the native fish decrease in number. In this stream seven
years ago it was no trouble to kill a creelful of the beau-
tiful fontinalis in a few hottrs, but every year since they
have been gradually getting scarce and more scarce, until

this past summer the creel would not contain ten per cent,
of this species. I cannot as.sign any other reason for this
than that the rainbows, being a fiercer, more voracious
and much more active fish, are steadily cleaning them out
by preying on them.'

"My experience and observation with the trout streams
of Michigan; south of the Straits of Mackinaw, are about
the same as those of Mr. Brown in North Carolina. No
one who has had much experience with the rainbows in
the streams of Michigan will question their game qual-
ities, but as for eating them, I do not think they are any
ijetl,?.r tha,n the conxtnon .suckff from the 8S(itie stf^?|jT(

"
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MuscalluQge,

Mr. H. G. McCartney stated this week that in the seven

daj's preceding there had been ten muscallunge killed at

Kabckona camp, all over 20 ponnd?, and one weighing 31

pounds,

Lores for Muscallunge.

I happened to find Mr. Caldwell deep in preparations

for a muscallunge trip. Mr. Caldwell has had an extended
experience in fishing for muscallunge, and usually has
pretty good luck. He agrees with me that, although the

muscallunge is far less numerous than it once was, wc
are still in the infancy of our art, so far as angling for it

is concerned.
"I am going to try a few new wrinkles on the old boys

when I get up there this next week," said Mr. Caldwell.

"Here you will see a dozen different spoons, which I

have been making purposeh^ for this trip. You will see

the}' are larger than you can buy in the makes of the

standard spoons, j'et they are of lighter metal. Some of

them are cut with a narrow point and others with a

broader wing for the spoon. I calculate that these spoon
blades will rim near the top of the water. Of course the

sharper-pointed ones will revolve closer about the shaft

of the hook. I think they ought to stir up .something, for

tbey will cut a big swath in the Avater.

"Here is another kind of spoon I have made. *It is a

propeller-blade spoon, or. rather, two propellers. One
runs one way, and the other in the opposite direction at

the same time. You will notice that they are of bright

metal, and that thcA' are small. I intend to use these

above bait, and it is my experience that a small, bright

spoon above a bait is a good thing.

"You will observe that I have done away with the tri-

angle and am using instead a tandem made of hooks as

large as tarpon hooks. You will also observe that I have
painted the shanks of these hooks white. This Avhite

tandem of shark hooks has done me good service in the

past. I bait my perch or sucker through the mouth on
the upper hook, and pixt the lower one back of the fin, I

can use this bait either in trolling or casting.

"Now here is another idea of the same sort. You will

note the big, upper hook, or lip hook. To this are wired

two long, shanked, big hooks, which are soldered to-

geiher. at an angle of about 60 degrees. Fastened to the

shank of tho^e double hooks is a baiting needle. I take

a sucker or wall-eyed pike weighing a pound or two
pounds, bait him on the lip hook, and run in the baiting

needle under the belly skin. Thus the two big, lower
hooks lie directly against the belly of the bait fish. This

makes the whole outfit practically weedless, and I can

cast it in the weeds or anywhere else. It can be used un-
der a small, bright spoon, as I intend to use it. It is my
theory that a muscallunge can eat a 4-pound pike at a

bite if he wants to, and hence it is pretty hard to get too

big a bait for him.
"Here are some other things." and he threw down a

dozen split-tails of the white-tail deer. "I intend to take

one of these deer tails and bait it on my double hook
tandem, and to use it both for casting and trolling. Y''ou

will see that it makes a bait nearly a foot long. I have
often found this to be a good bait for muscallunge, where
other lures fail.

"I think a nutscallunge likes a little red in a bait. It

seems to stir him up. Yet. all said and done, I have had
about as good luck with pork rind as anj-thing else. I use

a spoon, with a tandem of big hooks below, and I cut

my strip of pork rind at least a foot long, cutting it into

two good, long legs at the lower end. This sort of bait

has a kin-l of tremulous wiggle in the water, Avhich seems
to stir up musky more than anything else. I agree with
you that the muskies are so used to seeing ordinary spoon
hooks nowadays that they will not rise to them. You
want something to make a wake in the water about as

big as steamboats. Noav I am going to Tomahawk Lake,

where the Fish Commission of Wisconsin operate. Each
spring they take in their nets a lot of muscallunge that

weigh 30. 40 and 5c pounds. I know they are there, and
I am going to see if I can't Avake 'em up.

"As showing how stubborn and how fierce a big 'lunge

is," continued Mr. Caldwell, "I Avill tell you what hap-
pened to me once, and it happened when Frank Brandis.

of Mercer, Avas rowing me. You knoAv Brandis very Avell.

I had a strike from a small 'lunge, Avhich weighed about 4
pounds, and Avas starting to pull it out into deep water

away from the weed bed, Avhen I saAv a big muscallunge
strike the hooked fish. It caught the little fellow midAvay
of the body, and at once dived doAA-n into the weeds. I

waited at least five minutes, all the lime telling Brandis to

pull out into deep Avater. He thought I Avas joking, as he
liad only seen the little fish. At last Ave did get out into

deep water, and. thinking that I had the big felloAV hooked
by this time, I began to shorten line. I got him up within

20 feet of the boat, and then I could see that he still had
his jaws set on the other fish, and had not taken the hook
nt all. When he got that close, he opened his mouth and
disappeared. This fact, as much as anything else, led

me to belieA'e that a big muscallunge needs a big bait.

Also, he Avill strike that big bait right in the middle, and
there's A\'here vour hooks want to be—good, big ones at

that."

It Avould not be surprising if Mr. Caldwell were on the

right track Avith his muscallunge experim.ents. What he
says about the big fellow holding on to the bait is quite in

accordance Avith pike habits. Sometimes a pike Avill catch

a minnoAV or a small fish and hold- it thus, crosswise, in his

mouth for several minutes before he SAvalloAvs it. English
anglers counsel waiting sometimes as long as ten minutes
for a pike to "punch" the bait before striking. I belicA'c

good English pike anglers could come here and catch our
niuscallunge with bait. A Avait of ten minutes is some-
thing unknown in American angling methods, j'et I be-

lieve if one woidd use this very large bait in some of our
better 'lunge Avaters he Avould noAv and again get a strike.

The thing to do then is to turn loose the line and wait ten

or fifteen minutes for the muscallunge before striking.

R\-en a bass should be struck on the second run. Avhen one
is casting frogs. an<l the bass is by no means so fierce a fish

as the muscallunge. In short, it would seem that one can-
not Avait too long after the 'Ittnge has struck the bait.

Once he has swallowed it he cannot disgorge it, and he is

not apt to reject it if the bait is properly hung.

J
ppce ha4 a little personal experience Yfhicfa le^^J^ uie

to believe that Mr. Caldwell's idea of a big bait is not
far Avrong. I was a boy at the time, not more than twelve
years of age, and was fishing with my father on the old

Skunk River, of Iowa, As I was not a very skillful

angler, and as the bait was running low, I was left alone

at camp, Avith the precaution riot to use too many of the

bass baits. There Avas a big sucker in the minnow can. a

fi.sh which would weigh perhaps half a pound or more, and
this I felt at liberty to use. Passing the hook through
the mouth and out" at the gills, I thrust it through the

body below the back fin, and started out to do a little

trolling on my own hook. The bait, thus placed on the

hook, naturally doubled up into a letter S, and, as it re-

volved in the Avater. inade a wake about 15 inches across.

I Avalked along the bank, dragging this outfit behind
me, and all at once Avas surprised to see that the gyra-

tions of the dead sucker had ceased. I was using a float,

of course, and I could see the red top of this float slowly
walking oft' across the stream. All at once it disappeared,

and then occurred to nte that I might have on a fish. Boy-
like. I thrcAv' the pole behind me in the grass, and began
to do the hand-over-hand act. The float began to come
to me again, showing just below the surface of the water,

and the fish, whatever it was. offering no resistance, ap-
parently. I was on a 4-foot cut bank, and, stooping over.

] undertook to lift my prey up on to the ground. It would
not lift. I .strained and tugged, and so all at once there

appeared a vast, green form, which, by main strength, I

pulled a foot or so up the bank. It heaved, Avrithed,

turned over against the bank, broke the hook and dis-

appeared, leaving a very much scared boy staring into the

water, I think this fish was, in all likelihood, a muscal-
hmge, and that it Aveighed at least 25 or 30 pounds. My
father once took a muscallunge in this river which weighed
26y4 pounds, and Ave used to hear of such Aveights occa-
sionally in the early days. In nearly every instance these

fish, when taken on bait, rose to an unusually large bait,

trolled somcAvhat as I have described. My bait Avas small
enough for the fish to sAvallow readily, yet had I waited a

jiltle longer I should have landed my game. He had the

hook in his jaws, instead of in his stomach, and hence Avas

in a position to break off the Avire. It is one of the pike

habits to strike a bait, then to retire to its customary rest-

ing ground, where it lies for a time before it sAvalloAvs the
food. If you CA'-er get tangled up with a muscallunge on a

big bait. Avait, and then keep on waiting. Personally I

should think a spoon hook abo\'e the bait Avould be a dis-

advantage. One could not get the hooks too big. A tri-

angle is not so desirable for bait-fishing.

It is Mr. Caldwell's theory that muscallunge, like bass,

lie Avith their heads pointing toward the shore. He often
takes them from around logs and fallen tree tops, and he
cast's inshore and reels out. He does not think that the
fish go to ' he bars and lie facing out toward deep water
until the cold Aveather of fall sets in. He admits, how-
ever, that this is but theory on his part. We may wait
with considerable interest the result of his fall experi-
ments. PersonallJ^ I fully believe that there are lots of
muscallunge yet in Wisconsin, but that we know mighty
little about fishing for them. The old spoon hook game
would seem to be pretty Avell played out so far as the
big fellows are concerned, though comparatively few per-
sons go after muscallunge Avith anything but the spoon
hook.

Speaking of big baits for muscallunge, Mr. F, N. Wood,
of tins city, tells me that he once killed a 19-pound 'lunge,

from Avhich he took a 2^'2 -pound wall-eyed pike. Many
anglers report seeing bass, AA^all-eyes. etc., gashed by the
teeth of the muscallunge. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

A Day on the Philadelphia*

West Roxburv, Mass.—It Avas a jolly crOAvd of us—
seven in all—that met just before 10 A. M, on the Phila-

delphia, a small steamer Avhich goes to the fishing grounds
just outside Boston Harbor, every morning. We were
Jake, a young felloAV about fourteen ; Uncle Lisha, Charlie,

the Boss, Peter, Bill and myself. Lines, bait and a fish

choAvder are furnished, and the fare is reasonable. It is

a good plan to haA'e your OAvn lines and bait, as they are

then reliable.

Tavo pools Avere made up. and almost everybody on
board entered one or both. One was a 25-cent pool ; the

captor of the largest cod or haddock got two-thirds of

the money, and the biggest fish on board brought its

owner the other third. The other, a lo-cent pool, was
awarded for the biggest fish.

The boat reached the grounds about 12, and then the

anchor Avas dropped and fishing began. Chowder Avas

waiting for those who Avanted it. Although cA'erybody on
board had fair luck, it was "up to us" to make the best

catch.

. Hake and -ilver hake were biting in great style, and a

few cod, haddock and pollock made it more interesting.

Peter swore Bill Avas a Jonah, and Bill SAA'ore that Peter
owned that distinction. Peter A-indicated himself, hoAv-

ever. Avhen he pulled up a 40-pound skate, the largest fish

on board. There were about fifty-five fish in our croAvd.

Jake had only caught one, for the roll of the boat had
given him that funny feeling, and Uncle Lisha only looked
on. A 714-pound pollock got afoul of my line. If I had
that fellow on a silk line Avdth rod and reel, instead of a

cod line, there wotdd have been some fun. The other
fish ranged from i to 5 pounds Aveight.

A 12-pound cod took tAvo-thirds of the 2^-cent pool, but
Peter was satisfied Avith a third, and the small pool be-
sides.

The steamer started for the city about 4:30. We took
home about tAventy-five fish, and gave the rest to paper
boys and bootblacks on the Avharf, Avho Avere glad to get
theni. EA-er^'body voted it a good day's sport, and Avent

home happy, Mushkodos.a.

A Fish That Was Loaded.

This is a characteristic anecdotfe of'Crispi in his early
years of storm and stress. In 1S56 he was at Paris, assist-

ing in (he publication of the Courrier Franco-Italien ami
conspiring againsit Napoleon HI. Mazzini used him for
propagating his Avritings in France. One morning the
porter came into his editorial foom with the announce-
ntent, ''M, Crispi, ^ larg:e"fisi^ |ins yo,m.e for yo\i " ./^I^f

date was April 6, and Cthpi repfsed at once, "Yoti are

six days late, my friend, it) frying So fool me." But k
was true; there was the magnifiicent fish, sent from
AntAvcrp, where Crispi knew nobody. When opened ira

his presence it was found that it was "stuffed" with thou-

sands of Mazzini's leaflets, carefully wrapped in oilcloth..

An hour later they were traveling, each in its wrapper, to

the foiu- corners of France. Presently the police dis-

covered theni. and Crispi was arrested. But nothing'

could be proved against him. and the then Prefect of the

Paris Police, the famous Pietri, exclaimed, "Crispi is-

Av^orse than his master, Mazzini, lie never writes any-
thing."—London Fishing Gazette-

he M^nmt

Points and Flushes.

TriE Atlanta Dog Shovv. to be held in connection Avith

the Southern Interstate Fair, Atlanta, Ga., Oct. 9 to 12,

will be sitperintended by Mr. E, M. Oldham. Spratfs
Patent will feed and bench,. Entric* close Sept. 30, Entry
fee $2. Mr. S. E. Taylor is the secretary.
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'Mid Reef and Rapid.-XXn,
BY F. R. WEBB.

"Well, you see it Avas late in September," he began;
"September. 1870. A heavy storttr broke up above an'
come doAvn the river, an' it rained tremenjous for tAVO

da3'-s—mebbe some of you rec'lect it?"

"I do," replied the Colonel. "There Avas a regular cloud
burst all over Augusta county, and all the streams were
flooded."

"It A^'as some years before I came to Staunton." I added,
"but I've often heard of it, both in Staunton and along fhe
river. LcAvis Creek pretty nearly SAvept the lower portion
of the toAvn, I have been told."

"A^'es," replied the Colonel, "it did a great deal of
damage in the loAver part of the tOAvn ; the streets Avere
Avashed and gullied out very badly in many places."

"Commodore." said George. "V\t heard you speak of
this flood often ; perhaps you know something about it."

"Well." I replied, "on our various cruises on this river
I've 'heard a great deal about it. It Avas probably the most
memorable event in the local history of the river valley,

even eclipsing the stirring events of the Avar in some re-

spects, and the peaple—at least, those Avho are old enough
to recollect it—still talk of it Avith interest, and at every
hamlet or farmhouse along the river you can hear some
thrilling .story of adventure and escape, or sad tragedy
connected Avith it."

"I haven't never heerd much about what it did other
places 'en our neighborhood," said Mr. Martin, "but I

'xpect more lives Avas lost here'n enny one other place on
the river."

"Yes," I replied. "You're right. This was probably the
most fatal place on the Avhole riA'er."

"I'd like to hear somethin' about it," Mr. Martin con-
tinued, "an' ez you've b'en all along the river, mebbe you
kin tell somethin' about its doin's other places."

"Weil," I replied. "I cart by no means give you any-
thing like a complete history of the flood, but I've picked
up a fcAv points about it, here and there. The rise Avas
the greatest ever known in all the traditions of the
river

"'

"Yes," said Mr. Martin, "nobody hadn't never rec'lected
nor heerd of sich a rise before—that's why so many
houses an' nrlls was built so clost to th' river

; nobody
never dreamed ther' Avas any danger. They don't build so
clost an" loAV now. no more.

'

"The rise Avas A'ery sudden." I resumed. "At Rippe-
toes, up on North River. Polk told me teams Avere fording
the river in the forenoon, and by 2 o'clock in the after-
noon the water Avas loft. deep on that high bank along
the right, and the mill and all the houses were gone."
"Great Scott!" exclaimed Lacv. "Whv that bank's ^oft

high!"
"Yes. ftdly that. T should ihiuk," replied the Colone|,

• "The bridge at Port Republic was carried off, anc\ tite

town more or less flooded, I've heard," s^id Lacy.
. "Yes, so I've, understood." I replied. *'Over o^i S,oiitI|

River, a,t Weyer's Cave," 1 continued. "Len Mohlor' fold

m ItijHs, Hpus?Sj bridges, etc, >ve|it tjy ^iw
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noott. on the flood, and during the night which foLlowed

this awful day a house went by, and a woman in the wreck
could be heard screaming and praying."

"Dreadful !" exclaimed the Colonel. "Couldn't they

help her in any way?"
""No," I replied ; "there was no boat at hand, Len said.

The one they had had been carried of? by the flood, and
even if there had been, it was as much as one's life was
worth to venture out on that flood in one, even in daytime,

and. at night, simply suicidal."

"That's correct," said George.
"1 suppose, of course, the poor creature was drowned ?"

said Lacy.

"Bej^ond a doubt." I answered. "At Riverbank the mill

was carried off, and Mr. Lambert rescued his family from
the second-story window of his house in a boat before

the house went also. At Shenandoah, or Milnes, as it

was then called, before the name was changed in the

palmy days of the- 'boom,' the iron works and furnace

and the entire village, with the exception of that big brick

house surrounded with trees, with the observatory on
top, which you all have probabJ}' noticed in passing there,

were carried away."
"Bitt, Commodore," protested Lacy, "I don't under-

stand! How could that possibl}' happen? Why, the fur-

nace is a mile inland, and the town is tip on the hills so

high that the river would flood the whole State before the

town could be reached. Noah's flood wouldn't be a cir-

cumstance to it."

"That's true," said I, joining in the general laugh that

went round at this protest, "but at that time the town
wasn't built on the hills, but on the river, and the furnace
stood down about where the present rolling mill now
stands."

"Oh ! that was the way of it, was it?" he replied. "But
why did they build so low. I wonder?"

"Well, you see," said Mr. Martin, "ther' hadn't never

b'en no high Avater before thet carried off houses an' mills,

an' people never dreamed o' no danger; an' the furnace

was built clost to th' river so's to load the pig iron onto

the gunalos hand}^"
"What was the matter with the railroad?" continued

Lacy.

"Ther' wasti't no railroad then," Mr. Martin replied.

"That was before the railroad was built," the Colonel

added, "and at that time the entire output of the furnace

was boated down the river to the railroad at Riverton or

Harper's Ferry."
"Was anybody drowned there, I wonder?" Mr. Martin

continued.
"I don't know ; I have never heard," I replied.

"I think it quite likely," the Colonel added.

"At Riverton," I continued, "the old Manassas Gap
Railroad bridge, with its trestlework approaches, was car-

ried out, and the track on that high 'fill' along North Fork
washed out almost to the depot, fully half a mile, and
the

"

"Great Scott, Commodore!" Lacy protested, "that

bridge's 40ft. above the water."

"Yes, perhaps it is," I admitted, "but the rise was 47ft.

at that point, as afterward marked and measured on the

side of the mill, a couple of hundred yards above the

bridge."

"Was the mill carried off?"

"No, but it was damaged to the extent of about $5,000."

"Was anybody drowned there?" queried Mr. Martin.

"No," I replied, "but there were several narrow escapes.

The rise was very rapid. For a while it was at the rate

of a foot a minute, and the residence of Mr. Lent—the

first house at the foot of the high land, on the right as

j'ou go up into the village—was surrounded so quickly

that the family Avere not aware that they were in danger
until the house was surrounded and flooded, and they

had to be roused in boats from the second-story win-

dows."

"I wonder " exclaimed Mr. Martin.

"One of the citizens, Capt. Harris," I resumed, "walked
down to the river upon a ridge, or eminence, about 8ft.

above the water, and stood there a few minutes, watching

the rise, and, when he turned to go back, he found that

the water had cut him off, and that he was on a small

island, but a little above the water. The little island was
quickly flooded, and it was with the greatest difficulty

that he succeeded in swimming out."

"That was a close call," .said Lacy.

"It surely was," assented Mr. Martin.

"At Blakemore's, four miles above Riverton," I con-

tinued, "there were eleven people took refuge in a house

there, and only four of them were rescued, Dr. Roy and
Mr. Richard Baily, of Front Royal, got iii a boat and went
to the rescue of "the part}', and succeeded in reaching the

house and getting scA^eral of them into the boat. You,

understand, of course, that in a flood like this, the cur-

rent rushes in a tremendous sweep right across the low-

lands, and houses, mills, trees, etc., stand out like islands

in this irresistible sweep of waters, and when you also

consider that the water is literally covered with the wrecks
of houses, bridges, fences, etc., together with uprooted
trees and all sorts of driftwood, logs, etc., it is not only

difficult, but highly dangerous, to put out in a boat and
attempt to reach one of these houses. Well, when the

party left the house in the boat, it was found to be

overloaded and unmanageable. They were swept in

among the trees which lined the river bank, and, while

passing under a large sycamore, some one—doubtless

crazed with fear, and undoubtedly ignorant of the man-
agement of boats—clutched an overhanging limb and held

on, and the boat, of course, swung round across the cur-

rent, and was swarnped. Dr. Roy, Mr. Baily and one

other man succeeded i^i getting into the tree, but the

rest of the occupants of the boat were drowned. The
three in the tree remained there all night, and were
rescued next morning. The people gathered on the banks
opposite them, on each side of the river, and built big

fires and staid there all night, singing hymns and songs,

and shouting to them words of encouragement to keep up
their spirits and prevent their going to sleep and falling

from the tree into the river. At earliest dawn a boat

was manned and sent to their relief, and, after several

fruitless attempts, succeeded in getting to them and taking

them off, thoroughly chilled and exhau.sted, and more dead

tlian alive," _

"Ther' experiences was mos' or quite as bad as our'n,"
said Mr. Martin.

"Yes," I replied, "but tell us about your experience
here," I continued. "We want to hear your story, and
I've been doing all the talking myself."

"Well, that's all right," Mr. Martin rejoined. "I'd
ruther hear about what happened to other people any-
ways, for I know what happened to us heer. You see, it

was this Avay: It was a tremendjus storm, an' bed b'en
rainin' a couple o' days steddy. The river was low,
though, an' teams was fordin' an' doin' business at th'

mill; wagons loadin' an' unloadin* in spite o' the rain.

This bank Avas high then, and hadn't never b'en o\'er-

floAved. Th' mill stood right on th' bank, an' they was
houses aroun' Avith people livin' in 'cm, like es you see in
enny millin' neighborhood. A gunalo lay at th' mill, an'
Alf Kite an' a man named Aleshire bed loaded it with 125
bar'ls o' flour to boat doAvn to market. I AVas Avorkin'
then fur ol' Noah Kite, Avho lived jes' b'loAV th' mill, an'
bed jes' sold th' mill to JarA'is Martin. Well, the river
begun risin' an' kern up very fast. Es th' river come up
th' gunalo was tied up higher an' higher, but th' people
wasn't uneasy. By night th' river Avas up over th' bank en
in th' ntill en th' houses, en things Avas beginnin' to look
purty_ skeery, but still th' people didn't leave. We Avas
gittin' skeered, though, an' I begged ol' Mr. Kite to git
out. but he sed he'd lived ther' all his life an' th' riA^er

hadn't ncA^er reached him afore, an' he guessed th' house
Avould stand, an' he Avouldn't go. Ther' Avas eight of th'

Kite fambly in th' house—ol' Mr. Kite en Mis' Khe en tAvo
daughters, one on 'em married; Erasmus, a grown son, an'
three boys, an' a Mr. West, of Richmond Avas ther'—he
Avas collectin' State bank money, an' bed stopped ther' for
th' night ; that Avas nine people in th' house. When they
Avouldn't go, I Avaded out myself, but about dark I went
back agen. Avadin' up to my waist to git ther', an' begged
'em to come out, but they Avouldn't go. George Kite, one
o' th' boys, about eleven or twelve year ol', sed he'd go, an'
I tuk h'm on my back an' kerried him out, an' thet was th'

last I seen of any of 'em. Some time in the night, jes'

Avhen nobody don' knoAV nor never will knoAV, 'xceptin'
'tAvas after midnight, th' mill Avent, an' th' house Avent, an'
they Avas all droAvnded 'xcep' Rasmus, Avho left th' house
afore it Avent to pieces, an' got off on a floatin' log, from
Avhich he clum' on a straw rick, Avhich Avas found several
miles below, in Philip Long's bottom, acrost th' river,

from Avhich he Avas tuk a couple 0' days later. Mis' Kite's
body Avas afterAvard found in a tree top, doAvn near Long's
mill. Th' married daughter an' Eddy Kite an' Mr. West
wasn't never found."

"Couldn't the gondola be used?" asked the Colonel, as
Mr. M. paused in his narratiA^e. "I should think they
might have got aboard that and been saved."

"It was used," Mr. Martin replied, "but it was of
mighty little sarvice in such Avater. It Avas moved higher
an' higher as th' river come up, 'til it was finally made
fast just behind th' ol' storehouse th' miller liA'ed in, Avhich
by noAV was full o' people, thinkin' 'twas safer'n the'r own
houses. Es night Avore on an' th' river kep' a-risin' .A.lf

Kite an' Aleshire dumped th' flour in th' river an "

"Why didn't they replace the fllour in the mill?" Lacy
interrupted.

"Th' mill couldn't be reached," Avas the reply. "With
the Avater comin' doAvn in sech a flood, an' all coA^ered
with drift—trees an' houses an' bridges an' mills—it was
a aAvful sight, I tell you ! About midnight th' parties in

th' house—ther' was 'leven of 'em, men, Avimmen an'

children; tAvo of 'em Avas babies in arms—lef th' house
an' got on th' gunalo. Th' Avater was well up to th' tops
o' th' Avinders, an' they got out by steppin' on th' winder-
sill ari' squeezin' ottt between th' top o' the Avinder an' the
end o' th' boat outside. It Avas pitch dark an' still a-rain-

in'. an' th' huge piles o' drift an' big trees Avould come
a-crashin' ag'in th' house with a noise like thunder, an'

a-jarrin' it to its foundations, an' they feared that CA'ery

knock 'ud be th' last. They hadn't more'n all got on th'

boat Avhen th' house toppled over 'n' aAvay they Avent. If

it bed 'a' b'en daytime they might 'a' stood some chance
o' runnin' th' river in th' gunalo, an' gittin' out summers,
but it was es "black as a black, rain}"- night cud be, an' all

they cud do Avas to let th' boat go "

"Why didn't they paddle the boat ashore, I wonder, in-

stead of trying to run the river?" queried Lacy.
"They ciidn' do nothin' Avith it, in such a rush o' Avater

'xceptin' jus' let it run with th' flood. You see it's some
distance acrost thet flat to high ground, an' th' water
was rushin' an' roarin' down over th' flat th' same as it

Avas out in th' river, 'n' all covered Avitli drift an' trees an'

houses floatin' doAvn an' crashin' in among th' trees an' th'

mill an' houses, Avbicb Avas standin' like islan's out in th'

river, 'n' they cudn' do nothin' 'xcep' jes' drift helpless

with tit' rush o' Avater. They maniged to cle'r th' trees

along th' bank b'low th' mill, an' git out in th' river, but in

a little Avhile th' gunalo struck ag'in a big drift among
th' trees. Alf Kite Avas pitched overboard, an' th' boat
Avent over him, but he kem up on th' other side, an' man-
aged to git on th' drift. The rest o' th' party bed jest

barely time to scramble up on th' drift afore th' gunalo
went to pieces like kin'lin' Avood. When mornin' come th'

people on th' bank—they Avas doAvn opposite Long's—tried

to rescue them, but 'tAvas not untell nex' day thet they

got off. Aleshire and Jack Stoneberger got drowned
here in tryin' to git off."

There Avas a pause as Mr. Martin finished his tragic

narrative.

"How many people, all told, were drowned from here?"
Lacy finally asked.

"Well, ther' Avas ol' Mr. Kite and Mis' Kite and two
daughters an' two boys, an' Mr.' West, from Mr. Kite's

house ; an' Jack Stoneberger an' Aleshire from th' gunalo

;

thet Avas nine people, all told." he replied.

"That's a terrible story," said the Colonel.

"It is, indeed," said Mr. Martin, impressively, as he

rose to leave for the night, "an' one thet tio one livin'

round heer is apt to furgit soon."

The recital of the tragedy made a deep impression on
our minds, and, after sitting in silence for a short Avhile

longer, while Ave finished our smoke, we quietly betook

ourselves to our tents and turned in for the night.

The great storm of August, 1^3, was a memorable one.

Forming in the West India region it swept up along the

Atlantic seaboard Avith tremendous violence, dealing death
and destruction as it hurled itself along the coast. It

reached the region of Virginia some time during the night
of the 27th, and the good people of that historic old Com-
mouAvealth awoke on Monday morning, the 28th, to find it

raging in fury. The mountains of the Virginias broke its

force to a great extent, and checked its inland progress,

but clear out among their remotest fastnesses its presence
Avas felt. It SAvept in floods and torrents over the Augusta
county high lands, converting little brooks and dry runs
into raging rivers

;
carrying aAvay fences and outbuildings,

and in which men, women and animals Avere caught, and
in some instances drowned. The streets of Staunton ran
like rivers from curb to curb, the Avater reaching to the

hubs of the wheels of vehicles, and the loAver parts of the

city were inundated. Avhile all day long the storm swept
over, and the rain fell, not merely in showers, but in

torrents, and in great, blinding sheets of water.

We awoke at 5 o'clock on this memorable morning to

find it raining heavily, and, as there Avas no hurry, the

Colonel haA'ing arranged the night before Avith Mr. Mar-
tin to have himself and Mary Lou carried over to Stanley,

on the railroad, to return from there instead of from
Luray, via Massanutton, and a start being out of the
question anyhow, avc sank back into our snug little cabins

again for a delicious morning doze of an hour or so more,
and it Avas after 7 o'clock Avhen Ave straggled out, one by
one, into the shelter of the fly, and it was fully an hour
later when we finally sat doAvn to a good, comfortable
breakfast of fried bass, bacon, fried potatoes, soft-boiled

eggs and coffee.

The Aveather did not improA^e as the morning AVore on.

The storm was more Or less intermittent, seeming to come
from beloAV, and to SAveep up the river valley in relays,

occasionally breaking aAvay until the mountains, which
.swept aAvay close at hand on either side, down the river

from Us in receding perspective in tAvo long, parallel

ranges, Ijecame visible, beneath the dense, loAV-hanging

canopy of clouds, Avhich writhed and tAvisted overhead,
again closing in in a den.se, drab curtain of rain, Avith

slanting, Avavering lines, sAveeping up in "solemn grandeur,
in Avhose steadily advancing folds the mountains receded
from View and Avere blotted out, and even the dense forest

which croAvned the bluff on the opposite side of the riA'er

loomed up in Avavering outlines, vaguely distant and in-

distinct.

About the middle of the forenoon, Mr. Martin drove his

big farm Avagon doAvn to the camp, and Mary Lou Avas

lifted up and laid on a comfortable bed of straAV. The Col-

onel bade us good bye all round and climbed up alongside

of Mary Lou. and Avas driven aAvay. The last seen of him,
before he was lost to vicAV in a turn of the road, he was
standing up in the wagon, behind the driver's seat, with
the rain streaming doAvn over his long, black, glistening,

rubber coat, and running in streams down its folds and
holloAVS into his shoe tops.

We were sorry, indeed, to lose the Colonel, and bis

genial, breezy presence Avas nn'ssed by tts for many a daj',

and Ave felt particularly lonesome after he had left us this

dismal, gruesome day.

After the Colonel had gone, I put on my own rubber

coat and sou'Avester hat, and, picking up the empty coal-

oil can, made a pilgrimage through the storm and the

mud to Alma, half a mile distant, to mail our letters and
procure a fresh supply of coal oil, which, always useful

around the camp stove, is absolutely indispensable on a

rainy day, and I Avas Avell aAvare that there Avould be no
more meals in camp imtil that can Avas filled—at least

Avhile the rain lasted.

On my return I found Lacy undergoing a tonsorial

operation at the hands of a rather good-looking young
felloAv, Avho had strolled itp from Alma to see the camp

;

Avhile George, Avith his little, double-decked mcerschum in

his mouth, Avas sitting idly by. enjoying the performance.
He appeared to be a young man of great conversational

ability, coupled Avith a fertile imagination, rich in sugges-
tion and invention, Avbich placed him above the necessitj'

of confining himself to such little details as exact facts in

his statements, Avhile his ease and self-possession were
only equalled by his nerve. He Avas exercising these

little gifts Avith great fluency, as I came up and deposited

my oil cait on the rocks alongside of the camp stove, the

Avhile he lathered and scraped away at Lacy's face Avith

careless ea.se. ,

He greeted me aft'ably, as I ducked in under the fly out
of the rain, and seated myself on my camp stool, after

hanging my dripping rubber coat on the aft standard
supporting my tent.

"Commodore," exclaimed George, as he removed his

pipe from his mouth and blew the smoke in little spirals

from his lips
—"Commodore, this man says Ave'd better

pull out of here. The river's bound to rise and will flood

us out."

"Yes. it Avill," replied our visitor, as he Aviped and
closed Lacy's razor, and put it in its case. "The Avater'll

be loft. deep all over them fields out there by night."

"HoAV about Martin's distillery there?" asked Lacy, as

he toweled his face, after removing the remains of the

lather from it Avith his Avet boat sponge.
"There won't be any distillery," he replied. "The

ri\-er'll carry it clean, plumb off."

"Oh, I guess not," I exclaimed, for I had by this time
taken the measure of our man, "I have no doubt but that

the river Avill rise several feet, but that land is higher
than this, and is fully 20ft. above the present level of
the river, and it isn't at all likely to be covered, nor this,

either." .

•

"You don't knoAV this riA'cr," he continued.

"VVelL I'd ought to," I replied. "I've run it often

enough to be tolerably faniiliar with, it in most of its

aspects."

"Well, you'll see it in a new one before many hours
more or I miss my guess. I've seen it rise 20 or 30ft.

many a time after a rain like this," he persisted.

"That may be," I answered, "but it will hardly rise 30
or 30ft. to-day. nor to-night."

"Do you see those posts down there in the sand?"
I admitted that they were sufficiently visible.

"Well, sir,"' he continued, impressively, "right there
stood one of the largest and finest flouring mills on the
river. It was on just such a day as this

"

"Yes, I've heard that Columbian mill anecdote before,"

I interrupted, rather abruptly,, spoiling his climax, "I've
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heard it often, and can tell yo'u all about it, from the time

the teams were fording the river in the morning and
delivering wheat at the mill, and getting flour, and trading

and doing business generally, until Mr. Kite and his

family were carried off in their house that night."

'Well, all the same I advise you to pull up and get off

this low, flat here," he continued, in a different key.

"Down yonder half a mile below the ford the ground's

higher, and you'll be safe there."

After our friend's departure—he was in his shirt sleeves

like the two or three other natives who had visited us

during the morning, and who came and went with an
indifference to the storm which surprised us—we sat down
to lunch, at the close of which Mr. Martin joined us, in

company with one of the men from the still house. Both
were in their shirt sleeves, and, of course, wet to the

skin, to which fact both were apparently indifferent. They
Joined us under the shelter of the fl.y, taking the proffered

stools, and sat and smoked and chatted with us for an
hour or so.

"Yes," Mr. Martin replied, in answer to a query from
Lacy, "I've run this river often in th' ol' flat-lx>atin' days.

No, I didn' never run a boat ; I was a helper. What was
that? Well, you see. two men's th' crew of a boat; one
Stan's at th' bow, an' th' other at th' starn. A great, long

sweep's hung at each end, an' th' boat's han'led by these.

Th' man at th' bow he runs th' boat. That is, he has

th' management of it, an' th' man at the starn's th' helper,

an's under th' other man's orders. Yes, we've often run

boats when th' Avater's es low es 'tis now; but it's hard
tejus' work, an' it takes twict er three times es long to git

through t' Riverton 's it does on a better stage. No,_ we
don't like to run in cle'r water; we'd ruther hev it a little

muddy, so's we can't see th' rocks; they look so clost they

bother an' confuse us. You see, we run by th' riffles an'

surface signs, an' not by seein' th' rocks. Whenever a

rock's clost enougli to th' top to bother us it makes a
riffle, er break, an' we dodge th- riffle—yes, if we can, fur

we don't allays make it in tryin' to dodge 'em in swif
water, an' when a rock's deep enuf b'low not to make no
break it's too deep to bother us, an' we don't care to see

it, fur seein' it only confuses us. You know in cle'r water
th' rocks looks so clost when th' water's reely sevril feet

deep on top of 'em.''

"Yes, we've often noticed that, and I've often said that

for flat-boating, muddy water was probably preferable to

clear on that account," I remarked.
"So have I," assented George.
"Nevertheless, I much prefer clear water for a cruise,"

remarked Lacy. "The river is so much more beautiful,

and I like to see the rocks and reefs slide smoothly up
stream under me."
"Oh ! unquestionably," I exclaimed, "for cruising I in-

finitely prefer clear water."

"Same here," added George. "There's no fishing when
the water is muddy."
"Wal, fur a pleasure trip, like yourn," Mr. Martin as-

sented, "of course cle'r water's better ev'rj^ day, but it was
business with us. an' Ave didn't want no cle'r water."

"I suppose you boatmen had lots of adventures," sug-

gested Lacy, as he hunched his stool a little further under
the fly to escape the drip from its lower edge.

"Oh! yes," he replied, laughing; "we didn' hardly ever
make a trip 'ithout gittin' more'n one duckin'. I recleck

a good one I got onct, at Bixler's dam. P'raps you know
wher' thet is ; 'bout fifteen er twenty mile b'low th' White
House. Yes? Well, we was tryin' to make thet shoot.

Th' bow man swung his end over to th' shoot an' yelled

to me to swing th' starn aroun' into line. I reeched my
big sweep aroun' to one side to git a bite on th' water an'

jes' then one corner o' th' gunalo struck ag'in the side o'

th' shoot, an' she Stopped. Th' river was up a little, an'

runnin' strottg, an' th' force o' th' water swung th' blade
o' th' sweep right roun' under th' end o' th' boat, an'

lifted me overboard es neat es yoti please, an! drapped me
into th' river loft. astarn o' th' boat afore

"

"Why, couldn't you hold it?" exclaimed Lacy, as we
all laughed.
"Hold notliin'!" he replied, as he laughed again at the

recollection; "three men couldn't a held thet sweep with
th' water a-comin' agin it like thet! Th' rain's comin'
on harder'n ever," he continued, as he rose, and the two
started back to the stillhouse. "We'll hev a wet night
of it. You all'd better pack your things and come up to

th' house an' stay all night—I'm a-feer'd yovt're not com-
fortable here—you'll git wet, sure!"

We thanked him. and assured him that our quarters
were both comfortable and weatherproof; with which as-

surance he was lain to depart.

It was about 2 o'clock, and the more or less intermit-

tent rains of the morning gave place to a hard, steady
downpour, which beat fiercely on the fly overhead, and
blistered the smooth surface of the river, which now be-

gan to be streaked with long lines of muddy water, al-

though, as yet, there were no signs of a rise. Violent
gusts of wind accompanied the rain, driving it in fierce,

slanting lines, and under the pressure of which the fly

rose and fell overhead, and tugged wildly at the restrain-

ing lines, which we quickly tightened and made as secure

as possible, and before which the tents on the canoes
yielded and shook, and swayed from side to side, but
stood firm in their places; f( r nothing short of a hurri-

cane could tear thetti from their fastenings.

Having by this time exhausted the outside resources

of the canp, including each other's society, we betook
or."' Ives to our respective cabins, to lie and read, smoke
or uf-ze, as the mood suited us. Hastil}'^ raising the flap

of my tent, I ducked quickly inside, where I took off my
vve: canvas shoe? and long, woolen stockings, put on dry
ones, and ensconced myself sntxgly in my blankets, which,
considering the fact that the steady rain caused the day
lo be quite chill, as well as dull and cheerless, were very
comfortable. After tightly buttoning my tent all round,
and extra securing the fastenings at the bottom of the

tent to the stout screw-eyes under the gunwales, as an

added precaution against the howling blasts of the storm
without, which, laden as they were, with great sheets of

heavy ram, hurled themselves against the sides of my
tent with considerable weight and force, and adjusting

my head-rest and pillow, I stretched myself out at full

length in my blankets, and lay and read in a sense of de-

licious comfort, pulling away, meanwhile at a good cigar;

the snugness and comfort of my cozy little cabin trebly

heightened and enhanced by the pandemonium outside.

My dgar smok^-d out, my book presently fell from iny

fingers, and I dropped off into a delicious' doze, conscious

ail the while of th*^ roar of the storm, and the beating of

the rain on rny tent; much as one sleeps snugly in the

berth of a sleeper, to the roar and rattle of the train,

awakened and disturbed only by the quietness incidental

to the stops at the stations.

Finally J awoke to find it half past five, and, with the

supper problem in my mind. I pidled on some dry, heavy
clothes, including a' pair of sto-ut leather shoes, and

stepped out.

Hastily jerking my rubber coat oft' of the rear end

of my tent, and throwing it across my shoulders, I made
for the shelter of the fly, and took a look around me at

the prospect.

It was stifl raining fiercely and heavily. Night was fast

closinj.; in. Nothing was visible through the fast gath-

ering gloom—no mountains, no hills, no landscape, no
clouds—everything enveloped and obscured in the dense,

impenetrable leaden gray cloud of rain, which wrapped
us around in its heavy folds as it drove before the blasts,

wreathing and whirling in vapory masses, or driving in

fierce, slanting lines, through which the lofty, tree-

clothed bluff across the river loomed up vague and far

away, a little darker than the rest of the sky; and the

trees around us Avandered off indistinctly in the gloom
above, as they swayed and tossed their branches in the

storm : the air seemed saturated with falling water, as

though the storm cloud were driving along right on the

ground around us.

I was speedily joined by George and Lacy, Avho, with

rubber coats over shoulders, came scurrying through the

rain to me under the partial shelter of the fly, where
we proceeded to hold a council of war.

"Well, what do you think?" asked George.
"It looks quite like rain," said Lacy, with a feeble

attempt at facetionsnfess, which proved a failure. It

wouldn't do—the subject Avas too serious, and he couldn't

even laugh at his OAvn joke.

"We'll undoubtedly have a rise to-night," said I, "and
it won't do to leave the canoes Avhere they are, down
there by the river."

"No, that it Avon't," said George: "and the question

is, will they be safe anywhere on this flat? With that gully

behind tts we Avill be on an island, if there is anything
of a rise."

"I Avish Ave were over there, across the river, on the

side of that bluff!" sighed Lacy.
"So do I, AAdth all my heart!" was my earnest reply;

"but Ave're not over there, and we couldn't move over
there Avithoitt getting everything wet in the attempt."

"Couldn't we manage to paddle across there, AA'ith the

rubber sheets Avell wrapped around the bedding, and Avith

the tents up?" he continued.
"It can't be done!" said George, decidedly. "In such

a storm as this you couldn't keep your bedding dry Avith

the cockpit open, sheet or no sheet, even if you could
paddle across Avith the tents standing, and you "

"Well, why not paddle across Avith the tents standing?"
Lacy persisted.

"HoAV are you going to see through the front wall?"
replied George, conclusively, "even if you could get the

boats over Avithout their being capsized by the Avind be-

fore you could get a quarter of the Avay across?"
"That's so," adniitted Lacy; "and then there's all the

camp dufile—the fly, the stove, the cooking things, pro-

visions, etc.—that cannot be carried unless properly
packed. I at first thought maybe the things might be
piled on the decks and ferried across, but—no, it won't
do!" he concluded.
"Here comes Mr. Martin," said George; "avc'II see

Avh.at he thinks of it."

"Well, Ave'll hcA' a rise, an' you all's too clost to th'

river, doAvn ther," he said, in ansAver to Lacy's query,

as he reached the shelter of the fly, and took off a huge,
yelloAV oiled coat from his shottlders, and shook the

Avater from it. "I come doAvn to see you about it," he
continued, "I don't feel easy about you."
"Do you think it Avill reach the highest point of this

island?" I asked.

"No, I don't hardly think it Avill," v/as the reply. "This
piece of ground ain't never overfloAved 'xceptin' in th'

highest floods; an' I think it'll be safe enuff ther' if you
c'n moA^e yur tents tip 'ithout gittin' ever'thing wet."

"That's easily done," said I, as I put my rubber coat
on and took a turn up over the highest ground to pros-
pect for a new site for the canoes.

"There's nice ground for them up there, on top of the
bank," said I, as I rejoined the groitp; "and Ave'll just

pick the canoes up and carry them bodily up there, tents

and all, just as they stand."
"Can you do that?" asked Mr. Martin, as Ave all walked

doAvn to the boats.

"Oh. yes," I replied. "You notice that the tents are

fast all round to the boat.*^, and not to the ground, and all

that is to be done is to carry the boats 'Up. tents and all."

"Oh. yes, I see," he replied, admiringly; "I hedn't no-
ticed thet before."

The canoes Avere accordii;gl3' picked up, tents and all,

just as they stood. Avithout the least disarrangement of

anything, and carried, one at a time, up the long, gentle

slope, and placed in their ncAv positions for the night, and
securely Avedged in the sand, AA'ith rocks placed under
their bilge-keels to render them firm, care being taken
to place them in positions as free and open as possible,

without limbs or OA'erhanging branches to catch the tops

of the tents in case the boats should be afloat before
"morning. The upstream painters Avere then made fast to

the trees as high above the ground as we could reach.

"How about the fly?" asked George, as we returned to

its shelter, after completing our moving.
"Well, I think thet's safe enuff wher' it is." Mr. M.

replied, "It's a good deal higher'n Avher your boats Avas,

an" is a'most es high es \s'her they is now. You might
put them loose things up a leetle higher"—indicating the

camp stove, cooking utensils and other camp impedi-
menta—all of Avbich Averc scattered around on the lower
side of the fl}'. They Avere picked up and carefully placed
on higher ground.
"NoAV I think yer safe enuff!" he said, as he threw the

big, yelloAV oiled coat oA'er his shoulders, and took his

departure, and Avas almost immediately lost to vicAv in

the blackness of the stormy night that AA'as closing in

around us.

A» C A. Membership.

The following have been proposed for membership to

the A. C. A.

:

Central Division—Oscar J. Steiner, Harris Buchanan,

W. F. Benkiser, Ralph Heeren, George W- MacMullen,

H. W. Cromer, all members of the Dtiquesne C. C, and

all of Pittsburg, Pa.
Eastern Division—George F, LcAvis, of Boston, Mass.

—

—

Yachting Fixtwfes,

Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor

by sending notice of errors or omissions in the followmg list and
also of changes which may be made in the future.

SEPTEMBER.

26-28 0ct. t.—International Races (America's Cup), off Sandy Hook.

While Columbia was being put in the finest possible

shape for her coming contest with Shamrock II., Consti-

tution Avas at Bristol being dismantled, preparatory to

being laid up. Some of her sails and spars were utilized

on Columbia, but the balance of her gear was placed in

the lofts of the Herreshoffs. The steel mast has been

removed and there is now nothing left on deck or below.

Constitution will be towed to New London, Avhere she wiH

be put in Avinter quarters. All but two of the crew were

discharged, and they were retained as ship keepers. It is

stated that in the event of Shamrock II. winning the Cup

a challenge will be at once forAvarded by the New York
Y. C. to the Royal Ulster Y. C. for a series of races to be

sailed next year oft' Belfast. Constitution is to be named

as the challenging boat.

Mr W. Butler Duncan, Jr., will represent the New
York Y. C. on Shamrock II,, and it is said that Mr. Robert

Ure will act in a similar capacity for the Royal Ulster

Y. C. on board Columbia.

Our Boston Letter.

Boston, Sept. 22.—Even though the racing season is yet

scarcely closed, active preparations are being made for

next season's racing throughout New England. While

the yachts that have been contesting throughout the sum-

mer are being hauled out, their owners are deciding upon

improvements or have giA^en .orders to different designers

to turn out ncAv boats. As the field, particularly in Bos-

ton, is very large, there is an immense opportunity of

shoAving some radically dift'erent ideas in models that will

be seen in the racing arena next season.

The racing season in Massachusetts Bay, of the Yacht

Racing Association of Massachusetts, and of clubs whose

races are not sailed under the rules of the Association, has

been very successful, and the result is that there is an in-

creased interest in all directions. There is quite a flock

of yacht designers around Boston, and, in consequence of

the interest that has been stirred up in the sport, it is

likely that all will have a chance to show what they can

do next year in the line of speed.

CroAvninshield is already well stocked with orders for

yachts for next year, for all parts of the world. He has

dropped 90-footers for a short time, at least, and has

settled down to hard work on all kinds of models. Among
the ncAV ones he is Avorking on is a 30-rater for T. L.

Parks, of New York. This yacht is to be built under

the new and lengthy rating rules of the Seawanhaka Y. C,
and Avill race in Long Island Sound. There is a 21-footer

for I. Bergman, of St. Petersburg. This boat will greatly

resemble the American raceabout. A small cat is being

turned out for Chas. H. Davis, of South Yarmouth. Lines

for a 22ft. keel cruiser are being turned out for F. H.
Wringe, of California, Avho summers at Marblehead. The
yacht Avill be sailed in the waters around Marblehead. A
30-rater is being turned out for Rev. Chas. E. Whitcomb,
of Hamilton, Ont. This yacht will be yawl-tigged and
Avill measure about 25ft. on the waterline.

Yachtsmen in Massachusetts are noAV waking up to the

fact that, although Independence Avas unsuccessful in

beating the other go-footers, the showing she made has

been very creditable to her designer. He has, rio doubt,

convinced the majority that the principle of Independ-

ence's model is the most speed-producing in the bunch.

It Avas hardly to be expected that Crowninshield, in his

first atiempt. should master all the little difficulties of bal-

ance which his contemporary has found out only after

many years of practical demonstration. Independence,

however, Avas coming all the time and showed improve-

ment Avith every race, and it is much to Crowninshield's

credit, even though she did not get over the line in first

position once, that he came as close as he did.

Starling Burgess is already rushed with orders, and
bids fair to get practical experience enough in a fcAV years

to make him a fitting sticcessor to his illtistrious father.

He is a deep student, and Avorks hard and faithfully to

get the most out of a design. He is now at Avork on the

lines of two Y. R. A. 21-footers, one of Avhich is for

Sumner H. Foster. Mr. Foster raced Opitsah IIL in this

class during the past season, and has done much to revive

the class. Opitsah IIL was third in her class on the

season's Avork, and Mr. Foster is evidently intending, with
his usual persistency, to keep at it tmtil he gets one that

Avill top the class. Mr. Burgess Avill not state for whom
the other 2T-footer is being des'gned, but it is strongly

suspected that she is for himself. He is also designing
tAvo Y. R. A. 25-footers. These, too, are dark horses,

although one is thought to be for his uncle, Walter
Burgess. Besides these, he is at Avork on the lines of a
25-footer, a 28-footer and four igft. speed launches.

Fred Lawley is another forttmate Avho has plenty of
AVork cut out to keep him busy all the winter. He has a
number of large boats to design, as well as a few for the
Y. R. A. classes. The 56ft. schooner Avhich he designed
for Mr. TAVombly has been completed, and is noAv ready
for rigging. He has also turned out a 102ft. steam yacht,
Avhich is now rapidly nearing completion. In Lawley's
basin, the new steam yacht Aquilo, owned by W. P. Eno,
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H. Crane, is being fitted out in

She was launched a few weeks
and built from lines by C.

a rush for the Cup races,

ago.
The following is the table of percentages of the yachts

in all the classes of the Yacht Racing Association of

Massachusetts, as compiled by the Secretary, A. T. Bliss.

Only races sailed directly under the supervision of the

Association are counted in figuring the percentages, and
it is assumed that in each class a yacht has started at least

half as many times as any yacht in the class. This will

account for some of the averages being smaller than the

individual percentages might show :

Class D-
Starts. Ists.

Flirt 19 7

Calypso ...19 10

Chewink 9 1

Early Dawn.... 20 4

Areyto . .... 4 1

Marion ......... 4 0
Jingo 2 0

Little Peter 5 0
Tarpon 4 0
Cyrilla 2 0

Class C-

Thordis 6 3

Hostess 3 2

Hustler 4 1
Romance 7 1
Widgeon ....... 2 0

Theodora 4 0

Carrie M 2 0

JVcBie . 1 ^

-25ft, Cabin Yachts.
2ds. 3ds. Fins. Bks- Total.
7 4 1 0 . 1310
2 3 3 1 1280
4 4 0 0 530
3 4 9 0 870110 1 265
1 0 3 0 110

1 1 0 0 100
0 1 3 3 80

0 12 1 65

0 0 2 0 30

-25ft. Open Yachts.
2 1 0 0 465

0 0 0 1-200
0 2 10 185
2 2 0 2 300110 0 100
1 0 3 0 no10 10 80

0 I 0. 0 35

Average.
.68 18-19

.67 7-19

.53

.43

.26

.11

.10

1-2

.06 1-2

.03

.77 1-2

.57 1-7

.46 1-4

.42 6-7

.28 2-3

.27 1-2

.22 e-7

.10

Class L-
Circe II 1 1
Bud 1 1

Tacoma 2 1

Cleopatra 2 0

Problem 1 0

Class S~
"Mildred II.... 14 8

Tabasco III 8 2
Opitsah III.... 16 4

Privateer 13 3

Zaza 7 3

Eaglet 19 0
Harriet 4 1
Coquette 7 0

Rambler 2 0
Freyja 6 0

Tarpon 2 0

Class T-
*Fantasy 5 5

Plunger 5 3

Lobster 5 1
Cathryn 1 0

Flip 1 0

Hector 4 0
Pioneer 3 0

*Mallillian ..... 10 7

Aspinquid 13 5

Bacchante 12 2

Comforter 8 2
Bonito 2 1

Ayaya 7 0

Susan 2 1

Nethla 3 0

Miladi 6 0

Oriana 4 0

Barbara 3 0

-21ft. open Yachts.
0 0 0 0

0 (10 0
0 10 0
2 0 (I (I

-0 0 1 .0
21ft. Cabin YaciiLs,
4 1 - I 0
4 0 2 0

2 7 2 1

2 16 1
0 2 2 0

7 4 7 1

2 0 .1 0

0 2 4 1110 0
0 14 1

0 0 2 0

-18ft, Open Yachts.
0 0 0 0
2 0 0 0

1 2 () 110 0 0

1 0 0 0

0 2 2 0
0 111

-ISfl. Knockabouts.
0 2 10
3 2 12
4 3 2 112 2 110 0 0

2 14 0

0 10 010 2 0
3 111
0 13 0

0 0 3 0

100 1.00 ^

100 1.00
135

130
.67 1-2

.65

15 .15

1110 .79 4-14

490 ..51 11-14
81' ..50 1.5-lff

655 .50 5-18

mo .42 1-9

700 .36 1619
245 .25 16-19

130 .10 1-3

100 .10 1019
95 .10

30 .03

.500 1.00,

365 .91 1-4m .47

65 .20

65 .26

100 .25

50 .16 2-3

785 .78 1-2

780 .60
.575 .47 11-12

S35 .15 5-8

165 .25 5 13

225 .32 1-7

135 • .20 11-13

95 .14 2-3

245 .37 9-13

80 .12 1-3

45 .06 12-lS

As I have before stated, the racing season of the Asso-
ciation has been very successful, and the work of the

individual yachts most interesting. On this account a

lack of space prevents a detailed account of the work of;

all classes at this time. Therefore, I shall endeavor toi

give an account of the work of the yachts in each class:

every week, and thus give all the credit which is their

due. Not only will the records of the yachts of the Yacht
Racing Association of Massachusetts be treated in this:

manner, but I will also endeavor to give the results of the

season's work of the yachts of yacht clubs whose races
have not been sailed under Association rules.

John B. Killeen.

Larchmont Y. G
L,\RCHM0NT—LONG ISLAND .SOUNT).

Saturday, Sept. 2i.

QiTTSETTAj Elmina and Muriel sailed a race for the
Larchmont cup on Saturday, Sept. 2i, and Quisetta won
by good handling. The race was to have been sailed on
Saturday, Sept. 14, but was postponed a week on account
of the death of the President.

The race was sailed in a light N.W. wind., once around
a triangular course. The first leg was E.N.E. 3 miles, the

second leg S. 3% miles and the third leg N.W. 3^ miles.

The boats were sent away at 11:35 o'clock, and Quisetta
had the best of the start, being first across the line, fol-
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lowed by Muriel and Elmiria in the order named. With
booms to starboard, the boats reached to the first mark,
and the boats roimded the stake boat in the same order
that they started. The times at the first mark were as
follows: Quisetta, 11:59:11-, Muriel, 12:00:14; Elmina,
12 :oi :45. It was a run from here to the second mark in

Hempstead Harbor, and Quisetta set her spinnaker. Elmina
carried her balloon jib topsail and soon passed Quisetta.
At the Hempstead mark the times were: Elmina. i •.28:23;

Muriel, 1:32:18; Quisetta, 1:37:16. From the Hempstead
mark to the finish it was a beat. Elmina stood on the
starboard lack to the westward, and the strong tide swept
her down toward Execution Light. Muriel was pocketed
in Hempstead Harbor, and could not seem to get out.
Quisetta, in the meantime, stood to the eastward on the
port tack, until she was well up toward Matinicock Point,
when she went about on the starboard tack and was able to
lay her course for the finish line. The sumjnary:

Start, 3:15: Fini.s]i, Elapsed.
Quisetta, IT, F. Lippiii 3 17 15 3 42 15
Elmina, F. K. Brewster ?, 43 0?. i 08 02
Muriel, Charles Smithers Witlidrew.

R«Ics Govefnmgf the America's Cap Races.

Messrs. S. Nicholson Kane, Chester Griswold and
Newbury D. Lawton, who compose the Regatta Com-
mittee of the New York Y. C., issued on Saturday, Sept.
21, the sailing^ instructions that will govern the inter-
national Cup races, which begin on Thursday, Sept. 26.
The instructions are printed on a four-page circular; the
code flags that will be used in signaling are printed in
colors around the edge. Mr. E. D. Morgan's private
signal and the burgee of the New York Y. C. head the
page, while on another is Sir Thomas Lipton's private
.signal and the burgee of the Royal Ulster Y. C. A chart
is also given which slwws the courses over which the
yachts will .sail. The instructions are as follows:

^ START—Will be made from Sandy Hook Lightship at as near
11 A. M. as will be practicable, the preparatory signal being given
fifteen^ minutes in advance. But always with the understanding
that should the direction of the wind prevent laying the coui-se
from the lightship, the starting line will be shifted to the nearest
available point, and that in this case the preparatory signal will be
given about half hour later than the time set for starting from
the lightship. '

•

COURSES.—N"o. 1 (Letter C).—From the st.irting line to and
around a mark fifteen miles to windward or leeward and return,
leaving the mark on the starboard hand. No. 2 (Letter D}.—
From tjie starting line, ten miles to and around a mark; ten miles
to and' ground a second mark, and ten miles to the finish line,
leavingvthc marks on the outside of the triangle, to port or star-
hoard, according as the vessels are sent around. Starting and
finishing lines will be between a point on the committee boat in.
dicated by a white flag and the mainmast of the lightship or other
slakebqat if the start is shifted from the lightship. These lines will
be at right angles with the outward and home courses respectively.
Compass courses (magnetic) will be set before the preparatory
signal is given. The signals for Course No. 2 must Jse read be-
ginning forward.
MARKS—Will be white floats carrying a red ball with horizontal

white stripe showing the letters N. Y, Y. C. in blue, and sur-
rounded by a flash cone. The jiosition of each mark will be in-
dicated by a two-masted tug lying about 100 yards beyond and
swinging a red ball from the triatic stay. .Should a mark be
wrecked, its place will be taken by its marking tug, which will
display a red flag with diagonal white stripe in addition to the
other indications, and in turning the tug the directions for the
mark will govern.
STARTING SIGNALS—Preparatory.—A gun will be fired, the

club signal lowered and the blue peter set at the fore. Warning

—

'J'en minutes later a second gun will be fired and a red ball
hoisted. The Start^—Five minutes later a third gun will be fired,
the blue peter lowered and a second red ball hoisted. Handicap
Time—Two minutes later a fourth gun will be fired and both balls
will drop. Should a signal gun miss fire, a prolonged blast of
the whistle will be given. At the finish, a short blast will be
given as each vessel crosses the line.

SPECIAL SIGNALS.—C—Assent. D—Negative. P—Prepara-
tory. Recall—Three .short v.'histle blasts and the display of pri-

vate signal. (1—Do you assent to postponing race until later in the
days? H—Do you assent to calling race oil for the day? J—Race
postponed for the day. K—Race postponed until later in the day.
N—There will be a race to-morrow. K—Race is off. .S—The start
will be shifted from the lightship. T—Accident.
NIGPIT.—After dark at the finish line the committee boat (and

the stakeboat if the start has been shifted from the lightship) will

show four red lights horizontally; the guide vessel will show four
white lights in a similar manner—and the second mark on the
triangular course will hang two white lights vertically.

FOG.—At three-minute intervals the marking tugs will give five

short whistle blasts, with two-second intervals between the second
and third, and the fourth and fifth; and if the start has been
shifted from the lightship, at the finish line the committee boat
will strike five strokes upon the bell.

_

Best three out of five races, each thirty nautical miles in length,
over ocean courses, outside of headlands, and with a time limit of
five and one-half hours; the first, third and fifth races being fifteen

miles to windward or to leeward and return, and the second and
fourth around a triangle ten miles to a leg. In every case the
outward course shall be laid to windward, if possible, from Sandy
Hook Lightship. The races shall be sailed on Thursdays, Satur-

days and Tuesdays, commencing on Thursday, Sept. 2G. An un-
finished, race of one kind shall be repeated until decided. The
starting line and compass bearings shall be announced as early as
loracticable. and the vessel laying the course shall be started ten
minutes prior to the preparatory signal. In case of serious acci-

dent to either vessel prior to the preparatory signal, she shall

have sufficient time to effect repairs before being required to start,

or if such accident occurs duruig a race, before the next race is

started. Each vessel shall stand by the consequences of any acci-

dent happening to her after the preparatory signal, and upon the
occurrence of any such accident disabling either vessel, the other
shall sail out the race. The committee may postpone the start in

case of accident, as stated; if the course cannot be laid from the
lightship; if in their opinion the space around the starting line

is not sufiiciently clear; in case of fog; and if both vessels agree
to a postponement, in which case the committee shall determine
the time of start. But no race shall be started after 1 P. M.

—

From the Mutual Agreement.
The committee boat, the Navigator, will 'displa}' the committee

Hag, and at the finish she will also display a red ball. The courses

will be laid by the Edward Luckenbach. The Buccaneer will be
the guide vessel, and in running the courses she will display two
red balls hung horizontally at the fore. The Unique will serve

as an emergency vessel, and should the start be shifted from the
lishtship, she will serve as stakeboat and, like the committee boat,

wVll display a red ball.

Instructions with regard to the maneuvering area and the

methods adopted for preventing interference with the competing
vessels, will be announced later.

A special chart for the America s Cup races, on a working scale,

with the magnetic courses laid down and prepared from data

furnished bv the United States Coast and Geodetic §urvey, has

been published by the club, and can be obtained at the club

house, 37 West Forty-fourth street, at $2 each.
.

The' club steamer, the Chester W, Chapin, will leave Pier 19,

Fall River Line, foot of Warren street and Hudson River, at

9 '15 A M., and will land there on returning. Details as to tickets,

etc can be obtained from the steamer committee at the club

house. Duplicates of this circular can be obtained from the Te^

gatta committee at same address. '

Newport Special Thitties,

NEWPORT, R. I.

Friday, Sept. 20.

The 30-footers saile"d an interesting race on Friday,
Sept. 20, for money prizes offered by the owners of the
boats. The crews and helmsmen were made up entirely
of professionals, no amateurs being allowed on the boats.
The course was laid from Brenton's Cove to Dyer's Island
and return, a distance of sixteen miles. A stiff N.E. wind
prevailed throughout the race, making it a heat out and a
run back. The boats were well bunched at the start, and
Esperanza got away in the lead. She held first place till

the weather mark was nearly reached, when she was over-
taken and passed by several of the boats. Wawa rounded
the outer mark ahead, and she gradually drew away
frotn the rest of the boats and finished a winner by a good
margin. The time was the fastest ever made by these
boats over the course— rh. 47m. 20s. The start was 9:46.
The summary follows:

ixr ... ^ Finish. Elapsed.
Wa Wa, Gapt. Knutzen 11 43 02 1 47 02
Hera, Cant. Peterson 11 45 44 1 49 44
Carolina, Capt. Sam Seaman 11 46 06 1 50 OS
Raccoon, Capt. E. Carter 11 46 14 1 50 14
Esperanza, Capt. Tames Wilkie 11 46 53 1 .50 .53

Vaquero, Capt. Nic Peterson 11 48 27 1 52 27
Barbara, Capt. Morton Withdrew.

The racing between the Newport special thirties closed
for the season of 1901 on Saturday, Sept. 21. There never
has been a class of one-design boats that has given the
general satisfaction from any .standpoint that these boats
have, and the racing in the class has been very keen ever
since the boats were launched. The boats were well built

in the first place, and have stood the racking which con-
tinuous racing gives a boat in fine shape, and they are fast

and able. During this season the boats started sixty times
in races ; four times they were forced to give tip on ac-
count of lack of wind. Then there were two races that
were not included in the season's average—once when the
boats were sailed by mixed crews and once by profes-
sionals. This leaves fifty-four races finished, against
fifty-eight of last season.
Although Carolina won the Paget cup for points, Wawa

is entitled to first place for the season's work. She has
thirty-four winning pennants to her credit, against Caro-
lina's thirty-three, and she .started in several more races
than Carolina. The greatest number of starts was made
by Barbara and Esperanza, both fifty.

During the season three boats have changed hands.
Dorothy was sold by H, Yale Dolan to Mr. Rutherfurd,
who renamed her Barbara. Mr. Rutherfurd had pre-
viously purchased Pollywog from Mr. Paget, but late in

the season he sold her to William G. Roelker, Jr., who
changed her name to Breeze, and will race her in the
class next season. The record of the boats for the year is

as follows:

Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Total.
Wa Wa, R. Brooks 46 11 13 10 34
Carolina, P. Jones ..40 21 9 3 33
Esperanza, H. O. Ilavemeyer, Jr.. 50 4 12 11 27
Hera, R. N. Ellis 44 7 10 10 27
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd 50 4 7 8 19
Vaquero III., 11. B. Duryea 10 6 0 1 7
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel 27 1 2 3 6

Pollywog, W. Rutherfurd 9 0 2 1 3

Dorothy II., H. Y. Dolan 6 0 12 3

The cups were won by the boats as follows:

Carolina—The Walters, Griswold, Havemeyer, two New
York Y. C, three Newport Y. R. A., Duryea, Ruther-
furd, Brooks and Paget cups.

Hera—The Rhode Island Y. C, three New York Y. C.,

Mrs. Jones and Drexel cups.

Wawa—The Ellis, Mrs. Duryea, Thompson and Tour-
nament cups.

Barbara—The New York Y. C, Mrs. Drexel, Vander-
bilt and Dolan cixps.

Esperanza—The Norrie cup.

Vaquero III.—The Jones cup.

England's Yacht Sailots.

DutuNG the suinmer and autumn many of the villages

and towns around the Essex coast are entirely without

able-bodied men, save, of course, for the presence of such

indispensable personages as the clergyman, doctor, and
one or two shopkeepers. A typical example is the village

of Tollesbury.
Although Tollesbury boasts a population of consider-

ably over a thousand inhabitants, the nearest railway sta-

tions, Kelvedon and Maldon, arc nearly ten miles away,

and from May until toward the end of September, it is

simply a village of women and children. This is owing
to the fact that all the men, and most of the boys over

sixteen years of age, earn their living as yacht hands, and
when the summer commences they start every year for a

cruise of several months' duration, rarely seeing their

homes again until late in the autumn.
I3y the end of this month the mud flats which lie be-

tween Tollesbury and the deep sea will be a forest of

masts of pleasure yachts which He up here for the winter,

when the hands are paid off and the men return to their

village. During the winter the staple industries of the

place are fishing in smacks, oyster dredging and dredging

for starfish, which latter are of considerable value for

manuring purposes.

Men of Tollesbury were among the crew that Sir

Thomas Lipton look across the Atlantic to sail Shamrock
L, and several of them will take part in the forthcoming

contest.—London Daily Mail.

The steam yacht Varuna, Mr. Eugene Higgins, N. Y.

Y. C., arrived at Newport, R. I., from Southampton, Eng-
land, on Sept. 18. The yacht encountered bad weather
throughout the passage. Ten days and fourteen hours was

tiie time it took the yacht to make the trip.

Colonel Astor*s New Steam Yacht*

The already large fleet of American sea-going yachts is

to be strengthened by the addition of a new vessel.

Messrs. Gardner & Cox, of New York city, whose steam
yachts compare most favorably, both in beauty and utility,

with the English-desigited boats, have been commissioned
by Colonel John Jacob Astor to design and superintend

the construction of a steel, twin-screw steam yacht that

will take the place of Nourmahal, his present boat. The
boat is to be delivered complete to her owner in the

spring of 1903, and, when finished, will be one of the

finest steam yachts in the .world.

The superficial dimensions of Nourmahal, for it is the

intention of Colonel Astor to retain the name by which his
old boat was known, are as follows : 227ft. on the water-
line, 32ft. beam and will draw about 13ft. of water. Th^
yacht will be built at some yard in the vicinity of New
York city, as Colonel Astor, who has considerable knowl-
edge of mechanics, wishes to watch the construction of the
hull and machinery of the vessel as the work progresses, so
that he may make suggestions and changes if he thinks
advisable.

Nourmahal will have two steel decks, and on the main
deck there will be a continuous steel house, covered with
mahogany. In this deck house, amidships, will be the
owner's quarters, which will consist of a stateroom 20ft.
square, a large dressing room, private sitting and bath
rooins. The dining and breakfast rooms, together with
the galley and pantries, will be located in the forward end
of the deck house. Aft of these is to be located a music
room, the owner's study—a passage will connect these
apartments with his living quarters. There will also be on
this deck a drawing room, library and three staterooms,
with connecting bath rooms.

In the after end of the main deck house, and directly
below, will be eight staterooms, all having connecting
bathrooms. The after end of the berth deck will be given
up to owner's and guests' maids and valets. The officers'
and crew's quarters are to be located in the fore and aft
ends of the yacht, while the space through the middle is
reserved for the owner's and guests' rooms.
The yacht will be equipped with two sets of four-cylin-

der, triple-expansion engines of 4,000 horse-power, and
steam will be supplied by four Scott boilers.

Elaborate electric lighting, drving and refrigerating
plants will be supplied—in fact, she will be complete in
every detail when furnished.

Keystone Y. C.

WOODMERE—WOODSBURG BAY.

Saturday, Sept. 14.

The last regatta of the season of the Keystone Y. C.
was held on Saturday, Sept. 14. The course was to wind-
ward and return, each leg being five miles in length. There
was but a very light wind all day. The start was made at
3 :i7, and the race was finished by 6:00. The summary:

First Class—-Sloops.

,,.
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.

Do>I"^ 3 27 28 6 03 22 2 35 54 2 31 29
I'-l'en 3 27 20 5 58 23 2 :il 03 2 27 48
Jupiter 3 .30 .30 3 56 40 2 26 10 2 26 10

Second Class—Sloops.
iiipple 3 38 40 6 11 08 2 32 38 2 32 28
t"-ace 3 37 56 6 10 06 2 32 10 2 30 25

The winners were: Jupiter and Grace.

Yacht a«b Notes.

At the regular yearly meeting of the Island Heights Y.
C, held Saturday evening, Sept. 14, the following officers
were elected unanimously to serve the ensuing year:
Com.. J. Harvey Gillingham; Vice-Corn., Edward J.
Schoettle; Sec'y, Herbert M. Harlan; Treas., Alexander
Rennick; Executive Committee, Robert Shoemaker, Jr.,
Arthur Letchworth and Charles J. Beck; Trustees, Dr.
H. H. Davis, Francis F. Milne, Charles J. Beck, S. Ed-
win Megargce and M. F. Middleton, Jr,

^ ^ ^
The annual meeting of the St. Regis Y. C. was held at

Paul Smith's, in the Adirondacks, on Saturday, Sept. 14.
Officers elected: Com., Anson Phelps Stokes; Vice-Corn.,
Dr. E. L. Trudeau; Sec'y, L. Bayard Smith; Treas., S. J.
Drake; Meas.. Samuel V. Hoffman; Directors, Dr.
Thomas R. French, Edward Penfold and Archibald
Rogers.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
The steam yacht Aphrodite, Col. Oliver H. Payne, N. Y.

Y. C, anchored off the New York Y. C. station, foot of
East Twenty-third street, New York city, on the after-
noon of Sept. 14. Very bad weather was encountered on
the passage from Southampton and Fayal. Aphrodite left
New York some two months ago, and has spent most of
the time cruising in the Baltic Sea. On Aug. 30 she left
Southampton and stopped at Fayal, which port she left
ori Sept. 6. Gales shifting from S.Eu to S.W. were met
with, and on Sept. 8 a hurricane was encountered, which
lasted twelve hours. The heavy sea that was runnig
frequently broke over the yacht. The chief engineer was
knocked down and injured, and two seamen narrowly
escaped being washed overboard. The seas flooded the
cabins and part of the port rail w^as smashed.

^ ^ ^
The schooner yacht Hildegard, owned by Mr. Geo. W.

Weld, has been sold to Mr. Edward R. Coleman, through
the agency of Messrs. Gardner &'Cox.

•I *S »S

Those who go to see the America Cup races, when al-

most every notable steam yacht afloat in American waters
will be about, will have the opportunity to become ac-
quainted with one of the rarest flags that has ever en-
tered New York Harbor. The flag flies over the taffrail

of Sir Thomas' steam yacht Erin, and it is a very striking
one, being that of the British Naval Reserve, with the
"Bloody Hand of Ulster," the emblem of the Royal Ulster
Y. C, sewed into it. The flag is dark blue. In one
corner is the British Union Jack, and in the field, lower
down, is the "Bloody Hand,"' on a small field of white.

4^

Mr. Frederick vS. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., has sold
for Mr. Robert E. Smith, of Providence, R. I., the race-

about Namquit to Mr. L. K. Merrill, of New York city.

Mr. Nock has recently completed designs for a 35ft, open
launch for Mr. D. N. Perry, of Wyandotte, Mich., and a
50ft. cabin launch for Mr. E. A. Russell, of New York
city. Both these boats will be built during the coming
winter. The 21ft. hunting launch that Mr. Nock designed
for his brother, Mr. Leo. F.- Nock, which was buUt by
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the Detroit Boat & Oar Co., has arrived in Providence,

R. I., and is now at the Mead Gas Engine Co.'s works,

where the boat will be equipped with one of that firm's

latest-pattern, 8-horse-power, double-cylinder rnotors.

4^ 1^

Mr. Charles H. Fuller, of Pawtucket, R. I., owner of

the steam yacht, The Senator, is to have a new boat, which
will be built by the George Lawley & Son Corp., South

Boston, Mass. The yacht was designed by the builders

and will be used for cruising in Southern waters. She is

to be built of wood, and will be schooner-rigged. The
principal dimensions are as follows : 128ft. over all, 103ft.

waterline. i6ft. 4in. beam and 6ft, gin. draft. The yacht

will be equipped with triple-expansion engines, which will

drive her at a cruising speed of about 12 knots. The deck

houses, planksheer, rail, etc., will be of teak, while the

interior will be finished in mahogany. The yacht will be

named Thetis, and she will carry two launches, one 21ft.

long, and the other .i6ft. long ; she will also be furnished

with a 14ft. dinghy.
^ ^ ^

Mr. Charles P. Tower, who has been identified with
American yachting for many years past, and who has been

a close student of the history of the sport, has recently

written a most interesting story, entitled "The Story of

the America's Cup: How It Was Won at Cowes in 1851

and How It Has Been Defended for Half a Century by
the New York Yacht Club." It is really the first con-

densed, yet complete, book that has been published on
the subject, and at this time, when international racing

is at its height, this book is particularly apropos, and
should meet with a ready sale. Copies can be secured

from Thompson & Co., 9 Murray street, New York city,

for 25 cents.

One of the finest pieces of marine photography that has
been seen this year is a picture of Constitution, recently

sent out by Edward Smith & Co., the well-known varnish

makers. The picture is printed on heavy paper, and is

quite suitable for framing.

^ ^ ^
The schooner-rigged steam yacht Rapidan, owned by

R. Hall McCormick, of Chicago, lies a probably total

wreck on the Delaware Capes, at a point known as the

Mariner's Gravej'ard.. The yacht left New York Mon-
day, Sept. 9. for Cape May. On arrival off that point

late on the night of Sept. 10, the weather conditions were
^uch that it was not safe to make an anchorage, and Capt.

Staples concluded to make the Breakwater. A thick rain

was on and a strong ebb tide cutting the yacht around
the point caused the man at the wheel to get the harbor
lights twisted, and he ran the yacht on the point, going
full speed ahead. She lies well upon shore, with a heavy
list and full of water, and the chances of saving her are

slim. The yacht was under charter to J. A. Roebling &
Son, of New York. H. G. Roebling, president of the

company, and Henry L. Shippe}\ its treasurer, were pas-

sengers on the yacht. There were eight others persons
aljoard, and all were taken off safely with the aid of .a

surf boat from the Maritime Exchange station on the

Breakwater.
^ ^

The steam yacht Aileen, owned by Richard Stevens, of

Castle Point, Hoboken, was picked up seventy miles out at

sea, and towed into St. John, N. B., by the S.S. Sahara, on
Saturday. Sept. 14. The craft had been cruising along the

coast of Nova Scotia, and was on her way from Halifax
to Gloucester, when her machinery got out of order. She
was picked up by the Sahara Thursday evening. The
party cruising in her was landed at Canso.

I'm going back, and you'll stay here and rush in the same old way,
Goin' to work and then goin' home—the same thing day by day

—

And you'll think you're havin'sa high old time, and I'll pity you,
lookin' back

(From where I whistle across the fields) at you in the same old
track!—

•

I'm going back, but the crowds won't kttOW, and they'll still keep
rushin' on;

They'll never notice that some one's face is missin' when I am
gone— '

No, they'll never notice that some one's gone— if they did, they
wouldn't care

—

But every tree'll be noddin' to rtie when I turn up the lane back
there,

went

Goin* Back*

Frovt the Denver Republican.

I've packed my traps and I'm goin' back where the fields are green
and broad,

And the colts, with their legs all doubled up, are roUin' on the sod;
They'll smile, I s'pose, when they see me come, and they'll, some

of 'em, likely say
They thought I d forsaken the farm for good the day that I

away

—

But let 'em smile—I'm goin' back—^I'm sick of the noise and fuss,

Where a couple of dollars count for more than the life of a com-
mon cuss;

They'll nobody notice I've went away—^if you told 'em they
wouldn't care,

But somebody's face'll be full of joy when she greets her boy
back there.

I'm goin' back, for I've had my fill—I've saw what there is to

see;
The city may still be the place for you, but it's lost its charm

for me;
And won't I be lonesome there, you say, with the people so far

apart?
Well, mebby they're few and far between, but each of 'em's got

a heart;
There ain't no hundreds of thousands there to push you around,

I know.
Not carin' a cent where you're comin' from or where you're tryin'

to go

—

For the one that's jostled day after day, with never a friend to

greet.
There ain't a lonesomer place on earth than the city's crowded

street.

I'm goin' back where the dog's asleep on the step by the kitchen
door,

With his nose pushed down between his paws—I'm sick of the
smoke and roar;

There's money to make where the crowds are thick and they're

tryin' to rip things loose

—

There's money to get if you've got the grit; but, dang it all, what's
the use?

They hustle for dollars all through the day and dream of dollars

m bed;
And forgive the gougin' a fellow may do as long as he gets ahead

—

They hustle and bustle and coop themselves in dark little holes

and fret

And honor a person accordin' to the money he s managed to get.

I'm goin' back where the poplars stand in tall rows down the lane.

Where the bobsled's settin' beside the barn, defyin' the sun and
rain;

W^here the birds are singin' away As though they were hired to fill

the air

With a sweetness that nobody ever can know who was never a

boy out there;
.

I'm goin' b.ick where they 11 not expect me, to sit m the kitchen

when
I'm coiirtin' the girl I love because I'm workin' for other men—
Where the richest among 'em'll shake my hand, instead of lettin'

see . . , , J

That they think the money they VC got inyst make tftem a blamed
sight better thw wc,

If you want yoar shoot to be aaaounced here send a

notice like the following:

Fixtures*

Sept. 25-37.—Omaha, Neb.^—Sixth annual tournament of tlie

Dupont Gun Club, for amateurs; targets and live birds. 11. S.

McDonald, Mgr.
Sept. 26.—Cresson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club.

C. Wenderoth, manager.
Oct. 1.—Huntsville, Ala.—Target tournament o£ the Huntsville

Cun Club. Frank Mastin. Sec'y.
Oct. 1-4.—^Detroit, Mich.—John Parker's annvial international

tournament; three days targets, one live birds; |300 in money and
trophies; distance handicaps.
Oct. 2-3.—Grcensburg, Ind.—Greensburg Gun Club's tournament.
Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa-

tion, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club. Elmer
E. Shaner, Mgr.
Oct. 2-4.—^Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun

Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added. E. M.
Fish, Sec'y.
Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Jefferson County

Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and
trophies added. Emile Pragoff, Sec'y.
Oct. .3 .5.—Reading, Pa.—South End Gun Club's tournament.
Oct. S-IJ.—Davenport, la.—Forester Gun Club's tournament; live

birds and targets.
Oct. 9-10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club.
Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.
Oct. 12.—Wissinoming, Pa.—Grand opening target shoot of the

Florists' Gun Club. Onen to all. Guaranteed purses and added
money. T. C. lirown, Sec'y.

Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaugherv, Sec'y.

Oct. 1517.— Pella, la.—Garden City Gun Club's amateur tourna-
n;ent. A. I. Kassaman. Scc'v.

Oct. 16.—Mt. Sterling, 111 —Tournament of the Mt. Sterling
Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec'y.
Oct. 16-17.—Crawfprdsville, Ind.—Tournament of the Crawfords-

ville Gun Club.
Oct. 17-18.—Springfield, Til.—Fall tournament of the Illinois Gun

Club.
Oct. 22-24.—Raleigh, N, C.—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh

Gun Club, T, G. Ball, Sec'y.
Nov. 2S.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club.
Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee. Wis.—Tournament of the South Side

Gun Club.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gim Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds alwaj's ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

Interstate Park. Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht
Gun Club—Saturdays.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS*
C2»i secretaries are invited to send their scores Jor publication in

these columns^ also any ne^us notes they may care to have printed. Ties

on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company., 346 Broad-

way., New York.

The programme of John Parker's eleventh annual iriternational

shooting tournament, to be held Oct. 1 to 4, inclusive, Rusch
House grounds, Jefferson avenue, Detroit, Michigan, an-
nounces that the ' competition is open to all, that there
will be handicaps from 16 to 22yds., and that $200 in
cash will be added. There also will be contests for the inter-

national Hve-bird trophy, international two-man teams, inter-

national championship, international expert target championship
trophies, and four general average trophies. Shooting com-
mences at 9 o'clock. The ten target programme events are alike

for each day. except event No. 6. There are five events at 15

targets and four at 20. entrance $1.50 and $2. On the first day
No. 6 is the Peters Cartridge Company's international handicap
trophy, handicap, 25 targets, 75 cents entrance. On the second
day No. 6 is the King Powder Company's two-man team inter-

national handicap trophy, 25 targets, entrance $1.50 per team. On
the third day No. 6 is the Peters Cartridge Company's inter-

national expert trophy, everybody at 22yds., 25 targets, 75 cents
entrance. The fourth dav has a live-bird programme. No. 1 is

at 5 birds, $3; 60 and 40 per cent. No. 2 is at 10 birds, $7;

40, .30, 20 and lO per cent. Event 4 is the main event, the Gilman-
Barnes international live-bird trophy, value $150. Handicaps 26

to 32yds.; 25 live birds, entrance $25; $50 added; class shooting;

30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent. Entrance includes price of birds.

It is also mentioned that there is excellent bass fishing and duck
shooting on the St. Clair Flats, Ship shells, etc, to Joseph
A. Marks & Co., 93 Woodward avenue, and they will be delivered

on the grounds free of charge. Extra live-bird sweeps every day.

Practice shooting Sept. 30. A handsome diamond trophy for best

average in programme events. Parker gun for best amateur pro-

gramme average, and handsome trophy for Michigan shooter who
shoots fhrough the programme. Moneys in target events divided

30, 25, 20. 15 and 10 oer cent. All target trophies become" the

property of the winners. Address all communications to John
Parker, 465 Junction avenue, Detroit, Mich.

Dr. W. L. Gardiner, of Orange, and Mr. E. I. Vanderveer, the

holder, shot a match for the E C cup, emblematic of the cham-
pionship of New Jersev, at Freehold, on Saturday of last week.
^h- fret hf'f of thp match was in favor of Vanderveer by a score

of 21 to 20, but Gardiner broke 24 to 20 in the last half and won b\'

a tcore ot 11 to 41. On the same dav and at the same place the

South Side Gun Club, of Newark, and the Freehold Gun Club

engaged in a four-man team contest, 25 targets per man. The
former won by a score of 87 to 72.

At Bay Shore. L. T.. a new gun club was recently organized

under the title of the Corinthian-Medicus Gun CJub. The officers

are- President, C. E. Coddington; Secretary,
.
L. A. McMullen;

Captain, Adolph MoUenhauer. The n-embers are all famous sports-

men being members of the Corinthian Yacht Club. Thev have
excellent ground.s for trapshooting near their yacht property, ami
intend to forthwith install a set of traps. Their competition will

be confined to members only.

The Florists' Gi-.n Club, of Philadelphia, announce a grand

opening shoot at targets, on Oct. 12. There will be added

monev and guaranteed purses. The competition will be open

Jo all The sfcretarv is Mr. T. C. Brown, 110 N. 50th St., Phila-

delphia The shooting groimds are at Wissinoming station, 'jn

the New York division of the Pennsylvania railroad-

From Huntsville, Ala,, we have received the following communi-
cation from John, Jr.: "An attractive programme for an all-day

shoot on Wednesday, Oct. 1, has been arranged, and will be
pulled off at the Huntsville Gun Club grounds, under the man-
agement of Capt. Geo. P. Turner, president of the Huntsville Gun
Club, who will be assisted by Messrs. Wallace, Newman, Waddy,
Matthews and Lane. The shoot will begin promptly at 9 o clock,

and will consist of eight events of 15 and 20 bluerocks each, and
three matches at swallows. The usual entrance fee will be charged,

and the division of the purses will be by the Rose system—in 20-

bird events, five moneys; 15-bird events, four moneys; M-bird
events, three moneys. This shoot will be held during the Elks

carnival, and reduced rates can be had from all points to Hunts-
ville on this occasion. Manufacturers' agents can shoot for price

of targets only. Ten-bore guns and black powder will be barred.

An etegant barbecue will be served on the ground. The blue-

rocks will be trapped from a magautrap, and will be thrown at 2

cents each. The Huntsville Gun Club grounds are amoitg the

most beautiful in the South, and are ten minutes from the city

by electric car. All guns and ammunition expressed to Mr. W. W.
Newman will be cared for and delivered free of charge. All kinds

of loaded shells will be for sale on the grounds. Any one who de-

sires to communicate with the management concerning the details

of the shoot should address Capt. Geo. P. Turner, who will gladly

render such information upon application. A most cordial invita-

tion is extended to all shooters to be present and participate in the

sport. It is believed that the attendance will be large and that a

royal good time will be had." We would call the attention of the

management to the fact that it is unlawful to shoot swallows m
Alabama.

The seventh and last trophy shoot of the Garfield Gun Club's

target season was shot last Saturday. Mr. S. Young won in

Class A. Mr. A. McGowan won in Class P.. Mr. L. Thomas won
ill Class C. Concerning the shooting of the club, its secretary,

Dr. T. W. Meek, writes us as follows: "This event closes the

target shooting on our grounds ir this season, and after an inter-

val of two weeks the live-bird shooting begins. Oct. 5 we begin

our fall season, and shoot on the first and third Saturdays of each
iponth, until May, with extra shoots on holidays. The club has
had an unusually prosperous and active season on targets, and
the prospects are very promising for a busy winter's work on
pigeons."

•I

A popular sportsman of the Pacific Coast, Mr. Phil B. Bekeart,
has been sojourning in New York for several days on a business
trip in the East. He is distinguished as one of the skillful artists

of the scatter gun in San Francisco, besides being a successful

representative in a business way of Messrs. Smith & Wesson,
Marlin Fire Arms Company. Hunter Arms Company, Bridgeport
Gun Implement Company, American E C & Schultze Gunpowder
Company, and several other firms.

Fire destroyed the home of Mr. T. W. Morfey, at Interstate

Park, on the morning of the 19th inst. The origin of the fire

is' unknown. Mr. Morfey saved all his furniture. The house
was the property of the Interstate Park Association, and prob-

ably will be rebuilt in the near future.

The Garden City Gun Club, of Pella, la., announces an amateur
tournament to be held on Oct. 15, 16 and 17. A. J. Nossaman is

the secretary.

The postponed match between teams of the Grand Crossing and
Chicago gun clubs will take place on the grounds of the latter, on
Sept. 28.

Mr. John Wright announces a merchandise prize target shoot
to be held on the grounds of the Brooklyn Gun Club, on Saturday
of this week,

Bernard Waters.

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., Sept. 21.—Fine weather and a light attendance
confronted Mr. J. R. Taylor, who had kindly consented to act the
role of Pooh Bah in the absence of Secretary at the week-end shoot
to-day. Some of the members were after reed and rail birds, and
others were fishing and yachting on the river. Some great' strings
of black bass have been taken in the last few days, and good bags
of reedbirds made, the birds being very plentiful on the marshes
just below-the city. The fishing in the river jvist now is for sun-
fish, grasshoppers being the bait, the size of the fish running very
large. Good sport is also had in the ponds and lakes on the out-
skirts of the town. Some of the best fishing for pike and bass can
be had right on our own grounds, Hutchinson's Lake, as pretty a
piece of water as will be found anywhere. Next Saturday, 28th
inst., the T. S. A. cup shoot for championship of Trenton occurs.
Vanarsdale is the present holder, and he says that he intends to
hold on to it. The event is open to all residents of Trenton, irre-

spective of membership in any club, and there will be a good turn-
out to give Van a run for his money.
One of the best things in the live-bird trap line that the writer

has seen is a production of one of our members. Billy Widmann.
In t'ne application for a patent that Billy has made, it is called
the Widmann electric live-bird trap. The design and electric
mechanism are very simple, and the delivery of the bird when called
for is instantaneous, and the bird flush with the ground, every-
thing else being out of sight after the trap has been sprung. It
will be furnished with either an automatic or individual release.

It will be introduced for the first time at the team shoot at the
Interstate Fair grounds, Sept. 27. There is no doubt of it being a
good thing.
The Interstate Fair Association offers a $50 silver cup to the win-

ning team, 25 birds per man.
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14
Targets: 20 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 15 20 10 10 5 10

Rowan 16 5 9 8 4 .. .. 6 .. 12 6 5 2 6

T R Taylor 20 6 6 9 10 12 5 7 4 9

'Gage 11 7 6 7 9 7 .. 8 .. 7 7 3 S
Banks 17 8 7 .. 6 .. 6 .. 9 .. 8 .. 3 ..

Eskay 13 .. .. 8 .. 8 12 5

Satterthwaite 4 4 6 7 2
Smith 6 5 2 8 .. 7 .. 6

G W S 1 .. 2 ..

O P H 3 4 4
Swift •• .. 5 4 4 .. 12 .._ 4 .. ..

Halsey 4 .. .. .. .. ..

Maddock .. •• 6 10 11- 5 S 0 6
Daly •• 6 8 8 4 7 1 5

Kelsey • - 7 , . . ,

As will be seen by above, the shooting was of the in-and-out
order. Those holding gun below elbow in event No. "13 found
Whether their gun fitted them or not.

Events Nos. 1, 2, 4, 5, 6 and 7 were shot over the m.agautrap.

No. 3, five-trap battery, expert rules. No. 8, five on magautrap and
5 expert. No. 9, Sergeant system. Nos. 10 and 11. doubles on the
five-trap battery. Nos. 12 and 14, reverse pulls. No. 13, gun below
elbow. Note the variety. G. N. T,

The Dean Richmond Trophy.

Syracuse, N. Y.—^It is being agHated among some of the New
York State shooters to have the Dean Richmond trophy shot for

on the first day of the tournament, which is held ' next year at

Rochester, N. Y. I think a few suggestions at this early date
would be in order, and it might wake up some of the Rip Van
Winkles and set them to thinking.
The Dean Richmond event is considered to be the banner event

of the New York State shoot, and it also is considered a great

honor and glory to the winning team. Then, why not make it

worthy of some strife?

I will suggest the following, in hopes of hearing remarks from
others:
On the first day of the tournament let each man shoot at 25 live

birds (three-man teams; total 75 birds per team), and on the last

day of the shoot (same men and teams) shoot at 25 birds each for

$50 per man, $150 per team; birds could be extra or included—or
say, 15 birds per man on first day and 10 birds each on the last

day, for $25 per man, or $75 per team.

If more than ten teams enter, have the purse divided into three
moneys. If under ten team.s, divide into two moneys.

I would like to hear opinions of the New York State shooters

on this plan, and be prepared for our next meet at Rochester,

N. Y., in 1902. I think with a little more of our assistance they
will give us a model tournament. No other State has so valuable

^ trophy for rnjnpetition, - • Falstaff,
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Missfssippi Valley Notes*
The St. Louis trapshooting world has developed some decided

changes within the past few weeks. To begin with. David S.
iilhott, who for three years has been in charge of the Dupont
shooting park, and who in that time brought the sport from a
very ordinary level to a place which leaves St. Louis to-day second
to none in the West as a shooting center, has resigned that charge
Tto accept a very good position on the road with the Winchester
Repeating Arms Company. Thousands of friends in St. Louis
and vicinity who are sorry to lose Dave at the park join in wishing
and predicting for him the utmost success in his new work.
^
The Dupont people, however, are particularlv fortunate in finding

ammediately such a man to take Dave Elliott's place at St. Louis
as Alex D. Mermod. He becomes the manager of the park, with,
we venture to say, the unanimous indorsement and pledged sup-
port of all trapshooters in the city.
By way of marking the advent of a new manager, the Rawlings

^porting Goods Company has donated a splendid target trophy to
toe shot for bi-weekly at the park, in alternation with the Dupont
live-bird troplij'. The badge is a handsome thing, valued at $75,
anid will go to the one who wins it oftenest within one vear.

The first contest for this trophy was held Sept. 15, and the
honor of the first win went to Dr. Bond, who carried off the prize
tefore a field of twentj'-seven contestants.
The iMorrissonville, III., Gun Club will give its opening tourna-

pent Oct. 16-17. It will be open to all but professionals. Shoot-
ing according to the Sergeant system; 175 targets per day.
The final shoot-off for absolute possession of the St. Louis

Republic cup, which occurs in that city ne.xt month, will be an
event of much general interest. There is no little speculation as
to who will finally capture the splendid trophv, and incidentally
some regret that it is now to be permanentlv retired.
For over fifteen years, the Piasa Gun Ckib. of Alton, HI., has

maintained an active organization, and few weeks in that time
have passed during the trapshooting season when some of the
members did not pass a pleasant afternoon over the traps. The
club, while having a record unsurpassed perhaps in the State, has
given but few public tournaments, but whenever it does undertake
anything of this kind, it is gone about in a businesslike way that
appeals to the judgment and commands the approval of those who
know what a good tournament is. This week the Piasa Club held
Its fourth open meet, and I am pleased to state that this event
has more than sustained the reputation of the past.
The programme called for 185 targets per man each day, with

ten regular events and one short race for merchandise prizes, for
the benefit of the club. Five dollars was added in each event, and
the club hung up in addition $50 as high average prizes for the
two days, divided into seven moneys. Trade representatives were
charged $2.50 each per day extra, and under this arrangement
professionals and amateurs shot along very pleasantly together.
The Alton grounds are as fine as can be found anvwhere, and at
this time of year they are at their best. Refreshments, shelter,
loaded shells and all the little conveniences of an up-to-date, well-
-managed shoot, were supplied, and if any did not t|ioroughly enjoy
Ihe occasion it was surely not the fault of the management.
The weather proved perfect for the work on both days, with

enough of wind to make the targets dance and keep the boys
!guessing. Will Crosby again came to the front with a splendid
•exhibition of his art, and there was no doubt from the first of his
winning fir.st place. The detailed scores are appended:

First day, Sept. 20:
Events: 1234 5 6789 10

Seeley 11 12 12 15 8 11 12 11 13 13
Howell , 12 14 10 15 13 13 13 16 13 16
Riehl .......^...v..:, 12 18 14 15 12 19 14 19 12 19
Schiess 11 15 10 17 13 16 12 17 14 19
Boa 12 19 12 16 13 16 13 18 15 17
Cadwallader 15 18 14 18 12 19 14 19 14 18
Marshall 15 19 13 19 1^ 16 15 18 12 17
Clapp 9 18 13 17 14 19 14 17 15 15
Burnside 13 18 15 19 14 15 12 18 12 18
Crosby 15 20 14 20 12 18 15 20 15 19
Todd 12 15 12 14 13 17 11 15 10
Kobley 11 13 15 14 6 17
Spencer 11 13 12
jVIagill 13 12 10 17. 11 15 13 16 10 14
Tones 11 14 .. .. 12 .. 10 .. 15 16
Money 14 20 10 18 12 18 13 18 13 19
Hall 13 18 15 19 14 19 13 20 14 17
Geddis 11

Second day, Sept. 21:
Events; 1 2 3 4 5

Howell 14 12 16 11 16
Cad 17 13 19 15 19
Hall IS 13 16 12 19
Riehl 19 13 16 15 18
Schiess 12 12 16 12 14
Marshall 18 15 20 13 18
Burnside 17 13 18 13 17
Clapp 18 15 15 14 17
Crosbv . 20 15 20 15 20
Robley 14 14 17 13 17
Spencer 13 ll . . . . 16
Money 17 14 16 15 15
Boa 13 10 17 15 15

Geddis
F. C.

10 13 IS

16

6 7 8 9 10

13 20
12 18
14 17
11 14
12 IS
14 17
14 17
15 19
13 ..

is ii
12 16

15 18 14
13 16 13
14 16 14
11 17 13
13 18 14
12 19 14
14 18 12
15 20 15
10 . . .

.

13 15 ..

11 16 12
10 18 14
11 16 10
Riehl.

Winchester Rod and Gun Qttb.
Winchester, N. H., Sept. 20.—The first tournament of the

Winchester, N. H., Rod and Gun Club came off as advertised, on
the 17th. The day was showery, and the light rather poor, but it

did not seem to interfere with good scores being made in several
of the events. Teams from Fitchburg, Mass., and Bellows Falls,
Vt., were present, besides a number of out-of-town shooters.
A $25 cup was up for a five-man team prize, and was won by

Fitchburg by the highest score, I think, made by any amateur
team in America this season, 119 out of a possible 125. The high-
gun cup also went to Fitchburg. Cutler being the winner. Wilder
liushed him hard from start to finish, and finally lost by only 2
birds.
Both visiting clubs are composed of royal good fellows, and we

hope to have the pleasure of entertaining tliem again. The scores
follow

:

Events : 1
Targets : 10

Cutler 8

Donovan 7
Converse 5
Bingham 6

Wilder 8

Gibson 5

Ray 7

Norwood 9

Fassett 10

Underbill 7

E A Nelson
Dean ,

.

Gordon . 6
Eaton ...

Nash . .

Hill ..

L Nelson ., ¥
Burbank -. 6

;Swan 7
DickipBSOia 8

jLesuff 9

jiussell
Curtis
D Wilder 2
C Nelson,... 7
Howard 5 7 8..
Barber 5 812 6

"i

4 5 6 7
5p 15 25 20
8 11 25 14
6 11 24 16
4 14 23 18

10 12 22 14
6 13 25 17

.. 10 23 . ..

12 21 ...

8 13 22 ..

'Q IS 17 m
6 B 21 .

.

5 «l . . 12
.... :9 .. ..

12
15
11
16
12
12

2 .. ..

8 .. 7
6 .. ..

12 22 .

.

14 19 .

.

10 IS .

.

8 20 ..

11 17 ..

12 .. 17

8 9

10 15
8 14

.. 12
7 10
9 11

10 15
9 11
SIS
« 8

7 12
7 ..

9 11

6 ..

9 ..

10 11 12
20 15 10
IS 14-10

17 13
19 14
15 11
17 ..

16 11
15 ..

18 11

..3 4

11 8 6

9 . . 17 13 S
9

8 7
7 8 12 10 10
8 14 15 12 8

8 12 17 13 .

.

6 .. 12 7
11 .. .. 6

..4 0

.. 12 ..

Shot
at.

185
130
140
140
185
145
145
145
175
125
135
25
50
40
130
15

135
105
120
165
165
130
30
95
50
45
55

Broke.
162.

103
104
105
160
122
114
115
133
S9

92
15
33
9

fiO

6

107
79
78
110
121
104

' 16
45
37

. ZO
31

The following are the scores of the three teams that shot for

the cup:
Fitchburg—Cutler 25, Donovan 24, Converse 23, Bingham 22,

Wilder 25; total, 119.

Bellows Falls—Gibson 23, Ray 21, Norwood 22, Fassett 17, Under-
bill 21; total, 104.

Winchester—Lesure 17, Nelson 22, Burbank 19. Swan 18. Dick-
inson 20; total, 96. F. D. Lesure, Sec'y.

Richmond Gun Ciub.

Silver Lake, S. I., New York.—There were both live bird and
target events. The scores:
Thirteen birds. 28yds.:

A A Duke 2222222222220—12 T Keppler 0220211122111-11
G Bechtel ,0111011111111—11

Targets: 10 10 10 10 Targets: 10 10 10 10
Duke 7 8 6 9 Keppler , 3 .. .. ..

ON LONG ISLAND.

Emerald Gon Club.

Brooklyn, L. I., Sept. 17.—Two events were shot at the monthlymeet ot the Emerald Gun Club, to-day, the club event at 10 birds
and one event at 5 birds, $2 entrance. Rose system of money
dmsion. The birds were a fair lot.. The light was poor. Dr.U Connell and Mr. A. A. Schoverling were the only ones who
k'lled straight in the club event. The scores follow:"
r C Henrv, 28
Dr Hudson, 28W Taeger, 28

A A Schoverling, 28.
R Regan, 25
C Wash, 28

T Short, 28..
H Ouinn. 28.

E J Roberts.
J P Kay, 28

G B Hillers. 28.

F Lebohner. 28.

.

21**212*11-- 7
11211**220-- 7 10101—3
.21201*0210-- 6
2221222222—10 mii—5
2222222229 10 22202—4
1111120011-- 8
2222220222—- 9 21211-5
1011212*11-- 8 1101*—

3

2211212112- 10
0210212121-- 8
2020122*12-- 7
2*2*212012 7
22243*12112- 8 ii62i—

4

1100121020 - R

1211101021- 8
2222220211-- 9 222*2—4
22*2200221- 7 12122—5
*112121222-- 9 *0212—

3

0222000210— 5

02212—4

Jeannette Gon Clttb.

Interstate Park L. I., Sept. 21.—The monthlv shoot of the
Jeannette Gun Club was well attended. There were twenty-one
contestants in the regular club event. Of these Mr W. Koeger
won in Class A; Mr. H. Lohden won in Class C. The last five
on the list came late, and their scores were to count in the miss-
and-out prize event

:

F Ehlen, 28
C Meyer. 28

W Rottman. 28.

A Pape, 28.

J\1 Rust, 25

A Lohden, 25...
F Kasterns, 2S.

C K Brunnie, 28
G E Loeble. 28.

C Steffens, .30...

C. Greiff. .30....

W Sanders. 28.

F Gerdeis, 25
A Schumacher, 25.

Club Shoot. Miss-and-oxit.
11022201*2 7 12110
,2212201112 9 21121122121210
2121212211 10 1110
1022221101 8 2*

01121102*2 7 220
2*20020012— 5 210
222**21221 8 222221111120
202111222*— 8 11121111112111
11221120?0 8 22222211211111
0222110200— 6 20
0101211211 8 *

1221211111 10
0112011211 8 121211222121
.0212112222— 9 210
1221222212 10
2222*12210 8 10
1102111001 7
0210000020— 3
02Q0010000— 2
0022002202 5

1221111212 10

Ties on 10:

Koeger 2211211 Greiff 222210
Brunnie 21110 Rohlfs 1120

Team contest, 5 birds:
Capt Koeger 11111—5
C Meyer 12120—4
Loeble 21100—3
Meverdiecks 0121*—

3

Parkard 12021—4
Sanders 21020—3
Rottman ....22020—3
Geddes 10110—3

Capt Steffens 12201-^
C Meyer 12122—5
Greiff 21111—5
Ehlen 120*0—2
Rolphs 12111—5
Kastens 21122—5
Rust 11110—4
Lohden 12120-4

Pape 11112—5—33 Schumacher 0*211—3—37
Club challenge medal, 15 birds:W Kroeger, 28 1222222221110*2—13

C Meyerdiecks, 28.- 010112222211111—13
Tie: W Kroeger, 0, C. Meyerdiecks, 1.

Brooklyn Gun Club.

Brooklyn, L. I., Sept. 21.—There was quite an infusion of new
talent at the Brooklyn Gun Club's shoot to-day, the most notice-
able performance being that of Mr. Sharp, of 'Utah, who missed
but 8 targets in 105 shot at, and of these 6 were made shooting at
doubles. Mr. John Wright, the club manager, announces a shoot
for merchandise prizes on Saturday of this week. The scores:

Events: 1 2 3 *4 5 6 7 *8 *9 10
Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 10 10 10

Wright 8 7 9 6 8 7 .. 8 5 10
Sharp 9 10 10 9 15 10 10 7 8 9
Hitchcock 3 7 5 .. 13 7 8 .. .. 4
Gray > 5
Osterhout .w.w....- 8 4 3 6
Shotwell 4 .. .. 1
*DoubIes.

IN NEW JERSEY.

Trap at Freehold.

Freehold, N. J., Sept. 21.—Trapshooting matters were lively to-
day on the grounds of the Freehold Gun Club. There was a
contest for the State championship between Dr. L. W. Gar<liner and
Mr. E. I. Vanderveer, a team match between the South Side Gun
Club and the Freehold Gun Club, and a sweepstake programme.
The following are the scores in the sweepstake events:

Events: 12345678 —Extras-
Targets: 10 15 15 15 10 15 15 20 15 If. 15 15 15

Gardiner 7 13 1111 7 12 10 12 9 1112 12..
Piercy 9 13 14 14 8 13 11 16 15 13 14 13 14
Muldoon S 11 11 11 4 13 12 12 11 11 14 12 13
Glover 9 13 15 15 10 13 15 16 14 14
Vanderveer 8 12 11 12 9 12 15 17 10 10
Denise 8 11 10

Danser 9 13 11 13 6 11 12 17 11 13 11 14 11
Matthews 8 8 12 10 6 9 12 11 13 0 8 11 11

J W Danser 7 12 11
Laird, Sr 2 4
Blaine 6
Burtis 9 13 6
Hance 13 .. 12 10 11
Douglas 11 13 8 10 12 8 . . 9

R A Ellis 14 8
Conklin 7 8 .. 9 ..

Sinnock 13 12 8 12 15
En gel 12 12 13 13 12
Haight 12 15 14
Bennett 13 .. 12
Iviris 10 11
Billings 12 12

Match at 25 targets:
Glover 1111111111111111111111110—24
Piercy 1110011111111111101111101—21
Gardiner 1101110111110111101011111—20

Four-man team match; South Sides vs. Freeholds:
South Sides, of Newark—Gardiner 17, Glover 24, Piercy 24, Her-

rington 22; total 87.

Freeholds, of Freehold—^Vanderveer 20, W. Danser 18, Matthews
12, Muldoon 22; total 72.

£. C. Cup Contest.

.The sweepstake shooting of the two contestants indicated that
on form Vanderveer should win. He had a lead in the race at the
25th round, while his opponent had steadied down and was scoring
steadily, breaking 24 out of his last 25, and winning by 44 to 41.

The scores in detail follow:

Gardiner 11101101111111111011100111111111111111111111101111—44
Vanderveer lOllOlllllOllllllllllOlllOlllllOlOlOllllllilllllOl—41

The Erie Gun Club, of Huntington, Ind., has issued the pro
gramme for its sixth annual tournament, to be held on Oct, 9 and
10. There are twelve target events each day, at 10, 15 and 20
targets; entrance based on 10 cents per target. Shooting com-
mences each day at 9 o'clock. Magautrap and bluerocks will be
used. All stand at 16yds. Targets 2 cents. Experts and agents
for targets only. Rose system, 4, 3, 2 and 1. Mr. E. Robinson is

the secretary. One-half cent will be deducted from the price of
each target thrown, to make a. fund for four highest averages,

[Sept. igou

WESTERN TRAPS.

4 23
4 20
0 20
6 14
3 18
,0 18
5 19
0 17
8 32
3 15

Chicago, Sept. 16.—I inclose yon herewith scores of the fouri
cornered match of 50 live birds, which was shot at the grounds ol
the Grand Crossing Gun Club, 76th and Wabash avenues, this
city, Sept. 15. Considering the high west wind blowing, which
made difficult birds, the scores were good.
Mr. A. J. Sharp made some remarkable kills, which were ap-

'

plauded by the other contestants. His 7th and 12th birds were
e'iceptionally hard ones, and his 16th was a most remarkable stop.
Mr. Turner was very unfortunate in losing his 5th bird, which,

hard hit. w^as carried out of bounds by the wind. His 3d, 13th,
o6th and 40th were kills of which any expert might have been
proud.
Mr. Hadwin's 4th bird was a high, towering one, and none but

a good marksman could have brought it down as he did. His
5th, hard hit, was carried out by the wind; his 6th the same. His
11th and 41st elicited the applause of the other contestants.
Mr. Barnard shot in good form and drew some exceptionally

hard birds at the end of the match, which, although well centered,^
were carried out of bounds by the wind:
C Turner 2211*110220211120201*2*21—18

2121122102201*12012110011—19—37
A L Sharp 022010**1221022201221020*—15
^ 2120200110002020122211122—17—32
C Hadwin 0222**0011121*11122*11122—18

1200012010122011110211*11—17—35
F E Barnard 2221112112110220221120202—21 -

21*221111101211121**10*22—19—40
Blue Jeans.

Chicago Gun Club.

Chicago, III, Sept. 21.—The scores of the Chicago Gun Club,
made to-day, are very poor. Steck was high gun in weekly Bowles
handicap trophy, and the monthly shoot also, and the monthly
trophy from the 20yd. mark. The scores follow:
No. 2, 25 targets, weekly shoot:

, ^ Broke. Hdcp. Total.
Bowles 0111110111111101101101011—19
B orroff 1100011001111101111000111—16
Steck 1111111011111101110011011—20
King ....lOOOOlUKXIOOOOOlllOOOOOO— 8
R B Mack 1100000001101001111111111—15
Dr Carson 1110010011001111110111111—18
Mrs Carson 1100110110001011110100101—14
Leffing\vell 1110101111110110110100101—17
Mrs Howard OOOlllOlllllOWlOOlOlOOU-14
A W Morton 0010011011000111110001100—12

Monthly trophy:
King, 16 011101000100010— 6
Mr.s Carson, 16........ lOOOllOlOOOUOO—

6

Lefiingwell, 16 r. , 111011111101101—12
Mrs Howard, 16 010001110011100—

7

Bowles, 18 UOimOOlOOlOO— 8
Borroff, 18 0(.m01111100001— 8
R B Mack, 18 010111100001110— 8
A W Morton, 18 000001111101000— 6
Steck. 20.... 101011101011111—11
Dr Carson, 21 010010011111101— 9'

Cop, 18 011101100101110— 9
Blue Jeans.

Audubon Gun Club.

Chicago, 111., Sept. 21.—The shoot of the Audubon Gun Club,
held at Watson's Park to-day, was lightly attended. The scores
of the club shoot follow:

Felton, 3 021111111100121212—15
Wilcox, 3 22211212122220102 —15
Johnson, 3 0201111211*21**222—13
Amberg, 1 1222202221212122 —15

Gar&eld Gun Qub.
Chicago, Sept. 21.—The appended scores were made on our

grounds to-day on the occasion of the seventh and last trophy
shoot of the third series. Hellman and S. Young tied for Class
A trophy on 22, and in a shoot-off at 10 targets Young won,
scoring 8 to Hellman's 6. Class B trophy was won by A. Mc-
Gowan on 14, while Class C was captured by L. Thomas on 16.
The day was an extremely bad one for target shooting, a strong

and gusty cross wind making good scores next to impossible.

Seventh trophy shoot:
Dr Meek OllOOOlOOOOlOOlOOOOlOlOll— 9
Thomas 1101111101111000111000110—16
Delano OllOOOOllllOlOlOOlOOOOOll— 1 ]

McDonald llOOllOOOlOOOlOlOOlOOOOOl—
Dorman 0010101001111100110111111—16
Russie 1110011111010101111011010—17
Dr Shaw 0111110100010111101110111—17
Wilson OOlOOlOOOOlOOOlOOOOlOOOOO— 5
Dr Huff 0100111110110100000110101—13
T D Pollard 11111100101omi010001W)0—14
"A McGowan 1110011110000111001101100—14
Midgl ev 101011100101 1000111010110—14
T Eato'n ^ 0111001100000011101010001—11
E Eaton 1111010000011001010000110—11
Ma rshall 0001001001011111001100011—12
Kissick OllOllOOOlOOOlOllOOlOOOOO— 9
Drinkwater 0110000000001101000000010— 6
Mcnigan OlOOOllOOOOlOOOOOOlOlllOl— 9
L Wolf OOOOOOOOOOlOOOOOOOOOlOlOO— 3
T Hagerty ' OOOOOlOOOOOOOOOOOOOOlOlOO—

3

Plellman - 1110111011111011111111111—22

S E Young 1111111111111110011111011—22

Sweepstakes

:

Events

:

Targets

:

12 3

10 10 10

Dr Meek 3

Thomas 6

McDonald 3

Russie 5

Dr Shaw 6

Wilson S
Huff -7
A McGowan 7
E Eaton 7
T Eaton 8

Marshall 7

4 5
15 10
.. 4
.. 1

Events

:

Targets:
12 3
10 10 10

7 7
.. 9

,. 1
10

.. 7

.. 9

7 9

3 ..

Kissick 3
Drinkwater 4
Hagerty 1
Hellman 8 8
S E Young 5 5
Marshall
Monigan 4 6
Delano
Dorman
Pollard
Midgley

5 4
3 3

4 5
15 10.

.. 4

9
12
12
10

4
7
2
9
7
5

Ossining Gun Club.

OssiNiNG, N. Y.—Herewith please find scores of the Ossining
Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Sept. 21. The
clam bake and shoot scheduled for the 18th inst. was postponed till

the 25th:

Events: 12345678
Targets: 10 10 10 5p 5p 10 10 10 5p

C Blandford 9 9 9 8 10 .. 8 10 10M Dvckman & 6 9 6 10 8 .. ..

L Sherwood 6 7 9 .. .. 3 6 4W Coleman 8 6 .. 8 8
B Ganun .., 4 3 .... 3 3 6 2
A Emory 6 6 5
Mr Alden 4 .. .. 5 7 6
T Willi. .Tr , 2 4 5 5
A Bedell 8
T Willi, Sr 7 6 4
Dr Shaw 6

C. G. B.

National Gun Club.

Milwaukee, Aug. 24.—Below is the score of the live-bird prize
shoot of the National Gun Club, held on the grounds of the club
to-day. Excuse delay in sending these, as it was an oversight
on mv part. I will try and be more prompt in the future:

Gumz 2112212212—10
Stuth 2111222220—9
Klapinski *0220*0201- 4

Collins 2211211211—10
W^eaver 1111211212—10
Himmelstein 12*1112121— 9

Bogart 22*2222222— 9

Bush r 2222222*22— 9

Scott 2222221022— 9

Case 2122010220— 7
Uno 0112101221— S
Sherer 1020010221— 6
Deiter .2222222022— 9
Thomas 2200112201— 7
Jay Ell 1011111212- 9
Reed 1222111222—10
Clark 2222220111— 9
Rehfeld 021201*020— 5 /

LlSDLBT COLUMS, Scc'f,
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A MAINE "CARNIVAL."

There has been going on in Maine what Commissioner

Carleton terms '"a carnival of moose shooting," and he

makes good the characterization by noting ten or more

moose killed and presumably left to rot. This is a most

disreputable and disgraceful sliowing. It inan.<»tes moral

rottenness, which is a much more serious matter than

the mere wanton destruction of game. Whether the kill-

ing has been done by guides intent upon securing moose

heads in advance to sell to ready-made sportsmen, or by

visitors from out of the State, there can be no evasion of

responsibility for the atrocities by the Maine guides. The

system now prevailing requires a non-resident to employ

a registered guide when going into the woods. If sports-

men from abroad did the killing they were sportsmen ac-

companied by guides. No sportsman would dare to kill a

moose out of season unless he were assured that his guide

would uphold him in the act and conceal the ol¥ense. If

the Maine guides were as one man in a resolution that

moose should not be killed in the close season, they could

protect the game perfectly. So long as an unrighteous

complicity shall exist between guides and sportsmen to

kill game illegally, not all the detective service in Maine

can protect the moose.

The proposition to prohibit the carrying of firearms into

the woods in the close season has much to commend it.

Such a system has proved a success in Europe, under con-

ditions where the prohibition of arms could be made effec-

tive. It should be the rule in Atnerica, with certain modifi-

cations, in all game country. In particular would the

working of such a rule be beneficial as to the game fields

near large towns. Whether or not it would prove effective

in Maine would depend upon the practicability of en-

forcing it. The moose and deer wilderness is a tremen-

dous territory; something more than the existing ma-

chinery would be required to prevent the ingress of

visitors with firearms. Maine is no Yellowstone Na-

tional Park, where soldiers can guard the entrances to

it and patrol the trails and camp grounds. But even if

not possible of enforcement with absolute thoroughness

such a law would at least decrease the number of guns and

rifles taken into the woods in the close season, and would

thus in a measure accomplish its purpose.

The most effective agency to protect the moose and deer

of Maine would be a right sentiment on the part of the

guides. Commissioners and guides should be in accord,

animated by a common purpose, and working together.

If this harmonious spirit is absent, and in its place exist

friction and opposition, no system of laws the most string-

ent can ever protect the game of Maine

Why are not the Commissioners and the guides work-

ing in harmony to make the Maine close season actually

closed?
,

THE SITUATION IN ALASKA.

In almost every bit of news that comes to us from

Alaska are allusions to the absence of government there,

and to the upsetting by the influx of civilization—so

called—of the natural conditions which prevailed prior

to the discovery of gold.

We are told now that the Indians about Nome are

likely soon to perish, for no other reason than that the

white men, trading whisky to them, have kept them drunk

during the season when they should be catching fish for

their winter support, so that starvation threatens them

during the coming season of cold.

These Indians—who are really Eskimo—are a fine,

frank, stalwart race, and but a few years ago were little:

contaminated by the vices of civilization. Contented and

happy, they lived their harmless lives under the Arctic

circle, as they had always done, seeing no white people

except the whalers. When the miners came among the

Eskimo their troubles began. The white men took their

women, and by tempting them with liquor took from them

whatever property they had, and—what was far more

important—took from them the energy to do those things

that are absolutely essential to their existence. Inci-

dentally they brought them also disease, which, within a

year, has swept them away by thousands, and now the

miserable remnant is threatened with starvation.

kadiak bear, the largest of the caribou, the white sheep

and other important and little-known species of big game
were found there. But as Alaska became known, as trans-

portation lines were opened and the far North became
more readily accessible, there hurried to this distant re-

gion not only miners greedy for gold, but hunters, anxious

to kill the big game while it was plenty and easy of access

;

trophy hunters, eager to secure the record head of one or

another species of game : head himters, employed by taxi-

dermists who engaged them to kill and send out all the

Ing heads they could, and meat hunters, willing to earn a

livelihood by butchering game for the mining camps. To-
day there is being done over again in Alaska precisely

what took place thirty years ago along the newly opened

line of the U^ion Pacific Railroad, when hunters took con-

tracts to furnish meat to soldier camps and tie camps for

from 2 to 4 cents per pound, and when meat and hides and

heads and horns were brought in by wagon loads to the

railroad stations and shipped East.

In those days there was practically no government in

.the West, In these days there is practically no govern-

ment in Alaska. A Governor there is, a good and sensible

man, anxious to do what he can to protect those creatures,

whether human or brute, who need protection ; but he is

without laws, without resources and without men, and is

helpless.

Surely it is time that Congress should take up the ques-

tion of Alaska and handle it with vigor. Here is a terri-

tory equivalent in size to one-sixth of the United States

which in practice is lawless—except so far as certain com-
munities make laws for themselves—and in which the

natural resources of all sorts are a prey to any one who
may care to destroy them. The natives, the game, the

fur, the fish and the forests, natural resources which are

vvorth many millions of dollars to-day and, properly con-

served, should be worth many millions annually for gen-

erations to come, arc being wasted with a true American
disregard for the future.

Is it too much to. hope that the new Administration

and the Congress which is to meet next winter will take

hold of this subject, and try to arrest the shameful waste

that is now going on in our northern province?

Among the civilized communities in Alaska there is deep

feeling over the injury done them by Congressional

neglect. A hundred matters which are so much a part of

civilized life as to be taken wholly for granted and hardly

to be thought of in older communities do not exist, so far

as Ala.ska is concerned, to the very great hardship of the

inhabitants and the serious retardation of the develop-

ment of the territory.

SNAP SHOTS.
The New York Times last week issued a handsome

jubilee number to commemorate the fiftieth anniversary

of its founding in 1851. The period covered by the Times'

historical review was a momentous one for the city and

the country; and the story as here told of the events of

those years and of the part the Times had in them is of

unflagging interest. From the beginning the Times has

held a place of dignity and influence in American journal-

ism; it has stood always for those things which make
for good order and progress, and to-day it is second to

none of its contemporaries in public esteem. However
much on occasion we may dift'er with the Times in its

discussion of the questions of the day and political policies,

it is impossible not to have the highest respect for it as

a clean and high-minded journal, and one of exalted

ideals. That a newspaper conducted on the lines of the

New York Times should be so prosperous and so power-

ful is in itself a tribute to the character of the community

which gives it support.

A few years ago Alaska was a game region practically

untouched. Among its rough mountains, in the deep

recesses of its tangled forests, and upon its far-stretching

tundra there existed more game and larger game than

.^nywhere on this continent. The giant moose, the great

The Times has given its readers a fac-simile of the

first number, issued on Thursday, Sept. 18, 1851 ; and to

look through the columns is to immerse - oneself in the

New York of a half-century ago. We may read histories

without end, but there is no history written which actu-

ally carries us back to the time and the people as does

an old newspaper, for here are chronicled not only those

larger events with which the historians concern them-

selves, and the narration of which they tell us constitutes

history; but the trifles, the little every-day incidents and

happenings which actually make up human life, and which

have for us the real humnn interest the historians miss.

The fir.st Times issue, for instance, not only reports the

promised liberation of Kossuth by the Sublime Porte, the

visit of the Queen to Scotland and the candidacy of the

Prince de Joinville for the Presidency of the French Re-

public, but it chronicles a big lobster caught at Htill,

Mass.. weighing twenty-eight pounds; and here is an

itenr, the like of which, we venture to say, might be found

in a Times of any September from 1851 down to 1901

:

Ezra tiobbins was accidentally shot dead with a rifle, by his

son-in-law, John Roberts, in Claremont, N. IT., on Sunday. The

jiarties were in the woods, gunning.

Last week allusion was made to the fact that at the

opening of the shooting season birds are often too small

to be shot. An interesting example of this is given in a

note from Connecticut, published this week, which tells of

the capture there on the opening day, Oct. i, of young

quail still in the down—so small that they could not

even fly. As suggested by our correspondent, the killing

of the parents of such a brood would, of course, meaii the

death of all the young. This was, no doubt, a belated sec-

ond brood, but there is reason to believe that such late

broods are of frequent occurrence, and thej^' should re-

ceive protection. The Connecticut law is admirable in

that the season for all upland game birds opens on the

same day, but the date of this opening is too early. The
date of New York's opening, Nov. i, is on many accounts

better. It is true that this date—if applied to all upland

birds—^cuts off a considerable portion of the woodcock

season, but, on the other hand, the very best woodcock

shooting usually coines between Nov. I and Nov. 15. If

the season opens Nov. i, the late broods of ruffed grouse

and quail have an opportunity to grow large and strong,

and in the present days of woodcock scarcity the loss of

a part of the shooting of that bird is not a serious matter.

A combination of the laws of New York and Connecticut,

as far as upland game birds go, would be very nearly an

ideal law. This would make the general season for up-

land game birds open Nov. i and close Dec. 31.

The Richmond County Fish and Game Protective Asso-

ciation, which is concerned with the game covers and

game fishing waters of Staten Island, performed a distinct

public service last week when its agents took into custody

a crew of piratical Italian net fishermen. The netters had

been violating the law with extraordinary boldness, ship-

ping their fish to this city. People were afraid to com-

plain of them, for the Italian poacher in this vicinity has a

hard name for violence. The waters of Staten Island

must be kept clear of the netters of game fish if they are

to afford opportunities for the hook and line fisherman;

and no one will seriously question that as playgrounds for

the people these waters are worth more to Greater New
York than they could possibly be if given over to the

netters. The city needs them for the enjoyment and use

of its citizens who cannot aflford to make distant excur-

sions for fishing.

Rev. C. C. Haskell, D. D., of Corry, Pa., author of

the "New Theology," writes the New York Evening Post

an extraordinary defense of mobs and lynchings, in which

he says

:

We should remember that law is simply a means to an end. The
means is law—the end is justice; precisely as medicine is a means

to an end. The means is medicine (it may be quinine), the end is

health. Now if we can have justice without law, we have a right

to it, precisely as we have a right to health without the quinine.

The Pennsylvania divine's tenets, it appears, are held

by the game protective authorities of Illinois. In that

State there is no law against killing or possessing quail

(except for sale) at any time, but the game wardens are

nevertheless arresting and fining the quail killers, and

thus are following out in practice Dr. Haskell's system of

securing "justice," law or no law. The "justice" is here

all for the quail, since the victim who has been robbed of

his money under guise of legal proceedings may hardly

be said to have had any share in it.

Our Chicago correspondence to-day reports that two

Illinois men have paid fines for having had quail in

possession, and that for this reason they question the

correctness of the Game Laws in Brief in its statement of

the law. The Illinois law forbids the sale, or possession

for sale, of quail killed in the State, and it forb-ds the

export of quail for sale. Other than these restrictions

there is no law as to killing quail in Illinois ; the Game
Lazvs in Brief states the law correctly. If the shooters

referred to paid fines for having qua'l in their possession

otherwise than for sale or xport for sale, they paid money,

which the authorities had no legal right tp, exact fron^'

them.
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n,—Major Rogers.

! BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON.

For some days succeeding this interview, I went wan-
dering in the most sequestered woods, carrying my rifle,

indeed, but with no great zest for game, for I was puz-
zling myself with the question of what to do. Many
were the answers, but no one seemed the best, though
of them all, the idea of making a settlement in the North-
ern wilderness was most to my liking. It promised the
surest foundation of a home and the material prosperity
that we New Englanders are accused of coveting no less
than our spiritual welfare. Having established a home,
there would be better chance of persuading Mercy to
join me in it, and, as for solitude and hardship that must
be endured in gaining it, I was not averse to the one
while we two must live apart, and I must face the other,
whether I chose the loneliness of the wilderness, either
as settler or fur-trapper, or the hazards of war, or any
vocation that was open to such as me.

Ttius pondering, I roamed the woods without much
purpose, half in a dream, out of which I was more than
once startled by the fancied sound of Mercy's sweet voice
calling me from far away, always distant, no matter how
I strove to approach it, till proved outright to be only
one of the mysterious voices of the forest that is so often
heard, but never ti-aced to its cause, which may be but
fancy after all. I returned from these daily excursions
with so little to show for them that my aunt viewed me
with less favor than ever. I had further proof than her
sour looks gave when I overheard her telling my uncle:
"Paul never was good for nothin' but huntin' and fish-

in', and now he's lost his gift for thern, or got too lazy
to use it. We must set the good-for-nothin' adrift, Jona-
than; we've done our duty in raisin' of him, and there
can't be more asked of us."

"Yes." he assented; "I hate to, for he's my brother's
boy. but T don't see no other way. He must go and cut
his own fodder."
"You shall be saved that trouble, good people," said

I to myself, more than ever determined to hasten my
departure. Yet I was put upon my mettle to prove tliat

I had not lost the skill in which I took much pride, and
so set forth next morning for one more day's hunting
before taking leave of my kinsfolk.
The bright, cool September day was all that a hunter

could wish and game as plenty, so that when, toward
noon, I came out upon the highway where it ran for some
distance through the woods, half a dozen fine, fat par-
tridges were hanging at my belt. Caring not enough for
more to take the trouble of looking further, I took my
way homeward. At a turn of the road a fine cock par-
tridge strutted into it twenty rods before me, just as I

noticed hoof-beats close behind me. I whistled, and the
bird stopped midway in the path, with head lifted high,
ruff and tail full spread. In the same instant the rifle

was at my shoulder and the trigger pulled with a quick
aim, before the coming horseman should alarm the game,
and the proud cock was beating the earth in his death
struggle, his neck half-severed at the ruff.

"A right good shot!" said a voice of hearty approval
close behind me, and, looking over my shoulder, I saw a
tall, swarthy man attentively regarding me as he easily

sat on the spirited horse that he now reined close be-
side me.
"No great of a shot, sir," I answered modestly, filling

my horn charger and emptying it into the rifle.

"I'll be bound it's a better one than you often make,"
he said, in a bantering way, which roused my pride a
little, so I pointed to the birds at my belt, each with its

head half or quite cut off by balls, and said:

"Here are six more of the same sort."

His eyes fell to them a moment from watching the
loading of my rifle, returning to it again till I had rammed
4own the patched ball, and slipped the rod into the
pipes.

"For how many shots?"
"Six," I answered.
"H-m-m."' That was his comment in a tone that im-

plied doubt and nettled me somewhat, and having primed
my piece, I took more time to regard him. In spite of

my pique, I could not help liking his looks.

Though the keen, dark eyes that seemed to be noting
everything without dwelling more than a moment on any-
thing showed that they could blaze with fierce fire on
occasion, they shone -v.'ith a pleasant light now, and his

brown, weathered face wore a winning smile. He carried

no arms, but was of such a bearing that I was sure the

ordinary dress of a traveler poorly disguised a soldier,

and no common one at that.

"Let me see you put a bullet in the white spot on the

beech tree at the right of the road, the spot at the height

of your head, and I'll own you're a marksman," he said,

only indicating the direction with a nod, but my eye

caught the mark at once, and stepping a little before

him, I raised my firelock.

"Look out!" he cried, sharply. "It's an Indian, and if

you don't kill him, he'll kill you!" but he did not stir

my aim, and I fired as the heelplate was set to my shoul-

der. "You may be a marksman, but you're no bush

fighter, to empty your gun with a stranger in your rear,"

he said, chuckling a little.

"But you have no arms." I said, rather chapfallen at

this, "and we are on even terms now."
"Don't be too sure of that," he said, whipping out a

pistol from hi? pocket and displaying it.

"I'm not afraid of such a popgun," I answered, with

more hraverv in my tongue than in my heart,

"So? It "may be more dangerous than you ihink,"

and with the words he blazed away, apparently without

aim, at a patch of moss on a near tree trunk, and the

dropping shreds of moss proved that the mark was truly

hit.

"Well, if T Was twice mistaken, I had no reason to be

on my guard against yjau, sir," I said, beginning to re-

load my rifle.
_ • . , •

"There you may be mistaken again," he said, tucking

the pjstol Hndcr his arm, and he poured a charge of pow-

der into his palm, and from that into the barrel, clapped
a patched ball atop of it and rammed it home; primed the
deadly little weapon, and thrust it back in his pocket, all

in
^
less time than I am writing it.

"But let us examine your target; don't forget your
bird."

I walked on beside his horse till we came to where the
partridge was lying, which I picked up and offered him.
"Will you have it for your supper, sir?"
"With all my heart, if you can spare it;" and I assured

hirn that I had enough without it.

"Thank you, and it was a neat shot," said he, examin-
ing the severed neck and thumping the plump breast.
"One good turn calls for another; and will you be good
enough to give me a strip of wickopee bark near the
beech we just passed!"
There it was, sure enough, though I had not seen it,

for all it was on my side of the road, and I could not help
remarking how keen his sight was for every trivial ob-
ject.

"In our trade we have to keep our eyes open to keep
the hair on our heads," he said, as he tied the partridge
to his saddle-bow with the bark thong. And that wick-
opee bush might not be such a small thing, either. It

Avould serve to tie your hands if you were my prisoner, as
you might have been if I had minded to have you."

"I'm not sure of that." I said.

"Why not, when your gun was empty, and my pistol
in my hand, or even now?" He stooped suddenly and
snatched the rifle from my shoulder, holding it aloft and
smiling down upon me, starting aloof, abashed, and half

angry, but not alarmed when I saw no evil intent in his
Ifiughing eyes.

"There, take your gun," he said, handing it to me after

a moment, "and have better care of it. I was only teach-
ing you a lesson that may serve you some time if you
ever take to mv trade."
"That I don't think I will," I replied, hotly, "for I

doubt if it is an honest one," whereat he laughed and said:

"We'l, T have His Majesty's commission to practice

it. But here's your target with the bullet nigh the cen-
ter. A very pretty shot, upon my word. You have a
quick eye and a steady hand—gifts that you ought to be
using in the service of your king and country, rather
than wasting them here." His manner was quite changed
and he v;as speaking very seriously. Then he asked me
about, my family and affairs, and when I told him that I

had no near kin, npr any business, he broke out very
earnestly:

"Then enlist in the Rangers. It's a noble service, far

better than serving in the regulars, or in the rabble of

the militia that you are like to be called into any day.

Eveiy man in it has to use his wits, and depend more on
himself than on his fellows. It's a Ranger's duty to obey
orders, as it is every soldier's, but in active service it is

every man for himself, whether the devil takes the hind-
most or the foremost. It's a free, noble service, compared
with any other soldiering, and the usefulest in all the
army, and there's a grand chance of promotion for a
smart young fellow like you. Then the pay is fair, and
a Ranger ha? the first chance of gathering booty and
taking scalps

"

I could not forbear a shudder at the cool way in which
he spoke of so barbarous a means of increasing one's

gains; and. though I said nothing, I detennined it should
never be employed by me. With all that he had said, and
much more that he continued to say in praise of this

service, I was fast becoming persuaded to enter it.

"Is it Rogers" corps of Rangers?" I asked, and he
nodded, adding,

"It's the only one of consequence."
"The only one I'd care to join," said I. "I've heard

much of that brave leader, and would be prouder to fol-

low him than any other; I'd give much to set eyes on
him."
"That you shall do this day, if you'll come to the tav-

ern in the village yonder, for I expect him to dine off

this partridge with me."
"Then you shall have another," I cried, loosening a

bird from my belt.

"No," he said, with a twinkle in his eyes, and an odd
smile. "One will be enough. He is a light feeder, like

myself. You will come at 2 o'clock? And 3'ou will en-

list, I am sure. It's a -service to make a young fellow's

sweetheart proud of him. Bid her good-bye and go on
with us in the morning."
With that he put spurs to his horse and clattered down

the road out of my sight, leaving me in a daze with the

consciousness that I was as good as enlisted; for, some-
liow, this recruiting officer seemed to have got a hold

of me that was not to be shaken off. And why should

I iiot take this chance of making a beginning in life?

It was only for my sweetheart's sake that I hesitated, biit

a little sound reasoning would reconcile her to this

choice.

My sunt regarded me with more favor than she had
done of late when I brought in the partridges, and said,

almost kindly:
"Ah, that's something like. Paul, and will make us.

a

proper good dinner."

"Make the most of 'em, Aunt Becky," said I, setting

about cleaning my rifle with uncommon care; "for they're

the last I will fetch you; I'm going to leave you."

"Sakes alive!" she cried, in surprise, but not ill-pleased.

"And where might you be going?"
"To the army," 1 answered, as proudly as if I were

already a soldier.

"To the army, boy! Sakes alive, you'll be killed. But
.it's a good thing to serve your king, and^ we must all

die some way."
Making, the most of this cold comfort and as cold a

bite of the left-over dinner, I made my way to the tav-

ern, where I found my new acquaintance, Avho pressed

me to dine with him, and would not accept my basliful

refus.-ils. There were but two plates laid, and between

them the smoking, savory partridge, to my hungry eyes

looking handsomer in his brown skin than he had in his

fine feathers,
, v

"Hasn't Major Rogers come yet? I asked, and, bow-
ing gravely, he said:

^'Permit me to introduce him," and then began to

laugh, as I stared stupidly at him, for a moment not

comprehending that the noted leader of the Rangers was
before me.
Though he was a person of more consequence than

any one I had ever met, he was as compatlioftiable is if

I were his equal, and soon put me at ease, making intri-
cate inquiry concerning my iaftairs and entertaining me
with accounts of his own adventures, and the tricks of
bush-ranging, til! I was fully of a mind to take a share
of the first and become a learner of the last—a determina-
tion which no doubt was promoted by the generous pota-
tions of wine that my entertainer piled me with.
The upshot was, that before leaving the tavern I was

enlisted in the Rangers and engaged to go to Albaily
next morning with the Major, and some other recruits
who would arrive that evening. T went home considei'-
ing myself already a hero, and was no doubt as mUch a
patriot as any young fellow who goes a-soldieHiig out
of spite or love, or boy's bravado, and fools himself and
others that he does it for the sake of his king or coun-
try. Then it was all lot the king, God bless him; twenty
years after, it Was all for the country, the king be
damned; and the one cared as much as the other for us
poor devils.

At dusk I stole away to the trysting place, hoping to

see Mercy again and bid her farewell, but she did not
come. I only foitnd a note in a Cfanny of the wall that

was our postoffice, telling me that we were watched, and
she knew not when she could meet me. and, ending
thus, as I well remember: "God bless you, wherever
vou go, and whatever betide I will ever be your faithful

Mercy."

It was grievous to me, and, I conceived, must be more
so to her, that we were deprived of the sad pleasure of

saying farewell, yet there was nothing of it now but the

cold comfort of written words, whereof I made such use

as I could with a pencil and scrap of paper in the dim
evening light, telling her of my sudden resolution, tltat

I would let her know where to write to me when I could,

making many protestations of eternal love, and bidding

her a fond adieu. Of this I made my last deposit in our

postoffice, imagining with what tearful eyes it would be

read; and, after some vain lingering, and halting often

as I went', listening for footsteps that would not come,

I returned to the home that was to be mine no longet.

When I took respectful leave of my uncle and his fam-

ily, I could but think how sorry is the parting of kins-,

folk when there is no sorrow. It is a pain that one craves

for himself, and for them. The only consolation I got

of it was the envious looks of my eldest cousin, in whose

eyes, as in my own esteem, I was becoming a hero.

m.—A Scout for the Cfaamplain Forts,

I SLUNG my small bundle on my rifle and tramped away

to the tavern, where I found three other recruits already

arrived. Two of them were young fellows of about my
own age, and full of talk of their past, present and pros-

pective affairs; the other, much older, taciturn, between

the garridity of youth and age, and taking to this new

venture with the unconcern of a soldier of fortune, as I

took him to be. He called himself an Englishman, but

his name was Murphy, while he had the speech of ,a

Scotchman.
, ah. ^ j

Next morning we set forth toward Albany at a good

pace in charge of Murphy, after Major Rogers had accom-

panied us a few miles, when he left us, and we saw no

more of him till we arrived in the old town of Albany.

This was the first town of any importance that I had

ever seen, and I was in a daze with all the wonders of it,

which I had good opportunity of beholding during the

week of our stay, not as yet being under strict discipline,

but only required to report at the inn, where our quarters

were, at noon and nightfall. It was a strange thing to see

houses crowded together like soldiers in the ranks, when

there was so much elbow room and breathing space in all

the country about, and narrow streets thronged with

citizens as well dressed as if for church-going, with not

a few of the king's soldiers, whose fine scarlet clothes

and mighty airs put us quite out of conceit with our rustic

attire and manners. , „ 1,

Murphy was an old soldier, and was hail-fellow-well-

met wnth any of them not above the rank of sergeant.
_

There was a great horror and indignation concerning

the recent massacre at Fort William Henry, on Lake

George, where the Frenchmen's Indian allies had fallen

like wolves upon the EnglLsh prisoners of war and

butchered them under the eyes of the French commander
Montcalm, which had happened but a little while before.

There was scarcely more clamor against the perfidy of

the Frenchman than against the cowardice of the English

general, Webb, who had abandoned the brave Colonel

Monroe to his fate, and was now in a great fright for

himself, calling for reinforcements from far and near.

Colonial troops were now arriving, and a score of us

newly recruited Rangers went forward with a company
of them to Fort Edward. On the march I had my first

taste of Ranger service, for Murphy had us scouting in

front and flank, a squad of greenhorns quite useless to our

friends and in more danger of getting lost in the woods
or being shot by each other than by the enemy, who were

now leagues away at Ticonderoga. licking their chops

after the bloody feast at Lalce George. But no harm came

to us. and Murphy was given a chance to air his mili-

tary experience, though it had been of quite another sort.

He bawled his orders as if he were at the head of a regi-

ment, and we were in no danger of going far astray as

long as he held to the route. This was a road cut through

the^ woods broad enough for artillery and army wagons

to pass over.

When we came to the fort, I had my first sight of the

pomp of war, and a strange thing it was to see all the

throng and bustle of a great army hemmed in so close by

the solitude of woods, with no outlet from it but the

rough thoroughfare over which we had come, that opened

its dark gateway into the somber forest to the northward.

We were at once assigned to the quarters occupied by

our corps, which consisted now of something more than

a hundred men, but were not long permitted to remain

there, for our commander, having arrived before us, pres-

ently had us paraded and each man equipped with firelock,

preferably a rifle, a hatchet or tomahawk, and sixty rounds

of ammunition, and soon led us out into the woods to

pl-actice our peculiar tactics on an imaginary foe.

We ranged forward in three columns, with scouts

thrown out on front and flanks, and the man who spoke

above a whisper got himself rated roundly. Those of

us who had experience as hunters proved the aptest

learners, and I wasn't much behind any comrade of

my own age, arid when it came to rifle practice, J cq«1c!
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hold my own almost with the older hands. After a few
days of this, we were ordered out on a regular scout to

^Villiam Henry, which even in its desolation continued
<<: disturb General Webb, as well it might, if the ghosts
of its murdered garrison could rise before him.
We found nothing to denote any recent presence of

the enemy. The silence of desolation and desertion was
upon the dismantled fort, that was guarded now but by
the new-made graves of the victims of the fearful tragedy,

and some few bodies overlooked in the hasty burial, and
discovered now, to sicken a young soldier of savage war-
fare. I was moving apart from my comrades in the edge
of the woods, when a crow flapped up suddenly before

me, startled, but silent as if he had a secret to keep, and
at the next step I came upon the half-naked body of a

woman, young and with hair of gold, like my Mercy's.

The scalp had been torn from among the disordered locks,

and some were clotted over the cruel gash of a tomahawk.
I called some comrades and we gave the poor unknown
body as decent burial as we could. .

Our comrade Murphy went nosing about, very keen for

forgotten booty, but keener eyes than his had left scant

gleaning. That night we camped inside the walls, and
next morning scouted some distance along the lake, but

discovered nothing, and so returned to Fort Edward.
Here we were not permitted many hours of idleness, for

i iiir busy commander had us out scouting every day_ in

llie woods, where we came upon nothing more alarming
than the sudden burst of a partridge booming out of a

silent thicket beside us, or a startled deer bounding away
with long, resounding leaps, while tlie hateful tell-tale

i:i\ s loudly proclaimed our whereabouts. Major Rogers
:• ( ( iTied to be everywhere at once, instructing, directing.

)ii ;iising. and reprimanding, each one of us in turn, and in

every way doing his utmost to make every man of his

command perfect in the art of this service, till at last, if

we envied the gaily attired regulars of the garrison, fheir

lighter duties of parade and guard mounting, we felt our-

selves their superiors in such warfare as we were like to

encounter. In return, they despised us for a lot of back-

woods bushwhackers, and so there was little love lost

between us.

At last, in November, fifty picked men were ordered
out on a scout to the northward. Arriving at Fort Will-

iam " Henry, which was yet more desolate with three

months' desertion, and there embarking in our batteaux.

we went down the lake, whose beauty wa^ so perfect,

even in this forlorn autumnal aspect, that I wondered
how a blither season could further beautify it. With in-

creased caution we neared the outlet, and in the evening
of the second day landed and secreted the boats, and
made our cainp. We privates were going like men
blindfolded, we knew not whither, but now began to

guess that it was for an observation of the French forts

on Lake Champlain, the more certainly when at early

dawn we began marching forward in that direction with

particular caution.

Two or three times we heard the firing of great guns
forward on our left, and again, much nearer, the report

of a musket, which we took to be some hunting party

of the enemy. ' Four of the keenest scouts were sent out

on a tour of discovery, and in less than an hour returned,

bringing in a Frenchman, whom they had badly wounded
in capturing, he having made a desperate fight. The
Major asked him many questions, Avhich, as well as the

answers being in French, I could make nothing of.

When it was attempted to march him along with us, he

could not move but by the help of two men. and Major
Rogers, being informed of-it, said after very short con-
sideration:

"Well, if he cannot go with us he must not be left

behind to tell tales. Cutheart and Chamberlain! take

charge of the prisoner!"
The two men named stepped to the side of the

wounded man, who, faint with pain and loss of blood,

sat on a fallen tree. As we moved on in three files, he
looked anxiously after us, making an appealing gesture

that few saw and none heeded. Chatnberlain, a survivor

of the William Heniy massacre, stood behind him,

bending a hard, merciless face upon the helpless man as

he drew the hatchet from his belt with a slow, cautious

motion.
With a strange fascination I could' not keep my eyes

from them, and I was glad when intervening trees shut

the group from my sight. In the next instant Cut-
h.eart and Chamberlain rejoined us.

We began the ascent of a very high mountahi, and
when we came to the top we saw the French fort they
called Carrillon, and we by the name of Ticonderogue
or Ticonderoga, lying beneath us like an engineer's plan
of a fortification unrolled for our inspection. There
V, ere the French soldiers, swarming about the parade
like a horde of white ants, along with duskier figures

that we took to be Canadians and Indians, and above
lliem all flaunted the baimer of France, vexing the soul

of English subjects to see it displayed here in His
Majesty's own province of New York.
"By George!" cried the Major, "if we but had one

of the big guns of Fort Edward up hei'c we could drop
:i -hot in there, and set the French a-liumming!"

Indeed, it seemed an easy thing to do, and it is a won-
der that none bethought to try it till the fortres,*; had
thrice changed owners.
When Major Rogers hid reckoned the strength of the .

gjurison, we moved down to the foot of the mountain
and encamped, passing Ji comfortless night, without
fires, for fear of discovery by the enemy's Indian scouts.

Next morning we went on over a difficult route to the

neighborhood of Fort St. Frederic, and going on to a

mountain that overlooked the place, got almost as fair a

\icw of it as we had of the other. It stood on the very
brink of the Lake Champlain, Avhere ii widens at the

place called by us Crown Point. There was a lofty

citadel or tower within the walls, also a church, and on a

- point above the fortress was a windmill, serving the

purpose of war as well as of peace, wifti loopholes for

muskets and patereros, but now looking very peaceable,

the sails flying merrily in the brisk north wind to grind

the people corn. Over toward us, on the shore of a
sreat bay lying between us and the fort, there was a pop-
ulous village of neat houses, regularly built along several

streets, with an extent of outlying fields, in some of

which cattle were grazing and in others stood stacks of

wheat and shacks of corn not yet husked. Out this way

ran .a thoroughfare, along which we observed people
occasionally passing, making it a likely place to cap-
ture a prisoner, as wm greatly desired.

So, when the Major h,-jd computed the strength of
(he garrison, he led us down to the low ground, where
he posted the main body and took twenty men, I being
of the number, to ambush the road. We had not been
posted in cover half an hour, when along came a careless
iM-enchman singing vcrj- blythely an outlandish song of
Old France, till he was in the midst of us, and we stepped
out before and behind him. when his song ended with
comical abruptness. I was glad he wa"s taken un-
harmed, for it was enough to have one ghost continually
haunting me, as did that of yesterday's prisoner. While
we were busied with securing him, another appeared,
coming out from the village; but, perceiving us, stood a
moment dumb with amazement, and then, getting sim-
ultaneous use of legs and tongue, ran back shouting
lustily, and making such speed that wc could not over-
take him.
Now, being discovered, we fell to firing the grain

slacks and killing the cattle till the drums at the fort
bcatmg to arms warned us that it was time to make off,
which we did with all speed, but without confusion. We
heard the alarm guns bellowing behind us at St. Frederic,
and the dull thunder of Ticonderoga's answer echord
before us, but wc got safely past tha't dangerous neigh-
borhood and back to our boats, whence thfe path" to
Fort Edward was safe and easy.

[to be cgntin ueti. 1

Old Nantucket.
As you appproack Nantucket you see a low line of

moorland running east by west for five or six miles. Pret-

l-'
."•^cc" gulls are fishing all about the shoaly waters and

filling the air with their nuLsical cries. When you round
Nantucket light two little jetties run out to meet you
and take you in their arms and welcome you into Nan-
tucket Harbor. Arrived there, you immediately fall into
a re very, ijtrnck by a subtle influence of the past. You
feel you are in contact with a seventeenth-century scene.
But you have no time for dreaming now, so, arousing
yourself, you go ashore and wander up through old Nan-
tucket. At every step your attention is anested by some-
thing all unfamiliar to your eyes. The decaying
wharf, co\'ered with barnacles; the old-time whale-
boat and harpoons; the little gray cottage, with the irregu-
lar, diamond-paned windows and latch on the door; its

larger neighbor, with the platform on the roof which, you
are told, was used as a lookout for returnig whalers ; "the
primitive well, with the rusty dipper still clinging to the
worm-eaten post ; the stone steps at the head of the nar-
row street, worn away by generations of ascending and
descending feet; the half-ruined wall, covered with
creepers; the tall hollyhocks and blue hydrangeas, the
thick ivy hedges and clustering vines—these and similar
sights present themselves continually. You drop into the
old sea captains' club and find three or four worthies
there, smoking their pipes, Avho arise and receive you
with the utmost courtesy. You are asked to sit down,
and immediately you are listening to tales anent the past
glories of Nantucket—of the Avhalers and the battleships
that congregated there; of the heroes the island sent forth,
especially to the war of 1812 (whose echoes seem to be still

ringing in' the captains' cars) ; of the great sperm oil in-

dustry and the fabulous wealth of the natives; of thrilling

rescues ofi: the coast and of this and of that wonder as
long as you care to listen. But perchance you grow
surfeited, so take your leave of the captains, with profuse
ceremony on their part and a cordial invitation to call

again, and continue j'our exploration.
You have not gone far when, perhaps, you run into the

town crier, with his bell and horn, calling attention, Avith

great clanging and vociferation, to an auction sale or some"
such matter. He smiles good naturedly, but somewhat
compassionately, at 3'our open-eyed wonder, and you
pass on.

What is this dilapidated, deserted building? This is the
jail of Nantucket. The tradition connected with it is that

somebody once lodged there, but objecting to the sheep
and cattle forcing their way in, to find shelter jjt night, he
left. And this other large, white, lonely building—what
is this? This is the almshouse, and this also has a tradi-

tion, which is that the only inmate of which there is anj^

mention turned up his nose'at the fare and, after an indig-
nant protest, took his departure. You visit the museum
and see the arrow heads, the wampum, and other thing-,
belonging to the aboriginal Indians, but not, unfortunate

-

Ij-, the two beaver hats for which, with a trifle of money,
the island was bought of them.
Froiu the museum to the old mill is not far, so you

stroll thither by devious, narrow ways. Here it is—the
sole survivor of a number of its kind which ground corn
for the great-great-grandfathers of the present genera-
tion of Nantucketers. How well put together, though
rude, it is. With a little lubrication it is conceivable
that it might still grind corn. _ The old sea captain in
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charge will dilate learnedly on it if you have a mind to

listen, but you catch a glimpse of the moors through
the open window and are drawn thither as by a magnet.
Away they stretch to the east and the west, fascinating in

their solitude.

But you are not satisfied with a mere view of the moors

;

3 on must cross theiu ; so you_take a cicerone and set out.
As you proceed you notice that the soil is light and sandy,
with great patches of bay scrub, or bracken, here and
there. Heather also blooms in spots, but coyly and secret-
ly, and is hard to find. To the west a stretch of low-

woods is seen, and to the east an expanse of scraggy,
stunted firs. This is the only timber visible; yet you
are told that at one time the island was covered with
oaks. It appears that after these had been all cut down
for ship building and other purposes, an enterprising
native introduced the Scotch fir, but it never prospered.
You pass one or two little farmhouses, and see others in
the distiince, like lonely sentries, scattered aboi!it. A sweet,
familiar note falls upon A'our ear: it is the call of the
mcadowlark. Occasionally a swallow, or a kingbird, flits

across your path, or a little brown denizen of the bracken
(species unrecognized), ri.ses at your feet. These, with a
solitary crow now and then, are the only birds you hear
or see. Bttt this is the summer season. Later on the
luoors will swarm with plover and the surrounding waters
with duck. Now you are nearing the end of your tramp

and the air begins to be filled with a dull, booming sound.
Is it distant thunder? You regard your cicerone, and
he says '"Wait !" You wait, and presentlj' you come upon
the brow of the moors and behold the luighty ocean roll-

ing in and forming a tniniature Niagara for miles. The
moors slope their tawnv sides down to the strand, which
glinuners almost white in the sunlight; the pretty "tee"
gulls float about or suddenly plunge head downward ; a
ship's .sail is discernible on the far horizon and you stand
there fascinated, with that grand music of the ocean in
your ears. , - _
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From where you stand to 'Sconset, as the crow flies, is

about eight miles, but not having wings you prefer to

return to Nantucket and take the train. To be sure, the

train has not wings any more than you, but it will save a

long tramp, and by this time probably your legs begin to

feel a bit weary. You get aboard then and the little

engine gives a little shriek and tlie little car attached be-

gins to agitate violently and off you go. Up and down,
np and down, over the brown moors and through the

scraggy firs and by the dismal swamp (where the crows
build) for half an hour, and then you reach 'Sconset.

You are all excitement, for you have been told that 'Scon-
set is eve,n more curious than Nantucket. And it proves
to be so—in a measure, at least. Here we have the
dirriinutive gray cottage, only still more diminutive and
vine-covered—not one, but a whole street of them (which
is called Broadway, if you please) ; the whaleboats, the
harpoons, the oilskins, gone sadly out of business for aye;
the ships' heads, the old guns, the whales' jaw bones; the
prehistoric relics, the immemorial pump and ye ancient
mariner. And day and night a sweet peace broods over
'Sconset. only broken by the deep organ lullaby of old
ocean. "See Naples and die!" it has been said. You
will improve upon this and say, ".See 'Sconset and sleep!"
Yes, you do not want to die after seeing 'Sconset—you
only want to sleep (Oh, the delicious drowsiness of the
air!), and then awake and see 'Sconset every day and
never care ivf the bank breaks.
Once more you are back in Nantucket. It is evening,

and you go up on the hill by the old mill. "The sky is a
tender gray and harmonizes perfectly with the little village

at your feet and the distant waters. You look toward
Polpjs and see the headlight begin to gleam; then you
turn around and look over the moors : all is silent, vague,
mysterious. Till nightfall and long after you remain
there under some spell, as it were. When you descend
into the village you begin to people its quiet streets with
returning fishermen

; you see their shining oilskins and
lumbering gait and hear their bluff talk and hearty laugh-
ter. The little cottage doors open to receive them, there
are joyous shouts of welcome and—hark! What is that?
It is curfew, as it tolled then and as it tolls now in

Nantucket. Unique Nantucket. Frank Moonan,

Starving on Trackless Seas.
Marine peril is a commonplace in the South Sea. It is

always so possible to anybody that when it does happen it

is scarcely deemed worthy of mention. Certainly the
world outside hears little of these things.

A large boat went astray in Samoa and vanished.
Weeks lator the survivors were brought to Apia barely

alive. A few out of all the company had been able to

bear the agony of hunger and thirst, and the maddening
beat of the sun for their weeks of idle drifting and frantic

sailing, none knew whither, none knew where. From the
pinched and drawn lips of these survivors this account of

their wanderings was extracted.
They had set out gaily as a pleasure party. Their home

being in Manu'a, thej' had made a tour of the archipelago
as far as Savaii. Here and there they had tarried for long
days of feasting. At Apia they had done their trading
for foreign wares which were seldom seen in their distant

home. The tmrelieyed idleness of Samoan life affords
opportunity for these prolonged visits, which may ex-
tend over several months. These "malangas," as the
visiting parties are named, are a great evil; they throw
back the community from which they start; they are

such a burden upon the communities on which they call

for entertainment that the visit may well be regarded as a
visitation. They foment discord as they go, they leave
famine in their track.

Slowly, by reason of the frequent halts for entertain-

ment and for the chance of a fair wind, this "malanga"
had made its way homeward, until nothing remained but
the passage of the broad Manu'a Strait. At the east end
of Tutuila the voyagers had waited day after day in in-

dolent ease, night after night they had expected the west
wind which sometimes and at irregular intervals sets in

after sunset in opposition to the easterly trade wind which
blows by day. It came at last. The boat, a large whale-
boat, built by foreign carpenters in Apia, was hauled into

the water and loaded with the goods which the travelers

had accumulated at the different villages which they had
visited. The boat had ten benches for the accommodation
of twice that number of oarsmen when it was necessary
to travel with that motive power. For use with a favor-
ing wind it was equipped with three short masts, each of
which carried a sail in front and a sail behind ; seen from
a distance, the boat looked very much like a procession of
three single-masted sailboats. The cargo was stowed in

the bottom of the boat under the benches of the rowers, an
open space at the stem afforded cramped quarters for
those members of the party who were not actively engaged
at the oars. The provisions were the last thing to be
put in before setting out upon the voyage. The village

which had been entertaining the visitors gave a supply of
cold, cooked food, the remnants of tke last day's dinner;
for water there was shipped an abundant supply of green
cocoanuts, which might easily be tapped when any one
was thirsty.

The visiting party numbered twenty-eight, a few being
women and a very few children. Being accustomed to do
the same work as men, and having a sufficiency of
strength, these women were Ijy no means mere pas-
sengers ; when necessary they shared the labor at the oar.

With luck—that is, if the we.st wind which had set in

just after sunset should continue throughout the night

—

they might expect to be at dawn either at the reef of their
own island or within sight of it, and at such a nearness
that it would not be difficult to finish the voyage with the
oars. On thi,s theory of their voyage they were suificiently

provisioned ; all their experience went to show that they
were taking no risk worth thinking about in setting out
upon this niglit trip of onlj' sixty miles. They had no'

compass with them. That is not the fatal oro.ission which
it may appear, for if they had carried a compass there
was not a person aboard who knew how to use it. These
islanders never use the compass; their cardinal points
are the place from which the winds come; at night they
can make a limited use of the stars. Their chief reliance

as to direction is on the winds, a fairly safe guide by day
whep the trade wind is blowing, by no means so much to

be depended on when it happens to be the counter-trade
by night.

When they .started, the wind from the westward and
favorable for their destination, was blowing rather fresh.

This strength lasted for several miles, but as they gradu-
ally drew out of the influence of the land breeze caused
by the mass of Tutuila, the wind became much lighter,

although it remained favorable, what there was of it.

There was enough wind to keep the boat steadily mov-
ing toward Manu'a, but the leader of the party recognized

that with such a light breeze the morning would show
them still far from their destination, and with the pros-

pect of a long row against the strong wind of the day.

From time to time some of tlie men rowed to help the

boat on, but such efforts were half-hearted at best and
soon relinquished. Mostly they slept huddled in such

attitudes as promised the least comfort in the cramping
quarters of the boat. Some, waking from their uneasy
sleep, sat for a while in talk with the helmsman or the

sail tenders. From time to time the wakeful ate what
food pleased them in the abundant stock which had been
provided. As the night passed on the wind grew steadily

weaker, and in the last watch had little more than just

enough force to keep the boat from falling into the trough

of the long ocean swell.

When dawn broke the last puff of wind expired, and the

boat lay in a dead calm. Nowhere was a sign of land,

neither of Tutuila, from which they had sailed at the be-

ginning of the night, nor of Tau, for which they were
bound. As is usual in the equatorial Pacific, the horizon

was hemmed in with light banks of clouds which are

dissipated only when the day breeze begins. There was
now no wind, and it would be useless labor to row be-

fore the land came into sight. They were content, there-

fore, to lie tossing idly on the sea until the coming of the

daily tradewind should blow away the cloudbank and
disclose the high peak of the well-known mountain of

Tau. Meanwhile they said their morning prayer and pre-

pared to eat. They could have no prevision of what was
in store for them, the prudence elsewhere called ordi-

nary is something which is absent from their dispositions

;

they spread out the food and ate as much as they in-

dividually desired. No one had any other thought than

that they would eat the next meal at home. The broken

scraps of bread fruit and taro and cold fish were put away
in the food baskets to serve as a Itmcheon for any who
might become hungry at the oar. With the same lack of

calculation they drank from their supply of cocoanuts.

Breakfast over, they sat smoking, until the trade wind,

coming' with clock-like precision, should show the course

of such voyaging as yet remained for them.
With the rising of the wind the clouds cleared away

and left the horizon visible to the furthest reach of the

eye. Nowhere in the whole circuit was there any appear-

ance of land. It was disappointing, but according to their

past experiences it was not yet discouraging. Under
direction of their leader they set the sails and ran before

the wind to the westward. Their own home lay eastward,

hut there were two reasons for refraining from the at-

tempt to reach it. One was the wind, which was con-

trary and against which this open boat could make no
headway. The other was the great probability of missing

such a very small mark in the open ocean. But to the

westward the three great islands radiated like the sticks

of a fan; there was good reason to hope to sight land

and wait to make a fresh start. All that day they sailed

before the wind. The outlook was incessant; every- eye

was alert to be the first to catch the spot on the horizon

which would show where the land lay. The hours went
by, the boat flew westward, not a sign of any land ap-

peared. When the sun set and the calm set in the lost

boatload fell to arguing. They judged that their sailing

throughout the day had set them back in the neighborhood

of Upolu; on that they were agreed. But some were

of the opinion that the land lay to the north, others were

as confident that it was to the south ; each supported its

view by long argument. When the night breeze arose

they were still uncertain of their position, therefore their

course was equally indeterminate. For part of the night

they sailed northward and saw no land. Then the other

opinion prevailed, and they sailed south until daybreak

and the falling of the wind. Though they did not know
it, they had probably returned to the place which at sunset

they had left. They had spent the night to no purpose.

The evening before they had eaten plentifully of the pro-

vision which yet remained in the baskets. This second

morning there was little left—scraps of vegetables and
odds and ends of fruit. They scraped it all together and
divided it among the company; after this breakfast there

was nothing left, the baskets were thrown overboard.

There now remained to them cocoanuts sufficient to allow

each person one. They were still confident of arriving at

some land during the day ; they felt no alarm at the giving

out of their rations. Even if their voyage should be pro-

longed yet another day, they were in no danger of famine;

among the cargo was a considerable supply of tins of

corned beef and salmon.
That day and the night which followed they sailed

without purpose. As one or another would suggest his

opinion that the land lay in this direction or in that, they

quartered the sea back and forth. On the third morning
the last cocoanut was used—the water supply was accord-

mgly used up. This was a hardship in itself; it was
made harder by the ration of corned beef which was
served out from the cargo, New Zealand packing, which
is not only heavily salted, but peppered as well. The only

thing to drink was the liquor in the tins of salmon. Ac-
cordingly they began to use up the salmon rather than

the beef—it served the purpose of food and drink in one.

According to the survivors, who had difficulty in recall-

ing events after the first few days, the fourth day was
a particularly hard one. While the liquor of the salmon

was fluid, it did not quench the thirst—the flavor of the

fish only made them more eager for water. On that day
many were sure that they saw land, a tiny speck on the

horizon, land north, land south, each clamoring that the

hoat's course be changed to pursue his own delusion, and
sinking back dully as the hours of sailing showed no sign

•of rescue. After that fourth day everything is vague.

There was food but no water ; the food was all presented

and therefore added new torture to the maddening thirst.

On some days there were showers, when water might be

•caught in the sails. The canvas was thoroughly soaked

with the sea; the rain water caught in it was always
Tjrackish. But it was wet and it was water. Above all, it

was cold, it is only in the torrid regions of the earth that

one can appreciate how cold the drop of water is when ili

falls from the high heaven. In these undistinguished days
they had given up any attempt at sailing in this direction)

or in that; the only navigation was to cruise so as to in-t

tercept any squall within their horizon which promised!

the water without which they must die. Once at leasti

there was a whole day of rain; they had for once their

fill of water; they bathed in it; they filled every can and|

other receptacle aboard the boat with provision for the
rainless days to come. That rainy day put new life irt(

them; with their thirst allayed they ate with a relish andi

brought back their strength. But it was only a dis-i

appointing revival. They were just as much adrift on thd'

trackless ocean. By morning the scanty treasure of water
was putrid. In a few days they had eaten the last can oi
the meat and the salmon which was aboard.
There were all ages among the castaways, from thej

feeble with age to the boys and girls. The aged sufferedi

most, if there can be any grades of suffering in a trial

which bears with equal force on each one. In those un-
distinguished days after the food was all gone, a new
calamity befell—motherhood visited that boat in the

empty sea. It was the mother who told these brokeni

recollections of the dreadful voyage. The aged died, the

young died, the suffering was too great for men in thei

prime of life, yet this woman underwent the same suffer-;

ing under which the others died. She could not remem-
ber much—there was a child; it lived some time; it died,

because there was no food. As she recalls it the intarlb

was the first to die. They said a prayer over it ; while it

still lived they sprinkled it with salt spray from the sea;;

when it died they laid it in the sea and sailed away from
the spot with prayer. She was sure of that burial at
sea—the first of many. She was almost fierce in making!
it clear that the infant was buried. The food was aU
gone

; they were all dynng of starvation and of thirst, but
they buried the body in the sea with a prayer, and then
they sailed away as fast as they could.

When the woman told of tliis first death and .sea burie)

the other survivors became almost frenzied in their denials

of what they knew was in the thought, though it was not
spoken, the horror which must come to starving voyagers)

in an open boat. "Tell the lady," they cried; "tell her
what we ate. Tell her how we tore up our tapa cloth and,

chewed the pieces for the arrowroot with which it was
gummed together; how we ripped out the boards fromi

the bottom of the boat and chewed the splinters. And
tell her how they died one after another, but we said a

prayer and buried them in the sea and sailed away." Oti

land once more, they felt the worst horror of it; thejl

reiterated their denials of what they had reason to know
would be thought. It was pitiftrl, their mad denial of the

rest of that sad voyage.
Twenty-two days after they had set sail from Tutuila

to cross the strait which separated them from home, the

boat was tossed over the reef of the island of Atafu and
washed ashore. The island of Atafu is in the Tokelau
or Union Archipelago, nearly a thousand mile^ from
Samoa toward the north. Its people are a kindred race

to the Samoans
;
perhaps the island was populated in some

such way of suffering as this. The islanders of Atafu
saw the boat as it came drifting to their island; they
thought it one of the derelicts which sometimes come
drifting in upon their sea. It seemed to have no one in

it; there was no sign of life; but it was a boat, and there-

fore worth saving. When it was thrown over their reef

without damage and was seen to be drifting ashore, they:

followed it along the beach, and were at hand when it

touched the sand. Then they found the dying remnant
of the Samoan pleasure party. The boat was an empty
shell

;
everything movable had been thrown overboard.

Huddled in the bottom of the boat were eight people.

They seemed corpses ; not one moved when the boat came
to rest. The Atafu islanders hesitated at the ghastly
cargo; in their superstition there were some who advised
turning the death-boat adrift and avoiding the ill luck
which would surely be theirs if they had anything to do
with the craft of misfortune. But there were others who
coveted the boat and were sure that the native pastor
could pray the ill luck out of it. These prevailed in the
hasty consultation on the sands ; they entered the boat

.

to get rid of the corpses. Then they found a last flickering

of life in each one. They lifted them out of the boat and
bore them across the sandy to the scanty shade of the
pandanus trees at high-water mark. There were eight—

.

six men and two women. All bore the marks of the •

maddening privations of the voyage; they were little more •

than skeletons, feebly held together. It was days before i

they recovered consciousness under the ministrations of
the community to which they had drifted. Then the
John Williams, missionary yacht, opportunely visited Atafu
on its yearly round of the stations of the London Mission
Society. There were those aboard who could administer
medicines, which hastened the recovery of the victims.

They took them aboard the vessel and treated them with
skill. They brought them back to Apia, where the best of
medical skill was devoted to them. Yet two of the eight

were beyond rallying, one of the women and cue of

the men, were beyond all help—they died in Apia. Yet
with almost her last breath, the woman who died, the
woman who had suffered so much worse than the others
on the voyage, made a pitiful plea that no mistake should
be made in the story of the voyage, that it should be be-
lieved that as they died in turn they were buried in the

^
sea, and a prayer was said over each as the survivors
sailed away from the spot. They knew well what reputa-
tion has spread throughout the world as to- the habits of
South Sea islanders. They would not have it thought
that even in such dire necessity could they turn to can-
nibalism; they tried to make it plain that neither now'
nor ever before could Samoans be cannibals.

Llewella Pierce Churchill.

He killed the noble Mudjoklvis,
With the skin he rnade him mittens,
Made them with the fur side inside;
Made them with the skin aide outside;
He, to get the cold side outside,
P«t the inside skin side otltside;

He, to get the cold side outside.
Put the •warm side, fur side inside;
That's -why he put the fur side inside.
Why he put the skin side outside.
Why he turned them inside outside.
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Adventures in Tropical America*

I,—Crossing the Bar.

Years ago, when scarcely more than a boy, I was sail-
ing down the coast of Spanish Honduras in a little sloop
manned by a crew of rough negroes, and carrying a motley
assortment of passengers. As we stood along the coast
I saw a succession of low. sandy beaches, a tangled growth
of jungle beyond, and then a range of blue mountains in
the distance.

After three days under a tropical sun the captain in-
formed us that wc had arrived off our destination, the
inlet of Brewer's Lagoon, and that he would put about for
the shore, reminding us that he did not guarantee a safe
entrance, and in case of loss the damage was for our
account.

Passengers were ordered below, but the captain allowed
me to stay on deck, perhaps because I had taken the tiller
for part of the time on the way down, and had gotten
along fairly well sailing the boat.
"What will happen to us," I asked, "if the boat runs

aground ?"

"Do you see those big waves?" the captain replied, in
the low, deep voice common to the negroes, but with the
most perfect enunciation, and no sign of negro dialect.
"There are the shifting sand banks; the channel is never
the same; it is always changing; if we ground, the boat
will be beaten to pieces ; our people will swim ashore, but
the sharks will eat white men ; you were not made for
these countries. Don't talk to me now."

Surely a pleasant prospect. I had sailed many a small
boat in rough water, and was not at all afraid of a swim

;

but, then, the sharks, how awful it would be to feel their
great jaws close on a leg, and then be torn to pieces by a
company of them attracted by the blood.
"Are there really many sharks?" I asked in a whisper.
"Yes; don't talk," answered the captain.
A big negro called Tom, a perfect specimen of health

and strength, said to me: "See that swirl in the water
over there, and see that thing moving just ahead of the
boat. They are gathering all around us. Here dead ani-
mals float out to sea ; that is why they come."
We were approaching the shore now. Great, muddy

waves rose up with a threatening comb, rippled into a
foaming line along the top, and then settled down again. I

could see no sign of an inlet, but still the little boat kept
on, the captain now giving orders in his native tongue, a
remnant of African memories used all along the coast.
The men stood at their places, and then, swinging the sail

full to the wind, the captain stood directly for the shore.
For a moment we ran quietly before the wind, then a
great sigh seemed to rise up among the waves, and with a
trembling and dragging the boat went grinding along the
bottom. Behind us came a rolling wave, in which, as it

rushed toward us, I pictured thousands of evilly disposed
sharks; in another instant the boat went staggering on,
then it came down on its side, and seemed to be endeavor-
ing to bury itself in the sand; Avaves were now breaking
all about us, and we were not more than 50 yards from
the shore. Once more the boat rose up and staggered
forward, came down with a bang, that sent us all on our
backs; the next instant a wave dashed over us, and then,
with a grinding and dragging, while the men shouted out
to each other, the boat seemed to make a final effort and
floated gently into quiet water behind the bar. Here a
current was running out to sea hke a mill race, and it was
some time before she could be brought around to the
wind and started toward the inlet.

"We disappointed the sharks that time," the captain
said, while the men began making vows that they would
never come again with such a heavy cargo.
Then all the passengers began talking at once, but I felt

little patience to hear them, and, going to the bow of
the boat, sat on the guard rail beside Tom, who gave a
kind of sympathetic rub tip against me, a movement ex-
pressive of satisfaction, such as a great dog gives at times,
and then said, "You needn't look so white and frightened
about it; we wotild have taken care of you anyway."

Francis C. Nicholas.

Field and Camp Comrades.

Editor Forest and Stream:
I note with a great deal of interest the article on "Com-

panions on Hunting and Camping Trips," in your issue
of Sept. 14, by "Roxbury," and I quite agree with him
in the statement that one should give the matter of com-
panions on these trips due consideration; but he does
not tell the readers of Forkst and Stream who are the
proper companions, our grandfathers and wives ex-
cepted. The sportsman is fortunate, indeed, who has a

grandfather to accompany him on these trips, or even
give wise counsel at home; and, perhaps, still more for-

tunate to have a wife who enjoys the rod and gun well

enough to accompany him to the woods and take part
in the chase. But. unforttmately, all sportsmen do not
possess grandfathers, or wives who "wander back to

camp v/ith scalps" of unknown origin. What will the
latter class of sportsmen do?

I desire to congratulate "Roxbury" on his discovery
of a new name for buck fever, "squirrel on the gun bar-

rel." This explains to me how he managed to miss so

many shots last fall. But he is still after big game, and
I have no doubt his efforts will be rewarded some time.

Let the readers of "Roxhury's" article ask him, who
^hot that fine specimen of black bear whose skin adorns
his home; also the moose, the liorns of which hang on
the wall? If he tells you the truth, and I am sure he will,

you will readily understand why he thinks wives make
excellent companions on hunting trips. 45-70.

Take inventory of the good things in this issue Jt

S of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was j}

5 given last week. Count on what is to come next
jj

5 week. Was there ever in all the world a more J|

¥. abundant weekly store of sportsmen's reading? 2

Coahoma Has a '*Kink'' Snake*
Editor .Fores.t and Stream:

I have an interesting office companion, who reminds me
of a story told by Mr. Horace Kephart several years ago
that elicited some comment at the time. Several days ago
as I stepped out of the telephone booth in my office, which
is immediately on the bank of the Sunflower River, I

discovered a snake extended on the floor. Lie had crawled
through an open back door and across the rear room. He
is a little over 3 feet long, and belongs to one of the
commonest varieties of the constrictors in this Mississippi
River bottom country. I don't know his name, species or
genus, but in color he is light underneath, with a dark
olive ground above, divided into large and regular carpet
pattern by a dull orange bordering which crosses the back
transversely and is bifurcated on the sides. "Kink" snake
would be an appropriate name, as, when extended on the
ground in a state of repose, he knots himself into a great
number of short Idnks. He is also a tree snake, being
the most expert climber I am acquainted with among the
snake family. In fact, I believe his habitat is essentially
arboreal, his food being sought among the branches of
trees.

The individual who has taken up his abode in my office
seems always ambitious to climb higher in whatever situa-
tion he may find himself, The room has a ceiling 14 feet
high, and is "hard finished" in yellow pine. There is a
moulding at the top of the wainscot 4 feet above the
floor, another moulding for hat pegs 2^4 feet higher, and a
third for suspending picture cords a foot and a half below
the ceiling. The mouldings are rounded on the upper
edge, except the top one, which has a groove above. The
boards on the walls are placed diagonally, above the
wainscot, at an angle of 45 degrees. The snake crawls
about on the rounded mouldings very cautiously, and

4

ELK HORN FENCE.

occasionally slips oft' and flops down on the floor. He
makes futile efforts to climb up the smooth face of the

walls in the angles of door facings and corner
mouldings, and can reach up nearly his length

by resting a few inches of his tail on a pro-
jection below. He managed to get to the top of a tall

door facing through the aid of a transom rod, and then
after tnany efforts succeeded in climbing along the beaded
joint between the diagonal wall boards to the top mould-
ing, and on to it. the distance being a little greater than
his own length. After crawling around on the top mould-
ing a while, in making an effort to get up to the ceiling, he
lost his hold and flopped down on to a table.. His repeated
falls do not appear to hurt him nor dampen his aspira-
tions to reach the topmost point. A short time ago he got
on to the top roll of a wall map, which he found very in-

,'>ecure footing, and was unable to get down from it with-
out falling. I carried a flexible electric light conductor
over to the map and attached it. He has crawled up this

at a steep angle to the ceiling, where it is suspended, and
is now nearly over my head, and appears to be puzzled as
to his next move. Yesterday he reposed on top of my
desk nearly all day, within 2 or 3 feet of my head.
He is quite an interesting study in his character of an

acrobat, exhibiting both great skill and abundant cau-
tion when in difficult situations. I have observed that he
never retrogresses (to coin a word) in his movements to
get out of a tight place, and I suppose his anatomical
structure will not permit such movement. When on very
insecure footing he occasionally arches a portion of his

l)ack and projects his front end forward from the tail

"purchase" instead of using his forward feet for progres-
sion.

Mr. Kephart's snake (which he killed, and whose ghost
is probably still haunting,him) performed a great climbing
feat after being wounded, but I believe mine is the cham-
pion climber to date. I have named him St. Peter.

Coahoma.

Fences of Elk Horns*

New York.—Editor Forest and Stream: I inclose you
photo of fence made of elk horns, which I took in Living-
ston. Mont. I found three fences made of elk horns. This
fence e:ctends around the house ; there are about 140
horns. The owner .spoiled the looks of them by painting
the horns red and the tips white.

H. W, TreDenick,

New Snake from Texas*

Last summer a large and handsome colubrine snake
was received at the Zoological Gardens in Philadelphia.

,

It was from Mr. E. Meyenberg, a collector of the Society
of Pecos, Texas, and was very different both in color and
in the way in. which its scales were arranged from any
.species of genus Coluber that had been before collected
in the United States. The specimen was captured in the
Davis Mountains, fifty miles southwest of Pecos, Texas,

In August, three more specimens were received, two
of them living, and an examination of this material has
resulted in the description in the Proceeding of Philadel-
phia Academy of Sciences, by Mr. Arthur Erwin Brown,
of a ne^ species, which he calls Coluber subocularis. This
is a large, handsome snake, between five and six feet
long, bright yellowish in color, with two black stripes
ntnning down the back from the neck to the tail. These
stripes are connected by narrow crossbars of black. The
general undercolor is white. A handsome photographic
plate, showing the head of the species, illustrates the
paper.

,

and §m.—•

—

Squirrel Episodes.—H.
Charlestown, N. H., Sept. 27.—A glance at "Squir-

rel Episodes," in this week's Forest and Stream,
shows me that my pen ran away with my memories, and
that I omitted something I meant to say, mainly of in-
terest to the younger generation of sportsmen, who en-
joy the pursuit of squirrels.

First, as to the use of dogs, which was considered
superfluous; so it is, when the leaves are thick on the
trees, for a squirrel once treed and alarmed, will hide
in the thick foliage, and be very hard to find afterward.
When the leaves and nuts have fallen, and the squirrels
are on the ground, looking for their food, a dog is -very
v.aluable, to find and tree them; and then it is that a
companion is also desirable; for a squirrel cannot well
keep on the opposite side of the tree from both gunners
at the same time, though he will often elude one.

I well remember treeing one once, when alone^ on a
tall, dead, branchless pine, standing alone in the edge
of an open pasture, near the woods, on a topmost hill.

I saw the squirrel run for the tree, but find him I could
not; so, seating myself on a convenient stone, I waited
to see if his curiosity could lead him to show his head
to look at me. After some ten minutes' watching, I heard
"thump!" in the dead leaves, on the opposite side of the
tree, and some twenty feet from it, and, springing to my
feet, there was Master Squirrel, making a blue streak
for the woods, and out of shot, before I could bring my
gun to bear. I had thoughtlessly sat down on the wrong
side of the tree. I spoke of my fondness for stalking
them alone, which was true ; in thes? September days,
such as are novy with us, not even a leaf had fallen, and they
were just beginning to turn yellow. I always enjoyed'
being in the woods alone, and then, it was my delight to
saunter along the old. deserted woodroads, or through
the open grassy, or stony glades, with their scattered '

nut trees, looking for "signs," and by this mean the
fallen nutshells, or half-eaten acorns, which a'gray squir-^

rel scatters profusely. If you spied a large twig which
had held half a dozen acorns on it, it was evidence of a-

"red;" for they ctit off the bunchesr and come down, pick
the nuts up, and store them for winter's use, but the gray
one usually eats his in the trees. When "signs" are
found, sit down, with your back to a tree, and' wait and
watch, for there may be a squirrel over your head. I
have dropped them so that they struck the ground within
twenty feet of me, after a few minutes' patient watching
in this way. The great secret in squirrel hunting .is to
make as little noise, and be as inconspicuous- as possible.
In my younger days any old clothes answered the pur-
pose for shooting garments, but as I grew older I had
a shooting jacket made—the well-known 42d Tartan

—

and later a green Norfolk jacket,_ which answered for
both trotit fishing and early shooting; but for the later

months there is nothing like tan-colored duck, with an
old, drab felt hat, and a pair of stout, gray or brown
trousers. For footwear, it is a mistake to wear too heavy
shoes; a light, flexible boot, well greased to keep out
fog and frost, with a moderately strong sole; is the best
thing I have found.
One of my early companions, an excellent rifle shot,

who gave me many lessons, always wore Indian mocca-
sins, although he was a shoemaker himself. He had "a
soul above buttons," and did not follow the old Latin
maxim of "ne dator ultra crepidam," for he left home
soon after I did, 'and the only time I have seen him
since, I met him on Broadway, resplendent in blue cloth

and brass buttons, as one of the corps of the late "Jim
Fisk," when that worthy was running the Old Colony
line of steamboats in naval uniform. Another compan-
ion, since then, alwaA^s wore rubber shoes; but my own
feet were too tender for such coverings, and I have
found that there was "nothing like leather."

My list of old woods comrades ranges from shoe-
makers to schoolmasters, and to United States Senators,

and many a pleasant day. "by field and flood," have I

had in the company of a late judge of the United States

Circuit Court. So nmch for companions. Let me re-

turn for a moment to the sunny valley, of which I have
spoken. On the far side of it, well up the slope, is a

farmhouse, where I have always called for apples and
cold water, and, occasionally, for luncheon ; and back of

that was another piece of old woods, now a sheep pas-

ture, where my brother and I have got many a squirrel;

and I well remember, on coming out of the woods one
morning, dropping a ruffed grouse, which sprang up be-

fore us. as he rose to crop a high rail fence, which di-

vided the woods from the open pasture, on his way to

another place of shelter. • '

There was another favorite old wood lot, about as

far from the village—three miles—in another direction,

and here we often went. This was not cleared till later,

and is now growing up to woods again, and my oldest

son has never forgotten climbing a tall hemlock, for a

squirrel which I had dropped into his summer nest, and
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which he found dead there, and threw.down to me. There
were other favorite shooting grounds across the river, in

Vermont, but they have nearly all been cleared now, and
r.heir green coverings converted into furniture—cup-
boards and matches.
But I am getting garrulous, and will close with the

memory of one more shoot, which is more distinct, as

it was a short one. About a mile from the village, in' a

a bee line, a rocky knoll of a dozen acres or so rises

abruptly from the side or the highway, with a narrow
strip of grassy pasture between. There is a cold spring

under a rock, by the wayside, shaded by butternut trees,

and the side of the knoll next the road is steep and
grassy, with rocks and trees scattered over it, with
stunted oaks on top, and sloping away more gently on
the other side to a broad fringe of old pines and hem-
Tocks around the base.

Starting one morning at daylight, I entered the pas-

ture at the spring, and was soon climbing the slope. I

had not gone very far when a sqiiirrel started to run

across a bit of a gully in front of me on a fallen tree, but
stopped to look around, and was soon in my pocket.

Half way up the hill T found another one scampering
across the grass, and he followed the first one. Reach-
ing the top, I dropped one from the top of an oak, but

did not kill him, and he got into the hollow butt of the

tree; laying down my gun, I found a dead branch for a

club, and soon had a smudge of leaves and twigs burn-

ing in the hollow, into which he quickly dropped, and

was secured, somewhat singed, by a blow of the club.

Waiting a little while, till all was quiet, I went down
the knoll by another path, and bagged a fourth one, from

the top of a tall oak, where he was breakfasting, and, on

reaching the pasture level, struck a path round the knoll,

by which I started for home; but I had not gone far, be-

fore a fifth squirrel came down from the top through

some young white birches, on his way from breakfast to

his home in the pines, and he was soon added to the

contents of my pockets, and I reached home to a late

breakfast, with the material for a- squirrel pie for the next

day's dinner, very quickly and easily secured.

The skins of that autumn's shooting made ray mother

a winter cape and muff. Von W.

The Changing Years.

Tempora mutantur et nos mutamur in illis.

How many of the readers of this paper, now in middle

life, can look back thirty or forty years ago, raise up

their hands and honestly affirm that they never shot a

blackbird, a robin or a flicker, alias claep and highholder:

For one, I plead guilty. I may to-day watch the robms on

my lawn and admire the undulating flight of the flicker

among the oaks, and wonder to myself how, as a boy, I

could have done it, yet I certainly did do it, and I confess

to taking very keen eniojmient in the sport, if I can so

term it. Long Island was not in those days a goodly

part of Greater New York. The trolley car was m the

distance, and what are now thriving streets were then

country lanes, along which the robins found shelter, as the

winter blasts approached, in the warm cedars.

I must plead guilty to ensconcing myself under the

ipepperidge or dogwood trees and, with my single gun,

bringing many a robin redbreast to bag. How often have

I lain along a recently cut oat field, and, awaitmg the

coming of the flocking blackbirds, got one shot into them

upon the stubble, and another as they arose.

And as to the flickers, they were the big game of the

boy hunter, a robin or a blackbird counting small as com-

pared with a highholder. They made a great mark on

the wing, but were preferably shot at when perched upon

the apex of some blasted tree. I have even naded long

bean poles to the topmost branches of an oak and been

repaid for my trouble by having its tempting prominence

well patronized by the flickers in their flight south. There

were always two or three days in October when the flight

was on, when the birds were plentiful, and after which

but a stray laggard could be picked up here and there.

I certainly to-day would think this kind of shooting

out of place, because it is against the law. and the birds

in question are not certainly game birds in any sense of

the word. For these same reasons I should lay strong

injunctions upon my boy against harming a robin or a

flicker, although, if my boy killed it, he could with great

truth say, "Why, when you were a boy you shot them

by the hundred."
I plead guilty to spending, even to-day, a few moments

when passing, watching the robins feeding in the mountain

ash trees along the street, and thinking how, as a boy, I

would creep up within gun shot and lay them low, doing

my best to get two or. three into line.

All very wrong as I look at things now, but as a boy I

simply commenced on such "game." At nightfall, when
I returned home with my pockets bulging with flickers, I

was as proud as a man with a score of partridge or wood-
cock would be to-day.

But the days of the .single-barrel gun passed, and then

came the double gun, and then the hunting of woodcock
from July 4 on—when they allowed summer woodcock
shooting—and English snipe and quail, and partridge in

the fall, and although the shooting of robins and high-

holders was not against the law, they ceased to be game
to me any more.
But before that time I confess to have hunted them

from dawn to dark, and never thought of them being

anything but legitimate game. I not only shot them, but

I confess to enjoying the potpies that were made with

them. It was a case of four and twenty black (and other)

birds baked in a pie. And while I am about it, I must
confess to slaying innumerable cherry pickers, commonly
so called, alias waxwings or yellowtails. In September

they flocked and patronized the wild cherry trees in dense

flocks, into which charges of No. 10 shot made great

gaps. These birds were as fat as butter, and much about

the size of a small sand snipe. I see a_ few of these same
birds to-day feeding upon the mountain ash berries, and
as I watch their movements close by, for they are quite

tame, I look back and wonder how and why I did it.

But the fact stands that I did do it, and that I enjoyed my-
self in so doing, much as I would to-day in knocking three

or four teal or mallards out of a swiftly passing flock.

Certainly times have changed, and we have changed

with them. Charles Cristadoro.

FOHEST AND STREAM.

When Hazels Hum to Rttsset Brown.
When hazels turn to russet' bfo'sWi,

And hick'ries lose their hoarded gold.

When autumn leaves in shining sliowci,')

Are falling from the maples old;

When through the valley's purple haze

The silver birches softly shine,

And over gray and mossy rocks

The woodbine pours its crirason wine;

When, like the burning bu.'ih of oh\,

The sumac iiames along the glen,

And autjUmn weaves her cloth of gold

By reedy stream and- lonely ten;

'Tis then that fancy stirs the heart

With memories of other days,

When boyhood strolled with dog and gun

Along the sunny woodland ways.

1 see once more the ancient oaks

Where pigeons sat in lines of blue;

The tangled thicket where, at dusk,

The p.irtridge beat his soft tattoo.

'I'he old rail fences, half obscured.

With bramble vines and hitler .sweet,

Where in the morning piped the quail

And rabbits found a safe retreat.

I see again the reedy lakes.

Where in the fall ihe mallards came

To feed upon the yellow rice

While sunset turned the pools to flame.

Once more, as in the olden days,

i .see the glo.ssy cliestnuts fall.

While up among the golden leaves,

I hear the sqinrrei"5 noisy call.

Oh, for ,1 day amid those woods.

With my old muzzle-loading gun
And hunting dog of various breed.';

—

I tell you thafs the kind of funl

Who would not give his sordid gain.

With all the weary care and strife,

To feel once more that ecstacy.

Which thrilled his boyhood's glorious life?

Henry J. Sawe.

The Wilds of Maine.
The wild region west of Cangomgomoc, and north of

Baker Lake, holds many Jarge moose. . None but the
hardiest of sportsmen dare invade this vast solitude, and
precious tew of them ever see Baker Lake or Chinquas-
sabamtook. This beautiful lake, nine miles in length,
lies far west of Churchill. The smoke of the hunter's
campfire is seldom seen ascending from its shores. From
morn to iwiligbt no sound disturbs the silence of the
woods, save the plaintive call of the cow moose, or the
weird laugh of the .\oon. At rare intervals the report of

a rifle is h'eaM, borne faintly on the breeze. The owner
of the piece seldom appears on the shore of the lake, un-
less he is a hardy hunter or trapper. Since the Johnson
party passed through this region, about 1896, there is

no record of any one following in their footsteps. They
probably came across from Russell Pond, the source of

Russell Brook, that empties into Eagle Lake. The
writer has camped near the mouth of the brook, and has
been part way up it in pursuit of the speckled. Any
party that attempts to reach the headwaters can be as-

sured of having a rocky time of it. There is no good
tracking snow in the northwest before November—the
best month lor the moose, and about the worst for the
sportsman. The prospect of getting starved out, or
frozen in, confronts a party like grim specters. None
but the toughest of sportsmen can live on venison alone
any length of time, and do much hunting. Getting fro-

zen in demands prompt action on the part of the guides

and party. If the flour is getting low, a move must be
made at once. The canoes are almost useless, except on
open water, as dragging them through broken ice will

ruin them. There is no cause to worry if there is a-sroad

or trail to carry out on, but such luxuries are rather

scarce in the Bamtook country. There is an old portage
road that comes in near the foot of the lake, and trends

north; it is probably an old-time relic; in that case it is

choked up with fallen timber. The" forest growth has

almost completeb^ obliterated the traces of ancient lum-
bering days. There are no camps of any description in

the countr3'-; if there ever were any they have disappeared

long ago and crtimbled to dust. At the present day all

the lumbering that i.s done west and north of Allegash

Lake is carried on mostly by beavers. The marks of

the trapper are often found in the wildest part of the

woods. They came into this wilderness long before the

old-time lumberman "or sportsman gave it a thought.

Singly, or in couples, they have penetrated to every sec-

tion of the forest where fur abounds. An almost Arctic

winter shuts them in from the outside world, and, save

for an occasional trip to some far-away lumber camp, to

exchange venison for flour or pork, they see no human
life for" months at a stretch. They make the best of

guides, as they know the secret of every hidden pond
and bog.
To illustrate the light and .shade of forest life, let us

accompany an adventurous party of sportsmen in their

efforts to get in closer touch with nature and moose.

Low water is the greatest obstacle they will have to con-

tend with, and, in rarely visited sections of the woods, the

streams are choked with fallen" trees and other obstruc-

tions. Cutting a narrow passage for the canoes, getting

down into the brook and clearing it of rocks, heaving

aside huge boulders, and frequently being obliged to dig

out a channel with the paddles, makes hard and exhaust-

ing work for the guides. Nightfall often finds them with

only a few miles to their credit. At dawn the attack \s

renewed, with varving success. Sometimes they are

obliged to leave the stream and cut a passage for the

canoes through the tangled forest, or else traverse some
treacherous bog that threatens to engidf the heavy weights

of the party. This is varied by forcing the canoes

through alrnost liquid m.ud, until not another inch can

be gained, then landing the party on convenient tus-
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socks, and reachitig th«£. timber by using the canoes as

'

a movable bridge. Soiiietimes this plan will not work. :

In that case they will have to- back out of the pocket

'

and take to the woods. Their gritty attacks on the forces
of Nature finally bring them within sight of the promised
land, some lonely pond where the moose and deer have
found a refuge for years from the sportsman's rifle. The
piercing cold of November has no terrors for this hardy
band as they track the antlered monarch to his death.
Every day is a Inmter's feast in more senses than one.
They are boys again, and revel in an atmosphere of trout,
venison and song, until they have gathered in their full
quota of moose. The end comes all too soon. The nights
are getting colder. Ice of ominous thickness forms in '

the camp pail over night; the warning voices o-f winter,
and the guides, bid them depart before they are frozen
in. Regretfully they take the hint, and, promising to
come again another season and renew their forest joys,

,

they fight their way out to camps and civilization.
Sportsmen of that class worked in ahead of the crowd

in Northeast Maine and got the cream of the moose
hunting long before the railroad came; they are right'
at home in the northwest wilderness. Such men can

!

Intnt and thrive on what chance supplies; they can glean
from the ponds atid forests long after the last flipper has
disappeared. They will not be driven out by cold or
hunger so long as there is a reasonable chance to secure
the coveted trophy, 1

Hidden away in the dim recesses of the forest are many
)ly places, that are known only to the elect. Wadleigh,
Desolation, Mud and Crescent Ponds are right in the
heart of the moose country. Mud Pond is a dreary ex-
panse of shoal water and bog. In contrast. Crescent
and Johnson Ponds are beautiful gems of the woods in,
their magnificent setting of hardwood and spruce. All of;

them are difficult of access, and are seldom visited, ex-
cept by the wandering trapper. The region to the south-
west is much better known than the Bamtook country.
The lumberman's axe rang through the wilderness
around St. John's Pond and Baker Lake long ago, sound-
ing the death knell of the giant spruce and pine. A vig-'
orous, hardwood growth has now taken the place of the
old-time forest.

Baker Lake is situated in the wildest and most inac-
cessible part of the woods. Surrounded by almost im-j
penetrable forests and bogs, this home of the moose and
deer is well guarded from outside intrusion, as it is^

almost impossible to get a canoe in at low water. There^
is an old trappers' line, or carry, that runs to tlie lake
from Avery Pond, near Cangomgomoc; no one seems to
make any use of it, .so any party that attempts to work
in here will probably have to hack their way through a
tangled forest, with the chances against them. When
moose hunting is at its best the approaches to Baker
Lake are apt to be at their worst; sometimes the dead
water freezes up before the snow comes. A sportsmani
and his guides were trapped in this manner in the fall

of 1899, but not before he had bro.ught down a fine bull

moose on Baker stream with his Savage. The North:
Branch is a terror at low water. The stream is full of
gravel bars, large boulders, and other things too numer-
ous to mention. Lugging and dragging are the order;

of the day; a process ruinous to the canoes and the tem-
pers of the guide?. It is about twenty miles up the Branch;
to Abacotnetic Bog: if the water is low nearly the whole
of this distance must be waded. The prospect is enough;
to cause all but the hardiest to wilt. From Abacotnetic
Bog sportsmen can get to the lake by way of Baker
Brook and Bog; a much longer route is to float down
the outlet of St. John's Pond. At low water it is a choice
of two evils, with the odds in favor of the Bog route..

A hard rain smooths most of the rough places, and
sends the .sport.«man on his way rejoicing.

None but the hardy moose hunter can enjoy life in this

vast solitude, with its accompaniments of ice, sleet, and;

bitter cold. The sportsman must have the endurance off

a Leather Stocking to follow the telltale tracks in the
snow all day and camp on the trail at night with the

temperature close to zero. On such a night some reck-

less hunte.'-s will keep up a racket of chopping and sing-

ing, early in the evening, and have an enormous camp-
fire going all night, utterly regardless of the close prox-

imity of the wary game. Not so, the knowing hunter

and his guide. In some protected place they start a

small fire, pittting on a few sticks at a time. Indian fash-

ion, gathering what chance offers, and doing little or'

no chopping. They take turns watching the fire, and ;

manage to doze a little; but the intense cold and sting-

ing smoke make sleep a mockery. They hail with de-

light the first faint streaks of dawn that light up the for-

est. A hearty meal of venison and flippers, with a scald-

ing dipper of coffee, braces them up wonderfully. They
take up the iracks as soon as it is fight enough, and fol-=

low them to wha* i.^ often a bitter end for the sportsman.

No matter how diarp the hunter plays his points he can-

not always ward ofl' misfortune. If the bull is standing

ir black growth, it will require the keen eyes of a woods-
man to pick him out. Saplings deflect the bullet; and, oh!

how exasperating it is to catch sight of the wily rogue

bounding over fallen timber, with an up and down move-
ment that defies all your calculations. You may plant

your soft nose close to a vital spot, and yet fail to bring

him dow-n; lie may drift far back into the woods to die

in some inaccessible swamp or bog. If there is no track-

•ng snow the chances of gettine, him are uncertain, im-

less you have the best of Indian guides. But, oh! what

fierce delisrht to see the forest king, at the spiteful crack

of smokeless, fall, to rise no more. All the hardships and!

disappointments are forgotten in the joy of the supreme

moment. The wind often plays havoc with the calcu-

lations of the sportsman and his guide. The hunter may
imagine he is approaching the wary game up against the

breeze, when, iii reality, the bull has changed his course

and is lying up to one side of the trail. The conditions'

are now reversed ; he either catches sight of his pursuers,

imobserved. or, what amounts to the same thing, gets

their scent, as soon as they work up above him. A|

crash in the undergrowth may armounce his departure, or.

idse he may silently steal away at a gait that laughs at

pursuit: Inerefore. keep a sharp lookout on both sides

of the trail, as well as ahead, unless you want to have,

r^oniething to worry over during the long winter even-

ings. Such are the lights and shadows of a hunter's life

Some heavy-weight sportsmen and guides cannot travel^
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last enough; they soon become tired and unsteady in
their gait, and in their efforts to follow the pace the
bull has set. snap branches underfoot that sound like pis-
tol shots in the stillness of the forest; the catlike, stealthy
movements of a well-built light-weight are not to be
imitated by the guide built on the model of Hercules.
To retreat from the wild northwest, and parry the at-

tacks of the advance guard of winter, will often task the
resources of the sportsman and his guide to the utter-
most. To Avork south from Baker Lake is a tough propo-
sition late in the season. He will find it interesting, if

Ke attempts .to carry across the divide between St. John's
Pond and the head waters of the West Branch of the
Penobscot. The easiest way out is to paddle down the
South Branch of the St. Johns to the main river, and
work his way north to Seven Islands, about two days'
canoeing from Baker Lake. This little settlement is the
only speck of civilized life in the whole region. Parties
used to be hauled across to Long Lake; if the team has
been taken off any length of time the axe will have to
be usef! liberally to clear it of obstructions. Once the
lake is reached; it is an easy run past Fort Kent, French-
ville, and other Acadian settlements, to Van Buren, on
tlic Bangor & Aroostook Railroad. A party hunting
near Crescent Pond can move out by way of Russell
Pond and the Forks, tmlcss (hey have lingered too long;
in that case, they had better try the outlet of Chinquasa-
bamtook, which leads into Long Lake. They should
take the first good chance that offers to fight their way
to the foot of the lake, before they arc held up, indefi-
nitely, by furious gales.

Before the last hunter has drifted out of the region
the lumbermen have moved into camp, ready to wage a de-
structive warfare on the hapless forest. There were no
cuttings last season west of Allegash Lake. This will

not continue long, as the\- are now firmlj' established
on the edge of the Bamtook country, and are working
their way slowly, but surely, into the interior. The east

side is being mercilesslj'^ stripped of its valuable timber
to satisfy the rapacicms demands of the saw and pulp
mills. Before the railroad came there was tolerably good
moose hunting in Northeast Maine, considering the
proximity of such large towns as Houlton, Presque Isle

and Caribou, with electric lights, waterworks, and all

the modern improvements. Ail the moose that are worth
tracking now are mostly found in sly spots, places that
sometimes escape the observation of the most experienced
hunters. The unwise policy of allowing the undersized
bulls to be shot will soon leave nothing in the woods
but cows and hunters. It is utterly impossible for the old
bulls to recruit their ranks under the present conditions.
This arrangement suits most of the camp owners and
t^uides, and helps swell the output at the stations along
the line of the Bangor & Aroostook Railroad. Caribou,
for some reason, are extremely scarce west of the Big
Lakes, and are gone forever from Northeast Maine; but
there is no lack of deer in the Katahdin region, and other
points remote fxom the railroad.

• The Acadian settlements are very ancient and interest-

ing. Fort Kent was settled in 1755, by refugees, driven
out of Nova Scotia. They conquered the forest on the
upper St. John's, and founded peaceful homes; clearings
crop out here and there, along the river, getting scarcer
the further ui* you go, until they end at the French set-

tlement at Allegash Falls. The country between the
Falls and Big Machias Lake, and south of the Musqua-
cook Lakes, is very wild, and difficult of access. The
crowd avoids such places, and overruns the Machias and
Kati'.hdin regions^ where camps abound. The camps
close up to the Big Lakes are too far in to suit the army
of easy-going sportsmen, who keep within sound of the
locomotive whistle, where, naturally, big moose are sel-

dom seen, except in the imagination' of the camp owner
and his guides.
Experience goes for much; but luck occasionally has

its innings. A ridiculous story was told me by a native
of a party of sporismcn who came in, on a shortage of

"guides, supplied with a couple of cast offs. They struck
off into the Avoods. Luck favored them; a lonely old
bull, happening to be wandering about, encountered this

party of misfits, who promptly saluted him with a volley
of rifle shots, and great was the rejoicing of the tender-
foots over the body of the fallen monarch, winding up
the proceedings by lauding their incompetent guides to

the skies.

The big bulls of the east side are being rapidly dis-

posed of, as, in fleeing down wind from one party, they
are liable, without warning, to run into another above.
The Katahdui region holds a few good ones, being a hard
country to hunt in. The region to the north is compara-
tively level, and here the crowd runs riot. There is no
doubt that many of the moose, driven desperate by pur-
suit, have fled into the wilderness west of Chamberlain
and Eagle Lakes.' Here, for the present, they are safe

from the deadly smokeless. It takes at least five days
to i-each Chinquasabamtook from Moosehead. Baker
I^ake is neai-er and tougher. This, and the lateness of

tlie moose season, with its attendant hardships, bars out
all but the bravest of sportsmen. The early part of the
season is apt to be disappointing; the traveling is noisy
unless rain has set in. By this time the moose have left

the water and retired to the ridges, where it takes a crack
Indian guide to track them. In Thoreau's day, the In-
dian v/as more a creature of the woods than he is at

present, and was rapidly exterminating the moose, until

the law headed him off. Good Indian trackers must be
. getting scarce now, and the sportsman that secures one
has a prize, provided he can divorce him from fire water.
Few or no white men can compete with the Indians on
their chosen ground.
The sportsman who lingers late in the Bamtook or

Baker Lake country, waiting for a good, tracking snow,
takes great risks; in fact, he has often to take them, or
go without Ins moose. The closing days of the hunting
.-eason see the whole country in the iron grip of winter.

The sportsman must be made of heroic stuff to stand his

ground while tlie streara.s and ponds between him and
the settlements are locked in icj' fettcr.< The deep snows
will eventviallv drive him out of the woods, leaving the
traoper in solitary possession.

September moose hunting has long been a thing of thr-

past 'm "Maine. It-will now be necessary, in many parts*

of Canada./. to close" tip this month, and then, to many, thf

roinance of the forest v>ill h^ve dis^ippeared, T\\c Yotarie;?

of the birch bark horn will sorrowfully hang up the im-
plement of their calling; all their wild wood life relegated

to the past. All gone, no more for them the mystery of

the moonlight, the wild challenge from the bog, the fat-

away reply from the darkened woods, the listening si-

lence. Again and again the searching call lures him to

his doom, the moonlight floo.ds the little glade, every-

thing is ready for the sacrifice; nearer and nearer, he
comes; then halts, suspicious, on the darkened edge.

Pouring water fails to bring him out; we'll try him with

the coaxer. Careful, one false note will ruin all. The
agonized appeal of the cow, that rises on the still, night

air, is followed by a crash, as ihe maddened bull bursts

from the forest into the moonlit space, to find himself

cheated. He turns to flee ; too late. Struck by the leaden

bolt, he staggers for a moment, then drifts away into the

darkness beyond, 'o be found by the tracker, at early

dawn, stretched out stark and cold, in the woods he loved

so well. A few years more and all the wild, weird charm
that hovers about the moose caller's existence will be

nothing but a memory of a glorious past, gone forever.

W. C. Squier, Jr.

R.'IMWAV, N. J.

A Visit to Mexico.
.'\.FTER a most delightful eight days' trip from the foot

of Wall street, New York, on the steamship Niagara, of

the Ward Line, we landed at Tampico, Mexico, a quaint,

old Mexican city, yet having lots of American enterprise,

and. in fact, a little more enterprise than the average

Mexican city. As you leave the Gulf of Mexico (ap-

proaching Tampico) you enter the mouth of the Pamico
River between stone jetties that extend out into the Gulf

about a mile from the main land, and which cost the

Mexican Government about eight million dollars.

Now you have entered one of the greatest streams for

tarpon fishing on the American continent. This royal

sport can be had on any part of this river for a distance

of about fifty or sixty miles. In fishing for this king of

fish, it is not a question of luck to have a strike, btit

simply a question of a baited hook, and the strike is

certain. As you go along the Pamico River you con-

stantly see tlie tarpon breaking through the water or

chasing schools of midlet or jackfish. The few men who
have had rigs and known how to catch the tarpon have
landed from three to four each day, and some weighing
over 240 pounds. There was landed on the day of our
arrival one that measured 7 feet 4 inches long, but I

could not learn his exact weight. ,
_

The city of Tampico is located on the river, seven miles

from the Gulf, and boasts of a new custom house that

cost several millions of dollars, and would be an orna-

ment as well as a pride for any large seaport in the States.

The markets there have during the winter all the sum-
mer vegetables and fruits, which are raised principally

by American farmers. The farms are located just out-

side the city. However, we. were botmd for our friend

Cathcart's ranch, the Hacienda Multiflueres. located just

two miles out of the city, and on the banks of the

Tamesa River, a branch of the Pamico.
Disembarking at Tampico, we were welcomed by Cath-

cart, whose natives relieved us of our baggage. Then to

the custom house, where the officials took a short view
of our goods, which they passed without finding any-
thing contraband. Then by carriage we were whirled to

our friend's ranch in about twenty minutes, and just in

time to take a view from the bluff at the large flocks of
ducks feeding on the river flats. Then we were sum-
moned to dinner. As we were here for shooting, it was
decided that we should go for ducks on the morrow; but
we simply could not resist taking our guns down to the

boathouse, as there were so many chances of getting a

shot in oassing. and sure enough on reaching the foot of

the bluff we saw a small bunch of five canvasback ducks
feeding near the edge of the reeds. Then there was a

race, to see who could get within range first. Mr. Scott
was first to fire ; he killed a big drake, and when they
rose he got a duck—a nice pair of canvasbacks.
We arranged to start early the next morning before

daylight for the big flats, about three miles away. Our
host Cathcart. or Jim, as his friends call him, called us at

3 A. M. We were lighted down the bluff to the boats,

where we found three natives looking like statues

in the dark. Boarding three canoes, Jim advised us to

lie down and take a nap while going to the grounds, but
this was imoossible, as the phosphorescence on the water
was so brilliant that we could see every little fish move,
and the water was literally alive with them. The large
fish- among which were tarpon, were chasing the small
ones in a liquid fire. The sight I shall never forget. All
of a sudden one of our friends screamed aloud; there
had jumped into our boat a tarnon (a young one, though)
about 4 feet in length, but before we could capture this

beauty he was back again into the water of liquid fire.

We were now nearing the big flat, and everything was
still, except the squall of a flock of parrots passing over-
head, on their way to their feeding grounds.
Now on the flats, we were taken into a small ditch that

emptied into the river, running through a strip of wood-
land, and on the other side was a flat for about three
miles, dotted here and there with a little island of tall

reeds. The flat had from 3 to 6 inches of water on it, and
as it was just daylight when Ave got there. I must con-
fess that the sight was simply indescribable.

There seemed to be about all the ducks, geese and snipe
in all the world right there within sight. We were just

told to Avalk right in, and as the mtrd Avas soft, we Avould
sink nearh'^ a foot each step, and I tell you it Avas hard
work. Jim placed us each one in a blind

—

a. small island
ci{ reeds—and told us not to bother picking up our game
until Ave Averc through. Well, George and the rest of
us Avere shooting aAvay before we got half-Avay to the
blind, for ducks Avere flying in CA^ery direction. I shot
riAvay fifty shells in less than half an hour, and I had
ducks all around me. T noticed a couple of gray eagles
carrA' off several ducks, so the next time one of these birds
<-amc near I killed him. I did not get any geese, although
Jim and George Avere in their flight and got several. At 8
o'clock Jim came along and suggested that we had better

go. and as we were all nearly out of shells and had a big
lot of game, we called the natiA'es ovef and carried the

game to our boats. As it Avas still early. Jim suggested

we catch S ff\Y perch, using the inside of a^tick fo^-

bait. We were then soon pulling up fish of a pound or

over, and such fun was this ; I only wish I had the time

to tell you all about it, for it was real game fishing to the

limit. After catching a good, heavy string, we started for

home, arriving there about 11 in the morning, with game
for all the neighborhood. Jim has lots of friends here,

and ahvays manages to give away game and fish to prevent

them spoiling.

After the memorable and glorious sport of this morn-
ing, Ave Avere all ready to follow the customs of the

country and take a siesta, especially as we were to go out
at night shooting after deer and the Avild boars or have-
linas that Avere damaging Jim's crops. After supper we
sailed out, Jim leading, with a jack lamp on his head; by
his side his faithful night dog, Cohoke, a genuine Virginia
houn'd, and a present from Mr. Scott. This night shoot-
ing is A^ery fascinating, as one sees only the animal's
eyes. We lit up two deer, but did not get a shot at either,

although I have no doubt that Jim could have killed bo.th

;

but there Avere too many of us and too much noise, so we
did not kill anything.
As the natives talk nothing but Spanish here, we had

quite a time making them understand Avhen Jim was not
on hand, but they seemed anxious to understand, and
are very attentive. We all regretted not having tarpon
rigs, for Ave saAv so many of the fish. We tried to buy a
tarpon outfit in Tampico, but in vain, so we started to get
our things in shape for a big hunt after lion, tiger, deer,
turkey, etc.

We arranged to go by Avagon and camp out nights,
taking tAvo natives; Pancho as guide and Antoine as
driller and cook. The roads were very rough, and gave
Us a chance to get out or dismount, and Ave were in-

structed that we would have to kill all the fresh meat Ave

needed. We had when Ave stopped for dinner eight
Mexican pheasant and eleven quail, Avhich our cook An-
tonio served in his OAvn style. We all insisted that we
must have the game cooked in American or United States
style, but Jim said, "Let Antonio have his Avay, and if his
style doesn't please Ave will then have your way of cook-
ing." Antonio just got a stick about 6 feet long, took the
bark off, then sharpened both ends ; cleaned the birds after
picking, opened them up the back, laid them open and
stuck the stick through -them until his stick was a row of
birds. The fire was then hot; he stuck one end of the
stick in the ground, slanting the birds over the fire, then
rcA'ersing by sticking the other end of the stick in the
ground, until they Avere broiled to a turn. You can well
imagine the rest, and Antonio was voted an expert on
cooking game.

After dinner Ave were ready for anything, but as Jim
said Ave Avere eight miles from our hunting ground, we
started off, and saAv nothing larger than a quail until about
4 o'clock, Avhen Jim, who was riding ahead, came back to
the Avagon and told us there Avas a big flock of turkeys in
the open fields to the left of the trail, and advised us to
sneak down along the edge of the woods opposite the
turkeys, then he Avould drive the Avagon into the open so
that the turkeys Avould run into the Avoods. There was a"

scramble to get there first. Scott and myself got there,
Avhen the turkeys took to the AVOods. I got them in a line
and fired, expecting to kill all three

; they took wing, and
after Ave had hunted around, all Ave found was some turkey
feathers. A.s there Avere about twenty in the flock, Scott
and I came in for a good "roast." I then came to the
conclusion that the better way would be to shoot them
singly with a rifle. We finally reached our grounds, and
Jim started to get camp ready, while Antonio prepared
supper. Scott and I heard nothing but talk about the
nice, fat turkey for .supper that we did not get. But we
both made a vow to be on the spot next morning and get
turkey or die. After dusk we could hear the coyotes
barking all around; finally Ave fell asleep listening to
them.
We Avere awake before daylight, and glad to get up. as

Ave Avere stiff and sore. After a dip in the stream and a
hurried breakfast, Ave Avere off again. Scott and I, each
armed with our rifles, started to redeem our reputation'
for turkeys. Pancho and George were to go for deer.
Jim went alone for anything Avorth shooting. After goinjs
a short Avay Ave had a shot at a running deer, which we
both missed; then Ave saAV a single turkey. I took good
aim, got my bird and found him to be a nice, big gob-
bler. We Avere then some distance from the open, and
Avent along cautiously. Sure enough, on the edge of the
opening near this woods Ave saw a flock of about twenty
turkeys feeding. We planned that Scott was to make a
big circle and reach the Avoods, while I Avas to wait about
ten minutes, then sneak as close as possible for a shot. I
Avaited. then got Avithin 100 yards of them, keeping the
last bush there Avas between them. I got a bunch to-
gether, took careful aim and fired; they ran into the
Avoods, leaving one dead on the ground. Scott" did not
shoot nor appear, so I carried my other dead bird and
put him Avith this one Avhen suddenly I heard a report of
a gun, then Scott calling to me to come over. I picked up
my tAvo turkeys and found I had quite a load. When I
reached Scott I found he had killed a big buck. We con-
cluded that Ave had better get back to camp, so, leaving the
deer, each carried a turkey back, and found Pancho
and George already in with tAvo deer, and both good-sized
bucks. Jim had not gotten back, so Antonio took the
horse and Avith Scott went after the deer and a coyote I
had killed. It Avas then about 11 o'clock, when in walked
Jim, telling us he had killed a big tiger. We took one of
the mules, and all hands Avent along to see it, and after
going about three miles we came to one of the larges*
tigers I have ever seen, and so beautifully marked an<^
perfect, shot right through the heart. Jim told us, "1
Avas going along, not having shot anything ; I had had sev-
eral good shots at deer, but was looking for lion or tiger,
Avhen right before me, not 25 yards away, lay the tiger.
As soon as he saAv me he got up and started to walk
aAA'ay sloAvly. tuniing around to look at me every few
steps. I raised my rifle, but could not see the spot I
Avanted until he turned the second time, when I fired at
his foreshoulder. He dropped, and after a few kicks lay
dead with a .45-90 bullet through his heart. I still held on
to him Avith niy rifle until I Avas sure he Avas dead."
On our road back to camp Ave saw a bunch of hovilinas

or wild boars. We all fired and killed one and wounded
another, and with our shooting the mule took fright and
ran aAvay, Avith the tiger fastened to its back. After a
chase Ave caught him and led him back for the dead hovi-

th? woiindecl om lost, Finally ?,rrived s^t
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camp with a tiger over 6 feet long and most beautifully
striped. Jim, with our help, spent the rest of the day
skinning the tiger, and a good job we made of it, saving-
all the feet and claws, also the head and tail. As we
had all the gai^'e the wagon would carry, we voted for an
early start for home in the morning, for game will not
keep long in that climate. We killed two more turkeys
and a lot of pheasants and quail on the way home, where
we arrived about 5 P. M. We then kept two natives busy
delivering game to all Jim's friends.

This is certainly a great coimtry for game and fish. I
hear that there is a taxidermist in Tarapico who makes a
living mounting tarpon. There is some talk here of form-
ing a club for hunting and fishing, Avhere we could have
all the conveniences of the North without much expense.
What are needed are good, modern gasoline or naphtha
launches and gunning skiffs, so as to get around quickly;
also good bird dogs, and fox hounds would be very use-
ful also. "

(

As we are going to visit Mexico City, if I find any
gunning or fishing there better than here, I will send vou
an account of it, although I believe Jim when he says
this is the best game and fish country on the American
contment. I saw here about all the varieties of ducks
found North, also all the snipe family from the Esquimo
curlew to the little tilt-up. besides several of the snipe
family never seen North, one especiallv about the size of
the sxkle bill curlew, but with a bill cun-ed upward instead
of down. Of course one can find game here all the year
round, but the proper time for hunting here is from No-
vember to March, as there are thousands migrate North
each spring, returning in the fall.

Boston' and 'Maine^
Boston, Sept. 28.—Mr. Harry B. Moore, of this city,

has just returned from a hunting trip to South Dakota,
where he has been with Dr. French, for several weeks.
Mr. Moore left Dr. French in that part of the country,
determined to try the hunting still further. They hunted
about 150 miles from Minneapolis, on the Chicago, St.
P.^ul. Minneapolis & Omaha Railway, in the immediate
neighborhood of the Sioux Indians. They had the best
of dogs, a good hunting wagon. And such hunting
even these adepts had never before experienced. They
shot prairie chickens and ducks till they M'ere nearly tired
of the sport. These men have hunted in Maine, "in the
Provinces, in North Carolina and Florida together, and
they have never found anything to equal South Dakota.
But I am treading on ground that is to be occupied, for
Mr. Moore tells me that Dr. French has promised to
write an account of this hunting trip for the Foee.st akd
Stream,
There are some pretty good reports of partridge shoot-

ing in Maine. Portland, Lewiston and Auburn parties
go up to Rumford Falls, and from that point go
with teams further up into Rumford, Hanover, Andover
and to the east up into Mexico, Byron and Roxbury.
Rumford Falls reports tell of some nice bags of grouse.
Although partridges cannot be legally taken out of
Maine, they may be transported from one place to an-
other in the. State in open season, if properlv tagged
with the owner's name. One Rumford Falls hunter
came down the line last week with a bag of six, taken
in B3'ron.

Chairman L. T. Carleton, of the Maine Fish and Game
Commission, has gone into the woods in the Moosehead
region with two of his best game wardens—W. T. Poll-
lard and Frank Perkins. To a daily paper reporter Mr.
Carleton said:

"There seems to be a 'Carnival of illegal moose killing
all through the northern portion of the State, and we
propose to use every effort to put a stop to it. I am
here to- give the matter my personal atestion.

"I won't say that the condition has never been more
serious, but T will say that it is serious enough, partic-
uarly in the face of the fact that we had come to believe
that popular sentiment was rapidly reaching a point
where it would be impossible for moose to be killed in
Inrp-p numbers.
"What is more, this work could not be done without

the knowledce and assent of some guides. I want to be
quoted to that effect. There are some good guides, but
there are lots who now have licenses who have got to
be weeded out; guides that for a $5 bill will let a 'sport'

do anything.
"At this rate it won*t be long before there won't be a

deer or moose in our vast forests, any more than there
is a caribou to-day. We consider the situation sufifi-

cientl'"' alarming- to give it our undivided attention for the
present. As chairman that duty devolves upon me, and
T shall investigate the matter thoroughh^
"A verv large number of cases have been brought

to our notice; an unusuallv laree number. At Kelley
Pond, near Ragged Lake, five deer have been shot and
left to rot. and a short distance avfay, at Barrv Brook, is

a fine moose. Another moose lies dead at Dole Pond,
on the north branch of the Penobscot, and there is an-
other at Prong Pond, near Moosehead Lake. At Moose
Brook, right on the shores of this lake, is a dead bull,

and there are also dead moose at Eagle and Camcongo-
moc lakes. Tn addition, among others, there are two dead
moose in Washington county, and two more in Aroos-
took county.
"With our limited anoropriation we cannot of course

have extended g-ame warden ser\nce. and I am convinced
that it will be necessarv to absolu*^ely prohibit the taking
of arms into the woods durinor the close season. I be-

lieve vi.sitors Avho would not violate the laws are coming
to understand this more and more, knowing that it js

the only way to protect the game from the lead of
van/^^ls, who shoot, for what reasons T cannot tell.

"We have got to put a stop to all illegal killing,

wherever ft is being carried on, without regard to the

persons interested, We have erot to stop the use of

deer meat in, sporting camns during the close season,

and we propose to do it. Warrants are already out for

several pronrietors. which means that we have taken the

int-*-iative in this matter, and propose to carrv it through."
The above is ven^ imnortant. because it practically

acknowledges what manv peoole mtich interested have
for some tim_e known in resrard to poachinpr in Maine.
Mr. Carleton also come? down to ius*- what T have for a

long time contended through the Forrest and Stream
nnd otherwise: that the only way ta s.'^op the illegra! kilt-

ing of game by fishermen and summer visitors is to ab-
solutely prevent the carrying of guns into the woods in
close season. If a man were caught with burglars' tools
in his possession, and burglary had been corhmitted, he
would be the first to be suspected. It is also important
because showing that at last the Commissioners are
awake to what has been going on year after year, and
that they propose to stop it. Mr. Carleton is entirely
right about many of his licensed guides, and some of the
summer hotel and camp proprietors. I hardly believe
that matters in that respect are any worse in the Moose-
head region than in many another section of the State.
If Mr. Carleton could note, as I have noted for years,
the utter carelessness or sang froid with which fishermen,
tourists and summer boarders arm themselves with the
best of rifles, of deadly caliber, when starting for Maine,
when the season is closed on all game, he would be still

more confirmed in his opinions as to the amount of il-

legal killing done, and that the only way to stop it is to
deprive the dishonest visitors of the weapons they pro-
pose to use.

Sept. 30.—The open season on deer in Maine begins
Oct. I, and a good many hunters are preparing for
their early fall shooting. Saturday three gunners passed
through the Southern Terminal, on their way to Maine.
Each had a dog—a bird dog—and a rifle and a shotgun.
They were full of enthusiasm. Their names they did not
care to give for publication. If they were successful, they
would report their good luck to me. More hunters than
usual will early be after the deer, and there comes up
again the old fear that hunters may shoot each other.
The fatality was terrible last year; may it be less this

year. It will be remembered that the State passed a law
last winter, intended to reduce the number of these
shooting accidents. The principal clause of the law
reads: "Whoever, v/hile on a hunting trip or in the pur-
suit of wild game or game birds, neglectfully or carelessly

shoots or wounds or kills any human being, shall be pun-
ished by imprisonment not exceeding ten years, or by
fine not exceeding $1,000."

Another law also provides that non-resident sports-

men may not hunt game in Maine without being accom-
panied by registered guides. This law does not apply,

however, to camp owners, either by lease or purchase;
to owners of timber lands, who may hunt on their own
lands without registered guides. Greater restrictions than
ever are to be put on to the shipping out of game; ex-
pert wardens and inspectors will be posted at Bangor
and all the other big game-shipping points. The Com-
missioners are determined to stop the shipping of big
game into the Boston market. They made a great stride

in that direction last year, and will do better this. Again
tile Lacey bill makes the receiver of game here liable

for game illegally killed or shipped. The marketmen
generally refused to receive it last year.

Special.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Fall Game Season.

Chicago, 111., Sept. 28.—The shooting season is un-
der full swing by this time, more especially as regards
the water fowl. The abundance of game this fall seems
to be Ytry general all over the West, for some unknown
reason, and we are having our share, or more than our
share, of game in this old corner of the world. The
teal flight has hung around Fox Lake all the week, but

the great bodies of birds, which came down about ten

days ago, have broken up and are scattered around over
the country. The teal came in this week pretty much
all over the Kankakee country, where there is marsh
enough left to furnish food. The old club grounds of the

Maksawba Club offered very good shooting all through
the week. Few of the members went down, as the In-

diana license has put a damper on Chicago enthusiasm.
Mel Fancher, one of tlie best-known pushers of the Mak-
sawba Club, has been anxious to have some one come
down to have a go at the birds, but is still lonesome.
Jacksnipe have appeared along with the teal all over

the better Kankakee marshes. There are a few jacks

in and around the edges of the Fox Lake country. The
Skokie marshes north of town have a few jacks and
plover. Any one wanting plover would better go to

the town of Custer, near the Kankakee, or at least this

is given out as a hot tip by Dick Turtle, who is sup-

posed to know.

Off fof the Dakotas.

Mr. W. H. Mullins, of Salem, Ohio, manufacturer of

the celebrated Mullins metal boats, is in town to-day

collecting the last items of his outfit for an extended trip

in North Dakota. At St. Paul. Minn., he will be joined

by Mr. D. C. Shepard, who takes Mr. Mullins to his

private shooting lodge, near Devil's Lake, N. Dak.
Mr. Shepard writes that he has never, in his experience,

seen greater abundance of wild fowl than is in that

neighborhood at present. A gentleman, 74 years of age

himself, Mr. Shepard, on one of his hunts last fall, bagged
nearly sixty birds in one day. He tells Mr. Mullins that

this, perhaps, may be his last hunt, and he hopes it will

be a good one. Let us hope that Mr. Shepard may hunt

very many years more, and that Mr. Mullins may be

with him." The latter is looking well and hearty, and

expecting very mUch of his trip. He likewise threatens

to go out to my bear ranch and kill a grizzly next spring-

Then he has also lost a moose, and a few other things

which would seem to bid fair to keep him interested in.

life for quite a while yet.

Mr. Chas. Antoine will start for the Northwest about

the same time as Mr. Mullins. He goes, however, to

South Dakota, after chickens, and not ducks. He will

make Watertown his headquartiers, and expects to have

gome fun with the big grouse. In this he is quite cor-

rect. Chicken shooting in October is a different and

sportier affair than the same thing thirty days earlier.

He will probablv find the birds all packed, and too wild

for work with the dog. but there ought to be opportu-

nities enough to give him good fun.

Il«Qo!s Qaait.

I heard to-4ay at a gun store that two gentlemen, who.

for obvious reasons, wish their names kept private, last

week tried to see whether the Illinois game law would

y/Qxk in regard to qvail It vvQ^^ed- They paid a^boui^

$50 and costs apiece, having been caught with quail in
their possession. Now they claim that the Woodcraft
Magazine is wrong when it says that quail are not pro-
tected. They have got another glance at Woodcraft
coming. Thev will find the law correctly stated there.
It seems as though the papers could never make it plain
to everybody just how this Illinois law stands. If not
satisfied with the law, as it is stated in the Woodcraft
A(lagazine, follow the example of these gentlemen; go
out and try the law yourself, and see if it doesn't work.
Understand, this is in regard to having birds in posses-
sion, and under the old construction of the law, which
holds tha^ the former law is still in force in regard to
some of its effective features.
As to the quail themselves, they don't seem to care a

fig about the law. There are more of them this fall than
we ever saw in Illinois. Thus my friend. Warren Powel
says, writing from Christian county, "There is the big-
gest crop of quail T have ever seen. I had very fair
chicken shooting several evenings, but the chickens are
getting wild now. I tried shooting chickens by moon-
light, but did not lay up very much money at it. We
are trying to observe Nov. i as the opening date for
quail down here, and I do not think many of them will
be killed before then."

Tom Divine Joins the Gon Brigade.

There comes this week a rather startling and wholly
interesting item of Memphis- information. Everybody
knows Tom Divine—dear old Tom Divine—the best-
natured and best-hearted railroad man that ever did live.
Everybody knows that Tom is, or was, the claim agentm the South of the Illinois Central Railroad. Everybody
would naturally suppose that he would live and die in
railroad harness A few friends have known that Mr.
Divine's health has suffered from close application to
his business. Now comes the advice that on Oct. i Mr.
Divine leaves his work with the Illinois Central Railroad
and joins the big and able corps of experts who work
for the Winchester Repeating Firearms Co. One hardlv
knows which side to congratulate most. Mr. Divine'"s
work will take him out over the South and among the
large and continually growing army of shooters in that
section. There could not be a better man in that capac-
ity, and that he will make friends goes without saying,
Mr. Divine was for a long time captain of the Memphis
Gun Club, and was the moving spirit in the famous
Memphis tournaments, than which better conducted or
liigher class shoots were never given in America. Now,
if Mr. Divine can forget there ever was such a thing as
a desk, or a telegraph wire, or a lawsuit, and if he will
.go on a prolonged riot of quail shooting for a month
or so, he will get into good shape again; and, after that,
everybody south of the Ohio River would better keep
his hand on his pocketbook, unless he feels like buying
a gun.

Gone West.

Mr. D. J. Hotchkiss and wife, of Fox Lake, Wis.,
passed through Chicago this week, en route for the
White River country of Colorado, for a big game hunt
with friends who are on the inside, and who will surely
make the hunt a success.

Gone South.

Mr. W. I. Spears, of Ingram's Mill, Miss., and mana-
ger of the big game preserve which extends from that
point almost to Byhalia, stopped at the Forest and
Stream oflfice this week, on his way home from the field
trials in Manitoba. He has been up there for two or
three months in the interest of the Avent kennels, and
has gratified his love of the chase by abundant coyote
hunting. Mr. Spears is one of the most enthusiastic
fox hunters of the South, and he is charmingly located
for a gentleman of sporting proclivities, whether he be
a lover of the fox hound or the bird dog;

Gone East.

Mr. Alfred Marshall, of this city, has gone to, or will
soon start for, Fredericton, New- Brunswick, on a trip
for moose. Mr. Marshall asked me if I thought he could
get a moose out in Minnesota. I told him that in view
of the short legal season for moose hunting in that State,
T thought he would be safer to go to New Brunswick.
He will try to get hold of big Adam Moore, Uncle
Henry Braithwaite, or others of the splendid guides who
were out at the sportsmen's show here last winter. I

advised him to write to Mr. W. T, Chestnut, at Frederic-
ton, as most of the guides are apt to be out in the woods
at this time.

As to St. Louis.

Mr. Horace Kephart. that very enthusiastic and well-
posted sportsman of St. Louis, is now just recovering
from a long and severe illness. Finding that he was
going to pieces at his work, he did the sensible thing of
taking his wife and going into camp, quitting the city

altogether. They camped in the Ozarks for several
weeks. Mr. Kephart says that he is feeling much stronger
now, and able to go back into the harness. The climate
of St. Louis is enough to make anybody want to go to,

the Ozarks, or somewhere else.

The Elements.

Night and storm and darkness have their might to-day,

as they did in the time when the poet wrote of them.
On Feb. 27, four duck hunters were struck by lightning

while out shooting not far from Ashland, Wis. Two of

the party were sons of Prof. Burr, of Beloit College.

George Burr was brought to town unconscious. The
others were severely stunned, but not fatally hurt.

-To cap this freak of the elements comes the story of

a party of thirteen men who were drowned by a cloud

burst in Texas. The men were out prospecting and hunt-

ing, and camped in the dry bed of Alamito Creek, in Pre-

sidio county. The cloudburst occurred fifteen miles up
the stream from them. A flood of water came down in

the night, when all the party were asleep, and every man
of them, thirteen in all, met death. The flood was some-

thing terrible in its power and destructjveness.
_
In the

area of the cloudburst there were gullies cut into the

ground fifteen feet deep and thirty feet wide. A cloud-

burst in Texas, a sandstorm in Arizona, a snowstorm in

the Northern Rockies—all these he mighty, and ofttiraes

iateful tfiings. E. Houqh.
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Rhode Island Snates.

Rhode Island hunters are credited by the authorities

with being true sportsmen. In fact, they are said to ob-

serve the close season laws without complaint or the

slightest efforts at evasion. Deputies of the Commis-
sioners keeji an eye out for the lawbreakers from about

Aug. 1 until the open season begins, but it is seldom that

arrests are made. Mr. Penney, referring to the subject

the other day, said that during the la.st year the laws had
been violated very little. Two or three weeks ago in-

formation reached the Commissioners to the effect that

two local markets were selling game birds contrary to

law. A search of the establishments revealed nothing to

back up the information.
"By enforcing the laws and by stopping the snaring of

partridges," said Commissioner Penney, "there need be

no fear for the abundance of birds in this State for years

to come, and the Commissioners are giving particular

attention this year to the snares. We arc now on the

trail of several old offenders. The snares kill ten times

the number of partridges taken by the sportsmen. While
we have not received a single authentic report of a shoot-

ing this year, the same cannot be said of snaring.

"The snarers operate largelj^ in the towns of Foster,

Glocester and West Greenwich. These fellows make a

business of it. The farmers themselves are bitterly op-

posed to this class, but many are afraid to openly oppose
them. Living in somewhat isolated parts of the country,

awaj' from police protection, they naturally dread the

vengeance of the disreputable snarer. I recollect the in-

stance of one farmer who came to me with information

concerning a case of illegal snaring. He implored me to

keep his name secret. 'You never can tell what may
happen,' said he; 'if you get these fellows down on you,

they are just as likely as not to be the cause of a burned
barn or poisoned cattle.' Not one Rhode Island farmer in

fifty snares on his own grounds. Hunters here, as well

as in other parts of the United States, are being educated

to a realization of the fact that unless the game laws

are enforced, in a short time there will be no more
game."—Providence Journal, Sept. 29.

Late Btood of QttaiL

Editor Forest and Stream:
This morxiing as my farmer was mowing a rowen crop

he was surprised to see a number of small birds scurrying

away just ahead of his machine. Suspecting them to be

young f4uail, and fearing to cut some of their heads off, he
stopped his horses, and as he did so both old birds—cock

and "hen—flew up and off. The young were unable to fly.

The farmer was ab'.e to capture one of the young birds

by closing 1iis hands over a tuft of grass into which one of

the little chaps had run. Its plaintive cries brought the

parents at once to the scene, and they made a great deal

of fluttering and noise in their /anxiet3^ The little chick

slipped through the captor's fingers, however, and was
off in the grass again. The birds could not have been

more than a few days old.

The season in Connecticut opens to-day, and at once the

thought arises, if a shooter should kill the mother bird,

would not these twelve or fifteen chicks perish?

Oct. 15 is soon enough to open the season in this State,

and Dec. 15 should close it.

Morton GrinnelLj M. D.

MiLFOKD, Conn , Oct. 1.

> A Connecticttt Deet,

Editor Forest and Stream:
Not far from here on the salt meadows there was found

last Friday, Sept. 27. the dead body of a full-grown deer.

The animal was a buck, just entering the blue, and ,his

antlers had been removed.
I did not see the animal, and therefore could not learn

whether there M'as anything about it that might have
shown what killed it. At all events, it was dead, and ap-

parently not very long dead. The carcass, which is said

to have weighed about 150 pounds, was brought to Mil-

ford, where it was .sold to Mr. James L. Miles.

It will be recalled that last autumn two or three deer

were seen m and about the towns of Milford and Strat-

ford whose presence was never accounted for, except on
the theory that they had escaped from the private park

of a ladv living on the Hudson River, about thirty miles

rfom New York. Ramon.
AIiLFjRD, Conn., Sep( 80,

Elk Weight.

MoRGANTOWN, W. Va., Sept, 27.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: By the changing of a single letter an elk storj''

may be converted into a "fish story." In the article "In

the Rockies" in this week's Forest and Stream, I said

regarding the killing of an elk : "In speaking of weights

of game, that was a very large elk, and as fat as they can

possibly get, and after the four quarters were trimmed
very closely and dried for nearly forty-eight hours, they

weighed exactly 500 pounds," etc. In the printing of the

article, "four quarters" was spelled "forequarters," which
would make a very great difference in the weight of the

ainmal. Kindb' make this correction for my sake.

Emerson Carney.

100 Spomtnett's finds.

Some of the Qtfeei EHscovertes Made by Those Vho Af«
Looking for Game or Ftsh.

73

While gunning on Dog's Island, about two rniles above

Anglesea, N. J., Capt. Samuel Chance found lying on the

strand a moss-grown, long-necked and tightly corked bot-

tle. On breaking the bottle it was found to contain $15 in

paper money, with the following words hastily scrawled

on a piece of wrapping paper : "The finder, whosoever

it may be, will use this money as his own. We are sink-

ing. Death stares us in ' Here the note breaks off.

and there is nO signature ; neither is thfe name bt the vessel

given. The bottle had every appearance of having beep

jn the water for a long time.

L

-—

—

I'rgprietors of fishing resdrts will find it profitable to advertise

them m Forest and Stream.

The Study of Fish Diseases.

BY CHARLES G. ATKINS.

A paper read before the American Fisheries Society.

It is not my purpose in this paper to present an ex-

haustive discussion of the subject, nor even a general

summary of the results of investigation in the field. I

shall attempt the humbler task of citing a few passages

from my own experience, prefaced by some general obser-

vations" which I trust may commend themselves to your
approval.

While for the complete elucidation of the nature of the

diseases of fishes, as well as those of the human race, we
must call to our assistance the professional microscopist

and the professional pathologist, it is not at all necessary

that the lay fishculturi.st should lie on his oars while

epidemics or diseases of more limited scope sweep away
his charges. It is quite within his province to observe, to

record, to experiment, and quite possible thereby to learn

very much about these diseases and the means of their

avoidance, control or cure. But it is quite essential that

any one attempting such studies should adopt the scientific

spirit, and the scientific spirit demands the exercise of

great earnestness, great alertness, great patience, great

perseverance, and, above all, great self-control. And when
I say self-control, I mean especially control of the opinion,

restraining one's mind from making itself up prematurely

—on insufficient data. To put it in more popular language,

one must not jump at conclusions.

I may be pardoned for digressing here far efnough to

say that in the course of a lifetime spent in this pursuit, I

have often had occasion to note that the bane of fishcul-

ture has been the disposition to jump at conclusions. It is

a trait of human nature. Hardly one of us is free from
the foible, and hardly one of us but is suffering to-day

from the effects of some mistaken conclusion reached in

the past by disregarding some pertinent facts that, if not

plainly in sight, might have been easily brought to view

by a little more of persistence in the search. Private fish-

culture and public fishculture are suffering from it to-

day. There has been too little of the scientific spirit.

And science, I beg to remind you, does not consist essen-

tially in a knowledge of the Latin names of fishes or the

minute anatomy of an insect. Such things are not to be

despised, but they are only aids and means to something

of greater importance; and a man may possess either or

both of them and yet b&less scientific than a humble lay-

man who holds his eyes and his mind open for the ac-

quisition of new facts, and faithfully restrains his opinions

from crystallizing on any half-knowledge.

I think that the importance of this subject is generally

underestimated. It is not impossible that many fishcul-

tural operations have been brought to naught by the action

of unrecognized diseases; nor that definite diseases have

been the cause of many of those great fluctuations in the

numbers of wild fishes that history has recorded.

Hardly any of the great commercial fishes have escaped

fluctuations, either general or local, which have been of

great moment to mankind. Not only to the fresh-water

and anadromous species, but to those of the ocean, this

statement will apply. For instance, the sudden disappear-

ance of the tilefish some years ago from the grounds

where it had been abundant, folloAved after years by its

reappearance; the fluctuations of herring on the coast

of Sweden; of the bluefish and the menhaden on the

coast of New England. Some of these phenomena may
be accounted for in other ways, but the tendency of dis-

covery is in the direction of some destructive eneniy or

disease to account for very sudden decrease of species.

An official report lying before me gives a list of 104

different diseases from which human deaths occurred in

the State of Maine during the seven years from 1892 to

1898. Is there any inherent reason why fishes should not

have as many diseases as men? Observation has already

gone far enough to indicate the probable existence of a

very considerable number of diseases among the fishes we
cultivate. At the Craig Brook Station of the United

States Fish Commission there have been observed per-

haps a dozen different diseases affecting salmon and

trout, the majority of which still await sufficient study

to warrant us in naming them or assigning definite causes.

A rough list of them, not pretending to be complete or

esLact. is as follows:

1. A spot disease of the sac, appearing in the egg or

after hatching.

2. A disease appearing when the sac is about half ab-

sorbed, characterized by a whitening of the sac, which

begins i\i irregular white blotches—our most serious

disease, known locally as the "sac-epidemic"--attacking

several species.

3. Another disease of the sac stage, characterized by

a strong, upward curvature of the trunk.

4. A disease of the dorsal fin of a salmon in the first

summer of its life, in which the fin is eaten away at its

edges until more than two-thirds gone, and then heals up

perfectly, with no other apparent injury to the fish.

5. A similar disease attacking tlie fins of young rainbow

trout and steelheads, especially the caudal fin, which is

completely eaten away, together with the adjacent flesh,

until the extremity of the backbone is bare.

6. Fungus on the egg.

7. Fungus on fry two to four months old.

8. Fungus on adult salmon.

g. Monstrous enlargement of the genital organs of sal-

mon in their second year.

I©. Trematode parasites on young lake trout.

11. An epidemic attacking salmon two or three months
old.

12. An epidemic attacking salmon four or five months
old,

13 A sort of epilepsy in which salmon two or three

months old have temporarily lost their balancie.

One of the most interesting cases was that of the yoting

lake trout attacked by parasites in 1896. These fish had
been hatched from, eggs received from Northville, and
had apparently been thriA-ing until about the middle of

July, when there was a slight increase in the mortality.

A week later the rate of mortality had trebled and by
Aug. 10 it had increased more than tenfold. At first it

was thought possible that the mortality was due to funi^us,

and the fish were treated with salt. No benefit resullmg,
the microscope was brought into use, and, behold, the
fish were swarming with living, active parasites, which
moved about over the fish after the manner of loop worms
or leeches, apparently the creature that has been described
under the name of Gyrodactylus elegans. In hope of de-
stroying the parasite, the salt treatment was continued,
but it was found at last that the parasite could endure
quite as much salt as the fish iself. Mr. Seagle, at Wythe-
ville, has since discovered that this parasite is readily
destroyed, with entire safety to the fish, by a bath con-
sisting of one part common cider vinegar, three parts
water. The mortality went on until the sufferers had
shrunk from 39,000 July i to 10,000 in November, and the
survivors were fish of low vitality, of whom probably not
one ever grew up.

No unusual mortality occurring among the fishes of
other species reared alongside the lake trout, and under
the same circumstances, it was a puzzling problem why
the Gyrodactylus had made such an attack on the lake
trout. The theory was at onqe suggested that the para-
sites had been imported along -^vith the eggs, and the oc-
currence of a few specimens on other fishes in neighboring
troughs might easily have been accounted for on the
supposition of accidental transfer from trough to trough

;

but the discovery of specimens on wild fish caught in

Craig Pond at the head of Craig Brook, more than half a
mile distant, with intervening falls of great difficulty, in-

dicated that the parasite was native to our locality, and
suggested that something extraordinary in the condition
of the lake trout invited the attack. Indeed, it seems not
impossible that the fish died from some other cause—some
unknown disease—and that the parasites had merely been
feeding on the disintegrated tissues. Verily, this is a
case in which judgmer*t must be suspended.
The most destructive disease that has ever come under

my observation was the sac-epidemic which raged several
seasons at Craig Brook, and in 1892 destroyed 99 per cent,

of our young Atlantic salmon. I call it "sac-epidemic"
because it raged during the sac stage of the fry, and be-
cause the mo.st obvious symptoms were connected with
the sac. It would appear about midway of the sac-stage,

while the sac was still less than half absorbed. In water
of constant temperature, such as pure spring water, I

imagine that the disease would appear by the first quarter
of that stage. Our water is very cold at the time of
hatching—about April i—and gradually warms up, so

that the development of the embryo is at first ve;^ slow
and later comparatively rapid. The fry hatch about April
I, and before the end of April, in epidemic years, the
mortality suddenly increases, and it is found that the sacs

of the fry are blotched with white. These blotches spread
until the sac is nearly all white, especially the apex. When
it reaches this stage the fish dies. Other symptoms are
apparent listlessness, indifference to light and outside
movements, and in consequence a scattering about on the
bottom of the trough instead of crowdiuj^ into the dark
corners, as is the normal habit of the fish.

This disease was first observed in 1890, when it carried

off 30 per cent, of our fry^ including Atlantic salmon, and
landlocked salmon, but did not touch Loch Leven trout

or Swiss lake trout. It was, however, observed that not
all of the Atlantic salmon were attacked (or at any rate

suffered noticeably), and in the lots where it did appear
its destruction was quite uneven, in some cases barely

noticeable and in others wiping the lot completely out.

It is our practice at the Craig Brook Station to pre-

serve a careful record of the character of every salmon
handled at spawning time, to keep the spawn taken each
day separate from that of every other day, and to keep
up the distinction with the fish hatched through the entire

season, and, indeed, as long as the fish remain with
us. In some cases, as, for instance, a female salmon of

remarkably large or remarkably srnall- size, or an un
healthy appearance of fish or eggs, the product of each
fish is kept by,itself. The position of each family in the

hatchery is also noted. When hatching time approaches,
the large lots of eggs (or families) are divided up into

smaller lots, of one or two thousand each—sometimes
larger—and the origin, location and history of each of

these minor lots is recorded. When, therefore, one of our
fishes dies, or does anything else remarkable, we are able

tK3 follow back its record to the day when, as an egg, it

rattled into the pan at Dead Brook, and sometimes to the

identical mother that dropped the embryo and the identical

father that gave the initial impulse of life. These records
sometimes appear, even to us, who keep them, as some-
Avhat laborious and fussy, but in this instance of the sac-

epidemic of 1890 they have enabled us to draw some very
interesting conclusions as to the influence of heredity in

this disease.

It happened that the troughs intended for the summer
use of these fish were not quite ready when the eggs were
laid out in March to hatch, and they were therefore
crowded for hatching into a smaller number of troughs
which were for the purpose divided into compartments
by fine, close-fitting wire screens. The water, passing
first over lot A, would nourish in succession lots B, C, D
and so on down the trough.
One of the most noticeable results was that the losses

were very unevenly distributed in the troughs. For in-

stance, lot A, at the head of the trough, might be half
destroyed, lot B totally and lot C almost wholly escape.
When all the results were correlated, it was found that the
mortality ran in families, some families being utterly de-
stroyed, some suffering moderately, while in others the
mortality would be so light as to warrant the conclusion
that the epidemic had nothing to do with it.

Now, what shall we say? Did the germs of the disease
come to these little fishes from their parents, or did they
inherit merely different resisting powers, so that, though
all of them were assailed about equally by the disease
germs, some of the families had an hereditary ability to
ward them off, while others succumbed? The answer
to this question must aw ait deeper study than we have yet
been able to give.

Among other deductions to be drawn froni the same
data is one as to the infectiousness of the disease. In-
fectiousness would cause the lots occupjnng the lower
parts of the troughs to receive the disease from those
lying above them: but the record shows that noting of
the sort happened. The rate of mortality of the lower
lots was wholly uninfluenced by the condition of those
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above. It was, therefore, not aii infectious disease, and
did not spread from lot to lot.

It was further observed with i-eference to this disease
that the occasion of its first appearance was coincident
with a great reduction in the proportion of lake water in
the hatchery supp!}^ A coffer dam had been constructed
at the outlet of Craig Pond (or lake) whicii in the spring
shut off the lake water and compelled us to use a much
larger proportion of spring water. A, second attack in

1892 was coincident with a very low stage of Craig Pond
and brook, caused by a scanty fall of rain and neglect of
storage measures. It therefore seemed reasonable to
turn our suspicions in the direction of the spring water.
Measures were taken to insure a fuller supply of lake
water dtiring the stage following and immediately pre-
ceding hatching, and this has been attended with favor-
able results.

I earnestly recommend all fishculturist.s to keep com-
plete records, even to. the verge of fus.siness, so com-
plete and exact that they can be intelligently referred to
after the lapse of m.any years. Besides "many other uses,
they may serve to solve some of the puzzling problem.s
connected with the diseases of fishes.

Fish and Game in Western Maine.
CoKOTSH, Me., Sept. 2i.~Editor Forest and Stream:

Now that the time has arrived for replacing the rod with
the gun or rifle, I am' reminded that possibly a brief re-
view of the fishing season in this section mav be of in-
terest to some of your readers, especially as I partly
promised in an earlier number to report the effects upon
the trout fishing of the severe drought of a year ago. At
that tmie nearly all our brooks, even the larger ones, went
partially dry, some of them for a distance of more than
half their length, and it was naturally inferred that very
poor trout fishing must follow. Such, however. I am
happy to .state, was not the case, as these same streams
apparently yielded about their usual quota of trout, or
would have but for the frequent rains, which kept the
brooks at too high a pitch for good fishing most part of
the season. When the streams can hold up against such
natural drawbacks, in addition to the terrible annual drains
of the rod, it would seem to indicate that with due respect
for the law, and a little judicious stocking, there is still
a long life for trout fishing, even in overcrowded New
England.
Of course, to give anything like a detailed account of

the numerous strings of trout taken would be impossible
Dr. W. S. Weeks and Ira Garland, clothier, doubtless
excel m pomt of numbers, principallv because thev have
done most fishing, ahhough this implies no lack of .skill
on then- part, as men better posted on the fine points of
this sport It would be hard to find. But to Mr Wm GAyer undoubtedly belongs the honor of ^'high line" for a
single catch, he taking twenty-one beauties in a few hours
on Little River, ranging between 9 and 14 inches the
most of them creeping well up toward the latter fi^ire
1 he writer, as well as many others, had the pleasure of
looking at these, and was so excited thereiiy that he dug
worms by lamplight that evening, rose at daybreak and
accompanied Wm. to the same stream—and didn't get a
bite in a whole forenoon.
Bass fishing has also been good, both in the rivers and

the ponds. Mr I. N. Richardson, proprietor of the Park
Hotel, havmg been m poor health, has been one of tliemost ardent followers of this sport, and has taken many
fish. Another of our busiuess men who take great pleas-
use m pond fishmg IS Mr. Erskine L. Watson, who keeps
a good boat and plenty of the best tackle, and annually
]and,s many fine salmon and "red-spot" trout. Last weekhe showed the writer an 8-pound salmon, taken from anear-by pond.

_
But naturally every sportsman's interest is now center-

ing m hunting, and no one who makes any pretensions ofbeing a hunter is satisfied with knocking over partridees
or squirrels, but is firmly resolved on baggin-^ a deer Tt
is surprising the number of rifles that have been bou-ht-
high class finely sighted arms-since the coming intS our

calibers, hard and soft, nose bullets, smokeless powders
etc., fairly fills he air. Cumberland county, which hasbeen under absolute protection for several years is to beopen for shootmg during October, much to the delio-htof our hunters, as deer are known to be plenty in thacounty. And m conclusion, I may say. to such of mvreaders as .can be relied on "never to tell," tha" omegetting heir aspirations raised even above deer hunting asthe track of a big bull moose was discovered within fou?miles of this- village not two weeks ago, the old fellowapparently making for the wild region about Sebago Lake.

. —_____ Templar.

An Ohio Sportsman's Experience.
Editor Forest and Stream:
An old fishing and hunting companion in northernOhio, m a letter, gives some of his experiences of las

wllZZJfT-r ^-^"^^ with ^^rrasfsium e

TrfJ ^T ^ ^ ^ few times after bass

Lr anart^°Used"'h.'> ^^^^T^' ^ut the times were too

]^,J^ hu ^I-^^ T^'^'
not cast a fly all summer

neur vTY' ^o our old Stamping gi^nninear Phalanx I arranged a couple of times to take a

Sur t^.'. n
'"'^ mv folding boat, but something wmdcloccur that prevented my goino-

"-juiu

las^fi'lf bi^hS -7' g'"°"«e ^'^d quailiast tall, but had the misfortune to lose mv do^^ bv thecarelessness, of a friend who was hunting with me ^ Mvdog had pom ed a quail about 40 feet ahead of F whoflushed the bird and let both barrels go and killed thedog dead m his tracks. It was the mosrcai-e e's and

retirdthenX'fi?-:?"
""--'^ inexcutble" !Hie DiTd when he fired was 10 feet up in the air Th*.

IrL^
'^^'"^^^ Champipn Croxtetil T raSdhim from a pup and he was thoroughly broken He did

Srfhif Sh' Tf. °^ ^ -"P"^ of datsueioie nib clcath I ^vas out with him, and had scattererla .covey of quail and was picking up sing rbiSs hpointed one, which I flushed and brou^ dlwn the'd
'

was retnevmg him, and on his way back he pointed another bird, .vith the on^. in his mo^th; I watSed him afew moments, and it wo\rld seem that he got tired of ho d
3l,g the retnf^yed b,rc| ^d down, fhad whS^

the quail, and, as the dog let go, it started and walked
away. It went about 6 feet, when the dog started and got
it. and went back and took his point. If that was not
using reasoning faculties, what was it? I have now an-
other promising pup, but never expect to have another
(iog as good as the one that was killed.

"In regard to the trout, U. told me the same story
about tlie one he saw caught and had put back by the
darkey, but I always thought it rather 'fishy,' as I have
fi.^hed up there considerabl}-, and never saw a trout, but
still it may be so, as there was a large one of 3 pounds
caught last fall up near the bridge over the creek at
Allyn's, near H. station. Fred Allyn was catching min-
liows for a bass trip, and dropping his bait in an eddy this
fellow took it. Fred had quite an exciting time, but suc-
ceeded in landing him. He sent me the head, which I was
going to forward to you. but it was somewhat decom-
jxjsed, so I did not. It w-as no doubt one of the German
or brown trout. We were very much elated to know for
certain that one had been taken, for if there was one there
must be more. It was late in the season, and I did not
go up. but shall try them when the season next opens and
report. If I remember correctly, it was yotyself and
Collins that planted the trout in that stream in 1890.
There must certainly be some in the other branch in the
l^dall locality, for it always seemed to me it was the best
water—more shade and fully as many springs. I shall
try up there also. I hope to see you up here again when
the season is open, and we will once more 'take a fall' out
of the bronze backs. Fr-\nk.^-'

The foregoing extract, was of especial interest to me,
and I trust will prove interesting reading to many of the
Forest and Stre.\m fraternity. E. S. Whitaker.
Carthagb, O,

Salmon Feeding in Fresh Water.
It is not often that a Blue Book attracts s])ecial at-

tention, but that published by the Fishery Board of Scot-
land relative to the feeding habits of salmon in fresh
v.ater. in the year 1898, was certainly one of tlic excep-
tions which prove the rule. A most elaborate examina-
tion some time after death of a comparatively small
number of salmon taken from rivers had been made by
certain members of the Scotch Cijllege of Physician,s,
and so far as salmon fishers who ha\'e been closely fol-

lowing this subject are concerned it is perhaps hardly
necessary to say now that th© conclusion arrived at was
that salmon could not feed in fresh water because their
digestive organs were so absolutely out of order that
the assimilation of food was impossible. The subject,
which had for j'ears been a matter of discussion among
salmon fishers, was eagerly taken up by many who an-
nounced that at last this vexed question had been
solved. Those writers on angling matters who had been
of the opinion that salmon did not feed in fresh water
joyfully accepted the conclusion of Dr. Noel Paton and
his conlieres. Avhile those who had taken the opposite
view, had their opinion shaken by the publication of the
Bine Book. Looking at the question from a judicial
rather than from a scientific standpoint, it seemed to
me at the time that, while the observations of those who
had been inquiring into the subject were no doubt ac-
curate, the conclusions arrived at were not warranted
by the amount of evidence adduced. I ventured to
say as much in an article in the Field on the subject,
but discussion was avoided by those responsible for the
repOT-t. on the strange plea that the subject was one only
suitable for consideration in a scientific publication.
Fortuiiately. in the interests of everybody concerned.
Dr. Kingston Barton made .similar experiments to those
carried out at Edinburg, and very quicklj- discovered, as
was reported in the Field at the time, that the alleged
peculiar condition of the salmon's stomach which had
been observed, was, at any rate, in a large number of
cases, owing to the fish having been examined a consid-
erable period after death. In other words, the alleged
"desquamative catarrh" was due to post-mortem changes,
and was also to be found in the .stomachs of various sea
fish examined some hours after death. Mr. Brown made
similar observations.

In the recently issued Blue Book of the Scotch Fishery
Board Dr. Lovell Gulland gives the results of some fur-
ther investigations into the subject which were obviously
necessitated by the communications of Dr. Kingston
Barton and Mr. Brown. He mentions at the commence-
ment of his paper that when the earlier research was
begun there was no idea what would be found, and no
arrangement had been made or at that time could be
made for having the viscera "placed in a preservative
at the water side. The salmon more recently examined
by Dr. Lovell Gulland number only seven, three having
been taken from Newtonhille, five miles from the moutli.
of the Dee, and four from the upper reaches of the
Tay. It is a pity, in view of the importance of the sub-
ject, that Dr. Lovell Gidland has not carried' his e.xperi-
nieiits further, but he has come to the conclusion from
an examination of the data recently obtained, and from
the work of Dr. Kingston Barton (which he has verified)
and Mr. Brown, that, to use his own language, "the
desquamative catarrh formerly described is certainh' not
constant in river fish." He is not prepared, however, to
admit that it is entirely in the nature of a post-mortem
change, on the grounds that it appears to occur with
considerable capriciousness. coming on rapidly in some
fish, and onlj' after many hours in others, without any
traceable relation to the state of the weather or other
conditions. It is more prone to occur in river fish, and
he thinks it may be associated with a lessened power of
resistance from diminished functional activity.

The point is one on which I think anglers can throw
some light, for most of us have observed occasionally
how certain fish will keep good much longer than others.
For instance, a trout caught out of a sewage-polluted
stream goes bad very quickly, or, to use the language
of the report, the post-mortem change comes on rapidlj-.

On the other hand, a healthy salmon, fresh from the sea,

will keep good for a considerable time. It is ca.sy to
understand that the same fi.sh, after 'it has lost its con-
dition in fresh water, will not keep so long. The.re can
hardly be a doubt, as I ventured to suggest once before,
that the peculiar condition of the' salmon's -stomach;
which has given rise to so much speculation, is largely

owipf? to the- fish beiugf unable to get tinv consi(it»vi>,bk"

quantity of food in fresh water, while, in addition,
changes will occur more quickly in the stomach of a
fish long resident in fresh water after it has been killed
than in one stronger and healthier just up from the sea.

In the dozen pages of formal report to Lord Balfour
of Burleigh, the "Secretary for Scotland, placed in the
commencement of the Blue Book and signed by the
chairman and other members of the board, I)r. Gulland's
work is thus summarized:
"Entire desquamation of the mucous membrane of the

digestive tract is found in organs preserved twenty-four
tc forty-eight hours after the death of the fish," but they
add that "desquamation may also be found in the stom-
ach or intestines of salmon preserved within fifteen
minutes of the capture of the fish." This way of putting
it is certainly misleading, and it would only have been
right to say that a little desquamation was found in one
clean fi.sh, but that in the case of two others, in which
a small amount of desquamation was found (in the
stomach of one and the intestines, only of the other),
the specimens were suffering from salmon disease, which
may have affected them in various ways. In the second
fish not diseased there was no desquamation. The re-
port continues: "It is noticeable, however, that the
entire digestive tract may be free from the change re-
ferred to. and that, therefore, there are fi.sh in the upper
waters of our rivers, which, although non-feeders in the
])roper sense of the term, are nevertheless capable of ab-
sorbing nourishment." It is difiicult to imagine a more
illogical statement than this. When the former Blue
Book was published "feeding" was defined as not
merely the taking of food into the mouth or stomach,
but the assimilation of food. Now it is admitted that
there are salmon in the upper waters of our rivers which
are capable of absorbing, which I take to be the same
word as assimilating, nourishment, and the extraordinary
remark is made that the fish are non-feeders in the
proper sense of the term. As a matter of fact, the theory
of salmon not feeding in fresh water, as set out in the
Blue Book, was based mainly on the fact that salmon
could not absorb nourishment when in fresh water, owing
To the condition of their stomachs, and now it is found
that, at any rate, a certain number of salmon can absorb
nourishment, the theory is evidently without substantial
foundation. It would have been wiser to have admitted
the mistake than to place obstacles in the pursuit of
knowledge by a vague and contradictory statement. Tt
is very significant that nothing in this report is said as
to grilse. In the former Blue Book the particulars of
the examination of grilse were excluded, and I have no
doubt whatever that when these particulars come to be
published, if ever, we shall find that they point to grilse
feeding in fresh water. No explanation, too, is given
of the 1898 Blue Book theory that kelts become well
raended by absorbing, unshed ova. It is difficult to im-
agine a more thoughtless statement on the part' of scien-
tific men, for the fact that male kelts have no unshed
ova to absorb and yet become well mended was entirely
overlooked. John Bickerbyke.

Hot Stuff.

H.vvH you ever handed your flask to your guide in a
spirit of companionship and, after he has sampled your
ten-year-old whisky, had him hand the flask back to yott

with a sort of unrequited air that has sort of kept you
guessing until, later on during the trip, you hear him
express h'mself in favor of whisky that you can feel all

the way down?
When a boy I made my first trip in the Maine woods,

and my father, selecting from his cellar some whisky that
had been there for years, filled a flask and read me a les-

son on its medicinal value if one came into camp wet and
chilled through.

I remember giving some of that smooth old whisky to

my gu'de and having him "josh" me because my father
had wate:red it, he claimed, before" he would let me
have it. He intimated that there was no life to it, and it

felt just like water going down. He missed the fusel oil

—

and craved for it.

.Subsequently I visited Maine again, and as there was
quite a party of us, I volunteered to supply the whisky
and brandy, knowing that I could, out of my father's
cellar, get reliable stuff.

In due course we were off. At the end of the railroad
journey a long trip by stage followed. It was in Sep-
tember, the night was cool, almost cold, and as the
horses pulled up on the crest of a hill we jumped out to

improve our circulation. From my grip I took my flask,

and in consideration of the arduous work the driver had
had with the horse, handed him the flask. I can see him
in the moonlight with his head thrown back and can
hear the guggle, guggle of the brandy as it flowed down
his throat. Removing the flask frOm his mouth he gave
three or four expressive snorts of approval and with the
tears running down his cheeks he expressed himself in

the highest words of appreciation for the contents of
that flask. He said it was the fir.st real fair and square
liquor he had had for months. It just simply made itself

felt all the way down, and was his idea of what good
liquor should be.

His coughing and tears followed by his commendation
made me suspicious, and replacing the bottle I took out
the other of whisky and removed our chilled condition.

I quietly investigated in a homoeopathic way the con-
tents of that brandy flask and left it severely alone,

T found when I returned home that the bottle from
which I had poured the brandy was on the lower or bot-
tom layer in the case. I examined the metal cap of the
ne.xt bottle and saw it had been tampered with. The other
remaining bottles in the case were in perfect condition. I

looked at the outside bottom of the case and found that

at some time in transit or in the warehouse of the dealer

the bottom had been carefully taken off and replaced, and
as the brandy, with the exception of these two bottles, had
been of a standard quality, .it .was evident that the con-
tents of the two bottles had been jemoyed. some cheaper
-.substitute filled in and the bottles ;replaced. '

It was cer-

tainly red-hot stuff, and met the- apprdvai of our stage

driver, who on our return- trip suggested that; if I did
not mind, he would like a dririk out. bl- thie same bottle

that he h.-^d used coming uf): •And:he got it. .. . "
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

)

Muscalluoge.

Chicago, III., Sept. 28.—Mr. F. N. Wood, of the Chi •

cago Tribune, this city, has recently returned from a two
weeks' fishing trip in Wisconsin. He went to Sta*- Lake,
but. contrary to earlier advices, found no fisliing tlierc
at all. He therefore went further into the woods, and
located at High Lake. Mr. Wood is a sort of a lone
fisherman, and he more especially cares for black bass.
Everybody told him he could not get any black bass in
High Lake, because none had ever been .seen there.
Wise enough to doubt the guides, he determined to prove
the matter for himself. The question of bait was all that
troubled him. There were no frogs, and he did not care
for .spoon hooks, No other kind of bait was at hand.
What to do lie could not at first tell; but one morning
he saw a series of ripples 'on the surface of the water,
and. going out to investigate, found the disturbance was
made by a school of shiners. The rcvvard of his philoso-
j)hy was apparent. A tiny Hy hook, a piece of fish on
the same, a careful following along of the school, and,
presto! he had more than forty .splendid bass baits in his

pail. Then he began to fish for bass in the lake which
had no bass in it. Rowing along, slowly, with a nice, fat

shiner Ave'I down in the water, he at last got a strike,

and landed ?. fine, small-mouth bass. At once he dropped
over his anchor, and, to make the story short, he pulled
into camp with twenty-nine splendid small-mouth bass.

The guides seemed to think it was unprofessional conduct
of him to catch bass in a lake where there weren't any.

Mr. Wood sometimes had trouble in catching his

shiners when the water was too rough to see them when
they were schooling. One day he started out when the

waves were running higli, and he only had one or two
big shiners, with which he be.gan to cast along the edges
of the brushes. All at once he saw a great rush and
splash, and felt something heavy st\-ike his bait. One
may imagine it was difticult for him to row his own boat
and .get his muscallunge out into deep water, but some
way he did. and had a beautiful fight of it. The muscal-
lunge weighed 17 pounds. The .guides thought it was
unprofessional for him to catch it alone.

At Nixon Lake, about twelve miles from Star Lake, a

Mr. Lewis and friend, from Chicago,' were having very

.good luck with the muscallunge at the time Mr. Wood
was in. When they came out from the railroad they had
eight fish weighing from 12 to 16 pounds.
They reported that on Pickerel Lake one muscallunge

had been killed which weighed .35 pounds. On Johnson's
Lake another party had 12 muscallunge, 13, 16, 18

pounds, etc. Mr. Wood said that when he first went in

the wind was from the east and the fishing poor. Then
it came around half a .gale from the southwest, and every-

body had muscalkmge.

Frogs and Big-Mootts.

Friend English, of V., L. & A., said he had sold 25

dozen bait frogs at lo o'clock this morning. Among
other frog buvers who started to-day for the Fox Lake
chain were Messrs. F. K. Reilly, C. S. Lawrence and

several friends, besides Messrs. Miner, Clements, Han-
son, Seipes. Winfield. Babcock. and Rice. These gentle-

men like to take a fall out of the big-mouths every week,

and they say the bass are still risin.g. Last week the

wind was very hi.gh and spoiled the fishing.

E. Hough.
Haktfokd Building. Chicago, 111.

additional fihe of $10 per fish. But we will wait and see
what is the outcome of one of the most open-faced viola-
tions of our laws.

Staten Island Netters Hauled In.

Pkince's Bay, Staten Island, Sept. 30.—Editor Forest

and Stream : The Richmond County Fish and Game Pro-

tective Association is responsible for this article. Last

Friday morning at about 2 A. M. Mr. Gable Gill and C. V.

Tobin. assisted by Mr. Edgar Hicks, made an arrest of

five Italians fishing off the "Sods" at the Great Kills.

These Italians had been watched, and when the time came
they were taken in with their nets and sloop without much
troirble. The start was made at the Excelsior Hotel ;at

Gifltords. but thinking that the long distance could be

accomplished more easily, the game protectors, Messrs.

Hicks, Gill and Tobin, went to a man of the name of

Sandbeg and asked him to take them out in his gasoline

launch. Mr. Sandbeg being a special protector of the

oyster grounds, in the vicinity of the Great Kills, and also

a deputy sheriff of Richmond county, the game wardens
thought' that in him they would have an accessory to their

good work; but he absolutely refused to give them aid.

His only excuse was that he was afraid that the culprits

would do him damage—cut his sloop loose or something

like that. But how a man can give such an excuse \yhen

he is hired to protect oyster grounds owned by private

individuals without State aid I cannot understand. Per-

haps that is why so many oysters fail to mature ready for

market.
Game Pi'otectors Gill and Tobin, assisted by Mr. Ed-

gar Hicks, the State fish and oyster protector, rowed out
from the mouth of tlie Kills to the Sods and caught the

five Italians in the act of hauling their net. They were
taken in easily at the mouth of an open-faced arrangement

I that one of the "army of invasion" had in his hand. The
culprits were brought ashore, searched and handed over
to the proper authorities. Then the people who made
tiie arrest went back and took up the net and confiscated

the sloop Shark (a very appropriat\" name for a craft

engaged in such a vocation ) and brought them to anchor
in the kills. In the net were found about 600 fish, such as
we all like-—wcakfisl) from three inches long to four
pounds in weight, striped ba.'^s froiu four iiiches to five and
six pounds in weight, fluke, flounders, crabs and lots of

kingfish about three or four inches long—in fact, the net
contained everything that could be m^entioned that comes
nut of the salt water in this vicinity. The net was one of
the best that could be made, and will he taken to court
for evidence. I shall try and give the outcome of the
arrest later on. I hope the League of Salt-Water Fisher-
men will open their eyes and break up anything that they
oaii lind out contrary to law.

It can readily be seen that these Italians have a grave
itrospect before them. If the law is enforced as it should
h<^, eaph o^p should 1j« lined $25 for the penalty ftn^'^ii

New Engfland Fishingf.

The smelt fishermen are having great sport in many
directions off Boston harbor. Mr. S. Henry Emery made
a trip to Quincy the other day with the result of eight
dozen smelt. Though a great trout fisherman, he says
that smelt fishing is good. A clerk at the Boston Fish
Bureau makes frequent trips down off Boston Light.
He says that he fills his fish basket every trip. Hun-
dreds are down there, he says, though all are not good
catchers of smelt. Some of them have whisky bottles
at hand, and the taking of smelt is secondary. A good
fisherman, who is temperate, and is favored by wind and
tide, is su'e of good success. The fail smelt off Boston
harbor, ai I along the coast, are large and fi^ne, and the
catching of them is growing in popularity. The amount
of protection they receive in the close season seems to
liave added to their numbers; at least, the fishing has
been improving of late years.

Still the reports of big trout and salmon, caught in.

jMaine, continue to come in. But it is worthy of note that
the big fish have not been as numerous this year as last,

while none of the eight, nine and ten-pound monsters of

former seasons have been taken. But the number of fish

taken is certainly most remarkable, and real lovers of

the futiu^e of the trout and salmon may well rejoice that

tiic close season is on at last. One may feel certain that

the fishing cannot hold out, at the Rangeleys and Moose-
head especially, under the destruction of so many fish,

unless tremendous restocking is resorted to.

Spfxial.

he Mmnet

A Simple Matter of Vengeance.
Twice each year—once in the spring and once in the

fall—old Dan Doggett. the veteran hunter, makes the

voyage down the river from his solitary cabin on the lake

shore, to the nearest settlement, where his miscellaneous

stock of skins may be disposed of and supplies for his

few and simple wants may be obtained. The trip involves

a journey of nearly a hundred miles, and usually occu-

pies four or five days.

It was upon one of these periodical excursions that the

initial circumstance occurred, which led to the following

adventure.
It was upon one of these periodical excursions that the

were swelling and a tender green was beginning to temper
the somberer hue of the. pines. The ice had disappeared

from lake and stream, when, one evening, Dan signified

his intention of starting next morning for the settlement.

Taking a cargo of skins in the small boat which he

had, at some previous time, obtained for the very purpose
to which it was now being devoted, he set out early next
morning on his solitary journey, leaving me behind to

experience for a few days the solitary life which he had
led for many years.

After bidding him good-by and wishing him a pleasant

and profitable journey, I stood upon the narrow platform

of rock which served us for a boat landing and \yatched

him till the measured strokes of his oars had carried him
across the lake and into the outlet, whence he waved me a

final adieu as he disappeared behind the rising banks of

the stream.
During the five days that intervened between the time

of Dan's departure and his return, I learned that follow-

in gthe life of a hunter and living the life of a hermit arc

not by any means one and the same thing. I passed the

time in looking after the few traps that at that late_ season

were still out, in short exciirsions into the forest in pur-

suit of such game as came in my way, and in fishing in the

lake.

In this latter pastime I used Dan's canoe—a dugout
affair of the Indian type (and may God confound the

genius that invented it) that could cut as many capers as

a Texas pony, and execute more deviltry of its own voli-

tion than any other inanimate thing in the whole world.
The skill that can successfully maneuver such a craft

always excites my admiration; and one of the most
essential elements of its successful acquirement is that

the novice hold in utter contempt the absolutely certain

prospect of being spilled into the water. However, in the

hands of an expert, that sort. of canoe affords a light,

speedy and even safe means of conveyance. As may be
rightly surmised from the foregoing observations, my soli-

tary fishing excursions usually terminated in my getting a

wet jacket.

As the evening of the fifth day of Dan's absence drew
near, I began to look out rather eagerly for his expected
return. Night fell before he came, however, and the full

moon rose up into the cloudless heavens, flooding the

landscape with her subdued brightness, and lighting the
rippling surface of the lake with a lambent flame. I had
almost become reconciled to the prospect of spending
another solitary night, when the welcome sound of the

old hunter's loud "Whoo-hoo-o-o !" disturbed the silence

and lingered in rcA^erberating echoes among the hills. I

looked out across the lake, to see his oars flashing in the

moonlight and his boat splitting up the reflected moon
beams into ten thousand fiery splinters as it glided rapidly

over the surface of the water toward his humble home.
From the little landing I hailed him with a shout of wel-
come at, he '..tai cd the .shore.

"•Hello, Kid! How is everything?"
''All rigui." I shouted back; "but I'm glad to see you

home again."
"Git lone.son;e ?"

"Yes, a little."
"

"Don't like livin' by j-erse'f. eh.?"

"No. I'd rather ha-v e company."
"So 'u'd I; and seein' as how ye hev been talkin' about

goin' back to see yer folks, and thinkiiv as how ye'd be n
np and leayin' Old Dan one of these fine days. I thought
as how I'd jist fetch some un back with me to bear me
comp'ny when ye're gone. We kin make room in the

shatity hv another parc^iiePj can't we, Kid?" '

^

"Why, yes, I suppose so," I answered, in what 1 now
know was far from being a cordial tone. Dan observed

it, too, for he said, as he stood up in his boat as it slowly

approached the landing: ;

"Look 'e hyar. Kid! Don't ye git the idee that Old

Dan wants ye to go. Not a bit of it ! We hev sheered

each other's comp'ny fer nigh onto two years, and helped

each other out of many a tight scrape. Ye hev been a

square man and a good friend to me, and I hope I hev not

been lackin' toward yerse'f. It'll be a mighty onwejcome

day. the dav ye go away, and as long as ye hev a mind to

stay." said he. stepping out upon the landing and taking

my hand in his honest grasp, "yer as welcome to sheer

Old Dan's cabin as ye'd be anywhere on earth. Ye're the

first pardner I've hed fer twenty year, and the only one

I'd hate to do without. I didn't mean I'd got another

one to roust ye out, and when ye see who it is I've fetched

to bear us comp'ny, ye'll hev a kinder welcome fer him
than 3'e jist now spoke."

I never felt more humbled in my life than when I met
this mild and well-descrved rebuke, and heard these

earnest words of friendship, every syllable of which had

the ring of deep sincerity.

"1 beg your pardon, Dan. Indeed I do! Whoever ts

Dan Doggett's friend is mine, and if any welcome I

may oft'er can add to the generous hospitality he is sure

to meet beneath vour roof, he shall have it, with all my
heart."

"

... ...
"I knowed it. Kid : I knowed it ! I was Jist a-jokin ye

a little—^jist fer fun."

"Where is your friend?" I asked, for I was unable to

discover a passenger amidst the piled-up bundles in the

boat. . -
, , . ,

"He's right hyar. Kid," said he, stepping back into the

boat and feeling among the packages. "Hyar. come out

hyar! I want to interduce ye to the Kid. He's got a

welcome fer ye as big as his own heart, and that's bigger'n

ye are yerse'f," and he dragged something over the side

of the boat at the end of a string.

"A dog, by all that's holy!" I exclaimed, when I dis-

covered what it was.
"Pup," said Dan, who laughed immoderately at my

astonishment, "Jist a leetle, yaller-speckled dorg_ purp

with a stump tail : and ye were jealous of him. Kid, ye

were, by granny !"

"What on earth did you want with a dog?" I asked, dis-

regarding his inordinate merriment.
"Well, Kid, seein' as how I didn't want him, I can't

sav as how I did."

"How came you to get him if you didn't want him?" I

inquired, completely mystified.

"I 1 resided him."
"What?"
"Yes. re.skied him. That's it: and had to fetch him

along to keep him reskied ; but let's git inside. The pup's

a-shiverin'. fer we hev rid considerable to-day, and he

didn't hev much chance to exercise. Come along. Stump,"

said he, pulling the dog after him. "Ye needn't be

skeered, fer they won't nobody hurt ye now, so come
along."*
When he had dragged his charge through the doorway

the firelight revealed the wretchedest specimen of the

genus canis that I had ever seen. A fox terrier, with

the regulation stump tail, and a starved body covered

with scratches and scars, cowered in abject terror upon

the floor, in a dumb and helpless plea for mercy. I looked

first at the pup and then at Dan, wondering how he came
by such a dog as that. I knew he had not stolen it. and I

was morallv certain that he had not bought it. His ex-

planation tliat he had "rescued him" was no explanation

at all.

"Ye see. Kid. it's this-a-way," said Dan, reverting to the

very question that perplexed me, "when I was down there

to the settlement I see a gang of pesky critters as_ hed a

bar'l turned down on its side with a fox tied in it, and
they was a-kickin' the pup in on the varmint and a-holdin'

him by a rope around his neck, so's he couldn't defend his-

se'f ner git away. It riled me to see a dumb brute treated

that-a-way, so I just tuck him myse'f and hyar he is, and

if he don't git over that pitiful, pleadin' way of his,_ it'll

be because he hes been used too mean to ever fergit it or

to hev confidence in human critters any more, and not

because he hes anything to fear from us."

He never related any of the particulars attending the

transfer of property, but I have a lively imagination of

what occurred when he "tuck" Stump from his cruel

ninstcrs.

Dan's predictions were verified. Kindness completely

transformed the little fellow from a pitiful, timid, cower-

ing creature into an admirable conglomeration of fnend-

liiiess pugnacity, spunk and fun. As Dan described him
j

"list a valler-spotted handful o' grit, with a stump tail.
'

His self-importance was wonderful to see. He accom-

panied the old hunter everywhere, whether on the lake or

in the woods, and seemed to think that whatever we did

was done for his especial benefit. We both, and Dan espe-

cially grew very fond of him. The old hunter enjoyed

tlie dog's cunning tricks, and watched his amusing capers

with rare delight. j ^,

At every prospect of an encounter, Stump assumed the

fox terrier's characteristic attitud-e of resistance, with

legs well braced and wide apart, feet turned well out, head

well up to guard against surprise, and his stump tail sug-

gesting an abbreviated exclamation point to intensify his

strong emotion. He was always ready to attack any foe,

however dangerous, and his indomitable courage finally

proved his ruin.
.

The winter following Stump's advent into the comforts

of the hunter's cabin was very severe, and accompanied

hv an unusual amount of snow, even for that latitude.

The wild beasts, driven by hunger, became unusually bold,

prowling sometimes to the very door of our cabin m
search of food.

1 j
One very cold night Dan was awakened by the dog.,

which jumped upon the bed. licked his sleeping masters-

face and immediately jumped down agam. Dan roused

me with a vigorous shake.
'

"Look at the pup. Kid ! Look at the pup ! If the var-

mint outside gits in hyar they'll be a fight as shore as

"There stood Stump in the middle of the floor._ in his

i-ustomary attitude of defiance', the bristles on his back

reminding one of a sort of' animated scrubbing brush, his

^r^-ffu in a' snarl thj^^ m^ h^? ey?s
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fastened upon the door.
Old Dan slipped quietly out of bed, took his rifle from

the rack, stepped softly to the door, jerked it open and
sprang out. Stump was before him, however, and with a

snarling imprecation upon the discovered prowler, dashed

to the attack. Immediately there followed a terrible growl

of anger, a fearful yelp of agony, a muttered imprecation,

two rifle shots in quick succession and the encounter was
over before I was fairly out of bed. The darkness ren-

dered both shots harmless, and the old hunter soon re-

turned, bearing in his arms the torn and bleeding body
of the courageous Stump, already stone dead, as the re-

sult of his heroic night attack upon a prowling panther.

The old man's grief over the loss of his little pet was
a touching sight, as he stooped down and tenderly stroked

the wiry hair and patted the unresponsive head.

"Listen to me, Kid," said he. "The varmint as done
this 'ere is jist the same as dead a'ready. I'll take the trail

in the mornin' and kill the critter afore I come back, if I

hev to foller it to Canada !" and I knew from his manner
that he meant it, every word.

Examination by daylight revealed the fact that there

had been a pair of the prowlers, only one of which had
come near the cabin ; also that they had gone off in differ-

ent directions, probably as the result of the firing.

Old Dan took up the trail, which began beside the

bloody marks upon the snow. I followed the other,

which, after an hour or so, I lost in a swamp, where the

deep snow and dense undergrowth rendered further pur-

suit out of the question. Realizing that my picking up
the trail again was very imlilsely, I turned off in the direc-

tion taken by Dan, and caught him up after a couple of

hours' hard walking. Together we followed the toler-

ably well-defined trail, which, with frequent skips among
the tree tops overhead, lay along the general course of the

river, and proceeded most of the way along the snow-
covered ice to where a deep gorge cleft the river bank on

the right. Up this winding gully, which was from 10 to 30

feet wide, betw-een perpendicular walls of rock from 6

to 20 feet high, we followed some two or three hundred
yards, to where the trail abruptly terminated beneath an

opening about 15 inches in diameter in the rock wall, 8 or

9 feet above the bottom of the ravine.

The snow all about the entrance of the den was beaten

down by the panthers' feet, particularly at that point

where they sprang to and from the mouth of the cavern.

We had found the end of the trail, but our intended vic-

tim,was beyond our reach.

"What now?" I inquired of Dan.
"Lay by till he comes out," said he, with grim deter-

mination, as he clambered tip the wall opposite to the

den.

We took our station at a point whence the opening in

the rock was in plain view. We had not been watch ng
long, when I conceived a plan to capture the panther

without the necessity of a long wait in the bitter cold.

"I'm going to the cabin, Dan," said I. "and will be

back as soon as possible. If you start home before I

come, follow my trail and I will meet you."

It was noon when, very tired, T reached the cabin, but

hastily securing a strong piece of half- inch rope, about 15

feet long, I hurried back to where Dan was still patiently

waiting for the appearance of the panther. Of one end

of the rope I made an easy-running noose, a little smaller

in diameter than the hole in the rock. The other end \y'as

tied securely to a sapling on the bank, in such a position

that the noose, which was held open by a small switch

bent to the proper shape, himg close to the wall and

directly in front of the opening.

Old Dan expressed his approval, but declared liis in-

tention to remain and see "if the the Critter 'u'd come out

and git hung fer murder." I expressed my willingness to

keep him company, and prepared to watch with what
jnitience and fortitude I could summon. .

We had not been settled long when an unexpected cir-

cumstance occurred. A panther, doubtless the one 1 had

lost in the swamp, unnoticed by \is, had crept along the

bottom of the gulch, which was hidden from our

view, and attempted to gain the entrance to the

cavern. We caught sight of the long, lithe body

of the monster feline, as it sprang straight for the open-

ing, dextrously inserting \U head into the hole at the

same instant that its forefeet caught upon the edge, thus

putting both feet and its head through the noose, which

tightened with increasing tension as the astonished animal

endeavored to clamber into its retreat. A moment only it

hung thus upon the edge, and then resisted its arrest with

all an angry panther's awful fury.

What a spectacle! Such violent contortions Avere never

seen before. The forest rang with the sound of the ter-

rible squalls and angry growls. The feet, which were

tightly drawn up Under the animal's neck, prevented

choking, but every motion of the struggling beast drew
the noose so much the tighter.

I raised my rifle to shoot the whirling ball of fury, but

Dan restrained me.

"Wait a bit, Kid; wait a bit!"

Presently we heard the Ioav. anxious cry of the mate

inside the den. Louder and louder it grew, Until, with a

.scream of anger, a round head and a pair of feet appeared

at the hole in an attempt to seize the swinging rope.

"Grack!" went Dan's rifle, and the newcomer sprang

out. mortally wounded, and expired in the bottom of the

gulch.

"Now. Kid, let him Iiev it! I've got the varmint as

killed my dog." -

I fired upon the lianging panther, which died with its

head and feet still in the noose. It was a male, and much
.smaller than the uncommonly large female which Dan
had shot, and from which he strioped the skin with a sort

of savage pleasure and vengefully threw the carcass up
aniong the rocks.

The greater part of the distance to the cabin was re-

traced in silence, for I did not wish to disturb the reverie

into which the old man had fallen. At last he stopped,

looked thoughtfully down at the panther skin and said

:

"Kid it were only a little job. '-It was desper't' easy.

I wished it bed been harder," and then silently resumed
his way.

To this day the visitor to Old Dan's cabin may see two
skins—^the one _a panther's, the other that of a little fox

terrier—and it is a matter of principle with the old man
that under no circumstances shall the panther's skin be

laid on that of his pet, "Because." says Dan. "I can't

a-bear to see it that-a-way," ' "Vivamus,

Novel Cure for a Gun-Shy Dog.
"Give a dog a bad name and hang him," runs the old

adage, and a worse epithet than gun-shy could scarcely

be directed against a game dog, 1 am aware the disease,

if I may so call gun-shyness, is believed incurable; but
the manner in which a peasant in my locality ultimately
cured a fine setter may possibly encourage the possessors
of dogs affected in the same way to "go and do likewise"
before destroying their dogs—which is their end almost
without exception.
Some years ago a friend, by no means notorious for

his generosity, was speaking abotit shooting, and I ob-
served I shot little, as T had no dog of my own. He
told me he could spare one, and would make me a pres-
ent of the setter any day I should send for him. I

thanked him half-heartedly enough, expecting some de-

crepit animal, useless from old age; but what was my
surprise on finding, when the messenger returned, a
beautiful young red setter dog of fine appearance. Next
day I brought "Grouse" out with me, and he performed
well till it came to the firing, when he gave a howl and
scampered away across the moor home, fast as his legs

could carry him, despite my' calls and whistles. Then I

suspected the genuineness of my friend's generosity.

Next day I tied a long rope to his collar, and all went
well till i fired, when he dashed away, dragging me after

him. and, finding himself unable to escape, crouched be-

tween my legs, howling dismally. I tried everything

—

lying hiiu to a well-trained dog, beating, coaxing, but to

no purpose, so I decided to shoot him.
A few days after a sporting friend of mine came over

for a few hours and saw "Grouse;" he ,was greatly struck

with his appearance, and warned me to keep a good eye
on him or "he'd steal him." I explained, as I did so

little shooting, I had no use for a dog, so he could take

him away. It was in great delight truly he took
"Grouse," believing, doubtless, the man who would not
offer for sale such an attractive animal if he did not re-

quire him was surely developing softness of the brain.

1 had my own prognostications, and was satisfied to await

results. A week elapsed, and the post a day or two later

brought a letter from my sporting friend, mentioning
the setter was the worst case in all his varied experience

he had ever met. "Not worth feeding on sawdust and
water."
This gehtletnan had a poor tenant who semd as a sort

oi herd and gamekeeper combined. This man made sev-

eral attempts to reclaim the animal, but in vain. One
day the gentleman and peasant were shooting, and, on
a shot being fired, the dog fled across the bog home;
my friend, in disgust, asked the man if he knew of any

one who would take him, as he did not like shooting the

animal. The man replied, rather than shoot him, he

would take him himself and try an experiment b^efore the

last resource, destruction.

Then commenced the work of regeneration. Finding

beating and coaxing were oi no avail, this ingenious fel-

low hit upon a novel plan. When his better half was

away he rubbed butter, grease, milk and such like on the

barrel of an old gun, which the dog licked off greedily.

After a few days of this he put a cap on the nipple, and
as the dog licked tlie barrel, fired. At first he ran and
cowed in a corner, but later became more courageous,

and ultimately took no notice w^hatever of the slight ex-

plosion. Then the man tied a piece of fried bacon to

the barrel, and while the dog ate fired a small charge

of powder. At first "Grouse" displayed manifest anxiety

and considerable uneasiness, but the bacon-was too much
for him. and eventually he devoured it, regardless of the

noise of the charge fired. More and more powder was

daily put in while the dog was being fed in this novel

way. and dailv the animal's fears grew less and less,

b'inally the man brought him outside and blazed away

Mt bottles. In a little time his patience was crowned with

the most uni|ualified success. The very instant the man
look up the gun the dog barked and frolicked with sheer

delight, and would follow him anywhere. Then came

the final instructions, and he let the animal understand

it was only wiren he stood gan\e well, and after the bird

v,'as shot, the bacon was forthcoming; and his tuition

closed by getting the dog to look forward to a feast at

liome on the final return from a successful day's sport.

About two months later, a shooting party had assem-

bled in the neighborhood, and the man requested

"Grouse" should be permitted a chance of distinguishing

iiimselt. To his utter astonishment my sporting friend

found his working just admirable, and before he left the

field the man had disposed of him for £12 to a gentle-

man of the partv. who declares a better dog he has never

shot over. ^I write this in hopes it should meet the eye

of one who i.s possessed of a dog similarly .affected, and

heartily v/ish, should he try the efficacy of the remedy

this ingenious peasant resorted to in extremity, he may
find his efforts crowned with equal success.—London

Field.

—•

—

'Mid Reef and Rapid —XXHL
BY F. R. WEBB.

The storm increased in violence as darkness fell like a

pall upon us in a solid wall of blackness, shutting us out

in the night and storm from all human aid and companion-

ship. Great blasts came down upon us. before which the

fierce, pelting rain flew like hail, and stung and blistered

on cheek and hand, and drifted in long, horizontal streaks

of light past the open ends of the fly in the rays of the lan-

tern, which hung, swaying and swinging, from the ridge

pole, as the fly surged and threshed around overhead, vain-

ly striving to ride off on the wings of the gale.
' We addressed ourselves to the difficult task of getting

supper. A cold snack could easily have been evolved

from the contents of the mess chest, but we felt that

something hot and strong was peculiarly needed under

such circumstances, and, after a preliminary decoctibn of

this character from a flask of Mr. Martin's apple brandy,

we set to work With a will.

George selected the biggest pieces of WQod from the

water-soaked pile stored under the futile protection of

the mess table and the fly, and reduced them to kindling

wood. Lacy shucked half a dozen eggs, and cut as many
pieces of bacon, while I wrestled with the fire in the

catnp stove, which was placed close to the mess table and
under the shelter of the. fly, and, from whose little fun-

nel a long train of sparks "went skurrying, in a swift, hori-

zontal streak, out into the blackness, and in the course

of fifteen minutes or so, by means of a plentiful supply of

George's kindling, liberally encouraged with a continuous

application of coal oil, we managed to get up a good sup-

per of bacon and eggs and hot coffee, which was speedily

disposed of as we sat, wrapped to the chins in our heavy
rubber coats, and huddled around the mess table, while

the rain beat in under edges and at the open ends of the

fly, in our faces and in our plates and on the table, and ran

in little rills down the folds and hollows of our rubber

coats, the while the lantern, swinging overhead, cast its

feeble, wavering light over tbe interior of the tent, outside

of which the black night shut down over us in an inky

pall, with the glittering streaks of rain flymg past the ends

of our little shelter.

Supper over, our plates, knives, forks and cooking
utensils were tossed out into the rain to care for thern-

selves until morning, and each man scuttled off to his

tent for the night.

Previous to turning in, I took down the lantern from
where it was swinging, up under the ridge pole, and placed

it carefully on a broad, flat rock at the lower margin of

the fly, where I could see it from my tent, to serve as a

beacon during the night. As long as I could see it I would
know that all was right. If I missed it I would know
that the water was encroaching on the camp. This done

and my paddle placed on the after deck of my canoe,

where I could reach it, I hastily threw off my rubber coat

and hat and hung them on the back end of my tentj quickly

threw up my tent flap and scrambled in.

Seating myself—wet clothes, shoes and all—on top of

ray bed, which was well protected by the stout rubber

sheet in which it was folded, I struck a match and lit my
candle lamp, after which I arranged things for the night,

drew off my wet shoes and garments, put on dry things

procured from my clothes bag, crawled into my blankets,

lit a cigar, got my book, adjusted my lamp by hooking it

over the coaming between the page and my e}'es, and

prepared to spend the evening.

The cosiness of a well-designed and well-constructed

canoe tent cannot be excelled by any other form of tent.

If properly planned, well built and waterproofed, and

securely put up over the canoe, one may bid defiance to the

severest storms. The quarters are a little confined, it is

true, and one is unable to stand upright in the tent, and

dressing in such quarters is not unlike performing the

same operation in a sleeping-car berth, but once ensconsed

snugly in my blafikets I find my little cabin deliciously

cosy and comfortable, and the more the storm howls and
the rain patters on' the sides and roof of the tent, the

more the coziness and comfort .seem increased.

I found it peculiarly so this wild, stormy night—in all

my experience undoubtedly the wildest and stormiest.

The tent rocked and swayed with the blasts, and the

windward side bellied far in and out, like the sails of a

vessel, as the blasts came at intervals, while the canoe

fairly shook and trembled on her sandy bed from the force

of the blows. Now and then a few drops of spray flew

in at the sheltered ventilator windows, up under the roof

at either end, sprinkling my page and my face, but my
little lamp burned on as serenely as though in the shelter

of a room, and I lay and read and smoked'for a couple of

hours or so, in comfort and enjoyment exquisite.

Tired of reading, I laid my book on my clothes bag be-

hind my head, slipped my cigar stump out under the edge

of my "tent, hung my lamp out of the way on the outer

edge of the coaming and blew it out. drew the warm, dry

blankets well up around my neck and ears and dropped off

to sleep, the last sounds that floated through my unheed-

ing consciousness being the rush and roar of the storm as

it flew hissing through the trees overhead, and the steady,

deep-toned drone of the river, as it came down over the

rapids and the big fish daiji, at the foot of the Columbia
Falls above.

It need scarcely be said that I slept with "one eye open."

so to speak, with the threatening river in my mind all

night. I woke up several times, at interx-^ls of about half

an hour, and drew aside the flap of my tent enough to

look out. but ray beacon light was still there, glimmering

faintly through the sheets of rain like a magnified glow
worm. F'inally, I went off sound asleep, to wake up with

a start of alarm several hours later. I hastily looked out.

The rain had ceased, but the wind was blowing heavily,

with apparently', redoubled violence, roaring and shrieking

through the tree tops, which writhed and tossed in the

blasts, while my tent shook and swayed with such force

that my canoe fairly rocked on her bed of sand. The
moon was shining brilliantly, as it sc»rried down the

sky, through the broken, tattered clouds, which, in great,

black masses, edged and lined with bright silver, were

Avhirling and tossing across the sky, as they flew before

the gale. The bright beams of the moon, and the shadows
of the whirling leaves Overhead, flickered and tossed in a

weird, fantastic manner over the firm, white sand. with a

startling resemblance to tossing wavelets, for which, in-

deed, for a moment I mistook them.
The river roared ominously loud and deep from the

falls above, and I hastily slipped on my rubber-soled, can-

vas pumps and a little knit jersey and stepped out to take

an observation.

My beacon light still glimmered feebly in the moonlight,

with the lantern globe half-encrusted and obscured with

sand. I hastened down to the river. It rolled and surged

by in an angry, muddy flood, while the waves lapped rest-

lessly against the sandy shore like a miniature lake beach.

Logs, trees, fence rails and other debris shot swiftly by
in ugly, black masses of drift, while the restless surface

of the water was streaked with long lines of dirty, muddy
foam, which glistened and sparkled in the fitful rays of

the moon.

The rise was upon us. The water was up over the

spring, and just on a level vsrith the sandy shelf upon
which our canoes had Iain tlie evening before, and, as I

stood upon the spot and looked, a wider surge than usual

sent the water in a thin, flat stream out over the spot

and, as I stepped hastily back, the shelf disappeared, ani
the w^Y^s lapped restlessly over the place.
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I stood and gazed with interest upon the quickly rising

flood. As I looked the trees seemed to move out from the
shore into the river, and rocks, stumps and bushes dis-

appeared beneath the surface as though drawn into the
depths by an invisible hand from below.

I walked back to my tent, which was still some 6 or 8ft.

above the present level of the river, and looked at my
walch. It was 2:30. With the conviction that the water
woudi hardl}' reach us i)efore morning, I turned in again.
Hardly had I composed myself in my blanket and begun
to doze when I was startled by a yell of alarm from one
of the tents. I hastily thrust my head out and looked.
As I did so I caught sight of George's head and shoulders
emerging from his tent.

"What's the matter?" he shouted.
"I didn't yell." I shouted in reply. "Wasn't it you?"
Just then the yell was repeated—it was from Lacy's

tent.

"Hi, there !" he shouted. "The river's all around us

!

Turn out! Turn out!"
"Turn out yourself !'' cried George, as we reached his

tent, and, pulling aside the flap, looked in.

"How in thunder can I turn out without getting wet?"
he demanded.

"Well, how in thunder do you expect us to turn out
without getting wet?" was George's not unreasonable re-

joinder.
_

"What's the matter with you, anyhow, man?" I asked.
"There's no water around us! Wake up! You're half
asleep yet!"

"Well. I declare!" he exclaimed, with a laugh, as he
roused himself, rubbed his eyes vigorously and looked
out. "I woke up and looked out through my tent flap, and
the flickering of the moonlight on the white sand through
the leaves of the trees looked to me exactly like little

waves and ripples, and I thought the water was all around
us, and I

"

"Yes, and j'ou lay there and yelled for the Cbmmodore
and me to get out in it, and come and tow j'ou safely
ashore," said George, sternly.

"There, there," said I, soothingly, "you'd better go to

sleep again ; you'll be all right in the morning."
George and I took a turn down by the river again, while

Lacy resumed his interrupted slumbers. The river had
risen over a foot in the fifteen minutes or so that had
elapsed since I had inspected it, and was still rising at the
same rapid rate. We strolled along up the bank to the
foot of the falls. The water was tumbling down over the
rocky pitch with a thunderous roar, which filled the
trembling air, while the big surges tossed and splashed
their ragged foam crests, glitteringly brightly in the moon-
light, high in the air.

We then returned to the camp and inspected what little

high land remained, and noted the quickest and easiest

way out in our canoes across the gully back of us

—

through which the water was now running—and across
the fields to the highlands beyond, in case the water
reached us, and retired to our canoes with the conviction
that the rapid rise -would in all probability exhaust itself

, before reaching us in the couple of hours that remained
before daylight, but feeling reasonably secure and safe,

even if the water did reach us.

We turned out promptly at 4 :30 in the morning, to find

the river surging and booming along but a few feet away.
The lower pins of the fly were still in the water, and my
The lower pins of the fly were in the water, and m}^ still

glimmering beacon light had but a few inches to spare.

The river was a sight to behold in the dim gra}"- of the
early dawn as it rushed swiftly past us in a surging, brick-

red flood, covered with foam and drift, and we made all

possible haste to dispatch our breakfast, strike our camp
and pack our canoes before the rapidly encroaching stream
covered the long, narrow strip of sand upon which they
lay. now but a few inches above the water.
The task was accomplished none too soon, and, as the

first rays of the morning sun began to dispel the mists
which floated over the surface of the river, we lifted the
bows of our canoes around into the water and launched
them with a gentle push, hastily scrambled aboard, and
were caught up and hurled swiftly away like bubbles on
the swelling bosom of the resistless torrent.

"Just in time!" exclaimed George, as we straightened
our boats out into the stream.

We cast a look back. The last vestige of ground had
disappeared, and a smooth sheet of muddy, red water
flowed rippling around the trunks of the trees over the

.-^pot where our canoes had but just lain, while the great
wave masses that came pitching and tumbling down over
the foot of the falls up the river behind us were ominously
suggestive of what lay before us in the turbid, swollen
river, down which we were now swiftly shooting.

[to be continued.]

Our Boston Letter.

Boston, Sept. 30.—The racing season of the Yacht
Racing Association of Massachusetts having been closed,

it now remains to be seen what the association has ac-
complished and what prospects it has for the future, The
season just passed has been one of the most successful,

if not the most successful, in the historj' of the associa-

tion. For the past three years there has been consid-
erable dissent, and from miany sides there have been
heard notes of discord in regard to the system of restric-

tions that has been put upon yachts of from 21 feet to

30 feet waterline.

The season of 1900 was perhaps the hardest for the

association. Objections to what were termed arbitrary

rules were rife on every hand. The unfortunate circum-
stance of the famous H. O. class failing to conform to

the restrictions that had been put upon 25-footers, and
the barring of the boats from racing in that class, was
only an incentive to bring out discord that had been

lying dormant and had not cropped out before b'ecause

there was not sufficient ground for suppt>rting the objec-

tions.

It was conceded that in Massachusetts Bay, where there

are so many yacht clubs that give open races, there should

be some organization which would make rules for all

classes, not only for the protection of the smaller clubs
that might otherwise be s^vamped by the larger ones,
but also for the protection of the yacht owners them-
selves, that, under One set of ruleS for all, they might
build yachts that would not be back numbers after one
season had passed.
But there was a great grievance expressed by some in

regard to the alleged unfairness of the rules and the pos-
sible harm thev might do to yacht racing. Many attempts'
were made to have clubs withdraw from the Association,
and there was also an attempt to form a new organiza-
tion. All of these attempts failed, and it must be noted
that, from the manner in which the objections were made,
there is no doirbt that most of the complaints were from
those who were desirous of having such conditions pre-
vail as would make them winners at all times and that
the attempt at new organization was solely for the per-
sonal aggrandizement of its promoters and to make rules

that would be advantageous only to them.
Fortunately, there were men who realized that there

must be restrictions of some kind upon certain classes,

and that there could be no success in such restrictions

until they had been thoroughly tried under all conditions,

and the result of the controversy, and the determination
on the part of the Association to stick to its rules, gave
theiTi the necessary a'^surance that they would be pro-
tected in building new boats. The result was that several

new boats were built for the 2T-foot and 25-foot re-

stricted classes during the winter which raced during the

entire season; and that there is yet confidence in the

rules of the Association is shown by several orders for

new boats for the restricted classes, to be raced next

year.

The number of yachts that have been sailing through-

out the entire season, too, was much greater this year

than it has been for several seasons past. Two years ago
the munber of yachts that sailed throughout the season

was not promising for the future, but the nuniber has

steadily increased until this year there was quite a re-

spectable aggregation.
Another feature that has been proved during the nast

season by practical demonstration has been that the divi-

sion of the races sailed under Association rules, during

the season of 1000. into three circuits was not beneficial.

This season the yachts were obliged to sail at all places

along the coast where Y. R. A. open races were given.

The competition in the two restricted classes that now
represent the Association was so. brisk that it was neces-

sary for all to take part in as many races as possible.

It was said before that the distance was too great to sail

from place to place, but it was noticed that this year the

yachts found no difficulty in getting to the races, no mat-

ter how far they had to go.

There is one more thing that has developed since the

season closed that is very significant apd is rather an

assurance of further success of the Association.
_
For the

pa.st two seasons there have been no representative boats

in the .TO-foot restricted class. In iSoQ there were only

two 30-footers that raced consistently throughout the en-

tire^ season, the Meemer and the .^shumet. Since the

racing season closed I have heard that there are as many
as nine boats which will be buHt during the winter for

this class. With nine new boats racing next sea-

son, the class will again be established, but this

lime more firmiv than it has ever been before. The re-

cstabh'shment of this class is only a forerunner to future

nossibilities. It is but one step from the ,30-footers to

the 3=:-foot class, which has been abandoned by the As-

sociation on account of a lack of boats, and the interest

thus gained may lead to the establishment of still larger

classes.

In classes D and C, which we will take up this week.

;he percentages are as follows:

Class D—25ft. Cabin Yaclits.

Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Fins. Bks. Total. Average

Flirt ....19 7 7 4 t 0 1310 .68 18-19

Spso 19 1? 2 3 3 1 1|0 .67 7.19

rii».MtinU- 9 1 4 4 0 0 OiiU .06

g?rDawn;::;:20 4 ?
f

^ O S70 .43 1-2

Areyto 4 1 1 1 0 1 26o .26

Alarion 4 0 1 0 3 0 110 .11

^lnlo ...... 2 0 1 1 0 0 100 .10

[i tie Pet;;-:;.-.. 500131 so -os

Tarnon ... 4 0 0 1 2 1 6s ,06 l-i

cvX 200020 30 .03

Class C—25ft. Open Yachts.

Thordis . 6 3 2 1 0 0 465 . 7* 1-2

hSs 3 2 0 0 0 1 200 .571-7

Hustler 4 1 0 2 1 0 185 .46 1-4

TJoinanrp 7 ' 1 2 2 0 2 300 .42 6-7

Wid«on : 2 0 1 1 0 0 100 .
28.2-3

Theodora 4 0 1 0 3 0 110 .27 1-3

rirrie M 2 0 1 ,0 1 0 SO .22 6-7

Acr^e . i o o -i o o 35 .10

One of these classes—Class D—is governed by the re-

strictions of scantling and sail area which have been laid

down by the Association. Because there was a cry for

classes upon which absolutely no restrictions would be

placed, other than wateriine length, the Association held

the other class-—Class C—which is open to yachts of all

kinds of construction and sail area. It is of interest to

note that in the past two seasons eight new boats have

been built for the restricted class, while not one has been

built for the class which is open to all.

In Class D. which is therefore the more mrportant ot

the two, the racing has been hot during the entire season.

Flirt, Calvpso, Chewink and Early Dawn have done the

bulk of the racing, but the others have been around

often enough to swell the class on race days and to give

the four leaders battle royal. The contest has been warm-

est between last year's champion, Flirt, and the new
centerboard. Calypso. It will be noticed that, although

Flirt is credited with the largest average percentage,

Calvpso has taken ten firsts to her seven.

It would reallv seem, according to this, that Calypso

should logically "be the champion, and, as a matter of

fact, she has beaten Flirt more times than Flirt has beaten

her. But it will be noticed that out of nineteen races

Flirt has fourteen, which are either firsts or seconds,

while Calypso has twelve that are either firsts or sec-

onds, and' seven that are further down the line. It has

been shown that Calypso has been best in moderate to

i=trong breezes, and that Flirt has always finished near

the top of her class, no matter what, the breeze. In one

race that went to Chewink, with Flirt second, the open

race of the Misery Island Club. Calypso really made the

fastest time over the course.

It is now claimed that there is too much percentage
given to a boat finishing second, and that is a matter
which will probably be discussed at length at the winter
meetings of the Association. It was this year that the
percentage for seconds was changed from 50 to 65. Under
the old rules Calypso's percentage would have been 64 4-19
and Flirt's 61 6-19. 'There is a protest which was de-

cided a.gainst Calypso on July 3, which she has appealed
to the Executive Committee of the Association, and if this

is decided in her favor she will get the championship.
Flirt, which was the champion in her class for the sea-

son of 1900, is a keel boat. She was designed by Crown-
inshield for F. Wright Fabyan and Frank McKee, and
wa.s built by Fenton, of Manchester. She is 39ft. /in. over
all, 25ft. waterline. 9ft. 6in. beam and 6ft, 6in, draft.

Calypso, which is a representative centerboard boat, was
designed and built by Hanley, of Quincy Point, for A. W.
Chesterton. She is 42ft. over all, 24ft. 6in. waterline, 12ft.

beam and about 3ft. draft.

Chewink was also designed by Crowninshield, with the
special purpose of beating Flirt. She has at times shown
rafe bursts of speed during the season, but she has not
been nearly as steady as the two leaders. She was built by
Fenton,_ of Manchester, for F. G. Macomber, Jr. She is

41ft. loin. over all, 25ft. waterline, loft. 3in. beam and 6ft.

1 1 in. draft.

_
Early Dawn, which is one of last j'ear's boats, was de-

signed and built by Shiverick for Com. J. E. Doherty, of
the Columbia Y. C. She is more of a heavy-weather boat
than the others, and is particularly good at reaching. Un-
der certain conditions she can make them all hustle. She
is 40ft. over all. 24ft. Sin. on the waterline, about 12ft.

beam and 3ft. draft.

In Class C, open 2S-footers, the greatest number of
races sailed was seven. This class was not provided for
at all meetings, and, as a matter of fact, it is generally
provided for only by the larger clubs, which are desirous
of getting as many entries as possible. It is made up of
yachts that have gone over their required length in the
classes below, and also those which feel that they have no
chance with the restricted boats.

Thordis, the champion in this class, was designed and
built in 1896 by Hanley. She is a Cape cat, 33ft. over all,

24ft. on the waterline, 12ft. beam and 2ft. 6in. draft. She
is owned by W. U. Foster, of the Winthrop Y. C.

Hostess, the second boat in the class, is well known to

the readers of Forest and Stream as the defender of the
Quincy cup for two seasons. She was measured out of
the 2ift. class and went up one to tackle the open 2$-

footers. Had she started in this class earlier in the season
there is every reason to believe that she would have won.
Out of three entries she won two firsts.

Hustler, third boat in the class, is a Cape cat, owned by
Robbins and Whittemore. She is about 22ft. on the water-
line, and very little more over all. She was designed by
C. C. Collins, and built by Howard Linnell, of Dorchester.
Romance, the fourth boat in the class, and which sailed

the greatest number of races, is one of the 2X-footers of
the class which was made famous a decade ago by the
advent of the fin-keel. She is a centerboard boat and is

owned now, as she was then, by Loring Sears.

John B. Killeen.

Old Mill Y, C,

JAMAICA BAY.
^

Saturday, Sept. 22.

There were fifteen starters in the fall regatta of the
Old Mill Y. C, which was held on Sunday, Sept. 22. The
boats sailed over the club's triangular course on Jamaica
Baj'. The starting line was off the mouth of Spring
Creek, thence to a mark boat off Little Paul, thence to a
mark boat off Little Gofbel and back to the starting point.

The cabin cats sailed twice over this course, while all

other boats covered the course three times. A fresh W.
wind held true throughout the race. The preparatory
gun was fired at 2:15, and the cabin catboats were sent
away 5m. later. The summaries follow:

Cabin Class Cats—Start, 2:20.

Mignonette 4 07 00 1 47 00 1 47 00
Diana 4 14 50 1 54 50 1 49 30
Spray 4 13 10 1 53 10 1 49 30

Open Cats-^20 to 23ft.—Start, 2:25.

Ilalcvon r .4 14 25 1 49 25 1 49 05
Pauline B 4 11 27 1 46 27 1 46 27
Trebla 4 11 58 1 46 38 1 44 23

Folly Disabled.

Open Cats—16 to 20ft.—Start, 2:30. .

Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
Amaranth 4 11 10 1 41 10 1 39 25

Pepita 4 14 00 1 44 00 1 41 25

Vision 4 06 15 1 36 15 1 35 20

So So' .....Withdrew.

Sharpies—Start, 2:35.

Bill Nye Withdrew.
Lester Not timed.

Mert 4 14 00 1 39 00 1 39 00

Free 4 15 03 1 40 03 1 40 03

The winners were Mignonette, Trebla, Vision and Alert.

Cofmthian Y» C.

ESSINGTON—^DELAWARE RIVER.

Satutday, Sept. 21.

Eleven boats entered in the regatta of the Corinthian

Y. C. that was held on Saturday, Sept. 21. It was a most
unsatisfactory day for a race, as the wind was light and
variable, and at times the boats had barely headway
enough to stem the tide.

The race of the day was between Karma and Fareeda,
the former being one of the Seawanhaka Corinthian one-
design knockabouts. The boats made a pretty race up to

the last leg, where Fareeda struck a soft spot and Karma
drew away from her fast and wOn by over 3m. The sum-
raarv follows:

Half-Raters—Start, 2:35.

Finish. Elapsed.
I^Iae . . . . : 4 44 50 1 59 50
Imp 5 05 55 2 20 55
Nora •• ....5 10 12 2 25 12
Tadpole • • * Not timed.

Knockabout Class—Start, 2:40.

Karma . ; .5 17 IS 2 37 IS

Fareeda 5 20 3S 2 40 3S

Gaviota 5 21 32 2 41 32
Raccoon ...,5 26 03 2 46 03
Grilse ; 5 34 08 2 54 08

25ft. CJass.—St^rt,. 2:55.

Merlin „,..,,..,»...,..., Not timed.
^^minole . ..... .Not tiijied,.
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The America's Cup.

Columbia and Shamrock n.

Columbia and Shamrock II. were measured on Tues-

day, Sept. 24, by Mr. John Hyslop, the measurer of the

New York Y. C. Shamrock received the finishing touches

in the Eric Basin dry dock, , and at about 11 o'clock the

water began to run into the dock, and she floated clear of

the keel blocks. Mr. Hyslop arrived early, and it was
decided to measure the challenger's spars before she

floated. On board Shamrock were Mr. Watson, Mr. Jame-
son, and Mr. W. B. Duncan, Jr., who was to check the

measurements for the New York Y. C. Mr. Hyslop first

measured the base line—i. e., from a point half way be-

tween the jib and the jib topsail stays to the end of the

boom. The gaff was next measured, and then a man was
sent aloft to hold the tape at the lower side of the sheave

of the topsail halyard block, so that the distance from
that point to the upper side of the boom could be ascer-

tained. The topmast was the next in order, but as Sham-
i-ock has a pole mast, a nice point came up in determining

just where the measurement should be taken. Any excess

of the gaff over 80 per cent, of the length of the topmast

is added to the base line, according to the New York
Y. C.'s rule. Early this year the club adopted a rule

providing for the measurements of pole masts and deter-

mining .fust what should be the length of the topmast.

As Mr. Watson had worked out his sail plan in accord-

ance with this rule, it was adhered to in measuring Sham-
rock. The rule in question states that the topmast shall

be the distance between the under side of the sheave in

the topsail halyard block and the imder side of the sheave

in the throat halyard block. Owing to the arrangement

of the throat halyard block on Shamrock, Mr. Watson
was able to save considerable, the blocks on the spar

being so low that when the sail is hoisted the throat is two
blocks. The throat blocks on Columbia are some 4 or 5ft. -

higher than Shamrock's are. By this arrangement Sham-
rock is able to carry a longer gaff without being taxed,

and some 3ft. are saved from being added to the base line,

and some 300 sq. ft. of canvas are untaxed.

The spinnaker pole was found to be longer than from
the forward side of the mast to the forward point of

measurement. It was only a matter of a few inches, and
the pole was cut down.
Columbia came off the ways at the Morgan Iron Works

at about 11 o'clock,' and arrived in tow at Erie Basin at

just i o'clock. She was warped into the basin and the

gate closed. After measuring Shamrock's spars Mr.
Hyslop went aboard Columbia, accompanied by Messrs.

Watson, Jameson and Duncan. Columbia's waterline was
measured with fifty-two men aboard, as .was Shamrock,
and it was found to measure 89.77ft. .^fter measuring
Columbia's waterline. Messrs. Hyslop, Watson and Dun-
can went back to Shamrock, while her waterline was
measured. The measurements are as follows:

Cohimbia. Shamrock II.

Feet. Feet.

TA'iigth on load waterline 87.77 89.25

Length from after end of main bOom to for-

ward point of measurement 182.87 184.03

Length from fore side of mast to forward
point of measurement 7S.28

Length of spinaker pole 73.30 78.iJ8

Lenlth of gair 64.94 66.17

Length of topmast 64.64 68.18

80 per cent, of topmast. ...w.vi.^i.... 51.71 d4.54

Height from upper side of main boom to top-

tail halliard block 134.74 143..99

Square root of the sail area 114.94 118. 3.j

Sailing length .. 102.3-55 103.79

The difference in the sailing length of the two boats is

1.435ft This, figured on the time allowance of the New
York Y. C. gives an allowance of 43s. to Columbia in a

race over a 30-mile course.

Shamrock measures nearly 6in. shorter on the waterline

tlian Columbia, her length being 89.25 when floating on an

even keel, but she will gain length more rapidly than

Columbia when heeled.

Shamrock has 14,027 sq. ft. of sail and Columbia 13,21

1

sq. ft. of sail, measured according to the rule. Shamrock
has 8t6 sq. ft. more sail than Columbia, but this is offset

to a great extent by her waterline being shorter than

Columbia's.
Shamrock is longer on the baseline than Columbia.

From the forward point of measurement to the end of

the boom on Shamrock is 184.03ft. against 182.87ft. on

Columbia. In the forward triangle—that is, from the

foreside of the mast to the forward point of measure-

ment—Shamrock measures 78.28ft. and Columbia 73.86ft.

The area of the forward triangle on Shamrock is 5.622.38

sq. ft., and on Columbia 4,981.94 sq. ft. This allows

Shamrock to carry a larger balloon jib and a larger spin-

naker. Shamrock's spinnaker pole is the exact length of

the forward base line, while Columbia's is shorter by more
than 6in.

From the forward side of the mast to the end of the

boom on Columbia is log.oift., while on Shamrock the

distance h 105.75ft. Subtracting the diameter of the mast
from those measurements, we have the length of the boom.
Columbia's boom, according to this, is some 3ft. longer

than Shamrock's.
The length of the mast from the upper side of the boom

to the topsail halj'ard block on Shatnrock is 143.39ft., and
on Columbia 134.74ft. Shamrock's baseline is shorter, but

her sail plan is 8.6sft. higher than CoKimbia's. The area

of sail aft of the mast on Shamrock is 8,404.62 sq. ft., and
oil Columbia is 8,229.16 sq. ft., giving 175-46 sq. ft. in

favor of Shamrock. It is in the after triangle where the

untaxed sail is, and Shamrock has about 500 sq. ft. more
in the after triangle than Columbia.
On Thursday when Columbia rounded the weather mark

aiicad of Shamrock, the din of whistles of the attending

craft was deafening, but on Saturday when Shamrock
rounded the mark ahead of Columbia one was impressed
liy the great quiet that prevailed—perhaps one-quarter of

the fleet gave some evidence of their presence. This poor
sriorting spirit was most un-.A.nierican. and was the cause
of considerable comment. The crew of Shamrock are

l;il)oring- against heavy odds, and as all men work better

wluvn they are receiving some encouragement, Americans
iihiitild show that they appreciatf the pluck and ability of

the visitors and give them cordial support.

Sunday was a dzy of rest for the crews on both Sham-
rock and Columbia. The men lounged about on the ten-

ders pf racing Yachts or \Ycnt ^,^]\qvti T^t- f^B^

schooner America, that won the America Cup just fifty

years ago, has attended the races, and on Sunday Sir
Thomas Lipton was the giiest of her owner, Mr. Butler
Anie.s. In the afternoon Sir Thomas, together with Mr.
and Mrs. William Jameson, Mr. Robert Ure, Com. Hil-
liard, Mr. George L. Watson and Dr. Reid Mackay, went
out for a sail on America. There was a fresh breeze blow-
ing and the old craft was at her best. When America
left her anchorage she passed quite close to Shamrock,
and she looked almost like a toy boat alongside of the
English craft. It gave everybody on board an opportu-
nity to make some interesting comparisons and note the
development that has taken place in yacht designing dur-
ing the last half-century.
The old schooner Columbia, that was one of the boats

which defended the Cup in 1871. has also been an at-

tendant of the races. She is now the property of a Phila-

delphia gentleman, Mr. Joseph De Forest Junkin.
Sir Thomas Lipton and his English friends and asso-

ciates who are now over here to watch or participate in

the races, speak most highly of the manner in which the

course has been kept so clear. Capt. Thomas D. Walker
and his assistants deserve great credit for the splendid

judgment shown in handling the big fleet, but it must be

said that the majority of the captains of both the steamers

and the yachts, have done their part in assisting the

revenue officers in their work. The great number of craft

that attend the races are bound to kick up considerable

wash, but as both yachts suffer equally in this regard, no
complaints are heard. Every detail has been taken care

of by the patrol, and nothing has been overlooked. Capt.

Walker's squadron is made up of two divisions. In the

first division were Gresham, the steam yacht Erin, the

steam yachts Celonia, Windom, Algonquin and Dallas,

with Mr, August Belmont's high-speed steam yacht Scout

to act as despatch boat. The second division was made
up of Seminole, Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan's steam yacht

Corsair, in command of Com. Ledyard, N. Y. Y. C. ; the

steam yacht Kanana, the steam yacht Duquesne, Onondaga
and Dexter, wnth Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt's high-speed

steam vacht Mirage as scout.

On Thursday, the day of the first race, there were a

large number of boats on hand, with sightseers, and it

seemed that every available craft on the coast had been

brought into service, but on Saturday there were still

more boats of every description to be seen, and one won-
dered where all the boats came from. As a result of the

large number of vessels in attendance, there were several

trifling collisions, but in addition to these there were two
accidents that might have resulted seriously.^ Sir Thomas
Lipton's steam yacht Erin was in collision with the

revenue cutter Gresham. and John Jacob Astor's steam

yacht Nourmahal collided with the steamer North Star, of

the Maine Steamship Company.
Gresham and Erin were some 300yds. apart just after

the competing yachts had rounded the weather mark, and

under ordinary circumstances the boats would have kept

clear of each other. Erin did not have headway on, her

engines having been stopped so that those on board could

watch the race. Before Erin could get up headway and

turn, the Gresham drifted down on her and struck a

glancing blow. The cutter's torpedo tube dented several

of Erin's plates just aft of the gangway on the port side.

No serious damage was done, and there was no excite-

ment to speak of on either boat.

When in the Swash Channel, bound home from the race.

Col. Astor's Nourmahal collided with the North Star,

hitting that vessel on the port quarter. Although the blow
was a glancing one, it was of .sufficient .strength to loosen

up several of the steamer's plates and make a dent in her

side and rip off some 20ft. of her rail. Nourmahal lost

her bowsprit and dented in several bow plates, but further

tlian this she sustained no injury. Nourmahal's bowsprit

shrouds fouled a chain on the North Star, and before that

vessel's headway could be stopped the yacht was heeled

down badly, and the guests on board were well shaken up
and frightened.

Mr. E. C. Benedict's steam yacht Oneida ran into the

steamer Shimiecock when bound for the city after the

race. A hole was stove in the Shinnecock's deck house on
the starboard side, just aft of the paddle box. Oneida
lost part of her port rail and a launch that was hanging

on the davits was crushed. Mr. Joseph Stickney's steam
yacht Susquehanna was also in a collision, and lost her

bowsprit.
It wotdd be a difficult task to convey an accurate idea

of the great numbers of pleasiire boats of all descriptions

that have followed Columbia and Shamrock over the

course. There were hundreds of theiii. and probably no
more beautiful picture could be imagined than that of the

gathering of these boats in the vicinity of the starting

line. In the matter of steam yachts alone, the cost of

which represented many millions, were to be seen the

folloAving

:

Conqueror, Frederic Vanderbilt ; Kismet. J. R. Maxwell

;

Electra. E. T. Gerry ; Sybarite, George J. Gould : Lady
Godiva, H. C. Rouse; Bellemere, S. F. Shaw; Aloha, D.
W. James ; Wacouta, J. J. Hill

;
Taurus, J. H. Hanan

;

Clementina. W. Jennings; Marguerita, A. J. Drexel;
Nada. Edwin Gould; Vergana. F. H. Benedict; Zara,_ H.
B. Moore; Virginia, Isaac Stern; Saghaya, H. C. Smith;
Irene. W. & L. Lewisohn; Colonia. L. G. Bourne; Gun-
dreda. James Ross; Niagara. Howard Gould; Satanella.

Perry Belmont; Hope. Guy Norman; Scud, E. Randolph;
Catania. R. A. C. Smith; Norman. Frank Tilford;

Duquesne, J. G. Butler; Alcedo, D. G. Reed; Viva. Ed-
ward Eyre; Gunilda, H. A. Hutchins; Tuscarora, Robert
Ballantine; Admiral, P. Fisk; Aileen. W. B. Leeds; Sus-
quehanna. James Stickney; Narada. Henry Walters ; Em-,
hla, J. T. Williams ; Anita, Geo. R. Wilson

;
Altair, E. D.

Trowbrid.ge; Duchess. L. G. Busby; Chetalah. Albert
White; Elsa, Miss Eloise Breese; Tilly, Frederic Osgood^-
Felicia. E. W. Bliss; Hiawatha. Julius Fleischmann

;

Nahma. Mrs. Robert Goelet; Nourmahal, J. J. Astor;
Varema. Eugene Higgins; Sultana. J. R. Drexel; Al-
vina. Chas. Fletcher ; Reva. G. A. Roland

;
Intrepid,

Lloyd Phcenix ; Kanawha. H. LI. Rogers ; Oneida, E. C.

Benedict: Nerita. W. E. Cox; Surf, C. K. Billings ; White
Heather. H. T. Drummond: Sagamore. E. C. Lee;
Thistle. T. K. Todd; Marietta. R. N. Carson; Buccaneer.
Frank Morrill: Cushana. W. Tennings; Majorie. Mrs. A.

S. Van Winkle.; Maspcth, C. M. M'eyfir; May. Alex. Van
Rensselaer; Parthenia, A. H. McKee : Reverie. J. B.
Thomas : Erl King. A. E. Tower ; Josephine. J. E. Wide-
iier; Aphrof]ite, O H, Payne; PappGos^, T, B. Homer;

American, Archibald Watt; Wild Duck, F. V. Greene;
Neaira, C, A. Gould ; Nydia, F. L. Lisman ; Itima, A. L.
Bigelo\v; Toinette, E. D. Smithers; Pilgrim, L. C. Bum-
ham ; Eugenia, J. B. Herreshoff ; Narwhal, Chas. Osgood

;

Aroc, E. B. Douglas; Mindora, C. H. Merrill; Jathniel,

C, M. Pratt; Monaloa, C. C. Borland; Carmen, C. A.
Starbuck; Arrow, C, R. Flint; Vedette, M. C. Borden.

First Race—Windward and Leeward.

FIRST DAY—THURSDAY, SEPT, 26.

When the boats reached the lower bay there was a long
ground swell, which was produced by the sea that had
been kicked up on Wednesday by the strong N.E. breeze
that had prevailed on that day. Columbia, with Mr. and
Mrs. E. D. Morgan, Col. R. T. Emmett. James Parker.
Herbert C. Leeds, A. C. Tower and H. M. McGildowney,
who represented the Royal Ulster Y, C, on board, dropped
her moorings about g o'clock and was taken in tow by the

tug Wallace B. Flint, When nearly down to Sandy Hook
Lightship the mainsail was hoisted. As soon as this

sail was set to the satisfaction of those on board, a

medium-sized club topsail was sent up in place and head-
sails were set in stops, ready to break out. Shamrock
left her anchorage some fifteen minutes later, and was
towed down the bay after Columbia. Shamrock XL's

mainsail was set and a medium-sizeri club topsail was sent

aloft. On board Shamrock were W. G. Jameson, George
L. Watson. Thomas Ratsey, Robert Ure, Com. HilHard
and W. B. Duncan, Jr.

The Regatta Coniniiltcc, Messrs. S. Nicholson Kane,
Chester Griswold and Newbury D. Lawton w^ere on board
the ocean-going tug Navigator, with Mr. ^milius Jarvis,

Vice-Corn. Sharman-Crawford, of the Royal Ulster Y. C,
and Capt. Rhoades as guests. At 10:30 the signal code
Hag C was hoisted, announcing that the course would be

fifteen miles to windward and return. The wind was
E. by N., and the code letters D B V, which were hoisted

on the committee boat, signified that the first leg of the

course to the weather mark would be E. by N. The tug
Edward Luckenbach dropped over a log and started to

measure oS the course. 'The committee boat dropped a

little to the S. of E. of the lightship, making the. starting

Hne. While these preparations were going on, the two
contestants were hovering aromid the line ; baby jib top-

sails had been sent up in stops in both boats. Shamrock
looked to be a much larger boat than Columbia, and the

English boat's sails seemed to be even darker in color

than when .she first arrived on this side. The difference

in color was very pronounced in comparison to Colum-
bia's cream-white canvas.
At 10:55 the preparjitory gun was fired from the com-

mittee boat, and the blue peter was hoisted. Both boats
were then S. of the starting line. Shamrock stood to the

westward, "while Columbia soon after rounded the light-

ship and followed Shamrock. Just before the warning
gun Shamrock came up into the wind and stood off on
the starboard tack, with Columbia on her weather. Sham-
rock moved very fast and drew out of Columbia's lee.

The warning signal was given at 11:05; the wind at this

time had a strength of about ten knots, but seemed to be
dropping. Three minutes before the starting signal both
boats gybed and came back across the starting line, with
Columbia still hanging on Sh.amroclc's Weather. Both
boats headed off to the south'ard, and Columbia broke out
her jib topsail. Columbia was sent around on the star-

board tack, followed immediately by Shamrock.
With Columbia to windward both boats were just on

the line and in forcing Columbia across before the gun.
Capt. Sj^camore let his own boat cross. Columbia bore
off right on top of Shamrock, and in order to avoid a

foul Shamrock was kept off. Having plenty of room, both
boats crossed again well up toward the end of the line

where the lightship was located. The official times at the

starting were:

Columbia , 11 10 49 Shamrock 111101

Columbia was ahead and in thfe weather berth, and
Shamrock was swung about on the port tack, Columbia
immediately following. Shamrock was given a good full

and began to drive out from Columbia's lee. During the

early part of the race and when the wind was fairly

fresh, Shamrock did some pretty sailing. She moved
faster than Columbia, but did not point as high. Sham-
rock seemed to wallow in the swell and make more fuss

than Columbia, but the spray showed up more clearly

against Shamrock's bright topsides than it did against

Columbia's white paint, Just before 11:30 Shamrock
c'atne about, hoping that she might benefit by the breeze

that was permitting Columbia to point so high. Columbia
came about before the boats got very close together, and
both were heading toward the Long Island shore, Co-
lumbia ahead, but Shamrock to windward. The wind
was now very shifty and baffling, making it very unsatis-

factory racing. Columbia went about on the starboard

tack after getting all she could out of the favoring puffs

when in toward shore. The boats were again on opposite

tacks, but Shamrock also received some beneficial puffs

and again overhauled Columbia a little. Columbia crossed

Shamrock's bow, having some distance to spare. The
wind was getting lighter every minute, and every roll of

the sea would throw the wind out of the boats' sails. The
favoring slants seemed to reach Columbia first, and she

was not slow to take advantage of them. Every time that

Columbia would break Shamrock's wind the English boat

would be kept off and driven through the defender's lee.

Men were sent to leeward on botji boats to heel them
down a little. The boats see-sawed in toward the Long
Island shore, first one getting a slant, then the other—Co-
lumbia went off hunting breeze, and Shamrock got a

faA-orable puff off the shore, so that just before I o'clock

Shamrock was able to cross Columbia's bow. Shamrock
was noAv the windward boat and was favored as was Co-
lumbia in the early part of the race. The wind was now
S.E. by E., which allowed the boats to almost lay their

course for the mark. Columbia got a decided slant from
the south'ard. and opened up a good lead, which the Eng-
lish boat had had for more than a hour. The bright tin

cone on the weather mark now showed up plainly. Co-
lumliia took in her babj' jib topsail and set her balloon

jib tdpsail in stops well before reaching the mark. The
times at the weather mark were;

Columbid 3 05 32 Shamrock :5 ILMT

.As Cohimbia lounded the mark, sheets were eased and

her ballnoTi iil) ^yvt,?^ hfoken out. It had take:p her 3h. .54m,
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j)3s. to cover the fifteen miles to windward, and she had

beaten Shamrock to the outer mark 7m. and 3s. The jib

and staysail were taken in on Columbia and she reached

toward "the liome mark. Shamrock held on to her jib

topsail till she rounded the mark, when, after some delay,

a reaching jib topsail was set in its place. This proved

Kj be a matter of good judgment, for Columbia was not

able to carry her ballooner very long, and had to change

it for a reaching jib topsail. Reaching staysails were

Md>.stituted for balloon staysails, and both boats had to

-ail on a more northerly course to keep their headsails

tilled. The boats were not making over four miles an

hour, and all hope of finishing within the time limit had
been given up. Columbia was seven miles or more away
from Sandy Hook Lightship when a gun was fired from

the committee boat and the signal hoisted announcing that

the race had been declared oft". Columbia was about three-

quarters of a mile ahead of Shaiurock when the race was
abandoned.

Second Race—Windward and Leewatd,

SECOND DAY—SATURDAY, SEPT. 28.

Columbia Wins by im. 20s.

Clear weather and a good breeze had been promised for

Saturday's race, but the morning was thick with haze, and

there was but little air stirring. As the morning wore on,

however, the weather cleared and the light air increased

to a good sailing breeze.

About 9 o'clock Columbia was towed down the bay.

Shamrock also in tow following about a mile behind. No

NEW YORK BAY AND ADJACENT WATERS.

effort was made to set sails on Columliia, while Sham-
rock's crew were walking the mainsail up. By 10 o'clock

both boats' mainsails had been set and club topsails were
l)eing put in place. The wind was E. by S., and shortly

before 10:30 the letter C was displayed from the com-
mittee boat Navigator, meaning that the course would be

the same as on Thursday—fifteen miles to windward and

return. The signal letters D C G followed, announcmg
that the compass course would be E. by S.

Columbia and Shamrock cast cM their tow lines at

about the same time. Columbia had her jib and staysail

set in addition to her mainsail and club topsail, while

Shamrock was jogging along with only one headsail

broken out—her jib. The committee boat Navigator had
anchored about a quarter of a mile to the W. of S. of

Sandy Hook Lightship, and at 10 145 the preparatory gun
was heard. At this time both boats were headed W., with

Shamrock to windward. Columbia went about on the

starboard tack, and Shamrock passed under her lee. Some
of the stops broke loose on Shamrock's jib topsail, which

was now being hoisted. Shamrock came about and headed

for the line, and while she passed astern of the Navigator

Columbia was going around the lightship, and stood back

on the windward side of the line. Columbia again stood

away toward the lightship, and Shamrock came about on

the port tack and crossed the line. The boats were now
quite close together. Columbia now gybed and followed

Shamrock Columbia's jib topsail had been hoisted in

stops. Shamrock was swung on to the starboard tack

and passed to windward of Columbia, and headed for

the line as the warning gun was heard at 10 :5S- Columbia

now stood toward the committee boat and broke out her

jib taipsail. As this was done, she was headed up close

to the wind on. the port tack, with Shamrock to windward
and a little behintl. Columbia seemed to draw away from
Shamrock fast, and was put about on the starboard tack.

Shamrock following suit at once. The boats now stood

for the line, and Shamrock was a little ahead. Shamrock
passed the committee boat to the westward, while Co-
Itimbia passed it on the east side. Columbia stood down
toward Shamrock, and finding that she would not give

way, luffed sharply to avoid a foul. Just as the starting

signal was given. Columbia crossed Shamrock's bow and
both boats hauled on the wind. Shamrock crossed the line

in the weather berth, but Columbia was just far enough
ahead to let the wind flow off her mainsail into Sham-
rock's headsails.

The boats were timed at the start as follows

:

Shamrock .11 00 14 Columbia 11 00 18

To avoid the back draft of Columbia's mainsail. Sham-
rock was brought about on the port tack. Columbia fol-

lowed shortly afterward. The breeze now had a strength

of about eight knots. The water was smooth, with the
exception of the usual long swell. The tide was running
out. Shamrock was heading quite as high as Columbia
and moving perhaps a trifle faster, and as Columbia was
dropping into a position where Shamrock was beginning
to back draft her, she was brought about. Columbia's
men were lined up on the weather side, and Shamrock,
with half her men to leeward, did not heel as much as

Columbia, While Shamrock was moving steadily along
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Columbia was being pinched. When Columbia was
brought about the boats were drawing toward each other

on opposite tacks ; Shamrock was on the starboard tack

and had the right of way, and could force Columbia about,

which she did. After standing on this way for some
time, and while Columbia was doing all possible to get out

of a bad berth, alternately luffing and bearing away, but
finding these efforts of no avail, Columbia was brought
about and again the boats approached each other,_ Sham-
rock again having the right of way.. Columbia soon

came about, and the boats were now closer together than

at any time before. Columbia again began to back draft

Shamrock, so she was put about on the port tack. Colum-
bia immediately followed. Now that Shamrock was
heeled down, she presented easier bow sections to the

rolling head sea, and she moved along with apparently as

much ease as did Columbia.
At this time Shamrock seemed to be ahead, but Co-

lumbia was to windward. The boats held on the port

tack for about half an hour, and during this time Columbia

was slowly but surely dropping astern. Columbia was
finally brought about' on the starboard tack, Shamrock
following about a minute later. Columbia again took

the port tack, and for the third time the boats drew
together, with Shamrock still having the right of way.

Columbia was forced to tack and both boats headed in to-

ward the Long Island shore. Columbia was sailed very

close and again backwinded Shamrock, which boat tacked,

followed at once by Columbia. The boats could fetch the

mark on this hitch, and although Shamrock was back-

winding Columbia, she could not tack on account of the

time she would surely lose by such a move. The boats

rounded the tug boat, as the mark had met with an acci-

dent, lea\ang it to starboard. Shamrock was pinched

well up, and she was able to start sheets and reach down
to the mark ; in this move she left Columbia fast.

The times taken at the weather mark were:

Shamrock 1 25 12 Columbia 1 25 53

Shamrock had gained 39s. on the fifteen-mile beat to

windward. Both boats gybed their booms over to port

after rounding. Columbia went to leeward of Sham-
rock, which was the better position, as she could always

luff if necessary; when near the finish she could head up

and make her competitor luff and then reach down to the

finish line with increased speed. Those on Shamrock

fearing a luffing match after the boats rounded did not

set their spinnaker, but after a few minutes Columbia's

spinnaker pole was run forward, dropped into the cup and

then trimmed aft, and the sail was sent out in- stops.

Shamrock followed each move, but did not break out her

spinnaker until after Columbia's had been broken out. Bal-

loon jibs 'were now sent up in stops and broken out. Co-

lumbia inch by inch drew by Shamrock, and then the

challenger would close up the gap. The boats had fought

every inch of the race to the outer mark, and it was now

evident that it was to be a fight on the n:n home. Co-

lumbia'a sails seemed to draw better than Shamrocks

Her mainsail was trimmed a trifle flatter, so that the wmd
would 'flow from that sail into her spinnaker, which sail

would in turn flow the wind into her ballooner In this

way there was no dead wind in her sails. Columbia rolled

more than Shamrock did, frequently dipping the end of

her boom' in the water. It was evident that Columbia was

going to have a hard race, for she did not seem able to

get a lead of any consequence on Shamrock before she

would begin to overliaul her. For the last half hour of

the race nothing was touched on either boat, and they

raced down toward the finish line in the increasing breeze.

The times at the finish were

:

Columbia 3 31 23 Shamrock 3 31 58

The table of the race follows

:

Columbia 11 00 16 3 31 23 4 31 07 4 30 24

Shamrock 11 00 U 3 31 58 4 31 44 4 31 44

Columbia beat Shamrock 37s. actual time and im. 20s.

corrected time.

The Third Race
The third race, Tuesday, Oct. i, was unfinished because

of lack of wind^

First International Yacht Race.
I READ with great interest, as all who commenced it

must have done, the able article by Mr. McDonald in the

issue of Forest and Stream of April 20, but when I

came to the account of Pearl and her doings, my interest

became almost personal
;

and, when reading further, I

came to her race with Brenda, I was fain to do a little

reminiscensing myself.
The Ancient Manner, of whom this paper has heard not

a little in connection with Podgers and myself, was by pro-
fession, or trade, whichever is the proper term, an en-
graver of great skill, and an artist of no mean ability

with pencil, but, like many others, extremely careless

about what became of his sketches after he had made
them, and particularly given to the reprehensible habit of
leaving them unfinished. For reasons not necessary to

particularize, I had, many years ago, constituted myself
the lawful custodian of all the old sketch books and loose
drawings of his which I could lay my hands on, and only
a few years before his death I made him go over the

collection I had made, and tell me everything he could
remember about them, which was not, unfortunately, as

much as could have been desired.

Of all the craft with which he had been identified, there
was none of which he spoke with such affection as
Brenda. She was about 45ft. over all, rigged like a Boston
pilot boat, and the property of a friend of his whose name
I have been vainly trying ot recall—but I shall come upon
it yet. Among these sketches I have spoken of, is one
quite large one, which, though imfinished, is remarkably

BRENDA IN THE GULF STREAM.

spirited, showing Brenda in a gale in the Gulf Stream in

April, 1849. She is running under a double-reefed fore-

sail, the peak lashing of which has just carried away, and
the crew of three are preparing to take it in to save it,' and
set a square sail until the damage can be repaired.

The A. M,, at that time a man in the prime of life, was
acting as the navigating officer of Brenda. I think, but I

am not sure, that there was one paid hand on board the
yacht, but the other three were strictly amateurs. They
had a rather close call in this Gulf Stream experience, and
the A. M. at one time thought that his wife had an ex-
cellent chance of realizing on his life insurance policy,

but the staunch little schooner weathered the gale and
carried them in safety to the Bermudas; and when I

look at the map of that section with its liberal, not to

say lavish, display of rocks, reefs, banks, breakers and
shoals, I am convinced that the A. M. must have been as

good a navigator as he was artist, to get safely in and
out of such a place.

Here they were made much of, and the flag of the
New York V. C, which she bore, was treated with great
courtesy. I think Mr. McDonald has made a slight mis-
take as to the status of Pearl, as she appears to have been
permanently stationed at Hamilton, in the Island of Ber-
muda. The race took place as he mentions, and was won
by Brenda, having been gotten up by the Bermuda Y. C.
to do honor to the visitors. The navigating officer of
that craft evidently made a good impression, as "Frank
Fowks, Vice-President B. R. ( ?) Y. C." took the trouble

COLUMBIA IN DRY DOCK.
From photo copyrighted by J. C. Hemment.
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YACHT PEARL—ROYAL BERMUDA Y. C.

Bearing the flag of the Commodore, Samuel Prescott, Esq.

to make for him a copy of a scale draft of Pearl's sail

plan, to which he appended the following legend

:

"Yacht Pearl.

"Royal Bermuda Y. C.

"Bearing the flag of the
"Commodore, Samuel Prescott, Esq."

1 have made a tracing of the plan, which I send with
this article, and which I have followed as exactly as pos-

sible, except that the original plan was in pencil, and very

faint from age. The legend on the plan states that certain

lines are in red, and .show the "wager" sail plan, while the

lines in black give the ordinary plan; but the plan itself

had no red lines, but full lines and broken ones, from
which I infer that it was a copy of the original sail draft

which had tlie two sets distinguished in that way. This
has led to a little confusion in the jibs in the plan, but I

think it quite evident that Mr. Fowks intended to show
that imder her ordinary rig she carried a moderate jib,

but that this was sometimes supplemented by a flying

jib, and that the racing jib stay was set at a point about

half way between the jib and flying jib stays of the ordi-

nary rig. She evidently shipped a longer bowsprit and
boom, as well as mast for racing; and I have made a

mistake in drawing the mast above the throat of the top-

sail in full lines; it should have been dotted in that

portion.

The sheet on which the copy was made was a little small

for the pui-pose, and I have carried the lines out to the

junctions, indicating by the light bordering line the size

of the original.

One cannot fail to notice the tremendous rake of the

mast, as well as its length, and there is no cutting away
of the lateral plane to save skin friction ; notice also the

depth of the forefoot. Unfortunately the beam is not

stated. The topsail was one which I have never seen

used, yet I have seen it drawn in several plan-^ made by
the A. M., and the fancy which he took to the Bermudan
r-EC he never recovered from, and to his dying day was

-dy to demonstrate its convenience and superioritv.

My own fondness for that rig arises largely from his

leachings.

While at Bermuda the A. M. took some measurements
nnd made a sketch of the sloop Corsair, built in 1807.

Her waterline was 22ft.. over all 26ft., beam 9ft. and draft

f)ft. ; her bowsprit was 8ft. outboard, and her mast 42.6ft.

above the deck, or, in other words, nearly twice her water-

line.

Somewhere, probably in Boston, there ought to be a

painting representing Brenda in the Gulf Stream, since the

sketch, a photograph of which I inclose, shows unmistak-
able signs of having been enlarged and used for such a

painting, either in oil or water colors. I never thought to

ask. but it is highly probable that he either painted such a

picture himself for the owner, or loaned the sketch to

Lane, who was a marine artist of some note in those

days, and who was one of the "gang" who sailed in

Brenda when she was in her home waters,

I wonder if the records of tlie N. Y. Y. C. eould throw

any light on this early cruise and "first international yacht

race," and, by the way, this sketch would seem to indi-

cate that the Royal Bermuda Y. C. must have been about

as old as, if not older, than the N. Y. Y. C, which I had
supposed was the first on this continent. ***

Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

BY UNTON HOPE.

XIV,—Cabin Fittings for No. 2 Design.

The most important parts of the interior work are the bulkheads
and lining, or ceiling; and all this part of the work must be com-
pleted before any of the fittings can be put in.

As stated in a previous chapter, this should be done before the
deck is on, as there will then be more light and room to work than
there would be after the boat is decked; but the berths and other
fittings are better left till the rest of the work is finished.
All bulkheads should be tongued and grooved and if they are to

be perfectly watertight they should also be lined with painted
cotton, which should lap over the skin of the boat, about an inch
all around, and be held in place by a wood fillet bent around the
angle between bulkhead and skin and well screwed to both. This
method will insure a perfectly watertight bulkhead, which is other-
wise very difficult to obtain.

If there is not a timber exactly at the place where the bulkhead
is to be fitted, an extra stout timber should be bent round at that
point and well screwed to the skin, forming a ledge or fillet, to

which the planking of the bulkhead may be fastened.
The angle between the under side of the deck and the inside of

the shelf and planking is the hardest part to fit, and this should be
done at each side first, working from the sides to the center, but
taking care that the joints in the planks are vertical, and all the
beads on the same side. (V-joints and narrow planks look very
well in bulkheads and lining in place of the usual bead.)
For a plain job, ordinary %in. match board, if picked clear of

knots, will do very well; but it is very rough and liable to shrink
and go out of shape.
Teak, mahogany. Kauri pine and cedar all make very good bulk-

heads, the latter being very light, and more suitable for racing
boats.
The ordinary bulkheads in the cabin and forecastle are not

intended to be watertight, so there is no need to take very much
trouble over the fitting of the joints except so far as looks are con-
cerned; but the sides and ends of a watertight cockpit require
most careful fitting if leaks are to be avoided, and all jomts should
be well bedded in red and white lead or thick varnish, and either

tongued, rabbeted or fitted with fillets at the back. The main
joints between floor and sides and ends should also be covered
with angle beads bedded in thick varnish, and the floor sliould be
covered with linoleum. It is best to fit the sides and ends of the
cockpit first, and put in the floor afterward; a small drain pipe
should be fitted from each of the after-corners of the cockpit floor

leading through the planking. If this is of lead, it can easily be
fitted tightiv into the holes in the cockpit floor and planking, and
if a quarter-inch is left projecting at each end it can be turned
over with the point of a hammer and screwed or nailed to the wood.
The cabin doors should be properly framed, exactly like an

ordinary house door, except that there will be only one panel in

each door instead of four, and that the frame will be of hard wood.
The top and bottom rails of the door have a groove plowed on

their inner edges to take the panel, which is fitted into the groove
before the framing is put together. The pane! should be about
half the thickness of the framing, which ought not to be less than

IViin. stuff, of a width suitable to the size of the door. The joints

between the styles and rails of the framing should be mortice and
tenon but a plain halving is much easier, though not nearly such a

good 'job, as they cannot be wedged up after the panel is in, as the

others can.
, , . ,

Rabbeted doorposts and a sill must be fitted to the bulkhead to

form a doorway; the doorg should open outward and shut against

a strip of rubber in the rabbet on the posts and sill, thus forming a
watertight joint. The central joint between the doors can be made
watertight in the same way, but in all cases where rubber is used
it must be carefully looked after, as it soon perishes at sea.

Watertight doors in the cockpit bulkheads are usually fitted with-

o-at hinges, but with two cleats on the back, shipping inside the

doorway. The door is fitted with a rabbet all round it, which over-

laps the doorway and is lined with rubber. The cleats on the back

of the door are cut slightly tapering, so as to draw the door tightly

into place when it is closed, and the other end of the door is forced

against the bulkhead by means of a cam-shaped button or a thumb-
screw
The seats in the cockpit should be fitted to lift up and give access

to the side lockers, which are very useful for wraps, fenders, etc.

The seats must have a ledge running round the inside of the

opening, with a groove in it under the joint to carry off any water

which may come through. This water-course is also fitted around
skylights and hatchways, etc.

When the bulkheads and doors are finished, the floor should be
laid. This is usually of lin. spruce or white pine, on lin. by 2i4m.

bearers, spaced 1ft. 2in, apart, and resting on the timbers; it

should have two middle planks made to take up easily, for access

to the keel; they must be cut at least %in. too small all around
or they will swell and stick when wet. These two planks should

be fa,stened together with ledges, so as to come up in one piece,

and two good-sized finger holes should be bored, one at each end.

The rest of the flooring can be screwed down after it has had a

coat of paint on the under side.
, , ,

The whole of the inside of the boat should have been well

painted with at least three coats of best oil paint before any mside
work is done. The lining, or ceiling, of the cabins should be done
with 2in. planks of %in. cedar or pine, and the edges of the planks

should have a bevel, so as to form a V-joint, or else a very small

bead worked on the lower edge of each.

There is no need to shape these narrow planks unless the boat

is very hard in the bilge, and has a lot of curve in the sides of the

cabin. In most cases they can be forced into place easily, and
nailed to the inside of the timbers with short, copper nails.

The lining should be carried down the side just below the level

of the sofa berths, which will be fitted over the lining.

A space for ventilation between the lining and the planking

must always be left at the top. Where the shelf does not come up
to the level of the deck, as described previously, there is no occa-

sion for any further ventilation ; but if, as in many boats, the shelf is

carried right up to the deck, then a space for ventilation must be

left. This is done either by piercing holes in the upper plank oJ

the lining or by keeping a space of %,in. between it and the under
side of the shelf. The former method, if the holes are arranged in

ornamental patterns, is the neatest.

The fronts of the sofa berths can be put m in one piece for each

side, fastened to cleats screwed to the bulkheads at each end of the

cabin and bent to any required curve by struts from each other.

The lower edges will have to be fitted to the curve of the boat

where a portion of the side shows between them and the sides of

of the floor at each end of the cabin. This is done in the same
way as described for fitting the edge of a plank, except that in this

case the whole board is cut off to the correct length, and bent into

its place between the bulkheads and pressed down till some part of

it touches the side of the boat; this will probably be the forward

corner. .See that the board is level with the floor of the cabin, and
bent to its correct curve, if any, and then take spilings along the

lower edge from each timber, starting at the point where the board

is furthest from a timber; and taking that distance set off the sanie

distance vertically above each timber on the face of the board.

Having set off all the spilings, cut the lower edge to them, remem-
bering to bevel the edge to suit the curve of the boat's side as

nearly as possible. When the two boards are correctly fitted to the

timbers, skew-nail them to each timber, and screw the ends to the

cleats on the bulkheads. If the ends are not fitted against the

bulkheads a small frame must be made of two pieces of Im. by
2in. white pine, halved together, one of them vertical and securely

fastened to a timber, and the other horizontal and also fastened to

the same timber. Both parts are on edge, the horizontal piece

giving the width of the berth at that point, and the vertical piece

giving the height above the floor, and also being a firm stanchion

to fasten the front to. These frames will be required about every

2ft. along each berth, to support the seat, and they may be put in

either before or after the fronts are fixed.

The seats or locker tops are usually of lin. white pme, and inade

in short, movable sections, giving easy access to the lockers below

the sofa. The portion of the locker top next the side of the boat

must be fitted or scribbed in in the same way as the lower edges

of the fronts, and when fitted should be screwed down. A strong

fillet should be screwed along the inner edge of this fitted piece,

and with them, forming a support to the movable pieces of the top,

all of which should have large finger holes for lifting. , . ,

Teak, mahogany or pitch pine all make good fronts to the berths,

and if desired moulding can be fastened with fine nails to the face

of the fronts, so as to give the appearance of panels. It should be

of some hard -wood, giving a good contrast to the wood of the front,

and may be about Vain, in thickness. , , , ,

The front of the sofa berth is usually left about iy2in. above the

locker top to prevent the cushions slipping off, and if false

framing and panelling are used, a capoing of the same hard wood
must be worked over the joint along the top.

Sideboards or cupboards, are usually fitted at one or both ends

of the berths, and these must be framed in lin. by 2in. white pine

before they have the sides and top fitted. Some prefer a door at

the front and shelves inside, while others have a lid only on the

top. The former is. usually the most convenient, as, if the top has

a small ledge or rail around it it is very useful as a shelf, andthe
interior, being divided with shelves (each with a ledge on the ijpnt

edge), will hold a lot of small odds and ends of provisions, botUcs,

etc., all easy to get at.
, , , , , . ,

The sides of this cupboard should be made, m the same way
as the bulkheads, and the front must have a doorway and a fr»»cd

door on brass hinges. . , r t
Note—All hinges and locks must be entirely of brass, many so-

called brass locks having steel springs and pins, and the hinges

also have iron pins, which soon rust.
_

Any amount of ornament may be put into the mouldings and

panelling of the berths and sideboards, etc., and there _ is always

something to do in the winter evenings after the boat is laid up
in making odds and ends of racks, book-shelves and other knick-

knacks for the cabin. There is no need to go into detail as to these

various small items, except to say that a pair of net racks like

those in railway carriages, are always useful, also a set ot book-

shelves, while a tin chart case and the binoculars may each have a

small rack out of the way.
, i u ^^^a^a

A good eight-day clock and aneroid should always be provMled

and fixed to the bulkhead. Two or more swing candlesticks WiU, be

required and of course the necessary upholstery and b«*img
"Pantasote" or "Pegamoid," stuft'ed with "Kapok, is abo« the

best form of cushion for yacht cabins, as the cushions an» Oot

affected by sea water, and are also life buoys, while theif WOlc

like leather and keep soft.
, , . , , j ui -.vi......

The other interior fittings should include a double wiCWess

paraffin stove by Fletcher and Phillipson, of Dublin, similar to the

annexed sketch, and all the cooking utensils and plates, etc.,

should be of the best enamelled ware.
j , „„„t,„:.

A large fresh-water tank should be fitted under the cockpit

floor with a pipe and stocK-cock in the cabin and a filling pipe and

screw plug in the floor of the cockpit. If an ordinary bicycle air

pump is fitted in the side of the tank, so that it can be worked from

the cabin, a oressure of air can be maintained m the tank, and

water may be' drawn off at will, even when the tap is above the

level of the top of the tank. All that is required is that the draw-

off pipe should lead from the bottom of the tank, and that all joints

should be airtight, which is easily secured by greasing all the

^'^Proper fockers and racks should be fitted for the plates, knives

and forks, etc., and the cooking utensils; but as every one has his

own ideas on these points they are best left to the owner s fancy.

1—DimcEEiors.

D. (hull)=Oft. Sin.

D. (,plate)=4ft. Sin.

Specification No
L.O.A.=22ft. Oin.

L.W.L.=17ft. Oin.

B.=6ft. Oin.

Scantlings.

Keel.—.\nierican elm, Sin. sided amidships
tapered ait ends, as shown. ,0,,. -j j
Stem.—English oak, natural crook; 4in. sided at keel; .3%in. sided

at deck; 2%in. moulded.
Stern Knee.-English oak, natural crook; l^in.

moulded at throat; lin. moulded at upper end; iy2in

rudder case; well fastened to keel and transom.
Transom.—Mahogany, teak or elm. %in, thick.

Timbers.—American elm, %in. moulded and %in. sided; spaced

5in., center to center. Steamed.
Floor Timbers.—Oak, lin. sided, and moulded as follows:

_

No. 1 (from stem). l%in. on top of keel, tapered to %in. at

ends; arms 1ft. from center of keel.

No. 2. Same sizes as No. 1, but with 1ft. Sin. arms.

No. 3. IVi'm. sided and 2V2in. moulded on keel.

No. 4 (fore end of case, into which it is joggled). 1^4in. sided

and 3^in. moulded on keel.

IVain. moulded;

sided; 3in.

moulded at
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TABLE OF OFFSETS, NO. 1 DESIGN,

Numbers of Sections, etc. Stem. 1

Ft. In. Ft. In.
Heights from L.W.L. to deck 2 2 2 OVs

Heights from L.W.L. to keel 0 0%

Depths from L.W.L. to keel

Heights above L.W.L. on A
Depths below L.W.L. on A
Heights above L.W.L. on B

Depths below L.W.L. on B

Heights above L.W.L. on C 1 7%

Depths below L.W.L. on C

Half-breadths on deck 1 1%

Half-breadths on No. 1 W.L 0 7%

Half-breadths on L.W.L

Half-breadths on No. 2 W.L..

10 Transom

Ft. In.
1 1014

Ft. In.
1 8%

Fl. In,
1 7U

Ft. In., Ft. tn.
1 5% 1 4%

Fl, In.
i 1%

0 3% 0 5%

0 3%

0 lys

0 3%

110% 2 i%

1 414 21%
0 10% 1 8%

0 11%

0 8

0 0

0 r/s 0 6%

0 2 0 1%

Ft. In,
1 4Vi

0 5

0 1%

Ft. In. Ft. In.
1 Wa 1 5

0 1%

0 2^ 0 4% 0 5% 0 BVs 0 2%

0 6%

2 8%

2 6%

2 3

1 S%

0 W2

2 10%

2 10%

2 7

2 2

0 V/z

2 11%

2 11%

2 8%

2 41/8

0 63/2

2 11%

2 im
2 8V2

2 3

0 4%

2 10%

2 9

2 5%

1 7%

0 2ys

0 1

0 1%

2 6%

2 4%

1 9%

1 t'%

0 4%

0 01/2

0 2% 0 S

2 1

1 8%

1 6

0 m

Notes.--All lines and measurements taken outside planking. Sections spaced 2ft. apart, No, 1 section being 2ft. from fore side of
stem.

Buttocks.—A is 2ft. 7in. from center line; B is 2ft. from center line, and C is 1ft. l^in. from center line.

Water Line.—No". 1 is 6in. above L.W.L.; No, 3 is 4in. below L.W.L.
Diagonals.—Dl is an angle of 52" with center line; D2 is 36' with center line.

lin. sided and 3%in.

sided and 3%in.

sided and 3%in.

No. 5 (two half floors at side of case),
moulded on keel.
No. 6 (half floors, same as No. 5). lin. sided and 3%in. moulded

on keel.
No. 7 (half floors, same as Nos. 5 and 6). lin.

moulded on keel.
No. 8 (aft end of case, same as No. 4). lin.

moulded on keel.
No. 9. lin. sided and Zy^in. moulded on keel.

No. 10. lin. sided and l%in. moulded on keel.

Note.—Nos. 3 to 10 are all flat on top, and form bearers for the
floor boards, so that the length of the arms will be regulated by
the width of the flooring.
No. 11. lin. sided and moulded, with 1ft. 4in, arms. Joggled mto

fore end of rudder case.
Center Case.—Cedar, pine or mahoganj-, %in. thick and 1ft. lOin.

wide. Stanchions at ends lin. thick hy l%in. wide, rabbeted into

ends of case. Inside width of case and slot %in. Length of slot,

5ft. iy2in. Length of case over all at keel, 5ft. Gin. Length of

top of case, 5ft. 4in.

Sills.—Mahogany, lin. thick, and moulded to level of tops of

floor timbers and curve of keel; the ends of the half-floor timbers
are dovetailed into the sills for half their moulded depth.
Case Knees.—One at each end of case on the floor timbers.

These are of %m. sheet steel, Sin. high and 14in. across the lower
arms; they are made by cutting the sheet steel lin. deeper than the

finished size of the knee, and bending the extra inch at the bot-

tom at right angles to the rest of the plate, so that it forms a base
resting on the floor timber, the end of the case being well screwed
to the center of the upright plate of the knee.
A pair of steel knees to be fitted to take the pin or bolt of the

centerplate. They must be fitted over the sills, and should rest on
two false floor timbers fitted to the bottom of the boat and level

with the top of the keel, so as to form a firm base for the knee to

rest on. , .

The arms of these knees to be 1ft. long, the upper arms being
swelled to take the plate bolt, and well screwed to the case ^and
sills the lower arms being through-fastened through false floor

and planking. These knees should be lin. by %in. at angle, taper-

ing to lin. by 3-16in. at ends of arms.
_ . , . ,

Planking.—Cedar, mahogany, teak, or Kaun pme, %m. thick, not

less than nine planks a side.
, , -

Deck.—Cedar, yellow pine, American spruce or Archangel white

pine, %in. thick, tongued and grooved, and covered with painted

cotton.
, , ^ .

Inwale or Shelf.—American elm, mahogany or Oregon pine,

2%in. by li/4in. amidships, tapered at ends, fitted flush with under

side of deck.
. ,,,, •

Beams.—Kauri pine, Oregon pine or oak, l%m. moulded by lin.

sided; spaced as shown on construction plan.

Note.—If oak beams are used the scantlings may be reduced to

iVain. by %in. j .

The main beam at the mast is sawn or steamed to shape, and is

of oak, li/4in. moulded by 5in. sided.
. , • j 1 -^r.

Tlie beams are only let into the inwales for half their depth, with

a dovetail one side only.
Carlines.—Same material as the inwales, l%in. by l%in.

The filling pieces between the fore end of the carlmes and the

coamings may be of any light, easily worked wood.
Knees.—All hanging and lodging knees and the breast hook to

be natural oak crooks, %in thick and of shape shown.
roamings.—American elm, %in. thick; of height and .shape

sliown (add thickness of deck and depth of carline to the heights).

Hudder Case.—Same material as center case, but all scantlmg to

be reduced one-third ('Ain. sides, etc.). All details of fixing similar

to center case, except that no knees are used. „, , ,

Flooring.—White pine or spruce, Im. thick. Shaped at edges

to side of boat, with at least two places for baling; the remainder

to be screwed to floor frames.
Seats.—Teak or mahogany, Im. thick, as shown.
Centerplate.—Galvanized iron or brass, V2in. thick to shape

shown hung on a %in. bolt of same material as the plate; all

edges exposed below the keel to be sharpened. The plate to be

lifted bv a wire pendant and tackle from the mast. The wire to

h'-- lin ''-ircumference, and the tackle to consist of a oin. double

block shackled to a plate on the after end of the case, and a ain.

treble block spliced into the end of the wire pendant, the wire

Details of head, etc., as shown in previous chapter.

Soars—Natur.^l-grown Norway .spars of the kngths shown on

sail plan, and diameters in proportions given m the chapters on

to sail plan.
spars.

Sail -Stout union silk or cotton

'^landing Rigging.—Best plow steel wire rope, %i_n. circumfer-

ence fore pair .shrouds, one forcstay and one roller wire).
_

Running Rigging.-Main halliard, best flexible steel wire rope,

%in. circumference. . „, . . .

lib tack best flexible steel wire rope, %ui. circumference.
,

- Span on gaff or yard, best flexible steel wire rope, Vzm. circum-

ference, r , , ^±

Main sheet, IVi'ni. circumference; best cotton rope.

, Jib sheet, spinnaker guys and toppinglifts, lin. circumference;

'''Ma^n'^halHard'whip, peak halliard, and jib tack whip, l^in. cir-

cumference; best four-strand yacht Manila.
, .,• ,.

Holler line and clew outhaul on )ib, Im. cable laid flax line.

Fastenings.-Planking and deck, VAin. by Win. gauge;, copper

""in'oor frames and knees, 12-gauge copper nails of suitable length.

Plank scarphs, %in. by 16-gauge scarph nails.

Keel scarphs, etc., 3-16in. copper rod and stout nails.

Center case, etc., stout brass screws from 4in. to %,m.

Deck and other fittings, as described m previous chapter.
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Ptogfamme of Iroquois Rifle Club*

The fourteenth annual tournament of the Iroquois Rifle Club

will be held on Oct. 7, 8, 9 and 10.
.

The headquarters and indoor rifle range is at 1717 Jane street,

Pittsburg, S. S., Pa. ni . .... n t
The ofiicials of the tournament are: Shooting Masters—O. L.

Hertig, A. J. Huebner. Official Scorers—A, F. Hofmeister, B.

Kestner. Secretary and Treasurer—L, G. GrauL
The programme is as follows; ^ ,

Monday Oct. 7.—Members' Match—Open to members only. At

the nailery range, commencing at 3 P. M. Each contestant to fare

30 shots off-hand in 6 targets of 5 shots each with .22cal. rifles, on
the reduced standard American target. The member having the
highest total score to receive a gold medal; all other contestants will

receive consolation prizes, awarded according 10 scores made.
Contest to be governed by the club's rules for indoor rifle shooting.
Tuesday evening Oct. 8, commencing at 7:30; Wednesday, Oct. 9,

from 2 P. jNI. to 10:30 P. M.; Thursday, Oct. 10, from 2 P. M. to
10:30 P. M.
All Coiners' Matches.—Continuous Prize Match—Open to all.

Entrance per target of 3 shots each, 35 cents, or 3 targets lor $1.

Re-entries unlimited. The best 3 targets of each shooter made
during the three days' shooting will count for prize.s, of which
only one is obtainable by any one competitor. In case of ties
the next best single target will count for place To be shot on
the reduced standard Amei-ican target, having a lin. bull, with
the 7-ring in the black. One hundred dollars in twenty prizes, as
follows: First prize, $20; second, .$1.S; third, $10: fourth, S7; fifth,

$6; sixth, $6; seventh, $5; Eighth, ninth, $1; tenth, S4; eleventh,
.$3; twelfth, .$3; thirteenth, -IS; fov.rtecnth. $2; fifteenth, .$2; six-
teenth, $2; seventeenth, $1; eighteenth, $1; ninctecn.li twenti-
eth, $1.

Bullseye Match.—Open to all. A buUseye target, consisting of
a Sin. carton, will be used in this match. Entrance, ?1. No re-
entries. Each contestant is entitled to 3 shots, the Ijest single
shot by machine measurement to count. The winner of this
match will receive a handsome and valuable trophy, presented by
Huebner & Foerster.
Any .22cal. rifle having any sights, except telescopic, will he

allowed. In the bullseye match, however, to place all shooters on
a more equal footing, the size of aperture in front sight must not
be larger than that generally used for ordinary target work. A
front aperture having a diameter larger than %in. will not be per-
mitted on this target.
AH shooting is off-hand at 18yds. distance, and all shots must

cut through the ring to count in the next.
Shooters are not permitted to place butt of rifle under coat,

\'est or suspender.
Targets can. be shot on any of the open matches at any time

during that prescribed for these matches.
Rifles and ammunition can be procured at the range if desired.
As this will be the last tournament to be held in the club's

present range, a cordial invitation is extended to all to participate
in the same, thus making its success a fitting climax to the many
successes achieved by the club in these affairs in the past.

The Savage Arms Company, of Utica, N. Y., have issued a nevv
catalogue, describing and illustrating artistically the various rifles

and their furnishings which they manufacture. This catalogue
describes their new .22cal. repeater, and announces also that they
now manufacture cartridges. The" front cover bears a spirited
illustration of a mounted Indian, a savage, resplendent in a
highly colored costume. The back cover bears a colored illustra-

tion of a beautifully engraved Savage rifle. A copy of their cata-
logue will be sent to him who applies for it.

—«
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Oct. 2-3.—Greensburg, Ind.—Greensburg Gun Club's tournameiit.
Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—^Tournament of the Interstate Associa-

tion, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club. Elmer
E. Shaner, Mgr.

Oct. 2-4.—Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun
Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added. E. M.
Fish, Sec'y.
Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Jefferson County

Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; ?200 cash and
trophies added. Emile Pragoff, Sec'y.

Oct. 3-5.—Reading, Pa.—.South End Gun Club's tournament.
Oct. 5.—Frankford, Pa.—Third Grand tournament of the Frank-

ford Gun Club. Howard George, Ass't Sec'y,
Oct. 8-11.—Davenport, la.—Forester Gun Club's tournament; live

birds and targets.
Oct. 9.—Clyde. O.—Clyde Gun Club's tournament.
Oct. 9.—Randolph, N. Y.—First amateur tournament of the

Randolph Gun Club. Fred L. .Sanger. Sec'y.
Oct. 9-10 —Erie, Pa.—Tournament of the Erie City Rod and Gun

Club; $100 added. A. N. Aitken, Sec'y.

Oct. 9-10.—Huntington. Ind.—Tournament of the Erie City Gun
Club. A. N. .'Vitken, Sec'y.

Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's fifth annual tourna-
ment; live birds and targets.

Oct. 12.—Wissinomin.g, Pa.—Grand opening target shoot of the
Florists' Gun Club. Onen to all. Guaranteed purses and added
money. T. C. Brown, Sec'y.

Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, 0.—Regular annual tournament of the
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaughery, Sec'y.

Oct. 15-1(5.—Crawfordsville. Ind.—Tournament of the Crawfords-
ville Gun Club.
Oct. 1517.—Pella, la.—Garden City Gun Club's amateur tourna-

ment. A. 1. Nassaman, .Sec'v.

Oct. 16.—Mt. Sterling, 111.—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling

Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec'y.

Oct. 16-18.—Baltimore. Md.—Fall toiimanient of the Baltimore
Shooting Association; two days targetsj pne day live birds. Added
nicnev. Open to all.

Oct^ 17-18.—Springfield, HI.—Fall tournament of the Illinois Gitn

Oct. 22-24.—Raleigh, N. C.—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh

Gun Club. J. G. Ball, Sec'y.

Oct. 22-24.—Des Moines, la.—Amateur handicap shoot.

Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club.

Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee. ^Vis.—Tournament of the South Side
Gun Club.
Newark, N. J.—Sotith Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon.
. , , . ,

Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's hve-bird trophy shoots, first

and third "Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y:

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to ground.'!. Completely appointed

shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private

practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
The Frankford Gun Club, of Philadelphia, announces itfe tliird

grand tourn-ament, to be held on Oct. 5. on the grounds of th'-
i-lub, at Summerdale Station. Frankford Br;mch nl the Reading
.Kailrofid. the main event is a twelve-man team coulost for tliti
championship of Philadelphia and vicinity, and is open to all
organized gun clubs of that .section. Entrance free. Targets 1
cent each. The silver cup. emblematic of said championship, andwon by the Frankford Gun Club on May 4, will again be put
up, subject to challenge within sixty days after Oct. 5. A cluhmay enter more than one team. There are also twelve sweepstake
events on the programme, 10 and 15 targets, entrance 50 and 75

'^"'in^f; -.^"^ Sweepstakes, 10 o'clock A. M.; team race,
1:,«) P. M.; entries to the latter close at 2 o'clock. Rose system
four moneys, govern. Send entries to Howard George, Frank-
ford. Philadelphia, Pa.

Last week, on the grounds of the Florists' Gun Club, of Wis-
.sinoming. Philadelphia, the Keystone Shooting League and the
t.ailimoit Shooting Association held a ten-man team contest
I he lormer won by the narrow margin of 839 to 838. Each man
.sliot at 100 targets. The scores in detail were: Keystone Shoot-
ing League—Ridge 86, Landis 89, Morris 76, Wolstencroft 88,
Winchester 91, Sanford 78, Hallowell 83, ,'Vnderson 89, Stevenson
8.3, Ross 76; total 839. Baltimore Shooting Association—Hood 74
Lupus 80, Dupont 80, Hawkins 84. Malone 87, Baughman 86, Ger-
man S7, Burroughs 87, Storr 87, Bond 86; total 83S.

•I
Mr. John S. Wright is actively engaged In tompleting all the

preliminary arrangements of his live-bird shoot, to be held at Inter-
state Park, Queens, on the 9th inst. The main event has a
knockabout gun for first prize, and all surplus entrance monev
over its value will be divided into 60 and 40 per cent., for second
and third places. The conditions are 10 birds, $7.50 entrance, birds
included. Ihree preliminaries at 5 and 7 birds are on the pro-
gramme, two of which are class shooting: one, high guns. Shoot-
ing commences about 10 o'clock.

The Idaho Daily Statesman, of Sept. 27 recounts sonic phenom-
ei\ci] shooting exhibited by .Capt. Geo. E. Bartlett, who represents
the Peters Cartridge Company. While at Boise City, as a guest
of the local gim cluh, hC; with .22cal. cartridges, hit pennies and
other small objects tlirown in the air, and with his repeating shot-
gun kept a tomato can in the air by the rapidity of hits till the
magazine of his gun was exhausted. In a shoot at 25 targets, in
one event, he scijred 24 out of 25.

The Randolph Gun Club, of Randolph., N. Y., announces its
first amateur tournament and sweepstake shoot, to be held on
Oct. 9, on bluerocks, thrown Sergeant system. There are ten
events on the progr.Mam>. at 10, 1;> and 20 targets, $1, $1.50 and $2
entrance. Moneys divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Targets
2 cents, included in entrance. Shooting commences at 9:30 A. M.
The management r^^serves the right to handicap any shooter at any
time during the tournament. Mr. Fred L. Sander, Secretary.

•i
The Herald of Sept. 28 published the following: "Cincinnati. O.,

Friday.—J. A. R. Elliott, of Kansas City, defeated J. C. Brayles,
of Birmingham, Ala., to-day at the Cincinnati Gun Club in a 100-
live-bird match at 40yds. The match was divided into three parts,
two of 25 birds and one of 50 birds. Elliott won the first, killing
22 to Brayles' 19. Brayles won the second, 23 to 19, and Elliott
took the third, killing 46 to Brayles' 4a. This record was remark-
able at the distance."

tt

Mr. Geo. H. Piercy, of Jersey City, N. J., has challenged Dr.
W. L. Gardiner, of Orange, to contest for the E C cup, em-
blematic of the target championship of New Jersey, and has
fulfilled all the conditions required in that respect. Undoubtedly
his challenge will be accepted. The match should be one of
great -interest. They are both exceedingly strong shooters, and
very near alike in class, exTTpt at such times as one shoots better
than the other.

9t
Mr. Herbert Taylor, of St. Louis, a well-known representative

of the Dupont Powder Company, and famous in shooting circles,
is a visitor in New York at present. He, with Mr. Edward Banks,
was fortunate in witnessing the great race between the Columbia
and .Shamrock II. on Saturday of last week. It is probable that
Mr. Taylor will return to St. Louis the last of this week—all too
soon to do justice to the few merits of the eft'ete metropolis.

Mr. E. D. Fulford, of Utica, N. Y., earnest of work, big of
heart and a skillful shooter of record, was in New York on Monday
of this week, en route from Philadelphia to his home. In the
latter hamlet, on the grounds of the Keystone Shooting League, at
Holmesburg Junction, he had installed a set of his famous live-

'

bird traps, after the complete manner of detail in use at Interstate
Park, Queens, L. I,

at

At John Wright's shoot, Brooklyn, N. Y., on Saturday of last
week, Mr. H. M. Brigham, of the Crescent Athletic Club and
New Utrecht Gun Club, made a run of 110 targets straight. Mr.
J. F. Sharp, of Salt Lake City, Utah, also performed well, making
clean scores of 25 several times. Mr, Bob Schneider, of Schover-
liiig, Daly & Gales, broke 49 out- of the last 50 he shot at.

•6
The Eau Claire, Wis., Gun Club has actively promoted the

interests of its tournament, which will be held on three days, be-
ginning on Wednesday of this week. A feature of the meeting
is a match between Air. E. M. Fish, secretary of the club, and
Mr. L. Fulton, of West Superior, Wis., for the H. C. Hirschy
live-bird trophy.

We are informed that the final contest for the Republic 'cup will
not in all probability be shot till some date in November. To
make the final competition of more interest, it would add to the
cup's prestige and associations if some matches were shot for it in
the meantime.

Messrs. D. Bradley and R. A. Welch, of the Carteret Gun Club,
leave some day next week for northwestern Nebraska, where tfiey
purpose to enjoy a period of prairie chicken and sharp-tail grouse
shooting. The birds must rise early .md far away to escape these
redoubtable shooters.

>?

The Fulton Gun Club, .vlio.se grounds are on Crescent street.
East New York, will hold a shoot on Oct. 6. commencing at ]]

o'clock A. M. For further particulars, address Mr. G. R,
Schneider, or .\lbcrt .V, Schover'ing, P. O. box 475, .New York.

^ *e
The nine-man team race between the Page team and the Wid-

mann team, 15 live birds per man, for a silver trophy, donated by
the Interstate Fair Association, was won by the former. Si.- res,

109 ti) 108. The race took place at 'I'renton. X. k. un Sep . z .

Mr. .Tohil E. Tbropp, Jr., challenger, defeated; W. F, A'anrsrsdale.
the holder of the silver cup. emblematic of the ehatnpion-'-h ip of
'rreuton, N. J., on Sept. 28. on the grounds <jl (he I'renton Shoot-
ing .\ssociation, bv a score of 21 to 20.

t
For its fall tournament the Baltimore Shooting .Association

claims the dates Oct. 10, 17 and 18. Of the.se. two days will be de-

voted to targets; one to live birds. There will be added money.
The tournament will be open to all.

Oct. 9 has been fixed upon for the county championship con-

test between Messrs. J. R. Farlee and W. F. Vanardsdale, the

challengers. Both gentlemen are nicmliers of the Trenton. .S'. J.,

Shooting Association.

Mr. .-\. N. Aitken, the secretary, informs us thrft the Erie City

Rod and Gun Club, of Erie. Pa., will hold a tournament on Oct. "9

and 10, at which $100 in added money will be a feature of the
programme.

^
.•\t the tournament of the Titusville. Pa., Gun Club, on Sept.

20 and 21, Mr. Harry Kirkover won high average, breaking 293

out of .'330 targets shot at.

n
fhe dales lor the .miateur handicap shoot, to be held al Des

Moines, la., are Oct. 22 to 24. -

Besnakd Waters.
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Two Eyes in Shooting:,

The subjoined article, taken from "Experts on Guns and
Shooting," tiy Gi Ti Ttea^dale-Btiekellt iS of s^eeidl inteffesl to tiraj^-

Shtobtbrs:
Itt BdokS oh sliotttingr, vdrious irietlaods liavb been glVeii to show

how a shooter may find out for himself which eye is the stronger.
We do not think any of these are reliable, for this simple reason:
We have seen every one of them fail. It does not concern a
shooter whether his right or his Ifeft eye Is the stronger. What hf
wants to ktiow is, whether he cbhstHiltiy tlfegs.6ill-y otife of thfcrh

for this purqbSeS of alighthent. This is rhost iniportant fbr him to
fihd out. It is easily discovered, but the strength of the eye, as
tested by an oculist, has not always anything to do with the rnatter.
Some people have recommended that a ring or piece of paper
with a hole in it should be taken in the hand, and brought into
alignment with a spot in the distance; then the eyes should be
afterward alternately closed, in order to see which of the two
really afEected the alignment. This is very well as far as it goes,
but there are cases in which the right eye aligns for the right hand,
and the left eye

.
for the left hand. These tests fail absolutely

then ; and the only way is to resort to test , with the gun. itselfi

The want of knowledge that it Soiiletiihes Miakes Jill the differeMcH
^Vhich tehd brings up the object for aligiiing l5 \d-f likely to li;ad

tiJ .eirroir when the gun is iiot used. . .

We do not think the test reliable, even if a cliange of hand is

made, and all objects prove to come up to align from the sanit
eye. Even then it may turn out that the aligning eye is liable to
neglect its duty when it is so situated that it cannot see the object
ain!ed at and the other eye can see it. For this reason, we Would
suggest the following test, and we have found it unfailing, in
order to see whether either eye can, in all circumstances, be
trusted to do the alignment; A bird passing straight overhead
ciihhDt be seen by the ej'e which aligns the rib and the sight at
thfe moment of firing, Pecattse the gutl ^111 be ift afiVailee of the
^n-d and will hide it fj-ofii the eye of aligniiifenl. To i jiair Of
^yes prbperly trained for shooting this makes not the srfiallfest

difference; strange as it appears to all who have not absolutely
tested it, the left eye will bring the right eye (if that is the align-
ing eye), already aligning the rib and the foresight of the gtiti,

into alignment with the game, or any point in front of the game;
that may be desired. The left eye, moreover, will measure the
di.stance in advance, and keep the gun on the true line that the
game is tr.aveling, quite as well as if the right eye could see the

_
object of aim itself. An easy test of this is as follows; Get another

' man to face you fotir or five feet away, tell hini to hold a sheet of

paper so that he cannot see your right eye, but eah oflIy,see your
iipft. His right eye will now see yoiir left; your left eye his right.

' Now bring up a gun or other object to the riglit shoulder and
I

aim at his right eye, visible to your left eye only. This you will
' align perfectly accurately with your right, although that eye cannot
see the object of aim, but can only see the gun and do the align-

ing on your side of the paper, while the left eye carries on the ^

I

process on the other side of the obstruction. Ask your assistant

j

now, without moving his head, to shut his left eye and to remove
' the paper, and to see whether the object you aiin with is in fact

exactly npon the center of your right eyis—ihrit is, in a line between
the right eyes of both. It will be so with any one whose eyes ate
ill the hiabit of right aligning with both eyes open,, artd if it should

I not b6 so then it is a hundred to one that the left eye does more
I than its share of work in alignment in the field, and a cure is re-

quired. All this kind of correcting work ought to be forthcoming
at the shooting schools.
Put shortly, you must learn to accurately align with the right

' eye that which you can only see with the left. But in the field you
have to do much more than this; you have to align with the right
eye an imaginary point in front of game thiu you cannot sec with
that eye; find this is fflueh itiore difficult to those unaccustomed
to it, and impossible for a one-eyed shooter. You not only have
to find that line of flight with the left eye for the use of the right

: eye, but to keep the foresight in a direct line between the right

eye and the line of flight of the game, as well as to measure the
distance in front for the right eye to point the gun, and all with

. the left eye. To a non-shooter it looks impossible on the face o£
"

it. To many a good shot who has done it unconsciously every
time for twenty years, it has come as news; but to those who have
made the theory of shooting, as well as the practice, a thorough
study, it must be a commonplace, we imagine.

, We should add, for the benefit of those who wish to try the ex-

periment, that, as in all shooting, in order to succeed, the shooter
must not look for his sight, but focus the object at which he in-

tends to aim. if he once focuses his sight, the sensation of seeing

the game through the gun disappears as if by magic. He must
bring his foresight and rib, or the pointer he uses for the experi-

ment, up to intercept his apparent line of sight from the right eye

to the object of aim. As we have indicated, there can be no such
visible line of sight when the gun is in advance of the coming
game, or pointing over the mark on the target, but it appears to

be there, and we have to believe the appearance, for whatever the

explanation may be, the left eye does, as a matter of fact, assist

the right eye to this extraordinary extent.

Here the unconscious work of the left eye comes to the aid of

the shooter, who without an analysis would not know that the right

eye was incapable of all the work that it • appears to be doing,

There be those who maintain that a similar action, one to the

shooter's detriment, is impossible—that as long as the right eye is

in line with the false breech at the rib and the foresight, an un-

conscious placing of the foresight by the left eye between it and
the point of aim is impossible. Plaving the best of reason to be-

lieve that we have done this upon occasion, we cannot agree. In-

deed, the proof of the possibility of it is much more easy to under-

stand than the converse where the left eye aligns correctly the

foresight for the right eye. and does so whether or not the bead
is visible to the left eye.

We never fail while experimenting to align with the right eye

just over an object only visible to the left eye, as long as it is

only practice. We find we cannot trick ourselves into going

wrong, and yet, certain -we are that upon occasion, in actual work,

looking between the triggers, we have seen our game apparently

aligned with the foresight, and yet the left eye has put the fore-

sight on the object between itself and the game-^not between the

right eye and the game. We believe that the occasions when this

has happened have been when the gun has been brought up so

awkwardly that the foresight has been under the level of the false

breech and the eye, and thei-efore invisible to the right ej^e, but clearly

seen by the left. Certain it is that it is not difficult to deceive one's

I

own optical intelligence intentionally by bringing up the false

breech in this way—align it with an object, then by shuttmg the
' right eye, without moving the head from its position of alignment,

the foresight can be brought to bear on an object between it and
the left eye; and then when the right eye is opened agam, the

optical illusion, said to be impossible, becomes apparent. This

is an aim that will send the shot many feet away to the left of the

intended mark. .

Probably only accident or ill-health would make a man trained

fo align with his right eye do such a curious thing as that above
I described; but the case is quite different with untrained eyes. It

is in fact a very frequent fault.

A cure for it was attempted some years ago by a Mr. Gilbert.

I

This consisted of a sight extended down the rib so as to have no
' bead-lilce appearance to the left eye, but to resemble a line to that

optic; whereas to the right eye it appeared like an ordinary sight.

It was a good idea badlv explained, and carried out clumsily.

Later on Mr. Gilbert designed a guard that screwed on to the

left barrel for the purpose of obstructing the sight of the game
and the foresight from the left eye. This appears to us to have

been exactly what was not wanted.
As we have already explained, the shooting from the left eye

and shoulder is preferable to the partial loss of sighf of the game
you wish to kill, and if the latter, as well as the foresight is to

be blocked out from the sight of the left eye, then the object of

keeping the left eye open at all when shooting from the right

shoulder is absolutelv gone. The tliTimb stall, or a modification

of the first Gilbert sight, having an ivory bead, the latter pro-

tected from the sight of the left eye by a. black metal elongation on

the left of the center of the rib, are the two best methods of pre-

vcntine the left eye occasionally doing injury to right alignment.

It is' obvious that for a left alignment the reverse of these ar-

rangements will prevent the right eye from unduly interfering.
,

There is, h<?wever, a very much more frequent cause of missing

-than this undue use of the wrong eye. We mean that accuracy of

aim is well nigh impossible when both eyes are open, unless there

is something at the breech end to indicate which is the exact middle
of the rib. Flat ribs are excellent, provided there is the indica-

' we speak of; but it is usually absent. Moreover, the breech

:i gun comes so near to the eye that it is never as distinctly

visible when the game is focused as the foresight is. It makes a

verr great deal of difEerence, ten inches or a foot at forty yards,

wht-ther the sight has been taken due down the center of the rib

or from one corner of it. It used to be the practice of gun makers
to let into the false breech a strip of gold or silver, showing the

center: but this seems to have gone out. The best position for

any such indicator is not near the false breech, but where the

back si^ht of a rjfle put. There it is much more in the focus.

and much more apparent to eyes that are not, ahA stiould not he,
searching for it.

We do not mean that any sort of rifle back sight should be used,
foi the shape of the rib can always be made to indicate the mid-
dle, provided ah absoUitfely flat rib, extended all the way to the
false breech, is fiot insisted ufiou; We have sometimes; irt the
muzzle-loading days particularly, heard good shots profess a liking
for guns without ribs, "so that you can look down a regular lari<!

at them," said one of them. That was all right, but the external
shape of guns was' so different. Now they are so much wider in
the fttlse hreech that, with the eye low enough to align between
barrels without a rib, there are soine shots that w'puld have to be
taken with the 'game out of sight from either eye; Thus, iri rnaking
•several feet or yards allowance for a bird going to the le.>t; the
right false breech would block out the sight of the game from the
right eye, and the barrels would obstruct the sight of the left,

unless the head were thrown over to make the left eye higher than
the right. Even then, if the bird were rising, as well as quarter-

ing to the left, there would be a total loss of the sight of it.

ON LONG ISLAND,

Brooklyn Gofl Clufe.

• Brooklyn, L; I;~Mf. Johfl Wright, the manager, held one of his

old-time "merchandise shoots oh Saturday of last week, and there
was quite a good attendance.
The main event was a handicap at 50 targets for a leather shell

case. The conditions of this event were ?1 entrance, targets extfa.

The scores follow;

Prize shoot: Broke. Hdcp. Total,
Sharp Huumiiioniniiiiiii—24 2
Bfighftitt miiiiumiimimiiu—25 (>

Biativfeit iitoniiifimoimiinoii—21 s

Waters ^lllllUlllllllltllllllOll-24 10
McKarie ailllimiOOlllimoiini—22 8

Wri ght OllllillliaillOlllllllllO—21 12

Schneider 0111111110100111111111101—20 (!

Wells 1111111111111111111111101—24 -1

Blauvelt 1000111111111011111111111—21 4

Sharp 1111111111111111111111111—25 2

Brighnm 1111111111111111111111111—25 6

Waters 1111001111011111111101111—21 10

Mcl<;me llllllllOlOlOlUllllOlOll-20
Wright ooliniiiiiiiiioiiinoiio—20
Schneider -

1111101011111111111110111-22

WeWei - 0111111101111111111011101—21

Tie shot off, 25 targets:
Sharp 1110111111111111110111111—23

Brigham lllllllllllllinuillllll—25
Blauvelt 111,111101101111 0111110111—21

Waters - 1111111111100111101110111—21

McKane 1111101111011111011111100—20

Wright 0100101101011100010101101—13

Second tie, 25 targets: „.
Brigham 1111111111111111111101111—24

Blauvelt 1111111111111001111111111—23

Waters ' 1101111011111111111111111—23

^Velles 0111111111101111111111111—23

Schneider . , 1111111111111111111111111-25

Schneider and Welles shot along for practice in this tie.

Match, Brigham vs. Schneider:
Britrham . 7 ...1111111111111111111110110-23

Schneider 1011111111111111111111111—24

Schneider Ijroke 49 out of his last 50,

Sweeepstakes:

12

R

25
25

25
25
25
25
25
25
25
25
25
28
24
25
23
23

24
25
25
25
24
19

25
25
25
23
25

Eventi: 12 3 4

Targets: 25 * 25 15
Welles 24 12 22 14

Sharp 23 17 25 15

Paterson 21 12 16 .

.

McKane IS 15 22 .

.

Wright 16 9 13 ..

*Ten doubles.

Events: 12 3 4
Targets : 25 * 25 15

Blauvelt 16 .. ..

Clifton 18 10

Brigham 14
Waters H
Schneider 14

IN NEW JERSEY,

Page Team vs. Widmann Team.
Trenlon, N. J., Sept. 27.—About 1,000 witnessed the match bp-

tween the two teams whose scores are appended. Excitement ran

high at the finish, it being such a close race. Then all depended
on Harper killing his last bird; he failed, although the bird

dropped dead out just back of the score, makmg the Page team
winners by 1 bird. The conditions were 15 live birds per man.
The prize was a silver trophy. The last two rounds were .shot

in darkness. W. B. Widniann was manager;

Page Team.
Paee • •

221201202111121—13

Kuser 022212202202200—10

parlee 211212100120222—12

Vanarsdale 110021210102102-10

Emann 122120111211222-14

Reed 212122222122210-14

Howell" 11210 022111012—12

Rose . • 211122201110102—12

Sampson :
102122112111020-12-109

Widmann Team.
Widmann 212121222012200—12

Hendrickson 010222222220120-11

Lamb 112021211210122-13

Herb ell ' 21122 212221001—13

Ridscwav 212120220222122—13

Warner ' - 111111102112210-13

Harrison' 220202222022222-12

White 120210212112120-12

Harper 011112111020000— 9—108

First event, miss-and-out

:

Emann 22221220 Lamb 111210

Widmann 2111111 Hendrickson 22110

Dabell 1222121 Vanarsdale 1211212

Rose 20 Ridgeway ..1222120

Howell 10 B C Kuser 1120

White 20

Second event, 5 birds, $5 entrance:
Widmann 11121-5 Lamb 20m-4
B C Kuser 12011—4 Emmons 21112—5

Vanarsdale 22110-4 Rose 20120-3

H Harper 21110-4 Page 21212—5

Hendrickson 22221-5

East Side Gon Clob.

Newark. N. J., Sept. 26.—The opening shoot of the season on live

birds, held to-day, by the East Side Gun Club, had a light at-

tendance. The best shooting was done by Mr. G. H. Piercy, who
was one of the two scratch men. The scores follow:

G H Piercv, 29. ... .1222121222—10 Dr G Hudson, 27. .01202211*1— 7

W Hassinger, 29. . .*222121212- 9 T C Henny, 27

0021100101-

5

E Waldman, 26. .. .1110102121- 8 5? A Seitz, 27 0002121200— 5

J Fischer, 27 2U1001121— S

Sweepstakes. 7 birds: Hassinger 6, Piercy 5, Fischer 5, Seitz 5,

Waldmann 4, Hudson 4.

Ten birds, for birds:
Piercy .^.*2222*1212— 9 Hassinger *212*22112—

8

Seitz 122*112121—9 ,. _

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trenton, N. J., Sept. 28.—The handsome silver cup, emblematic
of the championship of Trenton, was won to-day by member John
E. Thropp, Jr. Vanarsdale, the holder, tried hard to retain it, but
unfortunately for his chances he started ofi by missing 3 targets
straight, finishing with 20—1 behind the winner, who shot a steady
race from start to finish.

To Vanarsdale, however, belongs the credit of making the best
average for the day, with Thropp a close second.

Several amusing things occurred during the shooting, one of

which was the scoring by a nervous visitor during a team race in

getting the men mixed and scoring goose eggs to those who were
congratulating themselves that they were doing good work for

their side. Wlien they looked at the score sheet after finishing

out there was trouble,' with capital letters, for that score keeper,
and he promptly threw up his engagement.
The next event of importance that is marked for our grounds

is thh contest for the $50 silver trophy, repfeaejiting the county
ehampionship, between Farlee. holder, and W. F. Vanarsdale,
challenger, the date being set for Oct. 9. The men are vretiy
evenly ,matched and have been aching to get together for some
time. Neither side is; offering odds, and it is generally conceded
that it will be a tight race.
Billy Widmann and his newly itlvented electric live-bird traps

.scored a great success at the shoot. Thfi traps proved to be the
fastest ever shot over, and they attracted a great deal_ of attention

from the shoetiflg men present. I am trying to get him to donate
a set to our grounds for tiSe during the winter season.

Events: 123456789
Targets: IS 10 IS 10 15 10 10 25 15

Wilkes 11 9 M 4 13 8 6 20 13

J Thropi^ 10 9 13 7 11 7 6 21 13
Jaques ..,....;;(( I i<. . . 10 . .. <,

J R Taylor.......>.».'..<j.<.'v....... 13 9 10 8 .. 9 7 19
Rowan 10 .. 9 6 , 18
Burroughs lO .< .. 8 8 15
Vanarsdale 8 14 7 .. 7 9 20 15
Mickie 7 .. W R 8 19 .,

Jaque.s 8 .. .. 10 8 9 14 ...

Vandervecr ; 10 )> 8 . -

Craft 7 .. .. 17

6mlth 11 6 9 19 11
.Kfortsri 7 6 16 13
EltOti 6

Banks .. .. S .. 16 ..

Sawyer . . . , . . . . . . . . 7 11 .

.

Burtis 3 7 ..

Farlee " > 16 . -

Page • 19 13

Frank 18 ..

Satterthwaite '.. .. 20 ..

Events 1 to 5, sweepstakes. Event 6, team race. Event 7, sweep-
stake. Event 8, city championship cup, Event 9, sweepstake. .

G, N. T.

West Branch Rod and Gttn Ciuh*

WiLLlAMSPORT, Pa.—Herewith please find scores made at the
West Branch Rod and Gun Club's first annual two-day tournament,
Sept. 20 and 21. The weather was fine, and we had over fifty

shooters from all over the State. One feature was the team shoot
for the championship of Central Pennsylvania.
Mr. J. S. Fanning and Mr. C. C. Gerow were here, and con-

vinced some of the boys that Laflin iS: Rand was good powder.
Mr. B. Leroy Woodardi showed that Dupont would break a few
We think all had a pleasant time, and hope to do better by them
next year.
Championship of Central Pennsvlvania, team shoot, 25 targets:

est Branch Team No. 1—Lettan 21, Everett 22, Dimick 22,

Shibe 23, Pitt 16; total 104.

West Branch Team No. 2—Johnston 20, Talley 21, Piatt 19,

P. Flock 14, Poulliott 17; total 91.

Clarence Team—Uzzle 14, Chambers 22, Watson 19, Haines 20,

Crissman 12; total 87.

Roaring Branch Team—Sheddins 18, Eversole 17, BraiiKird 20,

Casselberry 14, Lusk 16; total 85.

Ralston Team—Bailey 20, Brand 14, Beach 19, Farrington 13,
Kent 20; total 86.

Sept. 20.—Sweepstakes:

Events: 123456789 10 11 12 Shot
Targets: 10 10 10 15 15 10 15 10 15 15 10 25 at. Broke.

Fanning 10 10 10 14 15 8 12 9 14 15 8 . . 135 125
Leroy 9 9 7 13 14 7 13 10 12 14 6 . . 135 114
Lettan 5 7 6 12 11 6 13 9 11 10 8 21 160 119
Everett 7 10 8 11 12 9 13 9 15 10 8 22 160 134
Dimick 8 4 6 10 10 5 10 4 10 11 9 22 160 109
D S D 8 6 5 9 12 9 7 6 12 14 9 . . 135 97
Shibe 8 7 5 12 11 8 6 6 8 11 3 23 160 108
Bailey 8 8 8 12 12 8 11 9 10 . . 4 20 145 110
Johnston 6 9 7 13 8 4 9 8 13 12 8 20 160 117
Ely 7 7 6 9 4 6 70 39
Talley 8 6 9 13 12 9 12 9 3 12 8 21 160 122
Poulliott . . .V 3 6 4 14 10 5 9 6 11 12 3 17 160 100

J C Beach 9 8 6 11 12 7 13 6 9 .. 7 19 145 107
Piatt 4 7 3 10 9 7 .. 4 11 .. 4 19 130 78
Ferrar 5 3 5 9 .. 3 2 .. 65 27
C Flock 5 5 7 9 10 6 12 6 10 10 6 14 160 100
Pitt 8 8 8 11 11 9 11 6 12 12 9 16 160 121
Kent 6 S 8 10 12 8 20 95 72
E E Fronlz 6 5 7 . . . . 7 . . 8 14 . . 8 .. 75 55
Mosher 6 7 7 7 10 55 37
Lusk 5 3 6

16

65 30
Casselberry 6 8 9 . . 7 14 70 43
Eversole 6 6 .. 6 17 60 35
Brainard 5 7 9 4 .. 5 20 85 50
Brand 6 8 12 4 9 4 12 11 .7 14 140 87
Farrington 8 12 10 6 10 5 11 10 5 13 140 90

Sept. 21.—Sweepstakes:
Events: 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 Shot
Targets : 10 10 10 15 10 15 20 15 10 15 10 at. Broke.

Fanning ! 8 7 9 13 10 14 20 15 10 11 10 140 127
Leroy 7 9 10 14 10 14 17 14 10 15 8 140 128
Lettan 7 7 5 15 8 12 19 10 8 13 9 140 113DSD 8 6 5 12 5 7 12 12 6 9 6 140 88
Kent 7 8 8 14 9 13 ... . 6 . . 6 90 71
Everett

10

9 7 12 9 14 19 12 9 11 4 140 116
Pitt 9 9 6 13 9 13 18 11 10 12 4 140 llfi

Ferrar 5 6 4.. 8 5.. 3 60 31
Bailey 8 9 8 13 7 55 45
Frontz 9 9 3 13 10 11 ... . 9 12 . . 95 76
Tallev

10

8 6 9 5 11 12 90 61
Dimick

10

9 5 10 10 12 18 10 10 11 4 140 109
lieach 9 S . . 13 10 13 . . 13 6 13 7 110 92
Bentley 6 5 .. .. 8 30 19
Johnston 10 10 6 12 4 14 17 10 8 14 4 140 109
Wertz 7 10 7 12 8 15 . . 14 85 73
Chambers 9 10 S 14 7 55 48
Uzzle

10

10 5 7 7 55 39
Watson 3 4 .. .. 7 30 14
Casselberry 9 7 7 13 10 .... .. 7 .. 6 75 59
C Flock 8 9 5 U 6 H 16 11 9 9 6 140 101
Koch 5 8 . . 14 5 12 60 44
Mussina 8 8 11 8 13 15 8 95 71
Piatt 8 8 7 11 8 12 ... . 5 10 5 105 74
Godcharles 6 . . 11 8 11 15 15 8 11 7 120 92
Shibe •. 8 .. 12 6 10 ., 12 6 .. 75 54
Farrington

10

4 25 14

Nonpareil Own CItifa,

Chicago, III,, Sept. 28.—At Watson's Park to-day the Nonpareil
Gun Club held a shoot in which seven members participated.
Messrs. S. Palmer and J. B. Barto tied on 15 straight. In the
shoot-off Barto killed 6 straight and won first. Palmer missed his
sixth and took second. G. Roll was third on a score of 14:
Dr Shaw 212222121012101—13
G^ Roll. , v.-..:.... .2*1111112111121—14
VV B Leffingwell .....220221222212202—13
S Palmer. 212222212122222—15
J H Amberg 212U2012022022—12
J B Barto .221222221122222—15
E S Graham 222002222212222—13
Ties on 15:

Palmer 222212221—9 Barto 22122121*—

S

Ties on 29 for quarterly high average:
Barto 121112—6 Palmer. 21212*—

5

Palmer wins first quarterly money, Barto second and E. S.
Graham third.
Miss-and-outs, $5, birds extra:

No. 1. No. 2. No. 3.
Shaw 12* 212121221 2121211111
Palmer 0 211221112 2221111220
Roll 212 11111220 20
Amberg 2* 211122220W B LeflSngwell 1* 21112220 1111221222
Barto 212 fi 210

Pa"wtux«t Gun Cltit.

I'AWrtratET, R. I., Sept. 20,—The Pawtuxet Gun Club held its
closing shoot of the season. The scores follow, 25 targets, un-
known :

Corey 1110111000111111011110010—17
Wheelwright lllimilOllllOUOOlOlOO—17
Willis lOOllOOOOOQOOOOlOOOlOllll— 9
Arm.strong 1110011111111101111111100—20
Sheldon , OUOlllllllUOlllllOlllOl—20
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Titwsville Gun Club.
TiTusviLLE, Pa., Sept. 23.—The Titusville Gun Club held a very

successful tournament on Sept. 20-21. It was a grand success in
every sense of the word.
The following- clubs were liberally represented; Oil City,

lionesta, Olean, Kane, Cambridge Springs, Greenville, Fredonia
and fittsburg—and a warm crowd these representatives proved
themselves- to be. H. Kirkover carried off the high average for
the coinplete programme, incidentally $15 of the $25 donated by the
club. J. 1 Atkm was second high, and of course lugged off the
rernammg ?10. There was a slight breeze blowing the first day,
tacing the shooters at the score, causing the targets to take not
only unknown but unheard-of angles, which accounts for no
one getting mto the 90s on that day. H. Kirkover, L. B. Fleming,
S^'^^' TJ^-T.^Vr-^*^"1s°"' H. Clinker^ W. W. Kellogg, F. S.
Bates J. R. Hull, Alexander, and E. W. Jordan shot 80 per cent,
and better, which is equivalent • to 90 per cent, and better under
ordinary conditions.
On the second day there was an absence of the wind, and the

scores improved accordingly. Notable among the day's shooting
was the work done by R. C. Lay, 90 per cent.; Mr. Loomis, 98
per cent; H. Kirkover, 89 per cent.; Alexander, 89 per cent.;
Atkinson, 88 per cent.; JBates, 86 per cent.; Fleming, 87 per cent.
Scores follow:

Sei3t. 20, First Day.
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Targets: ]0 15 20 15 15 25 15

E W Jordan 8 12 18 9 13 21 12
B H Clickner../... 9 12 17 14 12 18 11
F S Bates ;.. 9 13 15 13 12 20 12
Chlay 9 13 17 11 13 19 13
J Schwartz 10 12 13 11 10 11 13
Alexander , 8 12 17 15 13 21 14W
T
L
G
B
E

L Colville...
T Atkinson
B Fleming
Cochran
D Nobles

6 11 9 10 10 19 13
6 13' 17 13 11 20 12
9 13 17 12 12 23 14
5 10 18 11 11 21 13
9 9 13 10 10 IS 10

H Vaughan 5 S 15 10 11 21 11
Mason
T L Andrews..
Chas Mever
J R Hull'.

C
A

7 10 16 9 11 13 12
5 14 14 12 12 22 12
6 6 14 9 12 17 9

8 12 18 10 9 22 9
F Emerson 5 13 13 11 11 16 12
Love S 9

S 9 10

15 20 15
10 IS 11
12 17 14
13 18 jO
12 18 13
11 19 12
12 11 11
10 18 9
15 18 13
12 14 13
10 16 8

S 10 14
11 17 10
10 15 11

12 16 7
8 10 9
14 15 15
10 11 10

Shot

W W Kellogg 8 12 19 13 10 24 12 13 13 12
10 w .

.

9 12 w
.. 13 ..

4 6,.

8 1:

5 3
4 3
5

6
5

S 10 9 14 11
9 4 4 10 7

3 9 7 11 13 7

7 6 8 5 13 7
9 10 9 9 17 8
7 13 13 11 18 14

D W McCray
J E Wenk
Tar. Clark
T S Ritchie
F S HunterW A Baird
T W McCrae 4 12 11 10 13
C Anann 7 .... 11 13 10
O F Miles 10 6 6 12 .

.

H Pfeiffer 8 .. 4 .. ..

O Ben 11
Dr H JamisonT 6 3 3 .. ..

Sol Mayer 8
H Kirkover 9 12 18 15 13 24 12
A Smedley 12
Dr Peebles..
Loomis
BedauxW Fertig
T Brown
Eritz

9 16
8 U

10 10 .

.

13 19 11
13 18 8
10 13 .

.

11 17 12
5 .. ..

9 16 7

Sept. 2i, Second Day.
Events: 123456789 10
Targets: 10 15 20 15 15 25 15 15 20 15

Jordan 7 13 16 13 10 23 13 11 18 12
Norton 7 7 8 8 6 18 9 5 10 8
Crozier 8 10 14 10 13 17 12 11 13 9

Alexander 9 14 17 14 12 23 14 12 18 14
Colville 9 12 13 12 11 20 11 13 14 11
Fleming 9 13 15 11 14 24 14 13 17 14
Atkinson 8 13 18 14 14 20 14 12 18 15
Nobles 7 11 14 10 14 22 13 11 14 13
Vaughan 10 11 17 10 13 16 5 11 15 14
Mason 8 13 19 15 13 18 111116 12
Andrews ........... 71317111219 8101212
Kirkover 9 13 19 14 13 23 10 13 19 14
Hull 9 14 17 14 1120 14 1116 9

R C Ley 8 13 19 14 17 21 13 15 18 15

Bates 10 15 13 12 14 23 12 13 16 14

Baird 10 7 10 9 17 12 10*17 12

Emerson 6 8 13 11 13 21

Lyman 7 12 18 10 12

Schwartz 8 13 13 9 10

Cochran 6 15 17 11 12

Fertig
Biddle
Hapgood

11 8 ..

..4 4

at. Broke, Av.
165 132 .800
165 136 .824
165 135 .818
165 138 839
165 127 !773
165 134 .812
165 115 .697
165 138 .839
165 139 .872

165 123 .745
165 117 .709
165 116 .703
165 110 .666
165 129 .782
165 110 .666
165 134 .812
165 112 .678

165
20

136 ^824
130 83
150 03 ....

135 67
150 61
115 65
165 114 '.m
170 77 ....

70 31 —
75 34 ....

50 20 ....

20 11 ....

50 12
50 28

165 146 !885
65 51
85 23
50 37
15 5
50 32
15 6
15 5

Shot
at. Broke. Av.
165 136 .824

165 86 .521

165 117 .709

165 147 .891

165 126 .763
165 144 .872
165 146 .885
165 129 .782
165 122 .739

165 136 .824
165 121 .733
165 147 .891
165 135 .818

165 150 .909

165 142 .860
155 104 .630
100 72
75 59

75 53
75 61
30 19
30 8
15 - 6

Extra events: 1 2 3 4 5 Extra events:
Targets: 10 15 15 15 10 Targets:

Lomis 10 15 14 15 .. Fleming
Clockner 6 14 13 10 .. Kirkover
Lay 9 13 14 Nobles
Bates 9 13 15 9 . . Vaughan
Baird 8 14 Mason
Alexander ., 10 13 12 . . 10 Crozier
Colville 9 11 Brown
Atkinson 8 13 14 .. S

Summary; each man shot at 330 targets:
Broke. Av.

Jordan 268
'Bates 277
Alexander 281
Colville 241
Atkinson 284
Fleming 283

1 2 3 4 5
10 15 15 15 10

8 14 15 .. 10
9 12 12 . . 6
6

6

7 12
8 13 13 . . .

.

.... 9 9 ..

812 Nobles ..

.839 Vaughan

.851 Mason- ..

.730 Andrews

.862 Hull ....

.857 Kirkover

Broke. Av.
...246 .745

.238

.246

.250

.269

.293

.721

.795

.757

.815

Notes oa the Totifnament.

The grounds of the Titusville Gun Club are beautifully situated
on- the Hydetown road, beside the electric car line, about one
mile from the city limits. They have a good background, two-
thirds sky, remainder shrubbery; still the conditions are such as
to tax the Skill of the shooters to the utmost to find the targets.

Those visitors who arrived on the 19th to take advantage of a
little preliminary practice were entertained that evening by the
Elks, who very generously offered their parlors for that purpose.
On the evening of the 20th the local club entertained at a smoker
at the G. A. R. Hall, where the company was favored with piano
music by Mr. F. Theobald, and songs by the male quartette, com-
prised of Mr: F. S. Fleury, A.. J. Fleury, S. F. Foster, E. J.
Vinapole.
On Sunday evening, W. L. Colville entertained a number of the

local club at the Mansion Plouse
^
parlors, with a very interesting

discourse on powders and projectiles.

Alexander, of Greenville, was a very welcome visitor, and proved
to the satisfaction of all that he is a whole club by himself.
Although feeling somewhat indisposed the first day, his scores
were among the best; and the second day he showed himself
capable of taking care of his share of targets in any company.

J. T. Atkinson, as well as L. B. Fleming and H. Kirkover, went
to' work on the "little saucers" as though it were their regular busi-

ness; but the very best shooting can be credited to Mr. Loomis
and R. C. Lay, of Oil City, from whom it seemed impossible for a
target to escape. ,

'

Taken as a whole, it would be liard to collect a crowd of better

shots, truer sportsmen, and all-round good fellows, than those in

attendance at the Titusville Gun Club's first annual tournament,
and we trust that they will be with us to a man and bring their

friends next year. E. C.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Mt. Sterling Shoot.

Chicago, 111., Sept, 28.—The sixth annual target tournament of

the Mt. Sterling Gun Club, of Illinois, will be held Oct, 16; $25

average money; 200 targets in the programme; $5 to the lowest gun;
no one barred, In the afternoon there will be a team shoot between
Quincy and Mt. Sterling. J. Breidenbend is secretary, and the
' • . pliant one, p. H,§J»ee* prWi*^ to » pliant one.

Petejx Cafttidgfe Company Towrnament at
Cafthagfe*

Carthage, Mo., Sept. 20.—The two days' tournament given here
by the Peters Cartridge Company, under the auspices of the
earthage Gun Club, closed to-night, and was a success in every
way. A diamond medal and $160 were added by the Peters Car-
tridge Company;
The diamond medal was won by Calhoun for high average. The

tournament was under the management of Mr. Tom iNorton,
Ihis was guarantee enough that everything would go off smoothly.
1 om IS a hustler, and allowed no lag in getting the shooters up
to the score. Two sets of traps were used, a magautrap and a
set of expert electric pull traps. Sergeant system.
About 13,000 targets were thrown. A light rain interfered some-

what on Thursday, but all events were shot out by 5 o'clock. All
the boys will welcome the Peters Cartridge Company in their next
shoot in this vicinity.

,

Fitst Day, Sept. 19.

Events: 1
Targets: 15

O'Brien 13
Wernecke 8
Williams 10
Watrous 14
Bryant 10
Hurlbut 14
Folger 11
McDaniel 13
McCrey 13
Smylhe 12
Thornton 13
C Dixon 12
Sargeant 14
Calhoun 14

'

A Dixon 13
Piatt .*. 8
J P Leggett 11
Hubbard 13
G D Leggett 12
Lester 12
Scranton 11
Murphy S
Sumner 12
Boyer 10
Johnston 12
Dawson 13
H Di.xon 10
Mermod 11
Layne 13
Robinson
Playter
Myers
Cox
Dugan , .

.

Steinbach
Jaaffe

2 3 4
15 20 15
12 15 9
12 18 11
10 14 13
12 13 10
9 17 10

13 20 14
11 16 13
17 19 11
9 17 11
11 17 14
13 17 13
13 17 15
13 18 14
12 20 15
11 17 14
9 15 11
9 17 11
6 15 9

12 11 12
9 12 11

11 IS 10
9 16 ..

12 . . .

.

11 14 10
9 16 11

12 16 12
11 18 12
13 16 13
12 15 13
..12 8
..14 6

5 6 7 8 9 10
15 20 15 20 15 25
14 19 15 17 15 22
11 13 13 15 13 22
12 17 12 10 17
11 18 10 io 13 19
9 17 13 10 13 22
13 20 11 15 13 24
13 18 10 16 10 23
12 16 11 17 14 24
14 10 13 13 10 20
14 13 12 16 14 19
13 18 13 15 14 IS
13 17 14 IS 13 23
14 19 13 17 13 23
14 19 14 19 12 25
13 15 12 18 9 21

11 IS 14 21
10 15 11 23

'5
io

is is is is ii a
10

13 11 12 10 8 16
14 12 12 12 6 15
14 20 13 18 13 22
14 19 13 18 13 23
13 19 13 17 9 18
8 14 12 14 11 21

10 14
10 10
14 11 11 12 10 ..

14 17 13
10 14 10
10 16

16

Second Day, Sept. 20.

3 4
20 15
19 15
17 13

16
17

Events: 1 2
Targets: 15 15

O'Brien 15 12
Wernecke 14 13
Hodges 14 10
Watrous 14 18
Bryant 10 8
Mermod 13 13
Hurlbut 15 12
McCrey 14 14
Smvthe 12 9

McDaniel 13 7

Thornton 13 12

C Dixon 12 10
Sargeant H 10

Calhoun ..- 13 11

A Di.xon 12 8
Piatt 14 7

J Leggett 11 9

Sigler 8 8
Lister 12 12

G D Leggett.., 11 13

Scranton ..i.. 13 14

H Dixon 15 13

Williams 11 9 •• ••

Dawson 12 14 19 13

McWilliams 4

Johnson
Steinbach

15
14
14

20 12 12
13 10 12

9 10
14 13

18 10 13
18 13 14
19 10 13
17 11 9

20 13 13
19 14 14
19 13 14
20 12 14
18 13 10
14 8 13
16 11 14
14 .. ..

16 11 13
15 11 11
17 14 13
16 15 14

6 7 8
20 15 20
19 14 17
19 15 19

14 14 16
13 14 19
15 11 17
20 14 16
18 12 17
17 13 18
15 13 19
16 13 17
16 13 14
17 15 18

17 14 12
17 14 18
17 9 17
14 .. ..

17 13 12

9 10

15 25
14 24
12 22
13 20

9 17
13 22
14 22
14 18
14 20
11 18
14 19
12 23
13 23
12 22
13 21
12 19
11 16
n 23

13 .. .. 12 18
15 14 18 9 17
17 13 18 13 21
20 13 17 13 21

9 13 11 19 12 16

D. B.

16
20

Remington Gun Club.

Ilion, N. Y.—The Remington Gun Club gave its third annual
shoot recently. Despite the weather, a goodly number of shooters

from out of town assembled, and a very enjoyable time followed.

The home shooters captured the greater number of prizes, as

will be seen by the following scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15

Targets: 10 10 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10

B Tomlinson 10 14 10 10 9 15 6 12 7 13 8 14 7 14 10

C J Dally 8 12 S 14 7 13 7 15 9 12 6 13 8 10 9

C A Bogart 5 13 6 13 8 12 9 14 7 12 6 12 6 14 7

M Hepburn 6 7 9 14 6 13 8 12 6 12 6 12 8 9 8

C Jonne 7 13 6 10 7 11 6 11 6 14 8 12 9 10 8

A A Green.., ; 8 14 8 14 6 11 6 11 8 13 6 10 8 9 8

A Rensvold 6 10 10 13 8 9 8 5 7 10 10 7 8 9 8

Corbin 8 12 7 12 5 10 9 6 6 13 8 7 8 7 6

Morgan 7 10 8 7 7 7
Van Patten 9 12 8 9 7 12 6 .... 12

Avery 8 9 6 .. .. .. 8 6

Geo Jenne 4 6 7 6 4

Christian ,. 5 11 6 11 8 12 4 .... 12 7 .... 12 6

Mayhew 7 8 8 11 8 9 7 8 8 10 8 10 5

C C Guller 8 9 8 9 7 13

Russell 7 12 6 13 5 10

E Steele 5 8 5 11 7 8

M J Blakely 3 10 5 9

F A Hughes 2 2 .. ..

G Kohrer H •• 5

F Hubbard 7 7 .. .. .. ..

De Bee 6 6 4 7 10 4

Ringwood ....'^ 6 ..

Brown 4 4 .. ..

333 9 10 10 6 6 5 5 7

Event No. 6 had |20 in gold for a prize.

W. H. Grimshaw, Secy.

5 5 9

.. .. 11

9
v.

'9

.. 1 ..

Mississippi Valley Notes.

Editor Forest and Stream:
Will you kindly decide the following question, which the writer

had to contend with in a recent Western tournament:
A miss-and-out is proposed, 50 cents, entrance, winner to pay

for birds. Four men enter, and agree to allow two re-entries to

each man. A starts out and kills straight up to the eighth bird.

B kills to third, misses, re-enters and kills to fifth; again re-enters

and shoots clean score to the eighth. C misses first, re-enters,

kills to foiirth; re-enters and kills to sixth, where he misses and is

out. D misses first, re-enters, kills four, loses, re-enters and kills

up to eighth. A, B and D being left in the race, all miss the

ninth bird. Referee decides that, all having missed, contestants

are on equal footing, and must continue. They do so, when A
and B each lose the tenth bird; D kills, and referee decides B is

out for good, having lost his third chance, but that A has two
chances to shoot up to D, as he now stands. A protests that this

is unfair, and thinks he should have won on the ninth round.

However, he finally agrees to shoot up, misses, and D gets the

money, . .„ , , _ ,

The referee's decision is justified thus: Each man represents

three separate scores, and losing one has the right to take up the

others consecutively, the four men thus representing twelve entries,

provided contestants want to carry them through. Therefore when
A and B missed tenth bird B was out, having failed on his final

score. D had lost two scores, but had with his third chance de-

feated A on his first. He therefore won with reference to A's

first score, but the latter still had two chances to shoot up, and if

hp bfid killed either clean up tP ninth, where 9II missed before.

he would have won. The matter was finally settled on this basis
but A was to the last of the opinion that the question was decide'

'

prejudicially to his interests and his rights in the* race. Wbici
view is correct?

It has been a matter of much comment in the shooting wo i.

that in many matches arranged since the late international contest
on the American-English plan; that is to say, between teams 0
individuals with the use of one barrel against two, the one-barre
side representing the American team has always won. This i<= ni
longer true. At the recent tournament of the Piasa Gun Clul
at Alton, 111., a match was arranged on this plan at 15 targets pe
man, the American idea being championed by W. R. Crosby, Ton
Marshall and Guy Burnside, while T. G. Hall, H; W. Cadwalladf
and F. C. Riehl took the English side. The two-barrel men usee
their second nine times, and scored 44 out of a possible 45. Ths
other side went out with, 38 kills, losing by 6 birds. Thir
of course signifies nothing, but the fact may be worth recordint
all the same.

KlLLUORE.
,

[The referee's decision was strictly according to the terms of th«l
competition, and therefore was correct.] ;|I

Ossining Gt*n Ciub.

OssiNiNG, N. Y -Herewith find scores made at the OssininiGun Club clam bake, Sept. 25. The clam bake, being the seconc:
of the season, was not as well attended as could be wished; bu-'those who came, from a gastronomic standpoint, had nothing tc'wish for. Mr Gerow, of the Laflin & Rand Company, representee
the trade. He was glad to see his powder take high average ii
the hands of Mr. Betti, of Mt. Kisco:

l^^^nts: 123456789
Targets: 10 10 10 20 15 15 10 10 10

-^ I^ett. 9 10 8 19 14 15 10
J Carpenter 6
J Read 5
R (.Hiimby 7
r-[ Fliewlbu 9
C Blandford 9

8
i
'5

5 10 17 9 12 10 8 9
a 7 15 10 14
5 . . 15 10

8 17 12 13 8 9 .

.

8 15 14
9 .. 11
3 10 7
7 .. ..

10
8
5

Avi

.7f

A

4 4

4 6 6 13 9
.. 15 ..

5 15 11

6 7

4
"4

.\ Bedell
E Bissing ,

.

(' tierow . .

.

1 Tompkins
f Willi, Jr..

j Willi, Sr..
S Lyon ....

VV Smith ..

D Lyon
C Barlow .

.

W Hall
W Coleman
A Lane
J Terwilliger [[ [[

'g

J Snow .....v........ '. " "

G Edgers
N Hyatt
A Rohr

;

;
W Burdick \[ [[ ][
I Washburn !. 16 12 '? 6 .7
J Stellingwerf '4

Scores made by the Ossining Gun Club's shoot, Sept. 28-
Events: j g 3 4 ^5 6Targets: 10

"

A Burns 4
C Blandford - 9
C Case 3W Coleman !!!!!! 6A Bedellw Smith ;;;
G Edgers " '] "2

J Schofmeister i g 2

A)

S

2
5 ..

.. 1

.. 2

'i
*7

10
7
9
4
4

10 5p 10 5p
8 9 6 9
9 7 8 9

7 8

Hamilton Gun Club.

C. G. B.

ri!^ J°1'
<^^nt--At the annual meeting of the Hamilton Guiij

Sl.^^^ ''^ffi'''^^ ^r^l^
recently, the following gentlemen were,^

p15!i t°
office: Thos. Kipton, President; M. Fletcher, Vicel

President; Geo. Crawford, Secretary; Executive Committee. Dr.'Overholt, Chas. Byger and Dr. Hunt.

nl^nJif^''
thft the twelfth annual tournament of thc^ltHamilton Gun Club should be held on Jan. 14, 15, 16 and 17 1902,1and we beg that you will place these dates to our credit amonBliyour trap fixtures. ""li

The Hamilton Gun Club tournament has alwavs been noted,
as one 01 the most successful of the annual live-bird meetings li-
lts prosperity and permanence are all we need ask our friends to i!

consider when making up their minds to visit us in January next. •

Our twelfth annual must not be confounded with the second
annual tournament of the Dominion Trapshooting and Game
1 rotective Association, which will be held on our grounds during
the summer of 1902, on dates to be chosen by the Association,
whose annual tournament will be an artificial target meet Weii
are already making active preparations to insure the comfort tifi*

Ben It. I^,
all shooters visiting us.

The Montpelier Shoot.
/

Champlain, N. Y., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: I observe!
in Forest and Stream, under date of Sept. 21, a notice of alrecent tournament held at Montpelier, Vt., written by D-ck Swivel-f
ler, who states that "The attendance at this shoot included merilo
at'^'^o

''"^P^^"' Swanton, Rouse's Point and Barre, and in event'No. 9 teams made up from the above places competed for a silver,
trophy, which was won by the Robin Hood men from Swanton
they usmg for the most part Robin Hood ammunition: the other/teams used E C, L. & R., and Dupont." 1

1 am bound to say that the account of this shoot is misleadingm the extreme, as we have an enthusiastic gun club here &twenty-eight members, and with the exception of one man we
use Robin Hood powder. I am authority for saving that all
the Robm Hood team used only Robin Hood powder, loaded inl
Robin Hood shells, and four out of five of our team employed the"
same ammunition at Montpelier. Wm. Fraser

Pres. Champlain Gun Club.

No notice taken ot anonymona oouu&imioatlons.

C. M. S., Dunbarton, N. H.—What is the best material of which
to make a heavy shooting coat, to be used in cold weather when
still-hunting deer or larger game? Is the cloth used by the English
.^rmy in South Africa (kahki or some such name) suitable winter
heavy lining? Is it waterproof and soft, or more like canvas?
Where could I get a sample of the same? Heretofore I have
used Irish frieze, which is said to be waterproof, and which I,

found was to a certain extent. Ans. This is largely a matter of
taste, and one man may speak very highly of the material that,
would be condemned by another. We should not recommend!
kahki, or canvas or any form, on the ground that it is noisy. We,
should be disposed to r^omm.end Irish frieze, which you say you'
have used, or macinaw cloth, which comes pretty near being)
blanketing. Any tailor can get you a sample of kahki.

PUBLISHERS* DEPARTMENT.

National Encampment, Union Veteran Legion, at Gettys
burg, Pa.

REDUCED RATES VIA THE PEKNSYLVANJA FAILFOAD.

On account of the National Encampment, Union Veteran Legion,
at Gettysburg, Pa., Oct. 9 to 11, the Pennsylvania Railroad Com-i
pnny will sell excursion tickets at the rate of one fare for tht
round trip from all points on its line to Gettysburg. Tickets' to ht.

sold and good going Oct. 6, 7, 8, 9 and 10, returning, to Oct 15, (i^

clwsive,—rti/t^ '
'
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ILLUSTRATION SUPPLEMENTS.

We give to-day the first picture in a new series of

the ilhistration supplements which have come to be a

feature of the Forest and Stream. "First Around the

Home Mark" is a spirited yachting scene, which goes

happily with the illustrations of the America's Cup races.

Other supplements of the series will be printed:

Nov. 2.—"The Start." A field scene by Edm. H.

Osthaus.

Dec. 7.—Mr. and Mrs. Bob White. A portrait of the

quail by Edwin Sheppard.

IN CONDITION AND OUT.

The value of physical exercise is in a general way
fully appreciated by all, in so far as it concerns the best

health, strength and beauty of the human body, and

thereto the best workings of the human mind. Sports-

men, in particular, are sensible of its beneficence.

Any form of diversion which brings the bodily and

mental forces into pleasing activity, in a new form and a

new environment, differing from those of the regular

workaday life, contribute to the recreation and restoration

of mind and body.

However different may be the forms of sport, one from

another, their good effects to man are alike in kind.

Thus, whether one fishes for the alert and cunning trout,

casting the fly diligently and deftly to every conceivable

point of which line, rod and wrist are capable, or whether

one walks sturdily over hill and through valley with gun

and dog, or whether one sniffs the bracing sea air from

the deck of a yacht, the benefits to the individual are the

same—that is to say, diversion of mind into pleasant

channels, and exercise of body to its general benefit.

But the average sportsman, he who may be classed as

belonging to that large, earnest and desirable group called

amateurs, takes his exercise, in practice, in an extremely

intermittent way. As a rule, by him sport and business

are kept sharply distinct both as to time and practice.

When outing time comes there is an unearthing of rods or

guns, and when vacation time ends, there is a hurried
.

storing away of them till they are needed again. The
two times generally are months apart. There thus is an

abrupt transition from business to pleasure, and vice

versa.

For this reason, at the commencement of an oiiting

which imposes physical exercise, there is a general loss

of skill and physical condition. In the commencement
of his outing, the sportsman finds that he is awkward of

body, slow of eye and unready in mind. About the time

that he has, in his practical work, trained his hand, eye

and mind so that rod and fly are manipulated deftly as

he desires, or the gun swings promptly as eye, trigger

finger and hand work harmoniously in the common pur-

pose to kill the bird, the outing is ended. Starting in

thus with a depreciation of skill, there is the added hard-

ship consequent to the unprepared condition of the body

for extra effort.

The average sportsman follows a business routine much
alike day in and day out from one outing to the next. He
takes no preparatory exercise to condition him for the

active and prolonged efforts on stream or in field. The
consequence is that, in the first few days, whether he
walks through field or forest, or fishes from bank or boat,

or rides horseback, his muscles are sore, and his efforts

for some days thereafter entail much discomfort of body
or actual suffering, according to the degree of soreness

and weariness. Coincidentally there is a lack of skill to

disappoint or disgust him. All the weariness, soreness

and loss of skill could in a large measure be guarded
against by keeping up physical exercise during the busi-

ness season.

By daily exercise the dexterity of the hand is main-
tained, the muscles are kept in condition for prolonged
effort, and the eye and mind are kept keen and alert in

their decisive judgments. There is thus a general ability

of the powers of mind and body to work in part or in

whole, as the circumstances may require.

Particularly true is this of the sportsmen who have
arrived in the middle years of life and who, when in-

active, are prone to accumulate weight.

He whose girth is greater than his shoulder measurg-
mea\, begins his outing with paii^s an<J discomfoft tha^

would end his sport were not the love of it, to him,

greater than the fear of pain. It is ttnwise thus to make

business and exercise so distinct and separate. If during

the season of business, the sportsman would ride awheel

daily, or practice regularly with dumb bells or clubs, or

take long walks, or row, swim, shoot at the traps, etc.,

the benefits of exercise, to mind and body, would then be

constant, the beginning of the outing 'season would be a

season of pleasure instead of one of bodily weariness and

pain, and when a man reached middle life, he would not

need any pretexts for quitting his favorite sport.

DREDGE AND DYKE.

In his report on "Sea Coast Marshes of the United

States," one of the special reports of the U. S. Geological

Survey, Prof. N. S. Shaler estimated that the total re-

claimable area of marsh between New York and Port-

land, Me., probably exceeds 200,000 acres ; that the money

value of the lands when reclaimed would be $40,000,000,

and that the cost of reclamation would not exceed a fifth

of that sum. This means that the lands would be converted

from marsh wastes into truck and farm lands. It is a

commercial proposition. Lands which will yield a large

financial return upon the cost of conversion will not

permanently be left to lie idle. And this means that

shooting grounds which have been hunted over by gen-

erations of American sportsmen will be closed to the gun-

ner of the future. It is a process which has been going on
from the beginning all along the Atlantic coast and inland.

Some of the most famous shooting grounds of this coun-

try, such as the Drowned Lands of New Jersey, have

yielded to the dredgers and drainers. There is one com-

forting thought, however, for the shooter who would not

see the wild lands subdued wholly to the dominion of

the man with the hoe : Prof. Shaler's estimate of 200,000

acres of reclaimable lands does not include all the shore

shooting grounds. After engineers shall have rescued all

they can there will still remain many square miles of terri-

tory which will defy their skill and remain for genera-

tions a field for sport.

THE APPALACHIAN NATIONAL PARK.

The proposed establishment of the Appalachian Na-

tional Park, as has been stated in these columns, in-

cludes the purchase and setting aside of a mountain area

in North Carolina, eastern Tennessee, northern Georgia

and northern South Carolina. The two chief considera-

tions upon which the Appalachian Park is asked for

are (i) that the preservation of the forests which now
cover the mountain area is absolutely essential to main-

tenance of the water supply for the southeastern United

States; (2) that the Great Smokies and the Blue Ridge

make up one of the most popular health resorts in the

country, and the conditions now giving the region this

character should be perpetuated for the benefit of the

people of the country at large. On the other hand, there

are no insuperable obstacles, no serious complications, no

grave objections to the plan. All the several States in-

terested have, through their Legislatures and other au-

thorized representatives, expressed not only their con-

sent to the assumption of control of the proposed forest

reserve by the National Government, but they have urged

Congress to act in the matter. The timber lands may, for

the most part, be acquired for the purpose on reasonable

terms, and in the case of particular lands not otherwise to

be secured the right of eminent domain may be exer-

cised.

During the last session, President McKinley sent a

special message to Congress, recommending its favor-

able consideration of the report of the Secretary of Agri-

culture on the park project ; and Senator Pritchard intro-

duced a bill to appropriate $5,000,000 for the purchase of

the lands. This bill was favorably reported back to the

Senate by the Committee on Agriculture and Forest

Reservations, but, like many another measure in both

houses of Congress, it failed to receive attention in the

closing days of the session.

The Appalachian Park scheme is, therefore, in the

position of a national undertaking which is without active

opposition and requires for its execution only the atten-

tion of Congress. This, we believe, may best be secured

for it by following the suggestion of Senator Pritchard,

^hat all the enlightened friends of the plan should make it

their duty to communicate with their Senators and Con-

gressmen, in order that when Congress next assembles

and the subject shall come before it, the members may
be cognizant of the wide public interest felt in the park,

and may therefore be all the more ready to take up the

matter and put the plan into execution.

MORE ON AN OLD TOPIC.

The treatment the gunner from town receives in the

country depends very largely upon the gunner himself.

The first rule to assure friendly relations and a pleasant

time is a recognition of the rights of the landowner upon

whose territory the game is found. If the game is worth

having, it is worth asking for.

A half-dollar in silver will go further than much
vociferous and lurid argumentation and expostulation.

It does not always work successfully to stand too stub-

bornly upon one's right to shoot, whether or no.

If shooting privileges were arranged for on the same

business basis that is usual when one is negotiating a

dinner or a lodging for the night, we should hear less of

the irreconcilable conflict between the sportsman and

the farmer.

SNAP SHOTS.

The charming sketches of Samoan outdoor life written

by Mrs. Llewella Pierce Churchill have been arnong the

popular things published in Forest and Stream, and we
have had frequent inquiries for them in a more perma-

nent form. It is a pleasure to know that a selected num-
ber of these papers are to be included in a volume which

Mrs. Churchill is preparing for the press, and whose title.

"Samoa Uma," in English "All Samoa," is significant of

its comprehensive scope. It might also be called the real

Samoa. Like every other people on the face of the earth,

the Samoans are interesting to others only if the barriers

of reserve have been broken through, so that they may
be seen and described truthfully as they are. Mrs.

Churchill enjoyed unusual opportunities to study the real

Samoa during the years when her husband, William

Churchill, was our consul there, and as her Forest and
Stream contributions have abundantly demonstrated, she

has a vivacious and graphic way of describing what she

sees. The book will have an added interest because of the

fact that over the picturesque islanders here described the

flag of the United States now floats. The new volume
will issue from the press of the Forest and Stream Pub-
lishing Company, '

The two notes from two Canadian fishing overseers, re-

specting the non-resident angling license, demonstrate the

ambiguity of the text of ths law. Mr. Wood, of Ontario,

tells us that the term "temporarily domiciled" is inter-

preted in that Province as covering visitors who are

boarders and who employ local guides and boatmen.

This is precisely the interpretation that had formerly pre-

vailed in Nova Scotia; in that Province the practice, in

some localities at least, had been to regard visiting anglers

lodging in Canada and employing Canadians as exempt
from the license requirement; and it was in the sudden

change of a new interpretation and a new practice that

the injustice lay. Clearly, a regulation which is sus-

ceptible of so widely varying interpretation, and which
may all of a sudden be resorted to for the imposition of

such treatment as that accorded to Mr. Townsend, is not
in keeping with the rest of the Canadian fish and game
code, which is lucid and readily understood. We repeat

what we have said before, that if the Canadian Provinces

elect to tax American sportsmen, that is for them to

say; but if the intention is to exact a tax, the require-

ment should be expressed in plain English, to the end
that injustice may not be done to the non-resident who is

sincerely intent upon complying with all the requirements.

Mr. James Dickson, Ontario Land Surveyor, has writ--

ten an interesting monograph on the "Game Fields of On-
tario," in which he describes the game resources of the

Province and discusses in an intelligent way measures for

their conservation. He writes from a wide experience, and
a careful study of the subject, and has contribnted a
really valuable paper to the literature of game protection.

We quote in our shooting colnmns his discussion of the

settler's plea that he should be permitted to kill game
the year around.
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Paths.
I DO not speak of paths in any metaphorical way, nor

do I intend to branch off into a homily after the intro-
duction is dispatched, for I detest that method; it is so
underhanded. I mean- to speak of genuine, bona fide
paths, such as one is sure to meet when out for a stroll.
Almost without exception, the paths in a town are hard,
matter-of-fact affairs, and very obviously short cuts; but
these same short cuts in the country are quite different.
They branch off from the main road with the idea that
they are going to show you a shorter way, and at the
same time take you away from the sordid road that
every one travels. Man, "by the aid of the power that
distinguishes him from animals, concludes that this path
will enable him to gain time. Let him try it and see the
results. A straight line is not always the shortest dis-
tance between two points. Once entered upon that path,
he slackens his speed, and draws a long breath of thank-
fulness for having escaped tlie highway. Here the birds
do not make him feel embarrassed by stopping their
conversation when he draws near, but, instead, they send
cheerful messages to each other and sing snatches of
dainty arias in such an informal Avay that he at once feels
as if he were one of them. A comfortable spot beside the
path invites him in such an hospitable manner that he
accepts with pleasure, and then all is lost—that is, all

hopes of making quick time by this short cut. Now he
can hear the trees talk in their graceful way, and he
listens to their low, musical voices, until a bright leaf
floats down beside him, and a moving- branch betrays the
flight of the afternoon.

I met a path of this type the other day, and we imme-
diately became friends. It was a large path, and gave
the passer-by the idea that it was a road leading to some
gravel pit further in; but appearances are the last things
by which to judge paths. This particular one ran in only
a few rods, then turned and went parallel to the -main
road and ended—yes. in the same highway, and not a great
distance beyond the other entrance. Of course this was
deceit, but it was necessary, if the path was to succeed
in its pui-pose. If there is any one who would condemn
it, I say let that person keep to his crushed stone and
hard-rolled highways, and leave the pine needle roads
alone.
Any one who has studied paths at all knows that well-

worn paths are strictly business paths, and are not cheer-
ful ones at all. Stones in this sort of a path are mag-
nified in one's mind at least five times when one is made
aware of their presence. Other paths may have large
.stones, and even branches, in the way, but one never
thinks of calling them beastl3\

Indeed, a good rule to follow is to shun well-worn
paths, and take those which look unpopular; they will

repay you. Time was, perhaps, when they were used;
but their friends being now gone they have barred their

doors, and in the little clearing, their atrium, they have
planted snow-drops and other dainty woodland flowers
for remembrance sake. After yo\x have gently forced an
entrance and come thus far, you take off your hat, tiptoe
across the soft, green carpet, and sit down on some rock
which is, perchance, the exact counterpart of the one
you wearily turned away from back in the road. Here
the little flowers nod and smile, and seem to say, "Here
we are, blooming for just such as you."
These forgotten paths are the dearest of all; at least,

they are to me. They are not forgotten because they
are unworthy, but because people are unworthy of them.

It was one of these paths that rendered my summer on
a low mountain one to remember with pleasure. It was a
mile from the farmhouse to the top, and that meant an
hour's climb. On this particular day there was a large
party of us to follow the well-worn trail. In descending,
a small detachment was a little in advance when we
reached a point a third of the way down. Suddenly one
of the party stopped. "There is the old, forked tree that

was struck bj lightning," she said, "and right here there

used to be a path that branched off and came out in tlie

sap orchard, back of Hermit John's." Not a word was
spoken by the rest of us; it was by tacit agreement that

we plunged into the long grass, then fought low, sweep-
ing branches, until there was no fear of the rest of the

party catching sight of us and following; then we went
more slowly in the half-light of the path, down steep

descents, where the brown oak leaves hid the treacherous
stones beneath; over tablelands of rock, where moss and
pine-needles made safety a .subject for immediate con-
sideration; down another steep pitch, where little sap-

lings proved friends in need; then out into a small, leaf-

strewn clearing. Our leader turned sharply to the right

and eagerly brushed aside the bushes, and there, waiting
for our cups of birch bark, was a little spring. Cool and
silent it lay there in the shade of the big trees that

towered far above it, and oh! so different from its brother
spring on the other path, which lay in the sunshine surely

half the day and then ran noisily away, chasing a sun-

beam that had challenged it to a race! Although this

spring had gathered the leaves of last spring around it,

and had entreated the low bushes to grow protectingly

over it, v/hen it was discovered it freely gave us all it

had and accepted our mute thanks in its sad, sorrowful

way. The remainder of the path was not difficult, and
soon we were out into the lighter green of the maple
orchard, and then home.
There is one more kind of path that I want to speak of,

and that is the joyous, hurrying path that has a surprise

party in store for you somewhere. You probably know
just what I mean—a hard fight for a few second'^, then a

smooth, velvety stretch, a drive down at terrific speedj

only to meet a stony place; now, look out! for here is a

sharp turn, and off you go in another direction—oh! the

surprise is going to be a grand one—then a hard climb

up a cliff of rocks (this is merely to keep you from look-

ing ahead and trying to guess what is coming), for be-

fore .you realize it you are out on a flat rock, with a
l)eautiful view of the lake stretching blue before you,

.

seemingly stopped only by the rough mountains, with

their blurred outlines away over there in the distance.

yo\? forget ti9W warm and hard the climb ^cis, a? yoy

stand there gazing at it all, and only remember to assure
yourself that you have not paid half as much as you are
willing to pay.
Of course, there are many, many kinds of paths that

.Hre worthy of mention, but all that one needs remember
is that discovery gives in return a feeling of ownership,
and a chance acquaintance is always sure to ripen into a
genuine feeling of affection. S. M. A.

Bniin and the Beads.
The Sault Ste. Marie is a very different place to-day

from what it was in 1824 or thereabouts, when old Fort
Brady stood, an outpost in the wilderness, amid wild
beasts and half-tamed Indians.
No doubt it is improved in the eyes of those who like

to see the fair face of Nature seamed with railroads,

highways and canals, and her green locks shorn until her
poor pate shines bald in the sunlight of civilization; but
to those who love the silent spaces of the forests, and
lonely water courses, and the virgin surfaces of placid
lakes, the contrast between what they see to-day and
what imagination pictures of the past, is like the effort

to trace the radiant face of the boy in the \voric-a-day

features of the man of middle age.

But there are a lew people still living who do not need
a stretch of the iinagination to picture the conditions that

then existed at the Sault, but whose memories recall the
old fort and the enveloping forests, where wild creatures
lived in peace and plenty, the sad lesson of man's enmity
all unlearned, and the red man, his lesson only begun,
lingered on in^ the haunts where his forefathers had
trapped and hiinted; who recall the noble river that had
not yet bent its back, nor put its shoulder to the wheel
for man's necessities^ and the great, inland sea, -Avhose
waters were tmruffled. save by Indian canoes and the half-

yearly trip of the schooner that plied between Mackinaw
and the Fort, bringing the bare necessaries of life and
news from home to the lonely sentinels of Uncle Sam.
They must have been brave and hardy men, these sol-

diers and oflicers at old Fort Brady; and their wives had
need of an heroic spark as well, to face the solitude of

the long winters, the cold and privations, and the muf-
fled fear of Indians that tugged at their heart strings day
and night. Even the children may have caught a spark
of the fortitude of their elders, for, in the only two sur-

vivors of those far-off days whom I have known, one
can trace the steady grasp of soul that comes to those
who have faced Nature in her savage fastnesses.

They are old ladies now—the elder over eighty years
of age, but the memory of their early youth is clear and
distinct in their minds. "Listen," one will say to the

other; "do you remember the winter when the schooner
was delayed by the storms, and provisions gave out; how
the last flitch of bacon was divided up in bits among the
married men who had families, and the last potatoes in

the last barrel were doled out as if they had been pearls?"

"Yes; and when the roof leaked after the snow melted,

how we found our shoes in the morning floating about
the floor?"
"And the Indians, too, suffered from famine that win-

ter. They came inside the stockade and danced for the

pennies the officers gave them. How fierce and gaunt
they looked; and how they lingered near the kitchen
sniffing the food, and offering birch bark bags full of

pounded maple sugar in exchange for a loaf of bread!
But there was little to give them, and we were all hungry
that winter till the ship came.
"But we were not always short of food, for, think of

the wagons piled high with game that came in to the

Fort after a big shoot in the season! Partridge a'nd quail

and woodcock, not to mention wild duck, till we grew
sick of the very sight of birds, and turned to salt pork
and bacon for a relish. And then the venison and the

bear's meat! Why, we lived on the very fat of the land;

and only vegetables were conspicuous by their absence!"
And then the elder may tell of how her little sister

was kidnapped by an Indian. Their father was one of

the few officers who spoke some of the Indian dialects,

and this particular savage had taken a great fancy to him,

and came to pay him visits in his quarters, sitting some-
times for hours motionless and silent, hnt serene in the

consciousness that he was doing the polite thing, accord-

ing to his code of etiquette. He sat so still that he
might easily be taken for a piece of furniture, and on
one occasion his host forgot him, and left him alone in

the room. The little girl above mentioned, a child of

four, toddled in, and the red man, thinking doubtless that

politeness need be stretched no further, picked the child

up in his arms and slipped, unobserved, out of the Fort,

past the sentinel, and into the woods. There was a great

to do when the loss of the child was discovered, for the

relations of the handful of whites with the hordes of red

men were a trifle strained just at that time, and it was
feared that any appearance of a lack of confidence might
precipitate trouble. The child's distracted mother, how-
ever, would hear of no diplomatic delays, but breaking
in upon the conference which the officers were holding
over the ticklish business, she seized her husband by the

arm and hurried him with her across the stretch of forest

that lay between the Fort and the wigwams of the In-

dians. Raising the flap of the friendly Indian's abode,

they beheld a sight that reassured them. Half the squaws
of the village were clustered about the child, who, all

laughter and dimples, and stretching out her little arms
to one another, was passed on from squaw to squaw
amid rliuch chattering and grunts of delight. The man
of the wigwam, meanwhile, sat in a corner smoking his

pipe in dignified indifference, while the family pappoose
hung from a peg in his birch bark coat-of-mail, staring

in beady-eyed wonder at the white intruder.

The child was handed back to her parents after the

interchange of many compliments, with a string of gaudy
beads about her neck, in token of love and amity.

On the long walk home, through the dark forest, the

poor little mother hugged her baby close to her heart,

and thought of many grim possibiHties. ' But her adven-

turous baby was to give her another fright before she left

Fort Brady, and the string of Indian beads was at the

.bottom of it. . Some soldiers had trapped a half-grown

bear, and had him tethered to a stake in a corner of

the clearing, out of sight of the quarters.

Here Brtrin gat upon his haunches, or walked ia a cir-

cle, the length of his chain, in a very bored frame of mind;,
He saw no company but an occasional Soldier, who hel(!|

out chunks of raw meat to him on the end of a stick, ane!
he missed the cheerful society of his shaggy brother;
and sisters, and his haunts in the woods, and the wild
honey and sweet, green twigs that had varied his dailj;

fare.-
J

No wonder that he stood up and grinned his most en-^

gaging grin when a pretty little girl of four toddled up;

to him one day, and, without a thought of fear, sat down
beside him on the grass.

Bruin sidled up closer, and sat down, too. The childi
laughed up in his face, delighted with her new playfellow,
and Bruin's smile broadened, and his sy little eye.^i,

danced with pleasure.
,
Pretty soon the string of shining;

beads about her neck attracted his attention, and he
caught them deftly in his paw and held them up, and:
dangled them till they glistened in the sunlight.
The child threw back her head and fairly shouted with

glee, and her ringing laughter caught the ear of the
orderly, whom the exigencies of life at Fort Brady had
promoted to the position of temporary nurse to her little

ladyship, and who, missing his charge, had been hunting,
high and low for her. The sight of the child hobnob-
bing with a savage, half-grown bear nearly paralyzed the
man, but he summoned up presence of mind enough to
call out to her that her mother wanted her, and the child
trotted off obediently, leaving Bruin in possession of the
beads.
Poor Bruin was promptly shot, and in due time eaten,

but the little girl kept the beads in remembrarice of the
pleasant Indians, and of the most agreeable wild animal
she had ever met. • M. M.

In the Ranger Service.

BY ROWLAND E. EOBINSON.

IV.—AdvcnttJfes. 1

A LETTER from my sweetheart was waiting to comfort
me with assurance of her constancy and such well-being
as she could enjoy while her lover was so far away, and
never once upbraiding me for my sudden choosing- and
abrupt departure. >

It was not long now till we were in the dreariness oi

winter, but we Rangers had more to sharpen the dull

edge of the life than our grand comrades, the regulars,'

for we were out every proper day practicing the trick
of snowshoe travel, wherein was much sport for the old
woodsmen to see us learners tripping and iioundering!
in our first lessons, and helpless as turned turtles when
we got a headlong tumble that choked our guns with
snow. When this was learned, we were given our full

share of scouting all about the neighborhood of the posU
for this was the season of Indian forays out of Canada,
But none came, and we saw no sign of worse enemies
than panthers and wolves, whose tracks we often saw, aS'

well as bloody records of their havoc among the yarded
deer.

Once, with two comrades to share it, I got a great
fright, and again had an adventure that came near enough
being my last. In the first case, three of us were scout-
ing on the flank, and having grown careless through
continued non-appearance of the encm}'-, drew together,

and talked neither loud nor low as Ave walked abreast,
till all at once there came as one sound the crack of a
rifle and the whistle of a bullet close above our heads.
The man at my right <lropped so quickly that I thought
he was killed, till he went briskly enough crouching to

the cover of a tree, as did we two others with all speed,

But then our Avits were so scattered we knew not which
way to look for our assailant till we saw a thin wisp of

powder smoke drifting upward among the branches.
The woods were deathly still, and we could hear the

hollow tap of the ramrod on the bullet the unseen personi

Avas driving home; so by this and the smoke we got his

direction. With our pieces cocked. Ave covered ourselves
against it, Avith barely a corner of an eye out, to catch
a glimpse of him. Then a raccoon skin cap cautiously

showed half its bigness from behind a great bassAvood
twenty rods off, and all three of us blazed away almost
together at sight of it. The next moment stepi)ed forth

from the cover of the bassAVOod neither a French courier

of the Avoods nor a painted Waubanakee, but our own,
commander, twirling his cap on the point of his ramrod'
as he advanced toward us with his rifle across his arm.
We came out of our cover and stood before him, sheep-

faced enough, expecting the round rating or severe pun-
ishment we deserved for our lack of vigilance; but he
only laughed at us for being fooled by so common a trick

into deliA'cring our fire at once, and so giving one mani
the advantage of three.

"And only one bullet hit my cap," he said, smoothing
the rumpled fur and then covering his head. "That's-

poor shooting Avhen a man's OA\-n life depends on his

shot."
I was quite sure it was my ball that made the hit, and

so I think was he, by the look he gave me; but he said

no more, and left us to do our dnty vigilantly.

Not long after this, Major Rogers discovered something
that made him suspect some movement of the enemy, and
I Avas sent back with a message to the fort. I set forth as

soon as it was light enough to travel, which was not
very early, the sky being thick, Avith low clouds, threat-

ening snow. Setting my compass, I Avent on my course
at a brisk rate, the snowshoeing being fair, and my
burden only my rifle and one_ day's rations. About the

middle of the forenoon, a=; I judged, it began snoAving.

and about the same time I got a fall in crossing an un-
frozen mountain brook, and had the misfortune to lose

my compass, Avith my punk, the leathery fungu-^ that

Avoodsmeu use for tinder.

For some time I was able to keep my course by the

lay of the land, but when I came on to level ground and'

the snowfall to a thick veil dropped straight as a plum-
met, with no slant from the wind to guide me, though I

judged from the feeling of the still air that it Avould be
southerly if it had motion, I began to get into con-
fusion concerning my r.oute. The snow Avas falling so

thick that trees five yards' away A\'ere dim as "ghosts, and
beyond that distance Avas nothing but a griy veil. Ii

c-ould not see the toprapst tvyig of a hemlock, nor tlie
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j3S on the trunks, which some make account of for a

guide. With the traveling continually growing more
lieavy, I wandered blindly on, with the horrible sense
that I was lost more and more oppressing me, and was
made quite certain of it when I came upon my own tracks
'not yet filled. How often had I sought the solitude of

the woods for comfort and consolation; now how it ter-

rified me with the vastness of its loneliness that offered

me nothing but a miserable death! Night came on and
I could go no further, nor yet make a camp, for I had no
means of lighting a fire, nor even a blanket to wrap my-
self in, for I had left that behind, thinking there would
be no n^ed of it. I ate the last of my rations and set to

walking around the body of a great tree to keep myself
awake and from freezing. To this round I held the life-

long night, casting off my snowshoes for greater ease

after a path was beaten, and now and then leaning

against the tree out of sheer weariness, often falling into

a doze, to awake with a startled sense of peril and then
resume my lonely beat.

It was nigh morning when I fell into a longer spell of

napping, from which I was awakened by a sound like

dull thunder, and came out of a dream, of which it was
a part, in time to realize that it was the booming of a

great gun and to get the direction whence it came. I

was certain it came from some fort, but not so sure

whether from our Fort Edward or the Frenchmen's
Ticonderoga. But deeming it better to be captured by
Christian, though of a poor sort, than to die of cold and
hunger, I made sure of my course, and preserving it by
taking range by trees, daylight having come and the

snow having slackened to a sprinkle, I pushed forward

with all the speed I could muster. An hour or so later

the light of an opening shone through the trees, and pres-

ently I came out on a broad clearing, in the midst of

which was a fortified place. I knew it was not Ticon-

deroga, for the land was level around it, and the English

flag was flying over it, a goodly sight to my eyes; but

it was strange and new to me. I approached it and
walked around on the rear till I came to the gate, where

I was hailed by my only acquaintance among the regu-

lars, the surly Tom Watkins, and lo! the place at once

put off its mask of strangeness and took on the familiar

guise of Fort Edward.
Before the end of winter another letter came from

Mercy that among all its endearments had one passage

which gave me a pang of jealousy: "Your cousin, Lot,

pursues me with such importunate wooing that I am
greatly annoyed. My father is continually urging me to

marry him. so that I may be left in safe hands while he

goes to labor in a new vineyard up in the border of the

wilderness, whither he imagines the voice of the Lord
calls him loudly. So, between them, they keep me sorely

perplexed, and I almost wish I had gone off into the

woods with you, as you desired. Alas! that cannot be

now, for a Ranger may not have his wife with him. I

wonder that I have heard nothing from you these two

months, but pray no evil has befallen you."

I could not believe anything would break her troth,

but how could I know how long she might have strength

to hold out against the siege of such strong-willed men
as her father and my cousin Lot, with not a word from

me to support her. I wrote to her at once, getting

some comfort out of the hope that my letter would com-
fort her, but yet continued in a troubled state of mind.

There soon was such a stir as took my thoughts in good

measure from my own affairs.

v.—Lord Hovie

The great Qeneral Abercrombie was come with a

grand army of regular troops to take the French forts on

the lake, and then advance on Canada, the conquest of

which was now considered certain. There was a con-

stinual bustle of arriving troops, boats and munitions of

war. Now with fifes and drums playing the brave,

flnartial airs of old England, battalion after battalion of

^he British line came pouring like a red flood down the

^channelled forest road into the open ground; now the

soberer color and looser columns of Colonial levies, now
aumbering, rumbling trains, with their burden of boats,

'tents, baggage and provisions, and stepping so pi;oudly

tto the strange, wild music of the bagpipe that their feet

.-seemingly disdained this lowland soil, came a regiment of

tall Highlanders, gay with fluttering plaids and plumed

1>onnets, a stranger sight than a tribe of painted Indians

to us Yankee iolks. So the troops came streaming in

till the fort and all its neighborhood were overflowing

with them, and some made outlet toward William Henry,

now roused out of its deathly sleep to new life by all this

•stir of warlike preparation. There the boats were hauled,

where they were .to find their employment.
Wiile our forces were gathering at Lake George, the

'Rangers were kept in active service, some scouting as

'far as Ticonderoga and bringing back reports that the

•enemy was strengthening its position there; but we were

:all ^certain that ihe would not be able to withstand the

.overvvhelmingifotce that was moving against him.

!I well remember one. day when we were practicing with

• our rifles a handsome young English officer of high rank

came and .looked on, observing our shooting with great

'interest. He was very noticeable among his fine com-

Tades for having his hair cut short and for having so

iserved the -skirts of his gold-laced coat that they might

not hinder his movements in the woods. If this curtail-

ment of 'his adornments made him an odd figure among
the gaily attired throng it also showed his good sense

in putting off holiday finery when he was going into the

bush. Seeing that I made as good a target as any one,

he said to me, "You shoot remarkably well, my friend.

Is it d-ue to the gun or to your skill?"

"Mostly to the rifle, sir," said I, "for it is a very good

one, and I am well used to it since I was big enough to

aim it." , ...
"Let me try a shot with it, if you do not mind, said he

very politely; and I loaded the rifle with uncommon care

for him. He took careful aim, hitting quite close to the

bullseye.
"Faith!" he cried, "I believe it is in the gun! Here,

Somers," turning to a haughty young officer who lounged

near by, looking on with affected indifference, "try your

hand at it." And he, languidly consenting, I took as

much pains for him; but he made a very poor shot, and

was laughed at by some of his companions.

"I am better used to gentlemen's weapons than com-
mon soldiers' tools," said he, very haughtily. "I wonder
you don't don the dress of these Rangers, my Lord
Howe," looking very contemptuously at the gentleman's
shorn skirts.

"Right gladly I would if by doing it I could gain their
skill in bush fighting," said the other, without noticing
the young gentleman's insulting manner, and went away,
after thanking me with a kindly courtesy.
Another day this young nobleman sought me out when

I was off duty and began speaking to me in that pleasant,
agreeable manner that endeared him to every one he
came in contact with.
"My friend," said he, "I notice you are well skilled in

woodcraft, and I wish you would impart some of its

secrets to me."
"Anything I can give your lordship is quite at your

service," I answered, not a little Mattered by his attention.
"Well,, then, to begin with, how do you keep your

course in these woods, which are all of a sameness to me,
•SO that after a little I know not which way I am going?"
"That is something more born to a man than learned,"

I said. "I have not the gift, but depend much on the
compass. Yet something may be got from the lay of
the land and the course of the streams. Here all the
ridges run north and south; the brooks run to the rivers;
the rivers to the lakes; or, south of us, to the great North
River. East of the Champlain the steeper side of the
hills and mountains is on the west, as you shall see when
we have taken the French fort."

"As I doubt not we shall within a week,'' he said,

smiling very brightly and hopefully, yet with a half sigh
and a sudden sobering of his countenance, as I re-
marked at the time, and afterward wondered if he had a

premonition of what was to befall him. A few days later

his untimely death was mourned by all the army.
Often have I had forebodings of some dire calamity,

but it never yet came to me, and it may be mere chance
that fits the one to the other.

Seeing that his lordship was waiting for me to say
more, I went on: "Something may be gathered from the
moss growing most on the north side of trees, and the

branches growing longest on the south side; but they
arc blind guides to me, and of no help in a great snow-
storm.''

"These things are worth remembering." he said, writ-

ing in his memorandum book, and then saying, "A little

while ago some one went this way. Can you tell by his

trail what he was? I have heard that you Rangers can
read such signs marvelously well."

I e.xamined the ground where there was soft mould
to help me, and presently answered, "I think, my lord,

he was an Indian, lame in the right heel, that he carries

a rifle, and is our Stockbridge Indian, John Mohican."
"Right!" he cried in great surprise and delight, "and

now. pray, how did you guess all this if you did not see

him?" ,

. "I know it was an Indian b'y the turning in of the moc-
casin tracks, and that he is lame by the favoring of the

right foot, and the heel more than the toe. As for his

gun, the print of the heelplate of a rifle is plain to be
seen where he set it down."
"That is all very wonderful," said Lord Howe, going to

examine the ground, when he wondered yet more.
"Now," said he. aftea a little, "get you behind yonder

tree—a hemlock, do you call it?—and I behind this, and
let me see how you would get a shot at me."
So each betook him to his tree, when I tried to get him

to expose himself by the old trick of poking my hat from
cover; but he Avas not to be taken in by this. So I began
skulking and crawling from tree to tree, and was soon
on his flank, having a fair view of him, peeping out very

cautiously. Still I went around him until directly be-

hind him and quite near him, when I spoke to him.

"Your lordship would be sorry to be shot in the back."

He faced me, looking greatly astonished, and. as I

thought, a good deal chapfallen, but laughed it off. say-

ing he should make but a poor bush fighter. Would to

God he had taken as much care to cover himself a few

days later! It might have changed the whole fortune of

that wretched, ill-managed campaign, which came to

naught but slaughter of brave men.
[to be continued.]

ALdventures in Tropical America.

11.—Some Brandy and a Little Human Nattite.

Once, traveling with some rough men on a mining ex-

pedition in Central America, the camp went dry—that is,

all the spirits had been consumed— in fact, the camp went

dry the next day after our arrival. This wasn't my fault,

and I was rather well satisfied; but my companions were

most unhappy, and the superintendent ordered that I

immediately provide the money for a fresh supply. I had
all the funds for the expedition, which, in some respects,

was fortunate, though I hardly think that expedition

would ever have gone to water; yet, except the money
had been in my hands, it would never have gone Very'

far.

After thinking for a few njoments, I declined to pro-

vide more drink, and prepared to face a storm, which

came on in good earnest—a wind of words before which

I finally weakened. I was still very young then, and

had frequently read of the necessity of spirits on an ex-

ploring expedition, especially for snake bites, exhaus-

tion, etc.

I decided to go myself to a trading station some miles

away, and bring to camp six bottles of cheap liquor—

a

mixture of alcohol and other things called brandy, which

ought to have been more fatal than a snake bite.

Taking two Indians, I started for a long tramp to the

trading station. There was little of incident, but much
that was beautiful, the influence of which was probably

enhanced by the sense of harmony and the satisfaction

I had left behind among the members of the expedition.

Through dense jungles, the trail led on and on, the In-

dians never hesitating for an instant, till finally we
reached an open savanna, where we stopped to rest, with

a beautiful expanse of green before us, containing some

square miles of grass, dotted with groups of fine

trees, through which the distant mountains could be seen,
a bold outline in beautiful prospective.

Starting on again, we presently came to the traders,'

camp, where I bought six bottles of brandy, and after
resting my men and giving them a feed, started back for
camp, each Indian carrying three bottles of the brandy
and looking the picture of misery while they trudged
along in front of me, endeavoring to get away by them-
selves. Finally they became worked up into such a state

of excitement that for safety I promised to give them
each a drink when we got to camp, and after that I could
not go fast enough for them.
At sunset we reached camp, and all came crawling

around eager for brandy. One bottle was given to the
superintendent, who immediately partook liberally him^:
self; and then he began treating all hands, and soon
came back for a fresh supply. But I had placed the five

remaining bottles in a suitable box, nailed down the lid

and put my seal, over the cracks, as, one does when ship-
ping bullion; then I announced that that brandy was
mine, and threatened all the law and prosecution of the
courts on any one who dared to break my seal.

.
Then

there was a racket, before which I winced and trembled,
but would not give in; for, though I was afraid all

through, I was mad also, and that helped me out.-

It was amusing to see the superintendent look at the
impression of my crest on the box, and then turn away
doubtfully and consult with the Spaniards; but ttiey

seemed to consider that I had the law on my side, and
it is remarkable what a little thing will hold men in
check. Finally the camp quieted down, and after a cold
supper I went to bed. Before I turned in, the cook, a

rough fellow named Brown, sls»pped me on the back
and said, "Wal, now, for a kid, that war purty well
done," and then he went away laughing. I was very
indignant that any one should call me kid, and went to

sleep planning how it should be stopped; but that was
long ago, and I am not so very old even now.

Francis C. Nicholas.

GenJ Sherman and the Monkeys.
During the term of President Hayes, the directors of

the annual Industrial Exhibition of Cincinnati invited him
to preside at the opening ceremonies, and the Zoo Board
asked him to spend an afternoon at the garden during his

stay in the city. Of course I was expected to surpass all

my previous displays in the usual parade given on the

open day of the exposition. Discarding the usual exhibi-

tion of elephants and camels, the zoo was represented by a

female leopard and young one. The mother sat alongside

her keeper on the back seat of one of the little phaetons

used for conveying visitors around the garden, while the

youngster lolled in front of them. It required divers night

rehearsals before matters worked smoothly, but we finally

.succeeded in getting the leopards accustomed to their new
surroundings ,and the ponies trained to hauling such fear-

ful passengers. In order to prevent an escape of the

felines, they were fastened by collars arrd chains, covered
with leopard skins, so as to conceal the manner of secur-

ing them. Dick, the mulatto boy who drove the phaeton,

was the most uneasy party of the lot, but continual repeti-

tions finally cured him of his want of confidence. As I

hoped, the zoo's turn-out proved to be the leading feature

of the great display, and Dick returned to the garden in a
highly elated condition.

The day after the formal opening of the exposition the

garden was crowded with, visitors, and I was constantly on
the move, from one portion of the grounds to another, in

r.rder to see that everything went on smoothly and satis-

factorily with the throng. Late in the afternoon, while

passing the restaurant, I recognized, from newspaper
portraits. Generals Sherman and Sheridan, with a party

of friends, seated at a table in the corner of the portico en-

joying their liquid refreshments. Instantly divining that

they had not been recognized by the crowd, and judging
that they wished to preserve their incognito, I passed on
to another portion of the grounds, and did not mention
the fact, until after the closing of the gates, when I en-

lightened the keeper of the restaurant as to the rank of a

portion of his customers during the afternoon. He imme-
diately took me to task for not informing him of the fact,

when I retorted by saying that he would have instantly

made known their identity to all his acquaintances, who
would have crowded around and forced, the party to beat

a retreat. . -

The next day was the one appointed for the visit of

the President and his family. Of course I made the en-

trance my headquarters until after his arrival, when he

was escorted by several of the directors to the restaurant,

where a room had been especially fitted up for his particu-

lar accommodation. Remaining at the gate a short time

after their departure, in order to assist in handling the

crowd, which had followed the Presidential party. I was
surprised to see General Sherman alight from a street

car, and start for the office to purchase a ticket. Divining
his intention, I intercepted him, introduced myself and
passed him through the gate so quietly that the throng did

not recognize him. After getting inside, he informed
me that, having been detained by some friends until it was
too late to meet the President at starting, he had jumped
on to the car in hopes of overtaking' the party before their

arrival at the garden. I piloted him up to the restaurant,

where we found the President and family just starting on
a tour of the grounds, under the guidance of the directors.

The General joined them, but in a short time they had all

clustered around Mr. Hayes, and left the General to fol-

low in their wake. I immediately stepped up to him with

the remark:
"General, if you will deign to accept my pilotage, I

flatter myself that you will learn more natural history

than by accompanying the President and his guides."

"I accept your kind offer -with great pleasure, but have
a request to make, and that is to make your calculations

to spend a greater portion of our time with the monkeys,
as from my earliest recoflectio.n they have always been an
irresistible attraction to me."

_

Acting as he wished, we paid flying visits to a greater
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portion of the collection before reaching the monkey
house. The only stop of any duration was in the car-

nivora building, where I took the young leopard, which
had figured in the parade on the preceding day, from its

cage and placed it in the General's arms, who was so
delighted with such a novel experience, that he reluctantly,

allowed it to be returned to its anxious mother. Passing-
along in front of the aviaries and pheasant yards, we-
finally reached the monkey house. So soon as we entered
the General said:

"I am perfectly willing to acknowledge that monkeys
always had a particular fascination for me. During niy
juvenile days the arrival of an organ grinder and his usual
simian attendant in my locality always caused my breath-
less attendance on the pair imtil they left the neighbor-
hood, and the height of my boyish desires was to possess
one as a pet."

The frank acknowledgement caused me to do my utmost
to please him. After passing around in front of the
dens, I took him into the keeper's passage behind them,
where I took several of the tame ones out of the cages and
allowed him to handle them as much as he wished. I also
called his attention to many points which would escape
the notice of a casual observer. He was particularly in-

terested with the difficulty of determining the sexes of
some of the capuchins from a cursory examination, but
the animal which seemed to give him the greatest pleas-
ure was a fine specimen of the mandrill, christened Mis»-

chief, which came to the door and shook hands, with
him. Our pleasant time was suddenly interrupted by the
advent of my head keeper, with the information that the
President and party were awaiting the General at the
restaurant, in order to receive a marching salute from a
volunteer regiment. These tidings immediately put an end
to our seance, and we hurried off in order not to retard
the military. On reaching the restaurant, we found the
President, family and directors on the upper portico
awaiting our arrival in order to give marching orders.
As soon as the mihtary had passed, the President and

party started^ for luncheon, which had. been prepared for
them on strictly temperance principles, in deference to
his views. I said to the General; "As the Governor of
North Carolina said to the Governor of South Caro-
lina

"

"You have hit the nail squarely on the head, and I sur-
render at discretion. Let's hurry down and get back to
this dry feed as soon as possible."
During the day I had noticed that the General was clad

in evening costume, with a plain, linen duster drawn over
it, and was puzzled as to the cause, but during the collation
I learned from the conversation that he and the President
were going direct from the garden to Clifton, a beautiful
suburb of Cincinnati, to attend an evening reception.
Knowing that President Hayes had a carriage for his
special conveyance, I said, in an undertone, to the General

:

"Have just found out that you go from here to Clifton,
and as that locality is not reached by street cars, you must
allow_ me the pleasure of rigging up a team for your
especial conveyance."

"I submit, under one condition, and that is, that I
decline using elephants or camels for the trip."

Slipping out of the room without attracting attention, I
hurried to the pony stables, where, with the assistance of
Dick, the mulatto driver, I rigged out a makeshift four-
in-hand Shetland pony team to one of the pigmy phaetons.
At the conclusion of the banquet, it was drawn up in
front of the restaurant, just behind President Hayes' con-
veyance, and as General Sherman seated himself in it, he
said:

"Mr. Thompson, in bidding you farewell, I have one
\vish to make, and that is I hope your large family, par-
ticularly the monkey branch of it, will obey the old
Biblical law of 'increase and multiply.'

"

Lifting his hat to the assemblage, he was driven out of
the garden by Dick, who was in high feather at handling
the reins in front of such a distinguished passenger.

After a lapse of some j'ears, on my return from a
European trip, the pilot, who boarded the steamer off Fire
Island, brought the news of General Grant's death. A
few days subsequent I was standing on Fifth avenue
watching the funeral procession, when there was a tem-
porary stoppage of the parade. Awaiting its renewal, I
fell into a revery, when I was suddenly recalled to my
senses by the exclamation of "How are the monkeys ?"

Instantly recognizing the voice, I hastily bowed in
acknowledgement of the recognition, and in a fast reced-
ing carriage caught my last glimpse of the rugged, smiling
features of General William T. Sherman.

Frank J. Thompson,

The Eskimo and the Auks.
Robert Stein, of the Geologic Survey, writing in the

New York Tribune, gives this account of Eskimo bird
netting at Cape York, Ellesmere Land

:

The scarcity of life on the plateau is in marked con-
trast with the exuberance of life on the slopes below.
Near my tent was a patch of fat, green grass, a. foot and
more in height, which could readily have been cut witb the
scythe. Such patches dot the entire southern face of the
cape as well as the western. A herd of, say, ten to fifteen
goats could easily find food there from the beginning
of June to the middle of September. Reindeer used to
exist there, but the natives have killed them off. Within
five minutes' walk were four snow buntings' nests, and
their merry twitter could be heard all day. The raven's
metallic note (his love call) rang from the rocks above;
the magnificent white burgomaster gulls kept sailing over-
head, now and then alighting on a ridge just west of us,
and eyeing the fat morsels lying about the tents. On
the day the Eskimos moved away some twenty or thirty of
these birds swooped down, and gorged themselves on
the offal. All these, however, were insignificant in num-
ber compared to the little auks, the akpadiliahsus of the
natives, a bird a little larger than the robin.
Though Cape York is by no means their favorite breed-

ing ground, yet their number even there must be reckoned
by hundreds of thousands. From the end of May to
the end of August their ceaseless cries give one the im-
pression of a vast poultry farm. Such, in fact, it is to the
Eskimos. The method by' which they obtain the birds
has often been described, but when seen for the first

time it fails not to strike one as an extraordinary spec-

tacle. The birds would be practically secure from cap-
ture were it not for a foolish habit they have of flying

m large flocks, close to the grounds, past the talus slopes,

in whose recesses their nests are hidden ; then out to
sea and back again to where they started, keeping tip

this circular movement all day long, under certain condi-
tions of weather. This exercise, probably a mere sport,
IS to many of them the broad road that leadeth to de-
struction.

vSeated at a point where the birds are apt to pass most
frequently and closest to the ground is a man with a net
of sealskin thongs fastened to a circular hoop about i8
inches in diameter, which is fixed obliquely on a thin, light,

wooden handle some lo feet long. On each .side of him
he has built a wall about 2 feet high, called taluten. A
little further away he has set up a stone or two on edge,
to invite the birds to settle on them. This is called
nuyahsaun. Between the two walls he crouches as low
as possible, the net thrust forward, and resting on the
ground. A flock of birds approaches; at the opportune
moment up goes the net, directly in the path of the victim
selected ; it is entangled in the meshes ; before it has time
to escape the man has drawn in the net ; he twists the
poor creature's wings one above the other, presses its

heart for a few seconds between his fingers, and with a
piteous little chirp its life is ended; it is now only so
much meat and skin—a commodity. In this way I have
repeatedly seen a man or even a boy catch about loo
birds an hour. 1 tried it at Cape York, and caught one
in the course of an hour. Two weeks ago I tried it on
Hakluyt Island, and caught four in half an hour, and
let them go. The proper name for the net is kaglun,
though the Eskimos often talk of catching the birds with
the ipu (handle). The word for "dimple" sounds so
closely alike to kaglun that I am not certain whether
there is a real difference. Supposing them to be identical,
I invite the reader's admiration for the deep philosophy
which defines a dimple as "a net to catch unwary birds."

Natural History from the fJorth-
west Coast.

The last number (21) of "North American Fauna,"
which is issued by the United States Biological Survey,
under the charge of Dr. C. Hart Merriam, contains some
interesting natural history notes on two localities on the
Northwest coast. The papers treat of the natural historv
of Queen Charlotte Islands, B. C, and the natural history
oi the Cook Inlet region, Alaska, and are by Mr. Wil-
fred H. Osgood, who conducted biological investiga-
tions for the Survey on the Northwest coast during the
field season of 1900. The results of his work form an
important contribution to the natural history of the
Northwest coast.

The first paper has to do with the natural history of
Queen Charlotte Islands, which it describes as to physi-
ograph}^ flora, fauna, and life zones. This is followed by
a.bibliography of the region and an annotated list of the
mammals and one of the birds. It appears that the life

zones of Queen Charlotte Islands are the Canadian and
the Hudsonian; the former including all the area below
an altitude of 2,500 feet, while points higher than that arc
Hudsonian. Tliis definition of the zones is determined
almost entirely by plant life. Except for the black bear,
which is described as a new species (LTrsus [Euarctos]
carlottje). there appear to be no large mammals native
to the island. The Sitka deer has been introduced, but
has not yet thoroughly established itself, though individ-
uals have been seen recently. A caribou (Rangifer
dawsoni) has been described, but Mr. Osgood is inclined
to doubt its existence on the island. At the same time
there appears to be some evidence of the animal's oc-
rence, though, as Mr. Osgood says, it is as yet very un-
satisfactory. The sea otter, sea lion and fur seal occur
now, or used to do so. Four bats are found on the
island. Birds are numerous, and one new species and
two subspecies are described.
To the average reader much more is known about the

Cook Inlet country in Alaska, which region is quite
fully described by Mr. Osgood in the same orderly
method.
The life zones found here are the Hudsonian and the

Arctic-Alpine. .\11 the low country about the inlet and
up the mountain sides as far as timber line is Hud-
sonian, while the higher peaks are Arctic-Alpine. These
zones are established by both plant and animal life, and
Mr. Osgood says that, "taken as a whole the plant and
animal life of Cook Inlet is very closely similar to that
of the Yukon Valley, or in more general terms to that
of the interior of Alaska. This condition is more note-
worthy, since the fauna and flora of the same coast south
of Cook Inlet are in marked contrast to those of the
interior in the same latitude."

The giant moose, according to report made to Mr.
Osgood, has but recently appeared in the Cook Inlet
region. The older Indians declare that when they were
boys no moose were found there, and even within the
memory of white men it is said that the moose has moved
westward, now being known as far out on .Alaska Pen-
insula as Katmai. In the Knik district, and on the north
shore of the Kenai Peninsula from Kussilof and Fort
Kenai to Point Possession, near the mouth of Turnagain,
moose are fairly abundant, and here a few Indians hunt
them all the year around, selling~the meat in the mining
camps of Hope and Sunrise.
Caribou (Rangifer sfoiiei) are said not to be common on

the Kenai Peninsula, but are more abundant on the
Stishitna River.
The mountain goat (Oreamnos keniicdyi) occurs in the

district between the headwaters of the Knik and Ma-
tanuska River. This, so far as Mr. Osgood is able to

learn, is the northernmost point of occurrence of the

white goat.

Dall's sheep, formerly common in the mountains on
both sides of Tiu-nagamarm, has been driven back by the
mining to the interior of the peninsula, where it is abun-
dant.

There are wolves in the Cook Inlet region, some of.

them black.

Black bears are moderately common, while the Kadiak
bear, reported ten years ago to be very abundant, have
been greatly reduced in numbers. They vary greatly in

color from "white" to verv dark brawn. They are said
to go into hibernation early in October, but "the tracks
of one are reported to have been seen as late as the
middle of November.
These very interesting papers, in which some new

species of birds and mammals are described, are illus-

trated by a map of Queen Charlotte Islands, and by a
number of fine half-tone photographs of characteristic
Alaskan scenery, of plants and of skulls of bears and
weasels.

In the preparation of the papers Mr. Osgood was
assisted by Rev. J. H. Keen, of Queen Charlotte
Islands, and by many experts conected with the purvey.

A Photogftaph of Flyingf Gttlls.

Hudson, N. Y., Aug. 26.

—

Editor Forest and Stream

i

I inclose snapshot of gulls, by Kerly Jones, Grand Mau-

rice. Minnesota, li appeared to me to be a good sub-
ject, and fair pictu'e. G. Hills.

A Gfouse in Town,

Sayre, Pa., Oct. 2.—One day kst w6ek a ruffed grouse
was caught by Clarence Daly in the Lehigh Valley Rail-

road's freight car repair shop at this point. The bird had
flown into the shop and taken refuge on the steam pipes,

located near the ceiling of the building, and these being
hot on this particular day, the perch became unendurable,
and at the moment young Daly entered the shop the

grouse, confused by the noise and activity of the place,

plunged into a mass of debris directly at his feet, and was
caught. The bird was fully matured, and aside from
scorched feet uninjured. It may be interesting to note
in this connection that to reach its point of capture the

grouse must have covered a flight of fully a mile across

a thickly settled part of town. M. Chill.

Albino Cfows.

At Hurricane. W. Va.. last spring, the Wellman boys,

of that place, climbed a tree for young crows, and found
one as pure and white as a swan. They threw it from the

nest, and, in striking the ground, it was killed.

In the same neighborhood another crow, as pure white

as the first, made its appearance. It was surrounded by
perhaps three hundred other crows in the most intense

excitement and making a din which, with their motions
in the air, made the scene one of very great interest. It

could hardly be decided whether it was a lynching bee or

a grand ovation to the wonderful pro'digy. While this

aerial exhibition was in progress, a man named John
Bartram shot at and wounded thb albino, which was
taken to Col. Wellman's. CatleMsburg, Ky. E.

The Linnaean Society of New York.

A REGULAR meeting of the Society will be held in the

American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh

street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evening, Oct. 22, at

8 o'clock, when William Dutcher .will give a lecture on
"Some Bird Studies in Maine," illustrated with lantern

slides. Walter W. Granger,
Secretary American Museum of Natural History.

Its Allimng Charm*

It may be a matter of interest to you that I have been a

reader of Forest and Stre.AlM for over ten years. With
the exception of a few copies, which I lost in some way, I

have complete files dating from October, 1894, up to June,

igoo. After the latter date I conceived the foolish idea

that I could get along without it, but on each recurring

Friday I instinctively wandered to the book store, where
copies were on sale, and glanced over the contents, just

for the sake of old times and the delights it once gave

me. Leaving, I was aware of a void that I could hardly

comprehend. As soon as the next copy arrived I was
found at the news stand again, and the first article that

caught my eye was "Reminiscences," by Rowland E.

Robinson. That settled it, I then and there purchased
that copy, and now can hardly wait for each recurring

number. I'll never do without it again. "Chained to

business,'" I can't visit the woods and waters as often as

I would like to. In this I am not unlike many another-

unfortunate mortal. Forest and Stream comes in here

as a consoler. I can at least read what others do, and
experience. It also helps one to appreciate and observe
more the little things in ature that pass before one from
season to season. T. M. S.

The'man who will sit patiently at the butt end of a fish-

ing pole for six hours without a bite is liable to fly right

off the handle if his collar button doesn't happen to go
through the hole the fti i-i time.—Chicago Recnrrl-TTcrald.
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^Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise
tem in Forest and Stream.

The Quail Season.

la Coaaeclicut.

New York, Oct, 4.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: I have
sen out twice for a few hours' tramp after qtiail since
pening day it; Connecticut) and have had all the en-
insiasm taken out of me by seeing in the course of two
alf-days more half-grown and quarter-grown and newly
atched quail than I ever saw in a whole season before,

he first morning the dogs stood two coveys; the first

insisted of the parent birds and a dozen little ones, that
3uld fly with great exertion, perhaps 20 yards ; the second
insisted of the two old birds and eight or ten young ones,
eeidedly not half-grown. On the morning of Oct. 3 the
ogs found one splendidly grown covey of birds, as large

nd vigorous as January birds generally are, another half-

rown bevy, and, coming home, near the house, I flushed
rst two old birds that hovered around and chirped, and,
nally, by dint of careful searchitig in front of the dog's
ose, found several downy little things tlat could not
Ml over a few feet, and which took refuge fflBer the dog
fhen I made the latter charge.

It seems ridiculous and shameful to be quail-hunting
nder these circumstances. What is the use of having
ne lawfitl season open earlier than Nov. i?

Charles D. Lanier.

died away, and the spirits of the woods came forth from
hiding, The call of a plover came out of the mea'd'ows
in the east, a bunch of crows began to clamor, and I

edged along toward the iake, half-expecting to find some
black diicks feeding in the shallows. My eye fell on a

partly eaten mushroom lying on a stump (do you think
it would be safe to use the squirrels as guides to mush-
rooms?) just as another gray leaped into a tree, over my
head. I shot him, Jack pinched him, and he went on
the string.

Next the crows aforesaid sent a delegate to scold me,
He was promptly folded up by a load of sixes, and then
unfolded by Jack.
Then we shifted o.ur base, going carelessly along,

when thump! and a splendid squirrel hit the ground be-

hind me. He and the pup started in earnest procession
for the nearest hole.

Further on a glimpse of another was had. \yhile

waiting for him, that bunch of crows began to assail an
old red-tail, whose defiant scream rang through the

woods. In a few moments he perched on a dead limb
about fifteen rods away. When I lired at him he mis-

judged the direction, and whirled in a great curve over

me. A lucky shot through the leaves brought him crash-

ing to the ground. His stomach contained several skins

of those large, green worms that feed on the leaves of the

walnut and butternut.
Securing his wings and tail, we went a mile back on the

ridge to the corner, where, fifteen years ago, I killed my
first gray. As luck would have it, I found another there,

and put him on the string, noticing that the pleasure of

getting this last one, compared with that of the first, had
depreciated at least fifteen times.

Then we came home, feeling quite satisfied and more
resigned to another week of the trolley and the four

walls. Benj. E. Birge.

la Peaasfivaoia,

Easton, Pa., Oct. :^.~Editor Forest and Stream: You,
ditorial in reference to the late second broods of quail

nd the different opening seasons in the different States

s'as of special interest to me, as I had a chance to see an
xample of this kind on Sept. 22.

The fall-like weather tempted me to give my two setters

^.m English and an Irish—a run, and so I went back into

he country for a mile or two. As I was Avalking along
he boundaries of a weed field I noticed that Bess, the
irish setter, w^as "acting suspiciou.sly," and she soon
wung to point. Her nerves were shortly sorely Rested by
aving a quail go fltittering away with that "disabled

'ing" motion that we all know so well. Hardly had it

fotten any distance when its mate arose with a whirr
md pas.sed in front of me. I theii went toward where
>hc was still pointing, but as nothing was flushed, called

ler off. Returning home the same wa}^ an half-hour later,

he English setter, Rag, pointed in almost the same place,

rind I w-alked up, but as nothing arose was on the point

if going on, when I saw a little, brown streak making
off through the grass. It was not long before I noticed

three more hunting hiding places, and I managed to get

iny hand over one. As I looked at it. not much larger

than an overgrown bumble bee, covered with soft down,
just the first sign of pin feathers showing where its future

wings will be, the thought came to me that in a little over
three weeks the protection of the law would be removed
from it. Unable to fly by that tiine sufficiently well to

offer any sport to any one, they wovild soon be all killed

off by some one who hunted for the sake of killing.

This is not the first time that I have started quail, close

to the open season, that could hardly "top the brush."

Why could not the opening day be the same as for rab-

bits, etc., Nov. I ? I am sure every sportsman who goes
out for sport and not to kill alone, would welcome such
a change. I. for one, think the season is both too long
and too earlv. H. G. Miller.

A Squirrel Day.
Ovid, N. Y., Oct. i.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: Sev-

eral things conspired to make me go squirrel hunting on
Sept. 17 last. I had been shut within four walls for a

week of hard work. Jack, the beagle, had been on his

trolley for the same time, and he begged artistically for

one more good hunt. Besides, it was the squirrel season.

We are all affected, and hunters most greatly, by con-

ditions which revive memories of fornter pleasures. Let

a hunter pass in sight of a grove of oaks, with the gold_

of maples and yellow shagbarks intermingled. Even if

he be silent, you may guess his thoughts. If he speaks,

squirrels will'be the theme. That week a maple outside

my window began to crimson, and some well-grown
hickory nuts on a tree near by began to fall. It was
enough. I had to go after squirrels again.

You old-timers know just how I started. I woke with

a jump at midnight; again at 2: once more at 3, and of

course was sleeping soundly when the roar of that in-

fernal alarm clock broke loose at half-past 4. Some
coffee from the oil stove, a search for especially desired

articles, which could not be found without opening every

door and drawer, the release of Jack, who began whin-

ing as soon as he heard me stirring—and we were off.

Going down an old lane toward the lake, a rabbit

started out of the weeds, and we had to wait for the

breather which Jack insisted on taking. He drove the

game through several gardens and corn patches, much
to the anger of the house dogs, and presumably their

owners. When everything was thoroughly awake in that

imn^ediate neighborhood I collared the noise-maker and

cfMupelled him to follow, under protest.

It was still dark when I reached my favorite corner,

but it was a warm morning, and the grays would be oitt

early. Some writers believe—and I think Burroughs is

more than half convinced—^that squirrels are nocturnal.

However it may be, I had not waited ten minutes, when
the crash of a limb attracted attention. A movement on

a liranch drew a shot, and a fine, gray dropped, while

another went sailing through the tops, hardly discernible

in the gloom. A hasty crack just as ho was poising for a

long leap, and I had two.

Next time we'll bring a sea:rchlight. thought I, while

returning to the tree of No. I. There, high up on a dead

branch, just visible, was "he third.

Then a pipe of cont lent followed, while the echoes

The Kashmir Shikari.

I [ Fro7n the Asian.

There are few men who have shot in Kashmir to whom
the above does not recall recollections of one of the most

plausible, pleasant-mannered "frauds" he has ever come
across. The "new sahib," or, in other words, one on his

first visit to the country, gaining his knowledge by more

or less—generally the former—sad experience is the joy

and delight of the Kashmir shikari, who looks on him as

his lawful prey, a fit subject for all his tricks and petty

villainies, though even- the old hand does not' always

escape scot free, up to most dodges though he may be, for

to lie and swindle .seem born and bred in the native of

"the happy valley."

The following is a sketch of what constantly happens:

We read in Orders that "Leave of absence is granted to

Lieut. New Sahib, Royal Buccaneers, from April 15 to

July 15, to visit Kashmir." Our hero gets together his

kit, and, full of keenness, rushes off at the earliest possible

date he can persuade his Colonel to let him away. Being

quite new to the business, he is full of tips from his

friends, from the advantages of a khaki tent and steel

cooking pots down to the delights of desiccated soups,

and he has probably written to one of the many agents

to provide him with a good shikari, with much emphasis

on the good, also for a boat to be ordered to await his

arrival. Two days in the train and a couple more, our

sportsman, amid the clamoring crowd of shikaris, boat-

men, coolies, et hoc genus oninc at Baramoola, where he

is met by his shikari^ the obsequious Abdullah, all smiles

md civility ; the boat, too, the servants and stores, all are

ready. Could anything be- better? Casting off from
Baramoola, ihey are towed along the river side. Mean-
\vhile Abdullah' has been interviewed, has explained his

plan of campaign against the bears and ibex, advised

where to go to and how to get there, and foretold mar-

velous sport in store, of the big heads he knows of, until

bur sportsman begins to wonder if he has brought enoiigh

cartridges, and how he shall bring back his many trophies.

Now, as likely as not, the countries Mr. Abdullah pro-

poses to visit in some way suit his little game; either the

nullah is near his own or a friend's village, or for some
reason or other it is to his advantage to go there. So
decide beforehand where you mean to go, and stick to it.

whatever obstructions may be thrown into • your way.

Now comes No- i swindle. "Sahib, I have a chota shi-

kari, also the sahib will require five or six (or rnore)

naiikar coolies." Now, it is perhaps best for a novice to

allow the imposition of a chota shikari, though he is

really nothing more nor less than the valet and retainer

of his highness Abdullah, does a lot of the work he would
otherwise have to do, moreover, probably pays that worthy

a portion of his wages in return for being employed. Two
to four naukar coolies—i. e., men employed by the month
—you will require, but Abdullah will try to swell the

number to the utmost, as they again contribute to his

ease and affluence.

Lieut. New Sahib is probably liberal, so Abdullah "does

himself well," also tacks on to his regular wages so much
per month for his food, also for each of the understrap-

pers; doubtless this is agreed to, but we trust our sahib

himself with his own hands pays the men their wages and

food allowance.
Srinugger reached, Abdullah has a great innings.

He introduces his friend, the skin-curer, of course

—

"quite the best in Kashmir ; the sahib will send his skins

and horns to him for preservation." Now I may state

at once that this worthy will attempt to charge his em-
ployer the utmost he thinks will be put up with, for on
every skin or head you send him he has to pay Mr. Ab-
dullah something pretty handsome; moreover, later cn

this naturally is an inducement to the last-named in-

dividual to persuade his sahib to fire at small heads and
half-grown bears, for they all count and represent so

many rupees in his pocket. We merely give the skin-

curer as an example; the same applies to the dealers in

gun and rifle requisites, etc. As a novice, one expects to

be bled, and would stand a good deal of it if one got sport

in return, but, unfortunately, Abdullah is probably as

great a fraud as regards sport as at everything else. He
marches his sahib perhaps a week or ten days' march out

of Srinugger, persuades him to camp in some nullah

years ago shot out and now holding only a few small

or very moderate hearls, and perhaps a stray bear or two.

All KashftiMs are excellent walkers, and clamberiflg up
a mile or two of steep hillside is no great hardship, so

the sportsman is daily taken a long pull up to some lofty

peak or ridge from which to "telescope" the country for

game, which does not exist, or anyhow is scarce ; then

,

as soon as the sun gets hot it is remarked that the ibex

are now hiding among the rocks for the day, and that

the only thing is for the sahib to make hmiself cotn-

fortable and wait till the afternoon, when the game will

again be on the move. Meanwhile Abdullah will take

the telescope, go a short distance away and watch; per-

haps he may be able to find something. This means he
gets out of sight, has a "square" feed, then lies on his

back snoring till he thinks it is time to see how his master •

is getting on, returns, saying he has seen nothing, but it

is time to move. More hill climbing, then back to camp.
New Sahib enters it in his diary as "a blank day."

Perhaps, eventually, a herd of ibex is come across, .prob-

ably a host of females with perhaps two or three bucks of

about • 30-inch horns among them, though Abdullah de-

clares them many inches larger. The sahib is only too

ready to believe him, besides, being sick of never firing his

rifle day after day, so they do a stalk, which Abdullah,
probably knowing the ground well, is equal to; the herd is

safely approached, and one or more are killed, for New
Sahib is a good shot. Great jubilation, and much fulsome
flattery from Abdullah—never has he seen a finer shot,

never such a good man among the precipices. The
sahib, too, is pleased, even though the tape does record
the horns much smaller than he expected; it is his first

ibex ; Abdullah prefers measuring with his hands, or even
if he handles the tape that head will be many inches
longer than it really is. Much "buck" that evening over
the camp-fire, and Abdullah cunningly seizes the oppor-
tunity when his employer is in the best of humors to
skillfully lead up to how extremely cold the nights are,

how much he feels it, having only one blanket, at the

same time letting drop casually what excellent ones are

made in the neighboring village. Our sportsman has had
dinner, is warm and comfortable, thinks of his own
ample pile of bedding, and at once tells the wily one to get

a blanket and he will pay for it. N. B.—This is a very
old "plant;" doubtless Abdullah has any number of

blankets in his village thus adroitly "drawn" from his

different masters, and though by no means deficient, he
purposely has not brought with him more than he actu-
ally requires; blankets, clothes, turbans, there is abso-
lutely no limit to his requests if he sees his way to get-
ting them; endless are the "little ways" of the Kashmir
shikari, many of them miserably mean dodges to extract
goods or money.
Our readers may think we are overstating the case,

but we can assure them such is not so, and those who
have personal experience of the genus will recognize
Abdullah as very typical of the ordinary shikari. Of
course, there are a few good men, some excellent as re-
gards sport, marvelous cragsmen, first-rate stalkers, and
thorough good sportsmen, but these are few and far be-
tween; moreover, they are usually employed by the same
man, or his friends, year after year, and the ordinary
visitor falls into the clutches of the so-called Kashmir
shikari.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Great Teal Season*

Chicago, 111,, Oct. S-—It seems to be without question
the greatest fall for teal we have had in this latitude (or

the past ten years. Everybody has been getting teal, and
lots of them, almost every place where there is any water.
The flight has been abnormally large and is only now
just beginning to scatter and disappear to the soutliward.
The first bluebills and redheads came in at Fox Lake the
middle of this week, and the teal are now beginning to

be scarce in that vicinity.

From the Point Mouille Club, of Lake Erie, there
come this week repoits of the heaviest teal shooting
known in that famous shooting country for the past
seven years. Bags of 100 teal to the gun could have
been made by those who cared to make them. It would
seem likely that the St. Clair clubs and the Toledo
marshes have also been much favored this week by the
blue-winged gentry.

Tolleston Club, whose^grounds are just over the Indi-
ana line, has had all sorts of shooting in the last few
days on teal, and the legal limit of 25 birds a day has been
an easy thing; as has, indeed,- been the case at many of

the better points "along the Kankal<ee.
The old Chillicothe marsh, lower down in Illinois, has

turned out good shooting this week on teal, and there

should be good stories from the Hennepin Club, also, not
to mention Duck Island and other clubs along the Illi-

nois River.
Mayor Harrison and his boon companion, ex-Mayor

Hempstead Washburne, left last night for Swan Lake
Club, where they expect to meet the teal in good num-
bers. Another party were to start out on Friday; but they

probably started on Friday so they would have a good
excuse if they did not bring back any birds. Mr. Wash-
burne, by the way, is keeping his new Goose Lake Club
very quiet. He says he does not know whether he has a

club or not yet. The preserve is nearly within gun shot

of the City Hall, and the grounds are at least a quarter

of a mile across. Mr. Washburne got a telegram from
the club keeper this week which read, "lOD ducks on the

lake." That's a good many.

Off for the Northwest.

The Saginaw crowd left Saginaw, Mich., this morning
and the private car is due here at 6 o'clock this evening.

It will start west from Chicago at 6:15, if all goes well,

headed for some point in Dakota not yet determined.

The members of the party are as follows: Messrs. E, M.
Briegs. Geo. E. Morley. G D. Seib, C. L. Ring, Farn-

ham Lyon, W. S. Humphrey, T. A. Harvey, San ford

Keeler, W. B. Mershon. Mr. Briggs comes from Cali-

fornia and will join the party at Chicago for his annual

trip. Mr, Seib comes from. New York and will meet

the party here. Otie may well suppose that there is going

to be a big time pulled off out in Dakota next week.

Later—The Saginaw crowd pulled out in full numbers,

as above, and^in fine fettle. They go to Pleasant Lake,
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N. D. Congresspian Fordney, of Saginaw, accompanied
the party as far -a^ St. Paul.
Mr. WalteT Dupee, of this city, is talking about taking

a trip with his private car, somewhere out in DKkota,
provided he can hear of some good goose shooting. If

he goes he will be joined by his fri&nd, Mr. Oswald Von
Lengerke, of this city. They are thinking about the Tur-
tle Lake country.
Mr. Wade Hampton Yardiey, of St. Paul, an all-around

outdoor man, is sojoi^rning in Chicago for a day or so.

Mr. Chas. Cristadoro, also of St. Paul, and an all-

round sportsman, paid this city a visit recently.

Mr. Church, of Elgin, 111., a member of the Peary re-

lief expedition, has returned to his home, with many
trophies and many exciting stories regarding his expe-
riences in the far North, some of which stories we may
hope to read in the Forest and , Stream one of these

days. Mr. Church killed a great many walrus, and he
states that he found the .30-40 rifle about the only gun
Avhich was reliable on that game. The soft point bullet

would not penetrate the heavy layer of blubber, but the
lull jackets kept on going.

From the Blackfeet Country.

Jack Munroe writes from the Blackfeet reservation

that he has been out for a week in the St. Mary's coun-
try with Mr. Sexton. They got a couple of fine goats
and saw a good many sheep. Mr. Stimson, the partner
of Secretary of War Root, is now hunting in the St.

Mary's. The weather has been bad. Jack says that he
has not heard of any one killing our big grizzly, Old
Pete, yet. He was out two weeks on the middle fork

of Flathead with a party who got goats. They saw a

good deal of elk sign. They were hurried by lack of

time. Jack says that any one could get good deer, duck
and chicken shooting down the Alissouri River. He says

that Collins, the hard-working youth who was with us

on our bear hunt, is still up in the mountains with a

party, where he has been since Aug. 5. Jack says that

he could have roped both sheep and goats during the

past month, had there been any demand for them from
the Sportsmen's Show in Chicago, as there was last year.

In order to perform this difficult feat, there must be just

snow enough, and not too much. When there is a light

crust, through which the sheep will break, but which is

strong enough to carry up a dog, a good dog can some
times bay up a sheep.

Tips on Deer.

The following are names of some points which might

be found worth remembering by any one intending to

kill a deer in Wiscon.sin this fall: Phillips, Fifield, But-

ternut, Glidden, Penokee, Albertville, Downing. Jewett

Mills, Stetsonville, Prentice, and Wooster. Phillips and

Fifield are good places to get guides and outfits, and they

are both near excellent deer country. Another splendid

outfitting place is Ashland, Wis,

"Two Kinds of Deer.'*

A writer, giving advice on Wisconsin deer shooting,

curiously brings up the old idea of .the Wisconsin guides

that there are two kinds of deer in Wisconsin, one of

which is distinguished from the other by being shorter

legged, and very much heavier. Of course the blacktail

deer is unknown in Wisconsin, and these short-legged

deer must be called whitetail deer, just as the others.

The writer comments regarding them as below: "There

will be noticed two varieties of deer in Wisconsin, which,

while some people strenuously contend that they are dis-

tinct species, I am convinced are merely variations in the

same species. Most deer killed in this region are slim,

graceful animals, clean cut and rangy as a thoroughbred

horse, standing well up on long, trim legs, but it is not

at all unusual for a deer to be killed whose whole appear-

ance is one of aldermanic solidity."

Auction of Moose Heads.

Sam Fullerton, State Warden of Minnesota, this week

auctioned oft nearly a dozen moose heads, all confiscated

from the spoils of illegal shooters. Some were fine speci-

mens. E. Hough.
HAM70KD BuiLDiMO. Chicago. IH-

Some Swamp Experiences.

Editor Forest and Stream:
This is my thirtieth year with a shotgun and rifle, and

having shot most of the different animals from Maine to

Florida, I have naturally had some rather novel fights.

My first experience was with a two-year-old buck here in

North Carolina. I broke both fore legs and my gun at

the same time, and, as I had no dog, my knife was the

only remedy, aided by a small hickory club. The victory

was not to the deer, but I had to borrow a suit of clothes

before I could appear at dinner, and it took a large sheet

of court plaster to mend my skin about in places.

My next adventure was with a black bear in the Dismal

Swamp, near Lake Drummond. I had only a 14-bore

muzzleloading shotgun, charged with buckshot. My first

barrel broke the right hind leg, my second the under jaw.

There was no time to load, even if I had not lost my
powder flask, but the bear was in a hurry to embrace me.

The briars and undergrowth were so thick I could not

walk—in fact, I had been crawling for a mile or more, fol-

lowing nine little rat dogs, which were constantly nipping

at the old bear, and persuading me to follow on if I wanted

the biggest old she bear in the Dismal Swamp. I had a

long knife and a tomahawk-like hatchet, which I had used

for blazing trees, so I could find my way out. We had a

lively time of it for perhaps ten minutes, which seemed

like ten hours, and the bear was dead. Four days in bed

and a new suit of clothes settled this fight ; but I haven't

lost any more bears, and I am perfectly willing to let the

other fellow have them all.

These animals were, of course, wounded, and I did not

blame them for fighting, but my worst fight was with a

North Carolina wild boar, which came for me before I

thought of shooting hitn, and the worst part of it was
that powder and ball would not kill him. If I had to

tackle them both again, I would prefer the bear. My
experience has been that almost atiy animal will fight if

their young is disturbed by man, or if wounded, but, on
the oAer hand, they all prefer to nm aWay, except wild

boars. Mo4b Anok.

Settlers and Game.
J^rcm the ^"Gaine Fidds of Ontario," by ^ames Dickson.

It is urged by many that the poor settlers in the back
country should be permitted to kill deer at all seasons of

the year. And without looking into the matter, this

sounds reasonable.
As the law is at present, settlers, also Indians in un-

organized territories, are not amenable to any of the provi-

sions of the game laws inasmuch as they may kill all

they require for their own use or that of their families,

but must not otherwise dispose of any. And this privilege

is being abused in a manner that no doubt was never

contemplated by the Legislature. I have known musk-
rats and beaver taken under this provision ; and when the

parties were remonstrated with, they coolly said they had
been killed for food. Kill a beaver, destroy a skin worth
from $10 to $12, for fifty cents' worth of meat. Had the

party who trapped them not known where he could dispose

of the pelts, those animals would never have been caught.

I submit, and have urged, that the animals that are

thus allowed to be taken should be clearly specified in the

act, and that they should be restricted to the taking of

deer, moose and caribou alone. This is a striking illus-

tration of the wisdom and propriety of hedging around
unthinking and improvident persons with such restrictions

as will effectually prevent them doing anything the

Legislature never contemplated they should do.

As to poor settlers' rights, how many of them, or what
percentage of our population ever hunt any at all ? There
are not 20 per cent, of the settlers in any newly opened
townships who ever either fire a shot, handle a steel trap,

or set a dead-fall. No doubt there are a number, but they,

too, are in a small minority who annually spend ten days

or two weeks in the fall of the year in the woods to have

a deer hunt and a few days' fishing. But at no other

season of the year do those men ever handle either a rifle

or shotgun. And not one of such is ever heard com-
plaining that the game laws are too strict. Here let me
invite the reader to look around in either town or coun-
try and note how small a percentage of the population ever

indulge in even this annual outing. I submit that I am
well within the mark when I say that not one settler in ten

ever hunts any.

Go through any of the townships, even in the heart of

the deer and fur country, and ask the first twenty settlers

you meet if they kill many deer, and the answer of three-

fourths will be "I never shoot any; I have no time for

hunting. I find more profitable occupation in improving
my farm," Pass through any newly formed settlement,

and if you find an ill-fenced, small clearing, with small,

dilapidated buildings, a very poor showing of farm im-
plements, but a good, up-to-date rifle, a few rusty steel

traps scattered around, with one or two pelts of wild ani-

mals nailed on a wall, your approach heralded by a slim-

flanked hound or two, not always chained up, and you
may rest assured that you have struck the domicile of the

poor settler who is so constantly crying out against the
stringency of the game laws. At the end of a decade pay
another visit to the same locality and you will note the

improvements in all the surroundings of the man who
devotes his whole time to his farm, while the poor settler,

who is ready at all times to abandon axe or cradle for a

chance shot at a deer, is still occupying the same tumble-
down, primitive, little shack; still uttering bitter invec-

tives against the game laws and all governments in gen-
eral, I have known some of those to bring down as many
as from forty to sixty deer in a single season, but never
knew one to produce a large field of fall wheat or any
other variety of grain. In this category I do not include

the professional trapper, who goes into the woods along
with, or a little in advance of, the prospective farmer, with
the sole object of living by the fruits of the chase, but
only those who style themselves farmers and whose want
of success in life proves to a demonstration that farming
and hunting are two occupations which, to put it mildly,

do not thrive well together. It would prove an unalloyed
blessing to all such men and their families if there were
not a head of game in the country.

Again, it is being urged, better let the settler kill the
deer than have them devoured by wolves. This style of

argument is too absurd to be worth discussing, although
it may at first sight seem like sound reasoning.
Many deer are no doubt annually destroyed by wolves,

but the numbers so made way with are steadily decreasing,

as the wolves are undoubtedly growing scarcer each year,

and, moreover, lighting a candle at both ends is not the
best way to prolong its existence.

The wolf, though a very great rogue, is held responsible
for many depredations of which he is not guilty; for

numerous crimes committed by the settlers themselves.
I have never yet met the man who admitted to ever having
killed game out of season or a greater number than the
law entitled him to.

A few years ago the writer was sent into one of our re-

mote back townships to do some work. It was in the
heart of the deer country, in the month of March. The
snow w^as deep with a heavy crust. The wolves were
reported as "killing the deer out of face," to the lasting

injiiry of the poor settlers. I never saw the track of a
wolf during the trip; but driving along a main highway
one day I saw the newly slaughtered heads of five deer
.stuck in a row, nose down, in the snow by the side of
the road, set up there presumably by the wolves, a cast-

ing of the gauge of battle at the feet of the law.

The following day business called me to the home of a
settler. His shack stood on the bank of a lake famous for
its trout. As I approached the little cabin I was welcomed
by the baying of a half-starved hound chained to a stump
of a tree. The quantity of deer hair scattered around
bore ample testimony to the source of his food supply.
The owner, a great, stout, young man, in the prime of
life, stood, pipe in mouth, by the side of a hole in the
ice, bobbing a short line up and down, fishing for trout—^a

fair average specimen of the poor settler who is a daily
martyr to oppressive game laws, and the wolves. There
was abundance of work to be had in a lumber camp within
an hour's walk of his home, but he was subject to a
chronic attack of illness whenever he essayed to swing
an axe or pull a saw, while he invariably enjoyed robust
health while either trapping or fishing.

On another occasion I had. a professional call into an-
other section of the deer countrjr where there were some

poor, oppressed settlers. Here Slso the wblves were said
to be committing s^d ravages. I and my party had snow-
shoed all day without seeing either a track of a wolf or
deer. Toward evening in a small

,
grove of hemlock we

came across a dozen or so of old deer beds, but not a
single deer. Leading out from among the hemlocks were
four depressions or trails in the snow as if a log had been
drawn through it. All the trails converged into one. a
short distance from the hemlocks, which headed in the
direction of a settler's clearing. Need we pause to con-
sider what those trails meant? Here was a small herd
completely wiped out by wolves at a season of the year
when the hide was utterly worthless, and there was
scarcely flesh enough on the bones to hold them together.
This is the first instance on record of wolves having drawn
the carcases of deer through the frozen snow to their dens.
A couple of years ago some friends were out on their

annual fall hunt; a settler proposed to keep their hounds
until the following year. One of the party remarked, "The
dogs may not be properly fed." "Oh," replied the settler,

"there is no danger of that; we have always plenty of
venison to feed the dogs on."
These are only a few specimen cases which might be

multiplied to any extent.

Maine^Game Grounds.
Boston, Oct. 7.—The Maine big game season is on,

and it is on in full blast. If the newspaper reports are
to be believed, such a season never opened. The papers
of that State are emblazoned with staring headlines:
"Plenty of Game!" "Deer and Moose More Abundant
Than Ever Before!" "Every Hunter Gets His Deer!"
"More Partridges Than Ever Before!" etc. All this
is very fine. It reads like the patent medicine advertise-
ments—all cures and no failures. I trust that the good
readers of the Forest and Stream are not deceived
thereby. Thousands will go to Maine this year, as last,

and not get a sight of big game, unless they buy it of
the guides and local hunters, who will have it "on tap"
for them. But there is certainly some good hunting in

Maine for the patient and the honest, who desire to shoot
their own game, or not have it at all. Thus far, judging
from the most reliable reports, the season has opened
with an unusual amount of game taken. A Bangor re-
port of Saturday evening says that on Tuesday, the open-
ing day of the season, five deer came through that city

on the trains bound west. This was quite a number,
and the hunters must have been up early in the morning
to have shot their game, dragged it in and shipped it.

The same number came on Wednesday,, while on Thurs-
day twenty deer arrived. The reports of the season up
to Friday night were sixty deer, shipped through Ban-
gor, a gain of sixteen over 1900. Friday was the biggest
day, thirty-two deer having been received. Game Warden
Neal, on duty at Bangor, is reported to have declared
that the season will be the biggest on record for big
game. On the other hand. Commissioner L. T. Carleton
admits that there may be more moose taken this year,
but contends that the number of deer will be less.

A Bingham report is full of enthusiasm. It says that
the record for deer shooting so far this season is a very
great one. The record closed Saturday evening. In five
days twenty-four deer have been shot. The railway trains
that day brought about thirty hunters, who scattered
over the different stage and other routes into the game
country. It will be remembered that Bingham is on
the Kennebec, and the present ending of the railroad.

There is a vast hunting and fishing region above that
point which has gained a good deal of repute within a
few years. Rangeley reports are boiling over with ad-
jectives. Many hunters were out at the break of day,
Tuesday. Dr. E, S. Hawkes, of Newark, N. J., shot a
big deer in the Dead River region, on the opening day.
A Mr. Ladd, of Boston, shot two deer at Madrid, the
same day. C. N. Prince, of Kittery, Me., shot a big deer
at Green's Farm, Coplin, that day. A crowd of hunters
have gone into the woods of Rangeley. By the Bemis
route a great many hunters have gone into the woods
ot the Rangeley region, but there are not yet any start-

ling reports of game brought out. There comes a story
from the Middle Dam, Richardson Lake, of a young
lady of seven summers, out rowing with her guide. The
guide left the boat, to cut some '^A'lgs oai the shore. Out
of sight for a moment, he heard the calls of the child,

and hurried out, just in time to catch sight of a big, black
bear, that had come out of the r/oods a few rods below,
and stood watching the child in the boat. A good deal of

hunting has been done for iliat bear since by the guests,
including the child's fatl.cr.

Partridge hunting has been good there. This par-
tridge hunting has also come very nearly to getting Mr.
Andrew Corbin into serious trouble. With two or three
other hunters, and a guide or two, he made a day in the
vicinity of the Narrows and it was time to return home.
Mr. Corbin, who had L'.sisted on hunting alone, did not
come in. The others beca tnc alarmed, as night was
coming on. Remembering thf Richard Knight episode
at Bemis three years ago, the ;nrty became thoroughly
alarmed. Searchers went ic every direction. The

.
steamer whistle was blown. gtJ u were fired, but it was
nearly 11 o'clock at ni^ht hA the man was found.
He had become bewilderci, irst his course, and was
traveling directly from the lakc^ when found, though he
had done a deal of wandering about. He could hear
the steamer whistles and the guns, but could not bring
himself to follow in the direction from which the sounds
came, since they seemed to him to be entirely wrong.
In the direction he was going there could have been
no hope of rescue for him for many, miles. But Mr.
Corbin may congratulate himself on not being' the only
man who has been lost on the shores of Richardson
Lake since the partridge season opened. A few days
before the cook at Birch Lodge, Mr. Bayard Thayar's
camps, at the head of that lake, went out after partridges.

He had been cooking at the camps all summer, but
doubtless knew but litt^^e about the woods in that sec-

tion. At night he did not come in. It grew later and
later; still he did not come. All were alarmed. Mrs,
Thayer is reported to have Icken strong measures to

have the man found, "^^en '>d passed midnight and
he neither came is ' v to any signals that had
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been given. She offered a reward of $100 to the person
who should find the man. A strong searching party was
at once formed. Steve Morse and W. Mitchel, w.cUt
known guides, finally found the lost cook. He was whit-
tling calmly beside a fire that he had kindled. He said

he knew that he was lost, and was bound not to stray
any further away. He was sure that he would be found
some time; was sure that he could not have strayed
many miles from camp.
There is nothing like enterprise at the opening of a

big game season. This time the Boston markets have
eclipsed themselves in this direction. By Saturday night
Faneuil Hall Market had six deer from Maine hung
up by the heels. That is doing very well, indeed, in four
days of open season, considering that it takes at least

one day for transportation tor even nearer Maine, and
then there is the hunting and dragging in—oh, well,

there is nothing hke having one's agent out. There is

nothing in the Maine game laws to prevent a sportsman,
returning from Maine, sending his deer directly to
Faneiiil Hall Market, if he so desires. He may be sure
that they will huy it.

The Massachusetts quail season, has started in pretty
well. Hosts of gunners were out bright and early Tues-
day. Many started for their favorite covies Monday, so
as to be on hand Tuesday. Mr. J. H. Jones, of Boston,
has had a kindly eye on his dog all summer, and has also

had in mind two or three broods of quail. He went
down to Lynnfield Monday ~night. Tuesday morning
found him in the brush. He shot six quail, one wood-
cock and one wood duck; considers this making a good
beginning. He says; "My dog was wild, and I was
worse." A number of Boston partridge hunters have

I gone to different points in Maine. The region beyond
Farmington, in the vicinity of Varnum and Clearwater
Ponds, is a favorite resort, and one or two hunting par-

I
ties are there. In Oxford County, in the neighborhood
of Paris and Norwai'. and farther up the Grand Trunk, to

Bethel and Gilead, there is also a large territory of good
partridge ground. In the vicinity of Mechanic Falls,

Harry Pulsifer shot fifteen woodcock and two partridges

in one day last week. Near Sabatis Lake, in Androscog-
gin County, the gunners are pretty busy, and have se-

cured a great many woodcock and quail. It is reported

,
that the duck are coming into Sabatis Lake earlier than
usual this season. A Mr. Fred Meister has .shot several

black duck already. These biids are expected to reach
the lakes near the seacoast later in the season.

Chatham reports say that the week was a good one
for the gunner.-i. Old gunners say that it seemed like

,
old times to go out and get a good string of birds at

every tide. Mr. Geo. H. Brown made some good bags
there Tuesday and Wednesda}-. A number of gunners
went down from Boston Saturday, on hearing the good
reports.

Mr. William Garrison Reed telegraphed Saturday, from
Arthurette, N. B., that he will be at home, in Boston,
on Tuesda}*; and will bring a fine moose head, a trophy
of this hunting trip. Mr. Reed has made several trips

to that part of the country, and the above is not his first

moose by any means. Special.

The Spoftsmen's Show*

Editor Forest and Stream:
The eighth annual Sportsmen's Show, held under the

auspices of the National Sportsmen's Association, will

open Wednesday, March 5, 1902, at Madison Square Gar-
den, New York city, and continue until Wednesday,
March 19. It will outrival any preceding show, with no
exception. The plan as now arranged promises the most
picturesque show and one complete in every feature that

appeals to the sportsman and every lover of outdoor sport.

One of the many new and attractive features to be pre-

sented will be' the fly-casting conte.st. This contest will

attract to the show not alone the many thousand fishermen
in and around New York city, but also those from a dis-

tance, so great is the enthusiasm among the lovers of this

sport. There will be also rifle and revolver contests.

The trade exhibits will occupy space on the gallery, the
main floor being taken up with exhibits of camps, guides,

woodsmen and trappers, live game animals, game birds

and game fishes, railroads and hotels from fishing and
hunting sections, log cabins and new features of life in the
woods. J. A. H. Deessel, Gen. Manager.

New Bf«nswick Moose.

Fredericton, N. B., Sept. 30.—Yesterday T. G. Strong
and party, of New York, passed through the city from a

hunting trip on the Miramichi. The party were delighted

with their trip and most enthusiastic over New Bruns-
wick as a field for sportsmen. The deer and moose heads
forwarded to New York testified to their luck. Mr.
Strong was induced to come to this Province

_
through

reading the contributions of the late F. H. Risteen in

Forest and Stream.

"Wild Rice.

Mr. Charles Gilchrist^ of Port Hope, Ont., who wrote
the other day that a storm had devastated the wild rice

fields in his vicinity, from which he had expected to

gather a crop for export, sends us an interesting photo-
graph of a bunch of wild rice grown in a pot in a back
yard. It shows stalke from 5 to 9 feet high. Mr. J. D.
Hallans, the grower, reports that every stalk was well

headed with large grains. This shows, as Mr. Gilchrist

says, that the rice will grow if properly planted.

New Jersey Game*
Bayville, N. J., Oct 4.—The black duck are beginning

to come. The rains have done little harm to the quail

crop, as all the flocks are large. Tide-running weakfish
are here in goodly numbers, and are very large.

Herb.

All commimtoations intended for Fo&£SX and ^thsav should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co.j and

jjot to any individual connected with the paper. '
.

mid ^tv^r S^sJiing.
=^—

Proprietors of fishing resorts will fiiid it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stream.

On Quebec Trout Lakes.
Having often seen your notice, "Report your luck to

Forest and Stream," I thought I inight try my hand
with the pen, and hope it will be of interest to some.
The latter part of last May and the first two weeks of

June I spent trout fishing in the Province of Quebec, and
I can truly say that I had the most enjoyable trip of
the kind that I ever took. I believe I am capable of
judging what a good trip is, as I began to fish when I

was ten years of age, at Bolton, Lake George, with the
hotel fisherman, Finckel, and had the pleasure of seeing
him take a pound bass with rod and line—the largest

bass I ever saw caught. That was in 1877. Since 1877 I

have never missed a year for trout. I fished at Lake
George until 1879, then I spent ten years in the Adiron-
dacks, and during which time I fished and hunted in

nearly all parts of those woods, but mostly in about Blue
Mountain and Raquette Lake region. After this I began
making trips to the Maine woods, fishing at the Upper
Dam, Rangeley, and some of the ponds about there;

then I made a trip in from Moosehead Lake for nearly
three weeks. Again I was one of the original members
of the Pohoqualme Fish Association of Pennsylvania.
So you can see I have had plenty of opportunity to

judge, and I believe that Quebec is certaiijly the fisher-

man's home. It is hard to cotApare this vast region with
the Rangeleys. The Ran.geley Lakes have fine fishing,

but, hke most places, they are a little uncertain. But
when it comes to size, Rangeley is first in the land, I

believe. Then I was fishing one year with my friend. Dr.
Norton Downs, at Camp Bellevue, Upper Dam. The
seven largest fish we took weighed 35 pounds.

If you look at the latest map of the Province of Que-
bec, you will see straight lires running north and south

WHERE THE BIG ONE GOT AWAY.

to the River St. Lawrence, and at the northern end of

each district you will see a blank map with no rivers,

mountains, or lakes. It was here that I did my fishing.

No surveyor has ever put level here, nor woodsman an
axe. It is a country full of game—moose, caribou and
trout—^with all the fur-bearing animals that Canada is so

noted for.

One who likes camping and a rough time can find it

here. It is not like most districts I have been in, because
you can cannot come out the other side if you travel for

a few days. In Quebec you can travel along as you want,

and if you go north, the first house you may see will be
at Hudson Bay, or east of that you may see no houses,

but come out on the Arctic Ocean. So you see, it is a

question of how much time you can spend. You do not

have to look for a place to get away from your neigh-

bors; all you have to do is to go, and if you go long
enough j'-ou will be where there is no danger of being
shot, and you will not be coming out on the other side.

My friend, Mr. Zimmerman, who is an enthusiastic

fisherman and, like all good fishermen, was looking for

a place to fish and have a quiet summer, and regain his

loss of energy from too hard work during the winter,

stumbled into the woods of Quebec and found the place

that I am going to write about. There are lots of just

such spots as he found and I dare say better ones, so I

hope my readers will not ask me the exact location, but

if they desire to see fish will try to find one for them-
selves. The country is large and full of lakes, rivers and
streams. Outside of a few preserves and the salmon
streains, one can go for miles and fish until tired, and no
one will bother. I am told that as you go down the St,

Lawrence River the trout fishing improves, simply be-

causce it is never fished. At certain seasons in this part

the sea trout come in, and they give fine sport, and it is

not much tro-uble to get permission to fish in salmon
streams for them, as they bother salmon fishers very

much at times.

W^hen my friend Zira told me of this spot of his I be-

gan to wonder how it cpuld be." I had my Rangeley trips

in my mind, and this-^wB» my standard. He was very

quiet" about it, and careful not to get my hopes up too

high; but fiofdly, after we got started, he told me in a

^Ty quiet way of his that he would show me more fish

than i ever saw, and as the train moved on he began to

show more signs of enthusiasm and was growng younger
as we traveled north. We wer^ met by the two guides,

Joe, an Indian, quick, straight, bright disposition and as

stfonf as an ox; Philip; a French-Canadian, strong,

short, and of heavy build, and quiet, but always in a good
humor. Both were willing to do anything in their power
to make us have a good time.
Our home camp was on a beautiful sheet of water,

four miles long and nearly half a mile wide, having on
one side mountains that, in places, were nearly straight

up and down. The spot was particularly favorable, be-

cause it was a center for good rivers and lakes, and we
could go in different directions and not retrace our steps.

My friend Zim certainly used a true sportsman's skill in

camping here. It is the most beautiful lake I saw; was
alive with fish, and afforded fine camping ground. On
a point jutting out into this beautiful lake Zim had had
Joe and Philip go in during the winter and build a little

log camp, so that we could be comfortable in rain or

shine. It was rough, but well built, of logs throughout,
and had a fireplace which was our special pride. Here
we slept and took our meals, but all cooking was done
outside. The first night we took enough trout for sup-
per and breakfast. The next morning" we left the home
camp and pushed through a chain of lakes, connected by
a fine river, witli the most beautiful pools and rapids

that it has ever been my good fortune to see. The water
was boiling, roarivg, tumbling along at such a rate that

it was impossible to hear ourselves shout at the top of

our voices, and in these pools we found trout every-
where. We took lunch by the side of a pool that netted

us many fine fish, and one that required great skill to

handle "big fish in. Zim finally hooked the big one of

them all, a good 4V2 to .5-pounder, and had him for about
five or ten minutes. Joe. Philip and myself stood in

quiet water, where evpry little bit he would run in and
jump or make a rush for an old tree top, so we had
lots of opportunities to see him. He was so full of fight,

and so big, we were afraid to put the net under him until

he showed some signs of giving up, as he was well

hooked, and it looked like only a question of tirne before

he would be on dry land. I supose all these things were
running through his mind, because he played a trick

that looked Hke a last effort, and saved his life. He ran

up the foam to Zim's feet, and got right in the worst
of it, and suddenly began doing acrobatic feats for about
seventy-five feet down stream, and his last jump brought
back an empty hook. I never was so disappointed about
a fish, and felt sorry for Zim, to think the fish could get

the belter of him just when we thought he had him all

but on dry land. I hope he will be there next May, and
if he is, he wants to look out, because Zim has him
marked.

.A.fter dinner we pushed on down the river, fishing all

.good pools, and crossing some fair-sized lakes, and finally

made camp for the night on the banks of the river and
in front of a fine piece of water, where we took many
fine trout I do not want my readers to think that we
were "trout hogs," because we were not; we kept only

what fi.sh we wanted to eat; the others were unhooked
and returned, tmhurt. All our fishing was done with a
fly. .

.

One thing that made this trip so mterestmg was the

fact that the guides did not know where to fish any more
than we did; they knew the country, but only fished for

food when in the woods, or for bait for traps in winter.

When we would ask them where to fish they would say,

"Fish all over, or, lots fish everywhere." I remember
when we were going down the river we found a long,

still water, for several miles, and Joe was asked about
the fish in some likely looking places, and he would say,

"Don't guess no fish, never catchum," but that he would
look out. We had not gone far when Joe, whose canoe
was first, stopped suddenly, and. pointing to a swirl, said,

"Me see big trout jump so!" We loosened our lines and
began to cast, and at the first cast Zim hooked and
landed two fine trout of about 2 pounds apiece; and I

was doing busines? of the same kind. So here, where
we least expected it, we took a fine lot of fish, and then
pushed on, as we were in a hurry. After this we began
to look about to locate them. My method was to let

my flies trail on the water, and if we got a rise, to stop

and cast; and it never failed. In this way I found two
or three fine places. We traveled along like this through
lake and rivers, catching trout at all times and all places

right in the heart of a wilderness that was a wilderness.

It certainly was a glorious time to be there; the trees

were just breaking bud, and while we were watching them
from day to day. one could fairly see them swell and
break. I have often read of spring in the North coming
in with a bound, but this was my first sight of it, and it

was glorious. One day we would go down a river, the

trees and bushes bare, and in a few days go over the

same ground and see it all changed to a beautiful, soft

green. Besides the coming of spring, we had the joy of

listening to the song birds, as they came along—and
such songs and notes I had never heard before—I never

knew we had such beautiful songsters in America. This

certainly was God's country, and just as He made it,

full of beautv and full of life; the birds, animals and fish

are undisturbed. Some of these lakes do not see a canoe

from year to year; and when we did meet a moose he

would look at us as if he were wondering what we were,

and where we came from. One day we ran across a cow
and bull moose standing in a river, and got within sev-

enty-five feet of them; they looked at us long enough
for us to cry their picture three times; but I am sorry to

say. that when the picture was developed the view was
beautiful, but the moose somehow were not to be seen;

we had missed them. This was the chance of a lifetime.

On our way back to the home camp we revisited the

river and lake? and took many trout of good size. We
were in a hurry, and did not stop long, as we expected

to make this trio again. While we were crossing the

last lake Isoward home, I had my flies trailing in the mid-

dle of the lake, when suddenly my reel sang out; this

gave us the tip for fish When we got in position I found

we were over a long sand bar, about two feet under

water, ; which suddenly nient into deep water. On my
first cast I hooked t^vo trout; one weighing 2j4 pounds,

the other about a pound. After this, whenever we went

by :his point, we always took a few trout of fair size.

When we got back we took it easy for a few days, fish-

ing along the lake shore at such times as we saw fit.

Here we would have fine sport at sundown. Zim was
ftiore fond of this than any" other spout.- It was a beau-

tiful time of day, the birds were singing their evening

9ong, the teons were feeding and constantly making thf
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wood echo with their peculiar cry, and the lake was like

a mirror. At this hour, when all was quiet, we could
get into the canoe, and presently a trout would jump
out in the middle of the lake, and we would make for
the spot and cast over the circle that he made; almost]
instantly he would take the fly, and then would come the
fight. In this way twenty or twenty-five fish could easily
be taken before darkr
One day we decided to take a trip up another river to

a distant lake, where Joe said it was full of trout of the
most beautiful coloring, and so it proved to be. It wasi
a rough trip, and no one had been there for two or three
years. After passing through our lake we started up a
small river, and finally came to Lake Zim, named after,

my friend by the guides, because, they said, he was thci
first white man to fish it. Passing through this we again
took to the river for about two and a half miles, with a

large bog on either side, about one mile wide, known
as the big caribou bog. The bog is trodden down with
caribou paths and moose runways. I n.ever saw so
many caribou signs before. This is where the Indians,
get their meat for traps, because it is open country and|
easy to see game. They generally station themselves atj

a certain point, and wait until the game walks out in|
plain view, which, [ believe, is not often very long. After
passing this we came to woods again, and then another
carry and some sm.all lake.'i, without names, and more
carries and rivers, until evening, when we reached the
lake we started for. Just where lo fish we did not know;
but it did not take us long to find out, for the fish were
all over the pond; the middle was just as good as any-
where, so we drifted along and cast in all directions,

landing may fine trout, none over 1% pounds; but the
colors exceeded any that we saw; they were as cold as

ice. The frost had not come out of the ground, and Ave

could hardly drive tent poles down; the springs contained
a covering cf mud ice. The next morning we took a
few more fish and started for home. A few days later

we made a second trip up this riArer, when we saw a bull

and cow moose standing in the middle of the river, with
their heads together, drinking. It was a beautiful spot,

a wide stream, with meadow on either side, and a thici:

forest of spruce trees for a background. You canno
imagine a more beautiful picture than it made, and tc

think that after accommodating us with three attempts
at their photographs, we did not get them in the field.

We had everything in our favor, but luck was against us.

I have often seen pictures of wild game, but never a bet-

ter one than this. We lost the one chance in a lifetime

to see a bull and cow together in such open country.

A day or so later we made another trip part way down
the first river we fished, and had more fine sport, and
noticed an increase of game signs. The flies by this time

had begun to get pretty bad, and the moose and caribou

were coming to water to get rid of them, consequently

the meadows and river banks showed fresh signs daily.

Fishing a5_we did, and traveling as fast as we did, we
took six hundred fine trout, and how many more we saw
I cannot tell you; if we had fished all day, hard, and
counted ?M we could catch, I would not like to say what!

the score would have been, and I am proud to say that

guides and sportsmen had the same spirit about the kill-

ing of fish, and that was to kill no more than we could

eat.

One of the most pleasant features of this tramp was the

cheerful way that Joe and Philip went to work; their one
idea was to please us and make us as comfortable as pos-i

sible. When night came, it was spent about the fire,

if we were off in the wood, or in front of a wood fire in

the little log camp, telling the usual stories, and Joe was
great sport. He would try first in EngHsh. then in

French and then in Indian, and finally, after a good
laugh, Philip would do his best to help him out. Joe's

gestures were fine, and his deep, rich voice made it very

attractive. When the time came to part we hated to

leave our guides, for when men like these live together,

as men do in the woods, they become very fond of each

other. On this little trip I never heard an impatient or

vulgar expression of any kind; it was always the same
polite, willing reply. There is one thing that I cannot
understand, and that is, how men can go in the woods
with such guides, and make fun of them and their work;

but it is done, and it is such sportsmen that never have

the good will of their men. If sportsmen would remem-
ber that a guide's work is one of the greatest possible

skill and experience, after years of hard knocks and
often narrow escapes, that their ways are better than

any suggestion that can be made by a man who spends

a few weeks or days a year in the wood, I am sure that

there would be fewer complaint.^. These men, to me, are

a part of the v/oods ; it is their home as much as it is the

home of the moose, the caribou, and all that belongs

there, and I love to see them about. I always look on

them as some of my best friends and, after being with

them for over twenty-three j^ears. I have yet to make a

complaint about my treatment. I have never yet em-
ployed one that I would not like to see again, and wish

it were possible to have them all together and talk over

the good old times far back in the woods. So, brother

sportsmen, remember not to make fun of such men.

either in the woods or at home, because I am sure they

will not be mean to you after you have gone, and espe-

cially if vou have been fair with them.
F. B. GUMMEY.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Long: Island Black Bass.

E.^ST Moriches. N. Y., Oct. 4.—Editor Forest and

Siream: We so often hear in your paper of the wonder-

ful catches of black bass in the West that I thought it

might interest some of your readers to know that there

are some good fish to be taken within easy r^ach of New
York. On Wednesday last Scott Rayor and myself caught

five bass and a quantity of yellow perch in the mill pond
here, The bass ranged"from 1^4 to 3 pounds, and .the perch

many of them i pound and over. •All were caught trolling

Avith live bait (rillies caught in the bay here), and. with

light, split bamboos, afforded good sport.

I may mention that the pond is free, and that boats can

be procured from tjhe owner for a nominal fee.

P. S.—Ducks arel\ist beginning to put iji an appearance.

On opening day one party got eight, the best bag I have

heard of.

Hy. J. Growtage.

MuscalluQge.

Cnic.KGO, fJL, Oct. 5.—Mr. G. E. Highley, of the
American Linseed Works, starts to-night with his friends,
Mr. Richards and Mr. E. A. Gilbert, for an extended
rnuscallunge trip along the Manitowish chain of Wiscon-
sin. Mr. Highley is taking along one of the most com-
plete outfits for rnuscallunge the writer has seen for some
time, and I notice that he is partial to big, single hooks,
rather than to the triple hook gangs, which, until re-
cently, were almost exclusively used by Western muscal-
lunge anglers. It is no unusual thing now to see a mus-
callunge angler going out with an outfit not very dis-
similar

_
to that for tarpon fishing—long snells of piano

wire, big. bronze tarpon hooks, short and stiff rod, with
big guides, wide-barreled reel, etc. The conclusion
seems to be gaining ground, as stated in these columns,"
that rnuscallunge fishing to-day demands a higher art
than simple trolling.

Mr. James Keeley. managing editor of the Chicago
Tribune, left last night for a muscallunge trip of two or
three weeks in Wisconsin. Mr. Keeley goes in at Mani-
towish, and he has been lucky enough to secure the ser-
vices of my old trapping friend, Frank Brandis. who is

conceded to be one of the best guides in Wisconsin.
Bi-andis has that quality not always found either among
guides or other men—absolute honesty and straightfor-
wardness—and hence he is good to tie to. He will take
the newspaper man up to muscallunge, if anybody can,
and if Mr. Keeley does not have good luck it will be
simply because he was unwise enough to start for his
fishing trip' upon a Friday.
Mr. W. H. Haskell, more commonly known as Bill

Haskell, or old Bill Haskell, was another one to tempt
fortune by starting on a fishing trip upon the unlucky
day. Bill goes to the Boulder and Sand Lake chain, get-
ting off at Woodruff. If he does not get muscallunge, and
big ones, or at least if he does not come back telling he
has done so, it shall, indeed, go hard. Few anglers
there be of this burg who can equal the piscatorial doings
of the aforesaid Bill Haskell, as depicted in the recountals
of Bill Haskell aforesaid.

By the way, the amiable facility in story telling evinced
by the above veteran has occasioned abundant entertain-
ment for the Wishininne Club this week. It seems that
Mayor Harrison, of Chicago, has been contributing for

the past week or so for the columns of the Sunday
Tribune some stories regarding men he has fished with,
one of whom Bill Haskell was which. The Mayor went
on to repeat, in print, some of Bill's fishing stories, in-

cluding that famous one in which Bill tells how he was
once wrecked on an island in the Mississippi River. He
managed to save his gun and powder horn—this was in

the old muzzleloading days—but lost his boat and every-
thing else, only swimming to shore with difficulty. Thus
he had a weapon, but only half the necessary provender for
the same, and starvation stared him in the face. "I do
not know what would have become of me," said Bill, "it

it had not been that as I looked out upon the hurrying
waters I saw a small, dark object come floating toward
me. I looked more closely, and saw that it was my shot

r pouch. I seized it and was saved I After that I

killed ducks enough to provide me with food until, at
length, I was rescued" This story, with variations, is

one of Bill's best. The Mayor insinuated that it lacked

I

certain elements of accuracy. In return Bill has brought
suit against the Mayer in the Wishininne Court, for

$500,000, and has engaged as his counsel Mr. Graham H.
Harris. The trial is set for an early session, and inter-

esting developments are expected to follow.

Pickerel.

The cold, fall weather has set not only the muscallimgc
but the big pickerel on the feed. A sportsman, visiting

at Crystal Lake, about fifty miles from this city, in the
upper part of the State, this week caught a fish weighing
22y> pounds. This fish is called a "pickerel," according
to the vernacular of this region, though, properly speak-
ing, it is the great Northern pike. This is the largest
specimen of the species reported from upper Illinois for

several years.

Chicago Nottingham Style.

Mr. James L. Van Uxem to-day told me something
about a fashion of bait casting which seems to be gaining
ground in this part of ths world. It will be borne in

mind that Chicago has been justly famous as the mother
of the art of bait casting with the short rod and three
reels. Not content with perfecting this system of bait

casting, Chicago now seems bent upon elaborating an-
other s.vstem quite the reverse, and one which would be
stigmatized as highly improper, if not immoral, by all

practitioners of the art of bait casting, with the free reel.

In brief, the bait caster of this new school uses a cane
pole, as long as he can secure. He does not have any
reel at all, but at about the place where the first guide
would come on a casting rod, he has lashed to his cane
pole a big agate guide, whose aperture is nearly as large

as a lead pencil. Metal trumpet guides of equal caliber

are lashed along the rod, and the tip has an agate guide
of the same size. The line used is of hard enameled silk,

rather larger and stiffer than can be used in bait casting
with the reel. The angler uses a big spoon or a big frog,

the weight not making much difference. His line he coils

in the bottom of the boat, and then, standing up, with a

vast sweep of his fishing engine, he hurls out the bait,

to a distance of perhaps 100 feet, the line passing out

readily through the big guides. The recovery is done
hand over hand, and the line is coiled as before. This
style of fishing is an elaboration of the ancient art of the

cane pole, with a line of its own length tied fast to the

tip. This Long Tom • casting, as it inight perhaps well

be call«i, is proved to be successful in killing bass. A
number of Chicago fishermen practice it. As an art it

was first perfected on Fox Lake, and as it is constantly

practiced by the Dunnell boys, wellrknown shooters and
fishers of that locality, it was, perhaps, they, who first

perfected it. In the brains of anglers there be many
•schenafs. . Not every nian. can handle a free nyijiyig reel,

especially if it costs $20, but fie Can cast with the Li)ng

Xopi—unless the line happens to get caught on the seat

board, _

'iChicago IFIy-CastinglClub.

Mr. N. C. Heston, the amiable secretary ot the Chi
cago Fly-Casting Club, has completed the figuring oi
the seasonal averages of the club. The long-distance flj

average is captured by Mr. A. C. Smith, with the per-
centage of 95.05. Mr. Smith also takes the medal for
delicacy in bait-casting, 96.63 per cent. The re-entry
events for Sept. 7 and 8, not earlier made public, are
given below, with the average percentages for the season
made by members of th^ club:
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a 61,'

ir.
«'

C<
91. 3(

86.9
83.5'.

74.4;
89.1.

-

88;8f'

85. 7f'

86.34
65.3.
82.2.;

91.4
88.5,

95. OF;

94. 9r-

94.61
93.11

87. ir

94.74 94 4-6 94.7
94 1-6 82.7

,S9.8

82.3
9i 1-6 91 4-6

94 5-6 92 81 2-6

92.57 95 3-6 95.5 93 5-6

93 4-6 94 2-6

93 2-6 88.9 91 4-6

87.94 87 4-6 92.3 97 4-6

94 2-6

95 5-6 95 2-6

93 5-6 97 1-6

94.44 93 1-6 97 85 ,5-6

92 1-6

92,6 95.2 92 4-6

97.5
97.8

97 4-6

93 1-6 98 2-6

95 92 4-6 85.3 96 5-6

88 2-6 81 91 5-6

90 2-6 95.6 95 1-2

89.47 90 5-6 92.5 95 1-2

97 4-6

9i 1-6 98 3-6

95.77 95 97.2 96
86,9
93.8
93.4
94.8

o
c
CJ

P S
tioO

?o <u

H Ainsworth 89.19
I D Belasco 85.14
L I BlackmanW T Church 75.40
H Greenwood 89.14
N C Heston 76.86
G A Hinterleitner
E R Letterman 75.95
Robertson
Robinson
.Salter

F S Smith
Scores for full schedule:

Smith 94.24
Hascall 97.49
Peet 98.77
Bellows 96.41
Perce 77.26

Winning Scores.—Long-distance tiy, A. C. Smith, highest generat
average, 95.05. Accuracy and delicacy fly, A, C. Smith, delicacj
bait medal, 96.63.

II Ainsworth 100
H Ainsworth 95
I D Belasco
I D Belasco
W T Qiurch
Bellows 101
Bellows 105
M Fries
H Greenwood
H Greenwood
G H Harris
G H Harris
H G Hascall
H G Hascall 105
N C Heston
N C Heston
E R Letterman
E R Letterman
F N Peak
F N Peet
F N Peet
E A Renwick 85
E A Renwick 85
Perce 87
F H Secord
F H Secord
A C Smith
G W Strell
T E Strong
F S Smith
F S Smith

Want an Oil Stove,

Mr. J. Edmond Strong and his friend, Mr. Selz, botlii

of the firm of Selz. Schwab & Co., of this city, leave this
week for a canoe trip of a few days in Wisconsin. They
intend to do a httle fishing and a little shooting and
purpose camping out at night. They will probably run
the Flambeau or Chippewa River. They were looking
around this week for some kind of a portable oil stove
which would do to heat up a tent at night. I told them
they could search me. I have ncA^er yet run across
small oil stove which did not have an unfortunate way of'

smoking, and kerosene smoke in a close tent is not con-
ducive to happiness. But why want a kerosene stover
Are there no branches in Gilead? Is Dan shy of all hack-
matack, and is ash utterly run out in Beersheba?

E. Hough
HARxroRD Building, Chicago, 111.

A Month at Lake Winnipissaukee.
Boston, Sept. ii.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: My,
friend, Seaver, of East Boston, who owns the cottage
at Spring Ilensen, Lake Winnipisaukee, being "chained
to business" during the first half of August, kindly gave
me the keys and told me to make myself at home as
soon as I liked. Accordingly, the last day of July saw
Mrs. S. and myself, with the necessary female help, take
the first train for the desired haven. The groceries and,
things had been sent on in advance. A couple of hours
served to put the house to rights, and we soon settled
down for a month's solid enjoyment. The next day the
boat house was opened and the cedar lapstreak Henrietta
was put into the water, fishing rods set up, and every-
thing was made ready for a journey upon the bass, and
any other fish that might come our way.

it was not until Saturday, Aug. 3, that I made my first

fishing trip. Mr. J. W. Fitch, a well-known business
man, of this city, has a cottage next ours, where, with his
family, he put in a long summer, going early and stay-
ing late. During July and August he usually divides the
time with his son George, one looking after the business
end, while the other does the vacation act. It is a capi-
tal arrangement, and both seem to enjoy it. On the
Saturday referred to Mr. Fitch told me he had discoverec
a new place for bass, and we took his boat and pulled
good, strong mile directly across from our shore, tc

Rattlesnake Island. We had grasshopp^ers and minnows
for bait—the former is a favorite with Mr. Fitch, while 1

preferred the latter. We soon, had half a dozen fish oJ

fair size, when they apparently left for other parts of the^

lake. We pulled the anclior and rowed up to nearh
the head of the island, where Mr. Fitch knew of anothei
likely place. And it was here I had an experience sucl
as never fell to my lot before, and I am still, speculating
as to what I really got hitched to. I have had fish gel

away from me before new, but I have generally knowi
what kind of a fish it was that refused to come to the net
On this occasion I was using a.lancewood fly-rod. witl

a 6-foot leader, new, and at the end of about 30 feet at

line I had a lively minnow. T had about a yard of slaci

line pulled off the reel, and I patiently waited devel
opments. Presently I observed the slack going throug!
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tlie guides at a moderate rate, and I pulled off 8 or 10

feet more, and when that had gone I struck, and struck

hard. There was no response at the other end of the

line, such as I had good reason to expect, and I began
immediately to work the reel. I recovered perhaps a

dozen feet of line when there was a sudden stop, and
before I could think what to do next there was a tre-

mendous pull backward, and when I reeled in my line I

found the leader parted in the middle. Of course I am
still in the dark as to what kind of a fish I had hold of

—

had it been a bass or a salmon he would have come to

the surface as soon as he could have got there—so I

concluded, and that was the judgment of others to whorn
the incident was related, that it was one of the large lake

trout which are plenty in that water. After that experi-

ence we did not fash any more that day.

The season all around the lake has been a very suc-

cessful one—more people than ever before occupied the

numerous cottages and camps, and the weather through-

out August was delightful; we had plenty of rain, but the

showers came mostly in the night. The hotels and board-

ing houses did a large business. The fishing was good
enough for anybody. I did not get any large fish, sev-

eral of ij4 pounds being the largest that fell to my rod.

I did have the pleasure of seeing the biggest and hand-

somest bass that ever came within my vision—it was a

6-pounder, and was caught by George Fitch, at the place

his father had taken me our first day out. As George
and a friend were going on a bicycle trip the next day,

he gave me the fish, and he was in the pot the same
day. A few days after, in the same place. I had caught

a number of fair-sized fish, and was reeling in one of

about a pound weight; what seemed to be the mate to

George's fish followed mine nearly to the surface, when
he suddenly turned in toward tiie shore. As quickly as

possible I put on a fresh minnovv' and cast inshore; I

soon saw the fish again, but I could not get him to take

hold.

During my stay I heard of quite a number of large

bass beiTig taken, the largest being one of SjA pounds,

caught near Centre Harbor. On Aug. 14 Mr. and Mrs.

Seaver arrived and t!ie sail was tlien put on the Hen-
rietta, for Mr. .Seaver is an expert yachtsman. My old

friend Huse. of Laconia, Cattle finvvn to his cottage sev-

eral times, and he gave me the plea.ling Information that

his son Walter wanted me to mnke my next winter's

visit to his cottage, on Lake Winnisquam, an invitation

Walter verified when I saw him a few days later in

Laconia. I was also pleased to meet Ed. Stone, the all-

around sportsman; Willinm Wfilhu*?, his fishing partner,

I did not See; he w'hn bn^v bttilding a big business block

in Bristol, When that job 11 done they will doubtless

get together again, when there wil! be some fishing, fol-

lowed by a garr.e ol' pitch to see who shall clean the fish.

We were at the coUa.ge just a month, and never did the

time seem to pas? so quickly. There were few day.s

Avhen 1 did not either fi.'^'i or roam through the fields

and pastu'-e.s gathering all sorts of luscious berries, which

were in profusion everywhere. There will be good sport

with the gun in that region this fall, as partridges were

numerouC It was with reluctance that we began to make
the necessary arrangements for leaving the beautiful

spot where sits the ' Tempie Cottage," but on the last

dav of the month the shutters were put up, we bade adieu

to 'the Fitches, pleasant neighbors, and eariy in the after-

noon were again at home with the complexions of In-

dians and appetites to match. Wm. B. Smart.

ing of a similar fish on a five-ounce rod, with suitable

accessories! In one case it is mere brute kilhng force,

much like striking the waiting steer in the shambles with

the death-dealing hammer. Unless the hook tears loose

or the line or rod break—the latter an unlikely happen-

ing—the fish must come. Such work, in a cod or mack-

erel sense, is fishing pure and simple, and I presume the

camp cook, enjoined to have a trout dinner for the crew,

anchors his boat at the outlet of the brook into the lake

and goes about things in a business-like way. He has a

score or more of famished timber-fellers anxious for a

change over from beans and pork to satisfy, and the idea

of sport or playing a fish never for a moment enters his

head. To witness such a slaughter would turn a true

sportsman's head, even to the extent of a desire to mur-

der the cook in just such a manner as he was murdering

the trout.
, , ,

Then there is the angler who scorns the orthodox mus-

c^llonge, or landlocked salmon lure, and who retains

the spoon, but onlv one of the three hooks. He ex-

claims in defence of his idea that he wishes to give the

fish a chance, and if he cannot land his fish with one

hook, then the fish can go his way.

Certainly there is method in this man s madness, it

any of you will so call it. The late President Arthur once

plaved a salmon for hours—how many I do not now re-

meniber—and when the stubborn fish was lifted with gaff

over the side of the boat, and lay gasping upon the boat s

bottom the loosening of the tension of the line and the

movement of the jaws of the fish were sufficient to allow

the fly hook to drop from its mouth. Had Mr. Arthur

been obliged to pry from the upper and lower jaws of

that salmon a three-pronged hook, how much compara-

tive satisfaction would there have been between the two

situations? He could look at his fly-caught salmon and

feel no inward pangs of consciousness accusing him ot

taking undue and unfair advantage. The fish had a

ch.^nce for its life, and this is at the bottom of all true

sport. The farmer's bov who creeps around the sloo,

within gunshot of the mallard, but who forces the duck

to take wing before firing, instead of potting him upon

the water has in him the making of a sportsman. He
believes in giving the bird a show. That boy will never

be fuilty of emptving two barrels into a bunch of quail

huddled"into a fence corner. When he has grown to the

dignity of manhood, vou will be very apt to find a fly-rod

and a hammeriess gun of good make in his possession.

I am inclined to think that the late Mr. Cheney was

just such a boy when on the farm. He knew the lurking

place of the trout, and the home of the quail and the

partridge, and the corn where the woodcock bored, yet

to hinrril opine the set line and the snare were un-

known. .

Every man to his own ideas as regards the various

steps and degrees in true sportsmanship. This is as it

has been, and always will be.

Charles Cristaboro.

Sport and Etiquette,

I ONCE heard a worthy and learned sportsman-judge

fead a lecture to a f'tlloW angler upon the enormity and

lack of soortsmanship in stiooting a muscallonge betore

jattdihg the fish in the boat. To .put a bullet into the

head of a spent *lUnc^e ^-as to liim like so much murder.

No true angler would stooD Ui such a thing as shooting

his fisli; the Proper thing to do was to cltib hnn; m fact,

ho other wav than clubbing should be tised prepara-

tory to hauling a musky iilto your craft. And yet, for

tnany good and sufficient reasons, one would judge that

shooting the fisb AVas better than clubbing. One vt'ouid

judge that clubbing a muscallonge in the water and fast

to your line was somewhat of a risky feat unless one as

adept with the club as Capt. Williams tried it. One can

imagine a queer state of things, and many lost fish, until

long practice made one expert. On the other hand the

man with the rifle and re\'olver might preach his sermon

otl a true sportsman from his side of the fence, and argue

that brutality and the club were synonymous.

Then comes the man who scorns gaf¥, club and pistol,

and prides himself upon landing his fish upon the shingle

beach, leaving his boat to so do. This man would turn

his back upon the gaffer, the clubber and the gunner.

Then again, after a fisherman has cast his lure and set

the hook in the salmon, or other gamy denizen of the

deep, does the fact that the fish is fast to his line

give him. license to possess the fish by hook or by

crook, or is there a recognized but unwritten law that

the fish shall be plaved until "drowned?" Is it sports-

manlike with your salmon sulking and but quarter killed,

to have the guide lean the boat and gaff the fish betore

the battle is half over? or having hooked him m a sports-

manlike manner bv scientific casting with leader and tty,

is one licensed to land his fish -any old way --as long as

he gets him? It is very interesting to hear these points

argued pro and con.
, • •11 x +1

The man who never used a worm or bait will scout tne

man who puts the wriggling worm upon his hook to

lure the fickle trout, thinking him no better than the man

who drops a pickerel hook, weighted with lead among

the spawning trout and drags them to their death.

Then we go a step fu-tlier and we find the man who

casts his flv^'and lands his fish, and as quickly returns

him to the water, consistentlv refusing to eat trout either

at the camp or one the hotel table. There are such men

who carrv the idea to that extent. The bait and fly fish-

erman and the clubber 'and the gunner, can argue and

argue vet ^till be of the same opinion, but one point

few will' disagree upon, and that is. that the. fish be given

a fishtiner chance for his life.
. x .

Compa"re the landing of a two or three pound trout

by mean^ of a sapling, a chalk line, a blued steel cod-

hook and a strip of salt pork, with the playing and lfi.nq-

Canadian Angling: Licenses*

ToROXTO, Ont., Sept. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream:

111 vour issue of the 19th ult. you publish a letter from

Mr.' J. B. Townsend, Jr., of Philadelphia, who com-

plains that when on an angling excursion in Nova Scotia

he had been unjustly treated by the Fisheries Department

cf this country. The editorial comment you make on the

matter would' create the impression that this alleged in-

justice was the result of regulations in force in all parts

of Canada. Now this impression is erroneous, as far as

the Province of Ontario is concerned. The laws regu-

lating the fisheries laws are administered by Provincial

officials, and all fees from licenses or permits are payable

to the Province. We never exact fees from people who
come here to fish, and who employ our guides and
board at our hotels. If, however, they merely cross a

boundary river in their own boats, a fee is demanded, as

coming to our waters in that way could not be regarded

as a "temporary domicile." Now, we have a Province

with an area of 222,000 square miles where all are wel-

come to fish. The only 'reserve is the Nipigon, where

lees are charged to all anglers, Canadian or foreign, and
it is well worth the money demanded.

W. R. Wood, Fishery Overseer.

Fishery Overseer A. M. Hatfield, of Arcadia, N. S.,

one of the officials concerned in the Townsend affair,

sends us a letter published by him in the Yarmouth
Herald, in which he explains as to the purpose of the

law : "The law first passed excluded all foreigners, which

would be unjust, as there are many who are not British

subjects doing business in the country^ who are tem-

porarily domiciled, such as consuls, agents, miners and
many others who perhaps are doing no business at all,

but who would be entitled to the benefit of the exemption
clause."

Staten Island Netters.

Prince's Bay, N. Y., Oct. 7.—Editor Forest and
Stream: The five Italians who were caught illegally haul-

ing a net off the "Sods," at Gifford's, on the 27th of last

month, were brought to the Court of Special Sessions last

week, and the "bunch" was fined $200. They pleaded

guilty, and a strong plea of mercy addressed to the court

helped them out somewhat. Their net was destroyed

and, take it altogether, it was rather an expensive morn-
ing's work for the netters. * h< *

San Francisco Fly-Casting Club.

Medal contests, series rgoi, Saturday, Contest No. 2.

re-entry, held at Stow Lake Sept. 28. Wind, none;

weather, beautiful

:

Event Event ^/ent

No.l, No. 2, ^ ^
N°.4,

Distance, Accuracy, , Eveut No. S -
. ^ .-''^ v

Feet. Per cent. Acc < Del. % Net % CasHng<

Mocker, No. 1..95 89.8 84.S 83.4 84

Moclver, No. 2. .90 88.8

Cast-off:
Grant 111%
Muller 107

'judges, Mansfield and Grant; referee, Muller; clerk,

^'sunday, contest No. 2, re-entry, held at Stow Lake

Sept 29 Wind, southwest; weather, rainy:

rS,s::::;:S ii M:5 11 Si ijjoj
R Kenniff •• •• "*

14 1-15

Mo^T'!^.:::::'% so.s sis so.io 84.9

Cast-off: 93 10-15
C R Kenmff ••

90 g.jg
Krotlierton
Golcher 124 -• • ••

Erotherton ... 112

B Kenniff 121

Mocker 105 .
••

Brooks 94.4

Blade 70.8

Muller ^-8
Young •• 91-'* •• • •

;;
Grant UOVz
Muller 107

Judges, Mansfield and Batt; referee, Brotherton; clerk,

Smyth.

The Fountain of Youth.

Out at my old home in New Jersey we had a famous

spring of cold water; a barrel had been let down mto the

around for the water, and in this was a huge trout. Ihe

fish was exceedingly tame, and we were accustomed when

croing for water, to throw in to him bread crumbs and

Sther delicacies, which he would go for with a rush and

on occasion 3 tremendous strike. One day grandfather

came to visit us. a dear, old man. from his farm m Massa-

chusetts. At the dinner table the clear, cold water was

the subject of his enthusiastic praises, and he was told

of the spring; but no one considered it worth while to say

anvthing about the trout. Later in the day the old man

thought he would like a drink of that spring water, so out

he went kneeled down by the barrel, took his hat off,

stooped over and rested a hand on either side of the

spring put his mouth down in an easy, satisfied sort of a

way to the surface, and had just touched the tip of his

nose to the water when there came a whish, flap arid

splash and with a double-back-action handspring the old

man just saved his nose. If you had been there to see the

agility he displayed you would have agreed with the rest

of us' that there was nothing more potent to make an old

man young again than a big trout in a spring. We named

that soring right there and then the "Fountain of Youth.
MONTCLAIR.

All communications intended for Fohest and Strsam should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

not to any individual connected with the paper,

100 Sportsmen's finas*

Some of the Qoce* Discoveries Made by Those Who Aw
Looking for Game ot Fish.

74

A cave was discovered in Montgomery county, Kansas,

which has been explored to a distance of fourteen miles.

No one has been able yet to reach its underground

terminus, so it is not known how far into the earth it

extends. The party of hunters who made the discovery

A\'cnt into it until they had reached a point fourteen^ miles

from its mouth, as measured by a cyclometer of a bicycle,

which they had along. Then further ingress was effectu-

ally stopped by a deep and rapid subterranean stream

Avh'ich crossed their path almost at right angles. The cave

is about 20 feet wide and iS feet high. Along the side of

and opening into the main hall of the cave are a number

of grottos. A chilly wind continually blows from the

cave's mouth.

'he Mmml

The Old Black Fox.
Morgantown. W. Ya.—Editor Forest and Stream:

Each kind of sport has its peculiar charms. In reading

some very interesting accounts of fox hunts in recent

numbers of Forest and Stream, which I enjoyed very

much, mv mind has gone back to an interesting old fox

which baffled all his pursuers for several years.

He looked jet black, especially on snow, and was knovvn

as the black fox. His range was along Blacklick Creek, m
Cambria county. Pa. My brother and John Fyock who

owned two fox hounds as good as could be found, and

myself, journeyed ten miles from our home to this sec-

tion for a week's fox hunt, as there were a number of

gray foxes there. We knew nothing of the black fox or

his history at that time. We were joined there by two

other parties, each of whom had a hound.

The first morning we started out Ti?^*'* feet of the

dogs, the party with the fourth dog be; -»ttle behind

time in appearing at the place of starting. All condi-

tions were most favorable. There had been a deep snow,

which was crusted over, so that a man could walk over

the top, and about an inch of fresh snow on top. We
led our dogs and dec'ded not to let them go unless on

the fresh trail of a gray fox, for we did not want any
such races as an old red fox was likely to give.

We had only gone a mile, when we struck the fresh-

Inoking track of a gray fox. John let loose one of his

dogs, which he could call oflf at will, to determine how
fresh the track was. The dog went down through the

woods and into the laurel at a rate that assured us it

must be very fresh. One of the dogs-^Old Moody—
which was the one we were especially cautioned not to let

loose until the game was started, broke away from
Charley C, who was leading him. Charley made a grab

after him and caught his long, slim tail, and held on
desperately. Old Moody started down the steep hill, peal-

ing forth hi'; "dinner-horn" notes, eager to join the chase,

while Charley slid like a toboggan on top of the snow,

affording no little merriment for the rest of us, We knew
that if Moody ever got off on the wrong trail and hap-

pened to strike a red fox. he was gone for all day. regard-

less of where it went. In the midst of the excitement we
received orders from John to turn everything loose, for

the fox was started.

Down the creek they went, making music fit for a
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king, and we all scattered out and took our stands to
await their return. Presently we heard the dog belonging
to the other party, who was behind us, coming down
through the woods in full cry, apparently on the same
trail, but soon I saw the object of his pursuit, in what
appeared to me to be a black fox, passing away below
me, but too far away for a good shot. As the other
dogs were then coming back up the creek with their
fox, I knew it must be another fox. I shot at it, but
without any effect other than to quicken its gait. As the
three dogs drew near to the one, he left his fox and
joined them. After a short run a report from John's
gun and a whoop told that the chase was over, and that
we had our fox.

Then the mystery of the identity of the other fox be-
gan to settle around us. I went to where it had passed
in my sight, and instead of the track of a gray fox. there
was the long and unusually large track of what appeared
to be a red fox. As all fox hunters know, there is a very
noticeable difference in their tracks. -As I declared it

was hot a red fox, we put the dogs on the track, and the
chase was on again.
We followed after for nearly a mile, till we found them

circhng back, when we scattered and sought likely places
for a shot. In about an hour the dogs had circled around
us and gone entirely out of hearing. After waiting quite
a while without hearing them, we all got together by
signals, and one of the boys reported that the fox had
come Avithin a very few steps of him, affording a dead
sure shot, and his gun missed fire. No one else had seen
It; but he said it was "sure enough" black. We waited
until about noon without hearing the dogs, and then
started to our headquarters to have dinner and reflect on
the unpleasant possibility of losing our dogs Up to this
time we knew nothing of the old fox. and naturally were
in a deep mystery, as the color of the fox. which we of
course, still thought must be a very dark gray one and its
track and way of running did not correspondWe had our dinner and spent the afternoon about the
house, always keeping an ear open for the faintest soundtrom the dogs fully knowing that they would run till
night at least, if the fox did not hole.

Late in the evening, about a half-hour before dark we
riZlu fl ^77. ^"?^^ coming from' the
north, and headed for the place where the fox had startedm the morning. It was a full mile from the house to acrossing where we all knew well he would cross the
pike. It was evidently not over a mile from where thedogs were to the crossing, but a very rough countryThere seemed no possibility of getting there ahead £the fox but the question with us was whether we couSreach the crossing in time to take off the dogs

^r^Ju.VW ^'u^^^^ ""yP^"^ single-barrel, muzzle-

a?d TtfrtS f?r
"^"^""^ ^"-^ ammunitionand started for the crossing, out the road a half-mile tothe pike then down the pike to the creek, across thecreek and up a steep grade for fifty rods. I was ju4 ao-

Tfhfr?^ psP^g for breath and wonderfng
.f the chase had gone by for T had been too bu.sy gettinithere to stop and listen), when the fox came over thfbrow of the hiU 40 yards away. We were both out in anopen field, and, of course, saw each other at ?he Tame

a as? m£htvX?f '^^^ °^ ^^^'^t' but wi^lia last, mighty effort, I got m a shot just as his rear end

7nu^A ?n V''^
^"""'"^ ^ f^^^^ steps where IM onlv a'Thor? H-? °^ ^ in theS w Oft distance away, and making very poor

oXw'atch Wm'^'
"° ^^^^^ ^ -uM

One hind leg was broken, and he seemed generallv user!up, but not fatally hurt. Before he was oift of ? ght thedogs came to me where the fox had turned tL? gfvWme^an^ opportunity to call them to me and catch th?7w!

thL'^f/r^f/i!-n'^'^.'^^^? ^ ^^'^ ^ fi™ ^old on the dogs

them un f^r In '^^d about givfn

enrl 7,1 i ''''^ "^^'^ '"^^d^ ^^»te our hunt at an
™y suspenders and with them tied anH

hen^ L^'^"''
'""^^^ *e third followed m? One of

later o'nTLr" °" broughtTomI
We started out early the next morning, and took ud the
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'Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXIV.
BY F. K. WEBB.

Vv'e had frequently had high waters in our seevral
cruises on this stream, but never before had we had an
experience so unique and thrilling as we enjoyed for the
next two da'ys, in shooting swiftly down the river on the
top of this great flood. The river spread high up among
the trees, and out over the tops of the bush-lined banks,
which could not be seen, as we skirted swiftly past; gen-
erally near one side or the other—seldom in midstream.
It spread across, in surging, brick-red flood, from one
line of trees to the other—rocks, reefs, falls, fish-dams

—

everything obliterated and deep down out of sight, below
the thick, red surface, with not a ripple or break to mark
their locations. The river was, for the most part, smooth
—and the surface looked still, and flat, and waveless. but
was really continually broken into long lines of smooth,
crestless swells, which tossed us gently up and down,
with a never-ceasing, gently undulating movement, which
gave us a curious, half-seasir.k sensation.

We seemed but as straws, and felt singularly puny and
insignificant in the grasp of the whirling flood, wliich

raced us along at a good seven or eight miles an hour.

It was exhilarating—the rate at which we swung along

—

past trees, bluffs and headlands, around whose bases and
through whose overhanging branches the water boiled

and surged; but it was awe-inspiring, also; and a curious

feeling of utter helplessness took firm hold upon our
^ minds as we were carried irresistibly down.

The usual long falls and rapids were completely oblit-

erated—smoothed over by the flood; which seemed to

find one general, level, down-hill grade, over pools, rap-

ids and falls, as it rushed smoothly along.

The water, without apparent cause, frequently broke

up from below, in great, boiling, fountain-like, surges,

which swung round and round in huge circles, like whirl-

pools, and in which our light canoes were caught up and

spun round, end for end. like teetotums, all efforts ta

change which circular motion with our paddles proving

as puny and futile as, though we were using straws or.

twigs.

The river would occasionally break up into vast rapids,

the like of which we had never before seen or imagined

on this stream, whose tremendous waves threw their

splashing crests high in air. We took good care to avoid

these rapids, as far as possible, by skirting along close

in tinder the bank, when one was sighted, and keeping

out of the rough waier as much as possible; but when
CcUight in one. as we occasionally were, our canoes rode

the tremendous waves with wonderful buoyancy, sweep-

ing from crest to crest with remarkable lightness. The
experience was a thrilling one, as a canoe would swing

up a great, liquid slope and hang balanced an instant on

the brick-red, foaming pinnacle of a huge roller, with

how and stern projecting out of the water; then the bow
would dip and the canoe sUde down the slope, with an

inclination which made her astonished crew feel she was

pointed straight for the bottom of the river, while the

big wave ahead would rear itself up on end, like a hill,

until it seemed about to fall upon his devoted head; the

canoe would rise, however, and climb the slope, standing

on end until her crew would instinctively grasp the gun-

wales with both hands to keep from sliding out behind,

while the spray from the splashing crest ran in sheets

down over her incUncd decks and hatches.

"Do you note." asked Lacy, after, by strenuous ef-

forts, we had dodged one of these rapids
—"Do you note

how much difference there is in controlling the canoes

on this water? Now, for instance, on ordinarj' water, if

you wish to avoid an obstacle, you dip your paddle into

the water, the canoe responds easily and quickly, and

with a stroke, or turn, you turn aside, or swing the canoe

away from or around the obstruction."

"That won't do on this water!" exclairiied George.

"The only way to avoid an overhanging tree, or a rapid, or

other object here, is to size it up a long way ahead—
100 yards or so—and turn your canoe squarely across

the stream from it, and paddle hard "

"I have already noticed it," said I; "and have been

working on that plan all along.'*

"So have I," added Lacy. "That was just what I was

speaking about."
Great masses of driftwood—floating logs, fence rails,

planks, etc., strewed the surface of the river, and we took

good care to give these unwelcome neighbors a wide

berth. Occasionally whole trees would be encountered,

floating along, nearly submerged, their tops trembling

and roUing as the lower branches occasionally caught on

the subme'rged rocks and reefs, many feet below.

We passed over the remains of Long's dam with just

a slight downward swoop of the canoes, as we went over,

but not a wavelet raised its crest below; and the river

swept over the steep, rough rapid, just below the dam, as

smooth and crestless as over the .still pool which follows

the rapid.
a-

We landed at the little white house upon on the bluff,

a mile below Long's, for a drink of water, and to pro-

cure some canteloupes. grapes and apples; and, while

ashore, we walked down some 100 yards or so to m-
spect the old stone dam below, fearing that the water

might Drove rough, but not a ripple marked the spot.

We reached Massanutton. eight miles below our camp,

in an hour from the time we started, and landed along-

side the ferryboat for mail and supplies, to the immense

astonishment of the natives, who gathered in a wonder-

ina- warning group on the ferryboat, and on the high

ban kabove—now not much higher than the water—as we
re-embarked and oushed off again.

There was a smooth dip of several feet over the dam

at Mauk's mill, around the bend a mile below, and the

water broke up considerably below the dam. but we

passed over, and through the rough water, without wet-

ting our decks. Not a ripple marked the location of the

long, rocky "Pig-path'* falls.

As we rounded the bend and bore swiftly down on the

Bixier dam, several miles below the "Pig-path." the

huo-e waves below the dam could be seen, tossing their

pplashing crests higf} in wlllle th^ whole line of

the dam was marked by a shower of spouting, splashing
foam and spray. We paddled briskly over to near the
left bank, however, where we knew the dam to be low-
est, and where the shooting crests below looked least,

and continued on our way down upon the dam.
When close enough to see over the crest into the seeth-

ing maelstrom below, we made the appalling discovery
that the drop over the dam was six or eight feet deep.

The water rolled in a long, smooth incline down into

this gulf, while below the whole river stood straight up
on end, in a wall, reaching across from shore to shore,

parallel with, and fully as high, as the dam itself; the
crest of the wall being composed of leaping and spouting
masses of water, torn and ragged, and throwing their

foaming crests of spray many feet in the air. Great jets

of muddy water spouted like intermittent fountains high
above the wavering crest of the wall, to fall back in a

shower of muddy spray, far and wide. It was forty feet

from the crest of the dam down the smooth six or eight

feet incline, and up to the overhangi-ng, tumbling crest

of the watery wall at its foot.

All this we took in during the brief glance vouchsafed
us. as we bore swiftly and helplessly down upon it. We
were amazed—horrified—^but we were in the remorseless

clutch of the flood, and there was no possible alternative

for us but to go over; so, with hatches tightly closed, and
with aprons drawn up to our chins, we headed our canoes

straight down the slope, and took the plunge.

I was a little in the lead; my canoe swooped with a

dizzying swing down the hill, while I grasped my gun-
wale's with both hands, and held my apron tightly down
nt the aft corners of the cockpit, rny paddle, meanwhile,

balanced across my lap. As my canoe reached the tow-

ering wall ahead I firmly closed my mouth and eyes, and

held my breath. My canoe buried her sharp nose full in

the breast of the wall of water in front, and, with a

swish, dived right through. The water rolled in a solid

mass a couple of feet deep over my decks and hatches,

and passed smoothly off astern, while the light, foamy
crest of the wave passed clear over my head, almost

carrying away my cork helmet. My arms, shoulders and

breast above the apron, as well as my face, were

drenched, but I did not ship a pint of water.

As my canoe pitched up and down like a cork on the

tumultuous waves below, I turned to have a look at the

others. George was pitching up and down a length or

two astern of" me, and a little to one side, while Lacy

was nowhere in sight. An instant later the sharp bow of

his canoe broke through the huge wall astern, and was
uplifted, so that I got a momentary glimpse along her

keel and her black, dripping hull, for half her length, be-

fore she shot through and dropped into the red turmoil

below, and came, rising and falling, after us.

"Whew!" said Lacy, as he wiped the streaming water

from his fame; "I took a bucketful of water there!"

"Bucketful! I took a tubful !" exclaimed George,

scornfully, as he wrung out his dripping sleeves.

"The next time we run a mill-dam like that," I ex-

claimed, "we'll land a mile or so above, and walk down
and reconnoiter it first! Let's land at the mill and get

a drink!"
The canoes were headed quartering up stream and pad-

dled across the river to the side where the mill and the

surrounding houses stood—^by brisk paddling we man-
aged to make the shore a quarter of a mile below—after

which we walked up to the mill and got a drink, and

George kodaked the fall over the dam, while we lay on

the bank and enjoyed a little rest.

We noted curiously the changed aspect of the familiar

valley, as we bowled along swiftly down it. We were

now lifted high above all former levels—high enough to

look out of the deeo, narrow trough of the river, and see

over the banks, and get a view of the country through

which we were cruising, much as one sees the country

when driving along a road; consequently, the various

reaches of the river opened to our view new landscapes

and bits of scenery not heretofore known. Fields and

farms became visible, where only forests—as indicated

by the heavv timber along the river banks—were known
before. Houses—only heretofore indicated by roofs or

chimnevs, or even entirely unsuspected—became fully

revealed; and we discovered what we really had known
before, but hardlv realized, and certainly would never have

known from the visible indications along the river—

that this part of the valley was really a fairly well settled

region, iifstead of the wilderness it had always appeared

to be.

George's bugle was brought into frequent and active

requisition, and many v.-ere the lusty blasts and ear-

piercing discords which he delivered himself of, when-

ever a farmhouse was sighted within audible distance,

while the echoes rang again from the deep gorges and

rocky slopes of old Massanutton, towering aloft on our

left, ever close at hand. The blasts were sure to be

answered with an inevitable "Whoo-ee!" from somewhere

inland, and people would be observed flocking to win-

dows, and out of doors, and streaming down into door-

yards^ to gaze, with hands to foreheads, shading eyes, at

our little fleet, as we shot swiftly past; the brightly

painted canoes, with the little silk pennants fluttering

fore and aft in the breeze, presenting bright little bits of

color and movement on the great, brick-red expanse of

the river, and alwavs attracting attention and comment;

and many were the hails and requests to come ashore

which we received; while the adolescent population, of

both sexes, and all ages, sizes and colors, would invari-

ably flock down to the water's edge on the run, and

accompany us along the bank as fast and as far as inter-

vening circumstances in the shape of fences, cliffs and

crullies would nermit. meantime keeping up a running

fire of requests for "mister" to "please play that horn

some more!" with frequent queries as to why Lacy and

i did not also carry horns.
, ^ j . j

In a couple of hours more we reached Goode s dam.

The Bumgardner . Falls and Keyser's Falls, covering the

three or four miles above, being smoothed over m the

same general level, and varied by the same peculiar, long,

crestless swells and vast whirlpool surges which had

characterized the river above all the mornmg.
^

Profiting by our rough experience at Brxler s, we did

not carelessly swoop down on this big, high dam, but

made a landing a quarter of a mile above and walkeq

down to reconnoiter.
. . , •

"^e found-^s we h&d loti^ ago noted—that matanf a
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landing at tliis stage was an operation requiring great

care, and one both difficult and dangerous, as the banks

for the most part were overgrown with overhanging
trees, whose drooping branches projected far out into the

water, which rushed through them with a force which was
certain to swamp a canoe if caught in among them.

We found, to our relief, that while the water rushed

over Goode's dam in a horrible flood, which was certain

to swamp our canoes in spite of closed hatches and aprons,

the water flowed over the famous shoot, up under the

left bank, in a long, smooth tongue, which promised us a

free, safe passage, so, returning to our canoes and push-

ing out into the flood again, carefully avoiding the water-

logged trees and bushes, we dropped down close along

the bank and made the shoot without wetting our decks.

Our old Cedar Point camp ground was a mile below this

,dam, and, as it was 2 o'clock, we slipped in cautiously

among the trees and made a landing here for lunch. Our
usual camp ground was some 6 or 8ft. beneath our keels,

as we paddled over it, but the bank rose steeply up be-

hind it in a high bluff, and a good, clear, dry landing

was readily found.
"I say," exclaimed Lacy, with his mouth full of ham

sandwich, while he shucked a hard-boiled egg to keep the

sandwich company, "what's the matter with camping
here? There's no rush; we've made a good day'.s rim to-

day, and can easily make Riverton by the middle of the

afternoon to-morrow on this water, and it has been rather

crampsome, sitting in the canoes all morning."

"Well, it suits me well enough." said George.

"I think it a capital idea, myself." I added. "In fact, it

will be hard to find a good camping place for to-night

below. All of our old camping places are under water,

and I really cannot think of any place else for to-night,

and I expect we had better not pass here."

"I think you are right." George assented. "The river's

still rising rapidly—it has risen over a foot since we
landed here, less than an hour ago," consulting as he

spoke a mark he had improvised, in the shape of a stick

driven into the ground at the water's edge, which now
stood some 3ft. or more out in the water, which was
climbing up it at a rapid rate. "This place is both dry and
safe, with this bluff behind us," he continued, as he re-

sumed his seat on his camp stool. "We can put the canoes

well up the bank out of reach of the water, and we can

tie the up-stream painters to the trees, and even if the

water does reach us, which isn't at all likely, we will

simply float alongside of the bank until morning."

The canoes were in due time carried well up on the

side of the high bluff, which here rises in a steep hill, to

the height of a couple of hundred feet or more above

the river, and the tents erected over them.

Frankie was still leaking a little, and before making
my tent up for the night, I turned her bottom upward
and an examination showed that the little cut I had daubed
with asphaltum up at the Columbian Falls camp was still

leaking. A good, substantial patch was carefully plas-

tered on in the regular manner, and I experienced no
further trouble on this score during the remainder of this

cruise.

We were well acquainted here. Mr. Fleming's house

—

a large, two-story frame structure, quite above the aver-

age of farmhouses—occupies a commanding position on
the summit of the high bluff. After supper we all went
up there, and George borrowed Mr. Fleming's cellar for

an hour, while he changed his glass plates and kodak
rolls.

"I wonder what's become of the Commodore?" mused
George, as we were seated around a little blaze of a camp-

fire, enjoying our evening smoke, after returning to our

camp.
"Who's the Commodore?" asked Lacy, removmg his

pipe from his lips and blowing the smoke in a long, spiral

curl from one corner of his mouth, which he watched

lazily, as he spoke. "I thought there was but one Com-
modore ?"

"So did L" I replied, laughing, "until I found out differ-

ently. You see, on our cruise of a couple of years ago

George and I camped here ; our tents were right down
there at the foot of this bluff

"

"Six feet under water," observed George, paren-

thetically.

"I was sitting there early in the morning startmg a

fire in the camp stove, and George had climbed the moun-
tain to the house for a bucket of water, when I heard a

hail from the other side of the river. It was repeated

again and again, but, beyond looking up and observing a

group of three or four men on the other side, apparently

anxious to get across the river, I paid no particular atten-

tion to it, and went on with my breakfast preparations.

Finally one hailed. 'Oh, Commodore!' 'Hello!' I an-

swered promptly, dropping the potato I was peeling and

springing to my feet, while a gratified feeling of merit

recognized in being so widely known crept over my in-

ner consciousness. 'Hello! What's wanted?' I cheer-

fully hailed in replv. 'Bring the boat over, and set us

across,' was the answer. Now it didn't suit me to leave

my camp stove and breakfast preparations, but, being will-

ing to oblige. I scrambled down to the water's edge and

inspected, one after another, two or three big. heavv, half-

sunken, wooden punts lying moored to the trees. 'I can't;

they're all locked !' I shouted, after ascertaining this fact

by personal examination. 'Well, can't you go up to the

house and get the key?' was the somewhat peremptory

rejoinder. 'Well, ves, I can, I suppose, but I don't have

to,' I replied, as I resumed my seat and my half-peeled

potato, not relishing the style of the request, and feeling

that, while it was flattering to be so widely known, per-

haps there was such a thing as being too well and
familiarly known "

"Yes," said Lacy, "particidarly as the house is about

2oovds. away and almost straight up."

"Just at this juncture." I resumed, "an old fellow carne

down the hill, and without a word to me, or to the waiting

men across the river, he stepped infS one of the boats,

scooped the water out of it with the end of a board, un-

locked it and paddled across the river, presently returning

with the men. They landed, and. as they passed, stopped

to look admiringly "at the camp outfit, the stove, cooking

utensils, mess table, etc., coming in for a share of their

questions and comments, not to mention the pretty, at-

tractive-looking, little tents, which were still standing over

the canoes. After the usual qtsestions had been asked, -and

due answers returned, the men started on up the hill, when
one of them suddenly stopped, transfiy.ed. "Well, I'll be

hanged I' he exclaimed, 'if there ain't the boats under the

tents !' It was even so, as closer examination on the part

of the entire party proved. I suppose they at first thought

we were running the river in one of the heavy, wooden
boats moored at our camp—a not unreasonable supposi-

tion. The old man who had ferried them across remained

after the others had started up the hill. He informed me
that he was the man of all work about the place above,

and that, from having formerly been to sea, he was
familiarly known as the Commodore. He and his wife

lived in a little cabin half-way up the hill. He went up

and presently returned with the old lady, to whom he

showed the wonders of the camp, with a pride and self-

complacency in his superior knowledge of boats quite

amusing, giving her little bits of second-hand informa-

tion about the construction or use of this, that or the other

thing, which he had obtained from us but a few minutes

before, with an air of pride, as though he knew it all

himself, and to each and every article shown and ex-

plained, from the camp stove to the canoes, the old lady

reioincd with an amazed, "Well, u-pun my word an'

honor ! I never saw anything like that in my life before,'

and "

"Did he lift the canoes to show their weight?' asked

Lacy, refilling his pipe from a little bag of tobacco, which

he took from"one of the pockets of his canoe, within reach

of which he was sitting.

"Oh. ves !" I replied, laughing.

"Of all the exasperating things." said Lacy, throwing

the tobacco bag carelessly back into the canoe and striking

a match on a -rock at his feet, "which camp visitors do"

(applying the match to his pipe) "picking up a canoe by

one end to feel its weight" (puff, puff) "after you have

gotten it carefully balanced and propped for the night"

(puff, puff, puff) "is, to me. the most exasperating"

(puff, puff). "You have to go to work, and adjust it all

over again" (throwing the match away) "and then
"

"Yes," said George, with a laugh, "it is provoking, and

there is always danger that the sharp-pointed pieces of

wood, under the gunwales at each side, which are stuck

in the ground to hold the boat in position, will pierce

through the canvas when the canoe is let down again, for

it is generally dropped heavily. I once had a hole punched

in my boat that way, in one of our cruises. The river is

still 'rising," he continued, as he knocked the ashes out

of his little, double-decked meerschaum and sauntered

over to his tent, and prepared to turn in.
^

"Yes," I replied, as I stepped down to the water's edge

and took a look, "it has risen several feet since we ar-

rived here, but I hardly think it will reach us, and it will

be falling by morning."
"How much of a rise has it been. Commodore, do you

think?" called Lacv, from within his tent.

"Well, from 16 to i8ft.. I should judge," I replied, as I

fixed my lamp ready for reading, and snuggled into my
blankets.

[to be continued.]

The tremendous effort which Sir Thomas Lipton has

made on two separate occasions to win the America's Cup

has given us something of an insight into this gentleman s

character. He has been a most successful merchant, and

he attributes his progress in life to his untiring energy

and persistency. No such word as fail is to be found in

his vocabulary, and he plays as he works, with never a

thought of anything except that of winning. His defeat

in the second attempt to carry back home with him the

much-coveted trophy, instead of discouraging the man,

seems to have stimulated his efforts to make a third trial,

and it is stated that there is already a possibility of his

challenging again. He is certainly the most graceful loser

and has shown so much enthusiasm that we could have

wished he might have won at least one race.

In the event, however, of Sir Thomas concluding not

to make a further attempt, there will be other challengers,

it already being rumored that Mr. Peter Donaldson, the

well-known Scotch yachtsman, is at the head of a syndi-

cate which stands readv to build a challenger. This would

afford that capable designer, Mr. William Fife. Jr., an-

other opportunity to regain his laurels, as Mr. Donaldson

has always sailed and thoroughly believes in Fife boats.

Rumor has it also that the Emperor of Germany may
forward a challenge, in which case the interest would be

intense. A Canadian syndicate is also in the field, so that

at this writing it does not seem as though we would be at

a loss for challengers, and there is now a possibility of a

race during the comiug year.

We were much surprised to see the following article in

that unusually accurate and splendid publication, Out-

look, in its issue of Oct. 5 : "It would be hard to imagine

a closer race or a more exciting one than that of last

Saturday for the Queen's Cup, or. as Americans prefer to

call it. America's Cup." The Cup in question was sub-

scribed for by the members of the Royal Yacht Squadron

and presented to the schooner America as the prize in a

race around the Isle of Wight on Aug. 22, 1851. It is

sometimes known as the 100 Guinea Cup.

A s.VD accident occurred on Thursday to one of the

crew of Mrs. Robert Goelet's steam yacht Nahma. The
man's name was Hector Hewitt. He was at work with

several of the men putting the quarter deck awnmg in

place, when he fell overboard and was drowned. It is

thought that Hewitt was struck by one of the propellers

of the Chester W. Chapin, which was closely following

the Nahma, as the body was not seen afterward. Not a

moment was lost in the effort to save Hewitt's life. A
gig which hung from the davits on Nahma's port quarter

was instantly lowered, and in charge of an officer and

three men went to the place where the man fell. There

was no excitement, and this was due in no small degree

to the splendid discipline that is always noticeable on

ships that are manned by English crews. The accident

brought to light the fact that Hewitt could not swim, and

it is a well-known fact that nearly all sailors are deficient

in this most important part of their training. Hewitt

was t%venty-five years old and a native pf Essex county,

England •

' -

•

A"Sttmmary Jof theL'^CuplRaces.j ^or

t90U
The races for the America's Cup for tae season of 1901

are now over, with the splendid record of three straight

in favor of the American boat, Columbia. It is not in a

boasting spirit that we say three straight, because every

race was closely contested over the entire course from

start to finish. It is conceded on every hand that never

before in the history of yacht racing have there been

such splendid contests. The two boats were most evenly

matched, and while there was a dissimilarity m their ap-

pearances, yet from the fact that but 43s. time allowance

had to be conceded by Shamrock, it can be seen that the

boats were quite a little alike. It seems astonishing that

after many trials during the long period of fifty years

American boats have proved themselves better m most

every way than anything that Great Britain has produced,

and yet, although Shamrock II. is a wonderful craft, Co-

lumbia was even better. The contests were closer than

ever before, and for that reason were intensely interesting.

In no race held during the last half-century was the

margin of safety so small as it was in the recent races, for

it must be admitted that the Cup was really in danger of

being lost.

The first race, or, rather, the first attempt, as the race

was unfinished on account of lack of breeze, gave an op-

portunity to compare the relative speeds of the two boats

for the first time. Capt. Barr got the best of the start,

which was not altogether surprising, when it is considered

that Capt. Sycamore had not been in a race for many
weeks, and was therefore a little out of practice. The
breeze was fluky and Columbia was favored, and hasty

conclusions were reached on all sides to the detriment of

Shamrock. These deductions proved wholly inaccurate

two days later, when slie gave Columbia a severe tussle

in a fifteen-mile to windward and leeward race. The
result of the first attempt was unsatisfactory, there being

no race, 'although Columbia was well in the lead when
the time limit expired. This proved nothing, as the ad-

vantages she had gained had been due to her being favored

by the fluky breeze that prevailed. On the windward
leg of this race Shamrock footed faster than Columbia,

but did not point as high, and the extra speed did not

offset the leeway she made.
In the race on Saturday, the second time the boats

met and in a finished contest. Shamrock's perfromances

won the respect of everybody who witnessed the race.

Her windward work was most surprising, and the show-

ing she made going down the wind as disappointing, for

it was on this point of sailing that it was thought that she

would be far superior to Columbia. This race was indeed

a close one. Shamrock got the best of the start and held

her lead all the way to the weather mark, beating Co-

lumbia to this point by 39s. When Shamrock rounded

the outer mark in the lead, it was generally thought that

the race was hers, because her larger spread of canvas

would naturally take her down the wind fast enough to

make the winner. But Capt. Barr had no idea of losing,

and he astonished every one, working Columbia to the

front and beating his adversary on the run home, and
finished a winner by im. and 20s. The performances of

these boats in the windward leg were the reverse of

Thursday, Shamrock pointing higher and footing almost

as fast as Columbia. This day's racing demonstrated that

there was but little to choose between the two boats on
windward work; in fact, Shamrock seemed an almost

perfect match for Columbia on every point of sailing.

When the first race was called off by the Regatta Com-
mittee. Columbia was in the lead, but on Tuesday, under

similar conditions, when that race was abandoned, Sham-
rock was well in the lead, thus showing of what little

value conclusions are when reached under such circum-

stances.

On Thursday, when the second finished race was sailed,

the conditions were most satisfactory for the racing of

modern boats. A strong, steady breeze prevailed through

the entire day, and sent the boats over the triangular

course in record time. Columbia, however, proved her-

self a better boat than Shamrock, to the satisfaction of

all. It was a reach to the first mark, and although Co-
lumbia got the poorest position, at the start, she gained

22s. on this leg. On the second leg, which was also a

reach, with the wind on the starboard beam, she gained

30s. From the second mark to the finish line it was a

beat, and Columbia started on this leg to leeward, but

slowly and surely worked out to windward and into the

lead. On this leg Columbia gained 2m., and again finished

a winner by 3m. and 35s., showing conclusively that un-

der the existing conditions of wind and sea she was
Shamrock's superior.

The race of Friday was the last and deciding one of the

series, and was indeed a rare one, the entire credit of

^^•hich should go to Capt. Barr. Shamrock outfooted

Columbia down the wind, and led at the outer mark. It

was at this point that Barr displayed his wonderful skill

as a skipper. After a long, hard fight he finally worked
his boat to the edge of the better breeze along the Jersey

shore, and brought Columbia to the front, notwithstanding

the fact that Shamrock had crossed the finish line by
2s. in advance of Columbia, the latter winning on time

allowance by 41s. The close finish of this race made a

fitting ending for the greatest contests that have ever been

sailed in defense of any cup. Columbia's uniform suc-

cess was largely due to the ability of Capt. Charles Barr

and to the wisdom of Mr. E, D. Morgan in not inter-

fering with the sailing master's work. A word of praise

is also due to Columbia's crew. It has been said that the

men were the equals in discipline and seamanship of the

crew of Britannia, the cutter formerly owned by the

Prince of Wales.
Probably no feature of Shamrock's performances

elicited more admiration than did her windward work,

which left nothing to be desired. In a strong wind and
smooth sea she pointed well and footed very fast. Off

the wind, however, the results were disappointing. Her
sail area was much greater than that of Columbia, and it

is therefore difficult to understand why she did not make
a better showing. One thing could have been done that'

would have helped her very materially, which was that

when running her crew should have been placed about
the mast instead of way out on her stern, the result being

ifi^t the boat seenje4 to dr^g }\fr stem and to cock
VfQ
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THE START,
First completed race, Saturday, Sept. 28. Shamrock to windward.

her bow, thus pushing up a large body of water ahead of

her. Another point was the handling of the light sails,

which were taken in on more than one occasion long be-

fore the rounding of the mark. Her ballooner was taken*

in several minutes before necessary to do so in the last

race. It is never a difficult task to criticise, for it is always

understood that the man at the stick acts under impulses

that he believes to be the best, and undoubtedly^ Capt.

Sycamore did all that could have been done. He is cer-

tainly one of the best racing skippers in the wide world,

and while not quite a match for Capt. Barr, yet we believe

few men could have made a better showing than he did.

The America's Cup.

Columbia aod Shamrock II •

As there was not sufScient wind to enable the yachts to

cover the course within the time limit on Thursday, the

day of the first race, and on Tuesday, the day of the third

race, a repetition of the calm weather experienced during
the races in 1899 was feared, and as a result a meeting
of the committees representing the- New York Y. C. and
the Royal Ulster Y. C. was held, and the conditions gov-
erning the races were modified as follows

:

Strike out clause beginning "The first race shall be
sailed on Saturday, Sept. 21, 1901," and substitute the fol-

lowing: "The races shall be sailed on the following
dates until the series be completed; namely. Sept. 26,

Sept. 2S, Oct. I and Oct. 3, 1901, and each following day
except Sunday; provided, however, that immediately on
the conclusion of the race of Oct. 3. and of each subse-

quent race, the Regatta Committee shall inquire of each

THE FINISH.
First completed race, Saturday', Sept. 28. Columbia wins by Im. 20s.

contestant whether he is willing to start the next day. and
should either contestant reply in the negative, one day
shall intervene before starting the next race. Sunday
shall not count as such intervening day."
For the New York Y. C,

Lewis Cass Ledyard, Chairman.
For the Royal Ulster Y. C,

R. G. Sharman-Crawford, Vice-Com.

The accounts of the races, of which Columbia won
three straight, are given in detail in another column of

this issue. Columbia, which has twice - defended the

Amerioa's Cup, was taken in tow after the deciding race

on Friday and brought up to Stapleton, S. I., where she

lay with her tender, Park City, for the night. After 8

o'clock on Saturday morning, Columbia, in tow of Park
City, started for City Island. Both boats were decorated
with bunting. Escorting Columbia was Corsair. Mr. J.

P. Morgan's steam yacht, with Com. Lewis Cass Led-
yard on board, and leading all was the launch that had
been used by Columbia's owner and guests. Every ferry

boat, tug, steamer or yacht that passed Columbia on her
journej' to winter quarters saluted with whistle and siren,

while crews, passengers, owners and guests cheered
heartily. .The whistle on the Park City was kept con-
tinually busy answering the salutes. Columbia will be
dismantled at once and will be hauled out in the same
berth that she occupied before the racing season.
Shamrock was towed to her anchorage ii^^e Sandy

Hook after the race on Friday, and on Saturday morning
the crew was put to work stripping the boat. Sir Thomas
left Erin and came aboard Shamrock II. about lo o'clock,
t^nd after a short chat with Capt. Sycamore, addressed a-

ifew words to the crew, thanking them for the excellent
work they had done in sailing the boat, and also for the

Photos copyright by James Burton, New York, 1901.

way they had conducted themselves while in America.
The crew heartily cheered Sir Thomas as he left to return

to Erin. All those connected with Sir Thomas and the

Shamrock were greatly disappointed and depressed over
the result of the races. Shamrock 11. was taken in tow
shortly after noon by the tow boat James A. Lawrence
and was brought up to Erie Basin, where she will lie

until it is definitely determined just what will be done
with her.

The Regatta Committee of the New York Y. C. sent

the following letter to the Challenge Committee

:

New York, Oct. s. 1901.—Dear Sir: We have to in-

form you that the Columbia has won three out of five

races from the Shamrock II. in the match of 1901 with
the Royal Ulster Y. C. The America's Cup, therefore,

remains with the New York Y. C.

S. Nicholson Kane,
Newbury D. Lawton,
Chester Griswold,

Regatta Comihittee.
To Com. Lewis Cass Ledyard, N, Y. Y. C, Chairman

of Committee on Challenge.

Third Race—Triangular Course*

THIRD RACE—TUESDAY, OCT. J.

As was briefly stated in our issue of last week, the
third_ race was abandoned owing to there not being
sufficient breeze for the boats to finish.

Shortly after 9 o'clock Columbia was taken in tow.
bound out for the lightship. No move was made to set
her sails until about 10 o'clock, when she was well down
by the starting line. On Shamrock her crew set her new
mainsail for a sail of lighter weight, that had been sub-
stituted for the one used in the race on Saturday. When.
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THE START.
Seeond completed race, Thursdaj', Oct, 3.

THE FINISH.
Shamroe:k leading. Second completed race, Thursday, Oct. 3. Columbia wins By Siu. SBs.
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near the lightship Shamrock's ckib topsail vjras sent up
and Columbia's jack yarder was set a few minutes later..

The wind, that earHer in the morning had had some:

strength, was beginning to drop perceptibly, and the pros-

pect of the boats finishing within the time limit of five'

and one-half hours was decidedly poor. '

At lo :30 three sets of signals were displayed from the:

committee boat, indicating the compass coiirses for the

three legs of the triangle. These signals read as follows

:

D, C, B, making the first leg E. ; D, F, K, making the

second leg S.S.W. W.. and D, G, R, making the third,

leg N.N.W. K W. The wind at this time was E., and
had it held true the first leg of the course would have
been a beat to windward, while the boats would have hadl

a broad reach, with the wind well aft of the beam on the:

second and third legs.

Shamrock and Columbia were moving lazily around the
starting line when the preparatory signal was given at

10:45. Shamrock broke out her baby jib topsail soon
after the preparatory signal, and Columbia, which was
following Shamrock, did the same. The breeze now had
a strength of about fottr knots, and the boats were moving
very slowly. At 10:55, just when the warning gun was
heard, Columbia jibed over and passed S. of the com-
mittee boat. Shamrock, on the port tack, stood off under
Columbia's stern, and then went about on the starboard

tack, Columbia slowly following. Both boats were now
standing down toward the line, but bein^ a little too

soon. Columbia went astern of Shamrock, jibed over and
stood back now on the port tack. Shamrock, in the

meantime, had passed, to the eastward of the comrnittee

boat, which lay about S.W. from the lightship, and jibed

over. Shamrock, now on the starboard tack, passed on
the S. .side of the committee boat. Columbia at this time

was on the port tack, headed toward the southerly end
of the line. Shamrock was rounded under the stern_ of

the committee boat and .was headed across Columbia's
bow. Columbia was brought about as Shamrock was
crossing her and the end of Shamrock's boom missed the

end of Columbia's bowsprit by a small margin. Both
boats were now headed down for the line, and Shamrock
was luffed sharply up under the stern of the jvtdge's boat
and crossed the line a few seconds ahead of the signal.

Three whistles were blown on the committee boat to

notify those on the English boat that she had_ crossed too

soon, and Shamrock bore ofif and after getting back on
*he westerly side of the line, luffed up and crossed again.

This miscalculation of time on Shamrock cost them the

best of the start, as well as the windward berth, for as

Sham.rock bore off Columbia was luffed up and crossed

well in the weather berth. The boats were timed at the

start as follows

:

Columbia ,11 00 10 Shamrock 11 00 22

Shamrock's skipper gave her a good full in the hope
of getting clear wind, while Columbia was being pinched.

Shamrock continued to sail as close as she could, an4
she still had the wind from the E., while Columbia got a
southerly slant that permitted her to head up two or_ three

more point-s than Shamrock could, and for several minutes
fihe made a great gain. The crews on both boats were
.sent to the lee side, so as to heel the boats down a bit, for

there was hardly strength enough in the breeze to heel the

i?oats down to ?,ny appreciable extent After fifteen rnin-.

utes or so the breeze that had helped Columbia began to

leave her, and Shamrock felt its influence, for she moved
along quite smartly for a time, and then it began to head
her, while Columbia was left without any, her headsails

hanging limp, and she had barely steerage way. It is

•often the case in these waters that the breeze, when from
the E. and light in the morning, works arpund to the

S., and this is apparently what those on Shamrock were
looking for, and it proved a wise move. Columbia was a

long distance to windward of Shamrock, and seemed to

get a lot of puffs that did not reach Shamrock at all.

Shamrock finally went around on the starboard tack, head-

ing in toward Long Island. Shamrock was not kept on
this tack long, and was brought back on the port tack

in the vain hope of getting some of the breeze that was
giving the American boat such a lift.

When Columbia went on the port tack a little later, she

seemed to be about half a mile to windward of the English
craft. Both boats were heading S., while the mark for

which they were to round lay E. from the starting line.

About noon both boats got into a soft spot, and lay prac-

tically becalmed. After nearly 15m. of this discouraging
work Columbia was brought abotit on the starboard tack,

but not gaining anything by this move, she was put back
on the port tack again. This tack was held for some
-2om., when Columbia was again put on the starboard
tack. Shamrock following at once. Just after i o'clock

the breeze came in from the S,E. with a little more
strength to it, and it reached Shamrock first. With the

aid of this breeze Shamrock rapidly cut down Columbia's
lead. The slant did not reach Columbia for some min-
utes, and during that time Shamrock had made consider-

able gain. At 1:15 Columbia was put on the port tack

and an effort was made to cross Shamrock's bows. The,
breeze headed Columbia as soon as she was brought up
into the wind, and she was put back on the starboard tack.

At 1 :30 she set her reaching staysail. Shamrock was
Avell on Columbia's weather, and soon drew out in the

lead. Columbia took in her jib topsail, and Shamrock's
was also taken in, and reaching jib topsails were set on
both boats, although Shamrock's was much larger than
Columbia's. The wind permitted both to start sheets and
still lay their course for the weather mark. Columbia
got a favoring slant and began to draw out of the chal-

lenger's lee, but this did not last long, for as soon as it

reached Shamrock she pulled ahead again. First one
boat and then the other would get a slant and move ahead,
only to be overhauled. Shamrock bore down on Columbia
and took her wind. To avoid this, the defender tacked
under Shamrock's stern, but the breeze headed her and
she was brought back on the starboard tack. Columbia
had lost considerable by this move, and was now some
distance astern. The boats moved down on the m.ark
very slowly. Shamrock rounded first, and although the
rnark was surrounded by the attending yachts and steam-
ers, few whistles were heard, and one would have hardly
known of their presence except for the wash they churned
up. The times at this mark were

:

Shamrock €L m Columbia .-.^4444

Shamrock's gain on the first leg had been 3m. 20s.

It had been evident for some time past that the race
could not be finished within the time limit Shamroclc

I gi^ to the sails that she carried on the last part of the

first leg, while the' only change that Columbia made was
to set a smaller jib topsail. Shamrock now had a little

breeze, while Columbia was hardly moving. Columbia
now set her baby jib topsail, and Shamrock took in her

reaching staysail and set the working staysail. Columbia
was certainly working out on Shamrock's weather, while

the reaching jib topsail on Shamrock seemed to set her

down to lecAvard, and both boats were several points off

their course.

At 3 137 a gun was fired from the Navigator, and the

signal letter R was set, meaning that the race had been
declared off, for it was not possible for the boats to have
finished within the time limit. Shamrock was all of a

half-mile ahead when the race was given up.

Fourth Race—^Triangalar Course.

FOURTH DAY—^THURSDAY, OCT. 3.

Columbia wins by 3m, 3Ss,

In a fresh and crisp northwester, Columbia defeated

Shamrock II, and made record time over the thirty-mile

triangular course. Navigator, the Regatta Committee's
boat, took a position to the N. and E. of the lightship

about 10 :30. Shamrock and Columbia were taken in tow
about 9 o'clock, and proceeded down the bay, the breeze

at this time blowing about eight knots an hour, and giving

evidence of freshening. The letter D had been displayed

from the committee boat, meaning that the course would
be a triangular one. Both boats had made sail as they

were being towed down the harbor, and when they cast

off their tow lines each was under mainsail, club topsail

and staysails, and jibs were broken out, while jib topsails

remained in stops on the stays. A little after 10:30 three

sets of signals were hoisted on the committee boat, show-
ing the compass courses for each leg. They read : D, C,

F, E. 14 S.; D, F, M, S.W. 3^ S., and D, G, S, N.N.W.
This made the first two legs of the course reaches, while

the third was a dead beat to windward.
The preparatory signal was given at 10:45. The wind

at this time was N.N.W., and had a strength of nearly

ten knots, the tide being nearly flood and the sea smooth.
During the ten minutes that elapsed between the pre-

paratory and warning signals, the boats were running 'back

and forth in the vicinity of the judges' boat, Columbia
always being in the weather berth. When the warning
gun was heard, both boats were to leeward of the light-

ship, and they stood across the line, with Shamrock to

leeward, but ahead. Shamrock finally bore away and
Columbia followed just astern. Shamrock then went on
the starboard tack, Columbia following, and both were
now standing back toward the line, and they bore around
the judges' boat, with Columbia ahead. It was necessary
to jibe to fetch the line, and Shamrock was nicely placed

in between Columbia and the committee's boat, with the

defender under her lee. To get out of this bad place

Columbia was brought around just as Shamrock crossed,

13s. after the gun. Columbia was brought back some
distance and then headed for the line with great headway
On. She was not penalized by this move, for Capt. Barf
only took advantage allowed by the 2m. handicap, and was
able to cross with clear wind and far more headway on
than Shamrock had. This maneuver was worth some sec-

onds to Columbia. Barr, as usual, turned his seeming
failure intoi a successful move. The wind was gaining
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strength all the time. As Columbia ctrossed th« line itft'-

and 34s. astern of Shamrock, she broke out a No. 2 jib'

topsail, which seemed to be quite a bit larger than the"

one carried on Shamrock. The N.W. wind drew down
the bay in hard puffs, and some of them laid the boats
down in good shape. Cokimbia seemed to eat out more
than Shamrock in these puffs, and, in consequence, was
considerably to windward of the challenger. The de-

fender seemed to be steering a little wild and hard, and
to remedj'' this sheets were eased a little. Shamrock
apparently drew away from Columbia slightly, and for

a time it looked as though she would be more than able

to cover the time allowance she had to give Columbia
(43s.) at the first mark. But about 11 130, when the flash-

ing cone on the first mark could be distinguished, Sham-
rock got very much lighter air, and Columbia, holding-

a strong breeze, was well heeled down, and was fast over-
taking the challenger, Both boats were well to wind-
ward of the mark, and eased sheets some more and',

headed for it, Columbia working up on Shamrock, and.

carrying a fresh breeze along with her. Shamrock rounded
the mark at 11:51:10, and jibing over, stood downi
for the second mark, Columbia jibed around at 11 :5t :22l.

im. and 12s. later.

First Leg—Reach—Ten Miles.
Start. First Mark. ElapsedL

Shamrock U 00 13 11 51 10 0 50 57

Columbia 11 01 47 11 52 22 0 50 35,

On this leg of the course Columbia had gained 22s.

After rounding the first mark the wind seemed lighter

for a time, but it soon breezed up, and Columbia'.s

sheets had again to be eased to prevent her from steering:

so erratically. The breeze, which had lightened consider-

ably, now began to blow up fresher than ever, and the

racing boats were traveling at a speed that put the best of
the excursion steamers and yachts on their mettle and left

the others astern. Whitecaps covered the water, but still

there was no sea to retard either boat's progress. On
the second leg Columbia made a noticeable gain, her big

jib topsail helping her materially when the breeze light-

ened up. At 12:20 the second mark Avas in sight, and
it was now Wowing about seventeen or eighteen kn"ts,.

and if anything, a little less puffy. Both boats were
heeled well down, but Shamrock carried her larger rig

better than Columbia did hers. The men on jib topsail

sheets on both boats were easing them in the hardest of
the vicious puffs. Shamrock's skipper decided that his

boat would do better without lier jib header, and it was
taken in, Columbia's being also doused 2m. later. The
boats did better with these sails taken in, and it greatly

relieved the strain on the masts. The boats were both
to weather of their course, and as they neared the second
mark sheets were eased and the boats bore off. Shamrock
rounded first at 12 :45 :57, and sheets were flattened down
as she luffed around. She stood to the westward on the
starboard tack. Columbia rounded at 12:46:39, just 42s..

behind.

Second Leg—Reach—Ten Miles.
First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed.

Shamrock 11 51 10 12 45 57 0 54 47
Columbia ...11 52 22 12 46 39 0 54 17

On this leg of the course Columbia had gained 30s.

Columbia was put on the port tack as soon as she
rounded, and Shamrock followed Columbia shortly after-

. ward. Columbia was given a good full and an effort was
made to get her out of the challenger's lee. Both boats.

THE START.
Third completed race, Friday, Oct. 4, Columbia ahead.
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were footing very fast, with a strong breeze and a smooth
sea. Lee rails were just about awash, and the crews were
lined up on the weather rail. The breeze had let up a

bit, and was now blowing about fifteen knots, although
nasty knock-downs were seen quite often. Just after i

o'clock Columbia came about on the starboard tack and
passed astern of Shamrock, as that boat tacked. Co-
lumbia was a.gain under the challenger's lee quarter, and
her skipper tried to get free wind. Columbia footed

faster and poirited higher than the challenger and slowly

but surely she worked across his bows and to windward.
Shamrock's skipper was doing all possible to prevent this,

but was apparently helpless. Shamrock took the port
tack and Columbia followed. Columbia was now well

to windward and ahead, and the lightship was in plain

sight. The large pleasure fleet had assembled around the
finish line and Navigator was at a point about N.E. of
the lightship. At i :30 the wind strengthened again. It

THE FINISH.
Third completed race, Friday, Oct. 4. Columbia wins by 4Ls.

I'isto copyright by James Burton, New York, 1801.



2^6 FOHESf AND STREAM, [Oct. 12, igbt.

was nsarlji-s o'clock when Shamrock tacked and Coh.imbia

immediately followed. Both boats were not on the star-

board tack, headed for the lightship. Columbia was to

windward and ahead. In an effort to catch Columbia
sheets were eased on Shamrock, and although she picked

up a little, Columbia's sheets were also eased and the

boats were coming down to the finish line at a high rate

of speed, with Columbia well in the lead. She crossed

the finish line close to the judges' boat, and luffed sharpl}'.

It was a magnificent race, and sightseers of the differ-

ent steamers cheered themselves hoarse. Columbia crossed

at 2:15:05, and Shamrock was timed at 2:16:23. Colum-
bia started im. and 34s. behind Shamrock, and passed

her and finished im. and i8s. ahead. In actual sailing,

Shamrock had been beaten 2m. and 52s., and the 43s.

time allowance made Columbia the winner by 3m, and 35s.

Third Leg—Beat—Ten Miles.
Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed.

Shamrock 12 45 57 . 2 16 23 1 30 26

Columbia 12 46 39 2 15 05 1 28 26

Columbia on this leg of the course had gained 2m.
The summary follows:

Start.

Columbia 11 01 47

Shamrock 11 00 13

Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
2 15 05 3 13 IS 3 12 35
2 16 23 3 16 10 3 16 10

Columbia had beaten Shamrock 2m. 52s. elapsed time,

3m. 35s. corrected time.

Fifth Race—Windward and Leeward.

FIFTH DAY—FRIDAY^ OCT. 4.

Columbia wins by 41s.

Those who saw the first two races hetween Columbia

and Shamrock Avere satisfied that they would never wit-

ness closer or more interesting contests than the races

sailed by the big fellows on Saturday and Thursday, but

the race of Friday eclipsed everything in the history of

America's Cup. It was really Shamrock's race, and it

was lost through apparent errors in judgment on the part

of her skipper and partly through the fickle N.W. wmd.
At the time the judges' boat Navigator arrived at the

lightship the "wind was N.N.W.. and had a strength of

seven or eight knots an hour. The sea was veiy smooth.

Navigator took her position W.S.W. of the hghtship. and

soon after signals w^ere hoisted, showing that the course

was to be S.S.T:. fifteen miles and return.
_
The pre-

paratorv signal was given at 10:45. At this time the

yachts were maneuvering around the starting line with

mainsails, club topsails, jibs and staysails set and jib

topsails in stops on the stays. As it was a down-the-wmd
start, it was evident that each skipper was willing that

the other should start first, for under such conditions the

rear boat generally has the advantage, being able to run

doAvn with clear wind and to blanket the opponent. Both

boats used up their 2m. handicap in their anxiety to cross

last.

When the warning gun was fired, both boats were on

the weather side of the lightship, with Columbia ahead.

Both boats w-ere working to windward on the port tack.

Columbia went on the starboard tack, while Shamrock

took the port tack. Columbia came back on the port tack

2m. before the starting signal, while Shamrock again went

on the port tack. Shamrock was now on Columbia's star-

board beam. Shamrock filled off on the starboard tack

and Columbia followed, the latter boat being ahead. As
the starting gun was fired, the yachts were sailing a

course parallel to the line, but some distance to windward,

with the defender in the lead. Both boats bore off as

they heard the gun, and Columbia was on Shamrock's

weather bow. The boom on Shamrock was eased off to

port, w^hile her spinnaker pole was lowered to starboard,

and her balloon jib topsail was broken out. Columbia's

spinnaker pole w^as lowered to starboard : spinnakers were

hauled out on both boats, Columbia breaking out her bal-

loon jib topsail just as the handicap gun was fired, and

her spinnaker was also broken out. Shamrock's was also

drawing when she crossed the line. Columbia crossed
'

17s. ahead of Shamrock. The times at the start were:

Columbia 11 02 12 Shamrock 11 02 29

The yachts were timed of?icially as having started at

11:02:00. This is in accordance with the agreement on

this point. The boats are given 2m. in which to cross

the line, but in the event of the boats crossing after the

2m. signal, they were to be handicapped the time they took

to cross after the gun! So, in this case, Columbia was

handicapped 12s. and Shamrock 29s. Columbia was on.

Shamrock's starboard bow. Jibs and staysails were

hoisted in stops on both boats. Shamrock's large ng
now showed up to advantage, and it was soon seen that

she was crawling up on Columbia. Columbia's spinnaker

had been slacked well forAvard, and her mainsail seemed

to be just a trifle flatter than Shamrock's. Columbia s

crew was fairly well aft on the starboard side, while

Shamrock's men were away aft as far as they could get

on the counter. Shamrock pulled up on Columb a slowly,

until she was just abeam of her. Here she stayed for a

moment, and then she began to draw away from the

defender, and in a few moments there was open w^ater

between them. Shamrock apparently runs better in a.

strong breeze, for she showed her ability to beat Columbia

in thfs race, while in the race on Saturday, in a lighter

breeze, Columbia got away from the challenger. Co-

lumbia was worked into Shamrock's wake, apparently

with the hope of cutting off the challenger's wind, but

she was unsuccessful in this m.ove, and at noon Sham-

rock was still drawing away and was about a quarter of a

mile ahead. The flukiness of the N.W. breeze now made
=tself felt, for Shamrock ran into a soft spot, and her

ii<Tht <;ails' hung flat. When the breeze came up again it

reliched Cokmbia first, and she carried the fresh breeze

down with her and materially closed up the gap between

her and Shamrock, but as soon as the breeze reached the

challenger she drew away again. Shamrock continued

to increase her lead slowly and surely, and when the

weather mark was about a quarter of a mile away, the

challenger's balloon topsail was taken in and the jib and

staysail were broken out. Some of the stops on the

latter sail would not break out. and a man was sent down
the stav to remedy the trouble. The baby jib topsail was

set in stoos as soon as the ballooner was out of the way.

Shamrock's crew is a smart one, and it seems as though

her sails were always taken in a long time too soon, par-

ticularly where a mark is to be rounded, Shamrock

lost a great deal by dousing her ballooner so soon, and

Columbia overhauled her at a rate that gave promise of
passing her. Mainsails had been flattened _and spin-

nakers had been eased a little on both boats, and some
8m. after Shamrock had taken in hers Columbia took in

her balloon jib topsail. The gain she had made by hold-
ing on to her ballooner was a material one.
When Columbia's balloon jib was being lowered it

stuck about a third of the way down the stay, and when
the spinnaker pole was slacked forward the spinnaker
got against the jib topsail stay and one of the snap hooks
caught in the spiiinaker. A man was sent down the stay
to clear things, and when this was done both the big
sails came doAvn on the run. The spinnaker, fortunately,
fell on deck, but part of the ballooner got in the water,
and some time was lost in getting it aboard again. While
Columbia was having difficulty with her light sails,^Sham-
rock was rapidly approaching the mark. Her spinnaker
pole was allowed to run forward, and that sail was taken
inboard rapidly. As Shamrock rounded the mark she
luffed and her sheets were well flattened down, and she
stood o^ff in the port tack. Columbia on rounding the
mark tacked and she stood away on the starboard tack,
her sheets having been flattened down as she came about.
Shamrock was timed at 12:48:46, and Columbia at
12 -.49 :35.

First Leg—^Run—Fifteen Miles.
Start. Turn. Elapsed.

Shamrock ......ai 02 00 12 48 46 1 46 46
Columbia 11 02 00 12 49 35 1 47 35

On this leg Shamrock 6eat Columbia 49s.

After rounding the mark Shamrock took in the jib top-

sail that she had set in stops before rounding. The wind
had freshened, and, as Columbia did not set a jib header
those on Shamrock thought they would be better off with
theirs on deck. A few minutes after rounding Columbia's
headsails were flattened down more, and she was put on
the starboard tack after Shamrock. Just after i o'clock

the wind, which now had a strength of fully ten knots,

began to head Shamrock, and she was put about on the
port tack. The boats were now drawing toward one an-
other on opposite tacks, Columbia haA'ing the right of

waj', being on the starboard tack. Shamrock crossed
the defender's bow easily, and continued on the port
tack. It w-as here that it was thought that a bad error of
judgment was made, for Shamrock, instead of holding
her course, could have come about in a place where she

•would have backwinded Columbia, but she did not tack
imtil she was well clear of Columbia, and the American
boat had perfectly clear wind. Columbia now ran into a
favoring breeze of considerable strength, and being heeled
well down was footing fast, while Shamrock was rapidly

dropping into her wake. Shamrock soon tacked, and ran
out of the breeze that was giving Columbia such a lift.

Columbia followed the challenger a little later, but the

breeze seemed to favor the defender a little, and she
was working well out to Avindward. Both boats noAV had
a lighter air, and Columbia set her baby jib topsail and
broke it out. Shamrock's Avas broken out just less than
a minute later. Columbia had a slightly stronger breeze
than Shamrock, and AA'as pointing higher and footing

faster. Shamrock made her best gains to Avindward, when
on the port tack, while Columbia did better Avhen on
the starboard taclc Shamrock noAV began to draAV aAvay

from Columbia, and the latter boat began to drop astern

a little, as the English boat was footing faster and point-

ing higher. Just after 2 o'clock Columbia Avas put on
the starboard tack, and Shamrock follow^ed at once. After
about 12m. Columbia was put on the port tack, and the

two yachts Avere draAving together again, Avith Shamrock
on the starboard tack, and she crossed Columbia's boAvs

with plenty of room to spare. Shamrock was again in

the lead, and her skipper, instead of coming about at

once and having Columbia under his lee, held on .some

distance and then came about on the port tack. A little

over a minute after Shamrock had taken the port tack, Co-
lumbia Avas sAVung on to the starboard tack, and she
.^crossed through the challenger's Avake. The breeze Avas

.slowly losing strength, and was variable and shifty, and
it Avas noAV necessary for the skippers of both boats to

keep their respective charges in the place Avhere there

was the best breeze. Columbia, after getting headed, was
put on the port tack, and Shamrock Avas soon afterward
put on the starboard tack, and again the boats drcAV

together on opposite tacks, but before coming very near

each other the challenger tacked, and Columbia aiaout a

mhiute later Avas put on the starboard tack, and the

boats AA^ere now headed aAvay from one another, Columbia
standing to the AvestAvard, Avhere the breeze was stronger

and more favorable to her. Columbia tacked to port, and
3m. later Avas put back on the starboard tack. Shamrock
Avas noAv headed W., following Columbia, but the Amer-
ican boat had the best of the breeze, and Avas holding
higher and moving faster. It was still any one's race, and
it Avas to be a desperate fight all through. Columbia Avas

pitt about on the port tack and the boats Avere headed
toAvard each other. It was very hard to tell Avhich boat

AA'as ahead, but Shamrock had the right of Avay. The
challenger proved to be ahead, and the defender Avas

forced about. EA^ery effort Avas made to get Columbia out

of Shamrock's lee. but she did not get clear wind until

Shamrock Avas put on the port tack. Tavo and one-half

mitiutes later Columbia took the port tack. The tack

was a short one, and Columbia Avas soon back on the

starboard tack, and .Shamrock folloAved. The Columbia
skipper got all there was out of a faA-oring breeze AA'hile on
the starboard tack, and she Avas then put on the port tack,

Avith Shamrock folloAving at once. Shamrock Avorked

some favoring puff Avhile on the port tack, and then she

took the starboard tack and Avith the right of way again

she approached Columbia. It looked for a time as though
Columbia Avould cross the challenger's boAV, but she Avas

finally forced to take the starboard tack. Shamrock, after

forcing Columbia about, split tacks again, and Columbia
Avas put about in chase of Shamrock. The breeze Avas

noAv so light that the crews on both boats Avere kept to

lecAvard, and the boats Avere making little headway against

the head tide. The Avind began to head Shamrock and
favor Columbia, and from this time on she was never far

enough aAvay from the American boat to save her time.

Both boats AA^ere now heading tOAvard the end of the

finish line, Avhere the lightship was located. Columbia
Avas given a good full, and kept off in an effort to get

headway enough on to cross the line before Shamrock.
Columbia could not tack, for Shamrock was on the star-

board tack and would have been right on top of her.

Shamrock was kept going until she Had just cleared the
lightship, and then she AVas brought sharply into the wind
and shot across the line 2s. ahead of Columbia. As Sham-
rock crossed Columbia tacked and Avent over. Sham-
rock Avas timed at 3 ;35 :38, and Columbia at 3 :35 :40.

Second Leg—Beat—Fifteen Miles.
^

Turn. Finish. Elapsed.
Shamrock 12 48 46 3 35 38 2 46 52
Columbia 12 49 35 3 35 40 2 46 05

On this leg o£ the course Columbia gained 47s. The
table

:

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected.
Columbia 11 02 00 3 35 40 4 33 40 4 32 57
Shamrock 11 02 00 3 35 38 4 33 38 4 33 38

On corrected time Columbia beat Shamrock 41s. On
actual time Shamrock beat Columbia 2s.

Our Boston Letter.

Comments on the Ctip Races.

Boston, Oct. 7.—In the light of that recent great
event the successful defense of the America's Cup by
that phenomenon of yacht-designing skill, Columbia,
Avhich has twice cesponded to the same call, I must ask
the readers of Forest and Stream to ease sheets and
bear away from Eastern yachting, for a time, while we
look at the cause and effect. For Ave of the East, al-

though treated b.v Columbia to a taste of the same medi-
cine she administered to Shamrock II., have been inter-
ested in that trophy, not only through patriotic rea-
sons, but also through a profound respect for Columbia's
abilities.

It must be truly said that Columbia is a wonder, but,
on the other hand, there should be no underrating of
the prowess of the yacht from across the seas. She is

the nearest approach to a successful challenger that has
ever been sent in quest of the cup, but she fell short,
and it must be admitted that our designers are still a
little farther advanced in the art of producing speed
than their contemporaries in Great Britain.

Shamrock is a beautiful boat to look upon. She is

a symphony of curves from stem to stern, and from
planksheer to the bottom of her keel. It Avas this

abundance of cui"ves, shoAVn when she was first seen in

the dry dock, that led me to believe that she would not
be successful in her undertaking. They may not have
had the effect of making her sloAver than Columbia, but
the methods employed by British and American design-
ers in seeking speed have been diametrically opposite in

this direction, and the question of which is the better
principle will probably never be definitely settled to the
satisfaction of all. The tAvo most eminent designers in

the Avorld—both of the same school—disagree on this

feature, and each can probably shoAV good reasons for

his belief.

Shamrock II. is a yacht that might reasonably be
calculated to beat Columbia. She is longer on top, and
carries infinitely more sail, but it has been shown that

these things are not all that is required. She had a

greater draft, thus getting her own lead down lower
than Columbia's, and this feature should be calculated

to make her stand up well in a breeze. But the combi-
nation Avas in some way misproportioned, for the whole
thing Avas not in harmony. It Avould seem that she was
too stiff, or, rather, that she did not have sufficient life.

She is a yacht Avh'ich requires one breeze and one condi-
tion. In a breeze of from 8 to 10 knots, in a smooth sea,

she showed at her best. This was Avhere her greater
sail plan got in its work. In a breeze of less than 6
knots, she was too stiff to move with Columbia, this

undoubtedly because her lead Avas so low. In the same
proportion, when the breeze reached 12 to 15 knots, her
great sail plan became a detriment, and she could not
take the puffs and sail through them with Columbia,
When she did Jay out, she Avas sIoav to recover. In a
steady breeze she Avould probably have shown up better,

for, liaAdng got her bearings, and staying there, she
Avould be able to move. It seems that her great draft

Avas responsible for her lack of life, for she Avas certainly

easy enough in her lines to take a heel very quickly.

In the first race to be finished she beat Columbia to

the Aveather mark. This leg AA'^as for the most part under
conditions that were afterAvard shown to be her* best.

She had the best of Columbia at the start, but the Avhite

boat made a good fight to get the better position. Three
times Columbia split tacks to try and cross her bow, and
each time fell short, but she came so close that it Avas

certain there Avas little difference in the sailing of the

yachts in that kind of a chance. It was then, also, that

it Av=as shown that either Columbia was faster on the

starboard tack than she was on the port, or Shamrock
Avas faster on the port tack than she was on the star-

board. It is reasonable to belicA'c that the difference

was in Shamrock, for such a thing has never been shoAvn

before in Columbia, and it is also more likely that Sham-
rock, Avith her many curves, should be the one that was
not fair.

The result of that AvindAvard leg went long to form the

opinion that, in that kind of a chance. Shamrock Avould

not be able to give Columbia 43s, time allowance. The
manner in Avhich Columbia held Shamrock on the beat

also convinced me that had she started first, in the

Aveather berth, she Avould have been first at the Aveather

ra.irk. Exactly tlie same features Avere shoAvn in races

between Columbia and Constitution, Avhere the one
Avhich went over the line -in the weather position and_

in the lead would turn the windAvard mark first.

There was another revelation to be made Avhen that

windward mark had been turned. It had been said that

Shamrock Avould shoAv great things at reaching, and
there Avere some aa'Iio said, unhestitatingly, that she Avould

beat Columbia on this point of saihng. It Avas inevitable,

Avhen they had turned the mark so closely, that a luffing

match should folloAV. They both hauled after they had
turned the mark, and this brought them to a point where
both Avere reaching. From the manner in which Colum-
bia at once hauled Shamrock, it Avas only reasonable to

believe that when they should be obliged to sail in this

fashion, Columbia Avould be able to show the same speed

again. The jockeying at this point showed Barr to be

crafty, indeed, for he employed a trick that is seldom
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seen, in trying to induce Sycamore to break out his
spinnaker, and he came very near being successful.
It the trick had worked, Columbia would have at once
been luffed to the position of vantage.
On that^ leeward leg to the finish line Columbia pulled

through Shamrock's lee, or rather, went by her when
they were side by side, for Shamrock would have had no
windward position unless she were dead astern of Colum-
bia. The breeze had lightened very much when Colum-
bia pulled through, and it was claimed by Shamrock
supporters that Columbia was favored by this. She
should not have been. They were sailing side by side,

and there were no favors in puflfs that one received over
the o'ther. Shamrock's much greater sail plan, and espe-
cially her lofty clubtopsail, much larger than Colum-
bia's, should have been to her advantage, and there was
no question as to stability when both were sailing dead
before the wind on even keels. That Shamrock did not
pull out ahead of Columbia seems- to me to be an indi-

cation that in those many curves of her underbody there
was too much wetted surface. There were too many
entrances to the water, and too many places where she
left it.

The second race of the series was the most decisive of

all. Conditions of wind and water were absolutely in

Shamrock's favor all through, or, rather, were such as

had been considered would be in Shamrock's favor. Both
were handled equally well, with the exception that Barr
took the better position at the start, although he did not
cross the line first. Throughout the race there was not
one single fluke that favored either boat. It was the one
race that Shamrock's admirers iiad been asking for. It

was. said that she would do best in any breeze over 8 or

9 knots. Everything that was wanted was there, and
Columbia beat her on her merits on every point of sail-

ing.. This was the greatest race that Columbia has ever
sailed, and her greatest victory.

On the third race, I think we can consider ourselves
somewhat luckj% but it was a race never to be forgotten.

As they were about abreast at the start of a leg dead
• before the wind, it can hardly be said that there was
much advantage, except that Columbia was ahead, a
matter of a few feet. When Shamrock had pulled

by Columbia, and Columbia afterward held her, and
finally gained, a few helpful puffs from astern can be put
down as the result. It is true that Columbia was not

; near enough to break Shamrock's wind, but she was near
' enoitgh to hold sonie of it back. It did no good to take

in the spinnaker on Shamrock so early, and it did no
good to afterward send up a baby jibtopsail and not
break it out. Columbia's little mishap, of having her

spinnaker catch in her balloon jibtopsail hooks, lost her ^
some time, and also lost her good headway with which
to tack around the leeward mark. Both tacked wider of

this mark than was good.
The windward leg was the memorable one of the series.

Columbia commenced to ha.ul Shamrock after she hadS
settled on the starboard tack inshore. This was seen on
Shamrock, and she came across to get the windward|
position. This was where a serious error of judgment
was made on Shamrock, which counted in Columbia's

pot of luck. When Shamrock crossed Columbia's bow
they were very close. This was made certain from the;

short space of time afterward that Columbia crossed

Shamrock's wake. With Coluntbia gaining and running

toward the better breeze inshore it would have been pol-

icy on the part of Shamrock to have tacked on her

weather bow, and thus be in a position to blanket her.

This was "Ot done. Shamrock headed out and was
headed bj^ the breeze, while Columbia was helped, and

also ran into a stronger one. When Shamrock had
seen the mistake, , and tacked after Columbia, she lost

grottnd in both footing and in pointing, and when they

tacked offshore again, Columbia was a mile to windward.'

There is no doubt that she would have caught Shamrock
had both kept the original tack inshore, but this big lead'

can be considered an unintended gift to her.

With Columbia running into the stronger breeze in-

shore it was thought by some that she should stay on
the starboard tack, and get it all, and not tack out after

Shamrock, especially when it surely seemed that the

breeze was lighter offshore; but I think that Barr was
right in going out after Shamrock. If the challenger had
received a fluke out there, Barr would have been severely

criticised for not taking the course he did. On that long

port tack Shamrock did some great sailing and Sycamore
lost no opportunity of poking her up farther toward the

wind, She gained on Columbia, and when they tacked

inshore again, she had the best of the argument, or ap-

peared to.

Then came a piece of sailing that has never been seen

in a yacht race before. Barr wanted to get inshore,

where he knew there was a stronger breeze. In doing

this, and trying to coax Shamrock in after him, he
adopted a series of short tacks, the starboard tack^ in-

shore, being held longer than the port tack. Columbia
was always kept with her nose the farther inshore of the

two, and the result was, that wken they got in where the

breeze was, she got it first. But there was little differ-

ence between them, for in the port tacks that Columbia
made to try and cross Shamrock, and in which she fell

short, she tacked close enough to backwind the chal-

lenger. Shamrock left the Columbia in there to come
out for the finish line, and it is said that she did wrong
i- ('oing so, but that is open to question. It was hard

t( if Columbia had not turned the tables, and if she
'

' I done so. Sycamore would have been justified in try-

to get away, as Barr was in getting away from him.

There were two objects in getting inshore, and a good
ri-a-on for Barr standing on after Shamrock had left

h vn. As the breeze was offshore, the farther in Colum-
bia went the better breeze she would ts':e out. and if

the breeze should strengthen she would get it first and
would take it out with her. This is what happened. It

looked for a time as though it were all over with Colum-
bia, but she was far to windward and took out a better

breeze. This was a piece of luck for the defender, but

its possibilities were nicely calculated by her skipper.

She was almost able to cross Shamrock's bow when the

challenger tacked for the line, but failing in this, she did

almost as well in throwing Shamrock backwind and

stopping her up. Fine judgment was shown in luffing

Columbia, and giving all the backwind possible to Sham-

rock. The object now, was to get across the line as

qtiickly as possible. It was Columbia's lay to stop Sham-
rock as much as she could, even though she did not go
as fast as she might otherwise have gone.

It was the greatest finish that has ever been seeii in

American waters, and Columbia did the greatest
'
piece

of sailing in the last hour of the windward leg that has

ever been witnessed. It was Barr and Columbia that

won the race. He had a worthy rival in Sycamore in

all the races. It must be said in all fairness that Barr

has gained the greater honors, although it must also be

said that Shamrock was handled on the whole better than

any other challenger. The result stamps Barr as being

the cleverest racing skipper in the yachting world to-day.

John B. Killeen.

Captain Charles Barr.
From the London Yachting World.

While there seems really less chance of our champion
being beaten in America this time than ever there was,_

should it be our fate to have again to accept defeat, the

knowledge that one of the chief agencies in administer-

ing the blow was "raised" by ourselves, is bone of our

bone and flesh of our flesh—namely, Charles Barr, skip-

per of Columbia—should tend to soften the bitterness of

the experience. If it ever comes that writers of the

Smiles kind should draw on the lives of our yachtsmen
for illustrations for their pages, that of Charles Barr
could not fail to be one of the first to be laid under con-

tribution, for few men in any \p!k of life have been ani-

mated by more honest aspirations, more determination

to conqiter all obstacles lying between him and his goal,

or more tireless tenacity cf purpose; moreover, fewer still

have reached the very top of their profession from such

lowly and unlikely beginnings. A native of Gourock,
Barr, in earlv youth, had such knowledge—no more, no
less—of small boats as all boys have whose privilege it is

to be reared on the coast. When he was apprenticed,

however—in Greenock—to the grocery trade, it seemed
as if all he would ever have to do with the sea and ships

would be to have a look at them, from the beach at holi-

day times. By a lucky accident his brother John drifted

into yachting,'and straightway became one of the leading

British racing skippers. This success on the part of his

brother at once fired the imagination of the young shop-

man, and soon the counter of a yacht had more attrac-

tions for him than that of the grocer's shop. From the

very first young B^rr became so keenly enamored of the

sea that a summer with his brother on the highly stic-

cessful racing lo-tonner Ulcrin so impressed him with

the possibilities of his new calling, that instead of going
back for the winter to his comfortable shop, he engaged
to go flounder trawling on the middle reaches of the

Clyde in an 8-ton smack—the wettest, coldest, dirtiest

work to which a man can doom himself—so that he might
the quicker and the better perfect himself in the difficult

art of sailing a cutter-rigged vessel.

Young Barr had not been long on board the .smack

when it became abundantly apparent that Fate for once

wasn't blind when she beguiled this man to the sea. With
the exception of himself, the men in the smack were
comparatively elderly men, and one bitterly cold winter

morning the little boat was caught in a shrieking nor'-

easterly gale off Portincross, the fishing hamlet on the

Ayrshire coast, three or four miles south of Fairlie, that

produced the Hogarths. Millport was the natural harbor

to make for, but after many gallant attempts to sail the

smack there, it became painfully apparent that there was

as much likelihood of her flying to it as sailing to it. By
this time the older men had become enfeebled and dis-

heartened, Avhen Barr. who had been working splendidly

all along, quietly took the tiller and assumed command
in general. Having seen how hopeless it was attempting

to beat the boat to a place of" safety, he boldly put her

before the wind and started to run her to Ardrossan.

The boat was ordy half-decked, and he had an awful time

of it to prevent her from pooping the bigger of the seas.

Off the entrance to Ardrossan Harbor, in spite of all his

skill, she so nearly foundered that he abandoned the idea

of trying to make this port, and he headed her for Troon,

a harbor lying in a deep ocean bay a few miles further

south. Ever the weather was becoming wil-ler and the

outlook more desperate. So well did he know, too, that

if he missed this harbor it was all up with them that he

set himself to rush her in at all hazards. He did, hap-

pily, catch the harbor safely with her, but, as is often

the' case in desperate and deadly ventures, neither he nor

his mates co-vild ever tell'very coherently exactly how it

was done. The owner of the smack, a fine old Clyde

fisherman called John Campbell, never wearied of telling,

however, that "there was nae doot whate'er they would

a' hae been drcon't but for young Charlie's pluck an'

skill."

The wild baptism of that winter -day seemed to make
Barr absolutely indifferent to facing the perils of not only

the seas around our own shores, but of the Atlantic as

well in small boats, and soon after he saved John Camp-
bell's smack and her company he forir.ed one of the crew

who took the last of the noted Clyde plank-on-edge 20-

tonners (Clara) to .America. The passage was a most

tedious affair, occupying, as it did, between thirty and

forty days. When a .skioper was required to take the

Fairiie 40-footer Minerva (the hardest nut the Atuericans

were ever set to crack in the way of a racing yacht) to

America. Barr was forthcoming, and he took the tiny

craft across the Atlantic pretty much as he woifld have

raced her in the landlocked waters of the Clyde: aye.

even to giving her the spinnaker whenever the wind was

favorable. The Minerva made the passage from Fairlie

to Boston in hventv-eight days. As she ran two-thirds

of the distance in eleven days there can be no doubt

that if she had not got held up for a time in an a\vful

storm (which she swam through like a duck), fifty miles

off Cape Cod. she would have made a passage of some-

thing like the miraculous order. Orie gloomy afternoon

a hiTge ship came out of the haze with no sort of warn-

ing whatever, and almost sailed over her. On ariother

evcRing—one of the witching sort—the warm Celtic im-

agination of the old Loch Ranza navigating officer, Cap-

tain Kerr, was set a-working. Barr and his comrades

—

who were below trying to snatch a bite of food while

Kerr sailed t^ie cutter—were startled by hearing KeiT

saj'ing m a most dramatic sort of whisper : '^'Come abune

at aince, lads— the sea serpent's alangside." Hurrying

up, without a moment's delay, they did see, by the fast-

failing light of the summer night, a long, whipcord-hke

creature, wriggling in the wake of the cutter; moreover,

keeping up with her easily, although she was steppmg it

out quite smartly. Alas, for the fathoming of this one of

old ocean's choicest mvsteries. it was found, on examina-

tion, that the fabled monster that had visited the Minerva

of Fairlie in mid-Atlantic was only her own spinnaker's

brace, which had get adrift; but fascinating as this theme

of Charles Barr's career is, I must really belay it for the

present..

A Coftection*

Editor Forest and Stream:
I notice in the account of the races between Columbia

and Shamrock, given in your last issue, it is stated that

because of her pole mast and of a recently adopted provi-

sion in the rules, to apply in cases where there were no
hounds in the old acceptation of the terra. Shamrock was
measured in a way different from Columbia, with the

effect of giving her an advantage to the extent of "300 sq.

ft. of canvas untaxed."
As this statement would convey inferentially a reflection

on the club's methods, you will, I am sure, be willing to

correct the tnistatement. In both vessels the spreader,

which usually and normally rests upon the hounds, was
situated above the gaff, and in the ordinary relation to

the gaft' and topmast, and was the place measured to

without, so far as I am aware, advantage or disadvantage
to either contestant, and, in strict conformity with the

rules as these stood at the date of challenge.

John Hyslop, Measurer N. Y. Y. C.

[The above letter received as we go to press this week
from Mr. John Hyslop, the Measurer of the New York
Y. C, was most welcome, as it clears up a point over
which there had been some question.

—

Ed.]

—®

—

Rifle at Shell Moaad.
San FR.'VHcrsco, Sept. 23.—There has been- a lull in rifle work at

our ranges since the big Julj' schuetzen festival. However, yester-
day there was a good turnout at Shell Moiait. The day was mostly
devoted to bullseye shooting. Scores

:

Germania .Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot: Edward
Goetze 43, William Morken 153, L. N. Ritzau 179, Gefken 258, A.
Jungblut 537, Louis Bendel 541, D. B. Faktor 604, N. Ahrens 768,
F. Brandt 782. .

Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot: First
champion class—A. Mocker 439. Second champion class—Not won.
First class—J. Gefken 405. Second class—Henry Huppert 371.

Final, third class—O. von Borstel S12. Best first shot, A. Mocker,
25; best last .shot, R. Stettin, 25.

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol CUib, handicap: M. F. Blasse 190.

Gold medal^W. F. Blasse 197; D. B. Faktor 216. Silver medal—
M. T. White 190; Williaan Ehrenpfort 195, 175, 174; A. Thode 176,

181, "172; A. B. Dorrell 220. Revolver, handicap—Paul Becker 92,

89; W. F. Blasse 71.

San Francisco Schuetzen Verein, monthly bullseye shoot: A.
Mocker 110, Louis\Haake 181, William Ehrenpfort 325, L. Bendel
345, H. Huppert 357, T. Woebcke 436. J. De Wit 460, F. Koch 603,

Herman Huber 622, D. B. Faktor 622, William Goetze 672, J. D.
PItise 68), A. Schafer 689, H. Zecher 722, H. Lilkendey 777, F.
Boeckmann 843, Otto Burmeister 881, Avtgust Pape 893, August
Jungblut 944, N. Ahrens 1092.

Red Men's Schuetzen Company, monthly bullseye shoot: Cant.
Siebe medal, won by William Dressier, 128; second prize, D.
Tamke, 548; third prize, Henry Bach, 790; fourth prize, J, A.
Mohr and Herman Schult, 1005.

Red Men's Schuetzen Company, monthily medal shoot: Cham-
pion class, William Dressier, 41i; first class, Capt. Henry Grieb,
3S4; second class, J. A. Mohr, 365; third class, Herman Schult, 308;
fourth class, D. Tamke, 280; best first shot, William Dressier, 25;
best last shot, Capt. Henry Grieb, 23. RoEEL.

Cincinnati Rifle Association.

Cincinnati, O.—^The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four-
Mile House, Reading road, Sept. 15. Conditions: 20(5yds., off-

hand, at the German ring target. Gindele was declared cham-
pion for the day with the good score of 220. Weather, clear;

thermometer, SO; wind, 2 to 8 o'clock:
Honor Target.

Gindele 220 214 209 208 199 25 17 20—62
Nestler 218 210 209 207 201 17 20 20—57
Strickmeier 217 216 213 202 201 22 25 20—67
Speth 214 214 214 198 196
Rruns 214 209 204 202 20O 21 21 25—67
Payne 213 206 206 206 203 23 20 17—60
jonscher 205 199 176 169 163 22 12 9—43
Uckotter 200 190 1S8 188 ISO 19 15 19—53
Roberts 194 194 161 19 19 19—57
Lux .' 186 183 181 177 172 17 13 23—53
Topf 184 183 174 175 170 16 22 17—55
Trounstine 183 177 ...

Strickmeier and Bruns tied for first place on the honor target,

but the latter took first by having 25 on the end of his score.

® :

If you want your shoot to be announced iiere send a

notice like the following:

Fixtures.

Oct. 8-11.—Davenport, Ta.—Forester Gun Club's tournament; live

birds and targets.
Oct. 9.—Clyde, O.—Clyde Gun Club's tournament.
Oct. 9.—Randolph. Jf. Y.—First amateur tournament of the

Randolph Gun Club. Fred L. Sanger, Sec'}'.

Oct 9-10.—Exeter, N. H.—Target tournament of the Exetet Gun
Club. A. S. Langlev, Capt.
Oct 9-10.—Erie, Pa.—Tournament of the Erie City Rod and Gun

Club ; jflOO added. A. N. Aitken, Sec'y.
"

Oct. 9-10.—Huntington. Ind.—Tournament of the Erie City Gun
Club. A. N. Aitken, Sec'y.

Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley s fifth annual tourna-

ment; live birds and targets.

Oct. 12.—Wissinoming, Pa.—Grand opening target shoot of the
Florists' Gun Club. Ooen to all. Guaranteed purses and added
money. T. C. Br.own, Sec'y.

Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, 0.—Regular annual tournament of the
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. MrCaughery. Sec'v.

Oct. 15-16.—Crawford sville, Ind.—Tournament of the Crawfords-
ville Gun Club.
Oct. 15-17.—Pella, la.—Garden City Gun Club s amateur tourna-

ment. A. I. Nassaman, Sec'y.

Oct. 16.—Mt. Sterling, 111.—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling

Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec'y.

Oct. 16-18.—Baltimore, Aid.—Fall tournament of the Baltimore
Shooting Association; two days targets; one day live birds. Added
money. Open to all, ^ _ ,
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Oct 17-18.—SpBhigfield, III—Fall toumameat of the Illinois Gum
Club.

'

uct. 22-24.—Raleigh, N, C—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh
Gun Club. J. G. Ball, See'y.
Oct. 22-2'l—Des Moines, la.—Amateur handicap shoot.
Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club,

^Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee. Wis.—Tournament of the South Side
Gun Club.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, III.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y-

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I,—Shoot given by Mr.

S. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $2iS, 20 birds, latter
iixtra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the
ipurse.

Interstate Park, Queens, L, I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on
L,. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointied
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
j)ractice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—^Weekly shoot of the New Utresht
Gun Club—Saturdays.

1902,

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
d-iti secretaries are invited to send ikeir scores /or publication i%

these colutnnsy also any news notes tkey may care to have, minted. Ties

on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Companyy 346 Broad-

way , New York.

The programme of the seventh annual trapshooting tournament
of the Baltimore Shooting Association, Oct. 16 to 18, inclusive, is

now ready for distribution. There are two days at targets; one at
live birds. Added money $100. Handicaps, at targets, 14 to 20yds.

J

at live birds, 25 to 32yds. Division of moneys : Targets, first day,
percentage system, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. ; second day, Rose
: '•stem, ratios S 5. 3 and 2. The handicap committee members are
Messrs. J. C. Hicks, H. T. Ducker and L. German. Grounds will

De open lor practice and sweeps on Uct. 1,5. Shooting commences
at 9 o'clock. Shells can be obtained on the grounds. Ship guns
and ammunition to Mr. T. R. Malone, 2671 Pennsylvania avenue,
and they will be delivered on the grounds. Magautraps and blue-
rocks, and a set of traps. Sergeant system, will be used. Hot
lunch on the grounds. There are eleven events on each target day,
at 15, 20 and 25 targets. There arc six events on the third day

—

one at 7 birds, |5; one at 15 birds, .$10, and four miss-and-outs.
Tliere are ten high averages each day, reverse svstem, as follows:
First, ?3; second, $3; third, $4; fourth, $4; fifth, $5; sixth. $5;
seventh, $6; eighth, $6; ninth, ?7; tenth, ?7.

The grand opening target tournament of the Florists' Gun Club,
at Wissinoming, Philadelphia, Oct. 12, is based on a broader
principle of equity in the sport than usually obtains; The purpose
clearly is not to make superior skill alone the test of the tourna-
ment. The inducements appeal to tiie average class of shooters who
like the sport for its own sake, with some incentive in the way of

winnings, yet without paying too high entrance for it. The special

features are, money for the 50, 60 and 70 per cent, shots; added
money for the 50 and 70 per cent, shots; high average money; low
average money. There are twelve eve'nts on the programme. Rose
system and class shooting governing the division of the moneys.
Dinner can be obtained on the grounds. Ship shells to V. V.
Dorp, care Shannon & Sons, 1020 Market street, Philadelphia.
Targets, 1% cents, included in all entrance fees; entrance 25, 50

and 75 cents and §1. All sweeps optional, but those shooting for

targets only pay 2 cents. Loaded shells can be obtained on the
grounds. T. C. Brown, secretary, 110 North Fiftieth street.

The programme of the first annual amateur handicap, to be held
at Des Moines, la., on Oct. 22, 23 and 24, provides two days at

targets, one at live birds. The target programme is alike for each
day—twelve events, at 15 bluerocks, ?1.60 entrance, and $3 added
to each event. The third day is devoted to live-bird shooting, the
amateur handicap shoot, an event at 25 birds, $15 entrance, birds
included, high guns, handicaps 26 to 31yds., $300 guaranteed; trophv
$150 to first: $90 to second; $60 to third. All surplus added. All
nionej' in the purse in excess of $300 will be divided in accordance
with the number of entries received. Regular entries close on Oct.
19, and must be accompanied by $5 forfeit. Penalty entries, $18,

up to the time the first man has shot at his second bird. Shooting
commences at 9 o'clock. Dinner on grounds. Grounds open for

practice on Oct. £1. Targets, 2 cents; live birds, 25 cents. To those
shooting through the programme there are cash prizes for high
and low guns. Ship guns and shells to W. R. Milner.

The following communication explains itself: "One of the at-

tractions at Interstate Park, arranged for the near future, is a
pigeon shoot that will be held under the management of Mr. S. M.
Van Allen, the popular Jamaica expert. The date set for the shoot
is Wednesday, Nov. 20, and the conditions will be 20 birds, $10

entrance, birds extra, handicap rise. As an attraction, and as a
reward of merit, Mr. Van Allen will donate a high-grade Daly
gun to the shooter making the highest score in the main event.
All the entrance money will go into a purse, from which no de-
ductions will be made, and which will be divided to the high guns
in the ratio of about one money to every three entries. The con-
ditions of this shoot are somewhat novel, but Mr. Van Allen's offer

is a generous one, and his efforts should be equally generously
supported."

The Exeter, N. H. Gun Club announce a target tournament, for

which they have fixed dates Oct. 9 and 10. There are ten events
each day, at 15 and 20 targets alternately, $1.50 and $2 entrance.
Rose system, 8, 5, 3 and 2. Shooting commences at 9:30. Dinner
served on the club grounds. Expert and rnagautraps. Guns and
ammunition forwarded to A. S. Longley will be delivered on the
grounds. No. 8 of the first day will be a five-man team shoot;
event open to any club in New Hampshire. Prizes for high guns
each day; $5 to first; .$2 to second, and $5 to highest general
average for the two days.

Mr. H. A. Kerr, who not long since was in charge of the
Crescent Athletic Club's shooting grounds^ at Bay Ridge, L. I.

but more recently of the Highland Golf Links, has been engaged
to take charge of the target shooting and related interests at In-

terstate Park. Queens, L. I. Mr, Kerr is thoroughly proficient in

such matters, and is quiet and earnest in his work. Mr. T. W.
Morfey will continue with the Interstate Park Association, as
heretofore.

We learn that the Marlin Fire Arms Company have well under
way a new four-story brick addition, about 115ft. long and about
.Wft. wide, which probably will be completed and ready for oc-
cupancy early in 1902, giving about 20,000 square feet of additional
floor surface. This will enable them to add correspondingly to their
output next season.

The O'ceanic Rod and Gun Club (the Cuckoos) will hold their

first shoot of the fall season at their grounds at Rockaway Park,
i.. I., on the hrst day ol next week. Trains of the L. I. R. R.
leave foot of East Thirty-fourth street and Flatbush avenue station

at 9 and 11 o'clock A. M. Mr. J. H. W. Fleming is the secretary.

The Ideal Manufacturing Company, of New Haven, Conn., an-
nounce that their straightline re- and decapper is now perfected,

and that they are ready to supply the trade. It possesses
many points of excellence, which are explained in minute detail

in a circular, which will be sent to those who apply for it.

The Crescent Athletic Club began its winter shooting season at

Bay Ridge, L. I., on Saturday of last week. Mr. Piatt Adams, not
long since an active shooter about New York, was a visitnr, and
in smashing the targets showed that he still retained his skill with
the scatter gun.

The last tournament of the Interstate Association for 2901, held M

Louisville, Ky,. last week, was a distinct success. Mr. L. J. SqtiietHOn the high average for the twd days at targets (Oct. 2 and 3).though he was closely pressed bv Mr, j! D. Gay up to near th«

.
Mr. C. G. Blandford, captain of the Ossining, N. Y., Gun Club,

informs us that the club, although less than a year old. numbers
nmety-tour members. That is a most gratifying showing, and is anexample ot what good leadership will accomplish in making success,

Mr. Herbert Taylor, who represents the St. Louis branch office
ot the Dupont and Hazard powder companies, left New York on
I riday of last week, after a pleasant sojourn therein, and he ex-
pressed hmi.self as being pleased with his short visit.

«^

At the monthly shoot of the John F. Weiler Gun Club, at
Ailentown, Pa., Oct. 1, Mr. Daudt scored 23 out of 25 targets and
won the gold medal for the month. Mr. H. Schlicher scored 21
and won the silver medal for the month.

Fort Smhh Gao Clofe,

Mr. Hood Waters, of Baltimore, a famous expert trap shot, has
accepted an engagement with the Laflin & Rand Powder Company
to represent them. Mr. Waters' popularity and ability assure his
success from the outset.

Mr. J. A. R. Elliott, the famous expert, was in New York on
luesday of this week, en route to St. Thomas, Ont., to attend
lorn Donley's tournament.

The Dixie Gun Club, of Pensacola, Fla., closed its target season
this week, owing to the proximity of the open season on game.

Ml*. W. R. Crosby won high average at John Parker's tourna-
ment, held at Detroit, Mich.

Bernard Waters.

Mississippi Valley Notes.
The Nessmuk Club, of Alton, 111., whose annual peregrinations

have been for several years recounted in these pages, gave its
annual field day outing for 1901 on Sept. 29, to its island preserve
in the middle of the Mississippi River, six miles above this city.
Since the organizers of the club laid their plans some years ago to
maintain a circle of good fellows, who should enjoy frequent com-
munion with nature in her native state, this island has been kept
in splendid shape for this idea, and many quiet, happy days are
passed by the members in its tranquil retreats. On this occasion
some of the numerous yachts belonging to members are put in
coniinission, and all who can possibly get .^way from the cares of
busincse^ come aboard for the pleasures of the two-day trip. Camp
is pitched strictly a la Nessmuk, and the rules of life in the woods
laid down by that authority are closely adhered to and enforced
by the older woodsmen, who have by lone practice mastered his
teachings. Of the magnificent meals served, the flavor of which is
enhanced by insatiate appetites, of the innumerable happy inci-
dents of the days and nights, it would require columns to give a
detailed account, but suffice it to say that this was the best-
atl ended and happiest conclave on the record of the tribal tomes.
Those of the party on this occasion were: H. M. Schweppe, Chief
Autocanoe; F. C. Riehl, Chief Manyquills; Geo. D. Havden, (^hief
Bullycook; G. A. McMillen. Chief Mendemtooth; ' W. Fred
Ouimby, Chief Consemall; J. G. Melling, Chief VVindowface;
Eugene Gajkins, Chief Underfed; John McAdams, Chief Barksthe-
birch; Clark Mc.\dams, Chief Diverdeep; J. M. Pfeiffenberger,
Chief Nimblefeet; Harry Edwards Chief Turtlebake; R. L. Smith.
Chief (irowtobac; Howard Tompkins, Chief Milksthebeef ; Drury
McMillen, Chief Butchersnake; E. M. Gaddis, Chief Bathem-

" clothes.
The principal feature of the day was a target shoot for the

annual trophy. The honor was won by Capt. Schweppe, who shot
a splendid race, in order to appreciate which it must be under-
stood that the competition was at targets, thrown from a single
unknown trap as far as it was possible to send them, one man
up at a time. The scores were as follows: Schweppe .33 out of
possible 35: all others at same number of birds: Riehl 32, C. Mc-
Adams 28, Edwards 26, Smith 24, Gaskins 23, McMillen 20, Melling
19, Geddis 19. The club is in a most flourishing condition, finan-
cially; is talking of buying its island preserve, and looks forward
to a bright future.
The Illinois Gun Club offers an excellent programme for its

annual fall tournament on the 17th and 18th insts. Bluerocks
will be thrown exclusively, there being 210 and 205 each day re-
spectively. Two cents will be charged for targets, and events will
be open to amateurs only. Money divisions will be on class
system, three in 15, and four in 20 bird events. Secretary Chas.
Schuck will cheerfully answer all inquiries.
Several good individual matches at live birds are on the pro-

gramme for early dates at the Dupont Park range, St. Louis, of
which more anon.
Quail shooting promises to be unusually good in Illinois this

fall, and all sportsmen are making plans to have their share in
the rare sport.

KiLLXOXE.

Fofest an(j Stream Gun and Rod CXah,
Z.A.NESVIL1.E, O., Oct. 8.—Herewith please find clippings from our

daily morning paper. Some of the boys read Forest and Stream
and became attached to it, and that is the way the name of our
club came about. Sept. 30 about tweaty-four enthusiastic sports-
men met at P. McElroy's cigar store for the purpose of forming
a gun club. The name Forest and Stream Gun and Rod Club
was adopted, and the fo!!o\ving officers elected: President, Theo.
Barbarow; Vice-President,^ Charles Hartmej-er; Treasurer, Peter
Black; Secretary, Frank Oabele; Capitain, George Metzger.
The following well-known trapshooters enrolled as members:

Mayor J. L. Holden, H. W. Holmes, Frank Gabele, P. J. Welch,
James Carmody, C. W. Morrison, Theo. Barbarow, Harry Miller,
C. Bridwell, Charles Hartmeyer, Tohn Hartmeyer, William Dins-
more, H. J. Taylor, Ed McElfoy, George Metzger, Frank Brennan,
A. E. Ray, Peter Black, Dudley Russell, Lew Hartmeyer, Walter
Black, Fred Barrell, Lewis Urban, Herman Muellar.
An invitation from Jake Hartmeyer to shoot at the "Grey Eagle

for Friday afternoon was received, and the club voted to attend in-
a body.
The club will hold a shoot on their own grounds next week. The

magaptrap and experts will be used. All shooters invited.
Oct. l.^The first shoot of the Forest and Stream Gun and Rod

Club was held at the Grey Eagle grounds yesterday and was at-

tended by a large crowd.
The shooting was fast, and some fine scores were made. The

feature was Barbarow breaking 43 straight and 49 out of 50. Barrell
and Ensign were close second and third, breaking 47 and 46 re-
spectively.
Ed Kemp, being out of form through sickness and lack of prac-

tice, shot poorly, but will make amends anon. Competition was
strong among the amateurs, Frank Tally going out of his class,
winning the amateur prize.

Over 2,000 targets were thrown. The main event was a 50-bird
club race, the score of which follows:

Shot Shot
at. Broke. Av. at. Broke. Av.

Barrel 50 47 . 94 Bridwell 50 35 .70
Barbarow 50 49 . 98 Kemp.... 50 34 .68
Ensign 50 46 . 92 J Welsh 50 34 . 68 .

J Hartmeyer... 50 43 . 86 Carmody . 50 27 . 54
"Nlax 50 40 . 80 D Worstall 50 26 . 52

'

Warner 50 40 . 80 Miller 50 26 .52 :

Metzger 50 39 .78 C Hartmeyer., 50 25 . 50
Brennan 50 39 . 78 A Worstall.... 50 25 .50 '

Ray 50 39 . 78 Babele 50 25 . 50 •

Russell 50 38 .76 Fay Talley 50 24 .48

Holmes 50 38 . 76 B Hartmeyer. . . 50 24 . 48 :

F Talley 50 37 .74 P Welsh 50 23 .46.

E McElroy 50 36 .72

The next shoot will be held on the club grounds, and a hot^
fight can be expected. The club votes Jake Hartmeyer as a hostJ
the best ever.

Candy Bridwell got lost in the smoke of his 20-gauge gun.

J.
Hartmeyer and George Metzger broke one barrel of birdB<

with an axe.
Barrell is a staving good one, and from McConnellsville, too.
Al Worstall. ex-sheriff, has a glass eye, but it is- a good on«f.

Come again, Al.
Ensign is as good as his name. Forty-six will' make some- ofii

them go away back and sit down.
Whoop her tip for the next shoot. R .T; GAUUi. Sec/yi,

Fort Smith, Ark.. Oct, 1.—The trapshooting season closed at
this place on Sept. 30. The contest for the Peters Cartridge Com-
pany s loving cup also came to an end at the same time.
-The conditions under which this beautiful trophy was shot for

were as follows: Each contestant was required to fire 1,000 or
rnore shots at such distance handicap as was designated by the
h:indicap committee. The handicaps for the most part ranging from
16 to 18yds., the niembers of the club were very evenly matched
ill skill.

Only three members finished out the necessary 1,000 shots, these
being Leach, Williams and Boyd, who finished in the order
named, though a large number shot up into the hundreds. Indeed,
the season was quite a successful one, and it is expected that the
next season will be even more interesting.
Leach, shooting from the 18yd. mark, captured the beautiful

trophy, and it was a popular win, as he has probably done more
for the sport of trapshooting than any man in the State, with the
possible exception of Lloyd, of Pine Bluff, or Litzke, of Little
Rock.
Leacli's high average for the season, nearly .77 per cent., seems

low as compared with tournament scores nowadays, but when
iit is considered that he shot from the ISj'd. mark, and
ithat the background, or foreground, as some call it, is
wery. trying, being a dense forest of green trees, and that
•ewtery shot fired during the season was scored, the showing is
not discreditable. The thanks of the club are due and are hereby
lerkdered to Geo. Fishback for the use of his beautiful grounds
finr shooting purposes; to the Peters Cartridge Company for the
loving cup which they so generously donated to the club, and
ti® Air. Chas. Boyd, of the Webber-Seely Company, for his many
•courtesies and unvarying thoughtfulness.
Following are the scores up to the close of the season, showing

itihe scor,es of those who finished out the necessary 1,000 shots; and
ioUowing this the scores of each man who shet in the cup race,
vwith tile Average of each for the season

:

Shot Shot
at. Broke. Av. at. Broke. Av.

ILeadh 1005 773 .769 Oglesby 110 55 . 500
Williams .....1125 701 .623 McCorkle 50 24 .480
Boyd .......1280 746 . 583 Boehmer 90 43 . 477
iEchels ......... 150 108 . 720 Singleton 115 54 , 460
Webber 315 214 . 697 Moulton 25 11 .440
Kirkpatrick ... M) 27 . 675 Theurer 50 20 . 400
Ktmmons ..... 640 387 . 604 Guelinger 50 19 . 380
Knott 7S 44 .590 Mattingly 50 19 . 380
McKenna 75 43 . 573 Daily 150 56 . 373
•"apeer ..... 150 85 . 570 Gardner 73 37 . 360
Alulraney 125 ,68 .544 Bruce 60 20 . 833
Mann 400 :{116 . 540 Bowden 25 2 .080
Littlejohn .... .75 40 .533 Cox 75 12 .160
Morse 225 .120 . 533 Gambell 25 0 .000
'Coffey 25 13 .520

Leach.

Gacfield Gtfa Qub.
^Chicago, Oct. 5.—The appea-dejd -scores were made on our grounds

'to-.day on the occasion of the first live-pigeon shoot of the series,
il'jfteen rnembers put in an appe^iTance and enjoyed a deliglitful
.afternoon's sport. The weather" was .pleasant in every way.
The birds were a very good lot, JS^ily three failing to fly out of

•over 300 trapped.
T. W. Eaton carried off the honors of fthe day by killing his string

• of 12 straight, and won Class A trophy. A. D. Dorman, a Class
iB iman, ivas close behind him and won ,'bis trophv on 11, while
(C. J, Wolff captured Class C trophy o» .9.. The scores:

No. 1. No. 2. No. 3.
iDr -Shaw 1122121*2222^11 111221—6
T .W Eaton... 112121112122—12 J£;*200—3 012112—5
.M H Wilson... *22200210*U1— 6 lir*0O—3C Oa JKehl.. 2101202-02001— 7 01221*=4
-A McGowan

, 0011012*1222— 8 212121^ ......
(P.McGowan 0'*2222220121— 9 *12222—5
:r Hagerty 100**0201100- 4 201002—3 ......
Mr5 Shaw 222001102000— 6 *10001—2 V......
'*Fahnenhitz , 222112112211—12 022111—5
Dr Meek 2111»2111121—11 121211—6 .„./.
Barnard 211221120210—10 111010-^ 02»2Zl--d
.M H Shaw , 11*2101*0212—8 120011—4 121100-^
Delano 021221121012—10 121110—5
Dorman .112210211121—11
Dr Mathews ^. .121211*12011—10
L Wolff ,101101210012-8

•C T Wolff 122221201200— 9
'C N Turner..
•Leete

Visitor.

..020*201^1222— 8 20122i-5
000021—2

J. W. Meek, Sec'y,

The HamiUoxi Gaa Clob.

Hamilton, Canada. Oct. 1.—During iCne- last few days of our
• club's shooting in the $100 event it has been held under hard
-shooting conditions, and last Saturday proved no exception to the
irule. The average of scores on the last 100 birds is very much
1 below the class of shooting done at the beginning of the match.

This match was shot off on twelve regular club days at 25 birds
I each day; members unable to attend were allowed to shoot up at
the next meeting; but no man could shoot at more than 50 birds

I in this match in one day. Handicap distances of 16 to 22yds. Those
breaking 80 per cent, or over went back 1yd. Those who failed to
break 80 per cent, advanced 1yd. The winners were M. E. Fletcher,
first; Dr. Wilson, second; Chas. Brigger, third; John Hunter,
fourth; John Bowron, fifth; Ben It, sixth; T. Upton, seventh; Geo
Crawford, eighth.
Scores made Saturday, Sept. 28:

Events: 1 2 3 4 Events: 12 3 4
Targets: 10 15 10 10 Targets: 10 15 10 10

1 Fletcher 5 18 . . . . Crawford 4 19 5 7
iBowron 7 14 2 7 Upton 6 15 6 6
Dr Wilson 6 17.. .. Hunt 3.. 2 3
Brigger 10 21 3 7 F Wilson 4..
Ben It..... 5 13 .. .. High 3

: Hunter 7 17 3 6

Osstntngf Gtm Qub.
Ossining, N. Y.—Herewith please find scores of the Ossining

'Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday, Oct. 5.
Xext Saturday, Oct. 12, will be the first shooting day for the two
sets of medals—gold, silver and bronze—which have been offered
by the club for Classes A and B, handicaps. It is expected that
most of the members will try for these prizes, as they will be
handsome, and well worth capturing. We now number ninety-
four members, a good showing for a club of less than a year old.A fine club house has been erected, which, with the magautrap,
puts us right up to date:

Events: 12 3 456789
Targets: 10 10 10 5p 10 10 10 5p BpA Bedell 9 IQ 10 6 .. .. 9 5

C Blandford 9 10 8 8 S 7 .. 8 5W H Coleman 9 6 .. 5 3 6 .. 7 4W P Hall 7 19 9Wm„, Clark ; 356453346
?„>^^B'ssing 4 .. 3 4 5 4 2 4A 1 Emory , kw s Smith

; ::

.
c."g. b.

The Lehigh Rod and Gtin Club.

Bethlehem, Pa., Oct. 3.—Please find herewith the scores of the
monthly club shoot of the Lehigh Rod and Gun Club, of Bethle-
hem. J. riahn, known as the old gentleman, was in fine form and
shot straight. Also he made a new record for the grounds, break-
ing 94 out of a possible lOO:

Flickinger , 0100111011111301101110111—18
Smith 1101001111011110111111011—19
Koch ...,,.„..,, 1111100101111111111111101—21
Heiser , r.. 0100011000110111111001110—14
McFadden , 0110000030011011100111100—12
Daudt 1111111301111101101010111—20
Hahn ; 1111111111111111111111111—25

J. F, Weilcf Gun Club.

Allentown, Pa., Oct. 1.—At the target shoot of the J. F. Weiler
Gun Club, to-day, the following scores were made: Daudt 15,
Schlichter 21, Straub 11, Schlicher 19, Grieseraer 11. Acker 18,
Kramlich 20, J. Benner 15, Jones 17, Steckel 13, Brey 21. Miller 7,

Daudt 18, J. Benner 16, Straub 13, Kramlich 18, Adcer 12, Daudt
23, S. Steckel 17, Schlicher 19.
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The Intcfstate Association at Louisville.

Louisville, Kv., Oct. 5.—The closing tournament of the Inter-

state Association s series for the season of 1901 was held at Louis-
ville,- Ky., Oct. 2, 3 and 4, vinder the auspices of the Jeflferson

County Gun Club.
The first day's attendance was fine, and included some of the

leading amateurs of the country. Forty-seven shot during the
day, arid of that number twenty shot the entire programme. The
day w-as not , one for good scores, as the high w-ind caused the
targets to duck and jump, creating difficult shooting. The straight-

away and left-quartering targets were bothersome to quite a num-
ber, and the contestant who was slow in his time took chances of

a miss. The race for first place was an interesting one. Mr. J. D.
Gay won out for the day by breaking loa targets out of the 165

shot at, an average of .939 per cent.; Mr. L. J. Squier was second
with 148, and Mr. J. T. Skelly third with 147.

During the day, counting practice and extra events, 6,200 targets
were thrown, and the traps worked well. The shoot began at

9:30 and ended at 5:15, with a half hour intermission for lunch'.

The second day's attendance was also good. As on the first day,
most of the leading trapshoOters of Kentucky took part. Mr.
.r. D. Gay, who made the best total score the first day, kept up the
good work in the first eight events, but in the ninth event Mr.
L. J. Squier, who was in second place on the first day, took first

honors by breaking 20 straight, wliile Gay broke only 16, thus
giving Squier an advantage of 4 targets. In the last event Squier
and Gay each scored 13, which gave .Squier the general average lor

both days.
The third day was devoted to live birds: and a good lot of birds

they were, as the scores will show. Many good kills were made
during the day. The scores follow:

First Day, Oct. 2.

Events: • 1

Targets : 15

J C Maatin 13
A .Meaders 9

1 D Gay 14

T TI Clav 12
1 T Skeflv 14

A Stipp 8

L T S(iuier 13
Kd Trimble 11
K L Trimble 14
A \V du Hray 13

J Ic Compte 11
H Ffeifcr 11
Brady 11
Day 11

M S Starr 13
B Starr 9

T B Martin 11

"C E de Long 11

C E Ellis 8

T Q Ward 13
"Date 6

G II Robertson 11
L Allen 7

T H Mackie 13
\V B Allen 13

F Legler 13
R T Liles 9

O 11 Shields 11
G Shields 10
Dr Allen 10
E B Norman
J A Robinson ..

E Pragoff
T II Bullitt
1:1 r Street
B Shaw
Wilkins
Fryer
Booker
-Seniple
.Steir

W W Watts...
Dr Fallis
Gilbert
S H Page
Kinnaird
Boyle

2 3
15 20
13 17
10 14
14 20
8 13

13 19
12 17
1.=. 19
13 16
12 20
12 15

9 15
10 ..

11 11
13 ..

12 15
7 14
13 18
12 16
11 11
13 17
7 14

14 14
9 14
12 20
13 9
13 18
12 15
11 15
n 12

12 ii

4 5 6

15 15 20
14 14 15
11 10 14
15 14 19
11 11 16
14 14 15
13 13 16
13 15 IS
11 11 10
11 12 17

10 10 12
12 11 18
5 10 16
8 12 15

13 9 17
13 10 IS
11 9 14
12 12 18
13 13 16

7 8

15 15
13 11
13 12
14 15
15 13
15 12

14 ..

13 13
12 ..

14 10
0 11

12 12
13 5
13 13
11 8

11 12
7 10

14 12
12 13

9 10

20 15
16 12
12 8

19 11
19 14
18 13

18 11

15 11
13 13
17 8
14 8
14 11
17 10
16 n
16 13
20 n
17 15

15 14 14 17 13
12 8
. . 10 . . 14 11

12 11
13 11
10 S
12
13 8 16 13 12 19 15
12 U
14 11
13 13
11 13
12 10

8 11
12 10
12 ..

. . 5

17 12 14 15 14
18 10 12 17 14
13 11 12 9 10
14 13 10 17 14
7 14

11 12 11 10 9

15 12 9 17 9

'9 io
12 9 9 .. 12
.. 12
.. 10 10 18 10

.. .. 12 .. G

. . . . 15 . . .

.

.... 8 17 10
6 11

. . . . 11 14 .

.

18 15
10 6

11
11

8

Total.
138
113
155
132
l'!7

iis

mm
125

ii9

lii
110

111
138

i39

136

141
1.33

116
123

Second Day, Oct. 3.

Events: 1234 5 6789 10

Targets : 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15

\ Meaders 12 10 16 12 12 17 13 9 15 10

T O VN'ard 13 13 17 12 11 17 13 12 18 11

Y 0 Gay 14 15 20 14 11 19 14 12 16 13

'r H Clay 11 12 19 12 14 19 14 14 IS 15

T T Skellv 11 11 12 14 13 18 11 9 16 13

C E De Long 11 14 18 14 13 17 12 13 18 14

L T Squier..: 14 15 20 13 15 20 15 14 20 13

Kd' Trimble 11 11 12 9

R Trimble 13 12 17 14 12 2i 12 10 18 13

A W du Bray 9 9 14 7 13 16 7 12 14 12

Le Compte 12 14 17 12 11 16 14 8 19 12

E Pragoff 13 11 16 14 11 15 13 11 16 13

W B Allen 12 9 19 13 12 14

R T Liles 13 11 17 10 13 18 11 12 12 13

\V" Watson 12 11 15 11 .. .. 13 15 15 ..

I V Day 9 11 19 8 12 16 8 10 12 11

Legler 13 9 13 13 13 14 11 12 18 13

G Shields 11 11 16 13 12 16 9 12 14 13

M Starr 11 13 18 12 12 15 10 12 16 9

B Starr 13 12 18 13 12 16 12 11 13 13

G Robertson 12 13 19 15 14 11 12 12 19 12

Brady 12 13 14 9 11 16 12 13 15 12

W B Thompson 9 7 17 10 11

L Brownie 9 9 . . 10 11

T Robinson 14 12 18 13 13

"O Shields 10 .. .. 7

Buckner 6 10 12 10

Gribble • •

A Smith
Booker
Wymond
S Page
F Pragoff
Fallis
Fryer
E Howard
D L Miller
P Howard
.T Page ,

Chadwick
Dr Samuels
Boyle

Total.
126
137
148
14S
128
144
158

i4i
113
135
133

iso

iio
129
127
128
loo
139
127

1111 10 S

17 14 12 17
. . 9 6 15 10
1-2 11
10 11 8 13 8
12 13 8 10 ..

. . 8 11 ...

.

. . 6 9 10 9

. . 11 12 14 14

.. 9

. . .. 13 14 13

.. .. 8 9 ..

14 ..

IS 7
14 5
7 ..

4

8 138

11
11

Third Day, Oct. 4.

P H Stewart, 27 00220

w

S Hutchings, 30 22220222222222202222—18

W D Thompson, 29 22112222220022222222—18

E Bradv 2i... 22002220222222222222—17

J Dav 28 12220022021021122221—16

E B'ij'orman, 26 220021202121220w
All ties divided. ^

Dupont G«n CI«b*s Tottrnament.

Omaha, Neb., Sept 25.—The scores made at the sixth annual
nniateur tournament of the Dupont Gun Chib follow:

entrance 3

.0222022—5

.1111212—7

.2222222—7
,.22.w
.2122222—7
.2222220—6
.2220222—6
2919222—

7

;1112220—

0

.2222022—6

.^20220(1—

4

. 22220

w

.1222222—7

.0212222—6

Event No. 1, 7 birds,

A W du Bray, 30

W W Watson, 30

C E de Long, 29W F Booker, 27

H C Bronaugh, 2S

P H Stewart, 27

T E Howard. 27
T T Page, 29

T L Gribble, 27

T C Pfeifer, 27
M Starr. 29

D L Miller, 30
T Dav, 27W Fawcett, 29

No. 2, 20 birds, $15 entrance
T 11 Clay. 30

1 Q 'Ward. 30

J T Page, 30

C E de Long. 30

D T. Miller, 30

St:n-r, 29
1 D viav. 30W W Watson. 30

J L Gribble. 27
A W du Brav. 30

H e Bro^laugh. 29 :

S H Page. 29
' VV Fawcett, 29

T Dale. 30

B Starr, 29

G' H Robertson, 39

;, four high guns:
B Starr, 29

S H Page. 29

T F Bullitt, 28

T PI Clav, 30

T O Ward, 30W D Thompson, 29.

G M Lang. 27

T D Gav, .31

G PI Robertson, 28...

E Bradv, 27

T O Dale, 30

S Hutchings, 30

W' E Cochran, 27

four high guns:
02222222202222222220—17
22222220102222220222—1

7

22202222220222220202—16
. 22220222222222222222—19
2202022222220220

w

22021202100200
22222220222222022222—18

. .22102222221212022122—IS
............. .21220100221022211101—15
.„,,;. 22102222222222222002—17

OOOw
.22220221222022222201—17
2''22''220020'22222222—17

". '. '.

. . . .[
". '.

'.

!02222202222220222202—16
21022222211222202200—16
2121221121102021121—18

First Day, Sept. 25.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5

Dominie 13 14 19 15 15

Brav 10 13 20 14 13

McDonald 14 14 20 15 11
Daniekson 9 7 15 12 12

Nicholson 8 7 12 12 10

Bovd 13 13 IS 11 14

Hunter 13 15 19 14 13

Hauman 10 14 17 14 14

Grav 12 13 18 13 14

Duncan 14 13 16 13 12

Wilson 14 15 19 14 14

Arno 13 >2 19 14 15

Wainwright 7 11 18 13 14

Redfern 12 11 16 10 10

Tamm 11 14 19 13 14

Taggert 12 12 17 13 9

Baughman 13 14 19 11 12

Harker 12 13 17 14 12

Brewer 13 13 17 13 15

Dvorak 15 17 18 15 15

Townsend 14 14 Iv 14 15

Hanks 13 13 18 103
Snow 13 . . . . 14 .

.

Mever 6 13 11

\yiikins ••

t'layhard
.Samson
Raines
Carter
Morrill
l-'^igg

,

Parmelee
Lewis
Terrv
Scott

..2220122—6

..2222012—6

..1012112—fi

. .2222222—

7

2922222—7
; [1222202-6
..2112102-«
2222202—

6

. .1211222—7

..2220202—5

. 2222222—7

..2222202—0

. .1010222—5

0 7.

15 14

14 14
13 15

is 12

14 12
13 13
12 14
13 15
14 14
14 13
15 15
14 12
12 12
13 14

11 13
12 14
13 13

14 14
14 15
15 15

12 13
13 14

11 12
14 12

14 13
14 14
.. 13

8 9 10

19 14 15
19 14 15

20 14 15

. . 12 12

17 14 14
20 12 14

19 11 12

18 15 14
19 13 15

19 13 12

19 14 15
19 13 13
15 13 13
14 12 9

13 11 12
17 8 ..

17 11 13
17 13 15
17 15 15

15 13 14
20 13 12
16 13 15

18 .. ..

11 14 9

17 11 12
16 15 10
17 13 13

18 13 14
18 14 11

20 14 14
19 13 --

19 15 15
18 14 14
15 11 12
11 11 11

Shot
at. Broke.
160 lO-j

160 14b

160 lo4
110 '7(1

160
1-1 n119

160 141

160 1 1

0

HA
IIjO 14/
loU 140
160 140
160 151

160 148
160 130
16(1 US
160 134
145 112
1(30 136

160 139

160 116
160 149
160 119
130 115
50 45

100 64
80 65

80 68

SO 66

80 71
80 70

80 76
.50 -15

50 -19

50 46
50 38

50 33

Second Day, Sept. 26.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6

Forkner 14 13 18 15 12 12

Brav 13 15 19 14 14 14

McDonald 15 15 20 14 15 14
Nicholson 12 12 12 8 6..
Crabill 14 15 19 15 13 14

Bovd 13 11 17 14 12 15
Wilson 14 14 18 12 14 14
Redfern .

Gray
Duncan .

Miller ...

Terry . . .

.

Taggart .

Daniel son
Patch . .

.

Ross

13 11 15 11 11 12
12 14 15 14 14 13
14 15 IS 14 14 13
12 14 17 13 14 10
14 11 17 14 13 14
13 11 13 10 12 S
4 6 13 9 13 14

13 15 18 13 13 12

12 15 16 12 11 12
15Arno 15 14 20 14 13

Gavhart 12 13 19 13 14 ..

^N'a'inwright 14 11 17 10 12 12

Hoffman 15 15 17 15 15 14

Taylor 12 13 16 13 10 13

H.anks ...wV. 15 15 19 14 12 ..

Dvorak ' 14 14 17 14 12 14
Harker V... 15 14 19 12 14 13
Scow 8 12 16
Townsend 14 13 18 12 12 13

B 27 9 11 16 12 13 12
Brewer 14 12 19 15 15 12
Thurston 10 13 16 13 12 11

Raines . .

.

... .
.'. 14 13 17 14 14 .

.

Tamm 13 11 17 13 14 14

Scott 12 9 9 7

Wilkins 12
iMorrill 13
Edwards ..i. 14
Eogg
Parmelee
Lewis r .

.

Third and eighth events were 20 targets

7 8

14 14
14 19
14 18
11 17
13 18
11 19
15 13
10 17
12 19
13 17
12 17
12 15
12 ..

13 14
11 17
S 13
15 15

9 10
14 12
14 15
14 15
10 12
15 15
10 13
12 14
9 13

14 13
12 11
12 14
n u

14 14
13 11

14 11

13 12 13 6

14 20 12 12
15 16 10 14

14 17 is ii
11 19 15 14

13 18 13 14
12 19 14 11
15 IS 13 14
10 ..

is ii i2 i2
10 15 7 10
10 15 14 11
13 19 13 13
12 16 14 14
15 19 13 ..

13 18 15 15
9 18 13 13
balance 15

Shot
at. Broke.

138
1.51

154
100
1.51

135
140
122
140
141
135
135
79
66

140
123
146
71

120
149
132
75
142
146
36

110
129
147
85
72

133
79
62
71
70
47
69

51

160
160
160
115
160
160
160
160
160
160
160-
160
110
155
160
160
160
80

160
160
160
80
160
160
50

160
160
160

110
80
160
130
80
80
80
50

65
65

targets.

Third Day, Sept. 27.

4 5
13 12
14 14

13 14
15 14
13 15
13 14
11 14
14 14
14 12
14 12
12 12
12 13
10 9

6 7
n 14

14 14
13 14

14 13

13 15
12 14

13 11

12 14
14 12
12 12

13
7

Events: 12 3

Forkner 14 12 14

Brav 14 13 20

iMcDonald 14 14 19

Brewer 13 13 19

Gayhart 12 13 20

iMiUer 15 11 17
Terry 12 12 16

Townsend 9 12 17

(irav 10 8 U
Duncan 12 12 18
Edwards 15 13 18

Hall 9 13 17
Butch 8 11 17

Dcwell 9 12 12

Patch 12 12 16

Ross 10 7 12
Danielson 5 . . .

.

Tamm 10 11 16

B 27 14 20

Redfern 13

Knobee 13
Lenox 10 U 17

Baker ' 10 11 10
Harker 13 14 19

Taggart 12 13 16
Matson
W'ilson
Nicholson
Lewis
Events Nos 3 and 8 were for 20 birds each

S 9 10

20 13 14
19 14 15
15 10 13

16 14 14
19 15 11

17 14 14
20 14 13
IS 13 13
17 14 13
18 12 13

16
10

7 13 14 13
13

13 12 14

12 13
11 12
8 11
9 12
13 12
9 S

13 15
14 12
8 11

9 13

13 13
14 12
11 8
11 14
14 13

19 12 12
18 11 15

16 14 13

13 13
13 11
11 10
14 11

20 12 13
16 13 11
16 11 13
16 11 14
13 .: 10
. . 12 13
balance

Shot
at. Broke,
160 142

160 151
im 142
160 115
IfiO 146
160 141
160 130
160 136
160 125
160 135
80 70
115 93
115 72
50 33

160 126
65 42
15 5

160 131
1-15 127
80 51
80 59

160 133
80 48

160 145
160- 131
110 SO
110 88
.35 23
30 25

15 birds each.

Twentv-bird handicap, $10 entrance,
Rcssback. 28
Wainwright. 29....
Brucker. 29
Lewis, 29...
Terrv, 28...,,,»,...
BrEv. 31..
Denn. 26
Hall, 26
Dimcan, 29
Butch, 26
A I at.son, 28
Forkner, 30 ;

Gray, 29
B 27, 31
Tamm, 29

Scott, 28
Townsend. 30
Wilson. 30
Fogg. 29
Taggart. 26
Harker. 28
Simpkins. 2S
Xnobee, 28

Averages for three days:
1st dav.

Brav 146'

McDonald ...154

Brewer ,.*.14G

'I'ownseml 149
Gray 1-15

Duncan 140
Wainwright 130
Tamm 134

Harker 13&

Trap Arottnd Reading;.

Reading, Pa., Oct. 3.—The fourth annual fall target tournament
of the South End Gun Club, of this city, opened to-day, the at-

tendance being fair. The programme called for six sweepstake
events and also the special shoot for the fine Ithaca hammerless
gun offered by Olold & Co., of this city, to the highest score
made out of 50 targets. There was no entrance fee for the special

event, it being open to sportsmen of Berks county only. The
sportsmen could enter on any of the three days of this tournament,
and a large entry was received. Lee Wertz, the captain of the
Spring Valley Shooting Association, was the successful shooter,
breaking 47 out of 50 targets, winning the team. There were four
who tied for second place \vith 44 broken; namely, .Tack and
Irwin, of the Spring Valley Shooting Association, and Gerhart and
Yost of the South End Gun Club, all this cilj'. The scores in the
sweepstake events follow:

four monevs:
221121122U211111101—19

,
11121122022121122220—18
.11101012212112220222—17

, 22122222222202221212—19
22222222222222020222—18
2222''222''021''9992921 19

.'
.' .' .' .' .' .'

.'1111122121 22112211*0—18
22000212221121111122—17

, 21 1*1 *922999.^9929299

—

.020022222012*12222*1—14
1112122221221 1122222—20
022022222"222292202—1

7

0221111*111121221222—18
221211211 12211212222—20
1 20122211 221 111021*2—17
101*1222111102102201—15
22022201 202121210*22—1

5

.1*222220221*02*21220—14
22212111022102222122—18
20222201 11 21 22112122—18
1221121112122221*221—19
22222200*21292222299 17

. '. '. '. '. '. '.

'. '.02012222211122101111—17

2d day. 3d dav. Broke. Av.
151' 151' -148 93 1-3

154 142 450 93 3-4

147 145 43S 91 1-4
140- 136 425 88 1-2

140 125 410 85 1-2

141 135 416 S6 2-3

120 133 383 80
133 131 398 83
I4G 145 430 89 1-2

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6

Targets: 10 15 10 10 20 15

Ritter S 14 9 10 13 11
Weinman 8 12 8 S .. ..

Pfleager 7 9 8 9 17 11
Yost 8
Mart 9 13 . . 7 . . .

.

Beidler 5
L Wertz 7 15 . . 8 19 .

.

Shaefer 6 10 5

Burgh 8 15 Gerhart
F Wertz 10 6 Shultz

»ents: 1 2 3 4 5 6
Targets: 10 .15 10 10 20 15

Matz 7 .. ..

Osborn 17 10

Tones 17 10

'Tack 19 13
"Dietricli 16 13
Reed 7 ..

Fisher 17 .

.

W .Miller 16 ..

17 13
7

Second Day, Oct. 4.

8 ..

7 9
7 11

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7

Targets : 15 10 10 15 20 10 15
Pfleager 11 9 9 12 17
Jack 11 10 10 12 16
Schmeck 8 8 9 10 14
Sheeler 8 8 8 11 16
!\Iart 10 7 10 11 12

Lutz 3 6 10 ..

Brubakcr -r.--'' ••• •• • 1' 12
Vea.gcr
\'ost .. ..

Wertz
Hotf
F Wertz
Ritter
Kerg

8 9 10

10 10 15
6

7 12
9 10
8 12

9 13 .. -.11
7 6..
9 .. ..

10 9 13
i 5
8 4 9
7 10 9

17

2-!)

Third Day, Oct 5.

Events:
Targets

:

Yeager ....

Ritter 8 912
D S D 8 10 12
Showal 8 10 14
Pfleger 8 9 15
jNfelcher 9 7 10
Geist 7 6 11
Charles 7 6 S
Wein 10
Major S

1 2 3 4 5 6

10 10 15 10 20 25
4 5 11 7 .. ..

6 15 22

7 20 22
5 17 22
9 17 21

"s

5 11 .

.

7 14 10 19 23

.10 5 .. .

Events

:

Targets

:

Farr
R E S
Osborn .

.

Lutz

I 2 3 4 5 6

10 10 15 10 20 25
9 .. 10

19 23
12 15

.. 17

Wertz IS 21

Jack 17 20
Spatz 15 2:!

Coldren 20 ..

Brey 18 19

The scores made in the special event for the Itliaca hammerless
.gun, .50 targets per man. open to shooters of Berks countv, follow 1

H. Melcher 40, Eshelman .3-5, Farr 31, :Major 32, Bitler 34, Eiring 38.

Gerhart 44, Scbultz .39, Livingood 43. Swoyer 24, H. Miller 29,

Snvder 23, Clark 2S. Brcneiser 23, Ruth 34, Grill 37, Spatz 18. LuU
38. Thompson 39, Bachman 28, Kurtz 40, T. Clark .37. Irvin 44.

(luinter 32. Ritter ,38. Tack 44. Zcller 33, Savior 32, Ball 35, T.,

\Vertz 47. Bortz 21, F. Wertz 31. Dietrich 36, SchaetTer 35. Miles 27.
Gile 27, Reed 2S, Weidner 24, Osborn 34, Heilman 25. W. W. Miller
35, Tones .36, F. K. Miller 33, Fisher 43, Yeagor :t5, Ilunsberger .37,

Geo". Miller 27. Fritz 2, Smeck .38, Lutz 2-!. Matthias 34, Sheeler 3.\

Gicker .39, C. Hoffert 28, Walter 43, Yost 44, Essick 39, W. HolIei t

36, Hite 30, Kerr 41, Earnshaw 31. Dlstek.

Httntsville Gun Q«b.
IIuKTSviLlE, Ala., Sept. 27.—The tournament of the Huntsville

Gun Club, held to-day, was a success.
An investigation of the record made at the trap from the first

shoot in June to the last shoot in September discloses the fact
that Mr. John H. 'Wallace, Jr.. has hit 363 targets out of 42.5, and
that his average is .854 per cent., while Mr. L. Halsey is

second with 324 hits out of 425 shots, his average being .762.
iVIessvs. J. P; Fuller and W. M. Keller each tied with 265 hits
out of 425 shots, their average being .623. The averages of Messrs.
Kirkpatrick and J. W. jNlatthews are .730 and .637 respectively, they
having been absent from several of the shoots; necessarily their
number of hits is not as great as some of the other members.
The greatest number of targets broken out of any 100 shot at was

by Mr. John H.' Wallace, Jr., who broke 94. Out of seventeen
contestfi at 25 targets each he broke under 20 only twice, winning
the weekly trophy nine times. Only seven shooters of the club
participated in every contest; namely, ^Messrs. Fuller, Newman,
[Cellar, Halsey, Mastin. Webster and Wallace. The greatest im-
provement evidenced by any member of t'ne club during the entire
season will be observed in the score of Mr. W. W. Newman, who
the first month broke 36 out of 100, and the last month had 79
out of 100 hits to his credit.
The members of the club have a pleasant surprise in store for

their efficient scorer, Mr. John L. Hay. At the next regular
meeting of the club he will be presented with a handsome testi-
monial as a token of the appreciation by the members of his
excellent services. The organization of the club will be maintained
throughout the autumn and winter, and shooting wiU be enjoyed
during the month of October.
Following will be found the records made bv the individual

members of the club from the first week in June 'to the last shoot
in September, both inclusive:

Shot
at.

IT S Bradford.. 225W B Bank-head. 275
R S Dement.... 250
Geo Dacwin....200
T P Fuller 425
'Chas Fletcher.. 375W F Garth 100

W Hutchinson. 225
Dr Hall 250
AV Halsev, Sr.. 425W M Keller. . .425

T Kirkpatrick... 300
H D Lane 375
T W Matthews. 375
\ Moore 200
E Matthews, Jr. 3.50

F Mastin., 425W W Newman.425
F Purvear 250

Shot
Broke. Av. at.

91 .404 A L Rison 350
138 . 505 H M Rhett 300
125 . 500 W R Rison 275
107 . 530 R E Spragins.. 75
265 .623 C F Sugg 225
220 , 586 Chas Scruggs,.. 75
230 . 575 G P Turner,... 325
102 .453 T Wallace, Tr...425
115 . 420 F W \Vebs'ter..425
324 .762 HWestmorel'ndSGO
265 . 623 R Rison 175
219 . 730 T V Matthews. 150
145 .386 W W Gath 200
239 . 637 Halsey, Jr 250
91 .4.55 Van Ryan 175

.312 .605 V'nValk'nb'g.Jr225
2.58 . 607 C E Shaver..... 75
262 .616 S R Cruse 75
114 .456

Broke,
193
170
130
40
81
29
199
363
253
.122

92
m
89
67
81
55
14
36

Av.
.551
.556

.472

.532

.351

.386

.612

.854

.600

.639

.525

.380

.445

.268

.462

.244

.186

.480
John, Jr.

Crescent G«n CI«b.
Chicago, lU., Sept, 30.—Herewith find the scores of the live-bird

tournament held at the Crescent Gun Club grounds Saturday, Sept.
28, and Sunday, Sept. 29. On Saturday the high average went to
Mr. Richard Dvvyer, who shot in excellent form. On the 29th
liigh average went to Mr, Tramp Irwin. Mr. Irwin demonstrated
to the satisfaction of the present generation that he is still with
them and a factor in all of the big shoots. Mr. White's re-
markable score of straight kills with the one barrel is something
he can be proud of. All in all, it was an affair which was enjoyed
by all present, and every shooter made good scores.
The scores made on Sept. 28 follow. Nos. 1 and 2 had two

moneys, $2.25 and and $2.50 entrance. No. 3 had three moneys,
$4 entrance: -

,
-

•

No. 1. No. 2. No. 3
lawyer 2111112—7 11112121—S 1211022312— f
Irwin 0211112—6 10221122—7 1212011222— Q
V^'hite 1121120—6 11111111—8 1^201101220— 7
Gentleman 1102001—4 11122212—8 212*202101— 7
TTipkin 1020*2*-4 1210012121-8
Harding 1112101—6 00210111—5 1111111211—in
.Atwater 02*0210—3 20120100—4 00222122U— 8
Bitner 2201100—4 22220001—4
Scores made on Sept. 29 follow. No. 1, .$4; No. 2, $2.25; No. 3. $3-

No- 1- No. 2. No. 3
Healey 1111211210— 9 22H0O1—5 222*^122— 9Dwyer 21121*12U— 9 2201212—6 21120012*2— 7Creyk ; 211112**21— 8 11**222-5 2201200202—6
Vietmeyer 1111101102— S 2120011—5 11*2110202— 7
-Malloy 0111*02110— 6 11*2120-5 33O20g2M-- T
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Irwin , 2221222212—10 11U112-7
White 0111110121— 8 1112101—6
Harding 0222012011— 7 1111212—7
Townsen-d 0222112—6
Bowen 1210011—5
A McGowan 2211100—?
O'Brien
Sandermeyer

No. 4.

Healey 212222122212122—15
Dwyer 211220112111122—14
Creyk 122211121222222—15
Vietmeyer 11112121112121*—14
Ma] loy

, , . . ; 122*222111*2*22—12
Irwin ; .012121212112121—14
White 012212112111121—14
Harding 200211110112011—11
McGowan 212211*12202221—13
Thompson 11*10111120101—10
O'Brien
Bowen

1211112122—10
1111111111—10
0121211001— 7

No. 5.

2222220—6
0110222—5

2222022222— 9
1121021112— 9

2111221112—10
210200*222— 6

No. 6.

2222112—7
2111221—7

1222222—7 2022022—5

1111111—7
2112112—7

11111*2—6
2111102—6

0122222—6
1012110—5

2122222-

Gncinnati Gun CIttb's Toofnament*
The Cincinnati Gun Club's tournament, held on Sept. 24, 25 and

26, was favored with a large attendance of distinguished shooters.
The weather was favorable.

First Day, Sept. 24.

Events : 1
Targets: 15

VV R Crosby. 22 14

J S Fanning, 21 14
R O Heikes, 21
Ed Rike, 19
A Gambell, 17....
Phil, 19
.Souier, 19
L::ng. 19
Rhoads, 19..
.\lkire, 19,

Young, 19
Gay, 19.

12
12
9

12
15
14
12
13
13
10

R "L Trimble, 19 14
14
13
14
14
10
12
13
12
12
10

Elliott, 19.
De Long, 19
Courtney, 18
E E Mallory, IS.

T F Mallorv. 18.

J Q Ward, 18....
Ahlers. IS
T H Clay, 18
Cadwallader 18..

Scott, IS.

E C Ward. IS 13
Buckeye, 17...
Livingston, 17
Post, 37
Snow, 17

Gross, 17
Wiggin.s, 17.

10
13
13
13
14
14

Bibbee, 17 „.„.. 11" " ' " 10
13
13

Heisler, 17
Headers, 17
Haswell, 17..

Spangler, 17 12
E M Stout, 17 15
Cotter, 17.

Britton, 17....
Bill Nye 17..

Farmer Jones,
Nemo, 16
Roll, 16
Du Bray, 16.

16.

10
14
13
12
10
14
13

S F Mallory, 16 13
9
14
14
12
14

Taugney, 16.

Foust, 16....
Broyles, 16.

Daniels, 16.

Wallace, 16.

Moody, 16.,: 12
Rex, 16 14
C Ba-ilev. 16 , 12
Barker, 'l6 11
Alford, 16 14
T L Ward, 16 14
"Cox, 16 14
Coutcher, 16 11
Voris, 16 11

10
11

16.Watson.
Lay, 16.
Fawcett, 16 9

13
7
9

11
12
13
13
12
12
12
7
10
10

15
13

Frank, 16
Russell. 16
Day, 16
Sample, 16....
Sauls, 16
Nelson, 16
Cope. 16
Goodman, 16..

De Gruyter, 16
Levi. 16
Hill, 16
Fields, 16
lones, 16
L H Reid, 17..

Vause, 17
McVickers, 17
Geo Stout, 17 14
Jameson, 17 12

Williams, 16 9

Peters, 16 14
Schlicher, 16 9
Sperry. 16 13
Whitecap, 16 8
Hightower, 14 9

Stand iff, 14 12
Newman, 14 10
T W Bailey, 14

J W Stewart, 14
Pooler, 15
Dick, 15
Blunt. 15
Tas Lewis, 14 13
B Crawford, 14 13
McKeown, 14 9

C C Fisher, 14
Morris, 16
Jack, 15
Ackley, 15
Herman, 15 '..

Willie, 16

W P Oldham, 16
S Stewart, 16

2 3 4 5

15 15 20 15
14 12 19 11
11 14 19 11
14 10 16 12
12 13 IS 12
12 13 17 11
12 12 15 14
14 13 20 14
13 14 16 10
12 14 IS 14
14 11 14 13
15 14 19 12
14 13 17 13
13 14 19 12
15 11 IS 15
13 12 13 9
14-14 19 12
10 13 16 13
13 10 16 12
15 12 17 13
13 15 17 12
12 13 18 12
12 13 16 14
13 12 17 11
14 13 19 14
12 12 10 11
14 14 19 11
12 15 15 15
15 14 IS 13
13 11 19 10
14 12 20 15
10 14 17 9
13 14 15 14
10 13 14 13
11 14 16 13
11 10 12 12
14 15 18 14
11 10 16 10
14 14 17 12
14 12 17 11
10 13 14 10
13 13 14 13
13 12 18 11
10 12 15 14
11 12 17 14
12 5 14 11
14 15 19 15
13 14 16 13
13 12 36 11
12 13 18 13
12 13 17 12
14 14 16 12
14 13 IS 12
13 14 13 14
13 10 16 13
13 12 16 12
10 13 17 12
12 14 16 13
10 11 20 12
13 13 19 9

14 11 17 13
10 7 12 11
11 10 16 12
10 9 IS 11
15 12 15 10
11 10 17 12
15 14 19 15
14 14 17 14
11 12 15 14
12 12 18 13
12 10 16 11
13 13 14 9

11 10 15 12
4 8 15 11

12 10 15 10
14 14 16 12
12 9 14 11
14 14 17 11

12 12 19 14
9 13 17 14

12 11 17 11
11 13 16 13
12 12 15 13
13 13 16 15
6 12 15 11
12 10 15 10
11 10 16 11
13 11 . . 13
13 13 17 .

.

7 12 16 9
14 12 13 10
14 14 14 13
13 13 20 10
10 12 9

11
10 11 15 11
, . . . 15 11

14

6 7 S 3

15 20 15 15
13 IS 14 14
13 18 10 11
11 16 15 13
9 17 13 11

13 17 11 13
12 17 13 12
15 17 13 13
13 19 13 15
14 19 14 13
13 IS 13 14
12 17 14 15
14 16 13 12
13 18 13 12
15 19 13 12
13 15 14 15
13 17 14 12
15 17 13 14
11 17 12 15
14 IS 12 14
11 17 12 13
14 16 15 14
14 18 13 13
12 19 13 13

15 17 15 14
10 17 15 12
14 17 12 15
14 19 11 10
10 IS 14 14
14 17 12 14
14 19 10 15
15 18 15 13
13 17 11 14
12 16 12 10
13 IB 9 10
10 13 13 11
11 IS 13 12
11 19 33 13
14 17 14 14
10 16 13 14
13 13 14 11
12 16 12 11
11 16 11 14
12 16 12 11
13 17 13 13
13 13 8 13
34 17 13 13
13 19 12 14
32 16 10 10
14 17 13 13
12 13 13 15
32 38 34 14
14 20 14 15
10 15 32 12
14 36 11 11
14 18 14 13
12 18 15 10
12 15 12 14
11 16 13 13
12 16 10 14
34 17 13 15
10 12 6 8
11 18 11 10
12 16 11 11
14 14 11 11
14 17 12 12
14 17 13 14
12 17 13 15
9 15 11 12

13 16 12 14
12 15 11 13
12 17 13 11
12 14 10 11
8 13 9 11

10 14 9 11
10

12 16 10 14
32 IS 14 14
13 17 14 11
11 15 12 11
12 14 14 13
11 15 11 10
13 16 11 12
14 16 11 13
12 11 11 11
14 13 9 11
9 16 13 13

10 17 ii ii,
S 14 11 10

12 19 12 12
13 18 10 15
11 20 14 13
11 20 . . 11

io ie io ii
12 14 13 14
. . 18 15 34
10 16 14 12
14 17 , , ,

.

13 19 9 14
. , 12 12 8
. . 17 12 .

.

.. IS 12 ..

Secoad Day, Sept. 25.

Events; "123 4 56789
Targets: 15 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 35

Trimble, 19... , 15 14 14 17 13 15 20 12 15
I'.ritton, IS 15 14 13 20 14 12 16 14 14

Rhcads, 19 14 13 13 20 15 12 17 13 14
Foust, 18 : 15 14 14 19 12 14 16 13 12

Morris, 18 14 14 14 17 14 35 17 13 13
Snow, 17 13 13 13 17 14 13 20 14 13
Voung, 20 14 14 13 19 14 11 18 14 14
Elliott, 20 15 13 13 17 13 14 20 13 13
Broyles, 16 12 13 14 19 14 13 19 35 13

.Mkire, 19 12 14 15 16 13 15 38 13 13
Livingston, 17 12 14 14 16 14 33 18 13 15
De Long, 18 14 13 15 20 11 11 19 13 15
T O Ward, 18. ., 12 14 13 20 13 14 18 13 11
Kifby, 18 '. 13 13 13 17 13 13 17 13 14
F Mallorv, 18 9 31 13 19 14 14 20 13 14
Bibbee, 17 15 14 12 19 13 13 20 13 14
McVickers, 17 15 12 14 18 10 13 19 12 13
Lav, 16 12 14 13 18 14 15 17 12 12
Roll, 16 12 13 13 17 12 15 18 14 13
T D Gav, 18 13 13 15 19 12 14 16 12 12.

Buckeye, 16 12 15 12 18 12 14 16 IS 14
Schlicher, 16 14 IS 13 15 12 11 18 14 14
Good 16. . .

. , 14 ;3 13 16 10 14 18 15 14

Broke.
129
121
119
117
116
119
134
127
330
123
131
122
12S
132
117
129
125
116
125
123
126
125
120
135
109
129
124
127
124-

133
111
121
113
115
104
1.30

113
130
120
110
114
320
115
123
98

134
128
112
127
119
128
132
114
US
126
121
108
106
106
125
85

112
105
111
116
133
131
111
122
112
114
102
89

101
76

113
127
126
114
113
110
113
124
97

103
111
47
108
98
116
122
127
300
24

103
79
61

62
31

55
32
29
30

10 11

20 15
19 13
19 35
15 14
20 14

16 15
18 14
16 14
16 34
16 13
18 14
18 13
16 13
19 32
19 13
16 14
17 7
18 13
15 14
16 13
17 12
16 13
19 12
15 12

Broke.
107
166
163
163
162
162
161
163
161

161
160
160
159
159
157
157
157
156
156
155
155
155
155

Heikes, 21 14 is
Tiloody, 15 13 14
Cotter, 17. 11 11
Cad, 18 13 11
Fanning, 21 , 15 13
Lang, IS 14 13
Pest, 17 14 30
(Goodman, 16 13 12
Parker, 16 13 14
Wiggins, 18.. 13 12
E M Stout, IS 13 13
Haswell, 37... 2 14
S Mallory, 16 12 13
Cox, 16 14 13
P C Ward; 19 15 13
Scott, 18 14 14
C P.aiiey, 17 12 10
Blunt, 16 9 13
Stand iff, 14 13 14
Hightower, 14 13 13
Tripp, 20 14 13
T H Clay, 18 11 14
Vause, 17 14 11
G Stout, 17 10 14
Rike. 19...... 9 10
Dando, 17.... 13 14

16.Farmer Jones.
Squier, 20,. ,

J Mallory. 18.
Woodworch, 17...
C C Fisher, 16..
Courtnej-, 18
Frank. 16
Watson, 16
Coutcher, 16.

10 11
13 7
13 10
10 9

14 13
11 13
,11 14
13 32

13 10
Alilers, 18 13 14
Lane, 16 11 12
Sprmgler, 16 12 12
I L "Ward, 16 13 13
.Vieaders, 17 14 11
Daniels. 16 12 11

J N Bailey, 16 13 8
Sample, 16 , . 13 11
Rex, 16 13 14
Voris, 16 10 12
Gross. 17.

ITornberger,
Pooler, 15,,
Spearv, 16,..

Phil, 19

16.
13 9
11 12
11 12
13 11
8 10

Jamieson. 17 10 14
Nemo, 16 7 10
Cope, 16 13 9
Sauls, 17 13 13
Cro.sbv, 22.^ 12 13
Myers", 17 13 12

J Stewart, 16 9 8
Hei.sler, 17 9 10
Willie, 16 11 11
Herman, 15 8 13
Frederick
Tom \^^atts, 18 10 14
Mills, 16 13 14
Dick, 15 12 12
Philebaum, 16 8 9
Bill Nve, 16 12 13
Bill, 16 11 12
Hill, 16 13 12
Reid, 16 11 9
.Sulcebarger, 16 12 11
Alford, 16,.... 13 15
Sehrader, 16 9 14
Ndson, 17 7 10
C Jay, 15 8 13
Tangney. 14 11 12
Reid, 16 7 9
Dr Cook, 16 11 11
See. 17 13 11
Peters 16 15 11 12 9
Tas Lewis, 14 11 11 10
Fitzpatrick, 16. 7 7 8
Sullivan
E W^oertz, 16 12 7 12
McKeown 14 14 11
S Stewart, 16 11 14 12
T Day 13 12 11
Girton, 14 12 9 11
Oldham, 16 10 10 10

17 ' 9 12 10
17 15 11

1712 14
12 12 10
16 13 12
18 14 10
18 14 10
17 12 12
17 14 12
18 11 14
15 12 13
16 15 11
16 12 11
18 13 14
15 10 14
18 11 13
17 12 12
16 13 13
20 12 13
19 13 13
14 11 12
19 32 13
17 10 14
16 12 14
19 11 13
14 13 10
15 9 11
15 12 14
15 11 12
18 11 14
16 10 12
19 11 14
15 13 12
16 14 11

15 8 8
17 8 13
16 10 11
18 12 12
17 10 11
16 12 13
17 11 14
14 9 11
16 9 12
16 8 10
14 10 12
17 32 12
16 12 12
16 8 10
15 13 12
18 8 11
14 15 8
17 12 9
15 10 11
19 11 13
17 7 13
16 10 11
18 11 13
17 9 12
12 8 13
14 13 12
15 8 11
12 10 8
18 12 14
17 14 14
17 14 12
17 11 15
7 8 5

16 13 13
18 12 12
15 13 13
18 12 12
18 12 10
13 9 12
18 12 8
14 12 12
18 9 12
12 11 10
15 15 9
14 11 11
16 12 ..

16 15 11
16 8 ,.

8 8 4
16 12 14

17 10
19 13
18 15
16 14
17 11
16 13
16 12
15 12
IS 13
18 14
14 12
17 10
17 13
19 13
10 13
14 13
15 12
15 10

17 S

15 12

18 14
19 12
15 12
17 14
15 11
14 30
17 12

15 12
13 32
38 9

11 9

16 14

17 14
18 11
37 12
19 12
13 13

15 7
15 12
19 12
15 12
14 14
11 10

9 34
16 10
18 13
15 12

17 11
11 8

16 13
12 12
17 12
15 12
17 11
15 11
17 12
16 9

17 12
14 8
14 10
18 10

16 16 12
13 19 15
13 18 14
13 17 13
13 18 8
13 14 14
13 16 13
13 19 11

14 14 13
12 17 10
15 17 12
14 12 12
12 17 12

12 16 12
13 IS 11
13 16 11

.

13 17 32
13 17 12
13 38 14
12 14 12
33 32 11

13 12 8

11 17 8

10 18 11

14 16 15
11 17 13
13 15 15
14 17 9

13 19 12
14 16 12

11 15 13
10 13 11

11 15 13
12 17 13
11 15 13
14 .. 12
33 16 13
14 12 10
10 18 .

.

12 15 32
S 37 34

14 17 12
13 14 14
14 17 .

.

10 13 10
12 10 11
9 13 10

11 13 9

12 17 12
14 12 10
9 13 11
8 11 8

11
14
11
11
10
11
12
9

14

13

9 14

13 11 7 ,

.

30

Gambell,
Mackie,
Walker
Ackley .

Hudson,

11 7

16. 11
14

Third Day, Sept. 26,

Events: 12 3
Targets : 15 15 15

Squier, 19 12 15 15
.Snow, 17, 14 15 15
Trimble, 20 14 13 15
Post, 17 13 12 14
T H Clay, 18 13 14 14
Gay, 18 14 13 14
Livingston, 17 13 13 10
Wiggins, 18 13 11 14
Lang, 18 15 14 12
Vause, 17 14 14 13
P C Ward, 20 13 12 13
Britton, 19 14 14 12
Cotter, 17 12 12 13
S T Mallory, 16 12 15 13
Fanning, 21.: 11 14 14
Young, 21 11 11 12
Heikes, 21 13 12 15
T Q Ward, 18 12 12 12
^iike, 18... 13 14 12
Foust, 19 9 12 15
Cad. 18 13 13 14

J F Mallorv. 17 10 11 11
Goodman, 16 12 10 14
Buckcve. 16 13 14 13
F E Mallory, 18 13 12 12
Rhoads, 20 13 11 15
Tripp, 20 12 15 10
Roll, T.6.' 13 13 14
Cope, 16 13 12 .

.

McVickers, 17 13 13 9

Geo Stout, 17 13 12 14
Alkire, 19 10 14 13
Ahlers, 18 13 12 13
De Long, 19 12 13 14
Broyles, 17 12 12 11
Scott, 17 12 S 14
Dando. 17 14 13 12
Phil, 38 14 13 14
E M Stout, 17 14 12 ..

Saul, 17... 13 12 12
Sample, 16 12 9 12
Blunt, 16 , 12 11 13
Spangler, 16 11 14 .

.

Haswdl. 17 9 12 9

Tamieson, 17 , 14 11 13
Cox, 16 12 12 13
Mcaders, 16 15 10 10

Coutcher, 16....' 941 11
,\rt Bailey, 15 14 15 15
Frank, 15 13 14 12

Willie. 16 14 12 13
Parker, 16 10 12 14
Watson, 13 14 13 11

T N Bailey, 15 15 13 9

"Moody, 15 12 13 12
Hightiower, 15 14 12 8

Kirby. 18 12 11 13
Le Compte, 15 13 12 12
Standiff, 14 10 15 13
Vort?, 16 12 11 12
Lindenmuth, 16...,. 13 13 ..

Pooler, 15.. 12 11 12
Schhcher, 16 : 13 14 ..

C Bailey, 16 9 14 .

.

T W Stewart. 16 10 10 9
W, 16 12 10 ..

Sp.eary, 16. U 11 ..

Fartner Jone?, J6....t., ........ 11 ? U

4 5 6 7 8 9 10
15 15 20 20 20 20 20
14 13 19 19 IS 19 18
15 14 17 20 18 19 15
14 13 19 19 17 17 19
12 13 19 20 19 20 17
13 11 20 16 18 20 19
12 15 18 16 18 20 37
15 13 19 20 19 17 18
13 12 19 19 17 38 38
14 13 15 17 15 20 19
12 14 16 18 18 38 16
14 12 19 36 17 19 17
10 13 17 16 19 18 19
14 12 19 17 18 17 18
15 10 19 19 16 18 15
14 14 16 18 18 15 17
15 12 17 20 16 37 20
11 12 36 19 18 17 18
13 13 19 19 16 18 16
14 10 16 17 18 19 17
14 12 19 17 16 19 17
14 14 18 16 16 14 17
13 15 17 19 19 19 15
10 . . 19 18 17 18 IS
13 11 14 17 18 19 16
14 15 19 18 12 17 15
11 13 18 19 13 17 17
11 12 17 20 17 15 18
13 10 20 17 16 15 16
. . .. 17 19 16 18 17
12 12 17 17 17 17 19
14 13 17 17 12 18 16
11 11 18 18 18 16 16
12 14 16 19 14 18 14
11 9 20 19 17 16 14
11 11 20 18 13 18 19
14 12 18 16 18 16 17
13 11 18 18 14 17 14
9 15 16 16 15 16 15

. . .. 15 15 19 17 16
12 13 15 18 15 16 15
11 13 16 19 37 14 18
13 13 18 16 18 13 14
. . .. 14 17 11 17 19
12 14 17 15 17 17 15
10 11 15 15 18 13 15

6 17 15 17 16 IS
4 17 15 18 16 17
8 16 15 13 17 16
. 18 18 15 17 18
4 13 20 13 14 17
. 12 16 12 16 20
3 15 15 16 17 14
. 14 18 IS 18 19
. 13 17 17 15 16
. 16 IS 14 15 12

10 18 17 13 15 17
18 16 17 19 16
17 16 17 18 17
15 19 16 14 18
17 12 16 38 12
16 19 18 20 16
16 13 11 IS 12
16 15 19 17 19

. . . . 19 18 17 16 17
12 8 13 13 12 10 12
. . . . 15 19 17 18 16
.. .. 16 IS 16 17 37
10 7 14 10 1111 10

11
15

"9

13
11

io
13

9 ..

164
153
153
152
151
151
151
151
151
150
150
150
150
150
149
149
149
148
148
147
145
145
145
145
144
144
144
143
143
143
143
142
141
141
140
139

13S
137
137
138
137
136
136
135
134
133
133
133
131
130
12s
127
123
119
116
114
114
111
100
94
86
84
82
79
79
77
77
76
75
74
73
71
70
68
67
67
66
64
63
56
42
42
41
39

37
36
32
30
31
26
18
14
11

Broke.
162
162
160
159
158
157
157
154
154
153
152
152
152
152
151
1.51

151
150
150
150
149
149
149
148
147
147
147

147
147
146
146
145
145
145
145
145
144
143
142
141
143

141
141
137
135
134
133
131
130
129
128
126
125
125
125
IM
122
122
120
119
115
114
113
110
109
107
104
104

11 13 18 16 14 16 15
.U 9 14 16 18 18 15
10 11 13 17 19 15 16
13 13 17 15 13 16 13
14 12 17 13 12 16 15
11 10 17 14 14 18 15
11 11 16 15 16 14 15

103
101
101
100
99
99
98
90
89
89
88
88
86
85
85
84
S4
82
81
80
74
73
72
71
68
68

Bibbee, 18
Winters, 15
Courtney, 18 ,

Morris, 19
Dick, 15 ,

Bill, 16
Gray, 15
Woodworth, 16 19 18 16 20 17
Crosby, 22. 17 19 16 18 19
Richmond, 16 17 19 16 19 18
J L Ward, 16 14 18 19 18 19
Peters, 16 12 10 13 .. .. 15 15 12 11 ..

Rex, 16 19 19 17 15 16
Fisher, 14 7 17 19 16 11 16
Cook, 16 18 17 16 18 16
T P Smith, 15 15 17 18 18 16
Gambdl, 16 15 18 16 17 18
Woertz, 39 16 17 16 18 15
Bill Nye, 16 15 16 18 17 15
Elliott, 21 18 17 12 16 17
ITal G, 18 16 14 16 14 14
Woest, 16 15 15 15 16 12
Netno, 16 16 16 14 13 13
Gross, 16 14 IS 15 12 12
Shoemaker,. 16.. 12 14 14 12 16
Bart, 14 11. 16 11 16 14

Events 6 to 10 were the handicap.
Cincinnati Gun Club grand target handicap, 100 targets, in five

strings of 20 each: purse $752; twenty-tive high guns: Post, 17yds,
95; Squier, 19, 83; T. H. Clay, 18, 93: Livingston, 17. 93; Wiggins.
15. 91; Trimble, 20, 91; Young, 21, 90; Goodman, 16, 90; Woodworth:
16, 90; Britton, 19, 89; Gay, 18, 89; Snow, 17, 89; Cotter, 17, 89
J. F. Mallory, 17, 89; Lindenniuth, 16, 89; Heikes, 21, 88: P. C,
W'ard. 20. 88; J. O. Ward, IS, 88; Foust, 19, 88; Broyles, 17, 88
J. L. Ward, 17. 88; Rike, 18, 87; McVickers, 17, 87; Tripp, 20, 87
S. T. Mallory, 16, 87; C. Bailey, 16, 87; Watson, 16, 87; Richmond
16, 87; Cope. 16, 87; Alkire, 19, 86: Kirby, 18, 86; Lang, 18, 86
N^ause, 17, 86; De Long, l9, 86; Rex, 16, 86; Schlicher, 16, 86
T. P. Smith. 15, 84; Cox, 16, 83; Lay, 16, 83; Meaders, 16, 83
Watts, 19, 82; Speary, 16, 82; StandiiT, 14, 82; E, M. Stout, 17. 82
P. E. Mallory, 18, 81; Cad, 18, 81; Ahlers, IS. 81; Haswell, 17, 81
Dando. 17, .81; Winters, 15, 81; Bill Nye, 16, 81; Elliott, 21, 80
Courtney, IS, SO; Geo. Stout, 17, 80; Hightower, 15, 80; Bibbee, 18
79; Saul, 17, 79; Blunt, 16, 79; Phil, 18, 78; Bill, 16, 78; J. N. Bailey;
15, 78; Eisher, 14. 78: Spangler, 16, 78; Coutcher, 16, 77; Frank, 16
77; Parker, 16, 77; Jamieson, 17, 76; Willie, 16, 76; Gray, 15, 76:
Voris, 16, 75; Moody, 15, 75; Morris, 19, 74; Scott, 17, 85; Art Bailey,
15, 85; Le Compte, 15, 85; Cook, l6, 85; Crosby, 22, 85; Fanning,
21, S4; Rhoades, 20, 84; Roll, 16, 84; Buckeye, 16. 84; Sample, 16, 84
Gambell, 16, 84; Hal G, 16, 74: Woertz, 16, 73; Dick. 16. 73; Nemo
16, 72; Gross, 16, 71; Pooler, 15, 70; Shoemaker, 16, 68; Bart, 14, 68
J. W. Stewart, 16, 60; Farmer Jones, 16, 56; Peters, 16, 53.

Broyles vs. Elliott.

Messrs. J, C. Broyles, of Birmingham, Ala., and J. A, R. Elliott,
shot two matches at 25 live birds for $25 a side, 40yds. rise, and
one match at 50 birds, $50 a side, at 40yds. rise, as follows:
Twenty-five live birds, $25 a side, 40yds. rise:

J C Broyles *11*201112*1011211*122121—19
J A R Elliott 2122121112*2212122*012121—22

Same conditions:
Elliott , *00121*122121121112102201—19
Broyles 1202112111111222112201121—23

Broyles vs. Elliott, 50 birds, $50 a side, 40yds. rise:
Broyles . . .-. 0111210222222112112110111—22

2211211122111011*12121122—23—45
Elliott 2221112121120211222121221—24

111101211*221212*21122212—22-46

Sweepstakes, 10 birds, $5 entrance, money divided 6 and 4:
Phil 2213211111—10 Morris 0212220112— 8
Gordon 2222222211—10 Osterfdd 1001111211— 8
Pooler *222222212— 9 Ahlers 012*122*12— 7
Du Bray 1220222221— 9

Miss-and-out, $2 entrance, birds extra:
Du Bray 2222—4 Pooler 220 —2
Morris 2222-4^ Ahlers 20 —1
Phil ...I 211*—

3

High guns: R. L. Trimble 487, F. H. Snow 485, D. F. Britton 481,
E. Foust 479, J. Livingston 477, C. A. Young 476, L. T. Squier 471,
S. Rhoades 469, P. C. Ward 469, J, C. Broyles 467.

High Averages.

1st day. 2d day. 3d day. Broke.
Trimble 160 167 160 487
Snow 161 162 162 485
Fanning 155 1.51 151 457
Heikes 151 154 151 456
Rike 145 144 150 439
i^ang 153 151 154 458
Britton.-.,, 163 166 152 481
Foust 166 163 150 479
Livingston .....-.^leO 160 157 477
Young 164 161 151 476
Rhoades 159 163 147 469
Squier 166 143 162 471
P C Ward 168 149 152 469
Broyles .......161 161 145 467
Wiggins 162 150 154 466
T Q Ward 156 1-59 150 465
Post 155 151 159 465
Gav 152 155 157 464
F E Mallory .15S 157 147 462
-McVickers ...158 157 146 461
Cad 158 152 149 459
Alkire 153 161 145 459
T H Clay .....^.154 145 158 457
De Long ........147 160 145 452
E M Stout 160 150 142 452
S T Mallory 150 150 152 452
Roll 148 156 147 451
Goodman 147 151 149 447
Geo Stout 154 145 146 445
Blunt 155 148 141 444
Scott 149 149 145 443
Buckeye .,,140 155 148 443
Cotter .,...138 153 152 443
Vause 143 145 153 441
Ahlers 154 1-39 145 538
Cox .....152 150 134 436

J F Mallory.... 140 143 149 432
Moody 152 153' 125 430
Haswell 141 150 137 428

J N Bailey 167 1.36 125 428
Parker ...139 151 126 416
Cope ,t.l44 123 147 414
Meaders .141 1.38 133 412
Frank 142 141 129 412
Sample 134 1.36 141 411
Spangler 130 137 341 408
Coutcher 137 140 1.31 408
StanclifiE .1-38 148 320 406
Hightower 133 147 124 404
Tamieson ..140 128 135 403
'Pooler 139 133 127 399
Voris 135 134 323 392
Farmer Jones 133 144 104 .381

T W Stewart 121 114 109 ,344

'Phil 149 1.30 14S '422

Av.
.910
.906
.854
.852
.821
.856
.899

.895

.891
,890
.877
.880
.877
.873

,S71
.869
.869
.867

.864

.862

.858

.858

.854

.845

.845

.845

.843

.836

.828

.824

.819

.815

.807

.804

.800

.800

.778

.774

.770

.770

.768

.762

.762

.769

.765

.753

.753

.733

.712

.643

.789

National Gtin Club.

Milwaukee, Sept. 30.—Following is the
bird prize shoot, held the 27th inst.

:

;core of the monthly live-

E Gumz 0220212020- 6

Collins 1121011212— 9

Case 2112201212— 9

Stuth 1211110221— 9

Tay Ell 0222222002— 7

Himmdstein 1121221110— 9

Crane 2222222222—10
Bogart 2222021220— 8

Bush 1222002222— 8
Sherer 1121111222—10
Uno 1211111021— 9
Deiter 2221221211—10
Thomas 2112221201— 9
Phillip.s 0021200220— 5
Schuchardt

No. I.

Deiter 2200011122—
Thomas 1102212012—
Lewis 0000212102—
Sherer 2200111111—

1222221220— 9

No. 2.

1102211211— 9
1120211121— 9
2112101022— 8
0001231311— 7

All communications intended for Fohest and Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., an^
not to any individual connected with the paper.
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NAMES.

What's in a name? Give a dog a bad name and hang

him. A good name is rather to be chosen than great

riches—and so might be qr.oted old saws on names to

.fill a column. The names of fishes and birds and animals

.Sometimes have more effect than we appreciate in deter-

mining our attitude toward them. In the East the Mo-
hammedans call the black partridge or common francolin

the "Bhugwan tere kudrat," whicli is their translation of

the bird's guttural cry into a verse of the Koran meari-

ing, "O God! great is Thy power!" For this reason the

partridge is a common member of the Mohammedan
household, and the species has been protected and pre-

served, whereas in other regions it has become exceed-

ingly scarce.

A I'ose by any other name would. smell as sweet; but

as for the little beast called by the Abenaki Indians

• segajiku." Englished into "skunk," it may be said that

its very name is against it; there is something in the sim-

ple sound oi the word that expresses mingled contempt

and detestation; it sounds just what it is. There are other

names which have this quality of expressing by vowel and

consonant the characteristics of the creatures to which

they are applied. What more sharp, abrupt, ' exclamatory

cry than that of "Bear !" could frighten women and chil-

dren in a mountainside berry patch? Even the Latin

form, Ursus, must have had something of the same

adaptation as a cry of alarm. On the other hand, while

grizzly means gray, the name "grizzly" certainly embodies

more of the grizzly's nature than, the tamer appellation of

"gray bear" possibly could.

If there are cadence and grace in "gazelle," the name of

(he "antelope" rapidly repeated aloud has in it something

of hoof beats striking the ground that was in the gallop-

ing quadnipedans of the Latin. "Buffalo" is heavy, with

the ponderosity of the humped herd; whereas in "deer"

the himter who has been vouchsafed only an uncertain

glimpse of the white flag may fancy that in the name he

finds terse expression of the deer's fleeting nature.

A high-sounding name given to a wild animal may

elevate it in our esteem if the animal lives up to its name

;

but unless the name is deserved it not only fails to give

any new dignity, but becomes positively ridiculous. The

name "mountain Hon," for example, should signify some

of those qualities which make the lion the king of beasts

;

but the actual result has been not to make the cougar

more formidable because of its leonine name, but to bring

into contempt a title worn so shamefully by such a

cowardly brute as the cougar is. Incidentally one effect

of the name has been to stimulate the art of fiction and

the* practice of lying,' in and of the Rocky Mountains.,

Many an individual, who, were there no "mountain lions"

roaming the woods, might have been content always to

tell the sober, prosaic truth about doing a cougar

to death with dogs, has waxed imaginative and creative

and eloquent in the relation of his parlous adven-

tures with the "mountain lion." The "lion" slayer sets

himself up to do stunts as a hero, when the mere "cougar"

killer would find no occasion to magnify his native great-

ness.

As an instance of what a good name'worthily bestowed

may do for a wild creature, consider the fish which is

known to the ichthyologists as TImnnus thynnis. .The

common names are tunny, horse mackerel, great albacore

and tuna. It is a widely distributed species, found on all

warm coasts, and north to England, Newfoundland, San

Francisco and Japan. The name "tunny" is the ancient

thunnps of the Greek fi-shermen two thousand years ago,

and from it comes "tuna." Albacore is Portuguese, from

the Arabic, meaning "little pig." "Horse mackerel," it

need not be said, is English, and there is no poetry In

it, no more than iri the "little pi^' of the PortugJiese.

Of all the old names, "tuna" is the most tuneful and

pleasing to the ear, and when Mr. C. F. Holder, observing

the feats of the fish as a leaper, called it the "leaping

tuna," and made it known to the angling world under that

suggestive and poetical name, he'^did what assured for

it an attraction and a popularity which as "horse

mackerel" it could never have had. The fish is found on

the Atlantic coast
;
on.e weighing 600 pounds was taken a

month or two ago in a pound-net off the Rhode Island

shore at W^atch Hill; as a "horse mackerel" it was prop-

erly a pound-net fish; as a "leaping tuna" hooked by an

angler, it would have given the fisherman the sensation of

his life. Not until some one shall hook the horse mackerel

and bring it to gaff as the leaping tuna will the species

take its place in the list of game fish which challenge the

skill and the staying power of salt-water fishermen on

the Atlantic side of the continent.

THE FIRST MAINE CASE.

Mr. Cristadoro's sermon on the shooting of human
beings for game in the woods is given immediate point

by the report which came in the press dispatches from

Maine on Tuesday of this week; telling of the shooting of

an eighteen-year-old boy for a deer near Houlton. Two
hunters were walking along a brook, when they saw what

they took to be a deer lying in the dry bed of the stream.

It was a human being, but they did not discover this until

too late.

This is, we believe, the first case of the kind under the

new Maine law, which reads

:

Chap. 263, Laws 1901.—Sec. 1. Whoever, while on a hunting trip,

or in. the pursuit of wild game or game birds, negligently or care-

lessly shoots and wounds, or kills, any human being, shall be
punished by imprisonment not exceeding ten years, or by a fine not

exneeding $1,000.

The prosecution of the case will be watched with in-

terest. If there is no other way to teach caution in woods
shooting, the lesson may be and will be instilled by

criminal prosecutions.

Meanwhile, obey the Forest and Stream's reiterated

exhortation

—

Don't shoot at a deer until you know tJiat

if is a deer.

LEFT-LEGGEDNESS.
It is a familiar fact that a person lost in the woods or

on the prairie wanders around in circles to the right. In

an interesting collection of facts and deductions from

them, as given in a paper in the October Woodcraft Maga-

sitte, the reason for a lost man's going to the right is

found in the demonstrated fact that the human race is

right-handed and left-legged. That is, the left leg is'

stronger than the right one; and the constant tendency,

therefore, because of the greater activity of the left leg

and the longer stride taken with it, is to bear to the right.

Locomotion is a continuous pedestrian match between the

right leg and the left one, and the left is continually get-

ting ahead. As has been said, the left-leggedness comple-

ments the right-handedness of the majority of the race;

and per contra, it has been demonstrated that left-handed

persons are right-legged, and in walking bear to the

left. From which may be drawn the useful hint that if a

right-handed person and a left-handed person shall yoke

up together they will probably steer a straight course

through the densest woods or the darkest night; and we
commend this suggestion to the thoughtful consideration

of Messrs. Avis, Cristadoro, True and others, who are

troubled to know whom they shall choose as companions

on their outings.

THE PLANK IN MASSACHUSETTS.
The report of the game conditions in Massachusetts

at the opening of the shooting season of 1901 is an un-

answerable demonstration of the wisdom of the Forest
AND Stream Platform Plank—The sale of game should

be prohibited at all seasons. The Bay State coverts are

full of game; and they are full of game as a result of

the law which forbids the sale of partridge and the taking

of partridgje for marlcet, '^.O' convi^icmgly has this been

demonstrated that gunners who were .opposed to the anti-

sale law have been persuaded and won over to its hearty

support.

It must not be overlooked that the Massachusetts law

would have been ineffective unless enforced with decision

and thoroughness, as it has been by the deputy wardene

under direction of Commissioner Collins and his asso-

ciates. The Commonwealth has had the benefit of an

intelligent Fish and Game Commission, genuinely inter-

ested in game protection; and the results attained by

the Commission merit recognition and congratulation.

Now that the closing of the market in Massachussitts

has worked so advantageously, we take it that there will

be no going back to the foolish system of former years,

when, with a market always ready to receive snared

grouse there were always grouse snarers to supply the

demand. The sportsmen of the Commonwealth may be

trusted to preserve the law as it is, and to prevent a

return to the open grouse market. The trial law was

adopted for two years; now let it be made perpetual.

Massachusetts has always been a favorite field of oper-

.ations for the grouse snarer; and until his occupation was

taken away by the anti-sale law, it was the snarer who

got the birds. New the conditions have been reversed;

it is the sportsman who gets the birds. The example of

Massachusetts has not been lost on the neighboring

State, Connecticut has an anti-sale law this year, and a

staff of wardens tT' make it something more than a mere

printed law. If the executive force in Connecticut shall

do its duty in the efficient way characteristic of Massa-

chusetts the grouse problem will Ue solved with like

happy results. The New York City market is the bane

of Connecticut, as of other States near and far; but in

time we shall succeed in shutting it up.

DIDYMUS.

It affords us much pleasure to give such an excellent

portrait of our long-time friend and contributor, whose

pen-name of Didymus has been for more than twenty

years a familiar signature in Forest and Stream. The.

portrait will be welcomed by a host of readers as of one'

whom they well know. As a sportsman Didymus has en-

joyed a wide and varied experience; and we have his half-

promise of some reminiscences of the earlier days in the

game fields of the East and West, which were then much

richer in attractions for the gunner than they are now, or"

are likely to be again in the time of this generation. As

a writer he is always entertaining because he has some

very decided notions about what is right and what is

wrong in sportsmanship, and he knows well how to ex-

press himself with directness and vigor. We shall none

of us soon forget how thoroughly he has before now-

devoted his attention to some shining sham and exposed

it so thoroughly as to leave in place of the shamming'

onlv the brazen bravado of one who has been found out.

.

SNAP SHOTS.
In Pennsylvania last winter the bill to amefid the game

law contained a provision prohibiting the sale of game,

and was defeated by the cold storage people, who put up

a large amount of money for the purpose. This is only

one of numerous instances where wise measures intended

for the preservation of game have been thwarted by the

market interests, and it illustrates the general principle

that when the market shall have been elimina'ted as a

factor, the problem of game preservation will have been

greatly simplified. When that time shall come the Legis-

lature intent upon framing laws as to seasons will be free

to adopt the dates best adapted to conserve the supply,

without regard to whether or no they shall interfere with

the business interests of the dealer. The elimination of

the market man from tlie game committee room will

be a decided step in advance.

In the corner of the hillside pasture is a gnarled and

knotted and leafless apple tree, every branch and twig of

whose unkempt state proclaims that it has long since

passed out of the care and thought of the owner of the

grounds, if, indeed, it ever had any share in them. And
high up on a topmost bough is one scrawny little russet,

as knotty and gnarled as the tree that bears it. "But if

you are country bred, you will lay the gun down by the

wall and proceed to pelt that apple off the tree. For it is

a part of the lore learned in boyhood days that that un-

dersized and homely fruit, which no respectable tree

would give bough room, has peculiar sweetness and

spice; and when you get it, and bite into it, the tang

is what must have been the flavor of those apples pi the

Norse goddess, which when ©aten by the old warrioT§

restored their youth.
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In the Philippines.

SuRiGAO, Mindanao, P. I., July 26.

—

Editor Foresi and
Stream: Earlj^ in May the ship came to take us back to

the United States, and I found myseH once more in

command of a vessel on the high seas. But it was only
for a short time, as our destination was Cagayan de
Misamis, where the regiment was in process of assembly.
Our first stop was at Oroquita, where a fierce little

fight had occurred in the previous summer. I was shown
where the insurrecto army had rushed in, early in the
morning, armed with bolos, to attack the company of

soldiers that had landed there only the day before. I was
shown where thirty of them had been killed in one pile,

and the niound where over ninety were buried. The
Filipinos were so sure of exterminating the Americans
that a lot of them got in a building near the quarters

occupied by the troops, and when the lieutenant in com-
mand threw out a skirmish line, they were penned in

and killed.

At this post my force was increased by a company, and
we steamed on, reaching Cagayan late in the evening.

In the morning I marched my battalion two miles over
a shaded road, between nipa cottages and silent crowds
of natives, to the headquarters of the regiment.

In a few days the regiment boarded the Pennsylvania,

and we bade good-by to the island of Mindanao. Reach-
ing Manila, a telegram from Judge Taft summoned me
to appear before the U. S. Commission at the Palace.

There I found that I had been appointed Treasurer of

the Province of Curigao, in Mindanao, In view_ of my
strong desire to return to the States,^ this appointment
did not assume the importance my friends tried to im-
press upon me, but I finally decided to accept, and the

next few days were spent in settling up my^ company
affairs and in bidding good-by to the associations com-
prised in my two years of service.

The long, weary wait for a transport to carry me to my
post was enlivened by meeting many old army friends;

but after the cool, delightful weather experienced in

Mindanao, the heat of Manila seemed oppressive.

After reaching my post, I made a trip, in company
with the Governor, to Butuan, one of the towns of the

province, to see the natives, and to establish civil gov-

ernment. The ride on the steamer Surigao was delight-

ful, especially when we entered the river Butuan, a noble

stream, as broad and carrying more water than the Mis-
souri at Sioux City. At one place a moss-grownmonument
marks the spot where Magellenes first landed in Min-
danao.

At Butuan we were met by the usual brass band and
escorted to the. tribunal, where we held several pow-
wows. The native Malay is indolent, but he is a past

master in the art of office work and methods, and takes

rapidly to any new forms in that direction.

Along the upper river are gold fields that no doubt will

soon attract the American miner. At Surigao I am in-

terested in some placer diggings, and I had heard so

many stories about the native workings that I was
anxious to see them at work. There are a number of

Chinese stores in Surigao, and a good part of their busi-

ness is in buying gold from the natives. That the

natives could go out from town—men, women and chil-

dren—and in a few hours' work scraping around the

rocks, with their little cocoanut shells and wooden bowls,

could come back with one and sometimes two pecos'

worth of gold, seemed to me incredible.

I determined to go out and investigate for myself.

One morning the "muchacho" brought around two
ponies and an American horse, and with my associates

B. and L. I rode through the quiet town, past the white

monument that marks the memory of a former enter-

prising Filipino citizen, and over the hill to Tlaya, as

the Visayans call the open valley beyond. Here the road

wound through fields and past nipa farm houses, with

forest-clad hills on either side. I noticed a thick growth

in the fields that resembled our red clover, but whenever

our horses' feet touched it the leaves folded up like the

sensitive plant. Some natives on caraboas overtook us.

These useful animals appear to travel as well as a horse.

After crossing Cansaran Creek, B. showed us some

coal streaks in the bank of the creek, which he thought

could be traced to the foothill near by. "By running a

shaft down," he said, "about twelve or fifteen feet I be-

lieve this vein could be tapped; and if the coal proved of

good quality it could be shipped in barges to Surigao,

where it would be marketable."

Our course now led up the bed of the stream, and as

we proceeded, the boulders became larger and the gravel

took on the look of a mining country. Arrived at the

camp, we found four sluice boxes in operation, a force

of ten or twelve natives being employed in shovelling

from the bedrock into the boxes. The foreman was a

native Filipino who a few months before was an active

instiIT6cto -

The entire creek had at some time been worked by

the natives, and the foreman showed us a large boulder

that had evidently been propped up by smaller stones.

The Filipinos have no knowledge of mining as we
understand it. They pick little holes in the bank, and

when they come to a large rock, burrow around it until

they have progressed so far that there is danger of the

tunnel caving in, when they abandon the working and

go somewhere else.
, , , .

,
'

After dinner, which consisted Of «ce and meat, with

coffee we went to visit some native workings about 300

yards 'below our diggings. Ths^. were working m a

slide about 50 feet above the creek, and when we emerged

from the slippery trail that wound through the forest

we came suddenly upon fifty people—men, women and

children—forking like beavers. It was a picturesque

In a cutbank were a dozen holes, and in each hole a

native working with a crowbar, loosening the mingled

clay and gravel which a boy would scrape up with a

cocoanut shell into a basket and carry down to the

women in the creek bed, who would take it in a wooden

bowl shaped like a gold pan. but not so large, and

wsgh it ^Mf and quickly, in about a mrmxt, extrfictm^

the pure gold, which looked very pretty against the dark
^'ood, I stood near one woman while she washed a pan
and watched the operation. It was all done very quickly.
She wobbled the pan two or three times, pushing out
with one hand the gravel and stones, and finally dis-

posed of the fine sand with one movement, leaving over
fifty cents' worth of gold in the pan. One piece alone
was worth thirty cents. I said to her, "Mucho dinero?"
She looked up with a smile and said, "Poco."

If one person with half a pan of dirt could take out in

one minute fifty cents' worth of gold, the possibilities

were great; yet this is done right along. Not only there
but in many places in the neighborhood. But they are
easily satisfied, and when they have gotten a dollar or
two they they go home to town to spend it.

There appears to be about ten miles square of this ter-

ritory. They are getting on to our idea of sluice boxes,
however, and I saw some troughs of palm they had man-
ufactured for the purpose of saving the gold. Along the
ridges are many of these pits, and some of their workings
look to be a hundred years old, L. S. K.

In the Ranger Service*

BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON.

VL^Abercfombie's Defeat.

Soon the troops began embarking, and as I watched a

regiment of Connecticut men marching down to the

boats, I caught sight of an acquaintance, no other than
Bill Jarvis, the son of our village landlord, and a devil-

may-care fellow, fond of jokes and gossip. Being off

duty, I ran down to the landing to get speech with him,
and got the chance for a few moments while they were
waiting their turn.

"How are you, Billy?" I cried, "and what's the news
from home?"
He stared at me a minute before he made me out,

grown broAvner and older looking with nine months of

soldiering.

"Why, is it you, Paul? Zounds! you look so hke a

man I didn't know you."
"Well, you see, there's a chance for you, Billy. But

what's the news? How are my uncle's folks^ and—^the

minister's?" I blurted out my question.

"Oh, your uncle's well enough now, but he lost a cow
last spring, and it nigh about killed him. He pinches

the King's head on every sixpence he gets hold on till

it hollers; but he's a-buildin' a house for Lot to live in

ag'in he gits married.'-

"Who's Lot going to marry?" I asked, with my- heart

in my mouth.
"Hain't you heard? Well, ^at beats all, for I'd ha'

thought you'd heard that! The minister's goin' up into

the wilderness to Number Four, or thereabouts, to preach

the Gospel to the heathen; but his darter hain't a-goin'.

She's goin' tu marry your cousin Lot."

"It's a lie!" I cried. "She'll never marry Lot."

"I give you the news as I git 'em ; I can't make 'em to

suit you," said Billy, looking very honest. "Fact on't

is, I s'pose they're married, for the day was set afore I

come away, and the minister's wife had bespoke marm
to make the weddin' cake."

"Forward! March!" came the sharp order, and the

regiment moved on, leaving me dazed and sick at heart

as I had never been before.

I said I would not believe the miserable story, yet how
could I disbelieve it? Jarvis had lived all liis life in the

neighborhood that he had left within a month, and

always kept informed of its affairs; and what reason had

he for telling me an untruth? Furthermore, this story

tallied with my jealous fears, and with that part of

Mercy's letter that had aroused them, where she wrote

of her father's call to the settlements. Five months had

passed since I heard from her, and it was because she

dare not confess how she had broken faith with me. So,

with more and more sickening certainty, the conviction

grew upon me that she had proved too weak to with-

stand the strong wills of her father and the favored

suitor and their continual entreaty. A year ago I could

not have believed it possible; yet now it seemed reason-

able enough, though it was breaking my heart. Ah! why
could not I have died before I lost my faith in her? Well,

there must be a battle soon, and I only hoped that in it

mv heartache and life might end together.

With my thoughts far away, I must have been the

poorest scout in the company of Rangers that went for-

ward in the advance of the embarked army; but the cloud

that was upon me could not prevent me admiring the

gallant sight when we looked back from the brow of a

bold, rocky promontory and beheld the noble pageant

of the advancing flotilla, thronging the lake, with count-

less craft, whose oars rose and fell in measured beats in

time with the martial strains of fife and bugle and dron-

ing pipes that the echoes mocked with a wild clamor of

reverberation, while the brilliant freight of scarlet uni-

forms, many-colored plaids and fluttering banners and

glittering arms quivered in broken reflections down the

rii^pled lake like downward pointing tongues of flame

and falling sparks. Surely I never saw so grand a sight

a? that proud host sweeping onward with the certainty

of victory, alas! to such bootless display of valor—to

such utter defeat. The startled eagles wheeled above

them in ascending flight; then soared away to remote
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Arriving that night at the foot of the lake, the army

set forth for Ticonderoga next morning, moving m four

columns through the wilderness, and had not gone far

when a partv of our scouts discovered a detachment of

the enemy and engaged them. The firing presently

brought some of our friends to us. led by Major Putnam,

of our own good colony of Connecticut, almost as

famous a Ranger as Rogers, and he was accompanied by

Lord Howe, who always desired to bear a part in the

most perilous service and share danger and hardship

with the humblest soldier. We had but a. glimpse of

him recklessly exposing his gallant, conspicuous figure,

for he was a "novice in the warfare of the woods.

There was sharp firing in front, and nothing would

serve my Lord Howe but to go and see what it was,

though our Major Putnam besought him not to do so.

Alas! he wen^, and ^ith hiro nUo Putnam, leadm^ a de-

tachment of Rangers, myself among them. It was woeful
to see how recklessly his lordship exposed himself,
taking no care to keep to cover of trees, and very con-
spicuous in his bright Sfferlet coat. Once I saw hira
step aside to pluck a rare pink posy, look at it an in-
stant and thrust it in the breast of his coat, for he was
very curious in all new, strange things he saw—trees,
flowers and what-not. I never saw one of those pink
flowers but I wished its like had never blossomed, for I

doubt not he then caught the eye of the marksman whose
bullet the next instant laid him low, the flower of all

that brave army, so untimely cut down. It was he who
was the real head of our army, for General Abercrombie
was a dull man, so liWfe to an old woman that we
Provincials ever after called him "Nabby Crombie."
Little wonder it was that with such a leader our noble
army accomplished so little.

After a time we routed the Frenchmen, but all the
columns had fallen into confusion in the maze of woods,
so we were withdrawn to our last encampment, where
we passed a heavy night, for every soldier grieved the
loss of this best-beloved officer, and, viewed in the gloom
of the day's mishaps, the path to victory seemed not so
clear as it had in the brightness of morning. However,
the array was on the move again, betimes, next morning,
and after a sharp skirmish with a French outpost on the
right and weary marching in the smothering heat of the
breathless woods came before the evening to a line of de-
fenses a mile or less to the westward of the Fort Car-
rillon or Ticonderoga, and stretching across a neck of
high ground from one morass to another. The French-
man had hedged his entrenchments with felled trees, all

the branches sharpened and bristling out toward us like

the quills of a hedgehog.
General Abercrombie's engineer went forward with

our Rangers to_ spy out the enemy's outworks, and after
some examination was of the opinion that they might be
carried by storm. This seemed very hazardous to us
bush fighters, both officers and men, for the abattis

bristled along the front of a strong breastwork that hid
all the Frenchers from our sight, save as now and then
an officer exposed himself above it, striving to discover
what he might of us, where we were harassed by oc-
casional shots from the Indian scouts. One officer often
showed himself above the breastwork, very busy here and
there, in his shirt sleeves, but otherwise finely clad in

gold-laced waistcoat and breeches. I took him to be
their general. Marquis de M&ntcalm, and tried a shot at

him, with the remembrance of Fort William Henry bitter

ill my heart. My bullet went close enough to make him
more cautious, and so did us more harm than giiod, for

he went safe through the fight to get his death at Quebec.
What polite, fine gentlemen they were, yet devils all

the same, sorting so. naturally with those naked, painted
friends, their Indian allies, and taking part in all their
barbarities, stopping short of roasting and eating their

captives! For my part, I could never abide with them,
whether of high or low degree; man, woman or child.

After our troops were deployed in front of this barrier
there was for a brief space that seemed very long a hush
of awful stillness. The yet half-withered leaves of the
lopped branches scarcely stirred the sultry air, and we
could hear the changing murmur of the distant stream
like the ringing of remote bells, and the sweet song of

a little bird that alighted on a high prong of the abattis

between the silent armies, a strange prelude to the im-
pending tumultuous clamor of battle.

Then came the sharp, sudden word of command, a
wild blast of bugles, a crashing volley of musketry, and
our columns charged into the smoke clouds upon the

abattis, and the French breastwork all along the crest

blazed forth a terrific fire from rattling muskets and
bellowing cannon, and beneath the lifting smoke we saw
our brave ranks go down like grass before the scythe.

Rank after rank rushed on, only to be in turn swept
down by the fire of the hidden foe. All above the im-
penetrable barrier of spiked antlers our columns surged
against it, only to break or be beaten back like waves
against a rocky shore. Here it was the scarlet wave of

the British line; there the Colonial troops; elsewhere the

wild Highlanders of the Black Watch, that beat vainly

against it. The dogged Englishmen and our own brave
countrymen still struggled on in the face of hopeless
defeat, and the Highlanders, in a fury of rage, strove

to chop a passage through the abattis with broadswords
till the half of them were killed outright and the wailing

pipes called away the torn remnant of the brave regi-

ment.
If we Rangers gained less glory, we had the greater

safety and performed more effective service fighting after

our owm fashion behind trees, and killing more French-
men with our careful, infrequent shots than our regular

troops with storm of aimless volleys. You may wonder
that, with all this opportunity, I did not seek a chance,

of being killed, but with the sight of such mangling and
maiming and havoc of death before me, men writhing in

the agony of frightful wounds among gory heaps of slain.

I was of a different mind concerning life, and concluded
I would rather live with a broken heart than die of a

broken head, and was glad enough when we got the

order to retreat. But this did not come till a thousand
of our brave men lay dead or mangled on the bloody
field. Amid the scattering volleys of French bullets that

whistled over our heads, I came upon a grievously

wounded American soldier, and, stoppings to offer such

help as I could give, which was but a drink of water,

for the poor fellow was at the point of death, I discov-

ered he was no other than poor Billy Jarvis. He re-

vived a little with the draught, and it was plain he rec-

ognized me. for he tried to speak, but I could make
nothing of his gasping whisper, and with a great sigh

his last breath went out. Then I covered his face with

his. hat and hurried after my company, wondering
vaguely in a whirl of thoughts what it was he would
have told me if death had not sealed his lips.

The retreat of our army up the lake was a sad con-

'trast to. its proud advance. The torn banners drooped

over thinned, dispirited ranks and many a sorely v/ound-

ed man. The sli^gish oars beat no martial strains now,
for the verdant shores echoed.the melancholy wail of the

pipes, lamenting the dead clansmen. The reflections of

scarlet coats and red banners reminded one not, of flicker-

ing fire, but dropping blood.

[to B5 gONTINUEO.]
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hooting at Something in the Wood Adventures in Tropical America*

3

The: crop of dce:r-shooti!ig accidents— ill tlie sedse of

maiming and killing of human beings—is already

'ing- harvested. The morning papers record a case

here a man up a tree watching for deer had his legs

led full of buckshot by a man on the ground—pre-

miably watching for deer also.

And, when you think of it,' this portends a very seri-

is condition of affairs—for the deer hunters. With the

oods full of men, every mother's son of them, armed
ith a .30-30 smokeless rifle, the only safe thing for a man
) do would be to climb a tree—and, if we can believe the

iport in the morning papers, that haven of refuge is now
ken away. Hunters have gotten so alert that they even

ok into the tree tops for deer. In the recent days of

ack powder conditions were bad enough, and, unless

le innocent hunter used due publicity, accompanied by

lud shouting, he was apt to be mistaken for a deer and
agged. The waving of an arm or the flapping of an

ir covering of the shooting cap a distance away in the

ndergrowth became a live, moving deer, and appealed

) the deadly bullet. This situation was certainly bad

nough as the season's crop of maimings and fatalities

early proved.
But now is the danger of the situation compounded,
here was a limit to the black-powder-pro-

elled ball, but who can tell where the steel-

icketed .30 rifle ball finds its resting place?

t is only necessary to run over the files of the

aily papers during the deer season to read

le story indelibly written in blood. No one

; safe in the woods or vtpon the lake in a

eer country infested with hunters armed
nth the unlimited distance consuming .30-30

nokeless.

How many instances where a rusted,

'eather-beaten rifle, the tattered remnants of

lothing mingled with human bones have been

ound in the forest after the winter's snows,

tell the tale of the stray bullet, I do not

now. but I certainly think the introduction

f the small-bore smokeless rifle into the

,'oods has made deer shooting as dangerous

or the hunter as the hunted.

How often does a man kill his deer in the

'Oods a hundred yards aw^ay? At two hun-

red yards in the brush or undergrowth how
nany deer are killed?

If from fifty to one hundred yards is the

verage distance, then why take an arm into

he woods that will kill at perhaps two miles?

On the plains and among the foot hills

vhere three hundred and sometimes four

lundred yard shots are made, the smokeles^

ifle, with its low trajectory, is the right thing

n the right place, and results are secured that

ould not be had from the black-powder rifbe.

This shooting at something in the woods
hat looks like a deer's body by day or a

leer's eyes by night will partially cease when
uch maimings or killings are charged up
igainst the man behind the gun as man-
slaughter. The plea that "I thought it was
deer" when refused by the coroner and the

culprit bound over for trial will bear no
weight and prove of no value as an extenu-

ating circumstance.
And in connection with this subject, how

strange is it that the buck-fever-smitten

hunter, shooting at the real thing with hide

and horns, will primp his magazine empty,

doing nothing further to the fleeing game
than to bark the trees in his wake, and yet let

this same Nimrod catch sight through the

brush of a spot on the back of a hunter's

corduroy coat as big as your hand and
ping-g-g, he will send a ball home, hear his

game fall, and, running to the spot, have his

excited gaze met by a human being rolling in

his death throes. There is a fatality about
these situations, a sort of dead-shot marks-
manship very hard to explain when compared with the

skill shown when shooting at the live quarry.

The unknown danger of the woods has kept many
from enjoying the pleasure and outing consequent upon
a deer hunt. As the season opens in Wisconsin and
Minnesota, the numl)er of those killed or maimed by
their fellow sportsmen compares favorably with the actual

deer killed. The baldest case of accidental shooting I

ever heard of was when two hunters had driven in a rig

to the timber and had put their horse up in an old, log

stable. They had tramped the woods all day and had
gotten nothing. Returning to their starting point, as they

stepped out into the clearing, they saw ahead of them
through the darkness two "balls of fire"—which expres-

sion '"goes'' for a pair of any kind of ej'es in the woods
at night—and fired. And when they reached the spot

they found that their faithful steed had thrust his head
outside the stall window in anticipation of an early start

for home, and received a bullet squarelj^ between the eyes

for his eagerness.

.\ man to .shoot in comfort and safety in the woods dur-

ing the deer season should either encase himself in im-

penetrable armor or should carry with him a phonograph
tuned up well and charged with the latest rag-time, coon-

song music.

Unless you can work your w?.y into the wilderness and
there hunt your deer, where you can neither shoot the

other fellow nor in turn be shot by him, it would be well

to think twice before you tramp through a popular deer

country. Charles Crist.-kdoro.

DONT SHOOT 5

until you SEE your deer—and see that
^

it is a deer and not a man.
j|

J'

III.—A Turtle Hunt in the Tropics.

VVhe.n one has nothing but corned meat in tins, it is

really noticeable with what eagerness one starts on the

chase, and when evening came, I was always ready to

take my rifle and follow any guide who might be willing to

lead the way. This was in .Spanish Honduras, on the

coast near Cape Gracias. At our camp there was a negro
called Big George, who stood six feet four, and knew all

the country round about. Frequently, after sunset, he
and I would go among the sand dunes looking for deer.

We never got anything. Big George said I talked too
much, but I am not so sure about that.

One night we determined to follow the beach looking
for turtles. It was a beautiful experience ; itnder the

intense moonlight the sand looked like a pathway of

silver stretching out in the distance, with the ocean and
the jungle, one on either hand, each shrouded with the

mystery of night ; from the ocean the sound of the waves
breaking along the shore, and from the jungle the cries

of wild animals—weird voices from creatures unseen.

Strange surrovmdings, intensified by the presence of fine

semi-naked Indians, who, following one after the other,

went like shadows stealing silently along the sand

!

danger ; around tis an ever-increasing company of sharks
came, gathering closer ; some even brushed against the
caiiot*, rocking it violently, while the efforts of the turtle

threatetied to tipset ils every moment, arid once in that
water there would haA^e been little chance for us. We
were now nearing the bi-eakers, and the canoe began to

race ominously. I called to the men to cut the ropes and
let the turtle go. One seized the hatchet, but at that:

instant the turtle turned down the coast instead of cross-
ing the bar, and this gave the Indians a chance to reach
the other shore, and we soon had the turtle hauled tip

close by camp. That night he was made into soup, a
whole turtle stewed in a great iron pot, and it was good.

Francis C. Nicholas.

DIDYMUS.

On and on we went, our hopes frequently raised, to be

followed only by disappointment. Sometimes it was a

log glistening in the moonlight ; again a patch of .shells

would so much resemble a turtle that our steps would
quicken impulsively. Finally, Big George said it Avas of

no use; the moon was too clear. But ju.st then some-

thin»- unusually bright in the distance caught my atten-

tionrand hurrying on, we saw that this time a really large

turtle was just before us. resting quietly on the sand.

Now all was excitement. Nearer and nearer we crept.

The turtle, all unsuspect-ng. remained quiet ; then suddenly

its head was raised for an instant only, and it started

clumsily for the water. Immediately the Indians were

upon it, and for a moment I could not tell which was In-

dian and which was turtle. In the general confusion one

man was sent rolling over and over at a blow from one of

the flippers: in an instant he was on it again, and then

the struggle was over; the turtle was turned on its

back, hauled to a safe place, and we then triumphantly

returned to camp.
The next morning four Indians said they would brmg

the turtle in with ropes if I would loan them. I thought

they must be very strong, and rather doubted their ability,

but I gave them such things as they wanted, and. taking

mv rifle, followed, to see what they would do.

',\fter a tramp of about three hours we reached the

turtle, finding it unharmed and just as it had been left

the night before. The Indians began at once tying up the

turtle for the return to camp. I could not help admiring

their ingenuity. A rope was tied to each flipper, where the

turtle was allowed to crawl back to the water, where the

Indians, holding the ropes from the shore, could guide it

as they wished. We went toward camp \yith some en-

thusiasm at the thought of the supply of fresh meat that

was swimming along before us as Ave walked rapidly over

the hard sand.

Presently we came to the mouth of a river, where we

all crowded in to a small canoe, one man holding the

turtle, and three attemptin'g to paddle. But the turtle was

too strong for us, and began at once dragging the canoe

down the river toward the breakers on the bar. Here was

Two Tales and Three Snake Stories
There is a notable company of men in Missouri, belong-

ing to the older generation, who may justly be termed
paladins of good livers. They are anglers, hunters, travel-
ers, story-tellers, bon vivants—real gentlemen of the old
school. One of them will travel 500 miles to go a-fishing,
and then go as far in the opposite direction to crack a
joke. They are a secretive set, for the most part, and
yet wherever one goes, and in whatever set of men, in and
about St. Louis, he hears vague statements to the effect

that "those old fellows know better how to
have a good time than any other set of men
in the world," It is said that they have hunt-
ing and fishing places somewhere in the
Ozarks that are practically permanent camps,
no sooner vacated by one crowd than occti-

pied by another. They have their own good
time, hide it away in their memories and
proceed to have another, and no outsider is

any the wiser, unless, as was the case the
other day, when the Judge sent for me to go
with him out to Blanton's, some one of them
becomes reminiscent. Perhaps the talk was
started when he showed me six long and nar-
row silver goblets, said to be the best recep-
tacles for mint julips ever invented, and the
like of which I had heard were possessed by
others of that ilk for strictly utilitarian pur-
poses, but which in the present instance were
valued solely for their ethnologic interest.

He said that one time, many years ago,
three of them, so he had heard, were stop-

ping at a primitive summer hotel in the far
North, and had not been there long until the
hotelkeeper recognized in them certain sport-

ive proclivities, which only needed encourage-
ment and tutelage. Accordingly, he one day
proposed to teach them to play poker, assert-

ing that it was the best game ever invented,
and one which they were peculiarly fitted to

enjoy.

Thereupon he taught them how to play the

game, explaining that two pairs beat one pair,

threes beat two pairs, three of 'one kind and
two of another beat two pairs, etc., and
directh' they were at it with a pretty stiff

limit and plenty of chips, and with the hotel-

keeper in the game. Pretty soon the hotel-

keeper got a big hand and raised the bet, the

man next him raised the hotelkeeper and the
man in front raised No. 2. Nothing loth,

their host raised them back, and this pro-
cedure was repeated several times, and then
No. 2 raised the limit, when No. 3 "laid

down" and the hotelkeeper, thinking his re-

maining opponent must have "fours," reluc-

tantly gave up also, whereupon No, 2 raked
in the chips and threw down his hand, face

up, as a beginner often does. There was not
as much as a pair, in it, and the hotelkeeper
exclaimed,, "Why, man! You oughtn't to bet

that way on that kind of a hand. I ought
to have had that pot myself. That hand's no
good

!"

"Yes it is," vociferated the other, "it beats

threes. It's two of one kind and three of

another^—two reds and three blacks."

The trio were not getting as much chicken as they felt

they were paying for, so' one day one of them said to

the landlord: "I will bet five dollars I can kill four

chickens at one shot." This seemed not rmlikel}^, and
the landlord declined the wager until one of the others

took him aside and said: "See here, you take the bet

and we'll draw the shot out of his gun. He's been win-
ning our money at that new game you taught us, and
we want to get even with him." And they produced
his gun—it was in the days of muzzleloaders—^from which
they drew the shot. The money was staked, and, when '

the" chickens got rightly bunched, the man blazed away
and killed and crippled thirteen. The gun had been

loaded with two loads of shot. They had chicken "to

brtrn" for a week.
When we were at Blanton's I asked him to tell his big

snake story, and he proceeded to tell two of his own, which
he vouched for, and another of Uncle Joe O'Banion's,

which, I suppose. Uncle Joe will vouch for.

"When I was a chunk of a boy," he said, "my cousin

and I were killing rats one day at their corn crib, and, in

doing so, were digging in the earth underneath it with
sticks, when we saw the tail of a snake in a hole. One of

us took hold of the tail and tried to pull- the snake out,

but it wouldn't come, and then we both tried it, but

couldn't budge it. So my cotisin said, 'You hold on to

its tail while I go to the house .for the mattock, and we'll

dig it out.' We dug that snake out and killed it. It was a
black snake, and had six full-grown rats inside it, and Avas

10 feet in length. It Avas the biggest snake ever killed in

this part of the country."

"Now, how long," he continued, "do a'OU suppose a
snake can go without eating?"

"Two Aveeks," I suggested.

"Well, this is Avhat happened with me once. I was
'markin out' corn, and the plow cut a snake clear in

two at about the middle, all but a little piece of skin. I

turned a big rock over on it and went on, thinking it

would be dead before night. The corn was planted, and
when it sprouted and was ready to plow, I came along

I
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there and turned that rock over with my plow, and that

snake ran off. It had "assembled" itself and grown to-

gether again, and as it wriggled away I saw where it had
healed and there was a ridge around it there, raised about

a quarter of an inch all around. Mrs. Blanton does not

like me to imperil my reputation by repeating this story,

but it is true, nevertheless.

''I told it once to Uncle Joe O'Bannion, over at Fred
ericktown, and he said: 'Well, Thompson, I can tell you
a snake story that beats that a mile. Po you know my
nephew Jim?'

" 'Yes,' I said. 'I've known him as long as I've known
you.'

'' 'Well, do you know where the old Johnson farm is?'

" 'Yes,' I sai(i ; 'I've been on it a hundred times, I

reckon.'
*' 'Well, Jim and I were riding along the creek down

there one time and I saw a cottouraouth moccasin run
into a drift, and I says, "Jim, let's get oft our horses and
kill that cottunmouth," and Jim says we couldn't get it

out of that drift.
' "Yes Ave can." says I. "You get you a good club and

stand across the branch and kill it when it comes out," and
I touched a match to the drift, and when it took fire, out

crawled the cottonmouth and Jim killed it, and there were
ninety-nine little cottonmouths ran out of that snake's

mouth.'
"When Uncle Joe got through 1 didn't say anything

right away, but after a little I says: 'Uncle Joe, why
didn't you make that one hundred?'
"And he turned to me kind of sad and said : 'Thomp-

son Blanton, do vou suppose I would tell a lie for onr

little snake?' " ' George Kennedy.

Old Cronies.

You all know them, but I don't think they are foimd so

often as among the ones who enjoy the sports of forest

and stream. There is a bond of sympathy between them
that they do not understand themselves. They num-
ber members of all ages and nations, and even can be

found among the animals. I will write of two men 1

know of middle age. How or when their friendship

originated is a mystery, for they are directly opposite in

nature—one quick, nervous and inclined to weight; the

other, lean, slow, and I do not believe he has nerves.

Living some distance apart, they don't meet more than

twice a week, but every two or three days Jack will

begin to look toward Joe's and have spells of absent

mind, standing with hands crossed, staring into space, un-

til finally the desire canot be resisted longer, and off he
is to Joe's. The meeting is quiet, and they wander off to

some shady nook and will sit for an hour without saying a

word, seemingly happy in the silent companionship.
Finally, the silence will be broken by a remark on the

weather, then their Httle troubles are told, confidences are

exchanged and the troubled looks will vanish, smiles will

come and those kind old faces will look years ydunger.

A momentary stop at the house and he comments on the

looks of Joe, Jr.—how ugly, etc.—but Joe takes it as
meant, knowing if another were to say such, in Jack's pres-

ence, there would be war. Back home again with the bur-
den lifted for a few days he goes, only to return for the

consolation of that other presence—one's troubles the

other shares, thus mutually smoothing life's rough path-

way.
When the troubles came thick and fast, many might

come and speak words of sympathy, but the silent com-
pany of his Old Crony was the balm of his suffering

soul. When the end came and she had gone to her rest

—

the last, long sleep—then it was Joe who saw that every-
thing was done that mortal could do for one so afiflicted.

Then came words of thanks to all but Joe—not a word
for him. The eyes—that beautiful spirit's shrine—^then

told a story mortal lips cannot express—the thanks of a
troubled soul to the one who had tried to bear its burdens.
Thus sharing life's burdens, those old cronies will go

through life, and when that grim destroyer comes for
one, the other will wait with impatience for the day when
again they can exchange confidences on that other shore.

J. H, Pierce.

Out of Their Latitude.

In the notes just published by tlie United States Fish
Commission, of observations at Wood's Holl, Mass., in

1900, Messrs, George H. Sherwood and Vinal N. Ed-
Avards record the occurrence in Massachusetts waters of

several fish which belong in more soitthern latitudes.

Among the most interesting are these:

Tarpon (Tarpon atlanticus).—Mr. H. M. Knowles, of

Wakefield, R. I., is authority for the statement that a

tarpon 5 feet long, and so slender that it only weighed 30
pounds, was caught in a fish trap near Dutch Island Har-
bor, Narragaiisett Bay. Another weighing 80 pounds was
taken at A5artha's Vineyard, and a smaller one in the

Fish Commission trap at Wood's Holl, The northern
limit of range of this species is southern New England,
but it probably does not breed north of Ctiba.

Smooth Puffer (Lagocephahts IcBvigatiis) .—During
1900 several specimens of this occasional visitor were
taken in the vicinity of Wood's Holl. In the fall twp
adults were caught in a trap at Cedar Tree Neck. The
Rhode Island Fish Commission reports three specimens
from Narragansett Bay; the largest, taken Oct. 4, at

Tiverton, R. I., weighed 10 pounds; the other two were
caught the week before at the mouth of the bay. The
smooth puffers are common in the South, but very rare

north of Cape Hatteras. Their average length is 2 feet.

The young, from 2.5 to 4 inches long, were found by
the U. S. Fish Commission in the waters of Porto Rico.

Flasher, Triple-Tail (Lobotes stirinamensis.)—The
Rhode Island Fish Commission has in its possession a

specimen of Lobotes weighing 6 pounds and measuring 22
inches in length, caught on Sept. 10 in a trap off Prudence
Island, Narragansett Bay. This inhabitant of all tropical

seas is a very rare visitor in the waters of southern New

England. Not more than six specimens have been recorded

from this vicinity in the last twenty years.

Of the additions to the fish fauna in 1900, Dr, Hugh M.
Smith writes

:'

The already surprisingly large fish fauna of the Wood's
Holl region was augmented by four Southern species dur-

ing the fall of 1900. These bring the total number of

known species from the vicinity to 343. Following are the

species new to the -region:
Flying Fish {Exoccchis rondcletU).—This common

.species of the West Indies and the Mediterranean has

been recorded from United States waters only in Florida.

A specimen 7.25 inches long was caught in a trap at

Menemsha Bight, Oct. 13.

Yellowtail (Ocyitrus chrysurus).—The normal range
of this species is southern Florida to South America. It

is an abundant food fish at Key West. On Oct. 4, an ex-

ample 5.5 inches long was seined in Katama Bay,
Parrot Fish (Scarus croicensis)

.

—This is a common
West Indian species, the Northern limit of whose known
range heretofore has been Key West. Two specimens 3
inches long were taken in Katama Bay, Oct. 20, the

water temperature being 57 degrees F.

Mud Parrot Fish {Sparisoma Aavescens)

.

—This, the

commonest species of the genus, is abundant at Key West
and throughout the West Indies. It was not known north
of Florida until a .specimen 6 inches long was found at

Wood's Holl on Nov. 13; it had been benumbed by the

cold and was picked up on the shore of Buzzard's Bay.
Subtropical fishes, observed during the year, are noted

by Dr. Smith as follows: Spanish sardine, squirrel fish,

snowy grouper, red grouper, marbled rockfish, yellow-

finned grouper, short big-eye, gray snapper, schoolmaster,
red snapper, muttonfish, butterfly fish, blue tang, tang,

cowfish, scorpion fish.

The season as a whole was unfavorable, and com-
pared with 1899 there was a scarcity of tropical species.

No Gulf weed was seen in any of the inshore waters, and
there was little wind from the direction of the Gulf
.Stream. Nevertheless, some rare fishes were found, and a

immber of species which, until 1899, had been considered
very uncommon, were taken in abundance. Most of the

collecting was done in Katama Bay, which the previous
season's experience had shown to be the most favorable
locality in the vicinity of W'ood's Holl, and only in this

body of water were any of the typical Southern fishes

found. Large bluefish and flounders were abundant at

the inlet of the bay through the summer, and may have
picked up many of the small, gaily colored stragglers from
the South.

Caribou in Bronx Park*

Seven young caribou were received at the New York
Zoolog^ical Park last week. They came from Newfound-
land. The band consists of five does and two bulls.

In this connection it is interesting to recall that the

first caribou ever brought into the United States was for

Blooming Grove Park, in 1871, from Antigonish, Nova
Scotia, by Charles Hallock. It was carefully crated, fed,

and personally attended to by Mr. Hallock, and had a

smooth passage, by steamer, to New York. It went up
the Erie Railroad to Lackawaxen, and arrived at the park
grounds in good order. It was turned into the breeding
paddock, a mile square, where it seemed to thrive at

first, but, after a few weeks was found dead, manifestly

from lack of suitable diet.

^^nie ^ug and ^m.
'—*

—

Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise

them in Forest and Stream.

The One Incident.

It is the experience of every man, I fancy, to have some
particular incident of each hunting trip leave a deeper

impression upon the memory than the total of all his other

adventures combined. This is the occurrence that marks
distinctively a visit to the Maine woods last fall. The
.story is simple enough, and relates to a deer which I might
have shot and did not.

One day I was walking with my guide along aii old

wood trail on the lookout for moose, when we spied a

young buck deer about 50 yards ahead of us in the trail.

He probably never had seen man before—at least, he
looked at us very curiously and fearlessly. My guide

urged me to shoot, but I refused, for the little fellow's

trustful tameness impelled me to spare his life, and be-

sides, we were after larger game, which a shot might
alarm. I determined, instead, to see how close I could ap-

proach, so I walked steadily forward to within 25 yards.

At this point a big tree had fallen across the trail with its

trunk nearly breast high. I thought to myself that in

crossing this obstacle, where more or less of violent effort

must be used, certainly, the deer would take alarm and
make off. But not a bit of it ; he watched me in the noisy

process of clambering up and off the trunk with a look of

wise amazement, but without any demonstration of fear.

As I further advanced he went on browsing, with an air

of calm contentment, now and then glancing up at me
with his big, brown eyes. He was a beautiful little fel-

low, with quite the prettiest head and face of any deer I

have ever run across. I may remark here, what every

deer hunter well knows, that there is a marked in-

dividuality in deer, and some have far handsomer heads

and faces than others. Not till I had approached to

within 25 feet (I afterward measured the distance) did

my confiding forest friend show any trepidation. Even
then his sense of alarm was not much exercised, for he

merely gave a couple of graceful bounds to a mossy bank
alongside and stood there watching me as I still continued

to approach him. Again I ad's'^nced to within 25 feet,

when whoof ! he must have got my wind, for with bound-
ing leaps, white flag displayed, he madly sped through the

woods as if the devil himself were behind him.

Now the Maine laws allow one bull moose and two
deer each season to the successful huntsman, but. as a

matter of fact, I shot neither my one moose nor either of

my deer last fall. There were numerous opportunities

to shoot deer, to be sure, which I always declined, for I

was after moose primarily, but no other deer offered me
so certain a shot.

I confess I would like to have shot my lawful quota
of both moose and deer, but I am far from regretting

that I did not shoot this trustful little spike-horn buck
in the wood trail. On the' contrary, I rejoice to think that

I did not betray his simple confidence in my friendly in-

tentions. The memory of his gentleness and beauty will

always remain with me as one of the valued recollections

of my woods adventures. The fact that I spared his life

is a matter of keener gratification and one more heartily

cherished than the recollection of the savage joys of many
a successful liunt. W. N. Amory.

Moose Hunters* Luck.
A gentJeman who has hunted big game in Maine every season for

several years hands me the followmg for the Forest and Stre.-vm.

He directs me to cut it down or change it, as it may seem best to

do, but it contains so much of truth, well put, that I give it entire.
—Speciai..

A love of nature and an appreciation of her forests,

fields, mountains, rivers and lakes, coupled with the re-

maining traits of the savage which are in our com-
position naturally, seem to be the only essential requisites

for acquiring a full measure of enjoyment in hunting,

especially big game. That there is an immeasureable
amount of the savage in the personality of the white

man, subdued by the artificial life we call civilization,

is evident the moment he finds hiinself in the forest, with
rifle in hand, facing fair game. His first impulse is to

kill. It is as natural for him as it Is to breathe, with
the only difference that it is not as easy. Man himself

is an uncertain instrument; not half as true as the rifle

barrel his eye glances over, but the savage in him is

given full swing in his desire, to kill. But the killing

of game, beyond that which he requires for food or

trophies, will, at each succeeding hunting trip_, be a

lesser consideration, till finally he may come to hunting
with the camera only. His freqiient contact with nature;

with the largeness of things out o£ doors; with her
beauty and bounty, her silence and sombreness, forces

a broadening and a new view. He wants to know more
of the secrets of things in the great woods. Instead of a

desire to kill, he now watches and investigates. He
spends hours in attempting to successfully snap a camera
on a feeding deer, a wading moose or a brood of par-

tridges. His love for the woodfolk will increase in ratio

with his success in learning their habits, and their life-

taking will no longer seem necessary to his happiness.

Finally, for food only will he kill.

Such is the logical and increasing process of evolution
in the composition of the intelligent sportsman. It de-

velops by constant contact with nature. While the trans-

formation of a huntsman into a naturalist is by short and
slow steps, and impresses generally only the older and
more intelligent, it is nevertheless sure. Its influence

can already be recognized in the fact that a huntsman's
outfit nowadays is not considered complete without a

camera. The use of the camera by the ornithologist or
naturalist is without limit, and through its agency the

killing of the woodfolk is decreasing in the ratio of an
increasing spirit of humanity in the development of the

sportsman. Twenty years ago but little was known by
amateurs of photography, and the pictures they produced
were few in number, and more often failures than suc-

cesses. To-day the camera, in developing and trans-

forming the sportsman into a student of nature, furnish-

ing him pictures of living mammalia, birds, fishes and
flowers, conveys the precise knowledge he desires

without resorting to individual anatomy.
An increasing respect for, and better enforcement of,

the wise game laws of New England, and several of the

other States, are to some extent the educational factors

which have led to these conditions. The record may or
may not show it, but it is generally accepted fact that

game law breakers and poachers are not the visiting

sportsmen. The receivers of game in Boston markets
can best attest to this statement as the true condition of
affairs, up to the last fall hunting season at least. The
amount of game illegally shipped from Maine, in open
and close season, has matei-ially decreased, however,
during the past two years, and by reason of the vigilance

of the wardens and prompt convictions in the Maine
courts. The convictions and sentences of several regis-

tered guides for illegal killing last fall seems to have
had a very beneficial effect upon all poachers, and very
little illegal game in the shape of market shipments is

now attempted. Most of the game received in Boston
the past open season came in the form of the trophies

of returning sportsmen; the game sent into the Boston
markets to be sold. To what extent this game was
actually killed by the persons bringing it to Boston is a

good deal of an open question.

Large bull moose appear to be decreasing in num-
bers or leaving the country, while young bulls are more
numerous than a year ago. Many of the latter were
seen the past fall, but were in the spike-horn stage, and
were generally unmolested. It has been a rare piece
of good luck and a glory to a sportsman in Maine this

year to get a moose head worth setting up as a trophy.

It is a safe assertion to make that not 10 of the 138
moose shipped through Bangor last season were above
fair specimens. One particularly fine head was shipped
from Patten in October. A description of the trip made
by the party securing this splendid moose demonstrates
the element of luck which enters so largely into moose
hunting in Maine. The party consisted of three Boston
newspaper men and two guides. The itinerary was to

remain in the woods till a good specimen of moose was
secured. With a suitable tenting outfit and necessary
provisions, with a few luxuries, the start was made from
Patten at noon, Oct. 13. Very bad roads, by reason
of recent heavy rains, prevented the outfit making
over twelve niiles by nightfall, and it put up at Shinn
Pond sporting camps the first night. An early start the

following morning made Seebois at midday, where
hunting clothes were put on, guns unpacked, and still-

hunting for big game was commenced. A twenty-mile
tramp northwest, to the Allaguash region, through as

beautiful a country as there is in Maine, with the antici-

pation of getting a shot at game every mile of the way,
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added zest to the pleasure a sportsman finds under such
conditions. By nightfall sufficient game—deer and par-
tridges—was shot and hung up, to be brought into camp
by the following tote teams, to furnish fresh meat for
some days. Camp was made that night before a roaring
lire, the sportsmen rolling themselves in blankets or
sleeping bags, and sleeping on the ground, with no
house over them other than the trees. The horses were
staked, fed and blanketed, and at 9 P. M. every member
of the party was comfortably asleep. At daybreak a hot
birchwood fire was boiling coffee, frying venison, stew-
ing partridges and baking cream of tartar biscuits in a
Dutch oven; all done by the deft fingers of the guides,
who are excellent woods cooks. The long tramp of the
luevious afternoon and the dry, pure air inhaled, seemed
as a tonic which stimulated the appetite of each of
the party to an extent that is best appreciated by big-
game hunters in the woods. After a breakfast satis-

fying better than more civilized conditions could, the
sportsmen and guides resumed the track into the heart of
the best moose country in Maine. A suitable clearing for a
permanent camp was reached about five miles further
northwest. Springs were plenty, their water pure and
cold, and a rushing brook, belonging to the headwaters
of the Aroostook River, skirted the edge of the small
clearing. The tents were raised, a splendid bough bunk
built in each, camp-fires started, and every prepara-
tion was made for comfort and hunting. Great sport was
anticipated, for many deer had been jumped on the way
to camp, a couple of cow and calf moose seen, and par-
tridges were more than plenty. Moose work was abun-
dant, and tracks, apparently fresh, were frequently seen.
Our party had brought out a moose from the same
section in 1898, and again in 1899, neither of which was
entirely satisfactory. Consequently they were after moose
again, and were willing and anxious to endure any
hardship that contained the element of sport, in order
to secure a good specimen of the grandest game the
hunter is now generally permitted to draw rifle upon.
From the arm of Chamberlain to Little Milinocket

Lake is as good a moose country as there is in Maine,
and it was this vicinity that our guides settled upon as
almost sure to furnish the best sport and game. As
ultimate events demonstrated, they were not wrong.
About dusk the first night in our permanent camp moose
blasts were heard north and south, and the party made
plans for the early morning, which was the first day of
the open season on moose. Before daybreak breakfast
was eaten, and the party separated, one sportsman and
a guide going north, and the other going south, both
in an endeavor to locate the bull whose blasting was
heard the previous evening. After ten hours of constant
still-hunting by the entire party it returned to camp at
dusk without even a partridge. The next day was a
repetition of the first. The third day produced a small
doe for food purposes, and while the party was enjoy-
ing to the fullest the pleasant weather, the hunters were
nevertheless a little crestfallen because of continued bad
luck or absence of luck, particularly after the abundant
evidence of game noticed on the way in. The fact that
fresh tracks, apparently of large bull moose, were found
each morning, not a mile from the camp, in no way
added to the pleasure of the situation. The tracks were
patiently followed each day, and generally led into an
impenetrable swamp or had to be abandoned early to
give the hunters time to reach camp before dark. After
going through such a programme for several days, it

was decided to follow up a good fresh if found, and if

necessary to camp on the trail of the moose. This op-
portunity never came, as no fresh tracks could be found
till a week later, when a light fall of snow during the
night revealed an immense moose track right across the
camp clearing. It was immediately trailed, but lost by
10 o'clock, as the sun came Out hot, and every vestige
of the snow was remoA'ed. The trail also soon disap-
peared, for the sun's heat curled every leaf into a new
shape.

Being less than three miles from camp when the trail

was lost, the sportsmen decided to return for dinner, and
were taking a rest on a blow-down, preparatory to making-
camp, Avhen a fox was seen and shot at, the bullet taking
effect in its hindquarters. It made off, dragging these
parts and leaving a good trail in the leaves. The fox
was being trailed up and over a little knoll, when all at

once, on another knoll not forty rods away, stood the
largest and grandest specimen of bull moose seen and
kilTed in Maine the past season. The beast had appar-
ently paid no attention to the rifle report on the fox, for
when first seen he was feeding. Not a breath of wind
was blowing. The bull had not scented the hunters.
Without moving so much as an eyelid they enjoyed the
sight of a sportsman's lifetime. There stood this grand
animal. With head and antlers uplifted, he was reach-
ing over and bearing down tall young trees for their
tender tops, on which these animals feed. Grazing
among the leaves for the tenderest shoots, he would
-way his mighty antlers from side to side in order to
remove from his way the overhanging branches. At
intervals he would throw his head back, ears perpendici^-
lar, ever on the alert for danger. This monarch of the
Forest was as grand in his proportions and environments
.-IS mind could well picture. Dead moose or those in
captivity are not graceful animals, nor pleasing to the
c\ e. They are awry and awkward. A wild moose, in the
lurest alive, fits in with nature and adds grandeur to a
].icti.:re that few are ever permitted to enjoy. Ordinarily
llio keen senses of the animal are more than a match for
ihv skill of the sportsman, and nothing more than a
passing glimpse is obtained.
This moose was in fine condition, with a jet black

mat. '^ave the usual graj' brown about the crown and
alorg liis back. He stood side on to the sportsmen,
who were well concealed in some low, black growth, and
ureutly enjoying the sight in silent wonder. _ Inad-
virtently one of them eased up a foot. A slight snap
n{ a twig was all sufficient. The moose threw up and
turned bis head in their direction, like a flash. His ears
were up like boat oars, and his dilated nostrils gave a
quick sniff, followed by a low blast, which demonstrated
a state of nervousness, inquiry or fear. As he was in
easy range, with the growth in front sufficiently open for
sure shooting, with both hunters ready to draw a bead

on him, a grunting noise was made to start him, it

mattered not in which direction. Now assured of danger,
he straightened out, extended his nose horizontally, with
his back antlers touching his shoulders, and was quickly
gaming trotting speed, when a .33-30 bullet slipped into
his shoulder and he went down on to his knees. He re-

gained his feet quickly, and made a couple of rods, when
a second bullet was placed in his neck, and he went down
again. He settled backward, and nearly regained his
feet a second time, but a third bullet was lodged in his
spine. Then his struggles were over. Examination
showed that either of the three shots would have serit

him down for good before he could have gone forty
rods. He weighed at least 1,050 pounds, as he lay in the
woods. After being dressed and five days' shrinkage in

transportation, his weight was 800 pounds at the railroad
express office. He stood 6 feet 6 inches high at the
shoulder; from tip of nose to crown, 30 inches; crown to
tail, 7 feet; antler spread, 54 inches, with 23 points,
double palmed; length from forward to back tine, 3 feet;

v;idth of palms, 12 and 11 inches; length of bell, 8
inches. He was apparently six or eight years old, and
m the finest possible condition. The color of the antlers
is a bright golden yellow, shaded to light brown. It

was the evidence of thirty or more guides at Seebois
Farm that no better head or larger animal had been
taken out of that district in twenty years.
Such is luck in hunting. For three successive seasons'

these sportsmen had been in quest of a good moose
head. They had followed the game for days, only to
find a poor specimen, a spike-horn, perhaps. This time
they had seen five cows and a calf, and had about given
up in disgust, when they walked right up to as fine a
bull as they had ever dreamed of, and only a short
distance from camp.

Game in Massachusetts.
Boston, Mass., Oct. 11.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Many sportsmen and others interested in the preserva-
tion and increase of game in the old Bay State have
beeia anxiously looking forward to the opening of the
shooting season, on the first of October, for the purpose
of forming conclusions as to the effect of the new game
law, which was enacted last year. It will be remembered
by the readers of Forest and Stream that this law pro-
hibits the sale of partridge and woodcock, and to that
extent eliminates the pot-hunter, who caused such de-
struction to bird life by snaring, and thus decimated
game birds to a fearful extent for market purposes.
Reports received from various sections of the State

indicate a greater abundance of game birds this fall than
has been known for some years, and sportsmen are cor-
respondingly happy. Even those who were bitterly op-
posed to the law now on the statute books, to which
allusion has already been made, have come to see, and
have acknowledged, that they were in error, and heartily
approve of the continuance of the law. As evidence of
this, the following extract from a letter written to the
Fish and Game Commission by Deputy John F. Luman,
of Palmer, is worthy of being quoted:

'T \vrite to inform you of the success of the first open
day on game in this section, and also to let you know
that some of the sportsmen have changed their minds
considerably from last year, when the law was made tight
against the sale of birds. In the section of woods I

covered to-day I met no less than seven hunters, and all

reported excellent luck. I saw their game, and each had
partridge, quail and gray squirrel. I had a few minutes'
talk with each of them, and some of those I met were
bitter against existing laws one year ago, and said
many things about the Commissioners and your humble
servant. To-day they acknowledged that they were
wrong in their opinion, and said that the Commissioners
were doing their duty nobly; they were well pleased with
work already done, and hoped that the good work would
continue. They all said they had better luck than for
five years past, and that all kinds of game were plentiful
this season.

"I was in Palmer to-night, when two hunters returned,
and each had his game bag filled with game. They
said that this section was alive with birds this year,
and both said it was due to the Commissioners and their
good work in looking after game. They predicted that
if game were as closely protected in the next two years as
in the past year there would be an abundance of sport
for all."

Deputy WiUiam N. Prentiss, writing from Milford,
makes the following statements regarding game in that
vicinity:

"Quail are very plenty. In fact, I never saw as many
during the spring and summer, while at the present
time there is a covey in every hedge row, and in riding
a distance of less than a mile from my house yesterday
I flushed three covers of from seven to a dozen. There
are more partridges than last year, judging from what I

have seen while in the woods at work and looking for
hunters.

"There is no doubt the shortened open season, with
the markets closed to the hunters, has helped these
birds more than anything which has been done for a
long time. The woodcock here is only a traveler, there
being scarcely any except flight birds."
On Oct. 3 Mr. Luman was in Wilbraham, and wrote

that all the hunters he saw had met with good success
and reported an abundance of game.
Deputy A. M. Nichols, who was in the extreme south-

western part of the State when the hunting season
opened, reports that "there were quite a number of
sportsmen out shooting in Monterey and Great Barring-
ton. The sportsmen throughout that section report lots
of birds and squirrels."

Similar statements are made from nearly every section
of the State, but I will venture to refer to only one more,
which tells of the capture of bags of birds in the vicinity
of Pittsfield, ranging from twelve to seventeen.
The fact that game is unusually plenty this autumn is

a temptation to many to violate the laws, and particularly
that which makes Sunday a close season. This is evi-
denced by the fact that seven arrests were made on the
first Sunday in October in two adjoining towns, in the

central part of the State, and in each case a conviction,

and fine resulted. Except for the fact that the day was
so very rough and rainy throughout the greater part of

the State that people were kept indoors, it is fair to_ as-

sume that many other would-be Sunday hunters might
have had to face the courts on Monday. The present
outlook, however, having in mind the vigorous enforce-

ment of law for the protection of game, is most en-

couraging;, for if the conditions indicated arc the result

of only year's application of the new game law, it is not
difficult to see that its continuance will prove most ad-

vantageous to the increase of game in this Common-
wealth. Bay State.

MaJne Big Game.
Boston, Oct. 14.—^The game season is certainly boom-

ing. Reports from Maine mention the taking of a great

many deer in many sections. Bangor reports, Saturday
evening, note the passing through that city of sixty-three

deer on Friday, the largest day of the season thus far.

The same reports mention also a feature peculiar to the

season—^the greater number of women who have gone
into the woods to shoot deer. In very many instances

they are successful. The first woman to secure a deer
this season was Miss Maud McAlpin, of Winn, Me. Mrs.
L. W. Rollins shot a deer on Tuesday that weighed 225
pounds. The report says that she shot him at a distance
of 150 yards. Mrs. Walter Willey has shot a deer in the

vicinity of Norcross. Mrs. Teft, of New York, has made
a trip to Stacyville, and brought out two deer. Mrs.
Frank L. Marston, of Boston, brought home a deer last

week that she shot in the Moosehead region. Mrs.
Thomas Nelson, of Brunswick, N. J., has gone out of

the Maine woods with a buck deer. She is said to be the

champion woman slayer of moose, her record being seven.

She was obliged to go out of the woods tliis season

without having secured a moose. The open season on
moose, in Maine, begins on Tuesday of this week, Get. 15,

and there are more hunters than usual after them. The
more reliable reports say that moose have increased in

Maine the past year, while deer have barely held their

own. That more deer are being shot this year than

last there is no question. Mr. C. H. Heniken, of Boston,

tells a good story concerning deer. He came home on ,

Thursday, with his legal quota of deer. He says that he
went into the woods with five other men. They made an
early start, and by noon they found that they had secured

twelve deer—all that the law allows. His idea is that a

man could kill twenty deer in a very short time as well

as two. The section where he found deer so abundant is

not mentioned, but it is up the line of the Bangor &
Aroostook Railroad. Kingfield, Me., reports are very

jubilant concerning the number of deer taken. Ten or
twelve have already been secured in that town, mostly by
local hunters. Several moose have also been seen. Bears
are also numerous in that section. Bert Dolbier shot a

large black bear last week. Mark Cross and George Ken-
nedy got a bear the other day, and on their way home
they saw two others, but failed to get a shot at them.

Bingham, -Me., reports mention team loads of deer going

out almost every day. Fully .twenty-five deer have been

shot in that section the past week by local gunners, and
even more by sportsmen from outside. In one day last

week a team load of eight deer came out of the woods,
another with six and two or three teams with one, two or

three each. Many of these deer were landed at the rail-

road, to be shipped away. Thomas A. Towne and Will-

iam Foss, of Bingham, have killed an enormous black

bear on Pleasant Ridge Mountain. The monster we-ghed

597 pounds, "woods dressed." He was 7 feet 10 inches

from the tip of his nose to the end of the tail. He meas-
ured 30 inches across the breast, and his forearm was 19

inches in girth. It is claimed by the hunters that one shot

from a rifle did the business, the missile striking him
squarely between the eyes. Mr.N Towne is an old hunter

and guide, but says that this is the largest bear he has
ever seen or heard of. He has a record of nineteen bears

shot, besides forty-three caught in traps.

Kineo reports say that over thirty deer have gone from
that section since the season opened, killed by visiting

sportsmen, besides a good many taken by local hunters.

Game Commissioner L. T. Carleton and Judge W. P.

Whitehouse, of Augusta, are in the woods at Chesuncook
Lake, after deer and moose. Deer are reported plenty in

the neighborhood of Skowhegan. Several deer have
been taken in the vicinity of Waterville the past week.

In the town of Sidney two deer were killed last week
These towns are on the Kennebec, in one of the older

farming sections of the State, where a deer twenty years

ago would have been unknown and unheard of. The
taking of such game, even in the more settled sections of

Maine,- has set farmers and farmers' boys "crazy." Every
man carries a rifle. A gentleman tells me that he met a

man ninety-three years old the other day driving along in

his wagon in the town of Rumford. In the wagon beside

the aged hunter was a rifle. Asked why he carried the

weapon, he replied that the boys had seen a deer beside the

road he was driving over the day before. "I was a good
shot when younger, and that deer -will fall in his tracks if

I meet him."
Newspaper reports mention a great many partridges in

the Rangeley region, the Dead River country, the Bing-
ham vicinity and all over the State of Maine, in fact. It

is not easy confirming these reports, since the law is very
particular about the transportation of partridges, and the

Boston mailcets dare not sell them. A North Anson
report says that partridges have never been as plenty and
as tame as this season. Mr. Benjamin Walker, of that

town, went down the line of the railroad one morning last

week and soon returned, having shot two buck deer. At
Solon, five miles further up the Kennebec, a number of

deer have been brought in. They have beene shot witihn

a couple of miles of the village, and mostly by local gun-
ners.

New Hampshire reports mention partridges plenty, and
a good many deer being taken. Eugene C. Coolidge, of

Bristol, has shot two deer near Rumney. In the vicinity

of the Dorchester lumber camps deer are reported plenty,

and Granite State hunters are after them. Good bags of

partridges are being obtained by local gunners in the

vicinity of Canaan.
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Mr. N. G. Manson, of Weston, Mass., came out from
his camp—Camp Leatherstocking, head of Richardson
Lake—Oct. i. He has spent many seasons there. He
says that he had two days of most remarkable fly-fishing

near the close of the season—the best he ever had, in fact.

The first day he took trout till he was tired, only stopping
because he would kill no more than he could use. He
says that the trout were "as nearly alike as peas, weigh-
ing about i}i pounds each." The next day he repeated
the sport, and now he feels well satisfied with his season's
fishing. Special.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Michigan Wild Man.

Chicago, Oct. ii.—Crystal Falls, Mich., is enjoying
the sensation of a genuine wild man. Two deer hunters
of that town, while out hunting this week, met the
alleged wild man in the woods near the upper waters of

the Deer River, some fourteen miles from Crystal Falls.

They state that they were within a few yards of the wild
man, and tiiat the latter snarled at them, expressing an-
noyance and rage, and at once bounded off into the
woods, where he soon became invisible. The wild man
carried a piece of gun barrel and a tent pole. A posse
from Cr3^stal Falls started day before yesterday to look
after the fugitive, who is thought to be some person
who has been lost in the woods for some time, and has
iience gone insane. The stranger gave utterance to one
word repeatedh^ something sounding like "public, pub-
lic." It was siipposed that perhaps he came from the
town of Republic, Mich.

Game Wardens Assaulted.

Three Indiana wardens this week sustained rather se-

vere injuries in the pursuit of their duties. The nien,

Deputies Wallace Smith, Bid Dunham and Eugene Old-
ham, were fired upon from ambush by unknown parties.

It is supposed that their assailants were of a party of

men who had been detected in illegal fishing in the Wa-
bash River, some miles from Logansport, Ind. The
deputies attempted to arrest these men, but the latter

escaped in the night, and the shooting occurred not
long after their escape. It is thought that the matter
will not be allowed to end in this manner, and that ar-

rests will follow.

Wild Horses in Utah.

Reports from Kanab, Utah,* of yesterday, state that

the ranchmen of that territory have united in a big hunt
for wild horses, duplicating a hunt of a similar nature

which occurred some two years ago. In the former

hunt it is stated that 300 mustangs were shot and 1,500

captured. Twenty men, well -mounted and supplied with

rifles, are stated to be out this week in the pursuit of

the wild animals. The latter are thought to be injurious

to the cattle interests, since their numbers endanger the

stock-carrying capacity of the open range. For nearly

half a century wild horses have been known in this part

of the country, and of late years they have multiplied

distinctly. The newspaper story goes on to state that

one band of horses—about 30 in number—were driven

over the brink of a narrow gorge, and 28 were killed by
falling on the rocks below. It is difficult to determine
what warrant there may be in the ruthless pursuit with

fire arms of so noble an animal as the horse. A horse

is valuable when alive, but worthless when dead, since

it cannot then be deemed a trophy to which any sports-

man may refer with pride.

Changes in the West.

The West certainly does present some novel changes
in these days. Time was when the Western stage driver

was a distinct type. To-day .the glory of that tyne would
seem to have departed, or, rather, to have been replaced

by a milder and more lovable effulgence. Out in South
Dakota there is a stage line between Miller and Wes-
sington Springs, a distance of 'some 40 miles. The stage

on this route is driven by a girl not yet out of her teens.

There is another young woman who drives stage from
Miller to Howell, a distance of 20 miles. It is stated

that these young ladies perform their duties with entire

satisfaction to everybody concerned. Yet it shore does
look as tho\igh South Dakota was getting some mild.

The Duke's Bag of Ducks,

The Duke of Cornwall, son of the King of England,
who is now touring in America, spent Oct. 6 and 7 shoot-

ing ducks on Lake Manitoba, N. W. T., having what
was probably the best time he has enjoyed since he dis-

embarked on this side of the water. The royal party

set out from York Lodge, seven canoes in all, the Duke
of Cornwall being in charge of John Atkinson, a well-

known hunter, The Duke had fine sport during the

morning, and before 10 o'clock had bagged 52 ducks.

He expressed himself as delighted with the quality of

the sport which he found.

Game Costs Money in Duluth.

Such is the vigilaiice a-nd efficiency of executive agent

Sam FuUerton and his deputies out in Minnesota that

the price of ducks and partridges in most of the largest

cities has gone up very sharply. It is illegal to sell tlu's

game, but certain lots of it, of course, are offered, not

on the open, but on the .closed market. Several of the

butchers and grocers of Duluth arc offering ducks and
partridges to their solid and secret customers, but the

latter are obliged to put up good, hard coin for tlieir

game. The law allows a butcher to have 100 ducks or

partridges in his possession, but not to sell them, and
Deputy Warden Greene, of Duluth, is besieging every-

body to bring him evidence of such sales, which are

known to be by no means infrequent, although very dif-

ficult to detect. One butcher is stated to have sold 72

ducks in one day. Dealers are reported to pay as high

as $2 a pair for ducks and $1 a pair for partridges. Noth-
ing like these prices were ever known before, and it is, of

course, due to the fact that the merchandise is contra-

band and sold only under the danger of severe punish-

ment. Meantime, more power to Sam Fullerton.

FOREST ANJD STREAM.

His First Prairie Chicken,

Mr. A. Poidebard, of West Hoboken, N. J., came
West this fall, and, in com.pany with Mr. Charles An-
toinc, of this city, went out to South Dakota for his first

try at a prairie chicken. It was, of course, lale in the

year for shooting prairie chickens, since the birds were
pretty much all ^jacked up and offered very poor sport

to the dog, yet the Eastern gentleman and his friend

managed during their stay to kill something like 100

birds, mcstly by pretty long and vigorous shooting. Mr.
Poidebard expresses liimseli as very much pleased with

the quality of this upland sport. The two saw consider-

able numbers of local ducks, but at the time of their re-

turn, a few days ago, the Northern flight had not yet

gotten into that country. They heard general reports

of .great abundance of game, both of grouse and wild
fowl.

Illinois Game.

State Warden A. J. Loveday expresses his satisfaction

with the state of the game protection in this State so far

as he has gone in his administration. He states that con-

siderable niunbers of convictions have been had under
one or other clauses of the game laws. Three hundred
and thirty non-resident licenses have been taken out by
shooters who wish to come into this State for their fall

shooting. Mr. Lovejoy states that never in his experience

have the farmers taken so general an interest in the pro-

tection of the quail. Speaking of the much-mooted
status of the Illinois game law, he says that he is himseli

of the belief that quail arc protected the year round un-

der the clause protecting "certain wild birds." He
states, however, "T am going to allow a shooting season

on quail from Nov. i to Dec. 20." Now let us lay aside

the Illinois quail law, whether right or wrong, whether
thus or so. and unite upon these dates of Nov. i to Deec.
20. This, as has before been stated in these columns, is

practically the poHcy agreed upon in certain parts of

lower Illinois. The tacit agreement of the shooters and
farmers of the country will in this way establish a com-
plete protection for our stock of quail, no matter what
the law may eventually seem or he proved to be.

Goose Flight On in Dakota.

The regular Northern flight of geese seems to be a

few days late out in Dakota. Mr. Mark Cummins, of

this city, is just back from a trip to Dawson, N. D., and
he says that at the time of his departure the geese were
.iust beginning to come down. He had excellent duck
shooting, especially some of the magnificent pass shoot-
ing, for which the Dawson district is so famous. One
friend of his killed 67 ducks in one day, according to

the story, or, perhaps, it was the party who killed 67.

The canvasback shooting was very fine.

The Vague Bird,

Tht vague bird, the jacksmpe, still continues his policy

of masterly indefiniteness. Joe Hipper, a Chicago
shooter, yesterday killed three dozen jacks. He will not
state vvhere he found them, but says it was in Illinois.

A few birds have been seen in the upper part of this

State, but the scouts who have been out for Chicago gen-
tlemen along the Kankakee for the past week, can locate

no satisfactory body of birds. The truth is, the Kanka-
'kee bottoms have little water in them this fall, and the
.shooting is not going to be very satisfactory. I do not
think we will have very good jacksnipe shooting any-
where in this district, "and, indeed, it is now_ nearly time
for the cessation of that industry.

Change of Flight.

It is an old story, that of the ducks having changed
their flight "further West," but this year there would
seem to be something in it, except that the flight seems
to have changed to the East, instead of the West. It

surely is not following the Kankakee and Illinois River
system this fall, and it is said that the Mississippi is quite

low. so that the flfght is not expected to pass down the

ancient highway of the wild fowl in any great numbers
this fall. Upon the contrary there would seem to be
more birds east of here, on the Great Lakes, than is

ordinarily the case, and the wise ones say that the flight

this fall passed to the east and not to the west of us.

There are some birds still hanging rovmd Fox Lake.
i)rincipally marsh ducks, although some tedheads and
bluebilis are in now. No body of canvasbacks has yet

appeared on Fox Lake. The present cold rain storm
ought to bring some shooting, and the lower marshes
of the Illinois River should have a flight now for a few
nays.

Many Sportsmen Lose Dogs.

Never in the history of Chicago have so many gentle-

men lost valuable shooting dogs through the rascality

of alleged trainers as has been the case this fall. Mr.
Eddy Pope, who last spring sent to a trainer at Wheat-
field, Ind., a very valuable setter, to be boarded—-the

dog was perfectly trained and hence valuable—wired his

man a few days before the opening day, Sept. i. to send
the dog up to him at once, as he wanted to take him out
West on a shooting trip. He has never heard since from
either dog or trainer, but inquiry develops the fact that

the man has disappeared. It need not be said that Mr.
Pope will never see his dOg again.

Mr. H. A. Blair, of this city, is another man who
trusted an Indiana trainer, sending out for handling a

valuable pointer bitch. Just before the opening of the

season he learned that his dog had been "poisoned."
There were no witnesses, no proof, and. more especially,

no dog.
Mr. F. R. Bissell, of this city, was yet another to ven-

ture a valuable hunting dog to the tender mercies of an
Indiana dog trainer. What would you expect? The
dog turned out to be a good one, but unfortunately it also

"picked up poison somewhere," and disappeared from
the immediate vicinity of the trainer.

Mr. Otto C. Ely is another Chicagoan to lose a valuable

dog. In this case there was a little variation in the story.

Mr. Ely's dog had the misfortune to get hanged in a wire
fence, and so lost his life. No proof.

Mr. Mark Cummins went a little further south than
Indiana, but found that methods were somewhat similar
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in that part of Tennessee where he selected his trainer.
Mr. Cummins' dog did not get poisoned or hanged, but
''ran away,"

Several sportsmen in Chicago have expressed them-
selves bitterly at this sort of imposition, and it would
seem, indeed, that there ought to be some sort of protec-
tion for men who own valuable bird dogs. Of course
there is no protection except in the personal character of
the trainer. The only counsel to a sportsman is to be
personally acquainted with the man to whom he sends his
dog. Another good thing to remember is that cus-
tomarily it is wisest to send a dog to a handler who has
not more than two or three dogs to take care of. A
trainer who has twent)- or thirty dogs in his charge cannot
do justice to them all. In several well-known cases such a

trainer has been known to pick but the most promising
dog and develop it as rapidly as possible. Such a man
knows a wealthy sportsman who needs a good shooting
dog. He recommends such and such a dog, at a good
figure, guaranteeing that it shall be perfectly broken. A
trial shows that the dog is w^ell-broken. The buyer takes
the dog and perhaps removes it many hundred miles from
the place where it was owned. The little fact that the
handler did not own the dog in the first place has in

several such instances proved no obstacle to the sale. The
owner was told that the dog had "run away" or "been
poisoned," or otherwise made subject to a dispensation of
Providence.

It woifld be distinctly unjust to make sweeping charges
against the trainers and handlers of this country, many
of whom are men of ability, character, intelligence and in-

tegrity, yet chapter and verse can be given in the instances
above cited, and even these few. by no means all of simi-
lar cases, would seem quite sufficient for grounds of un-
easiness on the part of those sending out valuable dogs for

training or boarding. Any trainer who sells a bird dog
left in his charge, or who willfully allows it to become
diseased, ought to be exposed before the sporting public
and after that left alone severely by everybody.

Planting Wild Rice and Celery,

If Mr. Chas. Gilchrist, of Port Hope, Ont., will pub-
lish, or, perhaps, republish, in the Forest and Stream
full directions for the planting of Avild rice, he will receive
gratitude and perhaps something else as much to his

advantage. In conversation with several gentlemen to-

day, some of them stated they had never been able to make
wild rice grow, although they sowed it in shallow water,
imitating the natural fall of the seed as closely as possible.

One friend suggests that the plant reproduces itself not by
the shedding of the grain, but by the dropping of the
whole stalk down to the bottom, where it then lies in the

mud. If some expert can give dates, methods, etc., for

planting this beautiful and useful marsh growth, it will be
a favor to very many sportsmen.

Still more difficult seems the wild celery problem, and I

know of very many clubs who have spent considerably
money, only to meet with failure in their attempts at

planting wild celery. Mr. Lou Clarke, of the Plibernian

Bank, this city, has recently returned from California, and
he says that in that coimtry .sportsmen plant wild celery

almost as they like. They get the bulbs, or roots, and
set them out on a dry flat, just as they would domestic
celery. Then they throw up a likle 18-inch wall- around
their flat so planted, turn in the water, after the ancient
California fashion of irrigation, and, presto! they have a
shallow duck marsh full of wild celery. Mr. Clarke says the

operation is perfectly certain and simple. In most of the

better known wild celery waters the plant grows at a

depth of 6 to 8 feet, and that seems to be the favorite

feeding depth of the canvasback, although perhaps it

would just as soon dive in a foot of water as in 10 feet,

provided that the plant it covets has reached full ma-
turity and development.
Now will certain of the wise ones share with us their

wisdom in the matter of wild rice and wild celery?

Poet and Sportsman.

Mr. Ernest McGaffey, of this city, is a poet with much
more than a local reputation. Plis "Songs of the Town"
would entitle him to recognition had he done nothing else.

In "Poems of Rod and Gun," Mr. McGaffey filed his

claims to the brotherhood of sportsmen in no uncertain
fashion. Mr. McGaffey is a lawyer and a writer. Inci-

dentally, he this summer received, utterly without solicita-

tion^ the appointment by the Alayor of the chairmanship
of the Board of Public Improvements, a salaried office of

considerable importance. His varied duties Mr. McGaffey
has discharged honestly all summer long, and now he says

he is going to get him down to the Okaw bottoms of

southern Illinois the first of November, and shoot quail

for one solid, blissful month. There are all kinds of suc-

cesses in life, whether in poetr}^ politics or polemics, but

I should consider that a man who finds himself able to

go on a thirty-day quail hunt is entitled to be called a

glittering and howling success. E. Hough.
H.ARTFORD Building, Chicago, III.

Ctjrrittick Game.

Currituck, N. C, Oct. 10.—Wild ducks, widgeons,
sprigs, black ducks, and teal have arrived in greater

numbers than I have seen them before in many years.

1 saw several large flocks of Canada geese on Sept. 25;

T ha.ve not seen them so early before in twenty years.

Currituck Sound never had such a large crop of wild

celery before; so. altogether, our prospects for good
sport among the water fowl are excellent. I saw Senator
W. H. Bvay at Currituck Court House to-day; he says

the season has been just right for quail, and they are
abundant; his place will be open for sportsmen as usual
this season. L. R. White, of Corrolla, has added more
ground to his place, and will also be open on Nov.
10, our opening day for water fowl. I understand the

large tract of land owned by Josephus Banus (the old

Palmer Island Club) has been leased to a new club, and
will not be opened to the public, as last season. There
has been a large flight of winter yellow legs during the

past two weeks, and some fine bags have been made.
More Anon.
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A Misunderstood Dog.?
Boston. Oct. 12,—The gunners for shore birds are

having a good time of it. The recent heavy gales, and
slightly cooler weather have been conducive to good
flights of birds, and the gunners have been at hand. A
reliable Scituate report says that Ed Edison shot forty

coot Thursday morning, and a boy of thirteen shot seven
the same morning. This is early for so good flights of

coot, and the gunners say that it counts well for a good
season. Anisquam gunners are already getting some
good bags of birds. Shore birds do not seem to come
into the Boston markets as much as usual. The market-
men seem to think that they are sold on the spot—at
Chatham, Scituate, Marshfiield and other points—agents
of New York market houses being at hand. Chatham
reports mention seme big bags of birds since the recent
gales. T. S. Tomlinson, of Boston, came up from Chat-
ham on Monday, with a good bag of birds. He remarks
that he never had better shooting, but the gunners are

thick down there.

H. S. Barker, of Boston, has just returned from a two
weeks' shooting trip to Newfoundland. He shot two
caribou, the largest bearing 33 points on its antlers. He
reports caribou very numerous. His place of encamp-
ment was near Howley, at the head of Grand Lake. He
believes that Newfoundland is soon to become an excel-

lent hunting ground for sportsmen. Good hunting is

reported in the Moluncus region, Maine. P. W- Curtis.

E. W. Knight, and Charles -E. Brett, of South Paris.

Maine, have Just returned from a hunting trip there, the

result of which was a total of five deer killed. Reports
from the Dead River region, are of deer abundant. A
Boston party has already brought out three—two bucks
and a doe. The close time of five years is ol¥ from deer

in .Androscoggin county, and the slaitghter has begun.
Two have been shot near Monmouth, and one near

Sabatis. Many huntei-s are after them. Partridges arei

also reported to be plenty in some parts of the samel

county. Monmouth gunners have taken a good many t

A sad story is told of a clergyman, in that part of thef

country, who went out the other daj'. with dog and gun.

Partridges were to be his game. He had not gunned
much for twenty years, but had suddenly become en-

thused. He borrowed a birddog, a valuable spamel.

This dog had been trained to "tree partidges." The dog
having dene little or no work for the season was wild

with delight to be out; soon smelled a partridge, and was
off like lightning, with the partridge up a tall tree in

the thick woods. The day was hot. The dog leaped and

frothed at the mouth; barked, growled and whined, jump-
ing into the air all the time. The sedate clergyman could

see nothing in the tree; he had heard nothing. The dog
refused to be comforted, but only leaped, barked and
frothed the harder. "Is he mad?" the man asked him-

self, 'Another jump toward the tree, accompanied with

a howl, and a whine followed. "Certainly he is mad!"
The gunner drew up the gun and put a charge of shot

into the neck cf the poor dog, and he was dead in a

minute. Just then a partridge flew out of the tree over-

head with a big boom. The best that can be said for

the man is that he paid honorably for the poor, little,

faithful fellow, who lost his life for being too much in

earnest. Clergymen, or anybody else for that matter,

who believe in mad dogs., should never go hunting with

such noble animals. Special.

Furs of the Upper Yukon I'

Consul J. C. McCook writes to the State Department

from Dawson City, Sept. 9: Dawson is the central mar-

ket for a vast extent of fur-bearing country, stretchmg

from the Mackenzie Basin to the coast range and from

the Porcupine to the Hootalinqua. In this area, per-

haps 1,000 men are engaged in hunting and trapping,

exclusive of the Indians; and from Dawson, fully 40,000

peltries are annuallv exported to the great fur markets

of London and New York. The industry yields a reve-

nue every year of nearly $350,000.

The season is now at hand when the hunters and trap-

pers are moving their outfits to the various rivers and

streams where they will winter, and men are leaving town

almost daily for their long sojourn amid the "great white

silence," In most cases, the work of reaching their des-

tination is of an intensely arduous nature, as they must

pole their canoes to the head waters of the swiftest

streams, make long portages, and penetrate pathless

woods. But no hardships daunt these Yukon trappers,

and they well deserve the success they so frequently

achieve.

In the local fur market, London quotations govern

These are fixed twice a year—March and August—by ;

board of princioal dealers m that city, and prices ar.

gauged according to that scale in all parts of the worlc

except Russia. The present rates, compared with las

year's prices, show an increase on bear, beaver, otta

and mink, and a decrease on silver-gray fox, martei.,

wolf, and wolverine. On most other peltries, quotations

are the same. A wide difference is often noted between

the maximum and the minimum figures; this is due to

variations in the shade and quality of the fur, and to the

time of the vear in which the animal was caught. For

instance, pelts of bears caught in .the spring, just after

the hibernating orocess is over, are worth much more

than those secured in the fall, because their fur is soft

and thick, instead of harsh and thin. In all pelts, winter

fur commands often three times as much as suinmer fur

in price, and in most cases dark-colored fur is worth

much more than the lighter varieties.

Local dealers sav the pelts in this vicinity are of better

quality and obtain higher prices than those taken along

the Lower Yukon and on the Alaskan coast. The hair

is softer and more glossy in appearance.

In varieties, marten are the most numerous and black

fox the scarcest. The latter is the most valuable of all,

a good pelt readily bringing $.?oo; and muskrat is the

least costlv, being worth only 4 cents.

The favorite rivers among the trappers are the Pelly.

White Stewart and Porcupine, while game hunters pre-

fer the' Klondike and Forty Mile, because of their accessi-

bility to a ready market. The Big and Little Salmon.

Hootalinqua. Chandel?^r, and §elwyn rivers f^re al50 fre-

quented by many trappers, -while a goodly band is scat-

tered along the Yukon itself. The Peel and other streams
flowing into the Mackenzie Basin are also considered
choice trapping grounds.
The annual production of the different varieties of

pelts, their market value, and special facts distinguishing
their distribution, are given as follows:

Bear.—Black, silver tip, brown, grizzly, and cinnamon;
found all over the country from March to November;
number shipped 3.000; pricej $10 to $25. It takes an
exceptionally fine skin to bring more than the maximum
figure quoted.

Beaver.—On ail streams, but chiefly numerous on
White. Pelly, and 'Stewart rivers; number shipped, 2,500;

price, $3.50 to $7.

Mink.—On all streams; number shipped, 1,500; price.

$1.50 to $3.
Marten.—On all streams; number shipped, 25,000 to

30.000; price. $3.50 to $12.

Otter.—On Pelly and .along the Yukon, most of the

pelts coming from below Dawson; number shipped, 200:

price, $4 to $8.

Foxes.—Red; number shipped, 2,000; price. $1.25 to

$2.50. Cross; number shipped, 650; price, $3 to $10.

Silver gray; number shipped, 25 to 40; price $100 to $200.

Black: number shipped, 5 to 7; price, $200 to $300.

Lynx.—Mostly from along the Dalton trail; number
shipped, 2,000; price $1 to $2.50,

Wolves.—Black and gray, mainly near the mountains;

number shipped, 2,000; price, $1. to $2.50,

J. C. McCooK. Consul.

Dawson Citv, Sept. 9.

An Experience with Bear.

i

Editor Forest and Stream:
"A Quest of Bear" in the Sept. 28 number of Forest

\ND Stre.\m. brings to mind an outing of two of us

;ome forty years ago. to the forest in McKean county,

r*ennsylvania, in pursuit of game animals.

S Having hunted in the same locality for two falls be-

fore, we had noticed plain and well-beaten trails lead-

ing from one laurel thicket to others, and that bear con-

stantly followed those paths; but their capture either on

bare ground or snow by still-hunting was next to an

impossibility, for they kept constantly under cover of

brush or thickets too dense to be approached without

giving them ample warning.
Before the next hunting season came around, we pur-

chased a Newhouse bear trap, and with the rest of the

b:iggage taken into camp the following October was a

horse, supposed to be more valuable for bear bait than

for any other purpose.
The morning after arriving at camp the beast was

led out and planted within 50 feet of the trail, and the

trap was set with suitable clog attached. Every week
thereafter up to January, one or the other of us visited

the spot, and as the ground was covered with snow quite

a portion of the time we had no difficulty in observing

the marked reverence a bear has for horse kind.

Bears had followed the trail nearly every week we were
in camp, while not one had left it to examine our bait.

On our way home we met an old woodsman, who earn-

estly inquired how we had made it with the old horse-

baiting bear. When told, he said, "I knew you could

not get a bear to go near it before next March or April,

'-r they will not taste of it so long as there is any mast
01 other eatables left in the woods that they can pro-

cure."
Shack must be very scarce over the Rocky Mountain

range in the western Montana, else Bruin in that section

of the country has quite different tastes from those

found in the Eastern States.

Now a word or two in regard to bear steak. Having
sampled cuts from several different animals of the black

bear species, I have only once found a piece but that re-

tained that strong bear odor to such an extent as to

make it nauseating to the majority, and that piece was
from a cub that had fattened up on chestnut and beech

mast; I tried to feed it to my two dogs, but they refused

to eat of it. even after I had served it up fried or boiled

in suitable shape. They seemed to detest it as much
as the bear did the horse bait. .

Old Shicarry.

Sigfns of Luck,

DuNBARTox, N. H., Oct. 11.—There are many signs

obsen-ed in the country which are said to predict good
or bad luck. Yesterday a neighbor of mine and I went
after birds. This man is a first-rate hunter and a good
shot. He is the sort of man I like to go with. He has

been my companion on all of my hunting and fishing

trips of the past few years. We have always had what
some of my friends are pleased to call "infernal good
luck," whether after birds, deer, bears or big fish. Yes-

terday was unseasonably hot and hard on both dogs and
men. The leaves have not as yet fallen, and it is hard to

see a bird or to tell where it goes. We fooled away all

the forenoon looking after a large flock of quail, which a

neighbor had asked me to try and exterminate, saying that

they had eaten up all his peas in a field near his house.

Like all New Hampshire quail, they were hard to find, and
although we hunted over all the ground in the vicinity

of where they were said to be. we never found a sign.

About I o'clock we both came out where our horse was
tied at the roadside; all of us, including the dogs, were

hot. tired and somewhat discouraged. My companion

said. "Our luck has never failed us before, but I think

it will to-day, for I have seen signs which mean bad

luck." He said he had seen three squirrels, and they

were all running from left to right, and that means bad

luck. I had also seen two rabbits, which my dog had

started, and they had run the same way (I never shoot

either rabbits or squirrels; do not consider either worth

killing). It was a question whether or no to give up and

go home, but we decided to try a certain cover I knew

of. Our luck had always held good, provided we worked

hard. Well, we went to this cover, and in a very short

time we bagged eighteen woodcock and one grouse. There

is nothing ifke sXkWk to it in aU things, particularly in

hunting, ' CM, ST.^^^.K.

Sttnfise on the Bay*
In darkness and silence, close moored to the edge

Of a low-lying isle, green-covered with sedge, ;

In our snug, little boats we cosily lay,

And eagerly wailed the coining of day.
! ,

The splash of an old-wife, just rising for flight.

The whir of a broadbill, first herald the light. • -
f' ]

Hark! The scream of a loon far out in the bay! "'"!

The shadows are flitting, 'twill soon be the day.

A gunshot re-echoes froiji Love-Lady's Isle,

The wild geese are coming, file following file;

The widgeons and redheads fly high in the air,

The sea-fog is lifting, the day will be fair.

Faint outlines of beach and dim islands appear,

Dark forms that were distant look now to be near;

Beyond the white sand dunes weird ships seem to keep
A phantom-like course o'er the shadowy deep.

Yon tall, friendly lighthouse yields but a faint ray,

The dawn is fast breaking, the night steals away; '

Low in the far East there's a glow in the sky,

Growing steadily brighter, slow mounting on high.

The fierce god of day his strong arm is bending,

His javelins golden far upward is sending;

Bright o'er the smooth bay a pathway is seen,

In crimson and amber and silvery sheen.

Warmth stirs the cool air; where the still waters glow
Light ripples are forming, and soft breezes blow.

From out the great sea bursts the radiant sun,

Bltte and gold arch the skies—glad day is begun!

J. T. Edwards.

Game Dealing- and Opittm Smttgfgflingf.

The Duluth correspondent of the St. Paul Pioneer
Press reports that Deputy Game Warden Green, of

Duluth, is having all kinds of trouble these days. Some
of the butchers of that citj^ are selling ducks and par-

tridges, which is illegal this year, and thus far he has been
unable to apprehend any of the oft'enders. Every day
some two or three friends of the game laws give the

deputy game warden, friendly tips that the illegal traffic

is in progress, each unconscious of the fact that the

others were giving him the same kind of information.

Mr. Green is a very active and efficient deputy game war-
den and his inability to bring about a conviction worries
him. He says

:

"The discovery that some of the butchers have ducks
and partridges in their possession coidd undoubtedly be
made without difficulty, but the law allows a person to

have 100 of either of these birds in his possession. What
I need to reach these fellows is information that they have
sold the birds. I hope to enlist the friends of the game
laws of the city to put a stop to the illegal traffic in game
birds in Duluth."

It is said that one butcher of this city recently sold

seventy-two ducks in one day. The butchers are very
foxy and will not sell a bird to anybody except an old and
discreet customer. The birds, under the circumstances,
bring fancy prices, almost whatever the butcher may see

fit to ask. Dealers are reported to be paying as high as $2
a pair for ducks, and $1 a pair for partridges. A hunter
who could lay down 100 plump partridges in some quiet

spot, to be discovered later by some butcher, probably
could get from $60 to $75 for them. Nothing like such
prices ever prevailed before, and they are due to the ille-

gality of the traffic. The traffic in game birds in Minnesota
now offers tempting profits, and in this respect takes its

place with opium smuggling and kindred pursuits.

Fttture "Work for the Coroner*

HiGHWooD, Conn.—Editor Forest and Stream: While
driving along one of New Haven's suburban thorough-
fares I was mystified to observe a bareheaded boy, of

about fifteen, step into the middle of a front yard, place

a small, tin can upon his head, peacefully fold his arms
across his breast, strike a bow-legged attitude, and fix an
expression of Jack-o'-lantern repose across his face.

"What ails him?" thought I.

The mystery dissolved when another boy of the same
age stepped out, lifted a rifle to his shoulder, took delib-

erate aim, fired, and sent the can spinning. Then both
grinned like apes, and looked round for applause. The
next day I informed the shooter's father of his liability

for impending funeral expenses, and of his son's excellent

chances of looking through iron grates. A look of

oarental pride diffused the breadwinner's face, and his

answer feased me. He said: "It beats the devil, but

Andy's great fc shootin' off a gun!"
Unless some hibernating policeman wakes up long

enough to gather in these foolish youngsters, it looks

like a future^job for the coroner. W. H. Avis.

New Hampshire Deer*

I SAW recently in the New York Weekly Tribune
(which gave all the game laws) something which may be

somewhat misleading. In speaking of deer in New Hamp-
shire, it said "Protected at all times." There was, how-
ever, a very small figure attached which explained that

the above meant in certain counties. Now, in the lower

section of New Hampshire deer (until recently) have
been unknown. To-day they are apparently increasing,

and are frequently seen. In such sections they are pro-

tected (as they should be) at all times. The northern

parts of this State—Grafton, Coos and such counties

—

have open seasons from Oct. i to Dec. 15.

C. M. S.

Game in Connecticwt*

Danburv, Conn., Oct. 10.—The hunting season opens
too early hereabouts. We have had a late spring, and
birds bred later than usual. Partridge and quail are

rather small-looking and undeveloped. I killed two
grouse and four quail yesterday, and left two bevies of

quail entirely, they being too poor-looking fledglings to

kill. The season ought to open Nov. I and close Dec. 31.

I vvouW like to \\^9X ixom Otlj^rs OXi the subject.

ChaS. F, BlR0CKEl4,
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Black Dttcfcs and Night Shooting. | ^
Currituck, N. C—Mr. W. H. Tallett's letter in your

issue ot Sept. 28 is certainly a very interesting one, and
should be seriously considered by all lovers of wildfowl
shooting. I am well acquainted with the black duck
shooting; have shot them both day and night for thirty

years. My experience is that nothing frightens them
away from a place half so quickly as night shooting. It
is not true that they cannot be shot in the day time.
They give fine sport in the day time, especially if it is a
little stormy. Nothing decoys better than the black
duck when properly protected and not disturbed on its

feeding grounds at night. Some of the largest bags of
ducks I ever made were black ducks. I shot ninety from
9 A. M. to 3 P. M. here at Currituck three years ago.
If Mr. Tallett and his Jefferson county friends stick to
their present laws, and see that they are enforced, they
will have plenty of ducks for many years to come.

More Anon.

Maine Game.
Blakeslee Camps, Me., Oct. r.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: As the trout season closes "in a blaze of glory,"
the shooting season opens to-morrow in several blazes.
Deer were never more plentiful ; bear enough and par-
tridge galore. The last party left here by buckboard to-
day for Eustis, en route homeward, excepting Messrs.
Chas H. Meigs, of Cleveland, O., and Major George La
Rue, who have hung up their rods and tackle and taken
out their rifles, the Major uncasing his handsome .45-70
Winchester, so well known in the Maine woods for many
years past, while Mr. Meigs is advocating his new .30-30,
though his .45-70 companion piece of the Major's is not
far out of reach. They have as guide the famous half-
breed, Joe St. Ober, and are going up into the Spencer
Bog, Tumble Down Mountain, country, as well as the
Baker and Rock Pond region, equipped with bear traps
and every requisite for a big-game hunt. Their success
is a foregone conclusion. The weather conditions are
favorable for a fine season. Bt.akes Lee.

Antelope in Wyomingr.
MoRGANTOWN, W. Va.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: The
Saratoga Sun, of Saratoga. Wyo., of Oct. 3, contains
the following: ''Thirty antelope a week are being killed
in the vicinity of Cheyenne. The animals are unusually
numerous^ this year, but very wild and hard to get a shot
at. Parties of hunters are leaving the city daily, and the
majority of them return with game."
To me this sounds a little strange if true.

Emerson Carney.

An Oregon Game Cowntry.

Kellogg, Ore.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: This is one
of the finest game countries I have ever known. We
have deer, elk, bear and smaller game. Not far distant
from here is a little river where no one lives, where bands
of elk roam the year round. The stream is full of trout,

and at its head is a small lake full of fish. This place is

not far from Winchester Bay; I can hear the sea breakers
on the beach. W. D. Moore.

m{d ^w^r ^ist(ing.
-—•

—

Proprietors of.,,fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them, in Fgji^sx^ifD Stream.

Squeteague and Bluefish.
In the Biological Notes which have just been pub-

lished by the United Slates Fish Commissioners, Messrs.
Sherwood and Edwards discuss the fluctuations in the
supply of squeteague (weakfish) and bluefish, and the re-
lation between the two. They note:
The first squeteague was taken at Cuttyhunk on May

S, and nine days later they reached Woods Hole. To-
ward the last of May one was caught at Cuttyhunk which
weighed 14 pounds. The abundance of squeteague was
remarkable. In the Menemsha traps alone 10,000 were
taken in a single day—July 31—and, in fact, they were so
plenty throughout the season that they ruined their own
niarket, and did not bring enough to pay their shipping
bills. Many of the Vineyard fishermen retained the fish

in the pockets, waiting for better prices, but a heavy
northeast storm tore up the nets in the fall, and most qi
the summer's catch was lost.

When, a few years ago, a bill to prohibit all net fishing
in Buzzard's Bdy was presented to the Massachusetts
Legislature, one of the strongest arguments of its sup-
porters was that the bay was the naturarspawning ground
of the food fishes, and therefore their decrease was at-

tributed to excessive trap fishing. A careful study of
the records of the m.cvements of squeteague for the last

thirtj'^ years has revealed some striking facts which have
an important bearing on this question. Notwithstanding
protective legislation, it is very evident that breeding
squeteague have ceased to enter Buzzard's Bay in any
considerable numbers; for, while twentj'' years ago the
young could be seined almost anywhere in the vicinity

of Woods Hole (at Great Harbor, Hadley Harbor, Nob-
ska Beach, and Quisset), there are now only two locali-

ties in Buzzard's Bay and Vineyard Sound where they

are found—at Wareham, near the head of the bay, and
in Acushnet River, on the New Bedford side. Even in

these places their numbers are greatly reduced.

The former abundance of the young was due in ail

.probability to the fact that the.adults spawned in the open
bay or outside waters, and since the buoyant eggs were
subject to the influence of winds and currents, they were
carried hither and thither until finally lodged in the pro-

tected harbors and inlets. Such conditions would tend

to distribute the eggs more or less uniformly along the

shores of the bay, and the ivy would not be restricted

to the present areas. On the other hand, with the re-

tparkable increase of the adyltSi if they still continx^ed to

spawn in the same places, there would have been a cor-
respondingly large increase of the young.

It may be argued that the spawn is deposited in the
same places as formerly, but that the eggs merely drift

into the estuaries—Wareham River and Acushnet River.
But this does not seem at all probable, since the outward
current of these rivers is stronger and longer continued
than the inward. A more plausible explanation is that
the few adults entering these rivers find conditions favor-
able, and therefore spawn, while the great majority of

the fish seek other localities. The Rhode Island fisher-

men, who control the sea traps off Seaconnet and New-
port, say, that whereas years ago they used to catch
plenty of squeteague at the mouth of the bay, very few
are ever seen there now. They believe that the fish no
longer run in- offshore waters, but enter the bays and
inlets. Substantiating this is the extraordinary abundance
of the fry during the past few years in Narragansett Bay,
particularly in its upper part, near Red Bridge and India
Point. Even here great numbers of them were killed

m 1900 by Peridinium. For two weeks or more in Sep-
tember this small protozoan infested the waters of the
upper bay in such numbers that the water was almost a

blood-red color, and, as a result, young squeteague, to-

gether with fish of several other species, were piled in

windrows on the shoi'e. There is but one conclusion to
be drawn from the foregoing facts—the squeteague has
changed its spawning grounds within a few years, and,
judging from the abundance of the young, Narragansett
Bay is the more favorable locality at the present time.
The sttidy of the yearly records has also shown that a

definite relation exists between the abundance of sque-
teague and blue-fish. Twenty years ago 100 squeteague
were considered a rem.arkable catch, but now it is not
uncommon to take 4,000 at a single draft of a trap. On
the other hand, twenty years ago blue-fish were so plen-
tiful that barrels of them were shipped daily, while in

1900 not over 50 were recorded from the bay or sound.
There can be but little doubt that the marvelous increase
of the squeteague has been made possible by the dis-

appearance of one of its most dangerous enemies—the

savage bluefish.

Simultaneously with this change there has occurred
another, equally difficult to explain, in the time of the
arrival of Ihe bluefish. Some twenty years ago the fish

were sure to be taken in the traps the first or second
week in May, while recently they may be as late as the
middle of June. The presence of large schools of blue-
fish off Nantucket and No Man's Land all summer
makes it evident that they have not completely deserted
our coast; but just why so few come inshore, and why
they are so much later in their arrival, is not apparent,
In spite cf the scarcity of mature fish the young have
been very abundant everywhere, and particularly at
Katama Baj', where, undoubtedly, they have destroyed
many of the rare, bright-colored, southern forms re-

ferred to in Biological Notes No. i. The rate of growth
of the young, as found in Katama Bay, in 1900, is as fol-

lows: July 27, 3 inches; Aug. 8, 3 to 5 inches; Aug. 29,

5 to 7 inches; Sept. 24, 7 to 9 inches; Oct. 3, 8 to 11

inches.
^

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

FJsIiiag Season Not Yet Ended.

Chicago, Oct. 11.—^We are having weather much
cooler than prevailed during September, it is triie, but
none the less mild for this date in the fall, and still too
mild to offer good shooting in this latitude for wild fowl,

and many of our sportsmen are still sticking to the rod
and reel rather than to the dog and gun. Some good
takes of pickerel and bass were made in the Lauderdale
chain of lakes last week by F. N. Peet and friends, of this

city. They state that the big pickerel are just beginning
to strike, and believe that the fishing there will be good
until cold weather sets in.

Muscallunge fishing in the Minoqua chain of lakes of

Wisconsin has been exceedingly good during the past

ten days. One party came out with 19 muscallunge, ta-

ken during a stay of Jess than a week. They state that

they had magnificent .'sport.

Wishininoe Muscallunge Luncheon.

Mr. Jack O'Neill, of "this city, returned this week from
a muscallunge trip in Wisconsin and gave a grand fish

banquet to Mayor Carter H. Harrison, and to his friends

of the Wishininne Club. There were thirteen at table,

all good men, and true. The Mayor came in, and in his

eagerness to display a new umbrella, which he had pur-
chased, opened the- latter in the room^ which act is also

notoriously a sure hoodoo. None the less, nothing fate-

ful happened except to the muscallunge which Mr. O'Neill

had presented as the chief feature of this occasion. This
fish weighed 25 pounds, and it was served at the club

table, unbroken, and in full length. It surely made a
magnificent appearance, as it lay on the large plank upon
which it was served. There was fish enough for even the

hearty appetites of the Wishininnes, and enough for one
or two stragglers who came in later in the game.
Mr. (D'Neill, when called upon by the Mayor to make

a few remarks, stated that his capture of this fish was
somewhat singular. He had promised to send the

Mayor a muscallunge, and on this morning, when he

started out with his guide, he said, "I just want to catch

one good muscallunge this morning, and I want it to

wergh exactly 35 pounds, because I want to send it to

Mayor Harrison' down in Chicago." In less than three

minutes after he had uttered this remark he had a good,
solid strike. The fish was heavy and loggy, acting very

dull, and it was brought to the side of the boat and gaffed

in about 15 minutes after ix first struck. Weighed on
the hand scale in the boat, it weighed exactly 25 pounds.

This satisfied Mr. O'Neill, and he at once rowed for the

hotel, and as soon as possible took the train home with

his trophy.

This was the first general meeting of the Wishininnes

for the fall, and is the predecessor of several club ses-

sions which will be pulled off during the cold season,

when golf, fishing and shooting are not so possible as

they have been of late. It is to be observed that a cer-

tain esprit marked this first fall gathering. Mr. J. V.

Clarke, president of the TJiberniafi Bsak w^s detected

in tile act of whispering to his brother, also of the bank.

The two were promptly fined for talking shop during
lunch time, this latter being one of the offenses against

the immutable Wishininne laws. Mr. Graham H. Har-
ris, undertaking to talk politics, was also fined, as was
Bill Haskell for starting to repeat a muscallunge story

which had been told at an earlier date. The session was
marked by great business energy, as well as distinct

activity, in passing of plates for the second helping of

muscallunge.
By the way, as comparing the muscallunge and his

cousin, the white-spotted Great Northern pike, it may be

said that the flesli of this fish was delicate, white and
firm, unmarked by any small bones, and distinctly

sweeter and more palatable than that of any pickerel or

Great Northern pike which any one present had ever

eaten.

The Season^s Angling Record.

Speaking of angling records, it seems to me that all

sorts of records in that line, for big catches, delicacy, ac-

curacy, or anything else, are fairly to be called broken

by the season's performance of Mr. Harry Miner, mana-
ger of the Cresc'ent Iron Works, of Chicago. Earlier in

the season, when I was mentioning the names of gentle-

men who had gone out fi.shing, I foimd Mr. Miner's

name in the lists so oft^ t'^at I finally cut it out, as not

having news value any iongtr. Now—for such a strange

thing is news—^it does hav'e a very distinct news value.

Mr. Miner was not news after the middle of the summer,

but he has been steadily getting newsier for the last 30

days.

To-day, Saturday, Is a very cold, bleak, rainy day, and

in prowling around the sou.rces of information in such

matters, I can discover the name of only one man who
has gone fi.shing for bass this afternoon. The name is

that of Mr. Harry Miner. Investigation shows that Mr.

Miner has not missed a single week since the ice went

out. but as regularly as Saturday rolls around has taken

his little basket of frogs and his casting rod, and likewise

taken the train for Lake Villa, 111. His order is for three

dozen small bait frogs every Saturday morning, the sea-

son through. He begins when the ice goes out and stops

when the ice comes in. He has outfished all Chicago,

and the record surely goes to him. E. Hoitgh.

Hartforb Building, Chicago, III.

Sturgeon Hatching in the Lake

Champlain Basin.*

BY LIVINGSTON STONE.

(Read before the American Fisheries Society.)

Somewhat of the mystery formerly surrounding the

taking and fertilizing of sturgeon eggs on a large scale

has been removed, only to be replaced by the appearance

of difficulties which seem even now to be almost insur-

mountable. Only three years ago it was a mystery why
the net fishermen, while they caught plenty of parent

sturgeon with eggs in all stages of maturity, never caught

any with wholly ripe eggs in them, Now that we know
the reason of this to be that ripe sturgeons caught in

nets, throw all their eggs in their efforts to liberate them-

selves, the difficulty arises of securing the parent fish

before they throw their eggs.

We adopted various devices this spring to accomplish

this object, We set trap nets in the two rivers and also

in the lake, but the sturgeon would not go into the trap

nets. We set gill nets in various places in both the

Lamoille and the Missisquoi rivers, and we had these

nets overhauled every hour, night and day. We also over-

hauled and examined all the parent sturgeon in the pens

every day, but somehow most of the ripe fish eluded us

in one way or another before their eggs could be secured.

In some instances, even when we had a night guard on

duty, parent fish caught at night by the fishermen, and
put in confinement, were stolen before morning, the high

price paid for caviar, sturgeon (i. e., female sturgeon with

nearly ripe eggs in them) being a sufficient incentive to

poachers to incur unusual risks in stealing them. At
other times ripe fish gilled at night and safely conveyed
to the pens by the fishermen would spawn in confinement

before morning, thus eluding the spawn takers. At an-

other time—this was on May 13—a large, ripe, female

sturgeon of nearly a hundred pounds in weight was found
in our Missisquoi River pens. There were three able-

bodied men present to handle the fish besides the writer,

who stood by, ready witli the spawning pan. The fish was
no sooner lifted from the dip net by the men on the

stripping platform than with two terrible blows Avith the

tail right and left, she sent her eggs flying across the

platform to the distance of a rod or two, in the meantime
struggling so violently that it required the combined
efforts of the three men to hold her. Finally having sub-

sided to a degree of comparative quietness, the few re-

maining eggs in her—perhaps 20,000—were taken, but
though these were successfully hatched, the stripping of

the fish was, of course, a failure, as not more than 4 per
cent, of the eggs were taken. At still another time, three

large female sturgeon, supposed to be fully ripe, were
caught. On holding the fish up by the tail, the eggs
sagged in the abdomen as with a fully ripe salmon, and
In order to ensure our not losing these eggs, as others had
been previously lost, two of these fish were knocked in

the head and instantly killed, when, to the great dismay
of the spawn takers, the eggs were found after all not to

be sufficiently mature to be fertilized. To avoid a repeti-

tion of this risk, the third fish, which appeared to be the
least ripe of all, was put In confinement to ensure the
further ripening of her eggs. This fish spawned that
very night.

The above instances illustrate how elusive and disap-
pointing the sturgeon were, when an attempt was made
to get their eggs, and how many difficulties presented
themselves, even after their mysterious character had been
removed.
The difficulties did not prove wholly insurmountable,

however. All the fishing for spawning sturgeon had been

*The operations referred to in this pa-per were conducted under
the auspices of the United States Fish Commission by the writer,
very aWy assisted by Mr. Myron Green, in northwestern Vermont
in the Missisquoi Kiver and the Lamoille River, tributaries of
I-akei Ch^tnplaiii, and in t**® lak* *tself.
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done this j'ear on the Missisquoi with nets. On the La-
moille we encountered something diiferent. Near the

south bank of that river, about four miles from its

mouth and half a mile from the West Milton Post Office,

Vermont, is a place known to the residents of that neigh-

borhood as the "Sturgeon Hole." Here the main body
of the river rr.shes through a rocky gorge not over 20 or

30 feet wide, with precipitous walls of solid rock on
each side. Just below the gorge is a hole about 45 feet

deep, apparently shaped somewhat like a boat, in which
the spawning sturgeon collect, usually very soon after

their appearance at the mouth of the river, but most prob-

ably when the water reaches the right temperature for

spawning. The water is too deep to spear the fish here,

and nets cannot be used, but the sturereon are taken by
twitching them up with hooks. We watched this hole

night and day, after the appearance of the sturgeon at the

m.outh of the river, and obtained many breeders from the

"Hole" after they had begun to collect in it, twenty-seven

being caught on May 22, the temperature of the water

being 68 degrees F.
' These were all, or nearly all, ripe

males, but on the afternoon of May 23 two entirely ripe

females were hooked up. The fish not struggling violently

at first, the men stopped- the flow of eggs by stuffing their

handkerchiefs into tihe vent. The fish "were then towed
across the river, where the males had been secured, and
were instantly killed by being knocked in the head. Their

eggs were taken and treated like pike-perch eggs, as to

impregnating, mixing with milt, rinsing, etc.

In the meantime a rude hatchery had been constructed

on the north bank of the Lamoille, with a battery of twen-

ty-two jars, a short distance from the sturgeon hole. The
eggs now obtained were all placed in jars, where they ap-

peared to do finely. The next day the writer took a few

thousand over to" Ihc hatchery at Swanton, where they

subsequently hatched out without difficulty. The re-

mainder were left at the temporary hatchery on the La-
moille. The hatching water for our battery here was
obtained from a spring brook which rose, I think, aboiit

a mile to the north. Before locating the hatchery at this

point, Air. Green and the writer had many discussions as

to whether the water in the brook might not get too cold

for the sturgeon eggs. There was no other supply obtain-

able, however, with the limited means at our disposal. It

was "Hobson's choice"—take that or nothing—so we took

the hatching water from the brook. For a time, the

weather remained fairly warm, and the eggs did well. It

was found on examination of the eggs, when the form
of the fish first appeared in the embryo, that nearly 90

per cent, of tlie eggs were impregnated. Then there

came a frost one morning, and the water dropped to 50

degrees F. The next night there came another frost, and
the water fell to 45 degrees F., and then the sturgeon

eggs all died. It was a bitter disappointment. We had
struggled against great discouragements, and now we
thought were on the eve of a great success, instead of

which we were on the eve of a great failure.
_

A consignment of eggs which had been in the mean-
time sent to Cape Vincent Station met with the same
fate, the water of the St. Lawrence used at this station

being also comparatively cold at this season.

We afterward discovered a spawning ground of the

sturgeon on the shore of Lake Champlain, a short distance

.south of the mouth of the Lamoille. Here is a well-pro-

tected bay. with a beach sloping very gradually out to

deep water. In the shallow waters of this bay, in water
not over 3 feet deep, strange to say. the sturgeon come
to spawn in the month of June. Here we found them
spawning in plain .-ight from the shore. We set trap nets

and gill nets here, and caught many ripe males and several

.'ripe females the first week in June, but did not succeed

in collecting any impregnated egg.

I may add here that the sturgeon eggs that we took
averaged 850 to the fluid ounce. They are apparently
amorphous as to shape, and of a dull and dirty color,

but this appearance is given them by a cobwebby film

whicl: surrounds each egg. This film can be easily sepa-

rated from the eggs by squeezing the egg out of it with
the fingers, and the egg is then seen to be spherical, clear

and crystalline, like other fish eggs, and not very different

in size from whitefish eggs, though, perhaps, somewhat
larger.

The eggs come very easily from the parent fish when
they are ripe. They are somewhat glutinous, but if taken
from a freshly caught fish, they are no more so than pike-

perch eggs, and if treated as pike-perch eggs are when
taken, they will give no trouble in sticking together, and
will easilv hatch out 80 per cent, or 90 per cent, of healthy
fry.

The eggs taken to the Swanton hatchery hatched
in seven days in an average temperature of 65 degrees F.

Their mobility was so much less than that of pike-perch
eggs that it took a stream of water running through a

%-'mch rubber tube with about a 6-foot pressure to keep
them in motion in the hatching jars. The young fry are

hardy and very active, but if they are to be confined in

tanks or troughs, the screening must be very tight, as the}'

can work themselves through an extremely small crevice.

Allow me to state in conclusion, as I have already done
in my annual report to the United States Commissioner
of Fish and Fisheries, that the following points in regard
to lake sturgeon and sturgeon hatching may be considered
as pretty well established:

(1) The lake sturgeon go up the tributary rivers of
Lake Champlain to spawn. They ascend different riyers

at different times, the time for each river appearing to

be 'determined by the temperature of the water. The
river that the spawning sturgeon of Lake Champlain first

ascend is the Missisquoi, in the extreme northwestern
corner of Vermont. They go up this river very soon
after the pike-perch have finished spawning in the river,

which is usually the latter part of April. The largest
number of ripe fish appeared about May 13. The spawn-
ing sturgeon wert all out of the river by May 20.

The Lake Cham.plain sturgeon ascend the Lamoille, a
Verm.ont river which flows into the lake about thirty

miles south of the Missisquoi, somewhat later. This
year their first appearance at the mouth of this river was
about the middle of May, and they collected in the
'"Sturgeon Hole" in the greatest numbers for. spawning
on May 23. They had all left the river by the end of May.

(2) The lake sturgeon spawn in the shallow waters of
the lake in June. At least, there is a spawning bed in
the shallow water of the bay Just south of the mouth of

the Lamoille, where the sturgeon come to deposit their

eggs. Parent fish collect in this bay to spawn about two
weeks later than thev are found in the greatest numbers
in the "Sturgeon H'ole" of the Lamoille. The largest

number of ripe ones was observed on June 4. By June

15 all had left the spawning grounds of the bay.

(3) As far as we have observed, the lake sturgeon will

not spawn until the water reaches a temperature of 60

degrees F. In our experience, on both lake and river, we
have never found sturgeon spawning in colder water than

this. We are consequently led to believe that they require

water at or above 60 degrees F., though, of course, this

must be accepted 011I3' as an inference.

(4) The lake sturgeon spawn at various periods later

than they do in the bay just mentioned, as is evi-

denced by the fact that we caught parent fish in June with

eggs that would not have been ripe for a fortnight, and
others with eggs that would not have ripened for a month
or longer.

(5) The parent sturgeon do not seem to ripen their

eggs well in confinement, unless they are very nearly

ripe when captured. We found that the eggs of the fish

that we kept in our pens caked together and otherwise

became very poor if the fish were too long confined, and
the eggs would probably not have been susceptible to

impregnation even if they had ripened enough to be ex-

truded from the fish. This point must not be accepted

yet as conclusive, for it is quite probable, I think, that

means will be found eventually for keeping sturgeon in

captivity without injuring their egg.s till they are ready
to spawn.

(6) The spawning season at the various spawning
grounds of the lake sturgeon is very short. They are

doubtless spawning somewhere all summer, but at any
specified spawning ground I do not believe that they are in

the act of spawning over three or four days. I have set

wide limits in this paper to the period that the spawning
sturgeon remain on their spawning beds, in order to be
on the safe side, but I think that on a more thorough
investigation these limits will be very much narrowed.

(7) Unless some device has been adopted for forcibly

retaining the eggs in the paren-t sturgeon, it seems to be
almost useless to attempt to strip a ripe fish after it

has once been lifted out of the water alive. A few sec-

onds of time and a few powerful strokes of the tail are

sufficient to throw all their eggs to the four winds. If the

eggs are ripe it must be ascertained before the fish is

taken from the water, or the instant it is lifted from the

water. The vent can then be plugged, the fish put in a
strait jacket and the eggs taken without difficulty. We
adopted various ways of "plugging" the parent sturgeon,

but after all the most effective way-was to stuff a hand-
kerchief instantly into the vent, and keep it there. If this

is done quickly enough it will be a success. If something
of the kind is not done, or if the ripe sturgeon is given any
time to struggle, if only for a few seconds, the eggs will

be lost.

(8) The eggs of the lake sturgeon, once they are taken,

are easily impregnated. It has frequently, in fact almost
always happened, that when a struggling female has been
found, or when the females have been ripened in confine-

ment, ripe males for fertilizing the eggs could not be
found. On the other hand, if the ripe females are cap-
tured during the three or four days during which they
are collected on the spawning beds, ripe males will be
found in abundance.. When we caught the ripe females in

the Lamoille "Sturgeon Hole," we could have taken a
quart of milt from the males if it had been necessary,

(9) The eggs of the lake sturgeon are easily hatched.
Any of the hatching jars in use for pike-perch and white-
fish are suitable for the purpose. Run a stream of water
through the jars with sufficient pressure to keep the eggs
in healthy motion, and they will hatch without trouble and
without much loss. It is highly probable that 80 per cent,

or 90 per cent, of sturgeon eggs taken under favorable
conditions will be hatched in the future.

Enemies of the Fishculturist.

Department of Fisheries and Game, Boston, Mass.,
Oct. 10.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: All who have en-

gaged in the work of fishculture have learned sooner
01 later that "it is not all beer and skittles" to breed and
rear fish. That this is true has been shown by the ex-
perience of the superintendents of our fish hatcheries at

.Sutton and Hadle}', in this State.

One day not long ago, while Supt. Wtn. A. Tripp was
engaged in the attempt to sink a well some little dis-

tance from the hatchery at Hadley, and on the opposite
side of the building from the pond wherein the brood
trout are kept, he chanced to turn in the direction of the
pond and saw a large fish hawk just rising from the
water with a trout in its claws. The bird had evidently
taken advantage of its opportunity, when the super-
intendent was further away from the pond than usual, to
secure for itself a good meal of spotted trout. How
manj' times it had previously done the same thing we do
not know. Anyhow, the depredation was considered of
sufficient importance for the Commission to promptly
supply Mr. Tripp with a double-barreled gun to defend
his charges from similar depredations in the future. Un-
doubtedly that fish hawk will find it unhealthy to venture
near the fish pond hereafter.

In one of the small rearing pools, where Mr. Tripp
had been endeavoring to raise some trout fingerlings,

he noticed that the young fish grew less and less from
day to day, but as there were no dead fish on the bottom
of the pool he was at a loss to account for the gradual
diminution. On two occasions he drew the water nearly
out of the pool in the endeavor to discover .the cause,

but he could find no trace of anything which would
give him a clue. But as the trout continued to dis-

appear, he finally drew the pool down for the third time
and covered the bottom of it with fine, white sand,

thinking that might possibly aid him in securing informa-
tion which he had previously failed to obtain. He was
correct in this conclusion, for the sand led to the dis-

covery of two eiels, which were dragged from the mud
in the bottom of the pool. One was 16 inches long, and
the other 2 feet, or more in length. The discovery of

these solved the problem, of the aisappearanc'e of trout.

While no eels have been seen at Sutton, and fish hawks
have apparently not attempted the capture of trout there.

the fish are nevertheless subject to attacks from other
enemies, despite the watchful care of Supt. Arthur Mer-
rill.

One da}-^ recently, while Commissioner Delano and I

were at the hatchery, a kingfisher, which evidently had
a longing eye on the young trout in a near-by pool, was
caught in a trap which had been set for it.

On the same day a Mr. Wilson, of Worcester, who
was out to the hatchery for the purpose of securing
some frogs for scientific purposes, succeeded in killing

a water snake about 42 inches long and approximately
5 inches in circumference. This snake was killed in

immediate proximity to the rearing ponds, near the
hatchery, where the young trout are being raised

for breeders. When opened, the snake was found
to have four trout in its stomach, each ranging from 5
to 7 inches in length. Two of them were Loch Leven
trout, one 6^ inches and one 7 inches long, and the
other two were brook trout.

Mr. Merrill says that "formerly many of these snakes
were killed about the upper ponds, but this year they
have been less plentiful there, and not one has been
killed. Their absence may account in part for the in-

creased number of fingerlings in those ponds."
From the foregoing it is CAddent that one who hopes

for success in fishculture must not only be skillful in

his profession, but must also be on the alert to "see
snakes" and other enemies of his finny proteges, and to

dispose of them, too, when they are poachers in for-

bidden waters- J, W, Collins.

Piscatorial Poetics,

Olr own inexhaustible Izaak has declared that "An-
gling is somewhat like poetry: men are to be born so."

Few will be found to have the hardihood to dispute or to

deny this; it is a gem of thought, crystalized into a
sparkling sentence which will remain a classic quotation
as long as our language shall endure. At the same time,
it opeiis a field for speculation as to the extent to which
a kinship may be found to exist linking anglers to poets
or poets to anglers—^the angler to poetry or the poet to

angling. Much traveling to and fro on the ocean of En-
glish literature would seem to lead one to tlie conclusion
that after all there is not very much true sympathy be-

tween the two, and that the combination in one person
is only rarely to be found, in spite of the fact that con-
templation is by common consent regarded as a charac-
teristic of both. Of course our poets, great and small,

have often found fine food for pretty similes in various
incidents of the gentle craft, and as a rule have dealt

skillfully with them. But, on the other hand, it can
hardly be maintained that fishers who have sought to

sing the praises of angling have achieved any very signal

successes. Many piscatorial enthusiasts will doubtless
condemn this as too sweeping a generalization, and
will perhaps quote instances by which they hope to dis-

prove it, but it will nevertheless be found to be true in

the main.
Shakespeare, naturally, in this, as in almost everything,

stands first among poets who have brought into play
piscatorial pictures, similes, or illustrations to aid in the
poetical presentment of an idea. Thus in "Antony and
Cleopatra" (Act II., scene 5), the "Serpent of Old Nile"
is made by him to say:

Give me mine angle—^we'll to the rivei'; there,

My music playing far off, I will betray

Tawny-finn'd fishes; my bended hook shall pierce

Their slimy jaws; and as I draw them up,

I'll think them every one an Antony,

And say, "Ah, ha! You're caught!"

And again, the good gentlewoman, Ursula, in "Much
Ado About Nothing," enters into the spirit of Hero's
scheme regarding Beatrice, saying:

The pleasant'st angling is to sec the fish

Cut with her golden oars the silver sta-eam,

And greedily devour the treacherous bait;

So angle we for Jieatrice.

Choice samples, these, of how what I take leave to

saj' is, in its essence, an unpoetical sport, can be poetically

treated. In Pope's lines on "Windsor Forest" there is a
charming and vivid little sketch of the angler;

111 genial spring, beneath the quivering shade.

Where cooling vapors breathe along the mead,

The patient fisher takes his silent stand.

Intent, his angle trembling in his hand;

With looks unmov'd, he hopes the scaly breed.

And eyes the dancing cork and bending reed.

Some of the victims 01 his wiles are thus tersely de-
scribed:

Our plenteous streams a varied race supply,

The bright-eyed perch, with fins of Tyrian dye;

The silver eel, in shining volumes roU'd;

The yellow carp, in scales bedropt with gold;

Swift trouts, diversified with crimson stains.

And pikes, the tyrants of the watery plains.

Thomson, whose "Seasons" are somewhat out of sea-

son in these days, and are certainly less read than they
deserve to be, gives in "Spring" a pretty description of

trout fishing, concluding: ,.

But should you lure

From his dark iiaunt—beneath ihe tangled root?

Of pendent tret's—the monarch of the brook,

Behooves you 1h< u to ply your finest art.

Long time he, following cautious, scans the fly,

And oft attempts to seize it, but as oft
'

The dimpled v ater speaks his jealous fear.

At last, while haply o'er the shaded stin

Passes a cloud, he desperate takes the death.

With sullen plunge. At once he darts along,

Deep struck, and runs out all the lengthened line;

Then seeks the furthest ooze, the sheltering weed,

The cavem'd bank, his old, secure abode;

And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool,

Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand.

That feels him still, yet to his furious course

Gives way, you, now retiring, following now
Acrosi the stream, exhaust hi?, idl*
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Til! floating broad upon his breathless side,

And to his fate abandon'd, to the shore

You gaily drag your unresisting prize.

In contrast to these impartial attitudes, Byron seems
to have indulged an almost savage dislike of anglers and
a lofty scorn of their craft. Thus, in the io6th stanza of
Canto XIII. of "Don Juan," among- the amusements of
the guests at a country house-party, he mentions:

* * *Angling, too, that solitary vice,

Whatever Izaak Walton sings or says;

The quaint, old, cruel coxcomb, in his gullet

Should have a hook, and a small trout to pull it.

Adding, in a note:

It would have taught him humanity at least. This sentimental
savage, whom it is a mode to quote (amongst the novelists) to
show their sympathy for innocent sports and old songs, teaches
us how to sew up frogs and break their legs, by way of experi-
ment, in addition to the art of angling—the cruelest, the coldest
and stupidest of pretended sports. They may talk about the
beauties of nature, but the angler merely thinks of his dish of
fish; he has no leisure to take his eyes from off the streams, and
a single bite is worth, to him, more than all the scenery around.
Besides, some fish bite on a rainy day. The whale, the shark, and
the tunny fishing have somewhat of noble and perilous in them;
even net fishing, trawling, etc.. are more humane and useful—but
angling! No angler can be a good man.

After this furious fling, he gives the following quota-
tion:

I

.<

"One of the best men I ever knew—as humane, delicate-minded,
generous and excellent a creature as any in the world, was an
angler. True, he angled with painted flies, and would have been
incapable of the extravagance of I. Walton."

Byron then says:

The above addition was made by a friend in reading over the
MS. Audi alteram partem—I leave it to counterbalance my own
observation.

It was scarcely necessary for Byron to give this word
on the other side—his intemperate outburst carries its

own self-refutation.

William Basse, a poet little known save for his clever
four-line epitaph on Shakespeare (of whom he was al-

most a contemporary) furnishes us with one of the best
pieces of piscatorial praise. Two verses will suffice to
show the quaint quality of his "Angler's Song":

Of recreation there is none
So free as fishing is, alone;

All other pastimes do no less

Than mind and body both possess.

My hand alone my work can do.

So I can fish and study, too.

* * $ # «

The first men that our Saviour dear

Did choose to wait upon him here

Blest fishers were: and fi.sh the last

Food was that He on earth did taste.

I therefore strive to follow those

Whom He to follow Him hath chose.

Something of the divine afflatus mingles Avith the
spirit of the true sportsman in the universally known
song "The Angler." written by John Chalkhill, who was
so happy as to be an "acquaintance and friend of Ed-
mund Spenser." The first verse will suffice to remind
readers of this most famous song:

Oh! the gallant fisher's life,

It is the best of any;

'Tis full of pleasure, void of strife,

And 'tis beloved by many.
Other joys

Are but toys;

Only this

Lawful is.

For our skill

Breeds no ill.

But content and pleasure.

Allusions to fishing are of course to be found in
classic authors. The sttbject did not escape the compre-
hensive mind of the stately Virgil, in the first book of
whose "Georgics" we read:

Atque alius latum funda jam verberat amnem,
[

Alta petens, pelagoque alius trahit humida lina;

which Dryden renders thus

:

And casting nets were spread in shallow brooks.
Drags in the deep, and baits were hung on hooks;

though doubtless the genial contributor of "Jottings by
the .Way" prefers Thomas May's version :

Drag nets were made to fish within the deep
And casting nets did river bottoms sweep.

The reader who has accompanied me thus far in these
perhaps rather flighty excursions into the works of the
more serious-minded poets will perhaps welcome now a
specimen or two from those verse-makers who have
dealt with the siibject of angling in a lighter vein.

In "The Sportsman's Vocal Cabinet," compiled by
Charles Armiger, of Melton Mowbr.ay, and published
seventy years ago, there is a whimsical dittv, in which
anglmg is brought into comparison with, most of the
principal callings in life. It is too long for reproduction
here, but the first and last verses mav be given. It
begins:

Of all the recreations which
Attend on human nature,

There's none that's of so high a pitch

Or is of such a stature.

As is the subtle angler's life

In all men's approbation;

For angling tricks do daily mix
In every occupation,

It touches all classes of humanity in turn, from Adam
and Eve (for whom Satan went a-fishing, proving him-
self the first angler!), making comparison with physi-
cians, lawyers, divines, merchants and stock brokers, and
eveii a cottnterpart -of Hans Breitmann's immortal
"maiden mid nodings on," and then concludes:

Thus have I made my angler's trade

79 5tati4 alcove deft^n^^,

For, like the mathematic art.

It runs through every science.

If with my angling song I can

To mirth and pleasure seize you,

I'll bait my hook with wit again

And angle still to please you.

Only some half-dozen others of the numerous songs
in the above collection are of any real merit. The one
beginning "How happy is the angler's life" shows skill

in its composition, as the second and fifth verses will
show:

At morning, if the sky be fair.

We leave our couch in quiet.

And selfish fools to die by care,

And wanton rakes by riot.

With bliss supreme we reach the stream,

The busy bleak or perch we seek.

The dace or speckled trout so sleek,

Or else the stately bream.

But if we find the inmates shy
And cautious past enduring,

Full many a skillful trick we try

To draw them to our luring.

For, fish, like men, full nine in ten.

Have very strange vagaries,

They'll leap on high to catch the fly,

Then sink to where fresh fare is.

_
In Richard Alfred Millikin's fatuous song. "The

Groves of Blarney," which has been styled by an en-
thusiastic critic the "national Irish poem," the fourth
stanza concludes thus:

'Tis there's the lake that is stored with perches
And comely eels in the verdant mud;

Besides the leeches, and the groves of beeches
All standing in order for to guard the flood!

"Comely eels in the verdant mud" is surelj'—to di'ag in

an old "chestnut"—an "eeligant" expression not to be
surpassed even by Father Prout himself.

Devotees of sea angling, too, have had a share of at-
tention, as well as their brethren of lake and stream,
John Lander, the Cork solicitor, to whom the song,
"The Praise of Kinsale," is ascribed, though written as
if from "Paddy Farrell of Kinsale to his friend at Mal-
low," in true Hibernian style, sings:

To do the theme justice exceeds my poor powers.
Then expect but a round and unvarnished tale,

To hook in the aid of poetical flowers

Is not in my line while I sing of Kinsale.********
We've a choice set of books for the student who wise is.

The eel of true science to seize by the tail;

.\t all seasons a skate you can have where no ice is,

Or a sinecure plaice you may get at Kinsale.

These are two of the ten lively quatrains of which the
song consists. The answer of "Thady Mullowny, of
Mallow" (by the same author), is so full of fun as to de-
serve quoting entire, but dread of the editorial blue
pencil makes me cut it down to the first three verses,
which run thus:

Dear Paddy—I got your poetic epistle.

Along with the hake that you sent by the mail;

But what could bewitch you to sing, or to whistle.

In strains so melodious the praise of Kinsale?

In all baits you're well skilled, you cod-dragging curmudgeon.
To hook every fish, from a sprat to a whale;

But your lines shan't catch me—by my soul, I'm no gudgeon
To flounder or starve in the streets of Kinsale.

I know your design is, as usual—sell-fish;

For, catch what you will, my old boy, I'll be bail.

You'll jolt off to Cork your best hake and best shellfish,

.\nd leave barely a claw for the town of Kinsale.

I have now, I think, given sufficient pointers to those
readers of the Gazette who may care to follow up this

fishing in books for matters of interest to the brethren
of the rod and line, and net. If the bulk of the verse
cannot lay claim to being classed as poetry, it flows with
freedom and is well flavored with fun.—Rodwell Hook-
ham in the London Fishing Gazette,

Rainbo-w Tfout in North Carolina.

FriGHL.\NDS, N. C, Oct. 10.—I send you a photo of a
rainbow trout two years old, caught in one of my ponds
here by a young lady in September. 1889, two years after

the fingerlings were planted. This shows the amazing
.growth of these fish under exceptionally favorable cir-

cumstances. At the present time some of these fish are
enormously large, but none of them has been taken for
some years past of large size, as they break the tackle
whenever hooked. But schools of them are occasion-
ally seen Ij'ing at the bottom when the sunlight is favor-
able, and in the evening, at times, the surface of the
water is broken by their splashing, as they come up for
flies. I am very suspicious that they are feeding on
the young fontinalis, which are scarce in the pond where
they are, but plentiful in another a few miles up the
stream. I sent yott a photo of a pair of the Iridei six

or seven years ago, with a 2-foot rule beside them, show-
ing that the larger of the pair was 22 inches long and
7 inches across the side at the larger part. This must
have been eight years ago—or ten perhaps. With this

growth I am curious to know precisely the size of the
oldest now, but get no nearer than an estimate of one I

hooked four years ago, which was fully 10 inches across
the body, and I should judge 30 inches in length. He
broke my tackle when half out of the water. I am curi-

ous to know the full size of the fish at full maturity.
The poachers here spear these fish by torch light, hav-

ing given up the habit of "hooking" them any other way.
Any of the friends of Forest and Stre.am are hereby

.given cordial invitations to get some of these fish, so
that I can send yoti some snap shots of them. My fish-

ing days, I am sorry to say, are now in remembrance,
rather than presence and «inticipation.

Canadian Angling Licenses.
Philadelphia, Pa., Oct. 14.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream-: I have just read the communications from
Messrs. Wood and Hatfield, in regard to Canadian angling
licenses, as published in your issue of Oct. 12. While I

have no wish to trespass too far upon the valuable space
of your columns, or to multiply literature in regard to my
unpleasant experience, I must, nevertheless, connuent
briefly upon the communication of Mr. W. R. Wood, the
fishery overseer from Toronto, and in so doing substanti-
ate your editorial comment, as contained in your issue of"

the 19th ult. As a matter of fact, the "alleged injustice,"

as Mr. Wood terms it, was directly at the instance of the
Dominion officers, and in diametrical opposition to the
construction placed upon the law by the Provincial
officials, whose instructions to their deputies were in entire
accord with the interpretation of the law which, accord-
ing to Mr. Wood, prevails in the Province of Ontario. If.

therefore, the appellate courts sustain the present con-
tention of the Dominion Government, and hold that, while
we employed Canadian guides and boatmen, our action in

fishing without a license was in violation of the law. such
decision will apply to the entire Dominion of Canada, and
Mr. Wood will be compelled to exact the payment of
license fees from all of those whom, under this construc-
tion of the law. he now pronounces exempt.
As regards the letter of Mr. Hatfield, to which you also

refer, I cannot but feel grateful to you for your failure

to publish the same in full, I have no wish to deny the
right of free speech to any one in connection with this

matter, but Mr, Hatfield's communication, which I have
read in its entirety, is so full of misstatements that its

publication might have easily prejudiced the minds of any
of tho.se who take an interest in the present discussion. I

might add that we are momentarily expecting a decision
upon the appeals taken in these cases, the same having
been argued in the county cottrt on the first instant. It

is somewhat interesting to note in this connection that
the gentleman who sat as committing magistrate now ap-
pears in the role of attorney for the prosecution in the
iirgument of the appeals. J. B. Townsend, Jr.

West Virginia*

RoMNEY, W. Va., Oct. 9,

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
W. P. Hubbard, of Wheeling, caught a 534-pound bass,

at the Roxs recently, and I noticed an article in a Cum-
berland paper which reported a lo-pound bass caught at
Old Fields, which I A-ery much doubt, as there is no
authentic account of a bass weighing over 7^4 pounda
caught out of the South Branch. Geo. R, Taylor, of'

Wheeling, bought one that was caught in a fish and eel

pot a year or so ago that weighed 7 pounds. Mr. Taylor
caught one a couple of weeks ago that weighed nearly

pounds. He has this fish, with two others, in a
box to keep to take home with him, and some parties:
stole the fish one night. It is supposed that the carp
have destroyed the bass jn this stream.
Can some one tell what it will cost to put fish ladders

in a dam across the river? There are two dams across
this river, near Springfield, and it is required by law to •

have a way for fish to get over them. This they have
never complied with, and v/hen we g'et our deputy war-
den we want to have him enforce this provision of the
game and fish law Capt. E. F. Smith, State game war-
den, paid Romney a visit recently, and said he would >

appoint a deputy here soon. It is badly needed, and he
cannot appoint one too soon. Oiu" deer season opens
Oct, 1,5, and there are a good many deer in close prox-
imity to this town. A good many wild turkeys have
been killed here this season. The partridges and rabbits

are thick, and some few pheasants. Non-resident hunt-
ers have to take out a State license. J. B. Brady.

Fish Commission Papers*

From the United States Fish Commission we have received the
following advance extracts from the Bulletin for 1900:

The Brachyura and Macrura of Porto Rico. By Mary J. Rathbim.
The Stomatopoda of Porto Rico. By Robert Payne Bigelow.
The PalychsEtous Annelids of Porto Rico. By Aaron L. Tred-

well.
Cirripedia Collected near Porto Rico by the Fish Hawk Ex-

pedition of 1898-99. By Maurice A. Bigelow,
Report on Porto Rican lospoda. By H, T, Moore,
Descriptions of Two New Leeches from Porto Rico, By J.

Percy Moore.
The Echinoderros of Porto Rico. By Hubert Lyman Clark.
The Anomuran Collections made by the Fish Hawk Expedition

to Nova Scotia. By James E. Benedict.
The French Sardine Industry. By Hugh M. Smith.
The Egg Development of the Conger Eel. By Car! H. Eigcu-

mann.
Biological Notes, No. 2. Contributions from the Biological'

Laboratory of the U. S. Fish Commission, Wood's Holl.

100 Sportsmen's flna$.

Some of the Qoeet Discoveries Ma«je by Those Who Are^
Looking for Game of Fish,

'

75

While W. H. Fitzgerald, of Bridgeport, Conn., was
hunting in the woods one mile west of Flat Rock Church,
he discovered dishes and cooking utensils, which are sup-

posed to have been left there by a fugitive, Sam Pine.

There was a tin pail hanging on a crotched stick, under
which a fire had been built. The interior of the pail was
covered with grease, showing that meat had been cooked
in it. Six loaves of home-made bread lay about, all differ-

ent in shape; and there were utensils, dishes and pack-
ages of groceries. The utensils \vere of various styles i

and were apparently stolen from different farmhouses in

the vicinity. -

Take inventory of the good things in this issue
"

of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was

given last week. Count on what is to come next

week. Was there ever in all the world a more

abundant weekly store of sportsmen's reading?

i
n
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Fixtures.

BENCH. SHOWS.
Oct. 8-11.—Danbury, Conn.—Danbury Agricultural Society's an-

nual show.
Oct. 9-12.—Atlanta, Ga.—Atlanta Kennel Club's second annual

show.
Nov. 27-30.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia Dog Show Associa-

tion's third annual show.
Dec. 15.—New York, N. Y.—Ladies' Kennel .\ssociation of

America's inaugural dog show.
1902.

Feb. 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club's annual
show. George D. Miller, Sec'j'.

FIELD TRIALS.
Oct. 14.—Seattle. Wash.—Pacific Northwest Field Trial Cluli's

second annual trials, at Whidby Island. F. R. Atkins, Scc'y.

Oct. 29.—Senecaville, O.—Monongahela Game Association's
seventh annual field trials. A. C. Peterson. Sec'y.

Nov. 4.—Washington Court House, O.—Ohio Field Trial Club's
fourth annual trials. C. E. Baughn, Sec'y.
Nov. 5.—Portland, i\Iieh.~Michigan Field Trial Association's

fourth annual trials. C. D. Stuart, Sec'y.

Nov. ]1.--Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club's third

annual trials. H. S. Humphrey, Sec'y.
Nov. 12.—Chatham, Ont.—International Field Trial Club's thir-

teenth annual trials.—VV. B. Wells, Hon. Sec'y.
Nov. 12.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club's trials.

F. M. Chapin, Scc'y, Pine Meadow, Conn.
Nov. 19.—Robinson, 111.—Illinois Field Trial Association's third

annual trials. W. R. Green, Sec'y.
Nov. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Club's

trials. R. Baughan, .Sec'y, Windsor, Ont,
Nov. 20.—Manor. L. I.—Pointer Club of America's annua! field

trials. R. E. AVestlake, Sec'y.
Nov. 23.—Newton, N. C—Eastern Field Trial Club's twenty-

third annual trials. .S. C. Bradley, Sec'y, Greenfield Hill, Conn,
Nov. 2.5.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association's fifth

annual trials. L. S. Eddins, Sec'y.

Nov. —.—Paris, Mo.—Interstate Championship Field Trial As-
sociation's inaugural trials follow M. F. T. A. trials.

Dec. 2.—Glasgow, ilo.—AVestern Field Trial Association's in-

augural trials. C. W, Buttles, Scc'y.

Ijec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso-
ciation's inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall. Sec'y.

Dec. 11.—Glasgow, Ky,—Kentuckv I'icld Trial Club's second
annual trials. Dr, F. W. Samuels, Sec'y.

BEAGLE TRIALS.
Nov. 4.—Roslyn, L. I.—National Beagle Club's twelfth annual

trials.—G. Mifflin Wharton, Sec'y.

Nov. 5.—Watertown, AV'is.—Northwestern Beagle Club's in-

augural trials. Louis Stcffen, Sec'y.

Nov. 11.—Lexington, Mass.—New England Beagle Club's annual
trials,

Nov. 12.—Harrisville, Pa.—Central Beagle Club's annual field

trials. A, C. Peterson, Sec'y.

1902.

Tan. 20.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—L'niltd -States Field Trial

Chib's thirteenth annual trials. W. B. Stafford, Sec'y.^

Feb. 10.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—Continental Field Trial Club's
trials. Theo. Sturges, Sec'y.

Bfuns-wick F«t CIttb,

Concerning the thirteenth annual trials of the Bruns-

wick Fur Club, the secretary, Mr. Bradford S. Turpiii.

of Roxbury, Mass., has issued the following circular let-

ter; The Brunswick Fur Club cordially invites you to

be present at its thirteenth annual foxhound trials, to be

held at Barre, Mass., during the week of Oct. 2i.

The club will make its headquarters at Hotel Barre,

where the rates will be $1.50 and $2 per day, the latter

charge being made for single rooms.
The Derby, open to all foxhounds whelped on or after

January i, iqoo, will be run on Tuesday, Oct. 22. Entry

fee, $2.00. The winner Avill hold the R. D. Perry cup
for one year and will receive a <;ilver cup. Entries close

on Monday, Oct. 21, at 10 P. M.
The All-Age Stake, open to all foxhounds, will be run

on Thursday, Friday and Saturday, Oct. 23, 24 and 25.

The entry fee will be $3, and entries will close on Tues-

day, Oct. 22, at 10 P. M.
The first prize winners in the hunting, trailing, speed

and driving, endurance and tonguing classes will each

receive a silver citp. The honnd making the highest gen-

eral average in all cbsses Avill hold the American Field

Cup for one year, and will receive a silver cup. The
Pope aiemoria! Cup will be held for one year by the

hound showing the best combination of trailing, speed

and driving. In addition to these prizes, all winners in

the various classes will receive the club's diploma.

.The trials will be judged by Messrs. Geo. B. Appleby.

C, J Prouty. J. H. Van Dorn, Eugene Brooks and PJrad-

ford S. Turpin.
Comfortable acconnuodations will be given the hounds.

Saddle horses will be furnished at $2 per day and board.

Apolications for horses must be made to Mr. L. W.
Caiiipbell, Woonsocket. R, L, not later than Oct. 15.

These trials are open to the world, and all lovers of

the chase are invited to be present and enter their hounds.

President, Mr. O. F. Joslin; vice-presidents, Mr. A.

S. F. Kinney. Mr. R. D. Perry; master of hounds, Mr.

R. D. Perry; secretary. Mr. Bradford S. Turpin; treas-

urer Mr. L. W. Campbell: executive committee, Mr. O.

F. Joslin, Dr. L. Pope, Jr.. Dr. A, C. Heiienger, Mr.
Randolph Crompton, Mr. L. O. Denuison.

**Tfaining: the Hitntingf Dog"
New York. Oct. 10.—B. Waters, Esq., care of

Forest asxj Stream Publishing Co., 346 Broadway,
N'-w York. Dear Sir: Some time ago I gave one of

the large booksellers of the city a carte blanche order

to supply me with any book about dogs. I have, in con-

sequence, accumulated quite a library on this special

;.nbject. Your previous work I consider the only book
of any value for modern methods of training, and I have
re-read it many times. Your new book, "Training the

Hunting Dog," I think a distinct improvement, but

would advise a beginner to have both. Yours truly,

James B. Baker.

Points and Flushes.

In a comnmnication to Forest asd Stream, Mr. G.

Mifflin Wharton, secretary of the National Beagle Club,

conveys the information that the headqtuirters of the

club, during its forthcoming trials, beginning Nov. 4. will

be at Johren's Hotel. Mineola, L. I. The annual meeting

^yjll be held there at 8 P, M; Qt\ the first day of the tfift??!

Philacielphia D.ojr Show^

The 'following are the judge s at the Philadelphia Show,

^ Nov. 27 to 30, Entries closing Nov. 11, all communica-
* tions should be addressed to Marcel A. Viti, Secretary,
Witherspoon Building:

Mr. Charles H. Mason—Bloodhounds, tnastififs, Great
Danes, St. Bernards, deerhounds, greyhounds, wolf-
hounds, English setters, chow chows, poodles, whippets,
variety class.

Mr. Edward Wain—Foxhounds.
Mr. G. Muss-Arnolt—Pointers and dachshunds.
Dr. G. G. Davis—Irish setters and Gordon setters.

.Mr. H. K. Bloodgood—Sporting .spaniels,

Mr. Thomas H, Terry—Collies.

Mr. John Caswell—Beagles.
Mr. William C. Codman—Bttll dogs, French bull dogs,

Boston terriers and black and tan terriers. '

Airedale terriers.

Dr. Rush S. Huidekoper—Bull terriers.

Mr. William P. Eraser—Fox terriers.

Mr. James Watson—Iri.sh terriers.

Mr. Charles W. Rodman. Jr.—Welsh terriers.

Dr. M. H. Crycr—Scottish terriers, Skye terriers. Bcd-
lington terriers, Dandie Dinmont terriers, pugs, Pomer-
anians, Yorkshire and other toy terriers and toy spaniels.

Dr. C. J. Marshall, veterinary surgeon; Dr. E. Love-
land, superintendent.

—•

—

Owing to the unusual press of matter in our issue of
last week, due to the elaborate report of the Cup races, we
were obliged to omit two most important coimuunications
from Mr. Herman Dudley Murphy. We publish in full

the letters referred to, and trust that the A. C. A. will

not be embarrassed in "its action at its next meeting of
the E.xecutive Committee.

'Mid Reef and Rapid.-XXV.
BY F. R. WEBB.

When morning dawned we noted the fact that the
river had fallen a couple of feet in the night, and was
going down as rapidly as it had risen—a fact which we
had predicted the day before. It vvas still 3 or 4ft.

higher than it was when we arrived at Cedar Point, so
we gave ourselves no uneasiness on the score of there
not being water enough for us to reach Riverton on.

This was one of our supply points, so to speak; so,

while the boi's were cleaning up. and packing the little

furniture, I climbed the bluff to the house, and presently
returned with a fre.sh supply of five dozen biscuits, some
butter, lard, eggs, potatoes, etc., all of which 'had been
spoken for the night before.

We found the task of launching and boarding our
canoes a difficult and disagreeable one, as the receding
waters had left a deposit of thick-, slimy, slippery ooze
and mud over some 5 or 6it. of sloping shore luargin;

"VVc foi-nd a little tongue of water putting out into the turmoil
below.'"

and considerable scrambling; and balancing on projecting
rocks and roots was necessary before we succeeded in
getting on board.
The task was finally accomplished, however, and at an

early hour we paddled cautiously out of the little cove
on to the broad bosom of the swiftly rushing, though
rapidly receding, flood, and Avere soon bowling merrily
along down the river .again, in the bright rays of the
morning sun.

This section of the river, embracing the six miles from
the bend at the head of Keyser's Falls to the massive
cliffs at the end of the reach above the Golden Rocks, is

the curious twist of the river from which the S or em-
blem of the .Shenandoah Canoe Club is taken, and which
—carefully enlarged from the chart of the river—is eiu-

broidered in white silk, or floss, on the pointed, little

red silk pennants lhat fly from the aft ends of the cock-
pits of each canoe. Cedar Point is right in the point
of the lower bend, so that, in our morning's start, we
were nearly half way through the S.

Our experience all day was quite similar to that of

the day before. Rocks, rapids, falls, fish-dams—all more
or less smoothed over in one general down-hill level

by the flood.

We encountered very few rapids, and the only particu-

larly rough water wc had to run was at the Golden
Rocks, where the river pours down a steep, narrow defile,

always swift and more or less rough : and to-day it was
;ippaHingIy rough, with the water pitching and surging
down the incline, and the vast waves spouting- their foani-

in.g plumes high in tl%e air.

We surveyed the pitch as well as we could, from above
—for there was no chance to land and reconnoiter, owing

^9 \t)e biish^s aiid overh£|nging trees lining th§ Ip^y, sub-

merged banks—and slipped along down the left side,
skirting the bushes as closely as we dared, until we
reached the rapid, into which we were drawn, and
through which we were shot, in less time than it takes
to tell it. The rapid was fortunately short, for our ex-
perience here was fully as rough as at the Bixler dam.
The Golden Rocks is a massive, imposing precipice,

rising squarely from the water, a couple of hundred feet
or so; its crest crowned with a frowsy mat of bushes
and dwarfed evergreen trees. A great, coppery yellow
stain, extending half way down its face from above—the
lower edge of which follows the curious convolutions of
the broken and twisted strata—gives it its name. A
ravine, coming down from the mountains to the river
just above, through which rushes and brawls a small
creek, which throws itself headlong into the river, is

spanned by one of those gigantic, spidery iron viaducts
for which the Norfolk & Western read is famous along
this Shenandoah Valley line. The massive cliff stands
squarely across the river, at the foot of the short, steep
rapid before mentioned, and turns the stream abruptly
at a right angle to the left; and, to-day, the rush of vast,
spouting waves piled high up against the face of the cliff,

breaking against the solid wall m brick-red clouds of
spray.

As wc emerged, dripping, from the rapid, we fotmd
ourselves in a huge whirlpool, which rushed round and
round, in a dizzying swing, in the inner angle of the
bend, the complete circuit of which wc were compelled
to make before we could succeed, by desperately hard
work with our puny paddles, in escaping from the immi
nent danger of being drawn back into the awful tail of
the rapid, and hurled a.gainst the face of the cliff, and
could get our boats out into the steady, downward flow
of the river again.
"Do you notice," said Lacy, as he balanced his paddle

across his lap, a couple of hoiu-s below the Golden
Rocks—"Do you notice that, although the river is higher
to-day than it was yesterday, it doesn't seem to run as
fast? O-ur progress is most perceptibly slower than it

was yesterday."
"Yes," I replied; "a falling stream runs slower than,

a rising one."
"I notice another curious point, also," said George, as

he brotight his canoe alongside, and we drifted swiftly
alon.g in midstream, gunwale to gunwale. "It is this:

we've been coming steadily along on top of this rise
keeping right along with the water, which certainly has
not rtin ahead of us; yet all day yesterday the river rose
steadily under us, getting higher and higher all the
time,, while to-day, with the same rate of progress, the
water is falling as steadily out from tmder us. Now
there's the Hazard mill-dam, which wc shot just around
the bend there, above: it is not much higher than a good-
sized fish-dam, and is built in the same loose, irregular
manner; yet, to-day, there vv^as quite a fall over it, while
yesterday, or early this morning, not a ripple would
have marked it. The water has fallen several feet under
us since we left our Cedar Point camp, yet we have
been going steadily right along with it. Now how do
you account for it?"

"I don't account for it," I replied. "I have been
noticing it myself yesterday and to-day, and have often

noticed it before, although on not so remarkable a scale.

The river seems to swell and rise as the flood comes
down, and, instead of our going steadily ahead with the
water, in the advance of the flood, as we seem to do, it

undoubtedly swells and rises under us, and lifts us up.
The same thing is noticeable exactly, on a falling stream,
only rcA-ersed; the ri^-er settles and sinks under us as we
run with the water."

"It is very curious," niused Lacy, '""nut none the less

true."

We landed at Milford for a drink of water, paddling
our canoes directly over our old '88 camp ground, and
over the cornfield, nearly to the foot of the great 200ft.

iron viaduct spanning Overall's creek, but found our
spring toft, under water. We followed, the lead of a

frowsy liltle ten-year-old girl, whose only garment
seemed to be a ragged and dirty calico gown, and who
staggered along under the burden of a limp, heavy baby,
half as big as herself, for 200 or 300yds, when we came to
a fine, large spring in the bank of the creek, arotmd
which was planted a colony of wash tubs, at each of
which, working vigorously away, rubbing up and down
over the terraced washboards, stood a slatternly, sun-
bonneted woman, as ragged, frowsv and unkempt as the
child.

"The refining orcser.ce of woman, lovely woman,
makes itself felt, even in such out-of-the-way places,"

remarked Lacy, as we turned our backs on the domestic
scene, and returned, past the mean-looking houses of the
little hamJ.et. to our canoes, which we found left an en-

tire length inland by the receding waters, in a flat bed
of sticky, slimy ooze, and which were only launched and
boarded again i^y means of convenient fence rails, bor-
rowed for the purpose, and thrown out over the mud
alongside, to serve as gangplanks.
A furious, heavy, .splashing rapid, in the narrow defile

around the bend below, was easily skirted close to the
right bank, and we bowled merrily along for the, next ten

miles, until we reached old man Foster's dilapidated little

place, Avhere we larided, in a diminutive cove at the

mouth of a small run; and, taking the mess chest and
our camp stools with us, we followed the run to its

source, in a fine spring, looyds. up the ravine from the

river, for our noonday lunch, smoke and rest.

Returning, an hour later, we found the cove quite in-

land, and the canoes stranded high and dry in the mud
and ooze, some little distance from the river. This time
there was no help for it. and we had to wade in, up to

our ankles, in the slimy mtid, and lift, carry and slide the

canoes out into the river again; after which the cruise

was resumed, with feet dangling over the sides into the
water, to free them from the obnoxious, sticky com-
pound.
The vast expanse of McCoy's Falls was like a lake,

through v.'hich the current dallied with perceptibly slack-

ened speed, and here and there in its extent, the huge
reefs made their presence known by kicking up consid-

erable rough water. The old stone dain and short, steep

rapid below, however, were literally out of sight: their

location only ir'<1i9^tcc[ by ^ hwge, crestless dro.p in tU?
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surface, many feet in extent, down which we swung
smoothly.

"I notice that the river is getting down, now, so that

the reefs and falls are begmnmg to show," said Lacy,
an hour later, after we had run half a mile of quite rough
water, our spray-splashed decks indicating how we had
been liberally sprinkled with the wave crests.

"Yes," said George, "To my mind the most dis-

agreeable stage of the Shenandoah is when it is about
2 or 3ft. above low water mark. Then the rapids and
falls are disagreeably rough. The water will be down to

that point by morning, and we will be well out of it by
remaining at Riverton for a couple of days, until the river

runs down to a moderate low water stage."

"That's my opinion," I replied. "A foot above low
water is a very nice cruising stage, and by two or three

days it will get down to that. 1 don't want any more
'86 experience in mine. Lacy," I continued, addressing

my remarks to Lacy, who was not in that cruise. "We
ran the entire riyer on just such a stage as George de-

scribes—some 2 or 3ft. above low water—and it was a

very rough,, disagreeable cruise."

"I should say so!" added George.
"I move, then, that we lie bj^ at Riverton ttntil the

river runs down," said Lacy.
"That is exactly the intention," I answered.
We landed a quarter of a mile above the Blakemore

dam, and, on walking down to inspect it, found it simply
horrible—the water having fallen just enough to make
the pitch one of the wildest and rougliest. We, however,
found a little tongue of water putting out into the wild

turmoil of waves below, close up under the left bank,
and but 2yds. in breadth, down which we shot, and which
while incomparably smoother than the dam, buried us

deeply in the foaming wave- spouts below.
Around the bend, below the dam, the towers artd pin-

nacles of the Randolph-Macon Academy at Front Royal
loomed up imposingly horn the river, and several car-

riage loads of ladies and children, driving along the shady

road by the river bank, who stopped from time to

time, to gaze curiously at otir little flag-bedecked flotilla

as we shot easily along, keeping pace with them as their

horses trotted along the road, were indications that the

big summer hotel at that place was well peopled.

In a short time, around a bend or two below, the large,

white mill at Riverton loomed up into view, alongside

of which the big, iron road bridge and the two railroad

bridges appeared to close the river vista in an inextrica-

ble, spidery maze of wooden trusses and arched iron

spans; and in a few minutes more we paddled by the

massive iron, boiler-like piers of the road bridge", which

stretched its narrow length overhead like a huge ribbon

—

skirting close in to the left bank, for we were perilously

near to the big 9ft. dam, just below, whose booming was
like deep-toned thunder—cmd effected a landing among
the bunch of skififs and rowboats moored at the bank

—

most of them with bows high up on the slimy, muddy
bank and sterns submerged in the brick-red water.

We moored our canoes to these boats, and .scraml iled

up theit steeply sloping floors to the bank above, where
we were warmly greeted by our friend, Dr. Blackwcll,

who, happening to drop down to view the condition of

the river—for the Doctor is an enthusiastic riverman

—

chanced to be on hand just in time to greet us as we

landed.
It was 5 o'clock when we drew our canoes up the bank

and located them for the night, in position on our old

camp ground, where they had often lain before—strung

out in a row on the little grass plot between the road

and the river, under the shade of the great sycamores—
and put up our camp and began our supper preparations.

We had had an easy day's run. and were not fatigued,

but were fully as hungry as usual: and when, about 6

o'clock, we sat down to a good, hot supper of fried bacon,

cheese omelette and hot coffee, it need hardly be said

that it was eaten with that keen relish only imparted by

a free, open, out-of-door hfe, like ours.

Riverton. as well as Front Royal, is quite a summer
resort; and there are always visitors here from abroad,

to whom our camps have always proved interesting, and

this one was no exception. Quite a party of ladies and

children were on the ground almost as soon as we were,

and the process of inaking up our camp was quite inter-

esting to them. Every one is more or less familiar with

the appearance of an ordinary camp, with its weli-knowr

wall tents, but a well-constructed canoe camp is some-

thing unique and pretty.
.

As we were to be here for two or three da5^s the dmmg
fly—which is not usually put up at a one-night stand, un-

less the weather is threatening—was erected over the

mess table, at one end of the camp, and the camp stov<

and kitchen paraphernalia were located close at hand.

From our mail, received here, we learned how gen

eral and destructive the great storm had been, as we liar

also learned, on our way down, how severe it had beei

all along the river, and how sudden and heavy the floo(

in the river had been. Dr. Blackwell spent the evening

with us, round our little blaze of a campfire, and, to. oui

surprise, he informed u? that he had budt two canoes

without designs, patterns, models or other assistance

than the points received last year from inspecting oui

canoes while we were in camp here, together with what

we had told him regarding their construction.

[to be continued.]

Canoe Sailing Race on Mystic Lake*

A RACE was held on Oct. 5 for the Winchester Boat

Club's sailing challenge trophy. The following boat?

were entered:' Bug, Paul Butler; Bee, H. D. Murphy;

Wasp F F. Dorsey, in the second class; and Myra, C,

Patch'; Drift, F. Abbot; Widgeon, Wm. McLean; Fly

L. S. Drake; V., Wm. Hyde; October. M. P. Ford;

Uncle Sam. C. Bell, in the novice class.

The wind was very light and fiuky. The novices

having 13m. time allowance, were started at 3:30, anc

seniors at 3:43.
. , , ,

In the beat to the first mark the seniors overhauled

the novices, and at the finish of the first round the fleet

was well spread out over the ij^-mile triangle. Toward

the close of the race the wind flattened down and a

drifting match was finished in the following order:

Bee, Bug, Unde Sam Jind Drift,

The racing between Bee and Bug on the first two
rounds was very close, and they were both closely fol-

lowed by Uncle Sam, H. D. Murphy's canoe, built for

English racing, but outside the A. C. A. limits.

Races will be held on Saturdays, weather permitting,
until Dec. i, inclusive.

The oflicial times were as follows:

Start. 1st Round. 2d Round. 3d Round. Finish.
Bug, P. Butkr 3 4.3 42 .4 06 02 4 30 42 5 00 22 5 35 55
Bee. H. Murphy.... 3 43 40 4 06 03 4 30 42 4 58 51 5 30 21
Wasp. R Dorsey.... 3 43 1 5 4 06 10 4 35 11 5 08 52
Uncle Sam, C. Bell. 3 32 15 4 06 01 4 33 10 5 05 09 5 41 31
Myra, C. Patch...... 3 31 02 4 08 00 4 40 55 5 13 29
v., W. Hyde 3 30 01 4 07 25 4 41 22
Widgeon, VV, Mc-

Lean.. 3,30 08 4 06 50 4 35 10 5 08 34
Drift, F. Abbot. .... .3 31 04 4 07 10 4 34 55 5 06 22 5 42 10
Fly, L. S. Drake....Did not start
October, M Ford... 3 30 04 4 08 15 4 49 06 5 30 55

Hermann Dudley Murphy.

Mr. F. C. Kendall-Howard, who was one of the
challengers for the R. C. C. sailing challenge cup this

year, is coming to America next year to race, and has
ordered a 16 by 30 racing canoe, designed by Mr. Lintoh
Hope, who designed the " China, which made such a
wonderful showing this year. Mr. Howard is a fine

sailor, and as he intends to sail at the meet and also
challenge for the N. Y. C. C. international cup, his

advent will be a spur to all racing canoeists.

Hermann Dudley MuRt>HY.

Communications.
Edilor Forest and Stream:
As the Executive Committee meeting of the A. C. K.

approaches, the time for attempting to solve the problem
of the sailing canoe ripens. There have been many wishes

expressed in the past few years for a more .stable craft,

which would require a less acrobatic performance of its

skipper, and permit of cruising under sail with more com-
fort than in our 16 x 30ft. .sliding-seat canoe.

It is only natural that all who are fond of the latter

iype should wish to retain it, and I should very strongly

oppose any attempt to do away with it, but I realize that

there is coming a time when I can no longer jump back
and forth from my canoe to the end of a sft. slide, though
I hope it is many years oft'. I am sure that even when that

time does come, I shall want to sail some small, fast

boat, and, if pos.sible, still race at the A. C. A. meets.

This past summer in England I was introduced to the

Royal C. C. cruises, and I felt«that therein lies the solu-

tion of our troubles. It is a healthy type of boat, so well

defined by their rule that it is impossible to build a racing

machine under the specifications, and of speed just about
equal under average conditions with our 16 x 30ft. canoes.

The two classes, cruiser and racer, sail together in the

same races, and it is impossible to say which is the

speedier. The cruiser is sailed without a slide ; carries

generally a centerboard weighing about loolbs.. and about
r4oft. of sail in a sloop rig. The R. C. C. rating rule

—

waterline length multiplied liy sail area, divided by 6,000
— not to exceed .03, gives an opportunity for develop-
ment of design and experiment, and the stable, roomy
hull, a sense of security and comfort not experienced
in a 16 X 30 racer. Moreover, these cruisers will carry

two, and several times at the R. C. C. meet at Langston
Harbor trips were made across to Ryde or Bairibridge

on the Isle of Wight with ladies. I believe only one
of these cruisers capsized during the two . weeks, and
that carried an extremely light centerboard. I have
been so convinced that the adoption of this class here in

America would keep many men in the A. C. A. who
now drift into half-raters and larger boats that I shall

offer the following amendment at the executive com-
mittee meeting:
To amend the racing regulations by striking out the

present clause in Rule I., under the title "Cruising Class,"

and substituting the following: A cruising canoe shall

be sharp at each end, with no transom or flat stern; any
metal keel, centerplate or ballast shall be detachable
from her. Dimensions—Maximum.—Length over ail

shall not exceed 17ft.; beam not over 42in. No seat shall

be extended beyond the side of the canoe. Fixed draft,

including keel, or drop keel when hauled up, shall not
exceed I4in. Extreme length of mast, added to boom,
shall not exceed twice the waterline length; in respect
of a mast such length of spar will be measured from
the waterline to extreme top of mast. Dimensions—Min-
imum.—The depth inside from deck to skin (to be taken
at any distance within 3ft. from mid over all length
and at not less than loin. out from middle line) shall

not be less than I2in. Depth outside from top of deck
at middle line to under side of keel (taken anywhere up
to 2ft. from either end of canoe) shall not be less than
i2in.

Construction.—There shall- be a sleeping compartment
between two fixed complete transverse bulkheads of

wood, which are to be not less than. 5ft. 6in. nor more
than Sft. apart, and not more than 5ft. from mid over
all length, and of such compartment a length of 3ft. on
the flooring shall be clear of centerplate case, and shall

extend from side to side of the canoe. To such position
of the compartment there shall be a direct hatchway
above it of not less than i6in. in width extending 3ft.

in depth, and any bucket well or covering pf any kind
fitted in or over such hatchway or any part of such
hatchway shall be detachable from the canoe. To each
compartment, forward or aft, of the above-mentioned
bulkheads, there shall be a door or hatchway of not less

than Sosq.in. opening.
Scantling.—The substance of the skin or planking

shall not be less than Y^m., and of the deck shall not be
less than 3-i6in. in its finished state; and the substance of

the bulkheads shall not be less than 3/^in. in its finished
state.

Rudder.—When an under-body rudder is fitted, it shall

be 1 iftable through the body of the canoe until it is above
the lower edge of the keel, at such place, and also re-

movable from the canoe.
Rating.—The rating of the canoe—length of L.W.L.

r'ultiplied b}' sail area, divided by 6,000—shall not ex-
^,«;ed .03.

Sails.—The certificate of rating shall be given in re-

spect of one type of rig or suit of sails only; and under
5uch certified sails or sail only shall a canoe be qualified

to compete, except that a smaller suit may be used.
Only one certificate of rating shall be granted to be held

at a time by any canoe.
All sailing races of the A. C. A. shall be open to both

classes of canoe.
In the prospect that several members of the Royal

C. C, may come to our meet next year and bring OA-er

some of these cruisers, I hope that the class may be
adopted*

Editor Forest and Stream:
Having been appointed to draw up rules to govern the

use of the A. C. A. Island in the St. Lawrence. I beg to

present to you the following suggested rules. You will

kindly peruse the same, make any additions and altera-

tions you consider necessary and return the same to me
at an early date, that the report may be presented to the
Board of Governors at their next meeting, to be held in

Boston, Oct. 28, 1901.

J. H. McKendrick, a. C. A. 633.

A.—The island shall be officially known as i, Yeka-
wetha, pronounced Ya-kaw-wa-tha—Mohawk for the
"Paddling Place." 2. Mecaw Island—Northern, Eastern,
Central, Atlantic and Western. 3, Sugar Island—its pres-
ent name.

B.—No member shall be permitted to erect any build-

ing on the island.

C.—No member shall be permitted to cut any trees on
the island.

D.—Members shall be permitted to use the island for

camping purposes at all times on registering with the
overseer, who shall forthwith notify the purser to whom
the member belongs. Register—Name, A. C. A., number,
home address, club, date of arrival, date of leaving.

E.—Members may invite friends to camp with them.
The names of Aasitors shall be registered, and if such
\-isitors remain more than two nights on the island, the
member introducing him shall pay a fee of $1 each to

the overseer. All such fees shall be expended in improv-
ing the island.

Editor Forest and Stream:
In accordance with Article 12 of the constitution of

the American Canoe Association, I beg herewith to pub-
lish in general terms to be voted upon by the Executive
Committee at as early a day as possible the following
amendment to Article VI., Section 5, of the constitution:

After the word ''appropriated." in the sixth line, insert

"they shall hold, as trustees, all of the permanent prop-
erty, both real and personal, of the Association, and
shall make such rules and regulations for the care and
government of the same as they shall from time to time
deem necessary. They shall have full charge of such
permanent property and are empowered to take such
action as thej'^ shall deem expedient to care for and pro-
tect the same."

I will have the above amendment proposed at the next
meeting of the executive committee, or as soon there-
after as possible. Robert J. Wilkin.

Editor Forest and Stream:
At the executive committee meeting I intend to offer

the following amendment to the last article of the
racing regulations:
A canoe built under the A. C. A. rules prior to Oct. 1,

iQoo, shall be permitted to enter all races of any A. C. A.
meet, imless alterations of cockpit or bulkheads are
miide, in which case such alterations must conform to the
dnnensions and limitations of Rttle I,

H. D. Ml-rjmiv.

A, C A. Membership.

Central Division—A. H. Johnston, F. F. Newcomb, W.
F. Stafford. Buffalo. N. Y. : Frank S. Baker, Rome. N.
Y. ; Harris Buchanan. W. F. Benkiser, H. W. Cramer.
Ralph Heeren. Geo, W. MacMullen. Oscar J. Steineri
Marius I. Steiner. Pittsburg. Pa. ; Percv R. Morgan.
Walter Haves. Harry N. Kraft, Harris S. Williams, John
E. Selkirk. .Albert H. Jung, E. D. McCarthy. Buffalo C.
C. ; I. B. Rouse, Irving Rouse. Rochester, N. Y.

ffuchting.

Our Boston Letter.

Boston, Oct. 14.—Since the records of the yachts of the
25ft. restricted class of the Yacht Racing Association of

Massachusetts were given in this column, a change has
taken place which alters the positions of the two leaders

—

Calypso and Flirt. Last Thursday evening the judges of
the Columbia Y. C.'s race of July 3 gave a new hearing
on the protest of Chewink vs. Calypso, in which consider-
able new evidence was put in. The judges reversed their

previous decision, and awarded the first place to Calypso.
This protest was decided last July, and was appealed

to the Yacht Racing Association, which refused to act. as
it was a question of fact, and referred it back to the club,

and, upon the introduction of new evidence, the club gave
a new hearing. The principal new evidence was from
Marion and Early Dawn, neither of which was repre-
sented at the first meeting. This decision gave Calypso
72 12-19 per cent., and reduced Flirt's percentage to

67 17-19, making Cal3'pso champion of the restricted 25ft.

class for the season of 1901.

There is no doubt that this decision will be pleasing to
many New England j-achtsmen, who have watched the
performances of the boats during the racing season, and
have felt that the championship should go to Calypso.
Not only has she beaten Flirt more times than the keel
boat has beaten her, in Association races, but she has
beaten Flirt a majority of the races that have been sailed

outside of Association rules. The question oeE the value to

be attached to second plaCe in a race still remains un-
settled, however, and will undoubtedly cotue in for con-
siderable attention during the winter.
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It has been announced that the October meeting of the

Yacht Racing Association of Massachusetts will be held

next Thursday evening, at which several proposed amend-
ments to the rules will come up for discussion. Among
them will be the question of percentage, it being recom-
mended in the circular announcing the meeting that the
old table of percentages be used. It is by no means settled

that the amendment will go through, for there are many
who still insist that the general showing of a yacht should
count more than the number of first prizes she wins, or, at

least, as much.
In the 2ift. classes of the Association the percentages

of the yachts for the season are as follows

:

Class L—21ft. Open Yachts.
Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Fins. Bks.

Circe II 1 1 0 0 0 0
Bud 1 1 0 0 0 0
Cleopatra 2 0 2 0 0 0
Tacoma 2 1 0 1 0 0

I'roblem 1 0 0 0 1 0

Class S—21ft. Cabin Yachts.
Mildred IT 14 8 4 1 1 0

Tabasco III.... S 2 4 0 2 0
Opitsah III 16 4 2 7 2 1
Privateer 13 3 2 1 6 1
Zaza 7 3 0 2 2 0

Eaglet 19 0 7 4 7 1

Harriet 4 1 2 0 1 0
Ccquettc 7 0 0 2 4 1

Kamblcrs 2 0 1 1 0 0

I'revja 6 0 0 1 4 1

Tar'pon 2 U 0 0 2 0

Total. Average.
100 1.00
100 1.00
130 .65

. 13.5 .67 1-2

15 .15

1110 .79 4-14

490 .51 11-14

815 .50 15-16

655 .50 5-18

400 .42 1-9

700 .36 16-19

245 .25 16-19

130 .10 1-3

100 .10 10-19

95 .10

30 .03

On account of demands of yacht owners for a class of

2i-footers which wotdd be entirely unrestricted except as

to waterline length, the Association provided Class L, but
with the exception of those skimming dishes which were
built to coinpete for the Quincy cup, there have been no
new boats built for this class since 1897. On the other
hand, there has always been a chance to get a race in the

restricted class. The number of yachts in the class fell

oft' for a few years, but with the assurance that one set of

restrictions would be maintained, thus giving the yacht
owners protection, there came a renewed interest, and
several new boats were built last winter.

It is not often that there is a respectable showing of

yachts in the unrestricted class of 21-footers, and it

sometimes happens that the class fails to qualify in the

necessary number of races to allow a championship. This
is what happened this year. Tacoma and Cleopatra sailed

two races each, and the other yachts which could qualify

on waterline length sailed but one race each. Unless there

should be a decided tendency toward revival this winter, it

looks as though this class would go out of existence very
soon.

Circe II., which shows 100 per cent, for one race, was
built from designs of Crowninshield to compete for the

Quincy cup in 1899. She is of the skimming-dish type,

about 37ft. over all. She is owned by Mr. Fred L. Pigeon,
of the Annisquam Y. C. Bud is well known to yachtsman
as the champion of the class in 1898. She, too, is a skim-

I ming dish, and was designed by John and Sam Small.

She is schooner rigged and carries the greater proportion
of her sail in her mainsail. In fact, she is only a schooner

, in what the most technical definition of the word might
imply. Her rig is simply to obtain a shorter waterline

measurement while still carrying a great spread of sail.

Tacoma was also designed by Small Bros., and is also a

skimming dish. She is several years old, and was, at one
time, the fastest boat in her class. Cleopatra was built for

Melbourne MacDowell, and was famous for her races a

few years ago in Duxbury Bay and also in the races of the

Association. She is now owned by F. F. Crane, of the

Quincy Y. C.

In the restricted class of 21-footers the racing has been
good throughout the year, and interest has been kept up
constantly on account of the uncertainty of what the next
race would develop. Several new boats have been built

for the class, and the lot are pretty evenly matched. Most
of the boats that were built this season are keels, and it

is interesting to note that Mildred II.. which is a center-

board, gets the championship. This is even a better class

than the knockabouts. It is much faster and there is

considerable more to the boats. They carry a fair amount
of sail, but the spread is by no means great.

Mildred II., champion of the class, is a fine type of the

centerboard boat. She was designed and built by Shiv-

erick, of Kingston, for S. P. Moses, of the Quincy Y. C.

She is 34ft. over all, 9ft. loin. beam and 2ft. 6in. draft.

She greatly resembles Calypso, champion of the 25-footers.

Tabasco III.* is one of the new keel boats. She was
designed by Fred Lawley and built by the Lawley Cor-
poration for Vice-Com. iH. H. Wiggin, of the Annisquam
Y. C. She is 36ft. over all, 8ft. loin. beam and 5ft. 6in.

draft. She did not come out until after the other boats

had been well tuned up, but has shown promise of great

speed. She is a good, all-around boat.

Opitsah III., which comes third on the list, is another
new keel boat. She was designed by Crowninshield and
built by Jansen. of Gloucester, for Mr. Sumner H. Foster,

of the Corinthian Y. C. She is 35ft. g'm. over all, 8ft.

I in, beam and Sft. 6in. draft. Her model has all the

characteristics of the 90-footer Independence. She is very
fiat floored, with a mininunn of dead rise, and her bilges

turn very quickly. She is fast under all conditions, and in

tlie early races showed up A'ery well.

Privateer is a well-known boat, having been raced for

several seasons. She is a shoal boat of the centerboard
type, and was designed and built by Hanley. She is

now owned by John MacConnel, Jr., of the Winthrop
Y. C. She made a great showing against the newer boats,

especially in the races of the South Shore.
Zaza is also a wide shoal boat of the centerboard type.

She is about 35ft. over all, and looks more the skimming
dish than any other boat in the class. She showed up
well in the first races of the season, but was not raced

often enough to make a strong bid for the championship.
Eaglet is a new boat, designed by Starling Burgess, and

built by Lawley. She is a keel boat of moderate dimen-
sions and shows more dead rise than the other keel boats

in the class. She did not get tuned up early enough to

make the showing that was expected of her, but when she
did get started, she showed _good speed. Unfortunately,
her best records were made in races outside of the Asso-
^i^tioi?, John B. Kil^ksn,
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The Cruising Schooner Clarissa.

The popularity of tlie schooner rig for boats above

35 ft. waterline length is plainly shown by the large num-
ber of boats of this type that are built every year. At
the request of several of our correspondents for plans of

schooners from 45 to 5Sft. waterline length, we have se-

cured from Mr. B. B. Crowninshield the complete plans of

two boats which are rigged as schooners. One is 46ft.

long on the waterline, and the other (the plans of which
appear in this issue) is S4ft. long on the waterline. Both
tliese boats are fine, healthy craft, Avith no extreme fea-

tures and have made ideal cruisers.

A glance at the plans will show that the boat illustrated

is devoid of abnormal features, which are too often

seen in the so-called cruising yacht. The plentiful free-

board and well-balanced overhangs give the boat a power-
ful appearance, and the flush deck, which materially

strengthens her, adds considerably to her good looks. The
good beam and the deck, with the exception of the com-
panionway and skji-Iights, is free from obstructions and
gives excellent opportunity to move around comfortably
and handle the sails. The rig, while large, is not exces-
sively so, and the boat is able to carry it without reefing

through almost any weather that is experienced during the
sunmier along our coast.

Although the cabin plan was laid out to meet special

requirements, still the arrangement is excellent, and every
bit of room is tttilized. The companionway leads from
the cockpit to a roomy steerage, which is a splendid idea,

for here oilskins can be left when wet and no dampness
be carried into the main cabin. In bad weather the com-
panion slide could be left open and the charts could be
spread out on the table on the port side of the steerage

and referred to as occasion required. Underneath the

chart table are drawers, where the charts can be kept fiat.

A Pullman folding berth over the chart table gives a

spare bunk. In front of the chart drawers is a wide
transom, and in the after end of the steerage are two
large hanging lockers. On the starboard side of the com-
panionwa}' is a large stateroom. This room is lighted by
a .skylight. Under the wide berth are drawers. A tran-

som runs along in front of the berth, and in the after end
of the stateroom are two good-sized lockers. This room
is also furnished with a bureau and a stationary wash
basin.

The main cabin is 13ft, long, and runs the full width of
the boat. There are two berths on each side, with tran-

soms in front. The mainmast, although it runs through
this cabin, is of no particular objection, as it is so near
the forward end that it is not in the way, A large sky-
light gives ample light and ventilation. There is a side-

board on the port side of the main cabin. Forward on
the starboard side is the owner's stateroom, a large room
for a boat of this siz-e. This stateroom is furnished very
much the same as the. after stateroom, with bureau,
clothes locker and set wash basin. Opposite this room
on the port side is a bath room, completely fitted with
porcelain bath tub, set wash basin and closet. The pas-

sageway which leads to the galley and the owner's room
is lighted by a skylight. The galley is of good size, and
is properly lighted and ventilated, conditions which are in-

variably overlooked on boats of moderate size. There is

a large ice chest in the forward end of the galley on the

port side ; aft of this are dish racks, etc., and the space for

the stove. A wooden sink is placed on the starboard side

against the partition, which divides the captain's state-

room from the gallej'. The captain's stateroom has a full-

length berth, hanging locker, etc. Forward of the galley

and the captain's room is the forecastle, which is large

and comfortable and gives good accommodation for the
crew. In the after end of the forecastle on the port side

is a water closet for the crew.
Clarissa was designed for Mr. William F. Mayo, of

Boston, and was built byRice Brothers, of East Boothbay,
Me. The boat is splendidly built, and with reasonable
care will last for an indefinite period.

Her principal dimensions are as follows

:

Length over all 78ft. 5^4 i"-

Waterline 54ft.

Overhang, forward lift.

Aft 13ft. 5}iin.

Freeboard, stem 6ft.

Taff rail 4ft. 3 in.

Least 3ft. 4 in.

Draft, extreme 9ft.

To rabbet 6ft.

Area L.W.L. plane 684.4 sq. ft.

Amidship section 59.7 sq. ft.

Displacement iii,27olbs.

Ballast, outside 24,i57lbs.

Beam, L.W.L i6ft. iiyi'm.

Extreme 17ft. 2j4in.

C..G. outside ballast aft of C.B ift. 5 in.

Pounds per inch at L.W.L 3,650
Area lateral plane of hull ; 326.6 sq. ft.

Rudder 22.8 sq. ft.

Total lateral plane 349-4 sq. ft.

Total wetted surface 1,401 sq. ft.

Area sails (four lower) 2,887 SQ- ft.

3

Ratio displacement cu. ft. to L.W.L .011

Sail area to wetted surface 2.07

Length to beam at L.W.L 3.18

Overhangs to L.W.L .453
Rudder to balance lateral plane 07
(Stem to C.B.) to L.W.L 52
(Stem to C.L.R. hull) to L.W.L 56
(C.E. to C.L.R. hull) to L.W.L 041
Displacement (cu. ft.) to !S L.W.L. .539
(C.E. + B.P.) to L.W.L 02

The plans and description of the 46ft. schooner will

appear in a later issue.

John Curtiu, one of the most famous sailmakers in

this country, was buried in Hoboken, N. J., on Oct. i.

Fifty years ago Mr. Curtin purchased the famous sloop
Maria from Com. John Stevens, and when she did not
prove as fast as the schooner America she was used in

the fruit trade, running between New York and Cuban
ports. On one

_
of her tHps she was lost at sea, and

ppthing w^s again sefn 9f tl^e boat or her crew,
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-Cabin Plan N?/53-
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CLARISSA-CABIN PLAN.
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Western Yachts*

Chicago Y. C. May BoiW.

Chicago, 111., Oct. 11.—The long-standing injunction

which has prevented the Chicago Y. C. from completing

'ts club house in the outer harbor at the foot of the lake

ront, was dissolved yesterday by the Appellate Court,

which reverses the order issued last summer, uiider which

•order the completion of the building was restrained. The
original suit was filed by Clarence W. Marks, a property

(Owner on Michigan avenue, who claimed that his rights

were affected by the erection of the club house. It may
be borne in mind that Mr. A. Montgomery Ward has be-

come locally famous for filing suits of a. somewhat simi-

lar nature. The Appellate Court held that the decision

of the Supreme Court in the A. Montgomery Ward case

does not apply in the injunction restraining the Chicago

Y. C, as the building of the latter is not erected on the

Lake Front Park, but in the outer harbor, and outside of

the Goxernment breakwater. Judge Sears in his opinion

stated, "No authority is cited which holds that the riparian

ight owner can protect his view over the water, unless

.t may be in cases where he is owner of the soil under

the water to the center thread of a stream. Such cases

do not apply to an owner of riparian rights on Lake Michi-

gan."

\ttorney Hacker, who represented the Chicago Y C m
the Circuit Court, states that he is entirely satisfied with

the decision, and adds that the Chicago Y C. wil lat once

proceed with the erection of its building. It is understood

that the club has now secured sufficient funds to practically

assure the completion of the club house in accordance

with the original plans, and it is to be lioped that a

beautiful structure will be added to the fixtures of the

royal sport.

Sporty Yacht Racing at Green Lake, Wis.

"Our Inland Lake Association isn't much heard of in

the East," said a Westerner who came to New York to

see the yacht races, "but it has the true sportsman spirit

that any part of the country might well be proud of.

Why those fellows—all amateur yachtsmen—will sacrifice

anything to win a race. At Green Lake, Wis., where the

Association held its annual regatta a week or so ago, the

sloop Nokomis, the champion of White Bear Lake, Mmn.,

captured all prizes in her class. And how do you suppose

she did it? Her crew, in sailing rig, weighed S04lbs.—500

being the racing maximum for the class. The winds were

cold and raw, but rather than risk the chance of losing on

a technicality, the crew reduced the surplus weight by

stripping off clothes. In that biting air one sailed m his

baithing suit, the others, including the captain, were clad

in gauze undervests and white duck trousers. All of

them were barefoot. They every one came home with

frightful colds, but I think they'd have been that much
more ill had they not had the consolation of two beauti-

ful, silver cups and the glory of their boat being an all-

round winner.'^ _

Yacht Qub Notes*

At the annual meeting of the Huntington Y. _C. the

foUoAving oflicers were elected: Com., H. H. Gordon,

of Brooklvn: Vice-Com.. George Taylor, of Manhattan;

Rear Com"., Robert L. Cooke, of Brooklyn; Sec'y, Dan-

iel Slote Wood, of Huntington; Treas., John A. Eckert,

of Brooklvn; Trustees for three years, George R. Rog-

ers, of Huntington, and August Hecksher, of Manhattan.

>t

The annual meeting of the Yacht Racing Union of the

Great Lakes was held on Saturday. Oct. 12, at the club

hou'^e of the Cleveland Y. C, those present being Com.

E W. Radder, of Cleveland, Chairman; John R. Rath-

bone, of Detroit, Sec'y-Treas. ; Com. .^Lmilius Jarvis, of

Toronto, J. Frank Monck. of Hamilton, Ont.
;

C. B.

Howes, of Buffalo; E. P. Warner, of Chicago Y. C, and

E. T. Balcom, Columbia Y. C. Chicago.

The most important business transacted was the in-

struction to the Construction Committee to frame a new



set of rules governing the classes of yachts. It is the
opinion of the delegates that the yachts should have
greater living .space aboard, and should not be mere
racing machines. The committee will report at a special
meeting, to be held at Buffalo probably next month.
The Union also took up the case of Arthur Pettie and

James Gore, Detroit yachtsmen, who were said to be
professionals, sustaining the protests against both. Pet-
tie was one of the crew of the Cadillac in her races
against the Canada. Action was taken, however, whereby
Pettie may be reinstated within a year.

Officers were elected for the ensuing year as follows:

J. Frank Monck, Hamilton, Chairman; John R. Rath-
bone, Detroit, re-elected Sec'y and Treas. The next an-
nual meeting will be held at Hamilton.

^ ^
At the annual meeting of the Keystone Y. C. the fol-

lowing officers were elected: Com., John A. Wells;
Vice-Com., Frederick K. Walsh; Rec. Sec'y, Dr. E. C.

Smith; Fin. Sec'y, Gilbert Baldwin; Treas., J. Robert
Laws, Jr.; Meas., Charles A. SchifTmachor. For the

Board of Governors for two years the following were
elected: John A. Wells, J. Robert Laws, Jr., Gilbert

Baldwin and Justice William H. E. Jay.

^ 1^ ^
The Shinnecock Bay Y. C. has filed a certificate with

the Secretary of State, at Albany, setting forth that it

has been granted leave by the courts to change its corpo-

rate name to the Shinnecock Y. C,

At the annual meeting of the Sag Harbor Y. C. reso-

tutions and racing rules of the Yacht Racing Association

of Long Island Sound were adopted, and the club will

apply for membership in that body. The following offi-

cers were chosen: Com., James Herman Aldrich, of

New York; Vice-Com., Addison F. Young, Sag Harbor;
Sec'y, John H. Hunt, Sag Harbor; Treas., Julien A.

Udell, Sag Harbor; Regatta Committee, George Kier-

nan, J. H. Aldrich, Herbert L. La Mont and J. A. UdalL

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
Mr. Frank Jay Gould, N. Y. Y. C, has commissioned

the Gas Engine and Power Co., and Seabury & Co., of

Morris Heights, N. Y., to design and build for him a

modern, steel steam yacht. The yacht will be igoft. over

all, 22ft. beam, and will draw loft. There will be two
deck houses—one forward and one aft. In the forward

house there are a smolcing and dining room, captain's

stateroom, and the steward's pantry. The after house will

be used as a music i-oom, and a piano and an organ will

be placed in this apartment. A staircase leads from the

music room below, where the owner's quarters are lo-

CLARISSA—SAIL PLAN.

cated, which consist of two large, connecting staterooms,
handsomely furnished with brass bedsteads and the usual
bureaus and clothes presses. Toilet rooms adjoin both
these staterooms. Aft of the owner's rooms leads a
passage, with the guest rooms opening from it. Each
stateroom has a connecting bath. All the cabinet work
and other fittings in the cabins will be plain and simple.
Special attention has been given to the lighting and
ventilating of the rooms below decks, so that any odor
arising from the bilge or machinery will not be noticed.
Electric fans are placed in all the staterooms.
The officers' staterooms and the crew's quarters are

forward, and aft of these is the gallery, which is con-
nected with the pantry in the deck house by a dumb
waiter. The boiler and engine space is aft of the galley.
The coal bunkers have a capacity of 100 tons. Ten thou-
sand gallons of water can be carried in the tanks.
The machinery consists of a Seabury triple expansion

engine and two Seabury water tube boilers, which will
drive the yacht at a speed of about 17 or 18 miles. The
yacht will be heated by steam and lighted throughout
by electricity. A 26ft. mahogany launch, a 21ft. launch,
a 2oft. gig and a 20ft. cutter will be carried on davits.
She will be ready for delivery about April 15, 1902.

^ ^ ^
The Townsend & Downey Shipbuilding and Repairing

Co., of Shooter's Island, S. I., have a large amount of

yacht work on hand. On Oct. 3 the keel of the new
schooner that they are building for the Emperor of Ger-
many, from designs made by Messrs. A. Cary Smith &
Barbey, was laid. Mr. Alessandro Fabbri is having built

at ^his yard an auxiliary schooner. She will be 77ft. on
the waterline, and was designed by Messrs. A. Cary
Smith & Barbey. Mr. Theodore E. Ferris, the well-

known designer, who has been associated with the
Townsend & Downey Co. for some time past, has de-
signed a cruising schooner that will be iioft. on the
waterline, for Mr. Gibson Fahnestock. This vessel will

also be built by the Townsend & Downey Co.

Word has been received from abroad that King Ed-
ward has purchased the cutter Britannia (formerly
owned b}' him) from Sir Richard Bulkeley, her present
owner.

I? H «
The outlook for good yacht racing at Bar Harbor

next season is excellent. A ntimber of knockabouts will

be built this winter, and will be added to the already

large class of these boats. The interest during the past

season has not been quite as keen as heretofore, and, al-

though good racing has been had, both at the Bar Har-
bor Y. C. and the Mt. Desert Y. R. A., still, there was
hardly as much life in the contests as there was the year

previous. Under the new condition Bar Harbor will
find itself with a large knockabout fleet, and the races
will have a dozen or more entries. W. L. Greene, Edgar
Scott, A. Y. Stewart, Harry Thorndike, and J. M. Sears,
Jr., will make over their knockabouts to conform to the
rules of the 30ft: class, while new knockabouts for this
class will probably be built by the following gentlemen:
W. G. Ladd, C. B. Newbold, V. Everett Macy, H. H.
Sands, E. G. Fabbri, J. C. Mercer Biddle, F. R. E.
Pinchot, W. B. Trevor, W. C. Allison and General Mor-
rell. It was voted that the next season the races shall
be begun July 12, and continue twice a week to and
including Sept. 13.

•I •? »t

Mr. Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., has fin-

ished the plans of a 30ft. launch for Mr. D. N. Perry, of
Wyandotte, Mich.; a 21ft. waterline knockabout for a
New Haven yachtsman, whose name is withheld, and a
knockabout 35ft. over all, 2ft. on the waterline, 8ft,

beam, and sft. draft, that will carry 540 sq, ft. of sail, for
Mr. Arthur L. Douglas, of Brooklyn, N, Y. Mr, Nock
has recently sold the raceabout Baby-Roger for Mr. Fred-
eric A. Chase, of Providence, R. I., to Mr. Geo. Boehm,
of Brooklyn, N. Y., and the raceabout Mystic for Mr.
Fred E. Field, of Providence, R. I., to Mr. Sanford L.
Hotchkiss, of New Haven, Conn.

J% 8^

The schooner yacht Fleur-de-Lis, Dr. Lewis A. Stim-
son, N. Y. Y. C, arrived at New York on Oct. 6, twenty-
eight days out from Gibraltar. The owner and his two
daughters were on board, and they have been cruising
in the Mediterranean for the past six months.

^ ^ ^
The schooner yacht Intrepid has been pnrcliascd bv

Mr. Edward Bell, N. Y. Y..C.

^ ^
The W. & A. Fletcher Co., of Hoboken, N. J., is

building a twin sci-ew, steel, steam yacht for Messrs.
W. S, and J. T. Spaulding, of Boston, from designs made
by Mr. J. Beavor Webb. The yacht will be T62ft. on the
waterline, 200ft. over all, and 24ft. 6in. beam. She will be
fitted with triple-expansion engines, of 1,200 horse power,
and Yarrow water tube boilers. Fifteen knots speed is

guaranteed. The yacht will be ready to turn over to the
owners about May r, 1902.

« «
Mr. A. L. Barber, N. Y. Y. C, is having built by

Messrs. Ramage & Ferguson, of Leith, a large, ocean-
going, steel steam yacht. She will have an over-all

length of 300ft. It was originally intended to furnish the

yacht with two sets of triple-expansion engines, but work

I
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SWING CANDLE-LAMP.

See Chapter XIV.

STOVE.

See Chapter XIV.

See Chapter XIII.

has been stopped to allow of arrangements being made to

supply the yacht with Parsons' turbine engines instead.

If this idea "is carried ont, the yacht will be the only one

of J:he kind afloat,

^ ^
The auxiliary ketch Cero that was damaged by fire and

sunk in Greenport Harbor, L. I., has been raised and will

be repaired. The accident happened on the afternoon of

Oct. ir, when the tanks containing the oil for the engine

caught fire and an explosion followed. Two of the crew

were blown into the water, and the other two jumped to

avoid being burnt. The boat was flooded and allowed to

sink to prevent her from being entirely destroyed.

^ ^
Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have made the following

sales through their agency:
Schooner yacht Priscilla, Robert J. W. Koons, to F. R.

Hoisington. both of Philadelphia, Pa.

Knockabout Ruby, Geo. E. Edwards, of this city, to

Chas. Longstreth, of Philadelphia, Pa.

Alco-vapor launch Medea, Chas. A. Van Iderstine, of

Long Island City, to Mr. Thomas Lindsay, of New
Rochelle, N.

Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

BY UNTON HOPE.

Specification—No. 2 Design.

Four Tons T. M. Fast Croiser of 24 Linear Rating.

Ali. materials iised to be of best quality, and all timber to be

sound, free from sap, and well seasoned.

Dimensions.

L.O.A 11.50 Draft 3.70

L.W.L 22.50 Sail area 6I0.CW

L.B.P. for tonnage 26.00 Displacement, tons 2.85

Beam, extreme 6.00 \\'eight of lead keel, tons.. 1.2o

Scantlings, Etc.

Keel.—Moulded Sin. amidships, and as shown at scarph; sided

S^i^in. amidships.
Stem.—Moulded 2%in. at head; sided 2i/4in. at head.

Sternpost.—Moulded at heel 6i^in., and at deck 2%m. ; sided

IVjin. aft and 2in. on fore edge.
Counterframe.—Moulded at inner end 2y2in., and at outer end

2in.; sided at inner end S^^in., and at outer end Sin.

Deadwood,—Moulded amidships 8%in.; sided to fit keel and
sternpost.
Archboard or Transom.—One inch thick, of shape shown, and

steamed or sawn to curve.
Timbers.-—One inch by lin. ; steamed; spaced 6V4in., center to

center.
I'-l.inrs.—Wrought iron; thickness at throat %in., and o-16m. at

end' : width at throat lin.. and %in. at ends; spaced at the stations

.shoMn on construction plan; the arms to run up to the bilge.

Slielf.—2%!n. by l%in., through-fastened at each timber.

S' ringer.—Sin. by lin., through-fastened at each timber.

iltiims.—Moulded 2in.. and sided lin.; main beams sided 2in.

Cailines.—Moulded and sided 2in. : beams and carlines to be
dox etailed to each other and into shelf.

Breasthook.—Oak crooks, lin, by 2^^in. at throat, to lin. by
•Yi'm. at ends; 9in. arms.
Knees.—Oak crooks, %in. by 8,%in. at throat, to %in. by %in. at

ends; one pair hanging knees at' main beam in wake of mast; one
pair lodging knees at main beam in wake of mast; one pair

lodging knees at quarters from shelf to archboard.
Planking.—%in. cedar or kauri pine; all planking to be through-

fastened on both edges,, at every timber and floor frame; widths
not to exceed 6in., except at garboards; caulked with cotton and
stopped.
Deck.—%in. kauri pine in 2'.4in widths, tapered fore and aft;

secret nailed and caulked with cotton and paved with Jeffrey's
marine glue; the covering board and center plank to be 01 teak.

Cockpit.—%in. teak sides and seats, with lockers under; %in.
pine floor; sides and floor to be made watertight, and a drainpipe
fitted in floor; the floor bearers to be of l%in. by 2in. white pine.

Companion and Hatches.—To be in teak, carefully fatted and
made watertight; all hinges and locks to be entirely of brass.

Cabin Top.—To be of Vain, pine, with %in. by %m. bent timbers

instead of beams, spaced as shown; the coamings to be of %in.

teak; the whole of the arched top to be covered with painted

canvas. . , , , . , , ,

Rudder and Trunk.—The rudder to be of oak, with a stem of

li4in. galvanized steel tube, split below trunk to receive the oak
mainpiece; a strap joint and heel bearing of gun metal of the

usual form; the rudder trunk to be of kauri pine lin. thick, with a

center piece l%in. thick.
Tiller.—Wrought steel, of shape shown, %m. square, in section

at rudder head, and fitted to it with a square, and a brass rudder
cap nut; also an engraved deck plate forming a bearing.

Lead Keel.—To be cast to shape shown, and to be fastened with

Bull's metal bolts at stations show-n; the end bolts to be %in.

diameter, and flie others ?4in. ; the bolts to pass through keel and
wrought iron floors; any excess weight to be sawn off the ends,

so as to keep tlie weight in the same fore and aft position.

Main Cabin.—To be lined with %in. pine or cedar, and fitted as

shown, with two sofa berths, with lockers under and .teak fronts:

BtAKE S PATENT HOOK. JIB SHEET SHACKLE.
See Chapter XIII.

the doors to be framed in teak and fitted with hooks; a teak
companion ladder and teak collapsible table to be provided; two
swing candles to be fitted; floor of %in. white pine on IVi by 2in.

bearers.
W.C.—To consist of a moveable pail, with handles and a fixed

seat frame, with lid of teak.
Forecastle.—Entered by hinged door with hook from cabin; floor

and lockers to be of %in. pine.
Galley.—A double Primus stove with set of cooking utensils.

Deck Fittings.—Binnacle to be fitted at fore-end of cockpit, with
-Spirit compass; jib and mainsheet horses, fair leads, etc., at foot
of mast; chain pipe, bollards, shroud plates and all usual iron
v.(!rk on deck and on spars, to be fitted and of good quality.

All usual sheet leads and cleats to be fitted as required, including
a stout iron cable lead, on side of stem, as shown, and all neces-
sary eyebolts, etc.; also four gunmetal warp leads, one on each
bow and one on each quarter.
Pump.—A brass flush deck pump and suction pipe, discharging

into cockpit.
Tank.—A galvanized iron water tank, to be fitted under floor

with filling plug in deck, and brass draw-off pump or air pump.
Lamps.—A set of side and anchor lamps in brass, with screens,

to be fitted.

Ground Tackle.—One 201b. Nicholson pattern anchor, galvanized;
one 121b. Derigo pattern anchor, galvanized; 20-fathom, IViin.
galvanized, close-link, steel chain (tested), with usual shackles
and swivels; one 20-fathom, 1^4in. warp of hemp or manila.

Spars.—A complete set to the dimensions given of clear, grown
spars with the exception of gaff, roller, topsail yard and jacky-
yard, which are of bamboo.
Block.—A complete set of best ash blocks (patent sheaves to

halliards and sheets).
Standard Rigging.—Of best galvanized steel wire of suitable size,

VARIOUS BLOCKS.

See Chapter XIII.

properly turned in and served with best quality rigging screws of

gunmetal.
Running Rigging.—Of best yacht manila, four-strand.

Sails.—As shown on sail plan, of stout union silk.

Fastenings.—All fastenings to be of copper, yellow metal or

brass screws.
Galvanizing.—All ironwork to be well galvanized, and of good

quality.
Painting.—The whole of the woodwork and spars to receive lour

coats of best paint or yacht varnish, and to be properly .stopped

and rubbed down after each coat. The bottom to be coated
v/ith Blake's Algicide, copper color. A gold line, in a hollow
moulding, to be worked round the vessel, below the covering
board.
Upholstery, Bedding, etc.—The sofas and backs in the main

cabin to be properly upholstered in Pegamoid or Pantasote, and
stuffed with Kapok. Two colored -blankets, pillows and bolsters

to each berth.

Part II.—Chapter I.—Rigging.

Rope, Blocks, Etc., and Fitting Rigging.

All rigging should be of the best quality obtainable; and it is

very false economy to save a few sliillings by using second-rate
rope or wire. The latter especially should be good, many a spar
being lost through the breaking of bad wire.
The best wire rope in the market will only cost a few shillings

more for the whole outfit than the commonest rubbish. This
difference in quality is especially noticeable in the hard steel

wire known as plow steel, and used for all standing rigging.
Messrs. Bullivant, of 72 Mark lane, E. C, are the first wire rope
makers in the country, and their wire can usually be obtained
from any good yach fitter, and if required in any quantity, direct
from the makers. A good, flexible steel rope should be of very
fine wire and nearly as soft to the touch as hemp rope of the
same size. There should be no sharp ends when it is passed

'

througli the fingers, and it should be bright and silky, flying back
to its original shape immediately 011 being released after being
bent.
The plow steel should also regain its shape to some extent, but

not so much as the flexible wire, and it should be very much
stift'er, and composed of coarser wire.

If the wire bends easily and stays in the shape to which it has
been bent, it is usually iron, or very inferior steel, which is even
worse than good iron. Never use copper wire rope for any pur-
pose; it will stretch like India rubber and then break with very
little weight.
Phosphor bronze wire rope is excellent for centerplate tackles,

as it is not affected by sea water; its strength is about 80 per cent,
as compared with flexible steel, and its durability under water is
infinitely greater, hut unfortunately it is not easily obtainable.
The Phosphor Bronze Company, of 87 Sumner street, S. E., would
no doubt supply the wire if a large quantity were required; but it

is not yet in general use.
All wire rope will last much longer if it is soaked in linseed

oil or well varnished, and all splices should be thoroughly var-
nished and parcelled with varnish calico before serving.
Never take a wire rope over a small sheeve; the diameter of the

sheeve for flexible wire should be at least ten times the diameter
of the wire, while for plow steel the sheeve should be not less
than fifteen times the diameter of tlie wire; even larger sheeves are
better, but are usually made too wide in the score.
In choosing running rigging, a soft, silky, manila should be

selected, free from loose fibers and thick places in the strands. It
should be a creamy white in color and have little or 110 spring in
it. Four-strand rope is usually used for yacht work, as it is
smaller in diameter for a given strength and therefore neater. It
is also less liable to kink than three-strand.
Hemp rope, except for bolt ropes of sails and warps, is seldom

used on yachts, as it. is very hard, especially when wet. It
should be picked with as fine a thread and as smooth as possible.
Cotton rope is used a good deal in small boats for sheets, where

they are often held in the hand instead of being belayed, as it is
much softer than manila. Really good cotton rope is very hard to
get, most of it being laid up badly, and either kinking when wet or
getting too hard. Never get cable-laid cotton, as it is very hard
and quite useless for sheets. It may be easily distinguished from
the proper hawser-laid rope by the fact that in all cable-laid rope
the strands are each of them a hawser-laid rope, and three of
them are laid up together, forming one cable-laid rope. In the
hawser-laid rope, used for all running rigging, the strands are
composed of a number of threads or yarns and not- of regularly
laid up smaller strands. When splicing cotton or wire, always
whip or bind the ends of every strand, and also the rope itself
at the point where the splice is to commence, This is not so im-
portant with either manila or hemp.
On very small boats and sailing canoes a very fine, strong line of

cable-laid fla.x is largely used. It does not stretch much, and is
about twice as strong as small manila or cotton, but it is 2s. 6d.
a pound, while cotton is Is. 6d. and manila lOd. to Is.
In addition to the foregoing kinds of rope, a smaller sort o-f

hemp line called houseiine is used for lacing sails, etc., and for
serving ropes and splices, a still smaller kind of tarred hemp
called marline is required, while sewing twine, either tarred or
waxed, is used for whipping the ends of all the ropes and variotis
other small jobs.
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TABLE OF OFFSETS, NO. 2 DESIGN.

Stetlh

Nuiiibtl of Sections, etc. Ft.

Heights from L.W.L. to covering board. ..i... . . 2 2

Heights from L.W.L. to under side keel i.^.. ....

Depths fioni LsW.i^. to under side keel.., ,

Heights {rem L.W.L. to A, buttock ,

Depths from L.W.L, to A, buttock. . , ....

Heights from L.W.L. to B, buttock

Depths from L.W.L. to B, buttock

Heights from L.W.L. to C, buttock

Depths from L.W.L. to C, buttock

Half-breadths on deck 0 1

Half-breadths on L.W.L

Half breadths on 2 W.L

Half-breadths on 3 W.L

Half-breadths on 4 W.L

Half-breadths on 5 W.L.

Half-breadths on 6 W.L

Half-breadths on 7 W.L

Half-breadths on 8 W.L

Half-breadths on I. diagonal..

Half-breadths on II. diagonal

Half-breadths on III. diagonal

Half-breadths on IV. diagonal

No. 1 No. 2. - No- 3. i^o. 4. N0. C. No. 6.. No. 7. No. S. N 0. 9. N 0. 10. N0, 11. N 0. !»'. No. 13. Traiis'ni

Ft. In, Ft. In. Ft. In. Ft. 111. Ft. In. Ft. In. Ft. In. _Fi. 111. Ft. In. Ff. In. Ft. In, Ft. In. Ft. In. Ft. In.

2 0% 1 n 1 9% 1 8% 1 1 f'Vs 1 1 4% 1 4 1 3% 1 3% 1 3% 1 3% 1 5%
0 9 .... .... 0 0 0 6% 1 1%
.... 0 0 0 7% 1 3% 1 11 2 9

•>
<l &V4. Wi 3 S'A 2 0 7 0 0 ....

I • . . .... .... 0 4% .... 0 7% ....

.... — .... .... 0 3% 0 c% 0^ 7% 0 0 <M ....

.... 1 314 0 Hi 0 ey* 1 278

.... — .... .... 0 6% 0 IVA 1 lys 1 0% 0 10% 0 0 0%
.... 1 0 0 OV2 .... .... 0 2 0 §1/2 1 374

... . .... 0 7yo 1 iy2 1 5Vs 1 eys 1 Ws 1 2% 1 0 4y2 ....

0 m 1 4yg 1 iiy* 2 iVz 2 8% 2 10% 2 11% 2 im 2 1114 2 9% 2 7y8 2 3% 1 1078 1 314

.... 0 0 0 11% 1 9 2 3% 2 8 2 10 2 10%. 2 9% 2 6% 1 11% 0 0 .... ....

— 0 5% 1 3% 2 0 2 m 2 8 2 8V2 2 7 2 1% 1 0% ....

.... .... 0 9% 1 6% 2 0% 2 378 2 378 2 0% 1 sy^

.... — .... 0 2% 1 0 1 ey* 1 9% 1 s% 1 3^/4 0 ....

.... .... — .... 0 5 0 10% 1 114 1 0 0 7% 0 2% .... ....— — .... .... 0 oy* 0 5Vs 0 7ys 0 77s 0 4% 0 1% .... ....— .... .... .... 0 2% 0 5% 0 5% 0 3% 0 1 — ....

0 078 0 3% 0 4y4 0 2%

0 8 1 5% 2 1% 2 sy* 3 1% 3 4% 3 7y^
n
0 7% 3 6% 3 4 2 iiy* 2 6 1 1178 1 4%

0 1V2 1 i% 2 0 2 6% 3 0 3 3% 3 5% 0
0 3 3y2 2 1178 2 6% 2 0% 1 572 0 9%

0 sy* 0 11 1 ey* 2 1% 2 6 2 9 2 loya 2 9% 2 7% 2 3 1 9 1 278 0 7%

0 2y2 0 9 1 2 1 5 1 6% 1 ey* 1 3% 0 10% 0 2%

Notes.—All dimensions are given in feet and inches. Sections are spaced 2ft. 3in. apart. No. i being 1ft. 4in. aft of stem head. Waterlines are spaced 4y,in. apart. Buttocks—A is 2ft Bin from
center line; B is 1ft. 10in._, and C. is 1ft. Diagonals—I. is at an angle of 51 degrees with center line; IT. is 38% degrees; III. is 28 degrees, and IV. is .341/2 degre^es.

All lines are oxitside planking.

Blocks For No. I Design.

Peak Halliard.—One 2'i^in. single, rope strop, patent sheeve at

masthead.
Throat Halliard.—One 2%in. single sheet metal block, patent

sheeve for wire at masthead. One 2V2in. single, rope strop, patent

sheeve, spliced into lower end of wire halliard.

Topping Lifts.'—Two lin. cheek sheeves on masthead, one each

side. One 2in. single, rope strop, sized in bight of topping lifts.

Main Sheet.—Five 2%in. single, three-rope strops, and two in-

ternal bound shackle lugs—all patent sheeves.

Fore Tackle—One 2y2in. single, rope strop, patent sheeve, spliced

in end of wire tack.
Fore Sheet.—One 2in. single, rope strop, on aft end of upper

boom. One %in. check sheeve on fore end of lower boom, star-

. board side.

Foresail Clew, Outhaul.—One %in. sheeve in aft end of upper
bcom, as near the end as possible. One bullseye in clew of jib.

One %in. cheek sheeve on fore end of upper boom, port side.

Centerplate.—One 3%in. single sheet metal block for wire on
mast thwart, patent sheeve. Two Sin. double internal hound
shackle lugs, patent sheeves.

ranging from $20 to $1, were distributed among the following
marksmen, the scores being as follows:

L P Ittel... 30 30 30—90
H Sperling 30 30 28—88

H B Pierce 30 27 26—83
H L Born 30 28 25—83

A Hofer 30 29 29—88 B Kestner 27 27 27—81
R Rahm 30 29 2S—87
A J Huebner 30 29 28—87
C C Hofmeister 29 29 28—86
A F Hofmeister 28 28 2.S—84

W C Galbreath 28 2G 26—80
I \V Hill 28 26 26—80
P Paulsen 27 27 26—80
G H Soles 28 25 24—77

Blocks For No. 2 Design.

Topsail Halliard.—One 2%in. patent sheeve in masthead.
Spinnaker Halliard.—One 2y2in. single rope strop.

Peak Halliard.—One Sin. single metal block, patent sheeve, for

wire One 3in. single rope strop, spliced in end of wire halliard.

Throat Halliard.—One 3in. single sheet metal block, patent

slieeve, for wire. One 3in. single rope strop, spliced in end of

wire halliard. ,. , .

Throat Purchase.—One 2%in. double rope strop, spliced in end
of manila whip. One 2>4in. single interna! hound with shackle

lugs and becket.
-r , ^i,-

Topsail Sheet.—One lin. cheek sheeve on gatf end. One .jy2in.

single rope strop at jaws of gaflf.

Topping Lift.—Two IM'm. cheek sheeves on masthead, one each

each side. One 2y2in. single rope strop, seized in bight of topping

ii'ts.
. , , ,

Main Sheet.—Five 3in. singles, patent sheeves, three-rope strops

•and two internal boimd with shackle lugs.

Fore Tack.—One metal bullseye on bowsprit. One 3in. single

.rope strop, patent sheeve, spliced in end of wire lack. One 2V^in.

single rope strop, spliced in end of whip.

Fore Sheet.—One 2i^in. single rope strop on aft end of upper

boom. One lin. cheek sheeve on fore end of lower boom, star-

board side.
. , . , ,

Foresail Clew, Outhaul.—One 2in. single rope strop m clew of

sail. One lVi'n\. .sheeve in aft end of upper boom. One l^in.

sheeve in fore end of upper boom, port side.

.Runners.—Two bullseye fairleads on deck for hauling parts. No
blocks required.

Ifoqwois Rifle Clwfc.

Pittsburg Pa. Oct. 12.-The fourteenth annual indoor tourna-

ment of the'lrocjuois Rifle Club was held Oct. 7, 8, 9 and 10. A
members' match was on the programme for the first day, each con-

testant firing 30 shots in 6 targets of 5 shots on the reduced stand-

ard iVmerican target at .54ft. The first prize, a gold medal, was

won bv L. P. Ittel, with a score of 279 out of a possible .300. Ihe

shooting in general was below the average. The scores:

L P Ittel

ij L Hertig
A Hofer
H Sperling
P Paulsen
R Rahra
L B Fleming
A J Huebner
H B Pierce ,.,

R Hoffman......,*,,
W Riebling
C, Sperling
.\ F Hofmeister
C C Hofmeister
L Kuehneisen, Jr
H L Born
B Kestner
J H Diraling
K W Zoeller
U Altenburger
1, Kaufman
C G Grubb

The last three days of the tournament were devoted to the all-

comers' matches, with two events on the programme—the con-

tinuous prize match and the bullseye match. In the continuous

match first prize was won by L. P. Ittel, with a possible score

of 90 to his credit. The conditions of this match were 3 shots per

target (reduced standard American); re-entries were unlimited,

tiic best three targets of each shooter counting for prizes; ties

were decided by tlie next best target made by each shooter. Thirty-

three contestants took part in this match, and twenty cash prizes,

.41 47 47 47 49 48—279
40 42 45 48 43—2f;3

41 42 42 47 42—252
39 44 42 44 35—245

34 40 45 35 45 43—242
42 30 43 42 42 41—240
37 43 42 35 37 37—231
34 38 41 43 40 34—230
29 43 43 40 34 40—229
.36 36 38 34 41 44—229
.33 40 43 38 35 38—227
,42 32 42 42 37 32—227
34 38 42 39 34 38—225
37 40 36 29 37 40—219
35 36 41 38 31 34—215
25 26 35 43 37 36—202
.32 32 30 40 35 33—202

33 35 29 34 34—202
28 30 35 39 37 32—201
29 33 35 36 36 31—200
.21 23 28 27 20 21—140
15 14 14 21 19 37—120

W Riebling 2S 28 28-84 T IT Ewing 26 26 2.5—77

J A Wilkin.son 29 28 27—84 L Kuehneisen, Tr.. . .27 27 23—77
O L Hertig 29 28 26—83 U Altenburger.: 27 26 23—76

In the bullseye match George Huebner won the prize, consisting
of .?25 cash, by making the best shot on a 3in. bullseye cartoon,
which was used in this event. His shot was a perfect center, the
machine used in measuring these shots not regi.stering any degrees.
Thirty-two shooters took part in this contest, the following being
the lirst twenty in the match. The figures beside each name in-

dicate the number of degrees each man's shot was from the center:
George Huebner 0, H. L. Born 5^2, J. H. Dimling 6, U. Alten-

burger IIV2. L. P. Ittel 14, Val Fisher 16, L. G. Graul 17, W.
Riebling 1772, K. W. Zoeller 18y. Dr. C. M. Schafer 24 L.
Kuehneiser, Jr., 34y2, H. B. Pierce 34y2, C. C. Hofmeister 367;, A.
F. Hofmeister 42, Ftarry Sperling 43, R. Rahm 43, A. J. Huebner
48, M. Bedell 58, G. H. Soles 61, Robert J. Smith GI72.

'

N. G. Graul, Sec'y.

Columbia Pistol and Rifle Clufa.

Oct. C.—At the Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club's regular shoot
a very bad light prevented high scores. Dorrell led with rifle;

Young with pistol; Hovej' in Creedmoor match; Brannagan in
.22cal. rifle, and Dr. Twist and Hoffman tied for first place with
the revolver. Scores, Columbia target, off-hand:

Rifle: A. B. Dorrell, 47, .53, 55, 59, 59; F. O. Young, .52, 5fi, 59,
CO, 65; G. M. Barley, 60, 64; E. A. Allen, 70, 128, 150.

Military and repeating rifle match: Ed Hovev, 45, 45, 44, 44. 44;
E. A. Aflen, 44, 43; Dr. Twist, 43.

Pi.stol, 50yds.: F. O. Young, 35, 40, 45, 45, 44, 45, 45, 45; Dr.
Twist, 48, 52, 59, 61, 61; F. S. Washburn, 51; H, A. Baker, 5(5. 66,

68, 82, 86; W. G. Hoffman, 63; E. A. Allen, 75, 77, 99, 104.
Revolver, .50yds.: Dr. Twist, 59, 80, 95, 96, 99; W. Hoffman, 59,

71; F. S. Washburn, 68, 76; Dr. Hunsaker, 69, 72, 77 , 8.5.

.22cal. rifle, 50yds.: A. J. Brannagan, 24; Hoffman, 26, 27,28, 31;
H. A. Baker, 46, 47; A. Scott, 47; A. H. Cady, 38, 47, 37; C. L.
Gimmel, 49, 70, 71; Dr. Twist, 34.

Our vice-president, A. H. Pape, went to the Schuetzen Club
prize shoot to-day and got everything in sight, except honorary,
and was second in that match. He got best five tickets, $5 pre-
mium, on ring, 73, 71, 71, 68, 68, and beat five on lionorary, 70, 70,

70, 69, 69, $5 premium; first prize, $40, ring (73) and champion
goblet for best average on ring and honorary, ten scores: $50
silver set on his 70 honorary ticket. Used his Pope rifle and
King's S.S. and .Smokeless powders—Y^oung's combination.
Sax Francisco. Sept. 29.—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club's

regular shoot was postponed to Sept, 29, out of respect to our
martyred President. The Olympic and Union gun clubs also post-
poned their shoots. The schuetzen clubs shot as usual. Pope led
with the rifle, but Dorrell made it very interesting for him, both
doing phenomenal shooting. Pape, with his rifle, ran one point
ahead of the best ten scores with pistol for this year, with a total
of 370, or 3.7in. ring average. This is marvelous shooting. Allen
tied Ilovey in the military match, and beat him by Creedmoor
settlement of ties, having the best last shot. He \valked home on
air. and all hands congrat'ulated him. Becker was high with the re-
volver, and only 3 points away from club record; and Washburn
took first honors in the pistol match.

Dr. Hunsaker and Trego went deer hunting, and Y'oung to the
country, while Brannagan went after the first flight of ducks.
Hunsaker got two deer and Trego one. Brannagan bagged thir-

teen ducks.
Scores. Columbia target, off-hand:
Rifle, 200yd,s-: A. H, Pape, 38, 40. 46. 50, 61, 62, 64; A. B. Dorrell,

42 43, 55, 58, 62, 69, 73; Dr. Twist, 64, 88, 90, 93, 94; G. Mannel, 66,

77, 83; G. M. Barley, 72; F. S. Washburn, 85; E. A. Allen, repeater,
151, 153.

Military and repeating rifles. Creedmoor count: E. A, .Allen, 47,

45, 44; E. Hovey, 47, 44, 44. 44, 43, 43. 42.

Three-shot rifle match: Doixell, 15, 22, 2'1; A. H. Pape, 18, 20.

Pistol, .50yds,: F. S. Washburn, 40, 52, 54. 59; W. G. Hoffman,
46, 52, 60; G. Mannel, 64, 65, 67, 75; Dr. Twist, 56, 65; P. Sanchez.
97, 103, 112. .

.22cal. rifle, .50yds.: W. G. Hoffman 28, C. L. Gimmel 62.

F. O. Young, Rec. Sec'y.

Cincinnati Rifle Association.

Ci-VciNNATi.—The annual prize shoot of the Cincinnati Rifle As-
sociation was held on Sept. 29. Conditions; 200yds, oft-hand and
rest at the standard target. Any rifle not over .45cal.,
telescopes arid jacketed bullets not allowed. The weather and
light were fair and the attendance good. Good scores were much
in evidence. vVe were honored by four visiting members of the
.Old Kentucky Rifle Club, Messrs. Dodge, Luxon, Rohrer and
\\ olfolk. These gentlemen captured a fair bunch of prizes, and
went home delighted with the result of their trip. The following
is a list of the winners:
General prize targets, three best tickets count for first, second and

third prizes, and the two best thereafter; all ties decided by the
next l;cst ticket:

(Jff hand: Roberts, 28. 28, 28; Gindelc, 28, 28, 28; Strickmeier.
28, 28, 37; Dodge, 28, 27; Payne, 28, 26; Luxon, 27, 27; Speth 27, 2^;
Jlofer, 27, 23; Rohrer, 27, 23; Trounstine, 26, 24.
Rest: Bruns, 30, 30, 29; Hoffman, 30. 29, 28; Nestler, 29. 29 29;

Payne, 29, 29; Wolfolk, 29, 29; Freitag, 29, 28: Rohrer. 29, 28; "lopf,
28, 28; Uckotter, 28, 28; Strickmeier, 28, 26.
Premiums for most points:
Off-hand: First, Roberts, 1,008, $5; second, Dodge, 672, $2: third,

Luxon, 377. $2.
6 , ,

. .

,

Rest: First, Nestler, 836, |5; second, Uckotter, 794, $3; third,
Wolfolk, 661, $2.

I'^or most flags:
Off-hand: Roberts, 19, il.
Rest: Ne.stler, 35, $1.

For best ticket : >

Off-hand: Roberts, 28, $1.
Rest: Bruns, 30, $1.

Special prize, three shots, only one entry: Off-hand—Strickmeier
27, ,« ; Bruns, 29, $1. .

E. D. Payne, Lieut, C. R. A.

If you want your afioot to fie announced liere send a

notice like tlie folio-wing:

Elite Sctieutzen Corps.

Brooklyn, L. I.—At a regular shoot of the Elite Schuetzen
Corps, of Brooklyn, of wdiich the captain is Gebhard Krauss, the
following scores were made at Cypress Hills Park, on Oct. 4:

I Martin 20 23 24 20 21 1.9 24 20 21 20—212
24 18 24 22 20 19 22 19 19 25—212

L Zoellner 21 22 19 14 22 24 22 21 23 21—209
24 21 21 19 20 19 20 20 19 24—207

G Kraus.s 20 21 21 23 23 17 23 21 12 22—303
17 21 22 18 20 25 15 18 20 22--19S

C Engert 20 18 20 24 23 19 22 23 15 14—198
20 17 18 14 23 17 21 22 25 20—197

Dr F A Schlitz 13 20 18 13 19 20 12 21 16 16—168
14 13 10 17 22 18 10 15 23 20—162

O Spangenberg 17 10 8 16 16 15 14 18 18 18-150
14 13 11 12 12 19 16 14 17 16—144

Fiztufes.

Oct. 16.—Mt. Sterling, HI.—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling
Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec'y.
Oct. 16-18.—Baltimore, Md.—Fall tournament of the Baltimore

.Shooting Association; two days targets; one day live birds. Added
money. Open to all.

Oct. 17-18.—Springfield, 111.—Fall tournament of the Illinois Gun
Club.
Oct. 22-24.—Raleigh, N. C—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh

Gun Club. J. G. Ball, Sec'y.
Oct. 22-23.—E. Toledo, O,—Fall tournament of the .Miller Gun

Club. Geo. Volk, Sec'y.
Oct. 23.—Muncie, Ind.—Magic City Gun Club's fall tournament.
Oct. 23-24.—Taylorville, 111.—Target shoot and fish fry of the

Taylorville Gun Club.
Oct. 23-24.—.A.ttica, Ind.—I.aumee's target and live-bird .shoot.
Oct. 22-24.—Des Moines, la.—Amateur handicap shoot.
Oct. 24-25.—Streator, 111.—Two-day shoot of the Streator Gun

Club; targets and live birds; open to all.

Nov. 6-7.—Peru, Ind.—Peru Gun Club's live-bird tournament;
handicap

; high guns.
Nov, 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossiiiing-

Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G. Blandiord, Capt.
Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Chili.
Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the Somii Side

Gun Club.
Newarl^, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, e^ery Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.-—Shoot given by Mr.

S. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $20, 20 birds, latter
extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the
Ijurse.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. L—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.
1902.

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the
Hamilton Gun Club, F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
The Raleigh Gun Clivb has issued the programme of the tourna-

ment to be given under its auspices in connection with the North
Carolina State Fair, Oct. 22 to 25, inclusive. No. 9 of each of the first
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three days is a mercliandise event. The remainitig eight events have
added money to each, and are as to entrance based on 10 cents
per target. The fourth day has ten merchandise events, of which
one is the grand Peters Cartridge Company event. Handicaps li
to 22yds. Rose system, 5, 3, 2, 1. Magautrap. Money events
open to all. Merchandise events open only to North Carolina ama-
teurs. Targets two cents. Shooting commences at 10 o'clock.
Guns and ammunition sent in care of T. H. Briggs & Sons and
Julius Lewis Hardware Company will be delivered on the grounds
free. J. G. Ball is secretary.

The programme of the Magic City Gun Club's tournament, to be
held at Muncie, Ind., Oct. 23, provides twelve events, at 10, 15
and 20 targets; entrance |1, $1.50 and ?2. Amateur shoot—experts
and known 90 per cent, shooters barred. Magautrap rules. Shoot-
ing begins at 9 o'clock. Manufacturers' agents are cordially in-

vited to display their goods and to shoot for targets. Bluerocks
two cents. Purses divided 40, 30, 20 and 10. Guns and shells
.shipped to Mr. Claude Stephens, captain, will be delivered on the
grounds.

Mr. Harry L. King, of . Cincinnati, O., won the Gilman-Barnes
trophy, at John Parker's tournament, live-bird day, Oct. 4, at De-
troit, Mich. Messrs. Joseph A. Marks, J. A. R. Elliott, Jack
Fanning and ISIr King tied on straight scores. In the shoot-off
Fanning's bird, hard hit, died out of bounds, Marks went out on
the fotirth bird. Then the remaining two missed their fourteenth
bird. They raced neck and neck to the twenty-first bird, which
Elliott lost. King killed his, and won.

The captain of the club writes us as follows: "On Thanksgiving
Day, Nov_ 28, the Ossining Gun Club, Ossining, N. Y,, will hold
an all-day clay-bird shoot. Everything which goes to make up a
pleasant day's shoot—^not forgetting the turkey—will be provided.
As has been mentioned before in these columns, Ossining is only
thirty miles from New York city, on the N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R.
Trolley cars run from the station direct to the groimds. For pro-
grammes and particulars, address C. G. Biandford, Capt."

Mr. C. C. Beveridge, well known to all trapshooters as Dominie,
informs us that he has business engagements which will keep him
in the West another year. His present place of domicile is Fremont,
Neb. He is at present taking a two weeks' outing in the sandhill
country, after chickens and ducks. We note that he has been
shooting in his best form of late. At the recent Omaha tournament
he broke 153 out of 160 targets on the first day, and was second

. high gun.

Mr. Bert B. Adams, the secretary-treasurer of tlie Limited Gun
Club, of Indianapolis, Ind., informs us that his club will hold its

annual fall tournament on Oct. 30 and 31. The programme of the
first day will have events as follows: Three at 10, and six at 15
target; two at 15 sparrows and the Grand Hotel cup, at 50 targets.
On the second day, two at W and six at 15 targets, and two at 15
sparrows. For programmes and further information address the
secretary.

The fall tournament of Miller's Gun Club, Toledo, C, Oct. 22
and 23, has a programme alike for each day; namely, twelve events
at 10, 15 and 20 targets; ?1, ?1.50 and |2 entrance. Shooting com-
mences at 10 o'clock. To reach the grounds take Ironville car.

Handicaps 14 to 21yds. Targets 2 cents. Bluerocks and magautrap.
Average moneys. Send, ammunition and guns to the secretary,
Geo. Volk, Milliard avenue, E. Toledo, O,

W. E. Barnard, of Middletown, Del., writes us as follows: "We
have organized tlie Middletown Shooting Association of Delaware,
with charter membership of about fifty. Our grounds, sixty_ acres
in extent, are located in the suburbs of our city, near the railroad,

and we have installed a magautrap and a set of experts. Most of
our members are novices at trapshooting, and our object is to pro-
mote an interest."

The Aurora Grata Club, a Masonic organization, which oc-

cupies a beautiftil club house on Bedford avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y.,
organized a trapshooting club on Thursday of last week. Mr. E.
Blohm was elected secretary-treasurer; Dr. W. A. Little, well

known as a trapshooter, was appointed captain. The club is already
actively arranging for the future competition.

Mr. J. Hildreth, debonair and popular at all times and every-
where, leaves New York for the Southwest, the territory in which
he so ably represents the Winchester Repeating Arms Company.
He has been having a rest in New York during some days past,

a city so quiet and gentle as to slowly gain fame as being outside
the heavy swirl of life.

«l

We notice that in our business columns the Winchester Repeating
Arms Company, New Haven, Conn, announce that Winchester
rifles and shotguns were the only rifles and shotguns which re-

ceived gold medals at the Pan-American Exposition, and also

that Winchester ammunition received a gold medal.

In a match recently shot at Dupont Park, St. Louis, betweeii

Messrs. Harold Money and John Cabanne, 50 birds, 30yds. rise,

$50 a side, the former won by a score of 50 to 4-3. la the East,

when Mr. Money was in his best form, he shot witJi phenomenal
quickness and accuracy, and was rated as first class.

The Union Metallic Cartridge Company, Bridgeport, Conn., an-

nounce, through our business columns, that lT. M. C. ammunition
was awarded a gold medal at the Pan-American Exposition.^ Bernard Waters.

Forester Gttn CI«b TotjMiament*

Davenport, la., Oct. U.—The fall tournament of the Forester
Gun Club, held at their shooting park, in this city, Oct. 8, 9, 10

and 11, was not as well attended as was expected. The first day-

twenty shooters took part in the programme. The second day they
had twenty-six, and the third day, twenty. The fourth day but four

shooters showed up in the morning, as the weather was bad and
it looked very much like rain.

After shooting a few miss-and-outs at targets it commenced to

rain, and the shoot was declared off. Those who had come out to

the grounds went back to the city.

The shooting was done from five traps, known traps and angles.

Bluerock targets were used, and worked nicely.

But four men shot through the programme, but as ELughes,
Nichols and Crautcup missed only one event and shot at pigeons
I have figured their averages. Budd is high with .939; Hughes,
second, .936. Both shot U. M. C. shells. Budd shot Schultze
powder and a Parker gun; Hughes, shot Ballistite powder and a
VV inchester gun.
Marshall, of Keithsburg, came up and shot on the last two days

and was high man the second day.

The only change we can see in Tom is in his hair. Outside of

Ihis, he is as busy as ever, and a welcome visitor to any tourna-
ment. The scores:

First Day, Oct. 8.

Events: 1 2 *3 4 5 *6 7 8

Targets: 10 15 8 20 10 10 15 15 Broke. Av.
Stephen

19

12 T 17 9 9 13 14 90 .873

Sperry

10

15 7 17 10 8 14 13 94 . 912

Budd

10

15 8 19 10 8 15 12 97 . 941

Crautcup

10

15 6 18 10 8 14 15 96 . 932

Nichols 9 10 7 15 6 10 13 12 82 .793

Hughes

10

15 7 IS 10' 9 15 15 99 .961

Weetleaf

10

13 S 18 10 10 14 14 97 . 941

Walrod 8 11 8 16 8 9 13 14 87 .844

Maser 9 10 S 14 6
Holden 5 13 7 19 9 6 12 15 86 .834

Wehrend 9 11 . . IS . . . . 12 15
Siebens 6 14 7 . . 8 9 10 11

McCord 9 14 .. .. 9 . . 13 14

McCaughy 6 10 6 18 9 7 15 13 84 .815

I3enin 5 ., 5
Nance 7 9 10 14

A Stephen ..«,/, .ft 5 ., 13 ,t ,. ....

Black 14 14
Kuehl 11 9
Graves 11 13

* Live birds.

Second Day, Oct. 9«

Events: 1 2
Targets: 15 10

Weetleaf 13 10
Crautcup 14 9
Black 15 8
Nichols 13 8
Budd 15 9
Hughes 14 10
Marshall 11 9

J O Miller 14 9
Wehrend 15
McCaughy 13
O Ehrlein 13
Stephens 15
Siebens 12
McCord 13
Walrod 15
Holden 13 10
Maser 8
McBroom
F E Miller
Samuelson
Grant
Stone
Herr .".

Hayes
Porter
Price
Kraus

* Live birds.

>3 4
8 15
8 13
.. 15
.. 14
.. 13
8 15

.. 13
8 15

.. 12

13

5 7 8

20 15 15
17 14 13
18 12 14
17 13 14
18 15 14
18 14 14
20 13 11
IS 15 15
17 13 9
17 10 13
17 . . 13
17 10 ..

19 13 13
15 14 10
18 14 .

.

20 14 14
19 12 15
15 .. ,.

15 11 14
15 12 12

Broke.
88
82
81
81
93
81
94
79
77

90
79

85
92

Av.
.887

.911

.900

.900

.948

.900

.959

.877

.855

.918

.806

!944

.938

U ..

12 15
10 .9

1412
..14
.. 10
.. 11

Third Day, Oct. JO.

Events

:

Targets

:

1 2
10 15

Stephen.s , 8
Wehrend 9
Marshall -. 10
Hughes U)

\Veetleaf 9

Budd 9 14
Crautcup 8 14
Nichols 9 13
Siebens 8 13
Maser 7 12
L C Kraus 8 10
F W Kraus 8 11
Speth 7 10
Holden .'. 9 14
Sperry
Samuelson
Robson
P-addock
Stohl .. ..

Wilber

4 5
20 15
18 12

18 13
19 14
19 14
18 15
20 15
20 13
18 12

16 12
16 ,.

.. 12

.. 13
11 12
20 15
19 15
.. 13
.. 13

7 8

15 15
14 14
10 11
15 12
13 15
15 15
15 10

12 14
14 10
15 13
10 .,

.. 14

.. 11
13 8
13 12
14 12
.. 11
11 12
13 ..

.. 10

.. 11

Broke.
80
72
84
85
85
S3
81
76
77

Av.
.888

.800

.933

.944

.944

.922

.900

.844

.885

Extra event, 15 live birds, entrance $10; 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent.

Marshall
Stephens

. . .220222*20220022—10

...112110221122210—13
Sperry 222122221122222—15
Brochen 211011111222012—13

Paddock 012221222121122—14 Eichen 1*1122211102121—13
Bush
Budd
Stohl 021122012111121—1:
Slicker 11222101120220*—11

.122122*22222022—13 Weetleaf 222121122102121—14
. .111211*22110212—13 Speth 021120221122010—11

Roscher 201202212202*22—11

Budd and Marshall 30yds.; all others at 28yds.
General averages, Oct. 8, 9, 10 and 11:

1st day. 2d day. 3d day.
Stephens 90 90 80'

Budd 97 93 83
Crautcup 96 82 81
Nichols 82 81 76
Hughes 99 81 85
Weetleaf 97 " 88 85
Walrod 87 85
Holden 86 92 90
Sperry .94

McCaughy 85

Shot at.

291
291
283
283
283
291

29i

Broke.
260
273
259

239
265
270

268

x\v.

.879

.930

.915

.844

.936

.927

.920

Hawkeye.

ON LONG ISLAND.

The Knockabout Shoot.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—The live-bird shoot arranged by
Mr. J. Wright was a success. The weather was pleasant, there
was a good gathering of shooters, and the competition was well
sustained from start to finish. Besides the shooters, there was an
unusually large attendance of visitors, among whom were Captains
McDonald and Van Schaack. Mr. J, I. Arzapalo, of Guadalajara,
Mexico, was a participant.
Mr. M. Herrington acted as referee in the main event. Messrs.

W. R. Hobart and B. Waters acted as handicappers. There was
a moderate wind, vai^ying from 3 to 5 o'clock most of the time. A
number of short side races were shot in the forenoon. The scores:
No. 1, 5 birds, $3, class shooting, handicap: Apple Jack (29yds.)

5, Piercy (29) 5, Super (27) 5, O'Rourke (27) 5, Waters (27) 5, Van
Allen (30) 5, Wise (27) 5, Lebohner (27) 5, Morfey (30) 4, Langdon
(27) 4, Hopkins (28) 4, Lockwood (27) 4, Lee (27) 4, Arzapalo (26) 4,

Capt. Money (28) .3.

No. 2, 7 birds, class shooting, handicap: Money (28yds.) 7, Wise
(27) 7, O'Rourke (27) 5, Apple Jack (29) 7, Hopkins (28) 7, Van
Allen (30) 7, Lockwood (27) 7, Piercy (29) 6, Lee (27) 6, Super (27)
5, Arzapalo (26) 5, Langdon (7) 3.

No. 3, 10 birds, $7.50, high guns:
Capt Money, 28 1122111212—10 White, 27 1221121022-- 9
Morfey, 31 1212222112—10
Hopkins, 28 1211111111—10
Glover. 31 2222222221—10
Wise, 27 2222220222— 9

Piercy, 30 2121121012— 9

Van Allen, 30 *222222212— 9

Super, .27 ..2012122211— 9

Lee, 27. 2221111011— 9

No. 4, 10 birds, $7.50 entrance,
case; all surplus over $75 divided
third respectively:

Money, 29 2222222212—10
Lee, 27 1112122111—10
Piercy, 30 2221222122—10
Von Lengerke, 28. .2212122222—10
Super. 27 2211222122—10
Van Allen, 30 1222221222—10
Armstrong, 31 2222222121—10
Glover, 31 2122222222—10
Wise, 27 .2222222202— 9

Lockwood, 26 1111122220— 9

Shoot-off of ties on 10 for gun

:

Van Allen, 30
Armstrong, 31
Piercy, 30
Cilover, 31

Money, 29
Lee, 27
Von Lengerke, 28
Super, 27

Kroger, 28 21101*2222-
Von Lengerke, 29.202222*222— 8
Lockwood, 27 1212012000— 6
Banks, 28 1210w
O'Rourke. 28 llOw
Sanders, 27 202w
Apple .Tack, 29 Ow

First prize, Knockabout gun and
60 and 40 per cent, to second and

Lebohner, 27 2220222122— 9
Morfev, 31 12*221*212— 8
Brown, 29 1210220212— 8
Hitchcock, 26

0111220111—

8
Hopkins. 29 0202112011— 7
Banks, 28 120201210w
Langdon. 27. ...10200w
W'aters, 27 2110w
Sanders, 27 lOw
Apple Jack, 28 Ow

222221222122221112
22222221212222221
12212212221122111*
121221112120
2222210
121120
2210
210

Jeannette G«n Clttb.

Interstate Park, Queens, L: I., Oct. 11.—The Jeaimette Gun
Club held a most successful club shoot at Interstate Park, on
Friday of last week. Three tied in the main event. Job Lott won
Class A, and N. Rust won Class B trophy. The challenge medal
was won by C. Meyerdiecks with a scure of 15 straight. The scores:

F Ehlen, 28 1222112*22— 9 H Nobel, 25 0020021012— 5W Rottman, 28. .. .1201210101—

7

G Greiff, 28 2122*22012— 8

Job Lott, .30 1220111113— 9W Koeger. 28 *022121210— 7

H Rape, 28 1222200121— 8

H Kasterns, 28 0111021201— 7
C Meyerdiecks, 28.. 1201012111-

C Peters, 28 2221201011— 8
R Packard, 28 2201010211— 7
C Meyer. 28 1211121212— 9
J Hainhorst, 28 002*11112— 7N Rust, 25 1210221100— 7
A Schumacher, 25. .1001222000— 5W Rohlfs, 28 1200221110— 7

,122221122211111—15
.121112200202222-12

Shoot-og for Class A, 5 birds: F. Ehlen 3, Job Lott 4; C. Meyer
missed and withdrew.

Challenge medal, 15 birds:
C Meyerdiecks, 28
H Rape, 28

Team race, handicap rise;
Capt Ehlen 22212—5
Greiff 22212—5
Kasterns 02222—4
Mohrman 12011—4
Nobel 00220—5—20

Team race No. 2:

Capt Lott 12120—4
GreiflE 21-222-5
Meyerdiecks *2101—

3

Rohlfs 02212—4
Hainhorst 10111-^
Packard 22022—4
Peters 20201—3
Nobel 02010—2
Schumacher 100*1—2—31

First match, 10 birds:
*

Ehlen, 28 2*21002110— 6

Second match, 10 birds:
Ehlen, 28 1222012221— 9

Match, 5 birds:
Meyer 12022—4
Kasterns 12122^
Rohlfs ,....12121—5

Capt. Kruger 21011—4
Meyerdiecks ..01010—2
Packard 22212—5
Rottman 22220—4
Gerdes 00111—3—18

Capt Meyer 22122—5
Koeger 12212—5
Ehlen 22021-4
Kasterns 12223—6
Mohrman 10022—3
Rust 20*11-^
Gerdes 10000—1
Rottman 20211—4
Thyssen , 00200—1—31

Pape 0111*12121— S

Pape 1121200203- 7

Gerdes 2021*—

8

Packard 01011—3
Hainhorst 10111—4

Oceanic Rod and Gtin Clob.

Rockaway Park, L. I., Oct. 14.—The club had a stormy day for
Its openmg fall shoot. The wind blew hard, straightaway from the
shooters, making the most difficult of erratic flights and angles.
Dr. Bill and Dudley were easily high men in every event, and
consequently in the high average for the day. However, the de-
licious beef stew served about midday was an event in which all
performed with equal precision and merit.
The club house, once so isolated near the sandy shore, among

the scrub growths of a poor soil, is gradually being brought out
to view by the encroachments of the real estate dealers and home
seekers. The process of leveling and clearing is pressing nearei*
and nearer year by year, and if the improvements continue, it is
but a question of time till the Cuckoos must seek a new nest The
scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 25 25 25 25 25

Dr Bill 23 23 22 20 ..

C Dudley 20 23 22 21 .

.

B Waters 17 18 17 18 19
C Harris 14 19 20 17 ..

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 25 25 25 25 25

T Diffley 12 15 17 15 .

.

S Charles 13 . . 13 8 ..

J Jones 18 11 .. ..15

Exeter Sportsmen's CIttb*

Exeter, N. H.—Following are the oflicial scores of the Exeter
Sportsmen's Club's tournament:

October 9.

Events : 1
Targets : 15

A S Langlev 12H K Ellyson 14
B Lerov 10W S Carlisle 8
C S Lockwood 10
J Chase 10W W Corson H
S G Miller 12W L Allen 10
O R Dickey 12
Tozier 9
Greaves 8
Morton
MitchellW Hatch
J W Tilton
A E Moore
Bickford

2 3
20 15
18 13
14 13
13 9

16 11
18 9

16 14
16 11
17 11
14 11
19 14
14 12
17 13
.. II
.. 10
., 10

4 5 6

20 15 20
18 13 19
16 14 18
19 13 18
15 14 15
17 11 17
16 12 15
18 13 14
18 12 20
14 9 13
19 15 19
16 S 17
12 13 11
12 10 16
17 13 14
17 9 16

7 8

15 20
11 14
14 19
14 14
12 16
12 17
11 13
12 15
13 15
12 16
14 20
12 16
12 11
10 15
11 16
11 12
.. 16
.. 16
.. 11

9 10

15 20
12 16
11 16
13 19
15 15
12 16
10 13
11 11

9 17
13 16
12 19

13 16
8 15
8 11

14 14
9 11
8 15
8 13
7 ..

October JO.

Events: 123456789 10
Targets: 1.5 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20

Lsngley 14 20 11 16 15 16 12 18 13 13
Ellyson 11 18 12 17 12 16 13 14 12 18
i^eroy 12 18 13 15 10 18 15 14 13 15
Carlisle 10 12 10 19 10 14 13 12 13 19
Dickey 14 18 13 19 15 19 14 18 12 19
Tilton 13 14 10 11
Bickford 10 11 12
Brown 3

Broke.
146
149
142
140
139
130
132
144

128
163
133
120

93
109
95

'

47
37
18

Broke.
148
143
143
131-

161
48

33
3

44
16
25
21

50
10
21

H Gerdes, 25

0121010012—

G C Thyssen, 25. ,00000102*0— 2

7 Mohrman, SS g*11023?01- 7 / w, mm ^

H True 11 15 .. 11 7
Maloy 4 7 ., ., 4
Parry 9 g
Moore 15 6 •.

. .

.

Follansby 17 12 13 8
Pitman . . 10A True 6 6 9

AH targets were thrown from a magautrap, except the first event
of the first day, when expert traps were used.

The Shelbyville Rod and Gtm Clob.
Shelbyville, Ind.—The first semi-annual tournament of the

Shelbyville Rod and Gun Club, Oct. 9 and 10, had both target and
live-bird competition, the latter on the second day. The pigeons
were unusually lively.

On the first day, out of 135 targets shot at, the following scores
were made by those v.'ho shot through the programme: King 72Drummond 85, Megibben 100, Howard 137, Schwartz 100, Trimble

^"H""^?? handicap, the scores were: King 29, Drummond
n> |;^.'"'°J'y

Ensminger 29, Megibben 28, Howard 40, Schwartz
38, Trimble 3b, Harcourt 26, Meyers 42, Link 37.
On the second day the live-bird events were as follows-

0
P'^'^^n?,' Comstock 8, Voris 9, Jacksnipe 8, Howard

^' \i^\\Y
Morns 7, Davis 9, Barlow 7, Schwartzkopf 9, Megibben

4, Stillwell 3, Meyers 5, Drummond 7. Powell 6.
No. 3, 15 pigeons, $6; high guns: Comstock 10, Voris 14 Tack-

snipe 14, Howard 11, Lilly 11, Morris 8, Davis 14, Barlow 13Megibben 13, Meyers 10, Drummond 11, Hill 6, Harcourt 9 Moller
7, Ensminger 10.

'

No. 3, 20 pigeons, handicap, $10:

Comstock, 29 12011121021101U1121—17
Voris,

_
31... 12222101111221220121—18

Jacksnipe 30 ; 22010211022211222212—17
Howard 30 222222222*0222222220—17
Lilly, 30 22022022201022022222—15
.Schwartzkopf, 29 22202121222120212210—17
Morns, ^29 01200102212212222020-14
5^7^, ol. 20122121222101220111—17
Barlm\^ 30. 12211112011122222212-19
Megibben 28 22221011311101132011-17
Meyers, oO.

. 12021111101112201122—17
Drummond, 28 20000101101111020213—12
Hill, 27. . . . , 22200221121022100020—13
Harcourt 27 22201002231113221200-15
Moller. 30. 20020121021202222222—15
Epsmmger, 28 01101220122212001122—15
Sindhnger 28 , 02201201223132112012—16

}' 28 00221102201022202120-13
1 nmble, 31 , . . .02022222222222222222—18
The "Lilly," or high gun, division of moneys was satisfactorv

to all shooters.

During the business hours of a police court the other day a mancame st?ggering in, carrying another man on his back Walkine
across the room, to the astonishment of everybody, he deoosited
his load on the clerk's table. The sitting magistrate demandedthe reason and meaning of such an outrage. "Well ver honor"
said the fellow, "it's like this yere This man's beeA to a fishinV
competition; his name is Gunn, and I've been carrying him aboul
f",^^ ?.l'^™i'?,"'- ^'^i-'''' ^ ' ^ \\<^^n^t to carry firearms
I thought I'd bnng him in here for a rest." "Stand uo Gunni"
said the magistrate "Ri' you are,'' says Gunn. "You're drunk!"
says his honor. "Not m.e!" says Gunn. "Oh. well" reolied tin,,kmdlv stipendiary, "this time, Gunn, I'll leVyou o^- you undCT^
stand? You're discharged,"-Fishing Gazette. ^ -



820 FOREST AND STREAM. (Oct. ig, zgoi.

John Parker's Totfmament*
There was a generous representation of the great shooters,

among whom were Messrs. Crosby, Elliott, Courtney, Heikes, Fan-
ning and many others, as the list oi names 'in connection with the
scores appended will show. The tournament took place at Detroit,
Mich., on Oct. 1, 2, 3 and 4.

The main event of the first day was the contest for the Peters
Cartridge Company's international handicap trophy, an event at
25 targets. Mr. Charles Caleb, of Flint, won this event with a
straight score. This event is No. 6 in the scores.

Oct. U First Day.
The live-hird shooting was commenced about 3 o'clock, as soon

as the target events were finished. The most exciting race was a
sweepstakes event, in which eleven were entered. Six of these

—

Heikes, Dennis, Crosby, Elliott, Fanning and Longfellow—shot in
great form, and not one of them had missed when the event was
called off. They had then shot at 14 birds each, while the other
five had dropped out by one. The pigeons were not at all lively,
however. To offset this the six cracks went back to the 36vd. mark
before they were through, but even then they couldn't miss, and
so divided the money. Scores at targets:

Events:
Targets

:

2 3 4 5 7 8 9 10
15 15 20 15 20 25 15 20 15 20

Crosby, 22 11 12 17 14 18 23 14 16 9 20
Elliott, 20 13 15 IS 12 17 17 12 14 12 17
Heikes. 20 13 13 19 14 17 22 12 18 13 20
Fanning, 20 11 13 15 12 15 21 11 19 9 19
Phi!, 20.. <..^-.-v-..i.... 11 13 17 13 14 21 10 13 13 16
Courtney, 18.., , 13 34 18 U 13 21 12 16 9 13
Fort. 18 10 12 17 10 17 18 10 16 11 13
Cotter, 18 13 11 15 8 18 18 14 11 12 17
Snow, 18 11 11 16 13 18 22 13 18 13 16
Caleb, 18 11 15 17 15 16 25 13 IS 14 18
Woods, 18 14 13 18 13 15 22 U 18 13 18
Bates, 18 12 13 17 10 18 18 12 15 11 19
Dr Allen, 16 12 15 19 11 17 19 9 15 12 17
Frank, 16 , 7 12 13 12 13 24 10 18 13 15
Price, 16 12 11 9 14 13 15 6 17 9 14
Scane, 16 14 12 15 11 18 24 12 12 11 17
Waruf, 16 13 9 17 13 18 20 12 17 10 17
Vermelya, 16 13 13 16 14 14 21 10 17 12 16
Longfellow, 16 9 12 12 11 17 20 11 16 13 17
Albans, 16.. 11 10 14 9 .... 12 15 11 ..

Reilly, 16 : 11 6 13 10
Dennis, 18

13

12 20 14 17 21 13 20 12 16
King, 16 13 11 16 13 15 20 12 15 U 15
Hallman, 16 12 8 12 .. .. 16 10
Sutherland, 16 ^.. 10 10 10
Alexander, 16 9 7 14 .. .. .. 9
Cox, 16 12 12 13 15 15 16 12 15 14 15
Rike. 16 10 10 15 12 15 23 13 18 13 15
Kirby, 16 13 10 15 13 15 23 12 18 12 16
Scott, 18 12 11 17 14 17 23 13 19 13. 17
Toll, 16. 13 10 17 9 16 18 9 15 9 16
Hitchcock, 16 9
Parker, 18 16 .. 13 18 14 20
Husher, 16 12 15 13 15
Johnson, 14 10
Clark, 16..... 12 19 10 19

Oct. 2, Second Day.

There was a strong wind blowing, which had the efifect of making
erratic flights and consequently more difficult shooting. Neverthe-
less, while the shooting as a whole fell down somewhat in per-
centages as compared with that of yesterday, there were a number
of excellent individual scores.
The King Powder Company two-man team trophy contest was

the main event of the day. It was won by Charles Caleb, of
Flint, and Thos. Laing, of Findlay, O., who broke 23 targets each.
Heikes made the best score of the event, 24. The teams and their
.scores were as follows: Heikes and Crosbv, 44; Caleb and Laing,
46; Elliott and Phil, 36; Courtney and Parker. 38; Rike and Cox,
42; Waruf and Snow, 32; Toll and Fort, 40; Wood and Scott, 45;
Fanning and Bates, 40; Weise and King, 30; Allen and Kirby, 39;
Longfellow and Vermilyea, 35; Frank and Klein, 35; Marks and
Stanley, 36.

Live Bird Shoot,

The live-bird shooting was better than on the first day. The
biggest sweepstakes was between nine marksmen, and Parker,
Marks and Bates divided the nToney after shooting 14 birds straight.

The scores:

Events : 1
Targets : 15

Woods, 18 11
Scott, 18...............-,-,* 12
Snow, 18 14
Waruf, 18 12
Parker, 18. 10
Caleb, 20 11
Crosby, 20 15
Heikes, 20 14
Frank. 16 12
Cotter, 16.. 12
Longfellow, 16. ..j.... 14
Fort, 16 11
Vermilyea, 16 ; 14
Cox, 16 12
Laing, 16 15
Price, 16 13
Scane, 16 13
Clark, 16 12
Halliman, 16 J 8

Courtney, 18 14
Phil, 18 12

Rike, 18 15

Elliott, 18 14
Kirby, 18 12
Bates, 18 14
Fanning, 18 15
Dr Allen, 18 13
Carpenter, 16. . ..I 11
King, 16......
Toll, 16
Marks, 18
Stanley, 16

2 3
15 20
12 18
12 16
13 19
10 14
14 17
11 19
13 16
12 14
14 18
9 16

11 a7
10 14
12 17
14 19
14 18
11 19
12 16
13 17
8 16
13 18
13 19
14 19
9 18
11 12
14 17
13 16
10 18
12 19

4 5
15 20
14 17
13 18
12 16
13 20
8 17
11 15
14 17
13 18
12 16
10 18
9 17
6 20

13 18
14 16
12 20
11 19
9 17

15 19

11 19
15 IS
13 18
12 17
10 19
12 20

13 16
9 18

14 16
.. 17

6 / 7
25 ^15

23 14
22 10
19 10
13 14
16 10
23 14
20 13
24 9
19 11
.. 10
18 14
19 11
17 10
22 14
23 12
.. 11
.. 10
.. 12
.. 10
22 11
19 13
20 12
17 14
20 9
18 12
22 15
19 10
.. 9
13 11
21 11
18 11
18 13

8 9 10
20 15 20
19 14 14
16 13 20
16 13 16
16 11 18
12 10 16
17 11 16
16 15 17
17 13 18
13 11 15
13 14 17
13 15 15
16 11 14
18 12 17
10 14 16
15 15 18
14 11 16
16 13 12
16 13 17
.. 9 ..

12 14 17
15 12 18
15 11 17
19 14 19
17 13 18
13 12 18
17 12 17
14 9 16
12 13 14
16 12 19
18 12 12
17 14 14
17 13 18

Oct. 3, Third Day.

The Peters Cartridge Company international expert trophy con
test. No. 6 on the programme, was the main event of to-day. Each
contestant stood at 22yds. Mr. Stanley Rhoads, of Columbus, O.,

who shot under the name of Rose, won on a score of 23. The
scores:

Events
Targets

1 2
15 15

4 5 6 7 8 9 10
15 20 -25 15 20 15 20

13 9 20 14 20 20 13 18 11

14 11 15 12 16 19 13 16 13

Crosby 14 14 18 12 19 22 14 19 15 16

Lang
Woods
Phil
Rike •- 9

Elliott 13 13 20 13 18 20 13 18 12 18

Vermilyea 12 13 14 13 18 20 15 20 10 14

Caleb 15 12 18 11 17 22 12 18 13 17

Scott ; 12 12 16 14 19 17 14 17 12 17

Thomas 11 12 15 13 17 20 13 16 15 13

Cox ,
12 11 17 12 17 15 14 11 14 15

Courtney 14 11 18

13 11 19 9 14 17 11 12 14 14
11 16 11 18 14 12 17 13 18

9 18 15 11 15 14 17

Show 14 11 18 13 17 15 12 11 17

Heikes . 14 11 14 14 18 18 13 14 13 13

Rose 15 15 19 15 18 23 14 17 15 19

Bates 13 12 18 14 17 .. 13 16 .. ..

Dr Allen 14 10 16 12 17 14 14 16 12 17

Longfellow .•• 14

Clark 15
8 8 20 18 14 11 13 17

18 9 14 15 15 13 13 13
14 13 18 14 20 17 13 19 13 16
14 12 19 13 16 14 16 11 18
13 15 13 14 14 16 IB 14 13 17
12 11 19 12 13 15 11 15 10 16

Kirby
Cotter
Rix .

Fort
"

'.'.'.'.I'.y.'.'--'. 12 12 19 13 20 21 12 18 13 19

Scane 14 10 IS 18 16
"

Price .....^ 18 12 14 IS 19

Petite 6 4 17

King
Fanning
Osmun .

Finletter
pdwsrds

12 10 15

12 16 12 17
12 14 8 14

8 17 13 H) 14 12 ,.

7 16 17
12 13 20 14 18 21 13 15 12 16

17 8 19 15 IS 11 12 18
12 14 17.13 17

., .> |5 35i 16 U 17

Oct. 4, Fotjfth Day.
The fourth day was one of increasing interest, the chief live-

bird event of the tournament, the contest for the Oilman &
Barnes trophy, being on the programme. This was won by Mr.
Harry L. King, of Cincinnati, O., who had a keen struggle at the
finish with the great champion, Mr. T. A. R. Elliott. The con-
ditions in events Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4 were as follows:
Event 1, 5 live birds, entrance $3, divided 60 and 40 per cent.
Event 2, 7 live birds, entrance $5, divided 50, 30 and 20 per cent.
Event 3, 10 Hve birds, entrance ?7, divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per

cent.

Event 4, Oilman & Barnes' international live-bird trophy, value
.?150; handicaps 26 to 32yds.; 25 live birds, entrance $25; $50
added; divided 30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent.; class .shooting;
entrance includes price of birds.
The birds were a good lot.

Mr. Chas. Caleb, of Flint, won
amateur average of the tournament.
Mr. Joseph A. Marks. The gun was donated by Parker Brothers.
Mr. W. R. Crosby, of O'Fallon, 111., won the diamond trophy
for the best average of the tournament. The scores:

the trophy and gun for the
This trophy was donated by

Events: 1 2
Birds: 5

Heikes, 31 5

Events: 12 3 4
Birds: 5 7 10 15

Ideal, 28 4 5 10 8
Caleb, 28 5 6 9 14
Finletter, 29 4 6 6 13
Bates. 31 4 6 10 14
Woods, 29. . 4 6 10 14
Ray, 26 3 6 9 14
Mercicr, 28 .. 5 3 8 9
Girtz, 27 5 4 10 ..

Scane, 27 ^ 6 5 9 14
Pastorius, 27 3 7 3 ..

McCarthy, 27 5 6'.. ..

Thomas. 29 5 7 9 14
Fanning, 31 5 7 9 15
Elliott, 32 5 7 9 15
Roads, 30 5 7 10 14

The scores in the shoot-of? were as follows, starting alter Iho
regular shoot of 15 birds and ending with the thirty-sixth bird

:

Marks 2220
Elliott .^i. .211122122122202122110
Fanning ..................•........,,.........*
King- ; . . . . . . ,222222222222202222222

Crosby, 32 5

Marks, 29 5
Rex, 27 4
Phil, 30 5

Fort, 30 «... .')

Phumphey, 27 .'')

Tyro, 29 :!

Moiris, 26 I

King, 28
Cox, 28
Stotts, 26
Toll, 27.... 12
Fort, 30 f) 7 10 11

3 4
7 10 15
7 9 14
7 10 14
6 9 15
. 8 ..

8 13
8

9 13
10 11
9 ..

.. 15

10 16
.. 14

The Florists' Gun CI«b.
WissiNOMiNC, Pa., Oct. 12.—The grand opening tournament of

the_ Florists' Gun Club, of Philadelphia, at flying targets, held
to-day, was a distinct success. A total of seventy-six shooters par-
ticipated in the competition. At great expense, the club had re-

modelled and refitted the old grounds and equipment, making all

the details admirably complete.
There was added money for the 50 to 70 per cent, shooters, and

high and low average moneys. There were twelve events on the
programme, at 10, 15 and 20 targets. Rose system, class shoot-
ing, with different ratios and liberal divisions to a degree that he
who could not win something was a poor shoot indeed. Targets,
at 1^2 cents, were included in all entrances, the latter varying from
25 cents to $1,

Events: ' 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 10 10 15 10 15

Sanford 10 9 15 8 15
Stumm 6 8 9
Dotterer 7 6 9
Wynu 2 6 8
Burroughs 9 10 13
Winchester 6 9
Colville 8 7
Bell 8 9
Capt Money ............. 8 9

Eisenlohr 5 9 S

Mink 8 10 15
Burton 8 6 12
Sheeler 6 7 7
Webster 4 . . .

.

Anderson 8 7
L D Thomas...,.,-,.,,,.,,. 7 9

Wad .: 9 4
Hines 4 8

Weiner 5

8 14
7 14
5 7
9 13

15 10 14
10 10 14

13 S 14

13 10 14

7 12
9 13
7 13
7 14
5 7
8 12
8 10
6 12
6 10
5 7

Collins 7 10

7
9

12

10

Bangs
Bower 5

D Smith ..i...... 6
House 5
Massey 9
Mrs Park 9
W K Park 7
Van Loon ; 9

A S Hallowell 5W K Harris 10
Torpey 7
"Hobbs 12
Murphy 8
Ritter 13
Coleman 12
King , 11
Muller 9

Franklin
Dr Thomas ..

Thropp
Maddock
Hame!
J Edwards
C Young
Davison ... .. - -- .. ..

Hunt .- .. -• ..

Wilcox ,

LandiS
Parsons
Ridge
Leek . .

.

Herrington
Gillan
Fairbanks
P A Jones
M Bisbing
Adamson . . .

.

R Bisbing
Peden
Felix
Rival
Wilent
J B Haywood
Newcomb
Davis
Reid
T J Hallowell
Dr Smith
Barrett
McCaraher
M R Smith.. ................. a. .. ..

Pechin
Reichaft
Lawson ......... ^

Whitaker
Doubles.

6 7 8 9 10 11 12
10 15 10 20 10 15 *

10 14 9 17 8 15 8

7 14 10 13 8 14 4
5 9 8 13 5 14 •7

3 ..

9 11 7 18 8 14 6

9 14 9 16 9 14 5

10 10 8 17 8 12 7
9 14 9 16 8 14 6

9 13 10 17 8 15 8

7 10 6 12 7 12 3

9 14 9 17 9 15 8

8 13 10 17 7 15 7

6 13 7 16 8 13 6

.. 3 2 .. 4 6 2

9 11 .. 17 5

7 13 10 17 "s is 7

9 11 7 11

7 6 4 10
5 .. 7 ..

6 9 9 14 7 15 6

7 .. 6 14
6 10
5 6 5 ..

6 ..

7 15
7 10
8 10
7 9
8 9

5 9

8 14
9 15
9 17

10 17
6 9
8 12
5 11

7 ..

7 ..

7

6 12
5 5

8 13
9 15
9 12
10 14
8 ..

7 9
8 ..

8 ..

9 ..

6 13
9 12
3 ..

7 16
9 17
7 ..

9 15
8 13

9 ..

7 13

9 15

7 12
7 11
9 15
8 11
8 ..

7 14
5 ..

10 16

7 13
6 15

8 14 7

8 12
5 ..

7 12
9 16
8 16
6 11
9 14

6 15
9 17

6 9
8 14
5 12
7 16
10 16
6 15
5 10
5 11

6 12 6

8 12 4

8 15 6

5 12 4

6 14 7

10 15 6
5 14 6

9 13 8

4 13 i

8 13
.. 9

'5

6 12 ..

4 in
7

9 10

10

.. 11

12
6
9

5 ..

2 9
4 7

.. 10

.. 13

Ossinlng'GtfQ Clab.

OsSiNiNG, N. Y.—Herewith please find the scores of the Ossining
Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Oct. 12. This was the
first day of medal shooting, and some fair scores were made. A.
Bedell made 15 straight as scratch man. The only other 15 was
made by I. T. Washburn, who is acceded two targets in Class A.
Several new guns put in an appearance to-day—a good sign.

While one of the squads was shooting a flock of fourteen quai!

fiew across the grounds and settled on a knoll about 30yds. from
the score, in full view of the shooters. It was a pretty, as well as

a tantalizing, sight. Two dogs were worked out toward them, the
birds squatting to a fine point by both dogs. The scores f

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6

Targets: 15 10 15 10 15 10

H Biasing — . . ... 4 5 .. 6 .. 6
I Washburn .. 7 13 9 11 8
C Blandford,. 18 8 12 10 IS ,.

W STOith ., ,. 6 ., .. ..

5f

8
10
5

15 10
8 ..

8 ..

13 ..

W Coleman 9 7 10 5N Tuttle 11 6 .. 8A Bedell 7
A Rohr 5 8 ..

Dr Snow 3W Hall. 13 8 13 .. 8
Prize events, 15 targets:

Elandford 14 12 14 Bedell .. .. 15
Coleman 12 11 7 Washburn 15 l3
Hall 14 14 .

.

Class B.
Biasing 7 .. Tuttle 11 ..
Rohr 11 11 Smith 6 ..

C. G. B.

Mississippi Valley Notes*
Alton, 111.—An interesting live-bird match was shot on Oct. 6 at

Dnpont Park, St. Louis, between Harold Money and John
t'abanne. Cabanne was the challenger, the conditions being 50 live
bird."? per man, at 30yds. rise, for a purse of $50 per side, loser pay-
ing for the birds. The day was fairly good, and the birds proved
more than an average lot, there being not a single sitter, and
neither flush nor balls were used. Money, who had not shown
especially good form in the preliminary practice work, steadied
dcwn into splendid form, killing his birds in perfect time and doing
nearly all the important work with the first barrel. He cleaned up
his string of 50 straight, and had not a single scratch in the race,
("abanne. on the other hand, was evidently not up to his ordinary
speed, and manifestly labored under a disadvantage from the start.
Hr lost his fourth bird, a straightaway driver from No. 4 trap, and
in the first string also the nineteenth, twenty-second and twenty-
filth, while in the second string he dropped the first, twenty-second
and twenty-fifth. He had bad luck on three of his lost birds, his
gun failing to work properly in ejecting the shell for the second,
shot. The scores:
Money 21222112222122111222122222221122221222111121212212—50
t'-c'l):inne 22202222222222222202202220222222222222222222220220—43

An unusually spirited contest was shot at St. Louis for the
Dupont trophy on the 6th. This fine medal, introduced by Dave
lilliott nearly a year ago, had done much to popularize live-bird

.
shooting in that city, and fifteen to tv/enty entries can be counted
on as a certainty at the semi-monthly contests. The scores in the
original race on this occasion were: Dr. Gaines 9, Bowman 9, Her-
!)ert 7. Rock 9, Dr. Smith 10, Crosby 8, Spencer 10, Eastman 10,
CSbanne 10, Dr. Sims 10, Weber 9, Pendy 9, Fink 9 Baggerman 9.
.lonah 10, Dr. Ball 7, Fuller 7. In the shoot-off, m!ss-and-out. Dr.
Smith won on 19 straight. Spencer being next high with 18 to his
credit.

A match at 100 live birds has been on the tapis for some time
between Dr. J. W. Smith and Harold Money, but since Harold
cleaned up his 50 straight in the race with Cabanne the Doctor
lias not been anxious to push the matter. Still there are very few
men who can count on defeating Dr. Smith when he is at his best,
and he has been doing splendid work during the present season.
Should he decide to shoot this race it will be a close and very
interesting contest, at short odds.
The boys of the Carrollton, 111., Gun Club gave a successful two-

day open target tournament, on Oct. 10 and 11. Attendance
averaged about twenty, mostly local shooters, Fred Schiess, /of
Alton, making the high one-day average.
The Meredosia, 111., Gun Club will give a target shoot and all-

<lay fish fry at its grounds, on the banks of the Illinois River, on
Oct. 23.

The Taylorville, HI., Gun Club will hold a iwo-day amateur
tourney on Oct. 23 and 24; targets only; Sergeant system; 180 shots
per day.
A two-day target and live-bird shoot is announced by the

Streator, 111., Gun Club for the 24th and 25'th insis. ; 175 targets and
17 live bird? are on the card for each day. Good accommodations,
and nobody barred.
The gun club at Attica, Ind., will shoot targets and live birds,

and entertain all comers at its model grounds on the 23d and 24th
insts. One hundred and seventy-five targets

. dail>-, and live bu-ds
to shoot. Chas. B. Lamme, _ secretary, will furnish any information
desired.
Unless heavy rainfalls come within a few days, the fall duck

flight will net no shooting in this portion of the big basin. The
long, continued drouth has left every lake and shiugh dry, and
the birds will either hurry across this stretch of usually good terri-
tory or go by some other route. The same has been true of our
fall snipe shooting, very few of the birds being killed by even the
persi-stent, wideawake hunters who have beaten the most likely
ground. KiLLMORE.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Stock Yards Gon Club.

Watson's Park, Burnside Crossing, 111., Oct. 8.—The scores made
at the shoot of the Stock Yards Gun Club, held to-day, are as fol-

lows:

Cunningham 10211-4 1122m022— 9
Atwater 10110—3 0*012112*1,-6
Mills 01111—4 0221101121— 8
Ottman ...00102—2 1111211221—10
Pearl 02222-4
Lemcon 11101-4 0102011111—7
Kimberling 11022-4 1201111W— 8
Gentlemen 202*2-3 1010112121—8
White 2*0*1—2
W Young 10100—2

21211—5

622ii—

4

12111—5

01101—3
21201-4

Garden City Gan Club.

Chicago. Oct. 12.—The Garden City Gun Club's shoot, at Wat-
son's Park to-day, was fairly well attended. In the main handicap
event, at 15 birds, Messrs. Bowles, Leffingwell and Barto made fuO
scores

:

Bowles, 3 022222211101222022—15
Ycimg, 2 2220^2102110*12* —12
Alabaster, 0 210110nil2;211 —13
Leffingwell, 2 ....2112221122021221 —15
Amberg. 1 0*2212*122122202 —12
Barto, 2 0222122212212212 —15
Giihs, 1 21212210*2112020 —12
Oliphant, 3 120102202112220212—14

Miss-and-oats, entrance $2:

Amberg
W B Leffingwell.

No. 1. No. 2.

,220 122212222
,220 21222120
1122212 12U11212
,1112110 lumio
211210
,12210

,10 2121110
2222321 221221220

8 9
T §

Trap Around Reading.

Re.^ding, Pa,, Oct. 12.—The Mt. Penn Gun Club's monthly medal
shoot to-day was won by Baylor with a score of 20 broke out of

25. Each contestant shot at 25 targets. The scores: Sloat 16,

Daubert 14, Strobecker 16, Saylor 20, Osbom 18, Wahl 19, Dietrich
19.

Coatesville, Pa., Oct. 12.—The West Chester Gun Club's team of
tv.-elve men to-day defeated the team of the local gun club in a
target match, each man shooting at 25 targets, which resulted as
follows:
West Chester—Sellers 18, Richards 15, H. Howard 16, Beebe 14,

Henry 14, Ferguson 13, Howard 18, Money 14, Note 14, Dale 18,

Gil! 24, Ford U; total 184.

Coatesville Gun Club—E. Moore 11, Walton 9, Burns 11, G.
Minkei- 9, H. Marsh 12, McCulIey 8, Clifton 13, Crawford 5, D.
Irwin 16, R. Minker 10, H. Irwin 17, E. Minker 13; total 134.

Duster,

Speak gently to the herring and kindly to the calf,

Be blithesome with the bunny, at barnacles don't laugh I

Give nuts unto the monkey, and buns unto the bear;
Ne'er hint at currant jelly if you chance to see a harel

O little girls, pray hide your combs when tortoises draw nigh
And never in the hearing of a pigeon whisper "pie"!
Btit give the stranded jeTlyfish a shove into the sea-
Be always kind to aiiimals wherever you may bel
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The Methodist Episcopal Church of Clockville, N. Y.,

we are told, has organized a side-hunt to raise funds for

the church's support. The two sides are to be captained

by two of the prettiest and most popular young women of

the village, and each one of the fair captains has chosen

"seventy-five of the crack shots of the neighborhood."

If there are actually one hundred and fifty crack shots in

Clockville, they should have sense enough to discourage

side-hunting. The truth probably is that the town has no

such regiment of wonderful shooters, but just the aver-

age awkward squad that annually musters for a side-hunt,

so that. the devastation wrought by the Clockville shoot-

ing anniversary will not amount to so much after all. The
side-hunt is something that' should be prohibited by law.

It is a foolish institution, because it results in the killing

of both useful and useless creatures for no good purpose.

The fame of the California tuna fishing has gone around

the world, and the anglers of other lands have been

prompted to endeavor deeds of prowess with the great

fish of the sea. We reprint from the Nineteenth Century

Mr. W. H. Grenfell's extremely interesting account of the

tuna, or, as it is there known, the tunny, in the Medi-

terranean, and his own quest of it as an angler's fish. His

failure, as appears from the narration, was to be ascribed

only to the inopportune season of the year. In a more

fitting time the Mediterranean fish, now doomed to the

death character of the "matanza," may have a place in the

annals of the angler's art, along with his relatives of the

California coast.

The tuna of Santa Catalina Island is an excellent ex-

ample of the pecuniary value of 'a game fish properly ad-

vertised. The stories of tuna fishing published in Forest

AND Stream at once turned the attention of anglers every-

where to the fish, and the result in dollars and cents ex-

pended for railroad and steamboat fares, board at hotels,

guide and boat hire, tackle, photographs of big fish and

their captors, and other things, has-been immense. To the

question, Does good fishing pay ? the tuna of Santa Cata-

lina Island is an irrefutable answer in the affirmative. But

the tuna is not the only game fish that pays. Every other

one does, or would, if it were given the chance. Consider

the Lake Champlain bass, of which Mr. Van Cleef writes

to-day. If, instead of jigging the fish from the spawn-

ing beds and permitting the net fishermen to capture

them for market, the game were kept for anglers, the

advantage to the community at large would be much more

considerable than it ever can be under existing conditions.

The newspaper report commented upon by Mr. Van

iCleef is erroneous in so far as it refers to licenses for

[seines in Lake Champlain granted by the New York Com-

' mission, for while the Commission is empowered to grant

such licenses, it has very wisely refused to issue them.

The legalized netting is practiced in the waters of Ver-

mont and Canada, and while it is sanctioned by the

authorities of both, we believe that all concerned are

agreed as to the wisdom of banishing the nets entirely.

The reason that Vermont permits netting in its waters

is that netting is legalized by the Canadians, and so long

as the Canadians persist in netting the people of Vermont

are human enough to be unwilling to stand by and see the

fish go without getting their share. At the meeting of the

North American Association last winter an agreement

was made between the Canadian and Vermont officials to

abolish net fishing in the lake. Up to the present time

this has not been done, and the failure to accomplish it on

the part of the Canadians is understood to be because of

political complications. The true interest of all those

living on Lake Champlain demands an absolute prohibi-

tion of the netting of game fish. We trust that the sub-

ject may be agitated until such a system of protection

shall prevail.

•I

The game reports from every section of the country

indicate that the past breeding season has been one of

exceptional prolificness. The prairie chicken, the ruffed

grouse, the quail and the woodcock alike have shown

relative increase of numbers in many widely exteinding

covers. There is here sufficient cause fot the planning of

where to go; the inspecting oi dogs, whether owned by

pne's self, or to bf bought or borrowed; the refurnishing

of guns, airing of old shooting toggery, and broodings

over the kinds and quantities of ammunition to take afield.

These in turn beget long, grave and oft-repeated conver-

sations with some brother sportsman, the arranging of the

outing with others, inquiries for still others who have

been lost in the swirl of the world's activity; in short, a

general taking up and readjusting of the broken, lost or

neglected threads of the web and woof of one's sports-

manship.

In the sea.son of abundance the sportsman is at his

best. At such juncture he does not hesitate for a moment
to tell his brother sportsmen where the best covers and

coveys are to be found, excepting those which he has

reserved for himself and friends. And yet, even in sea-

sons when there is a dearth of game, he is equally un-

selfish, for then he is more inclined to lend his gun or his

dog. In matters of generosity, the sportsman is thus in

a class by himself. Whether game is scarce or plentiful,

his generosity in respect to his brethren is ever in action.

;\rdent of temperament, ever considerate of the pleasure

of his fellows, even to his own loss, and unswerving in his

belief and loyalty in the sport dear to his heart, he is

above any fluctuations of character or action on account

of numbers of birds or their absence. Nevertheless, it may
be conceded without any prejudice to the character of

sportsmanship in general that in a season of general

abundance the shooter or the fisherman will be more

Dpenly and frankly in communication in respect to the

good places where most game or fish abound than he will

be in seasons of great dearth. This peculr'arity is no index

whatever to a change in his character, although it may
be taken as a very good index concerning the status of the

game supply. In a season of dearth, if a sportsman only

knows of one good place by hearsay, he is not apt to impose

a hardship on his friends by suggesting that they investi-

gate the one good place before he can report upon it from

personal examination made by himself. In a season of

abundance, if he should, happen to err in his advice, the

contiguous abundance affords means of ready readjust-

ments. The season of abundance thus, besides the sport

afforded directly to the individual in testing his equip-

ment and skill against the elusiAi-e birds, provides him

opportunity to give full play to those benevolent and

brotherly traits for which the craft has a world-wide

fame.

In default of a quail season fixed by law in Illinois,

State Game Commissioner Lovejoy has designated the

period extending from Nov. i to Dec. 20 as the open

.season for quail shooting. These are the dates which

were named in the former law. While the Commissioner

is. of course, without any authority to fix open and close

seasons, his designation of these dates may be accepted,

and we trust that they will be accepted, by the sportsmen

of Illinois as binding, not in law, but in honor. Indeed

we think that it would have been far wiser for Commis-

sioner Lovejoy if, when he found that the Legislature had

by a blunder omitted quail from the list of protected birds,

instead of getting that disingenuous opinion from tbe At-

torney-General, he had accepted the situation and appealed

to the good sense and sportsmanship of the shooters of

Illinois to refrain from shooting quail except within the

period stated. Some more birds might have been killed,

it is true, but both the Commissioner and the Attorney-

General would have stood higher in popular esteem as

officials who themselves have a becoming respect for law.

•I

From many sources come added reports of an unusually

immature quail crop this season. The birds are small and

unfit to be killed. This may be accounted for in a meas-

ure at least by the extraordinary conditions of wet weather

which prevailed over a large extent of territory during

the breeding season. On the other hand, as we have said

before, the wiser course would be to extend tlie close

season through October.

•6

A Philadelphia sportsman who killed a moose on

Quaker Brook bog, in the Chesuncook Lake region of

Maine, on the night of Oct. 11, four days before the sea-

son opened, was visited in his camp on the next day by

Commissioner Carleton; the moose was dug up out of

the mud whei^ it l?fea buried for concealment, and

the Philadelphia man settled for his fun by paying over

the fine of $500 and surrendering the head. Thus Nemesis

camped on the trail and descended swift and sure. It

was one of the record performances of expeditious punish-

ment of wrongdoing in the heart of the woods.

Our Boston correspondence this week records that there

have already been three fatal shooting casualties in the

Maine woods this year—human beings shot down for

game; but we have yet to hear of any enforcement of

the law which makes the killing of a man for game a

crime. The law reads:

Chap. 263, Laws 1901.—Sec. 1. Whoever, while on a hunting trip,

or in the pursuit of wild game or game birds, negligently or care-

lessly shoots and wounds, or kills, any human being, shall be
punished by imprisonment not exceeding ten years, or by a fine not

exceeding $1,000.

It is of vastly greater imoortance to punish the slayers

of men than the close season moose killers, and to be

most useful for warning the punishment of the man killer

should be quite as speedy as that of the moose killer. The
Maine authorities cannot afford to go on any longer treat-

ing this man killing as accidental and something to be

deplored, but condoned. Let the law of 1901 be enforced.

It was on an elevated railway train. She was recalling

with a companion some happy days they had spent in the

Rocky Mountains with a pack train, and she was so in-

terested and so enthusiastic in" the recollection of it all

that the other passengers could not help but hear, as she

described the climb above timber line and the gathering

around the camp-fire at nigbt, until reaching her station

she left the car with the exclamation, "I'd like to do it all

over again, but not unless we bad an awfully congenial

company." That was her summing up of the discussion

we have had from time to time in these columns about

companions for an outing—they must be "awfully con-

genial. "~ v >
\

Sportsmen who return with game trophies from the

Maine woods via Bangor complain that some of the war-

dens encountered on the trains at that point are altogether

too zealous in their capacity as drummers for a Bangor

taxidermist. The warden-drummer suggests to the owner

of a game head that the most convenient and cheapest

plan is to leave the trophy to be done by the Bangor firm

;

and if the owner assents, everything is made as smooth as

possible. If, however, there is any demur, the warden-

drummer insists upon the most rigid investigation, and

makes it as unpleasant as he can for the sportsman. We
have been told of one case where the conduct of the war-

den-drummer was so annoying that its effect was to turn

the victim of it to other game fields.

That ''Walk Down South" undertaken by Mr. Spears is

something unique in our chronicles of outing.s. It demon-

strates for one thing that he who is intent upon getting

back to first principles need not seek the remote wilder-

ness ; it lies all about us at our doors. To carry out such

an enterprise as here undertaken one needs to have in

addition to his pack basket and other accoutrements a

goodly stock of pluck, grit, resolution and fortitude; and

the jeading of this first chapter will abundantly demon-

strate that our correspondent possesses all of these. We
have in hand further chapters relating to the progress of

Mr. Spears toward a warmer zone, and as these shall

follow in due course, his plucky tramp will be watched

with great interest.

Of all the hours of days in the woods, those which hold

a place most gratefully and most vividly in our memo-

ries are the ones which reflect the blaze of the camp-fire

at night. The ent're day may have been filled with en-

joyment—the early breakfast, the tramp on the trail,

sighting the game, and the true-aimed shot, but the par-

ticular scene to which we recur most fondly in after years

is that of the evening gathering about the camp-fire.

Ex-President Geveland has published a defense of

fishermen. The natural comment is that fishermen are

not in need of any defense; they are conscious of their

own rectitude, and can well afford to let tlie world soofif

and call them lazy and xnendadous,



FOREST AND STREAM.

A Walk Down South~L
For a good many years I have wished to make a long

bicycle or foot trip somewhere on the North American
continent. The desire was only increased when I went
from New York to Buffalo on my bicycle, in 1897. At
last I saw my way clear to a journey around the Great
Lakes, on foot, and made my preparations accordingly,

but at the last moment—within two days of the start.—

I

discovered that I would be obliged to deposit a large

share of mj' aA'ailable cash as a guarantee that I would
take my camera, and other duffle out of Canada at the

port of entry. This was a difficulty greater than the

necessity of paying $25 for the privilege of hunting in

any of the provinces; so I changed my plan entirely. I

.started south instead of north, and now, after nine days

of travel I find tliat I did more wisely under the necessity

than I foresaw during the depression naturally attendant

upon an apparently complete wrecking of my designs.

On the morning of Friday, Oct. 4, 1901, I left North-

Wood, N. Y., in a buggy, took the train at Prospect, and
went to Utica. I carried a packbasket of the ordinary

Adirondack design, holding "just a little over three

pecks." as the maker told me.
' In tJtica, I went to the gun store and bought a .32 cali-

ber, rim-fire Remington rifle, single shot. I got this rifle

because I have always used
that action, and one can do
better with a familiar weapon
than with a strange one. It

was not exactly what I

wanted. My old .32 was a

heavier gun, and when I had
it bored out to take a .38-40

it did excellent and sure work.
The one I have now can
never be bored out. The bar-

rel is too thin; still, it is a

tak.e down and can be fitted

into my pack, if desired.

After a dinner, I took the

trolley to New Hartford,
four miles from Utica, got in-

to my harness and started up
the long hill that leads out of

the village to the southwest,
the course upon which I had
decided. I had not gone far

when I realized that I had a

too heavy pack, and yet I

have not seen my way clear

to^ throwing away more than
.^ix ounces of what I have; in

fact, I have added sJ--^ pounds
to the weight, although I have
eaten several pounds of the

contents. From this circum-
stance I think that the outfit

is about perfect for my needs.

I will give a list of my things,

with their weight:
Pork, 80Z.

;
baking powder,

40Z.; oatmeal, 8oz.; flour, 2lb.;

beans, lib. 8oz.; salt, 40Z.;

butter, lib.; molasses, lib.

402..; 2 pails, lib. 80Z. (gran-
ite ware, and ij^qt.); cup,
knife, fork, 3 spoons, plate,

80Z.; fryingpan, lib. 2oz.:

hatchet, lib. 8oz.; sweater, ilb. ; 2 suits light underwear
(woolen), lib. 120Z. ; i pair heavy woolen drawers, i2oz.;

3 pairs socks, i pair stockings, lib. 40Z.; pair long
trousers, 2lb.; sewing kit, 40Z.; tent, sib. 40Z.; blue print,

lib.; camera. 5lb.; camera plate holder, 31b. i2oz.; hypo.
80Z. ;

trays to develope and fix in, 8 oz.; 2 20Z. bottles

(developer), 5oz.
;
printing frame, lib.; 6 dozen cut film

(4 by 5), lib. 20Z. ; i dozen plates, i2oz.; dark room lamp,
lib.; pepsin, Jamaica ginger, vaseline, half pint whisky,
lib. 40Z. ; cartridges, three boxes, over lib.; basket, 3lb.

;

rifle case, 6oz.
;
writing paper, ink, string, lib. 8oz.—in all

about 48lbs., without the rifle. It will be seen that islbs.

consists of photographing materials, over lolbs. of which
is absolutely necessary for making pictures.

I sat down at the top of the hill, just out of New Hart-
ford, and, looking around. It was not a promising country
for the camper. The farms looked prosperous, and such
wood lots as I could see were thin and of second growth.
It seemed especially dreary when it was considered that

there was little rifle shooting at game to be had short

of forty miles, so I had been told at the gun store. How-
ever, after a breathing spell, I started on, and at last

raised the grade to Paris Hill; but I did not enter the

village. A little patch of woods on top of a knoll looked
to be the onh' possible camping place thereabouts. I

went to it, and looked over the ground.
It was nearly sun down. The wind was coming colder

and colder every minute, and it swept under the sapling

growth in a way that sent the chills through me, for I

had sweated under the pack. Twice I circled round the

half acre or so of tree growth, and then saw down in the

hollow, half a mile aAvay, a better-looking place.

I shouldered the pack again and vainly tried to climb

a barbed wire fence vnth it on. I had to take it off, lift

it over, and then crawl under myself. The exertion took

my breath. The hollow reached (after three more fences),

it proved to be better than it looked. A little brook ran

among the thickets of small hemlock and second growth

beeches.
Mv tent is of home manufacture. It is a rubber blan-

ket 6 feet long by 3 feet 10 inches wide. This serves as

a top. I cut four poles, and one of these—a five-foot

one—I tied to two saplings, horizontally above the

ground, about 5 feet up. . The other three poles. I laid

from this one to the ground so that I had the frame-

work of a lean-to camp. I spread the rubber blanket on

top of the three poles and tied it taut with string run

through corner eyelet.«. It sloped at jin angle of about

40 degree?,

To the two side poles I then made the sides fast. The
sides are right angle triangles, made of cotton factory

drilling, painted with boiled linseed oil. About every 18

inches on the sides are sewed loops, in each of which
a piece of chalk line, i foot or more long, is tied. If the

poles are set just right, the sides hang plumb when tied

to their places. But when I tied the fish lines to the

poles the bottoms of the sides were clear of the ground.
The poles were too high. However, I did not remedy
the defect, I was tired and hungry, and it was getting

late. I learned better later on.

The rear of the blanket came down to about 15 inches

of the ground. This space, which, in a spruce bark camp
is filled with a log, I stopped up with a strip of cloth,

oiled, like the sides, about 4 feet long and supplied with

loops for tjdng, on the corners and in the middle of the

sides. »

The tent faced a big elm tree. It was pitched in a

thicket of small hemlocks. The ground sloped away
from the tree and, consequently, the fire was higher than

my feet and my feet higher than m.y head, when I came
to lie down for the night; but this defect was not appar-

ent when I started my fire, with dry hemlock twigs,

Jcindled it with dry hemlock branches, and fed it with

some green maple and beech sapling wood, which I cut

with my hatchet. I carried in a lot of fallen branches, up
to the size of my arm, and a few dry blocks of wood,
which had been left when log ends were cut oft'.

The fire was warm and cheerful. It flared up delight-

fully. I put on the three-pint granite ware pail, for which

I have a*eGiver, swinging it from a pole. The water in it
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soon boiled and a cupful, with extract of beef and salt in

it, brightened the aspect of things quite as much as the

fire did the thicket. Bread and butter, Avith some roast

beef, made a substantial meal, the need of which I was
too tired to feel till I began to eat and drink.

The last glow of the day was scarcely gone when I

changed all my clothes, and put on my thick woolens

—

my sweater and my long trousers—I walk in bicycle

knickerbockers. With my rifle in its case, out of the

dew, my fire flaring under a new pile of wood, and the

wind swaying the sides of my tent gently, I lay down on
a bed of hemlock boughs, and soon fell asleep. It was
after 7 o'clock.

Suddenly, I awakened with a start. A great, cold wave
had swept down my back from my neck. The fire had
burned to coals, the heat of which went up the tree in-

stead of coming down the slope into my tent. I fixed

the fire again and huddled over it,, for I was chilled

through. In the interval I prepared for breakfast. I put

a cupful of beans to soak in the small pail. After awhile

I was able to go to sleep again. I was awakened again

and again by the cold, and each time I thought of the

woolen shirt, which I had forgotten to put into my pack.

It would not have been enough to keep me warm that

nis-ht, but it would have helped. I took down one side

of"the tent, and that partly covered me, and I slept longer

than before. Still, I was miserable.

At daybreak I put the beans to boiling,, with a slab

of salt pork, and then tried to shoot a red squirrel I

could hear chittering near the camp. I saw it running

once, but did not get a shot. It was wilder than some
deer I have seen. After a while the beans were almost

done, and I began to eat. Something was the matter, but

I ate all but a spoonful, and washed the pail in hot water.

I remembered then I had not poured off a couple of

boilings of water: so the beans were rank to the taste.

They were filling and I started out about 7:30 o'clock,

feeling pretty good.

I took a course nearly west, overland. I crossed

barbed wire, split rail and board fences; passed through

stubble corn, oats, pasture, meadow and wood lots. I

had tried the rifle on a fence p'ost the day before, at 20

feet. I missed the po.st. But the sights were out of line.

I remedied that, and the second shot was a nail driver.

Now I wanted to "bleed ihe rifle." The chance came in

a wood near the Oriskany creek watershed. A ftock

of blueiays came in range, and I .shot one at 20 yards. T

skinned and dressed it for supper, and traveled on. down
into the Oriskanv Creek valley. Once I saw a partridge:

it rose 40 yards away, and flew faster than any I ever
saw before; even the chipmunks fled wildly.

After awhile I began to get tired; then hungry, and aS

10 o'clock I was discouraged. The State line was a long
way off—so far that I doubted if I could reach it At
noon I was heart sick; my shoe brace irritated my left

foot, and my head thumped. Not even apples, of which
I had all I could eat. could revive me. I stopped beside,

a brook, and, as it looked like rain, put up the rubber]
blanket on the hillside, and built a fire of dead wood, and]
boiled some water for beef tea. My courage came back
as I drank. A red squirrel came out of a hole in a near-
by walnut, but was back in again before I could get my'
rifle. I ate some bread and drank two cups of the tea,

and made ready to start on again. I glanced up the
j

brook, and, on the end of a hemlock stub limb, saw a'
red squirrel eyeing me. I shot, and it flew back, end over
end, and caine down in some briers. A glance showed,;
the butternut tree squirrel to be poised over its homej
entrance. I fired at it. and this one tumbled down, and '

landed in the brook. I saw it was alive yet, and ran to

head it off. Btit the little beast, though shot through
the centei o{ the body with a .32 ball, as I could see, got
into a ground hole. The other squirrel, too, was gone,
though it bled. My double had changed to a fluke.

At Oriskany Falls T stopped to write some postal

cards. Three fine-looking hounds were near the post-

office, among other dogs, and these showed great interest

in me, barking loudly. I was told that birds were very
ivild thereabouts, and that fox-hunting was the leading
sport. The memory of ray cold night in camp caused me

to add a 5^-4 pound blanket to

my outfit, and I have not once
regretted this added weight,

just above Sollsville I de-
' cided to stop for the night. I

went down the sand pit road
to the railroad track, where
there was a good spring, and
prepared to pitch my tent on
the hillside, where there was a

little shelf. I made some pan-
cakes first—cup of flour, three
tablespoonfuls of oatmeal, ba-
king powder, butter, salt and
water—and ate them with rel-

ish. Butter and molasses went
well on them. A glance at the

sky, after I was through eat-

ing, caused a severe look in

that direction. Long threads
and streamers of gray clouds
were reaching over the land,

and some thicker clouds ob-
scured the sun in the west. I

promptly recollected an old

house down toward Oriskany.
Falls, a few rods on the main
road. I went to it at once,

pack and all.

The building had been a
dwelling, and there was a cel-

lar under it, an orchard
around it, and a good, shin-

gled roof over it. But it had
some hop boxes, a cutter, ai

pair of bobs and, in one end,^)

a mow of hay. It was just the

place I needed. At dusk I

rolled up in the blanket, drew;

the rubber blanket over alls

and snuggled down to slee

Before morning it pourec

down in sheets of rain, and '.

shuddered to think of myself on that hillside, with th<

water gathering in a pool on the shelf where my bed'

was to have been.

About 9 o'clock in the morning I awakened., finally. I
saw a mouse in the hay, and, with some misgivings

looked at my pack. Sure enough, the rodents had beei

in it. They had gnawed into the flour sack and eaten

some of the bread crusts. Neither the oatmeal nor thts

beans had been disturbed. As T carry my flour, beans

and oatmeal in cloth sacks, it was easy to patch the hole

in the flour sack.
_
But I had learned to hang my basket

to a beam, when in barns, especially.

I ate a couple of fine, large apple.s, and some pancakes

for breakfast, about 11 o'clock, cooking between show-

ers, a few rods from the house, by a fence.

The rain and sore feet kept me from moving on. That

afternoon I boiled what was left of my beef lunch and the

blue jay. A couple of spoonfuls of oatmeal in the brothj

with a little salt, made a fine and nourishing food. Ai

dusk I got a pail of water, around by the railroad, and

was asleep with the crows.

It cleared during the night, and grew cold. I ha^

reason to be thankful for the blankets then. Not evei

hay could have kept me warm, with the ice forming 01

mv water pail.

"For breakfast I rebelled the blue jay and beef, an<

added more oatmeal and an apple. The result was nour

ishing, but to my taste not very good.
_

I started at 7:40 o'clock A. M., and in a few minute

passed through Sollsville. A boy told me that I was li

miles from Eaton, which seemed a long way, then, as 1

had hoped it was not more than 7 or 8 by the map. Bu'

at Bouckville, two miles beyond, I learned that Eator,

was only 4 or 4}^ miles further. The long distance hafl

made me tired to think of it. But the short one made mt

buoyant. I started on a 3-mile-an-hour clip.

Now and then I met a wagon or rig. Greetings weff,

always passed. At Bouckville my pack basket was recog

nized as of the backwoods variety: "Where's yer deer?

was the hail. Mostly, however; it was supposed that

was "sellin' sumthin'." -

About two miles from Eaton, say at 10 o'clock, I sav

an old man and his wife painfully digging potatoes fron '

a half-acre patch.
^ 1

"How de do," they said, with nods; and I replied witi

a "How de do," and a nod. !

"Ye ain't loolcing' for. work, air ye?' the old; mat

"No-o," I answered; "I hadn't calculated to."

I
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"Well, what'll ye take to help dig theSe 'taters out
here?" - .

"T don't know." I replied.

"If yOu don't, who does?" was his next question
'"Mebbe you do?" I asked, insinuatingly.
"Well, now, ru give ye five shillings to work from tiow

CO dark."
That meant two "house meals" and, perhaps, a bed

for the night,
"All ri.a-ht," I replied; "but I never dug "potatoes in mv

life."

He hesitated a moment, rubbed the small ol his back
with, a gesture i soon understood; and then I put my
pack in the hop house and went to work. It wasn't
easy, nor did I make much progress, at first. I had to
stop and see the proper stroke; and then to learn where
to throw the tops back of me and not in front of him
in his row. There was a place to init the potatoes—in the
hill previously dug. But in five minutes I Avas going
ahead without instructions. For twenty hills he kep!
up with me, e^ven leading at times; then I hit the right
swing for me. After that I did about a third more hills

than he did. I judged from the way he looked at me that

he was not displeased with my work. Noon came with a

l)ig dinner, including apple pje. Then to hoe again. At
4:.50 we stopped digging and began to pick up. Even
at this T could do more than he and his wife, and I was
glad of that—but if he had been 50 years younger I would
have been far behind.
That night he said that he would give me an even

dollar to stay till noon the next daj-. I stayed; and the

bed was large, soft and comfortable. I did not awaken
(ince all that night. At 6 o'clock we were up; at 7:30
the barn chores had been tended to, breakfast eaten, and
I went at the patch again. While I hoed, the old man
put out horses, fed pigs and did other things, including

smoking by the kitchen stove.

By and by a neighboring farmer clroA'e by.

"Be they rotted much?"' he asked.

-No," I said.

"What kind are they?"
"T don't know."
"Are yoti workin' reg'lar for Mr. John-ston?"
"No; my job's up at noon to-day."

"Don't }'ou want a regular job as farm hand?" he

asked.

"I never worked on a farm in my life," I answered.

"What!" -he said, looking at the potatoes that were
turned out that morning.
Then Mr, Johnston came up and took up the thread

of the talk, and T finished the patch; and helped sort

and carry twenty-odd bushels to the cellar bins. The
rest, the old man, his wife and daughter thought they

could manage, so I ate my dinner, received a silver dol-

l;ir and at r o'clock started on again.
Raymond S. Spk.\rs.

[to be continued.]

In the Faroe Islands.

II,—Myggcnoes.*

T MIGHT have waited at Bo for several weeks .for the

right kind of weather in which to go to Myggenoes, but

fortune smiled tipon me. After only two days of Western
storm and fog, the wdnd changed to the northeast; the

men of B. took counsel together, looked at the glass,

consulted the almanac, watched the surf line on the outer

isl.inds, and decided that it was "Myggenoes six-man
.weather," and I could go with the turn of the tide.

Never, not even in Venice during my first ride in a

•gondola, have I felt so much like a personage as when
I started in a large eight-oared boat with six sturdy men,
half the adult population of Bo. All were clad in golden-

brown, homespun coats and mixed brown and gray knee
1(.-eeches: these have a row of brass buttons on the outer

leg seam, but are always left tmbuttoned, and display

a bright, striped pair of garters and long, soft, bro\yn

stockings. On the feet are moccasins of sheep skin,

bound around the ankles with thongs of knitted white

wool ; on their heads the Faroe "higoa," or long, soft

cap. of hand-woven cloth, dark blue with red stripes, or

stripes of black and blue. Thi,s has a soft, gathered

crown which droops over the ear or rests on the brow.
The men had that calm, far-seeing look in their blue

eyes that one sees often in sailors and prairie dwellers,

and full, fair beards. After the manner of Faroe folk, all

talked together and all the time.

I noted with satisfaction their powerful sweep at the

k.rg oars, and the perfect time they kept. But the big

wave> soon reduced me to a humble frame of mind, and
T clutched tight hold of the gunwale, and would gladly

have exchanged my state for a flat-bottomed boat on a

jjond. Once under the clifTs of an island, there was a

cimllict of wind and tide called a "roost," a battering

kind of squall beat down upon us from the summit, and
ihc men called out to me that I was not to be afraid, and
that it would soon be over. Then out into the open sea

e passed with beautiful views of the mountains and
precipices of Vaagoe, their bare rocks glowing in the

iifternoon sun. The first Myggenoeses we met were
Imndreds of puffins floating on the waves and walcliin.ir

us with the utmost unconcern; then, as we reached them,

in a twinkling, up flashed their little red feet, and not a

pufiin was to be seen.

It was not so long before we reached the eastern

promontory of Myggenoes, but we had to go to the ex-

treme western end, and in all that way thei^e was not one
place wdiere a shipwrecked man could land and climlj

the cliffs. A cruel-looking coast it was, of brown, red

and ash-gray trap rock, from 150 to 1,300 feet in height,

capped and wreathed with the cloud mists. Thousands
(it auks, gulls and guillemots, puffins, kittiwakes and
cormorants flashed back and forth, looking in the far

distance like motes in a sunbeam.
At last we reached the western end of the island, and

made apparent^ for the face of a cliff; but it opened to a

wide rift, with jagged ledges on either side, over which
the surf was surging and falling back with an ugly,

nicking sound. A line of green water lay between, and
in we went on that line. There was no surf that day, and
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the wind was northeast, so we could come close to the
rocks. Then one of my men took me out, gripped my
hand fast and slowly towed me upward over the sea-

weed-covered rocks, then the bare ones, then to rocky
slopes, where the boats in summer are kept, then to
higher ones to the winter boat houses, then to steps
hewn from the solid rock, and so to the village path. I

have never seen a more desolate place, or one which
showed so forcibly the height and might of the winter
seas.

My.ggenoes Village, as I found, is not a cheerful
place. It has perhaps 150 inhabitants, and there are no
houses elsewhere on the island. Around the rocky bed
of a brook the cabins are built, and sticks and stones
and bones lie about in confusion. There is no attempt at

gardening and grass plots. The summer is cold and
short, the winds are strong; potatoes barely grow, and are
small and soggy; the few little patches of barley never
fully ripen. But wherever the ground is drained and
cleared of stones, there the grjiss grows thick and long;
the one sweet and gracious thing in Myggenoes—fra-

grant as sweet clover and adorned with pink catch-Hy.
daisies and saxifrage. Good grass and puffins arc the
compensations which Mother Nature bestows upon her
Myggenoes children.

I am staying with Herr Abrahamsen, one of the chief
men of the village. The first evening after mv arrival
he and his brother Paol went with me to see the nearest
bird cliffs; first to neighboring outfields, where thou-
sands of puffins have their nests in burrows betvveen
great boulders, and in grassy hummocks. Others live in
grassy ledges on the cliffs, and in dattgcrous, grassy
slopes, and a rope is necessary with which to reach
their nests. I pointed to a hole, and asked Herr Paol if

he thought there was a nest in it. "We will -soon see,"
he replied, and lying down flat he inserted a long arm.
.V pulfin was at home. I heard tierr Paol's exclamation
as he was bitten, and an instant later he wriggled up,
holding a strugg"ling bird, the prettiest thing, with
snow-white •brea.st, clean, little, shining feet, and a big
bill, which was a "symphony" of violets and green-blues
and soft reds.' I admired it much, and stroked its back,
and was about to ask Herr Paol to put it back, when he
wrung its neck before my horrified eyes. Of course I

knew, it is a puflrn's fate to have its neck wrung, and I

think T ate that one next day, and will probably eat
thirty or forty more before I leave; but there is a senti-
ment about one's first puffin.

Then we went to see the homes of the "havhest" or
gray gulls, climbing a long, steep, grassy slope, where
Herr Paol thoughtfully walked below me so I could
step by the side of his big feet; and we lay down and put
our heads over a sharply sliced-off cliff and looked over
and down ledges where the beautiful gray and white
birds sat on their nests: The fog was milling up from the
sea I don't know how far below, and the sun struggling
through the clouds turned it into a glory of fantastic
wreaths. Then to the guillemot and "rita" or kittiwake
cliffs, .Avhere hundreds of guillemots sat bolt upright in
rows like, china figures on a chimney piece. The dainty
little kittiwakes, were nesting above them and inaking an
astonishing noise, quite at variance with their pretty
looks and manners. "He makes as much noise as a
rita of ;th.e rocks," is an expressive Faroe proverb, ap-
plied to a noi.s3'-, talkative man. Having taken a general
survey of the neighboring bird clift's, so I could know
where and how to go another day, we all returned to the
village, and I. went to sleep under a feather puff con-
taining ten pounds of puffin feathers, and had the most
awful dreams of rolling down grassy slopes and going
plop into the sea; of sitting on narrow ledges that
crumbled and gave way beneath my weight; of catching
at things that snapped in my hands, and having boulders
whiz past my ears. Indeed every night I fall off of
something in my dreams, and have come to dread these
inevitable nightly adventures. After a week on Myg-
genoes, one longs to be on a flat and flowery Western
prairie and walk miles and miles in a straight line. I
told my fears and dreams one day to an old sea dog of
a r^fyggenoeser who was sitting on a cliff, and he as-
sented sadly, and I fouiid afterward that I had better
have confided in any other man, for this one had had
one son killed on the cliffs a fortnight before, and an-
other drowned at sea in April.
A fine s.et of men are the Alyggenoesers

; hardy, ath-
letic, brave .skilled cliff men. daring boatmen, proud
and reserved to strangers, cheerful and very tallaativc
among themselves. Their power of speech was a
marvel to me; they had known each other intimately all

their lives, are often W'ceks in the summer time "and
months in the winter time without one new idea coming
from the outside world, and yet the stream of words
can flow unceasingly for eighteen hours out of the
twenty-four. It was. to me, one' of the wonders of
rvfyggenoes.
The young girls, who work out of doors a good deal,

are bright and healthy, but most of the married women
look worn and sad. Their anxiety about the men must
weigh upon them. Storms are sudden and violent; the
coast and^ the landing dangerous. Boats have gone out
for a day's fishing, have been obliged to take refuge in
Bo or Sorvag, and for weeks and sometimes months
Ihe women did not know if their men folk were alive or
de.'id. Not long ago a boat's crew of men ;-tayed three
months and a half in Sorvag ' before possible weather
came, and the standard of a man of .Myggenoes regard-
ing the weather is not yours or mine. Bodies of men
drowned in these waters are seldom found. But last
spiing when a boat was lo^t the fishing net drifted to
the Vaa.g<"ie shore to tell the tale
There is a little church here painted white, and sodded

with turf on the roof. Service is held thrice a year, be-
tween April and October. A winter visit is not to be
expected. Tasl autumn a young Myggenoeser was so
inconsiderate as to plan to be married in November,
so the pastor ventured to go. But a great storm arose,
the boat was crushed in landing, and the occupants had
a narrow escape. As for the dead, the people sing a
psalni or two at their graves, arftl there they lie until
the pastor's next visit, when a funenal sermon is preached
in the churchyard. A desolate place, even in June, is

that graveyard. No attention whatever is paid to the
graves; there are no flowers, no grass, no headstones

—

onlj' little posts with the numbers of their record in

the church books. Over all, and growing high above
the churchyard wall, is a horribly rank growth of Atl-
gelica, and a bare spot, where it has been cut away,
marks a new-made grave. Every Sunday the peopk
meet in the church, and Herr Abrahamsen reads a sti

mon, and the people sing the psalms. These serinons
are appointed to last two years. At the end of that
time it is supposed that the first sermons have been iot-
.gotten, and Herr Abrahamsen begins over again. Bare
floors,_ bare bench seats, a little white-covered altar, a

beautiful antique brass basin, of fine repoussee work,
large enough to hold triplets, two contribution boxes
with handles, marked respectively, "For the school," and
"For the poor of the land"—this is all the church con-
tains. In the entry I saw a little shovel with long, carved
handle, which the pastor uses in the burial service, cast-
ing earth on the graves three times, and saying, "From
earth art thou come; to earth shalt thau go; from earth
shalt thou rise again."
The school house is close to the church. We arc

having the Jtine holidays of two weeks' duration, to
enable the children to help in drying and bearing the,
peat. But if it is a stormy day, from my window I see
the school master (who keeps, bachelor's hall above
the school room) open the' casement and toot on a
nondescript tooter. Then, since the children cannot
work, they must go to school and study. What would
our young Americans think of such an arrangement?

In August they will have another two weeks of these
so-called holiday.s, when hay-making begins.
As I stand by the churchyard gate I can see the

small boys and girls climbing and descending the hills
Avith the peat racks on their shoulders; their chattering
sounds like a chorus of titlarks. They will grow up and
emulate the conversational powers of their forbears.
They are sturdy little men and women, and as they wear
the same costume as the grown-ups, I am often deceived
while watching the fjelds, thinking that a little boy not
far away is a grown man at a greater distance. I would
gladly spend much time on the peat moors, but there
ranges a bull—an ungracious animal, quick to note and
disapprove a "fremmed folk" or stranger. It is silly to
be afraid of Faroe bulls, so my Faroe friends tell me,
and then they forget me in talk among themselves.
"Do you remember that time Sigmund was chased to

the edge of that precipice, and hunp- on as long as he
could and then dropped?''
"Wasiie killed?" I ga.sp.

"No, not quite; he did live, but he was pretty badly
smashed." And then they go on. "Was it last year that
man was killed on Fugloe?"
"No;, you're thinking of that case on Kunoe; Fug-

loe's was year before last," etc.
- It was a beautiful, calm morning at 8 o'clock to-day.
and eight boats went to sea for fishing. Then in about
two hours. a great surf arose; no wind, but probably the
after _cff,ects of a storm at sea. Back came the boats,
hurrying to .get to shore before it grew too strong; but
ir was too quick for them, and they retreated to the
open sea beyond the reefs of the rift. And there, while
v.'aiting for a lull, the men sang the home-coming song.
I could hefir. their voices rising above the roar of the sea:

"Praise be to God,
Father in Hesven,
Who all things ha.s created,

And praise His Son forevermore,

Who saves us all from danger;
And praise be to the Holy Ghost,
Who gives us of His Grace;
This praise has been before all time,

And shall be without end,

(jod us His njeiey send!"

Then the first boat charged in, neared the rocks, found
It could not land, whirled back to the lea of a cliff;
there watched the waves and rushed in once more. Men
on shore were waiting to help, the crew sprang out.
all seized the boat, some being, carried from their feet
and dragged in the water, and it was swept on and over
a ledge into a pool just as a mighty wave crashed
down. One after another of the boats came in, the surf-
increasing, all <m shore helping, watching the seas and
.giving the signal when to dash for the rocks. Then the
women came trooping dow-n with hot coffee, and the
men sat down quietly, drenched as they were, and
cleaned the fish they had caught. Elizabeth Taylor.

Brigands and Their Ways.
The abduction of Miss Ellen .M. Stone, the American

missionary, by brigands for a ransom, has turned the
attention of the entire civilized world to the brigands and
their ways. The follow-ing account of .Creek brigands,
written by a ransomed captive, gives an insight into
brigandage as |)racticed throughout the East.

With the green leaves of spring, the brigands, who have
been skulking in holes and corners all the winter, begin
their season. The difficulties of movement in winter, the
facility with which their steps might be traced in the
snow, or their camps upon a bare hillside detected by the
smoke, are over. Wood cutters, charcoal burners, herds-
men, and shepherds, who keep to the lower grounds in
winter, now commence to spread over the hills in pursuit
of their several callings, and become available as confed-
erates and purveyors. "For the next eight months the
nv-rauding bands have it all their own way on the moun-
tains—not. as in former days, in small parties of five or
six, indift'erently armed, but numbering thirty, sixty or a
hundred, armed with the best modern weapons. ' They
sweep over the country, requisitioning the villages for
provision.s and money, and carrying oft' and holding to
ransom any one whom they m.ay ascertain to have the
means of buying his life at their hands.
The connection of political ends with the savage ex-

cesses of brigandages must always be kept in mind. It
was under the guise of supportitif insurrection that
filibtisteriiig parties landed on the cdA.st and ravaged the
district lying around Mount Olympu.s in 1878. distributed
arms and ammunition among the peasantry, forced them
from their homes, and finally left the worst of their numr
bers to form the nuclei of the bands which now devastate
the country.
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The impunity with which brigandage is carried on, and

the consequent demoralization of the country, render easy

the task of recruiting for the ranks of the various bodies.

To organize a band is a process somewhat similar to

shipping a crew for a voyage. It is bruited round that

such and such a captain proposes to take the field and

needs recruits; and among those who respond, if the chief

is famous, not all are novices. Members of one band go

over to another, according to their fancy. Accurate ac-

counts of expenditure are kept, and a portion of all loot

being put as'de for expenses, each member is entitled to

his share from this general fund on quitting. In -dividing

their booty a part is put aside for this expense fund, then

the captain takes one-tenth, and the remainder is shared.

Jealousies therefore exist among the chiefs, who do not

care to sec perhaps their best men joining a rnore popular

captain. Brigands' can never act without their spies and

confederates, who obtain all .the requisite information,

leaving the enterprise itself to be carried out by the

band. Implacable in their vengeance on any confederate

who may betray them, they command what services they

require. Frequently the non-compliance with the demand
to be supplied with provisions has been visited with the

most condign punishment.
It is one of their unalterable rules that no prisoner

must be recaptured alive. This law it was that caused

the massacre of the unfortunate Englishmen at Oropos.

who were murdered as they tired and so became unable

to keep up with the retreating band when troops were in

pursuit. Therefore, in the captive's own interest, pursuit

should be suspended pending the negotiations for ransom.

Another of the unwritten laws by which they are in-

exorably guided, and which always lean toward ferocity

and bloodshed, is that no captive must escape without

satisfying the demands of the band. The following

story, told me under circumstances which gave it thrilling

interest, will show how pitilessly thi.-^ law is carried out

:

.A.n unfortunate doctor, returning to his home at Ya-
nina. fell into the hands of the brigand band under Cata-

rakis. On being asked his means, he said he had £200 out

at interest in Constantinople, and £180 which he was
waiting to convey to his home when a safe opportunity

occurred. The brigands agreed to take the £180. and the

man with whom the doctor had been traveling, and from

whom his liorses were hired, was setu to bring the money.
Time passed, the doctor treated several wounded- members
of the band and earned their gratitude, but the ransom
arrived not. At last a message came from the trusted

envoy, saying that he had been robbed of the money on

the road. A meeting of the band was held, and the exe-

cution of the law decided. I asked the narrator of this

tale whether they had no compassion for one who had
done so much for them. He replied: "Some of us

wished to spare him, but the captain would not hear of

it." I asked him how the law had been executed. Nothing.

I learned, was said to the doctor; but, on passing a deep

ravine, his attention was drawn to something down be-

low. As he looked he was struck from behind and fell

on the rocks.

In September, 1879, the famous chief Niko perpetrated

a crime as hideous as that which a civilized world has

always declared Ed. About went too far in imagining.

Niko entered a village, and, in the absence of the father,

.carried off two little girls, aged eleven and seven re-

spectively. The father made up and sent a sum of money,

which Niko accepted as ransom for one child. The wishes

of. the band were to release the younger, and three times

the lots were drawn, each time in favor of the elder, who
was accordingly released. A further demand was made
on the father, which he would not meet, and, at the ex-

piration of the time allowed, he received an intimation

that he would find his child at a place named. The poor,

little thing lay there dead, with its tliroat cut and a bunch

of wild flowers still grasped in its hand. •

After capturing a prisoner, the band will march for

some days in different directions, with a view to baffling

pursuit; and then the captive, being confided to a trust-

worthy guard, is taken to a place tolerably secure and

utterly unknown to the other members, excepting the

chief and one man, who brings the supplies. Thus the

capture of any of the outposts, on which duty the re-

mainder of the band are employed, would be useless as a

means of discovering the captive. Supplies are obtained

from confederates, and are brought long distances.

No band is complete without its tame sheep, one of a

jet black color being preferred, as not easily visible at

night. This animal, taken from the Hock when young, and

brought up among the brigands, becomes much attached

to them. I have been told of cases where the instinct

of the sheep has given intimation of the presence of

troops in ambush or approaching. But its chief use is

to take charge of and lead the sheep carried off for provi-

sions. The brigands will sometimes seize twenty to tlnrty

at a time, herding them in some remote valley high up in

the mountains, and consuming thorn as required, thus

rendering themselves independent of supplies frotn be-

low.

The favorite weapon of the day among the brigands is

the Gras rifle; but it can only be obtained of deserters

from the Greek army. Other weapons with which they

are armed are the iMilonas or condenmed Greek rifle, and

some few have Martinis. Besides the rifles they carry a

short sword or yataghan, a hanger or smaller weapon of

the same kind, a' revolver, and an assortment of knives—

as they avoid eating their food with the kmife used for

murder. Their ammunition is "worn in bandoliers on their

chests, and slung around them. F.vcry man carries a

wallet containing cleaning things for his riJlc. perhaps

for himself, needles and thread, and odds and ends. There

are also some spare wallets to contain the general prop-

erty.

The fustanella or plaited kilt is usually worn, and be-

fore being put on it is soaked in oil, which makes it of the

neutral color required, and renders it less pliable to re-

tain parasites. A large cape with a capote or hood, and

made of wool and goat's hair, completes their equipment.

Some are foppishly inclined, and adorn themselves with

most gorgeous gold-embroidered gannents. while others

cover themselves with silver ornaments, of which a man
will some thirtv- pounds' worth on his person.

Flint and steel are carried by all; and they are very

clever at making fires—one especially without smoke.

Very dry wood is necessary- for this purpose ; it is care-

fully split, and the pieces laid crossways on each other,

something in the fashion of the altars in "old saints;"

light is applied on the top, and the sticks burn down-
ward, giving out much heat, but no smoke.
Strong drinks being avoided when on business, brigands

become great connoisseurs of water, preferring streapas

that run through beech forests to those where oak or pine

leaves drop into the current. They also have their favor-

ite springs, on the merits of which they descant as some
people do of wine.
Though many of them are ignorant savages, others are

not wanting in education. It is common among them to

re:;d and write their native Greek, and several speak other

languages. The chief Niko has learned to read and write

since he took to the life of a brigand, and in summer he

carries a small selection of books about with him_; in

winter his Hbrary is limited to a school edition of the

life of Alexander the Great, and a manuscript of some
of the miracles of old saints. Superstitious as all the class

they belong to, these ruffians hold the Church in consider-

able veneration. They never omit to cross themselves at

their meals, though their conversation is mingled with the

most hideous blasphemies. When one of their number
is killed, or too badly wounded to keep up with the

band, his head is cut off and carried away, partly with a

view to escape identification, and partly that they maybe
enabled to bury it within the precincts of the church yard,

a custom they invariably endeavor to carry out.

• Bird and Fish Migration.
In every age and clime, and before the extent of their

annual pilgrimage w?.s known or surmised, men mar-
veled at the recurring flight of the winged wanderers of

the tenuous air. They came and went; none beheld them,
nor knew whither they sailed; naught of farewell did they

give, but silently floated away into viewless space. With
:i knowledge of the wanderings of the feathered host,

greater has become the marvel and deeper the mystery
ot their far-stretching flight, yet the journey of the

plumed caravans, however worthy of the admiring praise

bestowed in prose and verse, falls far short, in long-suf-

fering privation, hardship and danger, of that imposed
upon the migrants of the deep.

We cannot lift the veil that shrouds the abyss of

waters; we only Icnow that, somewhere from out its

mysterious depths, there emerges, at regular intervals, a

marine courser of graceful lines, which, with arrowy
speed, plunges into the rushing current of our Northern
rivers. This creature, cast in elegant mould, stirs the

admiration of its supreme enemy, not so much by its

symmetry of form, beauty of armor, or savor of flesh,

as by its self-imposed privation and sacrifice, its daunt-

less energy, its magnificent physical prowess.

The kingly salmon, fresh from the oceans boundless
pasturage, and nourished into condition fit for the terri-

ble ordeal that awaits it, is a vital engine of wondrous
power. Man's utmost cunning cannot shape a device that

will move, or even lie. in the water as it will, nor can his

subtle mind explain the dynamic relation of its various

postures with the resulting motion. Up, through a

plunging, watery avalanche, its lithe and supple body
cleaves its way; or, witli the tenuous and mobile ele-

ment as an unstable base, it is flung, in lofty arc, through

the incumbent air. Yet these, and other impressive

exhibitions of force, are effected by thin and delicate

membranes, of action as diverse as the shifting pinions

that the skill of the mariner adapts to the zephyr's kiss,

the breeze's strain, or the tempest's rending blast.

In shapely curves, gently tapering toward either ex-

tremity of the body, are masses of muscle, braced and
supported by a flexible framework of ribs and spinal

column, that, with pliant lateral sweeps, urge it forward

with amazing power. These masses of flesh are divisible

into flakes, that, for the most i^art, may be considered as

separate intercostal muscles, constricting the ribs, and
effecting bodily flexures varying in degree. At the out-

set of the salmon's fluvial 'journey, upon quitting the

ocean's brine, these flakes are separated by films of fat,

not only serving as a lubricant to the intervening mus-
cles, but also as'"a fuel, and furnishing, with other depos-

its, a store of energy to the organic engine that, in its

far wanderings, knows no source of supply save the fruit-

ful mother of waters' from whose bosom it departs. For
the finny migrant, in its arduous pilgrimage, the end of

which, with many colonies, is death to each and every

individual, finds, or at least seeks, no sustenance in the

alien element to which, in all-absorbing parental anxiety,

it is irresistibly impelled.

This abstention is the seeming outcome of a stern and

inflexible evolutionary process, remorseless to the indi-

vidual, but kindly to the race, which it seeks to con-

ser\'e. In the formation and growth of the migratory

instinct, especially when involving the attainment of re-

mote spawning places, it is obvious that a seasonable

arrival would be oftenest affected by such fish as hastened

most to their destination. Delay would hazard the fiill

development of the spawn, and its eiiiorced deposit in

barren places; or. if cast in suitable localities, the result-

ing progeny, in competition with earlier and more vigor-

ous hatchings, would be the weaker in the struggle for

existence, and thus afford fewer survivals. Moreover,

the departure of the yovmg fish is taken at a defi-

nite period, and such as lacked a proper degree of devel-

opment, if ioining the main body, would soonest suc-

cumb to the hardships and dangsrs of the long seaward

journey. If remaining behind, and imdertaking later the

descent oi their natal stream, rheir lesser number, and,

perhaps, a more nnpropitiious. but certainly a more un-

timely season, would inure to their greater disadvantage.

Such influences, exerted generation after generation, and.

with pitiless operation, ever sifting out the laggards and

conserving the expeditious, would necessarily tend to

develop a race in which the breeding impulse would be-

1 The abundance and size of North Pacific fish is amaiing. Cod.

herring, halibnt, salmon, etc., aveiagt greater weight than those ft

the AUantic. Salmon have been catight exceeding 100 pounds.

come paramount, extingvushing both the desire and lit

capacity for food, and followed to exhaustion and deati

With the king or quinnat salmon, and probably wii

all species, both in the Atlantic and the Pacific, a modii

cation of the alimentary organs seems to be effecte^

noon the entry of the fish into fresh water. The gtiUel'

contracts and the stomach shrinks, so that the retention

or even the swallowing, of food would be difficult. A|

the Pacific breeding stations the streams are barricades

so as to arrest the ascent of the salmon, and thus to hol|

them pending the requirenjents of the hatchery. A r&

lentless impulse, bred in their dull brains through thj

winnowing ages, chains tht; struggling fish to their plac^

below the barrier, where, for weeks and even for months
they blindly breast the river's current, its steady flow:

yielding thctn no rest, nor bearing them appreciable sus:

tenance. From three to five months is the usual perioi]

of detention, and, when it is considered that, througl

all that time, the fish, unnourished and unrefreshed, art

engaged night and day in holding their ground, the fea]

may be regarded as one with scarce a parallel in animati

nature.

Its accomplishment, however, involves a fearful drait

upon the physical powers, for, from the moment that thj

armored pilgrim emerges from the brine, he, to all apl

pearance. subsists upon his own substance, consumes hii

own flesh and blood. The vital current that, in ricti

and abundant flow, strengthened everv' muscle and steel

every nerve, slowly and steadily diminishes, and at lal

almost disappears. Day by day, the inter-muscular layei

of fat diminish, and finally vanish, the rosy hue of thi

wasting flesh turns to a dirty white, and even the scale-

fall away and appear to be absorbed into the body. Intf

the alimentary ftirnace of this wonderful organic enginu

is everything apparently cast that will feed the flickerinij

flame of life, until the worn and ravaged encasement, lil^

a dismantled hulk, drifts, without guidance or impulse,

the mercy of the descending waters.

The finny caravan, at the outset of its fateful pilgrima

to the cradle of its race, breasts the ocean in a mass'

host, the burdened females, with anxious care for t'

promise of the future, proceeding behind a vanguard
the largest and strongest of their brethren. In th

armor's silvery sheen, no joint unloosened, no plate

placed; in their gay coloring, flashing with rainbow hii

in the swellin.g curves of their shapely forms, as, wit]

buoyant grace and eager bound, they course the sparla

ling waves, those knightly pioneers betoken a fullness (

preparation for their mission of hardship, danger an

death. Sad, indeed, is the contrast presented later, wherj

with thinned ranks, and frames battered, distorted anii

emaciated, they feebly and ineffectively seek to return t'

the far-off fountain of their strength.

Keeping close to the coast, perhaps as a partial prote<

tion against a multitude of enemies, the approach oi tH?

embattled array is discernible at a distance, thejr denS'

ranks surging torw.ard over the heaving ocean. So assidij

uously do they seek the cover of the land that, when ei:;

countering a deep bay. they have been observed to follov

its indented curves in preference to taking a straigl'

course across its mouth. Watchful of marine assauUi;;

but unwary of other dangers that enmesh their shouv

ward path, they speed along, and only as they near theji^

destined estuary do they become otherwise circumspec.

Carefully reconnoitering. they .suspend their advance

perhaps with a view of eft'ecting a satisfactory^ identifica||

tion; perhaps to determine the presence of dangers feare
I

but unseen. After this preliminary halt they enter the esti:;

ary's confines, and where the ocean's brine mingles witll

the alien element to which they shrink from coramittinl

themselves, a longer halt is made. iHere. upon the boif

der between fruitful and barren waters, they may tarry

week or more, gaily disporting themselves in a mediu^j

that lends to beauty of form every grace of motion. _
Thet

vacant brains cannot be prescient of coming privatio!,

and suffering; they cannot linger because mindful of tR

tragedj' to which their present joys form only a mockii^

overture. Perhaps they await a proper adjustment of thi

temperature of the effluent waters; perhaps a due devel

opment of their quickening burden; but, more likely, a,

adaptation to an unaccustomed element. Day by d.i.''

however, their parental anxieties deepen and soon

common and an overwhelming impulse urges thei:.

forward into a valley of death whose rushing waters b«

come the fruitful nursery of a new life.
^

Sometimes to wondering, sometimes to incredulou

ears, there have been borne tales of the finny wealth tij

.-Alaskan waters; but. as a matter of exact information, '!

may be mentioned that upon Aug. 2, 1S89, the canner

nets at the entrance of Kariuk River took in, by actiu

count, 153.000 salmon of an average weight of 20 pound:;

That was"the number of quinnat. or king salmon, yielde

in one day, by a little island river but a score of yard

in breadth at its mouth, and scarce as many miles ii

length. From the single fact that instanced, it will easil

be inferred that, in vastness of number, in orderliness t:

movement, and in absorption of purpose, the fluvial n

vance of these finny hosts forms a deeply impre^,

spectacle, .^gainst the river's ebb there flows a counte

but a living tide that, filling its bed from bank to bank

surges upward in dense and compact array, seeking, witj

fervid resolve, to attain the life-giving upper reaches C

the opposing stream. These are gravelly^ beds, in s.

low waters, whose rapid flow and limited depth a :

to the deposited germs an abundance of air and suns

that quickens them into active life. Within these i-

the parent fish scoop hollows that receive the ova, whic

they then cover with gravel: but the accomplishmen: •

the' untiuenchable aim that, tlirough weeks or months i

toilsome endeavor, has sustained them, seems to br ^i

no abatement of parental concern. Little, very little, ca

they now do to funher the development of their preci u

brood, rocked in bright and sparkling waters, wi

eveiy mo'ion bears to the loosely covered germs t

meed of vitalizing oxygen. Nevertheless, though uu

kindiv nurtured, the anxious parents seem loth to qu

a "It is said that the incoming mass of salmon so choke sojr.c

the smaller streams as to cause them to overflow their banks.

Atkinson's Travels on Amoor River in "Cruise of the Marcfce^a

streams - , t. .

and thus many are driven to spawn in tne upper traDutaries

large rivers.

I
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Iheir cradled offspring, and their deeply sunken eyes
watch, with perhaps anxious solicitude, the place of
burial. But the glad day of resurrection is not for them;
their fins, worn white and ragged and crippled by a
fungus growth, ieebly hold them against the current.
Gradually they succumb, and, though borne downward,
it is with head? turned toward their buried brood, save
occasionally, in some mad fiurry, they may rush a short
distance with the hurrying stream. Parasites invade their

gills, and thus, with impeded respiration and enfeebled
body, the end draws near; a violent thrashing of the
water, perhaps a dart into the air, and it is only another
dead fish floating down to the distant and all-receiving

sea.

At all distances exceeding 500 miles, it seems certain

that none of the fish regain the ocean alive, and that

within such distance the survivors form but a small por-
tion of the original host. It follows that in the upper
waters of the Columbia, whose remoter spawning beds
are far beyond that limit, that the finny pilgrims immo-
late themselves to the last individual. This great river

was not always known as now; its former and more im-
pressive designation, when it traversed an unknown wil-

derness, is embalmed in Bryant's liiles: .

"Where rolls the Oregon, and hears no sound
Save his own dashings.

The poet's language implies that, even within a few
years of its discovery, it was known to be a turbulent

stream, and such it is to-day. From its remote source

to near its mouth, its course is marked by a swift current;

its navigable reaches broken by fierce rapids, impassable

to vessels. Vainlj^, however, is the might of the furious

river exerted against the indomitable salmon, that, with

masterful strength and activity, overcome each and all

of the varied oppositions of the shouting waters. If con-

fronted with a foaming rapid, where the chafed and angry
flood; in mazy whirls, darts hither and yon, the fearless

adventurers, undismayed by the mad riot of confused

.-ind opposing currents, fling themselves into the-fray.^

There is in all creatures whose habits confront them
with peculiar exigencies a wonderful adaptation thereto,

the mode of accomplishment being often inscrutable.

The chamois of the Alps, the Rocky Mountain goat, and

the argali, if suddenly lacing an tmlooked-for danger,

will plunge down a precipice and, alighting upon a nar-

row ledge, will again and again repeat the startling per-

formance, until reaching the bottom. Here is a wonder-

ful correlation of propulsive and restraining effort, an

accurate and instantaneous adjustment of momentum
to weight, accompiished with certainty of result, though

under stress of sudden alarm. If the animal puts too

much effort in his leap, he will overshoot his little mark,

and fall headlong; but landing, he must at once arrest his

momentum, preparatory to another bound, else his im-

paired balance would entail disaster. With his precarious

footine and narrow lodgment, he automatically deter-

mines the amount oi restraining force, exerting it gradu-

ally, and then expanding it into another propulsive move-

ment, of like mathematical accuracy, he bounds down- •

ward like a rubber ball. An expert gymnast, by frequent

experimental effort, might ascertain the precise degree of

force necessary to perform a single step of the series

mentioned; but the chamois, in fear^ and discomposure,

at all the different stages of descent, varies its expendi-

ture of energy with a nicety of precision that would

seem to imply powers of perception almost verging

upon a distinct sense.

Some such apprehension or sense, if sense it be, must

seemingly be attributed to the royal salmon, who, in the

turmoil and tumult of wildly seething waters, discerns

ways and means of progress,* not open to our scrutiny,

or. perhaps, to our understanding, even if revealed to

our wishful eyes. With careful venture, the finny acrobat

slowly climbs the water steeps, and, in his advance,

nurses his strength by tarrying in every pool, or reach

of slackened water ; even the depths of a boilmg cauldron

may afford him needed rest, for, amid the roar and not

his' occult sense perhaps reveals the neighborhood of

hidden waters of comparative quietude.

Within two hundred miles of the Columbia's mouth

there are two effective obstructions to navigation, the

first known as the Cascades; the second, forty miles be-

yond, the Dalles, through which latter the river, nar-

rowed by vertical walls, rushes with tumultuous speed.

In each of these dangerous reaches, perhaps many salmon

meet with grievous injury, for skill and adaptiveness may

not guprd against every manifestation of wildly erratic

waters. Beyond are yet other rapids, and. with the pass-

age of all, there follow foaming cataracts,^ whose vertical

plunge confronts the toiling wayfarers with loud-voiced

defi?nce; but the wasted, yet undaunted, band assail the

barrier Again and again, in graceful vault, they hurl

themselves against the water's thundering front; if beaten

back bruised and lacerated by jagged rocks, the assault

is renewed until exhaustion, defeat, or success, crown

their endeavor. Thus struggling onward and upward,

ever battling with the varied outbursts of the contending

stream, thev attain, at last, its shallows, where, if the

depth be insufficient to float their worn bodies, they force

3 When a barrier is reached, salmon charge it repeatedly and per-

sistently without regard to the injuries they sustain.—L. ^-
f

'sli

Bull 1892 As evidence of their dauntless purpose, it is related

that at the'hatcherv upon the McCloud River, Cal a stout, wooden

barrier was assailed by them so violently as to enable a feW to U,rcc

a oassage. Over a hundred a minute were counted hurling them-

selves through the air and striking the structure with a great shock.

— LT S. Fish Com. Report, 187S, p. 745.

•• A trout will zigzag up a vertical fall so swiftly that the eye can

only follow with difficulty his movement; but if a fin happen to

project beyond the edge of the cascade he drops to its base. A
salmon, by reason of his greater size cannot resort to the same

t-'ctics A vertical fall of water, of sufhcient thickness and breadth

to immerse his body, and give it freedom of scope of motion, is

d such fall could probabtv be more easily leaped than

themselves along upon their sides, or, with straining ef-

fort, hop along until deeper water is attained- Now do
they near the bourne of their long and arduous pilgrimage;

beyond is their natal bed, the very cradle, where rocking
waters ushered them into existence. "As a bird that

wandereth from her nest," so does the attenuated pil-

grim from the far-off sea know the place, the identical

spot, of his birth, and he regains it but to die."

Among the various tributaries of the Columbia it is

difficult to determine the furthest attainment of the sal-

mon; they ascend to the Bitter Root Mountains, far up
in Idaho, to Spokane Falls, Lower and Upper Kettle

Falls,' and, perhaps, beyond, for the extrerne limit at-

tained in the days of departed abundance is not now
known, but was probably not far from a thousand miles

of toilsome ascent.

Against the mighty ocean that thunders upon the

Western coast of our hemisphere there is uplifted a
mountainous wall that, with varying elevation, stretches

from the border of the South to that of the North polar

zone. Nearing the latter, it no longer opposes its soar-

ing peaks to the retreating sea, but, with drooping crest

and diminishing base, loses itself in wide wastes of fro-

zen soil, to which an Arctic summer lends a passing flush

of green. Across these barren tundras there winds a
flood of waters, gathered from the landward slope of the

snowclad Rockies; a rolling tide that forms our Conti-

nent's largest Western outflow. This river is the Yukon,
that in length and in volume exceeds the lordly Colum-
bia, and, also, in the wealth and in the range of its sal-

mon. From its remote beginning in the Pelly Lakes, to

where it meets the embrace of the welcoming sea, the

eager river hastens over an oft-vexed and troubled course

oi 2,300 miles. Between these far distant points, and
through the long, intervening stretch of fiercely oppos-

ing waters, do the toilers of the widely sundered sea

struggle to accomplish the supreme end of their brief

and imthinking lives.^

In ascending a large river, having a number of tribu-

taries, the first. of the arriving shoals are usually those

that strike for the remotest waters. Next may follow

those bound for a lower and a nearer tributary, and, so,

in due order, the various '"runs," as they are called, make
their successive appearance, and it may be some months
before the last of the mailed legions crosses the bar of

its fateful Rubicon. In the Sacramento the first "run"

ascends leisurely, perhaps averaging but two or three

miles a day, reaching the head waters, near Mount Shas-

ta, in five or six months. In the Columbia the move-
ment is more rapid, and in the Yukon it is the speediest

of all. To effect the deposition of the spawn by the first

of November, the seasonable period, requires, of course,

an expedition of m.ovement corresponding to the remote-

ness of the destination, and thus the Yukon salmon need

to be far more active than their brethren of the Sacra-

mento, who probably prolong the daily siestas that they

take in quiet pools. In the Yukon the run begins in

June and lasts but five <weeks, so that in about four

months tlie head water fish attain their far distant bourne.

It would almost appear as though these timely voyagers

possessed an itinerary of the route, the fish of one river

knowing that a daily jaunt of two or three miles would

suffice; the others, that they must set for themselves a

task five or six times as great. It would seem, however,

to be probable that each school of fish starts with an in-

herited impulse to perform the daily average that the

distance calls for: it being, moreover, evident that the

fish conserve their strength to the utmost, and extend

their jouvnev to the full limit of the time that is required.

This nicety of adjustment is the accomplishment of the

race, not of individuals. For thousands of years the route

has probably been traversed, and those of each generation

whose eft'ort was most economical and most timely, were

those that maintained their species, but for those that

dallied, or blindly stumbled into divergent paths, the pen-

alty was that of the Mosaic law. "Ye shall sow your seed

in vain."

In his descent of the Yukon the explorer, Schwatka,

found its current impetuous and rapid, much of his down-

ward drift being accomplished at the rate of four miles

an hour." In what he styles the "Grand Canon of the

Yukon," the river enters a chasm, with vertical walls,

between which it is compressed to a tenth of its former

width. Through this narrow cleft the tortured stream

rushes in a foaming, billowy mass, its angry roar, rever-

berated from the inclosing walls, being thundered afar;

but the salmon, braving the wrath of the maddened

waters, penetrate the gorge and emerge upon the

smoother reaches beyond." Other rapids are passed;

other dread obstacles overcome; day by day the implaca-

ble current's wearing flow is mastered; many droop and

to

"^w/m'^^'^ThT wat"eV"aT'th7foot' oVa vert?^ fall of 16 feet ^quld

attain a velocity of eleven miles an hour; but. if there be a sufhcient

depth of water, the fall can be approached with a rush and a bound

that may »nable the fish to clear it. Unless with such deep water, the

salmon cannot gain the requisite impetus, and in acquiring it he

exerts his utmost energy, his tail vibrating with exceeding rapiaity.

1* At Lower Kettle Falls there is a vertical descent of 10 feet,

followed by 20 or 30 feet of a boiling, seething rapid. Here the

salmon have been obsers'ed to dart out of the water like an arrow,

sometimes sustaining themselves for 20 f^ct in the air. then drop-

ping into the sec-thing cauldron at the base. Sometimes he strikes

the vertical portion, tnit rarely impinges near the crest, and "then,

with every muscle strung to its utmost tension, his body quiver-

ine in every inch of its length, he fights the descending current."—

, u; S. Fish. Bull., 1885, p. 258.

« Well-ascertained fact.—U. S. Pish. Bull., 1893, p. 99.

' Lord in his "Naturalist in British Columbia," p. 74, says that

he has seen fifty salmon in the air at one time, struggling to sur-

mount Upper Kettle Falls, which, except at highest flood, were

impassable. After every futile effort they would take refuge in com-

paratively still water, behind a rock, or in a hollow, to rest before

renewing the attempt. • n j .. • j v . n,.
The height of a salmon's leap, as officially deterniined by the

Norwegian Government, is 16 feet. Swamson, Chap. IV.. Habit.s

of Animals," says on the Irish river Liflfey there is a 19-foot fall

that has been cleared by salmon. In Labrador 10-pound fish have

been obser\'ed to vault 18 feet, presumed to need a preliminary

velocity of twenty-three miles an hour. It is not unlikely that the

giant salmon of the Pacific, with sufficient water to exert their fu l-

est energy could exceed these leaps; but such fish as probably

cleared both Lower and Upper Kettle Falls will never do so again,

for they have been practically exterminated.
8 Warburton's "Through the Sub-Arctic Forest, p. 175.

" Those who have followed Schwatka have not been so moderate

in their estimates. N. A. Beddo. president of Yukon Trans. Co..

and contractor for carrying the mail, is quoted as saying that for

50O miles the Yukon current averages eight miles an hour. A letter

from a corporal in the Can. Mtd. Police states that below the rapids

it averages at least seven miles an hour.—London Times, Aug. 17,

1897
" Various voyagers differently describe the caiion as from 39 to 60

feet wide but join in saying that the terrible velocity of the current

heaps its waters in the middle, where it is much higher than at the

sides One correspondent (N. Y. Sun, July 25, 1897) says he shot

through this "hell of waters" three-quarters of a mile in two min-

utes ten seconds. Another (Leslie's Weekly. New York, Jan. 2(1,

1898) accomplished it in two minutes twenty seconds. A third

(Cosmopolitan Mag., September, 1897) says two minutes twenty-

nine seconds; but the poet Joaquin Miller bears off the palm with

a passage of one minute forty-five seconds, or about twenty-six

miles an hour.-N. Y. Journal, Aug. 30, 1897.
_

How long it takes the salmon to overcome these rapids is an in-

teresting speculation. Among the other rapids are the White Horse,

known as the Miner's Grave, and which arc described as being

more dangerous than those of the canon.

downward drift, but the dwindlitig caravan struggle*

unfalteringly on, a trail o£ death bthiudj but before die

goal of a dawning Hfe.

The brief Arctic summer is past; the awakened winter,

with a grasp of his icy hand, has closed the gateway of

the far-flowing river; then, firmly fettering each succes-

sive bend and branch, follows southward in the wake of

the ascending fish. For the remoter voyagers, ihose '.hat

have attained the upper waters, there can now be tio

retreat, but of that no suggestion can find lodgnieat ia

their barren brains. The followers of the Prophet that

journey to his tomb over deserts whitened by the bones

of generations of predecessors have not a tithe of the

purpose that sustains these hitrrying, witless pilgrims.

The utmost fervor cf religious zeal is not comparable to

the tyranny of a remorseless instinct that lashes its

straining victims to their doom. The salnron of the head

waters may be regarded simply as an exquisitely devised

autom.aton, sensible of but one end, one purpose, the

attainment of its place of oviposit; to that consummation
it devotes the last spark of its energy, and tlien ceases

to exist.

The river's source attained, the bourne that becomes at

once a cradle and a tomb, it is but a portion of the wasted

remnant that fully accomphsh the object of their being.

Yet they linger, ghastly reminders of departed strength

and ravaged grace, until, one by one, they are borne down
m the swirl of the stream, and thus, with the uncertain

found,at-ion of the coming, the present generation passes

away. Still,, the Frost King, careering wide, is sweeping

down from the North; but a few days and the breath of

his desolation will fall upon the land. Then this brawl-

ing stream \yill be still and dumb, and these tiny caskets

of an incipient life lie beneath thick armor of ice and deep

drapery of snow; for, eve by eve, the waning sun droops

lower in the south. It sinks, and nature, hushed
_
m

sheeted sleep, awaits the distant day when the returning

orb. with brighter glow and wakening call, shall deeply,

stir her latent life. Its fetters riven, the pulseless stream

will lift its voice again, and, with wild tumult and exult-

ing rush, speed to its furthest bound. Such joyous resur-

rection m.ay not be that of the embosomed germs; these

may be whelmed beneath the wilful torrent's changing

bed; but, if undisturbed, may then be nurtured into life.

.Doubtful is this apparent boon to the tiny creatures flung

into a pool of perils, for they escape the freshet to be-

come the prey of a multitude of enemies, of both fin and

feather. Comparatively few survive; it may even happen

that none reach the far-distant sea, and then vain was

the parental toil and travail, and barren the long pilgrim-

age, with its strain of suffering and death."

Upon arriving at the mouth of the great river, whose
tumultuous course they may have followed for over two
thousand miles, the young salmon of the head waters

find themselves confronted with the chill obscurity of

the Arctic Ocean. Without halt or hesitation, unguided

and undirected, save by a mysterious impulse, the tiny

voyagers plunge into the far-stretching gloom, and, hold-

ing- no doubtful or uncertain course, attain their destined

goal. That goal is certainly not in the frozen sea, but

must be in the distant Pacific, whose vivifying waters

abotind with the sustenance whereupon the pigmy
starveling may develop into the giant salmon. The ac-

complishment of this marine journey, through, probably,

nearly a thousand miles of shadowy depths, by young,

tender and untutored fledglings, to whom every foot of

the long way is unknown, or, at least, strange, is the most
bewildering incident of a most marvelous pilgrimage. The
feathered voyager that, with wanton wing, speeds through

the upper deep, carols gaily as the green world gl.des_ be-

neath him, but the finny migrant has no panoramic view,

he toils in darkness his allotted and unerring way.

For twenty-six hundred miles or more the salmon as-

cend the Amoor River, a great stream flowing into the

Okhotzk Sea. which is frozen over for nearly halt the

year, and thus their progeny need, when emerging there-

upon, to traverse its length and gain the ocean beyond,

the same adverse conditions, in equal or in greater de-

gree, opposing the issuing salmon of most of the Kam-
chatkdYi rivers, as well as those of Russia that empty
into the Arctic Sea.

That the migrating salmon project their uncharted

course with absolute certainty and direciness, can only

be inferred, not indubitably proved; but from the mass of

collateral evidence may be cited that of the former mi-

gration of the Ontario salmon. Seventy years ago. not
only all of the hundred and odd tribmar'es of the St.

Lawrence, but every a/fluent of Lake Ontario, affording

reproductive facilities, abounded with salmon."* from
the far-distant sea, each of the numerous ascending colo-

nies fought its way through the many swift rapids of

the great lacustrine river, and, traversing Ontario's broad

expanse, attained its natal stream. At the western ex-

tremity of the lake are three rivers—the Credit, the Hura-
ber and the Ronge—all in the vicinity of Toronto, each,

in its day, containing an abundance of salmon. In the

initial voyage of their lives, the young fish, upon quit-

ting the parent river for the remote ocean, encountered

in the waters of the inland sea a problem of navigation

•substantially as difficult as that facing the emergent mi-

grants of rivers discharging into the great deep. Two
hundred and fifty miles away was the great lake's effluent,

fifteen miles broad, with a s'uggish and sca. cely percepti-

ble current, and thither the finny travelers pursued their

uninstrutted but, probably, undeviating way. .'\t the base

of an escarpment, extending along the northern lake bot-

tom, the water attains its greatest depth, 600 feet, and if
is most likely that over these deeps the seaward course

was projected. Similarly, it is recorded Jhat the salmon
were formerly plentiful in Otter Creek, Vermont, a stream

emptying upon the easterly shore of Lake Cham plain.

Tn this case, as in the other, the seaward hound fish, upon
meeting the still waters of the broad lake, had no longer

a current to follow; they, however, turned to the north,

descended the lake's distant effluent, followed it to the

St. Lawrence, and upon reaching the great gulf p( the

latter river, still held their course for the ocean, .and>
#

" It has been definitely aacertnined with respect to EnsHsU
salnion t.hat about one-half of the hatching goes to Bea the first

year, nearly one-half the second year, and tile small remainder the

third venr. It is also confidently believed that the adult fish only
ascend the streams every second year, and (he s,ame habit? arc
probably incident to all salmon, being protective, acquii cmcnts of

obviously great value to the race.
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doubtless, somewhere within its depths, found the accus-
tomed abiding glace of their species. Again; the shad
hatched in the Connecticut River, upon arriving at the
Sound, follow the river's effluent waters to the westward,
then, doubling upon their course, make for the eastern
entrance to the Sound, and, entering the ocean, strike

for the deeps beyond the edge of the continental pla-

It may be urged, in explanation of these mysteriously
infallible movements of migrating fish, that they result

irom the operation of an inherited memory; that, at

various points of the tmtraveled route before them, the
finny pilgrims encounter certain features, a distinctive

Kirmation of sea bottom, marine cui'rents, or local water
temperatures that awaken dormant impulses and induce
the habitual ancestral action associated with such impres-
sions. It cannot, hov/ever, be assumed that fish in their

ocean journeys are guided by local features. Tagged sal-

mon have been found 500 miles or m.ore from their native

rivers, and in theii- wanderings doubtless far exceed that

distance. In the ocean absolute darkness prevails at a

depth of 200 falhoras, and great obscurity at less than a
fourth of that distance. The ,bottom characteristics can-
iiot, therefore, discerned; moreover, the range of the

piscine eye is very limited. Furthermore, salmon, and
many other fish, cannot, by reason of the pressure ex-

erted, descend to great depths, like herring and other

deep sea fish, having, apparently, no special organic pro-

vision to that end. Nor can a fish, upon entering a ma-
rine current, determine the fact, for every surrounding
object partakes of the motion. Local variations of tem-

perature are, of course, inconstant; but a final argument
against the guidance of the finny migrant by these var-

ious deductions is that they involve a degree of intelli-

gence that cannot be predicated of such lowly creatures;"

the accomplishment being, to all appearances, that of an

unreasoning instinct. This argum.ent also operates

against the assumption that the direction sense is due to

a perception of the magnetic current that points the

needle to the pole, for the determination thereby of a

remote locality, deviously approached, implies constant

inference and comparison. Without a knowledge of. the

latitude and longitude, such determination, even by an

intelligent and experienced navigator, is exceedingly dif-

ficulty; for, Avith all the aids of modern science, it took

Pribylov eighteen years to discover the breeding islands

of the North Pacific fur seal that now bear his name.

Even then his prolonged and diligent search was only

rewarded by the accidental hearing of the assembled seal

herd's tremendous roaring, that was borne to his ears

through the impenetrable mist. Fogs are almost con-

tinuous during the breeding season, but the seal, how-
ever remote his wandering, however thick the veil that

overhangs the unvaried expanse, directs his certain

course to a particular i^oot upon a particular island.

With the requisite development of their young, the herd

quit the grounds, and journey southward, in mid ocean,

the outgoing and incoming routes describing a wide

ellipse of probably five or six thousand miles. This an-

nual migration has been performed for ages, and the

dumb voyager's infallible chart is certainly not projected

by the aid of magnetic currents, for the needle's direction

changes from year to year; it is, irioreover, different at

the same time "in different places, and the human naviga-

tor needs to malce allowance therefor.

Innumerable instances might be given of various ani-

mals, large and small, being carried long distances, by

devious routes, sometimes inclosed in boxes, bags, etc.,

but in all cases under circumstances af¥ording the impris-

oned creature no opportunity of topographical obsei;va-

tion: yet it, when released at an unwelcome destination,

was' enabled to take a direct course to. its accustomed

abode." In these many familiar cases, the perception of

the remote locality so readily attained must be distinct

and clear, and. although no visual image is projected, the

bourne is sought with the same confidence and reached

with the same certainty as though seen. Evideiftly, there-

fore, there is some mvstcrious sense in operation taking

cognizance of some equally mysterious property of mat-

ter.'" The constitution of the latter is unknown to u.s:

but we do know, hoAvever, that to the six forms of energy

with which we were previously a.cquainted, we have lately

added three, viz., the. Roentgen, the Hertz and the Bec-

querel rays. It is not impossible, indeed, that the mani-

festations of energy may be as varied as those of ele-

rrlentary matter, and that the latter are simply centers of

12 In Oswego county, N. Y.* are three neighboring streams-

Salmon River, Deer and Grindstone creeks—each having formerly

a distinct type of salmon. „ . -

-

" The ocean voyages of large fish are equally mysterious. Matiy

of the swordfish spawning ip the Mediterranean cross the Atlantic

and summer on the southern New England coast. Ihe swordftbh

i.s also seen occasionally in New Zealand waters, rhe Mediter-

ranean tunny, or albacore, also visits the INew England coast to

feed upon the menhaden, and there can be little doubt that some

fish, like birds, are world wanderers.
, - ^ , ," Only in birds and mammals, but not yet in fishes and reptnes,

the inner ends of the nerves of vision become connected with the

great cortex of the brain by an immense number of nerve hhrcs.

and therefore it is only a creature so endowed that understands

what it sees, and interprets it in connection^ with previous^ experi-

ence.—"Brain Structure," Krapotkin, XIX Cent., July, 189-.

« In Axon'.<; "Field Naturalist," p. 3. it is stated that some crabs

were caught at the Lizard, in the English Channel, and taken to

Falmouth twelve miles distant, in a box, after being- branded with

the owner's mark, where upon arriving, the box was broken and

many of the escaped crabs were found, three days, later, at the

Lizard, to reach which involved a devious course in harbor and

channel waters. „ , , ^^ , ,

J" In ascending a Scotch stream called the Oykel, the young

salmon meet a terraced cascade, upon each Stage of which is a

pot hole emptying itself in a vertical tall. Although never having

made the leap before, the salmon, without a moment's hesitation

dart confidently into the air, and fall headforemost into the hitherto

invisible basin. Had they been the daily habit of resting in these

watery chambers, they could not perform the leap with greater pre-

cision or grace.—Blackwood's Mag., Vol. 54, p. 80
_

A Scotch fisherman had a pet gull that, except during its annual

migratory absence, he fed daily. During one of these absences he

moved to South street, Arbroath, and there, some time later, his

returning pet found him out. In view of the_ fact that gulls

wander far out to sea, and their direction sense is probably very

acute, this story is credible. See London Spectator, July 9, 1898.

Livingstone, in his "Travels in South Africa," Chap. XIV., p. 278,

after dwelling upon the cognizance by wild animals of dangers not

perceivable by their ordinary sense, asks, "Have they a guardian

spirit over them?"
-i., , i-

From the ocelli of marine creatures, little spots, sensible only of

light and darkness, to the graduated telescopic vision of certain

birds, there is every degree of visual perception. If there are

mysterious material emanations, cognizable by a separate sense, the

latter would probably be evolved in degree of efficiency correspond-

ing to the exigencies of the case, and perhaps the perfection of

attainment is very rare.

the former. Sir William Crookes, President of the Brit-

ish Association for the Advancement of Science, and,

also, of the Society of Psychical Research, after stating,

in a recent address to the two bodies mentioned, that

knowledge may enter the mind without being communi-
cated in any hitherto known or recognized way, sustains

Faraday's view of the matter, namely, that it is not only
penetrable in the mass, but that each ultimate atom is also

mutually penetrable; that, so to say, while retaining its

center of force, it extends through all space; in other

words, certain impulses are indefinitely propagated out-

ward from material particles that thus become substan-

tially in touch with one another.

Our visual impression of an object, or sense, is im-
pressed upon only a tiny portion of our organism, re-

ceiving certain radiations dispersed from the exterior of

the thing viewed; but it is conceivable that every particle

of the object seen is also dispersing radiations, of which
.
the sensory apparatus, as a whole, may take cognizance.

These unknown material impulses may be simultaneously

projected upon the brain and upon every nerve of the

body, and the receptiveness of such impressions may be
dependent upon the volition of the individual, just as by
listening or watching we may be enabled to hear or per-

ceive. Such amplified area of sensibility should greatly

extend its range of operation; therefore, extravagant as

it may appear, a fully developed impressibility might be-

come sensible of an object thotisands of miles away, and
it is seemingly only upon such theory that the phenomena
of the direction sense can be adequately explained.

With the "'light tenants of the sky," that voyage the

thin and transparent air, these phenomena are seemingly

less mysterious. Equally, however, with the travelers of

the dark corridors of the sea. their performance.^ are

irreconcilable with any theory of inherited memory, or

irapartment of knowledge from older to younger birds,

for the latter often form the vangtiard of the migrating

host. While the journeys of birds of passage may not

exceed in extent those of the sperm whale, or of large

marine fish, the attainment of their remote bourne, guided

by the same unerring impulse, is equally assured. Among
the most striking of these feathered pilgrimages is that

of the Kuaka, a sort of snipe that summers in Nortli

Siberia. Leaving New Zealand in April, the departing

Rocks assemble in vast numbers at Cape Reinga, the end
of the tongue of land forming the extreme northerly

point of the island. From thence, at the close of the

southern summer, they set out upon their 8,000-mile

voyage over Norfolk, New Caledonia and other islands;

thereby attaining the east coast of China, much of which
thev follow to their far home laved by the icy waters of

the'Arctic Sea. The Knot (Tringa Islandica) is an Arc-
tic bird that also wanders to the remote sqiith from far

beyond the 82d parallel, having, probably, its breeding

ground in the vicinity of the North Pole. There, secure

beyond an icy rampart, against which the might of our

civilizatipn has been vainly flung, the young of these

wide wanderers are cradled into existence. Then, gain-

ing size and strength upon probably abundant stores of'

food, they set out in a few months upon a wondrous
journey, whose ultimate verge almost attains the oppo-^

site polar zone. For New Zealand, Australia and South
Africa is the reniote bourne of these aerial coursers, whose
tireless beat of. wing in the far heights of our upper at-

mosphere sweep beneath them, in a moving panorama,

the upper and nether lobes of the Eastern Hemisphere.

Its wings apparently fixed and motionless, the wandering

albatross sails the Southern seas with wonderful ease and
grace, now rising high, now skimming the crests of the

waves; but, with all its unceasing changes of movernent

and direction, it never loses touch with a lone little

island," in that watery desert, and be it a thoiisand of

miles awav, it betakes itself thither at nesting time.

Of the very few birds that breed in the Antarctic, one
is the Wilson's petrel, which nests on Desolation Island.

In the southern winter it comes north, and is one of the

commonest birds observed in the Aflantic by summer
voyagers. This errant bird's existence may be said^ to

be" a perennial summer; for, with that season's waning

Vk'armth, it quits the Northern Hemisphere, and hastens

to trans-equatorial seas, where, under another sky, but

an unchanged clime, it swiftly slcims the austral waves.

The bold, little navigator, uncharted and uncompassed,

roams, in hardy confidence, the wide ocean at will, no

doubt oppressing, no hesitation halting, the unwearied

beat of its wing. With the dawn of parental solicitude,

it bears its course to its barren island, and there, in the

solitude and silence of the great South Sea, it rears in

security its tender brood. A. H. GouRAUD.

Brooklyn, N, Y.

J" Campbell Island,: lat., 52.53; long., 169.8.

mm—•
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Fixtures.

March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports-
men's Association at Madison Square Garden, New York.

The Other day a reporter called upon a man prominent

in politics who had particular rca.son just then to be

exasperated at the newspaper this reporter represented.

Sending in his card, the reporter waited in the ante-room

until a small office boy beckoned him to step inside. The
politician sat at his desk, his hands gripping the arms of

his chair and his eyes staring straight ahead with the

stern, fixed expression for which the man is noted. The
reporter asked a question, but the politician took no heed.

The question was repeated. Then the politician sprang to

his feet. "Jim," he called, and a muscular clerk rushed

in from the outer room. Then slowl}', and in tones of icy

distinctness, "I want you to bring my rifle." The last

word came in a sort of burst, apparently of anger. The
use of a rifle to repel the attacks of reporters was a new
idea to this one. and he scarcely knew whether to stand

his ground or fly for his life. But the politician, in his

suavest tones, solved the problem. "Excuse me for keep-

ing you waiting," he said. "I was a trifle preoccupied.^

I'm getting ready to go to the Adirondacks to-morrow.

Now, what can I do for you ?"—New York Evening Post.

Books Received.

Highways and Byways in the Lake District. By A. G. Bradley.

With illustrations by Joseph Pennell. New York. The Macmillan
Company. Price ?2.

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

not to any individual connected with the {taper.

Memories.
In reminiscent mood—after reading a copy of your

ever-welcoilre paper—I venture to write as memory dic-

tates. I am almost the last one of a group of men whose
shooting haunts during the later 6o's and through the
70's comprised the waters of Long Island Sound, the
Great South Bay, and the swamps and uplands between.
Shivering in floats for broadbills on Little Neck Bay,, or
coot shooting from a string of boats on "the Sound," or
poling in the early morning through the creeks to duck
and snipe points on the Great South Bay

;
tramping the

swamps and .swales for summer woodcock—under the

old law, now, happily, repealed—or following the whistle
of his wings, with a snap shot, as he rose among the
alders or chestnut sprouts on an atitumnal hillside.

Just here I will tell the story of a market-shooter, R.,

who sometimes went with us, and seemed to know exactly
where.to find the birds, whether by his nose or instinct I

never knew. F., one of our party, had often wished to

see a woodcock on the ground, so one July day (they
being out together), the dog pointed, and R. looking cau-
tiously over a bush saw the bird, and, while looking, saw
others, until he counted five. Motioning F. to look over
his .shoulder, to see the birds, he said: "Mr. F., if you
can get two when they flush, we^will get all five." Draw-
ing his ramrod, he leaned forward, killing one bird with
it; as they rose, F. killed two and R. shot the others. F.
was a good shot, while R. Avas deadly,^ and is a most truth-

ful man.
October days would find us among the ragweeds and

buckwheat fields, folloAving the dogs, as with switching
tails and high heads they quartered their field up wind in

a canter. What a picture rises before me as memory
brings back the scene—our dogs backing and drawing on
their mate—the envied finder of a bevy of quail, who, stiff

as a stake, awaits our coming. How we hurry up, and, as

the birds flush with Avhirring wings, the sharp reports,

the falling brown bodies and feathers floating down wind
tell the story. Attgust found us on Hempstead Plains
after grass plover, sitting in an old Avagon, driving in ever-
diminishing circles, about the sitting birds, who restlessly

watched and more often got up at long range, straining

our guns to doAvn them. Perhaps some old sport may
remember Conk VandeAvater's. What pleasant trips we
made to his old tavern, hoAv we demolished the hot waffles,

and, oh! such fried eels; and then, Avhile some, smoking
and toasting before the great Avood fire, arranged with
the baymen for a duck shoot in the early morning, others
would sing, dance breakdowns, play draAv, and, alas, drink
whisky. Then to bed and sleep, only to be called before
daylight to go "in the bay." Tough Old Tony, a high old
sport, on being called one cold, March morning, grum-
bled about having been restless and feverish—perhaps it

Avas Avhisky—saying the bed was so short and his room so

small, that when he woke his feet Avere out' of the window,
covered with sleet.

Sometimes we would go to Billy' Chadwick's on Barne-
gat Beach; Avhat a place that was for all kinds of water
fowl ! Heavy flights of bay snipe of every kind entered
the bay through a slough near the house, while number-
less geese and redheads passed the blinds on Northwest
Point.

But, alas, all this is but a memory now ! I can no
longer tramp all day through the brush and scrub, nor
stand the cold and Avet in a float or blind. A short walk
and a shot or tAvo, over—I must say—^as good a dog as I

ever saAv, sufiices, Avhile about an hour's fishing sends me
home with an aching back. But I ought not t<} grumble,
having had my share, and so I must reconcile myself to

the mild sport that a little shooting, and fishing plant on
Barnegat Bay affords me.
Two hundred acres of upland, wCxids and meadow

comprises my domain. On a slight elevation, well shaded
and close to the tneadoAv, stands a plain, little, rectangu-
lar house, Avith large, paned windows on every side, and
this is what I see from them: Far to the south looms up
Barnegat light; to the east a creek leads from my door
to a large oyster pond, which empties into Barnegat Bay,
whose waters, blue as the sky above, wash the ocean beach,
along which a coasting steamer throbs and pufifs, a line

of smoke trailing behind her. The bay is now filled with
oyster boats, drifting about with loose sheets and shaking
sails like a great flock of sea gulls. I once counted sixty.

Overhead a fish haAvk poises, stiddenly he drops to the
Avater Avith a splash, and seldom fails to strike and land
his fish. Landward lies a swamp where tall pines and
oaks are mingled Avith holly trees, whose leaves glisten

and gloAV Avith berries red as blood. Shooting? Yes, a

little, and fishing, too. A few quail, an occasional bunch
of duck, some English snipe, now and then an upland
plover, squirrels, rabbits and sometimes good flights of
bay birds. One afternoon last August, seeing that birds

Avere flying, I took a chair and a few decoys, locating in

a bunch of sage bushes, not over five minutes' walk from
the house. 1 shot five eurlcAv, and twenty-six big and lit-

tle yellowlegs, bagging fourteen the next morning. Weak-
fish abound, while at times a run of striped bass affords

fine sport.

HoAv tame all this would seem to the deer hunter or fiy-

fisher of the North Woods, and yet I have known some
of them Avho could not, to save their lives, down a quail

or fall woodcock in the open, much kss in cover. I re-

member one good fellow, who used to go with us; he' could
tell a good story, play draw and talk shoot, but,.oh my!
hoAV he cotild miss birds and disgust dogs! Deserting
us, he took to the North _ Woods, whence he wrote
beautiful letters, telling of his exploits, how moose, deer
and partridge fell to his unerring rifle, at the same time
pitying us of the "scatter-gun" fraternity. "I guess them
moose, deer and partridge were settin' or sleepin' or
mebbe his guide held 'em," said Old Tony. And noAV
having spun my yarn, I will say good night f F. \
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CHICAGO*AND THE WEST.

ChicagoIMea^inlMionesotal Tolls. ~~
'

Chicago, 111., Oct. 19.—One of the most interesting and
in some of its bearings one of the most important arrests

made under the game laws for a long time was that which
took place within the past week at St. Paul, Minn. The
facts are these : Messrs. Harry B. Clow and A. B. Eaton,
both of Chicago, went out to Bradley, S. D., for some
prairie chicken shooting. It is understood, or supposed,
that they complied fully with the laws of South Dakota
with i-eference to license, licensed guides, etc. They
packed fifty-six prairie chickens in two trunks, inclosing

in one of the trunks their two shotguns, one of which,
owned by Mr. Clow, is a Greener gun valued at $400.
They checked their trunks straight through Minneapolis,
not tagging their packages as containing game, and not
acocmpanj'ing the same, but apparently leaving them to

take their course in the hands of the railway authorities

at Minneapolis transfer station. At Minneapolis, in some
way best understood by himself, Deputy Warden S. E.

Johnson gained a suspicion that the trunks contained
game, and", as they were not openly tagged in accordance
with the requirement.s of the Eacey act, he felt himself at

liberty to open the trunks by force, and did so, breaking
the lock of one trunk, the other lock being sprung by a
locksmith. He. found in the two trunks fifty-six prairie

chickens. There Avas no name attached to the baggage in

any way, and no one to aid in the seizure of the game.
Later, after the game had been sent to cold storage and
the trunks and their contents taken to the office of State
.Vgent S. F. Fullerton, friends of the travelers gave their

names, after the name of Mr. Clow had been discovered
printed upon his gun case. As soon as the shooters dis-

covered what had become of their goods and chattels, they
raised a considerable outcry, and enlisted the services of

local friends in securing possession of their property.
Had it not been for the officious nature of the local

friends, Mr. Fullerton might have been willing to let the
property go through, on the supposition that the violation
of the law was through ignorance, although that itself

is no excuse for a violation of the law. However, the
Chicago gentlemen seem to have placed their case in the
hands of Mr. S. H. Findlay, of Minneapolis. Mr. Find-
lay went to the father of Mr. F. C. Hale, the attorney of
the Fish Commission. He did not see Mr. F. C. Hale
himself, but consulted with his father, who is also an
attorney. The latter gentleman, however, volunteered the
information that the trunks could not be held under the
law. At once Mr. Findlay wrote rather an impertinent
letter to Agent Fullerton, stating that he had been so
advised by Mr. Hale. This aroused the fighting blood in

Fullerton, and he decided to fire attorney, friends and
all if the facts were as stated to him in regard to the
opinion. Mr. F. C. Hale finally discovered the real fact,

namely, that he had not expressed any opinion to the
effect that the seizure was illegal.

The whole matter was unfortunate, so far as the in-

terests of the Chicago men were concerned, for Agent
Fullerton thereafter stood strictly on the letter of the law,
and also stood on the trunks. Meantime the two Chicago
men, who seemed very much aggrieved, began to move
heaven and earth and to bring all kinds of pressure to

bear upon the energetic hustler who is handling the pro-
tective matters in Minnesota. On Tuesday the writer
saw the confiscated articles of these gentlemen among
other interesting outfits collected by the State Game Com-
mission of Minnesota. Mr. Clow's gun is a very good
one—too good to inclose carelessly in a shipment of game
through so dangerous a territory as that of St. Paul or
Minneapolis.
Deputy Johnson, who made this important seizure, at

first thought the trunks contained Minnesota game. He
then looked up the Dakota law, and held the game by
virtue of the Lacey act. Mr. Clow is quoted in a Chicago
paper to have stated that one trunk contained twenty-two
birds and the other twenty-three. They would seem to

have multiplied, at least, to some extent, for there were
fifty-six in the two trunks, most of them being packed in

one trunk. It is stated by Mr. Clow and Mr. Eaton that
Deputy Warden Lewis, of Bradley, checked the trunks
through to Chicago himself. It was stated by the clerical

force of Executive Agent FuUerton's office last Tuesday
to the writer that the birds would probably be sold and
the proceeds of the sale returned to the Game Commission
of South Dakota. The disposal of the guns and other
material will be a matter for later consideration.
While one cannot blame the Chicago sportsmen for dis-

lildng to lose their personal outfit, yet there cannot fail

the warning that the laws are planned for every one and
are plain to all, and that it is no longer safe to take
chances in the hope that everything will go through all

right. Warden Fullerton is a man who knows the law
perfectly well, and he is the best warden that stands on
leather to-day. It is no use trying bluff him or scare him.
The way to do with him is to do what is right—that is to

say, to observe the game laws strictly. This is not the
.first instance in which game coming through from Dakota
has been seized, nor is it the first instance in which the
Minnesota Commission has confiscated outfits employed
or connected with the illegal handling of game. Chicago
papers did not in all regards report this matter correctly,

but the facts given herewith are taken from the office of
the Executive Agent of the State of Minnesota in person.

Auction of Confiscated Goods.

The auction held last week by Agent Fullerton at St.

Paul, offering for sale a lot of material confiscated from
lawbreakers of the State of Minnesota, did not prove to

be much of a success so far as the disposition of the col-

lection of moose heads was concerned. There was a

job lot of firearms of all sorts, some twenty-five or thirty

kinds in all, and, strange to say,.tliese bi^ought better prices

st auction than they would' have, cornmahded af first hand
in sporting goods storesl There was one old, single-barrel

Zulu gun which sold for -$^—doiible what it would have
cost new. In the collection there was one flintlock musket
—something of a curiosity in its way and worthy of pres-

ervation.. The mpose heads, some of vvhich were good
specimens, were held for prices, ranging from $40 to $156,.

and the .Commission.saw fit to retain these, pending better

propositions.

The Minnesota Fish and Game Commission has secured
between sixty and seventy, convictions this season, has
confiscated some thirty guns, six or eight dogs (few of
them good ones), and some hundreds of dozens of birds,

not to mention considerable amounts of moose meat and
venison. They have pulled pretty much all the swell
restaurants of St. Paul, including Carling, Newman, .Ma-
gee, etc. Mr. J. E. Piatt, a big commission dealer of
Minneapolis, is up now for a big case. The State Com-
mission is prosecuting him for alleged violations of the
law. the fines connected with which would amount to

several thousands of dollars if inflicted as permissible by
the statute.

The Non-Resident License.

One feature of the game laws of our Northwestern
States deserving of special attention is that of the non-
resident license. Here is an instance: A well-known
.shooter of Chicago, in company with certain friends, went
out to Ortonville, Minn., for a prairie chicken trip last

month. They had very good success, and to-day the
Chicago man was very enthusiastic over that section of
the country. I asked him if he had' taken out a non-resi-
dent license, and he said, "No. it was not necessary. We
owned the town. The town marshal and the leading
citizens went out with us." When told that since he was
a resident of Illinois the non-resident law of Minnesota
would apply against him, he said that had he been caught
up by any of the authorities he would have at once pur-
chased his .shooting license. Now' this is a little error
which might as well be corrected here as anyTvhere else.

It is not enough to get your license after you find you
have need for it. The license must be with the shooter
and should be taken out before he begins his shooting trip.

Had things not gone fortunately for him—perhaps they
would not have been so fortunate had Agent Fullerton got
wind of it—he might have been subjected to an expense
greater than that of the original $25. We might all just

ajS well make up our minds to it. This non-resident
license has come to stay. It is a game law, and one which
in many ways is a good one, and as such it should be
observed by all of us. This is the second party of whom
I have heard who went into Minnesota and who did not
pay any non-resident license. I do not doubt there were
many others, as Minnesota is a big State. Yet the experi-
ence of the two Chicago men who lost their trunks so un-
expectedly may serve as a gentle hint to others who per-
haps ignore, or evade, or compromise with the laws on the
dangerous ground of Minnesota.

The "Warden and the License.

Still another instance of the growing vigilance of the

wardens of the Northwestern country is related to-day
by Mr. C. E. Willard, who has been spending part of the
summer at Oconomowoc and doing a little shooting at

odd times this fall. He killed a few partridges and a
few plover from daj' to day, and one day he was accosted
by a pleasant-looking stranger, who asked him if he had

,

a shooting license. This was the first time that Charlie
had ever thought of the license matter, but he realized

how serious might be the situation. Evading the question
and securing the promise of the stranger to call on him
at the farmhouse later, Mr. Willard hastened to a Justice

of the Peace and got a license as quickly as he could. A
few days later, while shooting, he was accosted by the
same stranger, who announced then that he was a game
warden. One may imagine with what joy Mr. Willard
was able to reach into his pocket and pull out the coveted
slip of paper

!

Fish Scales and Hickory Nuts,

Now here is one more proof of the fact that this coun-
try is no longer the land of the free, and that the game
laws are becoming odiously active. Mr. Willard put up
a box of hickory nuts which he wanted to send to the

loved ones at home here in Chicago from his place near
Oconomowoc. He had something like a bushel of the

nuts in the only box he could find, and, as it chanced,
could discover no board handy to make a top to the box,
excepting a piece on which the hired man had been clean-

ing fish. Thinking this would serve at a pinch, he nailed

it on, clean side up, and shipped his hickory nuts by ex-

press forthwith. The nuts got as far as Milwaukee Union
Station, and then the vigilant eye or nose of some warden,
perhaps Valentine ^.aeth. detected the ancient and fish-like

smell. It would have been a pleasure to have seen the

eagerness of the warden as he tore open this box, and per-

haps as pleasurable to have witnessed his consternation
when he pulled off the fishy board and discovered under-
neath no illegal shipment of Wisconsin's finny wealth, but
only a pailhxl or so of innocent hickory nuts, such as

used to be known at the fireside in the days of our fore-

fathers.

Northwestern Game.

Now all this business about supervigilant wardens and
exacting game laws and un-American non-resident laws
has one corollary, which is not in the least so unsatisfac-

tor3-. The same shooter who this year went frorn Chicago
to OrtouAalle, Minn., has been going to that country for

fifteen years, and he says that there were more chickens
there this year than there were fifteen j'ears ago. The
same story is repeated in regard to almost every game
locality of the noble State of Minnesota. There are more
ducks and more chickens, three or four to one as an aver-

age all over that State, than there were ten years ago. To
what should be attributed this increase of the game sup-
ply? True, there are such things as good game years and
b?.d game years, but, after all, is it not a possible thing
that the watchfulness of the Minnesota wardens has had
much to do with the increase in the game birds of that

Commonwealth ?

Specifying as to localities, the general tenor is that Hal-
lock, Kittsort county. Minn., is one of the best localities

for all-around shooting—geese, ducks, grouse and snipe.

Thi.*; information was volunteered by employees of the

State Warden's office. Mr. Fullerton-.himself is not only

a warden, but a sportsman, and was absent four days this

week on a scouting and hunting trip of - his own to a
docality' which is not mentioned.
One notable feature of the increased game supply in the

upper part' of the Northwest is the great increase of quail.

Everyone says that quail are very abundant all over lower

Minnesota, and I was advised that the quail belt extends

as far as 100 miles north of the Twin Cities.

In Wisconsin the game supply seems to be at least up
to the average this year so far as can be told, and we are

going to have a good fall in Illinois. Telegrams to-day

from the Hennepin Club to Mr. J. V. Clarke, of this city,

state that the ducks are in on the Illinois River marshes,

and request members to come promptly. Similar advices

are at hand from Swan Lake Club, lower down on the

Illinois River.

As to the jacksnipe, there was a good body in two days
ago at the lower end of Calumet Lake, just below Chicago.

During the middle of this week, near Romeo, on the

Desplaines Bottoms, Billy Cutler, of Evanston, had two
very fine bags of snipe—seventy one day and forty the

n'ext. There are a few snipe also to the north of us,

around Fox Lake.

"Western Men in the Hast.

Dr. D. W. Greene and J. R, King, of Dayton, O.^ have
returned from a successful hunt on the Miramichi River

of New Brunswick. Dr. Greene killed a fine moose and a

caribou, both in one day, and Mr. King also was fortu-

nate enough to get a good moose.
N. F. Depauw, of New Albany, Ind., is another Western

man to make a trip to New Brunswick this fall. He
got a good moose head.

Quail.

.\11 kinds of quail in Illinois this fall. Remember Neoga
on the Illinois Central. Effingham, ju.st below Neoga, is

another good point,
E. Hough.

TTartford Building, Chicago, 111.

The Maine Season.

Boston, Oct. 21.^—The Maine moose season is on.

Fancuil Hall Market, this city, had a fine moose on exhi-

bition Friday, though die season opened on Tuesday. It

was said to have been killed by a fortunate hunter, who
shot the animal near Greenville, about 6 o'clock Tuesday
morning, the opening day] Thursday eight moose passed

through Bangor. Moose are reported much more plenty

in the Rangeley and Dead River regions than last year,

while deer "are not as plenty. The record of the first

sixteen days of the game season shows eight shooting

accidents, of which five have proved fatal. Sportsmen are

positively afraid to go into the Avoods this year. Hunting
is growing more and more popular with women. Among
those fortunate enough to secure deer may be noted Mrs.

William McKay, of The Forks, Me., who shot a large,

white deer in that section a few days ago. Mrs. Cole, of

Boston, shot a deer in the Dead River region last week.

Miss Eva Whittier, of Boston, is out of the woods in the

country north of Sherman, Aroostook county, with a buck

and a doe of her own shooting. Deer are very plenty in

that country. Miss Tra.sk, of Boston, has shot a deer in

the Moosehead region. Mrs. j. B. Garland, of Worcester,

has shot a deer in the Roach River region, where she has

been hunting with her husband. Mrs. P. H. Plaisted, of

Waterville, has shot a fine buck deer in the Moxie region.

E. S. Farmer and niece, of Arlington, have just returned

from a hunting trip to the Milnocket region. They
brought home two deer, one a particularly fine buck with

a good head, which is to be mounted. A party of rail-

road men from Lexington and vicinity have gone into the

Maine woods after big game. In the party are W.. H.
Green, of Lynn ; O. M. Gove, Dr. Gibbons and Thomas
Anderson, of Lexington. They are in the Moosehead
region.

Really the hunting season is particularly a dangerous

time in" Maine, even for those who do not go out with

guns and have no idea of hunting. It is related that the

other day a man, who had been to the hospital at Lewis-

ton, to have a wound dressed, was returning to his home
at Mechanic Falls. A piece of metal was included in his

. bandages, to keep his wound in plcice, the wound being in

his side. Sitting in a passenger car, at a station, he

suddenly felt something strike the piece of metal. Ex-
amination showed it to be a rifle bullet. It had passed

completely through both sides of a freight car that stood

by on a siding, before passing through the passenger

car and hitting the metal in the bandage. It is suggested

that the bullet must have killed the man but for the

fact that its force was spent by going through the box car

before it entered the passenger car. Hunters were known
to be in the vicinity at' the time, and the stray bullet is

attributed to their careless shooting.

The coot shooters are having good sport along the

.South Shore, at Scituate and Brant Rock. Last week was
the best of the season. Gunners who are accustomed to

the sport and know the ropes, find it easy to make bags of

twenty and up to twenty-five and thirty birds in a day.

There is considerable rivalry as to being high line among
the coot shooters at this point. Annisquam gunners have
been having good sport. Still, some better flights are

looked for in November. At Biddeford Pool and further

down the Maine coast the coot gunners are having good
success. O. H. Smith, of Boston, is back from a week's
trip after coot. Good bags of birds were made each day.

They sailed down as far as Fort Popham some days and
back in the evening. At Chatham birds have been plenty

for the week, but there have been but few gunners, giv-

ing those that were on hand an excellent chance. The
late flight of yellowlegs came along early in the week, and
some good scores were made. Duck shooting is expected

to begin early at that point, and gunners for the present

week should be prepared for that sport.

There are still a few beaver left in Maine. Game War-
den Houston, of Caribou, passed through Bangor on
Thursday, with three live beaver. He was taking them
to the Central Park, New York Zoo.

Still the smelt fishermen are having good sport along
the South Shore. At Hingham, Quincy, Weymouth and
many other points the sport is good, with the smelt large.

It is gratifying io those who have had the protection of
smelt .in hand, td note the amount of wholesome rod and
line.spori; that has grown up, whereas, formerly about all

the smelt were netted, and the stock exhausted. F. A.
Rein, of Boston, goes down almost every week, and his

catches include from ten to forty dozen in a day. He
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always takes some fishing friend—never but one at a time

—and fortunate is the fisherman who gets the advantage
of Mr. Rein's experience. Special.

A. B. F. Kinney, the first Worcester sportsman to re-

turn home from the big-game regions of Maine since the

opening of the hunting season, traveled with Mrs. Kinney
through the Megantic Preserve, so arranging liis trip as

to reach Moosehead Lalte in time to have a week of trout

fishing before the law went on trout and off deer. "I

never had any finer fly-fishing in my life," declared Mr.
Kinney, enthusiastically to a Telegram reporter, "than I

'

found in the Roach River at Moosehead. I never fish

with anything but flies, and found the sport superb. I

took out as many trout as I could use, without the slight-

est difficulty, and landed an exceptionally big one on Mon-
day morning, Sept. 30, the last day of the trout season.

"The next morning I went out in search, not of trout,

but of deer, and had been gone only a little while when I

saw exactly the kind of a deer that I wanted to bring

home. This was, the only deer I attempted to shoot, for I

wanted to bring home only one, and the deer that first

came within my range was in every way sati.sfactory.

Some of the sportsmen at the hotel shot several during
the time I was there, and what deer they did not care

for themselves were used as venison at the hotel, where
there were nearly twenty-five guests all the time.

"The day I shot my deer I also saw within 100 yards of

me a handsome bull moose, but I didn't shoot it for two
reasons. In the first place the law does not go off moose
until the I5ih of this month, two weeks later than the

law is off deer, and then, too, I have shot all the moose I

care to, and am perfectly willing to leave what moose I

see for other sportsmen who may have been less fortu-

nate, I have four beautiful heads at my home, and believe

1 have done my share of moose shooting,

"From the observations I made in the Megantic re-

gion and at Moosehead, I am confident in saying that there

is going to be no lack of deer this season. Deer are not on
the decrease, as is occasionally asserted. As for moose,
they are far more numerous than I ever saw them be-

fore in Maine. Everj'where there were signs of the pres-

ence of moose, and it was a daily occurrence to see from
the veranda of the hotel where we stayed one or two
moose, and sometimes more.

"I was especially interested to note the ]arge_ number
of women who are rapidly becoming enthusiastic Maine
woods huntsmen, or more properly speaking, huntswomen.
At Roach River there were ten or twelve women who had
their own guides, and tramped about the woods, showing
no more signs of fatigue than the men, and getting exactly

as much genu'ne enjoyment from shooting and hunting as

their husbands. Where ten or fifteen years ago one
woman went into the woods in search of pleasure, there

are now fifteen or twenty. Big-game hunting for women
appears to be rapidly becoming a fad.

I met while away two of the best women shots I

have ever seen. They were Mrs. Courtney, of Boston,

and Miss Trafk, a friend. Miss Trask is a particularly

fine shot, and brought down on the opening day of the

sea=on a nice buck. She is equally enthusiastic over par-

tr-dge shooting, and Monday morning, as I was coming
out from the woods on a buckboard. I saw her make a

double with all the skill of an expert trap shooter,"

the torrential storms of June and July kill the first or

second broods?
A full-grown this year's partridge (ruffed grouse) blew

against a window at the back of my house yesterday and
killed himself. The accident occurred at 6:30 o'clock on

a dark and misty morning. The house stands far from

the swamps, on a knoll, and the bird seems to have flown

from a small clump of cedar trees back of the mansion.
Morton Grinnell.

Massachusetts Qttail.

Salem, Mass., Oct. 10.—The quail season opened Octi.

While they are more plentiful than usual, owing partly to

the very little snow last winter, they are very small. I

found four bevies one day, three of which could just take

wing; one bevy could not have been hatched over three

or four days, as they were about the size of bumble bees.

In fact, I have found but one bevy fit to shoot since Oct.

I. From Nov. i to Dec. 15 would be about early and

long enough season for quail. W.

In North Carolina.

Kinston, N. C, Oct. 20.—Our season on quail opens on

the 1st proximo, and I don't see how our gunners are to

find their sport so soon. There are many birds, but

every covey I have seen contains young ones hardly able

to fly. I saw two old birds last Sunday, with a brood

apparently but just out of the shell. They made no at-

tempt to fly. Tar Heel.

la New Jersey.

Bayville, N. J., Oct. 20.—There are lots of quail, but

many young birds that will be too small to shoot Nov. i.

I saw nine bunches yesterday; three of them could just

fly. The ducks are coming and a few geese, which are

very late. I struck a few jacksnipe yesterday—the first

I have seen tliis fall. Herb.

Late Broods of Quail.
Seattle, Wash., Oct. is.-^Editw Forest and Stream:

Your issue of Oct. 5. to hand this morning, contains an

account of a late brood of quail found "by a Connecticut

correspondent. "That reminds mc." Last summer while

walk'ng in the neighborhood of City Park, within our

city limits, my dog pointed a quail sitting on her nest,

which was built on the ground in low brush. I was
greatly interested, and with members of my family visited

the little mother quite frequently. She would remain on
the nesl if not too closely approached.

Just before hatch'ng, the nest contained eighteen eggs,

but one morning I found the mother and her brood gone
and two eggs left.

Shortly afterward T met with the family again in the

neighborhood of their birthplace, and was surprised to

find the covey contained two white birds. One is ap-

parently pure white; the other shows small, brown points

on the wing, and tail feathers. Curiosity has prompted
me to pay them a weekly visit, and almost invariably I

find then on the same clearing. I have some recollection

of reading in your paper many years ago an account of an

albino quail by a Southern correspondent, and would like

to know if such are of frequent occurrence. I have

thought some of trying to trap this pair; shoot them I

couldn't.

Last Sunday afternoon (Oct. 13) I went out to see how
they were getting along—they are located about ten min-

utes' walk from my home. My dog, who knows them
about as well as I do, came to a stand in front of a

srhall huckleberry bush. Walking up to him I saw an-

other brood of little ones, not over a week old, and alto-

gether too small to fly, scurrying away in all directions

from the opposite side. The old brood was found some
distance further, and the two white ones are still flourish-

ing, but they will not He to the dog any more. I have

disturbed them so often they fly to cover at his approach.

These are what we call out here valley or swamp quail

and are mighty, cunning, swift, little chaps.

Quail have been protected in this State for five years,

and both species, m.ountain and valley, are very plentiful.

It was generally understood among sportsmen that this

fall was to be open on those birds, but the Daniels who
sit in our legislative halls and frame the game laws

omitted quail entirely, and no one, not even our game
wardens, seems to know just how the law stands. After

seeing these little chicks on Sunday I am of the opinion

that the New York law would be about right for this

State. Broadway.

Late Nesting QoaJl.

MiLFORD, Conn.. Oct. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream:

A friend of mine found yesterday a quail nest of twelve

eggs, with the hen bird setting. How do you account for

this, and the fact that most of the bevies found so far are

but one-quarter grown, and many unable yet to fly? Did

turkeys and a nice string of quail have been handed in to

me, tne result of a hunt within a few miles of this place.

Deer are also quite numerous, and afford rare sport in

hunting them. W. D. Paxton.

New Brunswick Moose.

Perth Centre, lij. B., Oct. 19.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: I think we can get any sportsman a moose here
as quickly as any place in New Brunswick and without a

doubt. I think I have my camps in the best moose country
in New Brunswick; the quickest and easiest to get to.

We have up to date got eleven moose and two caribou
and one bear. Our largest moose had a spread of 60
inches, with thirty-four points and 16-inch blades. There
have been, as near as we can tell now, sixty-five moose
heads taken from the Tobique region up to now this fall.

This has been a poor fall for moose hunting up to this

time. Geo. E. Armstrong.

Sunday Shooting: Trains in Rhode Island.

Providence, R. I., Oct. ^.—Editor Forest and Stream:

The Evening Telegram of to-day says, editorially:

"A gentleman called at the editorial rooms of the Tele-

gram this morning and voiced a protest against the action

of the Providence & Danielson Railway Company m ad-

vertising to rim a "special hunting car with dogs" on Sun-

day, and asked if this was to be permitted. This is a

matter that interests many others. Railroads are not

always respecters of the laws unless they are made to

respect them, and if public opinion is against hunting on

Sunday, hunting On Sunday can be made to cease. Hunters

are in a minority, whatever day they may hunt. More-

over, the law, as we understand it, is against them when

they hunt on Sunday, as well as against the railroad that

would aid and abet them in lawbreaking. Section 3,

Chapter 110, of the General Laws of Rhode Island, reads:

Every person, not being at the time under military duty, who
shall discharge any rifle, gun, musket, blunderbuss, fo\vling;piece,

pistol air-gun, spring-g\in, or other smaVI arms, or any contrivance

arranged to discharge shot, bullets, arrows, darts or other missiles,

except upon land owned or occupied by him or by permi.ssion ot

the owner or occupant of the land on or into which he rnay

shoot within the comp^act part of any town or city, or not being

at the time on military duty, shall anywhere discharge any of such

arm.s or contrivances on Sunday, shall be fined not exceedmg
twenty dollars.

"Evidently it must be a still-hunt or be performed under

military duty or the hunters will each have 'not exceeding

twenty dollars' to pay provided any one makes the proper

complaint to the proper authorities."

Last Monday morning in the District Court at Bristol,

before Judge Bosworth, Gienuto Giniueto was tried on

the criminal charge of violating the game laws in killing

a quail during the close season. He was fined $20 and

costs, which aggregated $24.20.

Tautog fishing in the deep channels at the south ends

of Prudence and Hog islands, in Narragansett Bay, is

improving every week, and several very large catches

were reported last week. W. H. M.

Minnesota Licenses.

The statement in the Game Laws in Brief respecting

Minnesota non-resident shooting licenses may not be

sufficiently explicit. License requirements arc of two

kinds. . ,

First—A license ffee $25) is required of all non-resj-

dents for shooting deer, elk, caribou or moose. This

license is required whether the visiting sportsman comes

from a State which has a non-resident license law or not.

This is the license noted on page 52 of the Brief.

> Second—A license to shoot any kind of game, large

or small (fee $25). is required of non-residents coming

from States which have a non-resident shooting license

provision in their laws.

Residents of Ohio, for instance, which State does not

demand a license of non-residents, may shoot birds in

Minnesota without a license, but must take out a license

for deer shooting. A resident of West Virginia, which

State has a non-resident license law, must take out a

license for shooting any kind of game in Minnesota.

One license covers all game. That is to say, a non-resi-

dent need not take out one license for .shooting deer and

another license for shooting birds.

Vifgfinia Game Fields*

Chase City, Va.. Oct. ig.—Editor Forest and Stream:

While busy at my desk answering many questions from

sportsmen in various parts of the country, it occurred to

me that I might do this more effectually through the

columns of your paper, and that in doing so I would reach

a larger number of inquirers. The season for quail and

ttirkey shooting has only been open since Oct. 15. Con-

sequejitlv but little hunting has been done, just about

enough to demonstrate the fact that the crop of game is

an unusually good one in this section. I have reported to

me anywhere from ten to twenty coveys of quail found in

the course of a day's hunt. These coveys are of good

size, ranging from fifteen to twenty or more- in each.

The best time for hunting, however-, will be on and

after the first of November, as so many of the birds are

but little more than half-grown at this time. Since I

began this letter, within the last ten minutes, two wild

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stream.

The Mediterranean Tunny.
From the Nineteenth Century.

The Mediterranean tunny is a classic and important
fish. Like many other important fish, however, his hab-
its and his life history are but little known. In this he
much resembles the salmon, though the great attention
which has of late years been bestowed upon the salmon
has in its case given us a store of information which is

at present lacking in the case of the tunny. The tunny is,

at any rate, a fish of noble proportions. The most valua-
ble of the mackerel tribe, to which the bonito and the alba-
core also belong, he frequently attains the weight of 1,000
pounds, many of this weight being caught in the fixed
nets off the ^fCgadian Islands; while Cetti, the natural
historian of Sardinia, mentions a specimen caught on that
coast which weighed 1,800 pounds, and I saw one cap-
tiired this year which weighed 500 pounds less. In Sar-
dinia they classify the tunny according to weight; a tunny
of less than too pounds is a scampirre; a tunny from 100
pounds to 300 poui\ds is a mezzotunno, and a tunno
properly so-called is a fish that weighs over 300 pounds.
The natural history of the tunny has from the earliest

times been a subject of much dispute. Aristotle, in his
Histury cf Animals, devotes some space to it, and seems
to have been the earliest writer to attempt any scientific
description of it. The range of the tunny is a very wide
one; Dr. Gtinther, a high authority on the subject, dis-
tributes him from the south coasts of England to the
shores of Tasmania. His food consists of herring and
pilchard, and other small fish, on which he thrives and
grows with amazing rapidity. Cuvier records that at
his first appearance on the Mediterranean coasts after the
hatching season his weight is two ounces, which he
doubles in a fo-tnight, and at two months old he weighs
two pounds, and continues to put on weight with a cor-
responding rapidity, till, in some instances, he reaches
the great size of 1,800 pounds, recorded by Cetti.

The industry of catching tunnies is a very ancient, as
well as lucrative, one. Allusions to it run through the
classics. Two hundred and twenty-eight years before the
Christian era A.then3;us took the trouble to prove that a

brother scribe had made a mistake in attributing a pane-
gyric of the tunny to Hesiod, and modern scholars have
agreed that the first authentic classic reference to the
tunny is by Herodotus, That the capture of the tunny
was a familiar feature in the daily life of these times is

proved by the story related by Herodotus, who tells us
how Pisistratus, returning to Greece after his second ex-
pulsion, pitched his camp opposite to that of his adver-
saries, near the temple of Pallas, at Pallene. Here a

soothsayer, Amphilytus by name, moved by a divine im-
pulse, approached him and uttered this prophecy:

"Now the cast has been made, the net is outspread in the water,

Through the moonshiny night, the tunnies will enter the meshes,"

Pisistratus grasped the meaning at once, accepted the
oracle, fell upon the Athenians, defeated them, and re-

turned to power, ^schylus, also, in the Persae, makes
the messenger describing the battle of Salamis say

"And they, as men spear tunnies, or a haul

Of other fishes, with the shaft of oars

Or spars of wrecks went smiting, cleaving down,"

The tunny has been the theme of historians, of poets,
and of naturalists, almost since history in Europe began;
and from Herodotus downward the ancients have sung
his praises, dedicated him to their duties, stamped hi.s

effigy on their medals, and used the methods of his cap-
ture to point their illustrations.

The chief tunny fisheries of the ancients were carried

on at the eastern and western extremities of the Mediter
r:iiiean, and in narrow waters, where migrating fish were
obliged to concentrate. The Black Sea was certainly a

iavorite breeding-ground, perhaps, as Cuvier opines, be

cause of the great rivers which flow into it, Pliny con-

firms Aristotle in this particular, and mentions the huge
shoals of tunnies which made their appearance in the

early summer in these waters. But there is much his-

torical allusion to other great fisheries in the western

portions of the Mediterranean, and even in the Atlantic.

The Phoenicians certainly established tunny fisheries, both

on the Atlantic and Mediterranean coasts, of Spain, and
have left effigies of the fish on their medals of Cadiz and

Carteia. -^"lianiis writes of the fisheries carried on by

the Gauls at Marseilles, where the tunny was caught

"with great hooks of steel"—that is. gaffed and dragged

on shore when netted, as he is at the present day. The
Sardinian fisheries were especially celebrated in Roman
times; the Roman epicures, indeed, esteerned the Sar-

dinian fish above those of the Bosphorus, and Salsamen-

tum Sardinicum was the Roman name for the preserved

article. The Spanish salted timny was also famous, and

connoisseurs professed to detect in it a peculiar nutty
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jvor, which, they held, was derived from the acorns of

le small oak which in those days overhung the coasts
: the Peninsuh. Famous fisheries also existed then, as
oil as now, on the shores of Sicily.

It was the fishery of the Bosphorus, however, which
Iracted the most notice, both in classical and hiediaeval

mes, and its importance is measured by the number
nd detailed character of the descriptive passages.
In later times the Black Sea seems to have lost its dis-

nction as the favorite haunt of the tunny, while the in-

ustry has developed in the more central waters of tlie

lediterranean. The western fisheries held out longer,

he Atlantic fisheries of tunny were important industries

ill the middle of the eighteenth century. The Dukes
f Medina Sidonia owned the most famous ones, and
rew a large part of their revenues from them; they

ound employment for 500 men. But they gradually fell

nto mismanagement and decay, and by the middle of the

cntury had declined into quite unimportant industries.

3ne reads but little of them after 1755, except a kind of

bituary notice, which declares that the earthquake oT

hat year, which converted Lisbon into a heap of ruins,

>o altered the configuration of the Spanish coasts that

he tunnies which had frequented them sought elsewhere
[or more congenial breeding grounds.

A fish so historic, so valuable, and of such goodly pro-

portions may well be worth the angler's attention; a finny

prize of 1,000 pounds, or even 500 pounds, is not to be

despised, and if the tunny can be caught in the Mediter-
ranean, why journey to the far-off Pacific? There, in-

deed, at Santa Catalina, on the Pacific coast, tunnies, or,

as they are called, the flying tuna, are caught with rod
and line every year in May and June. The bait used is

a flying fish, in pursuit of which the tunnies appear every

spring in large numbers, churning the sea into foam, and
leaping in the pursuit of their fiying quarry—whence the

name of the "fiying tuna." The tackle used is similar

to that employed for the capture of the tarpon, the king

of tlie herring, as the tunny is the king of the mackerel

tribe. The fish make their appearance in May, and the

angling continues till August, tlie best of it beginning
about June 15, and lasting for a month. Judging from
those that are caught witlv the rod, the Pacific tuna does
not seem to attain to anything like the same proportions

as the tunny of the deep sea waters of the Central Med-
iterranean. Some 250 pounds weight is the record of the

Tuna Club, which has. the strictest rules and regulations

with regard to membership. The rod used by a would-
be member to kill his fish must not be of more tkan a

certain length or weight, nor the line of more than a

certain thickness, and the aspirant, if he would qualify

for membership, must wield the rod the whole time with

his own hands; the captain of the club' for the year being

the member who catches the largest tuna of the year

under these conditions. The fish are very exhausting

to play, sometimes taking as much as six hours, or even
more; but a little practice with the rod wonderfully

shortens the time required to kill the fish, when muscles

have got accustomed to bear the strain, and skill has come
with experience. At first it seems absurd to attempt to

land anything of the size, strength, and activity of the

tuna with a frail rod and line, but, nevertheless, it can

be done. The fish, as a matter of fact, tires himself out

if he be not allowed to get his second wind, and the

greatest possible strain is kept on him without relaxation

all the time.

It is almost incredible,. what monsters of the deep can

be landed with the rod and line; black bass and jewfish

of preposterous dimensions can, with strength, time, and
skill, be grad.uaily worked up from the depths of the

ocean; 700 pounds weight oi struggHng fish life has been

successfully brought to the gaff in the shape of Mr. Vom
Hofe's swordfish, and a swordfish is no mean fighter,

besides being a lightning swimmer; and I, myself, when
in Florida, in 1899, had an experience that the rod and

reel were mightier than the chain and rope. Boca
Grande Pass was swarming with sharks, a large number
no doubt always living there, and a large number being

collected by the tarpon fishing. Every night, from the

little yacht on which we lived, we used to put out shark

tackle, with hooks imd chains of portentous size and thick-

ness, and every night the sharks used to break them and

carry them off tili they were all gone. Nevertheless, at

the close of my stay at Boca Grande, with a rod and line

I caught a shark w^hich was bigger than any I saw besides.

He took a tarpon I was playing, an average-sized fish

in a year in which the fish ran large, of some 120 pounds,

and 'whether he swallowed tlie whole fish or only the

head portion of it I do not know, but certainly he got

well hooked, and, after a violent engagement, which

lasted about forty minutes, he was gaffed and lay still

by the side of the boat, than which he was, to all appear-

ance, very much longer—so much so that all idea of pull-

ing him into it was given up, and, the yacht being some
four miles off, it was not considered worth while drag-

ging him there, so, after a few pats on the head, he was

let go, This episode is only alluded to as an instance

of the size of fish which can be captured with a rod; and

if these things can be done in the Atlantic and in the

Pacific, why should they not be feasible in the Mediter-

ranean?
That is a tiroblem which I and a companion set out to

solve this spring with a proper equipment of rods, hooks,

and lines. From all accounts, the tunnies off the iEga-

dian Islands, on the west coast of Sicily, were those most

worthv of attention, running, as they were reputed to,

and. indeed, did, up to 1.200 pounds, and not the lesser

frv of the North African and other coasts of the Mediter-

ranean, small fish from i=;o to 300 pounds. So. to Jra-

pani we went the chief town on the mainland, within

easv hai! of the islands aforesaid and the tunmes which

the'v sheltered. That the fish were there we soon had

ocular demonstration, for, steaming out m our little

launch to the fixed tunny nets, off the island of Formica,

we were allowed bv the Reis, or head man at the fish-

ery to row o'ver one of the net chambers m which the

fish were confined, and ' to look down upon some hun-

dreds of them quietly swimming about below, uncon-

scious of the doom that was awraiting them in the Cam.era

del Morte. a few chambers off. But besides allmvmg us

to see th'e fish, for which we were grateful, the Reis im-

parted to us a piece of information which considerab.y

time of vear the tunnies ate nothing at all; they are in

love, said the Reis, and they eat nothing. They wander
round in large shoals and enter the nets, and are quite

happy, their motto for the time being, "the more the

merrier;" in fact, frequently in the night the tunnies in-

side the nets were joined by tunnies from outside, which

forced their wav through the unsubstantial network of

the outer chambers, and, when once there, remained

contentedly, without employing a similar method of exit

to regain their freedom in the open sea. Further investi-

gations from young and old inhabitants served, alas
!
only

to confirm this theory, which was strengthened by the

fact that when the thousands of tunny which are caught

at this time of the year along the Sicilian coasts were

opened no traces of food were found inside them. Later

on they would take; after the feast of St. Peter, men
caught them trailing behind the sailing boats, and des-

perate fights they had with ihem, ending in the local

hospital—but with good, thick ropes, and three men to

pull, not with wretched little lines and reels, such as we
had, which lio self-respecting tunny would take the

smallest notice of. This information appeared to be as

accurate as it was disappointing, and, in other surround-

ings, would have been distressing; but at Trapam, as, in-

deed, elsewhere in Sicily, there is so much that is curious,

interesting, and. indeed, exciting, that a week spent there

is not ill spent, even though the tunnies in May will not

take a bait. The bay shaped like a sickle, which gave

its name to Trapani, the ancient Drepanum and the cele-

brated Temple of Venus Ericyna, on the summit of

Monte San Giuliano, have seen many strange sights and

a long procession of fresh conquerors and changing civil-

izations since the first great regatta. Trojans, Athenians,

Syracusans, Carthaginians. Romans, Vandals, Saracens,

Normans, French. Spaniards, and Austrians have all

fought around them, and many have left their mark,

which lasts to the present day.

Before leaving Sicily, however, we saw a dire revenge

taken on the tunnies which had despised our allurements.

.•Vt Favignana, where a slab attached to a door of a

church in the island records a famous catch which took

place more than 400 years ago, there is still the most

'lucrative tunny fishery in Sicily, and through the kind-

ness of its proprietor, Commendatorc Florio, to whom
most things in Sicily belong, we were the privileged spec-

tators of more than one "matanza," and a "matanza" is

a sight well worth seeing. The fish are guided into the

chambers, which open one into the other, till they end in

the chamber of death, by long arms of coarse netting,

which stretch out on either side to intercept the shoals

which pursue a regular course, and cause them to coast

round till they find the opening into the chamber, which

thev unsuspectingly enter. These arms are sometimes

some four miles in length, one being known as the ''coda,

or tail and the other as the "costa," and they both end

in the'"campile." The tunny is a gentle and a curious

-fish and is apparently not alarmed at finding himself in

confinement, and never seems to make a dash through

the nets, which at this stage he could do without miich

difficulty, but onlv follows them round till he finds his

passage unimpeded. The nets are kept in position by

a hawser at the top. called a "sommo," which is kept

afloat by large pieces of cork, and a hawser at the bot-

tom, called the "piombo," which is weighted with large

piece*; f>f =tone; the vertical lines which connect the two

are called 'modellari." and the whole is made secure by

anchors nlaced at stated intervals, Men in barges are

constantly on the watch over the nets, and by long prac-

tice can state with absolute precision the number of hsh

that have entered the chambers. They can be passed

from one chamber to another by opening the door, which

is done by letting the net over the aperture drop, and

closing it again bv puUing it up after they have gone

through If the fish are unwilling to move as required,

advantage is taken of their curiousity. and something

bri^^ht exhibited at the opening, and when one has passed

through to see what it is all the rest follow. So they are

moved on, and when there is a sufficient number col-

lected in the penultimate chamber preparations are made

tor the "matanza." The last chamber is the chamber of

ileath and no tunnv once across its fatal threshhold

omes out alive. It is formed of much stronger netting

han the other compartments, each of which also has its

separate name, and its bottom, too. is made of netting

attached bv thick hawsers to large bundles of cork, known

not sport-^it is merely catching tunnies, and the tunny is

a valuable fish. When the last of the catch has been
hauled in, and none escape, a short chant is sung to the

Blessed Virgin, and the long line of laden barges sets

out toward the shore, where a hard day's work awaits

the men employed. The destination is a huge factory,

filled with every possible appliance for dealing with the

catch, however great. Here the fish are dragged up an

inclined plane, laid in lines, and their heads cut o6f by a

headsman, with a long axe, who performs the operation

in two strokes, the intestines are removed, and the roe

and milt carried off in wooden troughs and placed in

brine. The fish is then hung up by the tail for about

eight hours, after which he is cut up and boiled in copper

vats, and then the pieces are carefully placed in tins, fitted

in like a child's puzzle, the tins are, filled with oil and

soldered down. Every part of the tunny is used, and has

its particular name. There are four different qualities

preserved in oil. The heads are boiled for oil, and the

bones and ashes are sold as manure, a use being thus

found for every portion of the unfortunate creature's

anatomy. A good tunny fishery is a valuable possession,

the heavy fish of Favignana being worth on an average

some £4 net, and ten to twelve thousand in the season

is by no means an unprecedented catch. The largest in-

dividual caught this year weighed 1,300 pounds. One
of the rnost striking features is the great number of men
employed at the factory, and the discipline and rapidity

with which they work. There was at Favignana the usual

convict establishment, and the convicts are employed m
the packing of pieces of tunny into the tins, which are

also made on the spot. Italy, and especially Genoa, is

the greatest customer for the finished article, which Is

protected by high duties from the competition of the

Sardinian and Spanish fi.sheries.

The tunnies are certainly there in large numbers and

of great size; perhaps, when they are no longer in love,

and the feast of St. Peter is safely past, those that have

escaped the dread portals of the "camera del morte

mi^ht be induced to take a bait, even as they do in the

Pacific, and then, indeed, an Homeric struggle would en-

sue A 500-pound tunnv would undoubtedly take some

catching "on a rod; he is. from all accounts, a strong

though timid fish, and goes straight aw^av from you m
desnerate. long runs. In this he differs from the tarpon,

with a hundred of whom T have made intimate acquaint-

ance within the space of three weeks—a most impet"ous

fish who will nish anywhere when he is hooked, and

even flin? himself into your own boat, as I have seen

haniDen on more than one occasion. But this prize of the

TEcradian Islands will not be brought to the gaff without

the" help of ^hose tutelary deities of the sea who have

before now helped spo-tsmen m difficulties on this his-

toric spot in the brave days of old.

^ Guskfetx.

tlampt-ned our piscatorial ardour—namely, that at tna. pi

as "cagnazzi."
, . t 1. -

When the dav of the "matanza" arrives, the fish being

secured in the "camera del morte," three sides ot it are

inclosed bv huge barges, while another huge barge,

Tammed with men. beginning at the distant end of the

compartment, slowly approaches them broadside on.

dracro-ed forward bv means of the bottom net, which is

thurbrought to the surface and dropped as the barge

passes on In the middle, during the whole tmie there

is a head-man in a boat directing the raising of the net

beneath him. The whole operation is carried on to the

accompaniment of weird cries from the multitude of me-u

who are hauling up the net. For some time there is

nothing to be seen, but as the moving barge approaches

there is suddenly the great swiri caused by, the first ^rush

of the empty fish to the surface, which is by far the nnest

sicrht in the dav\s work. Soon after this, as the fatal net

rise';, the whole of the water is one sheet of foam and

snray flung high over the barges, which inclose it on all

side. Here and there a swordfish is seen darting thi.s

way^and that in the extreniitv of terror, and the great

forked tails of the tunnies lash the water in tlieir futile

struggles to escane. But soon the spray which was as

wh te as snow, s^ets tinged with red, and finally becomes

more red Uian white, as' the iron hooks attached to short

Doles are driven Into the sides of the tinfortunate fish^

which, with incredible rapidity and scant «remony. are

dr?--ed up over the gunwale of the barge, and fall mto

ts caoacioSs hold with a resounding thud^
^1^^.^T^and

a trained hand, very often with inherited abili y. and

occupies his allotted nost. and m a ver.' short time the

two end barcres begin to sink in the water with a load of

ome 700 tunnies, averaging more than <oo PoJ^^s apt ce

fin theKd flow: and \he .-at taUs^^tm^prng

the bottom boards, scatter it m jets. 's a verv

r.1e-.s3nt sight, the la.^t scenes of a "matanza, and ^ is

Nets in Lake Champlain.

Editor Forest and Stream: n , :„

I send inclosed an article which appeared recently m
the Albany Argus. Of course I do not vouch for its

correctness, and the facts may be exaggerated especially

as to the employment of a steam yacht to take boat^ to

the spawning beds of the black bass. for. from the infor-

mation which I have obtained, those who take the soawn-

ers from the'r beds do so from rowboats, hired, borrowed

or hooked from persons living on the shore.^

There are two evils referred to m this artxle which

however, do exist, and unless they are stopned. and that

speedily, anglers will very soon bid good-by to Lake

Champlain. , . . . , . • .i.- «...

The western portion of this lake is in this State and

our law does not permit game fish to be taken
_
at any •

time with nets; the eastern portion lies mo^tlv in Ver-

mont, and the laws in regard to the use of seines are not

at all strict, and such as they are. are seldom entorced;

the extreme northern end of the lake lies in Canada and

includes immense spawning grotmds for the pike-nerch

and here licenses to use seines are so freely granted that

fish are taken in enormous quantities during the spawning

season and sent largely to New York. .

As one of the residts of the free nse of nets in the Ver-

mont and Canadian waters, the landlocked salmon which

were placed in the northern part of this lake some years

a"-o and which, for a while increased, have almost en-

tirely disappeared—simply taken from their spawning beds

'Another evil referred to in that article, and perhaps the

more serious of the' two, is the taking of bass from the

spawn beds in May and the fore part of June. I sent an

article to Forest and Stream in regard to this last year,

but refer to it briefly again.
.

The principal grounds for the small-mouth bass are in

the eastern part of the lake, near the north end. and from

the lack of streams, they are forced to construct their

beds near the eastern shore, where, when the water is

quiet they can readily be seen and taken from boats by

simply dropping a line with a gang of hooks "Pon it

alongside of the fish, and jerking it into the boat, ihis

is not only done by those living on the shore who w^ant a

bass or two for their upper, but it is quite a custom for a

number of people living in St. Albans, which is some six

miles from, the finest bass grounds in the lake, to go to it

on still days and take large numbers of bass, niany of

them weighing as high as 4 pounds, and on their return

send messes to their friends.
, » , 1.

I think it but fair that I should state that I have ob-

tained this information from persons living on the shore

and also from several residents of St. Albans, who

freely told me of their violation of the law, and said

that thev proposed to continue it so long as the authorities

winked at it. J- S. Van Cle^

The inclosure sent by Mr. Van Cleef reads t

Anglers who for vears have enjoyed the sport on Lake

Champlain are justly indignant over the laxity of the en

-

forcernent of the game and fish laws up that way. It us

asserted by reputable anglers that the natives both from

the New York and the Vermont shores of the lake are

accustomed to come out in the spring as early as the black

bass reach the spawning beds and fish for them viith great
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success, in violation of the law, which forbids fishing for
black bass until June i6.

Last* May a launch from St. Albans was observed to
sail out to the bass beds towing nine rowboats, which
were used to fish from, off the reefs. The bass during
the spawning season, especially the females, bite at any-
thing, even a bare hook. Hence it was no trouble for
the pirates to capture enough to fill eight or ten barrels
and sail away with them for shipment to the New York
or Boston markets. This method is employed each year
with great success. The real sportsmen and anglers who
come later during the legal open season for taking bass
are finding each year that the bass are smaller and harder
to find. HoAvard Fuller, nf this city, who owns a cot-
tage on North Hero Island and has fished in the haunts of
the Champlain bass 'for a dozen or fifteen years, says he
has not heard of a bass being caught in Lake Champlain
inmanv years that weighed over 5 pounds, and he bas failed
to catch many of late years that v-'eighed over pounds.
He attributes the scarcity of bass and their small size to
the wholesale destruction of the bass by the fish pirates
and the netters, who get a license from the State Game
and Fish Commission to use seines in Lake Champlain
to catch eels, suckers, biillheads. pickerel and catfish from
June I to March i.

If something is not done before long to stop the catching
of game fish out of Lake Chainplain by other methods
than angler's rod and line, there will be no game fish to
catch. The natives, who either indulge in the wholesale
destruction of game fish or wink at the illegal practice of
others, will soon find themselves deprived of the goodly
revenues the}- now get from the anglers and their com^
panions each summer.—Albany Argus.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST,

Fishing.

The weather just now is delightful in this part of the
world, though liable to break up at any time. The heaviest
of the Northern flight of wildfowl is not yet down, owing
to the mildness of the weather, but the 'fishing is at its

best. This would be a splendid time to go after muscal-
lunge in Wisconsin or Minnesota. Coi. Cooper is just
back from a successful trip in the lakes around the head-
waters of the Mississippi in Minnesota. One or two
Chicago parties are in on the lakes of Wisconsin. Mr.
C. E. Willard, just in from Oconomowoc, says that
three days ago he caught thirty-one bass in one of the
Oconomowoc lakes, nine of them being red-eyed small-
mouths. Mr. F. B. Huntington, traveling auditor of the
Wisconsin Central Railroad, of Milwaukee, is in town
to-day and advises me that the bass are biting in fine shape
at Gill's Landing, on the Wolf River, of Wisconsin. He
states that muscallunge, wall-eyed pike and bass are all

biting well this week in the Fifieid chain of lakes.
I presume every one knows hrnv diftkult it is to get a

fish nicely mounted. At the State Warden's office, in St.
Paul, I saw a 7J4-pc'Und big-mouthed bass which was the
best specimen of fish mounting 1 ever saw in my life. It

was done by a local taxidermist. The fish was mounted
in full bod3% curved as though in the act of striking, and
the whole expression was one of energy and activity.

The body colors were finely rendered.
Dr. C. W. Carson and his friend, Dr. Miller, made a

fishing trip for bass to the Mississippi River, but seem
to have gotten into the wrong part of the country, and do
not report any glittering success.
Mr. J. D. Hawks, President of the Detroit & Mackinac

Railway Company, whose home is in Detroit, writes me
this week that he had some good trout fishing last August
and was lucky enough to catch some grayling.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111..

Parasites in Fish,

Ashtabula, O., Oct. i8.—Editor Forest and Stream:
Hereabouts during the summer and fall months most
of the black bass taken from streams are wormy along
the back fin. I am told by others that but few of the Lake
Erie black bass are so affected, and of the other river and
lake fish, none at all.

So far as I could find, Henshall's first book of the bass
does not refer to this, so will you kindly inform me if the
second book does cover diseases of fish, and if this wormy
condition is the result of a sickness or disease in the
specimen, or are the worms or maggots hatched from
the eggs of some insect, to whose attack the bass is

more vulnerable than other fish? The affected bass seen\
as lively on the line as the others, and there is nothing
about their surface appearance that marks them off.

How about their eating quality, for, of course, none of
us eat the ones in which worms are found ? What are the
conditions as to temperature and water that develop this

pest, and does it prevail generally in Southern rivers
for a longer period yearly than in the Northern States?
Though now the middle of October, and after weeks of

unusually heavy and cold rains, the proportion of fish

affected seems as large as a month ago. J. C. H.
[We repeat as here applicable a note appended to a com-

niunication of like tenor published in a recent issue:
Various parasites are known to infest the flesh and inr

tcstines of black bass and trout and game and food fish

in general, but, though not appetizing, they are considered
harmless. Cook your fish thoroughly, make no deep
scrutiny, give imagination no play, and enjoy the
good things set before you.]

Salmon in the Oswegfo River.

Oswego, N. Y.. Oct. 19.

—

Editor Forest and Stream :

On Oct. IS a man fishing below the first dam on the
Oswego River saw^ a great many fish swimming about near
the apron and trying to get up the fall. He finally caught
one' with "a "barnyard hackle," which was afterward
shown at a local fish market. It was apparently a "land-
locked salmon" and looked more like an Atlantic salmon
in its shape than an ouananiche from Lake St. John. The
length was 17 in'ches, girth 8% inches, weight 2 pounds i

ounce; a perfect salmon head and a square tail, this last

showing it was not a grilse, as many thought it. Curiously

it had Tosjt jboth pectoral fins, but tb^ woun4? were per-.
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tectly grown over. It was dark blue-black on the back,
with very brilliant silver sides and belly, and marked
with the little crosses always found on mature salmon.
It was a female and the roe "was fairly developed.
Before the dams were built on this river it was a great

salmon stream, and salmon have visited the river as lately
as twenty-five years ago. Fishways were placed at each
dam a number of years ago, but were poorly constructed)
and two years ago, w»hcn the dams were raised iil height,
were taken down and not replaced. Fifteen yeiirs ago
30,000 Atlantic salmon fry were placed in the river ; could
it he that they have bectt in the habit of going only to
Lake Ontario and so have not attained the full growth
of the true salmon?
Mr. M. C. Worts, the Assistant Chief Game Protector,

says many of these fish have been seen jumping in the
mouth of the river, and in the months of near-by creeks
emplying into Lake Ontario. He notified the fishermen
and dealers that no more should be taken, as this is the
close season. I forgot to say the flesh of this fi,sh was a
light pink—about the color of the flesh of the Lake St.

John ouananiche—and the flavor much the same—not
quite so rich as the Atlantic salmon. When more is

known of the habits of the fish when in the lake, we hope
to find we have a new game fish which will rise to the
fly. Gard, T. Lyon.

—•— -i

FIxtttWs.

IJlLNCS SHOWS.
.
NbV. 37-30.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia D<jg Show Aaaociti-

tioh's third annual .show.
Dec. 15.—New York, N. Y.—Ladies' Keniiel AsSOfeialioh of

America's inaugural dog showi '

Febv Pi-ovtd^nde, 1^-. t-.—iRhotie island Kcniiei Cmh's animal
show-. Geoi-ge D-. MilleJ--, Sec'y-.

15'IELb TRIALS.
0'6l. 29.—Senecaville, O.—Monongahela Game Association's*

seventh anniial field trials. A. C. Peterson, Sec'y.
Nov. 4.—Washington Court House, O.—Ohio Field Trial Club's

fourth annual trials. C. E. Haughn, Sec'y.
Kov, .'>.—Portland, Mich.—Michigan Field Trial Assgciutlotl's

fourth anniial trials. C. D. Stuart, Sec'y.
Nov. 11.—Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club's third

annual trials. H. S. Humphrey, Sec'y
Nov. 12.—Chatham, Ont.—International Field tvial Club's Ulll--

tcenth annual trials.—W. R. Wells, Hon. Sec'v.
Nov. 12.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Ffekl 'frial Chili's trials.

F. M. Chapin, Sec'y, Pine MeadoVVj Coiln-.

-N'ov. 19.—Robinson, 111-.—lllihois Field Trial Association's third
annual trials. W. Green, Sec'y.
Nov. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial CKtb'S

trials. R, Baughan. Sec'y. Windsor, Ont.
Nov. 20.—Manor. L. I.—Pointer Club o£ Aiiiferica'S aniiual field

trials. R. E. Westlake. Sec'y>
Nov. 33.—Newton, N, C—Easlerh t^ielrt Trial Club's twenty-

third annual trials. S. C. Bravlley. Sec'y. Greenfield Hill, Conn.
Nov. 25>—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association's fifth

annual trials. L. S. Eddins, Sec'y.
Nov. — .—Paris, Mo.—Interstate Champlonshij) FielU Ti-ial As-

sociation's inaugural trials follow M. Fi T. A-, trials-.
^

Dec. 3.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Fibltl Trial Association's in-
augural trials. C. W-. Buttles, Sec'y.
Dec. 4-7.-—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso-

ciation's inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall, Sec'y.
Dec, 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club's second

annual trials. Dr. F. W. Samuels, Sec'y.

BEAGLE TRIALS.
Nov. 4.—Roslyn, L. I.—National Beagle Club's twelfth annual

trials.—G. MifHin Wharton, .Sec'y,
. . ,

- -

Nov. 5.—Watertown, \\ is,—NQnllwesteth fitaglb tllib's in-
augural trials. Louis Stef?etl, §et:'y.

Nov. 11.—Lexingtohi Mass.—New fengland Beagle Club'.s annual
trials.

'

Nov. 12.—Harrisville, Pa.—Central Beagle Club's annual field

trials. A. X^. Peterson, Sec'y.

The Royal Buckhounds,
Many will regard with mixed feelings the announce-

ment of the abandonment of the Royal buckhoumk.
which, for seven hundred years, haVe been associated
with the sovereignty of England. There are some Who
will miss much the accustomed run. when they Were
always sure of a quarry and a gallop over the fields and
heatherland of Berkshire, and had not to depend for their

sport upon the eccentricities of foxes, the good will of

keepers, and the acquiescence of game preservers. Others
there are. keen riders and good sportsmen, who have
never entered the ranks of enthusiastic faddists, and arc

doulHIul about the alleged cruelty of stag-lnintiiiK, and
yet have never considered the hunting of the cartcd_ deer
ris real and legitimate spurt, and regard with equanimity
the abandonment of the Royal buckhounds. The lovers

of ancient customs will, however, view the death of the

royal pack with some feelings of regret, and cast their

eyes back on the long association of the buckhoimds with
the sovereigns of England, and love to refresh their

memories with regard to its many distinguished masters.

The mastership was, for nearly three httndred years, ait

hereditary office, and was held for a long period by the
distinguished De Brocas family, w'ho came from Gascony
in the time, of Edward II.

During this long period of service luan^' accidents,

other than.those which frequently befall riders to hounds,
happened. In modern times politics have had much to

do With the mastership, and a change of government
has closed many a promising career. In the time of

Henry IV. politics cost a De Brocas his head and his

lands. His successors wisely preferred to study wood-
craft rather than statecraft. One iiotorious master, Sir

Pexall Brocas, suffered an appalling accident, and was
compelled to do penance at Paul's Cross garbed in a

white sheet for certain breaches of social amenities. A
.great change was eft'ected by Henry VIII... who started

a privy pack of buckhounds, quite separate from that

kept by the hereditary masters. The master of this

royal pack held office by the King's pleasi^ire, and these

hounds were the [oreriinners of the pack which has now
lieen disbanded.. Queen Mary, of evil memofj^ did away
with her father's innovation, but the privy pack was re .

vied by Elizabeth .i.nd James I.. For years the old and
the new systems contended against each other; but. after

the- fashion of human affairs, the new gradually sup-

planted the old, wdiich became obsolete, and finally dis-

appeared.
Qopd Queen Anne was fond of hunting, and built the
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kennels on tiie present site at Ascot. In her early da.vs
she was the Diana of the chase; but length of years d"
not improve our riding; we go not so surely or so
straight as of yore. Hence Queen Anne abandoned her
saddle for her gig, and caused rides to he cut and bogs
drained in Windsor Forest in order that she might fol-

low the chase safely on wheels. The fii-st two Geotge.s
were no, spottsmen; and, though they ocCasiohallj^
hunted^ the bucknohntts langtiislled tinder their pdtl-o.ti-

age. Sir Francis Negus, who was appoihtfed fnasster By
George II., liad a variii'ty of duties to perform. He hjid
lo feed wild turkeys in Bushey Park and manage the
royal menagerie in Hyde Park, as well as' attend to his
hunting.
At this period the dangers of hunting were vastly in-

ci-eased by "the gentlemen of the road," who feared not
to attack a master of buckhounds any more than the
frightened occupants of a stage-coach. Did not Claud
Duval once "hold up" the master returning from hunt-
ing, tie him to a tree, and purloin his watch and valtt-

rJMcs? Another master. Lord Tankerville, used to salK
forth attended by a guard of retainers and armed troop-

• G?01:g'e til. Iftfused new life into tbe moribund pack.
He Was a keen hUntcr iii spite of his nineteen stone, and
by his constant attendance at the meets, his love of spoftj
and his eagerness for the trhase, gave tbe buckhound'; A
new lea.se of life.

.
No day Was ibo long, no I'Uii ibb

length.y for his MiiicstV. Wbbdcraff was liiore eon^enijli
lb hiin thail statecraft, and history tells us that the hunt-
ing world owes hilich to King George III. In his liiUe

the Enclosure .A.cts in Berks and Bucks ''hastened the
dawn of civilization in tjic shape of the deer-caft," as the
latest historian of the buckhounds happily expresses it.

However, the King's lon^ illness Was ;i gfettt diKPobt-
agemelit to nitnting. and a writel" iii tile Spofting Magtt^
zine bf i8j4 states that "Men, hofses, and hotinds hftd

dwindled by fapid degi-ccs froin splendoi- to defeeney,-

frotti llecency tD poverty, frbm poverty to iliabilit^.

Tliose which doii't ciit are going mad, atid those whicjl
are not. going mad can only eat." With George IV.
come new men and new manners. The old order
clianges. Much obsolete ceremonial is abandoned. The
old. slow hound.s are exchanged for a fast fox-hunting
pack, of Goodwood lineage; and, moreover, Charles
Davis, the prince of huntsmen, i« installed at the Ascot
kennels, where he reigned so long.

It Would be ft long ,«!toi'y to tell of all the illu9triou,s,

gentle 'Ah(\ noble then who hfive held the office of mas-
tei=, find done tbeir duty In the saddles to Avhich royal
favor or patty politics hiive called them. 1 need not
now record their iuim.es, for has not Lord RibbleSdtile,

that most eoUrteoUs of iniistefs, who AVtitcs as gritCcfully

fis he rides, already told, their bistol'y ill his faitloUH

book? He talis, us of Geofge Boleyn--who was the
brother of the ill-fated Anne and shared her fate^lhe
first master of the pi-ivy. paek, started by the mUdh-mai'-
tied and sport-loving Heni-yj of Lofd LeiCestefi tht'

favo.rite d| Elizabeth; of Colonel Grahatn, tenoWtied dA

Inhiih for his Skill in gardening as for his stag-htintiny

;

and many other of Lord Ribblesdale's predecessors.
Lord Lichfield, appointed in 18,30, the Earl of Chester-
field. Lord Ro.sslyn, Lord Granville, hbtd Hardwickfe,
l^ord Stifficld. the learned attthcr himself, and Lord
Coventry, the last ot his illustrious line of masters, have
all done their duty in their day, and upheld the ancient

honor and Avelfare of the royal liiint.

.And hoW t.lie boots and spttrsj whips, caps, and coats,

of the royal hunt.sineh niti-St be piit away ^nd pfesefved
as heirlooms or sold as curios. Sic transit florid niUntli.

The empty paddocks at Swinley tell theii" o^n sad talfc

of the slaughter of the famous red deer. Usually the herd
numbered about five and twenty. Of these many were
never hunted, only the good deer—those who would and
could go—being utilized for the chase. Some of these
became quite famous. There was Guy Fawkes, who was
a great, favorite, and possessed quite as much guile as his

namesake; Lord Clamvdliam, who ran his pursuers out
of daylight; and Runaway, who earned his name by a
remarkable exploit. Half ail hour after his first arrival

at Sw-iidey. started by the crack of a whip, he jumped
out of the paddock, clearing eight feet of oaken paling.

He enjoyed his liberty for some weeks, and was at length
taken after a hard run. Tbe most reliable of stags was
Bartlett, who ran six times in one season, and never
had a scratch. Blackback was another brave and gallant

animal, who led many a long chase, and never showed
any .signs of terror, oi even anxiety. They have all gone
now. The cai'tcd deer is.no more. May they rest" in

their graves, and know no fears in the "happy huntin^?-

grotutds
!"

It is a mournful task to the lover of ancient manners
to record the death of old-established customs and inslt-

tutions: but apart from other considerations, the death
of the staghounds was only a matter of time. Railways,
wire, Enclosure Acts, the spread of villas, are fast alter-

ing the character of the country in which the royal pack
hunted. We shall all soon dwell in the suburbs of Lon-
don, the vast city that extends its giant btdk in all direc-

tions and absorbs everything. Htmting will soon be im-.
possible in the King's country. To many of us, ]es.-j

active than of yore, the joys of remembrance are our
only sport. The remembraiice of many a famous run,

of good comradeship, of coiirteous masters, and happy
days of hard riding must console us for the death of the

royal pack and the abandonment of an institution so

long associated with the monarchy of England.—P.

Hampson, in En,glLsh Illustrated Magazine.

Beagfle Trials.

Chicago. III.-. Oct. lO-—The field trials of the North-
west Beagle Club will be held at Watertown, .Wis.. Nov.
5 and following, on the .errounds known as Camp McKin-
ley, than which it is stated tto better grDun.ds for rabbit

work are to be found. The drawing takes place Monday
evening. Nov. 4. Any owner, unable to attend may be
,-^urc that his dog will receive, good handling, if he cares

to enter it, and a -hearty welcome has been, extended to

all fanciers of the little hotmds and to sportsmen in gen-
eral to be present at. the. trials. E. Houcn.

We have applications for a French bull dog. a w-olL

trained setter and two gpanielj? broken for grouse.
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^'Many Sport&men Lorn Dogs/*
F'ftiLADELfHlA, Pa.—Udiiqr Porest atid Stream: 1 fead

in FdREST AND Stream of Oct. 19, uridef tlie eaptioli
"Many Sportsllien Lose t)ogs," the stat.eineht inade by
Mr. E. Hoiigii, as foilo-ivs:- "Kever in the histofy of
Chitago have so Oiauy .^eiitlemeft lost vfiluable shooting
(logs through tjie rascality of alleged trainers as has
Ii'ccn the case this fall," etc. I'hcn he enumerates five

cases, in which trainer and dog both disappeared^—two
wei'e pbisbnedi One w'as hanged in a wire fence, and one
ran away. It is a fair presumption that all of Mr.
Hough's information is founded on hearsay, in so far as
it concerns this matter, ts i\6t thftt rathel- inadeqilate
testimony on which to make so broad and grave a
charge? Are uot dogs poisoned, or lost by death, when
they are in the .cha''ge of their owners? Are they not lost,

or stolen, when in the charge of their owners? Is it to
be assumed that because a dog is in the charge of a
trainer, such dog is immune from loss, accident, or
death?'
There is one feature of Mr. Hough's sweeping accusa-

tion which is particularly deplorable. By omitting the
names of tlic trainers whom he charges with "rascality,"

he places every trainer more or less under suspicion. Is
it not a fair presumption that the good names of the hon-
c^t li'ainei's are as dear to them as Mr. [ lough''; is dear
i.> Jiim?

In niy opitituii it is, on his part, flagrantly unjust to

a reputable class of men, who are pursuing a useful pro-
fession, to cast, or rather attempt to cast, a stigma upon
them by such a general accusation, to say nothing of the
absence of any good authority for making it at all.

If we assume that Mr. Hough is justified in arrogating
to himself the authority to pass on each case which con-
cerns owner and trainer, in fairness both sides should
liave tt hcclfing, Nothing i.s more unjust than to make a

fJtiblic accusation on eJC parte evidence.
Moreover, as & genergl proposition, a business matter

iJetvvecn tWo of mote people is generally conceded to

1->e thcif own affair. If there is any important wrong-
done to either, there are courts, for the special purpose
of dealing out jtistice, and in the procedure therein both
parties have a full hearing, in which hearsay and con.-

jecturc have no: place.

I have had some dealing with both trainers and owners.
Trainers have their grievances, as well as owners. The
same human natitre is found to exist among them. Dis-
honesty is not confined to any one class. The misdeeds
of the few .should not be charged to the whole. /Vrt.

Trainmgf the Hantingf Dogf.

Toledo. O.—Editor Forest and Stream: I read "Train-
ing the Hunting Dog for the Field and Field Trials,"

with great enjoyment and profit. I read the chapters
of it in Forest yVXD Stre.\m as they were first pub-
lished, but. of course, one derives more benefit from
reading them in the consccutiveness of a book. It is

fine, not only to a man who wishes to train a dog com-
pletely, but also to those who wish to keep a dog in

training after he is once broken.
Not the least valuable part of the work is that which

teaches the trainer to train himself. I recommend the
work most strongly.

Edm. H. Osthaus.

Points and Rushes.

Tlic Brandtord (Can.) Kennel Association, tlie secre-
tary. Dr. Babcock, informs us, will hold its first show
nnder C. K. C. rules, on Thanksgiving Day.

—

'

'Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXVI.
BY F. R. WEBB.

The time drifted very pleasantly by us, here at Riv-
erton. As a matter of fact, by referring to my log, I

find that we spent two whole days in camp here; but in

an idle camp life like ours—^idlc, yet not idle, for in

writing letters, bringing the log up to date, reading,

overhauling canoes, camp outfit and duffle, and in rest-

ing, one is hardly idle—I say, in a camp life like onurs,

time seems to have no well-marked divisions; and morn-
ing, noon and night, while they come and go with their

accustomed regularity, leave no .such impression as when
one is regularly occupied with one's usual routine of daily

duties; and, while the time certainly did ijjDt drag on
nur hands, it seetned to stand still, as it were, and we
Seemed to remain here an indefinite period—^to quite

become residents, as it were, as we passed to and fro.

back and forth—to postoifice, store and where not—on
various errands, before we folded our tents aitd silently

drifted away, as we had come, on the bosom of the ever-

Bowing nver.
The river ran down very rapidly, but as it was still

red and muddy we. of course, had no fishing. We spent

an evening at "the Kenner House, where our fair visitors

were boarding, and Geoi-ge and I entertained the guests

with some piano ard violin music.

. Lacy and I had intended going over to Front Royal

on the last day of our stay and taking dinner at the big

hotel there, but a heavy rain set in. and we spent the

forenoon cuddled in our respective blankets and tents,

smoking, reading and dozing.

Ahottt 12 o'clock we were aroused by a hail, and on

looking out we beheld Dr. Blackwell, attired in rubber

coat, hat' and boots, come down through the rain, to in-

vite tl.s itp to dinner with him at the Kenner House,

where we spent several hours very .pleasantly, George

and I playing some more duets, which the Doctor and

a friend varied by pe'-forming some banjo and guitar se-

lections. It rained more or less steadily all the after-

noon, and; after leaving the Kenner. we returned to oitr.

ie,'"its. ijur pipes and our books.

Toward evening the Doctor again appeared in cainp,

fvundling his catjoe, bglancgd agross the hurricane deck

of a wheelbarrow. He cut such a figure, coming down
the middle of the road under a full head of steam, that

George promptly gathered him in with the kodak.
He had his tent and campmg outfit packed in the

canoe, and had come, at our invitatioiiv to make camp
with us and spend the night. His boat was placed in

,

the river, and duly tested by all of us before his tent was
made up. It was a very creditable piece of work, indeed,
barring the fact that he hadn't given it beam enough,
and it was consequently rather crank,

Lacy, who had gone out to visit some friends after

dinner, returned about the time that the Doctor joined
US; and we found that, while out, he had in some man-
ner—surreptitious, no doubt—become possessed of a
chicken. Our suspicions were confirmed Avhen it was
ascertained that the chicken was ready dressed and cut
up fol- the frying-pan, and we had no doubt but that, on
taking his departure from his friend's house, he had
slipped out through the kitchen. He made a plausible
statement to the effect that the chicken was given him
by friends, for the use and behoof of the party, which
statement, considering Lacy's well-known fluency and
readiness where anything to eat is concerned, we placed
no confidence in, although, per force, constrained to ac-
cept. However, it was no concern of ours. We had not
lost an}^ chickens, and avS it was a welcome addition to
our larder, we thottght it the part of wisdom to accept
his statement st its face valtte, along with the chicken,
and keep our doubts and misgivings to ourselves, and.
accordingly, the chicken occupied a prominent place in

our supper bill of fare.

"Doctor, have you had many big floods in this river?"
asked George, as we sat comfortably around our brightly
blazing campfire, enjoying our evenmg cigars. It was a
beautiful, clear night, after the day's rains; the clouds
had all cleared away and the stars were shining brightly.

The air was crisp and cool, and perfectly still. Not a

leaf stirred overhead. A church bell, tolling in the vil-

lage near by, sounded soft and mellow on tite night air,

while the lugubrious howling of a dog came at intervals

across the fields. Near at hand the deep, pervasive
drone of the big dam, which stretched across the river

just opposite us, as we sat enjoying the cheerful light

and warmth of our campfire, below the fly, fell, solemn
and impressive, or. our ears. The fly gleamed brightly,

just above us, in the glare of the' blaze, in whose fitful

light the more distant canoe tents loomed up, ghostly
and indistinct, in a receding line. The paddles leaning
against a tree stood out from their dark background,
and the provision bags, hanging on the tree trunks out
of reach of prowling "varmints," gleamed whitely in the

flickering light. Out between the trunks of the trees

the placid surface of the river lay like a black, polished
mirror, reflecting the stars in its mysterious depths, while
the wave-crests in the rapids below the dam gleamed
faintly white, with here and there a dancing twinkle of

a star; and the lights shining brightly from, the win-
dows, here and tliere, on the bluff-like bank across the

river, were caught ttp on the restless waters and carried

across, in long, undulating lines.

"Well," the Doctor replied, "the flood of 1870 was the

greatest, ever known. The flood of '77 was just 40ft.

high, on the side of the mill—^jft. less than the flood of

'70. The trestle work approaches to the Southern Rail-

road bridge below the mill there were carried away in

this flood. They were also carried away, and the bridge,

too, in the flood of '70.
_
There was high water three

times in '70, and each time these trestles were carried

away."

"The railroad was playing in hard luck, that year,"

George remarked.
"l^'es," replied the Doctor; "there was also high water

in 1889. The water rose 37ft. on the side of the mill, and
got the railroad trestles again.''

"Was the dam ever carried out?" I asked.

"No," replied the Doctor; "it was badly damaged In

the flood of '8q, and a big hole was broken in it; and,

after the water went down, it made a large whirlpool, or

suck-hole above the dam; really so large as to be dan-

gerous of approach. An amusing incident occurred in

connection with this suck-hole. One of our local celeb-

rities—a waterside character, Peter Harmon by name

—

was fishing from a boat- above the dam, and carelessly

got too near this whirlpool. His boat was caught in

the current and began to swing round and round, ap-

proaching the suck-hole in the center at each gyration.

Peter got rattled and completely lost his head, and
jumped overboard to swim ashore. He was, of course,

promptly gathered in by the suck, and after two or three

preliminary gyrations he disappeared. The horrified

spectators of course thought he was drowned, but in a

few minutes he popped up about 50yds. below the dam,
spitting, spluttering and cussing, with all the breath he

had left. As soon as he could find wind enough he yelled

at the crowd. 'Why in h and several kinds of foreign

nations haven't you got a boat here for me! Do you take

me for the Apostle Peter?" A boat was speedinly

manned and .sent out", and Pete was picked up and
brought ashore, not much the worse for his trip.

"That's a good one!" exclaimed George, after the

laugh had subsided.

"I'd like to shoot that dam." Lacy remarked, as he

refilled his pipe, and borrowed a match from the Doc-
tor, which he lit bv holdin.g it to the embers of the fire,

and then applied to his. pipe.

"Why, you couldn't do it safely, could you?" asked the

Doctor, in .surorise.

"Oh, yes; I think so," Lacy, rephed. "There appears

to be a deep flew of water over the edge of the dam. and

the water is deep below, and I think there would be no

danger. T feel strongly tempted to try it, anyhow."

"But the undertow!" insisted the Doctor. "You would

most likelv be drawn back up under the dam and carried

down by the fall!" .7 "
"I think not," Lacy returncd-

"T think tltere is great danger 'of it," the Doctor in-

sisted. "There was. a- man drowred otit there, under that

dam: in that manner, some years ago,"
. . .

- ' "How did it happen, Doct-pr?" I asked. "I have heard

that, some years ago, a boat was " drawn ' tip under the

fall over' the dam and a man' drowned. Tell us about it:

how it haopene<l."

-"Well, i -think it an open nuestion whether he Wflf^

drowned or whether he died from heart failure. At any
rate, he lost his life there, from the boat being drawn'

up under the fall of the dam and swamped. It happened
this way: .Dr. Williams and Mr. Smith Turner, of Front
Royal, our present Congressman from this district, you
know, succeeded Goveraor O'Ferrall^

"

"Yes." I replied.

"Well," he continued; "they were fishing below the

dam, in a large fishing boat they ov/ned, well-fitted for

fishing, with good anchors at each end, and other con-
veniences. Dr. AVilliams was quite elderly—something
upward of 70, but was quite an ardent and expert fisher-

man—one of the best posted men in all points pertain-

ing to fishing in this region, which is saying a good deal.,

in this land of expert fishermen. Well, they had am
anchor at each end of the boat, as I said before, which:

were lying on the decked ends of the boat, where they
could be quickly dropped overboard when the proper
time came. The Doctor was paddling; and they were
working for position, close up under the dam and broad-

side to it, so as to fish right up under the fall. The boat
was worked up too close, and, in an instant the under-

tow, boiling up from below, caught it and carried it

right up, broadside on. under the heavy fall. The boat

was instantly swamped, but, being of wood, of course

did not sink. Both anchors, however, rolled off into the

river as the boat careened, and, as they were rove up
short, they held the boat right there, under the fall-

Turner shouted to the Doctor to jump. threw_ himselti

on his back in the water.. on the down stream side, and-

bracing his feet against the side of the boat, he gave »
vigorous shove, which carried him clear of the undertow
and into the swift current below, which, in a few mo-
ments, carried him down into the shallow water of the

rapids, where he regained his footing and easily got

ashore. The Doctor, however, who was also an expert

swimmer, remained with the boat a few minutes, keeping

afloat by holding to the sides of the boat, while he tried

to secure his fishing tackle. He took a great deal of in-

terest and pride in his rods ankl tackle generally, and

iiaturallv tried to save his rod. However, he at last got

clear of the boat, and. as Turner reached the rapid and

secured a footing and turned to look for the Doctor, he

was observed to be standing on a large, flat ledge, for

which he swam—being well acquainted with its location

—

in water not quite ttp to his waist. As Turner looke/.l

the Doctor waved his arms, as if to assure Turner of his

safety, and that he was all right. Turner then made his

way ashore, and when he again turned to look for the

Doctor he was nowdtere to be seen. Search being

promptly made his body was found, close to the ledge:

but as he was in shallow water when last seen, it has

been supposed bv manv that he was not drowned, as was

popularlv accepted, but that he died suddenly from heart

failure, consequent on the sudden excitement and shock.

He had had one or two attacks of this character before,

and had been warned that the next one might prove fatal,

which, perhaps, confirms this theory. At any rate,

whether his death restdted from heart failure or drown-

ing, the fact remains that it was dtte to his boat being

caught in the undertow and swamped."

In the morning Dr. Blackwell was given an oppor-

tunity to sample one of our famous breakfasts of fried

bacon and a sc'-amble of fried potatoes, fried onions and

egps, and he improved the opportunity to the utmost.

°We were quite sorrv that he could not join us for tlie

remainder'of our cruise to Harper's Ferry, but the con-

dition of several of his patients was such that he couJcl

not leave them at this time.

It was a bright, beautiful morning after the rams. The

i-iver—now run down to a most beautiful canoeing stage,

some 12 or isin. above dead low-water mark—caressed
bv the fresh morning breeze, rippled and sparkled m the

bright sun. which was reflected from every little wavelet,

and from the bright foam crests of the rapids below^the

big dam, while the rain drops glittered and twinkled in

countless diamond points from- every leaf, from which

they fell in dewy little showers of hvmg light, as the

boughs were gently swayed by the breeze.

Overhead, a few snowv masses of clouds drifted across

the sky, behind whose light, fleecy folds the sun was occa-

sionally obscured, and his rays tempered, and it was with

bright anticipations of the day's sport that the canoes

were carried down upon the low, sloping platform which

served as a wing, or anchor, to the end of the dam, and

there packed and launched. With cordial good-bys to

the Doctor, and waving of hats and handkerchiefs to a

little group of our fair friends, gathered on the bridge

just above the dam, we stepped down into our canoes,

took our seats and pushed out into the stream, and were

speedilv dancing down over the rapids on the final stretch

of our' cruise, with Harper's Ferry, at the mouth of the

river, as our obiective point.
_ _ ,, t.^-

We passed under the bridge of the historic old Manas-

sas Gap Railroad, dropped on down past the mouth of the

North Fork, whose bulk and volume considerably aug-

mented the river; passed under the long bridge of the

Norfolk & Western Railroad, shot down the steep little

rapid below and swung around the short, sharp, little bend

to the left, and Riverton and the upper river were left

behind, and we were fairly embarked on the lower river.

The Shenandoah is as beautiful a river from as far up

its triplet head streams—North, South and Middle rivers

as I have ever seen, to its final, swift union with the

Potomac at picturesque. Gibraltar-like Harper's Ferry,

but nowhere is it so lovely as in the fifty-five-mile section

embodied in the main river from the union of the North

and South Forks at Riverton to the Potomac—tlie section

on which we were now cruising. Broad, deep and ma-

iestic. it swept on .its way. around bkiff and lowland,

past massive cliffs, whose beetling htows overhung the

black, fathomless water, which lay still and mirror-like

at their bases, and in whose mysterious depths they were

darkly reflected; past lofty, tree-clothed bluffs, whose

rugged heights, softened by the rich, green mantle of ver-

dure, upon their shoulders, smiled back up at us from the

placid depths below', their soft masses wrinkled and dis-

torted.by the long lines of water diverging from the prows

of our deliberately moving canoes, and. the gentle swirls

from Our paddle blades in bur wakes, past low. wooded
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banks, which sloped gently back into smiling fields and
verdant meadows, dotted here and there with humble
cabins, comfortable farmhouses and stately mansions.

The broad, swelling slopes and domes of the Blue Ridge

towered aloft imposingly, close at hand on the right, ex-

cept where the river, in its serpentine wanderings, mean-
dered away into the valley, only to return again and flow

huinbly and caressingly at the feet of its great spurs and

foothills, while light cloud wreaths, like torn masses of

fleece, lingered lovingly around the brows and adown the

sides of the towering summits.
The water flowed deep and still, though always swift,

for the most part, and. although broken by frequent long •

chains of rapids and falls, down whose wave-crested

slopes we shot with exhilarating speed, was not nearly

so difficult to navigate as the upper river. Frequent

islands, many of them of large extent, containing groves

of trees and cultivated fields, appeared, dividing the

river into two smaller streams, down which, as we passed,

it was easy to imagine ourselves transported back up the

river a hundred miles.

It was an ideal cruising stream, and an ideal cruise, even

to the day, which, while bright and "sunny, was not too

hot, while the air was rendered still more fresh and agree-

able by a brisk breeze, which played caressingly over the

surface of the river, breaking its otherwise smooth

surface into miniature wavelets, dancing and sparkling

in the sun, and lapping up under the bows of our canoes

with a musical tinkle. It rustled merrily through the

trees, which swayed gently to and fro under its influence,

while, with a musical murmur, the trembling leaves dis-

played a hundred different shades of green, and our

bright, little, silken pennants fluttered merrily from their

staffs, and stood out flat in living undulations.

There were no mill dams to delay us, and the occa-

sional falls, many of which were both long and rough, as

well as the broken-down fish dams, offered no obstruction

at the present stage of water, and we passed steadily on

down the river, round bend after bend, down long, rocky

rapids and over smooth, swift reaches, and mile after

mile was covered without pause or landing of any kind.

"See that peculiar hole or cave in the cliffs up there?"

said Lacy, as we swung out of the narrow channel around

the foot of a long island, into the broad, reunited river,

wihch flowed abruptly into the face of a huge cliff, which

seemed to oppose its progress by towering squarely acrois

its course, and which it escaped by swinging around

abruptly to the right. A large, smoke-blackened aperture

loomed up in the fact of the cliff, half-way up its side,

while the bank rose, steeply sloping, to its entrance.

It was well trodden down, and under the two or three

big trees standing guard at the entrance were scattered

a table, one or two chairs, some boxes and other camping
appliances, while, half-furled up across the mouth of the

cave, hung a great sail-cloth awning.

"Some one is evidently camping there," I replied.

"A fishing party. I should judge." said Lacy, as his

glance took in the large fishing boat moored at the bank

a short distance below the cave, and the miscellaneous

collections of rods, buckets and other fishing appliances

scattered around.

George promptly seized the inevitable bugle, and made
the welkin ring with his usual discordant blasts. In a

few minutes his efforts were rewarded by the inevitable

"Whoo-ee 1" from somcAvhere inland, and -we presently

caught sight of an elderly man hurrying along down the

bank with the assistance of a cane, keeping pace with us

as we drifted rapidly by on the smoothly flowing river

and hailing us to come ashore.

As hails of this character were of almost hourly occur-

rence, we, at first, paid no special heed to it, beyond polite-

ly declining to land, and continued on our course, but,

after a little conversation, carried on at the top of our

mutual lungs, we noted that this was something more than

the usual curiosity hail, and, changing our course, we
rounded in to the bank and drew alongside of the big

fishing boat, and, stepping ashore, were shortly exchang-

ing greetings and mutual introductions with Mr. George
Tucker, of White Post, in this vicinity. who._ as he in-

formed us, was camping here in the "Boatmen's Cave"

—

as the place is termed, from the fact that it was a favorite

camping place of the old-time, flat-bottomed boatmen—on

fishing bent. His friends were away for the afternoon

and he was alone in the camp. They had been here for

alaout three weeks, and expected to remain until the first of

October. As he expressed it, his wife was at the World's

Fair, and he was here, having a good time after his own
heart.

"Are you the fellows," he asked, after we had ex-

changed a few mutual particulars over a glass of some-
thing cheering, and while George, Lacy and I were

gathering around our mess-chest preparatory to lunch-

ing—Mr. T. had had his dinner and declined to join

us--"are you the fellows who have been cruising up and

down this river for the past few years, and writing abom
it in Forest and Stream?"
We admitted that we were the guilty parties; making

the reservation in our favor, however, that, up to date,

we had done no cruising up the river to speak of, our

trips having been invariably down.
"Well, it's all the same," said he, with a little laugh.

"I've read about your various trips with a great deal of

pleasure, and hope, some day, to read an account of this

trip."

As Mr. T. proved to be an expert fly-fisher, and somt

-

thing of an enthusiast on the subject withal, he and

George found niainy points to discuss, and an interchange

of ideas, and a mutual inspection of rods, fly-books, etc..

interspersed with a liberal swapping of yarns, detained

us here pleasantly for a couple of hours; and it was well

on to 3 o'clock before we re-embarked and resumed our

cruise, with many warnings and ominous shakes of the

head from Mr. Tucker, who begged us to be carefuMn

running the rough water in the Harper's Ferry vicinity,

as it was highly dangerous.

We found the big spring at the "White-horse," a mile

below, to which we. had been directed at Riverton, with-

out trouble. We had expect^ to lunch here, but as we
had already performed that duty, _we stopped only for

a good, refreshing drink of water instead.

It was a nice place for a camp, barring the fact that

it was by the side of a much-traveled public road, and

the trampled, littered condition of the ground indicated

that it was a popular picnic resort, and had been used

at no distant period for tins purpose.
The "White-horse" is a huge sandstone boulder, evi-

dently of glacial deposit, grayish white in color, and half

as big as a house, lying in the water's edge, close to the

right bank, in the bend of the river a mile or two below
the boatmen's cave. From a little distance above it

looked not unlike a huge white horse, in a recumbent
position, and minus his head.

The region hereabouts is a famous fishing ground, and
we learned from Mr. Tucker that he and his party had
been meeting with great success until the rains descended

and the floods came, and reduced them to a condition

of masterly inactivity. The water was now clear again,

however, and they had resumed their fishing, with fair

.success.

•We easily shot the remains of the old, stone "Sharp-

rift" mill-dam, half a mile below the "White-horse," and
went spinning down the rapids below at an exhilarating

i-?.te, while the crests of the waves washed our free-

boards without more than sprinkling our decks.

We passed Berry's Ferry—the usual wire cable con-

trivance—and dropped down the long, naiTow channel

past Burrell's Island, which is three miles long, and con-

tains quite a little farm, bemg connected with the Bur-

rell estate on the left—to which it belongs—by a private

ferry. The channel, broken here and there by little rifts,

reminded us strongb^ of North and Middle Rivers, one

hundred miles above.
While resting at the "AVhite-horse" Spring George and

I rigged up our fishing tackle. I attached a collar of

flies to my line, while George put on one of those bar-

barous contrivances known as a "phantom minnow."

We fished as we passed down this narrow channel, and

each scored several rises. My success was fairly good,

and out of every rise I now and then scored a capture;

but George's diabolical contraption—studded, as it w;as,

with gangs of hooks—proved to be a deadly attraction

to the bass, for, if one came within a length of it, he was
sure to be hooked somewhere—in the gills, back, tail, or

where not—everywhere except in the mouth, where a

decent, self-respecting bass ought to be hooked^ George's

method of u.sing it w^as simple; he had but to cast it

lightly out, some twenty or thirty yards, to one side or

the other, and reel it gently in. It proved ^ deadly lure,

for if there was a bass in the river anywhere within a

quarter of a mile of it, he was sure to make a dash tor

it, and every dash meant a certain capture. He took one

bass weighing about .3H pounds, about half way down
this narrow channel, which seemed to teem with bass,

besides several others nearly as large.

We found a delightful little nook for a camp up on

the high bank, in the rear of the old Tilt-hammer mill,

which, by the way, like all of the mills down in this sec-

tion of the river, derives its motive power from a srnall,

side stream falling into the river, and not from the river

itself. This little^stream, which rejoices in the unpoetic

appellation of Spout Run, drops into the river over a

worn, honey-combed ledge, some six or eight feet in

height, forming a charmingly beautiful little waterfall,

into a sheltered little basin, just back of our camp.

Our arrival created the usual little ripple of excite-

ment in the quiet, little hamlet, and we were, as usual,

cordially received and treated by the few residents of

the place. '
,

The evening was chill, and we enjoyed our after-suppt r

smoke around a cheerful little blaze of a camp-fire, in

whose flickering light the tented canoes stood out in

bright relief, and the weather-beaten, moss-grown side

of the mill loomed up like a w'all. imtil lost in the gloom

overhead, while the musical tinkle of the waterfall

sounded a soothing lullaby in our ears.

[to be continued.]

Holmes and Mr. Catlin, both of Chicago, are near at

hand. Hence, there will be a practical working body at

the head of affairs in this part of the world.
It is not thought likely that any members of the West-

ern Division will be present at the A. C. A. meet at

Auburndale. Mass., on Oct. 26. One or two of the mem-
bers have recently returned from the East and find that

they are tmable to make a second trip at so early a date.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111,

Western Division, A. C. A.

Chicago. 111., Oct. 19.—The meeting of the Western

Division of the A. C. A. was held at the Great Northern

Hotel in this city at 4 P. M. to-day. There were present

in person or by proxy four members from Milwaukee,

four from Chicago, eight from Peoria, one from Detro't

and one from Wyandotte, Mich. Entertain'ng addresses

were made by Mr. Juup, of Detroit; Mr. Campbell, of

Wvandottc. and by different members of the Milwaukee

fraternity. In the election of ofhcers. Mr. F. B. Hunting-

ton, of Milwaukee, was chosen Vice-Commodore; Mr. A.

W. Friese. of Milwaukee, Rear-Commodore; Mr. E. H.

Holmes, of Chicago, Purser. Mr. F. W. Dickens, of

Milwaukee, and Mr. Franklin S. Catlin. of Chicago, were

constituted members ex-officio of the Executive Commit-

tee. Mr. H. C. Morse, of Peoria, continues to represent

the Western Division in the Board of Governors of the

A. C. A.
. , ,

The meeting cannot be said to have evinced so large

and general a revival of canoeing interest in the West as it

did proof of the fidelity of the best men who have been

identified with that sport in this vicinity. We shall hardly

solve the problem of Western canoeing by juggling the

terms A. C. A. or W. C. A. The thing to do is to build

fundamentally and create an intefest in the sport itself.

That interest still survives in the bosoms of some of the

Old Guard of the W. C. A. There cropped out to-day a

strong feeling for the old meets at Ballast Island. The

question of a Division meet for 1902 was referred to the

Executive Committee of the Western Division, and that

committee is practically instructed to cast its vote for

Ballast Island and a liieeting some time next summer.

Every effort will be made to bring out the old-timers who
made the earlier meets of the W. C. A. at Ballast so

pleasant, and so successful. The Old Guard will be

there, and if all goes well, it may be they will bring with

them youjjger members and show them how things used

to be done, and how they can be done to-day, in the matter

of a sailing meet and a beautiful, social time.
' No report of the Secretary-Treasurer was filed to-day.

but Mr. W. C, Jupp, Vice-Commodore, from Detroit, ver-

bally reported that the books show a membership of about

sixty-six and a balance in the treasury of about $100. The
new officials are very enthusiastic, and it seems agreed

that the onlv hope for the sport in the West rests with

some of these old-timers. It is therefore very well that

a quorum of the Executive Committee goes to Milwau-

kee—Messrs. Huntington, Fries and Dickens, Mr.

On the eve of his departure for England, Sir Thomas
Lipton states that he will not challenge for the Cup next
year, but thinks it very probable that he may do so in

1903. He intends, however, to put Shamrock II. in com-
mission and race her in American waters during the sea-

son of 1902.

Shamrock II. is lying just outside the big dry dock at

Robbins', South Brooklyn. She has been stripped of

everything above decks, and all her spars, sails and other
gear have been placed in one of the big storehouses. A
shed is now being built in which the challenger will spend
the winter. Capt. Sycamore will stay until his charge is

in her winter quarters, when he will leave for the other

side. Six of the boat's crew will be left in charge, and
will act as watchmen and ship's keepers. Erin has been at

Erie Basin for some time past, where the plates that were
damaged when she was in collision with the revenue
cutter Gresham are being hammered into shape, and some
interior braces are being replaced. After filling her coal

bunkers, Erin will leave for England.

The following article indicates very clearly the grow-
ing interest in the matter of house-boats equipped with
auxiliary power in European waters. Up to this time

there has been but one serious obstacle in the development
of this delightful feature of outdoor life, and that has
been the matter of propulsion of this type of craft, for

hitherto they have been dependent on either an inadequate
sail plan or on tow boats. Now they are independent
of both, and it is to be hoped that American house-boat
owners will come together and form a similar organiza-

tion to the one that is now being promoted by Mr. Ernest
Archdeacon, the account of which is taken from the Paris

edition of the New York Herald, for in this way owners
can be of great assistance to one another, not only in the

development of the house-boat itself, but also regarding
good cruising grounds.
Mr. Ernest Archdeacon, a well-known chauffeur and

balloonist, who spent his honeymoon in a house-boat, an-

nounces his intention of forming a house-boat club. The
members are to form a caravan of floating domiciles to

visit French, German, Dutch and Belgian rivers and
canals.

Mr. Archdeacon declares that the gasolene motor, which
has been perfected through the impetus of long-distance
automobile racing, has revolutionized the house-boat. It

can be adapted astern without loss of space, thus dis-

pensing with the nuisance of towage companies.

Design for a 2 1 ft. Raceabout.
The plans of the 2ift. raceabout which appear in this

issue were drawn by Messrs. J. F. Small & S. N. Small
for Mr. C. H. Chapin. of Boston. The boat was intended

primarily for afternoon sailing, and nothing was sacri-

ficed for speed; but she has proven fast and comfortable

under all conditions of weather. The construction plan

shows so clearly how splendidly the boat is put together

that no further comment is necessary. The cockpit is

water tight, and is very roomy, with transoms running

around three sides. There is considerable room in the

cabin under a low house, and, although the centerboard

trunk extends into the cabin, it is a conevnience rather

than an objection, as it gives a place for a folding cabin

table, and the trunk is so short one can cross the boat

either fore or aft of it with perfect freedorn.

Aft on either side are good-sized hanging closets, and
the space under the step leading from the cockpit to the

cabin is utilized as an ice box. The transoms are 12ft.

long on each side, giving room to sleep four very com-
fortably—two on a side. Considering the boat is only 21ft.

long on the waterline, she has a remarkably large amount
of room, both on deck and below. There is 4ft. 4in. head-

room under beams in the cabin. The dimensions are as

follows

:

Length over aU 31ft.

L.W.L 2ift.

Overhang, bow 4^t. 9 in.

Stern " Sft. 3 in.

Beam, extreme 9ft.

L.W.L 8ft. 6 in.

Draft, to rabbet ift. 3 in.

Extreme 3ft.

Board down 6ft, 9 in.

Freeboard, bow 2ft. 8 in.

Taffrail ift. Ii in.

Least . . ift 85^in.

Sail area, mainsail 462 sq. ft.

Jib IIS sq. ft-

Total 577 sq. ft.

Ballast, inside ' Soolbs.

Outside 2,000lbs.

The English-built steam yaeht Tuscarora, which has

been under charter to Mr. R. F. Ballantine during the

past summer, has been purchased by Mr; Walter Jen-
nings, N. Y. Y. C. The price paid is said to have been
$165,000. Ttiscarora was designed by Mr. G. L. Watson
and built by Messrs. Scott & Co., at Greenock, Scot-

land, in 1897. She is 170ft. on the waterline, 26.8ftt beam
and 14.55ft. deep. The yacht is lighted, by electricity,

and has two decks. All deck houses, etc., are finished

in teak. She has triple expansion engines, with cylin-

ders i6in., 26in.. and 42in, in diameter, by 27in. stroke.
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TWENTY-ONE-FOOT RACEABOUT-SAIL PLAN.-DESIGNED BY SMALL BROTHERS FOR C. H. CHAPIN, 1901.

Our Boston Letter.

Boston, Oct. 21.—Before going jnto details of the rec-

ords of the i8-footers of the Yacht Racing Association of

Massachusetts, I desire to correct an error whxh was

unintentionally made in regard to the. records of the 25-

footers. In my last letter I said that m races outside of

the Association Calypso had beaten Flirt more times than

the keel boat had beaten her. This statement was the

result of a hasty survey of the records, and, if allowed to

remain, would be doing an injustice to Flirt. After having

looked carefully over the outside races, I find that Flirt

beat Calypso five times, while Calypso beat Flirt three.

In one of the races of the Corinthian Y. C. Flirt was dis-

qualified for having been sailed by a professional, but she

finished second, and Calypso finished third on actual sail-

ing. Even allowing her only last place in this race, I firid

that on figuring percentage for the outside races, under

the same basis that is used in the Y. R. A., Fhrt has a

good margin to her credit. „r 1 j.

The percentages of the yachts m the two i8ft. classes of

the Association are as follows

:

Class T—18ft. Open Yachts.

Fantasy .. 'T ^o" '"^o" ^^O^" "o^^"
^^'^

li^.;;;E i \ i i ^ % I
Hector : 4 0 0 2 2 0 100 .

25

Pioneer 3 0 0 1 1 1 50 .16 2-3

Class I—18{t. Knockabouts.

Mainiian 10 7 0 2 1 0 .78 1-2

^S;^ :::::: il M | 'UlTComforter 8 2 1 2 2 1 33o .45 5-8

Hf^tiitn V 2 1 1 0 0 0 165 .iJo 5-liJ

Xvava 7 0 2 1 4 0 225 -.32 1-7

^lli^ 2 1 0 1 0 0 J35 . 20 11-13

3 0 1 0 2 0 95... 44 2-3

Sdi :::: e o 3 i i i 245 .379-is

Orilnk 4 0 0 1 3 0 80 .12 1-3

B^tera . 3 0 0 0 3 0 15 .06 12-13

In tiie unrestricted class of i8-footers there has always

been good racing, which was in danger of being spoiled by

the introduction of yachts of abnormal length over all.

which used trusses to hold up their ends, and whxh, on

account of the movable trusses, were supposed to sail on

various lengths of waterline. Two of these yachts, Daunt-

less and Circe II., were the cause of considerable dissatis-

faction on the part of the other yacht owners of the class.

Each of these yachts was about 37ft. on top. Circe II.

was originally called Thelma, and raced on 21ft. waterline

in 1899 for the Quincy cup. A truss was put in her which,

on being set up, pulled up her ends until her waterline was

under i8ft. Dauntless had a similar truss. Early in the

season, both of these boats were remeasured, under pro-

test, and it was found that their waterlines had increased

to such an extent that they were over the class limit.

They were immediately declared out of the class, and the

others commenced to feel more interest in the racing.

The little Fantasy, v/hich had kept aloof from Associa-

tion races while the two larger boats were in, now took a

hand in the game, with the result that out of five races

she took five straight firsts, thus getting the only clean

score that qualified for championship in any of the classes.

Fantasy is rather a peculiar model. She is the maximum
of flat floor, little dead rise and hard bilges, being square

sided and a pronounced skimming dish. Her counter is

drawn in so that she might properly be called a double

ender. Her owner has been very persistent in racing her,

and she has taken a number of valuable prizes. She is

alwavs fitted out with everything that can make, her go in

the matter of sails, and is kept in thorough condition all

the time. She was designed and built by her owner,,Will-

iam Allerton, of the South Boston Y. C. She is 28ft. 8in.

over all, isft. 6in. on the watferline, 7ft. tfeam and lorn.

draft.
. . J. ,

All of the othpr boats in the class are skimmmg dishes.

Plunger is another boat whose waterline has been rnade

shorter by pulling up the ends. It is understood that she

is one of the Crane boats which raced for the Seawanhaka

cup Lobster is one of the strongest built boats m the

class. She is about 30ft. over all, and is noted particu-

larly for the reversed curves at her ends. She was built

in 1899 by Howard Linnell. of Dorchester. Cathryn is a

very beamv skimmer, designed and built by Messrs. Rud-

(lick and Young, of the Columbia Y. C, last year. She

has rather too many curves to be extremely fast,.but she

is very substantially built, and is an admirable cruiser.

Tlrs was the first season that the 18ft. knockabouts

raced as a class under Association rules, and the result

promises success for future seasons. The scantling and

sail area rules of this class have been printed many times,

and the majority of yachtsmen are familiar with them.

They are limited to 450 sq. ft. of sail, and a minimum dis-

placement of 4,ooolbs. The boats are fine, single-handers,

and for afternoon sailing are without equal.
_
They can

show a fair turn of speed, and can stay out in all kinds

of weather. They run from 28ft. to 33ft. over all, so

it can be seen that there is considerable more boat than

their i8ft. waterline might imply. Only three of these

boats followed all the circuits throughout the entire bay—
Malillian. Aspinquid and Bacchante.

Malillian, which takes the championship, is not one ol

this season's boats, like most of the others, but was one

of the bunch which was designed for Duxbury Bay last

year by Crowninshield, and built by Jansen, of Gloucester.

She did not get started as early in the season as some of

the other, but she made a great showing after she

had got going. She is a semi-keel boat, 28ft. over all,

about 7ft.. beam and 2ft. 6in. draft. She is owned by B.

S. Permar, of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C.

Aspinquid is a new boat, designed and built by Shiv-

erick. of Kingston, for W. A. Comey, of the Hull-Massa-

chusetts Y. C. She showed up well in the first races of

the season, and was one of the hardest propositions of

the lot in a strong breeze. She is 30ft. 3in- over 5II, 7ft-

gin. beam and 2ft. loin. draft. She is also of the semi-

keel type.

Bacchante was the only out-and-out centerboard of the
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lot. She did not carry a pound of ballast outside. She

was designed and built by Hanley for J. T. Humphrey and

C. E. Lauriat, Jr., of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C, She

is 30ft. 3in. over all, 7ft. beam and 2ft. gin. draft. Like

the general Hanley model, she is very flat floored with

fairly hard bilges. She was a bit too stiff for light airs,

but in a very heavy breeze she always showed up well.

At the first winter meeting of the Yacht Racing Asso-

ciation several amendments to the racing rules were

brought up, some of which found favor ; others were held

over for deeper consideration, and others were lost alto-

gether. It was decided that the distinguishing racing flags

can only be carried during a race, and it was also voted to

increase the size of the flag to i8xi8in. An amendment
was brought up by which a yacht entering in a class would

be obliged to race in that class during the entire season.

It is possible at present to enter a yacht which has been

built for the restricted classes in the open classes, and

the majority thought that this privilege should be main-

tained.

An amendment was brought up by which the much-

discussed trusses would be eliminated entirely, but the

delegates would not have it. This question will again

be brought up at a special meeting, to be held Thursday

evening, as will also an amendment by which the height

of the cabin in restricted classes will be definitely de-

termined. A number of amendments were brought up

regarding restrictions on sails, but the subject, as pre-

sented, was rather complicated, and will be heard from

again at the special meeting. The percentage system

was brought forward, but was considered too weighty to

be enacted upon without further deliberation, and it will

be another feature of the special meeting. It was decided

that a yacht which has not been measured and which wins

a prize in a race shall be measured within seven days

from the day of the race or forfeit the prize.

John B. Killeen.

The America's Cup Record.

The history of the America's Cup is told in the inscrip-

tions upon it' which read as follows : _

ICQ Guinea Cup, won Aug. 22, 1851, at Cowes, h.ng-

land, by vacht America, at the Royal Yacht Squadron

Reo-atta, "''open to all nations." beating cutters, Volante,

48 tons; Arrow, 84 tons: Alarm, 193 tons; Mona, 82 tons;

Bacchante, 80 tons; Freak. 60 tons; Eclipse, 50 tons.

Schooners, Beatrice, 161 tons: Wyvern, 205 tons; lone,

75 tons; Constance, 218 tons; Gipsey Queen, 160 tons;

Brilliant, 392 tons.
t t, n

Schooner America. 170 tons; Commodore, John L-.

Stevens; built bv George Steers, of New York, 1851.
,

Presented to the N. Y. Y. C. as a challenge cup open

to all foreign clubs, bv the owners, John C. Stevens,

Hamilton Wilkes, Geo. L. Schuyler, J. Beekman Fin-

lay, Edwin A. Stevens.

1870.

Challenged to be sailed for over N. Y. Y. C. course,

\n<y 8 1870 by Mr. James Ashburv, with schooner yacht

Cambria, representing R. T. Y. C. Cambria, beaten m
the following order by schooner yachts: Magic, Idler,

Silvie, America, Dauntless, Madgie, Phantom, Alice,

Halcyon.
1871.

Oct 16. 1871.—Schooner Livonia, James Ashbury,

Esq-., owner, vs. schooner Columbia, Franklin Osgood,

Esq.' owner. Columbia winner by 27m., 4s.
;
N. Y. Y. C.

course.
. . , „

,

Oct. 18, 1871.-—Schooner Livonia vs. schooner Colum-

bia Columbia, winner, by lom., .33s.; outside course.

Oct 19 187 1.—Schooner Livonia vs. schooner Colum-

bia. Livonia, winner by 15m., los.; N. Y. Y. C. course.

Oct 21, 1871.—Schooner Livonia vs. schooner Sappho

;

Wm. P. Douglas, Esq., owner. Sappho, winner by 3oni.,

21S.; outside course.

Oct 23 1871.—Schooner Livonia vs. .schooner Sappho;

Sappho, winner by 25m., 27s.; N. Y. Y. C. course.

1876.

Au<^ II, 1876.—Schooner Countess of Dufferin, Chas.

Gift'ord. E'sq., owner, vs. Madeleine, John S. Dickerson,

Esq., owner: 'Madeleine, winner by lom., S9s.; N. \ .
\.

C. course. ^ r -r^ a •

Auo- 12. 1876.—Schooner Countess of Dufferin vs.

schooner Madeleine; Madeleine, winner by 27m., 14s.;

outside course.

1881.

Nov 9 1881 —Sloop Mischief beat sloop Atalanta;

Bay of Quinte Y. C. (Canada).; 28m., 3934s.; N. Y. \

.

C. course.
. , , , u

Nov 10 i88i.-—Sixteen miles to leeward from buoy 5.

Sandy" Hook and return, sloop Mischief beat Atalanta

''^"^•'"'^
1885.

Sept 14 1885 —N. Y. Y. C. course, sloop Puritan beat

cutter Genesta,' Royal Yacht Squadron of England, i6m.,

^^Sept x6 188=;.—Twentv miles to leeward of Sandy

Hook Light Ship and return, sloop Puritan beat cutter

Genesta im., 38s.

1886.

Sept 9 1886 —N. Y. Y. C. course, sloop Mayflower

beat cutter Galatea, Royal Northern Y. C. of Scotland,

"Se'pt" II 1886.—Twenty miles to leeward of Sandy

Hook Light Ship and return, Mayflower beat cutter Gala-

tea 28m., 59s. 00
1887.

^eot ->? 1887.—N: Y. 7. C. course, sloop Volunteer

beat cutter Thistle, of Rc-'al Clyde Y'. C. of Scotland,

^^Seot'"^^^ T887 —Twenty miles to windward from Scot-

land Light Ship and return, sloop Volunteer beat cutter

Thistle inn., 4^Va^.

1893.

Oct. 7, 1893.-SI00P Vigilant N. Y. Y C vs. cutter

Valkyrie, R. Y. S.; 15 miles to leeward and return; Vigi-

lant won by 5m.. 48s. .

Oct. 9, 1893.—A triangle 10 miles to a leg; Vigilant

won by lom., 35s.

Oct. 13, 1S93.—Fifteen miles to windward and return;

Vigilant won bv 40s.

189s.

Sept. 7, 1895.—Defender, N. Y. Y. C, vs. Valkyrie IIL,

R. Y. S.; 15 miles to windward; Defender won by 8m.,

4<)S.

Sept. 10, 1895.—Triangle, 30 miles, Valkyrie III. dis-.

qualified.

Sept. 12. 1895—Fifteen miles to windward; Defender

won; Valkyrie TIL withdrew. Time of race 4h., 43m., 43s.

1899.

I —Columbia, N. Y. Y. C, vs. Shamrock, Royal

Ulster Y. C.

First r.ace, Oct. 16, 15 miles to windward and return;

Columbia won bv lom., 8s. Time of race 4h.. S3m., 53s.

Second race, Oct. 17, triangle. 30 miles, 10 miles to

a leg; Columbia won; Shamrock disabled, lost topsail.

Time of race, ,3h., 37m.
Third race, Oct. 20, i'^ miles to leeward and return;

Columbia won by 6m., 34s. Time of race, 3h., ^Bm., 9s.

1901.

igoi.—Columbia, N. Y. Y. C, vs. Shamrock IL, Royal

Ulster Y. C.

First race, Sept. 28, 15 miles to windward and return.

Columbia won by im.. 20s.

Second race, Oct. 3. triangle, 30 miles, 10 miles to a

leg; Columbia won by 3m., 3Ss.

Third race, Oct. 4, 15 miles to leeward and return;

Columbia won by 41s.

Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. Percentages

The first season of the Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. is now
at an end, and the results of the fifteen regattas held

under the auspices of that organization have been far

more encouraging than the most sanguine members had

expected. The Association has done much to revive in-

terest in racing, and, although there were comparatively

few new boats built this year, still, the owners of the

old ones, finding that the racing was going to be good took

more interest and kept their boats in better shape than

ever before. Even though the season is just over, new
boats are already being talked of, and the classes will, un-

doubtedly, be better filled and the racing keener iiext sea-

son than' it has ever been on Gravesend Bay. Aside from

the better racing that has prevailed under the Association

rule, it has done much toward bringing the different

club's and their members more closely in touch with one

another, and a very friendly feeling now exists between

ihe several clubs on the bay.

In Class M, for sloops 30 to 36ft., Akista, owned by

Mr. George Hill, the winner in this class, was far and

away ahead of Bonito. the boat that Avas second. Squaw,

owned by Mr. N. J. Heath, was placed first in Class N,

sloops 25 to 30ft., beating Vivian by only one point. In

Class P. sloops 21 to 25ft., Mr. E. F. Luckenbach's Song

and Dance won out. Cockatoo, owned by Mr. Hendon

Chubb, being second. Wraith, owned by Mr. Calvin

Tompkins, had an easy time of it in Class Q, sloops 18 to

2ift., winning by 70 points. In Class R, sloops 15 to i8ft..

Pebble, owned by Mr. R. W. Speir, won handily, as did

Mr. W. K. Brown's Kelpie, in the Marine and Field Club's

one-design class.
, ,

The following table clearly shows the different boats

standing after the season's racing:

Sloops—Class M, 30 to 36£t.
Points.
....71

.. 29

. . 2S

... 8

41
40
14
10

Akista, George Hill

Bonito, Haviland Brothers
A"N-i'pt-, S p" V'^''*''^'*!

Titania, W. H. Childs

Sloops—Class N—25 to 30ft

Squaw, ir. J. Heath
Vivian, S. E. Vernon
Bonito, Haviland Brothers
Susie, C. Ferguson •-
Narika, F. T. Cornell »

Gvendolin
S'oops—Cla^^ P—21 to 25ft.

Song and Dance, E. F. Luckenbach 109

C(.v.^aiuo, ti-tnaon V:-lmDD

Corona ' 5
Wraith, Calvin Tomkins «>

Sloops—Class Q—18 to 21ft.

Wraith, Calvin Tomkins 120

Broncho, F. C. Moore ^
Spots, D. D. Allerton ob

Wink, W. A. Barstow
Ccrodo, A. Peters »

Elsie, C. P. Rosemon 0

Sloops—Class R—IS to 18ft.

Pebble, R. W. Speir 116

Budget, Henry Anthony
Peanut, Calvert Brewer 4^
Pickaninny, L. R. Connet 10

Marine and Field Special Class.

Kelpie. W. K. Brown 91

Jig-a-Jig, W. A. Hutcheson 69

Ouinque, L. H. Smith o6

Vixen, Baylor & Mahoney . . . .
.• W

Stinger, A. P. Clapp ^
Flying Fox, Cone & Buckman

Catboats—Class T—21 to 25ft.

Elsie, C. P. Rosemon *15

Catboats—Class V—18 to 21ft.

Martha M., Richard Moore *15

* Sailover.

Western Yachts.

enthusiasts regret that there was nothing doing in their

line at this time of the year, but they told Sir Thoma;
all about how Invader lifted the Canada cup. At this Sir

Thomas looked some thoughtful.

Inland Lake Yachting Association.

A special meeting of the Inland Lakes Y. A. was held

to-day at Milwaukee, Wis., to consider proposed amend-
ments to the constitution. The meeting was held at

Hotel Pfister, and every club in the Association, exc

Minnetonka and Wauwassee Lake, of Indiana, had rep

sentation. The following amendments were passed;

That the Executive Committee shall select the measur<;r

for the annual regatta; that no yacht shall be sailed b\

any bu**bona fide members of the club it represents, ex-

cept in cas'e of sickness, when the Executive Committee

may permit one person to be substituted ; that a yacht

be jockeyed or luffed as long as she is in the lead, tra

must stand on her course when overlapped. A resoluti^

was passed providing for certain unimportant changes ij

centerboards. A long discussion ensued over the questio

of Corinthianism, and an amendment was proposed whid

makes it impossible for a fisherman, boat builder or ajg

one engaged in manual nautical labor to take part in

regattas. This discussion was going on at last repo^

from the meeting. E. HoUGi
Hartford Building, Chicago, HI.

Commitnications*

Editor Forest and Stream:
We arrived here Oct. 6 at 7 P. M., making the trip fro:^

New York in just eleven days, and Com. Munfoe says wt

have made a record. We left Southport Oct. 3 at if

A. M. with a N.W. gale after us ; intended to run as fa

as Jacksonville, Fla., if it would take us that far; if noi

there were plenty of harbors along the coast to run to. Wl;

passed Charleston Lightship at 2 o'clock next morning

Distance run by log, 120 miles. On the evening of tin

4th, at 10 P. M'., we hove to off Jacksonville, Fla., ant'

waited imtil daylight, with the intention of going in to thi

harbor, because it looked like we would get the wind f ron;

the S.E., and the weather looked bad.

We waited until 6 o'clock on the morning of the 5th ai)(

went close to the bar to 'see if we could go in, but 3

was impossible to do so. It was then blowing a gale frQff

the N.E., so there was only one thing left to do, and tiii||

was to proceed on to Miami. We were all pretty

tired out, but made the best of it, and arrived in Mi
in just thirty-six hours from, Jacksonville, it being ti

record run between that place and Miami. Distance

by log, 320 miles
;
by rail it is 365 miles.

During the night of the 5th we ran a distance of
_

miles in twelve hours, making an average of eleven mi

an hour, that distance being taken between two lights

the coast. Savalo sailed that night as far as she will e

sail under any conditions, and she stood up to :t as
'

as any boat could possibly do, and she is certainly a

markable or exceptionally strong biiilt boat, and

surely built of good stuff.

Not many boats of her size and rig would have sti

what she stood, and we arrived here in as good condil

as when we left New York, without losing or carry:

away one single thing, and there are very few ships

this kind made without something carrying away, eS]

cially in a gale like we had. Now I did not expect

try to make a record or to make very long runs, there o

being three of us on deck. I did not get the extra

to go with us. I was compelled to carry on sail whi
was blowing hard, especially coming from Jacksoi

down, the wind being from E.N.E. to E, by N. mo
the way, and that wind is right on the shore, so J
were only two things to do—to carry on sail and drivj

take in sail and drift, and then we would drift on'

beach. Well, from the hard sailing she had those

days, she never made a drop of water, so that shows sli

tight and well put together. Hoping to hear from
|

concerning your future plans 'for Savalo, yours truly, .

J. C. J.A.KOBSE-

Chicago, III, Oct. 19.—Sir Thomas Lipton has im-

pressed Chicago as he did New^ York with the fact that

he is a very good sort of fellow. Sir Thomas has been

entertained as best this city could arrange, has been

banqueted by the Athletic Club, taken out to view the

sanguinary attractions of the Stock Yards, and has re-

ceived others of those attentions peculiar to this village.

He expresses himself as much pleased, and declares his

intention of returning here next summer.

An accident came near ending the career of the famous

Cup challenger during his visit at Chicago. To-day, after

his visit to the Columbia Y. C. club house, he went aboard

the Dorothea, the naval reserve training ship. A little

excursion was made into the lake under a rather stiff

wind. An accident to the machinery of the Dorothea came

near causing a collision with the stone a'butments of the

Government pier. The Dorothea went aground, and Sir

Thomas was taken ashore on the tender Ruth. Yachting

Editor Forest and Stream: i

I will be obliged if you will inform several readers
|

your valuable paper in the coming issue as to the co

dition of Independence—that is, if she is only laid up i

the season, or is she being broken up or only having sor;

rusty bolts replaced? Inquirer.

[Independence is really being broken uo,_ and all t||

material which was used in her construction is being cat

fully preserved by direction of the owner.

—

Ed.]

Capt. Hall His Own Crew.

Something new and daring in seamanship is being t:

just now on the New England coast, says the New _Yi^.

Sun, and all the sailors from Quoddy Head to Kitl<

Point are waiting to see what comes of it.

Capt. Parker Hall is owner and master of the 88-t<

49-year-old schooner Angler, and he ought, by gr

rights and the customs of coasting, to have at least t

men to help him sail her.

But Cap'n Hall is a little queer and very spunky,

lately when, being ready to sail from Quincy, Mass.,

Calais, Me., to get a cargo of lumber, he found him'

unable to get anv sailors, he said:

"Well, let 'em su iu' I'll sail this hooker down
myself."

He then ordered himself to get up the mainsail, wh
he did ; then the foresail, and after that he hove the and

short, put the wheel in a becket while he got the jib

her, and away she went, with Cap'n Hall at the wheel ;

the'coffee pot a-boiling in the stove down below.

When the Angler put in at various places along

coast of Maine and people saw that she had only 1

man, there was much talk, and the general opinion ^}

that the schooner's, skipper was a little off his reckonr

But the Angler got down to Calais all right, and after
^

had taken 77.000ft. of lumber, it occurred to Cap'n Is

that he might as well ship a couple of men, so thaf

could get some sleep on the passage to Bo.ston.

did, after a long hunt, scare up two green hands, but t!

deserted the same night, and he made up his mind to*

it alone once more.

J
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People along the wharves laughed at Cap'fi Hall when
he said that he was going without any crew, but he

grinned back at them, saying: "Crew? Huh! S'only

one man in a hunnerd s'any good, anyway, 'n' he ain't

allers to be got. Can't git 'im now, leastways, 'n' I ain't

a-goin' to let this yere schooner hang up to the wharf all

summer a-waitin' fer help. I brought her down here, an'

I kin fetch her out ag'in."

And he did. When the Angler had got under way
something happened that came_near ending the one-man
trip, right there in the river at Calais. Somehow or

other Cajp'a Hall fdl overboard, and as he cannot swim
a stroke he would have drowned but £(m.a tug boat that

came along. The tug's crew fished the lone mariner out,

and after he got dried and rested a bit he took the wheel

again, headed her down the river and away she went for

Boston.
Whether or not she will get there is another question.

Captain-mate-cook-and-crew Hall says she will peg along

all right with the best of them, and maybe she will. It is

supposed that the lone skipper will heave her to, Dago
stj'le, at night, and thus be able to get some sleep. "He's
got good grit, but hang his judgment," say the coast

sailors.

Proposed Yacht Basin in Gtavesend Bay*

Mr. George E. Hill, who represents a syndicate of New
York yachtsmen, purchased on Oct. 17 for his clients a

tract of land comprising 175 acres fronting on Gravesend

Bay. This property is to be dredged and improved, with

the ultimate view of making one of the largest and most
complete yacht basins in the world. The names of the

buyers have not been given out, but it is stated that many
of those interested in the deal are well-known yachtsmen

who are members of the Atlantic Y. C. and the other

clubs which are located on Gravesend Bay.

For more than a century the property in question has

been known as Harway Basin, and some years ago an

effort was made to establish a yacht basin there, but after

a few cribs and docks had been built, work was aban-

doned and the scheme given up. At one time the city con-

templated turning the land into a seaside park, but the

idea Avas not thouglit favorably of, and this plan was also

set aside.

The property has a frontage of 4,500ft. on Coney Island

Creek and 3,200ft. on Gravesend Bay. Fifty acres of the

land are upland, sixly-five acres are salt meadow and sixty

acres are submerged. The tract runs from Bay Forty-

ninth Street to Coney Island Creek, and lies between

Stilwell avenue and the pier line. Harway avenue, a

continuation of the Shore drive, runs through the prop-

erty and connects with Sea Gate and Surf avenues, Coney
Island.

In the plan laid out to develop the property, it is pro-

posed to dredge out a basin having an area of sixty-five

acres, which will, be 2.500 by i,8ooft.. to a depth varying

from 12 to 30ft., which would be sufficient to keep afloat

at all times the largest pleasure boats in the world. The
soil taken out in the dredging will be used for filling in

behind the cribs and bulkheads. There will be 7.000 run-

ning feet of wharves. Dry docks, marine railways, repair

shops, foundries and sheds for the storage of spars, sails

and all other gear, will also be erected.

The promoters of the s'cheme hope to give employment

to nearly two hundred men all the year arotmd. The
price paid for the land is said to be $300,000, but this

seems excessive.

There is a report current that an effort is being made
to persuade Thomas Ratsey, the English sailmaker, to

establish a branch of his business on the property.

Yacht Quh Notes,

At the annual meeting of the Hempstead Bay' Y. C.

the foUov/ing officers were elected for the ensuing year:

Com.. Hiram R. Smith; Vire-Com., Willis A. Hutche-

son; Rear-Com.. Frederick K. Walsh; Sec'y. De Witt C.

Titus; Treas., Carman R. Lush; Official Meas.^ Freder-

ick C. Southard.
Board of Governors.—The six officers of the club,

with R. H. Mavland. Charles H. Southard, M. H. Tracy

and Isaac N. Carman.
Regatta Committee.—M. H. Tracy, C. H. Southard

and Robert W. Nix.
The Treasurer's report showed a balance of $19.01.

The total receipts for the year were $1,541.85, and during

the season the club spent $238.76 for prizes.

Fif'-een new members joined the club during the year,

making the total of 95.

The racing length of third-class boats was changed
from 20 to 2ift.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
MacConnell Bros., the Boston va<-ht brokers, have

sold through their agency, the 25-footers Cygnet to C.

S. Cook; vawl Penguin, to W. S. Johnson, of Mamaro-
neck, N. Y.; schooner Bet.sy, to C. M. Wa.shington, of

Locust, N. T-; 25-footer Or"han. to Claude Sm.'t'-'. of

Ithaca, N. -Y ; 21-footer Freyiu, to J. M. Linder. of Bos-
ton ; 25-footer Mohi'i. to Ba'dwin & Gray, of Har'f rd;

the Don, to G. A. Randall; Sally Brass, to C. M. K-^ep.

av^ Mie 15-footer Ray, to G- R. Fryer, of Stratford,

Co.nii,
^5

'
^ George F. Lawlev Son Corporation, South Bos-

' • has closed contracts for tl-"-ee schooners—rne 70ft.

'"'ine, tbe second. 62ft. watcrline. and the I'^rd 52ft.

"••iterline. This corporation is now building a 46it. water-

I ne schooner for Mr. Arnold Lawson, from designs

made by Mr. Clinton H. Crane. 01 the firm of Messrs.

Tams, Lemoine & Crane. A 46ft. waterline yawl is also

under construction at Lawley's.

it *6

Sagitta the Fnelish-built steam yacht, which has been

under charter during the past summer to Mr. Joseph R.

Delemar, has sailed from New York for England.

1^ 1^

Mr. E. -A. Bonrdman. n well-known Harvard man, and
stroke of the '97 crew, has associated himself with Mr.

B. B. Crowninshield in the yacht designing brokerage

business. Mr. Boardman will take Mr. Frank N. Tandy's

place, who recently went in business for himself. For a

number of years past Mr, Boardman has been sailing

boats at Marblehead, and he is considered one of the

most skillful helmsmen in that part of the country.

Mr. Crowninshield has been commissioned to design

rhree 21-footers for the Massachusetts Y. R. A. restricted

class; one is for Mr. Richard Hutchinson; another for

Mr. Charles Francis Adams, 2d, and the third for Mr.

C. H. W. Foster. He is also working on the plans of

an i8-footer for a member of the Hull (Mass,) Y. C.

The keel of the seven-masted schooner that is being budt

at the Fore River Engine Works, at Quincy, Mass., from

Mr. Crowninshield's design, has been laid and the frames

will soon be in place.

n

A member of the New York Y'. C, whose name is

not given out, is having built by the Gas Engme Power

Co. and Seabury & Co., at Morris Heights, a steel, twin

screw, steam yacht, 115ft. long. Work is well advanced

on the yacht, and tlie cabinet work will soon be put m
the cabins. Forward there will be a good-sized deck

house, which will be used as the dining saloon. In the

after end of this house is the pantry, which is connected

with the gallery by a dumb waiter. Forward of the

machiner)'^ space, on the lower deck, is the galley; next

forward are the officers' rooms, with the forecastle for-

ward of these. Aft of the machinery and boiler space

are the owner's quarters, which consist of two large,

connecting staterooms, with a batli adjoining. Aft of

the owner's room are a large stateroom and bath for

CTuests. There will be a low cabin house over the cabins

aft, and all the deck fittings, deck house, etc., will be fin-

ished in teak. The yacht will be furnished with triple

expansion engines and a Seabury boiler, and she Avill

have a speed of about 17 miles. The bow and stern of

the yacht will be detachable, so that she may pass through

the canals in going np to the Lakes.

A Boston gentleman, who is a member of the New
York Y. C, has ordered the Gas Engine Power Co. and

Seabury & Co. to design and build for him a steel cruis-

ing schooner. The yacht will be ii8ft. over all, 79ft. on

the waterline, 22ft. 6in. beam, and will draw 13ft. She

will be fini.shed and ready to turn over to her owner

early next season.
•t »?

•

The steam vacht Osceola, owned by Mrs. Julia M.

Curtis, was damaged by fire, while in her winter quar-

ters at Tebo's basin, foot of Twenty-third .street, South

Brooklyn. The fire was discovered by a watchman at

5 o'clock on the morning of Oct. 12. An alarm was

immediatelv turned in, and the fire was extinguished,

after it had done considerable damage. The loss

amounted to about $500, and was covered by insurance.

The cause of the fire is unknown.

•t ae

The 70ft. vacht lola, owned by Mr. Nicholas Arm-
stein, of New York City, went ashore on the breakwater

at the mouth of the Housatonic River, which is a few

miles east of Bridgeport. Conn., late in the afternoon

of Oct. 13, and was a total loss. The keeper of Stratford

Light telephoned to the town of Stratford, and in re-

sponse to his message several oyster boats went down the

river and rescued the owner, his nine guests, and the

three men who made up the crew. lola pounded her-

self to pieces during the night. She was built at New-
berne, N. C, in 1885. Further than this no details re-

garding the boat are procurable.

As a result of the collision between the steam yacht

Nourmahal and the steamship North Star, when the

boats were returning from the race between Columbia

and Shamrock II., on Sept. 28, Col. John Jacob x\stor

filed a Ubel in the United States District Court on Oct.

12 against the steamer in question for $15,000, which Col.

Astor claims was the amount of damage done to his

yacht.

Mr. Anson Phelps Stokes, N. Y. Y. C, has purchased

the schooner yacht Sea Fox.

9t n n

Mr. Clifford V. Brokaw. N. Y'. Y. C. has purchased

through the agency of Messrs. Gardner & Cox, from Mr.

W. L. Ward, the cutter Dorwina, the champion in the

43ft. class on Long Island Sound.

1^ ^ ^

Mr. Henry C Rouse, N. Y. Y. C, has bought the

English-built auxiliary Lady Godiva. The yacht has

been under charter to Mr. Rouse all the past summer.
She is built of steel, and was designed by Mr. St. Oaire

Bvrne, and built bv Laird Bros., at Birkenhead, in 1890.

Lady Godiva is 138ft. long on the waterline, 23ft. beam,

and 13.35ft. deep.
K *t n

Mr. Frederic H, Benedict, owner of the steam yacht

Verzana was killed on Saturday, Oct. 19, in an accident

which happened by his losing control of an automobile

which he was running from Tuxedo to West Point. Mr.

Benedict had been identified with yachting for a number
of years past. He was elected a member of the New
York Y. C. in 1888. and a member of the Seawanhaka
Corinthian Y. C. in 1892.

The highest waterfall in the world, geography tells us, is

the Cerosola Cascade, in the Alps, having a fall of 2,400

feet; that of Arvey, in Savoy, is 1,100 feet, and the falls

of Yosemite Valley range from 700 to 1,000 feet. But
higher yet is the waterfall in the San Cuayatan Cation, in

the State of Durango. Mexico. It was discovered bv some
pro.spectors ten years^ ago in the great barranca district,

which is called the Tierras Desconocidas. While search-

ing for the famous lost mine, Naranjal, a__ great roar of

water was heard. With great difficulty the party pushed

on, and up and down the mighty chasms, until they be-

held the superb fall that is at least 3,000 feet high.—Land
of Sunshine.

Rifle at Shell Mound,

San Francisco, Oct. 14.—Yesterday was a delightful day at

Sliell Mound range, and there was a large turnout of nttemen,

especially of the militia. Some good shooting was^ done by the

latter. F. F. Carson made the possible at 200, 300 and 500yds.,

25, 25, 25—5-shot scores, „
'J"he schuetzen marksmen did very good work also, bcores:

.Swiss Rifle Club, monthly bullseye shoot: First prize, F. filter;

second. Edward Suter; third, A. von Wyl; fourth J. Leeman; titth,

Alfred Gehret; sixth, C. Bacala; seventh, J. Scheibli; eighth, Ua
Croix; ninth, Charles Bachinann. Monthly medal shoot: Cham-
l)ion class—Alfred Gehret, 442; first class—Robert Hauser, 377;

second class—F. Suter, 364; third class—Edward Suter, 354.

Germania Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot: First champion
class—D, B. Faktor, 231; second champion class—F. Rust, 207, 202;

first class—F. Brandt, 203, 188; second class—L. N. Ritzau, 210,

204; third class—William Doell, 187, 178; best first shot—D. B.

Faktor, 22; best last shot—D. Salfield, 24.
,

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, semi-monthly shoot, handi-

cap: M. F. Blasse, 210, 193, 208, 204, 197, 199, 200; A. Gehret 226,

228. Gold medal, J. F. Bridges, 204: silver medal, M. J. White,

192, 189; A. B. Dorrell, 219, 214; E. L. Riemenschneider, 191, 182;

W. Ehrenpfort, 173. Pistol handicap—W. F. Blasse, 82, 83, 78, 79.

Revolver handicao-J. W. Tompkins, 73, 61; P. A. Becker, 83, 85,

83, 87, 86, 85. Silver medal—S. C. Hinkel, 72; J. R. Trago, 75.

Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot: Her-
man Huber 236, William Doell 414, A. Mocker 443, C. F. Rust
733, G. Schulz 770, L. Lankenau 783, F. P. Schuster 815, L, N.
Ritzau 835, Otto Lemcke 844, H. Meyer 1021. Roeel.

Presque Isle Rifle Clob.

Erie, Pa.—The Presque Isle Rifle Club held a club handicap in

connection with its regular shoot, Oct. 19. A strong wind faced the
.sliooters and kept their house filled with smoke. The day was
very dark. Standard American target, 200yds., off-hand.

Uncle John Stidham scored, highest, with Shafer and Parker a

tie for second place;

J Stidham 75 70 69—213 A Mount 69 63 62—194
G Shafer 72 69 66-207 E Kent 57 52 47-156
W Parker 70 69 68—207 T Almeda 52 45 44—141

Capt Ferguson 71 65 63—199 E D Allen... 54 44 37—135

The handicaps were figured from the season's average, and the

points are added to each string in the totals. Scores;

Parker, 6 points 70 69 59—216 Kent, 15 57 47 46-195
Mount 9 62 56 63—208 Almeda, 18.. 52 45 41—192
Ferguson, 5 71 61 54—201 Stidham, Scratch. . ..68 61 61—190
Shafer, Scratch. .... .72 65 62—199 Allen, 14 44 37 37—160

Match shoot:
Ferguson 7 6 3 8 6 4 3 10 7 5—59
Mount 946562667 6-57

It might be well to add that this club has not shot in three
years, and a number of the new members are novices.

W. A. Parker, Sec'y-

Ctncinnati Rifle Associatioa.

Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members pf the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four-
Mile House, Reading road, Oct. 13. Conditions: 200yds., off-

hand, at the standard target. Gindele was declared champion for

the day with the good score of 87. Weather, partly cloudy; ther-

mometer, 64; wind, 4 to f o'clock, gusty:
Honor Target.

C;indele 87 84 81 79 77—408 8 9 8 10 7-42
Payne 85 85 84 83 82—419 7 4 8 9 8—36
Striokmeier 85 81 80 80 79—405 8 9 7 8 7—39
Bruns 81 82 82 76 74—338 , ..

Roberts 84 80 79 79 76—398 6 9 7 10 7—39
Lux 81 75 79 73 75—378 ..

Hofer 78 75 73 65 . .—291
Drube 78 75 71 69 65—356 5 4 8 8 7—32
Topf 77 69 68 64 63—341 8 5 4 10 9—36
Khlerding 60 56 45 .. ..—161

If you want your shoot to be annouaced here send a

notice like the following:

Fixtttfcs.

Oct. 23.—Muncie, Ind.—Magic City Gun Club's fall tournarhent.
Oct. 23-24.—Taylorville, 111.—Target shoot and fish fry of the

Taylorville Gun Club.
Oct. 2-3-24.-Attica, Ind.—Laumee's target and live-bird shoot.
Oct. 22-24.—Des Moines, la.—Amateur handicap shoot.
Oct. 24-25.—Streator, 111.—Two-day shoot of the Streator Gun

Club; targets and live birds; open to all.

Oct. 26.—Bulls Head, S. I.—Contest for challenge cup for cham-
pioi'ship of Richmond county, under the auspices of the Chelsea
Heights Gun Club. J. S. Lewis, Sec'y.
Nov. 6-7.—Peru, Ind.—Peru Gun Club's live-bird tournament;

handicap; high guns.
Nov. 22-24.—St. Louis, Mo.—Contest for the St. Louis Republic

championship cup (Nov. 23) and three-day open tournament. Her-
bert Taylor, Secy, 1004 Chemical Building.
Nov. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining

Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G. Blandiord, Capt.
Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club.
Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee. Wis.—Tournament of the South Side

Gun Club.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y. '

j

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Shoot given by Mr.

S. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $20, 20 birds, latter
extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the
purse.
fnterstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Rark, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.
1902.

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.

May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania
State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Sec'y.

May .30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent
Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fouts, Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.

Clui secretaries are invited to send their scores /or publication t*

these columns^ also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties

on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
ill such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company

y 346 Broad-

way y New York.

Mr. C. R. Stevens, of MoHne, 111., is earnestly promoting a
great live-bird handicap, as mentioned in these columns some
weeks since. The conditions are: "The race to be at 100 live
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pigeons, $100 'entrance, birds included at 25 cents each; Watson's
Park rules, same distance handicap as awarded at the Grand
American Handicap of 1901; Wgh gun division of money, three
places to every ten entries; shooters who were not entered in
Grand American Handicap of 1901 will be handicapped by a

special committee selected from among the most popular shooters,
and who will endeavor to place every man fairly on the mark
where he belongs. The range of the distance handicap will be
from 25 to 33yds." The race will take place on John Watson's
grounds, Burn side, III,

The Homestead Gun Club, of Pittsburg, Pa., announces that

'to the programme of its fall tournament $75 will be added. Shoot-
ing commences at 9:30. Loaded shells can be obtained on the
grounds. Shells shipped care of Kilgore & Atkinson, Homestead,
will be delivered on the grounds. Magautrap and electric molor
will he used. At the corner of Fourth avenue and Smithfield street,

Pittsburg, take Homestead car and get off at Mcsta. The shoot
will take place rain or .shine. The llose .system will govern the
ilivision of the pur.ses. Targets 2 cents. There are high averages
for tlie first, second and third high guns, and for the first, second
and third low guns. - There are ten events, alternately 15 and 20

targets, $1.50 and $2 entrance. All paid representatives may .shoot

for targets only.

The beautiful Daly gun offered by Mr. S. M. Van Allen, ot

Jamaica, L. I., to be shot for at Interstate Park, Queens, on
Nov. 20, is on exhibition at the latter place, and excites much
interest. It is the most generous shooting offer which has been
.submitted to the shooters in a long while. The conditions arc

.20 live birds, $10 entrance, high guns, birds extra, handicap.
All the entrance goes into the. purse. All -pertinent information
will be furnished by Mr. Van Allen on application.

We are informed that the South Side Club, whose preserve is

one of the features of the South Shore of Long Island, is having
a new steel shooting tower constructed, from the top of which
targets will be tlirown after the manner sometimes used in

England. The flights of the targets from the top of such tower
is much more difficult for the shooter than are the ordinary
flights.

Mr. G. G. Williamson, of Muncie, Ind., writes us as follows:

"Please state in Forest and Stream that the Parent Grove Gun
Club, Union City, Ind., will gi?fe a tournatnent on May 30 and 31,

1902. Annual shoot of the Trapshooters' League of Indiana, at

Muncie, Ind., June 10 and 11, 1902. Fall tournament of the Magic
City Gun Club, Muncie, Ind.,- Sept. 1, 1902.

Mr. W. L. Colville, of the Dupont Powder Company, made a

.short visit in Forest and Stream office on Friday of last week.
He looked in good condition, notwithstanding a season of ardu-

ous travel and activity at the traps. At Trenton. N. J., recently

he scored 50 straight in a 50-target event, at a shoot of the
Trenton Shooting Association.

A two^nian team- match has been arranged to take place at

Interstate Park, Queens, on Thursday of this week between
Dr. Wm. Wynn an'S Mr. T. W. Morfey, on one side, and Messrs.
Ed. Banks and B. Waters on the other; 60 live birds a side.

There also will be handicap sweepstake shooting on that after-

noon at that place.

Mr. Herbert Taylor, secretary of the Missouri State Game and
Fish Protective Association, informs us that the final contest for

the absolute possession of the St. Louis Republic champion.ship
cup will take place at Dupont Park, St. Louis, Nov. 23. In con-
nection with this event, there will be a three-day open tournament—
Nov. 22, 23, and 24.

Mr. F. K. McBroom, of Spokane, Wash, won the individual

championship at the Washington State tournament by breaking 47

out of 50 targets. This equals the highest score previously made,
in the three-man team contest Spokane No. 1, whose mernbers
were AVare, McBroom and Flint, was winner.

Mr. John S. Wright informs us that he will give a merchandiBe
shoot on the grounds of the Brooklyn Gun Club on Saturday of

this week. The main prize will , be a beautiful toilet set. Full
particulars may be obtained of Mr. Wright, at 318 Broadway, at

Messrs. Von Lengerke & Detmold's store.

Messrs. Harold Money and John Cabanne, of St. Louis, Mo.,
have arranged to shoot a return match at live birds in the near
future. In his previous match with Mr. Cabanne at 50 birds, Mr.
Money killed 50 birds straight. In the return match he is very
likely to return to the same score.

Mr. F. S. Bates, secretary of the Oil City, Pa., Gun Club, in-

forms us that his club claims the dates May 13 to 16, 1902, for the
annual meeting of the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's Association.
The mieeting will be held in Oil City. Special pains will be taken
to make an" attractive programme.

Mr. J. S. Lewis, the secretary, infonns us that there will be a

live-bird shoot, Oct. 26, at Bulls Head, S. I., under the auspices
of the Chelsea Heights Country Club. The main event will be
the contest for the challenge cup, emblematic of the championship
of Richmond county. '

The shooting at live birds by Messrs. Creamer and Lockwood
at the shoot of the New Utrecht Gun Club, Interstate Park, .fast

Saturday, was most pleasingly skillful. The former shot at a 96

per cent, gait; the latter, a 94 per cent, gait.

Mfr. VV., R, Crosby, shooting from the 22yd. mark in the target
events at Tom Dotile3''s tournament, St. Thomas, Ont., made an
average of .938 per cent. Mr. R. O. Hetkes, shooting from the
ilyd. mark, was next with .897 per cent.

The American E. C. & Schultze Gunpowder Company, of New
York, in, their advertisement in our business columns this week,
call attention to the excellent records made by Messrs. Heikes
and Crosby in recent tournaments.

The regular contest of the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club will be
held at Rockaway Park, L. I., on the first day of next week.
Trains leave East Thirtv-fourth street and Flatbush avenue ar. 9
and 11 o'clock A. M.

At the shoot' of the Sheepshead Bay, Li I.. Rod and Gun
Club, Mr. Henrjr Montanus won the club badge in the main
event with a straight score. T4ie*e were seventeen contestants.

The secretary of the Parent Grove Gun Club, Mr. O. E. Fouts,

Union City, Ind., informs us that his cltib claims the dates M^v
M-Sl fov Its spring tournament.

The Nonpareil Gun Club, of Chicagoj holds its next regular
shoot on .Saturday of this week. i-

The next shoot of the Richmond Gim Club, of Silver Lake, S. I.
will be held on Noa". S.

Bernard Waters.

Garden Gty Gun Clttb Toutnament.

Pella, la., Oct. 17.—The Garden City Gun Club tournament
closed to-day. The attendance was light, only seventeen taking
part on the first day, and ten finishing the programme.
The second day thirteen shooters were on hand, and six shot

in all programme events.
The third day the programme was not followed, and miss-and-

outs at live birds, with one or two sweeps, were shot. -No recoril
v/as kept of the live-bird slioots,i as there were but few entries.

J. M. Hughes and Selbhers did some good work and won most
of the money. For the two days' target shooting Hughes was
high. He used U. M. C. shells and Ballistite powder. Selbhers
was second, Lin ell third, Steege fourth, De Gooyer fifth and
Geo. Marshall sixth.

,
-

On Wednesday evening the club gave a smoker to the visiting
sportsmen, and there was much, doing and some smoking. The
entries at the smoker were much larger than at the traps, and the
targets were very easy, and .several long runs were made. The
scores:

First Day, Oct. J5.

Events: 1 2
Targets : 15 15

Selbhers 14 14
Hughes 13 13
Pov/ell ;. 15 15
Stege 13 13
Crisman . , 14 14
Linell 14 12
Marshall 12 15
De Gooyer 13 14
Windsor 13
Sheehy H
Koopmans 14
Br6wnie , 12 10
Ten Hagen 14 10
Yeidnet 5 8
Walker '

'.
. 12

Mansdam
Butts 12 ..

V.

13
13

3 4
20 15
20 14
20 13
18 -14

20-14
15 12
19 12-

19 11
17 13
18 15
17 13
16 11

5 6

15 20
15 16
15 IS
14 18

15 19
14 16
14 15
13 16
12 18
11 16
14 J 5

7 8

15 15
15 15
13 15
13 12
14 14
13 15
15 13
15 15
11 15
11 14
12 10

9 10
20 15

19 13
17 15
19 13
18 12
19 14
19 12
18 11
16 13
19 12
15 9

Broke.
155
152
151
151
146
145
145
142
142
129

Av.
.939

.921

,>915
'.915-

.882

.878

.878

.860

.860

.781

18 16 ..

17 11

Second Dajt^pct, J6,

Events: 4 23456789 10
largets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15

Hughes 15 14 20 11 14 19 15 15 18 14
Linell 15 13 19 14 15 18 15 11 IS 15
Selbhers 14 15 16 13 14 19 12 15 16 15
De Gooyer 15 13 18 12 12 20 12 14 17 13
^.'Utters 14 13 19 14 12 19 13 14 16 11
^'tege 14 12 17 13 14 19 14 12 17 13
Ross 12 19 14 12 15 12 8 H 13
^heehy 15 15 12 19 9 13 .. 15

i^
alker 20 14 .. 16 13 .. 18 11

Ramsey 13 12 15 12 12 15
Jpbnson 12 13 19 13 14 17
VV Butts 14
Koopmans '

13 12

Broke.
155
153
149
146
145
145

Av.
.939

.927

.900

.884

.877

.877

General Averages.

Hughe

De Gooyer
Marshall .

.

Oct. 15. Oct. IG. Broke. Av.
155 307 .930
149 304 .921
153 298 .800
145 296 .896

142 146 288 .872
145 136 281 .851

Hawkeyk.

Nebraska City Gun Qub.
Nebraska City, Neb.—The second annual tournament of the

Nebraska City Gtm Club took place on Oct. 16 and 17,
follow

:

First Day, Oct, 16.

Evdnts: 1
Cunningham ... 9
Bray 10
Nicholson 6

Veach 10
Moine 8
Adams 9

Taggert 3

Lentz 8

Brust 8
Harlan 10
Colglazier 7
Schreifer 7
Glasgow 7
Boyd 9

Mutz 8
James 8

Pond . 9
McDonald 8
Townsend 9
(jilman
Wright
Kite
Brihm .

.

Halliday
Armstrong

2 3
13 15
15 15

13 13
15 15
12 13
14 14
12 12
13 11
12 13
13 13
14 11
14 13
15 13
13 12
12 13
14 13
13 11
14 13
13 14

4 5
18 14
20 14

18 14
19 15
19 11
17 11
19 15
18 13
19 15
IS 14
IS 12
15 12
17 13
16 13
17 15
20 11
17 14
15 15
20 14
16 13
16 ..

.. 12

.. 11

.. 13

6 7
14 20
14 17
13 13
15 IS
11 20
11 18
12 17
11 16
14 18
12 19
13 17
14 15
13 18
13 16
13 15
14 18
10 18
15 17
14 20
... IS
13 .

.

12 16

10 16

8 9
14 14
14 15
12 14
14 14
13 15
U 11
13 12
12 10
15 14
15 14
12 13
13 13
14 15
11 12
10 14
12 7
15 6

15 13
14 15
15 13
13 ..

9 6

.. 9
15 13
13 0

10 11 12 13
10 14 12 12
20 15 14 14
18 13 14 15
16 15 15 14
15 13 14 .

.

. . 11 13 12
15 13 13 15

17 14
16 13
14 13
17 13
19 10
18 14
18 12
19 14
.. 15
17 15
19 14
16 ..

12 14
14 14
12 13
14 15
14 12

12 12
9 14

14 15
14 ..

15 15
15 15

. . 11 14 18

i9 is ii u

Second Day, Oct. 17;

Events

:

Targets:
Bray
McDonald ..

Town send .

.

Simpkins . .

.

Carter
Brust
James
Taggart
Cunningham
Halliday
Edwards . . .

.

Nicholson -. .

Kite

1 2

J 5 15
13 15

13 15
15 14
14 13
14 14
14 10
15 14
12 15
14 13
15 14

3 4
20 15
18 14
20 12
20 15

20 14
16 15
17 14
17 13
IS 14
IS 15

6 11

14 14
.. 13
19 14

5 6

15 20

15 18

15 20
15 IS

15 17
14 17
11 16
14 18
12 17
14 IS

10 17
12 14
15 19

13 16

7 8

15 15
14 15
15 14
15 15
12 14
12 11
13 14
14 13
14 12
13 14
6 ..

17 12
14 ..

13 14

9 10
20 15
19 14
20 14
20 12
15 13
19 13
19 13
16 14
IS 15
19 14

11 12

15 15
15 14

14 14
13 13
15 11
14 12
14 11
12 15
15 15
14 13

13 14 ..

19 13 13 12

The scores

Shot
at. Broke.
205 179
205 197
205 181
205 195
190 164
185 1.52

205 171
140 112
205 185
205 184
205 169
205 17S
205 ISO

205 171
205 170
205 179
170 142
205 190
205 196
115 90
50 42

125 93
30 20

145 12C
.30 22

Shot
at. Broke.
195 184
195 186
195 185
195 173
195 171
195 166
195 175
195 177
195 179
115 79
95 SO
65 61

195 175

Contest for the Dickey Bird cup:
M cDonald ..1111111111111111111111101—24
Taggart 1100111 111011101111111111—21
Bray 1111111111111111111111111—25
Townsend 1111011111111111111111111—24
Nicholson 1111111111111101111111110—23

Special event, 10 targets, $5 entrance, high guns, handicap:
McDonald. 29 2222222222—10 Cunningham, 30. .. .20222222*2- S
Nicholson, 29.'. 2222221221—10 Brust 29 121*220222—8
James, 30 ....,*111022110— 7 Taggart. 30 0210221**2-^---

6

Townsend, 30 1211222222—10 Simpkins, 30 02*2222222— : S

Bray, 31..... 2222222222—10 W T Den, 28 2121*11202— 8

1st day. 2d day. - Shot at. Broke.
Bray ........ i 205 19a 400 381
Townsend 205 195 " 400 381
McDonald ..; 205 195 400 376
Brust 205 195 40O 351
Taggart .-. ....205 195 400 348
James 205 195 400 354
Cunningham 205 195 400 358

Av.
95Vi
95^4
;94

8734
87
881/2

89%

WESTERN TRAPS.

Uniyersal of Chicago.

Chicago, 111., Oct 19.—The semi-annual tournament of the;
Universal Gun Club,' of Chicago, will be held Nov. 3'. "There will
be a live-bird shoot on the grounds of the same club on Sundav,
Nov. 17, to which every one is welcome. The club holds its
regular target shoot to-monow at the grounds, 4636 Archer avenue.
lo reach these grounds take Archer and Brighton cars.

Garfield of Cfilcago.

Garfield Gun Club, of Chicago, holds the second shoot
|
of its

series on live bii^ to-day. Entries closed in the trophy efent at
3 o'clock. The membership is, as usual, divided into three clas.ses—-A., 11 and C—as in target shooting, and there is no distance handi-
cap. _ The trophy shoot is at 12 birds. It need not be said liie
Gartield Club will have one of its regular, good times.

Glenview vs. Exmoor.
(ilenvicw Golf Club is a famous institution north of Chicago, and

.Fxmour Golf Club is another organization of which quite the same
may he said. These members sometimes wish something a trifle
more strenuous than chasing the gutta percha ball, and there is a
threat now that there will be a five-man team shoot between these
two clubs, probably at 100 live birds per man. Mr. Geo. Thorne
and Mr. Osborne dre two of the probabilities for the Glenview team
and Mr. W. L. Wells, Mr. J. V. Clarke and Mr. C. S. Dennis
would probably be on the Exmoor team, should the match be
concluded. The betting rather favors the Glenview Club, but the
Exmoor golfers pooh-pooh the idea that any one can beat them at
any sort of game. The chances are that the shool will not come
ofl ; but it would be very interesting if it did mature.

In Town.
The gini brigade of the traveling men is beginning the regular

fall pilgrimage. Charlie Willard and W. H. de Wolf were both
on the market in Chicago to-day. Another traveling man, Jesse
I'umphrey, of Columbus, O., is also in the village, .-ind the three
will meet on the bloody sands at Watson's this afternoon. Chas.
Cristadoro, of St. Paul, was here yesterday.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

Garfield Gan Clttb.

C hicago, Oct. 9.—The appended scores were made on our grounds
(o-day on the occasion of the second trophy shoot of the series.
H. N. Delano carried off the honors of the day and with them
incidentally Class A trophy. P. McGowan and A. D. Dorman tied
for Class B medal and E. W. Eaton won Class C.

' The day was rather a pleasant one for pigeon shooting until
toward evening, when a chilly north wind sprang up, making it
too cold for comfort.
The birds were a good lot, and had enough real screamers

among them to keep the shooters guessing.
Owing to the game season being on a good many of our regular

shooters are away after chickens, quail and ducks; still seventeen
put in appearance, which is not so worse.

Dr Meek 121112110111—11
De Wolff 021022110010— 7
L Thomas 100111210122— 9
T W Eaton 00*01101*212— 6
Ed Eaton 121112102121—11
C H Kehl *010211121*1—

8

P McGowan ..22111202*112—10
A McGowan 20222*211011—9
Dr Shaw 22222222*22-*-10
Mrs Shaw OOOOOlw
Smedes 202022210202— 8
Delano 111112122111—12
McDonald 011012211213—10
C J Wolff 011002022202— 8
Leete 200000022222— G
Dorman 111211*121*2—10
Keck 221010W

Dr.

1*102*—

3

022*12—4
1*1201—1
02*110—3
12*20*—

3

122102—5
11*101—4
111*22—5
002102—3
012011—4
122122—6
220100—3
010202—3

012211—5
lll-*22—

5

122012—5

*12111—

J.'W.'Meek, '.Sec'y.

Aodobon Gun Club.

Chicago, 111., Oct. 14.—Of the six who shot, four were visitors
at the shoot of the Audubon Gun Club, held at AVatson's Park
to-day. The scores:-

Jones, 2 022220*01010130*1 — 9
Felton, 3 11010112100*122*11—12
*Sellers .122112221112112 —15
*Pumphrey 1100**220110101 —8
*Thompson 111112020111101 —12
*Shellenburger *]1 2211 11 21**1 2 —12
*Visitors.

Mississippi Valley Notes.

John Cabanne, of St. Louis, has challenged Harold Money for a
return match at live birds, to be shot at the local grounds during
the fall. Mr. Money will accept, but has not yet named dates.

As one of the officers charged with the enforcement of the
Illinois game law, the writer can substantiate the statement of
Mr. Hough, in his delightful letter^ of Western sporting notes
in the current issue of FOREST and Stream, that quail in Illinois

are being protected, in spite of the flaws in the new game law.
Farmer and sportsman have formed a mutual corn-pact with the
officers to protect the birds, and I do not think that there ever
were fewer violations in the history of game protective work in
Illinois. It is a striking example of the effect of moral force
when public sentiment is united to accomplish an end.
The Rawlings target handicap medal at St. Louis was won on

Oct. 12 by Dr, Sims, who made the only straight score.
Mr. C. R. Stevens, of Moline, comes forward with about the

warmest shooting proposition that has ever challenged the at-

tention of trap followers in this country. He has sent out the
trivial number of eighteen hundred circulars inviting replies and
comments to a proposal to shoot 100 live birds, for $100 per centry,
at Watson's Park, Chicago, earlj' in December. The entrance fee
is to include price of birds at 25 cents each, and moneys to be
arranged in the Grand American Handicap plan, at the ratio of
three moneys to every ten entries. Mr. Stevens bases his propo-
sition on tiie presumption that many lovers of trapshooting are
getting tired of the you-win-you-lose system which has so gener-
ally prevailed of late, and in this idea he is doubtless correct. The
writer understands that almost enough assurances are already in
to guarantee the success of the scheme. It is a bold step, to be
sure, but it will, if consummated, give to the world such a
shooting match as will challenge the attention and respect of
all lovers of good, clean sport. Such a contest, if it filled to the
extent of 100 men, would require the best part of a week to pn'l
oft", and it would bring to Chicago such a gathering of shooters
as the ^^'est has never had. Mr. Stevens is vice-jiresident of the'
Illinois State Sportsmen's Association, is one of the newly chosen
Indians, and with Uncle John Watson as his right-hand bower, is

just the man to carry this enterprise through in sidendid sh.'ipe.
Success to "The Flying Dutchman."
The Twin City Gun Club, of Piasa and Pekin, gave a successful

all-day tournament on the 20th,
Guy Burnside won high average at the recent tournament of

the Roadhouse Gun Club. Guy has been very busv with that
\\'illie Cashmore of late, landing his full share of averages on the
Illinois circuit.

Late rains haye materially enhanced fall duck shooting prospects
on the Mississippi and tributaries. Some fair bags of mallards
and teal have already been reported.
John S. Fanning, of the Lafiin & Rand Powder Company, was in

St. Louis on the 18th, hale, happy and enthusiastic, as is his wont.
Mr. W. Fred Quimby has purchased the famous Roderigo

setter dog Dick Bland, and is looking forward to some killing
quail hunts this fall.

Mr. John Hunter, Jr., of the Hunter Arms Company, was in
St. Louis on the 18th and 19th, calling on the trade in the interests
of that popular make of gun.

Kri-LMOHE.

.Vll communications intended for Forest and Stream should
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper.
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Tom Donley's Towfnamcnt.
St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley's big. annual shoot was held at

St. Tliomas, Ont., on Oct. 9, 10 and 11. It terminated success-
fully, although the attendance was not what it should have been.
Some of the most noted expert trapshooters from the United
States and Canada participated.
The most important events were the grand inteniational handi-

cap for the Oilman & Barnes trophy, and the Canadian handicap
for the Donley trophy.

Rolla Heikes, of Dayton, won the international event with a
.straight score of 25. Mr. J. Stroud, of Hamilton, won the Canadian
handicap, having also a straight score of 20.

While the attendance was not up to the mark, the shooters were
of the right material, and kept pegging away. Each event was
clpfcely contested.

J. A. R. Elliott was particularly unfortunat^-in drawing hard
birds. Fanning drew a screamer for his twenty-fifth in the inter-

national handicap, which he missed.
The birds were a strong lot, and could not have been improved.

The weather on the first day was unfavorable, being dull and
rainy; but the two succeeding days were all that could be desired.
The target events were discontinued after the third event of the

second day, at the solicitation of the shooters. Who were anxious
to commence at the live birds.
The following are the most noted shooters who took part:

Rolla Heikes, Dayton. O., U. M. C. Co.; J. Fanning, Jersey
City, Latlin & Rand Powder Co.; J-rA. R. fiHiott, Kansas City.
Mo,, Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; B. H. Norton, Hazard
Powder Co.; E. G, White, Ottawa, Can., Robin Hood Powder
Co.; A. G. Courtney, New York. Remington Arms Co.; W. R.
Crosby, O'Fallon, III.. E. C. Powder Co.; J. Parker, Detroit,
Peters Cartridge Co.; E. C. Fort, Fostoria, O., Robin Ilood Pow-
der Co.; P. H. Willey, Danville, N. Y.; J. E. Cantillon, Clinton,
Can.; G. E. Dollie, Clinton, Can.; F. Westbrook, Brantford,
Can.; J. Stroud, Hamilton, Can.; G. Stroud, Tlamilton, Can.;
H. D. Bates, Ridgetovvn, Can. (twice vi'inner of the Gillman &
Barnes trophy and once of the Grand American Handicap) ; D.
BateSj Ridgetown, Can.; G. McKetchie, Ridgetown, Can.; D.
Mackraon, Ridgetown, Can.; W. Eustcs, Wallacctown, Can.;
W. Hollingshead, Dutton, Can.
There were also a number of local shooters who took part.

The genial Jack Parker, of Detroit, representative of the Peters
Cartridge Co., managed the shoot in a most efficient manner,
and it is due much to his hustling qualities that the ailair was
such a success. Mr. Parker was well to the front in the events in
which he took part. Mr. Thomas Donley is to be congratulated on
his success. He is well pleased with the outcome, and promises
that the shoot of 1902 will offer better inducements than ever.

Wednesday, Oct. % First Day.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 15 20 15 20 20 Broke.

Crosby, 22 14 19 15
Mitchell, 19 11 19 14
Westbrooke, 18 13 16 14
Heikes, 21 13 19 13
Fanning, 20 13 18 14
Elliott, 20 14 1() 13
Courtney, 18 18 19 14
Bates, 18 12 15 15
Cantillon, 16 12 19 14
Emslie. 17.. 12 17 12
Fort, 19 12 15 13
Dr DolHe, 16 13 19 9
White, 18 13 18 ..

CcfTee, 16 12 16 13
McKay, 16 12 .. ..

Norton, 16 ^ 10 7
.Scane, 18 13 18
Hollingshead, 16... 11 .. ..

Eustes, 16 8 .. ..

G Stroud, 16 10 ..

Hudson, 16
George, 16..., .. .. .. 16

Live birds:
No. 1 was at 7 live birds, ?5 entrance; No. 2, 10 live birds, $7

entrance:
No. 1, No. 2.

Heikes, 31 3122112—7 2112211122—10
Fort, 30 1122122—7 1121222122—10
Crosby. 32 1111111—7 1122122221—10
Fanning, 31 1201111—6 1211201111— 9
T Stroud, 28 2002222—5 2112112202—9
G Stroud, 27 2202222—0 2220202121— S
-Scane, 27 1121112—7 2211121111—10
Cantillon, 28 1200010—S
Norton, 28 2022002-4 1110220101— 7
H Bates, 31 2111110—6 1202212211— 9
Courtney, 28 1121211—7 0020

w

Elliott, 32 1112122222—10
Dr Dollie, 27 0122122101- 8
White, 28 2211221221—10
Emslie, 28 2111110011- 8
Donley, 29 021212111')— 8
Parker, 30 2122222122—10
Hollingshead, 27 . .»,.,.» .> .,.., 2111211212—10
Westbrooke, 28 1222210111—9

No. 8, Canadian handicap and Donly trophy, 20 live birds, $14
entrance

:

G Stroud, 28 ....12012201002112210121—15
r Stroud, 29 21112221211222212122—20
Scane, 29 21121122020212111221—18
McRitchie. 27 11222012202210221221—17
E G White, 30 lKi2292i0ili'>9'>ioioi_is

Tyro. 30 22120202222222122222-18
Westbrooke, 29 10111022210211111122—17
Emslie, 29 21222022201222022222—17
H Bates, 31 01222221222122212222—19
D Bates, 28 11022212222222100212—17
McMackon, 27 22211212122022202210—17
Street, 27 11220222222222222002—17
Donley, 30. 12122022101102111011—16
Hollingshead, 28 12011112022122212121—18
Mitchell, 27 ,. .21212212012112211101—18
Cantillon, 28 ; . . . .21222112111211002222-18
George, 28 ., 21221022012122212112—18

,T. Stroud winner, 20 straight.

19 20
15 20
19 19
17 17
18 16
16 20
16 17
16 17
15 14
15 16
13 16
.. 13
18 ..

14 ..

13

16

17

87
82
81
77
79
79
79
75
74
72
69

Thursday^ Oct. 10, Second Day,

Events

:

Targets

:

12 3
15 20 20 Broke.

.51

50
49
49
47
47
47
44
44

Events: 12 3
Targets: 15 20 20 Broke.

Wiley, 18 9 13 14 36
Dollie, 16 12 16 ..

McKay, 16 11
Scane, 18 11 15 .

.

White, 18 14 . . 18
17 19
16

Mitchell, 17.

Cantillon, 16
Hudson, 16 16 .

Coffee, 16...... 17 .

Heikes. 21 14 17 20

Courtney, 18.... 15 18 17
Crosby. 22 14 15 20
Fanning, 20.... 15 17 17
Elliott, 21 13 16 18
Westbrooke, 18..12 17 18
Bates, 17 12 16 19
Fort, 18 13 16 15
Emslie, 17 12 16 16

Live bii-ds:

No. 1, 7 live birds, 55 entrance:
Elliott, 32.. .-2222121—7 Norton, 28 2222202-6
Crosby. 32 1122210—6 Parker, 30 2222222—7
Heikes, 31 2112111—7 T Stroud, 30 1212010—5
Fanning, 31 1121102—6 Donley. 30 020w
Fort, 30 0210120—4 Wiley. 28 1220202-5
H Bates, 31 2120112—6 McMackow, 27 2211221—7
Westbrooke. 28 ..1102212—6 Scane, 28 1112112—7

No. 2, international live-bird championship and Gillman &
Barnes trophy, 25 live birds, $25 entrance:
Heikes, SI , 222222212222211 2222222212-25
Crosbv, 32 s . , ,- ,1222122222222022222222202—23
Elliott, 32 .2202202122122201212002120—19
Fanning, 31 1111122122221 21 2221 221 110—24
Norton, 28 22220221 22220202222222222—22
.Fort, 30 2221122212222122222220222—24
White. 29. ..0210221112021211211022222—21
Parker, 30 12201 2221 1 2221 21111012212—23
H Bates. 31. 2222222222220211220212212—23
Scane, 28 .2211212102012221220121210—21
Emslie, 28 22222200110222122210w
Donly, 29 2102011 1211001111201w
D 'Bates, 27 2222222122222222021022120—22
McRitchie. 27 1 21 202201 n''0'??1 1 0?1 1 21 222—20
McKay, 27 1222020111022221121212021—21
Westbrooke, 28 101 21 1 20221 20':'21 (12 1231 21iV-19
Hifdsdn, 27.. ..1121011110212211221120111—22
Cantillon, '28 ..,.„.110110212111122100121Iw

Tyro, 29 2222021222220122002w
Jones, 28 2222211221021020122110w
Rolla Heikes won with 25 straight.

Friday, Oct. Third Day.

No. 1, 10 live birds, ?7 entrance:
Parker, 30,, 2121021211— 9 Fanning, SI.. 2121121222—10
Crosby, 32..<.,..,,, .2222222212—10 Norton, 28 2220222022— 8

White, 29... ........2221122222—10 H Bates, 31 2111211222—10
-~ Scane, 28... 0211101210—7

Dollie, 26. ........ . .2102211222— 9

McKay, 26 2011120202— 7

Fort, 30 2212122212—10
Elliott, 32 1222221221—10
Heikes, 31, 1111122012— 9

No. 2, 15 live birds. .?10 entrance:
Elliott, 20 111222112111121—15 H Bates, 31.. .212221122112110-14

Heikes, 31 221221201112112-14 White, 29. .... .022111221220011—12
Crosby, 32 222022222222222—14 Emslie, 28 122200222222102—12
FaniHng, 31.. .211in22nilll(t—14 Dollie, 26 221011220221211—13
Fort, 30 212211221222222—15 McKay. 27 022122121210201—12
Parker, 30

211212221112221—15
Tyro, 29 222210222222222—14

Donley, 28

02)01

1122222i;22—12 Cantillon, 27.. 211211111120111—14
Norton, 28 222u22022220222—12

No. 3, 7 live birds, .f5 entrance
Heikes. 31 1212221—7
Fort, .30 2212110—6
Fanning, 31 2112021—6
Crosby, 32 2222222—7
McKay, 26 2111121-7

General averages at targets, first and second days:
Oct. 9. Oct. 16. Broke.

Donlev, 28 1222221—7
Norton, 28 .1112022—6
Parker, 30 1112221—7
Emslie, 28 2100212—5

Crosby, 22 87 49
Heikes, 21 ...79 51
Courtney. IS 75 .50

Fanning, 20 79 49
Westbrooke, 18 81 47
Elliott, 20 79 47
Bates. IS ......75 47
Fort, 19 -v., 69 44
Emslie, 17 66 39

136
130
129
128
128
126
122
113
105

Av.
.938

.897

.S90

.883

.883

.8fi9

.841

.779

.724

ON LONG ISLAND.

Emerald Gua Club.

Brooklyn, L. I.—The club event of the Emeralds for October,
held on the 15th inst., had a good entry as to numbers. Of the
twenty-one contestants, two killed straight. The scores:

Dr O'Connell. 31. .2*22121122—

9

A Schoverling, 28. .2*2022*220—

6

Dr Hudson, 28 122112*101— 8

F Kail, 25 1202121121— 9

T C Henry, 28

01100121*0—

5
J Moore, 28 1211220211— 9
S Van Allen, 30. .. .2202221111— 9
E J Roberts, 28 00*1212122— 7

G Warfield, 28 1002122000— 5
C Wash, 28 2221222111—10
Dr Stillman. 28

2212011211—

9

T Short, 28 2112222122—10
O Brown, 25 2110101012— 7
A Doncourt, 25 121**01102— 6

H Anderson, 25. . .0102002122—

6

Dr O'Donohue, 28.2011122021— SW J Amend, 25. .. .2012010121— 7

H Dressell, 28 *021121222— S

F Hansman, 25 1*22211201— 8W Sands, 28 2222222022— 9
B Amend. 30 1021122222— 9
Jamaica, 30 2120110112— 8

Mr. B. Amend's score for October does not coimt. The follow-
ing September scores were shot: S. M. Van Allen, 30yds., 10;
O. Brown. 25yds., 7; H. Anderson, 25yds., 7; Dr. O'Donohue,
28yds., 7; W. J. Amend, 25yds., 7; F. Hansman, 25yds., 10; B.
Amend, 30yds., 8.

Sheepsbead Bay Rod and Gun Club.

Sheepshead Bay, L. I., Oct. 19.—Mr. Henry Montanus
badee with a straight score, as follows:
R Smith. 25 ....2210221—6 F Lundy, 25
E Voorhies, 25 20201**—3 H Koch, 26
I McKane, 28 0212102—5

"

G Morri.s, 26 2011022-5
F von Fricken, 25 0200002—2
H Montanus, 26 1221222—7
A Soeller, 23 3020010-3
A Busch, 23 2021111—6
M Rauscher, 25 020*021—3

H Freyler, 25....
Dr O'Connell, 31.

D J Heffner, 25..
Dr Wood, 25
L E Alien, 25,...
Paul Suss, 25

won the

,2222003-5
,1120102—5
10*10*1—3
1212101—6
2021221—

£

122*112—6
2111011—6
*202011—

4

Crescent Athletic Club.

Bay Ridge, L. T., Oct. 19.—The shoot of the Crescent Athletic
Club to-day was distinguished by some extraordinarily good shoot-
ing. Mr. H. M. Brigham was high man in the contest for the
October cup, an event at 50 targets; 25 from expert traps, 25
magautrap. He scored 48 with his handicap. Mr. Edward Banks,
scratch man, was close up with 47. Capt. A. W. Money was in fine
form.
In the contest for a trophy, at 25 targets, magautrap, four tied

on straight scores: namely, Messrs. Brigham, Money, Marshall and
Palmer. In the fourth shoot-off of the tie Messrs, Brigham and
Palmer were still in, and as it was too dark to continue further the
remainder of the tie was postponed till next week.
October cup, 50 targets; 25 expert, 25 magautrap:

—Expert— —Magautrap

—

Hdcp. Broke. Hdcp. Broke. Total
£ Banks 0 23 0 24 47
H M Brigham 2 22 1 23 48
L M Palmer, Jr. 15 13 14 20 46
A W Money 3 15 2 25 43W W Marshall... 8 16 6 13 42
Piatt Adams 7 15 6 18 41
C G Rasmus 0 12 6 19 36
H L Meyer 15 9 14 11 27

Trophy, 15 targets, expert traps, handicap: Capt. Money (2) 14,
H. M. Brigham (1) 13, Edward Banks (0) 12, W. W. Marshall (5)
10, L. M. Palmer, Jr. (8) 6, H. L. Meyer (8) 3, C. G. Rasmus
(a) 2.

Trophy, 25 targets, magautrap. handicap: H. M. Brigham (1) 25,
Capt. A. W. Money (2) 25. W. W. Marshall (6) 25, L. M. Palmer,
Jr. (14) 25, C. G. Rasmus (6) 24, E. L. Rhett (6) 22; E Banks (0) 19,
a. L. Meyer (14) 9, W. F. Fowler (10; 7.

Shoot-off, same conditions: H. M. Brigham (1) 25, Capt. A. W.
Money (2) 25, W. W. Marshall (6) 25, L. M. Palmer, Jr (14) 25.

Shoot-off, same conditions: Capt. A. W. Money (2) 25, H. M.
Brigham (1) 25, W. W. Marshall (6) 25, L. M. Palmer, Jr. (14) 24.

Shoot-off, same conditions: Capt. A. W. Money (2) 25, H. M.
Brigham (1) 25, W. W. Marshall (6) 14.

Shoot-off, same conditions: Capt. A. W. Money (2) 25. H. M.
Brigham (1) 25.

Twenty-iive targets, expert traps: Brigham 21, Money 22, Marshall
18. .

Twenty-five targets, expert traps: Brigham 21, Marshall 19.
Fifteen targets, expert traps: Banks 11, Brigham 9, Marshall 6,

Rasmus 5, Meyers 3.

Ten targets, expert traps: Maltby 6, Mever 3.
Ten targets, expert traps: Maltby 4, Meyer 1.
Sweepstakes, 10 targets, expert traps: Brigham 10, Banks 9,

Money 7, Marshall 6, Palmer 6, Rasmus 4.

New Utrecht Gun Club.

Interstate Park, L. I., Oct. 19.—Some close competition marked
the weekly club shoot of the New Utrecht Gun (jlub to-day.
Mr. R. W. Haff captured the first event, killing 7 straight, then
winning in the shoot-ofF.
In the next 7-bird event, Ramapo and ex-SherifJ F, D. Creamer

had a most interesting contest in the tie. They, with Mr. Haff,
had killed 7 straight. The latter lost his second bird dead out
in the shoot-off. Ramapo lost his eighteenth. Creamer killed
and won. He also won in the fourth event, and his shooting for
the day showed the excellent total of 50 killed out of 52 shot at in
the club events, and one was dead out. The shooting of the other
contestants was quite good also. The shoot-ofTs were miss-and-
out. The scores:
No. 1, 7 birds, for club prize:

C A Ramapo, 28

2221222—7

F D Creamer, 28. 122221*—

6

R W Haff, 28 2121122—7
.Shoot-off: Haff 1, Ramapo 0. Haff won.
No. 2, 7 birds, for prize:

C A Ramapo, 28 1111222—7
R W Haff. 28 2212222—7
F D Creamer, 28 1221221—7
T W Morfey,-30 •2222*w

Nos. 3 and 4 were at 7 birds, for prize:
No. 3.

C A Ramapo, 28 1211121—7
R W Haff; 28 2221*
F D Creamer, 28 ....1111121—7
T W Morfey, 30.. .,.1*122

111222222112111210
1*

122211212211121122

No. 4.

1222221—7
2222212—7
1121221—7

B Waters, 28 21012^-6
H Edey, 28 , ...... 220**n-3
W G B^own, 28.. 1221220-G

Shoot-off of No. 3: Ramapo 3, Creamer 2. Ramapo won.
. Shoot-off of No, 4: Ramapo 1, Haff 2, Creamer 3, and won.

IN NEW JERSEY,

Fort Lee Gun Club.

Fort Lbe N. J.. Oct. 17.—Herewith find the scores of the Fort
Lee Gun Club's shoot at live birds. There were ten men shoot-

ing at 11 birds per man: Eickoff 10, Cathcart S, Morrison 6, El

lison 8, Merrill 6, Ennet 11, Rowe 3, Glasser 8, Dedrick 6, Truax S.

Jas. R. Merrill, Sec'y.

Trenton Shooting Association.

Under date of Oct. 18 the following was published in a Trenton,
N. J., daily:
The Trenton Shooting Association held its annual meetmg last

night at the office of Treasurer Dr. E. H. Ginneily.

The members of the Association were given an excellent report

by the officers.

Secretary George N. Thomas surprised the members by declin-

ing a re-election. The doctor refused to reconsider his action,

and onlv upon Dr. Thomas' word that his business interests made
it impossible for him to continue in office was the resignation ac-

cepted. In Dr Thomas the .'Association loses a strong and able

worker. His initiring eft'orts made the Trenton Shooting Associa-

tion a power among the clubs pf the country. Dr. Thomas prom-
ised to lend his aid to the furtherance of the T. S. A. When
all efforts to re-elect Dr. Thomas failed, the members searched for

another secretary who would take charge of the business. Elmer
E. Applegate, of E. S. Applegate & Co., a well-known lover of the
sport, was tendered the office. "Shorty," as he is better known,
will make a first-class secretary.

The other officers elected were: President, Elmer E. Barwis;
Vice-President, J. E. Thropp, Jr.; Treasurer, Dr. E. H. Ginneily;
new members to the Board of Directors, W. H. Harding, Charles
B, Cole and Charles O. Lutes; Captain, Charles Maddock, Jr.

The Board of (governors decided that F. W. Thropp shall

notify all members who are six months in arrears of dues. The
Board will suspend them from membership in the club if they fail

to pay up.
The city cup championship shoot for the handsome trophy

donated by former Secretary George N. Thomas has the following
conditions:

1. The trophy shall be known as the Trenton Shooting Associa-
tion Team (Challenge Cup.

2. It shall be contested for by teams of five men each, who will

appoint one of their number as caplain.
3. The winning team will appomt their captain as custodian

of the cup. and he will hold same subject to challenge.
4. All challenges must be sent to the secretary of the Trenton

Shooting Association, accompanied by $5 in cash.
5. The winning team will receive both cup and cash, and the

losing team will pay for the targets in the match.
6. Each team shall shoot 250 targets, divided 50 targets per man,

unknown angles.
7. All members of the Trenton Shooting Association and resi-

dents of Mercer county will be eligible to contest for the cup.
8. The winning team shall give some satisfactory guarantee

as
_
to the safe-keeping of the cup, and prodiice same when re

quired for contest.

Hudson Gun Club.

Jersey City, N. J., Oct. 21.—The shoot of the Hudson Gun Club
had twenty conteslants, and of these Mr. Carl von Lengerke was
easily the high man, breaking 117 out of 130 shot at, an even 90
per cent. No. 8 was a walking match, and he made the excellent
score of 24 out of 25 in this event. The scores follow:

Events:
Targets

:

C von Lengerke

Bock

Nagle ..

Shields .

Tommy
Randell

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8
15 15 15 15 15 15 15 25
12 13 12 15 13 15 13 24
11 13 14 12 13 10 12 11
6 12 10 10 8 10 7 17

14 10 9 10 6 10 S
7

'9
13 8 10 12 10

S 13 13 10 9 12 7 i2
14 8 12 10 10 15 14 12
9 10
5 2 5
8 10 ii
12 11 11 9 11 19
10 12 ii ii 10

4 3 's

10 12 12 io
Ratigan

g

10 7
Jje Long 12 13
Brewer
English

[

" '7

Boothroyd
Muller ' " " "

7
12

'b

12
7

7
9
10

10

Causes of Bursting,

Judging from our experience of the past few weeks we think that
a word of advice to shooting men will not be out of place, espe-
cially as this sport is now in full swing. Several guns have re-
cently been submitted for our examination, the barrels of whichhave been burst between the muzzle and fore end. In some in-
.stances we are asked to arbitrate as between gun maker and sports-man, and in others the inquiry is made as to whether this is acommon experience xvith one or another of the smokeless pow-
•

'-generally speaking-, we have only one answer to give, which
IS that practically every barrel made is sufficiently strong to with-stand any ordinary pressure, say from 9in. from the breech on-ward to the muzzle, and therefore that accidents which arise musthe due to causes apart from the quality and quantity of the metalused. As an inspector once pointed out in reporting on an ex-plosion, the cause which produced it disappeared in the process,
of maturing into an effect. In the same way the particularcauliwhich produces a burst at the forward part of a barrel can onlybe deduced from the nature ot the injury sustained. When such
f^fc^^.i^I^o f°"^ ' iu suggest that bursts ofthis character are the result of some sudden arrest of the forwardmotion of the shot^in its travel up the barrel, and that there is noevidence to show how the arrest of movement was caused. There
J^f^^'/rnP'.?""'*'"^

causes for the sudden change in the characterof the bullet s movement. Obstructions which tend to bring abouta mornentary arrest of the forward moving shot may be due toseveral causes, but the mam thing for the shooter to realize is thatno matter what may be the strength of his barrel, it is one of heordinary risks of .shooting for that barrel to burst if a dent or hepresence of some foreign body in the barrel, is sufficient to rausea momentary check in the travel of the shot. There is at lea-^ron^
satisfactory feature about accidents of the kind referred to- v°zthe singularly small number of cases in which the shooter receivesmjury. In fact more often than not he is unaware of what ha^happened .until his eye tells him that something must hrve Rwewrong durmg the firing of the previous shot.-London Fidd

Peru Gun Club Tournament.
Pbrtj, Tnd Oct. n.-Editor Forest and Siream: The live-birdshooters, of the country should bear in mind the coming tournament ot the Peru Gun Club, which will be held a our clubgrounds, Peru, Ind., on Nov. 6 and 7. This will be a strictly Hvebird tournament, given upon the lines, of the Grand Americai

SS'wiiibrSo'sS.'' '» >'

T
tournament will be under the direct management oTWJohn Parker, w.^ile your humble servant will endeavor to renderMr. Parker yhat assistance he may need in keeping the Indianstame, and Mr. Parker may select his/ handicap committee i/^^^needs one from among.those present

"""".cc u ne
Our tournament, aIong:theSe: lines last year, was something of anexperiment for the West, but proved such a succes^ in 5„^K.So participants and satisfaction to those presen that %e hav^df

aSenl etc?.
' - -

necessary as to division of moneys, man-
The programines will be out about Ort !>J f^-r^A ™„ . t. 1 , .

address^ng^Mr.. Fr^nk DLbar.1hrdub\fcVet"a?y."'aT p|r?*l„^Z
J. Lw Head.
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Shooting' Schools,

The following is a chapter taken from that interesting and in-
structive work, "Experts on Guns and Shooting." It presents tKe
matter of target shootfng from the English point of view, besides
touching on the distinctions betweeen field and trap shooting:
Of late it is becoming the fashion to turn gunmakers' shooting

grounds into what are called shooting schools. We are not in-
clined to accept these schools as different, except in degree, from
the old form of gunmakers' grounds. The difference between the
school, on the one hand, and the old-fashioned fitting-range on the
other, is not, in our opinion, one that has introduced practice for
the accomplished sportsman, although we know that a few of the
best sportsmen and shots have used the clay-bird tower's for prac-
tice, for arm exercise, and for the cultivation of rapid changing of
giins. We are aware that crack shots at clay birds extol the diffi-
culty of it as beyond that of live-pigeon shooting. But the whole
objection that can be urged to it is not summed up in its greater
or less difficulty, but in its difference from living game.
We have avoided regular practice at clay-bird shooting for two

reasons; first, because we wished to remain impartial to every new
phase of practice with the gun that might be brought out, and
try it as a game shooter only, and, second, and of much more im-
portance to ourselves, but of none to others, because we feared
that it might spoil our shooting at game if we made a regular
practice at it.

In Americo clay-bird shooting is a sport in itself. It is not so here,
and we do_ not think it can ever become more than a means to an
end in this country, although it is an end in itself in America.
What is the end, then, that is possible to get out of practice at
clay birds.' We have instances where a good pigeon shot has
been formed out of a clay-bird shot. We do not know of a single
instance where a first-class game shot has been so formed. Pigeon
shots were usually good game shots—we think that they usuaJly
are so now, although we are well aware that the practice of drop-
ping birds close to electric traps is as different from game shooting as
the former is different from clay-bird shooting. There may be im-
provements later on, such as will bring clay-bird shooting nearer
to game shooting than it is at present. We think that the greatest
possibilities for it consist in the high, overhead and coming, shots
thrown over tall trees; but as far as we are able to judge, these are
not very good imitations of the flight of pheasants, partridges
or grouse yet. We think that the cause of this is that the clays
go like a flash from the traps, and begin to slow down their pace
iat once. No doubt if the shooter stands close up to the trees they
come fast enough; but then they are not visible long enough be-
fore the shot should be fired to enable the shooter to do with his
gun what he does at game. There is, for instance, no possibility
of swing when the game is over the gun before it is seen. Then,
if he stands further back, the slowing down has taken such effect
that no "swing" of the gun is necessary. Stronger springs, and
the guns placed further away from the points of departure of the
clays, might meet these difficulties somewhat, out at present we
have never seen a clay thrown overhead that tested the sportsman's
ability to meet and overcome actual pace. We must repeat here
that we are not talking of snap shooting. Snap shooting is one
thing; the killing of down-wind pheasants, grouse or partridges has
nothing necessarily - of snap shooting about it; the best game

, shooting is not the most difficult, for there are shots and stands
that are impossible. We have been posted under the brow of a
hillock, W'ithin 20yds. of the first sight of the grouse, and in such
a situation, when a moderate wind has prevailed upon the flat, the
draught created by the shoulder of the hill has brought the grouse
far past our heads before we could put in a shot, and we have then
found that the only plan was to turn our backs on the coming
grouse and try the retreating shot—never very satisfactory; and the
faster it is the worse it becomes, because it leads to more wound-
ing. The most difficult possible shots (other than chance shots),
then, are where the shooter sees his approaching game at from 40
to 70yds. away, and when a real good wind is behind it. Qnder
such circumstances he sometimes does not see his second bird until
after he has fired his first shot. In the case instanced there is but
one difficulty to contend against; it is one that game shots, during
the past twenty years, have set themselves to deal with. So much
is this the case that a good shot will measure the pleasure of a
day's shooting precisely by the pace at which "possible" birds
come for him. He might get snap shots at his birds by going in
near, as in the case where he sees his driven game for the first
tim.e some 20yds. in front, but when game is going some sixty
miles an hour (an average speed in the hills, whatever may be the
case on the flat moors of Yorkshire), no amount of snap shooting
practice at clay birds will help his bag very much in
such circumstances. We have it on the best "of authority
(measurement and scientific calculation), that when a grouse
is going from forty to sixty miles an hour, an al-

lowance m-ust be made, according to its distance from the shooter,
of anything from 2ft. 4in. at 15yds. away, and forty miles an hour,
up to 23ft. in front of the game that is traveling at sixty rhiles an
hour and is 60yds. off. Does any snapshooter in the world believe
he can estimate 23ft., even on a still surface, at a guessed distance?
If he does, and will try, he will soon be convinced that it would
"be absolutely futile to begin to guess distances of this kind in front
of grouse going at the speed indicated above. No man can guess
the distance of a thing in the air with any certainty whatever, and
a mistake in 10}'ds. means a difference of "allowance" of 4ft. 6in. at
60yds., at the speed of sixty miles an hour.
No man can guess the allowance to within 15in., which is all the

permissible error allowed in a spread of shot of 30in. in diameter.
No man can guess the pace of a bird coming over him.
Yet successful snap shooting presupposes not only one but all of

these three guesses being accurate.
We know the utmost pace of a rabbit, and we know that of a clay-

bird, and in each case we can pitch up our gun and shoot a yard
or so in front with pretty certain results without any sort of swing
or jerk, or even going with the game physically or mentally. But
this does not meet the problem of the differences of pace and dis-
tance of winged game, and a system that teaches the snap shot,
when applied to pace, and nothing but pace, in game is liable, in
our opinion, to come to lamentable grief.

There are good shots who are entirely unconscious of doing any-
thing more than putting up the gun before the game and firing;
but if their guns are watched, they will be observed to tell a very
different story. It is not necessary that "swing" should be done
after the gun is at the shoulder, but we are assured that in some -

form swing or going with the game is necessary to the successful
shooting of all very fast shots. We do not say for a moment that
swing to be successful must not be combined with judgment of
pace of the game, distance and allowance. We believe that it is

generally so combined, for we do not think it would be easy to
swiiig as fast as the game flies without? at the same time swinging
faster. _ ' •

For practical purposes in connection with this matter of "swing"
the shooter is a pivot, round which his gun and the game are travel-
ing. If, therefore, the alignment is kept upon the game, it is

obvious that the gun muzzle is traveling very much slower than
the game, as it is nearer the axis round which both are traveling.
We do not know how quickly a man may be able to move his gun,
but if he could make his muzzle move as fast as his game it is

obvious that he reduces "allowance" to a question of inches instead
of feet, as he would give a sideways motion to the. shot as it left

the muzzle equal to that of the game. But if any one tries this he
will find that a tremendous jerk is necessary. The usual practice
of those who jerk is to get the gun aligned with the game and then
to jerk. This does not of course necessitate so much pace in the
muzzle of the gun as has been contemplated above, because the
gun jerked in front of the game is an equivalent to more or less
allowance in front, as well as effecting a variation of the direction
of the shot in the way the game is going. To test the pace of the
gun against the pace of the bird it wou"d be necessary to come from
behind up to the alignment with the game, and then let off without
stopping the movement at the instant the gun passed the game.
We believe that any one who tries this upon really quick grouse
will find that it cannot be done, which means that it is impossible
for a man to move a gun muzzle at the rate of forty or sixty miles
an hour.
W^e think we have made it clear that the absolute judgment of

/listance necessary for "allowance" in front of the bird is impos-
sible, and that swing or jerk at the rate of speed required to make
allowance unnecessary is also impossible, and therefore we have a
fight to assume that to become a good shot at really fast game one
Xnust race the bird with the gun in some way—that is, swing or
jerk, according to and set by the pace of the game, and "make al-

Ipwance according to judgment also.

'We have said nothing about "personal equation" and the time
the shot takes to leave the barrel, .because, although these trouble-
.some factors may mar the progress of a bad shot, a good one,
such .as we are considering, lias learned to "time" himself neces-
girily or he would not be good. He and his gun are in touch, and
he does not pull his trigger when he is satisfied with his aim, but
the instasjt b'efore, when he sees that he is going to, be satisfied

with his aim. To prove this ifc is only necesskry to point out the
ttiany tim.es a good shot will fire at a. bird aaomer nas killed fee-

*ore the good shot has pulled trigger. Th« l&ttef fWimit at once

that the bird was dead before he ptilled. It is obvious that if the
muscular movement to pull the trigger were initiated after the aim
ha<l been got it would not be pulled at a dead bird.

_
The object of "swing" is to reduce the necessity of accurate

judgments of speed, distance and to some extent of "allowance"
!° peir equivalent by means of a very simple physical movement.
Ihis latter "swing" or "jerk" is assisted by more or less "allow-
ance, the latter varying little or nothing with the pace of the game
for similar distances, not varying because the speed of the gun
yaries according to the speed of the game and should be set bv it.We shall perhaps be told that this is the condemned practice of
following the game round, but really we need hardly say that it
IS nothing of the kind. We would rather call it hastening to catch
the game up. We do not think it necessary that the muzzle of the
gun should travel far; perhaps only inches, perhaps feet; but
travel it has to, not necessarily when at the shoulder; perhaps
when coming to the shoulder.
In order that "swing" should be possible, there must be a con-

siderable length of time elapse between first sight of the game and
the shot, and this necessity has hitherto beaten the advocates of
clay-bird shooting. They cannot give a good, long sight of a
quick target. They can give you a quick target overhead, and
they can give you a good, long sight at a target overhead, but
the two cannot be, or, rather, have not been, done together. When
one occurs, the other is absent.

It will be observed that shooting schools have their limitations,
therefore; they are not so entirely stock-fitting grounds as they
used to be, because it is possible to train shooters tip to a certain
point at them. We are, however, inclined to doubt whether the
majority of them begin in the right way. We do not believe in the
teaching of snap shooting as an early lesson, and yet most of the
arrangements are made specially to teach snap shooting or else no
shooting. It is easy to understand why gunmakers prefer to test
for bend, and cast-off and length of stock at snap shots. They
must do so in order to get rid of the possibility of the shooter
bringing alignment to the correction of his gun stock. It is, how-
ever, one thing to say that snap shooting is right for stock fitting,
and another that it is the primai-y necessity for a shooting school,
in which one of the essentials is practice with a stock that does fit.

Snap shooting, as a lesson, should not, in our opinion, ever be
given until after the pupil is perfect in every other form of shoot-
ing. It is the most difficult of all; something has to be done that
is not neces.sary in any other kind of shooting, and we say it should
only come last, because great experience is necessary to accurate
judgment in throwing up a gun and firing into space or thick
bushes, a guessed distance in front of game you possibly cannot
see at all when you shoot.

Clay-bird shooting is snap shooting, but the snap shots are of an
easy kind, and it must not be supposed that being able to pitch
up the gun in front of the clay and breaking it in style would in-
dicate the possibility of slaying a blackcock gliding over a few feet
of ride in a Scotch cover, at an apparently quiet pace of fifty or
sixty miles an hour. If snap shots at the clays could teach this
we should have no word of praise high enough for them.
We fancy that the person who started out to learn shooting by

practicing such snap shots at clays would be very uncertain, and
have no chance of improvement. Everything now in the actual
sports of the field depends upon speed in shooting. The modern
gunner is unhappy unless his skill is tested by speed—tall pheas-
ants, because when they are tail they are fast also, and grouse and
partridges driven down wind—that, is the fashion, and it is useless
to oppose fashion tinless you are prepared with a new one, and a
better one. It is, therefore, somewhat out of the fashion to talk of
practicing for game shooting at clay birds, more especially when
the latter are not thrown overhead. We agree that something may
be learned at them, provided an expert stands by to tell you ex-
actly where you shot on every occasion, and why you shot there.
This, however, has nothing peculiar to the shooting school about
it, and is just as easily done at game. It is the expert that does
the work, not the appliances, in both cases.

If you are a good game shot you will probably shoot itlnch too
far ahead of clay birds thrown overhead, for the reason that you
judge their speed before you shoot, and they are slowing down all

the time. It becomes a question whether, this being the case, it is

good to go on practicing at them. It is obvious that if you learn
the trick of them you must not apply it to living game, or you
will assuredly shoot behind it.

But there are, all the same, many bad tricks in shooting that a
really clever onlooker can find out by watching a very few shots,
whereas tlie shooter himself might shoot on for years without
being any the wiser. In the first place, an expert is no use unless
he can see exactly where his cvistomer shoots in respect to his
game. (Here, we should remark, that, unfortunately for the ex-
perts, most men who miss much never miss twice alike. What is

the unfortunate expert going to do in such a case as that?) It is

the opinion of Mr. Purdey that the try-gun is no good, and he
gives as a reason that when it is thought that an error has been
detected in stocking, and better work is being done, then sud-
denly, for .some unknown cause, it happens generally with poor
shots that they do exactly the reverse of what they have been
doing, and the try-gun has to he altered back again. This up-and-
down work Avill proceed a whole afternoon, and five hundred car-

tridges have been known to be uselessly expended in trying to

get the shooter to mount his gun twice alike, or to pull the trigger
twice in the same time.
Everything—or nearly so—as we have explained, is laid out at

shooting schools in order to find the right bend and ca.st-ofi to
give a man. That is not everything—use will make a man shoot
well with nearlj' any stock, provided that he has shooting in him.
A constant change of stock is never advisable, and it is far better
to stick to a stock that all the expert.? declare manifestly wrong
than to change from that which long custom has made successful.
Although fit of stock is so much talked of nowadays, there are

some pofnts in shooting lessons that we hear far less about than
we used to forty j'ears ago. And yet we venture to say that some
of those are of much greater importance to a shooter than shape
of stock, because the latter depends upon Ihe habit of the shooter.
The first of all is the teaching of how to throw up the gun so that
it invariably comes exactly in the fame spot with neither bump nor
jerk; the second is to pull the trigger before the gun touches the
shoulder, so that the shot shall leave the muzzle as tbe butt comes
home, and before reaction or jerk takes place. The third is the cure
of gunshyness, a fault from which most bad shots suffer as well as
all beginners. Gunshyness may show itself in nothing more than
blinking the eyes, but it frequently effects a movement of the body,
also, out of keeping with the idea of good shooting. These appear
to us to be the elementary lessons for a shooting school to teach
even yet.

We would make one other observaticn, and it is this: that we do
not agree with the statement that all the aiming should be done
with the left hand. There arc fashions flying about, the result of
hearsay evidence. Btit if any one wishes to discover that the riglit

hand is of use in aiming, let him try to aim. at a rocketing pheasant
with his right hand in his pocket and a string attachment to the
trigger. We will undertake that he will not kill his rocketers in

his best form, and we shall be prepared to bet on the bird every
time. Another mistake is the forward position of the left hand for

every person alike. It is very excellent for pigeon shooting, whence
it came; but everybody and every shooting school will do better
by studying varying length of reach than the pictures of other
people's ideals. All men are not cast in the same mould; and it

is obvious that a broad chest gives less forward reach when both
hands clasp the same object than that permitted by a narrow chest.

Keystone Shooting League«

.HoLMESBOSfi Junction, Pa., Oct. 19.—The regular weekly live-

bird shoot of the Keystone Shooting League was well contested.
Three of the contestants made straight scores in the club handicap
event, at 10 live birds. There was a stiff wind and good birds, con-
ditions to well try out the skill of the shooters.
Club handicap event, |2.50 entrance:

Russell, 28 1222022220— 8 Boiver, 26.... 1112202012—8
Henry, 29 2002222222— 8 Smith, 27 0111221000— 6

Budd, 29 2102022121— 8 Van Loon, 28 2011110011— 7

McCoy 29 2222222222—10 Huttenlock, 27 1012201022— 7
Geikler, 27 222222222*— 9 Fitzgerald, 28 1212121222—10

Darby, 27 2222212222—10 Rothaker, 28 22*2220122— 8

Davis, 27. 0211020111— 7

Sweepstake event, 7 live birds, 28yds. rise, $2.50 entrance, three
monevs: Budd S, Darby 4. Davis 7, Van Loon 6, Russell 7,

Geikler 5, Rothaker 5, McCoy 7, Henry B, Bower
. 5, Smitli 3,

Fitzgerald 4. Hattenlock 3. _

'

Second event, 7 live birds, handicap rise. $2 entrance, three
moneys: Bower, 26vd£., 5; Smith, 27yds., 5; Fitzg.erald, 27yds., 5;

Budd, 29yds., 6; Darby, 29yas., 6? Russell, BSyds., 7; McCoy,
29vds., 7.

Third event, 25 bluereclcs, 16yds. rise, $2 entrance, three moneys: .

Stevenson 23. Russell 23, Dr. Darby 21, Van Loon 20, Davis 20,

Geikler 09, Cowas 1|, Heniy 17-

Baltimore Shooting Association*

The seventh annual tournament of the Baltimore Shooting Asso-
ciation, Oct. 16, 17 and 18, Baltimore, Md., did not have so large
an attendance as was expected, yet the competition was sustained
starchly.
The first two days Were devoted to target shooting; the third to

live birds. There was $100 added monev. The handicaps in the
target competition were from 11 to 20yds. Live-bird handicaps, ^
to 32yds. Division of moneys first day, percentage system—40, SO,
20 and 10 per cent; second day, Rose system—-8, 5, 3 and 2.

Oct. 16, First Day.
The magautrap was used for the first time on the dub grounds,

and gave satisfaction to the contestants. The weather was delight-
fully pleasant. Winchester (A. H. Fox), was high man in the
averages of the day, shooting from the back mark, 18yds.
Following are the sepres:

Events: 123 4 56789 10 11
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 25 1-1 20 15 20 20

Lupus n 16 15 IT 13 21 12 19 14 17 16
Gtrman 12 IS 12 19 13 22 14 19 15 18 18
Hicks 12 14 11 16 15 21 10 12 14 16 17
Winchester 14 18 15 17 13 22 15 19 14 16 20
Dupont 12 Vi 12 H 8 18 10 .. . , ..
Von Lengerke 11 16 15 17 14 22 13 14 13 17 15
Malone 11 16 11 17 14 23 11 16 13 16 i6
1< E S 13 16 14 16 14 23 13 18 15 18 15
CoUms 13 17 11 17 Ifl 22- 13 16 15 17 17
C owan 12 8 10 16
Bsughman 12 14 13 18 12 .. ,. li 14 ..
Leland 12 18 ;. .. ... .. '., ..
Hazel 14 19 15 18 13 21 14 17 12 16 17
Steubner 9 18 14 18 12 16 8 18 14 15 19
Bond

. 14 14 15 16 13 24 13 17 15 15 15
13 15 15 19 la 20 14 18 11 19 19

rhomas 10 IfT 11 ., 13 17 14 14 9 18 17
Hwlliben 12 17 14 14 .. 19 .. 15
George 7 isj i; _ \ _
P'-^on 13 20 13 16 13 .. 17
Stansbury g
i^aul j4 J4
Edwards '

13

Oct. 17, Second Day.
A heavy wind, prevailing throughout the dav, was unfavorable for

good scores. It blew much more stiffly toward the close of the
day s programme, and affected the scores unpleasantly. Messrs.
Malone. Winchester and German shot from the 18yd. mark; the
others from the 16yd. mark. German was high man for the day;
i'lalone second. Scores:

Events:
Targets:

Hicks .

Winches
Malone
Leland
RES.

Seitz

1 2 3 4 6
15 21) 15 20 15
il 15 13 15 15
14 16 15 19 13
8 15 9 16 9

13 IS 13 20 11
11 16 12 17 15
12 17 14 15 13
14 17 13 17 14,

12 12 9 19 13
L2 14 10 1(1 13

6 7 8 9 10 11
25 15 20 15 20 20
22 IM 16 12 18 15
23 12 17 13 17 n
21 12 9 12 17 19
21 12 16 12 15 16
2n 10 19 14 18 14
24 13 17 12 13 17
23 12 13 14 16 17
13 12 8 11 13 17
18 11 14 12 16 15
17 111 15 14 13 16
20 11 15 13 18
12 7 8 6 7
16

11 9 15
15

12
15

Smith
Allburger
Hullihcn .•r..,^;.'
Tracy .'.

Oct. J8, Third Day.
This was live-bird day. A stiff wind favored the birds, and made

a more severe test of skill on the part of the contestants. Mr.
Malone was not feeling well, and was not, in constquence. shooting
in .forin. bond made straight scores in both of the main events:
Leitz killed straight in the 15-bird event. The scores:
Fifteen bu-ds, entrance $10, class shooting; three moneys, EO, SO

Hi.cks 221202102222000-10 Bond 212121112111222-15
Se'tz, 221111122222211-15 Von Lengerke.22222U221u2l22-14
Hazel 022011102202022-10 Franklin 2 2222110122200—11
CoUins 222022222020220-11 John 022211120012010-10
Malone .lU110220w WiUis (>12212212120201--12
Dupont 11112212100222l-a^

Seven birds, entrance |5, high guns, three inoneys:
Bond 1211121-7 Ha2d 1210011-5
Hicks 2222202-6 Collins 2222200-6
Von Lengerke 2202221—fi Reif 12v2021—

5

Dupont 1111110—6 Leland 2210U20—

1

John 1211120-fl Malone uUtjw
Seitz 10U210-5
Miss-and-outs, $2 entrance:

Hazel 4 4 5 3 6 2 Hick.s 3 1 4
Malone 4 0 3 4 6 1 George 3 .. 4 .'. '.1

Seitz 4 4 5 4 6 .. Cole 2 ..
Bond 0 2 1 1.... Dupont 4 7...
Von Lengerke. 1 4 1 Baughman 1 1 2CoUms ......... 0 3 5 4 .. .. Willis 1 3 2

Osslnlng Gtin Club.

OssiNlNG, N. Y., Oct. 19.—Herewith please find scores of the
Ossining Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday,
Oct. 9. A strong, driving wind pulled the av-erages down some-
what :

' Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 Bp SH W Bissing 4 5 5 6 .. 5 4N Tuttle 6 3 .. 6 4

C G Blandford., 9 8 7 8 13 .. ..
Geo EdgeJ-s..,,...., ............. 3 .. .. 1W Fisher 5
Dr Snow 3 2 5 6
P J Doyle 3
E D Garnsey 6 5 4
T Willi, Sr.; : .: 5 i :: .f .f
L Travis , 2 3
S McBeth i,4i.ii.i.i.... 2 4.. .. '..

Hutchins ...i. ^.i........ 2W S Smith '. .. ,'. '4
"

Prize event: Class A—Blandford, 12, 14. Class B—Tuttle 6.

C G. B.

Richmond Gun Clob.

New Brighton, S. L, Oct. 12.—The club shoot of the Richmond
Gun Club, held at Silver Lake, S. I., resulted as per the appended
scores. The next shoot will be held on Nov. 2:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6
Targets: 10 10 20 10 20 10 Targets: 10 10 20 10 20 10

G Bechtel 8 5 10 1 9 5 L Albrecht 9 5 11
F Schoveriing.. 9 7 12 7 8 . . j J Sclienck 5 2 ..

Schwarzman... 3.. 4 FT Crystal 3 2 .. ..

J Keppler...... 9 8 7
A. A. ScHQVERLiNG, Sec'y-

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Winter Tourist Rates, Season I90J-J902.

The Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of
I'lorida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an-
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30,
with final limit May_ 31. 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding " rate, de-
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 11S5
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, USS
BroadNvay.

—

.-idv.

All comiEunic^tioas intended for Foxest and Stkzau should

always be addressed to "the Forest and Stream Publishing O)., sa^

^pt i!idjvid«aJ connected with the paper.
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Like the race of leaves
The race of man is j The wind in atttttmn strews
The earth with old leaves; then the springs the
woods with new endows. Old Homer.

ILLUSTRATION SUPPLEMENT.
Every copy of the Forest and Stream to-day should

contain an extra sheet with the illustration "The Start."

by Edm. H. Osthaus. This is the second of a series of

-which the first one, "First Around the Home Mark," was

given in the issue of Aug. I2, and the third, "Mr. and

Mrs. Bob White," will accompany the issue of Dec. 7.

NEW WOODS AND NEW COVERS.

We spoke the other day of the diminution of shooting

territory consequent upon the extensive reclamation of

marsh lands along- the Atlantic coast and elsewhere. An-

other movement continuousl}^ in progress is the extension

of wooded areas, and this in turn means an increase of

game country, and is of direct benefit to the game supply.

The prevailing notion of forestry is that the enterprise

of tree planting is one of which the profits will go to

succeeding generations. The average land owner is intent

upon seeing something come of an investment during his

own lifetime, when he can have the benefit of it, and he

is therefore reluctant to devote time and labor and to lock

up capital in that which must be of very remote advantage

to himself personally. There are conditions now pre-

vailing, however, which make certain the profit of tree

planting within such short periods of time as to encourage

general participation in it, with confidence on the part of

the planters that they may themselves reap a harvest.

In a survey of forest extension in the middle West,

Avhich forms a chapter in the Year Book of the Depart-

ment of Agriculture, Wm. L. Hall describes the condi-

tions now prevailing over a large extent of territory which

insure profit on investments in tree planting, and the

revenues from which may be looked for within a com-

paratively short time. The chief factor of the situation is

the rapid diminution in the available supply of timber

for fence posts, trolley poles, telegraph poles and railroad

cross-ties.

In the middle West the diminution of timber has been

very general, and over large areas the supply is practically

exhausted. The effect has been to put up the price of

posts to such figures that the prices now exceed the cost

of growing; the difference is such as to insure profit in

timber growing, and this profit will increase in the imme-

diate future, keeping pace with the demand and supply.

The use of posts is enoi-mous and is on the increase. The

telegraph lines of the country require nearly 600,000 an-

nually, at a cost of not less than $1,000,000 ; while the tele-

phones and the electric car lines and lighting systems use

as many more. The prices of poles for such uses range

from $1 to $50 each, and in the next fifteen years a very

great advance may be expected. The railroads use 620,-

000,000 cross-ties, and 90,000,000 are required annually

for renewals, taking the timber from an estimated area

of 200,000 acres. Nothing has been found to take the

place of wood for the purpose, and railroad officials

realize that the tie timber is becoming something of a

.scarcity, and assert that prices are rapidly rising; and it

is certain that timber-growing for railroad cross-ties will

prove very profitable. Mr. J. Hope Sutor, General Man-

ager of the Ohio & Middle Kanawha Railroad, estimates

that the value of cross-ties will, within the next fifteen

years, increase to about 50 per cent. -over the present

prices.

Owners of land in the middle West have been taking

advantage of this growing demand for pole and tie tim-

ber, and the area of planted timber already aggregates

many hundred thousand acres. Within the last year hun-

dreds of plantations have been established in co-opera-

tion with the Division of Forestry. A tract of land thus

set aside for tree planting is examined by an expert from

the Division, and a plan is prepared for the establish-

ment and management of the plantation. The tracts are

small, for the most paxt ranging from five to fifty acres.

Some railroads have undertaken, on their own account,

to provide for their own cross-ties. More trees were

planted in the spring of 1901 than have ever been planted

before in a single year ; but Mr. Hall is confident that the

number plante4 will fall short of the requirements; he

declares that if 500,000 acres of timber should be planted

annually, well distributed throughout the middle West,

the production would be inadequate to meet the require-

ments of the country, and the planters could still hope

for liberal profits.

All this means, as we have said before, that the game

conditions over vast areas of country are undergoing a

change, for cover will be found both on prairie land,

where it does not exist, and on other land, where it has

been destroyed.

A change of the same nature is going on in the East.

It will be recalled that the Connecticut Legislature last

winter provided for the taking over by the State of idle

lands capable of being restored to woodland, to be man-

aged by a State Forester and administered in such a way
that they may serve as object lessons in tree-planting

and the proper management of forestry. The Legisla-

ture appropriated $2 000 for two years, and provided that

lands could_ not be bought for more than $4 per acre.

State Forester Mulford has advertised for offers of land

to be given over to his management for these purposes.

The act provides that having acquired lands, the State

Forester shall be authorized to plant them with seedlings

of oak, or chestnut, and such other trees as he may deem

expedient, and that the territory so administered shall be

fenced and protected from trespassers, forest fires and

the destruction of game, fish and timber. All this public

forest land in Connecticut then constitutes a series of

game and fish reserves, the benefit from which to all the

adjoining country will be very great as a factor in main-

taining and increasing the supply of birds. It is putting

into practice the scheme advocated by Dr. Van Name, of

game refuges established by the State.

"THE START."

In this issue of Forest and Stream we present to our

readers, in supplementary form, a spirited portrayal of

a hunting scene, from the masterly brush of Mr. Edm. H.

Osthaus, whose fame as an artist is well known. As with

all other of his field scenes, this is in perfect accord with

the theme which it depicts. ' The nervous energy and dash

of the dogs; the eager recklessness with which they jump
or scramble over all obstacles to begin the quest for the

game birds; the calm poise and sharp alertness of the

gunners, have a realism which all sportsmen will recog-

nize at a glance. The setting of woods and fields, beau-

tiful in themselves, and suggestive of the haunts of quail

or ruffed grouse, appears to the sportsman through asso-

ciation, for who, at some outing or another, has not had

.some moments of sport so fast and fine that it rewarded

hours or days of effort?

To Mr. Osthaus the sportsmen of America are indebted

for the invaluable added beauty, dignity and refinement

which his genius has added to the sports of field and

:^tream.

DON'T
Point your gun at a person.

Point your gun at yourself.

Look down the muzzle of your gun.

Pull your gun toward you muzzle first through a fence

or out of boat or wagon.

Shoot until you see that it is game and not man.

These are Don'ts not difficult to observe. They should

constitute a part of the shooting creed of every one wHo

goes into the field or the forest with firearms. The

observance of them will insure safety to the man -with

the gun and safety to his companions. Their disregard

often results in the death of the shooter or of some hap-

less victim.

As certain as the shooting season comes around, the

question arises of the bringing of game out of New
Jersey, and of carrying it through the State. Owing

to the convenience of the New Jersey covers to the large

cities, of Philadelphia and Nerw York, great numbers of

shooters go out from these cities into the New Jersey

fields. The law forbids absolutely the' exportation of

game, so that visiting sportsmen are debarred from taking

home the fruits of the hunt. This is generally and quite

reasonably regarded as a personal hardship, the severity

of which is not justified by any necessity of it to secure

the ends desired. Many States restrict the export of

game, gnd hold it (Iqwii closely to legitimate bounds, while

giving permission to the visiting sportsman to take home
Avhat he himself has killed, the amount being limited and

provision being made for necessary labeling and carrying

in company with the owner and open to view. This very

effectttally prevents the export for market purposes, inas-

much as the amount allowed to each person to be carried

by him is so sinall that there is no profit in the traffic

for the market-hunter. Regulations of this character

appeal because of their justice and reasonableness, where

a law like that of New Jersey, which forbids absolutely

the export of game, entails a decided hardship upon the

individual and is resented.

There is another phase of the New Jersey law which is

obnoxious. Sportsmen froin New York city going to

Orange or Sullivan counties, N. Y., and returning thence

with quail and partridge, and passing through New Jer-

sey, on the way home, have their game confiscated under

the New Jersey non-export law. Thus to rob them of

New York game killed in one part of New York and in

progress of transportation to another part of New York
is an injustice which cannot possibly have any appreciable

effect upon the game of New Jersey. The law might

well be changed to correspond with others which accom-

plish their purpose without absolute prohibition of export.

The activity of Comriiissioner Collins, of the Massachu-
setts Commission, in inspecting waters on which there are

saw mills, is bearing good fruit. As is told in a communi-
cation to-day, the Commissioner has personally visited

between forty and fifty mills and has ordered the owners
to keep the water free of the sawdust nuisance. In other

words, Mr. Collins has undertaken to make the streams

fit habitations for trout, and in doing this he has vastly

increased the possibilities of the fish supply. As an
indication' of the good work intelligently undertaken and
strenuously accomplished by the Massachusetts Commis-
sion, the letter of our correspondent is illuminative and
encouraging. The abatement of the sawdust nuisance is

only one feature of the work which in the waters and in

the fields is restoring to Massachusetts something of its

depleted resources of rod and gun.

In the Yarmouth County Court of Nova Scotia, Judge
Savary has handed down a decision in the non-resident

license case, in which the ruling is made that the phrase

"temporaril}' domiciled" does not apply to foreigners

who visit the Province for fishing. If Judge Savar^s
decision shall be adopted as a guide for practice elsewhere

the exaction of licenses will be made in districts wherein

heretofore the lavv has not been so construed. As so

much uncertainty on this point has existed in the past, it

will prove a decided advantage to have had this case

settled as a precedent. We question the advantage to

Canada of the angling license exaction, but, as we have

said before, that is something for the Canadian author-

ities to determine for themselves.

Those Boston shooters who defy the Sunday shooting

law and talk about having a "moral right" to shoot on

Sunday may occupy an impregnable position, but we are

curious to know how they would show any difference be-

tween their moral right to shoot on Sunday and the moral

right of other people to shoot in close season the year

round. Their contention appears to be simply the com-

mon plea of the individual who believes that game laws

were made for everybody else, but not for him; or who
contends strenuously for the strict enforcement of all the

laws except the particular one which interferes with his

own pleasure.

.

That old story of the greenhorn who is taken out by

the local "sports" and stationed in a lonely spot with a

candle and an open bag, which he is to hold open while

the other snipe hunters go off to drive tlie game into it,

has been current for generations. There are some who

question if the actual "snipe hunt" ever takes place, but

we have heard of it in different localities with such detail

as to justify the belief that more than one unfortimate

victim has been made tlie butt of the coarse, practical

joke, and the Tennessee case citetl elsewhere is not the

only one that has gone so far as to get into court
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Adventures in Tropical America.

-III.—Indians and Mosqwitoes.

- Crossing Brewer's Lagoon on the Mosquito CoAst of
Central America, one sees a group of cocoanut trees
rioating, as it were, above the water. It marks ohe of the
principal towns of the Mosquito Indians, a pl'acc where
dark stories lingered—tales of the Indians and there
cruelty.

Arriving at this place oae evening, I saw a low,
muddy shore, and groups of huts clustered togethef
among the trees. As we came up to the landing Women
and children crowded about, talking eag-e)rly, and anxious
to see everything- we had. Climbing over the side of
a great canoe, I stood for the first time on the native
land of the Indians, isnd it would have been hard to tell

who were the most interested, I or the Indians crowding
about me. The girls were graceful; the j^ounger ones
beautiful. The children were bright and pretty, like
little fairies, almost; but the older women were worn and
bent by labor. The men showed all too clearly the
signs of unrestricted dissipation. They were of rather
dark skin, and among some there were marked traces of
negro blood. These huts were oblong, rounded at the
i-nds; they were made by driving palmetto trunks info the
ground and covered with a thatched roof of palm leaves.
The children wore but little clothing; the Avomen used
a short skirt and little shawl, and the men wore panta-
loons and a short coat, only partially covering the ab-
domen. All were friendly, and in a very short time
willing hands took our supplies from the canoes, and then
made us welcome, with presents of fruits and game. All
our things were stored in one of the larger huts, and
we were given a place near by, in which we Were to live—
a very comfortable hut, with mahogany boards for the
floor.

Soon people grew tired of looking ' at us, and
vent about their own affairs. The women busied them-
selves preparing food, and presently seated before the
luits were groups of people, eating, talking and laugh-
ing, evidently secure in the abundance of the present
and the promises of the future, with no care at all.

In a little time the family groups began to disappear,
and laughing and talking could be heard from under
heavy canopies; and from the surrounding jungles a
distant hum, rising up and dying away, could be heard
l onstantly growing louder, and seeming to be drawing
nearer. Most of the people had disappeared by this

time, and the chief now shouted to us, "Get under the
mosquito canopies; don't you hear them coming?"
We had been provided with canopies before leaving

the settlements, and finding that the Indians had been
careful to hang them in our hut Ave hurried under cover.
For a time I lay awake, listening in wonder to the
myriads of mosquitoes that came swarming about. This was
the Mosquito Coast, and I began to understand hoAv, at
night, the mosquitoes are a real danger, and to sleep
without a heavy canopy would truly mean death.

IV.—Canoeing with the Mosquito Indians.

Once, in the early morning, when the fog Avas thick
among the marshes, and the mist hung Ioav over the
Avater, I left the little Indian village under the cocoanut
trees on Brewer's Lagoon and began a long journey,
canoeing up the Rio Potues of Spanish Honduras. I

had been pleasantly entertained at the village, but my late

friends were apparently so indifferent at my going that
I began to lose faith in the Indians, while stories that I

had heard of their cruelty and treachery were con-
stantly suggesting themselves to my thoughts. My
Avhite companions were rough, boasting, quarrelsome
men, not pleasant traveling companions; and from them
I separated myself, and found a comfortable place in

one of the smaller canoes alone with three Indians, about
whom I really knew nothing. Soon the Indian village

was lost in the gray light of the morning, and then Ave

were surrounded by fog and desolation. Along the
shores of the lagoon Avere dead or dying trees, gaunt
and naked; about us were quantities of water fowl, and
in the Avater were many watchful alligators. Our prog-
ress was slow, for the shallow water was choked with
plants and decaying vegetation. About noon we made
a branch of the Potues River, where a volume of muddy
water came pouring out of a narrow channel, surrounded
by great stretches of marsh land covered with tall reeds

and extending for miles. Progress was slow, and the

clumsy boat designed by the superintendent of the ex-

pedition could scarcely be held against the current.

By nightfall Ave had made perhaps one or two miles,

and then, the mosquitoes appearing, we were forced to

prepare a hasty camp on a mud bank. Such a night!

IBefore my mosquito bar was up I had caught a net full

of them and as the hours wore away h"feld a boxing
match with myself, and perhaps killed some mosquitoes;
but I am not sure; in that country mosquitoes are differ-

ent from the harmless little insects at home. They are

like rubber; to kill them one must use force enough to

cause some inconvenience, and that night I punished
myself severely. Next morning came with fog and light

rain, just the weather for mosquitoes; and the Indians

predicted that we would have a bad time. We didn't

stop to eat much, and were soon under way again, ma-
king better progress than on the day before. I traveled

Avith my three Indians, who were working vigorously to

keep up Avith the larger boat. They Avere almost naked,

and the quantities of mosquitoes made their flesh quiver;

yet they bent determinedly to their work. Presently we
passed under a group of willow trees, and I picked a

bunch of soft Avithes to keep the mosquitoes from my
hands and face. One of the Avithes was very long, and I

found that by using a little energy I could send it gently

over the backs and shoulders of my suffering men, and

at the same time protect my own face and hands. Pres-

ently my Avhite companions noticed my efforts, and from

the larger boat set up a derisive shouting, saying, with

many unpleasant words, that it was no use to do any-

thing for an Indian, 1 would learn quickly enough. The
Indians said nothing; neither did they make any sign

of thanks, though at each derisive s|?out and taunting re-

hiatk i noticed an ugly light flash in their eyes, but
there was no other change of expression. Then we fell

behind the big boat, and I was alone with theltti Ginnfer
time came; the big boat was fat in a^ivante of lis and my
men had nothine- t'd eat. Their lea,der asked ttle, "Ybli
eat ftow?" and on being told that I Avbuld stbt)ped the
t:ift>ii'ot at a convenient point and spreld out the bountiful
ibnth that had been bi"ovitle(i for me. Then they went
back to tiie c^i.n'ofe and sat in stolid dejection, waiting for
me to flttisn. I immediately called them, proposing to

divide what food I had equally. They came with some
hesitation; each took the offered food, but ma.de no .?ign

of thanks, not even an expression of gratitude oh tllcii-

faces. My dog received a share of the food, and it laid

its head affettlohSleiy on my knee and Avagged its tail in

appretia'tibn; but the Indians simply ate, and made no
sign. I was disgusted". Truly there Avas reason in all

the derision of my Avhite companions. We started on
presently, but there was a sort of misimderstanding
among us. I sat in the canoe, brushing the mosquitoes
from my hands and face, and let the men shift for them-
selves, thinking that there was no use doing anything
for an Indian; but common humanity Could not bear the
sight of their quivering, naked flesh, and the next mo-
ment I was brushing the mosquitoes from them, as be-
fore, wondering at tlieir strange. Unfeeling natUireSi

Late in the afternoon we oveftook the latgfe boat and
found that preparations Were being tnade to camp on a
high, wooded bank, that promised Well for the night. 1

fot out my mosquito bar, meaning to arrange it aarly,

efore the mosquitoes came; but no sooner had I stailfea

for the shore than the leader of niy lileh giVfe the
youngest a savage cuff actoss the eai-' and pointed to the
bundle, which the yoUng: ttian immediately ran to take
from me. I was Avell tited, and only too pleased to give
it up, and scarcely noticed that my nien were busily at

work arranging it for me—and they did it Well, tob.

When supper was ready and We sat aroUnd eatinfe as best
we could hard-tack and canned corned beef, With stl-ong

coffee, Dhe of my men came softly behind me and put a
line piece of roasted turtle on my plate, and Avent aAvay,

not even waiting for thanks. Of course, I shared it

with my wliite companions, and we all found it a wel-
come addition to our limited supply. Then the mos-
quitoes drove us under our nets, and Ave tried to sleen:

but a fierce storm, now rapidly approaching, made us
anxious, and avc lay aAvake Avaiting. The perspiration
was trickling down my face; then for a moment a breath
of cool air came, bloAving through the net, followed by
a crashing and roaring as the storin closed in around us
—wind, thunder, lightning and torrents of rain. No tent

could turn such a volume of Avater, and presently it was
coming through in streams. All the place was drenched,
and pools of Avater formed where my companions had
made their beds; but Avhere I lay the ground had been
banked up, arid no water collected, and for some unac-
countable reason no water came through my part of the
tent, though long, bitter curses, coming from my com-
panions, shoAved how they Avere faring; yet I Avas cool

and comfortable and presently fell asleep.

Morning came bright and clear after the storm, and
on scrambling out from under the tent I saAV that my
Indians had left their beds, and in all that storm had
collected quantities of big leaves and arranged them on
the tent- over my bed that I might sleep unharmed.
Truly their Avays are not as our ways, and it is of some
use to show kindness to the Indians. I understood them
after that, and we were the best of friends. Through all

that journey I had but to express a Avish. and eager
hands were ready to serve me. Of course I shared my
provisions, and kept the mosquitoes off them; but that

was not much to do, and they gave in return of fruits,

game and all that they had; nor were they ever con-
tented till I had taken the best of everything that they

secured; yet never an expression of thanks in their silent

faces, only noAV and then a light in their eyes that shone
for an instant and then disappeared. Through all that

trip up the river the Avater was at full flood, the rainy

season on in force, and all nature at its best.
^
Each turn

of tke river opened to new delights of tropical luxuri-

ance, a Avall of green on either hand, a torrent of muddy
Avater crawling, chafing and filling the air Avith a sub-

dued, but ominous, murmuring; bands of dark, forbid-

ding clouds, beating showers, with alternate periods of

bright sunshine, and everywhere the fragrance of count-

less blossoms. Of all that was beautiful, the most
striking Avere the masses of yellow jessamine floAvers

that in some places, where the vines had mounted to the

tops of great trees, were seen in bold outline above the

forest, a crown of glory and fragrance. It was beautiful,

but no place for a Avhite man. Below the dense luxuri-

ance of the jungle were swamps and poisoned air, and
all that region was solitude, given over to Avild animals

and primeval forests.

Camping in such places was not pleasant, and each

night we made the best convenience Ave could on a mud
bank, and though my Indians did everything possible for

me I was beginning to be quite miserable, Avhen my head

Indian said, ''Don't sick; avc .sleep dry to-night, and to-

morrow reach houses!"
Our camp that night promised to be the most un-

pleasant of all, and to my surprise the Indians did not

arrange my bed and mosquito bar as usual. I soon found

they had not forgotten, for after supper they came to

carry me on their strong backs tAvo miles tlirough the

swamp to a village of their people. My white compan-
ions objected, saying, "You are a pretty felloAV, going

to leave the expedition, making up to the Indians and

deserting your friends. Suppose the river rises, and

everything exposed to it." I stopped, not that I cared

much about my "friends," but I felt some responsibility

for the goods we carried. The Indians Avere disap-

pointed, and the youngest of my three men was told to

stay Avith mc. Of this there Avas no need, and I sent him.

to be comfortable, with the others. Then night settled

doAvn about camp and the sorroAvs of darkness began

—

rain above, mosquitoes around and mud below us.

At last morning came, and the Indians returned from

the village looking fresh and rested; but Ave, who had

stopped on the mud bank, Avere a sorry appearing lot.

That day it did not rain so much, and the Indians worked

with a will, so that by noontime Ave reached an open

savannah, Avhere a collection of board houses and_ a

ruined saw mill were lonely evidences of an enterprise

of some kind that >yas a failure, H,ere we were to stop

for a fcAv days, until arrangements had been made with
other Indians to take us further on. Our supplies wef^
soOh Unloaded, and then tlie In'difins turhed aAvay and
left us, illy bwn men going without a work or a look.
I htil-tied after them to say good-by; and when I called
they stopped, took my proffered hand with a surprised
expression, and then went on again, A moment or two
later the boats disappeared around a bend in the river,

and I never saw any of them again.

A circumstance of no little sadness in irregular trav-

eling is the passing intercourse with many people. Some
tti'e bad and not fegi-etted; others strong and loyiil, wltll

whom one goes through hardships or pleasures, and on
parting thinks he will see them again; but one never does.

Francis C. Nicholas.

A Walk Down South.—H.
Soon after t left Johnston's 1 climbed the tidge which

divides th^ §UsqUehanna fi-ohl the Mohawk Watetshed.
Thiree potatoes added nearly four pounds to my pack, but
I traveled easily under the load. I began to feel stronger
as a result of the exercise, though I was a long way to

a fit eondititjn fbi" such a pack aS iriih'-.

As the aftetnoon waned, t watched foi- a piacfi id
camp. The road, as a rule. Was many rods froin woodsj
but as I began to go down the pitch into the vallelr

Avhere Lebanon lies, I spied a little brook 3t the foot t>f

a hill off to the left. I Avent aci:os3 lots tb it, and aBotit

I
o'fclofck, tWo tiilleg shbi-t of LcbaHon, I went ihtb cdiii|i.

It Was a clear-Avatef- streain, but noj: the Adii-ondacl^
kind. The stoneS A\'ei-e coyeired With clay, fci-ns. and
sttings, the sediment from the fields thi-ough Which iHe
brook flowed from its source in a patch of Avoods dbovb
the road on a, hill. On a bank was a scale roCk tliff

several feet in height.
,

,
.

On a bit of level a couple of f-ods back fl^diti this Ms(T
I pitched my tent, using tAvo poles instead of three, Avith

a supporting stick at each end of the blanket. I did not
try to find forks of the right size to hold the side poles,
but tied them fast to a couple of saplings with string—

a

quicker and better Avay. I did not sAving the tent so
high either. The sides lapped imder the hemlock bed
and kept out the Avind, as did the rear drop, which was
adjusted with care. A dry, beech pole fire, with a green
birch "bottom,** Avas so Avarm that it alarmed me fot ttly

rubber top, but it did not melt. I drank a little beef tesii

not being hungry, and soon after the blUejays and ctoWs
stopped their cries 1 went to sleep. OnCe 1 awakened
to tend the fire; the next time 1 roused Ut> thete was
scarcely a spark left. I did not bother to reliindle it, but
rolled up tightly in my blankets and slept till a red squiir-

rel yelped his amazement on discoveting my teht neai'
his home tree. It Was a joy to have a red squirrel ring
the^ get-up bell over one's head in the morning. 1 built
a fire, fried some potatoes in the grease of fried pork,
and then packed up carefully. It takes skill and experi-
ence to get a basket filled well. Done one ivay, a pack
hangs lopsided, .is topheavy, swings back from the
shoulders, rattles and holds about half of one's duffle.

On the Sunday I spent above SoUsville in the old house
I packed and repacked my stuff to find the best way to
do it, and each day since I have added a little to the ex-
perience there gained, taking especial pains to group the
articles—flour, salt and baking powder scattered to the
four corners of a pack make confusion at every meah
And at night I knoAv of nothing more irritating than to
have to go to the bottom of the pack for the tent covetj
and to the middle of the clothes rolls for the string.

After my pack was all ready, and when I had looked
carefully around for stray articles, I started again, but
went only a few^ rods. While I was cooking breakfast
I had shot a spying bluejay, tearing it beyond the possi-
bility of eating. I wanted to kill some red squirrels; so
I went up over the hill, leaving my pack by the road.
I spied two on one hemlock tree. They Avere very wild,

and climbed to the top of it out of sight; so I sat down
and waited. In ten minutes one of the animals came
down into sight and I fired, missing. The next shot,
hoAvever, killed.

I dodged Lebanon by going over a great hill and many
fences. A/ cold in the head and hunger again made me
lonesome. But down in a SAvamp a fire with some fire-

light pancakes, changed the hue of things. Fried squir-
rels were good to eat, even though they were red squir-
rels.

The desire to hear from home grew rapidly as I ap-
proached the first station where I was to get my mail—

•

NcAvark Valley, in Tioga county. But my feet were sore
with the steady striking of over two hundred pounds on
each of them. Every twenty minutes I stopped to rest,

and when I started, the blisters were more and more
painful.

I passed through Otselic on Tuesday, and two miles
below that place a small hay barn down in the lot looked
so attractive that I went to the owner of the farm and
asked if I could sleep there.

"Do you smoke?" he asked.
"No," I said, and offered him my match box to boot.

He didn't take it, and I went down to the barn to sleep.

To get into it I had to climb an outside perpendicular lad-
der and go through a loft doorway. It was hard work
Avith the heaA'y pack, after the ten miles.

About milking time, 5:30 P. M., I Avent to the barn and
bought two quarts of milk, which I drank Avarm on the
spot. It Avas delicious and satisfying. Taking another
quart for breakfast, I went back to the barn and slept

all night long, save that a shower of rain roused mc
two or three times. In the morning I drank my quart
of milk and started, invigorated, down the Otselic Valley,
in spite of the shoAvers of rain, Avhich came at intervals

during the day. I put the rubber blanket over my pack
and head so that I was kept dry.

Corn in the shack rattled in the wind, and leaves from
the trees fell to the road from wayside maples. The
crests of the ridges on either side of the valley seemed to
grow gray as I looked at them. It was probably not all

optical illusion, for the trees \yere shedding their leaves
in clouds at each Avet gust of Avind.

Very few people Avere in sight, and the presence of
strangers did not make this part of the trip any less lone-

some. I longed for a companion of some sort. I wished
some dog, like Nesgmuk's Pete, the dog without pedi-

»
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gree, would come to me. 1 even had base designs on
some hound astray, if I should meet one.

I plodded on mile after mile, and wrote pathetically in
my diary. "This is the worst part of the trip, I am sure."
I went through Otselic Center, and at last reached South
Otselic, The hotel there was clean-looking, and it was
not fifteen minutes of noon and dinner. I dropped the
pack on the porch, stood my rifle against the door
casing, limped into the office, and signed for dinner.
The proprietor was interested to know that anybody
should walk where a ride could be had, and the idea of
camping out, as I was doing, was a novelty. A good
wash, a good dinner and a good talk with men who did
not ask if I wasn't selling trinkets turned a dismal morn-
ing into a bright one,

I was about to start on when I heard that the stage
to Cincinnatus was to go in half an hour. Cincinnatus
was ten miles down the valley, and that much nearer my
mail. I just had to take the stage; and so I did.
The driver was talkative, "Last year," he said, "gray

squirrels were plenty along the Otselic River, but no
one had seen any this year." He believed they traveled
in droves, in that region at least, and would probably
come when the squirrels, wherever they were, learned
how plentiful beechnuts were in the Otselic Valley.

"You're picking up gingseng a little, I s'pose?" he in-
quired of me. I told him I was not, but wished I could
find the plant.

"Well, sir, so do I," he said. "There's two fellows
from South Otselic goes down into Pennsylvany every
year, just as you be, camping out and digging sang.
They live all summer and it don't cost nothing in the
woods, and all winter they don't do nothing at all, just
sit round. Why, they clears up six hundred to a thousand
'dollars a year that way. One of them's a good car-
penter, a first-class man at his trade, too. He says he
don't have to work any more—just dig sang."

I walked a couple of miles below Cincinnatus and re-
ceived permission to occupy an old barn there for the
night, after it was learned that I did not smoke..
"Most generally folks that come along sleeps where

they want to without asking," I was told. I had visitors
in the barn after dark. The three boys on the farm
and the carpenter came out to talk to me and see my out-
fit. The younger had a camera, and pronounced mine a
"dandy." Another had an idea of going deer hunting
tins fall, and wanted to know about guns and duffle for
the purpose. The carpenter was inquisitive as to who
'I Avas, why I had traveled, and if I hadn't been pretty
good on a bicycle. At 9 o'clock they went home, leaving
the lantern for me to go to bed by. The day which had
been so hard in the morning was cheerful at night. I

slept the best of all till morning, when I made a break-
fast on milk. Returning the lantern, I started down the
west bank of the river for Whitney Point, thirteen
miles away. For the first time a wagon upon which I

might have ridden came up behind me. The driver did
not ask me to go with him. In a few minutes another
came up behind me. He was going only a few rods
further, as he explained. Then there was a third dis-

appointment. I sat down by a brook at 10:30 o'clock
and fried some potatoes and pork, covering the pan with
my granite-vyare plate, and ate a hearty dinner, which
I followed with beef tea.

After a while I came to Upper Lisle and passed
through one edge of it. A wagon far ahead seemed to
be going slow, but I did not overtake it till it turned into

a yard. It seemed as if it were to be a day of disap-
pointments. It was Friday. My mail was still more
than a day's trip away, but not two days off, I wanted
to get it on Saturday if possible. Just as I was about to
give up hope of making Whitney Point that day a man
drove up.

"Have a ride?" he asked. He was going to Lisle, and
that was nearer to Newark Valley than Whitney Point.
Would I ride? Well, rather.

The man looked to be fifty-five years of age—he was
seventy-seven. He had hunted deer in his day; was lost

once in Potter county. Pa., and shot a deer by the light
' the fire he built to keep warm by that night. He had
ot gray and black and fox squirrels, too, and pwned a

musket, captured froiTf Burgoyne, with which his grand-
father had helped kill off the deer of central New York
in the early part of the nineteenth century.
My feet were still sore when I left him at Lisle, and I

was tired, but now my mail was in sight. I started over
the hill out of Lisle. It was up and up, till I staggered
unrlcr nly pack. But there was no place- to stop in that

side hill. I came to a vacant house, but it was locked.
At last I came to a farm, with several barns and an un-
painted house upon it. The owner refused to let me
sleep in one of them; so I went on, hoping to find a
place where I could camp. Rod after rod I climbed or
went down into gullies. At last I came to an old horse
hnrn, about the size of a chicken coop. It was impos-

le. The road ahead showed another hill, with a neat-
ic oking farmhouse and barns half-way up. I headed that

way. It was late, and I decided to roll up in my blanket in
'

ti' woods above the house. There was a big hay barn in

? lot, as I could see, and seeing the man I asked to

ep in it

Well," he said, "you're all right, aren't ye?"
I hoped so, and then I was told to go into the house

nnd make myself comfortable, put my pack in the parlor
,iiid stand my rifle in the corner.

'Listen!'' said the man. "Hear that dog running up
til (TO on the hill? Say, hasn't he got a dandy voice?
^; uns rabbits all day up there."
There followed a supper of large size, and a talk of

lafoning sort, a sleep that rested me more than any
iii.it I had had before. Pancakes and sausage and pota-
loos and milk and cofTee made up a breakfast I'll not
soon forget. I heard of squirrel hunting and rabbits

and foxes. As soon as the sun was bright enough I took
photographs of the fine hound, which had returned from
hunting, and of the big cat, which Connors and his wife
?ay are the finest thereabouts.

It was worth the four miles of toil from Lisle to find

such a place as that. I reached my mail at noon, riding
four miles on a load of potatoes. I walked five miles
out of Newark Valley, and decided that as I had once
ridden from New York to Buffalo, passing Owego, to
^A'1verly, on ray bicycle, I would skip this portion of the

toad; and 30 I took the cars at Fleming's VUlage- and
came to Sayre, Pa., on them, where the first stage of the
trip ended on Oct. 12.

Raymond S. Spears.

In the Ranger Service.

BY JROWIJ^ND E. ROBINSON.

VU—Lieut. Frederic.

Before the end of summer General Abercrombie gave
portions of his army more profitable employment in the
Vi^estern part of the province, and in one way and an-
other the Rangers got their share of service.

A year passed, during which I got no tidings of

my unfaithful sweetheart. I had become able to bear my
sorrow with some degree of resignation, for time had
eased the constant pain of the wound to occasional pangs,
and I found myself as often inventing excuses for poor
Mercy as blaming her for yielding to the importunities
that must have beset her; and if I wa.s not warmed by the

old fervor, I was still aware of a tender and pitying

affection. The solitude of the woods continued to give
its comfort and consolation, and this my service gave me
opportunity to seek.

The next summer found us again moving against the
Champlain forts in the army of General Amherst with
less pomp and parade, with greater assurance of success
in its deliberate advance, than had attended the last ex-
pedition. As we drew near Ticonderoga there was a skir-

mish in which \vc lost a Colonial officer and some men,
but met no further opposition. The abattis had become
harmless in the first stages of decay, the deserted breast-

works were as silent and lifeles.s as the last year's graves
that lay before them, and when we came to the fortress

as deep a silence brooded over it, though the banner of

France still floated aljove its untenanted walls. Such an
ominous silence pervaded the place that no one dared to

enter it, and an hour of waiting proved the wisdom of the
caution, for then there was an upburst of fire and smoke
and timbers, and a thundering explosion, that shook the
earth; and before its echoes died, and almost before the
shower of debris ceased falling, our troops swarmed
through the open gate and set to quenching the kindling
flames.

When we had set things in order there, our deliberate

General moved upon Fort St. Frederic, to find it also

abandoned and the rearmost transports of the enemy
but specks and white clouds on the far horizon. We
were full of curiosity concerning a place that had been a
frontier stronghold of the French nigh on to thirty years,

and when we were assured that no mine was waiting the
creeping spark of a match to blow us nearer to heaven
than a Frenchman is likely to get we rummaged the
place from the black dungeons, where many a poor Eng-
lish prisoner had pined, up to the flagstaff tower, where
the red cross of England was now planted in the place
from which the French lilies were banished forever. We
went down to the water gate, from whose wave-washed
threshold the last white-coated soldier had so lately de-
parted, and into the chapel, where the odor of their

Popish mummeries still lingered; in short, into every
nook and corner inside the walls, and outside, to the
windmill that had ground its last grist for its first owners,
who were themselves.now between the millstones of fate.

Then we went to the village whence two years before we
Rangers caught our prisoner; a desolate place now, with
no living things in it but a forsaken cat, lonely enough,
but still loth to make friends with Englishmen, and one
brave Gallic cock, that crowed defiance at our whole
army. In one house a kettle of pea soup still steamed
over the embers, but for all its savory odor we dared
not taste it for fear of poison. A little way off was a
graveyard where their dead were left to sleep forever,

far from countrymen and kindred.

Out in the fields that we Rangers had harried two
years before were acres of ripening wheat that the hur-
ried departure of the French had not given them time to

destroy, but left it to be garnered by other hands than
the sowers. We wished the grain had got so far as the

threshing.
As we beheld all this scene of desertion, we might

have pitied those who left behind them pleasant homes,
built with infinite toil; fields grown dear and familiar

through years of labor, and the graves of their beloved

—

it they had not been Frenchmen. But our hearts were
hardened against them for their perfidy, and the murder
and rapine they and their cruel allies had wrought on our
people. We rejoiced in keeping everything they left us
but the Popish name, which we dropped for the honest
English name. Crown Point.
Our army had not been long established here, when

our General broke ground for a new and larger fort on
higher ground, and further from the water than the

,

French fort. The skill of the best miHtary engineers
was taxed to plan these new works and to improve the

fort at Ticonderoga, and a fine road was laid between the
two. Fortification was our General's favorite pastime,
and he gave it full play here at a cost of three million
pounds sterling to His Majesty, and all for nothing, as

it turned out.

Vm.—The St. Francis Expedition.

In the midst of such affairs General Amherst be-
thought to write out chastisement to the pestilent tribe of
Indians harboring on the St. Francis River in Canada.
Years before they had been gathered there from all north-
ern New England by an old governor of the French
province long since in perdition. Thenceforth, full of
hatred of the English, they had been the constant terror
and frequent scourge of our New, England frontier,
whither the Lake Champlain and Connecticut River gave
them easy paths in all seasons. They were known to us
as the St. Francis Indians, but called themselves Sooqua-
gese, which, I have been told, means the Little Nation, or
the people who went apart from the others, for they were
all of the great nation of Waubanakees.
When General Amhert sought a proper instrument for

the punishment of these blood-thirsty scoundrels, he
could not have chosen a better one than Major Rogers,
for he was as learned in the cunning tricks of the savages
as if he were born to their manners; his bravery was

tempered with a jtjst prudence, and he was not apt to
ert in the respect of too tender mercy, any more than
were his men, most of whom were of New England, and
many of whom had tasted the quality of Indian mercy.
Upon many of their homes these red wolves had de-
scended out of the black forest like lightning from a
cloud, slaying or snapping up their victims, ilien gone
with captives and booty, swallowed out of sight in the
maw of the woods, swift as the flame of the fires they
kindled, silent and trackless as their path.
On Sept. 13 two hundred Rangers embarked from

Crown Point at night, according to custom of our leader
when setting forth on an important enterprise. Bastions
and citadel dissolved in the darkness behind us. into
which the gloomy shores receded on either hand till we
seemed launched upon vergeless space, voyaging we
knew not whither, and like an army of ghosts, for no
one was permitted to speak above a wliisi)er. Wiih us
there was no sound but the occasional splash of an oar
and the soft chuckle of ripples against our bows, and the
shores were silent, though from the far depths of the
forest we heard the dismal wail of wolves calling and
answering one to another.
How our guides in canoes leading the bateaux kept

their course after the glimmer of the fort's lights faded
out behind us, I do not know; but they brouglit us safely,
about daylight, to a landing at the mouth of the Otter
Creek, which the Waubanakee Indians call Wonakake-
took, having the same meaning, and sometimes Peconk-
took—the Crooked River, It was one of their chief
thoroughfares to the English settlements, tor it comes
ftom far back among the mountains nigh to a river that
flows_ into the Connecticut. These streams, with the
carrying place between, made what was known in those
times as the Indian road, whereon many a captive went
the weary way to Canada. Here we lay all day, very
quiet, and at night set forth again. No one couhl know
when or where the sharp eyes of the Indian spies might
be watching us to guess and frustrate our design, so to
evade them we voyaged only by night, eveti then keep-
ing from the shores to avoid ambush.
For a time we saw the black steeps of a mountain

looming up on our left, and then came on the same side
the lake, to a rocky point, which was cleft quite in twain,
to the bay on the other side of it, to a width suflicient
for a canoe. I was told that the Indians called this place
Lobapskwa, the Pass through the Rock, and a point
that jutted from the east Kosoapskua, the Long-Story
Point Here the lake becomes much broader, and as we
held nearer to the eastern shore we saw only its head-
lands, while on the other hand there seemed nothing
but endless space.
In the morning we made our camp on a great point

or cape of the eastern shore, which the Indians call
Quineaska, and a river einptying into a bay behind it,

Quineaskatook. But beyond this point a singular, naked
rock rises out of the water thirty feet or more, a very
notable landmark to voyagers, and held in great awe by
the Indians, for in it, they say, dwells a mighty spirit,
who controls the lake and raises storms to vex any who
venture to pass his abode without making some offering
to propitiate him, whom they call Wojahose, the For-
bidder. Some say that this was the rock that marked the
bounds of the Iroquois country; others that it e.Ktended
no further than the cleft rock, Sobapskwa, and this was
the belief of some Stockbridge Indians, who were with
us. They told us that the Mohawks called the cleft
rock Rigiochne. When we passed the rock a little after
nightfall, we did not offer the terrible spirit so much as
a pinch of tobacco, but if he owed us a spite for our
neglect he did not set the wind upon us, but paid it in
a storm of our own raising.

To the east of us a fine, broad bay opened, with a
beautiful wooded shore sloping down to it, and far
away, behind the crest of the slope, above the gathering
gloom, the last light of day lingered on the peaks of
Ta-wah-be-de-e-wad-so and Mo-zo-e-wadso, the loftiest
mountains of the region. Nigh here I was told the
Winooskitook emptied, which our people called the
French River, because the French and their Indian
scoundrel allies used it so much as a road to our setde-
ments. A little beyond, the Wintook, or Narrow River,
empties, and still further, almost at the end of the lake
whither we were going, the Azzabattacook, the stream
that turns upon itself. We call it Missisquoi River, but
that name, or, rather, Missapski. the Sound of Arrow
Flints, belongs to the country, not the river. When I
remember how the savage solitude which, like a spell
that would never be broken, then lay upon the shores,
whose only peace was that of desertion, and behold
now what the hand of civilization has wrought, it is all
like a dream till I see how swift the changes still go on.
Two fine, large rivers enter the lake from the great

western wilderness, named Popoquanianatook and Sen-
halenactook, the last entering near the great Cape .Scon-
onton; but we went nigh neither, keeping nearest ihe
eastern shore. Often we came upon such countless
swarms of waterfowl that were loth to take flight wlien
our boats ran into the midst of them as was a sore vexa-
tion to the heart of one who loved fowling not to have
a shot at them. Every day wc saw deer, and once a
mighty moose, so close that the fingers of many a hunter
itched for the triggerr but we were not permitted to fire
a shot save for necessity.

We passed the islands which the French call the Isles
of the Four Winds, and the Grand Isle, coming to jtarts
very unknown to most except our guides, who were trap-
pers that had run all risks in the wilderness for the sake
of gain, and some Stockbridge Indians, who had been
here in war parties against the Waubanakee: but our
voyage continued very propitious till the tenth day out
fioin Crown Point We were encamped for the day,
having our boats hidden and keeping very close, for we
were now fairly in the enemy's country, though not l)e-
yond the rightful possessions oj. the King. We saw
smoke on shores not far distant, which we knew must !>c

from the camps of French or Indians. We were tinili-
ered in close ranks, waiting a distribution of powder, a
keg of which was being brought up from one of the boats
b> a careless fellow, who did not know that it was leak-
ing out a thin dribble of its dangerous contents along the
earth. Another fellow, as thoughtless, observing it,

rapped out the fire of his pipe on to the chance-laid
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train. A sudden sparkling flame flashed along it, leaped

up the dropping grains to the keg, and then came a ter-

rific explosion, that hurled the ranked men far asunder,

scorched and maimed, some Avrithing and groaning in

torment, some past speech or motion, full forty in all,

too badly hurt to go further.

We wei-e in great consternation from the disaster, not

only from the injury done to so many good men and the

weakening of our force, but that the great noise of it and
the singular cloud of smoke arising from it must ap-

prise the enemy of our presence if they were in our
neighborhood. One might fancy Wojahose had taken his

revenge on us. The disabled men were sent back to

Crown Point under such guard as could be spared, and
at nightfall we went on our way.

Five days later we came to the end of our voyage
at the head of Missisquoi Bay, and secreted our boats

very cunningly where they, with the provisions, were
left in charge of two Stockbridge Indians. The object

of the expedition was now well known to all. In the

first light of morning we set forth in good spirits on our
long march through the forest, some animated by the

love of adventure, some by the desire for revenge, and
others as much by the hope of plunder, for it was thought
that these Indians had gathered a deal of spoils in their

raids on our settlements. Continuing our march while

daylight lasted, we encamped on high ground if pos-

sible, the better to prevent surprise, and half the force

was kept awake while the other half slept. As early as

we could see our way, the march was resumed, always in

three single files at some distance apart, and the file in

very open order, with scouts in advance and on either

flank. Looking across from rank to rank, as each

moved silently forward, it was as if we saw our shadows
cast by a level light on an impalpable screen, through
which were seen the gray 'trunks fading away in the con-

tinual twilight or gloom of the forest.

At our second night's encampment the two Indian

boat guards came up with us, bearing ill news. The
boats and provisions had been discovered and taken by
the enemy, and a party of French and Indians twice

our number were seen in pursuit of us. Our com-
mander promptly decided to push forward with all

speed, and strike the contemplated blow before our

pursuers could overtake us, and then withdraw by an-

other route to some point on the Connecticut. He then

dispatched a trusty lieutenant with a small guard to

Crown Point, to request that stores should be sent up
the river to meet us. Now, we were afoot still earlier

than before, and at night halted later, after traveling all

day at the topmost speed possible
_
on such

_
difficult

ground as we presently came to. This was an immense
spruce swamp or drowned land, for the water was often

to our knees; and we slipped and stumbled on unseen
roots and fallen trees through lengthening' miles of

weariness and discomfort, to come at night only to such

rest as we could get on platforms that we built of boughs
laid on forked stakes above the water and sodden ground.

Surely it seemed we could not be in more wretched
plight; yet there was worse in store for us, which, if we
had foreseen, we could not have had heart to endure this.

As it was, some had already lost heart, among them
my old first comrade in arms. Murphy, and strange

enough it was, for he was always so glum, it seemed
that there could be nothing to make him more so. One
night we were sharing the misery of wet clothes in the

chill night air on a couch of poles and boughs, when he
began talking in a melancholy fashion:

"Oh, mon, we'll ne'er set eyes on the civilized world
again. We'll a' be drooned or murthered an' scalped by
yon Indian devils. 'Twas an ill day that iver we came
on this wild goose chase, like geese oursel's, a-paddlin'

through the puddles just to be scalpit. We'll ne'er see

yon fort again, mon, I'm sure. Wal, maybe some on ye

will, but it'll not be me. I feel it in my ackin' bones, an'

I'm a-thinkin' o' a' I ever done, gude an' bad, an', the

Lord forgive, the's a muckle deal the maist o' the last.

I'll be murthered and scalpit if I'm not drowned first like

a bitch's whelp, in these domned quagmires, an' it's a

shame to me after all the bonny fightin' I have done.
De'il tak' this warrin' wi' heathen; there's nather profit

nor glory in it.. I thought we'd gather some gear o'

yon Indian wolves, but thev'll just get my scalp, an'

that'll be all about it."

He fell to smoking his pipe as if he would get all the

comfort he could while he might, listening in silence to

my arguments against his forebodings till he knocked
out the ashes that dropped hissing into the water be-

neath us, and then, expressing himself unconvinced in a
grunt, went to sleep.

Presently I followed him, for I was tired enough to

have slept a-standing. I do not know how far the night

was spent, when I awoke with a start, hearing my name
called in Mercy's voice, as plain as ever I heard it in my
life, yet in a very mournful tone, as if in warning, or for

help. It was so real that before I was awake I sprang
off the pole hammock, half to my knees in the cold water

and stood listening agape with held breath, to hear

nothing but the restless movements of my comrades and
the dismal hooting of an owl afar off. When, after a
time, I fell into an uneasy sleep I was again awakened
by the voice calling my name, and so thrice that night

it was repeated. It haunted me all the next day as we
splashed and stumbled on through that Avretched swamp,
till I was as heavy hearted as poor Murphy, with fore-

bodings of our fate, but at last we came to higher

ground, out of the black shadows of the spruces and
with gleams of sunshine falling upon us through the

brightness of autumn leaves, and my spirits rose. This

was when we came to the St. Francis River, after nine

days of swamp travel.
- "The stream was five feet deep, and running very swiftly,

so that to ford it we formed in lines abreast, joining

hands with the tallest man upstream, and so waded
across without loss, except some guns, most of which
were recovered by our Stockbridge Indians, who could
dive like muskrats.
Not long after this, we got the good news thafe we

were near the end of our journey outward, for our
commander, mounting a lofty tree, discovered the In-

dian town not "many miles away. When we were come
within a mile of the place after nightfall, Major Rogers
and two officers disguised to such likeness of Indians

as to fool many of us, went on a spying tour into the

village, and could not have hit on a better time, for it

happened that the people were gathered to celebrate

some pagan festival, and making such a pother with
drums, rattles and shouting that a troop of horse
might have ridden in on them unheard. Returning to

us after gaining complete information of all the ap-

proaches, our commander laid his plan of attack, to be
made from all sides in the very early morning when, the

Indians were in deep sleep after pow-wow.

A.n Outing in Acadia.—IX.
BY EDWARD A. SAMUELS.

[Continued from fiage 146 )

From the hill we descended to the meadows, where the
Doctor collected a few aquatic plants, which he said were
quite rare in a locality so far north of their usual habitat.

"How could they have found their Avay here?" I asked,
examining the specimens with interest.

"Probably they were brought here by the birds. You
remember that I tried to throw a little light on this sub-
ject yesterday, when the heron joined us at the falls?"

"Yes, I have not forgotten what you said, and these

plants were, no doubt, brought here bj-^ the birds, perhaps
long ago, since they are now so abundant, but I .^hould

think the severe winters here would kill them."
"Not necessarily; the seeds fall into the mud beneath

the water, where they lie, effectually protected, through
the winter. It has been proved, however, that most seeds
are not injured by even the most intense cold, and these
have thus become thoroughly acclimated."

"As you have a microscope, we might carry some of
this mud back to the house and perhaps make some in-

teresting discoveries."

A strip of the bark was soon cut in the proper form
and the two corners of one end were folded together and
firmly affixed in the end of a sapling, which the Doctor
split to receive them. This made 'a capital scoop. The
birch cup was quietly sunk into the mud and then lifted

out for our inspection. There was a myriad of wiggling

CttMSfi or MemcBUtion of£gg^
(lirtti day).

—Cleavage or ieernenutioa oi
E{£S (sixlb day).

-acayaje or ugmnutioii of Egei
(aiolh day).

—Tadpole emerged {rixtecnth day) I

lenelh iocb. Right-hand £(ure llia(iu>

l5ed 3 tunes.

-Se^entatioa of Egg (rourtcentli day)
B, ejilarged.

things; the mud seemed alive with them. There was a
triton squirming in the mud, a tadpole and water insects

without number.
"There seems to be an abundance of life in this de-

posit," said the Doctor, "and here is an interesting speci-

men with which we can begin our investigations."
The little creature crawled around on the Doctor's

hand, but made no effort to escape. It was one of the
many-spotted newts, sometimes called tritons, or salaman-
ders, and its beautifully marked brown and vermilion
coat, dotted with yellow and reddish spots, made it an
attractive-looking object.

The species is a common one in Northern and Eastern
waters, where it feeds on aquatic insects and their larvae.

In the aquarium it makes an interesting little pet, becom-
ing acquainted with one A^ery quickly and accepting flies

and other insects when offered it on the point of a grass
stalk. I have frequently captured specimens and given
them a home in my aquarium, where they afforded good
opportunities for studying their habits.

In the tank their antics are often very grotesque and
amusing. Sometimes they sit erect at the bottom, where
they watch for their insect food. After a while they move
midway between the bottom and the surface, where they
remain almost motionless for a short time or keep their

position by "treading water." Suddenly, as if seized with
a new desire, they dash rapidly about in every direction,

acting as if they were determined to make a wild break
for liberty. Their favorite food is a small angleworm, and
when one is captured it is seized with a quick snap of
the jaws and swallowed by- a series of snaps and gulps
quite comical to witness.
- "I have often wondered, Doctor," said I to my friend,

v/ho was examining the newt as it moved slowly about on
his hand, "how these little creatures breathe in the
water; they evidently need atmospheric air to maintain
life."

"They come to the surface for air, but the young or
tadpole newt has gills, and with these it breathes in the

water just as the tadpole of the common frog does."

"But this tadpole has no gills," I added, turning over
the little squirmer that wriggled about in the bark dish.

"No, it is too old for that ; it has passed the gill-breath-

ing period, for the hind legs are perfectly developed and

the forelegs are just Coming through the skin. In a
short time the tail will be completely absorbed and the
frog in its perfect shape Will appear. In fact, this tad-
pole should have become a frog long ago. I cannot im-
agine why it is so late in changing its form."
The metamorphoses of the frogs and newts are very in-

teresting, and are well worth the attention of students
and observers. The spawn of the frog is often found in

pools of fresh water, being deposited in masses or clusters

which are glued together by the albuminous covering
that surrounds them; if we lift one of these masses we
find it is astonishingly heavy. The deposit of frog's spawn
may readily be distinguished from that of the toad, which,
although often dropped in the same pool, instead of being
arranged in lumps or masses, is strung along, two or three
at a time, on a sort of gelatine rope.

If we closely examine the newly deposited spawn of the
frog we find that each ovum forms a central black speck
about one-twelfth of an inch in diameter in a transparent,
albuminous globule, nearly half an inch in diameter, which
is covered by a delicate membrane. For the purpose of

—Dorsal aspect of Tadpole, nat, size and magnified
(seventeenth day). In this figure- and SI, a shows external
gills ; b, nostril ; c, rudimentary mouth Having rapid ciliary
action.

—I'orsal aspect of Tadpole (twentieth day) magnified'
a, first appearance of membranous sheath throueh which the
posterior hmbs protrude.

Studying these ova, we can keep a dozen or two of them
in a shallow vessel containing water, in which must be
placed a liberal supply of aquatic plants, which would be
likely to afford the tadpoles a sufficiency of infusoria,

upon which they seem to subsist to a considerable extent
after devouring the gelatinous egg mass which appears
to form their first food. They are thorough scavengers,
and any decaying matter, either animal or vegetable, is

eagerly eaten. We find that the ovum changes but little

until the fifth day, when a cleavage or segmentation be-
comes apparent.
The progress of this segmentation from now on may

be easily followed, and it is very interesting. On the
ninth day a striking change is manifest; the embryo
assumes the form shown in the illustration, where A repre-
sents the natural size of ovum and B the same magnified
four diameters; at o are the rudimentary external gills;

the inner circlet h, surrounding the embryo, is the vitelline

sac or zona pellucida, itself an object of singular tenuity

and crystalline transparency, and at c is the protruding
tail.

A change is now perceptible daily; the gills and tail

grow rapidly, and the nostril becomes conspicuous, and oni

the fifteenth day some of the tadpoles will emerge and lie

upon the gelatinous egg mass, upon which they continue
to rest until it is completely eaten by them. Fig. 7 repre-
sents the appearance of a tadpole after emergence, its;

length being seven-sixteenths of an inch.

On the seventeenth day the nostrils, h, Fig. 8, are well
developed, and a rapid ciliary action is apparent at the
immature mouth, c, from which the water is driven back-
ward in a current to the gills. On the twentieth day
the gills extend almost to the tail, and the membranous
sheaths, through which the posterior limbs protrude, are

plainly visible, Fig. 9, d.

The changes in the structure of the tadpole are many;
the anterior limbs are elbowed out beneath the gill .cover-

ings, and the posterior ones become more and more per-

fect; the tails grows longer and thinner, and finally it

is absorbed, together with the lips and secondary gills,

and the body assumes the perfect frog shape. This
usually occurs at about the one-hundredth day, if the

weather is bright and warm. The foregoing illustrations

are reproductions of drawings made by M. H. Robson, the

eminent English microscopist.

Unlike the spawn of the frog, the eggs of the newt or
spotted salamander are- laid singly, each being deposited
in the fold of a water plant, which is bent by the female
to receive it.

Mr, James Fullagar, who saw a female newt deposit her
eggs in his aquarium, describes the operation as follows:
"The laying of the egg is a curious operation to wit-

ness, as each egg is laid singly, and is folded in a leaf.

They are laid at intervals during a month or five weeks,
so that I have had the young of all ages and sizes, from
those just escaping from the egg to a month old. When
about to lay an egg, the newt would examine several

leaves before she found one to suit her. In some cases

the leaf was too stout for her to bend with ease, and
after vainly trying to fold it, she would leave off, and
for this reason the leaf of the water-ranimculus, being

large and easy to fold, was most used. The manner of

operation was this: After examining several leaves, and
making choice of a suitable one, she would place that

part of her body whence the egg was about to pro-

trude on the leaf, and with her hind legs fold the leaf

over and around that part in such a manner as to enable

her to receive the egg into the leaf between the two
legs, the body being bent forward for that purpose.

_
As

soon as the egg is deposited, the body is slightly raised

from it, to give room for the further and complete fold^

ing of it in the leaf, and is then held in that

position for about three minutes, to insure its

firm adhesion to the leaf. The newt then swim*
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away, I have sometimes seen her return to the recently
laid egg, and. as if not satisfied that all was as it should
be, she would take the folded leaf, together with the in-

closed egg, into her mouth and press it getitly to make
sure it wa^ in a proper and safe position^"

'

The eggs of the newt are oval in shaiie and trans-
parent, so that the nucleus of the egg is plainly seen, and
the development of the germ may be witnessed day by
day. Fig. ii shows the newly deposited egg enfolded in

a leaf of a water plant at i, the embryo just beginning
to take form at 2, the same more developed at 3, and the
fnibryo still further advanced and showing the branchial

tufts at 4 a, b, c, d. The continued development is shown
in Figs. 12, 13, 14 and 15, all of which are greatly en-
larged.

In commenting on the difference in the metamorphoses
of the frogs and tritons, or newts, a correspondent* of a

scientific journal in summing them up says:
"Thus, we have in the frog an animal furnished with

three sets of breathing apparatus, four legs, and a tail

at different stages of its existence, rst, external gills as a
tadpole

; 2d, internal gills like a fish
; 3d, lungs adapted

for breathing air. The gills and tail, no longer needed
for aquatic existence, are absorbed, not lost; the animal
steps out of the water a true lung-breathing vertebrate.

Next come the tritons, with external gills for three months
instead of three daj^s

;
lungs appear, and the four legs

and tail are retained throughout life. The animal is

amphibious, living mostly in the water, but dies for want

of breath if kept there, and prevented from coming to

the surface to breathe. Next below comes a curious ani-

mal, the American axolotl {Siredon pisciformis') .
shining

like a huge, black tadpole 12 or 14 inches long, with four

legs, a tail and a set of external gills, which are retained

throughout the whole of its existence. For some time

it was supposed to be merely the tadpole, or larval form of

some terrestrial animal, but 'I believe it is never known to

leave the water voluntarily, and breeds freely in this con-

dition, laying quantities of eggs, which are easily reared.

Strange to say, although it never breathes by anything but

gills, it has rudimentary lungs. This tendency to varia-

tion, and shadowing forth of higher forms, side by side

with persistent types, is intensely interesting, as forming
links in Darwin's endless chain of evolution."

The newts, both the young and those which are fully

grown, change their skins, occasionallj^ the old one coming
off like a glove from one's hand; usitally it comes away
in fragments, although sometimes it peels off in one entire

piece. Those who have had these little creatures in their

aquaria have no doubt witnessed this casting of the skin

and know how interesting a performance it is, particu-

larly when the skin has got down to the hind legs and
the newt pulling one foot and then the other out of the

covering seizes the thin garment in its mouth and swal-

lows it with two or three gasping gulps.

*AnonyiTiou.«;.

Hawk and Crows.

KiN.STONj N. C, Oct. 20.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:

My friend, I. M. Tull, proprietor of Tower Hill Dairy

Farm, reports a singular incident which he observed

yesterday. While squirrel himting in the woods of the

river bottom, he shot and killed a crow, which, in falling

from the tree top, lodged in a grape vine which festooned

the tree. It was a long shot, about 200 yards ; and other

crows near by not being alarmed by the shot, Mr. Tull

waited quietly where he was for another chance. Very
soon another crow pitched into the treetop and was also

killed, falling to the ground.

In a few minutes a hawk came and seized the dead crow
in the grape vines, but was followed by a flock of crows
searching for him. He hid under the wings of the dead

crow until the other crows left the neighborhood, when
he emerged from his hiding place, took the dead crow
in his talons and bore it to a stump about 300 yards away
and proceeded to make a meal from it. Mr. Tull then

crept up on the hawk and killed him.

This makes an interesting little yarn; in my estimation,

more so by reason of the fact that the narrator is trust-

worthy. Tar Heel.

All communications intended for Forest and Stee.4m should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

not to any individual connected with the paper.

Seaboard Air Line.—VL
Report to November, t90K

Kow had the season returned, when tlve nights grow colder and

longer.

And the retreating sun the sign of the scorpion enters.

Birds of passage sailed through the leaden air, from the ice-bound,

Desolate Northern bays to- the shores of tropical islands.

—Longfellow.

A FEW nights since, about 10:30 P. M., while the moon-
light was drawing clear-cut shadows of the trees and
shrubbery upon the grass, as it lay glistening under the

heavy dew, I heard the signal Honk! Honk—"down
brakes"—from a party of Canadas coming down at top

speed through the northern skies. Honk! Honk! My,
how they were coming along. I had to stop to hear them,
for I could not, of course, see them. But why signal

"down brakes" ? Why slacken speed ? Wait ; I'll tell you
presently. Now, I essay to give them a passing welcome,
Ar-ronk! Ar-ronk!—^liow it made my bronchial tubes

ache, so unfamiliar has the language become to me of

late. Mortifying silence was the result of my first hail.

I knew they were almost overhead; my sense of their

speed and direction told me that, but not even the soft

W-ish! W-ish! of those great wings that annihilate

space, and were even now driving them so swiftly on, came
to me. Once more I hailed. Maybe it was a something
of appeal in this second effort that compelled recognition

—indepd, 1 did feel a bit badly over the deadly quiet that

reigned above—for suddenly a ringing chorus made reply,

1-Ionk ! Honk ! A-ronk I Honk ! Aronk ! as though
they said, "Why! Why! there's the old man again, boys."
You had better believe I talked with them after that, till

they were beyond the reach of my voice, and then wished
I had a megaphone to prolong the conversation. Wild
geese are sociable creatures when they learn to know
you; many a friendly chat I've held with the decoys in

their coop just outside the cabin door on stormy nights

speitt on Champlain. They always grow restless and
loquacious on stormy nights. To many their varying in-

tonation conveys no meaning, but once learn to know
thein as some do. and you will soon find they Avill talk

to you, and tell you thiligs. "Old fool," did I hear you
say? Well, as I have the last word, I will tell you if you
think so, don't say so, for you really don't know whereof
you speak. Hark ! Honk ! Honk ! far to soutli'ard "down
brakes" again. Now I'll tell you I've a notion those fel-

lows intend to pass the night in Gravesend Bay, hence
that signal. Sure enough ! A day or so afterward an old

bavman shouted as I passed, "Oh, say ! I heard a gang of

geese come in the other night 'bout 10 o'clock
; they left

ag'in 'fore daylight"—^my friends, evidently. I meant to

start right in on my Seaboard Air Line report, but as you
see, I've taken you off on a veritable wild goose chase
instead. Now I will get right down to subject matter and
try to stay there.

Autumn travel has been very heavy all through these

beauteoits, rich-colored days. The lithe, feather-clad

forms have been darting through the sunshine in throngs
on their Avay south. Owing to prevailing high winds the

flight by day has been at a lower level than usual, and it

was interesting to see many of the small fellows hesitate

at the open spaces—where they were sure to feel the full

power of the blast—before crossing. When they did

try it, it took a quick eye to distinguish them from falling

leaves at times, so rudely were they driven by the buffet-

ing winds. The variety in travel was much as usual, both
as to numbers and species, with the exception of the

flickers (C. amatus).
It was like old times to see them come bounditig and

clipping along in such numbers, and toi hear their slogan
thrill on the crisp, morning air. When their flight is on
with us, a northwest wind over night will bring them in

hordes next morning. If the breeze is moderate and
steady, the flight is close along the shore line. If the

breeze is heavy and steady, the flight is further inland.

Each day's flight consists of two sections, the first about
daylight, the second at between 8 and 9:30 A. M. If the

breeze be steady as above, the birds pass along ; there are

but few left-overs for next day, but if the wind dies

awaj', they scatter about the country for a few days, till

the next favoring breeze bears them awa}^. There are

always two flights of these birds each autumn, that are

markedly in excess of numbers as compared with their

general flight. At times these occur within a few days of

each other, again 'a week or two may intervene. What
times some boys I used to know once had with wild
pigeons and flickers hereabouts, in years gone hy. The
breezy, red sunrise in a carefully built blind, the swaying
pole, the Wicker! Wicker! Wicker! as bird after bird

alighted, then the proud feeling that came when one had
mastered the art of stopping the bounding creature in

full flight—it was no easy shot I can tell you, by the way.
But I will not continue, lest some one take me to task

for past transgressions. I learned the folly of indis-

criminate slaitghter early in life, and have always believed

and worked for proper protection, though in those days

we never heard the word as applied to birds. I know the

foolishness of it all now. but somehow do you kirow we
used to have awful bright sunrises then. The bean-
shooter, a weapon never used against birds in my younger
days, is now causing a very high death rate among them.
When a flight of birds is on, and a diminishing wind
scatters them as described above, you will find boys, aye,

and full-grown men, prowling along the hedgerows, or
squatted under the dogwoods, busily engaged in noise-

lessly,potting the feeding migrants. Buckshot is used as

ammunition, and it is wonderful how expert some of these

beggars are, in knocking down their victims, or innocently

pulverizing some chestnut burr when you appear unex-
pectedly and questioningly on the scene.

On Sept. 28, when Columbia was outside, busy with
Shamrock, there came a time when both yachts, close

hauled, were standing to the east almost abreast, and but

a short space apart. Away they sped over the crinkling

waters, under the bluest of skies, a great billow of white

cloud floating high above them, when. Whirr ! a huge
flock of white-winged coots flashed by under the cloud,

and apparently just above the topsails of the yachts.

That, to me, was the finishing touch to a beautiful marine
picture. In short, there is always something doing on the

Seaboard Air Line, and I trust that these chronicles it has
been my privilege to make for a few seasons past will

bear fruit in pleasure to some, wlio may be prompted to

look and see for themselves what is passing almost at

their own doors. Wilmot Townsend.

The Fall of the Leaf.
One of the most interesting of the structural changes

in the twigs of trees during the year is that which pre-

cedes and causes the fall of the leaf. The phenomenon
which annually strips our deciduous trees is no more an
indication of death and decay to the tree than is the

annual shedding of its hair by an animal or of its skin by
a snake. It is rather a result of development and a sign
of life. The leaf which dies and falls is not an in-

dividual, but only an organ that has a temporary function
to perform, and is got rid of when it has performed that

function. When a leaf dies and does not fall, it may be
assumed that the twig to which it is attached is itself

dead, and that the death of the leaf is the consequence of

the death of the twig. Every careful observer of trees

must have noticed that twigs which have been injured
or broken when in full leaf, and which remain hanging to
the tree, retain their dead leaves permanently, and that

it even requires the exercise of some force to detach such
leaves from their twigs. It is well known that boughs
and twigs gathered while in leaf do not lose their leaves,

however' long they may be kept after they are dead. To
make the fall of the leaf an emblem of decay and death is

of the nattire of a bltmder due to ignorance.
It may be remarked here that the leaves of all living

trees fall sooner or later, and that the only difference

between evergreen and what are known as deciduous
trees is that, in the former case, the leaves remain on
the tree more than one season, while in the latter case
they fall at the end of their first and only season. Some
evergreens retain their leaves two, some three, and some
many seasons. Hence, though an evergreen is never with-
out leaves, it loses every year a season's leaves. We
owe to the microscope the discovery of the structural

change which involves the natural fall of the leaf. When
the leaf is first produced, it is an integral portion of the
stem. There is a continuity, not only between the more
delicate cellular structure of the stem and the leaf, but
also between the fibro-vascular tissue of the two. Bundles
or strings of this latter tissue pass out of the stem into

the veins of the leaf, and when they are matured they
possess a strength comparable to that of threads. It needs
the exercise of some force to break a leaf from a twig in

the summer time. If at that time a twig is gathered, it

dies with the thread-like fibers connecting it with its

leaves still intact, and the leaves die with the twig without
detaching themselves from it. The leaves of the victor's

laurel crown remain a part of the crown as long as the
crown exists, whereas, had the laurel twigs not been
plucked, the leaves would have fallen from thein in the
course of two or three seasons.

What the plant has to do in order to get rid of its leaves

when they are no longer needed is to sever both the cellu-

lar tissue and the bundles of fibers that tie them to their

twigs. As these bundles of fibers are also the channels
through which much of the sap and of the various vege-
table products pass into and out of the leaf, and as the
cutting of the fibers is accompanied by a similar stoppage
of absorption through the cellular tissue, it follows that
the process necessarily starves and kills the leaf. [The
beauty of autumn color in the foliage of trees and shrubs
depends on this process, and similar results follow "ring-

ing," or partial injury to the branches.

—

Ed.] One of

the first stages of the process is the formation of a thin

layer of cork cells between the base of the leaf stalk and
the stem of the twig. At first this layer simply affects the

soft, cellular tisstie and leaves the vascular fibers intact.

Cork cells are thin-walled, but impervious to water. An-
other stage in the process is the formation, outside of the

layer of cork cells, of a layer of cells which gradually
break away from each other and become merely round
bodies lying side by side instead of forming a continuous
tissue. The slightest force, perhaps the 'shrinkage of the

leaf-stalk on account of the diminution of the supply of
sap. will now break off the leaf.

But the fall of the leaf leaves a healed wound on the

stem of the twig. Were all the leaf-cicatrices on a tree

left unhealed, the tree would suffer seriously. But the
broken ends of the vessels wither, and the cork layer al-

ready formed closes over them, covering the cicatrice with
a coating of impervious cells sufficiently thick to prevent

the passage of sap from within, and to protect the newly
exposed parts from the frost and other injurious influ-

ences without. This protective process, subsequent to the

exposure of the cicatrice, is not altogether peculiar to

the phenomenon of the fall of the leaf; some similar

process occurs after cinj accidental injury. What is

special to the fall of the leaf is the anticipatory formation
of an initial cork, layer and of a dividing layer of dis-

integrating cells. This part of the process is somewhat
analogous to the growth of a new skin on the snake pre-

vious to the casting oft' of the old one.—London Field.

Mote Grouse in Town,

S.A.YRE. Pa.—Mrs. Harding, of Chemung street, Waver-
ly. N. Y., returned last Aveek from a visit to find the 60-

inch front window of the family residence broken and the

premise's invaded by an unexpected guest. Investigation

disclosed a ruffed grouse reposing on the parlor carpet,

dead, awaiting the eye of the cook and the simmer of the

kettle,

A year or two ago a grouse flew through an open win-
dow of a residence located in this same neighborhood,
passed through an open bedroom door and was later

caught alive under the bed.

Should these manifestations of wild life continue to

disturb the pulse beats of Wa.yerly society it is expected

that a number of Sayre sportsmen will purchase Waverly
and the adjacent wilderness _4nd convert it into a vast

game preserve, from which' politics and polecats will

be rigidly excluded, M. Chill,
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James Marlin, of Bloomington, Ind;, writes to the
Springfield Republican abotit the absence from that re-

gion of the countless flocks of pigeons that formerly
frequented the woods there in the late fall and early

spring. Every one who is forty years old, he says, "re-

members to have seen millions of tliem, while no person^
less than twenty-five years of age has ever seen a single

bird. When I say millions, I speak deliberately. In

185s I saw a single flight of these l)irds that must have
numbered many millions. Densely covering the whole sky
as far as the horizon either way, they flew straight east

for fifteen minutes by the clock. My father made a 'record
of the occurrence on the fly leaf of a little book that I slill

have in my possession. Allowing the very moderate esti-

mate of two pigeons to the square rod, this flight must
have contained 9,000,000 or 10.000,000. On two occasions

that I remember they had roosting places in this vicinity.

They also made nests in the same place, and so numer-
ous were the birds and the nests that many large branches
were broken from the trees by the weight. Htmdreds
of acres of woods were literally crowded by these vast

communities. Now, I am not at all surprised that these
birds are less numerous than formerly, but why have they
so suddenly and so completely disappeared? I regret

their departure. To me they ate one of the lost glories

of an alsundant land. I should be glad to learn from
any of your readers who can tell where they are now, if

they exist at all, and why they have so utterly passed
away from their old haunts. Were they known, in New
England as they were in the West? And have they as

completely disappeared?"
What Mr. Marlin says of the absence of pigeons in

Indiana is true of this section of New England. Up to

about forty years ago pigeons were numerous in

this region. They came quite early in the fall

and remained until about the middle of October.

Sometimes they were here in the spring also. Many were
caught in nets and many more were, shot by hunters.

The writer was one of two hunters who shot sixty-two

pigeons in one day in the oak woods of Augustus Clapp,

just east of Meadow Park. It was not uncommon for a

hunter to shoot one or two dozen in a day's hunting.

They came here in flocks of several hundred and fed

largely upon acorns. A hundred flocks a day were some-
times seen. In late years they have wholly disappeared.

Where tliey have gone to no one knows; nor does any
one know why they have gone. There is the same variety

of food for them here now as formerly. Perhaps they will

appear here again.—Hampshire Gazette, Northampton,
Mass.

Snake Swallowing Youngf.

WiNSLOW, Ark., Oct. 21.—Forest and Stream of Oct.

19 contains an article in which one of a party of Mis-

souri sports tells a snake story, in which he says he saw
ninety-nine little cottonmouth snakes run from the mouth
of an old one he killed. Now. I take it that this is meant
as a joke; but I can tell a true snake story in which
this kind of thing did actually occur. During my boy-

hood days I attended school at the old Cranford school-

house, near my home, on the west fork of White River,

near where Brentwood now is on the St. Louis & San
Francisco Railroad. One day I was going down a hill to

the creek, when, some 30 feet from the water's edge, I saw
lying in the sun on a ledge of large rocks a snake, and
around it were quite a number of small ones. I picked up
a stone and threw it at the large snake, when, to my utter

astonishment, the small snakes began to run into the

mouth of the large one, and soon were all' gone. I called

some other boys, and we killed the large snake and cut it

into two pieces, when the small ones, seventeen in num-
ber, rolled out on the ground, and we killed them. They
were about 6 inches long, of a dark brown color, the

same as the large one, which was a rusty black or brown,

and between 4 and 5 feet long.

My father once killed a rattlesnake in a log near the

same place, and found it filled with small snakes, which
were as lively as they could be ; but he did not see them
enter the snake. But I saw the ones I killed crawl

into the mouth of the large snake, and killed them all. I

have told this to a number of people, who looked at me in

the most incredulous manner, and refused to believe my
snake story, but it is true in every particular.

J. E. London.

A "Wofd from the Philippines*

Manila, P, I., Sept. 8.—Greeting from "the uttermost

parts of the earth." Have missed my copies of Forest

AND Stream of late. My first mail just received. Latest

letter from home dated July 26. Pacific Ocean several

sizes too large for my purposes. Came via Honolulu,.

Yokohama and other Japanese ports (300-mile journey by

rail overland). Shanghai and Hong Kong. Very hot

and moist here. Great experiment going on. My book on

the Philippine question not yet ready for the press, and

I've been here over a week! Have hoped to get time to

send you some notes, but have not found it, and really

•haven't seen very much that was very noteworthy from a

strictly Forest and Stream point of view. Will send you
something later. Hope to get away for home in a few

weeks and to get my "back numbers."
C. H. Ames.

In England, Wales, Ireland and Scotland fox hunting

is carried on through the medium of close upon .200 packs,

and there are very few acres in rural England ' whereon

the fox is not hunted. Where miles and miles of grass

and small coverts are found, thither do stranger's congre-

gate to enjoy the best of riding and the best of com-
panionship ; and where houses are few and far between,

the country given over to the plough, or where great,

rolling hills exist, there we also find fox hunting, though

the fields be recruited solely from residents. In the Lake
country, where hounds are necessarily followed oti foot,

men, and ladies, too, walk and run all day rather than not

hunt at all ; while in Devon and Cornwall, where formid-

able banks are found, on downland, and in all sorts of

countries which would not be to the liking of the grass-

fed man, are keen masters, capable huntsmen and hunt-

ing enthusiasts generally.—^London Field.

Fixtures,

March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports-
men's Association at Madison Square Garden, New York.

Treed by a Moose,
"Now for a story 1 Come, you can't get out of it; no

use in trying!
"Say, were you ever scared in the woods—lost, chased

by wolves, treed by an old bull moose?—anything, as
long as it is one of your stories."

And there T sat, completely cornered by a half-dozen
rollicking hunters, as completely treed, I might say, as I

was years previous up in a cedar, while an. old bull
moose pranced and pawed at its base.

We were a jolly lot that evening as we sat about the
blazing fire and related our day's doings, and as I was by
far the oldest, both in years and in woods life, I was very
courteously assigned the seat of honor, which consisted
of the best chair that the camp afforded, placed in the
center of the group.
"Now 3'^ou gaze right into that fire and think and think

and think! It will come, all right. Don't bother him,
boysl"

Was I ever scared in the woods? Oh, yes! Was I

ever lost? No! But I have found lost men, and judging
by their appearance I was always perfectly willing that
they should be the ones so bewildered.
Was I ever chased by wolves? No, But thirty years

ago, away up on Wadleigh Brook, I was in a crew of

lumbermen, when the boss, as he returned from visiting

a neighboring camp one evening, was startled by hear-
ing something in the road behind him. Quickly turn-
ing, he saw two wolves. The instant he stopped they
stopped, and began to howl. Poor John! He thought
discretion was the better part of valor, and immediately
began to sprint; and from his appearance when he
reached camp—-hatless, coatless and trembling—we came
to the conclusion that the inside of the camp with the

door well barred was the proper place for us.

Was I ever treed by an old bull moose? There, now,
boys; you've struck a story, for sure, for I've not only
been treed by an old bull moose, but I've had my right

of way through the trackless forest disputed by an old

cow moose. Gee whiz! I can see that old bull even now
as he faced me with mane erect and his little, p'g-like

eyes glaring at me. Was I scared? Somewhat! You
see, it happened this way:

It was late in October, and I had a line of traps over
on the Allegash. The trapping was good, but the

hunting was poor, and we needed fresh meat badly.

Many of my traps I visited by canoe, as they were in the

little brooks and streams running into Allegash Lake.
Quietly paddling along one day "to look" my traps. I

saw an enormous old bull moose standing on the edge
of the lake, almost knee deep in the water, among the lily-

pads. Every now and then he would move his immense
head, surmounted by a set of superb antlers, slowly from
side to side, and gaze about him, looking for some hid-

den foe. Occasionally he would plunge his head into

the water and throw quantities of it over his back and
shoulders. Apparently he was watching the woods, and
did not expect any trouble might possibly come from the

water. As soon as I was within shooting distance, my
rifle was at my face and at work. Spat! spat! spat! and
the old fellow wheeled and was out of sight. Paddling
my canoe as quickly as possible to the shore, I soon
found his tracks, with now and then a drop of blood.

Drawing my canoe out, I was soon on the trail of the

moose. A quarter of a mile from the lake there he
stood in his grandeur, made terrible by his wounds and
my approach. He had wheeled, and was watching his

back tracks and anticipating my appearance.
Ugly? He was a perfect demon in appearance as he

stood there with lowered head, forelegs well apart, and
anxious for the charge. One look at the old fellow was
all that I wanted. A hasty sight along the rifle barrel

at his chest, and I pulled the trigger.

Well, boys, when I come to die I hope that I shan't

be as scared as I was then, for there was no report, only

the dull click of the hammer upon the firing pin, and
I found that I had not another cartridge about me.
He seemed to realize my predicament, for with a rush

he was at me. I was young and nimble then, and of all

the tree shinning that you ever saw the greatest was done
that day. Up into a cedar I went, and sat there in the

lower branches, looking at His Lordship. His Lord-
ship returned the compliment.

It was easy enough for me to see that he was hard
hit, a,nd that it would be a question of only a short time

before he bled to death.

When I was thoroughly assured of my safety I laughed

long and loud. There I sat in that tree like a monkey,
absolutely helpless. Fifteen minutes of this tree business

and His Majesty lay down, never to rise again. Quietly

he laid his noble head on the beautiful green moss,

and with a sigh almost human he breathed his last.

Well, boys, it taught me a lesson, and whenever I've

hunted since I've been pretty fussy about the number of

cartridges I started from camp with.

Guess I'll turn in now. Good-night.

"No you don't! Here, now! Tell us about that cow
moose."

Oh, yes! But I am afraid I am getting tedious. You
know what Thoreau says : "I should not talk so much
about myself if there were anybody else whom I knew so

well." So you must excuse the oft-repeated "I."

Our camp was ten miles from a post-office, and it was
one day decided that I ought to go out after the mail.

With my natural aptitude for cruising through the woods
instead of following the road around T proposed to take

a bee line over the mountains, and thus save miles of

travel. Starting at break of day with luncheon and axe,

I was soon on my course. It was a beautiful, clear day

in June, and I stopped for a rest on the summit of the

m.ountain. Never shall I forget the view I enjoyed that

day. To the west Were plainly to be seen the White
Mountains; to the north, grand old Katahdin; to. the

south and east, the Mo^nt Deseft hills^^ne vast pati-
orahia of mountains, lakes atid streams, as fat as the eye
could reach. But this is not going for the mail, I solilo-

quized, and reluctantly resumed my journey.
I had proceeded but a short distance, when I caught

sight, directly in my course, of Her Worship.
Now, one of the main characteristics of the feminine

gender is fixedness of purpose, and some way or other
this old cow moose decided that my rights on that hill

were limited, and no persuasion of mine would budge
her, not a little bit. I hallooed, I threw rocks, all to no
purpose. I beat about that mountain like a ship at sea

with a head wind; every tack I made she headed me
off, nor could I at all understand it. At last I had the
extreme pleasure of seeing a calf moose spring from be-
hind a blowdown and scamper down the mountain side.

Instantly the mother left me for her offspring, nor was
1 at all sorry. She had feared for her calf, and had kept
me from approaching it.

Of all things in this world, mother love is the grandest,

the noblest, the most sacrificing and the most daring, be
it in the human race or animal kingdom.
That old cow moose had daringly faced danger, even

courted death, and willingly showed a spirit of self-

sacrifice for her calf.

With a woods experience of thirty-one seasons, these
are the only cases of animal pugnacity with which I have
come in contact in Maine. The moose is the animal to be
dreaded at certain seasons, and really the only one.

And now, boys, I've spun my yams; let's turn in, and
to-morrow night we'll enjoy another camp-fire, and some
one else shall be the story-teller.

Joseph A, Thompson.
Bangor, Me. '

More Maine Manslatighters,
Boston, Oct. 25.—Cases of accidental shooting in the

Maine woods are multiplying in a manner most appalling.

To date there have been nine cases of accidental shooting
—^men for deer or birds. Five are dead and three seri-

ously wounded. The dead are: John G. Weeks. Lewis-

ton, mistaken for a deer while hunting near Jefferson:

John G. Leonard, sixteen years old, of Frankfort, k'lled

while hunting near that town by the accidental discharge

of a shotgun in the hands of a companion ; William Bow-
ley, of Skowhegan, seventeen years old, mistaken for a

deer while fishing near Moro, and shot by a couple of

hunters going up the stream ;
Henry McPheters, forty

years old, mistaken for a bear while gathering apples in

an orchard not far from some lumber camps in Monson

;

Frank Ripley, aged forty-five, of Waite, accidentally shot

while hunting near Brookton. The wounded are ; Dana
Levitt, twenty years old, shot while gunning at Bridgton

by George Robinson. A charge of ^bird shot entered the

abdomen. His condition is very critical. Eugene Wilson,

of Jonesport, mistaken for a bear, wound not necessarily

fatal; Daniel Mclnch, of De Wolf's Corner, mistaken

for a deer while hunting near Calais ; Edward Metcalf, of

Rockport, mistaken for a deer while hunting deer near

that town. The new law does not seem to have any

effect in stopping these terrible fatalities. They are

more than double what they were a year ago without

the law. In most instances there seems to be a disin-

clination to enforce the new law. The men who do the

shooting are most decidedly penitent, and regret what they

have done more than anj'body else. In only two or three

cases have steps been taken toward enforcing the new law.

The person who shot Wilson is under bonds for appear-

ance at the next criminal court in Washington county;

Leslie McPheters, who shot Henry McPheters, has been

held for the February term of the Grand Jury at Dover.

The story is out that the Maine Fish and Game Commis-
sioners have been applied to for the enforcing of the law

against accidental shooting, but that they do not think

that it comes in their province. It is certain that the

terrible danger from this accidental shooting is preventing

both hunters and lumbermen going into the Maine

woods. In one case where a hunting party has been

planned by four or five merchants in this city, two of them

have backed out decidedly; the risk is too great. A
timber land owner told me yesterday that he had some

prospecting to do, but did not dare to go into the woods.

He started the other day, but hearing the crack of rifles, he

came out of the woods and took the next train for home.

It is a feature worth noting that so far the accidetnal

shooting has been done by Maine gunners, and not by out-

side sportsmen accompanied by guides.
SPEaAL.

Editor Forest and Stream:
You have already reported the killing of William Bow-

ley by a Houlton man. who mistook his hapless victim for

a deer ; but this report of the affair, as printed in a Bangor

paper, should go on record:

William Bowley, of Skowhegan, was accidentally shot at More
.Sunday, on West Hastings Brook. The shooting was done by K
L Vail Esq., of this town. The affair is a particularly sad one,

and was purely accidental. Mr. Vail is one of the most careful

hunters of the country, and for fifteen years has been getting his

share of game and this is his first accident. The man was sitting

with a companion in some long grass in the bed of the brook,

which was nearly dry. He had on a slouch hat, turned up at the

ends in such a manner as to represent perfectly a deer's ears.

\s Mr Vail and a friend came down the brook he saw the

movement of the hat 100 yards away. Nothing more was visible.

Not for a minute believing that a man would be sitting among the

grass in the brook bed, and naturally thinking it was a deer

standing in the long grass, he took aim and fired.

The bullet entered the right cheek of Bowley and lodged in the

back of the head, killing him instantly. The dead man's companion
jiimped to his feet and cried out. Mr. Vail immediately rushed

to the scene, and there his -feelings are more easily imagined than

described. Mr. Vail aroused the lumbering crew to which the

dead man belonged, and did all he could do under the circum-
stances to hunt up the man's people.

W. W. Brown, foreman of the lumber crew, and the men em-
ployed, attach no serious blame to Mr. Vail. Tt is simply one
of those inevitable accidents which follow the sporting season.

Had the deceased been on the side of the bank instead of sitting

in the long eel grass he would undoubt-edly be alive to-day. Mr.
Vail brought the dead man to the undertaker at Smyrna Mills,

and is putting forth every effort to locate the man's relatives.

It is the most bare-faced attempt to .shift the blame of

shooting a man through sheer carelessness from the

shooter to the man shot I ever read. In the first place,

Mr. Vail was breaking the law in hunting on Sunday, and
liable to a fine and loss of his gun if he shot it on that

day. Next, it is about an impossibility to twist any hat
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so as to look like a deet's eafs. It is called an "inevitable

accident," and Mr. Vail is spoken of as being^ so careful

for fifteen years that this is his first accident. Jtlst as if

every hunter who did not kill a man in fifteen years was
ft ttlodel of carefulness. The law is that the one who
shoots a that! shall be puni!;hed. If the lumberman had
shot the lawyer, there Wolild at ottCe be a demand for

the law to be enforced, but it makes a great odds whose
bull is gored. The law was passed to meet jtlst such
cases of sheer carelessness as this ; but you will see that

every means will be used to try to clear this man.
Pot sOifie fifty years, ^vhen we had thousands of deer

killed, we never knew of but otie man being shot by
accident. Now, for the last eight or teil years, from
five to six or more are shot every year. I know of thfee

being shot within the last twenty days, besides one
wounded for a gray squirrel. In every case it is sheer

carelessness.

t have barely escaped being shot by a rnan. who said

he mistook wy hat for a partridge. 1 was in plain sight
from my waist up, with- not a twig or weed in the way.
I had spoken to the man, and called him by nanie. and "he

was not over thirty feet from me; and still I barely
escaped being shot. Most men who have hunted much
here have had several chances to be I'esponsible for
such "inevitable accidents" had they not been care-
ful. I once had a chance to fire at the black head of an
Indian who was sitting down digging roots. It showed
just above a windfall every time he rose up. I could not
see. any ears or brown iiose, and so kept creeping Up till I

was within ten feet before I could tell what it was. 1

once lost a deer by waiting to be sure, but I never fired

at a man. Bangor.

Moose Hunting on the Tobique*
Having followed with a good deal of interest the dis-

cussion which has been going on in your paper for the
last few weeks as to the best companion to take hunting.
I concluded the proper one was one's wife, so on Sept.
10 my wife and I left Moncton, N. B.. bound for the
TobiqUe Valley after pleasure and the "king of the for-
est" and any other game We lliight have the good fortune
to bag. Leaving Moncton at ^ P. M., our next stop-
ping place was Fredericton, where We spent the night
and found very comfortable quarters at the Queen Hotel.
The followiilg morning at an early hour we drove to St.

Mary's, which is across the St. John River, taking the so-

called express on the line of railway known as the Gib-
son Branch. The rate of speed was slow, and the cars Were
uncomfortable, but the country scenery and the country
people always afTord some amusement, so after four
hours' rather tedious journey we arrived at Newburg
Junction, where a stop of tWeUty minutes awaits the
traveler, and a thoroughly good and sllbst'aHt'al dinner
is to be had. In due course we took another express on
the Canadian Pacific, which is an improvement on the
Gibson Branch; after an hour's ride we again left Ihc
train at Perth, taking still another branch line, which
landed us about 6 o'clock at Plaster Rock, whicb ends
the railway journey; the remainder is by carriage and
canoe. Having made arraugeirients before with Mr.
^Veaver, of the Weaver Hotel, he met Us at tlie station;
after some delay in collecting t)ur baggage, we drove to

the hotel, two miles from the station, over a road which
is a disgrace to the communit.\-. being both rough and
dangerous. Arriving at the hotel, we were agreeably
surprised, it being an exceptionally comfortable house, and
Mr. Weaver did everything he could for us.

The following morn'ng we boarded a large express
wagon. There were eight of us. all bound for Riley
Brook, twenty-six miles from Plaster Rock, en route to
various hunting grounds. We drove the distance in four
hours, which was fairly good time. From Riley Brook
our destination took us seven miles further up tbe Tobique
River to a supply lumber depot camp, known as the
Forks, which we reaciied about 4 o'clock P. M. There
we found our guides. Mr. Chas. Crimm-en and David
Edwards, of Scotch Lake, York county, N. B., and last,

but not least, the cook, Fred Edwards, with three canoes.
For the convenience of sportsmen, I may add they can

secure licenses from Mr. Miller, whose house is three
miles from the Forks. We pitched tent that evening on
the bank of the river, and after an early tea, which had
all tlie flavor of an extensive dinner at home, and a short
chat over the events of the day. we retired as an early
start was demanded by the guides, and, of course, we
obeyed orders without a nmrmur. The morning start

was not as early as the promises and conversation the
evening before would lead one to believe, but we were on
the move by 8 o'clock. We were three days going forty-

seven miles up the river; the water was very low, and the

canoes were poled and dragged a great part of the dis-

tance.

There are excellent camping grounds all along the
banks of the river. On the morning of the third day,

Sept. IS, we were at the entrance of Lake Nictaw, which
is about three mile-s long and two miles wide. The
morning was perfect, being fine and clear. It was with a
feeling of thankfulness we felt the canoe gl ding quietly

through the water, after two days' dragging with, in

many places, three inches of water. Arriving at the head
of Nictaw Lake we had to be poled up a small brook
about 300 yards, the land which divides Nictaw and Mud
Lake, on which our "haven of rest,"' our log cabin and
home for the next month, was situated. The cabin sur-

passed all our expectations ; it was large (15 by 26), with a
good stove, heavy, birch-bark roof, two large windows,
standing 50 yards from the shore of Mud Lake, and sur-

rounded by beautiful shade trees. We at once made our-
selves at home. After everything was arranged I tried

the lake for fishing, and was successful, getting five dozen
nice trout. After that I kept the camp supplied with
fish.

^ly wife hunted on Mud Lake ; I took the deadwaters
five mile's on each side of the lake. On the morning of

the 17th I saw a large bull moose, distant 200 yards. I

tired three shots, missed first two, but the third hit him

;

he fell, apparently dead, but got up, fell again and up
again, to fall on his knees a third time, and up and
off before I could fill my magazine. My gun was a .30-30

^V^nchester, and. at that distance, unless you hit him in a
vital spot. I am of the belief they are too small. It took

f]3e several dajr§ to get over my disappoititment. A few

days later the guide, through excellent work and calling

for three hours, got one out in the lake for my wife; she

fired and missed. However, about a week after her first

miss another came out into the lake, and this time she

was more fortunate, killing him with one shot at 75

yards. The horns had a large spread, 48 inches, and

were very long. To say she was justly proud hardly ex-

presses it. I was still without a moose, and hunted con-

tinuously without success, until just two days before we
were leaving, when I was fortunate enough to secure a

fork-horn or two-year-old—a small but pretty head.

Before closing I would like to say a few good words for

our guides. Crimmen and Edwards. We were with them
for a month, and found them all attention and kindness

from the first to the last day. In fact, I cannot too highly

recommend them to any one who may intend visiting this

land of the moose. We saw about twenty moose, cows

and bulls, and one caribou, on the trip.

J. W. Y. Smith.

MoNXTON, N. B . Oct. 21.

A Strenuous Game Warden;
St, Paul, Minn—Editor Forest and Stream.\ As a

general proposition, nine out of ten sportsmen, if asked

the definition of a game warden, would answer, one who
holds down a soap box in the country cross roads store

and draws his salary once a month.

Where and when he was most wanted there was he not

to be found—as a rule, a sort oi flesh and bones scare-

crow, who did not scare.

We have much to boast of in this State, "Pdlsbury s

Best," turned out at the rate of 10,000 barrels a day in

our suburbs; to wit, Minneapolis. Butter to go with it

conceded to be as fine, if not finer, than any ever pro-

duced in either Orange county or Elgin.

Then comes our Minnesota pine, unfortunately being

slaughtered at such a rate as to promise absolute denuda-

tion in a few years. Our Mesaba iron rnines—the won-
der of the mining world. Then our stock raisers, who are

bold enough to claim precedence of quality over the

choicest steers from far-off Wyoming. I think I read a

few days ago in a New York paper of the excellence of

the peaches grown in southern Minnesota. Peaches from

a State popularly supposed to be somewhere near the

North Pole and where the thermometer goes out of sight

during the winter!
The above may be things to be proud of in their way,

but we have another product we are more than proud of,

and that is our State Game Warden—simply because he is

a game protector who protects.

Quail is a bird that, unless he is potted in a bunch in

the corner of a rail fence, is apt to thrive and mult-ply.

And certainly that is just what the quail are doing, for of

late thev have been seen repeatedly in our city traversing

our sidewalks and crossing onr asphalted streets. In the

residential district of the city they can be heard at break

of day giving their peculiar "Co-hee! Co-heel" so differ-

ent from the "Bob-Bob-White!" of the early spring.

Only this morning I was awakened at daybreak by the

calling of a scattered tlock of quail. It is unnecessary

to recite how it took me away to the woods and fields

and along the hedgerow as I listened for fifteen minutes

to those 'scattered birds as they ran together. Naturally

I ascribed this situation to the fact that in reahty the

quail and other game birds were plentiful because they

had been protected.

And to cite tbe way Warden Samuel F. Fullerton

works. Up at Heron Lake three market-hunters were

slaughtering the ducks by day and by night and ship-

ping them into Chicago as "squabs" or "young turkeys."

etc.—all of which made them amenable to the law. . Some
one put Mr., Fullerton next. Instead of writing them a

letter under the official seal of the State Game Warden,
ordering them to desist, etc., Mr. Fullerton went him-

self //;• propria persona. He seized their game, their boats,

their dogs, their tents, their provisions and their guns—

-

five in number—and if I mistake not got them fined in the

bargain. Now, if this be not strenuous game protection

what is it? As long as Sam Fullerton holds his job as

Game Warden will those three bold hunters ever patron-

ize the sloughs of Minnesota again during the duck
flight? I guess not. How many men can stand up
against such game protection as this?

It was only a few weeks ago that this same Fullerton

got next to a moose and deer tannery trust up in the

northern Minnesota woods and cleaned it up in quick

order. Black Friday could not have wiped out the market

value of that trust stock any quicker than did Mr. Fuller-

ton. There were moose and deer heads to the number of

a score or more seized, and many hides undergoing the

process of tanning were taken.

News of this kind travels far and wide, producing a
wholesome effect. It will become generally understood

that unlawful hunting in Minnesota is rife with much
risk, so much so that the game actually becomes not

worth the candle, .

I am writing this article pour encoiirager les autres.

If other States had more Fullertons, with the dog-gun-
and-boat-collecting fever well developed, things in some
localities would be different as regards the_ game. And
yet when you sum the whole case up, it is simply the

difference between doing one's duty and not doing it at all.

So we'll close by saying, that our game warden has Aery

clear ideas as to what his duty is—and is doing it.,

Another peculiar idea this Sam Fullerton has, is that

it is against public policy to grant deer hunting licenses

to minors with .30 smokeless rifles or any other kind of

rifle. And perhaps Fullerjton is right in preventing the

young idea from shooting. It is evident that deer shoot-

ing has become recognized as dangerous to both man
and beast—the hunted and the hunter.

Charles Cristadoro.

The following letter from Executive Agent Fullerton

was written to Mr. Charles Cristadoro. who rightly con-

siders it of general interest, and sends it to us for publi-

cation : /

State, of jMinnesoia, Board of Gj^e Commissioners,

St. Paul, Oct. 22.—My Dear Cris»doro:. The article

that you have written in regard to deer is indeed very

timely. This j'ear no licenses will be issued to minors.

\vhic"h is all right as far as it goes \ but yotA know as well

as I do that there are many adults who ought not to

be allowed to pull a trigger. They are careless and rattle^

headed, and they will shoot at anything that comes along

—in fact, if they see a bush move, will come to the con-

clusion that it is' a deer and fire at it. To have the crime

of manslaughter held over their heads is not enough, they

ought to be denied the privilege; but that, of course, is

impossible as long as all are supposed to be created

equal, and are equal under the law.

I just returned this morning from Heron Lake.; per-

haps you have seen something in regard to it in the

papers. They tell me on good authority that over 12.000

prime canvasback ducks were snipped from Heron Lake
and Lakefield last year,* and it was done openly, and
when a man in St. Paul drew the attention of the Game
and Fish Commission to it, the Executive Agent made
the remark that it was very hard to enforce the law on
Heron Lake, as over two-thirds of the lake is in Iowa. I

thought it was a made-up story, but verified it on this

trip, and it was vouched for by a man who I know would
not tell an untruth. To give you an idea of the kind of

ducks there, we seized forty-three canvasbacks. and they

averaged over four pounds apiece. I understand they got

from $8 to $12 a dozen for them in Chicago last year, de-

pending altogether on the quality and weight of the ducks.

I assure you I appreciate your work in regard to game
protection—you and the other men who take a deep_ in-

terest in the matter. You don't know what a help it is

to the Commission and what a help it is to the wardens
who are trying to enforce these laws. The moral sup-

port is indeed a great help, and its value cannot be esti-

mated.
Anything that comes under your observation in regard

to any violations, I assure you we will esteem it a great
favor if you will drop me a line or 'phone me.

Yours very truly,

Sam. F. Fuixekton.

*Anotlier game warden under former State admioistratioa ; Mr.
Fullerton just went in this year.—C. S.

Incidents of a Hunter's Life^

MoRG.^NTOWN, W. Va.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: A
very small proportion of those who now take their out-

ings in the woods, hunting, have had opportunity to know
anything of the pleasure and gratification connected with

the hunt, except from the standpoint of a sportsman, who
hunts solely for pleastire. To the pioneer, who lived

amid an abundance of game, and who had neither the

opportunity nor the money to buy domestic meat, we can
imagine a two-fold pleasure would come in his pursuit

of game, feeling, as he would, that in the pursuit of that

which was in itself a rare pleasure, he was performing
a necessary part of his daily routine of life; and when
successful in bringing down a choice animal, then spe-
cially would his gratification be two-fold. Being near

his own home, where he could go out as the weather con-
ditions were favorable, and could save and utilize everjj

particle of his game, he could at the same time watch
with interest and gratification the live game all around
him, and know that it would be around when he needed-
more. At such times and amid such surroundings, game
was killed at seasons of the year which would be unlaw-
ful under present conditions, but no persons are or have
been more solicitous for the preservation of game than
such as were dependent upon it to a great extent for

their livelihood, killing only such as were not essential

to their increase.

Roosevelt, in his "Wilderness Hunter," has fittingly

said, "Hunting in the wilderness is, of all pastimes, the
most attractive, and it is doubly so when not carried on
merely as a pastime. * * * The fact that the hunter
needs the game, both for its meat and for its liide, un-
doubtedly adds a zest to the pursuit."

When one goes out from his city home for a stay in

the woods, especially a person of limited time, he feels,

naturally, that his friends expect him to return with a

good account of himself; and that he has much to accom-
plish, in a short time. In words, he says he does not
care anything for the,game he may kill, or whether he
kills anything or not; that he does not expect to kill

anything; that he only wants the benefit and pleasure
of a camping trip; that he does not propose to hunt
much—just to wander around in the woods and enjoy
walking through nature's furnished parlors; but, after

this has all been said aloud, with an air of indifference,

away down deep in his heart he thinks to himself, "I
must kill something which I can be proud to show to

my friends. I only have a few days to be in the woods;
I have merited this vacation by a year's hard work, and I

must make it count; I must hustle." As he tramps
through the woods, after the time for his stay is more
than half gone, and has, 'as 3'ei:, been unsuccessful in kill-

ing anything, he catches only passing glimpses of the
real beauty of his surroundmgs. He is tired; he sits

down in some spot, beautiful in its rugged wildness, and
tries to enjoy it; but no! his ambition will not allow it;

no animal life is in sight; each hour lessens his chance
of getting the coveted game he so much desires to take
home; he is up and off again, and comes in at nig;ht

tired and discouraged; and each successive day of dis-

appointment finds him more impatient and worn out,

and thus less capable of success.

To be in the woods where other hunters are in the
same vicinity, of whose presence we are made painfully

aware by the occasional report of a gun, creates a feeling

of uneasiness, both from the possible disturbance of game
on our course, and tlie danger of stray bullets. To the
real hunter, who has an inbred nature which longs for

the woods and wild life, nothing but being away in the
solitude of the wilderness absolutely alone, without the
possibility of another hunter spoiling his opportunity,
can fully satisfy.

Jl^aving hunted under all the various conditions, I have
marked the difference,

Hunting on a tracking snow, where there is a hunter
or more for every deer, we find a iresh trail, but instead
of following with the proper caution, we are constantly
thinking of some one else striking the trail ahead of us,

and, :n spite of ourselves, husry just enough to sj^ii our
chances of success.

On the other hand, whea wf get m%q % l^rtit whe#c
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we know we are alone, and strike a fresh trail, with how
much more deliberation and satisfaction we can follow
it; taking time to observe every little detail of ani-
mal action, as we see it recorded on the snow, and
thereby deriving the full and complete joy connected
with the hunt, which is too often lost by over anxiety to

kill.

At such a place, and amid such surroundings as the
latter, it was my glorious privilege to have many a hunt.
Beginning about eighty rods above my cabin in the

Rockies, and extending many miles up into the moun-
tains, was an immense body of green timber, composed
of steep moimtain sides,, sharp ridges, deep ravines, level
flats, old beaver dams and swamps, and every variety
which goes to constitute a good deer country, most of
which was open timber and easily traveled.
For several years in succession it was my habit to

go up into this green woods on the morning of the
first tracking snow in the fall, for a deer hunt.
Leaving home at or before the break of day, I

would be up in the best of hunting grounds about three
miles, in time to find the game, feeding; and never a
fall did I miss getting one or more deer on the first

day of snow-hunting, as they were seemingly more un-
wary at that time, not having been disturbed from the
fall before, and then very rarely, as I was about the
only one who ever went there to hunt. In the fall of
i8g2 I went up there early one m.orning for my regular
hunt on the first snow of the season.
As I was trailing a little bunch of deer quite early

in the morning, about three miles from home, I heard
a sHght rustle in the brush, and a couple of vei-y faint

and muftled "thumps.'' across a ravine on the top of a

ridge ahead; while it was r,o slight as to have been un-
noticaTjle to one not familiar with such sounds. I knew
well what it was. Crossing over T found what I ex-
pected—the snow ploughed up where they had made
their big jumps. They started out along a steep moun-
tain side, and I followed rapidly while keeping a sharp
lookout; although it was the least of my expectations
to see them short of a half hour or' more.
My expefience has been that if they are frightened

by seeing or hearing a himter, they are apt to stop at

any time within a ve.r\r short distance to investigate,

while if they are startled b}^ getting the scent, thej' put
a good distance between themselves and their pursuers
before they stop. I had gone but a very short dis-

tance when I saw a buck standing at about 60 yards, on
the steep mountain side, directly above me, headed as

if going back the opposite direction, and watching me.
In less than three seconds the .45-90 cracked, and

the buck staggered a few steps down the hill and fell

dead. After dressing it, I dragged it—or rather guided
it and kept it from running over me and let it slide

—

about 100 yards down the hill to the bottom, where
was a little flat along a stream of water, where it was
easy of access with a horse, and there I hung it up on
a tree.

He was a fine fat two-pronged buck, probably a two-
year-old, and presented a picture, hanging there on a

tree in the dark evergreen, snow-covered f®rest, which
would make the heart of any hunter glad. To me the

dark grey color of deer with back ground of snow
composes a harmony of colors which cannot be equalled

by any combination.
After feasting my eyes on the picture, I went to in-

vestigate how it all came about; I found this buck had
left the others and walked back about 50 yards along
the side of the mountain, and above their trail to watch
for danger, and also found that there were left a doe
and two fawns. They had gone on. some distance from
where he had turned back, and waited until the shot,

and then started again on the run, as the tracks showed.
Circumstances made it neccessary to leave the buck

hanging there about a week before going after it; when
I went after it late one evening with a pack-horse, I

found one entire hind-quarter eaten out by martens,

as their well-beaten paths showed, and at first I felt

provoked; but it was only for a moment; I saw where
the loss could be turned to good account. Hastily

packing on the horse what was left of the buck, I made
long and lively strides for home.

I wanted to set traps for the marten, and to insure

success I must get my traps there that night..

Just a few minutes before sundown I got home with

my deer: I put ,the saddle on a fresh horse, and taking

two steel traps and some bait, started on a race against

night. I set one trap at the root of the tree where the

deer had hung, and another a few rods away, by the

side of a log, and rode leisurely home in the dark, feel-

ing a satisfaction and contentment peculiar in itseh, and

hard to define, but which certainly does not come in the

ordinary walks of life, surrounded by a throng of peo-

ple as most of us are.

The next morning on going back I found a marten
in each of the traps which had the finest fur and brought

the highest price of any I ever caught. I reset my traps

but no more came; I have never known before nor have I

since of marten coming so far down toward the settle-

ments in that belt of timber. Thus does the following up
and accomplishing of one pursuit, in the hunter's hfe as

elsewhere, open up new opportunities for profit or pleas-

ure, making even a Hfe of solitude in the wilderness full

of interest.
Emerson Carney.

Pennsylvania Gtouse and}'Other Game*

Sayre, Pa.—Ruffed grouse are. being found in plenty

throughout all this northern Pennsylvania country., In

fact, one can scarcely go amiss of good grouse country
hereabouts. The same statement applies to much of the

cover lying adjacent to the State line. Gray squirrels

are not plentiful. Rabbits are in evidence everywhere.
Barring the illegal shooter, the quail season will dis-

close a fair supply of birds abroad t-he Chemung and Sus^
quehanna bottom lands. - - -

Wild geese are moving south by easy stages. Ducks are

furnishing some fair shooting on Cayuga and Montsuma
marshes, but the best shootijig oh these birds- is destined

to come later on. M, Qmuu

Engflishl Pheasantsi andlfFarmers/
Amacansett, N. Y., u'ct. 25.—Editor Forest and

Stream: Most farmers are beginning to see the value of
birds to protect the crops, yet there are some in this neigh-
borhood who insist that the English pheasant, which our
Amagansett Sporting Club let go, do more injury tlian-

good. I would like to read in your paper an article on
this subject. Dimon Conklin, Sec'y.

We quote as the best information on the subject the
following paragraphs from W. B. Tegetmeier's work,
"Pheasants; Their Natural History and Practical Man-
amegent"

:

Like the domestic fowl, which it closely resembles in its

internal structure and its habits, the pheasant is an om-
nivorous feeder; grain, herbage, roots, berries and other
small fruits, insects, acorns, beech mast, are alike accept-
able to it. Naumann gives the following detailed descrip-
tion of its dietary on the Continent: "Its food consists
of grain, seeds, fruits and berries, with green herbs, in-

sects and worms, varying with the time of year. Ants,
and particularly their larvas. are a favorite food, the latter

forming the chief support of the young. It also eats many
green weeds, the tender shoots of grass, cabbage, young
clover, wild cress, pimpernel, young peas, etc. Of berries:
the wild mezereum. wild strawberries, currants, elder-
berries from the species Sanibucus racemosa. S. nigra and
.S". ebulus: blackberries, mistletoe, hawthorn. Plums,
apples and pears it eats readily, and cherries, mulberries
and grapes it also takes when it can get them. In the
autumn, ripe seeds are its chief food ; it eats those of
many of the sedges and grasses, and of several species of
Polygonum, as P. diimetorum; black bindweed, knot
grass and also those of the cow-wheat, and acorns, beech
mast, etc., form a large portion of its food in the latter

months of the year. Among forest plants, it likes the
se^ds of the hemp-nettle, and it alSo feeds on almost all

the .seeds that the farmer sows,"
To this long catalogue of its Continental fare may be

added the roots of the common silver weed, and those of
the pig-nut or earth-nut and the tubers of the common
buttercups, which are often scratched out of the soil and
eaten. Macgillivray states that "One of the most remark-
able facts relative to this, bird that has come under my
observation was the presence of a very large quantity
of the fronds of the common polypody in the crop of
one which I opened in the winter of 1835. I am not
aware that any species of fern has ever been found con-
stituting part of the food of a ruminating quadruped or
gallinaceous bird ; and if it shoidd be found by experiment
that the pheasant thrives on such substances, advantage
might be taken of the circumstance."
Thompson, in his "Natural Hi,story of Ireland," re-

counts the different varieties ©f food he observed in open-
ing the crops of ten pheasants—from November to April
inckisive. In seven he discovered the fruit of the haw-
thorn, with grain, small seeds and peas. In one no less

than thirty-seven acorns; Another had its crop nearly
filled with grass ; only one contained any insects, the
period of examination being the colder months of the
year; in summer the pheasant is decidedly insectivorous:
all contained numerous fragments of stone. He also
records that in the spring the yellow flowers of the pile-

wort are always eaten in large quantity, as are the tuber-
ous roots of the common silver weed, when they are
turned up by cultivation. 'Mr. Thompson adds: "While
spending the month of January. 1849. at the sporting
quarters of Ardimersy Cottage, Island of Lslay. where
pheasants are abundant, and attain a very large size—the
ring-necked variety, too, being common—^I observed that
these birds, in the outer or wilder coverts, fed, during
mild as well as severe weather, almost wholly on hazel
nuts. In the first bird that was remarked to contain
them, thev were reckoned, and foynd to be twenty-four
in number, all of full size and perfect; in addition were
many large insect larvas. Either oats or Indian corn
being thrown out every morning before the windows of
the cottage for pheasants, I had an opportunity of observ-
ing their great preference of the former to the latter. I

remarked a pheasant one day in IsIay taking the sparrow's
place, by picking at horsedung on the road for undigested
oats."

Among the more singular articles of food that form
part of the pheasant's very varied dietary may be men-
tioned the spangles of the qak so common in the autumn
on the under side of the leaves. These are galls caused
by the presence of the eggs of a species of gall-fly, which
mzj be reared from the spangles if they are collected in

the autumn, and kept in a cool and rather moist atmos-
phere during the winter. .About the fall of the leaf these
spangles begin to lose their flat, mushroom-like form and
red, hirsute appearance, and become by degrees raised or
bossed toward the middle, in consequence of the growth
of the Inclosed grub, which now becomes visible when the
spangle is cut open. The perfect insect makes its appear-
ance in April and May. Some few years since Mr. R.
Carr Ellison published the following account of their

being eagerly sought after and devoured by pheasants in a
wild state: "Just before the fall of the oak leaf these
spangles (or the greater part of them) become detached
from it, and are scattered tipon the ground under the trees

in great profusion. Our pheasants delight In picking
them up, especially from the surface of walks and roads,
where they are most easily found. But, as they are quite

visible, even to human eyes, among the wet but undecayed
leaves beneath the oaks, wherever pheasants have been
turning them up, a store of winter food is evidently pro-
vided by these minute and dormant insects, with their

vegetable incasement, in addition to the earth worms,
slugs, etc., which induce the pheasants to forage so in-

dustriously, by scratching up the layers of damp leaves

in incipient decay which cover the woodland soil in win-
ter. Not only have we found the spangles plentifully in

the crops of pheasants that have been shot, hwt, on pre-

senting leaves covered with them to the" common -and to

the gold pheasants In confinement, we obser\'ed the birds

to pick them up without a moment's hesitation, and to

look eagerly for more."
_ .

_

The value of pheasants- to the agriculturist Is scarcely

sufficiently appreciated; the birds destroy enorraeus num-
bers'" ©f" injurious insects—^upward qf twelve- hundred
wifeworms hav? been taken gut of the wop of a pheasant;

if this number was consumed at a single meal, the total

destroyed must be almost incredible. There is no doubt
that insects are preferred to grain; one pheasant shot
at the close of the shooting season had in its crop 726,
wirewonns, one acorn, one snail, nine berries and three
grains of wheat. Mr. F. Bond states that he took out of
the crop of a pheasant 440 grubs of the crane fly or daddy
longlegs—these larvje are exceedingly destructive to the
roots of the grass on lawns and pastures. As another
instance of their insectivorous character may be mentioned
the complaint of Waterton. that they had extirpated the
grasshoppers from Walton Park. They also occasionally
eat molluscous animals. Mr. John Bishop, of Llandovery,
records that he killed a pheasant on the coast of Islay

whose crop was filled with the colored snails abounding
on the bents or grass stems on the coast.

Lord Lilford, in his magnificent volumes on the "Birds
of Northamptonshire," writes: "The pheasant, where
not preserved in unreasonable numbers, is a good friend
to the farmer, from the enormous number of wireworms
and other noxious Insects which it devours, to say nothing
of its liking for the roots of various weeds; but it would
be absurd to deny that grain forms its favorite food, and a
field of standing beans will, as is well known, draw
pheasants for miles. It is very much the fashion to feed
the birds with maize; but, In our own opinion, the flesh

of pheasants which have been principally fed upon this

corn is very far inferior in flavor to that of those who
have found their own living upon what the land may offer

them."
Like their allies, the domestic fowls, pheasants are oc-

caslonalli'" carnivorous in their appetite. A correspon-
dent writes : "This morning my keeper brought me a
pied cock pheasant, found dead ("but still warm) in. some
.standing barley. The bird was in finest condition, and
showed no marks whatever, when plucked, of a violent

death. On searching the gullet I extracted a short-tailed

field mouse, which had doitbtless caused death by strangu-
lation." And a similar instance was recorded by Mr.
Hutton, of Northallerton. The Hon. and Rev. C.
Batliurst, in a letter published in Loudon's Magazine of
Natural History, vol. -vii., p. 153, relates that Sir John
OgiU'y saw a pheasant flying off with a common slow-
worm; that this reptile does sometimes form part of the

food of the pheasant is confirmed by Mr. J. E. Harting.
who recounts, in his work on "The Birds of Middlesex."
that "on examining the crop of a pied pheasant, shot ill

October, 1864, I was surprised to find in it a common
slow-worm, which measured eight inches in length, ft

was not quite perfect, having lost the tip of the tail;

otherwise, if whole, it would probably have measured
nine inches."

ThellMaine GamefCountry, ^

Oct. 27.—If one is doubtful about the Importance of
Maine as a resort for big game, let him read the Bangor
record for th^ week—472 deer, 32 moose and 5 bears.

These figures only represent the game shipped through
Bangor toward the west, and are but a very small part
of the game actually killed in eastern Maine. This is

especially true since the great interest In big-game hunt-
ing that has grown up within a few years among the
Maine farmers and lumbermen. Local hunters are getting
twice the game that falls to outsiders. The Bangor rec-

ord for the corresponding week last 5'ear was 423 deer,

43 moose, showing a gain of 49 deer this year and a loss

of II moose. The" record for the season, up to Friday
night, was 1,076 deer and 46 moose; same time a year
ago, 1,000 deer and 56 moose. This year the gain is 76
deer, with a loss of 10 moose. It is certain that the
number of hunters this year is a good deal in excess of a
year ago. Women hunters are decidedly in greater num-
bers than ever before noted. Mrs. S. W. Whillden, of
New York, has had good success in the neighborhood
of Greenville. From a week's hunting she brought out a
moose and a deer, both good specimens. Other ladies

who brought deer through Bangor last week were Miss
Lucy Hobbs, of Milo ; Miss Esther Durgln. and Mrs.
E. F. Dallas, of Bangor; Mrs. A. Davis and Mrs. W.
Briss. of Oldtown; Mrs. F. L. Wood and Mrs. J. A.
Tabor, of Corinna. Boston hunters seem to be getting

their full share of Maine big game, though the number of

moose and deer reaching the markets is unusually small.

Only two or three moose have been received. One was
received at Faneuil Hall Market Thursday that barely

cleared the law. He had horns with only two tines ; not
antlers at all, but round, like cow horns. Evidently he
was a two-year-old. A market man of many years' ex-
perience told me Saturday that not half the deer are com-
ing in that were coming in a year ago. If hunters are
getting them they are not sending them directly into the

market. He says that there is now no shipment of Maine
game into Boston by underground railway, what is re-

ceived coming directly from the hunters. Often, perhaps,

the shippers do not kill the game themselves, only bring

it out. But they have to make oath in Bangor that

the game is their own, and false statements are dangerous,

since the wardens are watching closely. Now it is pro-

posed to have an examining station for game at Portland,

since big game is coming from a vast territory- that does

not come through Bangor at all. Four live deer passed

through Bangor on Wednesday. They
_
were froni the '

Kineo region, and consigned to C. W. Dimmick, of Bos-
ton, and doubtless will be shown at the Sportsmen's Show
here next spring.

.A great many deer are leaving: the region of Kineo
daily, the hunting conditions having been good.

Many hunters secure the full limit of thedaw—two deer.

T. Sedgwick Steele, of Hartford,^ Conn., left Kineo last

week, after a two : weeks' trip .into the West Branch
region. He took out a white deer, a very beautiful speci-

men. A. L. Young, of Auburn, Me., shot his moose
the- other, day, from the piaz.za. of. the Chesuncook club

house;- at Chesuncbok Lake.. Willi.aro .M, .Davis, .of New-
ton -Highlands., sliot a large bear last.we.ek, in the v.icin.ity

of -Big- Stream-Brook, where he lias. been. hunting.In com-
pany with A. A.-Soule. The bear was an.Qld. female,; very

gaunt- and -large^ and must have weighed .SOOipdunds when
in- flesh.- M,r..SOule secured a moose with .a fine hgad.

Morton L. -Dennis, -of Skowhegan, Me., .shot ,a. moese

af Dead Water, : oiv-Aiistin .Stream,- last -week-rrthelfirst
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moose of the season in Bingham region. A party of

Boston hunters left Friday night for a big-game hunt. In

the party are S. L. Noyes, J. W. -Smart, E. A. Norton
and Messrs. Mann,. Cobb, Currier and Mason, all mer-
chants, several of them from the big markets. They go to

Jackman, on the Canadian Pacific, and thence into the

woods for Heald Pond camps and some camps beyond.

They are well-fitted for a hunting trip, have four of the

best guides in that part of the country and naturally

they expect big game. Their guides have written that

the ground has already been covered with snow, and that

they may expect snow for tracking. One admonition of

the leader of the guides is worth remembering by all

hunters who are going into the Maine woods, "Remem-
ber, gentlemen, before you get here, and all the time

afterward, that you are to shoot moose and deer and
not men. If you can come with that idea, do so ; other-

wise, stay in Boston." More big game is being shot in

the Rangeley region this year than last, but not a great

deal of it has fallen to Boston hunters. C. P. Stevens and
party have been at Camp Vive Vale, Narrows, Ricbard-
son Lake, and secured their full quota of deer.

It was a big week with Chatham gunners for coot and
shore birds. Dudley Hall, of Boston, made a big record

there. He returned on Wednesday with a bag of 140
birds, including beatleheads, English snipe and a few
black ducks. Added to these were 105 grass birds. Will

Guild secured forty big shore birds on the Monomoy
grounds last week. Dr. Robert Amory, J. Montgomery
Sears and Willard T. Sears have been on a shooting
trip to Chatham and vicinity, with good results. At Hy-
anis Fred Henderson and John Nickerson have made a

big day, securing fourteen black duck. These birds are

reported more plenty than usual at this season all along
shore. Monday was a great cooting day. At Chatham
Henry Phillips shot 47; G. S. Joselyn and A. W. Phil-

lips got 29; Fred Packard. 20; Charles Low, 18; Charles
Newton, 23; Joe MacCosland, 23; Bill Frazier, 19, and
many others smaller bags. About half a mile off

shore at Brant Rock is the favorite location for coot

shooting. Every morning a line of dories may be seen out
there, the location being very near to the course of most,

of the flights. Special.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Back from Colorado.

Mr. D. J. Hotchkiss, of Fox Lake, 111., is in town to-

day on hi 9 return from a deer-hunting trip in the White
River country of Colorado. Mr. Hotchkiss was the
guest of Mr. George A. Morrison, of Emma, Colo., who
has an extensive ranch in that country and who lives

in baronial style. This gentleman and Mr. Hotchkiss,
with one or two of the ranch people, made up the hunt-
ing party. They killed six deer without any trouble, Mr.
Hotchkiss getting two very good bucks. He says that

the bucks were just beginning to join the does, and that

in the early days of their hunt they saw many bands of

deer, composed mostly of does or spike bucks. Of the

abundance of deer there was no question. On one day
Mr. Hotchkiss counted eleven bucks, and on another day
he saw more than a score of deer in different bands.

He says that potatoes grow so big on Mr. Morrison's
ranch that he could not check one home to show his

friends without paying excess baggage.
Any one in search of elk would do well to remember

the tip which Mr. Hotchkiss gives. He says that Burro
Mountain, near the White River, is good elk country
and can occasionally show a bear. Frank Hays, a guide
of Newcastle. Colo., says that he would guarantee to

get an elk in two days.

They Could Jost Touch Bottomt

Four duck hunters of Des Moines, Iowa, went out
this week to slay ducks at Twin Lakes, Iowa. Their
names are Charles F. Fox, Frank L. French, Henry F.

Gross and Carl C. Proper, all good men and true. Messrs.

Gross and French were first to take boat for the enter-

prise of duck hunting, and a little later their friends

heard them calling and discovered that they were not
in their boat, nor on shore; neither were they aware
whether they were on foot or on horseback. Their boat
had sunk and they were standing in the icy water up
to their necks, their feet resting on the sunken boat.

Now came tlie strangest part of the adventure. Messrs.

Fox and Proper had a very poor boat of their own, one
which would not safely carry four. It was agreed that

Proper and Fox should take the half-drowned hunters

ashore one at a time, or rather take Gross ashore first.

Fox then to return for French. The first passenger,

Mr. Gross, was taken aboard with some trouble, but it

looked too dismal for French to be left out there in the

middle of the lake all alone. He made a grab at the

Ijoat as it passed him, and was lucky enough to land on
the gunwale. The result was that he upset the boat;

4nd then, instead of there being two men in the icy

water up to their necks, there were four, and instead of

being one passenger boat there was none. The hunters

discovered several things of interest; first, that the water

was very cold; second, that it was too deep to wade
when they got off the hulls of the sunken boats; third,

that there was no manner of refreshment. One of the

party, it seems, had a bottle of something soothing in

his boat, but it was at the bottom of the lake. Between
shivers he kicked about in the mud, and at last was
gratified to see the bottle of something soothing bob
up to the surface of the water. This helped them out

a little bit, but it did not solve the problem of trans-

portation. They were in the water for four hours, and
were at length rescued by a band of farmers, who
thought evil spirits had taken possession of the neigh-

borhood. It is stated that Twin Lakes are much deeper

this year than ordinarily, owing to the extensive drain-

age of portions of the neighborhood. It is very lucky,

indeed, that these Des Moines gentlemen found the water

no deeper than it was. Their experience, although some-
what amusing to a man not in it himself, might easily

have proved a fatal one. While it is supposed to be

improper to refer to spiritous liquors in the columns
of high class journals, the bottle of "something soothing

referred to herein may perhaps come in under the head
of "Queer Finds by Sportsmen."

At It Agaki.

My friend, the daily reporter, is getting busy again

these bright days of autumn. This time he telegraphs

to a St. Paul, Minn., paper from Metropolis, 111. It is

all about a horrible panther fight in which one young
man was killed and another seriously wounded; No
names are given, it being stated that ;"at this hour it

is impossible to learn the name of the victim." It seems
that this young man, while out hunting near Glendale,

was pounced upon by a panther which was crouching
in the limbs of a tree above him. By the time the sec-

ond young man had arrived the first young man was
mostly dead and eaten. The second nameless hunter

fought the savage beast for some moments, employing
a butcher knife,

' At last the s. b., "with a savage growl,

turned and fled into the woods." This animal is thought
to be the same one which has been seen recently near

Metropolis, and which has destroyed numerous hogs,

dogs and cattle. On the whole this is quite a decent

panther story.

The Student and His Dog.

My friend the Student has received his new hunting
dog, and it would appear that this was the only thing

lacking to make him perfectly happy. He regretted to

state, however, in describing the arrival of his new ac-

quisition, that Mr. Stephens, of Detroit, Minn., of whom
he purchased the dog, had neglected to send either the

pedigree or the dog whistle which he had promised.

I asked the Student what sort of dog this was, being by
this time very much interested in the matter, and he

replied that the dog had wliite feet, white on the end
of his tail, and was in respect to the rest of his body
color a curly red. Hearing this T advised him not to

bother about a pedigree, but to rather confine his efforts

to securing the whistle, as I imagined it would be of more
service to him.
The Student, as I understand it, never owned a bird

dog before, and he is having a good time. He says the

dog is the most friendly thing he ever saw in his life,

and would rather be licked than left alone. He cele-

brated his advent into the Student's household by mak-
ing a tour around the breakfast table, and neatly ex-

tracting all the bread and butter from the plates around
the table. He is doing a great many other things bfest

known to bird dogs and their owners, and it seems sure

the Student is going to have an interesting time with

him this fall. We are going to take the pup out some-
where this fall, and shoot a few quail over him, or under

him; that is to say, if we can get the whistle.

Ducks Meet in Mid Air.

The following story' of a very unusual incident is

told by Mr. George French, of Waterloo, Iowa, who
last week was shooting ducks at Blue Lake, near Onawa,
Iowa. I question if it has ever been duplicated in the

experience of any sportsman, however possible and in-

deed probable it may appear under certain circurnstances

:

Mr. French was in his duck blind one morning, and
just at daybreak saw a good flock of mallards coming
toward him. These birds were almost within range,

when another flock of about fifty mallards came on
from the opposite direction, going at a great pace and
apparently intending to drop down into the lake. The
two flocks of mallards smashed into each other in a head-

on collision. Mr. French says that the "rattling and

crunching" sound could be heard for quite a distance.

He states that the ducks were all mixed up together.

After the confusion was over he found two_ ducks upon

the ground, one quite dead and the other with a broken

wing. Yet others which flew away seemed to be dam-
aged by the collision, but not sufficiently so to knock

them down. Mr. French picked up the two victims of

the collision. This storv is vouched for by Mr. J. C.

Hartman. of Waterloo, who says that he has known
Mr. French for many years and that the latter is not

given to hunting yarns.

The incident is something which might occur easily,

especially in the semi-darkness of early morning. It is

not altogether an unusual thing for wild birds to fly into

stationary obstacles and stun or kill themselves. In

Iowa in the early days, it was not unusual for us to

pick up prairie ch'ckens which had flown against tele-

graph wires. I once knew a quail to fly against a barn

and kill itself stone dead, and In another case a quail

flew through one of the hay loft windows of the same

barn, on mv father's place, and found itself a cripple

and a captive in the hay mow. I think it was from

Michigan that I once reported a case of a flock of quail

which" rose to the sound of a gun and flew headlonp-

into the side of a farm binldmg, something like 100 yard

away, several of the bevy being killed. It is one of the

mysteries of nature how a ruffed grouse gets through

the wood at the speed it attains and does not kill itself

against the trees. Mr. French's duck story, therefore,

although curious and wonderful, is not to be supposed

beyond the realms of probability.

Iowa Ducks.

Duck shooting is better in Northwest Iowa this year

than it has been for many years, Messrs. H. C. Luce,

George Herr, Jesse Scott and Bert Richards, of West
Liberty, Iowa, shot last week on Elbon Lake, seven

miles northwest of Dickens, Iowa, and the daily average

of the above gentlemen for six days was sixty-eight

ducks per day to the narty. They also got some prairie

chickens. Trumbull Lake and Elbon Lake are popular

points this fall, as well as other waters in Clay, Dickin-

son and Palo Alto counties.

Illinois Game.

As to the game of "Illinois, v/i are now beginning to

say good-bye to our jack snipe and ducks, and are look-

ing forward very Eagerly to the quail season, which by

common consent will begin next week, November i. It

is a curious fact that the peculiar lack in the Illinois

law seems not to have- made any very great difference

in the surviving quail. Thi^ all goes to prove the ex-

cellence of Bob White as a game bird. When we have

a duck flight it is a matter of a few days and then it is

all over,' A little wisp of, "woodcock come up and are

gone 'inside of forfv-eight hours, atid a body of jaek snipe

lasts not more than a couple of days. The prairie

chicken season lasts but a couple of days, for the birds

are cut down as quickly as the law will allow. With
Bob White the matter is different. The first day or the

second week does not clean up the bevies, for the hardy
creatures are able to take care of thernselves. Indeed
they learn the art of self-defence with every day of the

season, so that before the end of the season, before the

middle of December, after a month of harrying, there

may still be quail enough left to ofTer abundant oppor-

tunity, and these .s-urvivors will be of such quality as to

tax the best skill of the shooter. We might count upon
very fine shooting at quail in the State of Illinois this

fall. Indeed, if it were not for this quail shooting, what
could we depend upon for our sport in this once pro-

Hfic State? Our prairie chickens last for a couple of

days; our ducks go somcAvhere else. If we go to

Michigan we cannot bring a bird out with us legally, li

we go to Wisconsin it costs us $10. If we go to Minne-
sota it costs us $25. If we go to Missouri we are put in

the penitentiary, and if we go to Arkansas we ate liable

to get hanged. These be parlous times in sportsmanship

in the Mississippi Valley. It recalls the old story of

the ham and the mustard. If one does not like ham
he can help himself to mustard. Fortunately the alter-

native in this case leaves us intimately concerned with

one of the finest game birds that ever offered sport in

any cotintrv, and it is matter of congratulation

to feel that," in spite of foolish game laws, we at least

have plenty of quail.

Lumber Jacks and Game Laws.

There comes down from the pineries of Northern

Minnesota this fall, the customary story of outrages

against the game laws, committed by the lumber jacks

employed in the wholesale timber operations of the wild-

erness country. Moose and deer are being slaughtered

without any regard whatever to the game laws. These

depredations are committed in so remote a district that

it is almost impossible to secure convictions. It would

take an armv of wardens to thoroughly stamp out these

violations of the game law, although now and again one

hears of an arrest and fine. Most of the meat of this

sort of slaughter is perhaps used about the lumber camps,

but in many cases moose are killed and left to lie almost

unutilized, as the hide and head_ are not brought out

to serve later as incriminating evidence.

North Dakota Game.

Mr. J. B. Whitteniore. writing from Galesburg, N.

D says: "You should have come up and visited me
and Gorkey this vear. There were more ducks and

chickens than for manv years and a much handsomer

landscape, too. There are now a good many geese,

ducks and snipe around."

Lost and Found.

Mr E. K Stedman, of Mt. Carroll, III., gives an inci-

dent or two of his recent vacation trip in the Mississippi

River bottoms. He found that he could get lost, and also

found something which some one else had lost, describing

the matter below:
. , ^ t t. j

"It was land I had hunted over since a boy, but 1 had

not hunted it much the past few. years. Some unrespect-

ing. dollar-worshiping son of Mammon cut the timber

down and a dense shrubbery has grown up m its place.

It was a mile due east from my starting point to the place

I desired to reach. I walked half an hour and came to the

starting point, having made a circle to the left. Hows
that for a fellow who has hunted all his life, and Qver

ground he was raised on?
, , , , j

"In the -matter of 'Sportsmen's Finds. I found a good-

sized tackle box. It had evidently been lost a good while

being quite rusty and weather-stained. It was full of

tackle, hooks, line, leaders, trolls, floats, etc. I left it at

the club house for the use of the boys.

"Saw lots of quail in the timber; every scrubby brush

pile seemed to harbor a bevy or two. The boys are not

shooting them, but say they will shoot at them the weeks

corresponding to the open season last year.

"Do not look for many ducks down the old flywa/ ttns

season, owing to the scarcity of water and feed. The

boys are banking on getting a bluebill flight about the

2Sth. Hope they do; they deserve its.
. , «

"They've got a great place, these boys—a large island

in the middle of the Mississippi; a club house with gaso-

lene and heating stove, bunks for eight people, four extra

cots and full equipment to accommodate twenty at least.

"The lower end of the island is fitted up for a bhnd,

the willows growing there making an excellent place for

one to exercise his artistic aliilities in the matter of blmds.

In the blind is a large float or raft. They bring their

chairs with them when the flight is on. The float can

accommodate twelve shooters. They have a flock of about

100 decoys. The ducks flying up and down the river can

see them from anv direction, and 'tis safe to say that if

ducks are trading-" at all, the boys can account for their

end of the bag. When I arrived home I found my friend

the fish warden had been having some more fun in this

vicinity."

Bidding for Cootrafcand Game.

Oct* 24.—A friend living in North Dakota sends to

me a circular letter, issiied on the letter head of C. F.

Bumann & Co., general commission merchants,

197 South Water street. It is presumable that these cir-

culars are sent out to many persons in Western States.

The naive and cold-blooded fashion in which C. F.

Bumann & Co. take for granted violations of

the game laws, and assist in such violations by means of

definite instructions thereon, is proof enough of the char-

acter of South Water street as a market for Western

game. The matter is something which should be taken

up at once bv State Warden Lovejoy, of Illinois. Per-

haps the canny commission firm may not care to have

quite so much promotion and publicity enlisted in their

behalf, yet here is; a paragraph of the circular, and it

surely speaks for itself:

"-Game is bringing extremely high prices this year.

Following are the prices we are returning to-day: Mal-

-lard ducks, $5 per dozen; redheads, $4..';o; bluewings,

$3; ?2.75 for greenwings, $a for mixed, $2.50 for Jack
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snfpes, plover; grouse, $2.50; grass, $2; yellow legs, $2;
rabbits, $1.25 per dozen. Game is shipped in egg cases
with a layer or two of eggs on top so as to avoid con-
fiscation. C. F. BUMANN & Co."

E. Hough.
Haktfobs Bmtmna, Chicago, IIL

Holding the Snipe Bag.
Here are two stories of the snipe bag. The first one

is from a Chattanooga. Tenn.. paper; the second is told

by a correspondent of the Cliicago Inter-Ocean

:

I*

The young Southerners ofTered to' make him one of

the party, and explained the method of trapping the
unsuspecting birds. Two stout coflFee bags were obtained.

They were half-filled with pine kindling wood, and early

in the evcnitig the party—five in number—trudged a mile
or two away and turned into a small, open, half-timbered
^Aood. Young Bascom was told that, not being used to

driving the birds, he might hold one of the bags. A
good natiired New Yorker was impressed into the service

to hold the other:

A roaring fire was built for Bascom. and the boys went
nway to drive in the game. He watched the bag dili-

gently and kept p'ling the wood on the fire to attract the
birds into ilie snare. The bird^; were diffident or sleepy,

for tliry wore slew to arrive. Bascom burned up all the

woi'd within reach, but not a snipe had got up in its night
clothes, slipped on a pair of pantaloons and some one
else's shoes, and run to the fire. The last ember grew pale

lR-f'ii e Bascom made up his mind that the hunt was a fail-

ure, lie searched the wood for his companions, but they
were at home waltzing in turn with the star lady boarder.
Not finding them, he started home across plowed fields,

thick undergrowth and knobby pastures. He went south

;

Hot Springs was north. He finally sought shelter at a

farmhouse, but a dog threatened to make a meal of him
and he ran away as fast as he could. Four miles away
he fonnd a farmer, who took him in and gave him a bed.
The joke and the early day dawned on him at about the
same time. Bascom had been frightened nearly to death.

He declared that he heard the wild, despairing, human cry

of a paniher shrieking for b-l-o-o-d. and the dismal howl
of the white- fanged wolf. He ran until his chest pro-
tector melted in the heat of his emotions.
He caused the arrest of the entire party and threatens

to sue for damages. The fright and exposure probably
w ill affect his present health, as he was under a doctor's

care.

The trial of the snipe hunters was before Police Judge
Smith, misdemeanor being the charge. Judge Smith is

an Ozark Mountain gazelle in build. His legs are long
and slender, his arms slender and long. His thin face,

taptTfd to a point at the chin has nothing more to .spare

in fatty tissues. His cheeks are sunken, and a pair of
blue eyes are set under heavy brows like hall lamps be-

hind storm doors. A heap of iron-gray hair lies idly

on hi- forehead and a long, thin lK;ard hangs from his .jaws

and chin. Judge Smith's entire make-up is lean and bony
—from hair to fingers—from face to feet

City Attorney Townsend thundered his assertion that

the supposed joke was an outrage, in the tones of an Ozark
Mountain storm. He drew a sketch in black colors, show-
ing how Bascom had been chased by dogs and wolves ;

how the lad had climbed trees to escape the dogs, and
fences and hills to get out of the forest. The judge
listened pat'ently to this recital and then bit a hunk off a

piece of Arkansas twist and told the defense to saunter in.

Another Lawyer Townsend ai-ose and denied that a

joke had been intended.
"Your honor," he said, "knows that this is one way of

hunting snipes. This young man did not attend to his

business. If he'd held the bag long enough he'd caught
the .snipes."

"I'm not he'ur to give you fellers pointers 'bout ketchin'
sn'pes." interrupted the judge, with a serious wrinkle in

his forehead and a long-range rifle shot at a sawdust
bo.K, "Git deown ter bizness."
The attorney for the defense proposed to offer expert

e\'idence showing that snipes could be bagged, but the
witnesses called denied that they had ever hunted game
with coffee sacks.

Young Bascom told his story in a frank, innocent, can-
did manner that set the crowd chuckling, and at one time
the venerable justice swept his long, pipestem fingers

across h's iron-gray moustache to conceal the smile that

trembled on his thin lips. The victim mistook the fre-

quent snickers in the crowded room for amusement at his

graphic description and the hard rubs he gave the de-
fendants. He said they came from small towns, were
not used to city ways, and thought such a joke smart. He
thought it was an outrage.
Judge Smith jabbed his sharp elbows into the desk,

dropped his face into his hands, and listened with evi-

dent -amazement. Bascom told how he held the bag and
watched for the game until the wood for the fire was all

gone.
"Young feller, did you r'aly think them snipes wuz

a-goin* inter that thar bag?" asked the judge, slowly and
deliberately.

"Certainly I did. I believed what they told rae," re-

sponded the witness.

The judge let a twinkle slip out of his eyes, but they
speedily fell back into the glassy stare of judicial reflec-

tion. He sternly rapped the outburst into silence and the
trial went on.

An adjournment was finally taken until last Moaday,
when the case was disinissed.

n.

"SiTAKiNG of duels," said the big man of the crowd,
'^recalls to my mind a mock duel that I had a hand in
some eight or nine years ago. There was a serious ending
to this oue that has never allowed the aflPair to e6ca{>e my
memory,

"It was in Lawrence, Kan. One day a new man came
to town. He put on matt ai^ than the fellows consider?*!

tiie proper thing, md, a ibnse^nence, a job was put upi

on him. He was to be initiated into the old, time-worn game
called snipe hunting, and from the earnestness with which
the victim entered into the spirit of the proposition many
of the conspirators believed that he was up to the trick,

and that it would be a failure.

"However, as the sequel proved, the poor fellow had
never been on a snipe hunt, and the result was that at 3
o'clock in the morning he was left at a fence corner about
ten miles from town, calmly holding a sack and a candle
and waiting for the snipe to come up and be lighted into
the bag.

"The conspirators rushed back to town, and when the
morning newspaper came out it contained an account of
the whole affair, dished up in true Western style.

"The victim held his bag and candle until the latter had
burned up, and then he began to wonder if a job had not
been put up on him. He called to his companions, but
there was no answer. Finally he wandered about the
prairie until he found a farmhouse. After some trouble
in convincing the honest occupants that he was not a
horse thief, he was taken inside and cared for until day-
light, when, for a consideration, the farmer drove him
into Lawrence.
"Of course he got quite a reception. The conspirators

had arranged that part of it, which made the victim very
angry. He thought the matter over, and concluded that
the proper thing to do would be for him to challenge the
chief conspirator to a duel. This was just what was
wanted. The challenge was carefully accepted and double-
barrelled shotguns selected as weapons. The affair was
to culminate at a grove near the town the same after-

noon, and when the time came there was a crowd there
that would have done credit to any event. The seconds
were careful about their preparations. They put only
small charges of powder into the gun barrels, and after be-
ing searched for breast plates or knives or revolvers, the

combatants took their positions.

"Meantime, the victim was in the dark. He meant
business. There was no joke about it to him. He meant
to kill his antagonist, and when he looked at the doctors,
with their instruments and lint and bandages, it only
served to screw his courage still higher.
"The signal was finally given. Two loud reports rang

out ,and both,men stood still. Then they raised their guns
again, took careful aim. and blazed away once more.
"Then came an unlooked-for occurrence. The young

conspirator staggered back, dropped his weapon, threw
one hand to his forehead, and as he fell, the horror-
stricken spectators saw a thin stream of blood pour over
his face and down on his white shirt front.

"Men looked at each other and gasped. Unknown to
the seconds, somebody had slipped in a charge of shot into

the gim of the snipe hunter, and what had been planned as
a farce was turned into a horrible tragedy.

"Finally some of the crowd summoned up courage
enough to go to where the body lay. As they bent over
the prostrate form they were shocked once more, for
very distinctly it could be seen that the supposed corpse
was really convulsed with laughter.
"An explanation followed. The young man had exe-

ciUed a neat little surprise of his own. He had secreted in

the palm of his hand a small rubber sack, filled with
aniline dye, and when the second shot was fired, he had
done the rest. When the truth dawned on the crowd that
the whole matter was a well-planned joke, there was a
good laugh, and somebody looked for the snipe hunter, to
whom it was considered a full explanation was due. He
had disappeared. As completely and effectively as if wiped
off the earth he had gone. And to the best of my know-l-

edge he never was seen or heard of in Lawrence again.

He was sought for years, but no trace of him was ever
found. He firmly believed that he had killed the man,
and in the confusion that ensued made good his escape.

"I have often wondered if he ever learned the truth, or
is still an exile, laboring under an impression that he
killed a man in a duel."—Chicago Inter-Ocean.

The Blooming Grove Park Association*

Port Jervis, N. Y., Oct. 22.—^Yesterday Dr. Joseph
Kalbfus, Secretary of the Commission, and State Game
Warden Joseph Berrier, went to Glen Eyre and met a
wagon just driven up to the station from the Blooming
Grove club house. In the wagon were N. S. Smith. Presi-

dent of the Park Association ; Reber Bretnall, of Newark,
N. J. ; Robert Post and his brother, of Jersey City, and
John Kusser and Benjamin Kusser, of Trenton, N. J. Dr.
Kalbfus demanded that thej' open their grips, despite their

protest that they contained nothing contraband, and in

them were found, wrapped in papers and otherwise con-
cealed, several English and native pheasants.
Upon Mr. Smith's assurance that they would all appear

when called upon to answer to charges, they were per-
mitted to return to their homes.
Soon afterward Thomas J. Barry, of New York city,

was apprehended with a bag of game, and he, too, will be
proceeded against.

The game seized was sent to the Lackawanna Hospital,

to be served to the patients, in accordance with the law.

The cases will be prosecuted in a United States Court, un-
der the Lacey law, recently enacted by Congress, which
prohibits the transportation of game from one State to

another unless properly labelled with the address of the
shipper and consignee, and stating the contents therein.

Dr. Kalbfus has made his complaint before United States

Commissioner J. Hixon Vanetten, of Milford, Pa.

The contention of the Blooming Grove Park Associa-
tion members is that their charter gives them the right to

make their own game laws, and that this right cannot be
invalidated by the general State game legislation.

MichiganTQwail.

Habtford, Mich., Oct. 22.—The season for quail opened
on the 20th. and with dog and gun I promptly started, and
at evening returned with eight quail and two woodcock.
Quail are plenty, but dry leaves and. thick covers protect

them. Some St. Jo parties, with two dogs and three

guns, fot thirty^QOQ qtJail and one ?nipe to-day.
- ^- SvuxvA^ Cook,

Gun Flints.

Charlestown, N. H., Oct. iS.—Editor Forest and
Stream: Some two years since you published an inquirj'
for gun flints from one of your Pacific coast correspon-
dents, Orin Belknap. Now, I have just come across
a new and very interesting book, "Highways and By-
ways in East Anglia," by William A. Dutt, published this
year by the Macmillan Co. It is an account of a bicycle
trip of exploration among the quaint, old towns of the
extreme east of England, where many very old and
beautiful churches mark the places of the earliest Chris-
tian settlements, and old mounds and ru'ns show the spots
where Saxon, Dane and Norman battled for centuries for
supremacy, and where are still standing the homes of
many well-known English worthies of the Elizabethan
ages.

In the course of his rambles, Mr. Dutt reaches the
quaint, old town of Thetford, and makes an excursion
rfom there to the Flint Pits, about six miles distant, where
the prehistoric inhabitants of the Stone Age made their

axes and arrowheads, and where the manufacture of gun
flints is still carried on. Caught in a shower, the writer
takes refuge in a flint cutter's hut, and I quote from
him as follows

:

"While 1 am an unwilling loiterer in his shed, the
'knapper' initiates me into the mysteries of his craft, so
far as concerns the making of gun flints. Taking up a
flint so large that it requires two hands to lift it. he first

'quarters' it—that is, breaks it into sections 5 or 6 inches
in thickness. This he does with a hammer such a^ a
blacksmith would possess; but the next process, called
'flaking,' which consists in breaking thin strips or flakes

off the 'quartered' sections is effected with a smaller
hammer. So skillfully, and with such a curious knack, is

this flaking done, that it leaves each flake with two sides
shaped as in a gun flint, and the 'knapping' it then un-
dergoes, is simply the breaking of it into sharp-edged
squares. This is done by resting it on an iron tool like a
blacksmith's hard chisel fixed upright on a bench, and
splitting it twice with two blows of a small hammer. The
processes are difficult to. explain, but look very simple.
"Gun flints are made in four sizes—for muskets, car-

bines, horse pistols and single-barreled pistols. That a
market can still be found for them is surprising; but I

am told that the Arab tribes of northern Africa purchase
large quantities, and that since the opening up of the
Congo country a considerable trade in gun flints has been
done with the Central African tribes."

The whole book is very delightful reading. It takes the
reader off from the usual routes of travel into those old
NTorfolk and Suffolk towns from which many of the first

settlers of this country came, and whose names, such as
Lynn, Norwich. Brandon and Framingham, they brought
with them. I think it would delight Mr. Talbot, Coahoma
and Didymus, whose photo I am glad to see in this week's
Forest and Stream. It looks like the "Old Roman"
which his criticisms show him to be.

Deer are getting plenty; they have been seen by many
this summer, and two were seen last week within half a
mile of the center of the village." Squirrels are scarce, but
ruffed grouse (partridges) are plenty, so the boys say.

VoN W.

The Game Fields of Virginia.
Lumberton, Sussex County, Va.—^Reports are coming

in from north, south, east and west of the numbers of
quail and wild turkey found in the game fields of the State

this season. Here in southeastern Virginia game is

certainlj' more plentiful and the cover heavier than for

many years past.

This is said to be owing to the dry spring and early

summer conditions peculiarly favorable for the breeding
of young birds, too often drowned by the heavy rains

and dews in May and June. This season the rains held
off till July and August, and then "made up for lost

time." The restilt was a wonderfully rapid growth of

weeds and grasses in the fields, the scant cover growing
from knee high to head high in two or three weeks, and
thus affording feed and cover for the young birds and
protection from their natural enemies—foxes, hawks and
owls. No estimate can be made of the destruction of
small game by these all-the-year-round hunters.

It is useless to make laws for the protection of game
when these ruthless hunters are allowed to hunt the

covers unmolested. They begin at the egg and never
leave off as long as there is a bird in the covey. One fox,

with a nose keener than that of the best dog that ever

ranged a field, can destroy more birds from one Thanks-
giving Day to another than all the sportsmen in the

country in the three months in which they are permitted
to hunt. Every nest of eggs broken up is a covey wiped
out of existence, hence the Reynard is a "game hog," a

"pot-hunter" and a professional. He never leaves off,

and, like Death, "He has all seasons for his own."
Just when the fledgling has grown swift and strong

enough to elude his pursuit, it becomes the prey of other

enemies, as destructive and indefatigable as he. It rises

from cover only to be pounced upon by the wary hawk,
with hungry talons and piercing eyes ever on the alert.

At night the old bird hovers the scared covey in the

open field, Only to be seized by the silent-winged

night hawk, or owl, from whose great eyes the friendly

darkness is no protection.

Ten thousand times ten tjhousand birds and rabbits are

thus destroyed every year, and then the scarcity of game
is attributed to the breechloader and the pot-hunter ! If

these alone were to blame, the game fields in rem.ote

places would teem with game, but these are the very
haunts of the fox, the hawk and the owl. Years ago,

when the clearings were small and the settlers few, when
the forest was vast and its wild denizens numerous, there

was enacted a wise law in the Old Dominion giving a

premium on every fox, hawk and owl scalp presented to

the boards of supersasors in the counties. It was re-

pealed by the politicians of a later day, who cared less

for noble sports than for the spoils of ofiice. In their

desire to fill the coffers of the State, they failed to note

how false was this economy ; how great the loss in barn-

yard products alone. One housewife informs me that she
has lost one hundred or more fowls by hawks and owls
this §«as9t^. Multiply by the hundreds of hoitnes
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our State, then compute the loss in eggs, add this, and you
have a loss in foodstuff simply tremendous—a waste
that no community can afford.

I commend this problem to the lawmakers; to the
true sportsman I would say, "Think of the unprotected
game in the fields for which there is no shelter, and for
which no watch dog gives warning of approaching dan-
ger; think of the hungry foe ever on the trail, and con-
sider if we can belter protect our game than by the en-
actment of the good, old law which at once converts the
"man with a gun" prowling the woods into a game war-
den, instead of a poacher, who will hunt for scalps on
which a price is set, rather than for the game which he
cannot lawfully sell.

Let our sportsmen and lawmakers consider this.

L. P. Blow.

The Gun Borrowers.

Editor Forest and S frenin.

Now is the time when the mushroom sportsman is in
evidence. I don't mean one who is out after mushrooms,
but I have in mind the kind of sportsmen who spring up
in a night. They have lived ever since last fall in a
dormant state; have thought nothing of dog, gun, hunt-
ing coat or anything else until now. But now they come
to their friends bright and early in the morning and say,
"Lem'e take j^er gun, will ye? And say, have yer got any
more of them good shells left T heard you had last fall?"
If they can get a gun. then they want to see if your hunt-
ing coat will fit them. If they can get your gun they keep
it for a week without cleaning, stand it up out in the
woodshed or some other conven'ent building, and when
you ask for it they forgot all about it. promise to buy it

and "Where can I get one like it?" and "It's a dandy,
ain't it?" If it had not been a dandy it would not have
been asked for, for these mushrooms that spring up in a
night do not generally ask for a poor article.

Sportsmen of this kind will sit around the grocery
store in the even'ng, make their plans and each one tell

whose gun he is going to (try to) get and what kind of
shot to use; and if they can't borrow shells loaded with
buckshot for rabbits, some miserable cuss is to blame for
not keeping such shells on hand. I have been' through
all this^ I have had my gun go out bright and clean, to be
sent back to me all pitted with rust outside and in. But I

have given up the practice of lending to this class. I

think if a man can afford to lose time from his regular
vocation to go shooting, he can afford to have his own
tools. If not, he had better steal them right out and
ouL I have two verj' nice guns—^one I always have at a
friend's house, and the other I can't lend, because I

always want a gun around the house. There is an article

in the Constitution of our country which provides that I

am entitled to keep it for my own use.

Will some one back me up in what I have said? I may
be harsh, but I know truthful, in this article. ***

mid

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stream.

New Hampshire Gfowse and Woodcock*

DuNBARTON, N. H., Oct. 21.—Some of the accounti, in
the Forest and Stream report grouse as plenty in some
parts of Massachusetts and Maine. In this section they
are very scarce. About all I have found so far were very
much scattered, with seldom over three in a cover and
often but one. Last summer there were practically no
blackberries and a very light crop of apples. Ordinarily
I have on my place over one hundred and fifty bushels of
what is called natural fruit, and some fifty or more bar-
rels of grafts. This year I had just half a bushel of grafts
and I do not think I could have found a bushel of other
apples. Our grouse have always acted as though they
depended on a good crop of blackberries. We would
find them during the early part of the season on such
grounds. Later they were around the apple trees. This
year they seem to have deserted such grounds, and, to a
great extent, all others. I am finding some, but I have
to go over a great deal of ground, and they are very
few and far between.
There seems to have been quite a flight of woodcock,

but they steer clear of what have been good grounds.
About a week ago two of us shot in a very small cover
one afternoon eighteen woodcock and one grouse. To-
day we tried the same place again, and bagged twenty-
four woodcock and one grouse. During the forenoon
we killed twenty-nine birds (twentj'-four woodcock and
five grouse), letting six rabbits run past without shoot-
ing. In times past I have often found quite a number
of woodcock in a day's hunting, but I never found so
many in so small a cover. To-day they would get up
entirely too fast. Standing still with our dogs at heel
we had seven cock and one grouse down before we could
let the dogs retrieve one,

I like to get shots at any game I am hunting, but I do
not want them to come as fast as they did at one time
this morning. C. M. Stark.

Massachusetts Shore Birds.

Boston, Oct.. 35.—^The shore bird gunners are in trou-
ble. Last Sunday the flights were large, big bunches go-
ing southward all day. At Brant Rock and other points
the temptation was too great, and several Boston gunners
went out with their guns and shot a large number of
coot and other ducks. They hired dories and went out
half a mile or more, and found the shooting good. None
of the resident gunners disregarded the Sunday law, and
now they are complaining and asking that the Sunday
law be enforced- Boston gunners do not deny that they
broke the law, but say that the flight was too good to lose.

One of their number says that he shall stand by this
moral right to shoot on Sunday; that he should do so
again, under like circumstances. The smelt fishers are
out every Sunday, openly, with all their tackle in sight,

and they are not troubled by the officers of the law. What
is the greater harm in gunning? The gunners will stand
prosecution, if the officers desire it while they believe that
fines would be raerely_ nominal, since they know that at

least one of the local jugtit?? is sympathy with them,

Speoajl,

Jess t* Fish.

Prom the Denver (Col.) Times.

Like t' sit aroun' an' fish

Where the pleasant waters swish;
Like t' lie

With my eye
On th'^ fly

An': jess watch 'th' trout begin
Tumblin', rollin', fallin' in;

Where th' pleasant waters swish,
Like t' loaf aroun', an' fish.

Like t' leave my cares behind
An' escape th' daily grind;

Like t' dream
I By th' stream

Where fish seem
Jes' t' gleam

Underneath th' summer sun
Where I've got 'em on th' run;
Like t' leave th' daily grind
An' my care an' work behind.

Like t' take myse'f an' go
Where the waters, sweet an' low,

Tumble 'round
On th' ground
An' surround
Seven-pound

Trout that's playin' in th' stream,
Where th' spotted beauties gleam;
Where th' waters, sweet an' low.
Like t' take myself an' go.

Like t' go out jess t' fish

Where th' waters swirl an' swish;
Like t' set

By th' wet
An' forget
Every fret;

Like t' set 'found an' dream
While I whip th' tumbling stream,
Where th' waters swirl and swish

;

Like t* go out jess t' fish.

Sawdust in Trout Streams*
Boston^ Oct. 28.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: Many
an ardent angler can recall how he has suffered in mind
when he has felt powerless to prevent the ruin of trout
fisliing in some favorite brook, wherein, year after year,
.sawdust has been poured, to such an extent that spawning
beds have been destroyed and the abundance of fish has
sadly decreased in consequence. Because of this it has
been found necessary in some States to enact special legis-
lation to control this peril to fish life streams. Eleven
years ago the General Court of Massachusetts enacted
a la^\' to limit or prevent the pollution of trout streams
with sawdust. This provided that whenever the Fish
and Game Commissioners should decide "that the fish of
any brook or stream * * * are of sufficient value to
warrant the prohibition or regulation of the discharge of
sawdust from saw mills * * * and that the discharge
thereof from any particular saw mill materially injures
such fish," they could restrict the pollution by an official

order. The penalty for violation of such an order was
fixed at $25.

It will be evident from the foregoing that the enforce-
ment of a law like this entails a lot of work on the Com-
missioners, for a proper consideration of the requirements
of the act compelled a personal inspection of miles of
.streams before orders were issued. It may not. then, be
wondered at that, until recently, little has been done to
make the act operative, and as a result the mill owners
have practically forgotten there was such a law. The
reason for this is found in the fact that the mills are
usually located in more or less remote and out-of-the-way
places in the wooded areas, but almost without exception
they are on the banks of streams that formerly teemed
with trout. To get to them it is generally necessary to
take a long carriage drive over country roads, and, when
-several niills are visited in one day, a trip of thirty or
forty miles is a common experience. At each stopping
place it is on the programme to inspect the mill and the
streanis, and to acquire all practical knowledge of the
condition of both, and especially concerning- the feasi-
bility of disposing of the sawdust so that it will not go
into the water. Of course, where there has been no legal
restriction, all water-driven mills discharge the sawdust
into the streams. Thus the bottom of a brook, and espe-
cially the deep pools and eddies, is covered with the slimy,
decaying stuff, which renders the stream more or less un-
fit for fish to breed and thrive in. Some of the best
trout brooks in the State have suffered seriously from
this evil, and the wonder is that any fish are left in them.
During the last two years much has been done by the

Fish and Game Commission of this State to correct this
evil, or to arrest its development to the point where many
streams will be made utterly barren of fish life. Mr.
Collins, chairman of the Commission, has, I learn, per-
sonally visited between forty and fifty saw mills in various
sections of the State, and, with few exceptions, the OAvners
of these have been ordered to keep their sawdust out of
the brooks. Trips to these mills are always to be classed
as hard work, involving long hours, irregular meals and
occasional experiences which are not entirely agreeable,
A trip recently made may serve as an example.
Leaving Boston on Thursday afternoon s express, a

ride of about three hours brought Mr. Collins to an in-
terior town, where he was met by a. deputy who had been
ordered there because he knew the location of the mills.
Next m.orning the temperature had dropped nearly to
freezing, a stiif northwest gale was Blowing, with passing
haii §t^9Ws, cORtiflwe4 tlwgvghciUt the day, A

drive of forty miles and an evening ride on an electric car
to another town finished the day. Waking at 4 o'clock
Saturday morning, another forty-mile drive, a late sup-
per, on a night train, delayed by a wreck on the road, and
getting home at 2 o'clock Sunday morning, completed a
brief but somewhat strenuous trip for the preservation of
fish in our trout streams.
Of course the mill owners don't like this; it would not

be reasonable to expect they would, and they maintain
that there are not fish enough in the streams nor ever will

be to justify the action taken. But there is a difference
of opinion, and the following statement of fact will indi-
cate there is reason for it

:

The owner of a mill who was ordered last year to keep
sawdust out of the brook on which his plant was located,
stoutly urged that the order was unwarranted because of
lack of fish in the stream. It is quite possible he felt

justified in this, for the sawdust probably had kept trout
from coming up the brook. In the early part of last

July, however, two old anglers who had fished in Maine
and New Hampshire, and were familiar with the streams
of those States, started out one morning to fish the brook
referred. The result was that, together, they took thirty-
three square-tail trout, that ranged in size from a little

over nine inches in length to a weight of one and a half
pounds. In all their experience in other States they had
never seen so fine a string of brook trout, so they de-
clared. Is this sufficient to justify the attempt of the
State Commissioners to save our trout streams from
further pollution by sawdust? Bay State.

Canadian Angling Licenses.
The non-resident fishing license cases in the County

Court of Yarmouth county, N. S., have Iseen decided ad-
versely to the defendants. Judge Savary filed the follow-
ing opinion, in which he sustains the judgment of the
stipendiary magistrate, upon the grounds taken by the
fishery overseer:

COURT .HOUSE, YARMOUTH. OCTOBER TERM, 1901.

The King, on. the complaint o£ A. M. Hatfield,
vs.

Charles Townsend.
The same,

vs.
Charles Murtagh.
The same,

vs.

J. Barton Townsend.

I certainly think there is an appeal to this Court from
these convictions, as from other summary convictions.
The appeal to the Minister of Marine and Fisheries given
by the Act, Chapter 95, Revised Statutes of Canada, Sec.
18, Sub-division 6, does not take away the general appeal
to this Court tmder the Criminal Code. Sec, 879. My
duty is to decide whether these parties were properly
convicted. If my decision should be against them they
can still appeal to the Minister and procure the remission
of the penalties if he thinks the enforcement of the law z
hardship in the particular case.
The conviction in each case is for a violation of certain

regulations made under Sec. 18 of the Fisheries Act, re-
specting fishing by foreign sportsmen in the inland waters
of Canada.
These regulations are first an order in Council of June

30, 1894, of which the object is stated to be "the more
efficient protection of game, fish and the prevention of
abuse by foreigners angling in the inland waters of the
Dominion," and it proceeds to ordain that no person other
than a British subject shall angle for, fish for and take
(besides other fish specified) trout in Canadian waters
without having first obtained an angler's permit issued
by the local fishery officer in each district under the au-
thority of the Minister of Marine and Fisheries ; and that
each person not a British subject shall pay for such
angler's license a fee of $5 for a period of three months or
$10 for a period of six months. On the first day of the
following August a further order in Council was passed,
with a preamble stating that it was deemed advisable
to amend the regulations of June 30, so ks to exempt
under certain conditions foreigners domiciled in Canada
from the regulations requiring permits, and proceeding to
ordarn as follows : "Foreigners where temporarily domi-
ciled in Canada and employing Canadian boats and boat-
men shall be exempted from the regulations requiring
permits."
The argument was on the meaning of the words "tem-

porarily domiciled," and cotinsel on both sides seemed to
agree that this was a self-contradictory phrase; an in-
artistic and inconsistent term, barely capable of a sensible
construction. On full consideration I must say I cannot
altogether concur in this view, but on the contrary it may
be that no other language could be found which would
more adequately express the intention of the enacting
authority.

_

Foreigners "visiting Canada," or "temporarily
residing" in Canada might have included some whom i"t .

was the policy of the law to exclude from the privilege of
fishing in our waters freely and on the same terms as our
own people. It was laid down by an old authority that
"the word 'domicile' has many meanings, according as it

is used with reference to succession and other purposes.
A person may have retained a foreign domicile for many
purposes, and yet may be domiciled in England, so as to
give jurisdiction for divorce."—Fisher's Digest, p. 3187-
So in the case of regulations under the Fisheries" Act
the word may be used in a sense not strictly technical,
but one which renders the adjectives "temporary" and
'•permai;ent" by no means inconsistent or inapplicable.
It niay, for instance, mean living in the country for a
limited period under such conditions as would give the
foreigner a domicile here for all purposes, if such evi-
dence were, or were intended to be permanent. In the
case of Le Mesurier vs. Le Mesurier et a!, in Appeal
Cases, 1895, P- SI7, Lord Watson (at page 540) speaks of
the domicile for (the time being) of a married pair, and
in another places quotes from Lord Westbury m Gould
vs. Gould. L. R._3 H. L., 85. the expreseion "permanent
domicile," showing that these terms are not so very
anomalous or self-contradictory, but that the expression
"tem.porarily domiciled" must be construed and given
effect to under the ordinary rules governing the con-
struction of statutes and with a view to the objspt and
policy of the Legislature, In King vs. Foxwell, 3 Chap.
Division, p. 318-, Jessd, M. R„ asks himself the questiot^,
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"What is domicile?" and answers in effect that "a man
in order to change his 'domicile of origin' must choose a

new domicile by fixing his sole or principal residence in

a new country with the intention of residing there for a

period not limited as to time." If this is quite in accord

with the definition of the term "domicile" given in Whar-
ton's and Bowerie's law dictionaries, and therefore surely

in order to decide whether a party is "temporarily domi-

ciled" in Canada, it is only necessary to inquire whether

he has fixed his "sole or principal residence" in the coun-

try for a period limited as to time. I do not see how I

can hold that these parties had either their "sole" resi-

dence or their "principal" residence in Canada during

the time they were here merely for the purpose of enjoy-

ing a few weeks' fishing, even although they may have

erected a building at more or less expense, not as a home,

but for additional convenience and comfort in the prose-

cution of their sport. They were not owners or tenants

of houses here, occupying them with their families for the

summer months, as quite a number of their countrymen
do, nor guests at any of our hotels, as so many with

families are, as Avell as many single, even without families,

but according to the case laid before me, they come here

every year expressly and solely for the purpose of sport

and leaA'e as soon as it is over.

Let us suppose some point on the frontier, where it

takes but an hour or so to cross the boundary line and
reach a stream or lake on the Canadian side, and two
American gentlemen come over for the purpose of fishing,

both employing Canadian boats and boatmen, but one of

them having his tent erected on the American and the

other on the Canadian side of the line. I cannot see in

the obvious policy of the regulations any reason why
the last-mentioned should be allowed to fish without a

permit, while the other is prohibited. The enacting au-

thority could never have intended to attach the idea of

domicile to a building intended and adapted merely to

facilitate and render more comfortable the fishing opera-

tions of a party who comes here for no other purpose

than to fish, whether such an erection cost $5 or $500.

I am not called on to say what conditions of residence

by a foreigner would constitute a temporary domicile un-

der these regulations. It is sufficient for the purpose of

this case to say that those disclosed in the evidence and
in the case stated do not. It is not my duty to inquire

whether, in view of the restrictions, if any, placed on

Canadian sportsmen using American waters,^ the regula-

tions before me are or are not unduly restrictive or in-

hospitable ; nor am I sportsman enough to know whether

these regulations are m.ore or less exacting in proportion

to the privileges bestowed, than the Provincial legislation,

which requires a license fee of $30 from any one_ not

domiciled in Nova Scotia to hunt moose in the Province.

Nor am I called on to say whether a foreigner actually

domiciled here is shut out by these regulations, and
therefore in a worse position than a mere visitor, as sug-

gested. It will be time enough to decide that when the

occasion requires it.

Of the several questions submitted to me, Nos. 2, 3,

6 and 7 are all that require to be answered.

2. The defendants under the amended order in Coun-
cil of Aug. I, 1894^ were not exempt from the previous

regulations requiring permits.

3. The defendants were not temporarily domiciled in

Canada within the meaning of the amended order.

6. The defendants were guilty of violating the Fish-

eries Act.

7. The defendants were properly convicted.

The convictions will therefore be confirmed and the

appeals dismissed with costs.

A. W. Savary.

Counsel for prosecution, Pelton, K. C.

Counsel for defense, Harrington, K. C. ;
George Bingay,

K. C.

Oct. 17, 1901.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST,

"His TfouU"

Chicago, 111., Oct. 26.—The writer of the appended
story of a stright-away trout fight is a youth of about

14 years of age. He says, 'T look forward to my Forest
AND Stream each week, and read about the doings of

other sportsmen, so I thought I would do a story for

them to read." He calls it "My Trout," and it goes as

follows :

My Trout.

On this camping trip we had a large party, twenty-odd
in all, two doctors with their families, two other fam-
ilies and two visitors, to which already large outfit we
had three guides. During our stay of six days the

stream was well monopolized, and we had some great

sport. The second day of our stay was the most event-

ful for me, raining a little and cloudy. That morning
a party consisting of my father, Tappan and Stephen
Gregory, Gratiot and Ted Washburne and myself, walked
up stream by a logging road and cut into the stream a

couple of miles up. Here we got our tackle ready and
commenced to fish, going up stream, but we found no
good fishing, although there were some good places. So
we retraced our steps and started down stream.

We fished along not catching much until I went to

a good-looking place, and as I started . to fish there my
father told me to leave the place to Ted, my youngest
brother. I went on with Tappan, catching a few small

fish, when a shout from our rear showed that some one-

had a good one on. It happened that Ted had caught
a trout "of iH- pounds, his largest, and was very proud
of has fine fish. Pretty soon we came to oup boat, and
we all got in because the water was > pretty deep here. .

^T suggested that we troll with our trout spinners and
worm' the rest of the way to camp. Oi\ the way down
vve came to a place where a small clump of alders over-

hung the water It was no different from the intmerous
utlier clufnps of bushes we had passed. But as my spin-

ner was under those bushes, I felt the tug which -ev£ry

trout fisherman recognizes as the strike of a big trout.

I; dropped my rod back and then struck; then- and there

the trout determined to get me into trouble aS he dashed
this way and that, but the rod was an ^elastic split bam-
hoQ of five ounces, which kept a killing strain on him.

From all around me I could hear advice shouted at me,
no two people giving the same piece of advice. The
trout crossed the stream several times, trying to reach
snags and roots, but each time the strain brought him
nearer to the boat. At last he came in sight, only to

rush off again and to be carefully brought back. He
did this several times until niy father jumped into the

water with a landing net, the boat in the meantime
having drifted into shallow water. At the sight of the

net the trout made a last dash, only to be brought back
again and the net put under him. We weighed him
immediately on some correct scales, and he weighed just

4j4 pounds. He was a silvery- fish from lying in the

open water, and he put up a game fight. That is my
record brook troiit, and I was well pleased, I can tell

you, to get him.
After that day I took no especial interest in the fish-

ing; although I went I felt I had my luck and was will-

ing to quit fishing for awhile.

laterestiog Angling Gift.

Mr. George F. Knapp, of 714 Sheridan road, Evans-
ton, this week made a present to his neighbor and long-

time companion, Mr. Jack Wiggins. To-day I saw the

gift, and it is so interesting and curious as to deserve

comment. In brief it was a long, leather-covered case,

something like the old trunk-shaped gun cases which
were once popular. Opened out, this case disclosed

itself to be a receptacle for all sorts and conditions of

angling material. Mr. Knapp himself is one of those

curious beings who can do all sorts of things with tools,

and it is his delight to make things with his hands.

The case contained four brass casting rods made on
rather new lines. Each, as Mr. Knapp explained, was
made of historic wood. The hand pieces were made of

dark oak and black walnut, some of which was taken

from the rails split by Abraham Lincoln. One piece

came from an oak which formerly grew on Halsted
street in Chicago, a tree which scientists declared to be

2,000 or 3,000 years old. Yet lother pieces of wood came
from the beams which formerly supported the old Lib-

erty Bell in Fanueil Hall, Boston. Mr. Knapp himself

was custodian of the Liberty Bell during the World's
Fair, when it started on its journey around the world.

He had in other sections of the rod pieces of cedar from
Tennessee, of osage orange from the Western States, of

cocoa palm from the Indies, of lancewood and other

woods. The rods were not toys, but perfect tools for

their purpose.
I noticed one invention which Mr. Knapp has used

which ought to be adopted by all bait-casters. It is a

sort of spur or trigger, like the finger-hold of a revolver

grip. The curved projecting metal is placed on the

grip of the brass casting rod opposite to the reel and a

little way to its rear. The fingers of the hand fit into

it and enable one to get a perfect control over the rod,

leaving the thumb entirely free for thumbing the --eel.

The device is very simple and is very much worthy of

wider use. Rod makers should see Mr. Knapp about

this. .A.S to the other contents of this notable fish-

ing case, the casting reels, lines, hooks, etc., were in

part the gift of the children or friends of Mr. Wiggins.

There were nets, gaff hooks, line spindles, etc., in

abundance. There were wire fish stringers, threading

needles, skinning knives, fish scalers, disgorgers, weigh-

ing scales, together with clever devices for keeping

hooks, flies, etc. in place. There was even a club, some-

thing like a short billy or policeman's club, to be used

for knocking a large fish in the head. All these diflfer-

ent articles were provided with lanyards and snap hooks,

so that each could be attached to the boat and be found

again in case the boat should be overset. Of repairmg

tools there were pliers, screw drivers, vises, etc., together

with compass and full mending kit, a "housewife" with

buttons and needles and a hundred other things which

would take much space to specify. In all there were

187 pieces comprised in the equipment of the wonderful

angling kit, and of this, every piece, whether of wood
or metal, was made by hand by Mr. Knapp himself.

There was no shop work or duplicate pattern in the

whole outfit, from start to finish. The work could not

have been duplicated by the most expert specialists in

their respective lines, and Mr. Knapp thoroughly proved

not only his patience and kindness, but his rare mechani-

cal genius, in turning out this singularly complete angler's

case. It cost three months of labor, and it was pre-

sented to Mr. Wiggins at a little house party the other

evening. To-day Mr. Wiggins had Mr. Knapp brmg it

over to the Forest and Stream office, as' he felt so

elated regarding the gift that he thought everybody ought

to know of it and be advised yet more fully of the loving

care which can be possible at the hands of one fond of

the gentle craft. It was certainly a unique and valuable

present, and one which it need not be said Mr. Wiggins

will cherish all his life.

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, III.

A "Worthy Disciple of "Walton.

The Westminster Gazette is responsible for the fol-

lowing apocryphal fish story: "A remarkable illustration

of 'the ruling passion strong in death' has been furnished

by the president of a provincial angling club. By his will

he left £2S to provide an outing for the members of his

club, at which he hoped that good sport would be enjoyed

and no mourning worn. He further directed that his

ashes should be carried in a bait can tb the riverside, and,

before a. line was cast, i^cattered from a boat over the

surface of the stream. By a- felicitous coincidence, the

combined catch of the club on the day when these direc-

tions were carried- out was nearly double their previous

record. Plato, in the 'Phfedo,' pictures Socrates as de-

siring death for the pleasure. of conversing with Homer.

But. what a meeting there, must have been in Hades'"be-

tween this enthusiastic angler and old Izaak Walton T
"What a meeting, indeed] Walton would have broken

his fishing rod over him had he ever come across siich. a

desecrater of rivers. Fancy,- if all anglers ground-b.aited

with- their .r.emaji\s in this way._ how the -public and^.the

water companies would howl' about 'anglers^ rights.* "-7-

R. B. Marston in London Fishing C^zeftc. ' .
".

Fixtures.

BENCH SHOWS.
Nov. 27-30.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia Dog Show Aaso-cja-

tion's third annual show.
Dec. 15.—New York, N, Y-—Ladies' Kennel Association al

America's inaugural dog show.

1902.

Feb. 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Cluh's anmuafl

show. George D. Miller, Sec'y.

FIELD TRIALS-.
Nov. 4.—Washington Court House, O.—Ohio Field Trial Club's:

fourth annual trials. C. E. Baughn, Sec'y.
Nov. 5.—Portland, Mich.—Michigan Field Trial Association'si

fourth annual trials. C. D. Stuart, Sec'y.

Nov. 11.—Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club's thirdl

annual trials. H. S. Humphrey, Sec'v.
Nov. 12.—Chatham, Ont.—Internationa] Field Trial Club's thir-

teenth annual trials.—W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec'y.

Nov. 12.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club's trials.-

F, M. Chapin, Sec'y, Pine Meadow, Conn.
Nov. 19.—Robinson, 111.—Illinois Field Trial Association's third!

annual trials. W. R. Green, Sec'y.
Nov. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American FieldL Tri^ Glab's'

trials. R. Baughan, Sec'y, Windsor, Ont.
Nov. 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of America's annual field

trials. R. E. Westlake, Sec'y.
Nov. 23.—Newton, N. C—Eastern Field Trial Club's twenty-

third annual trials. S. C. Bradley, Sec'y, Greenfield Hill, Conn.
Nov. 25.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association's fifth

annual trials. L. S. Eddins, Sec'y.

Nov. —.—Paris, Mo.—Interstate Championship Field Trial As-
sociation's inaugural trials follow M. F. T. A. trials.

Dec. 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association's in-

augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec'y. .

IDec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso-
ciation's inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall, Sec'y.

Dec. 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club's second
annual trials. Dr. F. W. Samuels, Sec'y.

BEAGLE TRIALS.
Nov. 4.—Roslyn, L. I.—National Beagle Club's" twelfth annual

trials.—G. Mifflin Wharton, Sec'y,

Nov. 5.—Watertown, Wis.—Northwestern Beagle Club's in-

augural trials. Louis Steffen, Sec'y.

Nov. 11.—Lexington, Mass.—New England Beagle Club's annual
trials.

Nov. 12.—Harrisville, Pa.—Central Beagle Club's annaaJ. field

trials. A. C. Peterson, Sec'y.

Colonel.
Newcastle, Pa., Oct. 24.—^When the inevitable end

comes no man could desire to die gamer than did old

Colonel. He was a Lubrick-Llewelyn, and was the most
famous dog in western Pennsylvania. For an even dozen

years he was in demand by the hunters of the community.
During the last day's of the famous dog the spirit was
unbroken and the desire for the chase was consuming, but

his strength would not permit. However, the dying efforts

of the old-timer were devoted to a run which those who
thought most of him could not deny him.

Colonel had a record to be proud of. Coming fromi

dogs that stand at the head of lists of distinguished!

ones, the subject of this sketch maintained the standard'

established by his sires. But of all the exploits in which
he had taken part, there was none in which the owner and
the admirers of the dog took greater pride than his last

hunt. It was shortly after the beginning of the season

that Will H. Hill, of Newcastle, Pa., Colonel's owner,

decided on a day's hunt. His course led him past his

father's country home. Here the last days of old Colonel

were being spent. The welcome the old dog extended his.

master was touching. It was not demonstrative, because

the weakened old legs would not permit wild caperings»

With a piteous whine and trembling with emotion the

aged hunter sat on his haimches and looked steadily into

his master's face. He would move up and rub his nose

on the gun and with a meaning look would whine anxious-

ly as if begging consent to be included in the party to

the cljase.

Colonel's pleadings won the consent desired. He was
taken into the rig and carried to the hunting ground. He
was assisted over fences. The younger dogs were scurry-

ing aimlesslv in every direction. Colonel took in at a

glance the possible hiding places of the birds, went there

directly and had made a stand within five minutes after

the guns had been taken from the cases. The privilege of

bringing in both the birds was reserved for the old

veteran. His delight was evident He endeavored to

caper as friskily as the younger dogs, but his legs went

down in under him.

The second stand in Colonel's last hunt was made with-

in a few minutes of the first success. He was fast be-

coming weak, and the bird was brought in by another of

the dogs. It was when the party stopped to give the old

dog a rest that he dragged himself toward a clump oi

elders and there made his last stand. This was in reality-

no stand, for he was resting on his haunches. The effect

however, was that one bird was shot. Then old Colonel

dropped on his side and was overcome with exhaustion.

After a while he raised himself, but was unable to walk.

Slowly he began to stiffen, and it was evident that the

end was near. He appeared to be suffering from the

effect of the over-exertion. After a brief period, during

which the old fellow's suffering did not come to an end, it

was decided that he should be assisted across the great

divide. It was not the owner who did the job. Colonell

had been in Mr. Hill's possession for ten years, and he

was greatly attached to him. A sound coffin and a little

square in the comer of the garden adjacent to the Hill

home is the Colonel's last resting place.

This dog probably retrieved more birds than any other

dog in Pennsylvania. It is to his credit that in one year,

at "matches, he retrieved more than 2,000, birds. He was

the dog selected to do the retrieving at the famous $1,000

rhatch of several years ago between Buchanan, of New
York, and Braden, of Lawrence county, Pfi. This match

was held at the Beaver County (Pa.),Fair Ground,

The grandsire of. this dog .was the $10,000 Llewelyn, and

the grand dam wa.=. once the. property of President U. S.,

Grant: - W. H. Hill.

Lost Dog,

Dk. C. H. Keogh, in a-persortal letter; takes up. the ques-

tion of dogs' lost through cafelessness,._ dishonesty and

otherwise. - The gentleman's letter is; "subjoined: -.
-

"Any one who has lost a small Llewellyn setter bitchy

I
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color white, ticked, markings ' black, tan on muzzle, may-
communicate with me. This dog. I am informed, was
(probably) picked up in the neighborhood of Aurora

.in the month of September during the chicken season.

It is now on a farm near that city. I ran across this one
in looking up a pointer of my own which a trainer lost.

My dog was actually lost by a trainer, and he has since re-

covered the dog for me.
"Dog No. 2 is a rather tall, thin, white and liver

pointer dog—lots of liver—ticked. Yesterday, in look-
ing after snipe, I ran across this dog. A farmer near
Worth, on the Wabash R. R., near this city, picked him up
eight days ago. The farmer says the owner came to him
and told him the dog was lost, and that later if the farmer
should see the dog, the owner would make it all right

with the farmer if he would feed and care for the animal
-until the owner came back for the dog. This was eight

days ago, and the farmer is getting tired of feeding the
animal, and he asked me if dog was any good. I told

him the animal was a valuable-looking pointer, and to

keep him for owner by all means. He said he Avould.

"Some dogs are lost, and many are lost in the corn
fountrj', where looking for them is usually attended with
about as much success as looking for the old needle in the
haystack. Some trainers are honest."

Philadelphia Dogf Show.

The following specials have been received by the Phila-

delphia Dog Show Association for their show—Nov.
27 to 30

:

A silver cup for the best brace of bulldogs, entered and
owned by one exhibitor, to be won outright. Open to

all, offered by Miss Ellen Drexel Paul.

The Poodle Club of England offers, open to all, a silver

medal for the best poodle dog and bitch, respectively.

The Bull Terrier Club of America offers the Tommy
Tickle Cup, the Dunston and Kennelly Cup, the Frank H.
Croker Cup and its club medals. These prizes are open
to members of the Bull Terrier Club in good standing^

on Nov. 20, 1901.

Attention is directed to the following errors in the
premium list: The Cochran Challenge Shield, offered by
A, .De Witt Cochran, Esq., for the best Airedale dog, is

inserted as the Carnochan Shield. The silver cup for the
best brace of toy dogs is offered by Miss Mary Astor
Paul, instead of Mr. James W. Paul, Jr., as announced.

The Fox Terrier Team Medals should read : Medal
for the best team, smooth. Medal for the best team, wire..

Prize schedules and entrj^ forms may be obtained by-

application at the office of the Association, 320 Wither-
spoon Building. Entries close Nov. 11.

Points and Flushes.

A remarkable proof of a dog's homing instinct is re-

ported ,by a Welsh correspondent, and as the canine
traveler is a celebrity, we readily give prominence to her
latest performance. Followers of sheep-dog trials will

remember Old Merry, a very smart bitch, owned by Mr.
C. Rice, of Llangurig, Montgomeryshire. Although in
•her fourteenth year, she had, up to quite lately, shown
winning form, twice having won the Frank Thomas Cup
at Ely. But a few weeks ago, Mr. Rice being in Cardiff,

over a hundred miles from his home at the foot of Plyn-
limmon, left Old Merry with a friend, being con-
vinced, now that her working days are over, that she
would have a comfortable home in the metropolis of

South Wales. Old Merry, however, thought differently,

for the other day she turned up at her old home, having
found her way,~ unaided, from Cardiff. How she did
this is a mystery, but Mr. Rice is quite determined that
he will not again attempt to get rid of her.—English Stock
Keeper.

—•
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'Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXVE/
BY F. R, WEBB.

So late ih. the summer in this mountain climate, the
nights are pool, no matter how hot the days rhay be, and
last night was Unusually so, and when I crawled out of my

.tent, rather, early, 0^ .'this bright Sunday morning, hav-
ing, for several hours, been unable to sleep for the cold,

..and undressed myself for the day, I pulled off a stmit coat.

a paiir of long trousers, a heavj^ sweater and an extra
flannel shirt, before reaching my full, daily attire, which
had also .been put on early in the night, I had also been
sleepmg in a tightly closed tent, under two blankets and a

. robber .coat (and "still' I was not happy/' George re-

jna'rked," as. he stuck his head out of his tent and saw rae
peeling off all these garments: said' it. reminded-: him

-of peeling the different layers off an onion). There w?^s

a thick, heavy, white dew on everything which stood in

beads on the tops .of our tents, and on the decks of our
canoes, and lay like a frost on the grass, whichSvas as

wet as a rain could have made it. " "•

I found Lacy out ahead of me. He was clad in his usual

attire, plus a heary, white sweater, and was curled up on
his camp stool out in the sun, with a book in his hand and
his everlasting little briarwood between his teeth, try-

ing to extract what warmth was to be had from the early

morning rays. When I started a fire in the camp stove

with a view to breakfast, we were all three fain to huddle
around it and bask in its grateful glow.
"The river's rising again 1" I proclaimed, as I climbed

up the steep bank, after performing my matutinal ablu-

tions.'

"Oh, pshaw, you don't say !" was George's disgusted ex-

clamation.
_

•

"Yes, it has risen 6 inches since last night," I replied;

"but it isn't muddy and it doesn't seem to be coming up
^

very fast, and I guess it isn't much of a rise."

"I hope not," said Lacy.

"So do I," added George; "we've got a beautiful stage .

of water now, and the fishing's getting good, and a rise

would spoil everything."'

A quiet, restful Sunday in camp is a luxury, and we
greatly enjoyed the Sunday spent in our pleasant camp
here, although we found, as usual, plenty of occupation.

Blankets, -mattresses, etc., were hung in the sun. Mess
chest and cooking utensils were Overhauled and given an
extra cleaning and scouring. Shaving materials were
produced and used, and canoes and outfit generally given
an overhauling and a general putting in oi-der. Letters

were written to the ones at home, and the log brought up
to date.

Most of the afternoon was passed in oUr respective

tents, with books, pipes and cigars, and we all of us en-
joyed a prolonged siesta. The day was a pleasant, en-
joyable one, and night came all too soon.

We made a leisurely start on Monday morning, as we
had but a ten-mile cruise in view. As the result of a little

correspondence from Shenandoah and Riverton, the boys
were expecting some young lady friends from Berryville
to visit our camp at Castleman's Ferry, and the intention

was to drop do^vn to that place and go into camp for a

day or so, and wait for developments ; so about the middle
of the forenoon the canoes were packed and slid down the
steep, high bank and launched in the lovely little basin
below the waterfall, and we were again afloat.

We had a quiet,'uneventful, though very pleasant three
hours' cruise, and reached our destination about 2 o'clock
in the afternoon. We were rejoiced to find the rise but
trifling, and the river was already falling again, and the
fishing was as good as ever, as we proceeded.
The river was swift, with several long reaches of bold,

rocky rapids which, while rough, were tolerably free and
open,, and gave us no trouble, while affording us fine sport.

A mile above Castleman's we passed a large camping
party, occupying several tents, which were pitched on the
right bank, in a beautiful location.

George's inevitable bugle brought manj^ of the people,
both ladies and gentlemen, to the doors of the tents, who
gazed curiously at our bright, little, flag-bedecked canoes
as they glided rapidly .past, bttt we received no hail and
did not land. We afterward learned that the party hailed
from down near Washington.
We found a beautiful, little spot for a camp at Castle-

man's Ferry, on a turfy bank across the road from Mr.
Osborn's fine, old-time residence, which, is located right

on the bank of the river, and permission was readily
granted us to pitch our camp there, and, after partaking
of a somewhat belated and therefore unusually ample
lunch, the canoes were unpacked and leisurely carried
up the bank, and the camp put up, including the fly.

The. afternoon was passed pleasantly and quietly. We
received letters and papers here, and had letters to write
in reply. I took a walk up the pike for a mile, toward
Berryville, imtil I had surmounted the long hill which
sloped gently back from the river, when I was rewarded
with a view of the beautiful country surrounding us—
nowhere more beautiful than down in this part of the
broad, smiling, well-tilled valley. The old Castleman
mansion, not far from the road, was very interesting to
me, and I was strongly tempted to invent some errand or
other to take me up to it and get a closer view of it.

While ranibling across the grounds fronting the old
mansion, a little ixiclosure containing a few grave stones,
shaded by a few" old locusts and surrounded by a worm-
eaten, old, picket fence, attracted my attention, and closer
inspection revealed a flat tombstone covering a grave, on
which was the following inscription: "Sacred to the
memory of Mrs. Betty Carter, dau. of Mrs, Betty Lewis,
who was a sister of Gen. George Washington," etc., "died
1830, aged 60 years."

When we landed alongside of the ferry boat, on reach-
ing here, we noted several punts and rowboats moored
under the stone wall just above the ferry, one of Avhich, a
wretched, little affair, sharp at both ends, and with very
little beam and too much depth, in which George and I

would hardly care to risk ourselves to cross the river, was
afterward pointed out to us as the boat from which Rev.
Mr._ Brown, the unfortunate Front Royal Methodist
minister, was drowned last June in Watson's Falls, a few
miles above Harper's Ferrj^, while attempting a fishing
trip from Riverton to Washington.
He and a son were in this boat, and Mr. Maurice Castle-

man and two other gentlemen were in a second boat. The
river was up a few feet, as it is always liable to be in
Jvme. and Watson's Falls—at all times a' peculiarly rough
and dangerous place—was particularly so at this stage, and
utterly unsafe to attempt in any kind of boat,, particularly
an open boat. This party attempted, it, however, and Mr.
Castleman, with- the assistance of .one .of his. friends, (the
other man .wisely -declined the- falls,, and went ashore and
walked -around), -sticceede4 -itf getting his boat, througii,
although filled with water. Mr. BrowriThowever, did .not
sitcceed in -run.ning the falls. His boat—already .half
swamped—struck a rock-about half-way down,. .and was
capsized, and he -and his- son were-thmwn' ont . They
hung to the boatj- and. were -carried down the. falls some
50 or 6oyds., when -the boat -again --hung. -On th£.":rock.s. near
the foot-of the falls, and they w-ere torn from .their, hold
and swept down the -remorseless- .r-apid, ..'Botl•}.,^jve^e .ex-

pert swimmers, but all the skill a man might possess would
avail him but little in such water. There was a life pre-

server in the boat, which, previous to the descent of the

falls, the father had insisted upon the. son budding, '.

around him. The son, in some manner—sustained, most
likely, by the live preserver—succeeded in getting ashore,

but the father was unable to inaintain himself in the hor-
ribly rough water, and was drowned.
The evening, was spent quietly and cosily around a

bright, little blaze of a camp-fire,, which served to render
our evening pipes and cigars the more enjoyable. The
calm, quiet night was impressive in its beauty. Across
the road the lights gleamed brightly in the- Osburn man-
sion. People came and went, and the pleasant tones of

voices in conversation on the ample veranda, mingled with
- merry laughter, which, with the bright strains of music
from an excellent piano, whose keys were caressed by a
well-trained performer, added a cheeriness to the camp
scene quite out of the common. The tents gleamed bright-
ly in the firelight, in which the sloping rdof.of the fly

loomed up in relief against the darkness and the paddles, ^

leaning against the great timber anchor, around whose
Avindlass was wound the heavy, wire, ferry cable, stood out
prominently in the flickering light, while, outside the
little, illuminated circle, thp trees loomed up in vague,
black masses against the sky, and the river flowed still and
mirror-like, reflecting in its calm bosom the countless
stars in the firmament above, while, gently pervading, and
mingling with the other sounds of the night, the musical
murmur of the swift-flowing water, as it gurgled around'
the outer end of the ferry boat, .fell in a drowsy, unending
monotone on our ears.

Next morning's mail hack brought, among other letters

and papers, a letter for the boys, stating that their Berry-
vifle friends would arrive that afternoon, and about 2:30,
to the great pleasure of all of ns, a carriage drove into the
camp, from which a]i.ghted Major Moore, the Misses
Moore and Miss McDonald. In such pleasant society the
tinie flew rapidly, and at 6 o'clock, on seeing a lunch
basket approaching from the carriage, I got up steam in
the camp stove and prepared a large pot of coffee, some
bacon and a cheese omelette, which, with the chicken
fixings and other supplies and delicacies discovered in the
lunch basket, made an ample supper, which rapidly
dwindled away under the combined, spirited attacks of the
party.

After supper the yotmg ladies turned to with a will, and
washed up the dishes, to the great delight of George and
Lacy, to whom belongs the job of a dishwash. Their
efforts were much facilitated by the big bucket of hot
water I prepared for them on the camp stove while we
were engaged in eating supper. Their amusement over
the little dish-swab contrivance used by the boys wa.s
great, and their disdain for the squeamishness which led
to the use of such a contrivance, in preference to the
feminine method of putting their hands in the dish water,
was expressed with much freedom and vigor. It was ob-
served, however, that they used it, and, before dish wash
was over, its merits and advantages were so obvious that'
they were fain to admit that perhaps men knew a thipg or
two after all in regard to women's work.
They made an attempt to wash the melted resin, coal oil.

etc., out of the iron ladle used more for purposes of re-
freshing the fire and patching- the canoes than for culinary
or domestic purposes, but, after persistent and unavailing-
use of soap and hot water, they perforce gave it up, with
many expressions of wonder and disgust .at the use of
such a vile cooking utensil.

In due time the horse was hitched to the surrey and
the part.v prepared to return to Berryville. The round of
gayeties at Berryville held out in bright colors by the
j'oung ladies, including a card party to-night, a tourna-
ment to-morrow and a german to-morrow night, coupled
with the cordial invitations of the fair visitors and backed
by my own urging, proved too much for the boys, and
when the party drove out of the camp, homeward bound,
George and Lacy and the bugle went with them, after
promising to forego the pleasures of the tourney and the
gerrnan, and to positively return in the morning hack-,

leaving me alone in charge of the camp for the ;.night.

The little surrey was only built for four, and as it mean-
dered slowly off up the hill the feet, legs and arms of the
boys seemed to pervade the adjacent atmosphere in alarm-
ing proximity to the wheels on every side..

Major Moore cast wistful glances at the tents before
starting—the camp instinct remaining as strong as ever
with him—and their snugness appeared so inviting to him
that it would have taken but little persuasion to induce
him to remain; and T would have been glad of his society
and could have put him up comfortably in Lacy's boat, his
boat being the beamiest of the three. I did not urge ..him,

however, for I feared that, at best, he would find the
narrow, coffin-like accommodations afforded by -the canoe
entirely too circumscribed, and I also feared that the
sharp, cool, September night would be felt by him too
much, so he drove reluctantly away with his party.
"There now, I knew it," I exclaimed, as I walked slowly

back from the road to the camp, "if those trifling girls in
their cleaning up haven't gope and left that frying pan,
which they used for a dish pan, unwashed and full of
stale, greasy water! A nice lot of housekeepers they'll

make. I don't think! It's the most disagreeable thing in
the whole outfit to wash, and I'll have the job of doing
it myself. Well, I.won't bother with it now; I'll wait till

morning and wash it while preparing breakfast. I ought,
by rights, to use the Other frj'ing pan and leave this one
for the boys to clean, after they get back, but I won't play
such a mean trick on them." '

,

So saying, I lit the lantern for the night,'and hung it in
its accustomed place, at one end of the "fly, and, .after" my
evening cigar, I walked over to MrT Osborji's, Where "l

passed .a- couple of hours very pleasantly, listening to the
ex,eelle.n.t piano-playing of Miss Osborn, and contributing
.a Httle-in that line_ myself. ..At 9:30' .1 bade gooclrnight to
niy-. kind entertainers and returned .to camp", where,"^ ai.fter

snugly; ensconcii!g' myself in my little cabin with book anji
cjg^ax. *I-lay anc[..read for aja houii^and a "half before.!
doijsed,my glim and went to sle'ep foi" tlie bight... .'

...I DID not tuir'n' ouVp'articularly early" next .morning, hav-
ing slept better than usual, owing to the fact that . I" hak
had the presence of mind to^' borrdw 'La'cy'V t)lankefs ' the
-nighf^eforcj and it was considerably afjter" 7 o'clqclc when
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I sat down to my solitary breakfast of fried bacon, eggs,

potatoes and coffee.

While I was preparing it, Mrs. Osbum came ax:ross

the road from the house with another large basket of hot
rolls, having kindly sent us a basketful the day before.

She also brought a little jug of cream and an invitation to

come over and take breakfast with them. The rolls and
cream were gratefully accepted, but " the invitation to

breakfast was declined, as mine was already sizzling away
to a finish on the stove.

After the cooking things were put to rights and the

camp tidied up for the reception of visitors, the Osburn
ladies came over and inspected it. They took great in-

terest in the various objects as I showed them around,
from the compact and comfortable sleeping arrangements
to the unique and original cooking outfit. Their wonder
was great as to how so manj' things could be gotten
into such small boats, and they looked on with great
interest and- amusement while I packed the kitchen ware,
to illustrate partly how it was done, explaining, as I

packed, how the different articles—frying pans, kettles,

buckets, coffee pot, plates, etc.—nested together, one in-

side the other, until the whole outfit was finally contained
in the one big bucket, which, in turn, found place in the
up-turned camp stove, in which was also found room for

.stove pipe, coal oil can, tin cups and divers and sundry
other small articles.

About 9 o'clock the mail hack rolled up to the door of
the store across the way, to leave the mail sacks, and I

was not surprised to note that the boys were not in it, as,

in spite of their assurances that they would return in

the morning without fail, I felt confident that the attrac-

tions of the tourney and the german, coupled with those of
their fair friends, would prove too much for them, I

had, however, but barely given them up when I was roused
by the familiar, dulcet blasts of George's bugle—George, I

think, sleeps with that instrument of torture under his

pillow—and, in a few minutes more, they walked into the
camp, having gotten out of the hack at the top of the
hill and walked down.
Mr. O.sburn was much disappointed last night that

George had gone away, as he had been very desirous of
having us play some more piano and violin duets, so
this morning, after the canoes were packed and ready to

launch, George and I spent an hour in the parlor, render-
ing such duets as we could extemporize from Miss Os-
burn's stock of songs, and it was ii o'clock when we
finally slid the canoes over the side of the ferry boat into

the river and embarked.
With cordial adieus and well wishes from our new-

found friends—whose kindness and cordial hospitality had
made our little stay here a delightfully pleasant one—we
turned our prows down the river and were soon out of
sight.

The day's run, though uneventful', was a delightfully

pleasant one. Lacy was not feeling quite well, so we
dallied lazily along in the shade of the overhanging trees

as much as possible. We were in no hurry, as we only
intended to cruise as far as Shannondale Springs for
the day—quite a short day's cruise on the present good
water—so as to have the whole of to-morrow in which to

pick our way through the rough, dangerous water with
which the river ends its course, our camp at the springs
taking us within two or three miles of the beginning of
this rough water.
The river, always beautiful, became more and more so

as we proceeded. Broad, deep and. majestic, it flowed for

the most part, broken, as above, by frequent, long, beau-
tiful rapids, which, at the present stage, while long and
rough, gave us no trouble, as the boat channels were
good and plainly apparent, in whose strong, deep flow
the sparkling wave crests scarcely wet our decks. Fre-
cment broad, low, turfy banks and lawn-like slopes swept
gently up from the river, shaded with fine, old trees and
dotted with comfortable, mansion-like farmhouses, re-

placing the almost-continuous bluffs which had seemed to

line the river above, and which still appeared at inter-

vals—massive, picturesque and imposing, towering their

rocky fronts above the black, reflective depths of the
river, as it washed their bases.

The water, which had been clearing steadily ever since

we left Riverton, was of marvelous purity, rivaling the
clear, amber, trout streams of the mountains, so trans-

parent that every rock, reef and pebble on the bottom, in

8 or lo feet of water, was distinctly visible through the

deep, blue haze, through which the rays of light pene-
trated in long, slanting lines, and a curiously giddy sensa-

tion was produced in all of us, when, standing up in the

canoes to reconnoitre a rapid or fall, as we glided along
over the abysmal bottom, with the great chasms between
tlie uplifted reefs, apparently suspended in air.

Sometimes for miles we shot along on swift, shallow

water, not over a foot or two in depth, over a gravelly

bottom, which gleamed with a warm, amber tint through
the glassy medium as though covered with a thin sheet of

varnish, and the sensation of swiftly gliding along just

above the ground, without touching anything and with-

out effort, was deliciously novel, and more like flying

than anything I have ever experienced.

The curling wave crests in the rapids gleamed with a

pearly whiteness, while the ever-present limestone ledges

assumed a blue-black hue through the transparent medium.
The paddle blades assumed a peculiar, obtuse angle

with the shaft, or loom, and gleamed with a 3'ellowish in-

digo tint through the deep, blue water of the pools, and a

long, funnel-shaped line of pearly, bluish bubbles gleamed
deep down in the water after each stroke, and curled

and wreathed upward to the surface in beautiful little,

spiral whirlpools, and lingered to dance awhile in our

gently swirling wakes, before dissipating into the air.

The fishing was, of course, excellent. Below each reef

or line of falls George and I would roynd in on the slack

water on one side or the other of the swift tail, which
poured through the gap in the reef down over which we
had just shot, and make a few casts right and left, while

Lacy drifted lazfly on the slackened current below, as he
waited for us. Our casts were rarely unrewarded with

a rise, and my flies were satisfactorily alluring, while

George's diabolical phantom was as deadly as ever, and
his eenoe became fairly encumbered with the weight of

fish dragging alongside in his stout, twine fish bag long
before wC made our evening catnp.

FOREST AND STREAM.

A* G A. to Meet on Cape Cod*

Canoeists representing the entire Eastern part of the
country and a part of Canada attended the annual meeting
of the Executive Committee of the American Canoe Asso-
ciation at Newton, Mass., on Oct. 26. The host was Com.
Louis Armitage Plall. and the entertaining club was the
Wawbewawa, of Aulaurndale. The gathering extended
over Oct. 27.

The features were the selection for the first time of an
Eastern site for the next national meet, on Cape Cod,
probably Chatham, Aug. 8 to 22 ; the announcement of the
purchase of a permanent camp. Sttgar Island, in the St.

Lawrence River, and the adoption of a new type of sailing

canoe to conform with that of the Royal C. C.
The last- mentioned change came through the suggestion

of Herman Dudley Murphy, of the Winchester C. C, who
failed to bring back the Royal Canoe Challenge cup from
the other side this summer. '

The new name for Sugar Island, which is not yet con-
firmed, is Ya-ka-wa-tha.

Francis J. Burrage, of the Wawbewawa Club was
chosen Secretary-Treasurer, and H. H. Smythe Library
Ctistodian.

Red Dtngon Canoe Qub*

The annual fall paddling trophy race of the Red Dragon
C. C, of Philadelphia, was held over the Delaware River
course, at the club's house. Wissonoming, Pa., Saturday,

Sept. 28. In addition to the paddling race, a swimming
contest was held.

In the paddling race, one-half mile, M. D. Wilt won
first by a few inches. E. D. Hemingway second, H. E.
Davis third. McLeoud withdrew.
The swimming race was won by H, E, Davis, McLeoud

second. Denison withdrew.
In the evening a supper was served in "Snug Harbor."

the Rathskeller of the club house. During the evening the

trophies offered by the Commodore were presented to the

winners.
The club members have enjoyed many cruises this

summer, principally day trips on the several narrow, wind-
ing creeks within a few miles of the club hou=e. the

Rancottas. Pensauken and Pennypack being the favorite

runs. On the first-named stream several two-days' trips

were made, in which the wives of some of the members
formed part of the crew. This has been a canoeing year
for the Red Dragons, and the .sailing interest aopears less

than for several seasons. W. K. P.

—

—

The very interesting letter that appeared in our issuf

of ia.st week under the heading "Comnumications." signed

bi" J. C. Jacobsen, was received by Mr. F. Grey Griswold,

owner of the cruising ketch Savolo, who sent the letter

to us for publication. The letter was written by the

sailing master of the yacht on his arrival in Florida

waters, informing the owner of the boat's safety after a

bad passage down the coast. The boat's performances
under the most trying conditions were remarkable, and
fast time was made on the run.

Savolo was designed by IMr. Ralph M. Munroe, of
Cocoanut Grove, Fla.. and was built by Messrs, A. C.

Brown & Sons, "Tottenville. S. I. The yacht is 67ft. over
all, 50ft. 6in. waterline, 17ft. beam and draws 2ft. loYiXn.

Her least freeboard is 2ft. 6in. The area of her lower
sails is 2,026 sq. ft. Savola is equipped with a i6-horse-

power International gas engine.

Messrs, Tams, Lemoine & Crank, the well-known
yacht designers and brokers, have announced that Sham-
rock II. was put on their sale list by Sir Thomas Lipton
shortly before he left America. The news was something
of a surprise, as Sir Thomas had intimated that he would
challenge again in 1903, and that being the case. Sham-
rock II. would have made a most valuable trial boat, as

she was so evenly matched m speed with Columbia, and it

now looks as if Sir Thomas had given up the idea of

having another try for the America's Cup. No pr'ce was
set on Shamrock II., her owner simply saying that he

wished to be advised of any reasonable offers that might
be made for her. It is unlikely that she will be sold to

an American, as she would be an unsuitable boat to race

in these waters. Unless Columbia and Constitution were
put in commision she would not have a competitor, and
the expense of running these big boats is so great that

they are now seldom raced, unless there is a challenge

for the Cup, and as next year bids fair to be an off year

for that great event, it is not probable that any of the

big fellows will be seen in the racing.

As Mr. William Fife and Mr. George L. Watson have
both put themselves on record as not wishmg to under-

take the task of designing another Cup yacht, the London
Field in the following editorial runs over the situation

and comments on the possible English designers that

m-glit be competent to turn out a successful boat in the

event of there being another English challenge issued:

The question naturally arises, if another challenge is

made, who will be the designer of the yacht which will

represent a British club in the contest for the America's

Cup? Shamrock I., designed by Mr. Fife, tried and failed

in 1899. and now that Shamrock II., the outcome of Mr.
Watson's labors, has also been beaten by Columbia, to

whom can any syndicate or individti^l intrust the work
of thinking out the lines of a new cliallenger? A num-
ber of names at once occur of designers to whom this

thankless task might be allotted. First of all, we have
that eminent young designer, Mr. ChafJes E. Nicholson,

of the firm of Cam.per & Nicholson, arGosport. Mr. C.

E. Nicholson has more than once struck the keynote of

success with an entirely new departure in yacht archi-

tecture, and it must be remembered that it is only a new
depa,rture in design that will win the America's Cup

—

the trophy will not leave New York in the locker of a

vessel which is merely a rei>lica of a Herreshoff yacbi.

We may try year after ye^r with mere copies of former
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American productions and emulate the evolutions of Mr.
Herreshoff' s brain ad infinihim without hope of success,
but if we want to win we must strike out a line of our
own, cast off the mantle of convention, and make a bold
bid for originality. Next to Mr. Nicholson—We are tiot

attempting to enumerate olir designers in the order of
their merit, but merely mention the names as they occur
to us—^we have Mr. A. E. Payne, of Summers & Payne, at

Southampton, whose racing yachts built during the last

few seasons have been prettier vessels than any of those
launched on the Clyde ; in fact, it is not too mtlch to say
that some of Payne's best boats have kttowh ho eqtial fof
beauty on either side of the Atlantic.

Mr. Crowninshield, the originator of the scow yacht in
America, was given a chance to build a Cup yacht to

defend the trophy when he constructed the ill-fated Inde-
pendence for Mr. Lawson, even though for divers reasons
the vessel was not properly tried. Mr. Crowninshield
was essentially a small-boat man, but many yachtsmen in

A.merica still believe that, given a fair chance, he Could
give Mr. Herreshoff points at his own game of designing
90ft, racers. We have at Cowes in Mr. C. Sibbick. of the
Albert Yard, an equally original and, to our mind, even
more skillful designer Of small craft, and it wou'd be a
matter of momentous importance in the history of yacht-
ing if he were given a chance of designing a yacht to
contest for the America's Cup. Mr. C. Sibbick has liter-

ally designed hundreds of racers, and although among
them there have been some bad sea boats, and. others with
various troubles and faults to be recorded against them,
they almost without exception have been winners. Sib-
bick's boats are proverbially fast, and when light displace-,
ment is left unchecked, as it is under the rating rule of the
New York Y. C. Mr. C. Sibbick is to be seen at his best.

If the enterprising owner of the Albert Yard at Cowes
could put on the water a 90ft. Sakuntala, which could be
handled as easily as that vessel, Columbia would be com-
pletely outclassed.

While considering who is the best man to design the
next challenger for the America's Cup. we cannot help
feeling that there is room for a young designer to come
to the front at the present time, and in addition to the
claims of the before-mentioned gentlemen, those of Mr.
J. M. Soper, Mr. Mylne and others to distinction in their

profession should not be disregarded.
During the past season the most successful designer in

this country has been Mr. Fife, and we think if he were
given another chance of drawing the lines of a challenger
for the America's Cup it would be found that she would
take a somewhat different form from Shamrock I. and
Shamrock II. It has been said that Mr. Fife was partly

responsible for the design of the second Shamrock, but
such a saying is totally inaccurate and without a vestige

of foundation. Mr. Fife most loyally gave Mr. Watson
the lines of his Shamrock I., and afforded him all the
information he was able about the vessel, but he had
ni'thing whatever to do with designing Shamrock II.,

which was solely produced by Mr. G. L. Watson. When
thinking out the new linear rating ride, Mr. Fife cer-

tainly struck some fresh ideas, and if tliey were evolved
in the first instance more with a view to saving a little

here and there in the new system of measurement—or
shall we .say evading the girth tax?—rather than with the
idea of finding a new form capable of attaining a higher
.^peed in relation only to length and sail area, it is by no
means certain that practical results have not shown that

something more than was originally contemplated has been
accomplished. By this we mean that Magdalen, Piccolo
and Zinita, now called Sorais II., do not owe their suc-

cess merely to the fact that they saved a bit on their 46.

measurement, but the form of these flyers is in itself a

departure in the right direction. If a 52ft. Magdalen
could so easily beat a Senga, why should not a 90ft, Mag-
dalen be proportionately faster than a Shamrock? We
hope that Mr. Fife may have an opportunity of solving

this problem in the near future.

Buzzard's Bay One-Designed Class.

In a recent issue of Forest and Stream, mention was
made of the new class of one-design boats for Buzzard's
Bay yachtsmen. In this issue we are able to reproduce
the cabin and sail plans of these boats.

.
One-design classes have been anything but successful

in American waters, and as they are detrimental to the

science of yacht designing, it has been our policy to op-
pose them. The only really successful one-design class

that has stood out prommently in yachting history is the
Newport special thirties, and conditions have always been
in favor of these boats, being owned as they are by
members of the wealthy Newport summer colony. The
owners, coming to the same place year after year and be-

ing men of leisure, are able to race almost every day, and
in that way the interest is never allowed to flag.

The Buzzard's Bay one-design class was suggested by
the success of the Newport thirties, but even though the

Herreshoff Maimfacturing Company is to design and
build them, it is hardly probable that the new class will

be as good as the Newport boats. It is barely possible

that the new boats will be as fast and weatherly a> the

Newport specials, for in designing those boats Herreshoff
hit upon a combination of speed and ableness that he has
never since reached in boats of that size.

The syndicate of yachtsmen that was formed to build

these boats is rather an exclusive one, with laws of its

own, amendable only by tlie rules of the Beverly Y. C,
hut that the rules have met with general approval is

shown by the fact that twelve boats are to be built. The
following is the agreement entered into by the members
of the syndicate

:

"It is mutually agreed that the present owners shall

reser\'e'f<ir therasel-v^ the right of admittiijg to partidpa-
tien in their races, by unanimous vote, any new boats con-

structed after June, 1902.

"It is still further m.utually agreed that in ca.se of sale

by any member of the syndicate to any one not a mem-
ber of the Beverly Y, C., the present owners shall reserve

the right oi*admitting or not the new owner to partici-

pation in their races, also by unanimous vote.

"As the object to this class is to combine comfortable
cruisijig with raping, it is mutually agreed that no part

of the equipment, as received ^rdm the builders, shall be

remQv?4 from tije ^ojtts previous to any rates,
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"It is still further mutually agreed that the boats shall

be hauled out not oftener than once in two weeks and
shall not remain on the ways more than three consecutive
days, except in case of necessary repairs."

It is understood that the members of the syndicate have
agreed that the racing crew shall consist of five, of whom
two may be professionals.

The plans of the boats give one a very good, general
idea of what the boats will be. In appearance they re-

semble Effort, Spasm and Leda, with the exception of
the cabin house, which is a narrow one. This is an im-
provement, as it adds to the boat's appearance, and gives
far more room on deck, yet it does not cramp the cabin.
There are six large, rectangular lights in each side of the
bouse, so that the cabin will be well lighted. The cabin
trunk is 13ft. long and 4ft. wide. The cockpit is water-
tight, and of good size, the inside measurement being 8ft.

6in. It was originally intended that the boats should
steer with a horizontal wheel, but this idea was aban-
doned and a tiller substituted. On deck forward is a
small capstan in place of the usual windlass. The com-
pass is placed in rather a unique place. The coaming
of the cockpit runs by the after end of the cabin house

and sweeps in. abutting against the trunk about i8in.

further forward; the space made by this arrangement is

utilized on the port side for the compass.
The centerboard is of the dagger pattern and houses

under the cabin floor. The pennant for raising and lower-
ing the board runs through a pipe, which is placed in

the corner of the lavatory, up to the top of the cabin
trunk, where it connects with a tackle on the starboard
side.

The rig is a good one for this type and size of boat, and
the only exception we take to it is the topsail, which is a
useless sail, as shown in the drawing, for it could hardly
be made to draw except when sheets were well started, to

say nothing of its extremely ugly appearance. Besides the
working sails shown on the plans, the boats will be
equipped with the usual light sails, also a trysail and
storm jib.

The interiors of the boats are well arranged, and have a
very fair amount of room. On each side of the coni-

panionway is a wide berth 6ft. 3in. long, about half of
which runs under the deck aft. Under these berths are
lockers. A good-sized water tank is placed under the
companionway. Forward of the after berths are two

more, one on each side, with two drawers under them. In
front of these forward berths are transoms, under which
are lockers. On the starboard side of the cabin forward
is a full-length, hanging locker. On the port side, oppo-
sits, is the lavatory, which contains a set basin and closet.
In the galley there is full headroom over a space of 2 sq.
ft. The stove space and a cupboard are placed on the
starboard side, while the refrigerator is on the port side.
In the forecastle there is one pipe berth on the port side
and plenty of room for another on the starboard side. A
hatch located just aft of the capstan lights and ventilates
the forecastle. There are two hatches on the cabin house,
one over the lavatory and galley and the other over the
main cabin. There is 5ft. 6in. headroom under the cabin
house, and 6ft. clear under the hatches. The cabin floor is

2ft. Bin. wide.
The dimensions are as follows

:

Length

—

Over all 45ft. pin.
L-W.L 29ft. 4in,

Overhang

—

Forward 7ft.

Aft , 9ft. sin.

^«^r: O^eOxseOfi Class rT>^ ff*'^^^^'^ ^j^x
^ ^ j/^^... . ^.

SAIL PLAN—BUZZARD'S BAY ONE-DESIGN CLASS.
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-3ft. 6in.

2ft. ..loin.

2ft. 3in7"'

3ft.

.Sit 2in.

Freeboard

—

Stem i . ..

Taffrail

Least
Draft-

To rabbet
Board up
Board down 13ft.

Beam 12ft.

Sail area 1.300 sq. ft.

Mast—
From stem at L.W.L 8ft. 6in.

Diameter at deck.. 8in.

Boom 35ft. 6in.

Gaff : . . 22ft.

Bowsprit outboard 8ft. 6in.

Rhode Island Y. C* One-Designed

Class.

In the early part of this year several members of the
Rhode Island Y. C. decided to establish a one-design
class of raceabouts, to be i8ft. on the waterline. Mr.
Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., was commissioned
to design the boats, and after a season's racing and cruis-

ing the owners are unanimous in their praise of them.
The first trip that the boats made was from Noank,

Conn., to Pawtucket, R. I. ; the wind was strong from

RHODE ISLAND 0?fE-DESIGN CLASS.

the E. to start, and as it had been blowing from that

quarter for more than a week, consequently there was a

nasty sea on. The race was started off Watch Hill, and
nine of the boats entered. When they reached Point

Judith the wind hauled to the N.E. and blew with, in-

creased velocity, making the entire course a beat to

windward. The rtm was made in ten and one-half hours
—very good time, considering that the weather condi-

tions were so bad and that the boats were untried. The
only accident that happened was the breaking of the tiller

on Flying Fish. Mr. Howard E. Barlow's Vim was the

winner.
Another one of these boats, Baby Roger, owned by Mr.

F .A. Chase, made the trip from Noank, Conn., to Bristol,

RHODE ISLAND ONE-DESIGN CLASS.

R, I., close hauled the entire way, in six and one-half

hours, a remarkable run for so small a boat. The two
photographs which accompany this article give a good
idea of the appearance of the boats regarding both their

general design and rig.

The dimensions are as follows:

Length

—

L.W.L i8ft.

Over all 28ft.

Overhang

—

Forward - , 4ft. 5^in.
Aft 5ft. 6i/,in.

Freeboard

—

Stem 2ft. 9 in.

Taffrail 2ft.

Least '. ift. I In.

Draft-
Board up 2ft. ' -7 .in.

Board down ' 5ft. ir in.

Beam—

•

Extreme 9ft.

L.W.L. 8ft. 3 in.

Area lateral plane, including rudder and
centerboard 3S.71 sq. ft.

Displacement 3,92olb.s.. ,

Ballast, on keel (iron) >- -i,5oolbs.

Mast, deck to shoulder 27ft.

Boom 23ft. 4 in.

Gaff ,
13ft. 6 in.

Area

—

Mainsail 403 25 sq. ft.

I
Jib 101.7s sq. ft.

Total 505-00 sq. ft

INDRA.
Photo by N. L. Stebbins, Bo«ton, Mass,

_
The keels are of oak gin. wide amidships. Stem sided

3in., planking is of cedar ^in. thick when finished.
Frames are of oak lin. square, spaced gin. on centers.
Decks are of ^in. pine, covered with canvas, as is the top
of the cabin house. The cockpit is watertight, and drains
out aft. The centerboard is raised and lowered from the
forward end of the cockpit.

Our Boston Letter.
Boston, Oct 28.—A special meeting of the Yacht Rac-

ing Association of Massachusetts was held Thursday
evening, at which several amendments, that were laid
over from the regtilar October meeting, were brought
up for further consideration. The matter of entries under
Rule III., Section i, was amended by striking out the
words "It must be accompanied by a certificate of meas-
urement, club measurer's certificate accepted subject to
protest, such entry to answer for one season," and to

add, "Such entry to be sufficient for one season," and "A
yacht may enter in all the classes to which she is eligible."

The principal feature of this amendment is in allowing a

yacht to race in all classes to which she is eligible. This
privilege is enjoyed now imder the rules, and the offering
of the araendraent was simply to obtain the opinion of the
majority as to whether the custom should be continued.
The matter of allowing any. kind of freak boats to

race in the ttnrestricted classes was again brought up,
although defeated at the regular meeting. The same
general feeling was evident Thursday night—that is, that
freaks are not desired. The movement to abolish the
use of trusses entirely was also brought up, but with
no better success than before. ,The racing men in Massa-
chusetts are strong in the use, or misuse, of trusses for
the purpose of lengthening or shortening the waterline,
but they realize that, in certain boats of the unrestricted
classes, trusses are almost a necessity, and they are
willing that they should be used, provided they are used
rightly.

Under Rule VIIL, Sections 6 and 7, governing scantling
restrictions, it was voted to insert the words "above the
cabin floor" after the words "floor space" in both sec-
tions. By this amendment it becomes possible to locate
the cabin floor and the cabin headroom permanently, a
thing which has bothered the official measurer during the
past season.

Sections 10, 11, 13. 14 and 15, of Rule VIIL, governing
sail area, were amended, and as the new rules which were
adopted to take their places may be of interest to racing
men in other sections, I quote them in full. They are as
follows

:

Sec. 10. The actual area of the sails allowed in Rule
XII., except balloon jib and spinnaker, shall be measured
by the official measurer. The number of square feet in

each sail shall be stamped on each sail by the official

measurer in full, round, black figures, not less than 3in.

high. This number shall be known as the official number
of the sail, and shall ahvays be visible. Any yacht using
a sail not bearing the official number shall be disqualified,

any rules to the contrary notwithstanding.
Sec. II. In no case shall the area of the mainsail and

maintopsail exceed 80 per cent, of the entire area allowed.
Sec. 12. The distance from the center of the mast to

the outer end of the spinnaker boom when the latter is at

right angles to the fore and aft center line of the yacht,
multiplied by the height of the spinnaker halyard block
above the deck, shall not exceed 550 per cent, of the actual
area of the working, headsails.

The distance from the forward end of the bowsprit to

the center of the mast, multiplied by the height of the
highest jib halyard block above the deck, shall not exceed
300 per cent, of the actual area of the working headsails.

Spinnakers and all headsails, the actual area of which

is not mea,sured, shall be triangular. No spinnaker shall

extend above the spinnaker halyard block, or beyond the

end of the spinnaker boom. No jib shall extend above
the highest jib halyard block, or beyond the end of the

bowsprit.
Sec. 13. The official measurer shall be provided with

the correct sail plan of any boat to be measured, and
previous to the measurement the owner should cause dis-

tinguishing marks satisfactory to the measurer to be
placed on the spars as follows : On the masts at the

tack and at the throat of the mainsail, there to be but one
mark each for throat and tack, foresail and mizzensail
respectively; on the boom at the clue of the mainsail,

foresail and mizzensail respectively. These marks shall

be black bands not less than lin. wide, painted around
the spar in a manner satisfactory to the measurer. The
inner edges of the bands shall mark the limits to which the
sails may stretch without exceeding the sail area allowed.

No part of any sail shall extend beyond these marks or
beyond the point limited for spinnaker and jib halyard
blocks in Sec. 12.

There are several things in these changes that are com-
mendable. In Sec. 10 the change is made of measuring
the actual area of the headsails instead of the area of the

forward triangle, as formerly. This gives the yachtsmen
an opportunity of placing headsails where, in their opin-
ion, they will do the greatest amount of work. It gives
greater amount of leeway in rigging, while th^ proportion
of the headsails to the mainsail remains the same. The
official markings on the sails are an admitted necessity.

In figuring out the limits of the spinnaker and ballooner,

under Sec. 12, measurements were taken from existing
boats, and also from experimental sail plans. The rule

governing the limits of the spinnaker makes the area of

that sail 2.75. times that of the working headsails, while
the restrictions on ballooner make its area 1.5 times that

of the working headsails. As the proportion of sail area
is governed by the beam of the boat, it will be seen that
this rule is likely to be fair to all.

The rule governing percentage was again brought up,

but was again considered too weighty for hasty con-
sideration. It was proposed, however, that the per-
centage table of the Beverly Y. C. be adopted, and it is'

likely that at the next meeting of the Association this,

will be accepted. By doing this the percentage for second
place instead of becoming smaller will become greater.

The Beverly Y. C. percentage rule is one that will com-
mend itself to all. It is based on a sliding scale, and the

amount of percentage depends upon the number of entries,

but all yachts racing are given a mark. Under this rule a

yacht which has beaten another yacht the greater number,
of times is sure to get the greater percentage. It compels
a yacht to sail if she wants to get a look in at the,

championship.
It has been rumored that one or more Seawanhaka cup

yachts are to be designed in Boston, but a. thorough search
failed to reveal that any such designs have yet beei

started. It was gathered that such news would not b'

beyond the bounds of possibility at an early date, as some
talk has been made with one Boston designer.

Crowninshield is at work on a 30-footer. Long Island'

Sound Yacht Racing Association rating, for Mr. W. C
-Allison. She is to be raced at Bar Harbor. Mr. Allison's

32-footer, which was designed by Crowninshield and buill

by Lawley this season, has been fitted with a new set ol

spars. Crowninshield is now at work on the lines 01

another fisherman for W. J. Emerson. She will be 8c

tons, net, and \vi\\ probably be built by Story, of Essex.
Starling Burgess has just turned out a 21ft. cruising

knockabout for Mr. Leland Powers. She will be used fo

fishing around Block Island. There is considerable bod;:

to this boat, and she is well cut up. She is of the semi
keel type, with the centerboard below the cabin floor

He is also at work on the lines of a 28ft. Y. R. A. yaw,
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for his uncle, Vice-Com. Walter Burgess, of the Boston
y. C. Besides these, he has an iSft. cruiser of 9ft. beam
and i6in. draft, which, it is thought, may develop some
speed. John B. KilleBn.

The Three-Masted Cruising

Schooner Shenandoah,
Work on the three-masted topsail schooner yacht build-

ing for Mr. Gibson Fahnestock at the yard of the Town-
send & Downey Shipbuilding Co., at Shooter's Island,

vS. I., is well under way, and the j'acht is now nearly
plated.

Shenandoah, for that is what the yacht is to be named,
was designed by Mr. Theodore E. Ferris, who is Super-
intendent of Construction for the builders. She is 135ft.

long over all, looft. on the waterline, 27ft. beam and
id raws 14ft. The yacht resembles in many ways the craft

aiow building at the same yard for the German Emperor.
In design the yacht shows that she is intended solely for

cruising, and has no abnormal features in her make up.

The midship section is easy and well-turned, with full

garboards. The bow sections are easy, being just full

enough to prevent diving and taking solid water on
board. The yacht has a raised quarter deck, an arrange-
ment similar to that on Mr. Tod's schooner Thistle. All

the deck fittings are of teak and are designed to stand
heavy strains. Six boats will be carried, also two life-

boats, two gigs, a cutter and a launch.
The rig is a novel one, and in a way is an experiment

By putting in a third mast the size and weight of spars
all through were reduced greatly, permitting the yacht
being put under shortened canvass in much less time and
with fewer men than if she were rigged as a two-master.
Shenandoah is ver}^ roomy below deck, and her cabins

are laid out to the best possible advantage. The main
saloon is isft. long and extends the width of the boat.

This room is fitted with an organ and a fireplace, in addi-
tion to the usual furniture. The main cabin occupies the

, central part of the vessel; aft of that department come
two staterooms, each loft. by 12ft. These rooms are
furnished with double beds, bureaus, hanging closets,

wash basins, sofas, etc. On the starboard side opposite
is another stateroom and a bath room. Next aft on this

side is the owner's bath room ; adjoining is the owner's
•stateroom, which is 11 ft. by 25ft. Aft of the owner's
Toom on the starboard side is the sailing master's room,
and opposite is the chart room. The main companion-
way leads from the passage running aft from the saloon
to a small deck house, which will be used as a sort of an
observatory by the owner and his guests in bad weather.
The boat is decorated in the Colonial style—all the trim,

base boards, wainscoting and paneling being of white
pine, finished an enamel cream-white, while all doors are
of mahogany. This scheme of decoration gives a light

and airy appearance to the cabins.

Forward of the saloon are the pantry and galley, and
still further forward come the officers' quarters and the

mess room. A large forecastle is in the extreme forward
part of the boat.

Shenandoah will be launched in December, and will

be finished and ready to turn over to her owaer early in

January. The yacht will be taken by her owner to the
West Indies first, and later to the Mediterranean.

A Comment on Yacht Measure-
ment on Great Lakes.

Editor Forest and Stream:
The current number (Oct. ig) of the Forest and

Stream contains a virtual confession of the failure of the
measurement rules of the Yacht Racing Union of the

Great Lakes to secure or encourage the building of a
'satisfactory tj'pe of yacht in the action taken of instruct-

:
nig- the Construction Committee to frame a rule to secure

r gr<gster living space on board yachts.

rjtijt considering this question, the right of every yacht
( owner to a liberty of choice or of individual action should
not 'be infringed by arbitrary requirements which would

I

make -a yacht unsuited to his purpose. On the other
hand, the general principle should be recognized that, to

;have good racing it sliould be impossible, by any sacrifice

(of seaworthy qualities, room or strength, to obtain an ad-
vantage over competitors that is not in some way cora-

jPQnsjited for.

illhe general principle to be followed, as ahs often been
•^t-ated, is to encourage the building and racing of fast,

seaworthy, strong yachts, which purpose will be secured
tif t'he yachts have moderate sail areas, good displacement,
reasonable draft and moderate ratio of ballast to dis-

placement.
This will, I" believe, be admitted by the thinking yachts-

man as broadly true ; there is, however, one feature of

design concerning which there is likely to be a question
raised, and that is unrestricted OA^erhangs, whereby a

vessel of full ends can increase her length and decrease
her beam when heeled to her usual sailing angle. I would
suggest that this case is one that, with our present
rules, enables a yacht owner to get an advantage without
paying for it if he wants a racing machine.

It can only be met bj"- abandoning the length feature
-measured when the yacht is on an even keel and sub-
stituting in its place the measurement of the yacht when
heeled to the usual sailing angle. To frame a rule which
will meet the conditions existing to-day is extremely
simple if considered broadly ; the difficulty arises when we
;attempt the impossible. Some years since I suggested
.through your columns a rule which meets every condition,

and I submit it again, hoping it may provoke intelligent

(discussion.

In each class fix the following features

:

Sail Area—-Not more than a certain nimiber of square
feet of actual area.

Length—Not more than a certain length on the L.W.L.
when the yacht is heeled to her usual sailing angle.

Draft—Not more than a certain amount; centerboards
fiot weighted may drop below this limit.

Displacement—Not less than a certain number of
poimds.

Ballast—^A certain percentage of tlie displacement.

As a concrete example, take the 35ft. class

;

Sail area, i,6od sq. ft.

Length, 36ft.

Draft, 7ft.

Displacement, i8,ooolbs.

Ballast, 6,ooolbs., or 33 1-3 tier cent.

These dimensions leave the designer absolutely free to

produce any form of hull he desires; the yacht will be as

speedy as any yacht at present ih the class when carrying

the same sail area and displateiileht, and might easily be

faster. She would have excelletit accommodations even if

a fin-keel with low truilk, but little advantage

would be gained if the Owner made her flush

deck. The construction cotild be substantial and

a full cruising outfit carried. In general terms,

the only advantage one yacht could have over an-

other would be that due to superiority of form or rig, the

two things vachting is presumed to foster.

The skill of the designer would be shown in these two
points; of the owner and sailor in the use he made of

them.
It would be easy to fill your columns with arguments

showing that this rule is being approximated more nearly

to each year; that it contains every good feature of any

present rule, with none of their bad features; that it is

impossible to "beat" it except through false swearing, and

then only for a short time : that the measurement can be

more easily obtained than for any present rule; that it can

be modified to meet any desired feature; that it gives

practically equal opportunities to own winning yachts to

the man of moderate means and to the inillionaire, and
finally to show the complete failure of all of the present

rules to secure the building and racing of decent yachts in

full classes. Geo. Hill.

Oct. 22. .

N. Y, Y. C* Fifth General Meeting*

The fifth general meeting of the New York Y. C. was
held at the club house on Forty-fourth street on Thurs-

day evening, Oct. 24. The Challenge Committee made
its official report on the result of the recent races. Ex-
Com. S. Nicholson Kane offered the following resolution:

"The New York Y. C. is again called upon to express

to Com. J. Pierpont Morgan its grateful appreciation of

his continued interest in the club. For several years its

honored head, Mr. Morgan, has, by his sportsmanlike

spirit and his many lovable qualities, won the esteem and
the affection of his fellow members.
"In 1898 he presented to the club the land upon which

the present club house is erected. In 1899 he built Co-
lumbia, equipped and maintained Defender, and with the

former successfully defended the America's Cup. In the

present year he again placed Columbia at the disposition

of the club, and that vessel being selected to represent

the club in the race with Shamrock II., for the second

time added a victory to the long list of successful con-

tests for the prized trophy."

It was resolved that the Secretary be instructed to

transmit to Mr. Morgan a copy of this resolution, suit-

ably engrossed.
On the motion of Mr. W. B. Duncan, Jr., the club

thanked Com. E. D. Morgan for his services as manager
of Cohimbia in the races against Shamrock II.

The thanks of the club were also voted to Vice-Com.
August Belmont, Col. Oliver H. Payne, Mr. Henry Wal-
ters, Mr. Frederick G. Bourne and Mr. James Stillman

for building and maintaining Constitution to aid in the

defense of the America's Cup. Mr. W. B. Duncan, Jr.,

was thanked for his services in managing Constitution

during the past season.

It was resolved that a committee of three be appointed

by the Commodore to procure suitable pieces of silver to

be presented by the club to Com. J. Pierpont Morgan,
Com. E. D. Morgan and Mr. W. B. Duncan, Jr.,_ with

suitable inscriptions, as tokens of esteem and affectionate

regard of their fellow members.
A resolution was also passed expressing the apprecia-

tion by the club of the long and faithful services of

Treas. F. J. W. Hurst, who is about to relinquish his

oiBce after an uninterrupted term of fifteen .years.

On the motion of the Secretary a committee was ap-

pointed on art and trophies. This committee is J. V. S.

Oddie, Thomas B. Clarke and George A. Freeman.
This committee to nominate officers for the coming

year were elected: E. M. Brown, E. D. Morgan, L.

Seymour Husted, Jr., Henry Walters, Henry S. Red-
mond, F. W. J. Hurst, C. Oliver Iselin, Charles T. Min-
ton, J. Searle Barclay and Robert Bacon.
These were elected members : Tames W. S. Clelland.

William J. Rose, Lieut. J. P. J. Ryan, U. S. N. ; Lieut.

Olaf H. Rask, U. S. M. C; Charles N. Welsh, Major C.

H. Lauchheimer, U. S. M. C. ; Samuel Henry Vander-
grift, F. W. Brown, Gibson Fahnestock, George Isham
Scott, Paul J. Rainey, Lieut. A. Shives Williams, U. S.

M. C. ; Clarence Whitman, Assistant Paymaster J. W.
Morse, U. S. N. ; Lewis Iselin, Ira D. Warren, ^'"idleton

S. Burrill, Hugh M. Inman, Nathan M. Flowt i, Edward
Patterson, Ensign Edgar B. Lorimer, U. S. N.; Andrew
B. Graves, George D. Cross, Robert Moore, Charles B.

Alexander, George M. Jacocks, Lyman E. Warren and
Surgeon Clement Biddle, U. S. N.
Mrs. Emma F. Banigan was elected a flag member.

The schooner Indra, a photograph of which appears in

this issue, was designed by Mr. Fred D. Lawley, and built

by the Geo. Lawley & Son Corp. in 1900 for Mr. John M.
Richmond, of Providence, R. I. Indra is 7i.Sft. over all,

45, 8ft. on the waterline, iSft. beam and loft. draft.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES,
John M. Sawyer, well known as a maker of yacht sails,

died at Huntington, L. I., on Oct. 19. Mr. Sawyer was
sixty-eight years old, and it was his interest in^yachting

during his early life that led him to take up sail-making

as a business.

^ J% 1^

The 177ft. steam' yacht Revolution is nearing comple-
tion at the plant of the Gas Engine and Power Co. and
Seabury & Co., Morris Heights. The yacht will be pro-
pelled by Curtis' steam turbines, and her boilers are of

the Seabury safety water tube pattern. It is stated that

she is to have a sjleed of at least twenty knots. Consider-

ing the large amount of space taken up by the engines, the

boat has considerable cabin accommodation. The dining

room is in the forward deck house, and the after deck
house will be used as a living room. The main saloon,

owner's and guests' staterooms are on the lower deck and
are large and roomy.

1^

The success of the steamer King Edward, which is

fitted with a turbine engine, has attracted the attention

of yachtsmen, and two yachts have now been ordered
which are to have turbines as the propelling agent. One
of these is for A. L. Barber, of this city, and the other

is for Sir Christopher Furness, and is to be built by Alex-
ander Stephen & Sons, of Glasgow. This yacht is to be
between 700 and 800 tons, and her accommodations, fit-

tings and appointments will all be of the very highest

class. The steamer King Edward in her season's work
on the Firth of Clyde showed that she could easily get up
and maintain a .speed of twenty knots on a coal consump-
tion of about 25 per cent, less than would have been re-

quired by a paddle-wheeled vessel driven by the older-

fashioned style of machinery.

^ 1^ 1^

Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have sold, through their

agency, to Mr. Conrad Stein, of this city, for Mr. De Ver
li. Warner, of Bridgeport, Conn., the yawl Genevieve.
She was designed by B. B. Crowninshield, built by How-
land, Monument Beach, Mass., July, 1901. She is 6ift.

Sin. over all, 39ft. waterline, 14ft. beam and 8ft. draft.

Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

BY UNTON HOPE.

Part II,—Chapter I.—Rigging (Continoed)t

Rope^ Blocks, Etc.* and Fitting Rigging.

The blocks chiefly used in this country for yacht work are of
ash, with internal strops, or bindings, of steel or gim metal. These
are suitable for manila, cotton or hemp running gear; but not for
wire rope. For this purpose sheet metal blocks with large, flat

sheeves are the best; these sheet metal blocks are stronger and
lighter than the wood blocks, but are a trifle more costly. Blocks
of this sort, similar to the illustration, are also suitable for any
kind of rope, and if the edges of the shell are slightly turned out-
ward, so as to avoid sharp angles, they will not wear the rope, as
the American bronze blocks do. These latter are very neat and
well finished, but are heavier than a sheet metal block of the same
strength and size, and are much mor^ expensive.
All good blocks should be fitted with patent roller sheeves;

this is especially important for halliards and sheets, or for any
heavy work, as these sheeves reduce the labor to a very consider-
able extent.
Where internal-stopped blocks are unsuitable, as for topsail

sheet, throat and peak halliard purchases, etc., ash blocks, with a
score for a rope-strop should be used, and before stropping, the
end of the rope should be sewed where it passes around the block.
If a rope-strop is required, for any purpose, where the block is
not spliced directly into the end of a rope, such strops should
always be grommets of steel wire rope, well varnished, parceled
and served, or leathered.
When fitting out a yacht or boat, all the blocks should have the

pins withdrawn and greased; and if a wood block, a little black
lead may be rubbed inside the sheeve holes in the shell.
The leading blocks for the main sheet should have swivels in the

strop, so as to turn freely in any direction.
Never use the small cast-iron 'blocks so often seen on badly

fitted boats; they cut the rope and run very badly; also avoid
elm or beech blocks, as they are not of good color, to start with,
and do not clean up well when dirty.
Always choose blocks fully large enough for the rope to be

used; nothing is so unseamanlike or so liable to lead to bad acci-
dents as small blocks and big rope. The rope, when rove through
the block, should have a clearance in the sheeve hole of at least
one-fourth of its diameter, when dry—that is to say, a rope of \iin.
diameter should have 5-16in. sheeve holes in the block. Do not
forget, when arranging the blocks for a purchase, that the hauling
part should, if possible, be from the traveling block, and not from
the standing block. Thus, if two single blocks are used, and the
hauling part is from the fixed block, then the power is only
doubled; but if the hauling part is from the traveling block the
power is trebled (minus the friction of the blocks, etc.).
The rigging of No. 1 boat will be fitted as follows, and will be

suitable for any small boat if the sizes oj the rope and blocks, etc.,
are kept in proportion.
Standing Rigging.—One plow-steel shroud a side and a forestay,

each with separate eyes over masthead resting on hounds and
bolsters, with a manila grommet under the eyes of the rigging.
All of these may be set up either with rigging screws, steel wire
or hemp lanyards. All eyes, etc., should be well varnished and
served with yacht marline.
The method of fitting the roller wire will be described in the

chapter on roller headsails and reef gears.
Running Rigging.—The main halliard will be a flexible steel

wire rope runnmg through a sheet-metal block at the hounds.
One end is shackled to the jaws of the gaff, and the other end has a
single wood rope-strop block spliced into it. Through this block
is rove a manila whip, with the standing part fast to the mast
thwart; or. if more purchase is d&sired. this end can be rove
through a cheek sheeve at the heel of the mast, and lead forward
to a purchase under the deck, consisting of a pair of 2in. single
blocks, one of which may be shackled to an eye in the keel.
The peak halliard is a single part of manila, rove through a

single wood rope-strop block at the mast head, and shackled on to
the wire span on the gaff. The peak halliard block should be
stropped with a thimble, in which is another thimble stropped
around the masthead, so as to allow free play in all directions to
the block. The strop around the mast should be placed under the
eye of the forestay, or it may be pulled off the masthead by the
sail if it is at all loose.
The topping lifts are shackled to the revolving plate on the

boom end, and are all one piece of rope, being rove through a
pair of cheek sheeves on the masthead, so as to leave a bight on
the fore side of the mast. A single block is seized in the center
of this bight, and a whip is rove through it. A light span is at-
tached to each topping lift, so as to hang loose under the boom at
about its center, the use of this being to catch the sail when low-
ered. Two or more of these spans may be used if desired.
The main sheet is double-ended—that is to say, it can be hauled

on either or both ends. The chief advantage of this form of sheet
is that when one end only is hauled on, the whole of the pur-
chase of four single blocks is used ; but if it is to be got in
quickly, as in a gj'be, then if both ends are hauled in at once there
is only half the purchase and twice the speed. The two blocks
shackled to the boom are fast to the claw ring and t© the re-
volving plate on the boom end, and one of the three bloclcs on
deck is on a horse, being stropped to a round thimble traveling
on it, while the other two are stropped . in a similar manner to
eye-bolts on the deck.
These eye-bolts should always be in a line drawn from the cen-

ter of the mast through the ends of the horse.
These sketches show various methods of reeving main sheets

in small raters.

The fore, tack (if a roller foresail is used, as shown on both sail
plans) -is "a single wire, rove through a gun-metal fair-lead or
bullseye on the deck close to the sternhead, its outer end having
an eye spliced in it, and the wire being passed around the fore
end of the lower boom and throtigh this eye, then aft through the
bullseye, and having a single block spliced in the after end, care
being taken that the wire is long enough to allow the boom to be
squared right off when the foresail is used as a spinnaker. A
manila whip is rove through the block with the standing part fast
to an eye-bolt or deck plate, except in the case of very small boats
and canoes, where the tack is merely a single part of manila or
flax, without any whip or purchase. -

The fore sheet is arranged to tend itself in going about, and tu



is

do this a second upper boom is used, as shown; also a horse for

the end of the sheet to travel on. By means of the clew outhaul,

from the clew of the sail to the after end of this upper boom, the

sail can not onlj' be rolled up in the ordinary manner, but the sheet

lead can be perfectly adjusted, so as to get exactly the right pro-

portion of strain on the leach and foot of the sail.
.

The sheet is spliced around a thimble travelmg on the horse,

and is then rove forward through the single block on the upper

boom, and down and aft througn a cheek sheeve on the fore end

of the lower boom, and aft to the cockpit

The clew outhaul is spliced to a rmg travelmg along the upper

boom, and rove aft through a bullseye or block on the clew of the

sail; then down through a sheeve in the bare end of the upper

boom; forward and down through another cheek sheeve in either

the upper or lower boom (but on the opposite side of the sheet

lead), and aft to the cockpit, like the sheet.
, , . ,

The roller line is fast to the drum of the roller, and led aft

through a thimble seized on the lower boom near or on the goose-

neck of the upper boom.
, . , , , j r

The spinnaker guys are endless, bemg fast to the fore end of the

lower boom, where the wire tack is made fast;- then passing aft

outside the shrouds and through two small eyes in the deck, one at

each after corner of the coamings, returning to the end of the

boom on the other side in the same manner. By this arrangement,

when the fore tack is let go, and the sail hauled round as a spin-

naker, the guy overhauls itself and leaves enough slack to belay

on a jamb cleat on deck, but at once becomes taut when the

boom is amidships and the tack hauled down again.

A light pair of signal halliards should be rove through a small

screweye in the top of the masthead, or through a truck; but the

latter is very clumsy on a small boat with a stump masthead.

These signal halliards are very useful for hauling the cover up the

roller foresail, as it is laced or hooked on; as by this means a roller

foresail can be kept clean and dry as easily as any other sail.

The centerplate is lifted by means of a wire fast to the arm of

the plate and rove through a large metal block on the mast thwart,

and spliced around a double block, to which the standing part of

the tackle is made fast, the other double block being shackled to

a deckplate or eyebolt on the after end of the center case, a manila
fall bemg rove through the two.

The chief differences between the rigging of the No. 2 boat and
that of No. 1 are that there are several extra parts, consequent on
the greater strain and the extra sails of the larger boat. They are

as follows:

SAIL PLAN OF NO. 1 DESIGN.

Standing Rigging.—One shroud a side from the hounds and one
shroud a side from the masthead, through the arms of the cross-

trees. These are set up with rigging screws to two separate
shroud plates each side.

One runner a side, from the four-eyed band, to which the peak
halliard block and the roller foresail are attached. These runners
are cut to reach to within an inch of the runner plate, and the end
is shackled to a horizontal wire rope, stretched tightly between the
runner plate and the after shroud plate, so that the shackle will

travel freely fore^nd aft along the wire, out will not come right up
to the runner plate. A small manila line spliced to the end of the
runner and led through a bullseye on the runner plate serves to

haul the runner aft, and consequently tightens it to any required
tension with very little effort. The sketch fully explains the
method of fitting.

A topmast backstay should also be used for racing purposes, and
would consist of a light steel wire cut to exactly reach the lower
end of the runner when the latter is hauled aft. One of Blake's
patent hooks is spliced into the end of the wire, also a manila
line similar to that on the runner^ but of smaller size.

The backstay is kept hooked into the eye of the runner when
not in use, and is slacked oS with it by the one action. When,
however, the backstay is required, it is unhooked from the runner
and the manila line belayed on a strong cleat on the side of the
coamings, as shown on the sail plan. This method is only suitable

for a small craft, like the 24 linear rater; as, on a larger boat,
sufficient strain could not be put on the backstay to set it up, in

this case there would be a small snatch block on the backstay,
and after taking the line under the cleat it would be taken over
the snatch block and brought back to the cleat again and set up.
For cruising purposes these backstays will not be required, as

the large spinnaker and topsail would not be in use.

Masthead.—The fittings of the masthead will, in addition to the
hounds and bolsters used in No. 1 boat, consist of the following:
A pair of American elm crosstrees, 4ft. wide and l%in. by lin.

in section at the center.
A four-eyed mast band resting on a 3-16in. shoulder at the point

shown, and with a rivet through the masthead. This band carries

the peak halliard block, runners and the roller foresail.

There is a large sheeve at the masthead for the topsail halliards;

also a small single block for the spinnaker halliards. Above this is

the short pole and truck.
A slightlv different method of fitting the masthead gear was

shown in the chapter on spars, and eitlier of these may be used

;

the sail plan shows the neater of the two, perhaps.

Gaff.—This is slung at quite a different angle to that ot the

smaller boat, and has a cheek sheeve for the topsail sheet; the

peak halliards are of wire, similar to the throat halliards, and both

of these are fitted as for the smaller boat.

The only other differences between the gear of the two boats are

that the larger boat is fitted with a bowsprit, and this has a short

steel rod as a bobstay, set up to the bowsprit end with a nggmg
screw, which is shackled to a small two-eyed band, to which the

forestay is also set up.

LIGHT SHEET METAI., DECK-LEAD BLOCK, PATENTED SHEEVE.



Nov. 2, igoi.J POn^ST AND STREAM.

The fore tack is led through a gun-metal bullseye stropped to

the bowsprit with a stout wire grommet.
The spinnaker and topsail entail some extra running gear, but

that for the t0][)sail is afipatetit in the sail
^

plan, and consists of a
halliard, sheet and tack, dU of manild and d\l sitlgle rppes, Ihe
(ack should always be belayed on the opposite side of the ttiast to

that on which the sail is set, so as to keep the heel of th6 toplsau

yard close to the mast. The halliard and sheet are bent to the

yards with a rolling hitch.
The spinnaker gear consists of a halliard guy and sheet, the

latter being a short piece of small manila spliced into the clew of

the sail and made fast to the lee rigging. The halliard is a single

manila rope with a large spring hook spliced into each end and
cut to such a length that the hooks just reach the shroud plates

each side and are hooked into them when not in use.

Thfe ghy also has a spring hook in the end, which is hooked
iiiib ari eye in the feiid of the IdHgj spinnaker boom, and into the
tack of the sail.

,

in case ordinary fore sheets are prefei'rfed tb . the .d.tltotflijtie

arrangement I have shown on the sail plans, they should be eithtf-

shackled into the clew of the sail with a jib sheet shackle (as

illustrated among the fittings), or they may be attached directly to

the sail; the best method of doing this is to work a cringle in the
center of the sheets through the clew cringle of the sail, and made
in exactly the same way, from a strand of the same sized rope used
for the sheets, which should be of cotton,

'—«

—

Obi. ^i.—Ualtoii, (J.—tive-fairii toufttaffleilt t)f the Halton Gun
tltib. H.^Santfnyfel-, Sbc% _ ^ ..... ^ ,

N.0<'. e-r.-^erh, ini—t'erii Guh Club's linre-bifd tGUtnament;

,Nov. 22-24.—St. Loliis, iSioi-Coritfest M the St. Lottis Republic

championship.cup (I<r,ov. 23) and thf-fee-iley opeh totitfiaillettt. Her-

bert Tayloi-, Secy.. 100\Claemical IJiiiiaifig.,
.

, , . „
NoY. 28.—Ossihing, ,N. Y.-T-All-d^y-tatgit, shoot of the OsaiiiiHg

V Guti Club. ,R.oast Turkey. . C. G. Blandiord. Capt,

Nov. 28.-.Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the, Cleveland Gun Club. „ . .

Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the South bide

Gun Club. „. , . ,' ; c?

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon. ...... , , . ^ .

CSiCdgb 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third 'Siitflrdai^S of each^fflolith. Grounds, West Monroe street

and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE t*ARK.

Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I—Shoot givch by Mi'.

S. M Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $20, 2U birds, laitter

extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the

^IiUe'rstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed

shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private

ei-afetiee. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
, , ..t tt.._ i.*

Interstate Park, Queeno. L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gaa Club—Saturdays.
1902.

tan 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the

Hamilton Guh Club. F. B. Vallande, Cor. Sec y.

Mal-ch Si-April B.-Kahsas City, Mo.-Interstate Association s

Gratid Americah Handicap at live birds. Edward Banks, bee >

,

Eimef E. Shaiiei", Mahaget.
, • ^- > j

May 7-10.-Interstate Park, L. I,-Ihterstate^ AsaociaUoHS Grand

\fflerican Handicap at targets. Edward fcahks, Secy; JSimer i-.

' haner, Manager. . , ., -r, • ,

May 13-16.—Oil City, Ea.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania

."State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City

Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. SecV
_ ^ t .t, d.,,^^*

May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent

Grove Gun Club. O. Fouts, See'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
t'rom Mr. Edward Banks, secretary of the 1. A-, we have teceived

the following: "The Interstate Associatioh, ill response to
^

HobUlai- demand, some time ago decided to hold the Orana

Ainericah Handicap at pigeons for 1902 in some Western city, and

at a meeting of the stockholders of tlie Association, which was

held Monday afternoon last, the 28th ittst., in New York city,

selected Kansas City, Mo., as the place for the great shoot next

vear. The dates fixed upon are March 31 to April 5, inclusive.

Mr Shaner, the Association's manager, was recently sent to look

over the ground and spend a few days in Kansas City; on his

return to Pittsburg he reported very favorably on the oUtlook for

a big G. A. H. shoot next year. It is understood that there will

be four sets of traps and ample accommodation for 350 to 400

shooters. The hotel accommodation in Kansas City cannot be
beaten, and street car communication with the shooting grounds
is easy, frequent and cheap. The Interstate Association has also

claimed dates for its Grand American Handicap at targets, which
will be held at Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.. N. Y., May 7-10, in-

clusive. It will be noticed that this event has been brought forward

to a much earlier date than usual, the change having been made at

the suggestion of a very large number of intending participants."

In his report concerning the matter of the G. A. H. at live birds,

:is it pertained to the West, Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, who was a visitor

in that section last week, stated that the greatest enthusiasm was
manifested by the shooters of Kansas City in respect to holding it

at that place. After the meeting of the Interstate Association on
Monday of this week, at which it was decided to hold the G. A. H.
at Kansas City, a notification by telegraph was sent by Mr. Ed
Banks to Mr. R. S. Elliott, who on Tuesday replied by tele-

graph as follows: "Kansas City feels highly complimented, and
will meet every requirement." With such interes't and active

energy in evidence, the G. A, H. of 1902 should be a record-

breaker.

It is gratifying to note that the Grand American Handicap at

live birds for 1902 will be shot in the West, at Kansas City. The
Western shooters have felt for a long while that this great contest
should be held in the West, though they sometimes forgot that it

was an incident_of several great manufacturing interests, and under
the individual control of an association which rer)re<^eni:rd thpm.
However, it is now an incident of the West, and affords a pleasingT
opportunity for the Western brethren to rally and make it the
largest and best shoot of the kind in all history.

From Atlanta. Ga., under date of Oct. 25, Mr. Frank E. Butler
writes us as follows: "We finish out seventeenth year with the
Wild West Company next week, at Danville, Va. Annie Oakley
iMrs. Butler] will visit some friends at Buffalo, N. Y., for a few
weeks' rest, which she needs badly, having shot more that 40,000
smokeless shells this season. She will return to Nutlcy Nov. 1,

when she will turn her attention to trapshooting again.'

A match was arranged to take place at Interstate Park on
Wednesday of this week between ex-Sheriff Creamer and Mr. T.
W. Morfey on the one side and Messrs. C. A. Lockwood and
Edward Banks en the other, 25 birds per man, |100 a side. It is

a handicap event, the contestants standing at distances, as follows:
Morfey, 30yds.; Creamer, 28yds.; Banks, 29yds.; Lockwood, 27yds.

Mr. Justus Von Lengerke, of the firm of Von Lengerke &
Detmold, spent a few days in the ruffed grouse section of Sullivan
county, N. Y., last week, and succeeded in making a good bag
<ot those elusive birds. He is eminently skillful with the sivotgxui
in cover or open, or at the traps.

At -Interstate Park, L. L, on Thursday of last week Messrs. E.
Banks, G. Piercy and Mr. Herrington arranged for the third
match between teams of New York and N«w Jersey, and fixed
jjpoU Dec. 11 as the date. Each -team has one w'in to its credit'

Messrs, Tatham Brothers, of 82 Beekman 8tree<^ York, have

published a brochure of rare interest, in which is set fo^tfi a IM^l

history of all the essentials of the Anglo-American trapshoMitfg

match, from its inception to its conclusion. No detail is omitted.

The scores made at both targets and live birds, loads, shells, etc.,

are all noted with painstaking care. It conclades with a niost

iiitere'stihg article, commenting on the match, from the London
Field. li will be sefit by Messrs. Tatham to all who apply for it.

It

Dr. George N. Thomas, the populalr and energetic member of

the Trenton Shooting Association, has accepted the position of

general manager of that organization, with Mr. William VYidmann
as assistant manager. The Association will hold a sho«t on
Thanksgiving Day of greater scope than any held theretofoi {!j

The Associaiion is to be heartily congratulated on securing the

active participation of Dr, Thomas in the management ot its

affairs,

H
Mr W, A, Clark, Jr., son of Senator Clark, of Butte, Mont.,

the Idtihf kWowii *nore geriertdly to the public as the Copper
King, became the p'osseSsoi' of a beautiful Frarieottc gun of the

.U450 grade, purchased of Messrs. Von LengCtke & Oetfflold last

vv-eek. It is truly gratifying to observe th»t the wholesome sport

with the shotgun appeals to gentlemen of meklis an'd leisure.

le

Mr. Noel E. Money, well known to American shooters a.s 5

skillful shot and a charming gentleman, is still in South Africa

engaged in active army life as an officer. He has achieved grat-

ifying distinction. The Distinguished Service Order, an honor
next in importance to the Victoria Cross, has been bestowed upon
him, and all his friends will rejoice thereat,

Messr-:. K. A. Welch and D. Bradley, eminent tl'ajjshootef*, re-

turned to New York on Thursday of last week, after H stfceessftll

chicken shoot in the best chicken region of Nebraska. Ihey had

abundance of good sport, and a corresponding degree of good
enjoyment. They demonstrated that good trap shots may also

bt! good field shcotcrs.

^Ve ate informed that the machinery of the American Arms
toinpany, of Boston, Mass., manufacturers of single and double

sfibtKhns and re«ol*efs. tinder the management of the late Geo.

if;,Fox has been purchased by the Marlin iire Arms Company,

pnd is beiiig rctiioved to New Haven, Conn,, to be added to the

Marlin plajit tit ihst city.

III the malcli of Dr. W. %M aftd T. W. Morfey against

^fessrs. Edward Banks and B. Waters, BO Wii'ds per team, from the

aOyd mark, the former won by a score of « 38.- It is not

unlikely that a return match wSl be shot some time it! the near

futuvf, at such time as all the contestants can gather courage,-

W'eclhfesdav of this week was the day fixed upon ilor a match,

probably 50 'live birtfs eacl^^, between Messrs. Gus Greift and John

kyan, at Palisades Pari N. J. The match will begin about U or

12 o'clock. The park can be reached readily from New York by

way of Desbrosses street ferry and Fcart Lee trolley cars.

«t

At the monthly shoot of the Nonpareil Gun Club, at Watson's

Park, on Saturday of last week, Mr E. S. Rice won first, and Mr.

W B. Leflfingwell won second, both having killed straight in the

main event, Mr. Leffing\vell missing his fourth bird in the shoot-

off. Mr. ,r. R. Graham won third.

•6

Mr T S. S. Remsen, the popular president of the Brooklyn,

L. I.', "Gun Club, also a member of the Cartaret Gun Club and
Tresccnt Athletic Club, suffered a great bereavement in the death

o'f his father, v/nich occurred on Monday of last week.

•t

In the city championship contest of the Trenton, N. J., Shoot-

ing Association, held last Saturday, Messrs. Wilkes and Maddock
scored 21 each out of 25, making the highest score of that com-

petition. In the shoot-ofl, Maddock won.

Mr- I. W. Budd won the challenge cup on the grounds of the

Keystone Shooting League at Holmcsburg Junction last isatur-

daj'. He made a straight score. There were eleven conte.stants

in that event, whieh was at 10 live birds.

*e

The October cup, presented by the Crescent Atliletic Club, for

weekly competition on their grounds, at Bay Ridge, L. 1., m
October, was won by Mr. H. M. Brigham, who has developed

into a shooter cf rare skill.

Mr C. R. Stevens, the promoter of the great 100-live-bird contest,

$100 entrance, has received forty-three entries. It is hxed to take

place in December at John Watson's Park, and is now among the

probabiliti*s.

Mr. Geo Roll, shooting from the 30yd. mark, won the 25-live-

bird handicap at Des Moines, la., on Oct. 24. He was thg only

one to kill 25 straight. There were thirty-seven contestants m this

event.

A correspondent informs us that the Bes Moines, la.. Gun Club

has sold its shooting grounds to the city for park purposes. It

contemplates securing new grounds in the future.

K
The Dalton, O., Gun Club announces through its secretary,

Mr H Santmyer, that it will hold its pigeon tournament on

Oct. 31. _

E. Hicks, of
ew York, last

Maddock won, and will ref*?A the champions.hi|p trophy.

The scores were high, and ev«y one of tfle leaders had to go

^°¥he fifth event was the city championShJp shoot. The summaries;

wef6 its fdllows;

Events '.

Targets

:

J Thropp
Maddock ,....4

Mr. C. A. Young, of Springfidd, HI, and Mr. J,

Columbus, O., were visitors in Sportsmen s Row, JN

Bernard Waters.

IN r^EW JERSEY,

Trenton Shooting Association.

Trentoh, N, J., Oct. 26.—A pleasing feature of the Trenton

Shooting Associilioii's gathering, to-day wa.s the good i^ttenda"ce

of visitors. The city championship cup excited special interest.

The recent w^thd?awal oi Dr^ George N .Thomas from office

was severely felt by the Association; and /"^ndly pressure was

brought to bear on him to return to active leadership. It will be

remembered that Dr. Thomas, though urgently mvited. to accept,

declined a re-election to the secretaryship at the Association s re-

cent election. The members positively refused to dispense with

his services in an executive position, and to that end they created

the office of general manager, and tendered that position to him.

The board of governors drew up a set of rules that would govern

the position of general manager and presented them to Dr.

Thonias. He decided to accept them, and will start to act m that

canacitv forthwith. His acceptance will be hailed with great de-

hght by the members. Concerning his new otfioe he is quoted as

saying: "I accepted the position, as the rnembers of the club were

after me continually. I am jeopardizing my personal affairs

seriouslv; but I like to see this city at the top of the shooting

world, dnd for that reason I have taken the general managership

of the Association, I will have William Widmann as my assistant

'"Thlf club will hold a prize shoot; Thanksgiving Day that will be

withoin an equal in the history of the Association

Manager Thomas is working on the event at present, and

^'^^rJ^e^am^'SooVdiSpf^ f ^'^^ S^^"^"^^^'

exoected but was postponed until a later date..
• -

•

-Fhe c ty champipnship cup^ of the AssociatiGa was shot
^
.for

Saturday' and provided considerable sport for the crowd, which

"EiS^fente1t^ntfm™ *

cotifpit took nlace for the honors. Maddock and Wilkes tied for

the pri4°eacS freaking 21 targets out of the 2^. Oix the shoot-off

Applegate
Wilkes ..

H D .

Keedy

Rowaij
Page ...•.«««.ri^.4«4a*a-«.a*^.^.^»B.

Jones ,<4<>'*-nt<it,-tt.,.frt.

Baldwin .........

1 2
0
(5 4 & in. 7 a0 ff

10 15 1/1 JEW 10 1S)>

10 11 13 20 s 8 10 %
4 9 10 21 6 6

S 10
'4

8 14
5
8

10 14 17 7 7
u 9 21 8 6 4 's.

11 30 18 * <• i • ^

7 10 8 7

1
6

'8

I!) 6

19 4 9 9 10
S 7 9 B

ON LONG ISLAND,

Trap at Interstate Park.

friferstafe tafrfc, ,L. I., Oct. 24.—A high wind and gco^ biros made
tstremelv difficult shooting. The match between Wynn and
Moffsy is. Banks and Waters was won by the former by a score

of 40 to 53 out of 50. Many of the lost birds were hard hit, bate

being very stt'oiig, escaped out of bounds. Dr. Wynrt drew some
particularly fast, sfrbng birds. The sweepstake events were •closely

contested. Considering the quality of the birds and the strong
wind, the shooting as a whole was gqod. The scores:
Morfey and Wynn vs. Banks aHd Waters: £

Morfey, 30 222'l23211ll0122212*22222&-23'

Dr Wynn. 30 12110122210022100»121*022^4T—40'

E Banks, 30..... *22]212112l2*0li]1222*]12-2l'

B Waters, 30.... 222102*202012000^]il20221—17-3i^

Ted birds, $5, high guns:
Banks 29. . 1201221221— 9 Dr Wynn, 28 0111^2022-
Morfey, 31 .....2021122111— 9 Hendrickson. 27. .

..222011it222— 8-

Piercy, 29 2222222*22- 9 Waters, 28 11212*0022- 7
Creamer. 28 2121221202— 9 Ramapo, 28 22210222*0— 7
McConville, 26 *121111111— 9 R W HafF, 27

2021101102-

'£

Twenty-five birds, $10 entraft'ee;
E Banks, 29 ........1112101122221112121212112—24!

Cream er, 28 , 112222021 1 222202222222*22—24
Morfey, 31 , i . . ,. 230221 231 2121202021122222—23'

G H Piercy, 29 31 "2111211221222112211 220-23"

Hendrickson, 27,,.<..'..,.,,...^..., .1120201100111121101120002—20'

McConville, 26 , ............ .1220*llol022l22ll00210101-18>
Ramapo, 2^ . I]2022210202l03at()^«'
Haff. 27 2220221010W

Oceanic Rod and Gon Club.

Rockaway Park L. I., Oct. 28.—The shoot of the Oceanic Rod'
and Gun Club (the Cuckoos) was favored with pleasant weather..

Dudley was in fine form, and distinguished himself by eome ex--

cellent shooting. The scores s

Events: 123456rs
Targets: 2S 25 25 25 25 25 25 IC

Dr Bill 52 22 30 20 22 21 19 t
Dudley 2S 23; 24 24 23 24 IC
Tones 24 20 15 17 15 8'

'Klenk 19 2l 2'^ .. 16 n.

Harris 20 i4 16 ..

.Mull 12 8 ^3 .. .

Braffetf 15 8 l2l

Plunifflef - .. 17 19 .. -

New Utrecht Gun Club.

Interstate Park, L. I., Oct. 26.—Following are the scores of the
New Utrecht Gun Club shoot. AH events were at 7 birds, f"r

prizes

:

F D Creamer, 28 1201221—6 2222122—7 0
R W HafF, 28 .120110w 1112222—7 22120
C -A Ramapo, 28 ,..12*0»w 1211222—7 121*

J Gaughen. 29 2222212—7 12222
No. 3, 7 birds, for prize:

No. 3. Shoot-ofl.
F D Creamer, 28 2122122—7 2121211»
R W Haff, 28 1111211—7 12121111
C A Ramapo, 28 22222ffw

No. 4. No. 5. Shoot-off.
C A Ramapo, 28 22*00w 22220w
R W Haff, 28 2201122-6 2221112—7 122211012212
F D Creamer, 28 210202w 1122121—7 2211210212ie

Ossinlng Gun Club.

OssiNiNG, N. Y.—Scores of the Ossining Gun Ciub, made at the
regular club day shoot Saturday, Oct. 26, follow. The weather,
being fine for shooting purposes, brought out quite an aggregation
of shooters:

Events:
Targets

:

C G Blandford
I T Washburn
M VailW P Hall .

G Edgers
C Barlow
A Bedell
P J Dovle ^.W Coleman "'."i'Pfe. ......
B Ajppleby
Dr Snow
M H Dyckman
S A McBeth

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
10 10 15 20 15 10 10 10 15 6p
3 4 10 5 6 6 3
4 6 13 8 8 10 IS ...

9 12 12 9
4 12 ii 13 7 "s 18 ..
5 'i 4 6 » t *

13 14 9 13
'4 '4

7 ii 'b io
4 12

12

14 8

12

Prize events, 15 birds scratch, allowance handicap:
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 Events: 1

Washburn . . 15 14 15 Barlow 31
Blandford 13 13...... Coleman .........15
Hall 13 15 14 . . . . Dyckman 12

2 3 4
10

White vs. Highland.

GoRGAs Station, Pa., Oct. 26.—The S. S. White Gun Cluh and
the Highland Gun Club shot a match on the grounds of the latter,
the former winning by a score of 241 to 197. The conditions were
twelve men on a side, 25 targets per man, 10 targets allowance to
each of the While team. 16yds. rise, unknown angles. The scores;

S. S. White Team—Hinkson 29, Hawksworth 11, Denham 26,
Harper 29, P.-irry 12, Cotting 18, Lodge 22, Stahr 25, Heise 17,
Kendall 16, Witterden 22, Heite 14; total 241.
Highland Team—E. Wintz 21, Dunlevy 20. Davis 17, Everett 18

Pinkerton 13, Dreakley 16, Fertsch 20, Jay 19, Dr. Wentz 17 Mc^
Michael 18, Schaeffer 9, Hammel 9; total 197.
Club medal event. 25 targets, 16yds. rise, unknown angles: E

Wentz 21, Dunlew 20, Fertsch 20, Jay 19, Everett 18, McMichael
IS, Dr. Wentz 17, Davis 17, Dreakley 16, Pinkerton 13, Schaeffer 10Hammell 10.

^Pt!?- ^^i^^^ cup eveiit, 12 targets, 16yds. rise, unknown angles:
'

McMichael 11, Schaeffer 8, Hammell 10, Dunlew 9. Casev R
Jay 7, Everett 9, M. Wentz 10, E. Wentz 10.

^

National Gun Clofa.

Milwaukee, Wis., Oct. 25.—The following scores we»e made a*
the shoot of the National Gun Club to-day :

"

.Sweepstakes:
Bogart ............ .2202001111— 7 Clark 2021200212— 7
Schushardt ....... .1202122102— 8 Reed 112201flinaII 7
Becker . .2100122101- 7 Bush ]:2(&m^ g
Regular monthly prize shoot:

Bush ....222(1221221- 9 Uno , 2101011110-7
Thomas ............1212221222—10 Crane 222^020999 ft

• --•fp'St-^ ...:21222122iri6
Collins .....2221120022— S Becker .1221110010—?
Gumz
Klapinski .

.

Himraelstein
Case
Rehfeld

.1111202110- g
..2211010120— 7
..0012121110— 7
, .2220112220— 8

, ,0220211112— 8

tj\ 2222222202— 9
yai-^ ......1202122110—8
Reed ............ ...2010221011— 7
Schushardt .1220102102— 1

LiNDtEY CoLJutNs. See'y.
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Amateuf Handicap Tournament*
Des Moines, la., Oct. 24.—This is the last day of the amateur

tournament held on the Des Moines Gun Club grounds, in this
city, Oct. 22, 23 and 24.

The progi-amme the first and second days was at targets; the third
day, a live-bird handicap.
The target shooting was done from two sets of traps, Sergeant

system, and each day's programme called for 180 targets—twelve
15-target events. Thirty dollars was given to the five high guns,
and ?18 to the three low guns.
Twenty- seven took part on the first day, and on the second day

forty-two shooters faced the traps. The targets were thrown about
50yds.
The scores were very high, and. we think the professionals can

congratulate themselves on being barred—from a money standpoint.
In event No. 5 on the first day there was but one straight score:

Mr. W._Wettleaf winning first money alone.
Something over 13,000 targets were thrown in the two days.
Mr. F. C. Whitney had charge of the office, and this means that

the office part was well handled. Mr. C. VV. Budd had charge of
other matters pertaining to the shoot, and the programme was
finished by 4 o'clock each daj'.

Wednesday evening Mr. George Macartney entertained the sports-
men at the Kirkwood Hotel Club rooms. George knows how to
entertain as well as shoot, and about fifty sportsmen were on hand
to enjoy Mr. Macartney's hospitality.

Among the shooters present from outside the State were Tom A.
Marshall, Guy Burnside and Geo. Roll from Illinois; J. M. Hughes,
Wisconsin; Mr. Shenewell, Colorado; G. Brucker, Dan Bray and
Mr. Taggert, Nebraska, and Mr. Thornton, Joplin, Mo.

First high average in the target events was won by J. M. Hughes.
He used U. M. C. shells and Ballistite powder; White, second;
Wettleaf, third; Bray, fourth, and Tom Marshall fifth. First low
average was won by D. Tripp; second by McFarland, and third
was divided between Texas and Stege.
The third day's programme called for a 25-live-bird handicap,

26 to 31yds. rise, ?300 guaranteed, trophy and $150 to first high
gun; $90 to second high gun, and $60 to third high gun, should
there be more than thirty and not exceeding forty entries. All
moneys in purse in excess of $300 divided 34, 33 and 33 per cent, to
fourth, fifth and sixth high guns.
The birds were a good lot, and Geo. Roll, shooting from tlie

30yd. mark, was the only one to score 25 straight. He took the
cup and first money, $150. He shot a Parker gun and U. M. C.

shells. Sheehy at 27, Nichols at 28, Brucker at 27, belbers at 28
and Tripp at 27yds., scored 24, and divided the second, third, fourth,
fifth and sixth moneys, getting a little over $44 each.
After the handicap was finished miss-and-outs, entrance $2, birds

extra, were shot until dark. About 750 live birds were trapped.
Mr. Milner is to be congratulated on holding so successful a

tournament, and will no doubt hold another about this time next
year.
The Des Moines Gtlii Club liave sold their shooting grounds to

the city for park purposes, and another ground will have to be
secured in the near future.

First Day, Oct. 22.

Events: 1
Hughes 15
G Burnside 14
W Wettleaf 14
McDowell 12

G Roll 12
Bray 14
Hinshaw 12
Wallace 14
White 14
T Marshall 13
Crouthcup- 10

Thornton 14

T Lane 15

G E T 12

Nichols 14
Bingham 14

G Wettleaf .. 13
Milner 13
Holden 11
Johnson 12
Abbott 13
iNIcFarland 15
Texas 12
Stege 10
Tripp 11
Mott 13
Kirsher 14

T Harkins 14
G Harkins 10
G Marshall
Taggert

2 3
14 15
13 15
15 12

14 15
13 12
14 13
14 11
13 15
15 14

13 14
14 13
13 15
14 12
15 14
12 14
14 15
12 15
14 13
13 14
13 14
13 13
13 11

12 13
13 14
11 13
14 13
12 8
11 11
13 12

4 5
15 13
14 14
13 15
13 14
12 14
14 13
11 12
14 12
13 13
14 13
14 12
15 13
13 12
10 13
12 14
13 11

15 12
12 12
10 12
15 9
11 18
13 10
11 11
14 12
12 11

10 12
8 10

14 11
12 6

6 7
15 14
14 14
14 13
13 15
14 14
15 13
13 13
15 14
14 15
14 14
13 13
14 12
13 12
13 11
13 12
12 14
12 13
13 13

15 13
11 14
13 13
10 13
14 'L2

14 11
14 12
9 12
11 11
12 11
13 12
13 13

8 9
14 14
14 15
14 14
14 13
15 15
12 12
12 15
15 11

13 13
14 14
15 15
14 14
14 13
14 14
12 14
13 13
13 12
13 11
15 11

14 6

12 11

13 13
14 11
12 7
13 12
12 11
11 13

13 ..

12 15
12 14

10 11 12

14 15 15
12 14 14
15 13 14
14 14 13
14 14 15

14 15 14
11 15 13
13 14 13
13 15 14
14 15 13
14 15 13
15 11 12
13 14 14
14 15 14

15 12 14
12 13 12
12 13 12
12 13 11
11 11 13
15 13 12
13 14 12-

11 U 11
14 10 11
12 13 14
13 12 13
12 12 13
11 8 8
.. ..14
.. 13 ..

12 12 12
14 11 14

Broke.
173
167
166
164
164
163
162
163
166
165
161
162
159
159
158
156
154
150
149
148
147
146
145
146
147
143
125

Second Day, Oct. 23.

Events: 1

Hughes 15
Bray 13
Holden 15
White 15
T Marshall 13
Wallace 15
W Wettleaf 14
Roll 14
McDowell 12

Burnside 13
Milner 14

Thornton 12

Abbott .; 15
Crisman 14

Crouthcup 14
Bingham 14
Johnson 14
Hinshaw 15
G Marshall 15
Wettleaf 12
.Shemwell 13
Selbhers 14
Marvin 14
Nichols 12
Crabill 11

J Lane 14
G E T 12
Texas 14
Stege 15
McFarland 12
Tripp 13
Bickmore 10

Taggert 15
Hoffman 9

Pat 13
Seager
McDonald 13
Gray 11
Morrison 14W T Smith
Sears
Maasdam

2 3
13 15
14 13
13 14
15 12
15 14
13 15
14 15
14 14

14 14
14 14
14 15
13 14

12 13
10 12
12 10
14 13
14 11
14 12
11 12

13 11
15 11
14 15
13 15
13 14
11 14
13 13
12 IS
10 15
11 11

12 13
12 13
7 14

10 13
11 12
12 14
12 13
9 11

10 13
10 10

4 5
14 14
15 15
15 14
11 15
14 14
13 13
13 13
14 13
12 13
11 12
13 14
13 14
12 15
14 12
14 12
13 12
14 13
13 12
11 14

13 12
14 14
13 12
10 10
14 12
9 14

10 14
11 15
11 14
12 14
12 11
12 12
12 14

.. 15

.. 11
11 12
10 14
12 10
12 11

11 13

6 7
14 15
14 15
15 15
15 15
12 14
13 15
12 14
14 13
13 13
12 14
12 15
12 15
14 15
11 14
11 14
12 14
15 12
13 14
14 15
11 14
15 14

15 15
13 14
12 12
14 14
12 13
15 12
13 13
13 14

13 13
10 14
13 14
13 13
14 13
14 14
13 10

8 9
15 15
12 15
15 15
12 12
13 14
13 14
15 15
13 IS
12 15
14 13
13 12
13 14
11 14
15 14
15 14
13 15
14 12
12 15
13 13
14 15
12 15
12 14
15 13
13 11
13 14
15 10
13 8
10 13
10 14
12 14
12 14
10 13
.. 15
12 14
8 11

11 14

10 11 12
15 15 15
13 13 15
10 15 15
15 14 15
14 14 15
13 14 14
12 15 15
13 15 15
15 15 14
14 15 15
11 13 14
12 15 12
11 15 12
15 15 13
15 13 14
11 14 13
13 12 13
11 14 12
14 10 14
12 15 14
15 14 14
12 14 14
12 13 10
14 12 12
12 14 11
12 12 12
14 14 14

15 9 13
10 11 14
14 13 8
9 9 11

10 U 9
12 15 14
13 14 14
11 .. ..

12 11 13

Broke.
175
169
171
169
166
165
167
163
162
161
160
159
159
159
158
158
157
157
156
156
166
164
152
152
151
150
149
150
149
147
141
137

.. 14 .. 14 ..

.. 14 .. 12 ..

6 12 10 9 ..

14 14 11 13 11
.. 15 10 13 14

General Averages.

Oct. 22. Oct. 23.

Hughes ..173 175
White 166 169
W Wettleaf ....166 167

Bray .163 169
T Marshall 165 166
Burnside „ ...,,.:.;....lfi7 161
Roll :........,„..., ,.*.164 163
Wallace ;....k.....l63 165
McDowell ..^.......164 163
Thornton ^ ...162 159
Holden .149 171
Crouthcup 161 158
Hinshav.' 162 157
Bingham .156 158
Nichols 157 152
Milner ...150 160
G Wettleaf ,..154 156

J Lane 159 150
G E T.. ..............159 149
Abbott .........147 1B9
Tohnson ...14S 157
I'exas .....145 ISO
Stege ...146 149
McFarland 146 14T
Jtipp ..147 U\

Broke.
348
335
333
332
331
328
327
328
327
321
320
319
319
314
310
310
310
308
308
S06
305
295
295
293

Av.
.966

.930

.925

.922

.919

.911

.908

.m

.90S

.891

.888

.872

.861

.861

.861

.858

.855

-S50
,847
-816
.816

.813

Third Day, Oct. 24.

Twenty-five live-bird handicap, 26 to 31yds., entrance $15:W T Smith, 27 11102120220w
Ady, 28 20222112222021210w
Seager. 27 22212212012*0w
Sheehy. 27 2222222222222220222222222—24
Rossbach, 28. l*22102111210w
Nichols, 28 1222222221221222222211101—24
Hughes, 29 21*0220w
T A Marshall, 31 2222222*02*w
Wettleaf, 29 *220120w
Roll, 30. 2221222212122222222222222—25
Lane, 29 2202*20w
Milner, 30 2*222222222222222**w
Bingham, 30 -v,.. 2*22222222222222222222202—23
Texas, 28 2212212*022222222222w
Hinshaw. 29 l*2221212122122212*w
Shemwell, 28 2022020w
Brucker, 27 .1211112221121110111111122—24
Adams, 28 2222222221222221011222121'—23
Crisman, 29 0120222220w
Burnside, 30 22**21121222222w
Bray. 29 22222222*222220w
Hoffman, 29 10121212*210w
Thornton, 28 20*2*w
King, 26 22020200*lw
Stege. 28 20m2222210220w
McDowell, 28 011121111102111w
G Marshall. 28 122111101102220w
Selbhers. 28 1211222222222222222220222—24
White, 29 .121222002211212w
Crabill, 29 022022222222222w
'I'rip p, 27 2222212222122222022122212—24
McDonald, 27 022022210w
Duncan, 27 21222122222022222020

w

Holden, 29 2111201100w
Sears, 27 222122*112010w
Duis, 28 *21111102*w
Shaw, 28 22222l022222212101022*w

Hawkeve.

Raleig-h Gttn Cluh Tournament*
Raleigh, N. C, Oct. 26.—The Raleigh Gun Club tournament

held Oct. 22, 23 and 24, was well attended, considering it was the
first attempt of the club to give a tournament.
The club proposes to give a big shoot next October, when Col.

J.
T. Anthony, the genial sportsman of Charlotte, N. C, \yill be

niterested, and the added money for each day will be sufficient to

induce many of the best shooters of the country to be present.

The tournament was under the management of Mr. Lewis D.
Thomas, of Laflin & Rand Powder Company.
The following trade representatives were present: Mr.-- A. H.

Fox, Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; Mr. C. M. Lincoln, U. M.
C. Co.; Mr. H. P. Collins, Dupont Powder Co.; Mes-srs. H. B.
Lemcke and T. H. Keller, Jr.. Peters Cartridge Co., and Lewis
D Thomas, of Laflin & Rand Powder Co. We also had with us
our genial friend Col. Anthony and Messrs. Carrier, Brewer and
Hawkins.
Mr. Carrier, of Asheville. N. C. won high average for the

three days, using 40grs. Laflin & Rand smokeless powder, and
shot from the ISvd. mark the last two days. Mr. Fox made second
average, from 18yd. mark. Several of the local men shot well.

Ten events were shot on Oct. 25 for merchandfse prizes, open only
to North Carolina araateu;-s.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Mt. Sterling Shoot.

Oct. 22, First Day.

Events: 1

Targets :
15

Winchester 11

Lincolni 1^
Lemcke ^
Carrier J;^

Keller, Jr W
Thomas 15

Anthony i->

Collins W
Burke

}fHawkins }i
Gray 10

Welch 9

Gowan •
|

Tohnson, Sr Ij

Lee °

Daniels ^
Shaw g
Whitaker 1^
Barrett 4

Blaylock 3

W^alters ...... . 1 . » , ,

Ball
Ellington
Dinwiddie
Arthur
Edmondson
Crawford • •

•

Rowland
Riggan
Rand

2 3

20 20
19 17
14 14
16 18
19 19
12 12

17 16
19 19

15 13
19 19
19 18
16 14

4 5
15 25
11 23
13 22
14 17
14 22
10 13
10 15
12 21

12 17
14 21
15 25
13 ..

6 7 8

20 15 10
20 15 8

15 12 9

13 15 7

19 13 10
7 6 6
17 10 8

15 15 10

12 7 9
16 9 10
17 15 10

15 15 6

Broke.
124
112
112
131
76

108
126
99
123
133
89

16 ..

14 16 . 18 12 8

13 12 .. 17 7 .. 8
5 ..

12 15 i5 i4 i4 io

.. ..11 .. 14 10

.. .. 6 .. 15 .. 4

.. .. 7 18 10 .. ..

.. .. 12 .. 16 .. ..

5
15 12 6

8

Oct. 23, Secind Day.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6

Tarsrcts 30 15 15 20 25 15

Winchester 15 15 13 19 25 13

Lincoln 15 9 14 13 19 11

Lemcke 16 12 12 16 20 13

Carrier
" ' " 15 11 13 18 24 18

Kelltr Tr 8 8 7 11 16 10

Thomas" 15 14 11 12 19 11

Anthony 19 12 14 16 24 13

Collin-, 13 13 10 15 18 13

Burke ' 19 13 11 15 22 12

H.iwkins 16 14 11 IS 23 15

Grav " 16 14 10 19 21 10

pi-aW 5 11

Capshart 14 7 .. .. .. ..

Tohnson. Sr ,2 hA ;a -li
"Siarke 12 12 17 21 13

Lvon 3 16 11

7 S

20 15
18 12
16 U
16 8
19 15
10 7

13 10

18 12
19 10
14 13
16 13
12 ..

Broke.
mo
108

113
128

77
105
128
111

119
126
102

Whitaker
Kail ... .

.

Walters

17
19 13

15 9

Oct 24, Third Day.

Events: . 1 2

Targets: 10 20

Winchester 9 Ij

Lincoln • 10 W
Lemcke 8 14

Carrier 10 1»

Keller. Jr o 10

I'homas 7 13

Anthony » 1«

Kdgerton 3 9

Welch 6 14

Adcoek 4 8

Tohnson, Sr
Page
Gray
Starke
Bundy
Oakley '

Calhoun
Walters
Whitaker — • •
Ball

Totals of high averagee for the three days

Total .Per
Three Days. Cent.

Winchester 373 .877

Lincoln S34 .783

Lemcke ............337 .793

Carrier 386 .908

At the Raleigh, N. C, Gun Club's tournament, held oa Oct. 22,

23 and 24. Mr. Carrier, of Asheville, N. C, was high average.
shot from the 18yd. mark., and used Lafli.n & Rand Smolcel^s^.
Mr. A. H. Fox» the famous expert of the Winchester Rejieatine
Arms Company, won second high average, also from the 18yd!
mark. Next October the club coatemplates a tournament on piors
national lines of inducement. - -

,
,

.

3 4 5 6 7 &

20 15 25 15 20 16
16 12 20 13 18 14

13 12 21 13 18 13

16 9 20 12 18 15
19 13 23 15 16 13
9 7 7 7 12 U
14 10 21 8 19 10
13 9 23 13 15 13

7
13

6 2

15 13 10
9 7

8

12

'8
9 - 7

9 17
IS

Keller, Jr.
Thomas
Anthony

Total Per
Three Days. Cent.

.221 .530
815 .741
364 .886

Chicago. 111., Oct. 24.—The tournament of the Mt. Sterling Gun
Club, held last week, was a very successful affair. The team shoot
between Quincy and Mt. .Sterling resumed in another victory for
tile latter town, this being the third successive time tlie Quincy
team lias met defeat at the hands of tlieir brethren. The following
are tne scores of the team shoot:
Ouincv Team—Grimmer 22, Tow ue 20, Pennoyer 20, Scott 18,

Black 16'; total 96.

Mt. Sterling Team—Partes 24, N ve 23, Vtandeventer 23, Estes 22,
Aycry 20: total 112.

The entries in the target events run about a couple of dozen,
which is a good many in these days. The whole tournam.eht was a
pleasant affair.

Trap at Wattoa's Park.

Chicago, Oct. 26.—At Watson's Park to-day a miss-and-out took
place, as follows

:

Shaw 112111121122122222
Roll 211212111121111111
Barto imul*
Head 0
Simms 0

Palmer 22211111110
Leffingwell ....221110
Kice 12220
Ainberg 211222121112211111

Nonpareil Gna Club

Chicago, 111., Oct. 26.—^The monthly contest of the Nonpareil
'iun Club, at Watson's Park, was won by Mr. E. S. liice, Mr.
W. B. T^effingwell winning second. Mr. J. R. Graham won third.
Tile conditions were $5 entrance, hi.gh guns.

Dr Shaw 12*212211220222-13
S Palmer 010112220022120—10
G Roll ........222021211220211—13
Head 0222200

w

J R Graham.. 21122*222222222—14
Ties for first and second:

!•: S Rice 2112

Rice won first and Leffingwell second.
Ties for third

:

J R Graham 2222222 Amberg 10
E S Graham 222220 Barto 0

I. R Graham wins third.

J H Amberg..212112121*12121—14
W Leffingwe.l . 222222222212222—15
E S Rice 111112111121222—15

J n Barto 102122221222222—14
E S .Graham . . . 222222222222202—14

Leffingwell lUO

Keystone Shooting League.

tloLMESBURG JUNCTION, Oct. 26.—The challenge championship
event was won "by Mr. 1.^ W. Budd with 10 straight kills. The
birds were extra good. The scores in the challenge cup rriatch
were

:

Budd 2222222222—10
Russell 2222012111— 9

Anderson 2222022222— 9

Leek 2212201222— 9
Sanford 022222222*— 8
McCoy 2222*22202— 8

Club handicap:
Leek, 30 2122212222—10
Brewer, 28 2222222222—10
Geikler, 27 2222222222—10
Glendenning, 28....2220112112—

9

Van Loon, 28 1222022222— 9
Russell, 28 022212*222— 8
Busbv, 27 .• 0120222222— 8

Busby . ...1212012012— 8
Brewer 2021201021—7
Bower *021122U21—

7

Schcnck 0202021221— 7
Smith 0022020222— 6

Budd. 29 22222220*0— 7

Sanford, 29 :. .0*02222122—

7

Anderson, 29 0022222202— 7
Bower. 28 1U21022020— 6

Huttenlock, 27 1201022010— 6

McCoy. .30 002*201222- 6

Schenck. 26 0211011001— 6

lew §^ahUmtior(^.

CAREERS OF DANGER AND DARING. By Cleveland
Moffett. New York: The Century Company.

WILD LIFE NEAR HOME. By Dallas Lore Sharp. New
York: The Century Company.
LIVES OF THE HUNTED. By Ernest Seton Thompson.

New York: Charles Scribner's Sons.

KINGS OF THE ROD, RIFLE AND GUN. By -'Thormanby."
New York: E. P. Dutton & Co.

SPORT INDEED. By Thomas Martindale. With illustra-

tions from photographs by the author. Philadel;ihia: George W.
Jacobs & Co.

PUBLISHERS* DEPARTMENT.

Proctor's Theatres.

Manager F. F. Proctor is arranging a strong campaign <>t

vaudeville and comedy for the winter season at his theatres in

New York, Albany, Montreal and Newark. There will be an en-

largement of the vaudeville scope of his amusement scheme as the

season advances, and some of the best European act.-:, as well as all

the American headliners, will appear in conjuucrion with the

Proctor Stock Company.
, ™, .,,

By Thanksgiving Day it is expected that his Newark Theatre will

l)e ready to open, and at that house straight vaudeville will hold

.Hitention. His Montreal and Albany theatres v ill also present

varietv bills exclusively during the next few wetks, while at his

four New York houses the Stock Company will continue the revival

if well-known comedies, with vaudeville interluiles between the

'^Toseph Arthur's celebrated comedy drama, "Rlue Jeans," is

scheduled for an early revival, with all the original scenery and
mechanical effects, while David Belasco's beautiful production of

"Mme. Butterfly." with Mile. Pilar-Morin as Clu. Cho San, will

continue for several Weeks a ruling attraction on the Proctor
Circuit.
Sandow, the strong man, was one of the first of a long line of

great European vaudeville attractions whicli are booked to appear
at these houses, and with some of the best American speci.Thiea

fiiready engaged the vaudeville department will be particular!/
.strong. Sunday concerts have been resumed at all o£ Manager
t'roctor's New York theatres, and the talent for those occasions is

especially selected.

They Each Had It.

New York, Oct. 23.

—

Editor Forest and Slreani: Six gentlemen
from different parts of the country recently met at a club on the
Xtlantic Coast; none of them had seen each other before. Each
of them was telling about the gun he owned, how well it shot,

how superbly it balanced, how well it was fitted, and how nearly
perfection it was. None of them knew what make of gun the other
had; so they decided that each man take his gun out of the case
and lay it on a table, and then compare makes and argue merits
of each gun. After the guns were laid out, the gentlemen loolced
them all over and found there was "no room for argument," as
they were all Charles Daly guns. . Veritas.

Winter Tourist Rates, Season I90I-J902,

The Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an-
nounces, excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to -April 30,

with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de-
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern l^assenger Agent, U85
Broadway.

—

Adv.

'^Ttaimng' the Hantingf Dog.**

Reapers of Mr, Waters' new book, "Training the Hunting Dog
for the Field and Field Trials," continue to write in commenda-
tion of it:

Chaiii.ottesvii.i,e, Va., Oct. 21.—Dear ilr. Waters: I have just
finished reading yoiy hew work on dog training, and consider the
work very plain and simple for the amateur to go by. The system
described for training a dog is very thorough, and entirely the
correct ohe. C. E. Bucele.

MuNCiE, Ind., Oct. 21.-—I congratulate you on having written -the
most complete and at the same time the most concise and truly
exC'fiilent work on the training of dogs for field and field trial work
that I have ever had the pleasure of reading. It is pleasant to
t§k^ too. 1 wisb you every success witli the book, and otherwise,

G. G, Wn.i.i.^i!50)t.,
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TRAP AMATEURS AND PROFESSIONALS.

The question of professional and amateur, as their com-
petitive interests relate to each other in the trapshooting

world, is one of constantly recurrent interest. The merit

•of recognition which they should be conceded as com-
petitors, or whether thty should receive any at all, is a

matter on which opinions are distinctly and positively

divided.

In respect to the value of these opinions, it maj' be

observed that very few of them are based on the theory

of the greatest good to the greatest number. That large

class of shooters commonly known as the eighty per

cent, men in most instances consider the professional as

being distinctly inimical to their interests, and, there-

fore, by an illogical process of reasoning, as being distinctly

inimical to the interests of the sport as a whole. The
novice class and other classes also are prone to believe

that the interests of themselves and their fellows are

paramount in the sport, and essential to its best develop-

ment and continuance. In short, matters as they appeal

to the self-interest of each class have respectively been

considered as being for the best interest of the whole.

As in all other matters of general public interest, there

undoubtedly is a happy medium to be found between the

two extremes of conceding a free hand to the professional

and conceding to him nothing at all. Undoubtedly the

professional shooter whose skill at the traps is the spe-

cialty by which he holds his position with his employers,

has a distinct advantage over the amateur or the amateur-

professional who shoots intermittent!}'.

Let us consider the common ruling against the profes-

sional
; namely, he is informed by the management of the

average tournament that he may shoot for targets only;

that he can have no part in competition for the purses, but

that he may have every opportunity to display the goods
of his employers. On analysis of this it is found that

nothing whatever is conceded, but that the arrangement
in almost every particular accrues to the benefit of said

management. The club makes a profit from every target

sliot at by the professional under this arrangement. The
professionals, by their attendance, give a certain interest

and prestige to the tournament which they attend, which
in turn adds to the attractiveness of the event and to a

greater attendance. This again is a gain to the tourna-

ment.

The ruling, as generally in force, thus arbitrarily

classes all manufacturers' agents as professional shooters.

A man may be a manufacturers' agent and yet have but

little skill or no skill at all with the shotgun. It is quite

absurd, therefore, to class a man as being expert with
the shotgun on the question of occupation alone, particu-

larly if the occupation is distinctly apart from shooting.

Furthermore, to entirely bar the professional does not

in the least protect the average amateur, for the reason

that there is a class of amateur experts which is quite

equal to the highest class of professional experts, so that

the average shooter is pitted against precisely the same
degree of skill even when the professional is barred. He
has to contend against the same high-gradfe competition

called by another name. That is the only true distinc-

tion.

Nor does the status of the shooting world admit of the

same degree of discrimination which obtains in many
other forms of sport against the professionals. If we con-

sider the professional baseball player, bicycle rider, jockey,

football player, etc.. we note that those forms of sport

have great money-making resources in the way of gate

money, large salaries, etc. If we consider the trap-

shooter in the same relation, we note that the matter of

gate money is hardly worthy of consideration. Salaries

also are smaller. The action of trapshooting competition

and the units which make up its substantial sum total do
not admit of the sharper distinctions between professional

ancj amateur which ar^ 4ra>vn ifl thg other sports enu-

merated. Both professionals and amateurs are needed to

sustain the competition.

Moreover, to entirely bar professionals from a tourna-

ment, detracts correspondingly from the competition, as

it appeals to public consideration. A horse trot at a

county fair would hardly engage the attention of all the

county residents, but a race between such horses as The
Abbot and Cresceus would engage the attention of the

nation. This in a way serves to illustrate the loss to a

tournament's importance which results from the total

disbarment of the professional.

Recognizing the value of the factors of trapshooting

competition, it is much better to harmonize and preserve

them, through establishing certain principles of equity in

the competition by virtue of handicaps.

The contestants, whether they be amateur or pro-

fessional, vary greatly in the matter of skill, and, as in

all other forms of sport, the handicap is essential to the

equalization of the differences.

The principles of the handicap are a constant feature

of every other important branch of sport, such as horse
racing, either running or trotting; bicycle racing; sprint-

ing; yachting, etc.. and there is every reason for the best

interest of the sport of trapshooting that it should be
recognized as a part of it instead of being an incidental

experiment.

THE BLOOMING GROVE CHARTER.
The seizure reported in our columns last week of cer-

tain game which was about to be taken out of Pennsyl-
vania by members of the Blooming Grove Park Associa-
tion has served to direct attention to the peculiarly liberal

charter of that organization. The Association was formed
in 1871 for the purpose of establishing a shooting and
fishing preserve in the townships of Blooming Grove,

Green and Porter, in Pike county. The territory com-
prised hills and mountains, valleys and undulating

plateaus, streams and lakes, with fine forests and a stock

of the animals indigenous to the region, from black bear

and deer to. squirrels and hares ; while the waters were
already stocked with trout, or were waiting for the intro-

duction of trout and bass. The park was in a veritable

vi'ilderness, where slight attention was paid by the people

to game laws or trespass laws; and the promoters of the

enterprise believed that if they were to secure for them-
selves the benefits of the preserve and were successfully to

protect their own properties from trespass, together with
the outlying territory of which they had leased the shoot-

ing rights, they must make their own fish and game laws
and provide their own special police to enforce them.
They accordingly secured a charter empowering them to

do this. The charter provides

:

"It may make its own game laws through its Board of

Directors, and may add to, repeal or change the same '

from time to time. Such game laws shall- be applicable

only to the land actually owned or leased by said corpora-
tion, or to the territory over which they have obtained
the right to shoot, fish or hunt." Provision is further

made for game wardens appointed by the Association and
deputized by the sheriff of Pike county. Penalties are

provided for entering upon the land to shoot or fish, for

killing deer and other game or fish. The penalties so

prescribed are separate and distinct from those provided
by the laws of the State relating to game and fish, and
offenders are declared to be liable both to the special

penalties and to those of the State law.

Under the liberal provisions of its charter, the Bloom-
ing Grove Park Association has been a law unto itself.

It has fixed its own game and fish seasons, and has hunted
deer with hounds, for example, in ways forbidden by the

State. It has introduced game and fish, and in general

conducted its preserve in a way calculated to give: its

members good fishing and shooting. The special privileges

accojided to it in the charter have been the subject of

invidious comment, but there is reason to believe that

without such authority to make and administer its own
laws the Association could not have succeeded with its

preserve. The people among whom the Blooming Grove
Park was established were many of them as wild and
itntamed in all that relates to hunting as the Pike county
bears. Without its own police the Association would-

have had serious diflficulty in protecting the territory, if,

indeed, protectios would not have proved absolutely im^^

possible.

Whatever may be the constitutional aspects of those sec-

tions of the charter which empower th^ Blooming Qroy?

Park Association to make its own open and close seasons

and its fish and game laws, there can be no serious claim,

we believe, that such special privileges are in force out-

side of the club tetyitory. While the Association may
kill game as it pleases, there is nothing in the charter to

warrant its exportation of game in a manner contrary to

the State law.

We published last week a communication from a Bos-

ton correspondent, in which it was told that Commissioner
Collins of the Fish and Game Commission had personally

visited between forty and fifty saw mills to insure that

the owners should keep their sawdust out of the brooks,

and we added a note commenting upon the activity of the

Commission in this respect. This prompts another cor-

respondent to point out that the work of keeping the

trout streams free from pollution is only a portion of that

which has been undertaken and carried , through by the

Massachusetts Commission in their determination to in-

crease the fish and game supply. In addition to the other

work of the summer. Commissioner Collins has taken

soundings and temperatures in twenty-one ponds and
lakes, besides making a less careful examination of many
others with reference to their fishery capabilities. The
Commission has had built within the past two years six-

teen new fishways, and has caused six or more fishways to

be rebuilt. It is estimated that this has had the effect of

increasing fully four times the possibilities for breeding

and rearing fish. The fishways have been built under
the special direction of the Commission, and Mr. Collins

has personally examined the site for every one that has

been built or rebuilt, or is to be built. It is a pleasure to

chronicle such activity so intelligently directed.

The autumn of 1901 to this writing has been remark-

able for a succession of bright days, now run into weeks
of perfect weather for outdoor life. There has been in-

spiration in the air, in the sunlight, in the flaming foliage,

in the purple haze of the distance. This period of delight-

ful weather conditions has followed a breeding season

which has been in many parts of the land exceedingly

fruitful ; the game supply is almost everywhere abundant.

Surely in this year of 1901 the man with the gun has little

to complain of in game and weather conditions. Even
the duck shooter, who is notoriously a rough-weather
fowl, rejoicing when the Weather Bureau prognosticates

the coming of a storm, has this year enjoyed good shoot-

ing, even without the tempestuous accompaniments. On
the uplands the continued mild weather has protracted the

season of heavy cover, and this has in a measure made
shooting difficult; but a heavy frost or two will correct

this.

The second series of Fred Mather's "Men I Have
Fished With" has just issued from the press of the

Forest and Stream Publishing Co., under the title "My
z\ngling Friends." This title is simply to distinguish

the second book from the first one. The chapters Mr.
Mather wrote from week to week for Forest and Stream
readers have by no means lost their freshness

; they are as

readable, as overflowing with kindly humor and senti-

ment, as fascinating and absorbing, to-day as ever. The
volume will have a _place with the first one in many an
angler's library.

As an interesting side light on the antiquity of angling,

.

Mr. Charles Hallock cites the reference in Isaiah xix; 8,

10, where the prophet, in foretelling the woes which are

to fall upon the Egyptians, pictures these evil days for

anglers : "The fishers also shall mourn, and all they that

cast angle into the brooks shall lament, and they that

spread nets upon the waters shall perish. . . . And
they shall be broken in the purposes thereof, all that make
sluices and ponds for fish." From which it appears that

the anglers of old had troubles of their own.

Some cities have elections annually, others once in

so o^ten; but with the coming of November every year

without a break the Cincinnati Cuviers dine in annual

banquet. The date this year will be Nov. 20.

The map of the United States is dotted with names
which have in them—if only we stopped to think of it

—

a reminder of the wild life of the old days. Mr. Ysxi.

Ql^ef's interesting note§ 011 the Beavfr Kill are in po^iit,
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Created as They Are.
"Say, bub, I don't like to hear you make such talk

as that," remonstrated Joe Lacoot. He deftly flipped

a pice of ham in the spider, and as it sputtered away in.

the hot fat he looked at me reproachfully through the

blue trail of smoke from the camp-fire. That trail of

smoke rode on the morning breeze out over the Second
Joe Mary Lake in. northern Maine. Joe shifted his

kneeling position on the sand of the beach and continued,

"Don't ever say that a moose is 'homely.' People who
eall this and that animal homely are trying to fit little

human rules of beauty on to creatures that God has
created as they are for a purpose. You hain't the only
one as is sayin' that the moose is homely. I saw a
piece in the paper the other day, and the writer made all

sorts of mean flings at Brother Moose's Hubbard squash
nose, his tailboard lip and his wire-spring hair. The
feller -yvho wn'ote that piece was never formally introduced
to Mr. Moose in the depths of the woods. In the woods
is where the moose gets on his dignity. He belongs
there. You can't expect him to look pretty hung up
before a market for the folks to finger as they pass.

His mounted head over the sideboard doesn't look like

a bust of one of them Roman statues.

"Now, take j^ourself! There you are, in rough clothes,

head shaggy, not shaved for a week, your hair full of

spruce spilts and your face diity. Now, wouldn't you be
a spectacle walking down street at home in the city?

The idea is, ev'ry critter to his own surroundin's. I'll

bet you are slick enough when you are at home.
"You just meet a bull moose face to face in the woods!

You don't think he's homely tlien. Of course, if you
have the grit and the. gun you'll shoot. But first of all

he will awe you. If he feels that he doesn't inspire

enough aw-e he will tm^n and trot off. For he is a modest
chap. You will notice that his hair isn't rough and
bristly then. It has been nicely slicked and polished by
the cedar and the swamp maple. When you walk
p.round a stuffed moose you may think that his legs are
too long. But gracious me, you ought to see old
Brother Bull expressing it through the woods when there

are tAvo feet of light snow on the ground. And those
splay feet come in handy then. If you happen to see

him at home in his 'yard,' you will not wonder that his

nose is of the roamin' kind. If he ate ham for breakfast,

the same as you and I [and Joe hooked out my portion
on a tin plate], that nose would be something to laugh
at. But you watch him gather in the twigs and sprouts
as he browses in the yard, or hook on to the Hlypads
and roots in the edge of a lake and you'll say he 'nose'

his bus'ness;" and Joe cackled at his bit of a pun.
"I'll bet when he stands in a lake in a lilypad patch

and looks down on his reflection in the water he is pretty-

well pleased with what he sees there. He would be
more pleased with a snap shot of himself railroading
through the deep woods at top speed, with his great ant-

lers laid back on his shoulders, his nose sniffing at the
air ahead, his great stride taking him over fallen tree

trunks and through the underbrush without hitch or
pause. Those antlers are not in the way then—they
protect his shoulders from the scrape of the bushes.
"And his eyes—say, I've had a bull moose look at me

at a time when he didn't think I was worth tackling.

"I never realized before what contempt in a creature's

countenance meant. I was out after basket stuff and had
only my hatchet. I wasn't thinking of moose that day.

All at once I stumbled through some undergrowth right
into a yard where a big moose was browsing. I looked
at him. He slowly lowered his head and looked at me.
The only thing I could think of was a man staring at me
over his spec's. The bell under his neck and the bristle

of grizzled hair around his head gave Brother Moose
the appearance of wearing whiskers. His first look
of amazement changed to one of the most supreme con-
tempt, and at last he snorted, and lifting his fore foot

made one disdainful jerk in my direction, as though he
would say, 'Scoot!' But instead of scooting, in my ex-
citement I brandished my hatchet and ran toward him.
That moose might then and there have made it mighty
unpleasant for me. But he simply lifted his chin a bit

higher, sort o' pointed the horns of his antlers at me de-
risively and jogged away, not even waving adieu with his

tail. But the look in his eyes as he turned told me
what he was thinking. It was, 'So 'long, old boy: you're
too slow. I lunch fifty miles further up the trail. But
I'll not keep the table waiting. With those short legs
and big feet you'll never get there!'"
We had finished the ham and the coffee, and Joe, in the

invariable ten minutes of leisure following a camp break-
fast, filled his pipe, lighted it and quacked at the stem
until the smoke rolled about his ears.

"The only critter in the whole Maine woods that I'll

sling a slur at," said he. "is the chap that I call the
undertaker. Phuh! He does give me the fidgets of the
worst sort."

Joe noted the look of inquiry and added, "Other peo-
ple call 'em loucivees, bobcats, and such like. But un-
dertakers is the best for 'em. You'll understand all about
it when you have an experience with one.

"AVhile ago I was in the Brassua region alone. I built

a handful of fire at the end of a log and boiled my tea.

While the tea Avas boiling I got my spider out and fried

some pork. Well, the fat Avas sputtering and snapping,
and I didn't try to listen to anything around me. Bui
all of a sudden I had that queer feeling—you know Avhat

it is—as if some one Avas boring a look into the back
of my head. I'm sensitive to those things. I ahvays
turn round in a crowd Avhen I feel some one looking at

me. It's a sort of an itchy feeling. So, still scooching on
the ground, I turned my head. Squatting just as nice

and quiet as ye please on the other end of that log was
one them undertakers. I looked at him. I felt just as

if he was sizin' me up an' figgerin' on hoAV many steaks
I A^'ould make, providin' I was cut skillfully. Did ye
ever look right into loucivee's eyes when he is makin' it

his bus'ness to look at you? Honestly, they seem as big
as sassers. After you look for a time it seems as though
the eyes were stickin' right out on his cheeks. He never
winks. There's no larkin' nor playin' about that Jock of

his. He's as sober as a deacon. I never got sociable

enough with a loucivee to talk Avith him, but I should
judge that bein' hungry is a blamed serious piece of

bus'ness in his case.

"NoAv, you understand that I've been in the woods long
enough not to be scared at sight of a bobcat. They'll

never tackle a man unless he corners them and drives

'em into a Avrassle.

"So, after my first jump at sight of that cheerful old

undertaker there on the log, I just scooched and stared

back at him. As a starer I wasn't in it Avith him; but I

did the best I could. I didn't try to drive him away. I'm
not the sort of a chap, bub, that shoots ev'rything in

tlie Avoods on sight. The critters I don't need I don't

trouble. I felt that undertaker on the log had just

much right there as I had. Furthermore, he rather ap-

pealed to my sympathies. Avith those hungry eyes.

"I munched my dinner, and still gave him the look

right into the eye. Those sasser eyes stayed just as

round and bright. I commenced to projick on Avhat he

Avas lookin' at me for. Finally I decided there were tAvo

things that kept him there; he begretched ev'ry mouth-
ful I Avas eatiu' or else Avas hopin' that I would choke

to death on some chunk of meat, and that would give

him his undertaking job. That last made me nervous.

I Avas hungry Avhen I set doAvn to eat, but that famished

stare took my appetite aAvay. I can't bear to eat Avith

other folks hungry around me. I couldn't enjoy a

Christmas dinner if I thought that in the next house

some poor critters Avere eatin' only potatoes and salt

cod. Well, thinks I, 'I'll be decent Avith ye, even if I

don't like your lack of table manners. So I chucked a

biscuit at him. He could have caught it easy; but he

simply ducked liis head to one side, and the biscuit went
past him into the bushes. He still kept those glassy eyes

fixed right on me—^never made any move to get the

biscuit. Tlien says I, 'Try a piece of my pork, old

man. It's good,' But he just scrouged his head to the

other side, and the pork scaled past. And still them
eyes bored me. And solemn! I could imagine that he
Avore screaky shoes and had a screAV-driver and a hand-

ful of coihn nails down behind the log somewhere.
"Now, about that time I got a little vexed. I con-

cluded that grub good enough for me ought to be good
enough for a bobcat that slept in a tree and never heard

a dinner bell once in six months."
"I suppose you np Avith j^our rifle, Joe, and put a

slug through the chap Avith that pair of starers?"

"Not a bit of it," retorted Joe, rapping the ashes out

of his pipe and scaling our dishes together, preparatory

to lugging them to the lake. "Not a bit of it! A bob-

cat has rights in the Avoods that I respect. I simply

bundled my traps together and Avent aAvay. Undertakers

are all right and all that, but to have one sitting around
in his professional capacity Avill spoil any man's ap-

petite, even Avhen the undertaker Avears a fur coat and
has tufted ears and a bob tail."

HoLMAN F. Day.
Auburn, Mc.

A Walk Down South -HL
The steady tramping under the heavy pack Avas too

much for the cords of my feet to bear comfortably. They
became exceedingly painful, and at Sayre, Pa., I sat down
over Sunday and ail day long tried to reduce the swelling

Avith witch hazel. Monday morning found me still lame,

but ready to start on again. I took the trolley car to

Athens, tAA'o miles south, and left it at the bri.lge over

the Chemung River and crossed to Greene's Landing.

There was a cut-off across a grain field and corn patch,

which I took. There Avere three fences on the way, in

each of which the generous oAvner had put a V-gateway.

which gave men free Avay, but stopped cattle. I took

this as a sign of a generous people, and the thought

made my pack a little less burdensome. Before I Avas

clear across, a team came near to the end of the path,

drawing a light Avagon upon which Avas a calf crate. The
driver was a negro youth, and his companion a colored

lad of sav thirteen years.

"Hey, Boss! load pretty heavy?" asked'the driver.

I said it was.
"Well, then, don't ye Avant a ride?"

I did. and mounted to the seat beside the driver, the

boy climbing back on the calf crate.

"Where ye goin' Avith all that?" I was asked.

I said I Avas heading for the coal mine country, and
that Ulster Avas my destination on that day, as I ex-

pected mail there.

"Sorry 'bout that, for we turn of? at Milan and go to

Smithfield." :

Smithfield was nine miles on my Avay, and after a mo-
ment I said I Avould go to Smithfield and have my mail

forAvarded to Canton. It was a streak of luck to get a
ride so far.

"Shooting much?" the driver, whose name was Harry
Griffin, Avanted to know.

I said I had killed enough red squirrels to eat.

"Say," he said, "you know, I like to hunt. It's more
fun than mos' anything. A lot of us felloAvs went out

from Towanda once. Towanda's got lots of hunters in

it; more'n up here. I think there's more guns artd dogs

there than there is people. Most everybody hunts. We
went up on a side hill, and 'bout eight dogs went rum-
aging 'round, and they jumped rabbits in every brush ^

pile. Such shooting you never hear. A great, big, Avhite

felloAV (varying hare) came by me—say. he was going

noAv; ten feet cArery jump. I couldn't stop him. It made
my eyes stan' out to see him go, I tell you. But Ave shot

so much that Ave got some rabbits and the girl cooked

them for us. Um-m! She ust to live down South an'

knew hoAv. Just the same Avith possum and coons. She
cooked um so's you'd leave ^-^our teetli behind next time

an 'Hke 'em just as aa^cII. We got three, four possums.

It seem like I haven't had nothin' to eat since, just to

remember hoAV she cooked um.
"So you go all alone, eh? Think you'd get lone-

some. But some kinds of company ain't so good as

when they're gone. I'd just like to make that sort of a

trip. You liear'd 'bout that colored man Avhat shot a

detective over there the other day to Waverly? He got

caught with bloodhounds out near Canton. Avhere you're

going. He Avas pretty tough. They shot him twice in the

leg or he'd never been caught; but his leg Avetit back on
him. I know how to fix them bloodhounds—a fellow
from down South told me. He said when you're being
chased just put some red pepper in your tracks, and then
the way the dogs cuts up is comical, and they can't smell
nothing no more. Y^ou just remember that, if anybody
gets after you some time."

I premisea to remember.
"There isn't much game around here any more. Rab-

bits and birds gets eat up by foxes; lots of them. But
down 'round ToAvanda that's where a man gets game.
I'd like to go down there and eat some more coon like

I had there once. She baked it, you knoAV, and kept
turning it over and OA^er in the oven. I feel just like I

could eat the whole coon and the dressing, the Avay she
cooked it. The coon climbed a big hemlock and got
away out on the end, where he couldn't hold on, Avhen
one of the boys shook him. One of us had a ball bat.

and Avhen that coon came doAvn he hit him on the fly.

mashed his head right in and broke a dog's back, too;
so we didn't hunt no more that night"
Three red squirrels in one tree caused the boy to leap

Avildly t® the grotmd from the top of the crate. He-
landed on all fours. When he reached his feet again hisj

hands Avere full of stones, Avith Avhich he drove the ani-
mals scolding to the top, where they would have beeni
pretty shots with my rifle. The team, however, was tooi

skittish for that, so Ave drove on.

At Smithfield I left the two, and buying a pound of
beefsteak took to the road again under my pack. A
couple of miles out I built a fire bi-side. a little brook
and fried the steak. It Avas exceedingly good, Avith a
a slice of bread and a handful of chestnuts, Avhich the:

darkies and I gathered under a couple of roadside trees.-

I drank a cupful of coffee, also boiled o\^er the fire, and'
then started on. /

My left foot bothered me more and more; so as E
neared Harkness, three or four miles further on, I de--

cided to stop there for a day or two at least, giving mj'^

feet absolute rest. I thought I could stay in a farm-
house Avithout difficulty. I was mistaken. There was no'

place at Harkness. I Avent on to Springfield, limping,

more and more at every mile. At Springfield there was-
a hotel, but no one Avas in it. It had been closed for
Aveeks. At neither store could I hear of a place where"
boarders were taken. I was told that I might get board-
at some farmhouse. Then I began to look for a place

to camp oA'er night—a barn to sleep in or a bed. At the'

top of one hill was a farm, with many buildings, but the'

folks were going aAA-^ay. At the foot of another hill Avas a
A-ile swale filled Avith cat-tails. The woods, Avhich arc"
always in sight in some direction, Avere far aAvay, up
steep hills or too thin and scraggy for a camp. I stopped
at last, and Avas about to roll up in my blanket behind a
stone fence, Avhen the black tip of a cloud showed
through the duU, twilighted sky. To sleep out Avith one's
ankles giving Avay and a storm coming up seemed fool-

hardy; so I went on again.

The next house Avas "full of company"; the next Avas

not prepared to keep travelers; at the next a man's
thin voice called through locked doors to say that there
was a hotel over the hill, at Crossroads.

It had hegun to rain. It was so dark that I could
merely see that there was a road ahead. I stepped in

ruts. I bumped into the sides of cuts, I stumbled to my
knees on stones, and Avas throAvn violently from side to

side by clods of dirt breaking under my shoes. LTp a hill

that seemed interminable, I started doAvn again through
dense AVOods, as it seemed, staggering and even groaning
at sharp pain in both ankles. I met a team of horses,

Avhich shied sideAvays into the ditch and nearly ran into

a dark horse, which reared to its hind legs and Avalked
backward doAvn the hill for several steps.

But at last I got to Columbia X Roads, Avhere there
Avas a hotel. I entered it and sat down, a position T

scarcely left for the next three days. But it Avas a Avorth

while delay, for the "boy" of the hotel had Avorked in

lumber camps for many years, and could tell so much
about the Pennsylvania lumbermen that I became in-

terested in them and wished to see how the Pennsyl-
vanians did their Avork of slashing the forests.

On the 15th the Pennsylvania squirrel and pheasant
(rufifed grouse) season opened. One of the hunters

came to the hotel that night. He Avas perhaps thirty

years old, tall, thin and of alert appearance. He carried

an old muzzleloading rifle with a barrel at least 30 inches
long. Its sights Avere very low and close to the barrel.

The weapon Avas topheavy in my reach, but it balanced
in his grasp. He had killed nothing. A squirrel had led

him half-Avay across the big patch of Avoods up the valley

and escaped. A pheasant or two had raised and flown
aAvaj'^, but that Avas all; still, he had had a good time. He
remembered one day, Avhen squirrels were plentiful last

fall, and the memory was game enough till he had an-

other successful hunt. He put the muzzle of his rifle on
the floor and twisted a leg around the barrel, while he
leaned on the butt and against the Avall. He did not sit

doAvn. Other hunters had killed six birds, three black
squirrels and one gray, but thej' used dogs. Dogs didn't

appeal to this rifle user. He preferred such still-hunting^

as he could get in shoes Avith soles half an inch or more
thick.

There are men throughout this region who trap skunks
for their fur. While I Avas in the hotel office on my
second daj^ at X Roads a trapper came in Avith the skin

of a great full-stripe skunk Avhich he had taken the night

before. The barkeeper, however, Avould not allow him
to stay long enough to even get a drink. The trapper

usually Ha'CS alone, and strange tales of the things thcA-

eat are heard if one listens. Muskrats and skunks and
Avild herb roots known best to themselves are among the

delicacies Avith AA'hich they pamper their tastes regularly.

Of course game of all sorts finds its Avay to their cool

boxes over the brooks on Avhich their homes are usually

located. They talk of killing a gray squirrel or a fox
with as much animation as other hunters tell of their deer

and bear. Judging from all that I haA'e h^ard, it must
take nearly as much skill to get a gray squirrel in

'scarce" years as to kill a deer on a far-back Adirondack
ridge.

The first ill-natured word spoken to me on the trip

Avas at X Roads, on my second night there. A drink-

ugly man who had talked pleasantly enough during the

I
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day cnnic and said llatly that lie did not think I was there
for any good. I told him he was privileged to think what
he pleased—thai was all. He subsided into a stupor soon.
The boy who had been in the lumber camp was en-

ilnisiaslic about making long trips. His specialty was
rides on freight trains. He had been almost to Buffalo,
liiroiigh Pittsburg, down near Harrisburg; in fact, he
had been pretty much all over Pennsylvania and part of
New York on the luggage cars. A telephone inspector
Avho was at the hotel over night said that Elmira boys
had the same fashion of making vacation tours. They
would go West or South for a week or even three or
four weeks, and by doing a day's farm or other labor
now and then keep themselves supplied with a little cash
for food. Usually two or three lads develop the migrat-
ing instinct and travel together.

I received a hint at the hotel which proved of great
value. My shoes, which seemed to have heavy soles
when I started, seemed like paper when I had my atten-
tion called to the manner in which they bent at each step.
At Troy, on the i/tli, four miles south of X Roads, on
Sugar Creek, 1 had a thick leather sole laid on over the
oUl one. This increased the thickness to a little over
half an inch, and the improvement was so marked that
I was able to walk with considerable comfort.
The road followed the valley, but in places went over

the hills. From the top of one ridge about half-way
Ironi 'J'roy to Canton I had my first view of real Penn-
sylvania mountain scenery. I saw Mount Pisgah from
Sntitli field to X Roads, but it was a mere knoll of great
height, with a farmhouse on top, whose proprietor is

said to charge five cents a look from an observatory on
his house; but now I saw steep, wooded hills without
a suggestion of thriftiness on their summits. The valley
before me was of the broad, sweeping kind, exceedingly
l)eautiful to look at. The autumn-colored leaves were
nearly all fallen, and there was a preponderance of dark
brown not so noticeable in past views, when yellow and
even green were to be seen.

It was getting on toward night, and a cold shower of
rain drove me to the refuge of a horse barn for an hour.
While I was there a boy came over a hill on the run
from some of the ridge woods. Over his back in a
grain bag was a peck of chestnuts.
The rain over, I passed on, and at the foot of a hill

came to a deserted old house, a great barn and a small
horse barn. In the horse barn was half a ton of hay up
in the corner of the loft. To this I made my'way, my
appetite satisfied by two quarts of milk purchased half a
mile back; and rolling up in my woollen blanket, and
drawing the rubber blanket over me just as the last even-
ing ray of the sun found its way through a crack to my
bed, I was ready to sleep.

I dreamed that tramps were shouting in my ears, but it

was only the rustle of the wind and hay. I curled in

closer to the center of my blankets and soon slept again.
In the morning, when it was light, I awakened and put
my head out to see. It was so cold that I promptly
tucked myself into the blanket again, and then I slept
till after 8 o'clock, and the sun had begun to warm the
air. I changed my thick woollens, in which I sleep, for
thin, walking ones, packed my basket and started.
No wonder it seemed cold! There was an inch of snow

on the ground under the trees where the sun had not yet
thawed it. The hills were black and white under its semi-
covering. My thirteen-odd hours of sleep left me fresh
rmd strong. I thought it was four miles to Canton, and
looked along for a place to make my breakfast.
"How far is it to Canton?" I asked a man.
"Just under the hill, there," he replied.

He looked like a hunter, and he proved to be an old
fox driver. He knew the runways, and had seen them
under all conditions, from moonlight to that of the sun.
He explained the Pennsylvania non-resident law by the
fashion in which the game of the region was stripped out
by New York and other sportsmeir. "I have seen a
party down at the railroad with 150 head of game—rab-
bits and squirrels—going away. They had their pointer
dogs, and the moment a bird raised they fired and killed
it. Now it's different. Railroads don't transport game
like thej^ used to, and a man can't have only so much."
The selfishness of "sportsmen" has embittered many of

the native hunters against visitors, especially the natives
who hunt for pleasure.

At Canton 1 ate breakfast and got my mail. That was
what I had looked forward to for days. The mail box
marks the route better than anything else a traveler has
to go by. R.\YMOND S. Spears.

In the Ranger Service*
BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON.

IX—The Raid.

The deep silence of early dawn pervaded the scene as
we awaited the signal of attack. Out of the doomed
town, there arose not so much as the barking of one of
the horde of dogs, and ainong us was heard no sound
but whispered words or the dull clash of a powder horn
against a gun stock. I felt almost a qualm of pity for
the poor, unconscious wretches upon whom the hand of
vengeance was about to fall, but when I bethought me
how strange such a feeling had ever been to their sav-
age breasts my heart grew hard, and I doubt not my face
showed as little of the quality of mercy as those about
me.
Now from beyond the further side of the village came

the hollow hoot of an owl, which was answered on our
:-ide and in the other two quarters, and at this signal we
closed in on all sides. At the first house we came to, it

being, like all the others, a very snug, cotufortable abode
for an Indian's quarters, the first man w-ho reached it

pointed up to a singular ornament over the door, which
a closer examination showed to be nothing less ghastly
than a dozen scalps strung upon a pole. The hair of
many was of such Saxon colors as plainly showed them
to be our own people's, and there were the long tresses
of women and the fair curls of little children. These
hideous trophies, to the nuinber of more than two
hundred, were displayed on all the principal houses, and
the sight of them set all our hearts ablaze with rage;
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so that we fell to our bloody work of retribution as re-
lentlessly as might these savages themselves. My three
companions and I burst in at the door upon as many
Indian men, who started up with a yell of terror out of
their deep slumber, only to sink back groaning under
the blows of our hatchets into the deeper and everlasting
sleep of death, while their women, some dumb, some
shrieking with fright, cowered in the corners, striving
to shield their children with their outstretched arms.
Mostly they were spared, for such were General Am-
herst's orders; yet his mercifid injunctions were more
than once forgotten or unheeded in the fury of that
morning's slaughter, and squaws were stricken down
as relentlessly as if they were she wolves. We ran-
.sacked the house for such plunder as was worth carry-
ing oft"; then raked the covered embers from the hearth
on to the floor, and piling the readiest combustibles
thereon, hastened forth in search of more victims.
Out of the depth of silence what a wild confusion of

sounds a few moments had brought! From every side
rose shrieks of terror, groans of wounded men, shouts
of command, intenningled with a dropping report of
fire locks as shots were fired at fleeing victims, or now
and then at one who stood sullenly at bay, whereunto
was presently added the crackle and roar of flames, for
each house was fired as soon as it was sacked, now
flushing the growing day with lurid light, now darkening
il: with black clouds of smoke that for one moment veiled
and in the next disclosed the scene of devastation and
its fleeing or dying victims and their ruthless assailants.
There the lifting cloud would unveil the swift figure of a
red warrior running for life toward the river; no sooner
seen then he became the target of a Ranger's rifle,

perhaps to go down in a headlong fall, for our men
were mostly very expert marksmen. There, would be
seen an Indian mother scurrying away with her brood
of brats, like a scared wild duck with her ducklings, and
likely to get no worse than a bullet screeching just over
her head to hasten her flight; and there a withered, old
hag fighting tooth and nail like a mad cat for some
treasured household article.

Such sights I saw but in a fleeting glance as I sped
on to the next house, one of the largest and neatest, but
as yet unmolested. Entering it in advance of my com-
rade.s, I saw the legs of an Indian on the ladder leading
t<i the chamber whither they were following his body;
and lest I should get his tomahawk in my skull if I at-
tempted to pull him down, I made sure by letting fly a
bullet into his hip, and he came down clutching at the
rungs till he fell in a heap on the floor. He hurled his
tomahawk at my head, but a dodge saved me, and though
he drew his knife and slashed savagely at me I soon put
him at peace with this world, though I knew not his at-
titude toward the next.
Now I had time to look about, and observed more

closely two women whom I had seen only out of the
corner of an eye. The one standing nearest me, very erect
and firm, though with a terrified face, was a white
woman with golden hair, and evidently young, though
the hardships of captivity had worn the bloom and
roundness ofif her cheeks. Partly behind her an Indian
girl crouched, staring out with the half-defiant look
that you see in the eyes of a frightened wild animal.
"Do not hurt her," said the white woman, in a low,

sweet voice. It was a voice that had not its like in all

the world, yet unlikely to be "heard here, as in the depths
of the black morass where I had been so sure it had
called my name. A moment later I marveled that I
could have failed an instant to recognize either face or
voice.

"For God's sake, Mercy!" I cried, "how came you
here ?"

Even before I spoke she knew me, though much ex-
posure and a full beard had greatly changed my face
since our sad parting by the sumacs. With an inarticu-
late cry of joy and surprise she came forward, stretching
out her iiands to me. I was shaken by conflicting
emotions, by the old love rekindled, by pity and by re-
sentment of her faithlessness, If the first seemed the
stronger for a moment, the last as quickly arose to
hinder its expression, and I made no responsive move-
ment, for I would show her that I would do no more
for her than for any other woman in like strait.

Her arms dropped, and she drew back to the side of
the Indian girl with an abashed, grieved face, that
wrenched my heart; but I could not be tender to one
who had forsaken me, and was now another man's wife.
"You are greatly changed," she said, in a choked, con-

strained voice.

"When hearts change, why should not faces?" I an-
swered; and .she said no more till I asked her again
what chance had brought her here. She told me in a few
words that the Indians had made a descent upon the
frontier town where her father was settled, had killed
him with several others and brought away some cap-
tives, herself among them, and here she liad been for
six months, not unkindly treated, though very wretched
concerning the uncertainty of her fate. It was a pitiful
story to hear my lost sweetheart telling of herself; but I
kept outwardly cool and unmoved as I listened, and
when my comrades rejoined me, after searching for
booty. I said, "You will stay under guard of our men
till the job's finished; the squaw is a prisoner, but she
will not be harmed;" and so we went out, she edging-
past the dead Indian with half-averted, horrified face, and
I left her and the Indian girl in charge of a very good
and true man, Jackson by name.
The work of retribution was v/ell nigh accomplished;

every house in the village save three holding a store of
corn, now a necessity to us, was a bonfire or smolder-
ing ruin; every warrior .slain or a homeless fugitive, and
such women and children as were not captured were
hiding in the woods like coveys of scared partridges.
Our three wounded were cared for; our one killed, Sam.
Mohican, a Stockbridge Indian—and a very good man
buried decently, and we departed, prisoners and captives,
with what provisions we could carry and a considerable
booty of silver ornaments and a silver image found in
the church. It was a most desolate scene that we
turned our backs upon, ruined, silent and deserted save
for one abandoned, homeless, masterless cur, howling
disconsolately from an overlooking knoll.
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Looking Backward.
St. Augustine, Fla., Oct. 30.~Editor Forest and

Stream: T fumble over Forest and Stream, and as I
read the accounts of rambles by my brethren through the
Northern woods, filling their bags with princely wood-
cock and lordly grouse, all my old-time love for the fun
comes back to me in spite of my wrinkles and white hair.
Old Father Time is chuckling over the thought that he

has got me down, but by- Jingo! "I'll turn a corner
Jinkcn and cheat him yet."
As soon as I get my screws tightened and :ny where-

to-go determined. I mean to have a crack at our diminu-
tive brats of quail, and may be I'll turn over a snipe or
two by the way. But my favorite bird, the October
beauty—not the fiabby July imitation—I never expect to
molest again. I've seen but two in twenty vears and I
got all of them.
The noble grouse is not in our parish.

_
While the younger tribe can chuckle over their well-

filled bags, I have the satisfaction of knowing that the
glory of my shooting days compared to theirs is some-
thing like an electric light to a tallow candle.

In the jolly days when I was young I did not need a
dog to put up woodcock, for "the woods were full of
them," and grouse were so thick that they would put
themselves in my way on purpose to get killed, because
there was not food enough to fill them all. Quail were
too numerous to mention.
There was no need of game laws then. I have bagged

wagon loads of prairie grouse when they were numerous
enough to destroy the farmers' crops; I have enjoyed the
very cream of duck shooting—though not much of it

—

and, take it all in all, if any man of the present genera-
tion has had a better time than I have had let him speak
"'or forever after hold his peace"—by which I do not
mean his "fowling piece."

I have had my day—Selah!
Your privctte brotherly suggestion that it would be

nice and jolly to send out a drag-net and haul in a lot
of the chief scribblers of Forest and Stream for a big
game feast and flow of soul seems on the surface a good
idea, but would they come?
For instance, "Ransacker" wouldn't leave his bees and

coine tramping down from Shasta Mountains merely for
a little fun; and, as to your amiable old humble servant,
why no! He has lots of reasons why he coifld not, com-
fortabl}', make one of such a crowd.
But first let me suggest that if you should resolve to

try it on, you put up over the door of the feeding room
in gold letters:

"Behold how plea,sant a thing it is for brethren to
dwell together in unity.'

In case of such a meeting there would be all sorts and
sizes, and among the sorts might be some members of
the clubs with which I once waged horrid war! Now
"war is hell," and hell has nothing fraternal about it;

consequently I might suft'er, for "revenge is sweet," and
if one of the club men aforesaid, whom I have chai'ged
with selfishness in wanting to grab all the lakes in the
Adirondacks and fence in all its broad and gamy acres
on the pretext of protecting and preserving game and
fishes (for themselves) should ask: "Who is that rusty
looking old cuss in the French cap at the right of the
President?" and his neighbor should answer: "Why, that
is Didymus," then a cold quail hke a "froze cat" inight
come flying down my way and light against the side of
my head. Then some witty member might remark that
he wouldn't quail before an antagonist who used such
ammunition as that, and ask, with a .serious face, if my
wound was serious—which would be annoying. I am
afraid such a gathering would give opportunity for ven-
tilating cheap wit and unbrotherly badgering.
Another reason would be that I'm quite deaf, and

while I would hear nothing of the conversation I might
be maligned to the bitter end by mine enemies.

I coitld not join the fight in my own defence; and, if

toasted, the toastee might insult the toaster by innocently
ignoring the compliment. So you see I cannot second the
motion for a call of contributors.

Still that is no reason why you might not call in a few
of the near-by scribblers and have a "feast of reason and
a flow of —" game, with no Didymus, though it might
seem a little like the play of Hamlet with the jnain chap
out!

But I have had my day, and all I ask is to be let alone.

Didymus.

—•

—

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper.

Weigfhts of Game Birds*

Currituck Inlet, N. C.—Editor Forest and Slream:
I will endeavor to give you the weights of different birds,
as observed by me, as follows:
The male' swan, about two years old, weighs 30 poujids,

the female 22 pounds; a year-old male weighs 17 pounds.
Wild goose, male, 12 pounds; female, lo'pounds. The
while brant or Canada goose, male, 8 pounds; female,
6 pounds. The black brant, male, 5 pounds; female, 4
jjounds. The black duck, male, 3 pounds; female, 2^4
pounds. Mallard, drake, 3>^ pounds; hen, 3 poirnds"
The sprigtail, or pintail, male, 2 1-3 pounds; female, 214
Ijounds. Widgeon or bald pate, male, 2 pounds; female, 2
pounds. Teal, male, 1% pounds; hen, i pound. Red-
head, male, 3 pounds; hen, 254 pounds. Spoonbill or
shoveler, drake, i 1-3 pounds; hen, i pound. Hairy-
crowned widgeon or sawbill, male, i^ pounds; female.
I pound. Ruddy duck, male, i^ pounds; female,

1'

pound. Waterwitch, male, ;pound; hen, 12 pounds.
Mudhen or crow duck, male, iJ4 pounds; hen, 1 pound.
Sheldrake, male, 3 pounds; hen, 2% pounds.
The weights given are of birds which have beeis

killed by me, and were weighed by rac. AH these birds,
might vary in weight according to gain or loss by reason
of conditions of food; but the figures probablv would not
change very much. L. k. White.
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Natural History Notes.

Between two bluffs, one on the Arizona and the otlier

on the California side of the Colorado River, electric

v/ires have recently been stretched. These wires are

probably 75 feet above the surface of the water and 510

feet long between the supporting poles. They are of

copper, and are naked their entire .length. Under the

overhanging bhiff, on the Arizona side, a colony of mud
swallows {I-', lumfrons) are yearly located. During the

past season they were unusually numerous, and through-

out the nestnig months they wotrid occupy several

hundred feet of the wires without a break. Particularly

was this true during the early hours of morning. The
weather hereabouts during the summer months is in-

clined to be a little warm. It has no fixed figure to go

by, but generally jogs along anywhere from 105 to 116

degrees in the shade, and probably 20 to 30 degrees

higher in the sun. One afternoon during the latter part

of July I exposed a thennomenter to the sun. Unfor-

tunately it registered but 135 degrees, and when that

figure was reached it w^as taken under cover, as it was

feared the bulb would be broken if further exposed.

Now, I do not make this statement for the purpose of in-

ducing immigration in this direction, nor of setting forth

its many advantages as a summer resort, as other places

as good can probably be found nearer home; but

to call attention to the great degree of heat the feet

and bodies of swallows are capable of sustaining without

apparent injury; for, notwhhstanding the great heat,

they gathered at intervals along the wire in bunches of

two, three or twenty, and having apparently rested a

sufficient time they would suddenly drop, skim over the

surface of the water, many of them touching

it in their flight, and again gather on Jie

naked wires. There was not a h^lf ho'i

of the day in which more or less of them

could not be so seen. Just why it did not

fry their little bodies as they sat is some-

thing I do not comprehend. It is baroly

possible that the evaporation from the sur-

face of the water, say 75 feet below, was

sufficient to maintain a low temperature in

the wires; but of that I do not know. It is

however, the only explanation to the matter

I can offer. With the exception of a fev

small colonies, these birds have scattereu

over the valley for the season. In iSyg they

opened the nesting season about April 14.

On March 23, 1900, the spring migration

had about reached its maximum. During

the spring of igoi they did not make their

appearance till about the first of April. By
the 7th I thought them all here, but two

days later I saw hundreds of them skim-

ming over a field of barley. This was about ^
10 A. M. The owner of the place told me
that he was pleased to see them, a.s they

were feeding on insects that were injurious

to his grain. He said they had just come in,

as he had been through the field about an

hour before and they were not there at the

time.
Because of the long, hot summer in this

section of the country, there is a super-

abundance of insect hfe. To one unfamiliar

with the facts the quantity is difficult of con-

ception. At night they swarm about the arc

lights in incomprehensible numbers, appar-

ently rising to and falling from them in

clouds that dim the light. Thousands of

them fall to the ground, where they form the food of a

small army of toads. These toads come from the wet

bottom at the conjunction of the Colorado and Gila

rivers, and grow to an immense size. Among the pecu-

liarities of insect life is a small, black beetle (kindly

identified by Dr. Howard, of Washington as Blapstinus

longulus), which produces enormously. They make
their appearance above ground during the night. They
will overspread everything in their vicinity, and in favor-

able locations they will cover the ground three and four

inches deep. They can be gathered by the double hand-

fuls, as one would gather grain from a bin. Unless dis-

turbed, they move about only during the night. They
"swarm" not less than three times a year, generally in

June and July, when they form one of the staple foods of

the toads above alluded to. The toad crop is of yearly

growth, and each recurrent spring sees a new crop of

diminutive hoppers. One can almost see them grow, and

by the end of the season, which largely closes toward the

latter part of August, even the smallest has attained

aldermanic proportions. Their excretions, which I have

frequently seen i]^ inches long by Ya of an inch in di-

ameter, was a mass of various-sized beetles, but more
commonly made up of the black beetle referred to and

a smaller brown beetle. Much of this mass was of live,

undigested material, which, upon freeing itself from the

husks and wings of its less fortunate companions, went

its own way as before. This was a common, everyday

observation; the toads simply ate more by 50 per cent,

than they could assimilate. Frequently they could be

seen sitting apparently motionless by a "swarm" of a

gallon or two of beetles, with corpulent bodies and a very

self-satisfied appearance; the result was that they could

not digest half of what they ate.

Two Agassiz tortoises {Zerobaies agassisi), male and

female, have been kept at the Territorial Penitentiary for

the past eight or ten years. The male is among the

largest of it,s kind. They are without fear, and take

pleasure in allowing their heads and necks to be

scratched. In the way of food, they are commonly fed

on meat and vegetables, and frequently on the leaves of

the mulberry tree, of which they appear to be very fond.

At least three-fifths of their time is passed under the old

floor of a carpenter's .shop, and so far as I know, without

food of any kind. Throughout the winter months they

are never seen, hibernation commencing about Nov. i and

ending early in March. The male usually leads the way by

a few days. Thus in 1899 the male came out and was fed

March 5 and again on the 7th; the female came out on

the 8th. Neither was again seen till the iSth, when both

were out. On the 31st they again came out and mated.

March 7, 1900, the female appeared. She ate sparingly

and went back to her quarters under the floor. On the

day following the male appeared, and two days later both

were out and mated. Feb. t6. 190T, the male came from
under ground; but as soon as fed and watered went back,

but again came out on the 20th and mated with the

female. Her first appearance had been made on the

• i8th. On July 20 three young ones came from under the

floor. They were about by 2 inches across the shell,

and were mighty interesting little fellows. They were the

first known to have been hatched here. When courting

the female is passive, but the male is very aggressive.

It walking by her side his head and neck will be stretched

in front of her, almost at right angles with his body. His
eyes at such times have a snaky, vicious expression. If

she refuses to stop or submit to his inclinations he will

bite the edge of her shell and bump her into submission

by striking her with the point of his lower shell. He v.'ill

sometimes strike her so hard as to lift her partially from
the ground. The only noise he makes is a sort of coarse

grunt. Oct. 3 they again mated, and occasionally are still

to be seen about the yard.

.\ positive annoyance is to be met with in swarms of

crickets. They are in evidence much of the year, but in

August and September they are equal to one of the

plagues. The young ones make their first appearance

late in July. At that time they are gray in color; when
half grown they are brown, and when fully matured are

black. At night, because of them, nothing but a ].ro-

tected light can be used. They are flyers, jumpers and
creepers. There is apparently no place they cannot get.

Throughout the day they are mostly hidden, but the

shades of evening mean a materialization of their coming.

YOUNG MOUNT-AIN GOAT..

In the Philadelphia Zoological Gardens.

Stragglers are always late in getting home of a morn-
ing, and they manifest an absolute fear in their haste to

cross an unprotected area. For the past month between
twenty-five and thirty Arkansas fl3f-catchers (T. verti-

calis) have occupied points of advantage, covering an
area of not more than 100 feet square. They sit panting
in the sun, with their mouths open and a pair of eyes

that can see a cricket where apparently nothing else can.

Not being molested, they have become quite bold; and if

a cricket be throwm in their direction it is almost in-
" variably caught before it reaches the ground. Often two
or three will dart for it at the same time. H. B.

Yuma, Ariz , Oct. 1.

Philadelphia's Mountain Goat.

The Zoological Society of Philadelphia, Oct. 23.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: I send you a photograph
taken by Mr. R. D. Carson, of the Zoological Society of

Philadelphia, of a young mountain goat which has lately

been added to our collection. The mother was killed

near Field. British Columbia, on May 29 last, by Chris-

tian Hasler. a Swiss guide, who is employed during the

summer at that point. The kid was then about two weeks
old. and with great care has been raised by Hasler on the

bottle. It was secured for the Zoological Society through

the kind interest of Mr. George Vany and his sons, and

was brought to the Gardens by Hasler himself on Oct. i.

It now feeds well on milk, hay and carrots, and is

thoroughly ta«e, and appears to be healthy. The height

at shoulder is 2 feet, and the horns are iK long on the

anterior face. The Aveight is 55 pounds.

No definite conclusion can yet be reached as to the

possibilities of domesticating this alpine species in our

climate, but it was sufficiently evident that a few damp
days of comparative w^armth, which occurred shortly

after its arrival, had a depressing effect. Alive or dead,

however, the specimen is of great interest, for one of the

many gaps in exact zoological knowledge will be filled

by its complete dissection. At present we know little or

nothing of the soft anatomy of this curious and aberrant

antelope. Arthur Erwin Brown.

The Linnaean Society of New York.

A REGULAR meeting of the Society will be held at the

American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh

street iand Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evening, Nov. 26,

at 8 o'clock. C. William Beebe will lecture on "Notes
on Birds in the New York Zoological Park."

Walter W. Granger, Secretary.

Animals Living Without Water,
The repetition in "Great and Small Game in India,"

etc., of the statement that the black buck inhabiting a

spit of sand near the Chilka Lake do not drink has given

rise to letters in the columns of the Asian in which it is

sought to impugn the accuracy of the statement in ques-

tion, and also to discredit the fact that any wild animals

can exist for long periods without liquid nourishment.

One writer says: "Mr. Lydecker makes the astonishing

assertion that the black buck can exist perfectly well

without taking liquid food is demonstrated by the ex-

istence of a herd on a narrow spit of land between the

Chilka Salt Lake in Orissa and the sea, where, for a dis-

tance of thirty miles, the only fresh water obtainable is

derived from wells. Is there no one acquainted with the

locality in question who can give us some further in-

formation with regard to this herd? Personally, I have
no doubt whatever that it will be found that there are

tioughs or irrigation channels where the animals can ob-

tain water."

The statement in question was originally m^de by Mr.
W. T. Blandford in the "Fauna of British India Mam-
malia." It is not indeed mentioned whether this state-

ment is made on the evidence of personal observation;

but Mr. Blandford is not in the habit of making asser-

tions without sufficient evidence to support them, and
liis statement certainly cannot be traversed by the sug-

gestion made in the letter just quoted.

As regards the capacity of the black buck to exist

without water for long periods, the above appears to be

the only or chief published testimony; but there is ample
evidence in favor of the existence of the same power of

abstinence from drink in other wild animals.

Writing, for instance, of the giraffes in the

great Kalahari Desert, Mr. H, A. Bryden
("Nature and Sport in South Africa") makes
the following observation: "For three-

fourths of the year giraffes can exist without

water; and as I can personally testify they
are nowadays usually only to be encountered
in an absolutely waterless desert, the nearest

portion of it from twenty to forty miles

away from any river or fountain."

Again, when treating of the same animal
in the same locality in "Great and Small
Game of Africa," Mr. Bryden writes as fol-

lows: "Its most favorite country at the

present day, south of Zambesi, is undoubt-
edly in the vast, waterless, giraffe-acacia

forests of the North Kalahari. Flere. far

from permanent water, in country where
even native hunters can scarcely penetrate,

large troops of giraffes still roam. In this,

the most waterless portion of South Africa,

giraffes have the faculty of being able to

exist for long periods—six or seven months
at a time—without drinking. This faculty

they share with the eland, the gemsbok,
har'tebeest, dinker and steinbok, all of which
are to be found ranging these dry and re-

mote solitudes during the months of the
African winter, when not a drop of surface

water is to be found over hundreds of miles

of country."
Similar testimony in favor of the absti-

nence from water of the giraffe is offered in

the same volume by Mr. A. H. Neumann,
whose experiences were obtained in East
Africa. He writes as follows: "These crea-

tures (giraffes) of course feed exclusively

upon the leaves, tender shoots, and some-
times the seedpods of trees and shrubs. Although they
undoubtedly do drink sometimes, they are certainly able

to go for considerable periods without water, and are

found in the driest country, long distances away from any
possible drinking place."

,

Equally conclusive testimony is afforded by Count J.

Potocki ("Sport in Somaliland") with regard to the

thirst-enduring habits of the great game of . the Somali
country. For instance, he writes as follows: "In spite

of this lack of. water, there is a large amount of game in

the Hand. Immense herds of antelopes find their per-

manent pasture in this desert, where there are more lions

than in any other part of Somaliland. It is a phenom-
enal peculiarity of the local fauna to be able to exist so
long without water, especially (as we had occasion to

remark more than once later on) since the antelopes on
the Hand seem in perfect condition, and as fat as if fed

in the richest pastures." .

_

On a later page of the same work Count Potocki dis-

cusses this subject more fully in the following paragraph:
"To return once more to a subject which I have touched
upon several times in the course of this journal, and
which has become an enigma to me, I may add a few
words regarding the existence of the animals of this

region in the absence of water. Nowhere did I convince
myself more completely than in Dumbereli that all the

animals of this country can exist for months absolutely

without water. Numerous species of antelopes and vari-

ous kinds of beasts of prey go entirely without drink
from November till March; and yet in spite of this the

former are fat, though the grass is dry and parched like

ashes, so that it cannot be nutritive food for them.
"How it happens that the organization of these animals,

which, moreover, differs in no wise from that of their

congeners living in neighboring regions, can endure so

long without water, I am unable to explain, and I regret

that no naturalist (not excepting Brehm) has turned his

attention to this wonderful peculiarity of the fauna of the

high plains of Somaliland."
Many other passages from different writers might be

cited, but the foregoing prove up to the hilt the fact that

in many parts of Africa a large number of large herbivor-

ous animals subsist for long periods at a time entirely

without drinking. And what is true for the animals of

Africa may equally hold good for some of those of India,

such as the black buck and the chinkara.

But it is not only wild animals that can do without
water. As every flock master knows, sheep will live

without drinking for long periods, even in dry districts

where little or no dew falls at night; and guinea pigs

can be kept without water even when *key are given only

a very small allowance of green foo<i
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The statement of Cottnt Potocki as to the non-nutri-

tious character of dry grass is an error. Domesticated
cattle, witfi a suiliciency of water, will often thrive better
on parched pastures than on those in which the grass is

It and "washy." And as every sportsman is aware, the
wild sheep of Ladak and Tibet, like many of the African
antelopes, grow fat and sleek on sparsely scattered tufts
of dry herbage that look insufficient to support a rabbit.—R. Lydecker in the Asian.

Coahoma Visits a Snake Charmer.
When Mr. George Kennedy sent us the snake stories

which were printed in our issue of Oct. 19 he sent this
note, which, having been forwarded to Coahoma, has
brought out the response printed below:
Editor Forest and Stream:

I enclose you two tales and three snake stories. Your
snake editor will no doubt pronovmce them truthful
snake stories—the only kind which Forest and Stream
gives countenance to. I do not pretend to such intimacy
with the species as Coahoma, but when I hear of a true
snake story I can't rest, some way. till I tell it broadcast.
Nevertheless, it seems to me if I got to seeing them
crawling around on the picture mouldings, and falling off
and crawling up again, and standing on their tails, I
would consult a physician, and if the worst came to the
worst I'd swear off. George Kennedy.

Editor Forest and Stream:
I have read with interest the note of Mr. George

Kennedy which ycu kindly sent me with his permission,
and which I enclose herewith. In this note Mr. Kennedy
casts imputations upon me, and T have been trying to
"sober up" long enough to reply to him in appropriate
terms.

I think his charges, or rather innuerldos, are serious
enough to call for a court of inquiry. I therefore have to
request that you print his "precept" along with my de-
fence.

In the first place I have thought seriously about his

proposition to '"swear off." and find that a great deal can
be said upon it both pro and con. I am disposed to take
the con side of the argument, and leave the pro to Mr.
Kennedy.

In this connection I would ask Mr. Kennedy if he pro-
poses to deprive me of the gratification I experience in

looking iipon and studying the agile movements of the
ophidian family that come athwart my vision, which
affords me a degree of satisfaction that is alone worth
the price of ihe liquid, as any lover of snakes, and snake
antidote, must admit. I have an example directly in point.

Since writing to Forest and Stream a description of

my own particular snake and his fantastic antics on my
desk and around picture mouldings in my office, my
vision along these lines has been .so enlarged that I haye
beheld a whole box full of reptiles of various sorts ahd
degrees. There were several dozens of them—rattlers,

copperheads, chicken snakes, garter snakes, pine snakes,

bull snakes, coach whips, etc.. etc. In the midst of the

snakes sat a woman, sitting on a smaller box within the

larger one. The w'onian wore slippers on her feet, which
reposed on the bottom of the box, in contact with the

.snakes. When she wished to single out some particular

snake to pick up and exhibit to inquiiers she would grab
a handful of the others and rake them aside as if they

were so many broom sticks.

One old rattler remained near the woman, and would
rear his head up to be scratched under the throat, ivhich

he seemed to enjoy.

Amid the half dozen rattlesnakes in the box there was
one alone that was untamed and intractable. This one
was a "biack Mexican rattler" that the woman was very

cautious about, keeping him in one corner of the box by
means of a light stick that she had for the purpose.
Finally she drew out of the box she was sitting on a re-

markable-looking reptile fully five feet long, of a glisten-

ing black color above and dark underneath, that she

called an Egyptian A'iper. About all the other snakes

the woman talked in a natural and unaffected manner;
but for the "viper" she evidently had a set speech that

she had memorized, setting forth that it belonged to the

same specie? as that which Cleopatra had applied to her-

-clf in order to join Antony in the realms beyond;
stating that this specimen was of monstrous size, as

this .species attained a length usually of twenty to thirty

inches, and calling attention to the form and size of its

scales, being rounded like those of a fish and much larger

than those of American snakes. On being questioned

;ii)out its dentition she partly opened the snake's mouth
with her fingers, which operation was passively resisted

by the snake, and showed me that it had no fangs, but

two elongated projections of the jaw bone with knifelike

edges, the ends of which nearly met at the front of the

mouth, leaving a narrow cleft between, through which

she said the venom was ejected from the mouth and in-

jected into the wounds made by the knife edges. She
kept the viper in the small box. for the protection of the

other snakes, which she said it would kill in short order

if allowed its liberty among them. She showed me two
parallel wounds transversely across the under side of one

of the snakes, made by the viper. She also said that it

ate fragments of raw meat, and masticated its food before

swallowing.
Now this woman was of course a "professional," but

she was an illiterate person and talked with candor and

good sense about the snakes, making no mystery about

ber power over them. She said that the venomous snakes

were not divested of their fangs, as is popularly supposed,

and that it would do no good if they were, as the lost

fangs would speedily be replaced by new ones. But their

docility was due to the fact that they had become accus-

tomed to her and knew that they need fear no injury at

her hands. She rightly said that venomous snakes have

no disposition to bite unless alarmed or excited, and that

the venom with which they are supplied is not for their

defence but to capture their prey. This fact becomes
obvious when we reflect that the venom of a snake

aft'ords it no protection from its enemies; and that it is

invariably killed when attacked, notwithstanding any

injury that it may inflict with its fangs upon the attacking

party.

Returning to my own snake, a recital of whose .move^
nicnts raised Mr. 'Kennedy'.s suspicions of my "hydraulic
stability," 1 disposed of him by placing him in a jeweler's

show window, where he remained untd the public ceased
to take interest in him, when at my request he was liber-

ated on the bank of Sunflower River.

I trust, Mr. Editor, that this, my defence, will be con-
sidered sufficient, and the cQi^rt will render a verdict
accordingly.

While I should be loath to make any counter charge
against Mr. Kennedy, 1 will venture to ask why those
two innocent Iowa bull snakes were ruthlessly slain in-

stead of being utilized as first-class ratters about the

farmer's barn, where they might have done a vast deal

of good and no possible harm. Coahoma.
Clarkesdale, Miss.

—•
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Fixtures.

March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Anniial Show of the National Sports-
men's Association at Madison Square Garden, New York.

An Hour With the Grouse.
"I'm going down to the old place to-morrow to thresh

out some beans," said Will, "and after the job's done
shall have time to do a little hunting. What say to going
down with me'"
The "old place" was a lone farm and buildings about

four miles from the viilage. where Will had formerly
lived, and where, as I well knew-, he had enjoyed many a

successful hunt. Game had sadly diminished in the
vicinity, he frankly told me, during the few years that
had elapsed since he moved to the village; but a desire
to at least .get a look at some of the covers of which he
had told me so nuich, rather than any expectations of
finding good sport, influenced me to promptly accept my
friend's offer as above. The following forenoon found us,

with guns, dinner pails and Will's little red spaniel dog,
bumping along the road in a hayrack (,for Will had de-
cided to seize the occasion to get a load of hay as well as

exercise his muscle on the beans), on our w'ay to the
solitary farmhouse, where we arrived about 10 A. M.,
after an uneventful though rather anxious journey, owing
to the constant care necessary to keep the various articles

of our outfit from sliding out of the somewdiat jolty

vehicle.

Will thought I'd better take gun and dog and strike

out at once, but I decided I'd like to get an insight into

the mysteries of manipulating the flail first, so seated
myself in the open ba'm door, in the sun, while Wfll .went
on with preparations for the work* at tlie same time
giving me glowing accounts of the days when game was
plenty in the neighborhood. Nearly every feature of the
broad landscape visible through the big barn door
seemed to suggest some pleasant experience with the
gun. On that mountain in the distance he had shot
hedgehogs and raccoons; on the ridges intervening,
among the oaks and birches, grays had been abundant;
in the thickets fri".ging the clear pastureland. and along
the brook bottom, many a partridge and rabbit had fallen

to his gun; and once he had trapped a sly old fox that he
had found was in the habit of crossing the brook on a
log. Then there had been ducks in the river flowing just

back of the house. What scraps he had had with them,
sometimes shooting them witliout a dog, and following
the fallen birds down stream for miles before finally

bringing them to bag. Such tales, of a time when game
was plenty, were more entertaining, I thought, than
actual hunting when there was little game to be found;
so the hours passed on. Will alteruatelj'- chatting and
wielding the flail; noon cajne and dinner was eaten on the
grass, and the work of threshing resumed and finished,

and I had hardly thought of my gun.
"Now," said Will, "we'll ])ut on the hay and get our

load already for starting, and then we'll try our liand at

the game." In a few minutes we were accordingly on
our waj'^ to the nearest wood. It w^as not a great day for

hunting, the wind blowing briskly, and the fallen twigs
and leaves so dry as to crackle loudly at every step. The
dog got a little distance ahead of us, and put out some
birds among thick pines on the side of the hill. We
hurried to the spot, glancing sharply among the trees

(we are "pot hunters" here, all of us), but not a bird

was to be found. The w-ind blew so the dog was unable
to mark them down. Climbing up a bit higher, where
there were a few oaks, we sat down in hopes to see a

squirrel; but none appeared, and we soon crossed the
road, thence pushing on across a field tow'ard a wooded
slope falling gently away to the river.

Beyond the field the dog jumped in among some low
pines filled in with little poplars and birches, and put up
a single bird. He sang out lustily as she struck, putter-
ing, in a tree right over his head. Over the wall we
scrambled, my heart at least going at a double-quick.
Will was a few steps ahead. When he got within about
thirty yards of the tree, whir-r! out she went, starting oft'

like lightning through the thick tops. Will threw up his

gun, jumped back a step, squirmed his body quickly to

the right—bang! I thought 1 heard a thump away down
the slope. Will dashed ahead, stopped—bang! then on
again. When I reached him he had the bird, still flutter-

ing. He had downed her the first shot; she had risen

again, and he had finished her with the second barrel.

Pretty good work? I thought so, and wondered how I

was going to get any game with a man who could shoot
like that.

After this we pushed on doAvn the river, when we
separated. I taking an old road following the river bank,
Will, with the dog. which was working like a beaver,
moving off to the right. "If any birds come down this

way don't let them cross the river," said Will as he left

me. I pushed leisureh- down the road, keeping my left

eye out for ducks, and my right roving about under the

trees for signs of grouse. The wind was going down
now, but night was coming on and I saw that our hunt
must soon be brought to an end. Presently I heard the

dog give tongue, and the distant whir of wings. I got

my gun ready, hoping that they might come my way.
None came, but the dog continued barking, and soon
Will's old Parker spoke. I wondered whether he had
killed or missed, but did not hollo for fear of frightening
the game. I moved on a little further, when the dog
sang out again, and Will shouted something which I did
not quite catch, but which I concluded was a warning
that it was time to be starting for home. Instead, he had
said, "Look out—bird coming your way!" and before I

had gone far after turning, this bird got out of a birch
near the road. She had a long lead of me, and I remem-
ber thinking as my gun went up, "It's too far." I liad

actually started to drop my piece when, like a flash, Will's
parting words came back to me—"Don't let them cross
the river." I pulled, and she fell almost at the water's
edge. She had crossed the silent river.

Will now joined me. He had killed his second bird,

his dog having put it up in an apple tree, makin.g three
plump birds for two guns. Brief as it was it had been a
very pleasant hunt, and although we had to poke home
after dark as a consequence, we felt not the slightest

degree of regret for the hour we had spent with the
grouse. Templar.
Cornish, Me.

The New Jersey Game Seizures.
Editor Forest and Stream:
Permit me to add a suggestion to your comments in

the issue of last w^eek upon the hardships entailed upon
New York and Pennsylvania sportsmen by the non-
expert clause, so called, of the New Jersey game law.
I agree with you in what you say about allowing hunters
to openly convey under their personal charge such game
as they are permitted to kill. I think that the cause of

game protection in this respect is not promoted by pro-
hibiting to actual sportsmen the right of conveying out
of the State a limited quantity of game; and while the
literal interpretation of the law prohibits so doing, that

is not the evil which is sought to be remedied; and the
incorporation into the law of that State, as well as into
the law of New York and Pennsylvania, of such an ex-
ception would do no injury, but it should be reciprooal;
that is, so long as New York, for example, prohibits ex-
port in like manner with New Jcrsej' it is scarcely fair to

say that the latter alone is at fault.

In regard to the other question, that of bringing
through New Jersey game killed in New York, my belief

is very strong that the seizure by the New Jersey authori-
ties of such game while openly in transit is illegal; that

neither the letter nor the spirit of the law applies to such
cases. It would be just as reasonable for the New York
officers to claim that the clause of our law prohibiting
export was violated by taking such game out of our
State, through New Jersey and back into this State again.

In fact, that may be a technical violation of the law, but
no court would hold that such an act violated it in spirit.

My impression is very strong that New Jersey has no
right at all to interfere with game killed in New York
while openly in transit through the former State to a

point in the State where killed; and that any interference

in that respect is a trespass, rendering the person doing
the act at least civilly liable. There would be no possible

question if the game were in the possession of an express
company, properly marked, for the New Jersey law ex-
pressly .so states, and there is no good reason why the
same rule would not apply when the game was openly in

the possession of the hunter while going through the

State. In such a case no law of New Jersey is violated.

Game laws should be fair and reasonable to meet general

approval, and they should be enforced in the proper
spirit.

It would seem that the Lacey act has no application to

this case, for, assuming for the moment that game can be
a commodity of interstate commerce, it is not made so

by being taken from one part of the State to another,

even though in so doing it passes through another State.

Such transportation is not in any sense interstate com-
merce. If, however, the game under such circumstances
does become an article of interstate commerce so as to

make the Lacey act applicable, and if such movement of

the game is an export thereof within the meaning of the

New York law, it .would still be true that prosecutions

for such act would rest solely with the Federal or New
York State authorities, and would be a matter with which
the New Jersey State authorities would have absolutely

nothing to do, as no law- of that State had been violated.

As there is no provision in the Laccy act for a seizure

or confiscation of the game, the only penalty thereunder

being fine or an alternative of imprisonment, any such

seizure is unwarranted. Joseph B. Thompson.
New York, November.

In Maine Woods.
Boston, Nov. i.—Maine game is coming info the-

markets here in greater abundance tlnan previously noted.

I counted 10 deer at a single round of Fanueil Hall and
Quincy Markets Friday. Six or seven moose have been
received by the marketmen, till now they don't seem to

want to buy them. Clayton Grant, of Columbia Falls,

Me., came through with a moose weighing 650 pounds
the other day. It had a good head and was in prime
condition, but the owner had a rather hard time selling

it. H. S. Fisher, of Boston, is out of the woods from
Moluncus, where he hunted for a couple of weeks. He
brought out a good moose and two deer. He is much in

favor of that locality for huntingr Ii is not hard to

reach—fourteen "or fifteen miles over a good road, from
Matawaumkeag station, on the Maine Central. He is

pleased with the guides and the board. Mr. Fisher now
has a record of two Maine moose. C. A. Barney, Vice-

President, and L. Dana Chapman, Treasurer, of the Me-
gantic Club, are just back from a business trip to the

preserves. They went to look after their fish hatching,

and are much pleased with the fact that they found per-

haps a dozen trout in the tanks at Big Island Pond, but
when they left there were over 100. They are satisfied

that Big Island has a good siipply of breeding trout to

get spawn for the hatcheries from. They succeeded iii

finding the spawning beds. Trout were taken with nets
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and with the fly, inchiding some good sport with the
taking of trout for breeding purposes. The}' left the
taking of trout and sahnon for spawn-taking with the

men, and are satisfied that good work will be done at the
hatcheries. The stewards left the various camps Nov. I,

but care-takers will be on the groimds all winter. Mr.
and Mrs. D. C. Pierce and Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Rohbin-
son were at their camps at Chain of Ponds, and were to

remain till after the first of November. Mr. II. VV. San-
born is also at the preserves on a lumting trip. Mr.
ITarry B. Moore has a hrtnting party in charge for the
Maine woods. In the party are R. H. W. Dwight, Charles
M. Howell and Leroy S. Brown. Tiiey go to Iloleb, on
the Canadian Pacific, and found it last 3'ear one of the

best of big game grounds. Mr. F. A. Jones, of Boston,
has had great success in the Sottcl (or Sawtclle) Brook
region, eight or nine miles from Shinn Pond and twenty-
one miles northwest of Patten, Me. This is the cele-

brated region where Mr. W. C. Harding and Mr. Theo-
dore Ripley got the grand old moose last year, already
described in the Forest and Stream, and concerning
the taking of which an account was published in a recent
number. Mr. Jones inade the trip with his brother. C.

W. Jones, of Augusta. Me. They wore red hats and rod

sweaters in order thait they might not be "mistaken for

deer." They tracked their first big moose into a swamp,
where he stood waiting for them. .VI1-. Jones says that

the big fellow paid no attention to the guide whatever,
but gazed Avonderingly at his red costume. He gazed too

long and unwisely, giving Mr. Jones time for an excellent

shot. His two deer were easily secured, and with them
he .started for Boston, leaving his brother in the woods,
as he had not then secured his mouse. But he also was
successful a day or two after, securing his moose and two
deer. Mr. Jones remarks "That when the guide pointed

the moose out to me he was standing in plain sight, in a
good light. His burnished hair shone brightly, but soon
began to bristle, either with fright or rage. I stood for

a moment in w^onder. Didn't he look big! 1 could have

sworn he was bigger than a church and higher than the

steeple—a sight that paid for the wliole trip!"

Mr. W. C. Harding has been out with dog and gun into

the woods of Winchester and Woburn. He found several

flocks of partridges, one or two of eleven or twelve each.

Partridges arc reallj^ more plenty than usual in the woods
not far from Boston, doubtless the result of market
hunting having been .stopped last year. Men were giving

their whole time to hunting these birds for the market
before the law was passed preventing their sale. Now
their occupation is gone, and partridges have shown a

wholesome increase. Mr. Harding saw very few quail,

and I have the same report from other Boston gunners.
Special.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

The Arm of Illinois Justice.

Chicago, 111,, Nov. 2.—The arm of justice in the State

of Illinois seems one of considerable longitudinal exten-

sion, when we come to reflect that Illinois is a State that

has not been able to get a quail law on her statute books

after several months of serious endeavor to that effect.

She does, however, have a non-resident license law, and

is able to use $10 bills which come from Iowa, Missouri,

Indiana, Ohio and Kentucky. Hitherto it has been the

course of most States carrying non-resident license acts

among their laws to take such $10 bills as came without

much exertion, and not to push the matter too curiously in

case of reluctance upon the part of the hunter to pur-

chase the proper license. So far as one is advised at this

moment, there has never been an instance of a State un-

dertaking to follow up a hunter to his home in another

State, and to extract $101 from his pocket to pay for a

license which he ought to have purchased, but did not.

Early this week Governor Yates, of Illinois, issued re-

quisition papers on the Governor of Kentucky for the

apprehension of three men named IMeacham, Aaron and
Cartwright. It seems that these gentlemen live in_ Ken-
tucky, but came to shoot in the lower part of Illinois and

returned home without ever having procured the proper

hunting license. Whether the Governor of Kentucky
will allow his erring children to be brought back to this

State is a matter of some doubt, but should he do so and

should the extraordinary precedent thus be established,

what £1 trembling there would be in the boots of many
sportsmen who have gone into other States, evaded the

non-resident license law, and returned to the bosoms of

their families, carrying about their hearts the glow of

satisfaction at a deed well performed ! I can number
among my acquaintances several gentlemen who have

been out this fall and who have come back without haying

taken out licenses in the State where they were hunting.

Suppose the Governor of North Dakota, Minnesota or

Wisconsin should begin to get busy and send out requisi-

tions for some of the leading citizens of Chicago who
have been shooting where it "did not cost anything,"

methinks that would be one of the biggest jars that ever

happened in the shooting world.

It all goes to show that the game laws are growing^ in

importance. Perhaps we cannot make a requisition stick

just yet, but if we can scare a few hundred fellovvs who
think that a requisition may stick at some future time, or

under some future Governor, we are doing that much
more toward a proper respect for the game laws, which,

of course, ought to be respected just as much as any other

class of laws upon our statute books.

Common Sense as a Law.

It is not a correct attitude which presupposes that every

citizen is anxious to break a game law, that he has con-

demned such laws or that he is careless in regard to

their benefits. Upon the contrary, there is a very large

and swiftly growing class of citizens who prove their

right to the title of citizen in its best sense by using

their own love of justice and sense of fair play by setting

up a game law of their own, in the absence of any such

law being set up by the professional law makers who are

hired to attend to such ihatters. In regard to the actual

status of the Illinois quail law. every one_ of us, from the

Attorney-General down to the commission men. is en-

titled to his own guess, and there seem to be many opin-

ions as to the law or lack of law and the bearings of

the same upon the quail supply of Illinois. Meantime in
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very many, and, indeed, in the majority of the better

shooting districts of this State, the sportsmen, farmers
and others, have tacitly set up a law of their own.
Nov. I is the quail law in Illinois this year, pretty much
as it ever was, statute or no statute. There come in

reports from very widely separated parts of the State to

the effect that tlie farmers arc standing together for Nov.
I as the quail date, and that the sportsmen in the outljnng

communities have banded together and made it unpleasant
for those who have shown a disposition to ,go out and
shoot quail ahead of the accepted date. There may be
different definitions of the word "law.'" Under all the

wisdont and all the foolishness and al! the omissions of

our Legislature, there .seems to be resting that law which
is born of united comnion sense on tire part of the Amer-
ican people. Our good folk were agreed that we needed
quail in Illinois, and hence needed a law. We have had
one. Next year there will still be quail a-plenty left in

this- State.

Effect of License.

The foregoing may be qualified by the statement that we
are going to have much more shooting in the State of

Illinois after Nov. i than has customarily been the case.

This Indiana non-resident license law is going to throw
thousands of guns into Illinois for quail shooting this fall

who would otherwise have gone to Indiana. This will

constitute a heavy tax upon the quail crop of this State,

and without. doubt there will be more quail killed by shot-

guns in this State between now and Dec. 20 than have
been killed in any year of the last twenty. This will

prove more dangerous to next year's quail supply than
the deplorable omission to place a quail law upon the

statute books of Illinois. At Custer Park, 111., there has

been some early quail shooting, but I cannot learn that

very many communities have done nuich "sooner" shoot-

ing this fall.

Ducks.

As to the duck flight, no one in the world, or in this

part of the world, at least, knows where in the world it is.

Perhaps some of the south-bound birds have slipped below
this latitude, but hardly in any very great numbers, and
the likelihood is that the Northern flight is still far to the

north. The weather is simply heavenly for all purposes

except those of duck shooting, and all the Northern
waters are open, so that the iiirds can live in peace and
plenty. We may have a stornr any day. and in that case,

should it mean a freeze up north of here, we ought to

have a sudden and very heavy flight of wildfowl. There
are a few birds—teal and more ordinary species of marsh
ducks, hanging about some of the clubs like the Tolleston,

Swan Lake and Hennepin, but the wise ones of those

clubs are holding back for the "big shoot" which they

know will come a little later.

The shooters whp went out into North Dakota and up-

per Minnesota seem to have met a very good flight of

ducks, but in some parts of North Dakota the geese are

not yet down. Mr. George Cook and party, of Chicago,

who are just back from a three weeks' trip in North
Dakota, killed 600 ducks, but found no goose shooting at

all. Mr. Cook had a weird experience with one canvas-

back, which was shot eight times by the party, and then

had to have its throat cut before they could kill it. It

was an enormous canvasback, and every one supposed it

would be something princely on the table. In reality, it

appeared to be the toughest old fowl that ever defied the

softening influence of the basting spoon. Mr. Cook says

he never saw so big a canvasback in his life, nor one
alike so hard to kill and so hard to eat.

Quail.

The exodus of quail hunters began Oct. 31, and the

first of next week will see a great many guns afield.

There is reason to believe that the season will be shorter

than usual—that is to say, that the bevies will be broken
up and their numbers cut down in less time than is ordi-

narily the case. We have as yet had no frost to lay low
the heavy vegetation, but there are some parts of this

State where the cover is not too heavy to admit of good
work with dogs to-day, and in all such places the guns
will be making merry music for the next few days.

Around Bloomington, 111., there is still good quail shoot-

ing to be had, but the wise ones say it is best to go out

about thirty miles one side or the other of that thriving

community. Mr. W. P. Mussey left for Bloomington
and will shoot there for a few days.

A much-touted place is Neoga, just this side of the

large town of Effingham. Drs. Carter and Miller made
their tremendous bags of quail last year in the vicinity of

Neoga, and this and other successes of a similar nature

have started every one for that point this fall. Oswald
von Lengerke is going down there to-day for a whirl.

Last fall we found the farms close to Effingham very

closely posted, and I would council every one to go a

little beyond Eiflngham, and get off at Watson. Here
Mr. William Green can be chartered, with a bird dog, and
a very practical one at that, and if any one wants to

make a quail hunt, I hardly know how better to direct

him. At least this was a good tip la.st year. This is a

good way down in the State, perhaps too far for many
Chicago shooters. It is safe to go almost anywhere
along that same railroad from fifty to a hundred miles

south of this city. Ramsej'. still further down in the

State on the Illinois Central line, is one of the best quail

points in lower Illinois.

A part of the country which is not very much visited

by Chicago shooters is the corn belt along the Mississippi

Valley, bordering, for instance, on the upper county or

so of Illinois. In the hottom lands and along the little

creeks which come down from the benches of the bot-

toms through the farm regions, there is some very good
quail shooting to be had. It is an odd thing, but mo^t of

our shooters seem to go either north or south for their

shooting and fishing. The east and west belt is niostly

patronized by those who want to make long trips far out

into the Western States.

The Okaw bottoms of lower Illinois are in a good
shooting country. The C. & E. I. Railroad passes through

some very good quail country, and its officials will be

willing to give more specific advice, no doubt.

Out of Springfield, 111., in almost every direction be-

yond a radius of a dozen miles, there may be found good
quail shooting, and between the two legs of the Illinois

Central system, at about that distance from Chicago, there

has always been a good grai.n country, where Bob White
has increased and multiplied^

_
The Kankakee Valley, both m Indiana and Illinois, is

lined with farms, and there is quail shooting practicallv
thronghout its length. Remember always the license law
in Indiana.

Doves.

Mr. J. V. Clarke, president of the Hibernian Banking
As.sociation. of this city, is just back this week from a
day's dove shooting near Columbirs. O. He and a friend
killed 14s doves on their hunt. They .shot -in the corn-
fields. IVtr. Clarke says that the shooting was very easy,
so that he did not miss any bird at all, although he killed
over forty to his own gun. The shooters stood up in the
tall corn, and the doves feeding on the fields would come
along close to the tops of the corn, and not flying at any
very great speed. Mr. Clarke conceives the idea that
dove shooting is easy work, something in regard to which
very many shooters will differ from him. A dove geared
up to about 180, coming down wind in its search for food
or water, is a far harder bird to stop than the Bob White
quail put up ahead of a point.

Mr. Clarke says that the Ohio sportsman hardly dares
to call his soul his own, as the Farmers' Leagues have
practically made some sections of that State air tight.

They met a little difhculty in their own brief experience,
but were treated decently after all by the farmer who
figured in the matter. It seems that over large tracts of
that part of the countr3' the farmers have signed an agree-
ment to allow no shooting whatever on their lands, so
that when a farmer .hears guns anywhere near him, he
knows that it is shooting done without permission, and all

he has to do is to get over and make trouble for the
shooter as promptly as possible. Mr. Clarke says that
they saw very many quail during their day's shooting,
but did not molest them, as it was against the law to
do so.

Mr. Ernest Freeman and his friend, Mr. Mitchell, of
this city, left early in the week for a quail and dove shoot
somewhere to the south of here. They were rather lean-
ing toward Evan.sville at first, but may switch off toward
Watson on the Illinois Central.

Game in tbe East and 'West.

Once in a while I read about the delights of wood-
chuck shooting with the rifle in the New England States,

and the installation of the woodchnck as a big-game
animal has always seemed to me to be one of the awful
things in sportsmanship. Yet what right has the West
to find the mote in its brother's eye? Out here we are
beginning to shoot nrudhens in the place of ducks, and not
only shoot them, but cat them. A few years ago the
finger of ridicule was pointed at any shooter lately arrived
in this country who had the hardihood to expose openly
in his bag a number of these insignificant fowl. To-day
shooters come home and tell about good times they had in

mudhen battues, in which a line of boats worked up a big
body of these fowl and everybody took a hand in the
shooting. Tlien again you will hear a fellow statiirg that
he has brought home a few inudhens "just to try them,
you know." The shooting-resort hotels have got far be-
yond that. At first they served mudhens surreptitiously.

Now they do so openly and do not care who knows it.

Presently we shall not only be shooting mudhens out
here as an accepted form of sport, but eating them as a

prized article of diet. Surely the times have changed
when Fox Lake, III., once famed for its canvasbacks, now
prides itself upon its mudhen shooting!

How to Plant Wild Celery.

Mr. Joseph B. White, of W\ater Lily, North Caro-
lina, writes \try entertainingly of matters in the Cur-
rituck Sound country, giving definite and authentic
advice in regard to the best way to plant wild celery.

Mr. White'^ advice in this matter will prove of value
to the very many sportsmen who have not had good
luck in their attempts to introduce this favorite duck
food in club preserves. Nearly all tlie clubs along the

Illinois River which have tried to introduce wild celery

experienced difficulty in getting, good results on this

plant. Mr. White's advice and his generous oft"er to

be of assistance as he can to sportsmen, bespeaks him-
self the sportsman that he is. His letter follows:

"I noticed your inquiry about wild celery. I hardly

think it is to be found in such abundance anywhere in

America as in Currituck Sound. I have been experi-

menting during the past summer for some friends, and
find if the seeds are gathered in June and planted in

any depth of water from six inches to ten feet, ir will

bring forth a fine crop of celery in August. It grows
very rapidly and if hottom is soft, it is very hardy and
strong. The crop at Cnrrituck is so heavy this season

that in many places—even in six to eight feet of water

—

one can hardly push or pull a small boat. Clubs or in-

dividuals wishing to grow wild celery should secure the

seed in June and sow as soon after as possible if desired

for duck food in the fall. Or it can be had in Septeni-

ber, October and November for the spring, but if once

started it soon spreads and may be transplanted at any

time.

"I can put any friend of Forest and Stream in tlie

way of obtaining the seed, and will be glad to answer

a reasonable number of letters if I can be of any ser-

vice to a brother sportsman. Respectfully.

"Joseph B. Wtttte '

E. Hough.
Hartford T3uilding, Chicago, 111.

Alabama Quail and Ducks.

Htjntsville. Ala., Oct. 20.—Quail are plentiful now
in Alabama. The Tennessee River at the Mussel shoals

is teeming with ducks and geese, stopping over on their

southward flight. Foxes are abundant, and the welkin

nightly rings with the melted music of the pack in pnr-

stiit of swift-footed Reynard. Joiix, Jr.

New Yotk Pautfidge.

Smithville Flats. N. Y.. Oct. 26.—The shooting is

very good in this vicinity. Two sportsmen from New
York and mvself killed fortv partridges and woodcock

last week. _ P. A. Purdv.



Nov. 9, 1901.] FOREST AND STREAM. 867

Some Timely Hints.
From. "611 Hints and Points for SJ'Oristnen."'

Hanging Up a Deer.

After inserting a gambrd in the hind legs of the aJni-

nial in the usual manner, cat a couple of crotches about
eight feet long, then bend down a springy sapling and
insert the top under the gambrcl. Now place

.

your
crotches, butt outward, at right angles to the sapling,
hook one of them into the sapling, just below the gambrel.
and place its butt so it will not slide ; now, with the top of
the other crotch in your hand, lift up on the sapling,
pressing it against the crotch at the same time. When
as high as you can get it, insert the other crotch above
the gambrel. If the sapling is not strong enough to hold
the W'Cight of the deer, carry the foot of this crotch toward
the other and the thing is done. If the deer is very
large, or your muscular energy small, you can start with
crotches three or four feet long and then use longer ones.

Pinnated Gfoose.

Pinnated grouse (prairie chicken) will be found in the
stubble fields in the morning and evening, and near
sloughs or in cornfields in the middle of the day.

Quail Hunting.

Don't start out too early in the morning ; -tlie birds
are then seeking their feeding grounds—are running,
and will never stand well to be pointed. Wait until the
sun has dried off most of the dew\ and yow can hunt with
decidedly more comfort to j'ourself, as well as to your
dog. The birds will have finished feeding in a great
measure in the meantime, and will be quietly resting in

some grassy covert in their feeding grounds, or immedi-
ately contiguous thereto. Their flight will not be so long,

and their movements more sluggish after taking flight,

which, however, they will do ver}' reluctantly.

Dogs in the Field.

Do not feed too much before starting out for a hunt.
Look after your dog's feet after a day's hunt. Leave
no burrs on over night. Feed at night after hunting.
Don't allow them to fill themselves with water while
hunting.

Portrait of an Elk.

Some kind friend connected with the office of the
Forest And Stream mailed me some literature, accom-
panying w^iich was a "Portrait of an Elk," photographed
by one Wallihan. The literature refers to sundry other
portraits, twent}'- in all, of live animals other than elks,

which, judging from the work in front of me, must be
very fine and fully worth the price asked. I have put
the portrait of the elk in the recess of my desk and have
between times admired him as he stands in all his glory
upon the snow-cuvcrcd ground. He looks at you and
gives out from his nostrils the breath of life. You can
run your hand over his hide and feel the frosty particles

adhering to the hair. To rub j'our hand through the
standing hair along his spine would set free millions of

icy atoms adhering thereto.

Protruding from his mouth is a small blade of dried

grass that he has just cropped from the growth before
him. This particular elk, although shot by the camera
upon his stamping ground on the boundless plains, stands

at attention as one would imagine an elk to stand within

a fenced paddock at peace \vith his mortal enemy—^man.

He certainly "hears and sees something," but if he was
alarmed, when the shutter snapped, he has not yet shown
any evidences of his fright. He stands there an elk in

all his natural grandeur and beauty, sleek and graceful,

liead poised upon his shoulders in a way no taxidermist

could equal, a beautiful, living, real thing. You can
almost hear the dry snow cranch itnder his poised hoof
as he brings it down. Between the man wdio slew his

elk with leaden bullet and ^vhose antlered head now
graces the dining hall and the man who shot this elk with
his bloodless camera, transferring him a living, breathing

thing for all time upon his plate, perhaps the greater

glory and pleasure is with the latter.

Photographically speaking, this particular shot at an
elk was a great one—a shot ever to be remembered and
to be proud of for years to come.

CriARLEs CristADORO.

Qoail in Town.
MoRGANTOWN., W. Va., Oct. ,^o.

—

Edilar Forest and

Slrcain: This morning, Avhile taking a ilttle stroll out

in the suburbs o£ our town. I saw a fine covey of fcmr-

teen quail not over .350 yards fi'om the court house, and

within the city limits. I sat doAvn and watched them for

several minutes, at a distance of about 40 yards, and

had a good opportunity to comit them as they walked
fro mone patch of weeds and brush to another. This,

however, is nothing new here, as they can be seen within

the town limits at almost any time, and during the

summer months their cheerful Bob White can be heard all

day long from any point in town. This, in a town of

5.000 population, we consider rather rare, and it shows
what a few years of close time on game will do. After

to-morrow they can be killed, and no doubt some good
sport will be had, Et^ierson Carney.

Skunk Farming-.

Pine Btsh, Orange County, N. X.—Editor Forest and

Stream: I am thinking of starting a skunk farm, and am
anxious to secure all the information possible on the sub-

ject before undertaking it. Ciui you give me the names of

any parties successfully engaged" in the business? If not

do vou know whether there are any? Or whether it can

be made a profitable business? Do you know of any
books or papers treating on skunks or tlieir habits? Do
you know whether the fur of skunks raised in confine-

ment is good? I have been told that it is not.

H. J. C.

[We have read many reports of skunk farms that were

gold mines, but we have never been successful in finding

them. The nearest we ever came to it was in the case

of a man in Pennsylvania, who claimed that he had

solved the problem, but he wanted to sell his secret for a
sum which would buy all the skunks in the country. In
a 'report by Dr. T. I. Palmer, Assistant Chief of the
Biological Survey, it is written;

"Misled by the statements abolit the rapid increase of
skunks and the high prices paid for their skins, many
pcr.sons seriously considered the experiment of starting
skunk farms. For several years a list has been kept of
such farms located in various parts of the country, but
so far as can be learned most of them have been aban-
doned.
"Raismg fur-bearing animals for profit is not a new

idea. The industry, however, has apparently never ad-
vanced beyond the experimental stage, except in the
case of the farms for raising the Arctic or blue fox, estab-
lished on certain islands of the coast of Ala.ska.

"Minks and skunks breed rapidly in captivity, but the
low price of skins makes the profits rather small. Last
season the highest market price for prime black skunk
skins from the Northern States averaged about $1.45
each, but white skins sold as low as 15 to 20 cents apiece.
Skins that liave much white or which are obtained from
the Southern States usuallj^ bring less than a dollar each,
a price that leaves little margin for profit after paying the
expenses of raising the animal in captivity."]

Game in Town and Out*

Hudson, N. Y„ Oct. 31.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Noticing several articles about game in towns, I add an-
other instance. A Hudson woman walked out of the back
door of her house one morning last week, and on the
clothes reel there sat a ruffed grouse, Slie called the
members of her family out to see it. and they walked
within a very few feet of it, when it flew away, apparently
not in the least frightened. The following week one of
our business men stepped out of his front door on the
street, and, hearing an unusual noise, looked across the
street and saw a bird fluttering. He walked over and
picked up a full-grown grouse that had struck against
the brick building with such force as to kill it. This
happened on Sunday morning, and it may be that the bird
was so annoyed by the Sunday shooters that he con-
cluded to come to town, and mistaking the building for a
church, met death in this way.

.Still another. The grounds surrounding the Hom'e for

the .\,ged were visited by a flock of sixteen quail, and they
were there for nearly two hours, apparently as much at

home as the}' could have been in the thickest cover they
could find

'

We have more quail in Columbia county this year than
have been for many years,, and the sportsmen are hoping
to get a great many birds, but they may be disappointed,
as we have shooters here who have been out for grouse
every day since Sept. 16, and have hunted in open lots

w here grouse are never found, and where several broods
of quail .were raised ; and the chances are that the quail

are cleared up by this time. Reports show that there
arc a great many half-grown coveys. We can only ac-

count Tor this by the ' supposition that the early season
was so wet that they have been lost, and these are the

second brood. ' H.

Birds of the Newfoundland Caribou Country.

The yellow-legged curlew, great gray sea gulls, shield

ducks, black duck, w'illow grouse, ptarmigan, crows,
hawks, ravens, the red-throated loon, the white-throated
sparrow, woodpeckers, a few dull-colored, tuneless small

birds, and the great Northern diver were the most notable
representatives of the bird tribe. Occasionally a marsh
harrier was seen beating the meadow, with a design, I

believe, on our merry little friends the curlews, or "twil-

licks," as the men called them. A constant visitor was
the ubiquitous "whisky-jack," or Canada jay, which in-

vades every forest camp, and is not satisfied with the

most astounding gorging, but takes choice morsels
which he cannot swallow. I cannot say that I appreciate

the presence of birds when executing a wary stalk on a

deer. More than once have I been defeated by the warn-
ing given to the game by the wild burst of the willow
grouse from the moor or the untimely cawing of some
sentinel crow. On several other occasions a flock of

ducks or wild geese, hitherto unobserved, rising with a

fright and clangor from some tiny lakelet, have. created
a sudden panic. Birds in an undisturbed solitude -are
supposed to be very unsophisticated, but I must say that

the rever.se of this appears to me to be the case, for I

have always found them more wary than near the haunts
of man—and ever on the lookout for danger. There is,

seemingly, one exception to this, the camp robber or
whiskw-jack; but he is everywhere a close companion of

ni;mkind.— London Field.

Deer in Rhode Island.

.Mantok, R. I., Sept. 18.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Here is another exemplification of the old saying, "It is

tile unexpected that always happens." In this case it

was a deer, seen in iny pear orchard; and when I first

saw her (it was a doe) she was within 50 yards of the

house. She did not appear at all wild, trotting quietly

about the orchard, then through my garden to the

boundary wall, and after a moment over the wall and
away, fossibly it is an escaped tame deer, although I

know of none such about here. Providence city line is

oidy a mile away! W. A. Sprague.

Wisconsin's Skitter Snipe.

Madison. Wis.. Oct. 30.—It is a great year for snipe

out here. A good shot can easily bag twenty-five or
thirty a day. I grieve to say that I am not in that class.

"The cussed things skitter too mucli," as a native once
said to me. Fayette Durlin-

An Ohio Successful Hunt.

Toledo, O., Oct. 28.—Prof Edm. H. Osthaus and I

went on a little hunt last week for two and a half days
and had, as usual, a very nice time. We got fifty-eight

quail, ten partridges and three woodcock—a very nice

mixed bag. C. A. D.

The Gun" Borrower.,

Editor Forest and Stream:
The article in this week's issue of Forest and Stream,

under the heading, "The Giin Borrowers," treats of a

subject which deserves attention. Many of us, no doubt,

have been victims of gun borrowers before now. That
there are different kinds of borrowers, however, goes
without saying.

It is to be regretted that the individuals described by
your correspondent are greatly in the majority of gun
borrowers; at least, it has been my luck to find this to

be the case. But tlicre is an individual to whom it

affords one pleasure to lend a gun. I refer to the born
Nimrod who loves a good gun and the free outdoors, but
who cannot afford to buy a modern gun. I know a few
such persons, and I can truthfully say that my gun is in

hands more careful of its welfare when they use it than
wdicn T use it myself. Then there are a few friends who
can afford to own several guns to whom I do not hesitate

to loan a gun. But I have reached that stage where I do
not lend a gun indiscriminately to all who invite me to

do so.

I have one gun, a rifle (resting on antlers overhead as I

write), that was presented to me, that—that, well—my
admiration for our President, Theodore Roosevelt, is so
great that I might lend it to him; but there is no danger,
for he doesn't know me, and he has guns of his own to

burn William H. Avis.

Another Ruffed Grouse Vagary.

Elmira, N. Y., Oct. 27:

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Referring to September changes in your paper of Sept.
28. I had the idea of the birds having a crazy spell dur-
ing this month brought to my notice last month at

Corning, N. Y. I was about to enter the Dickinson
bouse there, when a boy called my attention to a grouse
he had in his hands, and asked me if I did not want to

Iniy it. I questioned him as to where he got it, and
he said it flew across the river- and struck a bank of

earth, and he, being near, picked it up. It seemed to be
alive and in good shape, but did not seem to know
enough to fly from the boy's hands as he held it out to

me.
All honor to Brother Tallett, of Watertown, N. Y.,

for getting the spring shooting stopped in Jefferson
county. E . H. Kniskern.

Long: Island Ducks.

East Quogue, Long Island, N. Y., Oct. 25.—Mr.
Lemuel Quigg and friends visited this village the past
few days, duck shooting. Yesterday's bag was eighty-
one black, mallard and sprig ducks; to-day's bag five

geese and seven ducks. Large bags of mallards were
made last week. E. A. Jackson.

Ducks arc reported in large numbers in the South
Bay, Sayville, L. I. Good bags have been made through-
out the entire week^

New Jersey Quail.

Bayvixle, N. J., Nov. 3.—The season opened yesterday
with lots of birds ; but out of nine flocks found I only
shot into two ; the others were too small. Lots of rab-
bits. Herb.

An Indiana View of New York.
Fountain City.—Editor Forest and Stream: Your

little note was duly received, and it was almost like shak-
ing hands with you. Your mentioning that you thought
while crossing the Brooklyn Bridge that it was almost
time for another letter from me started a train of
thought in my mind. I saw you in a crowded car, seats

all full, every strap grasped by a hand and the people so
crowded that those who had no strap to hold on to could
not fall because there was no room for them to fall in.

Hundreds of other crowded cars preceded, and hundreds
followed the one you were in, and all crowded as the one
you were in, and on the other track was an endless pro-
cession of nearly empty cars, returning to be crowded
again with people hurrying to their toil. If it was be-
tween 6 and 8 in the morning, the vast majority of these
people were under a life sentence to "work every day
or starve." These people would resent the insinuation
that they were not their own masters, and free to do as

they please, but the fact remains that they are under task-
masters as much as was blind Sampson, and will be so

to the end of their lives, and the curious thing about it

is that many of them know what green fields and free-

dom are, for they were bred in the country. Why did
they turn their backs on it? Because they did not know
but that all was gold that glittered, and, like the ignorant
savage, were ready to barter their freedom for shining
tinsd. Later, there come in these .same cars the task-
masters of the great procession that preceded them.
These are no more free than others. The luxuries of the
poor are none, and the things that the poor call luxuries
are. to those who arc rich, the bare necessaries of life.

If their incomes :Tre larger their necessities are larger.

In the city it is all grind; if two women are grinding
at the mill and one is taken, the other still grinds. When
night comes, the harness is taken off and the animal is

turned into the stable and fed. When morning comes the
harness is put on again so surely as the morning comes.
Now, in the country all is different. There nobody

works all the time. The pressure is not great enough to
compel it, and there are seasons of rest, in harmony
with the rest of nature. There is something to rest the
tired eyes besides piles of bricks and mortar. The ears
are not all the time assailed by rush and roar. The nerves
are not continually set on edge by all the thousand jars
and jostles of mind and body that go on and on all the
time. The nose is not disgusted by a thousand vile
smells, nor the body brought into close contact with all

manner of disagreeable things animate and inanimate.
I am glad—more than glad—that my lot is cast in the
country, and I gro-w more glad every year that it is cast
in the country. It seems to me, after the free life I have
led so long, that if I were shut up to an endless task in
a house, in a city, I would live no longer than a wild bird
in a cage.

_ H.
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Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
Uicm in Forest and Stream.

An Evening on the Old Creek.

O Cliftj' Creek! how oft the spell

Of thy enchantment touched my heart

In boyhood days when murmuring swell

'Long pebbly ways where ripples start

Led my bare feet a-wandering down.

Again I go 'long mossy banks

'Twixt rock and cliflf with creviced frow'n

Where spans the bridge, and serried ranks

Of flag soft shelter make for bass

And chubb.

Then on to Powell's Ford
Where the town cows, old Pide and Lass

Stand hunkers deep contentment stored

In their soft eyes.

Now on below ,

Where Boner's Branch conxes bubbling in

Its wealth of cadence to bestow,

Here sycamore and beech and linn,

A verdure-crowned and vine-clad band,

Shut in the stream on either side;

Proud, honored sentinels they stand

Round sylvan beauty glorified.

The startled crane in ponderous flight.

With slow, majestic sweep of wing,

Swings down the narrow lane of light;

The halcyon sits wondering.

Then on to Mobley's Ford I go,

Through watery beds of peppermint.

. Complaining geese, reluctant, slow.

Make way for me, but without stint

Expression give to their contempt

For my bare feet.

Here islet splits

The ribboned stream, and half unkempt

Like parted shepherd's flock there flits

Into these waters ever mild

—

This lily-bosomed, quiet stresm—

The frolic spirit of the child

Waked by soft music from sweet dream.

Too soon the notes of whippoorwill

Come throbbing round the wooded bend.

And faint, from far, and fainter still

Sound tinkling bells as homeward wend

Old Webber's herds.

Now purringly

The waters whisper—quiet are;

The waking frogs concurringly

Salute w-ith zest the evening star.

Indiana. Wm. J. Beck.

A Reminiscence of the BeaverkilL

Editor Forest and Stream:
The anglers who whipped the streams in the Catskills

in the earlj' fifties can whip them now no more. Thej-

buoyancy of youth and the vigor of middle age are gone,

but we can at least live our lives as anglers over again

in memory, and there is no stream in this country so full

of pleasant memories as the Beaverkill. The most of

those who for years frequented this noted stream have
entered into rest, but some of us still survive to sing its

praises, even though we cannot any longer wade its

waters.

Forty years ago it was the general belief that any one
who visited this stream could fill his basket with trout,

and it is probable that more "swelled heads" have been

reduced to their normal size on this stream than on

any other stream in the country by a severe personal

experience.
There are always some incidents in an angler's life

which he never forgets, but unfortunately he cannot

usually relate them without a pretty large admixture of

the "ego," and in this case I must crave a pardon in

advance.
In June, 1862, I started for Murdock's, on the Besiver-

kill, taking the Erie Railroad at Greycourt and bound for

Callicoon, where I had arranged to be met by Murdock's
three-seated buckboard. Just after taking my seat in the"

car I noticed four gentlemen two or three seats in front

of me. The eldest man of the party had his two daugh-

ters with him, both of them charming young ladies; and
my wife, who was taking her first trouting trip, soon

made their acquaintance; but the four anglers showed so

clearly their desire to ignore all brother anglers that I

v,'as content to sit very quietly, and as I was near by I

of course heard them criticise my basket, a little brown
from use, and my rods because the cases were a little

ragged from wear; and then they congratulated them-
selves on the splendid outfits which they had just ob-

tained from Conroy. Each had a rod claimed to be
Mitchell's best. They overhauled their flies in the car,

and they had apparently been furnished on the theory

that "the bigger the fly the bigger the trout," and then

looked admiringly on their new 15-pound baskets, with

fancy straps, while a glance at mine, which had many a

time held 24 pounds, and which had a broad strap,

seemed to fill them with disgust.

I need hardly say that during our trip in to Murdock's
I did not say anything' which led them to think that I

had ever caught a trout in my life.

In due time we reached Callicoon, then a very small

station. Murdock's team was there, but no team for the

party of six. I introduced myself for the purpose of

offering to take the young ladies and one of the gentle-

men in my wagon, as I had three spare seats, which
ft-as readily accepted, and the other three had to scurry

around for a two-horse wagon, which they finally ob-
tained, and then followed us it. It was dark when we
reached th? ?nd of ow Jo\i{-n^y, ?^nd sqo^ as §upper

was over we all turned in for the night, tired and weary.
On the next morning we all met at breakfast, and

notwithstanding my slight courtesy of the day before I

was still utterly ignored; the leader of the party pro-
posed that they would select their grounds, which re-

sulted in the appropriation of the stream from a couple
of miles above, to nearly as far below Murdock's—and
he then said to me that he had not thought to consult my
wishes, and asked me what I would do, to which I simply
replied that I would not interfere with their choice of

the stream.
On their way to the stream Mr. INIurdock met them,

and in his quiet way said, "Boys, look out that he don't

beat the whole of you."
"He don't know anything about trout fishing," was

the reply.

"Look out that he don't beat you," Avas Mr. Murdock's
response.
This was the first suspicion they had that they had

met an old angler. They were in the stream a full hour
before I was: but they soon learned that they were quite

mistaken in their belief that the trout were so abundant
and so anxious to be caught that they fairly tumbled
over one another in their eftorts to take the fly. They
fished faithfully, in order to falsify Murdock's prediction,

but with a "zeal not born of knowledge," and when they
came in about dusk their united catch was a little over
12 pounds, but they exulted over what they considered
their assured success.

My favorite ground was further down the stream. The
day was an ideal one for the fly; the wind blew very
gently from the south, not hard enough to prevent cast-

ing a good line, and the natural flies were very abundant.
When the sun was more than an hour high my basket
was so full that I had to forego the evening fishing, and
I started for the house, carrying 24 poimds of trout on
my back between four and five miles. My catch was
about double their united catch, and the average much
larger; and it added a little to their chagrin when I stated

that if my basket had not been so small I would have
brought in over 30 pounds of trout. For the first time
the ice was broken, and during the rest of our trip these
gentlemen were as" delightful companions as I ever- met.
I took them one by one and taught them "the gentle art

of angling," and had the pleasure of meeting nearly all

of them more thatt once on the same stream.
On this trip I had an experience not unusual in those

days. I was fishing with one of the party less than a

mile below Murdock's on a warm afternoon, the mercury
being above 70 degrees, when Ave suddenly felt a change,
and looking at the high mountains north of us we saw
that a northeast storm-would soon sweep down the val-

ley: and before we could reach home we were drenched
with rain and the mercury had gone down about ,30 de-
grees. It is different now, but forty or fifty years ago
the northeast storm was the dread of the angler in the
Catskills. J. S. Van Cleef.
POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y.

How the Beaver Kill Got Its Name.

PouGHKEEPSiE, N. Y., Oct. 31..—^I am just in receipt
of yotir favor of yesterday in which you raise the ques-
tion as to the proper nomenclature of the Beaver Kill;

that is, whether it shotild consist of one word or two.
I find in looking in the U. S. Postal Guide that this is

written as one word; but that counts for nothing and
rather indicates that it .should be written as two words,
as the Post Office Department claiins. or at least has the

credit of availing itself of, every opportunity to write our
proper names incorrectly. Certainly we cannot look upon
this department as authority when it issues orders that

our neighboring city of New Burgh, whose name indi-

cates its origin, shall hereafter be written as one word
with the h left off.

Some years ago the Hon. Lewis Beach was the repre-

sentative from the district including Sullivan County,
and he desired the department to immortalize his name
by changing the name of the post office at Shin Creek,

on the Beaver Kill, to Lew Beach, and it so iar com-
plied with this request as to give this post office the

name of Lewbeach, and any department that will do this

will do anything. And it is a fair presumption that in

every case where it is possible its nomenclature will be

wrong.
In a very old post office directory which I have all

offices containing the word Beaver are in two syllables;

as, for instance, BeaA^er Dam or Beaver Meadows.
What is more interesting in this connection is the

source from which the Beaver Kill derived its name.
The Willewemoc. which unites Avith it at Westfield

Fiats, is named after a tribe of Indians of that name; and

the NeA'ersink, Avhich is a stream near by.' derived its

name from Indian sources and should probably be called

the Navesink, after a tribe of that name.
I am not aAvare, hoAvever, that Ave have any information

as to its name. I am familiar Avith the entire

stream except a small portion at the extreme upper end,

which no one ever visits; and have never seen any indi-

cations of a beaver dam on the stream, and, as I under-

stand the habits of the beaver, it never constructs a dam
on a running stream. But there is no question that many
years ago there Avere one or more colonies of beavers

near the stream, from Avhich it probably derived its name.

On the grounds of the WilleAvemoc Club. Avhich Avere

located about three miles south of Avhat is now known as

Weaver's, on the Beaver Kill, there Avas an old beaver

dam which had been constructed origiiially for the pur-

pose of flooding a marsh of about 15 acres. This dam
Avas about 6 feet high. 30 or 40 feet long; 6

to 9 feet wide at the base. When the club ac-

quired these premises this dam had been partially

broken down at one end, and in order to drain the marsh
more fully, as it Avas a menace to our health, the opening

in the dam Avas enlarged under my direction, and I then

found in its foundation the trunks of trees 6 or 8 inches

in diameter in an excellent state of preservation, Avhich

had evidently been placed there by the beavers.

The indications Avere that this had been a very large

colony, and it certainly aa'Rs ngar enough to the Beaver
Kill to giA'e it its name.
There are no indications of beaA'cr dams at Tunis

Lake, about one-pighth of a mile from the upper geayer

Kill; or Balsam Lake, about one mile from the stream;

or Thomas Lake, now called Beecher Lake, about four

miles; or Murdock Lake, about a mile from the stream.

But none of these lakes Avould ever have been likely to

attract the beaver, and I have never heard that there

have been any indications of there being a colony of

beavers anywhere near the Beaver Kill except the one to

Avhich I have referred.

I am inclined to think that the existence of this colony
of beaA'ers to Avhich I have referred, and which was evi-

dently a very large one, Avas Avell known to those Avho

first settled along this stream, and that this accounts for

its name. J. S. Vak Cleef.

Do Fishermen Lie?
T/ie Editorial View of the Toronto Star.

It is the custom to call the veracity of fishermen into

question, but Ave are inclined to think that they are, after

all, a truth-loving class, and deeply Avronged by the as-

persions cast upon their veracity. It was probably only

in jest that fishermen Avere first credited with being un-

reliable in what they said about the fish they caught, or

nearly caught. If so, we rise right here to remark in

the interest of all fishermen that the joke has been car-

ried too far. We make protest against it. What is there

to Avarrant the belief that men Avho go fishing are un-

truthful in relating their experiences?
If a man comes in Avith a half dozen black bass of

moderate size and tells a circumstantial story of having
hooked a S-pounder, AA'hich after a hard fight got away,
his Avord is doubted. But why should it be? It is harder

to land a big fish than a small one, and quite naturally

the big ones usually get away, either by breaking the

tackle or by Avrithing free from the hook. The inex-

perienced fisherman becomes very much excited Avhen

he hooks a big . one, too excited to handle his rod as

well as he does Avith a smaller fish, while the fish itself

is doubly strong and trebly resourceful in its efforts to

get away. It is not surprising that the big ones get

away. No man's reputation for truth-telling, therefore,

should be injured because he brings home pounders and
tells of nearly catching others as long as his arm.

Is it reasonable to suppose that a man would go fish-

ing again and again if he AVere not encouraged by almost

capturing those splendid big felloAvs that he talks about?
The fcAv and paltry fish that he brings home do not

leward him for his time and trouble. But he goes back
day after day to struggle, usually in vain, Avith giant fish

that Avould be mighty Avell worth the catching if he

could but get them into his boat or high and dry on the

rock.
There are big fish. This Avill be admitted. It Avillalso

be conceded that there are as good fish in the sea as ever

Avere caught, Noav and then a big one is caught, bagged,
photographed and made much of; AA'hy should avc doubt
that still bigger ones are hooked, striven with and lost?
•—lost simply becavise they are too huge to be handled
by the ordinary rod and line in the hands of the ordi-

nary person.
We unhesitatingly declare our belief in big fish. It

there are horses and coavs and other large animals on a

hundred-acre farm, Avhy should any one doubt the ex-

istence of 20 and 24 pound 'lunge in a thousand-acre
lake? The surprising thing is that still larger fish are

not hooked.
When a big felloAV, after Avhipping the Avater into suds,

gets away, the fisherman excitedly talks aloud to himself

and the scenery, and states Avhat he believes the AVeight

of the fish to have been. Perhaps he makes too generous
an estimate—perhaps a fish splashing in the Avater looks

as big as two in the bottom of the boat—yet the man'

is not a liar because he speaks of the fish as having been
a 4-pounder. He believes it to be true. He has no in-

tention of deceiving. He feels in his heart that he would
not be far wrong if he spoke of it as a S-poundcr, but

he keeps on Avhat he considers the safe side. For this,

instead of derision and contumely, he merits public re-

spect; for, in losing the fish, he has had trouble enough.
Moreover, it generally is the beginner who tells of hook-
ing the big fish. With experience comes still greater

caution of speech, thus shoAving that the pastime of fish-

ing, instead of causing a main to lose veracity of speech

and exactness of judgment, really makes him more truth-
^

ful and exact than it found him. The experienced fish-

erman says very little about the big fish that get away,
for three reasons: (i) because he cannot endure the

aspersions that Avill be cast upon his veracity, (2) be-

cause to tell of it Avill discredit his skill Avith the rod, and

(3) because he intends to conduct some further negotia-

tions Avith that particular fish in the days to come.
Considering the AA'hole matter, it appears that fisher-

men are not only free from the vice of lying, but that

fishing may be recommended as a cure for untruthfulness

in those who previously haA'e not fished.

Also the View of a Star Reader.

I read Avith very great pleasure your interesting article

in the Star headed "Do Fishermen Lie?" in Avhich yois

very properly call in question the prevailing custotiA oi

doubting the veracity of fishermen.

I have been a fisherman in the Province of Ontario.-

mostly in the Muskoka district, for over forty years-

past, my first notes being dated in 1858, Avith yearly

records ever since that time; and I have naturally been
in the habit, on my return home, of relating to sympa- '

thizing friends some of my experiences; and, although

I have the reputation generally of being a truthful man
in ordinary matters, still I have often noticed evidences

,

of incredulity in my friends Avhen I have told them of the
'

fish I have caught, and of others much larger that I have

lost after having nearly brought them to land. Of
course, it^is, as you remark, these large fish that so often

get away, and it is simply because they are large, and the

larger they are the more apt they are to get aAvaj-; but

that is no reason why an honest fisherman should not

be believed when he gives a careful estimate of the size

of the fish he has lost.

A fcAV years ago one pleasant summer evening I sat

on the A-eranda of a hotel at the Thousand Islands, en-

joying a visit with a couple of friends, one of them
from Boston and the other from Ncav York; and wc
talked, among other things, about fishing. I told thenii

pf a brook trout \ had ^nce caught in our Mu.§kQk,9i>
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district, which when opened was found to contain a

full-sized chipmunk. My Boston friend's cigar dropped
out of his mouth and he looked over at our New York
friend and asked him if he had ever heard before that
our Canadian brook trout climbed trees? I had to ex-
plain that the chipmunk was probably crossing the
"stream squirrel fashion and was gobbled up en route
by the trout, which was a perfectly natural thing to be
done; but it was of no use.
A few days after my return home I received a set of

cartoons from my friends, a joint concoction, one of

which represented a party of three friends, one of whom,
an elderly man, was evidently relating a story of some
kind, to which the others were eagerly listening. An-
other one represented this elderly man fishing in a trout
stream, and another represented the same old fisher-

man on his way to the camp with an enormous pot-
bellied fish hanging on a string by his side, and some
miserable doggerel underneath these cartoons indicating
that all fishermen, without exception, young or old,

were simpl}^ liars.

I kept these pictures for some time with my fishing
records; but not long ago, looking over these "memos"
of past years I came across them, and concluded it bet-

ter that they should be destroyed, lest they should here-
after fall into other hands and create a false impression
as to my reputation.

I was fishing in a salmon river in July last year, with
some friends of mine, one of them manager of a large
financial establishment in Toronto, a man of most un-
doubted veracity in all ordinary affairs; and after we had
all gathered in camp one night, had our supper, lighted
our pipes and were relating our day's experiences, he
told VLS of a salmon that had risen to his fly on his way
down the rivei-, and of the size of that salmon's mouth,
which he plainly saw, and which indicated that the
salmon must have weighed at least 60 pounds; and to

prove it he drew a rough sketch from memory on a
large sheet of paper of the salmon's mouth. What bet-
ter evidence could we have had of the size and weight
of that salmon which got away? It is quite true that
none of the salmon we caught (or, rather, killed) during
our trip weighed over 21 or 22 pounds; but that is no
evidence that there were not plenty of salmon in the
river weighing 60 pounds or even more. My friend's

flask was empt}' on his return to camp; but "that is an-
other story."

It is to be hoped that your article may give fisher-

men fresh courage in relating their experiences when-
ever so inclined, and that they will not be deterred, as
they so often are, from giving full play to their imagina-
tions—of course, only so far as they may consider the
facts will warrent.
As a humble member of the gentle craft, I feel deeply

grateful for your vindication of our reputation for
veracity, more especially as it is the first instance on
record that I am aware of. D. W.

In Tennessee Hills.

Jamkson, Tenn., Oct. 12.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Last spring my friend, Walter Hadley, and I planned a
fishing trip for two weeks. We finally got started on
May 30. Now, I live where the hills and valley meet,
and facing toward the east one beholds as beautiful a
stretch of country, perhaps, as there is in the wide world.
On the v/est the hills roll back for many miles, and
among these hills .are beautiful trout streams, running
cold and clear on their way to join the larger waters of
Duck River. So among these hills is where we- meant
to fish. Walter lives a mile' down the valley, and in

order to get an early and even start he came up and
spent the night with me. That night we packed the
bundles. The cook was up early the next morning, and
by daylight our breakfast was eaten, the little chestnut
mare Kate was hooked to a light wagon, and just as the
sun was rising we turned her head up hill and were off.

Our friends had guyed us, and said we would catch
nothing; but we replied that we meant to enjoy the
trip from the very moment we left home, and we did.

We entered the woods at once, and these were beautiful
with the fresh, full growth of sweet springtime. The
trees were full of fluttering, flying, singing birds, and
wild flowers grew in great profusion by the roadside.
We expected to see squirrels jumping, so carried a light

shotgun, with which we popped and banged along the
way.
The day had dawned beautifully bright and warm, but

by 10 o'clock rain was falling. Anticipating this, we
had carried our gum coats, which gave perfect protec-
tion fi'om the weather. We rather enjoyed the rain.

Its soft patter among the leaves was like innumerable
voices murmuring, "Fish are biting."

We were nearing the end of our. journey, however.
The trappy-gaited mare had carried us along rapidly
and we soon drew up in front of the home of Col. Warf.
to whom we had been directed. The place and the people
v.'ere strangers to us, but we made friends readily, and
were soon comfortably located.

We rigged up at once and started for the creek. There
is a dam at this point, and it is so fixed between the
hills that the water backs up a long distance and spreads
out something like a lake. There are small islands,"

clumps of willows and great weed beds, and it is an
ideal home for the trout. I was ready first, and made
tlic first cast. There was instantly a tugging at the end
of my line. The reel whizzed, and a 14-inch trout broke
the water 20 yards away.

After a brief struggle this one was landed and proved
to be a beauty. It was my purpose, to put him on a

string, but before doing so I baited my hook and dropped
it back into the water. Before I could get the first one
strung there was a great splashing under the bank, and
I had hooked another. This also was landed and was a
nice one. I was almost beside myself and tried to shout,

but had left home with a cold and hoarseness which was
not improving in the heavy weather.

I told Walter if I did not catch another ! woifld feel

well repaid for my trip over. After that they did not
bite so i^apidly; but we continued to pick up one from
time to time until we had a nice string of them. Our
catch consisted almost entirely of trout, though Walter
caught two black perch that were beauties. One of these

he caught while fishing from a blwff, and though he wag

using a light bamboo rod he lifted it bodily from the

water. As he did so I made a snapshot picture, which
I inclose, and in which you may catch a glimpse of

some beautiful Tennessee scenery.

Col. Warf is himself a fisherman, and said he was
going to fish against us for numbers; so with a can of

red worms he fished for perch. .

• One afternoon, when I was tired of climbing the bluffs

and tramping up and down stream, I went and sat beside

him on a log, one end of which lay out in deep water.

He has quite a fund of anecdotes, and while he told one
story after another, and chuckled all the while, he pulled

twenty perch out from under that log.

We fished two days, and before starting for home I

gathered a great armful of flowers and ferns from the

blufi's and banks of the creek.

That night at home I placed them in spring water, and
the next morning sent them to my sweetheart. This
sweet girl dearly loved flowers, but the sad part is yet to

be told. She made one of our camping party in August.
Soon after her return home she was taken quite ill, and
when the autumn flowers began to fall she died.

But I have just returned from another trip to Col.

Warf's. This time Walter could not leave his business,

so I went alone. I carried on this trip a light boat. With
the boat I could get out to the clumps of willows and
beds of weeds. But the scene is changed now. The
woods are no longer fresh and green, and the birds do
not sing so joyously as they did.

I found the Colonel and his good wife at home. They
were making sorghum, and were busy; but he found
time to go fishing with me. I spent a couple of days
most delightfully, and caught a splendid string of trout.

Thus ended pleasantly another trip to the hills.

Ed Babb.

Lake Hamlin.
Chicago, III.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: Returning
from my usual fishing trip at Hamlin Lake, I dropped
ofl^ at Ludington. Mich., to see my old friend, George
Ackersville, who bears the enviable reputation of being
the best sportsman on the lower peninsula of that State.

As usual, George had plenty' of good news for me, having
located a number of places where, as he says, quail will

be thicker than fleas on a tramp dog this fall. But the

best information he had to impart was the return of wild
pigeons to Michigan. If anybody knows a wild pigeon
when he sees one, Ackersville does; and it can hardly be
possible that he is mistaken in this matter. I was in-

credulous, however; but he declared he saw them himself

—three flocks of them—and was not relying on anybody
else's say so. Not only does his description of the birds

he saw tally with the old-time wild pigeon, but he will

endeavor to secure from the clerk of Mason county a

license to shoot a couple of the birds for scientific pur-
poses, and if successful wfll ship them to Forest and
Stream, so that you may pass judgment on them your-
self. Wild pigeons, if any exist in Michigan, are pro-
tected until 1910, but Ackersville thinks he will have no
trouble in securing the necessary permission in order to

establish his claim.

Fishing at Hamlin Lake was better this year than I

have ever seen it before, but the season was backward,
the bloom from the lilies remaining in the water a great

deal later than usual. More muskellunge were taken
from the lake this season than in any two years previous,

but few of them tipped the scales over 15 pounds. The
run of bass was greater than usual, small and big
mouthed varieties taking frogs with a voracity heretofore
unknown in these waters. Several big fellows were
taken, one that I saw, caught by Dick Steffens, the
photographer, tipping the scales at 6% pounds.
Hamlin Lake is fast becoming too prominent as a fish-

ing resort, and I am afraid it will only be a matter of a
few years when there will be more fishermen than fish in

that neighborhood. For a great many years, however,
a few Chicagoans have had a monopoly of the sport at

Hamlin, and I guess it is only fair that the rest should
come along now and have their share of the fun.

William P. Cornell.

An Owl with a Penchant for Law.
The Indian summer days are upon us, and if any-

where in this broad land the Minnesota Indian sum-
mer can be excelled I would like to know where, with
their dryness of air, with just a touch of chill to it when
you get in the shade, but when out in the bright, clear

sun like one continuous . draught of champagne-
exhilarating, but not intoxicating.

We are working in our shirtsleeves alongside of open
windows, and through one of these windows, left open
and belonging to a prominent lawyer's office in town,
did a small brown owl (genus unknown) fly in during
the night.

When the office was opened in the morning high up
on the uppermost shelf of the bookcase perched the owl.

His gaze was so fixed and his pose so steady that

without exception the clients pronounced him a most
natural example of taxidermy. Only at very long in-

tervals did he blink, which convinced the onlookers,
against their wills, that he was a live, instead of a

stuffed, bird. During the livelong day he kept his

perch, and save for an occasional blink or a slight

ruffling of his feathers, he remained absolutely motion-
less.

When the shades of evening began to fall it was de-

cided to give him his liberty, and after much poking
and shooing he was finally corralled in a waste-paper
basket, and in due course deposited on the window sill,

when he instantly made himself scarce.

Yesterday morning I took advantage of a perfect day,

and with a friend went on the cars twenty miles down the
Mississippi River to a small riverside hamlet called

Prescott to try the small-mouthed bass, large catches of

which had recently been made at this point. The river

is narroAV here, but deep in spots, and where the piling

is driveij do the large bass lurk. Then there were the
wing dams, ledges of broken stone leading out from the
shore into the river to direct the current over one and
the same route from nionth to month and year to year.

For minnows to do any migrating they must pass around
the corn^j-g gf the?? 'W^ing dams

5
and how well the bass

know it! When the bass are taking a fly one can always
get good fishing at these wing dams. At this time of the
year minnow casting is the proper way to take them.
One can go above the dams and allow the minnow to
gently float down until it strikes the swirl at the end of
the dam, when instantly something happens to which
the singing of the reel usually adds interest.
These dams are very close together at this point, and

one after another in sticcession can be easily fished in
rotation.

The fishing was good, and the bass fully kept up their
reputation for life and pugnacity. Lost hooks now and
then and once a broken line satisfied us, as usual, that
the largest and heaviest fish remained uncaught.
We enjoyed every minute of the outing, the warm,

October sun tempering the otherwise sharp breeze to the
temperature of a spring zephyr.
The river was alive with lumber rafts and steamboats.

Logs in great rafts were being rushed down the river to
the saw mills lower down. It was quite interesting to
see the steamers guide these great and unwieldy aggre-
gations of logs through between the bridge piers without
an inch to spare. It seemed as if the great raft's width
had been measured with a pair of calipers.

Withal, it was a delightful day, just such a one as
many of my readers have spent on the sunny Connecti-
cut sidehills, among the scattered birches, with the
woodcock. But instead of dog and gun, we plied our
rods, and enjoyed the fishing in the sunshine.
When Sept. i comes in the country a man instinctively

drops his fishing rod and grabs his gun; but fishing is

not by any means over on Sept. i. The bass and mus-
callonge are then at their best, even if the former may
prefer minnows to flies.

" They are full of fight; more so
than during the spring and midsummer.
One thing impressed me yesterday, and that was the

fact that we were never away from the village more than
a few minutes 'rowing; in fact our guide asserted that
when the fish were eagerly taking the bait he could
easily fish the adjacent wing dams and be back to the
landing with a dozen fine bass all within a single hour's
time.

The fishing yesterday was- so close at hand and easily
obtained that it savored of a bass preserve at one's back
door. .'\nd 3^et there are hundreds of our boys who will
spend two or three hours on the cars and will fish lakes
where big-mouthed bass and pickerel alone can be had,
and where the water is warm and the fish are lazy, and
overlook this small-mouthed bass fishing in the Missis-
sippi River at their very doors.

I started in to tell about a wayward owl that flew
into the clutches of the law, and 1 have wandered ofif

about small-mouthed bass fishing at Prescott on the
Mississippi River. Charles Cristadoro.

Nets and Game Fish.
Watertown, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: Speak-

ing of experiments, in 1898 a bill was introduced by
Senator Brown, which at the time was opposed by the.
anglers, and the Senator and myself were accused of
being in league with the net fisherman. My arguments
for the bill and personal pleadings with the anglers
secured their consent to a trial, and the bill was passed.
The bill became a law, and the result is that we have the
best small mouth black bass fishing in the State, and it

is getting better each year. On the St. Lawrence River,
where no netting is allowed, the fishing is getting poorer
each year.

Parties drive from Clayton to Chaumont Bay to enjoy
our splendid bass fishing or go into Canadian waters.
It seems very strange to me that the Anglers' Associa-
tion of the St. Lawrence River should should be so blind
to their own interests as to permit that grand river to fill

ivp with fish that the angler does not want or cannot
catch with a hook and line.

In the early period of my life I lived for twelve years
at Clayton. At that time the river was full of black
bass and muscallon.ge; now it^is full of pickerel, perch,
bull heads, eels, catfish, sturgeon, rock bass and sunfish,

but the black bass and musczdlonge are conspicuous by
their absence. This is not a theory but cold fact, very
easily proven by a few days' fishing at Clayton and at any
point in Chaumont Bay. I inclose a copy of the law that
has made Chaumont Bv.y the best black bass waters in
the State:

Sec. 74. Nets in Chautiiont Bay and Adjacent Waters.
—

^The
waters and bays of Lake Ontario, in the county of Jefferson, within
one mile of the shore, between Plorsc Island, in the town of
ITcunsficld, and the town line between the towns of Lyme and
Cape Vincent, except tlie waters within one mile of Stony Island
or of the Galloup Islands, arc so- far excepted from the provisions
of this act as to permit the taking of fish by nets therein from
Oct. 1 to April 30: Provided, That a net shall not be set until
license therefor has been granted by the Commission. The Com-
mission shall, on the execution of a satisfactory bond, conditioned
for the payment to the people of the State of the sum of one hun-
dred dollars if the holder of the license shall violate any of the
provisions of this section as to black bass or muskallonge while
the license is in force, grant such a license unless the applicant
has been convicted of violating this section or his bond adjudged
forfeited. The license fee shall be one dollar for a net, and a
sin.gle license may be for five nets. All black bass and muskal-
Icnge caught in nets set pursuant to thjs section shall be imme-
diately rettirned to the water alive, and without unnecessary injury.

And here is the law that has made the St. Lawrence
River the poorest:

Sec. 317. Fishing by Certain Devices Prohibited.—No fish shall

be fished for, caught or killed in any manner or by any device
except angling in the waters of the Thousand Islands, except that

it shall be lawful to take minnows for bait in the manner provided
for by Sec. 145 of this act; Provided, howevei-, That if any black
bass, pickerel, pike, wall-eyed pike or maskinonge are taken in

such nets they shall be immediately returned to the waters alive.

Whoever shall violate or attempt to violate the provisions of this

section shall be deemed guilty of misdemeanor, and in addition

thereto shall be'liable to a penalty of $100 for each violation thereof.

I have been asked by a .great many of the sportsmen
who have cottages on tlie river to secure the same law
for the river that we have for Chaumont Bay; but I have
been very reluctant to make any sitch eft'ort in opposition

to the Anglers' Association, hoping each year that they

would see their misSeke and correct it.

However, if nothing is done by them the coming
winter I shall make an effort next year to secure a law

that will (inside of three years) res;tcre to the grand old

St. Lawrence the magnificent black bass and muscallonge
fishing for which this river was -Qiice so famous.

W, H, TAI.LETT.
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The Lake frout.

There has been some discussion of a fish sent hy Mr.
C. B, Rosevear, manager of the New Algona Railroad,

from waters Ijnng north of Sault Ste. Marie. It was sup-

posed to be a new varietj'; and for determination a

specimen was, by Mr. Rosevear's courtesy, forwarded to

the Forest and Stream.
The trout sent for identification is a lake trout

(jCristivomer namaycnsh) , which is described and figured

in many recent books, as well as in De Kay's "New York
Fauna, Fishes," page 239, plate 39, figure 123. De Kay,
however, calls it Salmo confinis. Richardson gives a good
figure of this trout in his "Fauna Boreali-Americana,"
Vol. III., page 179, plate 79, under the name Salmo
namaycnsh.

All recent books upon the game fishes of North
American describe the lake trout either as the Salvelinus

namaycush or Cristivotner namaycnsh, the fact being that

the common lake trout and the common brook trout
are very closely related. The principal difference be-
tween them is in the disposition of teeth in the middle
of the roof of the mouth. In the brook trout these teeth
are few in number, and they are arranged in a little,

roundish cluster on the head of the vomer (a small, boat-
shaped bone in the middle of the roof of the mouth).
In the lake trout the teeth in question are not in a cluster,

but in naiTow, doiible line, which is four times as long
as it is broad, and which is not placed upon the vomer
proper, but on a raised crest above the shaft of that bone.
There is also a long and well-developed band of teeth
at the base of the tongue, whereas in the brook trout

these teeth are either absent or only slightly developed
in a minute patch.
Perhaps this method of distinguishing between brook

trout and lake trout may be difficult for some anglers,

and for them it may be best to rely upon other characters,

such as the deeply forked tail fin of the lake trout and its

roundish, pale ^pots on a grayish or blackish ground.
The pale color of the ventral and anal fins, the absence at

all times of a black line behind the white front margin of

those fins, and the entire lack of small, roundish, red
spots upon the sides and of reticulated markings on the
body and fins.

In Bulletin 47, U. S. National Museum, page 461,

Jordan and Evermann say of the lake trout genus:
"Species spotted with gray, without bright colors;" and
of the brook trout genus: "Species red-spotted, the
lower fins with bright edgings." These statements should
be reconstructed, for the lower fins of the lake trout in

the breeding season are vermilion, and some individuals
have a white outer edge at the breast and belly fin and
on the front of the anal fin. A specimen from New-
found Lake, N. H., had also a white tip to the lower lobe
of the tail fin and on the top of the back fin. These
bright colors are present in both sexes.

The lake trout is found throughout the entire northern
part of North America, as far north at least as the Arc-
tic Circle, and south to Maine, New Hampshire, New
York, the Great Lake region, Henry Lake in Idaho, and
the headwaters of the Columbia. It has been described
under many scientific names, and is equally favored in

the number and variety of its popular appellations, which
include salmon trout, Mackinaw trout, red trout, gray
trout, lunge, togue and tuladi.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

A Grand Muscallunge.

_
Chicago, III., Nov. 2.—Mr. W. R. Caldwell, of this

city, returned this morning from a few days' fishing trip

in the little St. Germaine County of Wisconsin, along the

C. M. & St. P. Ry. Mr. Caldwell is the same gentleman
regarding whose preparations for a big muscallunge cam -

paign I wrote at some extent a few weeks ago. I de-
scribed then his theory regarding big bait, and his differ-

ent spoons, tandems, buck tai! baits, etc., which he was
then preparing. He did not at (hat time get away for his

trip, but left last week, and is back now with abundant
proof that his theory regardin,E;' the habits of the giant

muscallunge is an exceedingly correct one. He brought
back with him to-day a magnificent specimen of muscal-
lunge which weighed 43 pounds, and which was itt many
ways the most remarkable fish that ever came out of

Wisconsin. The length of this fish we could not make to

be over 50 inches from tip to tip. yet about the shoulders
it girded 21 inches, and about the middle of the body it

showed the tremendous measurement of 24 inches. Its

back was extraordinarily thick along its whole length,

and the fish seemed to be fat and in splendid condition.

You will often hear of muscallunge which measure 52.

perhaps 54, inches, yet do not come anywhere near such
a weight as 43 pounds. Mr. Caldwell has known a 24-

pound muscallunge to measure 50 inches.

This fish was a perfect monster in appearance, and it

put up a fight quite in accordance with its tremendously
stocky, heavy, bulldog frame. Indeed, all the fish taken

in the little St. Germaine lake seemed to be in perfect

condition. Mr Caldwell had another muscallunge of

24 pounds weight, two of 12, and others of less weight,

but these seemed babies compared with the giant 43-

pounder. There was any quantity of pickerel in these

waters, and certainly the muscallunge seemed to be feed-

ing on something which makes them exceedingly fat

this fall.

As to the quality of the sport, Mr. Caldwell says that

he could not call the trip a very lucky one outside of

the capture of the big fish above mentioned. The weather
was simply vile all the time, cold, stormy, and with so
high a wind that the lake was almost unsafe to fish

even in the milder parts of the day. At the time the big
fish was struck the sea was running so high that it was
dangerous to be out in a boat. Mr. Caldwell was trolling

with one of his bucktail baits the full-sized tail of a deer,

a bait fully a foot in length. When they got the strike

they hardly knew what to do, for there was enough on
hand to keep the boat right side up. , The oarsmen started

the boat against the wind, and they went up the lake

twice, the fish being played for something like an hour
and a quarter, When the boat was running before the

. wind of course the fish was towed swiftly. Going the
other way it was almost impossible to make any head-
way at all. The big fellow struck at a tandem gang
when he bit the buck tail, and the large hook was driven
quite through his upper jaw. so that it was impossible for

him to escape. The fight under the circumstances was a
long, stubborn and highly interesting one. To land so
big a fish as this in so wild a sea was something of a
sporting undertaking, and Mr. Caldwell says he never
expects to have a more vivid experience. Every railroad

conductor who saw the fish says that it was the biggest
one that has come out of Wisconsin in the last twelve

years.

One of the smaller niuscalhtnge, a 3 2-pounder, bored
down to the bottom after striking, and got mixed up in

a sunken tree top. When at last it broke free it appeared
with a big section of the tree top, which it carried to the

surface. It was wedged in among the limbs so that it

could hardly fight, and lay there almost spent. On reel-

ing in, it was fottnd that the line was fastened about some
of the branches, and when the fish made a run to get

away from the boat it cleared off a dozen feet of line on
the outside of the floating snag. Here was something of

a predicament, for of coitrse the line could not be reeled

in, and the fish was too deep down to reach with gaff or

gun. There was some pretty tall figuring for awhile, but

at last they got the fish close enough to deliver the cotip

de grace. This fish Avas catight on a tandem with the

pork trailer, as were the other smaller ones, only the big

fish rising to the buck tail. The argument of all of whicit

is that it pays to try a whole lot of things in muscalltmgc
fishing, and not to be afraid to use a good, big bait.

"Wisconsio Fish Laws.

If you are fishing in Wisconsin look out how you pack
your fish. The warden at Appleton is getting to be

pretty nearly as bad as the one at Milwaukee, and the

latter is a perfect Hawkshaw. The wardens construe the

law not to permit any single fish weighing over^ twenty

pounds to go through, and they have been confiscating

ever}' box containing more than twenty pounds of fish.

The law states "two fish, or twenty pounds." It looks

as though one would have to cut a 43-pound fish into

three pieces in order to get through with it.

Whether this was the intention of the statute seems a

matter of doubt, or at least so claim certain citizens who
have turned up in Chicago shy of the niu.scallunge which
they had fondly hoped to bring through with them. It is

just as well to have an understanding in these matters of

game laws and wardens. Above all, do not go on a

sporting trip nowadays on the basis that you can skin

through, evade the laws and not get caught. The best

thing to do is to go square up to the racJv and take your
medicine. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111,

Potomac Notes.

Good weather has brought the water of the Potomac
into good condition for black bass fishing, and during the

past ten days anglers have been out in large numbers.
Quite a large party have fished the river at Edwards
Ferry, within a week, among others Messrs. Tappan,
Curtis, Newman, Patterson, Graff, Bergling, Johnson,
Morrison, Sypherd and Major Carter. The chief com-
plaint was that the fish ran small in size; many of those

taken had to be thrown back into the river, Mr. Curtis

caught the largest bass, 4I/3 pounds by the scales, but he

was unfortunate enough to lose it in an attempt to trans-

fer it to the live box.
Major Strong and Attorney^General Knox were booked

to go to Riverton, but we have no report of their trip.

Mr. Eaton caught ten bass on a recent outing to Point

of Rocks. Mr. Caineran, at Pennifields, caught thirty

bass, averaging pounds each. Mr. Coburn caught ten

bass at the same place.

Messrs. Tassin, Landgralf and Copper have been fish-

ing from Dead Run to the Feeder. Many of the fish

hooked were too small to keep, and were returned to the

Avater. Their record bass weighed 2 pounds 2 ounces, 2

pounds 4 ounces, 3 pounds, 3 pounds 6 ounces, 4 pounds
2 ounces, 4 pounds 8 ounces. Mr. Copper had the pleas-

ure of landing the largest. These gentlemen have found
"mill roach" the best mimiow bait. Fly-fishing yielded

very small fish.

A few ducks have been seen on the river above the city,

and a large flock of geese passed southward about s A. M.
one day midweek.

Quite good-sized catches of large-mouthed bass have
been made; Mr. Charles Laird took twenty-two in the

neighborhood of Long Bridge, and Mr. Ehrmantrout
caught eighteen bass and one pickerel, and shot a brace of

ducks at Occoquan last week.
Large-mouthed bass are plentiful in the canal, and are

found far up stream, and at the same time carp are "as
thick as pigs" in the canal. The "Potomac bass spinner"

is proving a taking lure. It is similar to a Paw Paw spoon,

but the revolving spinner seems to be much more fetching

than the spoon.
The lean condition of the bass in the Potomac this

season is remarkable. Fish that are long and deep enough
to weigh 3 pounds weigh but 2 pounds. Some of our
anglers think that the muddy condition of the water all

summer long prevented the fish from finding their food.
Bon.

Black Bass Weights.

Kansas City, Mo.—Will you please advise me through
the columns of your paper of the weight of the largest

black bass caught in the United States? There is a fish

sold in the markets here as black bass that weighs as

much as. 18 pounds. Is this the true black bass? They
are shipped up here from Louisiana. In a competition
for large black bass could thej' be entered?

WlI-SON ASKERBERG.

[We have in our oflice the head of a large-mouth black
bass which weighed over 25 pounds. It was caught in

Florida. The fish you mention are presumably large-

mouth black bass, and could be entered in a competition.]

Black Bass Culture.

Editor Forest and Stream:
Why have artificial fish breeders failed to propagate

bass? Why is it necessary to bodily transplant grown
bass from one spot to another instead of spawning and
artificial hatching ? . Charles Cristadoro.

It is necessary to transport the fish because it is im-
practicable to take the eggs and milt for artificial culture

as with other fishes. These paragraphs, from Fred
Mather's "Modern Fishculture," put it in a nutshell

:

"Their culture consists in planting them and protecting

the water for a few years. They sweep nests in the

gravel, lay their glutinous eggs in them and watch the
nests, fighting off all intruders and fanning the eggs with
their tails for circulation. The eggs hatch in four to

six days, according to the temperature, and remain a day
or two on the nest, plainly visible as a dark mass. Then,
when the sac is about to be absorbed, they rise, and the

old fish remains under them until they disperse to seek
food. We cannot take their eggs, and hatch them, and as
the parents do so well at it there is little need to try it.

If young are needed for stocking, the nests should be
watched and the young taken in dip nets, which are lined

with millinet or cheese cloth."

The Dcnnys River Salmon.

It will be recalled that the Dennys River, in Maine, is

a stream which formerly afforded capital salmon fish-

ing, as it would do to-day if freed from the nuisance of

the sawdust and other saw-mill refuse deposited in it hy
the Dennysville Lumber Company's works. Dr. Robt. T.
Morris, who has written of the river, tells us that it

would now be possible to secure complete control of the
river and to restore it to its pristine state as a salmon
water. This would, of course, involve the expenditure of

a considerable sum of moneJ^ but the fishing to be gained
would warrant the expense; indeed, the milling enterprise
might be continued and the fishing yet be preserved, so
that the stream as a salmon river might be self-support-

ing.

Forestry and Fisheries at Paris.

The United States exhibit in the Department of For-
estry and Fisheries at the Paris Exposition is the sub-
ject of an illtistrated report b}^ Dr. Tarleton H. Bean,
the director. It is published scparateh- as an advance
of the report of the Commissioner-General.

—•
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FixtOfcs.

BENCH SHOWS.
Nov. 27-30.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia L)og Show Associa-

tion's third annual show.
Dec. 15.—New York, N. Y.—Ladies' Kennel Association of

America'^ inaugural dog show.

1902.

Feb, 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club's annual
show. George D. Miller, Sec'y.

* FIELD TRIALS.
Nov. 11.—Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club's third

annual trials. H. S. Humphrey, Sec'y.
Nov. 12.—Chatham, Ont.—International Field Trial Club's thir-

teenth annual trials.—W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec'y.
Nov. 12.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club's trials.

F. M. Chapin, Sec'y, Pine Meadow, Conn.
Nov. 19.—Robinson. III.—Illinois Field Trial Association's third

annual trials. W. R. Green, Sec'y.
Nov. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Club's

trials. R. Baughan, Sec'y, Windsor, Ont.
Nov. 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of America's annual field

trials. R. E. Westlake, Sec'y.
Nov. 23.—Newton, N. C—Eastern Field Trial Club's twenty-

third annual trials. S. C. Bradley, Sec'y, Greenfield Hill, Conn.
Nov. 25.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association's fifth

annua! trials. L. S. Eddins, Sec'y.
Nov. —.•—Paris, Mo.-—Interstate Charnpionship Field Trial As-

sociation's inaugural trials follow M. F. T. A. trials.

Dec. 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association's in-

augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec'y.
Dec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso-

ciation's inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall, Sec'y.

Dec. 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—^Kentucky Field Trial Club's second
annual trials. Dr. F. W. Samuels, Sec'y.

BEAGLE TRIALS.
Nov. 4.—Roslyn, L. I.—National Beagle Club's twelfth annual

trials.—G. Mifflin Wharton, Sec'y.
Nov. 5.—Watertown, VVis.—Northwestern Beagle Club's in-

augural trials. Louis Steffen, Sec'y.
Nov, 11.—Lexington, Mass.—New England Beagle Club's annual

trials.

Nov. 12.—Harrisville, Pa.—Central Beagle Club's annual field

trials. A. C. Peterson, Sec'y.

''Training- the Hunting Dogf.**

The new work on dog training, entitled "Training the

Hunting Dog for the Field and Field Trials." presents

a sj'stem which has been eminently successful through
several decades of practical trial, and which in the main
is used by the most eminent professional trainers of the

present day. While containing all the essentials of the

art as practised by the professional, it is presented in a

manner so simple that the tyro can readily understand it.

In particular,, the peculiarities of dog nature are ex-

tensively treated, for without such knowledge the be-'

ginner can hope to succeed but ill. He must understand
the limitations, the capabilities and the incentives of the

dog's life before he can assume to teach the dog success-

fully-

The system inculcated is based on giving the pupil the

most ample practical experience, supplemented with both
kindness and punishment. Experience and kindiiess de-

velop the dog's powers and teach him to work on the •

lines desired; punishment teaches nothing progressively;

it merely checks the pupil from doing undesirable acts.

The method which is founded on pure kindness and the

method which is founded on force are fully treated, and
as distinct methods are shown to be fallacious. They are

a part of one method. 2ifankind in his efforts to learn

is subjected to them. He has the incentive of rewards

for good performance, and punishmeiit

—

not necessarily

always corporal—for bad performance.
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The work contains 281 pages, and all essential branches
of the subject are fully treated. It is subdivided into

twenty-one chapters, treating on subjects as follows:
General Princij^les; Instinct, Reason and Natural Devel-
opment; Punishment and Bad Methods; The Best
Lessons of Puppyhood; Yard Breaking; Hill; Pointing:
Backing; Roading and Drawing; Ranging: Dropping to

Shot and Wing; Breakirg Shot; Breakmg In and Chas-
ing; Retrieving—the. Natural Method, the Force System:
Gunshyness and Blinking; tlic Tools of Training; Field
Trial Training and Handling; Field Trial Judging; Ken-
nel Management.
The field trial features of the work present information

o! special value to- those who contemplate field trial com-
petition. The general training features present informa-
tion which will enable any man to train his dog, if he
has any natural qualifications for his work.
Whether one desires to train his own dog or not. he

without question desires to handle him well, concerning
which most ample information is presented.
This work is published by Forest and Stream Pub. Co..

346 Broadwai^, New York. Price, $1.50.

A Dead Dog- in Court.

In a late Indiana case ( Vantreese vs. McGee, 60 N. E.
Rep., 318) the complaint, which was in replevin to recover
the body of a dead dog. contained the following aliega-

t'on: "That said body was at the time of said unlawful
taking and detention and at the time ot the beginning of
tliis action of the value of $2, in this, to wit: That the
hide is of the value of $1; that the carcass, exclusive of
the hide, is of the value of $r for fertilizing purposes.
That said body was not taken by any execution or other
writ against the plaintiff: t'lat said dog had been long in

plaintiff's family, the members of w-hicli were very much
attached to it, and desired the possession of the body of

said dog that they might give it a burial on their own
farm in accordance with the affection in which they held
it as a useful house dog and pet." The Court held that

the allegation stated tacts sufficient to constitute a cause
of action under the Revised Statutes of the State, which
provide that "when any personal goods are wrongfully
taken or unlaw-fully detained from the owner or any per-
son claiming possession thereof * * * the owner may
bring action for the possession thereof." The dog was
property, it was held, the title to which was not lost by
its death The Court said: "The demurrer admits the
property in appellant, its value, and wrongful taking, so
that, unless it is conceded that the owner of the animal
loses all dominion over its remains when dead, or that he
can be deprived of his right or interest therein by the
unauthorized acts of another person, the complaint must
be held good. It cannot be reasonably maintained that

the owner of such property, by the mere fact of its death,

loses title to whatever value remains in the body. The
change of form does not deprive the owner of title to or
right of possession of property. Whenever it can be
identified, replevin may be sustained."—New York Times.

Some Beagfle Sales.

Through Forest and Stre,iiM the Harkaway Beagle
Kennels, of Wheaton, 111., have sold to Dr. W. Seward
Webb, of Shelburne Farm, Shelburne, Vt, the following
beagles: Minocqua, Clyde II., Harkaway's Bessie, Fleet-

wood, Baron, Bus3'bod}% Nellie, Brilliant, Clio, Fleet-

wing, Pilot K., Bannerboy and Sport.

Points and Flushes.

The premium list of the first annual dog show of the

Colorado Kennel Club may be obtained of Mr, W. H.
Kerr, Denver, Col. It contains a liberal list of mer-
chandise and cash prizes. The show will be held in

Coliseum Hall. Denver, Col, Nov. 21," 22 and 23. Mr.
W. Ballantync is superintendent,

"Training; the Huntingf Dog.**

wEST Point, IVIiss., Oct. 2S.—I have carefully read ''Traini'ii^
the Hunting Dog for tlie Field and Field Trials," and can honestly
recommend it to all as a clear and concise treatise on ihe art of
training, without useless frills or furbelows.
_ It should, on its merits, at once take its place as live leading
v.ork in its line, as it no doubt will. W. W. Titos.

Toledo, O.—I have been reading "How to Train the Hunting
Dog." It certainly covers every point in (he most concise form.
I think every sportsman-shooter should read the book, for i( is a
fact that very few hunters know anything about handling a dog
in the field; and in this book there are many lessons that should
be taught to every shooter who owns a dog. C. A. Draper.

North Easton, ]\lass., Oct. 21.—I have jtlst finished reading
"Training the Hunting Dog," and it is certainly the best book of
Its kind I have seen. Hobart Ames.

Pittsburg, Pa.. Oct. 12.—I have just finished a very careful read-
ing of the most valuable book, entitled, "Training the Hunting
Dog for the Field and Field Trials," and uiihesitatingly commend
it to all lovers of a hunting dog. The amount of useful informa-
tion the author has collected within its pages is of much value to
every person interested in the proper working of a dog in the
field. The novice training his first puppy, or the professional
liandler, would do well to read this work.

Elmer E, Sh-.wer.

"Bidltrogs are about as voracious as anacondas," said

Keeper Thompson, of the Zoo's reptile house. "Wha'
do you suppose a full-grown bullfrog especially likes?

Birds. The clumsj'-looking. sleepy frog is a marvel oi

swiftness when it comes to capturing a meal. He will lie

motionless along the banks of a pond or stream, and when
birds come down to drink or bathe they are swallowed in

a twinkling if they get within range. A bullfrog is just

like a snake. He can gulp down a meal as big as him-
self. Let an unwary sparrow venture within a few inches
of the motionless frog and there will be a lightning-like

leap, a gulp, and the frog again assumes his immovable
attitude, but he will look as if he had swallowed a mat
tress. Of cotirse if birds can't be had, bullfrogs will

appease their appetites with insects."—Philadelphia
Record.

All comiBtttucations intended for Fohxst and Stkkah should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co.^ and
not to amy individul connected with the paper.
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'Mid Reef and Rapid*—XXVHL
BY F. R. WEBB.

We were struck with the number of eagles seen in this
lower river. We have never made a cruise on the Shenan-
doah without seeing one or more of these great birds, but
on this cruise, since leaving Riverton, we have noticed
two or three every day, and generally at unusually close
range. One was sighted on the morning's run, perched on
a reef in midstream but a foot or so above the water,
apparently engaged in fishing ; if so, he didn't get a strike,
for on our approach he flapped his great wings and saded
away, fishing tackle and all. disappearing through tiie

tree tops on the left bank, to again reappear and dis-
appear, as we rounded the bend to the left and entered
upon the next reach.
A few miles below Castleman's Ferry we crossed the

line into West Virginia, and about 12:30 we landed at
Rock Ferry, where we lay by until 2 o'clock for our noon-
day lunch and siesta. It was not a particularly attractive
place. Rock Ferry, but it answered our purpose, and wc
made ourselves tolerably comfortable there.

"There's a good snap for your kodak. George !" ex-
claimed Lacy, as a couple of stylishly dressed, pretty girls
came tripping lightly down the high bank, and took their
places in the roomy, flat-bottomed punt moored alongside
of the ferry boat, where they were joined by an awkward,
half-grown boy. in tow-linen shirt and trousers and not
much else. who. standing tip in the stern of the boat, poled
them slowly and steadily across the river, their parasols,
hats and costumes standing out in bright relief on the
steely blue surface of the river, which gave them back
in wimpling reflections as the long lines of ripples spread
away from the blunt bow of the slowly advancing boat.
The kodak, however, was in the canoe, and the canoe

was 50 or 6oyds. away from where George lay. flat on his
hack on his mattress, with his book in his hand and his
little, double-decked meerschaum in his mouth, too in-
dolent and comfor.able to rise and so the attractive snap
was not secured.
We swept around a stately bend to the left, a couple

of miles below. A handsome residence, embowered in
trees, stood on top of the sloping bank on the outside of
the bend, with a ferry boat moored to the shore. George
brought the inevitable bugle into play when the house was
in sight. There was no answering "Whoo-ee !" this time.
Instead, a couple of tastily attired, girlish figures ap-
peared, hurrying down the path leading from the top of
the blufi' to the ferry, evidently intent on running out on
the boat to see us glide b}-.

"Jerneys!" said George, laconically, as. with a strong
sweep of the paddle, he .sent his canoe close in to the outer
end of the ferry boat, and reached for the kodak, intent
on securing a shot as he passed, tlis disreptttable appear-
ance, however—for George is anything but a prepossessing
youth when clad in his canoeing habiliments after he has
been out a week or two—stayed the further progress of
Ihe girls, and they remained timidly on the bank among
!!ie trees, until! we have passed, and had dropped some
distance below, when they appeared, statuesque, on the
extreme outer end of the ferry boat, where they remained
until we passed out of sight down the rapids and around
the" l)end below.
Shannondale Springs occupies a beautiful location. The

river sweeps, broad and majestic, in a great horseshoe
bend around three sides of a long point or tongue of
land, heavily wooded and beautifully turfed, which rises
in a gentle slope to a considerable height from the water.
Across from the point, on a beautiful, gently sloping
eminence, the old Rouss mansion stands, embowered in
trees and with its beautiful, well-kept lawn sloping gently
down to the river. A quarter of a mile below, located on
a commanding bluff, the elegant suimiier villa of million-
aire Charles Broadway Rouss, of New York, stands. The
ntodern structure, with its towers and gables, its statuary
and flights of white stone .steps leading from terrace to
terrace of its ample, beautifnlly kept grounds, presents
an imposing appearance from the river; but I found the
classic old family mansion above much more interesting.

Shannondale Springs was a favorite resort for the
gentry of northern Virginia for many years in the good,
old. ante-bellum times. The buildings, consisting of a

main hotel budding, surrounded by kitchen, stables" and a

group of cottages, are nicely located on the well-shaded
side of the gentle eminence sloping up from the river, on
the lower side of the tongue or point of land.
The lawn slopes down in a beautiful sweep from the

buildings to the river, where it terminates in a high, steep
bank, some 20ft. above the water.

The main hotel building was burned years ago, and the
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springs fell into a state of innocuous desuetude, save for

the visits of yearly camping parties, who pitched their

tents on the lawn or occupied some of the more habitable

cottages.

Recently a small but comfortable hotel building has
been erected on the foundation walls of the old building,

and the Springs are now occupied and open as such once
again.

We landed at the boat house above the rapids, and
Lacy and I walked up to the hotel to obtain permission to

camp on the place, for, although it was yet early, this was
ihe place decided ttpon for our night's camp. After
stopping on the way to take a drink of water from the
principal spring on the place—a strong chalybeate spring
incased in masonry imder the shelter of a sinall, wooden
paAnlion—we approached the hotel and mounted a long
flight of wooden steps leading up to the ample veranda in

front of the structure. The only occupant of the veranda
was an elderly gentleman with a gray moustache, whittling
away industriously upon an axe handle. To my modestly
])referred request for the individual in charge of the
place, he replied, as he continued his whittling, that he
was in charge of the place just at present, and intimated
a desire to know our errand. I briefly outlined our ex-
pedition and asked permission to caiup on the river bank,
at the foot of the lawn. He looked up froin his axe
handle a moment and his eyes rested upon Lacy. I ought
to have known better than to bring Lacy along, but he
seemed to want to come, and I could not, of course, say
no. That glance settled it. He was sorry. He would
like very much to oblige us, but they were obliged to

make it a rule not to allow camping parties of any de-
scription on the springs grounds. It wasn't far to

Bloomery, and we would find a good location there for
our camp, he further informed us, as he applied himself
with renewed vigor to the axe handle.
Now, I didn't want to go to Bloomery. In fact, I had

no intention of going there, so I brought my persuasive
eloquence to bear upon the elderly gentleman with such
effect that the desired permission was finally obtained, and
in fifteen minutes more the canoes were dropped down
over the head of the rapid, and, with the assistance of a
couple of passing teamsters and a colored gentleman
from the hotel—all of whom felt amply repaid for their

kindly services by a pull from a medicinal flask dis-

covered in a pocket in one of the canoes—they were car-
ried up the high bank, and deposited for the night in

probablj'- the most picturesque camping place we had
occupied during the entire cruise.

The hills across the river approach and break off

abruptly in bold cliffs and rugged precipices, the broken
and twisted strata of which present curiously diversified

lines. The river, which is very broad, breaks up into the
most beautiful and picturesque rapids, which extend as
far down as the eye can reach, and whose musical mur-
mur fell on our ears in rising and falling cadences. All
around us the well-turfed lawn stretched away, dotted
with fine, old trees, and sloping gently upward to the
hotel building and the abandoned, half-ruined cottages
around it.

While I was attending to my professional dutie^ at

the camp stove, a party of ladies and children were dis-

covered approaching, accompanied by the elderly gentle-
man of the axe-handle proclivities. Lacy and I were at

once recognized and cordially greeted by one of the ladies.

wlwDiu we had formerly known before her marriage as a
shining light in Staunton society, and who introduced us
to the other ladies and to Major Kearsley, the business
manager of the sprmgs. They took great interest in our
camp and outfit, and informed us that most of the guests
of the place had departed, as the season nominally closed
Sept. I, although some few still remained. They ex-
pressed great regret that we had not arrived a week
earlier, as ottr unique, pretty camp would have proved
highly interesting to the guests.

We had an elegant fish supper, and. just as we gathered
around the table to enjoy it, a fresh irrtiption of visitors
froin the hotel arrived.

Commodore," exclaimed George, with his mottth full

of bass, "you're the best-looking man in the party and
possess the best tiualifications for the job. You'll have to
do the honors of the camp."
There was no' gainsaying this self-evident proposition,

although the motive which prompted it was plainly ap-
parent, so I left my scarcely tasted supper and showed the
visitors around, and explained everything, with great
credit to mj'self and the club, while George and Lacy
got away sticcessfully with the bass.

After supper Lacy and I spent the evening at the hotel,
while George remained in camp to take a bath, in which
laudable and commendable enterprise Lacy and I felt

justified in giving him all possible encouragement.

It blew great guns in the night, while a soyere thunder
storm fairly shook the earth, and 1 thought for a Avhile
that the heavy wind and rain would lift us bodily clean
out of the county, the storm got .stich a sweep at us in
our exposed position, right on the margin of the high
bank, provided, of course, we were not first struck by
lightning.

Our day's cruise—the last of the trip—^was short as to
miles, but by far the most eventful and exciting of the
whole trip, and when, at 6 o'clock, we finally paddled out
of the Shenandoah into the broad Potomac and went into
cam|) on the rocky bank of that stream, looyds. below the
mouth of the Shenandoah, it was with feelings of relief
and thankfulness that we had gotten safely through with-
out accident, for we had not reached our destination with-
out adventures, thrilling and exciting, compared with
which most of those above were tame, nor without sitr-
mounting difficulties and shooting falls and rapids in
comparison with which the entire upper river was hut
child's play.

Our friends from the hotel were down early to see us
pack and start, and the Major, who proved to be a
genial, kindly gentlenran when you knew him, gave us
many points about the riA^er below which we found both
accurate and useful—qualities which, more often than not.
we have found quite lacking in most of the information
about the river procured from the dwellers along its bank.
The three miles to Bloomery were quickly and easily

run. The rapids opposite, and extending for a mile or
more below our camp, gave lis a splendid run, and
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afforded us no trouble, and the long, straggling, semi-

circular mill dam around the bend below the foot of the

rapids Avas easily passed, by running the lively boat shoot

close u]) under the left bank, whose location had been de-

scrilied to us by the Major.
The river is singularly beautiful down along here

—

broad; still, majestic and imposing. One would never

suspect it was so soon to break up into such violent, un-

governable fvir}^.

There is a big fish dam around the bend below, but an

open shoot in it passed us through without difficulty.

Capt. Conrad, of Bloomery, seems to do considerable boat-

ing in this vicinity, and he keeps the shoots open. We
expressed a hearty wish that the Captain could be induced

to extend his operations to the upper river, between
Shenandoah and Riverton.

We passed to the right of the island opposite Bloomery,

and the low, straggling dam presented no difficulty to us.

The broad, lake-like expanse of Newcomer's Eddy—nearly
half a mile wide by three times that length, with the

crumbling walls of the old stone factory—burned years

ago—visible at the end of the vista, was strikingly beau-

tiful, and we dallied along its still, reflective reaches, and
•along the grassy margin of its sloping, lawn-like banks,

loth to pass out of it into the turmoil below. While we
were passing along its beautiful expanse, we were hailed

at different times by men on the bank engaged in fishing,

road mending, etc., who warned us that the falls just be-

low at the bottom of the "eddy" were dangerous, and
that we risked our lives in attempting to run them.
We appreciated the kindliness which prompted these

people to warn us—strangers to the river, apparently—of

the danger into which we were heedlessly drifting; but,

assuring our friendly monitors that we were familiar with

the falls, and had run them before, and had no intention

of blindly drifting into them, we passed on down, and
finally reached the lower end of the "eddy."

We landed at a safe and respectful distance above to

reconnoitre the falls. The reach terminated in a long,

irregular line of broken ledges extending clear across the

river, and which appeared to block it like a dam, while

below masses of scrubby trees and bushes appeared to

fill the bed of the river.

The long, .sloping hills on the left side, where we
landed, closed in in mountainous bluffs, which towered
along the left bank as the river swept in a stately semi-

circle around their bases, while a mile further down the

moimtain. heights across the river closed in, and swept

around in a majestic curve to the left, closing the prospect.

"Great Scott!" exclaimed Lacy, fairly aghast, as we
stood under the crumbling, blackened stone walls of the

old Newcomer factory^ and surveyed the head of the

famed and dreaded Watson's Falls.

At this place the river begins its descent to the level

of the Potomac, six miles away and looft. below, and
nothing that we had encountered on the river above, in

the way of rapids or falls, was even a suggestion of what
was discovered in store for us here. A great limestone

ledge, some 10 or 12ft. high, blocks the river, which cuts

its way down across the ledge, forming a furious rapid

or cascade of about a quarter of a mile in length. It is

not a smooth, open descent, but the eroding process of the

water has worn the face of the ledge into countless

fissures, seams and crevices, of all conceivable sizes and
shapes, down through which the water rushes in innu-

merable channels, more or less deep and broad, while

huge masses of stone, innumerable in number, grotesque

in shape and countless in variety, cover the slope. Scores,

of bush-grown islands, some of them of considerable ex-

tent, afe scattered profusely around in the bed of the river

up and down the falls, while the river as it slips insidiously

down over the head of the falls, increasing in power and
violence as it goes, is speedily lost to sight in the chaos

of rocks, reefs and islets, and the bottom of the falls

—

although so short a distance away, cannot at any place

be seen from the top. The heavy roar, which made con-

versation difficult, sufficiently proclaimed the difficult and
dangerous character of the place, without the additional

evidence of our eyesight.

"Great Scott !" exclaimed Lacy. "You don't mean to

say that flat boats ever ran through here? Why, there is

absolutely no thoroughfare!"
"The 1x)ats went down a canal back of the factory.

There's the old lock now," I replied, pointing with my
pike staff to a shallow, dry ditch running along at the

foot of the bluff behind us, and which led into a \vell-

constructed stone lock, the gates of which had long since

fallen into decay and been carried off by the floods, no
remnant of them remaining, while the lock itself was
choked and half-filled with drift, logs and flood debris.

"I have been told," said George, moving along over the

rocks toward the blackened stone walls of the old fac-

tory, destroyed years ago by fire, "that the old race-

way leading down through the fore bay of the mill might
afford us a quick, easy passage."

"Well, there it is," I replied, pointing as T spoke to a

narrow, little channel close up under the walls of the old

factory, down which the water shot in a furious torrent.

"You see, it is entirely too rough, even were that fish trap

not in it. It would certainly be quick enough."
"Yes," assented Lacy, "whatever may be said as to its

safety. It might do though, but for that fish trap," he

conitmied, after studying it attentively. "It reaches the

bottom of the fall all in one plunge, as you can see by that

long, narrow neck of slack water coming up from below.

Wouldn't it make' a rattling, lively plunge, though?"
"There is absolutely no thoroughfare on this side," said

I. as I led the way back to the canoes. "Suppose we
cross over and study the falls from the other side, getting

a good look down the middle as we go. We can't begin

tO'see all the falls from any one side."

This proposition being a.ssented to. we once more em-
barked and paddled slowly across the head of the falls,

looking attentively down the boiling .slope as we did so.

Bristling with ledges, great masses of rocks and bush-
grown islets, it offered no possible opportunity for a pas-

sage not instantly fatal to our frail canoes until near the

right bank, where a broad, open lane of water was
discovered, leading swiftly and wildly down among the

bristling rocks for some distance, when it disappeared
among the innumerable small islands.

"This might do," said I, as I paused to survey it, "if

yj'e gqmIcI only see hoy^ it comes out belgw, §^ppo§e w§

drop down it a way, as far as we can see. We can then
land on one of -those islands on tHe right and recon-
noitre."

"It won't do," said George, decidedly. "How are we
going to get back if we find we can't get through below?"
This argument being unanswerable we paddled slowly

on over to the right bank, but fottnd nothing more en-

couraging there.

"We seem to have reached the foot of navigation," said

Lacy.
"Commodore," exclaimed George, struck with an idea.

It isn't often that George meets with an accident of that

character, and when he does he is obliged to relieve him-
self at once, otherwise the consequences might be seri-

ous. "Commodore, you remember in our '86 cruise we
paddled back tip around the head of this island and then
came "

"What island?" interrupted Lacy, in bewilderment.
"What are you talking about?"

"

"Why, this is an island, right here ahead of us/' replied

George.
"I thought it was the other side of the river," replied

Lacy, still further bewildered. "Where in the the deuce is

the other side, if this isn't it?"

"The other side is further over, beyond this island,"

replied George, laughing at Lacy's confusion. "You
remember," he continued, resummg his conversation with
me, "we paddled up around behind this island and slipped

down over part of the falls over there, where it was not
so rough as outside? Well." he added, after my verifying

this fact, "I think our only chance is to do it again."

"It looks .so," I replied. "Suppose we get out on the

island and take a look over there, and see what it is like?"

We accordingly made a landing and all got out and
went on an exploring expedition. A few minutes' scram-
ble through the dense mat of bushes took us across the

island, Avhen we found ourselves on the bank of a broad,

still channel, leading swiftly down toward the falls.

"Now, this looks promising," said Lacy.
"Wait until we reach the reefs," I replied ; "we arfe still

above the falls."

We continued on down until about opposite the head
of the falls outside in the main stream, when we found
the same reefs continuing across the channel in front of

us, as we had expected, breaking it up into a rough series

of falls, like those outside, though not rough.
"Pretty rough, but rather more promising," said George,

laconically, as he stopped to light his pipe. "Let's go on
down and see how it comes out."

Ten minutes' further scrambling through the bushes
brought us out on the rocky point of the island, where
the two streams reunited.

"Whew !" exclaimed Lacy in dismay, as we got a look

down the falls from this point. "That's a wild river be-

low there! Can w-e run it safely, do you think?"
At this point the smaller, right-hand stream united with

the outside shoot from the main stream we had before

noted, and which we saw might possibly have afforded

us a passage down, although a rough and risky one. Be-
low, the united streams poured in a furious shoot of a

hundred yards down a rock-studded defile, where the

waters dashed from ledge to ledge, foaming and rearing

into tremendous waves, whose spout-like crests broke
high in the air, while, at the bottom, could be seen the

broad, open river again.

"I don't know." said George; "it will take us clear

through the falls if we can run it safety; but it's horribly

rough, and we'd better bring the boats up around the

island and land on the further shore and walk down and
examine it from below before we attempt it."

"That's a sensible suggesti'on," I assented. "Once
started down that shoot, no earthly power could keep us

from going through, and we'd better see what's at the

bottom before getting in at the top."

We accordingly returned to the canoes, and re-em-

barked, and paddled up stream looyds. or so, to the head
of the island, which we rounded and then dropped down
the inside channel until we reached the ledges at the head
of the falls, where we landed on the further shore.

"You fellows go ahead and examine it; I'll take your
word for it," said Lacy, as he filled his pipe, adjusted his

back rest and mattress to a flatter angle, laid his feet

out over the hatch in front of him, procured his book and
prepared to make himself comfortable for half an hour in

the pleasant, shady, little nook in which he found him-
self.

"All right," George replied, as, with pike-poles in hand,

he and I picked our way through the underbrush and
started oft' down along the river bank.

We presently found ourselves out on the river, some
distance below the falls, down which, as we looked up, the

water rushed and roared from a point considerably above

the level of our heads, the irpper end being lost to view
amid the chaos of reefs and islets.

All around us, to a great breadth, stretched the bare,

rocky, bush-grown bed of the river. Never had we seen

rocks worn and gullied into such fantastic .shapes by the

action of water, which had eaten out the softer portions

of the great, solid ledge, leaving the harder parts standing

up in irregular masses.

Great, shell-like projections towered many feet above

our beads, while huge, boulder-shaped masses loomed up

as big as small houses, with fissures and crevices between,

many feet in depth, and varying from a few inches to

many feet in width, running here, there and every-

where.
We scrambled back up along close to the water's edge

(if there could be said to be any water's edge, where
every fissure and gully was a rumiing stream of water,

so interlaced with each other and running into and out of

each other in a manner so bewildering that it seemed
impossible to tell where the river really left off and the

woods began) ; over this remarkable expanse of rock,

everywhere overgrown with straggling, hardy bushes,

whose roots found' a firm grip among the crevices of the

rock.

The whole bed of the river was composed of this same
honey-combed, fissured ledge, and the water rushed

through the crevices, and roared over the smooth, round

heads of boulders and ledges, while higher masses stood

up out of the water, which raged and roared ai-ound their

sidlen-. black summits.

A ragg.ed, frowzy collection of islands lay along the

niiddle of the river, extending the entire length of tb?

falls, through and among which numerous small channels
led down. The river in front of us, between us and these
islands, prevented a tolerably open, but very swift and
fearfully rough channel.

"Well, what do you think of it?" queried George, as we
finally paused on top of a huge mass of rock as big as_a
small house, from which we got a comprehensive, bird's-

eye view of the entire channel from the foot of the island

above, behind which our canoes lay, and which seemed
to extend about half-way down the falls to the foot of

the fahs below.
"Well, we seem to have about reached the foot of navi-

gation, as Lacy remarked," I replied, "but we've got to get
through somehow. It looks very risky, but I believe if

we can get our canoes down that inside channel above
there and out behind that point there at the foot of the
island, so as to place us out in line with the middle of
this channel, it can be safely done."

"I think so," George replied, "but it's the wildest shoot
we ever tackled."

"I should say so," I answered. "The principal point to

make is to get fairly between those two big rocks out
there."

"That's the pinch of the falls," said George, indicat-

ing, as he spoke, a narrow place in the channel between
two great masses of rock, where almost the entire volume
of water in the channel was compressed to a fourth of

its width, with a fall of several feet, down which the

water shot with great power and violence, and below
which the huge waves plunged and tossed their shaggy
crests to a height not seen by us before, in our experience
in the rapids above.

"We've got to make that narrow shoot, for if we bring
up against either of those big rocks it will be good-by
canoe," he continued.

"Yes, and- good-by canoeist, too, most likely," I re-

plied. "That's the rock on which poor Mr. Brown, the

Front Royal minister, was wrecked," I continued, point-

ing to the left-hand one. looking down the river. "I

recognize it from the description of its location."

"Great heavens! No wonder his boat was swamped!"
exclaimed George.
"The boat struck that rock and was instantly swamped,"

I replied. "It then drifted down that rough water there

with Mr. Brown and his son clinging to it, and struck

again some distance below, probably on those black rocks

there, in the middle of the channel, just at the foot of

that line of big waves—by the way, a sharp twist to the

right will be necessary to avoid them—as I was saying, the

boat struck again, probably on those rocks, and he and
his son were both torn loose from their hold on the boat

and carried down the river. The river was several feet

higher than it now is, and correspondingly rougher. The
son managed to get ashore, but the father was drowned."
"No wonder!" said George; "it would be impossible

for even the best swimmer to hold up in such water.

What are those fellows doing over there, I wonder?"
He pointed to a group, of four or five men and boys

busily at work at the foot of one of the frowzy islands

across from us, their long, low punt moored at the foot

of the falls some distance below.

"Putting ill a fish trap in one of those small channels

among those islands." I replied, after inspecting their pro-

ceedings. "They evidently don't see us."

"No," was the reply, "and quite as evidently can't hear

us in all this roar of the water." -
_ _

We scrambled back up along the rocks until we rejoined

Lacy, whom we found dozing over his book, and who
remarked that he had about arrived at the conclusion that

we had decided to walk to Harper's Ferry, and must be

half-way there by this time.

We imparted the results of our observations to him,

and, seating ourselves in our canoes, addressed ourselves

to the critical task of running the falls.

We had a troublesome time of it, picking our way out

through the reefs to the foot of the island, but it was
finally accomplished, by slipping around in and out among
the rocks and through crevices and over falls and ledges,

occasionally getting out to lift the boats over .some im-

passable reef, or to swing them by hand around some
particularly perilous corner, until finally the more open
water immediately above the junction of the two chan-

nels lay before us.

"Now," said George, as we paused under the lee of a

towering mass of rocks, to reconnoitre, "we must push

across to that point there below, at the foot of the

island, and hang up there while we survey the course

ahead. I am not sure that it wouldn't be safer to slip

the boats by hand down that shoot between those two
rocks ; that water's frightfully rough below."

"We can tell how the water sets when we reach the

point," I replied. "I don't propose to take any chances, if

it looks too ri.sky. If we can get squarely in line with the

shoot, it's all right, even if the water is rough; but if we
can't get in line, we'll have to contrive to make a portage

somehow."
George let go. and at once shot down the swift channel,

paddling swiftly across as he went. He reached the

point and backed his canoe up under its lee, where,_ by
holding on to the overhanging bushes, he held it station-

ary. I followed, and just as I was within a boat's length

of him my bow hung on a submerged rock, and I swung
around across the curreht. In an instant Lacy rari into

me, and we lay there in confusion and in imminent risk of

a capsize apiece. Lacy finally got clear, and worked
back up under the bushes, while George got hold of my
stern painter, and, aided by my vigorous, prods and
shoves with my paddle, pulled me clear of the rock.

"Just hold on a minute," cried I, as my boat swung
to and fro in the fierce current, "while' I get a good
look." We lay just at the junction of the two streams

—

my canoe the lowest. The furious current from the open
riverside of the i.sland, and the scarcely less furious cur-

rent down which we had just arrived, mingled their

seething waters and rushed in a deep, smooth, powerful

stream straight away for the ledge, above which the two
rocks reared their black, threatening heads, wet and
dripping from the spray which showered ceaselessly over

them, while between and below them the stream surged

and pitched in a great fall, below which a seething mass
of white breakers and black rocks filled the sloping bed

of the river for lOOyds.. like a huge boiling toboggan

slide. Once in the grip of that remorseless tide no

earthly power coyld prevent a hoat going through
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to the bottom of the falls.

A keen glance satisfied me. I was in line with the

shoot. I tightly closed my hatches, pulled my apron up
to my chin, tucked the corners well in aft and grasped my
paddle.

"Let go!" I shoitted. "Throw my painter well up on

my deck
!"

"All free!" shouted George, in reply, as he flung my
painter in a coil, close up behind me on my aft hatch, and
gave my canoe a parting push.
"Look sharp, now!" he shouted after me, as I was

caught up in the remorseless whirl and hurled swiftly

away.
The rush of water set straight for the two rocks, and

without even dipping my paddle in the water, my canoe

shot squarely between them, and plunged over the fall.

The canoe seemed to leap bodily out of the water, and to

land flat, full length at once, fairly in the I^-east of the

huge wave below the fall, whose whitened crest towered
high above my head, and whose spray blinded me for an
instant, as the wave rolled bodily over my boat from
stem to stern as she dived through.

Pitching and tossing, rocking and tumbling, with the

big waves smashing into spray on my decks, and rolling

in solid sheets breast high over my closed hatches, leaping

from ledge to ledge, with the black, ugly, grinning rocks

shooting swiftly up stream by me on each side, I made the

rest of the fall, and it was all over, and I was safely rock-

ing up and down on the smooth, undulating water at the

foot of the falls before I had time to breathe more than

two or three times, and with a big yell of triumph and
relief I rounded to in the lee of a gigantic mass of rock

to see the other two come down the hill, meanwhile wiping

the water from my face, eyes and hair, and wringing out

my dripping sleeves as I waited, feeling as happy and
exuberant the while as a boy who has just made bis

escape from the dentist's chair with his erstwhile aching

molar in his pocket.

Down they came. Lacy next and George not far be-

hind, their boats plunging and leaping, and throwing them-

selves out of the water, until I could see half the length

of their keels along their glistening, black hulls, while

the water ran in sheets oft' their decks. With shouts of

triumph they joined me. and Watson's Falls were run.

"Well," exclaimed George, as he scrambled up out of

his canoe on to the massive ledge in front, and gathered in

a comprehensive view of the falls above with his kodak,

"it took us over two hours to ' reconnoitre this fall, and
not over two minutes to run it."

"Yes, and it was worth the entire trip," enthusiastically

exclaimed Lacy. "Let's go back and do it over."

"I'd willingly do it again, if it were practicable, for no
other reason than to send that muttonhead of a George
down first to kodak the rest of us as we came down," I

responded.
"I don't know what I was thinking of that I didn't do

it," replied George.
"The truth is, we were all so excited and rattled that

no one thought of it until too late," said Lacy.

"That's about the size of it," I replied.

In the meantime the natives, working on their fish trap

opposite, attracted by tuy yell, looked up from their occu-

pation in time to see George and Lacy come down the

falls, and, wild with excitement, they danced up and

down, and gesticulated frantically, and shouted words of

warning to us, inaudible in the roar of the water, and
then making a rush for their boat, they came bowling

across the swift water below the falls as fast as a long,

lank, leather-lunged specimen of the genus homo, stand-

ing in the stern and wielding a long push-pole, could

shove it. all the while shouting warnings to us. coupled

with scraps of breathless, fragmentary information as to

the river below, in reply to my queries, all carried on at

the top of his lungs, oblivious to the fact that by this

time my canoe was dancing lightly up and down on the

swells directly alongside of his own big boat, whose
ample gunwale loomed up high above my wet, shining

decks, as I grasped it with my hands, the occupants of

the boat meanwhile regarding with wonder and dis-

trust my frail,- diminutive craft.

"You'll never git thar in God-a-mity's world !" he

yelled, when I informed him that we were bound for

Harper's Ferry. "Them little boats is too light! They'll

he smashed into kin'lin' wood long afore ye git thar.

Them falls above thar ain't nothin' to what they is

below."
With the assurrance that we would try and make the

boats hold out, we paddled On down the swift river, and
left him still shouting.

[to be continued.]

Dorwina and Effort.

One of the most remarkable boats of the year is Dor-
wina, the champion of the 43ft. class on Long Island

Sound. Although there were practically but two boats

that participated in continuous racing in the 43ft. class, the

other boat being Effort, a new Herreshoff production.
Dorwina wound up the season by an almost unbroken
series of victories. Effort coming out a poor second.

Credit must be given to Mr. Addison Hanan, owner of

the ill-fated cutter Astrild, for the splendid manner in

which he handled Dorwina. Mr. Hanan was in charge in

almost every race, and in consequeitce Effort was outsailed

on almost every .occasion. Dorwina could go up to the

51ft. class and more than save her time over Altair and
Humma in any weather, and several titnes she has beaten
them, boat for boat.

Dorwina was designed by Mr. William Gard-
ner, of the firm of Messrs Gardner & Cox. for

Mr. W. L. Ward, of Port Chestei-.- N. Y.. and was
built by Mr. Frank Wood at his City Island Yard. Dor-
wina is a semi-composite boat, having steel frames amid-
ships, and wooden ones in the overhangs. Mr. Wood gave
much attention to the construction of the boat, and as

she stands she is one of the finest built boats in yVmerica

to-day. Dorwina '9ne of the handsoitiest boats thai;

Mr. Gardner ever turned out, and has been a matter of

considerable comment. She has a large amount of interior

accommodation. Going down the companionway into a

roomy steerage, there is a berth on the starboard side;

opposite on the port side is a roomy stateroom with
hanging lockers, transoms, etc. The main cabin has two
long transoms, with lockers behind. Forward on the port

side is the lavatory, with a closet and folding basin, and
on the starboard side is the galley. The forecastle has
ample room for the four men that were carried as a
regular crew. Heavy partitions separate the several apart-

ments on . the boat, and she was seldom stripped for

racing ; in fact, the boat was in cruising trim all summer.
There is full headroom in the main cabin, stateroom and
steerage. The cabin house is low and narrow, which
leaves plenty of deck room on either side. At the after

end of the cabin house two deck beams run across the

boat, which materially stift'en her. Dorwina is 59ft. over
all, 36ft. waterline, 12ft. beam and 8ft. 6in. draft. She
was recently purchased by Mr. Clift'ord Brokaw, who
will race her during the coming season.

Effort was designed and built by the Herreshoff Mfg.
Co. at Bristol. R. I. She is planked with mahogany and
has an oak cabin house. The rig and spars on Effort

were in bad shape during the early part of the season, and
underwent many changes before they were finally made
satisfactory. The boat was practically open from stem

to stern, there being no partitions or bulkheads, and she

was kept constantly stripped during the season. She is

59ft. over all, .36ft. on the waterline, lift, beam and
8ft. 7in. draft. She is owned bv Mr. F. M. Smith.

The House-Boat Rancocas.
The outboard profile and cabin plan of the house-boat

Rancocas, which are published in this issue, were de-

signed hy Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs.
Tams, Lemoine & Crane, for Mr. Clarence R. Dolan, of

Philadelphia. Pa. The boat was intended for use on
Chesapeake Bay, and in order that the many tributaries

of the bay might be accessible, it was necessary to keep

EFFORT—Designed and Built by the Herreshofi Mfg. Co,



S74
- I-.

the draft of the boat down to less than 3ft- To design a

boat looft. on the waterline with a draft of only 2ft. Qin.

and make her seaworthy is a serious problem, but the

designer has met this contingency, along with several

otliers, with the result that Rancocas is a very seaworthy,

roomy and good-looking boat.

Going below from the upper or promenade deck one

lands in a sort of vestibule. On the after side of the

vestibule is a door opening into stateroom No. 5. a good-

sized room nearly 7ft. square, and fitted with two beds,

bureau, set basin, etc. The gun rack is in a handy place

at -the foot of the cabin stairs in the vestibule, and oppo-

site is a door opening into the main saloon or living room.

This apartment is verv large, being i6ft. wide and i8ft.

long. It is amply lighted and ventilated by six good-

sized windows. The fittings are most complete, there bemg
a fireplace, a piano, desk, china closet, sideboard, sofa and

bookcases. Opening from the forward end of the mam
cabin is a passageway which leads to the principal state

and bath rooms. Stateroom No. 3 is first reached; this

room is loft. long and 7ft. wide. The apartment is fitted

with a bed 3ft. wide, set wash basin, wardrobe, chiffonier,

etc. On the starboard side opposite is stateroom No. 4,

which is fitted up in the same manner as No. 3. Next
forward come two bathrooms, one on either side. They
are 5ft. 6in. wide and 6ft. 6in. long. Ill each of these

rooms is a porcelain tub 5ft. long, water closet and set

marble basin. Forward of the bathrooms and in the bow
of the boat are staterooms Nos. i and 2. These rooms
are loft. long and 7ft. wide. In each there is a wide

bed. chiffonier, wardrobe, set marble wash basin, etc.
_

A door on the port side of the main cabin leads aft into

the pantry, which is fitted up with dressers for china, etc.,

sink and draining boards, and a linen closet. Further

aft and connected with the pantry by a swinging door is

the galley, where there are a French range, two ice boxes,

one for game and the other for regular stores; a sink,

dressers, etc. Aft of the galley is the engine room, lift,

long by i6ft. wide. On the port side of the engine room
is the crew's water closet. Aft of the engine room is the

ward room, which is 6ft. long and extends the full

width of the vessel. On the after partition on either side

'

are two gas-pipe berths for the crew. Aft of the ward-
room on the starboard side is the valet's room and oppo-

site on the port side is a trunk room. Next aft come two
staterooms, one on each side. They are 6ft. 3in. long and

6ft. wide. The one on the starboard is for the captain and

engineer, while the one on the port side is for the steward

and cook.
There is 8ft. of deck aft of the cabin liouse, and 15ft.

forward of it. There is an unobstructed space 18ft. by
85ft. on top of the cabin house. This deck is covered by

an awning. The boat is steered from the forward part

of the upper deck.

Her dimensions are as follows

:

Length

—

Over all io8ft.

L.W.L looft.

Overhang

—

Aft 7ft- 6in.

Forward 6in.

Freeboard

—

Forward 6ft. 8in.

Least 3ft- 9'"-

Taff rail 4ft. 8in.

Beam 17ft. 6in.

Draft 2ft. gin.

Rancocas has twin screws and is driven by two 75-horse-

power Standard motors. Her tanks have a capacity of

1,500 gallons, and witli this amount of fuel can cover one
thousand miles. The boat is lighted throughout hy
electricity, and is heated by steam. The crew comprises
eight men—namely, captain, engineer, steward, cowk and
four sailors. Two boats are carried on the davits—

a

launch on the starboard side and another boat on the

port side.

The above outline account shows t!ie possibility of

securing in this type of craft the maximum of comfort
and luxury ,at a minimum of expense.
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Boston, Nov. 2.—Altliough there are still many yachts

ill the water, many of which are likely to stay out for

many days, active preparations arc being made for next
;-cason's yachting, both racing and cruising. There is not

a yacht designer in Boston who has not work on hand,

and the orders for new boats are coming in thick and
fast. The builders have already started in, and. at the

rate new ones are being ordered, it is possible that some
(if the yachts cannot be turned out until the season has

opened next year.

Ne\'er since its organizalion iiave the pro'^pects Ijeeu

so bright for the Yacht Racing Association of Massachu-
setts. The restricted classes have at last "found favor

with the majority of yachtsmen, and there is no doubt
that they will l)e well represented during the coining sea-

sou. It has been a hard fight for the Association to con-
vince the yachtsmen that restrictions are as necessary ftir

their protection as the Association it.sclf, but the fight

has been won, and the system of the Association, govern-
ing, these classes, stands out. we believe, second tO' that

of no Other association in this country.

It is well known tliat simplicity in rules is most likely

to make them most binding and less lik'cly to be evaded by
technical distinctions. In the restricted classes of the

Massachusetts Yacht Racing Association the yachts are

measured for racing length on the waterline only, but

there are rules which govern the sail area in ratio to the

beam, the freeboard, the area and location of the cabin

floor, the height of the cabin trunk and the headroom.
These are all simple, and take the place of complicated
formulae for obtaining racing length, the intricacies of

which do not insure accuracy, and arc more or less temp-
tations to play tricks on the official measurer.

It was expected that the .30ft. restricted class, which
has been idle for the past two seasons, and quite indiffer-

ent for some years, would be revived next year. A com-
bination of Marblehead j^achtsmen had considered the
matter, and it was thought that as many as twelve 30-

footers would be built ; but for some reason, it was de-
cided to abandon the project, and there is now little like-

lihood of any 30-footers being built this winter, But,
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although by this decision, the Association loses the op'-

porttinit3^ for a decided revival of that intefestihg class, it

will not lose yachts, for the majority of those who con-
templated building 30-footers are going to build for the
i-'Sft. and 2ift. restricted classes.

One thing that is calculated to bring out a great interest

in the 25ft. restricted class is the advent of a yacht from
Ilerreshoff's board for Lawrence Percival, of the Cor-
inthian and Burgess yacht clubs. For some years none
but Massachusetts designers have been represented in this

class, and it is interesting to know just how the local

men will fare against the avowed invincible. They do not
seem to have any fears of the Bristol man. but, on the

contrary, arc very anxious to compete with his models.
Burgess and Crowninshield are the only ones, at pres-

ent, who are at work on Y. R. A. 25-footers. Burgess has
three and Crowninshield one. It is not known that Han-
ley has one in prospect, but it w^ould not be surprising

if both he and Shiverick are represented before the sea-

son opens. So keen is the competition for next season's

racing that most of the yachtsmen who have placed

orders have given strict commands that their names be not

to be divulged. There seems to be no valid reason for

this except that they wish to figure as dafk horses. One
of the Burgess ix)ats, a 28ft. yawl, rating 25ft., is known
to be for Vice-Corn. Walter Burgess, of the Boston Y. C,
but the other two still remain in the dark. Crownin-
shield's 25-footer is for F. G. Macomber, Jr., of the

Corinthian and Burgess yacht clubs, who is very de-

.siroirs of booming the class. Mr. Macomber was the

owner of Chewink, which showed up well in last season's

races.

But the star class will be the restricted 21-footers. As
in the larger class, some of the prospective owners of new
ones wish to be unknown at present, but there are enough
on the ilst of open ones to insure the greatest number
of entries the cla s has ever known. It is known that

nine of these boats are to be built, and there seem to be

prospects for more. Four of the new 21-footers

will he designed by Crowninshield. They are for Charles

Francis Adams, 2<1 ; C. H. W. Foster. Richard Hutchin-
son and Charles Hayden and Arthur H. Parker. Burgess

has two—one for Sumner H. Foster, who raced Opitsah

III. during the i)ast season, and the other for a dark
horse fi-om Marbleliead. It was learned to-day that Small
Brothers are to design two, Init the owners are not known.
Vice-Com. H. H. Wiggin, of the Annisquam Y. C, has

said that he will build a new one to take the place of

Tabasco 111., and there is little doubt that Fred Lawley's
order is from him. It is possible that Reginald Board-
man, of the Manchester Y. C. will order a new one.

Burgess. Crownin-hield and Small Brothers have orders

for i8ft. knockabouts, and there is little doubt that this

cla:ss will be as much in favor as during the past season.

The members of the Knockabout Association have got the

Corinthian bug, and at their meeting Friday evening, it

was voted that a new rule he established, making it

compulsory for the yachts to he sailed by amateurs, each

of whom must be a member of the club in which the yacht

is enrolled. The final outcome of this measure will de-

pend on whether the Yacht Racing Association of Massa-
chusetts will adopt it in its rules governing the class.

If the Association should not adopt the rule there woidd
likely be a combination of professional and amateur
skippers in the open races.

The yacht yards are commencing to fill up; Borden's

beach is nearly full, and Hanley has a number in the

basin and on the beach, while Lawley's basin and yard are

filled. In Lawley's basin are the steam yachts Yalda,

Dreamer, Cloelia, Aquilo, Peregrine. Telka, Avenel, My
Gypsy, Attaguim and Elida ; sailing yachts, Hildegarde,

Senta. Alert. Clarissa, auxiliary schooner Idler, Hope
Leslie. Ivanhoe, Alborak. Jubilee. Charmer, Coronilla,

Petrel, Ventura, Elaine. Gorilla. Verande, Indra and
Triton. On the beach are the steam yachts Monoloa
Ilybius. Iris, Sally, Eugenia, Anago and Apache; sailing

yachts. Sybyl, pundred, Gloriana, Shark, Milicete. King
Philip, Vidofner, Sirona, Heron. Halaia. Rowena, Oeewa,
Hullabaloo, Anaqua, Suzette. Helene, Bobs. Rip, Paola,

Helen, Brigand, Melusina. Idle Hour, Handzel, Vraik,

Babs; Chappequoit, Julnar, Hyperion, Virginia, Oriana,

Tabasco III,, Ursula. Aspinette, Dixey, Squeteague, Sally

Parsons, Pepper, Guide, Kate C, Edith, Melma, Polly,

Wafreda. Hulda. Minister and The Wind.
There is to be a class of one-design sailing dories at the

South Boston Y. C. The design has been drawn by
Saniuel Coupal. of Crowninshield's office, and the boats

are likely to be built by Graves, of Marblehead. A class

of these boats were sailed at the Dorchester Y. C. during

the past .season with much success, and there is good
prospect of interclub racing next season. Six new ones

have been ordered by members of the South Bo.ston Y. C,
and it is expected that more are to follow.

Crowninshield has an order for a 35ft. launch for F. W.
Merrick and a 12ft. fin-keel scow for George Lee.

Small Brothers are designing a 50ft. auxiliary yawl for

C. C. Warren, of Sandusky. O. ; a 31ft. cruising yawl

for F. C. Rogers, of Providence : an iSft. knockabout,

two 21-footers, Y. R. A., and a 23ft. cruising yawl.

Isaac B. Mills has an order for one of the largest

cruising schooners that has been designed here for a

nuni.ber of years. She will he 104ft. on the waterline.

123ft. over all. 25.3ft. beam and 12.5ft. draft. She will

be built at Gloucester, and, like the fishermen that are

turned out at that port, she will be very heavily timbered.

Slu V II have all the interior fittings of the modern cruis-

ir"-' schooner. Mills also has an order for a .30ft. cruising

1'n.d Lawley is working on designs for a 46ft. auxiliary

a 50ft. auxiliary schooner, a 21ft. auxiliary knock-
.'li-ut. a'Y. R. A. 2i-footer, an 18ft. knockabout and a

:.5:t. speed launch. John B. Killeex.

Y. R. A, of Longf Island Sound*

On Thursday. Oct. 31, delegates of the different clubs

belonging to the Yacht Racing .Association of Long
Islaiid Sound met at the Hotel Manhattan. New York
city, to discuss the advisability of accepting the new
rating rule that has been recently adopted by the Larch-
mont and Seawanhaka Corinthian j'acht clubs.

Th enieeting was called at the suggestion of the Sea-

wanhaka Corinthian Y. C. the members of which club

felt that unless all the clubs and the Association

race under one rule there would be constant friction and
trouble. The majority of the delegates representing the

different clubs are not in favor of the rule, but all felt

that it would be disastrous for the two largest clubs on
tli£ Sound—namely, the Larchmont and Seawanhaka
Corinthian—to race imder one rule while the Association

was racing under another,' and rather than have this state

of affairs exist, it would be better for them (the Associa-

tion) to adopt the rule, even should it prove a poor one
for them to continue under the present rule.

Some amendments were suggested, and it was finally

agreed that the Executive Committee of the Association

should confer with the Larchmont and Seawanhaka
Corinthian yacht clubs with the idea that some modifica-

tions could be made that would make the rule suitable

to all. On Friday, Nov. 15, another meeting will be

held, and at this time the committee will report as to the

result of the conference.
It is greatly to be regretted that the present unfortu-

nate state of affairs exists, and it is due in a measure to

the fact that the Larchmont Y. C, the largest and most
influential club on the Sound, does not belong to the

Association. Their strength is so great that the Asso-
ciation is forced in many ways to await any action that

the Larchmont may take, and make their arrangements in

accordance. If the Larchmont Y. C. belonged to the As-
sociation all this would be obviated. The Larchmont Y.
C. can get along without the Assoiation better than the
Association can get along without it, and that club feels

by joining that it has nothing to gain, and perhaps some-
thing to lose. The Association should be supported, and
not until all the clubs on tlie Sound are united can there
be harmony and success.

At the City Island Yards*
All the builders at City Island with the exception of

Hawkins have had a very busy fall hauling yachts and
getting them berthed in their winter quarters. The
autumn has been so open and the weather so perfect for

sailing that a number of owners have deferred laying
up their boats I ill the last minute, and there are several

boats still in the water.
At Hawkins' yard tliere are but four l)oats, and the

beach looks bare. The cup defender Columbia is there;

she has been entirely stripped .and her mast removed. A
shed has bc-'n built over her deck, .and her topsails and
bottom will he protected by canvass. The 70-footer Mine-
ola, the 46ft. fin-keel cutter Carmita and Departure com-
plete the !i.st at Hawkins'.
At Robinson's yard, which adjoins Hawkins', are the

following: William Ringler's steam yacht Comet and the
steam yacht Pioneer. The sloops in the yard include
Bradley Eaton's Tomah, T. W. Sattcrthwait's Olga,
James Paul, Jr.'s, Momo, J. R. Collin's Rambler, T. Hub-
bard's Marjorie, William Wood's Ladona, M. W. Bron-
son's Trociiilusj W. W. Hall's Nautus, R. Di-yer's yawl
Clytie, William Anderson's yawl Active, T. M. Hall's

catboat Pastime, the cutters Carita and Hispaniola, and
the catboat Juanita, and Jessie, Mignon. Nomad, Flora,
Mystic, Ventura and Ondawa.
Robert Jacobs has in his basin and yard already some

fifty steam yachts, schooners and sloops. In the basin
are these steam yachts: Archibald Watt's Golden Rod,
E. H. Townsend's Bo Peep, and G. Hansel's Alemeda.
Other steam yachts in the yard are: Howland Leavitt's

Rush, Charles J. Miller's Mariquita, Clark Miller's Wol-
verine, John D. Criramins' Christine, and E. H.
Weatherbee's Twinkle. Mr. Jacobs also has William
Brewster's schooner Elmina, W. G. Brokaw's schooner
Amorita, C. H. Clemens' yawl Adventurer, and William
C. Whitney's bath-boat.
Among the sloops are L. H. Smith's Queen Mab,

George E. Tde's Cara, Joseph Fallert's Scapha, WiUiam
M. Fleiss' Josephine, Georige F. Parker, Jr.'s, Razma-
tang, William Jackson's Walre, John Woodbury's Ade-
laide, William Putnam's Hus.sar L, R. T. Wainwright's
Natahka, LI. G. Noble's Gwendolen, H. O. Havemeyer,
Jr.'s, Esperanza, R. N. Ellis' Hera. Charles Stewart's

While Away, J. D. Biliard's Tempus. Frank Touccy's
Nirvana, J. M. Ellsworth's Lorelei. R. H. Eggleston's
Sunshine, William Barnum's Ala, M. W. Barball's Tona,
T. D. Young, Jr.'s, Chipmunk, J. M. Laidlaw's Geral-

dine, M. Vernon's Vivien, Clifford Brokaw's Mab II.,

A. H. Landon's Lucille, Charles M. Pratt's Shrimp,
Charles Hart's Simita, F. L. Rosenwald's Irex, David
Gregg. Jr.'s, Po.'^sum, John Hy.slop's Fern, E. H.
Weatherbee's Bubble, Charles Johnston's Arna, Dwight
Braman's Fredonia, Charles Pratt's O'Shima, and the

Hester, the Indra and the .Atala.

Mr. Jacob is building for Mr. Grier Hirsh, of York,
Pa., from designs made by Mr. C. D. Mower, an aux-
iliary cruising yawl. This boat is now being planked, and
will be completed about Dec. r. When finished Mr.
Mower will take the boat, with several friends, to Florida,

where she is to be used. She is 27ft. on the waterline,

38ft. over all, lift. 6in. beam, and i8in. draft. The sail

plan contains 850 sq. ft. She is equipped with a five horse-

power Snedeker motor. There is 6ft. headroom in the

cabin, which is 8ft. long with a berth on either side.

Forward on the port side is the lavatory, and opposite is

the gallery. The boat has oak frames and is planked with

yellow pine.

Mr. Jacob will also build an auxiliary cruising

schooner from designs made by Mr. Llenry Wintering-
ham for Mr. Frank St. John, the present owner of the

46ft. cutter Nautilus.
The English cutter Queen Mab is to be partly rebuilt.

Her copper has been taken oft', and she is to have a new
deck and some new planking and frames. This work is

being done by Mr. Jacob.
At Wood's yard are the following boats: J, B. ^Mills'

Kestrel, Roger Maxwell's Hummer. Harry Maxwe'l's
Leda. J. S. Wood's Infanta, and Clifford Brokaw's Dor-
wina.
The cruising cutter that Mr. Wood is building for Mr.

George Bidlock, of Cincinnati, from designs made by
Messrs. Gardner & Cox. is now in frame. She is a hand-
some boat of a healthy type, and will make a fine

cruiser. She is of semi-composite construction, and Air.

Wood is putting most superior work in her. The boat
will be finished by the first of December, and will be

taken to Na,ssau, Bahama Islands, her owner intending

to use it for winter cruising in the West Indies.

A. Hansen, whose South Brooklyn yard has been ab-

sorbed by the Morse Iron Works, has moved to City

Island and taken a yard there. Mr. Oswald G. Villard's

Hilgarda, A'Ir. George Matthews' yawl Escape, Mr.

George Rockwood's schooner Minta, Mr. F. S. Turner's

schooner Rowena, and the 70ft. sloop Eleanor are laid

up at this yard^^ -

Pantooset*

Pantooset, the steel, ocean-going steam yacht, build-

ing at the Bath Iron Works, from designs made by Mr.

W. J. J. Young, for Mr. Albert S. Bigelow, of Boston, is

now in frame, and the builders hope to have the yacht

ready for delivery to the owner by May. 1902. Mr.
Bigelow contemplates a trip arourid the world as soon as

the yacht is completed.
Pantooset will be 175ft. on the waterline, 212ft. 6in,

over all, 27ft. 2in. moulded beam, i6ft. 6in. moulded
depth, and 13ft. draft. The yacht is being constructed

under survey of the United States Standard Shipbuilders'

and Owners' Association, and all her scantlings will equal

or exceed their requirements, and she will therefore re-

ceive the highest classification.

The interior of the vessel is well laid out, and the

following description is taken from the Boston Herald:
The dado of these rooms will l)e finished in Hungarian

ash. above which the sides will be covered with cretonne.

The ceilings will be finished in white gloss. Just forward

of the owner's rooms are located two staterooms. These
two rooms will be finished in birdseye maple. The
officers' quarters are situated between the collision bidk-

head and the owner's rooms. They consist of a room fo:-

the captain, a stateroom for the mates and a stateroom

for the steward and chief cook. A bathroom is also pro-

vided for the use of the officers. A dotd)!e forecastle is

located in the extreme forward portion of the vessel.

Abaft the machinery space are located the main saloon

and accommodations for guests, consisting of four state-

rooms and two toilet rooms.
The forward end of the deck house contains the vesti-

bide. with stairs leading to quarters below. Abaft the

vestibule a commodious dining room, finished in ma-
hogany, is situated. It is furnished with the usual tables,

chairs, sideboard and buffets. Adjoining the dining room
the pantry and galley are located, which are fitted with

all the necessary conveniences. The officers' mess room
is situated in the deck house, between the boiler and en-

gine rooms, over the transver.se coal bunker, and is con-

nected with the galley by a passageway. The quartcr-

inaster's room and the deck storage room are located just

aft of the officers' wardroom. The chief and assistant

engineers are quartered in the deck house, aft of the en-

gine room, and the doors are so arranged that they lead

to the metal balcony over the engine room, thus keeping

the engine room officers near their stations. The deck

drawing room and the after vestibule are located in the

after portion of the deckhouse. They will be finished in

mahogany, and the drawing room fitted with set pieces

of furniture.

The chart house will be built of teak, and all fastenings

will be non-magnetic. In the forward part the wheel

room will be situated, and the after part wiU contain

the navigator's room, which will be furnished with all

the necessary facilities. The top of the chart house will

be carried out to the sides of the ship, forming the navi-

gating bridge.

The motive power consists of a vertical, triple-expansion

engine, which, under forced draft, will develop 1.100

indicated horse-power. The cylinders are 16 by 26in. by

42 by 27in. stroke. Steam will be furnished by three Almy
water-tube boilers. The speed of the vessel will be about

fourteen knots. She will have a bunker capacity, when
full, of 145 tons. A double bottom under the fire room
forms the reserve feed water tanks. Besides the usual

auxiliary equipment, the. vessel will have an evaporating

plant.

The Pantooset will be commanded by Capt. Alex Cork-
um, and the chief engineer will be Mr. Fred C. Bailey.

These gentlemen are superintending the construction of

the hull and machinery.

Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

BY LIITTON HOPE.

Part II,—Chapter II.—Benditg and Setting Sails.

The art of bending sails and stretching tliem properly is very
little known among amateurs, and can only be thoroughly ac-

quired alter many years' experience. Even among professional

yacht skippers there are many who cannot stretch a njw sail

properly.
Most sails are spoiled by hauling out the head and foot too

tightly on the spars. A new sail should only be hauled out on the

spars till the bolt-rope is ju.st ""hand" tight; and when it is laced

it should be slack enough to just admit one's finger -between the
spars and bolt-rope, JNiore strain can be put on the. luff of the
sail than on the head and foot, as the roping is stouter, and in

most modern racing sails it is of wire, so that there is no fear of

overstretching it.

To bend a gaff mainsail shackle the throat cringle to the Jaws
of the gaft'; or if the sail is very high-peaked, like a gunter lug,

seize the cringle to the jaws with a little drift, so as to allow a
small amount of vertical movement when the gai¥ iy. well up and
down the mast.
Reeve the peak lacing through the hole in the end of the gaff

and haul out gently, as described above; pass about four turns
through the lacing liole and peak cringle, and as many more
around the gaff, finishing off" with two half-hitches round the lot.

All tlie lacings niust be spliced, either directly into Uie cringles

on the sail or else have an eye-splice in one end and be rove
through the cringle and their own eyes. The latter method enables
the lacing to be easily detached from the sail without cutting the
splice.
The head of the sail has now to be laced to the yard, and the

lacing must be made fast, as above, to the throat cringle, and not
to the first lacing eyelet, as is usually done. The object of this

departure from the old custom is that if the lacing is made fast to

the fir.st eyelet it is always tending to drag that portion of the sail

round the spar; whereas, if it is fast to the cringle itself, the .strain

on all the lacing eyes is equal. This should be especially borne in

mind in reeving a luff lacing round a ma.st. The head lacing
should have a marline hitch at each turn. .Seize the tack cringle
with wire to the eye on the reef gear at the fore end of the boom,
and get it down as closely as possible or it will not roll up well.

Reeve the clew lacing through the reef gear eye on the after end,
and haul the foot of the sail out in the s'ame way as the hea<l

was done, but passing the turns of the lacing round the boom
backward and forward instead of round and round. Tlie rhject
of this is to prevent the sail from twisting round the boom vsiicu
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better on the mast, but it is liable to pull the luff of the sail
alternately to port and starboard at each eyelet.
A roller foresail is bent to the roller by first hauling the luS

tightly along the roller and then sewing the two strips, of canvas, on
the luff as closely as possible round the roller. This sewing cannot
be too tight.
There are two other methods of attaching the sail to the roller,

but they are neither of them so good as sewing.
One way is to have the sail roped like an ordinary sail and bend

it on the roller, seizing it at each eyelet. This is the wo'rst pos-
sible method, as the sail is sure to get slack between the seizings,
and to slip round the roller.

The third plan is to slip the luff of the sail between the two
halves of a wooden roller and screw it tightly together on the sail;
also a bad method,
A gunter lug, or any other form of lug, is bent to the yard and

boom in just the same way as the gaff sail, except that instead of
lacing the head to the yard in the case of a balance lug it should
be seized to it at each eyelet with small pieces of marline, called

"nettles"; then, if one is chafed through between the yard and
the mast, the others will not be affected, and the sail will still set
all right; but if a sail of this sort is merely laced to the yard, and
the lacing chafes asunder, the whole head of the sail comes adrift
at once, and is useless.
A topsail is bent in this way to both yard and jackyard; but in

this case the stops are used to save time in bending and unbend-
ing the sail, as in all large yachts the sail is unbent every time it is

stowed after use. Such, a topsail as that of the No. 2 boat need
iiot be unbent every time, but the spars, being bamboo, are very
light, and it is merely rolled round them and stowed away in the

J I i_

SAIL PLAN—DESIGN NO. 2.

rolled up in reefing. This is also prevented by a small groove in

the upper side of the boom for the bolt rope to lie in and also by
the way in which the foot lacing is passed. On sails without roller

reef gear it is usual to pass the foot lacing simply round and
round -tlie boom through the lacing eyelets without the marline
hitch used on the head lacing; but for a roller sail the lacing is

passed through the first eyelet, round the boom, back through the

same eyelet, and along the foot of the sail to the next eyelet, re-

peating this for the whole of the distance, the result being a round
turn at each eyelet and the lacing passing along the sail from
eyelet to eyelet without going round the boom, but being alter-

nately on each side of the sail, and preventing it twisting' on the
spar. .

When the head and foot of the sail are bent to the spslrs the
sail should be slowly hoisted and the luff lacing rove; or, if mast
hoops are used, they should be bent on. There are two methods
of reeving a luff lacing, the first being simply round the mast and
through each eyelet, and the other being rovmd the mast and
through the first eyelet and back round the mast on the same side

to the second eyelet, etc., thus keeping the lacing from eyelet to
eyelet on the fore side of the mast and never taking the lacing
round the spar at all. This form of lacing undoubtedly travels

METHOD OF ATTACHING FORESHEET.

cabin, one end being right up in the bows of the boat and the sail

triced up close under the defck at one side; so that it is quite out
of the way.
To set a gaff mainsail (No. 2 type) haul on both halliards equally,

so that the gaff goes up more or less horizontal, till the throat
halliard is right up; belay the peak and set up the throat as taut
as possible with the purchase. Then get the peak up till a few
small wrinkles show from peak to tack, especially just at the
throat. Do not overdo this, especially with a new sail.

To set a roller foresail let the roller line run out steadily, haul-
ing the sheet aft till the sail is unrolled. Be sure and keep a light
strain on the roller line when unrolling, and on the sheet when
rolling up, and keep the sheets quite slack when the sail is rolled
up and not in use. By attending to these rules, a roller headsail
should never give trouble.
To set a high-peaked gaff sail, like No. 1, hoist the sail with

I
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VARIOUS ARRANGEMENTS OF MAINSHEETS.

the peak halliard till it is up as far as it will go; then haul away
on the throat or main halliard till the sail is up, and set up on the
main purchase till the luff is as taut as possible. If there are
any wrinkles at the jaws slack off a little of the peak halliard till

the sail sets fairly all over. If the peak of either type of sail is -not

up enough the sail will be tight from the jaws to the end of the
boom, and is quite useless.
To set any form of lug, shackle on the tack; then hoist the sail

as high as it will go with the main halliard and set up on the
main or tack purchase till the lutl is taut.

. To set a jackyard topsail bend the halliard on the yard with a
rolling hitch, and the sheet on the jackyard in the same way,
taking great care to get them both exactly in the right places.

Hoist the sail chock up into the sheeve hole and belay the
halliard; take the tack line rovmd the fore side of the mast and
belay on the opposite side to the sail, getting it as taut as possible.

Take a' jjull on the peak halliards till the gaff is peaked up a bit

higher than it should be; then sheet home the topsail as hard as
you can and belay, slacking up the peak again to its normal
position.
To set a spinnaker unhook the' spring hook of the halliard off

the weather shroud and hook it into the head cringle of the spin-

naker; take the guy outside the shroud and runner on the weather
side and hook the spring hook info the eye on the end of the
spinnaker boom and the tack cringle of the sail. Haul the sail

chock up on the halliard and belay; make the end of the sheet
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fast to the mast, and rim the boom forward till the jaws can be
shipped on the mast well up from the deck; then square away on
tile guy, and the sail is set.
• To set a jib hook the lack on tlie hook of tlie bowsprit traveler
and haul out; hook the halliards on the head of the sail and the
sheets on the clew; then set the halliards up as taut as possible.
To stow a mainsail lower away on the halliards till the gaff or

yard is resting on the boom; take the leach of the sail as far
forward as it will go, and roll the bunt or body of the sail up till

it stows snugly. Before lowering get the sail tyers ready along the
boom. With a racing sail it is best not to take the leach forward,
but to stow the sail as it falls on the boom; but it does not make
such a neat stow. See that the boom is firmly in tlie crutch. In
covering the sail unhook the halliards and lace the cover round
the mast; then haul the cover aft and lace it, or hook it under
The boom, hooking the peak halliards .to a canvas band passed
rr.una the stowed sail, and set up hand taut.

\mge mid §nlhrj).

Twfkey Shooting in Tennessee.

To many people there are few things more enjoyable and exciting
than a turkey shoot. Let us imagine a bright, sunshiny day in
^ovember; say a day or two before Thanksgiving. The air is
cnsp^ with the breath of frost, and as we proceed on our way noth-
ing IS better than a foot race to send the blood tingling to everv
nerve and to warm and steady us for the work soon to begin.
Arrivmg at the shooting range, we find twenty-five or thirty fat

turkeys, weighmg from 15 to 401bs. each, and fit to grace the table
of a kmg. The manager quicklv steps off 90yds. and digs a pit
that will conceal the body of tire largest turkey. In this the
bird is placed, and then covered with two wide, heavy planks. In
the joining edges of these planks a notch is cut that will receive
the turkey's neck, without allowing the head to be withdrawn
'I he head forms the target at which we are to shoot 90yds., off-
hand, using rifles with plain open sights. While the turkey is
being put nr the pit another party has tied a 401b. gobbler to a
stake 350yds. away, its whole body being exposed. The string
which is tied to its leg is 6 or 8ft. long, allowing it to stand up-
right and to change its position. Everything is now ready; so
look out! Everybody behind the line!
The shooters line up and the clerk takes their names in order.

I.et us now take a look at the guns before the match begins. At
the head. of the line are four .32-20s, Marlin and Winche'^ter. Next
are three .32-40s. After these, two .25-2.5s. On the right are two
.2li-.31!s, the. most powerful guns on the field. A .45-70 Winchester
completes the armament arrayed against the innocent and unsus-
pecting turkey.
But it is too late to moralize now. The excitement is irresistible;

and at the call of his name a tall, slender young man steps to the
line, a .32-20 in his hand. He raises his gun and takes deliberate
aim, but at the moment of pulling trigger, we observe that his
"shooting eye" closes suddenly, and the bullet flies wide of the
mark. He simply "dodged," which, however, is fatal to rifle shoot-
ing. He steps back with a look of chagrin on his face, but his
determined eye and firmly set jaw speak better for him next time.
l!ut he need not feel so downcast, for the last man has just low-
ered his gun, and the turkey still holds the fort, bidding defiance
to the enemy. We begin to fear for him, however, and not with-
out reason, for that tall, young man fires again, and at the crack
of the gun we find that half the turkey's bill has been shot awav.
But he quickly rallies and is still game. After this several shots
are fired without eflfect. Finally a keen-eyed, middle-aged man
steps to the mark. Raising his gun, a .25-25, he fires quickly, and
as the smoke drifts away, we are conscious of a blank somewhere.
Presently we hear a fluttering noise, and the body of the turkey
emej-ges from the pit, its powerful struggles throwing off the heavy
-planks that confined it. This was due to the fact that the terrific
force of the little bullet had torn the head into fragments, thus re-
leasing the body, which directed its strength against one of the
planks only. This bird, at 10 cents per shot, brought the owners
$1.50, although many others brought as much as %A. each.
There are many things that seem easier than they reallv are, and

killing turkeys dead at 90yds., off-hand and with plain "sights, is
one of them. Several turkeys having been killed in the pit, the
guns are now trained on the big gobbler 350yds. away, its body
l(!oniing up very conspicuously. Any of the guns named are
strong enough to reach and kill at this distance; but the .25-25 and
.2.5-36 arc specially adapted to this range. There, as before, plain,
open sights are to be used. To kill at this distance requires good
nerve, keen sight and a knowledge of gauging and windage.
The first to fire shot a .32-40, which was seen to strike the ground

loft, in front of the turkey, In quick succession came the reports
of the other guns, the bullets falling to the right and to the left,
in front and behind the turkey, while •one of them cut the string
which held. A chase now ensues, but he is soon caught and
placed again at the post. Again the bullets fly, and the fine marks-
men strain every nerve to "bring down the game," without avail.
Presently a large man, carrying a .45-70, takes his stand, and at
the report of his gun—which is like that of a small cannon—the
turkey falls. The bullet tore a hole through its shoulder large
enough to receive the barrel of the gtm. The big man was cheered
heartily for defeating the crack shots, with their fine guns. But
he wasted much ball and powder in his vain efforts to add another
bird to his string, while the others fully redeemed themselves be-
fore the sport was over. In the contest, the .25-25 and the .25-36
developed the strongest shooting powers, and proved the ideal
quns for the purpose. The .25-20 and the .32-20 and .32-40, however,
rairied off a fair percentage of the prizes. There are many things
to see and learn at a turkey shoot, and I am sure many" of your
n.aders would be induced to indulge were my poor pen able to do
tlie subject justice. D. B. Chenault.
Castaltan Springs, Tenn.

Cindnnati Rifle Association.

Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four-
Mile House, Reading road, t)ct. 27. Conditions, 200yds., standard
target. Gindele was declared standard for the day with the good
score of 89. Weather, cloudy; thermometer, 58"; wind, 2 to 3
o'clock:

Gindele 89 87 'SO 79 79—415
Strickmeier 89 S3 82 79 78—411
Payne . ; ,. 88 88 87 83 83-429
Ne.stler ^. 87 79 79 79 78—402
Bruns 84 84 83 81 80—412
Roberts 80 80 79 80 77—396
Hofer 76 72 68 67 66—349
fckotter , . . . . 75 73 71 70 69—358
I'Ir.derbrook 74 72 6S 68 65—347
Drnhe 74 71 68 . . ..—233
I i..lTin:in 71 71 69 67 67—345
'lopf 70 66 64 59 57—316
Lux 75 — 75

7

5
9

10
6

7
7

6

6 8—36
8 6—36
6 10—39
8 9—45
9 9—43
8 6—37
8 8—34
6 9—35

9—34

"William S. Saunders, the proprietor of the Congamond
Lake House at Southwick, lately caught in the late, a short
distance from \\is, house, a golden carp weighing- 21
pounds and 9 ounces, 34 inches long, 9 inches deep, and
SYi inches thick. The scales near the tail were 2^ inches
wide. This is by far the largest fish ever caught in

Massachusetts. Bass weighing 10 pounds have frequently
been caught in the lake, and these tish were supposed to

be the largest found there. The State stocked these
ponds years ago with carp.—Hampshire Gazette, North-
hampton, Mass.

"Yonr friend Bumhunter was out gunning again to-day,"
'Yes, and he had great luck."
Nonsense! he didn't bag a thing."
T know; but the last time he was out he bagged a cow,"

—

Philadelphia Press.

»

If you want your shoot to be annotinced here send a

notice like the following i

Fixtures.

Nov. 6-7.—Peru, Ind.—Peru Gun Club's live-bird tournament;
handicaij; high guns.
Nov. 20.—Sistersville, Va.—Fall tournament of the Sistersville

Gun Club; $60 added money. Ed. O. Bower (Dade), Sec'y-Treas.

Nov. 22-24.—St. Louis, Mo.—Contest for the St. Louis Republic
championship cup (Nov. 23) and three-day open tournament. Her-
bert Taylor, Secy, 1004 Chemical Building.

Nov.2()-28.—Phcenix, Ariz.—Ninth annual tournament of the

Arizona Sportsmen's Association, under the management of the
Phojnix Gun Club. W. L. Pinney, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining

Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G. Blandford. Capt.
Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club.
Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the South Side

Gun Club.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago. 111.-Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.

Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens. L. I.—Shoot given by Mr.
S. M, Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $20, 20 birds, latter

extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the

purse.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private

practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.

1902.

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the

Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.
. ,

May B-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association s Grand
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer L.

Shaner, Manager. , . . , ^ ,

May 7-10.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association s Grand
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.

Shaner, Manager.
r , -r. ,

May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania
State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City

Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Sec'y.

May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent
Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fouts, Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. -

Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in

these columns, also any news notes they may care to have.printed. Ties

on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Cotnjianv, 346 Broad-

way, New York.

The programme of the SisterviHe (W. Va.) Gun Club's fall

tournament, to be held Nov. 20, is ready for distribution. Of the
twelve target events nine are at 15 targets, .$1.50 entrance, and the
remaining three at 20 targets, $2 entrance. Each event has .$5

added money. Shooting will commence at 9:30 o'clock. Blue-

rock sand niagautrap will be used. Some crisp information is

presented as follows:
"We have ordered nice weather, but don't get angry if it's

something else.
'

"Shooting will commence promptly at 9:30 A. M., even tliough

the sun be shining.
"Bluerock targets thrown from a magautrap at the same old

expense.
'"Listen, you shooters: The referee's decision shall be final under

all circumstances. This is no kid.

"Any ^pontestant detected dropping for place willfully and
maliciously will be required to prove it.

"The one entering and shooting through entire programme and
making the lowest average will be presented with a fine silk um-
brella by Hon. Geo. E. Work. Not necessary to break them, all

to win here.
"The J. Y. McNaught system of handicapping—^16yds. for every-

bodv—will be used at this tournament. We have tried it to our
entire satisfaction. Don't insist

_
upon standing at a greater dis-

tance, as vou may miss a few as it is,

"Division of money something new: 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent.

"It will be the fault of Dr. Jas. R. Slathers,
|

Our club machinist,

if any targets are broken by the trap, and he should be held
'pussonally' responsible.
^ "Dynamite and other explosives sent in care of the secrtary will

be disposed of as he deems advisable; but he's a good fellow.

"At 1 o'clock Mr. Ed O. Bower, otherwise 'Dade,' will defend
the Olin V. Neal trophy, emblematical of the State championship
at targets, Mr. W. A. Smith, of St. Marys, being the aspirant for

championship honors. This race will be at 100 birds.

"All manufacturers' agefits will be taken to and from the shoot-

ing grounds in atitomobiles; but they cannot share in the division

of the purses.
"Every man, woman and child in the United States is requested

to read" and study the advertisements in this programme and
patronize our advertisers. We sold them all a 'gold brick' and
must square ourselves in some way. Don't forget that it's three
thousand miles to the next town."
Mr. Ed O. Bower is secretary-treasurer.

The programme of the ninth annual tournament of the Arizona
Sportsmen's Association, tinder the management of the Phoenix
Gun Club, Phcenix, Ariz., Nov. 26 to 28, presents an attractive list

of competition. On the first day there are eleven events, at 10, 15,

20 and 25 targets, entrance based on 10 cents per target, excepting
Nos. 4 and 6, the former the field medal shoot at 15 targets,entrance

$2.50;' the latter the individual bluerock championship at 25 targets,

entrance $4. The moneys will be divided in some instances accord-

ing to the equitable system; in others the Rose system and high
guns. On the second day there are eight events, of which the last

is the two-man team shoot, $5 entrance per team. The third day
has three live-bird events; one at 7 birds, entrance $3.50; one at

15 birds (individual championship medal event), entrance $6.50: one
at 12 birds (McVeagh handicap), entrance $5. All targets thrown
from magautrap. Interstate Association rules. Pro!;essionals may
shoot for targets only. Lunch free to participants. Targets 3 cents;

live birds 25 cents. Excursion rates. Shooting commences at 8:30

each day. Ship guns, etc., to W. L. Pinney, secretary, 40 North
Center street, Phoenix, Ariz.

The trapshooting season of the Huntsville (Ala,) Gun Club closed

in October, and the trapshooting paraphernalia was stored away
till the next season's trap competitions begin. Mr. John Wallace,

Jr., on the last day, in one event, broke 25 straight, a feat which
theretofore had never been accomplished 6n the club grounds.

Mr. Edwai'd Banks, secretary-treasurer of the Interstate Asso-
ciation, informs us that the dates of the Grand American Handicap
at targets have been changed from May 7 to 10, to May 6 to 9.

The South Side Club, of Oakdale, L. L, has installed a new

shooting tower. We are informed that it is 90ft. high, and has
two different floors, one 60ft. from the foundation, the other on the
top, from each of which targets will be thrown. T-'his Style of
shooting gives practice in overhead shooting, and in .so far as
trapshooting can do so gives a schooling in shooting at higher
flights. By way ol making the subject clearer, we present in our
columns an illustration of one used in Enrgland. In the report of

the Crosby Faulds contest, an incident of the American-Scottish
team contest in Scotland, Mr. Banks, Forest and Stream's cor-

respondent on that trip, described the tower as follows
:_

"This [the
partridge tower] was an erection protected by sheet iron, behind
which were two traps, one throwing a target to the left directly

parallel to the score, the other throwing a similar target, but to
the riglit. The tower was about 20ft. high, the traps being probably
25ft. from the ground. The target to the left only went about
40yds., while that to the right buzzed away fully 00yds., if not
more."

Mr. Frank E. Butler was in New York on Friday of last week, after

an arduous season with Bufl'alo Bill's Wild West. He and Mrs.
Butler (Annie Oakley) had a narrow escape in the wreck of the
Wild West train, which was wrecked in a head-on collision with
a freight train at Linwood, N. C, on the morning of Oct. 29, about
2:30 o'clock. At that hour all were asleep. Mr. Butler's car was
the second or third from the collision points, and it reared on
end in the crash. Mrs. Butler was slightly inju4"ed, and Mr.
Butler escaped unhurt. Bad as was the shock and danger, Mr.
Butler is deeply thankful that it was no worse. The company was
en route to Danville, Va., where it was billed to appear that day,
and that show was to have been the Uist for this season. The date
was necessarily cancelled. The engines were totally wrecked, and
110 Wild West horses were killed. Mrs. Oakley's guns, which
were mixed up in the worst tangled debris, were found t6-be
uninjured.

The illustrations in our trap columns portray two different epochs
in the history of the Hudson Gun Club, of Jersey City, N. J. A
few lovers of the sport, about six years ago, began competition
with two traps presented by Mr. Al Heritage, and they held their
shoots in the first year without any house. Fires in the open air
served to contribute to their comfort in the cold weather. At the
end of the first year the smaller club house was built. About two
years ago the second club house was built, much of it by the mem-
bers in person. The first otEcers of the club were as follows:
President, H. Bock; Secretary, T. Kelly; Treasurer, F. Altz; Shoot-
ing Captain, J. Hughes.

Seldom has a match evoked more interest, aside from those
engaged in by the leading professionals, than that which took
place on Wednesday of last week between ex-Sherilt Creamer and
Mr. T. W. Morfey on the one side, and Messrs. C. A. "Ramapo"
and Ed. Banks on the other, at Interstate Park, L. I. The con-
ditions were 25 live birds per man, handicap distances. The former
team won by a score of 45 to 43, Creamer being high man with a
score of 24 out of 25.

The daily papers of New York on Friday of last week made
mention of the death of John L. Chartrand, secretary of the
Hackensack River Gun Club, of Hoboken, N. J. lie was manager
of a skating rink on Fourteenth street, Hoboken. He was thirty-
two years old. At the time of his death he was preparing to leave
on a hunting trip. A pistol, in the hands of his wife, who was
kissing him good-by, was discharged, with the lamentable result
above mentioned.

Mr. J. D. Gay, the famous Kentucky trap shot, won the Ken-
tucky State championship, after shooting off a tie with Mr. Hutch-
ings, at the recent tournament of the Kentucky Gun Club at
Louisville. The Kentucky handicap was won by Mr. C. W. PhelHs,
of Cincinnati, who is a rejjreKentative of the Tfazard Powder
Company. Each of the .three gentlemen before mentioned used
Parker guns.

There will be a four-man team race, 25 birds per man, at Inter-
state Park, L. I., on Nov. 7, on the arrival of the 11 ;0'! train
from Flatbush avenue station, and the 11:10 train from Long Island
City. These trains reach the park at 11:41 A. M. The contestants
are well-known trap shots. After the race there will be a 25-bird
handicap, $10 entrance, birds extra, high guns.

There has been an unaccountable change in the matter of matches
at the traps, in respect to the percentage, which have been shot.
Heretofore, about one per cent, of the total made has been shot;
now, about 100 per cent, of those made are shot.

The American E. C. & Schultze Gunpowder Company, Limited,
318 Broadway, New York, have recently issued artistic folders, in
which are set forth the qualities and manner of loading the "New
E. C." and "New Schultze." Copies will be sent to all applicants.

Bernard Waters.

Mississippi Valley Notes.

In the semi-monthly contest for the Dupont trophv, at St. Louis,
on the 20th, Dr. J. W. Smith won the honors. The Doctor shot
in splendid form, and in the shoot-off killed his 20 straight in
pretty style, I'red Fink being the runner-up with 17. The scores
in the preliminary at 10 live birds were: Dr. Gaines 10, Fink 10,
Jonah 16. Kenyon 10, Spencer 10, Dr. Smith 10, Fuller 8, Bovvmari
9, Barrie 8, Herbert 8, Crosby 9, J. Cabanne 8, Rock 9, Dr. Sims 7,
Frederick 7, Weber 9.

Carson and Dr. Bell shot a match at 10 live birds at Dupont
Park on same date. Carson won by 1 bird.
The quail shooting season opens with us in Illinois this week,

and many usually steady fellows will be mysteriously absent from
office, desk and shop at short intervals during the ensuing six
weeks.
The St. Louis tournament anent the final contest for the Republic

cup next month promises to be quite an important meet. It is
not improbable that the Republic trophy event will be made an
open 25-bird sweep, aside from the main contest for the final pos-
session of the cup.
The proposition to bring the Grand American Handicap of 1902

to the West, at Kansas City, Mo., will be hailed with delight by the
shooting fraternity of this great midcontinental region, and the
officers of the Interstate Association who have decided upon this
.step need have no fears as to the success of this new move. It is
freely predicted already that the entry list will be the largest in the
history of this world-famous event; and it is doubtful if a city
could have been selected where more home enthusiasm and sup-
port would have been given to the enterprise than at Kansas City,
which has long ranked as the first and foremost ti'apshooting center
in the big valley.

The quail shooting season opened auspiciously on Friday last.
Some excellent bags are already reported by the ardent shooters
who were first in the field, indicating that former estimates of a
plentiful supply of the birds were not amiss.

KlLLMORE.

Take inventory of the good things in this issue X
of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was $
given last week. Count on what is to come next %

K week. Was there ever in all the world a more X
abundant weekly store of sportsmen's readingf j|
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The Shape oif the Stocfe and Handiness*
The following is taken from tlie excellent work "Experts ori Gwns

and Shooting," by G. T. Teasdale-Buekell. It contains many
valuable ideas, which arc worthy of careful consideration by all who
are learning to shoot, or all who, having learned, wish to sbooi
better

:

Next to the shape of the rib and false brcccli, lhat of the stock
of a gnn is of more importance to correct alignment than any other
part of it. i\'Iaiiy people would place it first, but we think when
they do this they arc jierhaps not talking of quite the same thing
(IS we are. Those who shoot in any manner in which true align-
ment between the eye, the rib and the sight is not possible will

of course depend more on the shape of the stock than upon the
rib. Theirs is a mechanical aim, to a certain extent, in which shape
of stock is all-important; but the shape of the stock is always of
great importance to quickness of aim; consequently there can be
no first-rate shooting with a stock that does not suit the shooter.
American and linglish shooters diifer in their views of what a

stock should be. The former shoot with stocks far more bent than
the English think well of. The result is that for true alignment
the English get their heads down, while the Americans get their
guns up. The position and style of the Americans are, on the
average, far in advance of those of English shooters. Occasionally
you see an Englishman who shoots in beautiful style, with his head
and body only slightly leaning forward; but the ride is a cramped
]iosition compared with that of the American. At the traps an
Englishman is frequently seen who stops his birds repeatedly
nearly on top of the trai:^, and often he does it with his head well
up over his gun, in a position in which he sees bis rib from end
to end. But the same man could not always shoot well in the same
style. He could not possibly know to an inch where he was shoot-
ing at fast-driven game, sometimes skimming the heather, then,
again, high overhead, and next crossing in front or quartering ; or
still another, most ditRcult of all, the quartering bird swooping
downward. The man who puts his trust in the great number of

cartridges he can get off from his three guns may make his bag
on the pigeon shooter's method; but he who is not happy if his
hag does not bear some respectable relation to his empty cases
does not shoot exactly on the methods most suitable to the pro-

fessional or habitual pigeon shot.

In England it has come to be general belief that a crooked stock
will induce shooting under the game. Ko doubt when a man has
been in the habit of getting elevation by looking well over his rib

at his foresight and his game, a change to a crooked stock has the
ell'ect named. We go fm-ther, and say that a straight stoc4{ always
comes up higher than a crooked one when a change is made from
one to the other. Nevertheless it is all a matter of habit. There
is no more reason for shooting too low with a crooked stock than
there is for shooting too high with a straight one. In fact, there
is not so much. The Americans do not habitually shoot below their

game, nor the Englishmen above theirs; yet it would be so if

there were any particular elevation peculiar to the different bends.
With a crooked stock, the left hand has to be brought up a good
deal higher than the right hand. It is the habitttal comparative
height between the two hands that makes the shooter low with the
stock more crooked than he has been in the habit of using,

and soinetimes it is the comparative height which makes him high
with a straighter stock than he has been accustomed to; bnt this is

not always the case. We think that any shooter tised to a straight

stock could train himself in a day to bring up a crooked one on
the mark without any after correction of the ann. We cannot say

that a user of crooked stocks could train hnnself to straight ones
in a similar time, simply because the crooked-stocked man has
probably been in the habit of aligning his game accurately, and
tl:is might, to him, be mechanically or physically impossible with

a straight stock.
The bend should be just that which, when the cheek is placed

against the stock, brings the eye into position for the exact eleva-

tion required by the shooter's particular method. Cast-off, on the

other hand, should, when the cheek is in position on the stock,

bring the eye into alignment with the exact center line of the rib.

These are two broad rules of stock-making, and after them comes
the art of gun-making. Given a compliance with those two rules

and yet the stock may be of a thousand different shapes. Cast-oft',

for instance, may be in one of three places: at the comb, at the

heel, or at the toe; and you may have a conjuitction of cast-on in

one place and cast-oft' in the other. The peculiarities are, broadly

speaking, the outcome of the make and shape of the shooter; anij

as they ai-e in almost as great variety, no general rule can apply.

But there is one rule that always applies. It is the fashion to

build the stock with the heel much more bent than the comb.
The reverse looks badly. This being so, when the gun is forced

sharply backward by recoil or kick, the check catches the blow
From the comb, because the latter is more raised than that part of

the stock against which the cheek rests. It requires, therefore,

merely a straight back thrust from recoil to give an upward blow
by the stock. If the comb were more bent than the heel, this

would be so, but, then, the result would be unsiglitly. What,
therefore, gun-makers do is to cast off the comb, and as this

part is always thinner than the heel and than that part of the

stock where the cheek rests, a very little ca.st-off out of the

straight line of stock is enough to make the backward push

of the gun relieve the pressure on the cheek in.stead of increasing

it. This relief has become much jnore necessary pi late years than

it was formerly.

When shooters thought themselves well off with twenty shots or

so in an hour, a little blow on the cheek did not matter; but now,

when 300 to 200 cartridges may be fired in a single drive, and

1,000 in a day, the question is all-important, and any stock that, m
its back recoil or kick, does not automatically relieve the pressure

on the clieek is entirely bad. That is, it does not fit the shooter,

and it will, sooner or later, make him afraid of his gtm, with the

consequent bad shooting and want of confidence,
,. -

We do not think that the angle at which the heelplate lies is

very important. In fact we regard it as more or less a fancy point.

Moreover, there is.verv little to be said about length of stock;

the only rule is to have the .stock just long enough for the finger

easily to command the first trigger, and also for it to shift easily

from one to the other, a point in which the shape of the handle-

is greatly concerned. It is a fact lhat the less the handle is re-

leased in changing fingers the quicker is the repossession of control

of the gun for the use of the second barrel. This is where the

advantage of a single trigger mostly comes in. With one of these

triggers the hand has not to move, or open and shift grip in order

to get into position to pull a second trigger. The trigger and

the trigger guard often play an important part in damaging the

hand by recoil. Both are often made too sharp at the edge, and

then the finger gets cut. More frequently it is simply bruised.

When this happens to the trigger finger, it is because the first

trigger recoils on to it when the second trigger is pulled; a first

trigger which swings forward upon pressure from behind, will

cure this- but when it is the second finger that gets damaged the

cure is not so easy. A small India rubber pad fixed to the outside

of the trigger guard is usually of some assistance in these cases,

and there is also a sliding trigger guard made by Holland.

What is the quality in a shotgun that we mean when we say that

it handles well? It is not exclu.sively balance. It is a question

that we have never been able to get a gun-maker to answer off-

hand Indeed, we are not quite sure that we have ever received a

satisfactory reply at all, often as we have put the question. We
have almost given-up hope of ever having an accurate definition

of the quality of "handiness," It is so much more easy to say

what it is not than what it is. Gun-makmg is not one of the ac-

curate sciences. There is a very great deal of rule of thumb in

it and it is not all the gun-maker's thumb, either; a good deal of

it' is the shooter's. The successful gun, or the successful fit of a

customer must be, therefore, a compromise between the gun-

maker's necessity and the shooter's wants. When that is exactly

bit off the gun "handles." AVhen it is not, the gun feels a lump

in the hand and comes up invariably too low, especially when the

.shooter is getting tired. Some gun-makers have told ug that nice

handling is caused by an equal distribution of weight; others have

said by the position of the center of gravity—i. e., by the balance

•fhe equal distribution of weight is not a very precise term, and if

we come to analyze it we suspect it means nothing unless it means

balance. This is precise, but it is not satisfactory.

There are those who will tell you the exact point in a gun at

which it should balance—that is, the spot at which the muzzle and

the stock are apparently of the same weight and form an even

balance if the gun be suspended by a piece of string. W e have

never been able quite to agree that balance should be considered

independently of the shooter, for the actual weight of the weapon

itself has a very great deal of effect on apparent balance. It does

not necessarily alter the position of the center of gravity, but for

all practical purposes it does so. The proof of this is not difficult,

the most lumbering shoulder fowling piece that clumsy workmen

ever turn out now is a beautiful balance in the hands of the

shooter after he has been lugging about a .577 Express The rifle

is certainly heavy in front bv comparison, but so as the .-^03; and yet

the difference between the two in balance is enormous. It is

purelv dead weight that causes it, and to a great extent it is also

dead weight that makes the difference between the balance of a
.r.T'i rifle and a 6y2lb, shotgun.
The muzzle of the .577 vvill always have a tendency to come up

low in comparison with that of a light shotgun of equal bend of
stock This, we think, pioves beyond dispute that actual dead
weight does not alter the apparent balance. If so, it goes without
saying lhat fhe heavier the weapon the further back will have to
be the center of gravity, in order that the heavy gun may feel
to balance in the same place as the lighter one, Some men are
content with a pair or three guns all of one design. They are cer-
tainly the most useful where the shooting is all of the same char-
acter or does not vary much. Other men will have a 20-bore or a
28-bore from August or .September, and will be found carrying a
"grown-up" 12-bore of 7y2lbs. later in fhe season, and with it will
stop an October grouse that rises at 40yds, and skims straight away
low down, offering nothing but the stern shot to the marksman. Noth-
ing can make the 7%lbs. as handy as the 20-bore, It is unreason-
able to expect it; but, all the same, if the center of gravity of the
^i^lb. gun is as far forward as that of the 20-bore, the heavy gun
will be much less handy than it ought to be. It is obvious that
altering the bend is the w-rong way of making two guns of dift'erent
weights come up equally. It is a physical impossibility for two
different bends to be brought up to the shoulder and the eye in
the same manner. If they shoidd come up to the shoulder the
same, then, in consequence of the different shape, they come up
dift'erently for the eye. The eye, being in one place and the shoul-
der in another, that they may retain the same relative positions,
one to the other, the stock must always be of the same shape, no
matter what the weight of the gun may be. If this is not so, the
result will be an after correction of aim, or a second aim, which
is so fertile of bad shooting, because it necessitates slow shooting.
Any gun-maker can build a pair of guns that weigh the same and

mount the same; but it is not every maker who can turn out a IVz^^.
12-bore and a 51b, 20-bore that mount the same. The latter is

altogether a higher art than the former; yet it is the one that the
man of many guns most requires the fullest advantage of.

At first sight it appears curious that any two men should agree
about the balance of a gun, and yet they do. The man who shoots
with a straight left arm and grasps the barrel as near the muzzle
as he can, will be heard to agree with another shooter who grasps
with his left hand the front of the trigger guard. We suppose that
is because both recognize the advantage of getting the weight as
far back as possible. ^Ve never yet heard of a gun that handled
loo light forward (and yet there is no doubt that for steadiness a
gun can be too light forward to shoot well). We have come to the
conclusion, after thirty-five years' experience in the field, lhat
''handiness" much depends upon what the shooter is used to. It
is a common trick in some gun shops to place in the hands of a
customer a gun a pound and a half heavier than the one the shop
man intends to sell to him. (A try gun generally weighs as much
as that heavier.) 'Ihe customer then at once pronounces the light
gun "handy" in the extreme, and probably buys it, although it

ihay not fit him in the least, That, we think, is another proof
that "handiness"' depends greatly upon the ab.sence of avoirdupois.
It is a curious fact that mounting a heavy gun a few times will

have the effect of making even a too-much-bent stock on a light
gun bring it up high, where it would have come up low but for the
preliminary mounting of the heavy gun, W^e have already dealt
with bend of the stock, and we think that, like it, handiness is

much a question of habit.
The practical outcome of this is that one should not be dis-

satisfied with good, old guns because, one happens to like the
mount of a friend's gun better, especially if the latter happens to be
lighter. In order to keep our heavy guns "handy" we must, if we
Use light ones upon occasion, change the center of gravity of the
latter more forward than in Ihe heavy ones, so that they will not
"mount" better than the heavy ones can be made to do. Correct
"mount" is after all only the relative positions of the right and
left hand to each other. That is entirely a question of habit, as we
have explained in our remarks about bend of stock. Gravity is

always pulling down the left hand, arid it is often assisted by the
trigger finger. .Sir Henry Hall'ord's method of curing this bad
habit in a pupil was excellent, and should be, if it is not, resorted
to at the shooting .schools. But this alliance between the nerves
of the right hand and the left has nothing to do with "mount"
and handiness, although the shooting schools would make allow-

ance for it, and build stocks to counteract a bad habit of pulling
down the aim with the pull of the trigger at the instant of firing.

Thus, in this instance, they do not cure a fault, but seek to per-

petuate it.

A man should certainly be able to shoot to the spot he aims at,

not merely to the spot he thinks he aims at by means of a cheat
in the bend or cast-off. Handiness ought to be absolutely inde-

pendent of bend of stock. Bend and catt otT must be settled on
their own merits, Handiness and balance are entirely apart from
them, although one is generally confused with the other. The one
should be governed exclusively by the case of position of the head
in looking along the rib at objects in all possible directions. The
other, "mount" or "handiness," depends upon balance, weight of

metal and strength of arm, liather than change from a pair of old

guns that have felt handy perhaps in years gone by, we would
recommend a course of dumb-bell exercise, for there is nothing
more certain than that the quickness of the shooter not only de-

pends upon his nerves, but upon his muscles. It does not matter
what superabundance of muscular development a man may have,

he cannot be as quick with a 71b. gun as with a 5Ib, one—no, not
if he is a giant; neither can he mount or swing so quickly with a
iilb. gun as 'he can with a walking stick. We would no more rec-

ommentl the 51b. gun than we would the walking stick for the pur-

pose of filling the bag; all we wish to do is to induce the shooter

to regard himself, on the subject of handiness of his gun, as a

piece of machinery; for the laws of mechanics govern him as much
as they do steam power; add to the weight, and the pace is pro-

liortionatelv slower. In gunnery there are very good reans why
the weiglit cannot be lessened, and for this reason a course of

muscle-grinding is much more healthful and less costly than new
.'ind less effective guns are.

It is not every one who cares for the slow exercise of dumb-
bells, and for this reason we sugggest Sandow's patent muscle-
grinder. It has an unquestionable advantage over anything we
know for exercising the muscles of the arms,

'I hc shooter's legs generally get plenty of natural exercise; but
he only finds out that his arms do not when he gets a hundred
shots or so in rapid succession. Then it is forcibly brought home
tn him that a course of muscle-grinding would have been a good
Ihing. lie will not as readily notice his own slowness at individual

shots as he will notice the armache caused by a lot of shooting in

quick succession. Nevertheless, when the muscles feel one they
iire unquestionablysslow for the other.

Petw Gtm Clwb Progffamme.

The programme of the Peru (Ind,) Gun Club's tournament,
Nov. 6 and 7, contains the following information:

"It was with some misgivings that we announced our first annual
live-bird, strictlv high-gun tournament in the fall of 1900, it being

the first tournament of the kind ever given in the West where
the high-gun system of division of purses prevailed throughout
the entire programme, How'ever, the splendid support given that

tonrnanicnt, both liy the professionals and amateurs, proved
beyond (jucstion lliat the shooters of the middle West are perfectly

.•-atisfied that the liest shot may win, provided he is able to do so after

being given a jiroper handicap, which will place him upon an equal

footing with his less skillful neighbor. In offering you this pro-

gramme, it is with the utmost confidence that we assure you a

splendid" tournament, so far as attendance, opportunity to win
(provided you shoot well enough), quality of birds, speed of

grounds and management is concerned. Speaking of the manage-
ment, Mr. Parker's name guarantees that. Our tournament is open
to the world. All purses high guns. Everybody will be handi-

cayiped according to his records by Mr. Parker and such com-
mittee as he may select to assist him, and four of the local club

will keep vou pretty busy beating us out for the money, If you
are game, get your little gun and come to see us,"

Wednesday, Nov. 6.—Shooting to commence prom-ptly at 9 A. M.
Events held open for 10:20 A. M. trains. Event No. 1 is at 5 live

birds, entrance 13, two high guns for each five entries. Event

No. 2 is at 7 live birds, entrance $5; see division of purses as

below. Event No, •? is at 10 live birds, entrance $7; see division

of purses as below. Event No. 4 is at 7 live birds, entrance $5:

see division of purses as below. Event No. 5 is miss-and-out, $2

entrance. Price of birds deducted from purses in all events. If

three monevs. 40, 35, 25 per cent. If four moneys, 35, 30, 20, 15

per cent, 'if five moneys, 30, 25, 20, 15, 10 per cent. If six

moneys 25 20 20, 15, 10, 10 per cent.- If seven moneys, 25. 20, 15

10 10, JO, I'O jier cent. If eight moneys, 25. 15, 10, 10, 10, 10, 10, 10

per cent. If nine moneys, 25, 15, 10, 10, lO, 10, 10, 5, 5 per cent.

It ten moneys, 25. 15, 10, 10, 10, 10, 5, 5, 5, 5 per cent,

Thursday, Nov, 7,—Event No, 1—to warm up—miss-and-out, $2,

birds included. Event No. 2 is at 25 live birds, ,^20 entrance,

high gun; division of purses same as on first day,

Jn all the preceding events nothing but strictly first-class country

birds will be used. We buy all our birds in a Tadiua of 100 miles
of Peru, and not a cooped or crated pigeon from the markets will
be used. If you want to shoot good, strong birds, this is your
opportunity to do so.
Don't forget Charlie Stevens' big lOO-bird, $1,000 handicap race at

Watson's in December, Come to Peru to talk the matter over
with ("barley, and if you can kill 25 birds straight on the Peru
grounds you can kill 'em anywhere, and you will have the price
to enter in Charlie's big shoot.
Bring along some target shells, as we may have time to shoot

a few flying targets. We will also have target shells for sale
on the ground.
Interstate Association rules will govern, except the provision in

Rule 22 which penalizes the shooter for opening his gun after a
misfire. That rule is not in effect at this tournament. All events
handicap, 26 to 32yds. »

You may shoot a 10-gauge, but black powder is barred. This
is for Alec Btirnison's benefit, lie has a 10-bore, but is too
poor (?) to buy a 12,

Ship shells, etc., to Frank Dimbar, secretary, Peru, Ind.
Warm lunch served on the grounds. Plenty of live-bird loads

for sale on the grounds, 2% to 3 inch shells. Live birds, 25 cents,
deducted from all purses. You will see better birds, belter
shooting and have more genuine fun at this tournament than you
have ever seen or enjoyed in your life.

A fine, large merry-go-round tent will be provided for the
shelter of the participants. Tramp Irwin will be handcuffed, to
prevent his vising the roof as a convenient place to pattern his
gun, and a bodyguard, armed with axes, will be provided for
Chief High Temper, to prevent violence being done him by the
other members of the tribe, should by chance a streak of daylight
get through the roof of the tent. Chief Rio Grande is appointed
Commander-in-Chief of the bodyguard.

IN NEW JERSEY.

Jackson Park Gun Club.

Paterson, N. J., (Jet. 29.—The opening shoot of the Jackson
Park Gun Club, composed of some of the most prominent busi-
ness men, lawyers, doctors; in fact, all lovers of the shotgun
atound Paterson, came off to-day at their handsomely appointed
grounds, Jackson Private Park, which is situated on the main
road to Singac, about two miles from Paterson, and from which
the club derives its name. They will have, when completed, one
of the most up-to-date club grounds around this part of the
country. They have built a handsome club house, 40 by 12ft., all

glass front, with platform extending arotuid both ends and the
front of the shooting house. They have at present forty-two
lockers and giui racks, running the full length of the building,
'In .summer time the glass windows, four in number, will swing
up to the ceiling, and the shutters will swing up on the outside
for sun protection and afford a most excellent view of every-
thing. They have at present a magautrap in use. It is set up
entirely different from any I have ever seen, It is kept in a
small house, built for the purpose, at the side ot the club house;
and when it is to be used it runs down a slight incline into a pit

built for the purpose. The top of the pit is used for the screens
to protect the man who runs the magautrap. When not in use, it

is run back and locked tip. The screens cover up the pit, leaving
it flush with the ground.
They will also put in a set oE five CJcpert trap.s, to use accord-

ing to rules governing the .same,

I'hey will also put in a set of live-bird traps, which will be directly
in front of the club house and at the proper distance, making
allowance for boundaries and a 3.3yd, dead line. All the platforms
are llnished and in place, and in fact, the only thing remaining
to be done now is to harrow over the grounds, which are very
large and sow the gi'ass seed, which they intend to do as qtiickly
as possible, and get the other traps in place,

(_)ne of the members presented the club with a 65ft. flagstaff,

and a Hag floated to the breeze for the first time to-day. A
finer day could not have been selected.

The Passaic Gun Club came up in a body to celebrate the open-
ing. It was an invitation affair, the crowd being mostly members
of both clubs and a few friends of each, to the number of fifty.

.Everybody was eager to examine the grounds and shooting house
thoroughly. Everything was in fine shape.
The shooters were particularly well pleased with the working of

the magautrap, which worked to perfection and did a good deal
to facilitate the shooting,
Ed Morgan did some very good shooting, breakings 34 straight,

and scored 43 out of 45.

Among the visitors were ex-Freeholder Tom liyle, Wm. Stone
H. Stone, (the veteran actor and manager), G. W. Sherman of
Passaic, S. Westerveil. Judge Senior, Mr. Rhodes, Mr. Madden
of Paterson, Guardian F, Fudlam, G, King, Game Warden Wm.
Stalter, Alderman C, Wright,
The opening event of the day was left for Capt. Powers of

the home club to break the first 5 targets thrown from the
magautrap, and he did himself ju.stice by doing the trick. Then
the writer, Wm, Dutcher, had everything'rcady for the aftemoon's
sport, which opened with a 10-bird event with Capt. Powers and
Count Lenone, of Passaic, as assistant. The next to last was two
picked teams, for every one who would shoot, for the price of
the targets.

The club furnished everything for the inner man in the shape of
refreshments and eatables.

There arc forty-two meniber.s paid in and thirty-five to be acted
on next meeting'.

Events:
Targets

:

Lenone . . •

E Morgan

B Abbott

C Wright
C Morgan

Stalter
G Hopper
Berg
Smith
C Morgan
Tom Ryle
McAndrew£

1 1 5 (i 7 &

10
h

15 15 10 15 15
s 7 12 12 14 « • 12
7 15 14 10 12 1) 11
s IS 15 13 10 11 S
7 9 6 12 12 11 12
7 10 9 13 10 U
9 14 11 12 13 13 13
3 7 14 10 11 14 9 11
3 .2 7 8 C 1 5

11 11
'7

12 13 S 11
7 12 10 8 8 9
7 12 13 14 7 12
10 11

'7
11 12 6 12

5 1 ,S 6 8 10
12 12 () 12

4

5

1 5

Team shoot, 15 targets; M^m. Dutcher referee:

Powers 11, A. Doty 13, Wright 13, Abbott 13, J, Doty 9, Hopper
11, Bair'd 5, McAndrews 2; total 77.

Lenone 10, E. Morgan 13, Smith 12, Booker 13, Stalter 9, Bottyle

9, C, Morgan 6, Ryle 8; total 80.

Wm. Dutch eu.

Osslntng GfHi Club.

OssiNiNC, Nov. 2.—The following scores were lhade by the Ossin-
ing Gun Club at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday, Nov. 2. We
hold regular shoots every Saturday afternoon. Any shooters de-

siring to visit us on any club day will be heartily welcomed:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 C 7 S 9

Targets: 10 10 10 15 5p 15 I'l 111 1((

E D Garnsey,. 7 9 5 13 S .. ,. liJ 10

H W Bissing 74583 9.. 55
C G Blandford 9 .... 14 10 15 1,'. .. ..

M Vail 3 2 5

A Bedell S

W Henry
J C Barlo-.v

Ur Snow

.. .. 5 13 .. 10
U 8 1;

4 12 .. 7 !) 7

4 4

Prize events, 15 scratch, handicap allowance:

Blandford 15 15 15 Barlow 12 7 9

Bedell '3 ,, ,,

v., G, B,

The third match between New Jcr.sey and New York teams is

likely to be the most closely and best-contested of the series.

Messrs. Banks and Herrington, who are attending to the pre-

liminary arrangements, are carefully selecting the best obtainable

team' members. There will probably be fiftden men on a side. The
New York team contemplate entertaining their opponents at

dinner on the evening of the match, r>ec. 11, at Interstate Par
Li 1. Each team has one victory to its credit, and the contest

have all been excee«iingly close,
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Sweepstakes, handicap, 25 pigeons, $10 and birds extra;

Fifty-five, 27 .22222222222a20121212211J^2a

G H Piercy, 30. ,...2221222020122221222121221—23

T W Morfey, 31 11*22022 122222222212222*1—23
R VV Armstrong, 31 1012221220221022222221222-22:

E Banks 30 2121222202111122012221102-22

Wm Hopkins, 28 22221012120122*2222222211—22;

J P Kay, 28 0221*2222002222222222212*—20'

F D Creamer 28 22222122112*0202221220w

McConville, 27 01000*12200102f«l*1010w

C A Ramapo, 27 010222102128nv

Miss-and-out, ?2 entrance:
Morfey, 31 22221122—8 Ramapo. 27 ...25S22250—

6

Waters, 28 21112212—8 ]?anks, 30 M-*" ^3
liopkins, 30 212U12*—

7

HUDSON GUN CLUB'S FIRST CLUB HOUSE.

WSTERN TRAPS*

Jtfbilee in the "West.

C'HtcAoo, in.. Nov. 2.—There is a general jubilation in tlic West
ver the news of the location of the CJrand American Handicap in
902. There is Httlc reason to doubt that the total entry at Kansn.s
Zity next spring will closely rival that of tlie big event in its

>ast years in the East. Whether it will be as nearly a national
vent as before is a hazard of opinion, of course; for it is scarcely
o be suppcsed that the Eastern men will come to Kan.sas City
n the same ratio of population a.s the West has contributed to the,

ntrj' at Interstate Park. L^pon the other hand, there will "ije more
Vestern shooters who can visit Kansas City than were ever ab!e
o visit New York. Among these wil] be many younger shooters
if that growing class wliich it is the aim of the" schools of trap-
hooting to reach. As to the quanti'ty and quality of the enter-
aimnent to be met with at Kansas City in this big annual fixture,
here need be no doubt whatever on the part of any man, live lie

Cast or West, Xorlh or South. There is only one thing to do, and
h.it is to conic to the Handicap. Kansas City is the shootingest
own of its size on the face of the footstool, and there is not a no-
iccount man inside her confines. The hotel accommodations will

»e good, the pigeons will be better than can be found at that lati-

ude anywhere in America, the grounds will be run properly, and
verything will show that Kansas City knows how to handle a big
rap shoot just as well as a smaller or middle-sized one. There
ivill be a hot time on the banks of the Kaw.

Prospects for the Chicago Handicap.

Mr. C. K. Stephens, of Moline, III., vice-president of the Illinois
^tate Sportsmen's Association, writes under date of Nov. 1 that he
has secured fortj'-eight signatures of the "big guns" of the shooting
world to enter the proposed %100 handicap at Watson's Park early
in December. He says he think.s he can get one hundred, all

right, and believes that a week more will enable him to tell in re-

gard to the matter. This would be a warm proposition, and it is

truly to be hoped that the boys will rally to the support of Mr.
Stephens in his big undertaking here, which will jar the firmament
for some surrounding parasangs. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, III.

Garfield Gttn Club.

C'lucago, Nov. 2,—The appended scores were made on our
grounds to-day on the occasion of the third trophy shoot of the
season, H, N. Delano won Class A trophy, making a straight
"•core, while A, D. Dorman did the same thing on the same score
for Class B. C. J. Wolf! and C. H. Kehl tied for Class C trophy
on scores of 9 each.
The day was a perfect one for shooting, being warm and pleas-

ant, and just enough southwest breeze blowing across the traps
to make the birds lively—^and they were lively, being by far the
best lot of birds I have seen trapped this season:

H Kehl 101012101111— 9 122*00—3
Or Meek 21212221111*—11 *22221—

5

I' J Wolff..... , 1202*1212201— 9 0001*0—1
D-orman 211222221121—12 101212—5
Delano ...222111222222—12 221112—6
Pumphrey 12*1111211w *20101—

4

McDonald 1*1122102220— 9 222222—6
Young 2102U2111*2—10
r W Eaton *1 2022212011— 9 102111—5

E Eaton 20210(30021*1— 6 *10101—

3

Wilson 0002011302002— 4 11102*—

4

Dr Shaw 0*2222121211—10 *22U2—

5

Mrs Shaw 202t3w

1 Wolff 122021112200— 9 111101-3
'Barnard 222222022012— 9 010202—3
Pollard 222220202012— 9 211222—6
l.LCtc 0002000000w ......

L WoliT 2*2020*12*00— 5

Or Mathew.v- 2*1211101122-10
*J,uthcr 20n01w
Kichards 121121—6

*Visitors. Dr. J. W. Meek.

Stock Yards Gun Club.

Watson's Park, Chicago, l^)ct. 29.—Following are the scores made
by members of the .Stock Yards Gun Club, at Watson's Park, to-

At^'alci- 110311111110122-13 McGuire 020200-2
M-cGuire 000022001002300-- 5 ' Daly 000001—1
O T Man 012200200221000— 7 Lemeon 121200—

t

Wilson 100310—3 O T Man 102002—3

Six-bird sweeps:
Wilson 010210
Dimes 200020
Lemeon .12*212

McGuire 010110
Maple 120002
0 T Man 100000
Daly ...... i 000000
Dimes 012120
Maple .i.ii.iw.-i-. 122200

.Saturday, Nov. 2.—Jr'ractice:

1 B Barto
"W B Leilingwell
Klbert

00*211 001000 222021 101011mm 000022 020010 101011
lomo 012211 232110 202110
220112 002023 200010 011000
001001 000310 000001 200001
220000 020002 011200 212202

101200
2010(32

...202122210220122 12

.1*0212221122222 —13
. 0221220210021121*222211*1—19

ON LONG ISLAND.

Creamer-Morfey vs. Ramapo-Banks.

Interstate Park, L. T., Oct. 30.—-There was a good attendance
of sportsmen to witness the friendly match between the two-man
teams, whose metnbers were the popular and skillful sportsmen
cx-Sheri1? Frank D. Creamer and T. W. Morfey against C. A.
"Ramapo'' and Ed. Banks. It was a close and interesting race.
At the end of the tenth round Banks-Ramapo were 2 in the lead;
at the end of the fifteenth round they were 1 in the lead, but
lc.?ing 3 from the fifteenth to the finish, while their opponents
killed straight, made the score 45 to 43 in favor of Creamer and
Morfey.
Mr. Creamer, who was shooting a new, beautiful Daly gun,

shot in fine form, catching his birds quickly, and centering them
with rare precision. His fine score of 24 out of 25 no doubt had
much to do with winning the match, Morfey drew the hardest
birds by far, and the luck of the draw was decidedly against him.
The weather was exceedingly pleasant. The sun shone warm

and bright; a soft, thin blue haze toned down the light, and there
was almost a perfect calm. The birds were an excellent lot. They
started from the traps quickl)-, but there being no wind to help
them they could not well escape the skillful shooters on the matter
of speed; but they were strong and vigorous, and required hard
hitting to keep them from struggling out of bounds. It was a
handicap race. Several other events were shot. The scores.

F D Creamer, 28 2122122222220121221221122—24
T W Morfey, 30. 2211**2020222221121111222—21—45
C A Ramapo. 27..., 1122121101022201221012221—21
Ed Banks, 29 *1322122112U120222121021—22—43

Dalton Gun and Rod Club.

Dalton, O., Nov. 3.—Dalton Gun and Rod Club held their third!

annual live-bird tournament Thursday, Oct- 31, advertising 700'

live birds. The day, being fine, the attendance was all that could
be desired. The contestants expres.sed themselves as being thor-

oughly satisfied with the management of the {oistrna'mcnt. The birds
being very lively there were very few slow I'ieKrs, There was one

TARGET-SHOOTING TOWER.

HUDSON QUN CJLUS'S PRESENT CI.UB BOUSg.

continuous round of firing from
following are the scores:

No. 1, 7-bird shoot:
F Reily ..1001111—5
C Myers 0001011—3
C A Cabbut 1111110—6
P A Taggert. 0000111—3
E P Scott..... 1010000—2
A Davids 1001000—2
A Stewart 1001001—3
F E Gibson 1101101—5
R Valentine ...1011111—6

No. 2, 30-bird shoot:
F Reily 1110111001— 7
C Myers OllOOlOlll— 6

C A Cabhut 1111111110— 9

P A Taggert 1033100111— 7

E F Scott 0110101111— 7
A Davids OlOOlOOlU— 5

R Valentine 1101011111— 8

J Snyder 1101010110— 6

No. 3, 7-bird shoot:
F Reily 1011113—6
H C Foltz 1111111—7
T A Smith 1131111—7
H Santmyer 0011311—5
C Rennc 0000301—2
C Buttermorc 0000011—2
C Daul 0111111—6
A Villard 1110111—6
W H Becker 0101010—3
S Davis 1111000—4

No. 4, 10-bird shoot: .

F Reily lllOOlllll— 8
H C Foltz 1110101111— 8

T A Smith 1331111111-10
n Santmyer 1000303111— 6

C Renne 001300(3011— 4

A C Oberlin 1101010111— 7
A Stewart 1011111011— 8
C Daul 0111110111— 8
A Villard 0111310111— 8W H Becker. 1111111111—10
P A Taggert HIOOOOOOO— 5
C, J, Harrold was referee.

9 A. M, until dark, of which the

^ Rogers 1101111-6

y P^^'s 0000001—1

•iT^^y^l^T 1100000-3N C Jolts 1011111-6

•a
7.,^"?-'*^ 1110111-6A Oberhn 1111110-6

T
H Becker., 1010011-4

.1 Ashtord 11.0100—3

P.c niiiumi- 9

•a ok 1111111111-10

w w'^'p", 0010111111-7

T A t.-^'^S''"' 1111101111— 9
J Ashtord

1010110101—

S

A
^^"t"^y«- ••--...1111111011- 9^ ^ Luce 1111110110— 8

C A Cabbut 0111111-6
I ^.^"yder ..1310010-4R Valentine 1111111—7

M h'^J'K, 0100000-1
f |, f^o" 1011110-5

n T!^""^, 3011111-fi
P^Bav-ar^' 0111011-5

0111110-5^ IJavjds 0011001—3

C A Cabbut 1111111110- 9
I '7-?^>;f'er 0110000000— 2\^^^ntme 3011111331— 9
't i '^"^ott 03(31111111— G
A %r.uce 1111111111-10Dr Bavard OUlUlllO- &

^ \:^^^y- mnoiiii— a
4 • • • 1001101001— 5
A nK^H'""'^ iiomiiio-gA Oberhii

. , 11001011.01— 6
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Review of Tournaments.
Appended herewith is the review of the tournaments of the

Interstate Association for 1901, issued by that body:

Gfand American Handicap at Live Bitds.

The inaugural tournarnent for 1901 was the ninth annual Grand
American Handicap at live birds, which was decided at Interstate
Park, Queens, L. L., N. Y., April 1, 2, 3, 4 and 5. The Interstate
Association guaranteed $1,500 (and all surplus added) in the main
event, which was shot under the following conditions; viz., 25
live birds, $25 entrance, 50yds. boundary, with a dead line at the
33yd. mark, handicaps ranging from 25 to 33yds., high guns to
win, and moneys to be divided in accordance with the number
of entries received.
In addition to guaranteeing $1,500, the Interstate Association pre-

sented to the winner of first place a sterling silver trophy com-
memorative of the win.
The system of dividing the moneys which prevailed in 1896,

1897, 1898, 1899 and 1900 was adopted again for 1901. The entries
numbered 222, of which number 188 were regular entries, 12 were
penalty or post entries and 22 were forfeits, making the total
purse amount to $5,120. There were 22 straight scores of 25
made, which took the first 22 moneys. Forty-five tied on 24 out
of 25, and divided the remainder of the purse. The 22 men with
straight scores of 25 shot off the tie, miss-and-out, for the silver
trophy. This was won by Mr. E. C. GrifKth, of Pascoag, R. I.,

on the 18th round. Following are the scores of the "money
winners:
Twenty-five straight: C. C. Nauman (28) 25, J. G. Knowlton (29)

25, H. H. Fox (30) 25, R. L. Peirce (29) 25, R. B. Bond (27) 25,

J. L. D. Morrison (29) 25, W. D. Townsend (27) 25. R. Rahm' (27)

25, Henry C. (28) 25, Chris. Gottlieb (29) 25, F. E. McKay (27) 25,

J. L. Alabaster (27) 25, R. R. Merrill (29) 25, E. S. Johnson (28)

25, J. B. Barto (28) 25, F. S. Parmelee (30) 25, C. W. Feigenspan
(30) 25, C. A. Lockwood (26) 25, H. Trumbauer (28) 25, G. E.
Greift" (28) 25, E. C. Griffith (28) 25, Ed A. Hickman (28) 25.

Ties on 24: Franklin Stearns (28) 24. Alf Gardiner (28) 24,

G. McG. Morris (27) 24, W. R. Crosby (32) 24, Wm. Hopkins (27)

24, J. S. Duston (26) 24, Jim Jones (27) 24, Teal (28) 24, A. B.
Dover (27) 24, C. E. Mink (27) 24. Sim Glover (29) 24, 13-27 (28) 24,

Dr. E. Duncan (26) 24, W. W. Hassinger (27) 24, F, W. Cooper
(29) 24, Fred Gilbert (32) 24, J. H. Voss (27) 24, E. Emmers (27)

24, O. von Lengerke (28) 24, C. D. Linderman (28) 24, Edward
Banks (27) 24, L. E. Parker (28) 24, J. H. Hallock (26) 24, Leroy
(28) 24, C. R. Stephens (27) 24, W. F. Ouimbv (27) 24, W. T.

Bttzby (27) 24, A. W. Money (28) 24, H. Schimmell (27) 24, J. W.
Hoffman (27) 24, J. R. Malone (31) 24, G. A. Comstock (27) 24,

F. D. Alkire (28) 24, E. C. Fort (28) 24, Wm. Wagner '(27) 24,

A. Woodruff (28) 24,' Phil (27) 24, C. E, Geikler (26) 24. Sen Sen
(26) 24, E. A. Geoffroy (27) 24, j. von Lengerke (27) 24, W. P.
Brown (27) 24, PI. C. Hirschy (28) 24, J. W. Knevd? (27) 24,

Thos. Martin (28) 24.

Shoot-off for trophy: E. C. Griffith (28) 18, J. L. D. Morrison
(29) 17, R. Rahm (27) 14, J. B. Barto (28) 11, Chris. Gottlieb (29)

10, J. G. Knowlton (29) 8, R. R. Merrill (29) 7, H. Trumbauer (28)

7, C. C. Nauman (28) 6, R. B. Bond (27) 6, C. W. Feigenspan (30)

6 Ed Hickman (28) 6, G. E. Greiff (28) 5, Henrv C. (28) 3, F S.

Parmelee (30) 3, E. S. Johnson (28) 2, J. L. Alabaster (27) 1,

A. H. Fox (30) 0, R. L. Peirce (29) 0, W. D. Townsend (27) 0,

F. E. McKay (27) 0, C. A. Lockwood (26) 0.

Two hundred and thirty-six shooters took part in the tourna-
ment, and 114,237.90 was divided in different purses. The total

number of live birds trapped was 13,963.

The Land of Flowers.

The second tournament was given at Jacksonville, Fla.. April 17

and 18, under the auspices of the Jacksonville Gun Club.
Best averages first day: J. S. Fanning, first, 94.5 per cent;

Edward Banks, second. 89.0; F. C. Wilson, W. J. Jeffords, Jr.,

and B. H. Worthen, equal third, 84.8.

Best averages second day: Edward Banks, first, 90.0; J. S.

Fanning and F. C. Wilson equal second, 86.0; W. J. Jeffords, Jr.,

third, 85.4.

General averages both days: J. S. Fanning, first, 93.3; Edward
Banks, second, 93.0; F. C. Wilson, third, S5.4.

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament
was 37. Average entry first day, 18.5; average entry second day,

22.8; 7,580 targets were trapped during the tournament.

In the Forest City,

The third tournament was given at Cleveland, O., June 19, 20

and 21, tmder the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Club.
Best averages first day: L. J. Squier, first, 96.0; Sim Glover,

second, 94.2; F. D. Alkire and Harris, equal third, 93.7.

Best averages second day: L. J. Squier, first, %.0; F. D. Alkire

and Chas. Stanley, equal second, 95.4; F. H. Snow, third, 93.7.

Best averages third day: Sim Glover, first, 97.1; D. A. Upson,
second, 94.8; F. E. Mallory, third 94.2.

General averages three days: L. J. Squier, first, 95.1; Sim
Glover, second, 94.2; F. D. Alkire, third, 93.9.

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was
69. Average entry first day, 46.7; average entry second day, 50.1:

average entry third day^, 28,329 targets were trapped during
the tournament.

Our Canadian Friends.

The fourth tournament was given at Sherbrooke, P. Q., Canada,
July 1 and 2, under the auspices of the Sherbrooke Gun Club.
Best averages first day: E. C. Griffith, first, 93.3; E. C. Fort,

second, 91.5; H. D. Bates, F. H. Conover and C. Thompson, equal

third, 85.4.

Best averages second day: E. C. Griffith, first, 94.5; H. D.
Bates, second, 93.2; E. C. Fort, third, 90.3.

General averages both days: E. C. Griffith, first, 93.9; H. D.
Bates, second. 91.2; E. C. Fort, third, 90.9.

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was
22. Average entry first day, 16.1; average entry second day, 15.1;

6,435 targets were trapped during the tournament.

On Lake Chautauqua.

The fifth tournament was given at Jamestown, N. Y., July 10 and
11, tinder the auspices of the Jamestown Gun Club.

Best averages first day: F. E. Mallory, first, 94.3; B. D. Noble,
second, 93.1; L. E. Mallory, Jr., third, 91.8.

Best averages second day: J. F. Mallory, first, 92.5; L. B,- Flem-
ing and W. Morris, equal second, 9.12; L. E. Mallory, Jr., third,

SCO.
Best averages both days: J. F. Mallory, first, 9L5; F. E.

Mallory, second, 91.2; L. B. Fleming and L. E. Mallory, Jr., equal

third, 90.9.

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was
55. Average entry first day, 30.5; average entry second day, 26,8;

9,965 targets were trapped during the tournament.

Graad American Handicap at Targets.

The sixth tournament was the Interstate Association's Grand
American Handicap at targets, which was held at Interstate
Park, Queens, L. I., N. Y., Jttly 16, 17, 18 and 19. The Associa-
tion added $1,000 to the purses.
The first daj' was devoted to sweepstake shooting, of which ten

events were provided—five at 15 and five at 20 targets, entrance
based on 10 cents per target. Each of the remaining three days
had five sweepstake events and a special event at 100 targets, the
I'reliminary Hanidacp, the Grand American Handicap and the
Consolation Handicap, these handicap events being the only parts

of the competition open to all manufacturers' agents, paid rep-

resentatives and amateurs. Thus, in the main, the competition was
devised for the amateur and carefully safeguarded in his interests.

Of the twenty-eight events provided in the programme, for the

four days, twenty-five of them were for the amateur.
_
Manu-

facturers' agents" and paid representatives were permitted to

shoot for targets only in all events save the handicaps, in which
all the contestants were assumed to have a competitive equal
chance by virtue of the handicap. The purses in the regular

events were divided in the ratios of 8, 5, 3 and 2, Rose system. In
the- handicap events the purses were divided among the high
guns, the number of moneys being determined by the number of

entries.
Regular Ev.ents.—Best averages first day ^manufacturers agents,

paid representatives, etc.; lor targets onlv) : W. R. Crosbr. first,

94.8; Fred Gilbert, second, 93.7; A. H. Fox, third, 92.0.

Reg-ular. Events.—Best averages first day (amateurs) , Sim
Glover, first, 95.4; D. W. Sawin, second, 90.2; J. M. Hawkins and
Franklin Steams, equal third, 89.7,

Regular Events—Best averages second day (manufacturers'

agents, paid representatives, etc. ; for targets only) : W. R. Crosby

^ni Fred QUbpn, e<;u4l first, 97,6j Edward B^nks an4 h. J. Squier,

equal second, 95.2; L. Z. Lawrence, J. S. Fanning, J. J. Hallowell
and E. C. Fort, equal third, 90.5.
Regular Events.—Best averages second day (amateurs): Sim

Glover, first, 95.2; J. A. Flicks, second, 94.1; Hood Waters, C. E.
Muik and J. S. S. Remsen, equal third, 92.9.
Preliminary Handicap—Open to All.—This event was shot under

the following conditions: 100 targets, unknown angles, $7 entrance,
targets included; handicaps 14 to 25yds., high guns, not class
shooting; ,$100 added to the purse. The number of moneys into
which the purse was divided was determ.ined by the number of
entries received. There were 78 entries, and first place was won
by Mr. E. D. Fulford, Utica, N. Y., who stood at the 18vd. mark
and scored 95.

Regular Events.—Best averages third day (manufacturers' agents,
paid representatives, etc. ; for targets only) : W. R. Crosby, first,

100 per cent.; Fred Gilbert, T. S. Fanning, B. Lerov Woodard
and A. H. Fox, equal second, 91.7; R. O. Heikes, Edward Banks,
J. R. Malone, L. J. Squier, E. D. Rike and T. E. Doremus, equal
third, 89.4.

Regular Events.—Best averages third day (amateurs): Franklin
Stearns, first, 96.4; Charles Wagner, second, 91.7; D. Longnecker,
James Cowan and J. A. Flick, equal third, 90.5.

Grand American Handicap at Targets—Open to All.—This event
was shot under the following conditions: 100 targets, unknown
angles, $10 entrance, targets included, handicaps 14 to 25yds.,
high guns, not class shooting, $200 added to the purse. The num-
ber of moneys into which the purse was divided was determined
by the number of entries received. In addition to first money,
the Interstate Association presented to the winner of first place a
sterling silver trophy commemorative of the win. There were 75
entries, and first place was won by Mr. E. C. Griffith, Pascoag,
R. I., who stood at the 19yd. mark and scored 95,

Regular Events.—Best averages fourth day (manufacturers'
agents, paid representatives, etc.; for targets only): W. R. Crosby,
Fred Gilbert and A. H. Fox, equal first, 96.4; Edward Banks and
L. J. Squier, equal second, 95.2; J, S. Fanning, third, 94.1.

Regular Events.—Best" averages fourth day (amateurs): Sim
Glover, first, 97.6; Franklin Stearns and F. H, Snow, equal second,
95.2; E. C. Griffith and PI. K. EUyson, equal third, 94.1.

Consolation Handicap—Open to All.—This event was shot under
the following conditions: 100 targets, unknown angles, $7 en-
trance, targets included, handicaps 14 to 25yds.. high guns, not
class shootin.g, $100 added to the purse. The number of moneys
into which the ptu'se was divided was determined by the number
of entries received. Thei'e were 57 entries, and first place was
won by Mr. F. D. Kelsey, East Aurora, N. Y., who stood at the
19yd. mark and scored 9.5, tieing with Mr. W. Morris, Baldwins-
villc, N. Y., and scoring 18 to Morris' 16 out of the 25 in the
shoot-off.
Regular Events.—General Averages for four days (manufacturers'

agents, paid representatives, etc.; for targets only): W. R. Crosby,
first, 96.7; Fred Gilbert, second, 94.6; Edward Banks and A. fl.

Fox, equal third, 92.3.

Regular Events.—General averages for four days (amateurs)

:

Sim Glover, first, 94.1; Franklin Stearns, second, 9L6; Hood
Waters, third, 90.0.

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was
107. Average entry first day in regular events, 80.1; average entry
second day, 90.6; average entry third day, 92; average entry fourth

day, 58.6. The total amount of money divided in purses was
$5,510.04; 59,432 targets were trapped during the tournament.

Little Rhody.

The seventh tournament was given at Providence, R. I., Au&
7, 8 and 9, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club:
Best averages first day: B. Leroy Woodard, first, 93.1; Edward

Banks and Hood Waters, equal second, 92.5; O. R. Dickey, third,

91.4.

Best averages second day: Sim Glover, first. 93.7; J. S. Fanning
and L. H. Schortemeier, equal second, 93.1; Edward Banks, Chas.
l-'lovd and F. Inman, equal third, 92.5.

Best averages third day: L. H. Schortemeier, first, 96.0;

B. Leroy Woodard, second, 95.4; Charles Floyd, third, 94.8.

General averages three days: Edward Banks and J. S. Fanning,
equal first, 92.7; L. H. Schortemeier, second, 92.5; B. Leroy Wood-
ard and O. R. Dickey, equal third, 91.4.

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was
85. Average entry first day. 52;4; average entry second day, 49.7;

average entry third day, 31,5; 24,490 targets were trapped during
the tournament.

Among the Pines.

The eighth tournament was given at Auburn, Me., July 21 and
22, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club.
Best averages first dav: Neal, first, 97.7; Samuel Preble, second.

95.4; Chas. Lambert, f. S. Fanning, Sidney Greene and M. A.

Cutler, equal third, 93.1.

Best averages second dav: E. C. Griffith, first, 94.2; O. R.

Dickev, second, 93.7; William Stobie, third, 93.1. „ „ ^
General averages both days: William Stobie, first, 92.8; G. R.

Hunnewell, second, 92.5; E. C. Griffith and H. E. Getchell, equal

third, 92.2.
. , ,

The total number of shooteJS taking part in the tournament was
72. Average entry first day, 53.5; average entry second day, 35.7;

20,020 targets were trapped during the tournament.

In Old Kentucky.

The ninth tournament was given at Louisville, Ky., Oct. 2, 3

and 4, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club.

Best averages first day: J. D. Gay, first, 93.9; L. J. Squier, sec-

ond, 89.6; J. T. Skelly. third, 89.0.
^ . n<,o t r-

Best averages second day: L. J. Squier, first, 9b.3; J. D. (jay

and T. PI. Clav, equal second, 89.6; C. E. de Long, third, 87.2.

General averages both days at targets: L. J. Squier, first, 93.0;

J D. Gay, second, 91.8; C. E. de Long, third, 85 4.

Best averages third day at live birds: C. E. de Long, first, 9b^;

\V W W'atson and G. H. Robertson, equal second, 92.5; J. D.

Gay Samuel Hutchings, W. D. Thompson, T. H. Clay and S.

H. Page, equal third, 88.8.

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was

60. Average entrv first day, 30.5; average entry second day, 27.6;

average entry third day, 24.5; 12,300 targets and 815 live birds were

trapped during the tournament.

Recapitulation.

In the table as outlined below will be found a summary of the

work accomplished during the season of 1901:

Shooters taking part
11770

Live birds trapped
ibs'^^i

Targets trapped lb!s,ot)i

Season 1902 Tournaments.

Clubs contemplating holding tournaments during the season of

1902 and desiring the assistance of the Interstate Association,

should have their applications in the hands of the manager by

b"c 10 1901 in order that they may be presented to the tourna-

ment committee for action thereon at the annual meeting of the

Association Dec. 12, 1901. , . . t u
Communications relating to inanimate target tournaments should

be sent to the manager's home address: Elmer E. Shaner, lU
Fourth avenue, Pittsburg, Pa.

Mr B Fletcher Robinson tells some good shooting stories in the

current issue of Pearson's Magazine. This is one of many: The

owner of a shoot, a short-tempered, apoplectic colonel, was very

much annoyed at a prolonged wait which followed the beating ot

a small wood. "What in the name of fate, are you doing,

lliompson?" he bawled to the keeper. "Get your beaters on to

the next covert, man and don't stand staring there like a stuck

pig " "Beg your pardon, sir," said Thompson, approaching his

master with a solemn air, "but there's a boy been shot. ' Well,

•what if there has?" yelled the colonel, purple with fury-; put

liim in the bag, vou idiot, and say nothing more about it.

Kentucky Gun CI«b,

The old Kentucky Gun Club, of Louisville, Ky., has again had
one of its annual two-day pigeon shooting events, with an at-

tendance that exceeds that of any previous year. On the first day,
Oct. 26, the Kentucky handicap was shot, this event being open
to all, and on the second day, Oct. 27, the championship of the
State came off, open to residents of Kentucky only.
Beautiful weather went far toward making things pleasant for

livery one. The birds were, as a lot, unusually good, and barring
a little lagging in the trapping everything went off as it always does
on those well-appointed grounds and in that admirably managed
club.
By referring to the scores below it will be seen that Mr. C. W.

Phellis, shooting under the name of Phil, was the only man to
go straight in the Kentucky handicap, though he had five men,
some of whom were very dangerous, close up behind him. Mr.
Phellis has not had much experience pigeon shooting, but it is

clear that this young gentleman has in him the making of a
splendid shot. The writer saw him score 48 out of 50 in a match
on the Cincinnati Gun Cliib grounds, which, on those birds and
on that day, would have been very hard indeed for any one to beat.
The Hazard Powder Company, for whom Mr. Phellis travels,

is to be congratulated on having secured the services of so com-
, petent, agreeable and thoroughly well bred and polite a young
gentleman, who makes friends wherever he goes, both for his com-
pany and for himself. I predict we will, barring accident, hear a
good deal of Phil as time goes on, and it will' all be in tliis same
strain, and that is the best of it.

On the second day the Blue Ribbon event of the year for Ken-
tucky pigeon shots was fought out, and that long, lean, redoubtable
Kentuckian, winner on many fields, again showed how well he
can shoot, and the man who can year in and year out show a
better average on pigeons than this same Mr. J. D. Gay, must
indeed be a topnotcher of very first flight.

Mr. Sam Hutchings, as usual, put up a splendid score, shooting
with that grace and admirable style that have made him so con-
spicuous during his whole shooting career. Some of his second-
barrel kills on that day brought out unstinted applause and re-

minded the old-timers of the grand work Dr. Carver and Edgar
Murphy do on their good days.
One naturally compares him with these two famous shots, as he

resembles their attitude at the score, as well as in build and
consummate skill in handling his weapon. Unfortunately for him.
the match itself was finished at dusk, and by the time congratula-
tions had been extended both of the fortunate contestants, etc.,

etc., it was really almost dark.
Under such conditions Mr. Gay had of course a great advantage,

being a much younger man. Stilly as Mr. Hutchings declares he
saw the birds he missed quite distinctly, why, perhaps the waning
light did not operate against him so much after all. Every true
sportsman admires the man who gracefully accepts defeat, for,

after all, when two men ride one horse, one of these must ride
behind. See?
A glance at the following scores will show how well most of the

contestants shot, and what a warm and formidalile set of men
vied with each other on both days.
The only regret a man can have after attending a Kentucky

Gun Club shoot is that there are so few of them, for if fair treat-

ment, a good ground to shoot over, and the watching of a lot of

genial, manly, sturdy sportsmen counts for anything, then by all

means commend me to that club and its members.
It may be of interest to know that Messrs. Gay, Phellis and

Hutchings shot Parker guns.

First Day, Oct. 26.

Kentucky handicap

:

Le Compte, 29 22222222022211122102—18

Gay, 31 • ; 22022222222222222*22—18

J O Ward, 30 22221222222201222022—18

T "H Clay, 30 222222*2222212222222—19

T T Page 29 22222202222220221022—17

M Starr 29 22212222011222122102—18

Dr Han'sboro, 28 0222012*w
B Starr 29.... 22122122222020222222—18

G W Clay, 30 ...22222222222222202220—18

D L Miller 30 ...,.,,-.222222222220*2122111-18

Robertson, 29 .11121221222111120211—19

Phil 30 22221222222222222222—20

Du Bray, 30 2**22212120220122212—15

A B Duncan. 29 22022212120220122212—17

W D Thompson, ^0 22002221222120101121-16

W Dale 30. 2*222222022222222002-16

Churchill, 29 1*012212222222121101-17

W W Watson, 30 21212222221220222020—17

Alf Clay, 31 22m21222200w
Dr Carver 29 22221102212212222222-19

Gilbert 28 20222222222222222222—19

Schultz'e, 30 122222222*21121-21222-19

Gulp, 30 22222222220202222222—18

Second Day, Oct 27.

State championship for a silver cup:
M Starr ,.v 111*102122201211201121200-19

Le Compte 2122222122201212212122022—23

Robertson 0*1221212122221 21222*01 12—21

Gav 2222222222222222222222222—25

T PI Clay 2222222222202222222222222—24-

W Lowe 222122202122*2020w

Dr Gulp 1202222012222222221222022—22

H J Lyons................. 2222*222212222222022222*2-22

Dr Duncan . . . .222*220222222222201122222—22

Buckner 11*2201222200*0021 1212212—18

T)r Fallis 2222222222220222222122122—24

Dr Carver 2220*22221212220212222202—21

B Starr ,.212122*022122122012122222—22

W W Watson 2121122122322022222221222—24

T T Page 2222222120220222122222122—23
'Hansbrougii" 2*1211222212212221011^22—23

Alf Clav '- 12122222202111021*11212*0—21

Hutchings 2222222222222222222222222—25

Schultze 1210222222222222222*21202—22

G W Clav" 22022*2222222222222222222—23

I O Ward " ' 222222220222*222222102222—22

Lee
" " .2112*2202222222222222221 2—23

D L Milier' : .211222*221122212222122222—24

W D Thompson 22122*1221112212211011202—22

W C Churchill ,.2022010111122102221212022—20

Charles Ballard 0022022020212222201221222-19

Shoot-off at 5 birds: „ , .

Gay 22222—5 Plutclimgs 002
G.^UCHO.

Mo notice taken ot anonymona commnuicatlona.

C B R,, New Y^ork.-The best instructions for making a split-

bambon rod are contained in the book "Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle,"

bv Henry P. Wells. We can supply it. Price, $2.-50.

PUBLISHERS* DEPARTMENT.

A stoTV is told in the Globe of a gentleman who owns a large

estate in' Ireland, and who. when out fishing the other day, had
the misfortune to fall heavily, breaking both his legs. An Irish

bov who was out with him did not quite know what to do. but

felt that a few words of comfort would not be out of place.

"Shure, yer honor," he said, consolingly, "'now isn't it lucky that

it's only" your legs t'nat are broken Whov. it might have been
:-ers«lf K'

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., »nd

Qot to any individual connected with paper.

Winter Tourist Rates, Season 190M902.

The Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of

Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an-

nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30.

with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman service

on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de-

scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office; 271 and 118.5

Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent. 1185

Broadway,—/Idf.

"Fotest and Stream Pictures*' Abroad.

Weald Park, Brentwood, Essex, England, Oct. 16.—I beg to say

I am in receipt of the "Picture Volume," which I consider is most

fxc«U?nt ?in4 w?ll worth the money. II, HiCKMOIT,



Forest and Stream.
A Weekly Journal of the Rod and Gun.

Copyright, 1901, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co.

Terms, $4 a Year. 10 Cts. a Copy. (

Six Months, $2. )

NEW YORK, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 16, 1901. ( VOL. LVH.-No. 20.

I
No. 846 Bpoadway, New York

INDIAN TERRITORY LIVE QUAIL EXPORT.
The transplanting of quail from States where they are

abundant into other States where the supply has been

depleted, has grown to large proportions, and of late

years has been stimulated by the establishment of numer-

ous game preserves. One of the principal dealers in live

quail for stocking purposes is Mr. E. B. Woodward, of

this citj', who for several years has drawn his supply

chiefly from the Indian Territory. He found formerly

no question as to the lawfulness of the capture and export

of the birds, but upon the enactment of the Lacey Act the

Department of Agriculture instructed the United States

marshals in the Territory to prevent the further export,

on the ground that it was in violation of the law relating

to the Indian Territory and of the Lacey Act. His busi-

ness in live quail thus broken up, Mr. Woodward ap-

pealed to the Department for a modification of its order.

In reply he has been advised that as the prohibitions of

the shipment of quail are contained in acts of Congress,

the executive branch of the Government cannot alter nor

ignore them, and has no option but to enforce them. Dr.

T. S. Palmer, Assistant Chief of the Biological Survey,

who is charged with securing the enforcement of the

Lacey -Act, writes

:

The question is one of considerable interest to us, and one to

which we have given some attention during the past year. In several

instances we have made special efforts to have provisions, which

would permit export of live birds, in corporated in State game laws.

In the case of the Indian Territory, the best remedy for the present

difficulty seems to be that suggested by Hon. John F. Lacey, viz.,

an amendment which will authorize trapping of birds for propa-

gating purposes under proper supervision, rather than an attempt

to nullify the existing law.

And Hon. John F. Lacey writes to Mr. Woodward:
There is now no way that you can ship quail from Indian Terri-

tory without a modification of the local law of that Territory. I

should think the proper remedy would be to get an amendment to

authorize the Secretary of Agriculture, in his discretion, to allow

the trapping of some reasonable amount of quail for propagation

in that Territory, and in his discretion he can limit the amount

so as not to be destructive to these birds beyond what the propa-

gation there would justify. The quail of Indian Territory breed

fast, having usually two broods a year.

I should think the law might be modified so as to give the

Secretary discretion, which he would not exercise beyond reason-

able limits, and he could make such regulations as would prevent

the use of these privileges by those marketing the birds for food.

While it was true that gentlemen had been shipping live birds

from that Territory in good faith for propagation, they were also

being captured and shipped in violation of law for market purposes.

At any time in the past this law could have been enforced in the

Territory. Under the Lacey Act, it can be enforced anywhere in

the United States, wherever the birds may be found, thus makmg
the local law operative where heretofore it was disregarded.

From all of which it appears that there is confusion as

to the Indian Territory law and the application of the

Lacey Act.

In the first place, it is to be said that there is nothing

in the Indian Territory law to prevent the trapping of

quail by Indians for export; and in the second place, the

Lacey Act has no application whatever to the export or

import of live quail from or into any State or Territory.

An examination of the text of the two laws will lead to

this conclusion.

The Ind'an Territory law under which the Department

of Agriculture has acted, reads as follows

:

Revised Statutes of the United States, 1878.—Sec. 2,137. Every

person, other than an Indian, who, within the limits of any tribe,

with whom the United Slates has existing treaties, hunts or traps,

or takes and destroys any peltries or game, except for subsistence

in the Indian country, shall forfeit all the traps, guns and ammuni-

tion in his possession, used or procured to be used for that purpose,

and all peltries so taken, and shall be liable in addition to a penalty

of ?500.

The law was originally enacted in 1832, and was re-

enacted in 1878. Its purpose was to secure to the Indians

the right to and profit from the game on their reserva-

tions. It was never intended to interfere with the Indian's

right to take game and to sell it to the whites; on the

contrary, it was designed expressly to assure that right to

him, in order that he might have the profit accruing from

the capture of game and peltries. It did not mean in 1832,

nor does it mean in 1901, that the Indians of Indian Terri-

tory rriight not trap game and send it out of the Territory

or barter it at the trader's store for export from the Ter-

ritory. There is in this law no warrantj for the inter-

ference of the United States marshals in the capture by

Indians and shipm^it of quail, dead or alive, from the

Indian Territory.

Nor has the Lacey ^ct any application to the case.

That Act declares;

Sec. 2. That it shall be unlawful for any person or persons to

import into the United States any foreign wild animal or bird

except under special permit from the United States Department of

Agriculture. * « * The importation of the mongoose, the so-

called "flying foxes" or fruit bats, the English sparrow, the

starling, or such other birds or animals as the Secretary of Agri-

culture may from time to time declare injurious to the interests of

agriculture or horticulture is hereby prohibited.

The provision prohibiting the transportation of game

reads

:

Sec. 3. That it shall be unlawful for any person or persons to

deliver to any common carrier, or for any common carrier to trans-

port from one State or Territory to another State or Territory,

or from the District of Columbia or Alaska to any State or Terri-

tory, or from any State or Territory to the District of Columbia or

.\laska, any foreign animals or birds the importation of which is

prohibited, or the dead bodies or parts thereof of any wild animals

or birds, where such animals or birds have been killed in violation

of the laws of the State. Territory, or District in which the same

were killed.

The articles of which the transportation is forbidden by

this section are "any foreign animals or birds, the importa-

tion of which is prohibited," and "the dead bodies or parts

thereof" of native game unlawfully killed. The live

quail shipped from the Indian Territory are neither "for-

eign birds, the importation of which is' prohibited." nor

are they the "dead bodies or parts thereof of any birds

k-Iled in violation of the law," consequently they do not

come within the category of birds with which the Depart-

ment of Agriculture by virtue of the Lacey Act has to do.

Under these circumstances it is not too much to ask

that the Department of Agriculture should withdraw its

mistaken instructions to the marshals of the Indian Terri-

tory, to the end that what is not prohibited by statute may

not be prevented by the arbitrary act of the Department.

SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT,

To him whose knowledge of game shooting, big or

small, comes from a perusal of press recountals, the ap-

palling yearly lists of violent deaths consequent to every

conceivable kind of "accident" from the use of the rifle

-and shotgun in the open season on game, the sport might

have a significance more of death and bereavement to

mankind than of pleasure and recreation. The average

reader of such gruesome recountals further might justly

resolve to eschew a sport which is apparently so prolific

of loss of life and Hmb, even if he did not condemn it

entirely on the ground that, being so, fatal, it could not

be a sport at all.

In any form of sport, accidents which neither care nor

wi.sdom can guard against, will happen even though the

most skillful are engaged in it. But, if to the skillful

performers there be added a host of ignorant and un-

skillful, then accidents result in a far greater ratio tlian

the mere addition of numbers would suggest. Place a gun

in the hands of a person ignorant and unskillful in its

use, and that man, however amiable or learned otherwise

he may be, if unrestrained, is forthwith a menace to his

fellows and in a lesser degree to himself. He is not in-

tentionally dangerous, but he nevertheless is dangerous

from his ignorance. If he is warned that his loaded gun is

pointed at one companion, in shifting it away he is quite

likely, unconsciously, to train it on another. He may not

be able to climb over a fence with any degree of cer-

tainty even when his hands are free ; with a loaded gun in

them, then, danger threatens everywhere.

In the presence of game, or its anticipated presence, the

average novice is in a high state of excitement, and may

then do any senseless thing, from discharging his gun

prematurely in any random direction, to mistaking for a

deer the friend of a lifetime.

It should require no argument to prove that before a

novice goes afield with the shotgun and rifle, he should

have an accurate knowledge as to the proper manner of

safely handling them, as well as some discipline in their

practical use.

The "accidents," so called, are not the result of any

natural perils inherent in the sport itself so much as they

are the result of ignorance or criminal carelessness in the

Use of firearms. No one would consider it other than a

criminal act if a man, entirely ignorant of engines, were

placed in charge of an engine either stationary or loco-

motive ; and tlie same might be said if a green man were

placed in the position, of a pilot on a steamboat. On
engines- and pilot and on tlie members of other profes-

sions also, society imposes the most stringent legal re-

strictions for the safety of life and property; yet on the

other hand a man may take a gun in hand and though

ignorant of its use and powers, may sally forth with it in

a settled community, with all conceivable possibilities of

accident.

If a wholesome, earnest public opinion were aroused,

not against the sport or against properly disciplined sports-

men, but against the practices of the und'sciplined, im-

properly equipped beginner, a step toward correcting the

evil at its source would be taken, instead of accepting

the fatalities as being truly incidental to the sport as a

whole.

As they concern shooting, the conditions at the present

day have changed greatly from what they were some

years ago. At that time game was more uniformly dis-

tributed ; the country was more thinly settled ; the

shooters were mostly schooled from boj'hood, and firearms

were inferior in many re?pects. though more in keeping

with the special uses to which they were app'ied in prac-

tice. At the present day the game sections are much
smaller, the numbers of shooters have increased many
thousand fold, firearms and ammunition have been irfi-

proved, but, unfortunately, many shooters begin their

schooling and their shooting together, in actual

work afield. Not infrequently the deer hunting

novice selects a high-power rifle with a range

of over two miles to use in a settled ne'gliborhood.

A rifle with an accurate range of 200 yard-; would be

more than ample, for most of the beginner's shots would

be less than 100 yards, though that would be a much
greater d'stance than he could skillfully shoot at. But if

the novice shoots at a deer twenty yards away, and, with

his long-range rifle, kills a man two in les-away. can such

a calamity be classed as an "accident"? Common fore-

sight and prudence could easily have guarded against such

happening. Therefore, instead of being an accident, such

an event would be the result of criminal carelessness.

Of course there are certain happenings, dangerous to

life and property, such as the bursting of a gun. the strik-

ing of a rock by a boat, etc., which no human foresight

could foresee or prevent, and there arc true accidents,

but the talamities which are in a way uivited are quite

distinct from them.

Our greater population and consequently our more
closely settled counfy with its much lessened game sec-

tions, and the great multiplication of hunters year by

year, impose greater standards of skill and care on the

part of the users of guns afield. Where the life and limb

of others are involved, he who uses the rille or shotgun

should be a master of it. While society may not require

that he must have a license from the proper authrrities as

a guarantee of his fitness to handle the gun. as it does in

respect to the eng'neer, pilot, druggist, etc., to follow

their vocation, there is nonetheless the same underlying

obligation to observe the rights of the public. If the

novice does not heed this obligation, it is only a question

of time when he too must have ajicen-e wlrch is a

guarantee to the publ'c that he is a safe m.m when gun

in hand he wanders about where men. women and chil-

dren also have a right to wander about, and therewith to

live in peace and safety.

Before getting into a wagon it is no mere Ihnn common
prudence and foresight to remove the shells from one's

gun. It also is but the task of a moment. If the horses

should run away, if the wagon should break down, if the

shooter should slip and fall in gelling in or out. tlicre is

no possibility of death from the discharge of his gun. If

the same precaution is observed when crossing a fence,

there again can be no "accident" from the gun. If one

keeps one's gun pointed in ihe air or cmircly away from

the person of others, even if the gun should be discharged

when in hand, there again could be no accident. If the

gun is placed against a tree, the cartridges being first

withdrawn, then, if the dog knocks it over, or if it falls

down from any cause, there aiii be no accident. ]f the

shooter takes care to know absolutely what kind of ani-

mal is moving, he cannot by mistake shoot a man for a

deer. It is quite as easy to think that a deer is a mati as it

is to think that a man is a deer. Wait till you know
definitely, then you will not afterward have Id le!l what

you thought, with the added knowledge thai a man does

not remotely look hke a deer, and liiat all rtgiets cannot

restore a life. In short, the matter of "accident" may de-

pend 00 the matter of caie and foreiight more than on the

unforeseen. Think about these things ; and think abovjt

them before, anil wot J^Cter.
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A Ride on a Bull Moose.
Mr. Paul Libby, of New York, has recently returned

from a two-months trip through the Maine wilderness, in

which time, in company with his friend Mr. Charles
Wake, he traversed nearly one thousand miles in canoes
and over carries. This was Mr. Libby's first trip to the

Maine woods, and he is enthusiastic in praise of the
country and the opportunities it affords sportsmen. The
party saw a great many deer and moose, counting as many
as twenty-five in one day ; but as the trip was made in the
close season, they had to content themselves with snap-
shots of the game, and they have a number of exceedingly
interesting views.
The most novel incident of the entire trip, and cer-

tainly the most exciting, occurred on the morning of Aug.
20, when Mr. Libby, in answer to a "defi" from his guide,

leaped from the boat and rode on the back of a bull moose
in the waters of Churchill Lake.
The party, consisting of Mr. Wake and his guide in

one canoe, and Mr. Libby and his guide in the other, had
just paddled into Churchill Lake from Eagle Lake, when
Mr. Libby, whose canoe was behind that of Mr. Wake,
saw ahead a bull moose feeding in the shallow waters of
the lake. Wishing to obtain a picture, Mr. Wake asked
his guide to bring him close to the animal, and the guide
cautiously and slowly paddled up to the moose, between it

and the mainland, and Mr. Wake got a good picture. The
moose started to swim across the lake, with Mr.
Libby and his guide following closely in

their canoe. The guide, intending to have
some sport with Mr. Libby, offered to

wager that he could not ride the animal,

and Mr. Libbj'- promptly accepted. Both
parties Avent in pursuit of the moose, and
getting him between the canoes, in the cen-
ter of the lake, it was now "up to" M".
Libby to make good his part of the wage,
His canoe was paddled close to the moose,
and Mr. Libby, who is an athlete, jumped
from the canoe and landed fairly and
squarely on the back of the moose, which
becoming frightened dropped to the bottom
of the lake, taking the rider with him
Both came to the surface simultaneously,
and the moose promptly made for the
shore. Mr. Libby managed to climb into
his canoe, but he was not satisfied with his
brief experience, and Mr. Wake had not
had the opportunity of obtaining a picture,

so the canoes were again started after the
moose, to drive him into deep water and
force him to swim. This time Mr. Libby
landed on the back of the animal nearer
the neck, and held on to an ear. He then
had the unique experience of riding for
some distance on the back of a swimm-ng
moose, a feat which few men, if any, can
claim to have accomplished.
Mr. Wake, from the canoe, obtained the

interesting picture of the performance,
which is here reproduced. With the photo-
graph in_ evidence, Mr. Libby can look his
listener in the eye while relating his ex-
perience, for here is absolute proof of its
genuineness.

The photograph is remarkable in itself. The canoe in
the picture, the bow of which is clearly shown, was in
full motion, as was also the canoe from which Mr. Wake
took the picture, and the speed at which the moose, with
the rider clingmg to his back, was traveling, can best be
judged by the disturbed condition of the water as he
ploughs his way toward shore. G. F. D.

A Walk Down South ~IV.
I LEFT Canton about 2 o'clock P. M. on Oct, 18. The

road to Waterville, my next post-office, was very hilly as
far as Liberty, or Blockhouse, so I was told. I walked
down the Sugar Bush Creek road nearly a mile, and was
near the forks, where I was to begin going over a great
ridge, when an oldish man drove along with a two-horse,
light wagon,
"Are you a peddler?" he asked. When he found that

I was not, he asked if I wanted a ride. I did, and his
team drew me almost to the top of a mile-long hill. That
was a lift to start one's courage. When the driver reached
his home, I shouldered my pack and walked along a rising
grade for half a mile or so, %vhen a single-horse milk
wagon came up.
"Want a ride.?" was the question. I did, and for nearly

four miles I traveled with a creamery skimmer, whose
father liked to hunt, and always kept a bird dog to shoot
oyer He served as guide sometimes to visitors, and
killed much game every fall. But the skimmer did not
care so much about hunting. He had killed game, of
course, some gray squirrels and birds, but always with
a shotgun. He wished he had learned to shoot with a
nfie, for that was "cleaner shooting" than with a shot-
gun It appealed to him to have a single bullet do the
work of many pellets. But the shotgun had spoiled him
for rifle work; and. anyhow, skimming milk and draw-
ing it to the churn six miles had kept his mind off shoot-
ing topics for some years back, except an occasional hunt
At 1 aylor s Corners we parted. I walked on and came

to Ugdensburg, along the side of a ridge 200 feet high
I got occasional views up creek gullies and distant views
of mountains. There was nothing within fifty rods of
the road, however, to suggest hunting.
The skimmer told me of an old barn three or four miles

away, beyc.iid Ogdensburg. As I went down into a hol-
Jow a hundred feet deep, a gun shot up the brook there
suggested game. But the stream was not fit for cnokine
or drinking, though it looked all right close at hand, save
tor a farmhouse and barn far up on a distant hillside in
the stream s watershed. I did not camp there, as I would
have liked to have done.
At the top of a hill beyond I found the old barn. A

look m disclosed a luxurious pile of straw. I went to the
next house and asked who owned or controlled the place

The man of whom I asked the question owned it Could
I sleep there?
"What you sleeping out for?" he askedl.

"It's as comfortable as any other way," I replied, "I

don't like to pay hotel bills."

"Do you smoke?"
"No. Here's my match box, if you want it."

He didn't want it. Then I wanted to buy some milk.

He wouldn't sell, but gave me a couple of quarts to

drink. I went back to the barn, and, because the night
looked cold, I dug a hollow in the mow, banked it around
with three-foot sides. With the woolen blanket, the
tent sides and the rubber blanket over me, and a woolen
shirt tied over my head for a nightcap—a most necessary
article for exposed sleepers—I soon found my way into

the land of Nod, whence I was summoned by the
near and loud cawing of crows soon after daybreak. The
birds were within six rods, picking up grain that had
fallen during the too late harvest, and were having lots

of fun over it.

The crows I have seen were not always so "peaceful as

these grainers appeared to be. Hardly a day has passed
during which I have not seen crows in swift and ap-
parently angry pursuit of each other. Often these disputes
seemed to start in woods, where there were beech or
chestnuts, so I suppose the search for food among the
sable harvesters is accompanied by much strife in the com-
mon granaries of nature.

I went to the house to take a photograph with which
to pay for the milk I had received the night before, and
received a full-fledged breakfast of bread and milk, apple
jam and butter, and a cup of hot coffee. With that I

started on, intending to fry sausage for lunch. A patch
of woods looked so like red-squirrel country that I

* RIDE ON A BULL MOOSE.

stopped to see if I could not get one or two. I saw none,
but found some great hemlocks on a side hill. That was
cheering. The hemlock is an Adirondack tree, and, with
some spruces I had seen the day before, rendered the trip

less lonesome than it had been. It was homelike.
No sooner was I under the pack than I was overhauled

by a light wagon drawn by a big, black horse.
"What'll you give for a ride from here to Liberty?" the

driver asked.
"I'll take your picture if you'll trust me for it." Then

I saw a mail bag, and knew it was the stage. I asked the
price, and it was 25 cents for six miles, so I got in and
rode.

We were talking about the scarcity of gray squirrels

this year, when the sun faded out of sight in a mist, the
west grew black and the wind rose rapidly and grew
colder. To the north I could see the rain sweeping over a
great ridge there, and we prepared for a shower, I wished
I hadn't ridden then.

It sprinkled, and then it poured. My rubber blanket
shed the water beautifully, however, and by crouching I

was able to keep out of the wind behind it. Nevertheless
it was a long three miles to Liberty during the shower,
and we got there just at noon. The dinner bell rang as
I left the wagon, and I ate at the table of one of the
hotels. It was a good meal, and drove out the hardest
thoughts brought on by the rain, which is nearly always
discouraging. When the meal was over, the sun was
shining again, and the road seemed clear and good to

follow once more. The direction was "right down the
creek" and I couldn't lose my way.
Block House Run is the stream's name, so-called be-

cause the first building upon it was built of great wood
timbers, which resisted the weather for sixty years, b;it

succumbed to fire twenty years ago.

At the hotel my rifle was examined with the general and
awkward handling which men unused to firearms bestow
upon weapons. They asked if it would kill a bear—a .32

rim-fire, I had my doubts about it—so they said I'd bet-

ter look out, for the bears were thick down that way.
crossed the road every night, It was said, and often by
day. Of course all this was taken with seasoning; never-
theless it was encouraging to learn that the farm country
was being left behind and real woods were soon to come
in sight.

A little over a mile down the creek the stream suddenly
dipped down into a deep, narrow gully, while hills, rather
two long ridges, loomed up. on either side. Along the"

side of one of them the road struggled for a while, then
pitched, with utter abandon, one might say, down into the
hollow.

It was . a new kind of country to me, The valliey was
like the letter V, with the bottom filled in for a few
rods. 1 learned later that each leg of the V was from
500 to 1,000 feet long. The tops were forest-crowned, but

nearly all of second growth. In another year it will be all

second growth. The road led past a farmhouse or two
lost in the depths. Then I came to Butterwood, an un-
painted village of one-story houses. In the road side path
I spied the mark of a lumberman's shoes. His soles had
the thirty-six odd "corks" with which he grips the slip-

pery log or the smooth rock every time he steps. Nothing
that I had seen since I started was quite so thrilling as
this track. It was like the trail of a friend. A mile
further I asked a man where the lumber camp was.
"Right down the valley 'bout a mile and a half," was

the reply, and I started down the valley, feeling better
than for many days.
That was late on Saturday afternoon. I reached the

camp about 5 :30 o'clock. It was a hemlock board struc-
ture, with dining room, lobby and kitchen downstairs and
the dormitory upstairs—and there were hearty woodsmen
ready to say "Howde do !" and a boss ready to say,

"Com.e in and spend the night."

As usual, I was believed to be a pack peddler—a novel
sort of one, because I had a rifle. I ate a hearty supper-
potatoes, bacon, lima beans, bread and tea, but not the
strong Kreutzer cheese. I talked with the boys till nearly

9 o'clock, and then went to bed. I heard that it was pos-
sible to get a job. In the morning I asked for work, for
I was reluctant to leave so cheerful a place. The jobber
was Marshall Carson. When I asked for work he looked
at mv bicvcle trousers and repeated in surprise.

"A job'?"

And then I got it.

It was a bright autumn Sunday. Red squirrels were
chickering down the road, and the leaves falling to their
winter graves. Nearly all hands went after chestnuts "up
on the hill." One of them took my rifle for lupk, when I

consented. They tied meal sacks under
their left arms with a strap or string over
the right shoulders. At noon they came
back, some with only a couple or three
quarts, others with nearly a bushel.
They wanted to try my gun. One wanted

to buy it. We fired a few shots. It was
then that I became acquainted with Daddy.
Daddy was the oldest man in the camp.
For forty years he had been a woodsman
and a hunter. He had killed many big
deer. It was a pleasure to see him draw
up the little rifle and fire as the sights
came level ; it was also pleasing to we
two when our bullets struck less than a
quarter of an inch apart at seven rods.
That showed a certain affinity.

Daddy has a camp over toward Laurel
Hill, where he hunts deer every fall, and
traps skunks during the winter, as well as
shoots foxes. That is his vacation from a
summer's toil in a lumber camp. He kills

deer and enjoys life as much any one one

;

"civilization" has no charms for him; the
lumber camp is as near as he cares to
come to the clearings, now that his wife is

gone.

In the afternoon many went chestnutting
again. Daddy took my rifle and an empty
dinner pail, but he gathered only a few
chestnuts. He heard a black squirrel, and
a squirrel was more to him than picking
up the forest fruits. It was much more
to him than the night's meal. He kept
Johnny Elliott and me out till it was after

dark, and we all three caught harkie be-
cause we were too late for supper—which

made extra work for the jobber's wife, who was cook.
One morning soon after daybreak, as I followed the

teams to the bark pile to help load, a great "pheasant"

—

my "partridge" or a book's rulTed grouse—roered noisily

from out over the valley, which lay two hundred-odd feet

below, then circled back t© its native hillside, only further
on. It was a si^ht to make one dizzy—that heavy bird so
far up in the air. On the next day I was near the top
of the ridge, with a descent of nearly 1,000 feet to the
creek bottom, when Daddy, over the next gully, stopped
"fitting" logs to look up. His ears had heard the honk-
ing of wild geese. One by one the saw crews ceased their
rasping and the nosers stopped rounding ofi^ the edges
of log ends with their axes. For a few moments the
destruction of the forest cfeased that a flock of sixty-odd
wild honkers might be seen far overhead among the
cirrus clouds as it appeared. I worked for two and a
half days as "Buddy" the boy, and then quit because the
boss wouldn't let me take half a day to get photographs.
But I did not have to leave at once—not with a camera.
I got all the pictures I needed and came away. Daddy
shook my hand

:

"I wish you could go over to my camp with trie this
fall,"_ he said, as he turned away, and that was the most
pleasing thing I heard all the while I was there. The
old woodsman was willing to risk his fall hunt's pleasure
on me.
Down the vaUey, through a red-squirrel country, I

reached English Town or English Center. I met William
Wentz there. He has read the Fore.st and Stream for
years. Both he and his mother are field sport enthusiasts.
Only the day before he had killed three mallard ducks,
three pheasants and a gray squirrel—the best string he
ever made.. He got the ducks over a point by his dog
across the water straight into the siui's reflection. He
could not see them till they got down stream a way, and
then he fired twice. He got two birds at once, the third
he did not know he had hit till the dog came down -stream
with the bird in his mouth.
Within twenty minutes' walk of the bridge. Wentz said

there were deer tracks sure to be seen. On the hills

round about were wildcats, which no one ever hunted;
foxes, a few of which fell before dogs, and bears that
sometimes were met_ in the roads. Deer are protected
from hounds by public law, local prejudice and the rattle

of oak leaves. Few are killed these days. Large game
is more' numerous than small. I saw six buggies on the
way from English Center to Waterville, and in five of
them were guns or rifles. Even a pair of sweethearts
clasped hands over a rifle and divided the attention of
their eyes among the wood, the hillsides' and each other's

face.

The hills are steep, slide rock; on top it- is said to be &
level country, with few gullies ; all is grown to brush and
saplings. "The briers make still-hunting practically im-



Mov. 16, if)oi.'| FOREST AND STREAM. 888

possible, consequently it is believed large game is increas-

ing rapidly now that deer hounding- is forbidden by law
and sentiment.
Wild turkeys, pheasants and other lesser game have

fared worse in the lower valley of Little Pine Creek, into

which Block House Run empties above English Center,
than have the deer and l)ear. Wildcats are ever increas-

ing, it is believed. Tbeir taAvny hides are seen in the
thickets occasionally, but few dogs will pursue them.
They range and prey unmolested upon the favorite game
of the local and visiting sportsmen.
Every hill seems to have been swept by fire in this

village, for on them all I saw charred stumps. When
the hemlocks Avere cut off, the bark chuted down the moun-
tains, and the logs run down the gullies on the soft snow
—gullies so steep-sided that I .slipped down ten and even
fifteen feet several times while scrambling, as a green
hand, around the bark piles on dry leaves—following this

destruction came the dry summer and the swift-footed
fires, which laid bare the rocks and made way for acres of

the beautiful fire weed and the subsequent growth of
scrub oaks and other trees. ILvymond S. Spears.

In the Ranger Service*

BY ROWLAND E, ROBINSON.

X.—The Match Through the Woods.

We marched at the best speed we could maintain, with

the prisoners and recovered captives between the center

and flank files, and taking a course to the eastward of

the lake, which the Indians call Mem-frow-bow-gook.
I saw little of Mercy now, but gave her such assistance

as I could when opportunity offered, for I would not

have her think my resentment made me capable of an un-

mannerly spite. She made no more than the commonest
and necessary speech with me, more than I with her, yet

I often caught her looking at me in an inquiring, troubled

way that puzzled me more than that her eyes would drop

abashed for shame when they caught mine.

We went on for some distance without adventure or

molestation, and began to hope that the captors of the

boats had given over pursuit, when presently they or some
other force of the enemy were discovered by our rear

guard, whereupon Major Rogers ambushed our trail, and
when the French and Indian wolves came sneaking and
nosing their way along it, we fell upon them so hotly that

they gave us no trouble thereafter.

But there was a more unconquerable enemy lying in

waif for us. We soon got into a very diflicult and dismal

region of alternate swamps and mountains, where our

guides were at fault, and we wandered wildly, sometimes
following a deluding ridge, sometimes trusting to the

guidance of a treacherous rivulet, till it was swallowed in

the black mire of a. swamp, and mocked us at our backs

with the merry chuckle of its free course down the

heights. Our stock of provisions, consisting mostly of

the corn taken from the Indian town, was running Ioav,

and there was apparently no game in this desolate wilder-

ness nor a fish in its .streams to eke out our scant fare.

Starvation was confronting us, and, to lessen the chances

of such. a wretched plight, Major Rogers set free the

Indian prisoners save one boy, to whom he had taken a

great fancy, and the girl for whom Mercy had inter-

ceded, who would not leave her, to make their way back

to the remnant of their people as best they could. Then,

to increase our chances of finding subsistence on game
and roots, he divided the force into small parties, with

instructions to make for the Coos _ Meadows, where he

doubted not we would find ample stores awaiting us, sent

up from Number Four by General Amherst.
The two women were put in the care of my ^rty of

four Rangers at my earnest request, for there was no
one whose safety I so much desired, and I felt there was
)iot a man of our force who would so faithfully care for

them. I was mindful that Mercy should not know that I

had been at any pains to have her with my party, but it

was evident that she was glad it had so fallen out and
that the young squaw, Angelique Wadso, attended her.

Having received our meager share of corn, we separated

from the others, and shaping our course as well as we
could determine, set forth on the journey, which was to

be so desperate to all, so fatal to many.
My old comrade Murphy was one of the party, and had

committed to his charge a considerable share of the valu-

ables taken from St, Francis, principally, I think, Ijccause

of his well-known avariciousness that would make him
hold on to the last to the treasure, and partly that his

toughness and expertness in woodcraft would make him as

likely as any to carry it through safely. Since coming
unharmed out of the attack, he had recovered something
of his spirits, but began to be oppressed with gloomy
forebodings as rations grew scanter and the way more
wearisome.

"It's no use, Paul, now, we'll a' be starved and leave

our bones in the wilderness," he would say, as he trudged
doggedly on, yet still holding on to his precious bur-
den, that was worth less to us now than quarter its weight
of the commonest food. "Why did I ever set foot on this

cursed continent?" he would say again and again. "Wae's
the day I left my ain England"—I coiild never understand
why he kept up the sham of being the Englishman his

face and speech so openly belied.

As we marched now, two guarded the women and two
skirted out and forward in search of game—a search that
was seldom rewarded by anything larger than a red squir-
rel, for this wilderness seemed given over to the abomina-
tion of desolation, almost deserted by all living things
save our forlorn selves. Once we got a hare and once a
spruce partridge, and once we were tantalized with the
sight of a fresh deer track, so lately made in the moist
mould that it was not yet filled with the water slowly
oozing in. That night every one of us dreamed of boun-
tiful feasts of roast venison, just ready to be partaken
of, and then vanishing in the chill mist of dawn as we
awoke shivering from our cold beds to divide the unsatis-
fying ration of pounded, parched corn. This we eked out
with such edible roots as we foimd, being greatly helped
therein by Angelique, who was very wise in the knowl-
edge of them, as all the Indian women are. But we
were all getting weak, and so near starvation that when
we made our camp at night and sat around the fire, which
was our cheap comfort, we could regale ourselves with
promises of full fare when we came to civilization again.

For one true Yankee it was to be pork and beans; for

another an endless supply of his mother's pumpkin pies,

but I remember that Murphy ci-aved not roast beef and
plum pudding, as an Englishman would be apt to, but
"haggis," which, I believe, is an outlandish dish that only
a Scotchmarr can abide.

I cannot describe the woeful days of wandering in the
desolate wilds, where the continual shade of the inter-

minable black growth seemed to deepen about us at every
weary step. It was as if each were visibly taking us
down into the valley of the shadow of death, and our
ears were strained in the vast, deathly silence for some
souttd of other life than our own, which was like soon to

be at one with the universal, awful stillness. The croak
of a raven, the howl of a wolf, would have been cheering
sounds.
One morning two of our men—Nat Borden and Nathan

Porter—awoke light-headed, and went staggering off

through the woods, and did not rejoin us. I was very
weak in body, but still kept my poor wits and held our
course by the compass, doing my best to encourage Mercy
and give her some help in the worst places. There was
yet so much life in me that the touch of her hand thrilled

me with delight, so that I thought in the midst of our
misery and in the face of death, love outlives the weak-
ticss and fickleness of life, and asked myself. Does it out-
live life itself? And I wondered that with such likelihood
of being near the end of it, she did not confess or excuse
herself. Could she think that I did not know how false

she was to me, and was she merely using mc as the hclp-
fulest means of getting back to her husband ? That was a
hard thought to hold of this sweetheart, once so tender
and true. I was many times on the point of confronting
her with it, yet it seemed a wanton cruelty in such a
strait as she was in, and I held my peace.
After the next dismal night poor Murpliy lost his head

and plunged away into the black shades at a staggering
run, holding fast to his worthless cumber of brooches and
coins. After trying in vain to call him back. I went in

quest of him. and at last came upon him knceh'ng at the
foot of a great Ircc. digging a hole with his hatcheti to
liury his treasure. When I spoke to him he struggled to
his feet and made at mc savagely; then, as suddenly,
turned and ran at sucii a pace I could not keep him in
sight, and I gave over following him. Presently a crow
began cawing- not far oft', and I set about stalking him
with anxious caution and devoutly as a sinner might for a
shot that would a lilllc longer ward off starvation, for
the last of our corn was gone two^ days since, and all the
day before we had had but half a dozen ginseng roots and
as many (allow lialls—the root of a kind of orchis—to
divide among us.

At last, when he had led me a long roundabout, I had
the luck to gel aim at him on the top of a dead spruce, and
I never was so nervous over a shot at a moose. My heart
stood still in this instant that I pulled trigger, and then
gave a great bump of joy when through the powder smoke
he came tumbling all asprawl to the earth. I pounced
upon him before the breath was gone, and plucked him at

once, so that his feathers should not betray him to Mercy.
He was fat, as crows are apt to be in the fall, I dared not
think on what manner of fare. I had followed him in
such a wandering course that when I undertook to make
my way back to my companions, I went all astray, and so
wandered for what I judged might be two hotirs, till I
came ttpon a most ghastly landmark. It was Murphy,
lying stiff and stark beside his buried treasure, from
which death had not parted him then, nor, doubtless, has
yet. for there I left the poor body, decently covered with
a blanket, being too weak to give it burial. I found two
roots of giiiseng in his pocket, worth more than twice his
hoard of silver, and having now recovered my direction
by so fearful a sign, soon found my way to Mercy
and the Iitdian girl, the first being in great distress over
my disappearance, though Angelique was trying to pur-
suade her that she could lead her to the Coos'Meadows.
My bird, when broiled, gave us a more satisfyang meal

than we had eaten for some days, and the onl)' one who
knew what it was not being nice, it was relished by all.

We resumed our journey in better heart, and toward
nightfall came to a pleasanter country^ and a stream of
some size, which the Indian girl declared would bring us
soon to the Long River, or Connatecook, as she gave it.

Here were birches, maples and elms, bright with autumn
colors as a summer garden with flowers. It was like
sunshine after clouds and storm, that did much to lighten
our hearts after the depressing gloom of the black gi-owth.

'*Cui Bono?''
CH.^RLESTOwisr, N. H., Nov. 7.—Editor Forest and

Stream: I may lay myself open to the application to
myself of the bid Latin proverb which I quoted in a
letter a few weeks since, Ne sutor ultra crepidam
(which your types mangled by printing it dator) if

I touch on the subject of yacht racing, but your quota-
tion in last week's Forest .\nd Stre.\m from the London
Field inspires me to ask the above question.

I am no yachtsrnan. but I am not unfamiliar with salt
water. I have enjoyed more or less fishing excursions
along the coast of New England, have rounded the
.\tlantic coast from Nov& Scotia to New Orleans, and
crossed the Atlantic under canvas, returning but a few
weeks before the America brought home the well-known
cup.

It seems to me, as a "looker-on in Venice," that it is

time to put that cup in "cold storage," and open a fresh
deck for a new deal. Horse racing has been always de-
fended on the ground that it tended to improve the
breed of horses, but the contests for the Cup have only
succeeded so far in developing a class of "racing ma-
chines," which are utterly useless for any practical pur-
poses. They can neither carry a cargo, nor enter a
port where there is much less water than is required to
float a man-of-war; and they lake the crew of a three-
master to hoist their enormous canvas. Thej' have not
the accommodations for a pleasure yacht, and dare not
cross the ocean except under a '"jury rig." They re-
quire a millionaire or a syndicate of millionaires to build
and sail them, and are utterly worthless when the race
is over!
Now, my suggestion is this: Let the New York Y. C.

select the best schooner in their fleet—say the Con-
stellation—and offer a handsome prize to any foreign-

built schooner that will come over under her own
canvas, without the help of a tug, and beat her; and if

they can do it, get the Herreshoffs to build another
and send it over to bring it back again. Let the boats
be of a practical and useful size, 200 or 300 tons, and
good for after uses, as the old America is to-day. I
stipulate schooners, for she is one, and one of my an-
cestors, Capt. Andrew Robinson, of Gloucester, Mass.,
has the credit of being the inventor of that rig. Such
a contest might develop something new, but, as the
Field says, it is not worth while to keep racing boats
which are merely close copies of Herreshoft''s models.
What earthly use is there in racing boats which need
a pendulum of the weight of a locomotive engine hung
from the keel to prevent their tipping over?
The financial collapse of the Pan-American Exposi-

tion at Buffalo, calls for another application of my ques-
tion. What is the use of spending millions of dollars
in the construction of tawdry, lath and plaster, ginger-
bread show palaces, which are only to be destroyed
after the show is over?
The original Crystal Palace in Hyde Park, of which
saw the opening, still does duty at Sydenham; the

Centennial buildings at Philadelphia were taken down
and the materials used over again in different parts of
the country; but what has become of the White City at

Chicago? or will become of the City of Light at Buffalo?
Nothing but debt and disappointment?
Let me change my topic: The chapters of l3[r. Rob-

inson's "Life of a Ranger" in last week's Forest and
Stre.\m remind me that I was called a few weeks since
for some information relating to that expedition to St.

Francis. A lady in Massachusetts wrote me to ask for
the date of it, as she said her grandfather (named
Aldrich) was one of the Rangers, and went with a com-
pany from this town, I found by the town records that

a company was gathered here and marched across Ver-
mont to Crown Point, just in time to joint that ex-
pedition, Sept. 13, 1746. Our "Town History" gives
qtiite an account of the sufferings of the return march
after losing their boats, as described by Mr. Robinson.
Just after I had looked up this question I got another
letter, asking me for the date of the death of Capt.
Phinehas Stevens, who defended the old Frontier Fort
No. 4 at this place against a large force of French and
Indians for three days, finally repulsing them. This, 1

found in the village cemetery, and the inscription is

worth recording, viz.: "Capt. Phineas Stevens, died at

Chegnecto, N. S., Feb. 16, 1756, who had been for many
years in the wars, and was Commandant of the Garrison
in this town, and at different periods had many combats
with the French and Indians."
. Speaking of Indians, I found a very fine Indian "torn
pestle," such as they used to crack their hominy with,
ly^ing beside the railroad tracks, about half a mile from
the Adllage, a few days since. It had probably come
in a carload of gravel used for leveling up the track
and taken from a great gravel bank about a mile north,
on the edge of Beaver Meadow, said to have been a
favorite Indian cornfield.

A fine buck, with horns just budding, was brought
into town last week from across the river in Vermont
b}"^ one of our young sportsmen from the base of

Skitsewauke Mountain, directly opposite this same
Beaver Meadow. I wish the Vermont law-givers had
continued their prohibition a little longer.

Von W.

In North Carolina.
Raleigh, N. C, Nov. 9.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
The hunting season for partridges (no one resident in

North Carolina ever says quail) began in almost all the
State Nov. i. Birds are plentiful enough. The weather
has been dry and unseasonably warm, and they have
kept in thickets along branches to a great degree. More
grain and peas were sown than usual. Northern sports-

men know only a few localities in this State as points
where good shooting is to be had, but they will find

partridges in two-thirds of the counties. Deer are more
abundant than in a number of years, and so are turkeys
and bear. The east is the best place for these, with the
New Bern section as a center.

One of the strangest accidents on record in this State
occurred not far from Salisbury. Frank Miller Avas 'pos-

sum hunting. A covey of partridges, flushed by the
hunters, and scared by the men and dogs and dazzled by
the light they carried, flew against Miller, striking him
such a blow in the forehead as to knock him down, while
the bird, its neck broken, fell dead at his feet.

Warren Carver, of Cumberland county, nearlv seventy
years old, but erect and alert, and still the best fox
hunter in the State, with a great record for chases and
good hounds, never goes anywhere within twenty miles of
his bailiwick unless he has his horn and a few of his
dogs. He went to Wilmington the other day with his
pack, and joined the local fox club in a chase. On the
return one of the club asked him how many foxes he
had caught during his long career. He pulled out his
notebook and offered his best hound to the president of
the club if he would guess within 100 of the record. The
president guessed 1,200 and won the dog, much to the
surprise and chagrin of Carver, who said he had "taken
the brush" of 1,281 foxes.
For some unknown reason, this year, most of it so very

wet, has been notable for big. snakes in this State. The
largest rattlers ever killed were shot by B. B. Mallison at
his farm, near Wildwood Station, Craven county. One
had forty, the other thirtj^-six rattles. Both were a trifle

over 6^2 feet in length. One weighed over 16 pounds.
The negroes of the neighborhood asked Mallison to give
them the snakes. After taking the rattles and skins, he
did so. The negroes carefully cooked the snakes and
had a feast. They declared the "meat was jes' as good
as chick'n." The flesh was very white and the negroes
seemed to enjoy their feast. Fred A. Olds.

Weigfht of Qtiail and "Woodcock*

The average weight of quail is about 6% ounces; of
woodcock a trifle less. Quail run from 4 to 7J4 ounces;
woodcock seldom weigh less than 5, and sometimes 8}4
ounces, but their mean weight is a h"ttlc less than that of
fluail. _
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The Okapi.
The London Times has this description of the okapi,

the newly discovered African antelope: That extraordi-
nary new mammal, the okapi, discovered by Sir Harry
Johnston in Central Africa, is now to be seen at the
Natural History Museum, Cromwell Road, on the ground
l^oor. The skin brought home by Sir Harry has been
admirably mounted by Mr. Rowland Ward, and the
public have now the opportunity of forming their own
conclusions as to this singular animal, which, after re-

maining hidden from the gaze of naturalists, hunters, and
the civilized world generally until the beginning of the
twentieth century, has suddenly been broi:ght to light.

Having had considerable experience of African animals
in the wild state, the writer was naturally anxious to ob-
tain an early view of the new animal. It is beyond all

doubt a most curious beast, one of the very oddest forms
of animal life in a country teeming with strange and
singular creattires. To any one who knows the fauna of
Africa, the okapi gives at once the impression of being a
blending of three different mammals—antelope, giraffe

and zebra. Its shape and general body coloring remind
one very much of the members of that well-known group
of antelopes, which includes the hartebeests and bastard
hartebeests; its head is distinctly giraffe-like, and the
curious, horizontal stripings upon the forelegs and hind-
quarters are, again, very zebra-like. Yet the okapi is,

beyond all doubt, a true

species, and is not a hy-

brid or a "sport" of any
kind. That the new ani-

mal has affinities with
the antelopes and the

giraffe cannot be doubt-

ed for a moment by any
one acquainted with
these animals. That

—

in spits of its stripings

—it has any kind of re-

lationship with the ze-

bras, as was supposed
•when pieces of the skin

were first brought to

Europe, cannot, on the

other hand, be imagined
for a moment. The ze-

bra-like markings are a

mere chance resem-
blance, and the okapi

has no sort of kinship

with the splendid
striped equidas peculiar

to Africa.
The impression one

gains of this strange
creature, after a pro-
longed examination, is

that it is decidedly more
akin to the antelopes

than to the giraffe.

Standing some 5 feet in

height at the withers,

the new specimen gives

one very much the im-
pression, as I have said,

of being allied to the

bastard hartebeests and
hartebeests. It has the

same high withers, and
slopes away toward the >-i

tail in just the same '
,

drooping, ungainly fash-

ion. Its body coloring

resembles most nearly, I .

think, that particular

group of antelopes

known as the bastard
hartebeests, called by
naturalists damaliscus.
In this group are to be
found the korrigum, or Senegal hartebeest, the topi of

East Africa and tiang of Senaar, Kordofan and Bahr-el-

Ghazal provinces, the bontebok, blesbok and tsesseby of

South Africa, and Hunter's antelope, another
_
East

African species ; and of these animals the okapi in its

body coloring most nearly resembles the tsesseby (the

bastard hartebeest of the Boers) and the topi and tiang

of East Africa and the Sudan regions. The body color-

ing is, in effect, of a deep chocolate or reddish brown,
the forehead somewhat brighter in hue, as are the large

and singularly broad ears, which remind one in shape
very much of the koodoo. I should judge that the okapi,

like the koodoo, is a beast of preternaturally quick hear-

ing and of singtllarly vigilant and suspicious habits.

The antelope-like character of the okapi is again to be
noticed in the clean and shapely legs, which look like

carrying the animal, nathless its forest surromidings,
at as good a pace as that compassed by many of the fleet

antelopes of the Dark Continent. The stripings

—

purplish-black on a creamy ground—are found on the

upper portions of the forelegs, while on the hindquarters
they extend from the root of the tail to the hocks.
The lower portions of the legs—the forelegs especially

—

are curiously pied and marked in black and white, re-

minding one somewhat of the bontebok, or pied ante-

lope of South Africa. The hoofs, like the legs, more
nearly resemble those of the antelope's than of any other
animal. The stom.ach is blackish.

The dark chocolate-hued neck is fairly long, but cer-

tainly bears no great resemblance to that of a giraffe;

in fact, it resembles much more nearly that of an ante-
lope than of the tallest quadruped in the world. When
we come face to face, however, we are at once con-
fronted by distinctly giraffe-like characteristics. The
cheeks are of a yellowish-white, or cream, color, and the
reddish coloring of the forehead is succeeded by a dark
line, which runs down the center of the face. The
muzzle is sepia colored. Not in the coloring, but in the
conformation of the head, however, is the okapi's resem-

blance to the giraffe conspicuous. The long, prehensile
muzzle and lips, the narrow, elongate nostrils, and the
general look and shape of the head remind one wonder-
fully of the giraffe. As with the giraffe, the prehensile

upper lip is manifestly exactly fashioned for browsing
upon the leafage of trees and bush. The giraffe plucks
its nourishment from the spreading acacia tree which
bears its name (Acacia giraffa:) ; the okapi doubtless
gathers its food from bushes and shrubbery and po,s-

sibly the lower branches of .squat trees. Wandering as
it has done during long ages of the past in the dark and
remote forests of the Congo Hinterland, the okapi has
iTndoubtedly sought and found its food supplies from
these sources for uncountable generations. Its lips are
the lips of a woodland feeder and not of a grass-cropping
denizen of the open plains. And yet, during all these
ages, the animal has retained the coat of a tsesseby,

which, as all African sportsmen know, is an animal of
the sunlight, a denizen of open plains, checkered With
bush. One cannot account for this fact, or for the
bizarre stripings, or, in fact, for the new animal's
strange and somewhat contradictory appearance.
The giraffe has been well called "a most fantastic form

of deer" ; the okapi may be designated with equal truth
"the most fantastic form o£ antelope." Although, as

I have said, the head is in some respects strongly giraffe-

like, the eye of the okapi scarcely bears out this resem-
blance. The giraffe's eye is large, tender and melting,
soft brown in hue. and shaded by long lashes. The eye
of the okapi is, on the contrary, .small, dark, protruding
and inilovely. It has none of the beauty of the giraffcV
liquid eye, and is set somewhat lower in the head.
Ages ago Pliny remarked that from Africa there is

THE OKAPI, THE NEWLY DISCOVERED AFRICAN MAMMAL.
The mounted specimen in London.

always something new. The Dark Continent continues,
to the latest hour of its history, to maintain this pre-
eminence. It will be extremely interesting to hear
further facts concerning the habits and life-history of this
strange animal. At present we are very much in the
dark as to the range and manner of life of the new
species. It may be hoped that Sir Harry Johnston, to
whom we are all indebted for this new and most in-
teresting form of animal life, will shortly be able to
procure what the lawyers term "further and better par-
ticulars."

Upon the whole Okapi johnstoni, as the scientists

have labeled it, can scarcely be called a handsome con-
trbiution to the fauna of Africa. It lacks the magnificent
appearance of the eland, the koodoo, the sable and roan
antelopes, the gemsbok and others of the nobler forms
of antelope. It lacks, too, the unique and stately beauty
of the tall giraffe. Its prototype would seem to have
been some creature of the long remote past, when the an-
cestors of the giraffe and antelopes were much more
nearly allied than are these animals at the present day.
It may, perhaps, like the tapir, be looked upon as a
singular and bizarre instance of arrested development.

Albino Sqaittels,

Mr. Jesse S. Keys, of Madison, N. J., has sent to Mr.
Fred Sauter, of this city, for mounting, three albino red
squirrels. The animals are perfect specimens of albinos,

two of them being a beautiful snow-white, without a
speck of color. The other is not quite so clean in appear-
ance; the skin is of a grayish-white color, but also with-
out a spot. They were killed in New Jersey.

G. F.p.

All communications intended for Forer and. Stkkau should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper.

Adventures in Tropical America*

V,—Experiences with Wild Animals,

Camping in the jungles of Central America one is cer-

tain to encounter wild animals. Of these only the jaguars

and sometimes the panthers are dangerous, and the In-

dians tell many stories of wild encounters. From their

description, an old female jaguar, with an acquired, dis-

criminating taste for human blood, must be a creature

dreadful indeed.
During a journey in Spanish Honduras, some com-

panions and myself were forced to remain about three

months at a deserted lumber camp in the very center of

the jungles. Here every night jaguars, panthers and
tiger cats came prowling about the camp, filling the air

at intervals with their strange cries. The tiger cats were
not dangerous, but the jaguars and panthers caused us
some alarm. Of all the sounds in the tropical forests, the
cry of the jaguar is the most awe-inspiring. From all

the tangled growth of the jungle, a myriad of minor
voices constantly fills the early hours of the night ; then
a volume of sound breaks in on the harmony of sound;
a roar ending in a sudden choking and all is still; from
the forest no sound arises, the jaguar has cried out on
his pathway, and all nature pauses as if in fear, then, re-

assured, the voices of the minor animals begin again, and
presently are heard as before.
One night I heard the voice of an unusually large

jaguar coming nearer and nearer to camp; then presently
its deep ci-y was heard close by the houses, and all was
still. It was probably coming in, but where? Of course

not from the place

where it had last cried

out; perhaps it would
sneak along the river

front, or come crawling
in through the long
grass of the savannah.
While I waited listening

a soft footfall was heard
just by the house, and
then a stealthy step com-

' ing through an open
room or piazza. It is

preparing to attack, was
my first thought. My

„ 18,4
most exposed

—
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in fact, nothing but a
door covered with
cheese cloth to keep out
the mosquitoes, separat-
ed me from the piazza.

I sat up listening and
fancied I heard a deep
breathing. I called softly

to my companions, got
up, found my pistol and
stood waiting. Every-
thing was still. Then I

whispered, "Let's go out
and try for a shot."

My companion whis-
pered assent, and then
said he would open the
door, and cautioned me
to be ready if the jaguar
should spring through
it. Then he whispered,
"Ready?" opened the
door and—^got behind it.

A breath of fresh air

blew in my face, a
shiver went down my
back. That was all. An
instant I stood waiting,
and then stepped out.

But the animal had gone
as stealthily as it had
come. Then out came
my companion, all big
words and flourish. To-
gether we went about
the camp for a time,

hoping for a shot. Then
the mosquitoes drove us in and we went to bed again.
As time passed, wild animals became more troublesome.

One night we were awakened by a great outcrying and
cursing coming from the cook's quarters, and on hurrying
out found the cook with a big club in his hand, and two
or three frightened Indians standing behind him.
"Them animals beats everything I did see," he said, as

we came runnig up. "But the cheek of the brute ! It

sneaked right past my mosquito net and went to eating at
the meat I had saving for breakfast. I drove at it with
this club and it got away, through a hole, I take it."

"What was it?'' we all asked.
"Panther—yellow and big enough for me anyway," and

the cook looked at us as if to say, "Those animals are not
dangerous; it's all Indian talk." We advised him not to
attack panthers with a club at night, but if the thing came
again to call us. Then, after talldng a little, we hursied to
our mosquito bars, not having noticed till then how the
insects were swarming around us.

Next morning the cook said to me: "Mr. Frank, I
thought it was a lot of rats or I wouldn't have done it, but
I ain't telling that to them men," pointing to my com-
panions.

The next night, shortly after we went to bed, we heard
the cook calling again, and hurried from our quarters to
his aid. As we came running up his voice greeted us
from under the mosquito bar, saying, "That panther has
come again, bigger this time, and it's gone in the cook
house."
We went cautiously and stood looking in at the open

door, where there was quite a large room, now perfectly
dark. We stood there a moment, then I told the engineer
to hold a torch over ray head and I would go in the room
and try^ for a shot at the panther. There was but ,one
door, and I felt sure of a shot this time.
The engineer called me a blank, blank fool, a kid, a

tenderfoot, and said he would hold no light at that door.
"Well," I said, "I'm not going to miss this chance. I'll

go in without a light"
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Yes, sneered the engineer, "tenderfoot, fool, kid. t)on't

you know better than that, going in a room with a
panther? You never saw one before, that's plain. Any
mothers' baby would know better,"

I stepped up to the door, saying, "Are you going to
hold that light?"

"Here," he said, "give me a torch. Now go in and let
the panther maul you ; it will serve you right^'
He held the torch at the door, and I stepped cautiouj-ly

mto the dimly lighted room. At first I saw nothing and
stood for what seemed a long time, the engineer telling
me to come back while I could, and that the brute was
only hiding. I didn't like it very much, and had jiist
determined to back cautiously out, when I heard some-
thmg stir, and then over in the corner above a pile of
Hour bags two burning eyes appeared, glared at me and
were motionless. There was the game. My chance had
come. I r^iised the big .44-calibcr revolver, took careful
aim, shot, and then repeated, aiming at the same place.
Something fell heavily to the ground, the engineer gave
a sort of gasp, and exclaimed, "The tenderfoot kid, he
did kril it." Then everybody crowded into the room.
We searched with great care, but could not lind the

animal. The general opinion Avaa that it had been badly
wounded, and had crawled in behind some of the stores,
and we could get it in the morning. I moved a barrel
find caught sight of a tawny fur, and made a grab for
It, but one of the men caught my arm and held me back,
saying, "Those animals have more lives than a cat; bet-
ter be careful." However, the beast lay perfectly still, and
I wanted to see it that night, and I put my hand down,
feeling it carefully for a moment, then took hold with both
hands, braced myself, laid my strength on for a big lift,

and went over backward as if I had lost my hold. But
1 hadn't. My grip was good enough, and so had been
my aim

; but in my hands I held an unfortunate opossum,
and not a very large one at that, except its eyes, and they
were too big for its face.

I didn't mean to hurt that opossum. It wasn't fit to
eat. I had nothing against it. Why couldn't it have
gotten out of a hole in the roof before I shot, and have
made big noise getting away? Then I would have had a
thrilling tale to tell of adventure with a panther. As
it is, I only killed a night-prowling opossum, of the kind
that smell badly when one gets too near them.

Francis C. Nicholas.

Collisions in Mid Ait,

Currituck, N. C, Nov. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream-:
Seeing Mr. Hough's account of a flock of mallards meet-
ing in raid-air and killing each other, reminds me of an
experience some years ago at night.

I had been in a habit of going to a certain pond to
shoot geese by moonlight. On this occasion I reached the
pond just before the moon came up. Seating myself on a
bunch of dry rushes, I lighted my pipe and waited for
the first honk of a goose.. It was exceedingly dark, and I
had begun to fear I Iiad not made the right calculation
about the hour. I had heard the peculiar whiz of the
ruddy ducks' wings as they passed very near my head,
and while thus meditating I heard a loud report over-
head, which sounded about like one dapping one's hands
together while forming a hollow in each, followed imme-
diately afterward by two splashes in the water. I was
only a boy, and began to wonder if this was the spirits
of the departed geese which had been shot by me around
this same pond, haunting me.
But the moon finally came and likewise the geese. While

wading out to retrieve my first goose, I found side by
side a ruddy duck and a widgeon. The widgeon was
so smashed up that it was uftfit for food, but the ruddy
was very little damaged, and went to the larder with the
geese.

Three years ago I saw two flocks of redheads meet in
the daytime, when one of them was wing broken, and I
retrieved it. These are my only experiences along this
like in thirty years of duck shooting. More Anon.

Some I Points.
From "611 /finis and Points /or S/t>ris»ie»:']

Waather ia Bay Bird Shooting.

The most favorable wind for bay snipe shooting inihe
summer and autumn is one that blows steadily from the
southwest. The birds that are coming from the north,
,and flying against it, lower their flight and skirt the bars
and meadows, and see the stools more plainly and decoys
much better than when traveling with the wind in the
clouds. A wet summer is also found to produce the
best shooting, as the meadows afford plenty of feed, and
should the birds arrive early in • the season, they stop
jand make the large marshes their home, flying no'rth in
the morning and returning south toward evening. This
flight baymen call "a trade."

Ktlliog a Wounded Bird.

Many gunners bite its neck with the teeth. This will
not break the skin. Others squeeze the bird on both
sides close under the wings and at the same time press
the forefinger over the wishbone. This stops heart and
lung action and causes almost instant death, but it is

impracticable to kill large birds in this way.

Pfcserving Dead Birds.

Draw and stuff with green grass; cover bottom of box
with a layer of coffee grounds, then pack a layer of birds;
then another layer of grounds, then birds, and so on until
all are packed, The grounds should be perfectly dry.

Preserving Killed Game.
Take a supply of paper sacks (such as grocers lise). just

large enough to put a chicken into and -tie snugly. Draw
the birds and hang by the head until they have thoroughly
dripped and the natural heat has left them. Stuff fresh
leaves or grass inside; put into the sacks heads first, and
tie sack tight enough to exclude air. Put them in a cool,
shady place until ready to ship. Birds packed in this
way. have kept over fifty hours, and when used were
sweEf and fresh, and this during the hottest weather of
August. Never put game o.n ice unless- you can keep it

:here until ready to use, for it spoils in an almost in-
:redibly short time after being taken off.

^wj^ ^dg md §ium

The Vermont Deer,
t.dUar Forest and Stream :

The inclosed list shows the number of deer reported to
the Commissioners by postmasters as having been killed
in Vermont during the last ten daj-s in October. These
statistics are obtained by furnishing every postmaster in
the State with postal cards addressed to the chairman of
the Commission, the back side being printed blank, so
that the postmasters can fill in simply the number of
deer, the town in which killed, the person by whom
killed, and his residence. They then state the weight as
received, and whether estimated or actual. The same
table also gives the number of deer reported by post-
masters for each year since the open season on deer.
From these statistics it may be gathered that in 1898,
which was the first open season in about twenty years
and extended through the month of October, 131 deer
were reported as killed; in 1899, 89; in 1900, 127, and
in 1901, 181. It is probable that the statistics for 1901
by actual report will be raised to about 200, as the re-
ports straggle in from the backwoods for at least a week
after the open season.

Vermont Deer Killed in I90J.

Addison.
Ripton 4
Middlebury 1

Lincoln 1

Starksboro 1-10
Caledonia.

Sheffield 2
Groton 'I

Stannard 1
Danville i
Peacham 1— 7

Essex.
Bloomfield 1
Concord 1
Brighton 1— 3

Lamoille.
Stowe 1
Cambridge 4
Eden 1
Johnson 1

iMorristown 1—

S

Orleans.
Charleston 1
Westmore 1
Glover 1
Ne«'port 1— 4

Washington.
Duxbury 8
Fayston , 4
Woodbury ,.,>-..ii.,., 3
Marshfield 1
Middlesex 1

Bennington.
Sunderland 1
Searsbiirg 1
Pownal

.i 2
Readsboro ....,4... 1—

5

Chittenden.
Milton 1
Bolton 1
Colchester a— 4

Franklin.
Highgate 2
Sheldon 1
Franklin 1
Montgomery 1
Fairfax 2
Fairfield 1-8

Orange,
Orange 2
Vershire 2
Newbury 1
Strafl^ord ....ivvitii .• 2
Bradford 1— S

Rutland.
Wallingford .1

Chittenden 10
Mount Holly 2

Shrewsbury ......11

Sherburne , ... 9:

Mendon 4
Mount Tabor . 4-

Poultney , 1
Pittsford 3
Pittsfield 1—.=i4

Windham.
Halifax 1

Windham 1

Grafton 1

Stratton 1— 4
Windsor.

Reading 2
Springfield 2
Chester 3

Stockbridge 5
Baltimore 2
Plymouth 23
Sharon 7
Bridgewater 13
Cavendish 1
Rochester 3
Pomfret 1
Weathersfield 1
Barnard 1—64

Franklin
Lamoille

Washington

1898 1899 1900 1901
5 6 10
4 10 5
3 5 7
2 1 4

6 2 3
1 3 S
1 1 8

2 5 8

5 4
29 3G 54
1 4 17

1 4
35 48 64

131 89 127 196

In 1898 the open season extended throughout the month- of
October. The report for 1901 includes those reported up to Nov. 6.
There are several not yet reported.
Open seasons for 1899, 1900 and 1901 were for the last ten days in

October.

The Commissioners estimate that about 25 per cent,
more deer arc killed in the open season than are actually
reported. Out of this 25 per cent., a number of does mav
be included. Some of these does are dressed and
utilized, but frequently the man who shoots_ one leaves
it to rot on the ground where killed. The actual statistics
for the last four open seasons, by comparison, may be
taken to show that the deer have increased in spite of the
open season, but not in the same proportion as the
increase in the number of deer annually reported as
killed. There were undoubtedly more hunters in the
Vermont woods this year than during any previous year.
Many of the residents of Vermont who had not hunted
deer for many years equipped themselves with rifles.
More visitors have come in this year than in the
previous years. Most of the deer killed, however, were
killed by residents of Vermont; not over 5 per cent,
were killed by non-residents.

In making up any report as to weight of the deer
killed, it is difficult to make actual statements, because
the weights may have been inaccurately reported. For
example, it is reported that on Oct. 31 in the town of
Pownal a deer weighing 530 pounds was killed by Fred
Peckham, a resident of Pownal. This weight seemed
too large for belief, although the report stated that it

was the actual weight. It has since been reported that
the actual weight was 236 pounds.
Among the lucky ones who killed deer weighing over

250 pounds may be mentioned these: Dr. Galvin. of
Londonderry, killed one weighing 366 pounds before
it was dressed, in the town of Mount Tabor. Elwin
Leach, of Rutland, killed, in Bridgewater, a deer which
weighed 300 pounds after the inwards were removed.
This deer was weighed at the post ofiice in North
Clarendon, to obtain the above report, and measured,
from tip to tip. 8 feet 3 inches. I should estimate that
this deer would compare very closely with the one
killed by Dr. Galvin. Geo. H. Soule, of' Fairfield, killed
in his own town one which weighed 328 pounds. Harry
B; Ladd, of Island Pond, killed in that town one which
weighed 325 pounds. Joseph Guyette, of Marshfield,
killed in the town of Peacham a five-pronged buck

weighing 3ii pounds. Alden Olmstead. of Hardwick,
killed in the town of Woodbury a 300-pound deer. A
300-pound buck was killed in the town of Grafton by
Mr, Turner, of Grafton. A 288-pound buck was killed
in Fayston by N. L. Boyce, of Waitsfield. A deer
weighing 255 pounds after being "hog dressed" was
killed by Wm.. H. Gardner, of Weathersfield, in the
town of Cavendish; this buck would have weighed prob-
ably over 300 pounds when alive. Chas. W. Streeter, of

Weathersfield, killed in his own town a buck which
weighed 279^ pounds. Hiram Moore, of Pomfret,
killed in the town of Sharon a buck weighing 277
pounds. D. P. Mills, of Ripton, killed in his own town
a deer weighing 274 pounds. Chas. Blake, of West
Concord, N. H., killed in the town of Stockbridge, a
deer weighing 249 pounds after it was "hog dressed."
W. H. Vaughn, of Middlesex, killed in his own town a
deer weighing 276 pounds, with an 18-inch spread of
antlers. Geo. Bryan, of Sharon, killed in his own town
a 280-pound buck. A. J. Durkee, of Duxbury, killed in

his own town a 265-pound buck, with a 21-inch spread
of antlers. W. Gardner, of Weathersfield, killed a 255-
pound buck in the town of Cavendish. Ed Lucas, of
Bridgewater, killed in his own town a 2So-pound buck.
Lindsay Turner, of Grafton, killed in his own town a
250-pound buck. V. S. Thayer, of Readsboro, killed in

his own town a 250-pound buck. Undoubtedly there
were many other bucks killed which would weigh 250
pounds or over. These are the statistics obtained from
the reports where the animals were actually weighed.

Will the deer continue to increase under these con-
ditions. Undoubtedly yes. Ten years ago the Commis-
sioners did not have any reports about the deer being
killed by dogs more than once or twice a year, and per-
haps the same number of cases to investigate where
poachers had violated the law outside of Essex county.
As time has passed by, the increase in number of these
animals has been made apparent to the Commissioners
from the number of letters received about them. Not
a week passes without the Commissioners having some-
thing relating to deer to investigate. Sometimes it is

a case of dogs running at large chasing deer. This
complaint comes at all seasons of the year; but the prac-
tice is most offensive and harmful when the crust will

hold the dog but not the deer, and as the snow is leaving
in the spring when the does are heavy with young.
Many deer are undoubtedly killed by those who care-
lessly allow their dogs to run at large at this time. Many
deer are found wounded, some of which have been
killed and some of which have been cared for until suffi-

ciently recovered, to be turned loose. Many reports
come in regarding damages done by deer. Some of

these complaints arc well founded and some are based
upon slight damages that are not worthy of passing
notice, and perhaps the claimant does not approve of

the protective law and wants the privilege of killing

the deer. Some of these complaints are curious forms
of letters. I quote a sample such as have occasionally
been received:

•'Dear Sir—The deer have damaged my crops to the
extent of $25. Please call and settle or you will hear
further. Yours truly, ."

Many misunderstand the existing conditions and laws.

They do not seem to be aware that the animals are the
property of the State, and not either the property of

the Fish and Game Commissioners or the Vermont Fish
and Game League. No damages can be paid except by
provision of the State'LegisIature, and it is probable that

if the present policy of protecting the deer continues and
they continue to increase, some provision will have to be
made.
Why are not more deer killed in Essex county, from

which county the appeal comes at every session of the
Legislature for a longer open season?
Simply because the people do not hunt the deer

during the last ten days in October, and very few hunters
are out. The woods are less accessible and convenient
to get at for the outsider than the covers of New
Hampshire and Maine. Manj- of the residents prefer

to get their deer in cooler weather, when they can be
kept better, and when they can be more easily captured.

Of course it is contrary to the law, but they get them
just the same. From letters received by the Commis-
sioners at various times as to the tracks and yards seen

at various times, it may be inferred that there are as many
deer in Essex county as in any other county in the

State, proportionate to its wooded area. The deer are

slaughtered there in great nttmbers and eaten in the

lumber camps, and in spite of the fact that it is done
openly, no complaint comes to the Commissioners about
llic violations. Of course the Commissioners could stop
it by sending a special officer to inspect the camps fre-

quently, but this method is expensive and the State does
not provide the funds with which to do it.

Will the bucks hold out if constantly killed so that the

does can all be made fertile each year? Yes, I think
there will be plenty of bucks to line all the does for a few
seasons to come. Our law permitting the killing of

bucks only is not an unusual one except as applied to

deer. In Maine and in Canada it is unlawful to kill the

cow moose, and only bulls are taken by the hunters. It

is found that the stock of moose improves because the

old bulls are gotten out of the way. they being the ones
sought by the head hunters. Perhaps the same con-
dition will apply with reference to the deer.

Clianges in the law I would suggest are:

That it specify that no buck with horns less than 4
inches in length can be killed. Some hunters shoot
from salt licks, and kill anything that is a buck, even if

it is nothing but a .six-months old creature, on which the

iiorns have not yet started through the flesh. I should
also have the law changed so that if a person brings in

a deer without the head or the pafts which indicate the

sex of the animal it should devolve upon him to prove
that the animal had horns when alive.

Do I recommend any further open season?

I hardly know what to say yet. The Commissioners
have not discussed the matter jointly. I am inclined to

think that ten. days are enough, except for the northern

part of the State. Essex county is peculiarly situated

on the border of New Hampshire, and New Hampshire
has a longer open season. I -think it would be well to

give Essex county a longer open season—possibly

lengthen out the season a trifle throughout the State.

John W, Titcomb,
,
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A Narrow Escape.

Th£»£ is so much in the papers nowadays relative to

the awful waste of human life in the woods, caused

by the careless use of firearms, together with the demand
for more stringent laws bearing upnn this subject, that.i

feel it a duty to write this sketch. While we deplore the

fact that many hunters have been taken for deer, shot

and killed, let us, if possible, have some charhy for tlie

man who all of his life must carry this awful burden of

having killed perhaps his best friend unintentionally.

Three of us started out one beauiiful day in October a

few years ago after deer. We were the best of friends;

two of us were hunters and one was new at the business.

After traveling a while, we struck an old woods road,

and although one of my companions—the one who was well

versed in woods craft and the rillc—proposed traveling

just back of the road a few rods, and parallel to it, so

that if there might be a deer about he would be most
likely to jump right into the roa.l when startled, thus

affording us a good shot, I did nol agree to it, knowing
its dangers. This plan I always had objected to, and s<i

told him. It affords the possibility tor an awful mistake.

'Let's keep together," t said.

A little later we were traveling through a beautiful

clump of spruce, when, as quick as a flash, a deer jumped
over a small ridge to our left and disappeared.

'Hold on! He has gone into that little ravine, and he

will follow it," said my companion.
"Don't you remember where the road crosses that

piece of swale just beyond? Now you are so much
quicker on the shoot than I, let me go and drive him
down that rtm, and w^hen you see a piece of him as big as

your hand, let drive."

"No, don't worry," said he, as he saw my hesitancy.

"You can't hit me, for the ridge will be between us. You
are too careful, you are."

Well, he went over into that ravine, and seeing nothing

of the deer, would you believe it. he followed that run

right down into the swale, where he said the deer would
ht, without a sign or halloo. He had on one of those

dead-grass-colored shooting jackets—and, by the way, I

have never put one on my back since, and would advise

others to follow my example.
Standing at ready with my rifle at full cock, I was wait-

ing for a snapshot, when I caught sight of what I sup-

posed, of cofirse, was the deer in the swale.

Remember that this was in a wild countrj^, where there

was no possibility of any others being about.

Now, I knew my man ; of course he wasn't fool enough
to be down there. Just that instant's hesitation while

this thought passed through my mind was all that saved

his life and my peace of mind.
Grasping my rifle more firmly and bringing it to my

shoulder I took dead aim, and had already begun to press

the trigger when I caught the outlines of his hat. In-

stantly throwing the muzzle of the rifle to one side. I

began to grow first hot, then cold; I trembled, I vomited,

and, although a man full-grown, in my excitement I

cried like a child, and the hardest tramp that I ever took

in my life was my trip back to camp.
Unmanly you may call the nerve collapse if you will,

but don't judge too harshly till you've been there.

Silentlj^ my companion joined me, and we slowly

wended otu" way back to camp. The occasion did not de-

mand very lively conversation, and the latter was con-

spicuous by its absence.

He was never able to give a reasonable excuse for his

action.

Had mv friend been killed, who would have been at

fault?

Would I have desen^ed a term at State s prison for

my mistake?
Twice since then have I myself been mistaken for deer

and saved an accident to myself and, at least, embarrass-

ment to the other man by a quick, sharp halloo, and, al-

though angered by the carelessness, my own experience

made me very charitable, for I could very easily put

myself in the other fellow's place.

J. A. Thompson.

A Visit to Mexico*
(For first paper see issue of Oct. 5.)

To continue our little hunting excursion through

Mexico, I will give you, as promised, our trip from

Tamplco to the interior of Mexico and return via Tam-
pico to New York city.

After a most charming stay at tlie rancli of our friend.

Jim Cathcart, we left Tampico by the Mexican Centra!

Railroad on the morning of March 27 for Mexico City.

Of course we all had our guns and plenty of ammunition,

and the party was a congenial lot of good fellows. Our
only regret Avas, that our old chum and crack shot, Scott,

was not along, but we shall hear more of him by and by.

We reached Mexico Citv^ on the second day. I shall not

try to tell vou of the many little incidents that hap-

pened during our trip at sight seeing in the several

cities we visited, nor will I undertake to tell you of the

beauty and grandeur of this wonderful republic. I have

never read anything relative to Mexico that has been

exaggerated in the least. After spending several most

delightful days in Mexico City, wc went to Guadalajara,

where we joined a friend, Mr. Blewitt, who v/as to take

us to Lake'Chapella, a beautiful sheet of water just south-

east of Gtiadalajara. The next morning we were bif for

Chapella. the ride being several hours by traiti to a

little station called Ocotlan, and ihence by stage to the

lake.

We had planned to stop at one of the several- small

hotels on the lake, but to our surprise .both wefe full.

People had been turned away for several weeks. We
first intended camping, but when we found that guides

were not to he had at any price, nor boats, we were
certainly disappointed. Of course, the hotel guests Iiad

all the guides :uid boats in sight, and we had to abando;i

the plan of what we had so much anticipated—a royal

hunt. We finally secured quarters by the loan of tents

from several natives, and spent two days on the lake,

going each day for a short journey in a naphtha launch.

Of course wo carried our guns, etc., but you cannot hunt

ducks and gOfsc to any advantage in a naphtha boat, espe-

ciallv when it ..makes the noise of a locomotive, as this

one did. We .saw ducks by the tliousand flocks, and lots

of geese also. We saw every kind of duck that one

could possibly mention, except the canvasback and spoon

bill; even these had been here all through the winter.

The natives tell us that the canvasback is found in larger

numbers, though, on the coast, and especially on the Gult

side. We shot any number of ducks, especially mallard

and teal. ' •

There are all sorts of large game here, sucli^ as deer,

which are very easy to get at. We saw on the first day s

trip up the lake seven deer at the water s edge, and in

one lot of this number there were five in a buncli. The

second day we all carried along our rifles, and George

got three and Jim one very large buck. We were awfully

proud of this bag, because it so happened that one party

had been out for three days after deer and only got two,

but had wasted much ammunition. We bade adieu to

Chapella with much regret. It seems hard to leave a

place when you know there is so much game around, and

you can't get at it, simply because you can't get guides

and boats. It's reallv worth the trip to Chapella from

New York or anv city in the States, if one is a sports-

man just to see the game that is brought in to the two

small hotels by the sportsmen every evening—ducks of all

kinds snipe, turkeys, pheasants, tiger cats and very often

tigers. I saw a skin before we left that measured SVi

feet, and was most beatttifully marked.
„

Not having had the htmt we expected at Chapella, Jim

proposed that we should take another hunt on his ranch.

The motion was adopted unanimously, and we were once

more in old Tampico and at the ranch of our old rehable

Jim Cathcart. We got there on April 14, and as the steam-

ship Niagara was to sail on the 19th, we had four good

solid days to enjov Jim's hospitality.

By the time breakfast was over the next morning, the

sun 'was away up high, and the temperature about 75

degrees. It looked a little warm for ducking, so we all

sat on the front porch to discuss the matter and help to

burn Jim's cigars. Before we left Mexico City Jim had

telegraphed his overseer at the ranch that our party would

be here about the 17th or i8th, and to have everythmg in

shape. Well, as we were.puffing away the good cigars on

the porch, we saw a native on horseback approaching.

He alighted and handed to Mr. Cathcart the message he

had sent from Mexico City just nine days prior to its

arrival at Tampico. We all concluded that when we

had any more messages to send in Mexico we would

carry them along ourselves.
.

We all go now to the rear of Jim's house, which over-

looks the great duck flats, and discuss whether it is too

hot or too late in the day to go ducking. It really is

too hot, yet everv one is only too anxious to go, because

they can" actually see ducks by the thousands, and the

flats are literally black with them; but Jim knows best

and decides we won't go to-day.
, , .

Scott arrived this morning, and he and Jim decided that

we should go pigeon and dove shooting. After luncheon

we set off on foot to the northwest of the ranch, where

the flight would soon be on. We took certain positions

so that there would be no danger, and the rule was to

leave all pigeons and doves on the ground until after sun-

set. We waited for nearly two hours before there were

any signs of this fascinating sport, though now and then

there would be a straggler, but always out of range. But

by and by they began to come. It's a pity we didn t

have our camera: flock followed after flock, extremely

swift in their flight, and they seemed to be in flocks of

from fifty to a hundred. We kept firing until Scott called

out in a little while and said his gun was too hot to

hold, and George asked if the reports didn't sound like

the battle of Gettysburg. The birds did not seem to mind

it at all—they took a straight course—and seldom varied.

AVhen the shooting was over the game counted was as

foflows: Scott. 39 pigeons, 3 doves; Jim, 3-2 pigeons, 21

doves; George, 28 pigeons, 6 doves; myself, 21 pigeons.

19 doves. In summing up the separate lots, I found

among George's kill three yellowhead parrots, and Jim

had one. Jim was aware that he had killed a parrot, but

George could not explain. These flocks of pigeons and

doves feed in the big swamps, and come over every even-

ing; but no one here ever cares to shoot them. Jim

sent nearly all the birds to his neighboring friends.

By 4 A. M. the next day we were again m the skitls m
the large lagoon and off for the grounds, and the waters

were as before alive with fish. We soon reached the

flats, and as day dawned the ducks began to fly, and as

soon as we were in our allotted places wc began" to open

fire. We all killed in two and one half hours 107 ducks,

65 of which were teal and 22 the regular summer dtick,

the rest pintail and spoonbill. As the flight north had

been on for the past month, it looked as if all the canvas-

hack and mallard had gone, although we saw one bunch

of mallards passing very high. We did not use any

decoys at all, and I do not think it at all necessary. We
also killed quite a number of snipe. The snipe we killed

were mostly cycle bill, yellowleg. curlew, willet and

graybacks, and several snipe that I have never seen be-

fore. . . ,

The remainder of the day was spent in a trip to tlie

beach, several miles distant, where we had a sea bath, and

returned home again in time for dinner.

With an early breakfast next morning, we were off

before day to the big woods. Everybody scattered ex-

cept George and myself, who did not care to venture far

alone, as this is the cub season with the tiger, and no

one knows what will happen. We hunted for five long

hours and saw nothing but several flocks of turkeys, and

they always found some way to get out of range of our

guns. Scott turned up about 3 P- M. with the prettiest

little fawn I ever saw, and told us that he had killed the

doe. though he did not intend doing so—only that three

deer jumped at once—and he picked this one, and the

fawn was so young that he had no trouble in catching it.

It was so weak that it could hardly statid. Finally Jim

came in with a native and relieved Scott of the fawn.

Jim said he had killed three turkeys, two; pheasants and a

small tiger cat. and soon the native turned up with the

game on his horse. Nearing home Scott killed a vei7

fine buck, and I got one turkey, and had several other

shots, but missed. Reaching home we helped Jim skin

his tiger cat. while Scott borrowed Jim's manager's baby's

nursing bottle to give hjs fawn milk, and the little fellow

took to the bottle at once. Jim is very much of a taxider-

mist, and has a number of birds and skins which he

has mounted and cured and will carry to the States,

On the last day we went fishing, but as we had no
tarpon rigs, we could only fish for small fish, though
we made a fine catch. That night Jim entertained us at
the final dinner. It was simply a dinner that you couldn't
buy. During dinner the wind blew out the lamps, but as

soon as they were relighted .Scott said, in his usual way,
that the sudden darkness reminded him of an old darky
who had never been on the railroad train before. He
told us the story : As he boarded a train one day in

Virginia for Norfolk, he noticed a very tidy old colored
woman in the car, who seemed to be very nervous, and
upon inquiry he learned that she was going down the
country to attend the marriage of a young lady whom
she had nursed when a baby. .\s she had never been on
a railroad train before, she seemed to be frightened at

every noise. When the train started, .she comrnenced to
mumble to herself the following: "I never did want to
ride on dese ycre cars nohow. Dey never was made for
colored folkes. I knows sornepins gwine to happen, from
the funny way dis thing shakes. Lordy, I done most
fell right out de seat what I sittin' in." She looked
around at a gentleman opposite and said: "Mistah, does
you think day's any danger in dese steam 'gine cars?"
All of a sudden the train entered a long timnel, and the
old darky exclaimed: "Fo' Gord, it done got dark all a
sudden ; dese her steam engines ride you clean out a
day into the night time, and I know 'tis gwine suppen
happen, sho." By this time the train was out of the
tunnel and on a bridge, and a very high one, too, and
the old auntie looking up said: "Lord, I knows I's fool-
ish, but 'twas shortes' night I ever seen." And suddenly
looking out from the train and seeing the groimd so far
below, she exclaimed, "My. if we ain't flying. Y"es, sah,
flying dis like a bird." As the train reached level ground
the old darky gave a long sigh and fell back in her seat
and said, "Thank God we done lit. 'Tis de curiou.ses
travelin' I ever did."

With all our traps and the little fawn, we were off to
Tampico to catch the steamer Niagara, and soon were
once again on the good ship. Of course we were all wel-
comed aboard, and especially by the captain and the
purser, who are always in the best of humor. As the ship
would not sail until the morrow, on account of the heavy
norther blowing outside, we went down to the beach to
see the surf and maybe kill some snipe. On the beach we
saw lots of snipe, especially cycle bills and graybacks, and
could have had good shooting but for the wind and
sand pelting us in the face so fiercely. In Tampico we
saAV some very fine tarpon that had been mounted by a
taxidermist. Scott purchased a very fine one, measuring
just 7 feet I inch.

We were off the next day for New York via Havana,
and reached New York city Sunday morning, April 28,
after one of the most delightful trips on record. All in
our party have traveled quite a little, and we cannot recall
the incident when we were better taken care of than
on the Niagara. Wc offer many, many t^ianks to the good
captain and the purser, who understand the wants of their
passengers and try to make them happy and enjoy a sea
trip as it should be. We shall never forget their funny
stories and the songs the purser sang in good, old negro
fashion. Dick Hawkins.

Boston and Maine.
Boston, Nov. g.—The finest string of deer ever seen

in Boston markets was on exhibition in CHnton Market
Wednesday. There were eighteen of them, the majority
large bucks. They came from about 30 miles beyond Jack-
man, Me., and were ' brought out by a party of nine
hunters, mostly Boston merchants and marketmen, who
have been quartered at Henderson's camps in that re-

gion. In the party were Messrs. Stillman Noyes, of
Somerville, who really had the party in charge; C. A,
Currier, H. M. Munroe and G. A. Vickery, of Lexington;
E. S. Lock, of Roxbury ; W. F. Cobb, of Allston, and J.
W. Smart ,of Arlington. Each man brought out his two
deer, and such seems to be the fashion this j'cai", whether
they shoot them or not. It was a most remarkable piece
of good luck in hunting that tihould have given each man
his two deer, especially considering that hunting condi-
tions were bad, by reason of the noise of the fallen leaves,

as dry as powder, and making a big noise at every step of
;

the hunter, and it is a wonder that eighteen were secured
in so short a time—only seven days. Deer are remark-
ably plenty in that section. The largest was a buck of

240 pounds weight, shot by Mr. Cobb. Mr. Noj'es also
killed one of 225 pounds. "Two of the party got lost after

hunting late one afternoon. There was a dispute as to
whether the compass was right or wrong, and one of the
lost men attempted to lead the other out of the wilder-
ness. He led him into a blow-down instead. Then he
decided that he could not find the waj'. Three shots were
given—^the signal of distress—and quickly answered by
the boys at camp. It was not answered by three shots,

but by "What's the matter there?" from a voice close at

hand. The lost men were not more than 100 feet from
the camp.
Deputy Game Warden Elsmere arrested six men last

Saturday for dogging deer in the vicinity of Third
\Iachias Lake. They were taken to Machias and ar

raigned in the Municipal Court. Chief Warden Ros
was present and assisted in the prosecution. After
hearing each man was sentenced to pay a fine of $40 and
costs. They appealed and furnished bail in the sum o
$100 each to appear before the Superior Court. Wilbu
Day, one of the party, was also arraigned on the charge ol

keeping dogs for dogging deer, and also for guiding
without a license. The total amount charged to hi.s

account in fines is $400. He waived examination and
furnished bail.

Boston, Nov. 11.—Last week was a poor one for the

deer hunters, owing to the dry weather and fallen leaves

and hunting parties have had poor success, as a rule

A party of four Boston hunters spent most of the week
in the vicinity of .Slielburn, N. H.. but got no deer. On.,

of them remarks that he could hear his brother hunters'

footsteps at the distance of 50 or 100 yards, as the}

moved over the dry leaves. Bangor makes a poor show-
ing of deer shipped through for the week, the number
being 350, and nine moose. This shows that the recorc,

for the season has nearly reached 2000, by far the largest

number of any other ye.ir. Up to Saturday 125 moos<
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laJ passed through Bangor for the season. Moose are

cry plenty in the near vicinity of Bangor. One passed
li rough the University of Maine campus the other day.

S'jinei of the students were quickly out with a rifle, but
t proved to be a big cow nioofc. and they dared not
-hoot. A moose was sliot Friday at Clifton, only a few
iiiles from Bangor. Game Warden Ncal seized a moose
Ltn Friday consigned to a Boston tirm, and shipped by a

L^uide under a special tag. The shipment was illegal

under the fact that it was being shipped to parties who
lad not killed the animal. A deer passed through the

streets of Bangor about 2 o'clock Friday morning, and
nas seen by policemen and others. The animal was
y;uing towards Veazic at a high rate of speed.

The Harry B. Moore party came out of the Holeb
woods Saturday. They have been camped at Birch Island

and have had great sport and remarkable success. They
1/rought out their full quota of deer, two each, including

-c\cral good bucks. Mr. C. M. Howell had the most
< markable success, shooting the largest bear killed in

iliat section for years. In the party were H, B. Moore,
R. H. W. Dwight, C. M. Howell and Leroy S. Brown.
Their camp is near to the Canadian border. They found
partridges plentiful. The weather was simply delight-

!ui. They attribute their success to having the best of

^Mjides, and have had some experience in the same
section.

The htint of the Ohio party, in the Maine woods, has

ended in a terrible disaster.
' W. C. Tuckey, of Collin-

wood, O., has been accidentally shot and killed by J. G.

Hostatler,. of Toledo, O. It appeared in the evidence

at the coroner's inquest, at Bangor, that Mr. Hostatler

!iad actually seen a deer, which he shot and killed, the

bullet killing his fellow hunter after it had passed

through the deer. One of the hunters states that the

shooting was purely accidental, and nothing but what
any most careful hunter might have done. But the en-

tire party of 32 is grief-stricken over the accident, and
the hunt w-ill be abandoned.
High winds have made a <iull week with the oflf shore

gunners. Several Boston parties have been down to

Chatham, and other points along the Cape, but high winds

have prevented shooting. J. A. Phipps and party have

been in camp at Monomoy. but their success was poor,

getting only a few coot and a duck or two. Mr. Augustus
Nickerson and a party 01 shooting friends were at Chat-

' ham early in the week, but gave up the hunt, owing to

high winds and few birds.

I

Kinglield deer hunters made a rather small record

last week, although 12 deer came out over the Franklin

and Megantic in one day early in the week. It seems

that the game was mostly taken tlie week before. Dry
weather and fallen leaves have made it slow finding big

game. Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Robinson are out from the

Megantic Club preserve, and Mr. R. E. Traiscr comes

out with them. Mr. and Mrs. D. C. Pierce are still in

camp and Mr. Harry Sanborn, Mr. and Mrs. Robinson

bring out a couple of nice bucks, and Mr. Traiser a buck
and a doe. Special.

Deer io CumberlaQd Countr, Me.

The close season comes on to-morrow, Nov. i, in Cum-
berland county. Me. The hunters were given the month
of October to shoot deer for the season of '91, and they

improved it. There had gathered a bunch of deer in the

northern towns which had thrived by protection to quite

a respectable number, but they have been scattered and

shot out during the month. Here are the numbers up to

date as far as I know: Leon ISIoody, one buck; Clyde

Rand and Lewis Harmon, one between the two, all of

Standish; Mr. Johnson, of Gorham, one; Carlton Marten,

of East Sebago, one; Will IMarten, of East Sebago. one;

Geo. Shaw, of East Sebago, one ; Loney Burnell, of East

Sebago, two; Wilson Burnell, of East Sebago, one; Will

Cole, of Standish, one : Geo. Seaton, of Standish, one

;

.Mr. Tripp, of Standish, one; Charlie Shaw, of East

Sebago, one; Edwin Spencer, of West Baldwin, one;

Daniel Sanborn, of East Bakhvin, one ; Gilbert Emery, of

Standish, one; Horatio Nason, of Baldwin, and Mr. Wee-
man, of Portland one; Harry Huntress, of Hii'am, one;

Gustine Thompson, of East Madison, N. H., one. I am
sorry to say that they failed to follow up four of these

- deer at different times, and did not find them until spoiled.

Moral—When you shoot at a deer follow until you know
you have hit or not. Geo. Young, Freedom, N. H., one

;

l\Ir. Ridlon, of Kegan Falls, Me., a large buck, shot in

Sandwich, N. H. ; John Mitchell, of Naples. Ale., one.

And I have heard of three being shot in the town of

Bridgton, but do not know the names; and another gen-

tleman, of Standish, shot two deer.

Murray Watkins and Daniel Chaplin have just got

home from the Moosehead region with four deer (one a

noble buck that dressed 215 pounds) and a good bunch
of ruffed grouse.

The hunting about this region is mostlj' on small game,
which is very wild and not very plenty; it consists of

ruflfed grouse, gray squirrels. Northern hare, occasionally

a fox, coon, a few ducks and once in a great while a

deer. Trout fishing the same. Once in a while the

sportsman gets a good one and a good string, but more
often a slim string. This is speaking of Cornish and
vicinity. Hunter.

Cuftituck Mallatd Flisfht.

Currituck, N. C, Nov. 4.—Never in my recollection

were there so many mallards seen at Currituck as at pres-

ent. They began to arrive about Oct. 15 in large flocks,

and came from the southwest, until there are thousands
upon thousands of them. There are hundreds of thou-
sands of other kinds of ducks, too. but I never saw so

many mallards before .anywhere. I cannot understand
why they should come from the southwest, unless they
have found it too' dry in Tennessee, Georgia or Texas.
Blackheads are also here in great numbers ; we have had
very few of them at Currituck before in four years. The
little ruddy ducks came a month earlier than usual, and
are also more plentiful than last season. Wigeon, sprig-

tails, black ducks and teal literally cover the shoals. Our
season opens Monday the iith, and if it is a gooxl day for
duck shooting, there will be some of the largest bags made
;ha1 were ever heard of at Currituck,

KoRE Anon.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Death of Buffalo Jones.

Chicago, 111., Nov, 9.—That well-known, unique, and
picturesque western character, C. J. Jones, better known
as '"Buffalo Jones," died last Wednesday at Salina.

Kansas. Thus there i)asses away one more of those

large tigures of Western life who have been for some
i'cars lingering on the stage of their early activities, sur-

viving in a land which now contains few of the charac-

leristics which once made it dear to them.
Buffalo Jones is well known to readers of Forest and

Stream, and also to a large audience who have read his

book, "Forty Years of Adventure." To the writer, who
knew this man familiarly and has shared with him the

wilderness bed on the hard ground of the hunter's trail,

this news comes with startling impressiveness and carries

a deep regret.

Buffalo Jones was born in Tazewell county, Illinois, in

the year 184-:^. His father was Noah Nicholas Jones, a

man who possessed .somewhat of the determination and
resolution which made C. J. Jones famous in his later

day. The elder Jones Avas once concerned in a lawsuit

in which he was defended by no less a personage than

Abraham Lincoln, who charged him $10 for his services

as attorney. This part of Illinois was in these days wil-

derness country, abounding in game.
The youthful hunter had abundant opportunities for

taking lessons m the chase and in the capture of wild

animals. When, as was decreed in the stars for him, he

set his face toward the western sun, he was already well

equipped with the education most useful to him on the

plains. He engaged in different lines of business in the

.State of Kansas, being now nurseryman, n(pw real estate

agent, now farmer, as occasion demanded, in the fashion

of those swiftly moving western days. He was once a

member of the Legislature of the State of Kansas, and
later in life we findliim sergeant-at-arms in the Legisla-

ture of Oklahoma. Successful in the boom days of

Kansas, he at one time held title to no less than eighty

sections of land, and was rated a wealthy man. All his

ventures were large ones, and he took his fortune or

misfortune in the philosophical fashion of those days.

In the day of the buffalo it was almost perforce that he
joined the skin hunting parties, and it was in these times

that he gained his great reputation as a buffalo hunter.

There was perhaps never in all the great army of

plainsmen a better plainsuKui than C. J. Jones. His was
the instinct by which he could travel by night scores of

miles across the untracktd prairie, reaching infallibly

the point for which he had set out. He had, beyond any
man known to the writer the instinct of locality and
direction. He w^as never lost under any circumstances

Avhatever. Moreover, he had a natural instinct for long

range rifle shooting which personally I have never seen

surpassed. He never used the rear sight of his rifle, but

shot with the fore sight, raising or lowering his aim
as he saw the bullet strike too high or too low. An
antelope at 400 yards he was pretty certain to get before

it could escape, and I have seen him make shot after shot,

before the days of the more modern Winchester rifles,

which would seem matters of luck were the sequences
not so lung.

In 1885 Buffalo Jones got four buffalo calves, the be-

ginning of his once famous buffalo herd. The writer

and a friend joined him in 1886 on his next buffalo

hunt in the Panhandle of Texas and New Mexico. There
were 13 calves captured on this hunt. Then Jones met
with such success that he bought the Warder Bedson
herd, of Stony Mountain, Manitoba. For a time Jones
lield these buffalo in Nebraska, where he managed to

become involved in a heavy irrigation deal which prac-

tically cost him all he had, including his prized herd of

buffalo. He sold some of the buffalo to real estate

dealers in Salt Lake. Others went to parties in Eng-
land, and three head were sold to the Czar of Russia,

all these exported buffalo bringing very large prices.

Jones himself crossed the Atlantic twice on these trips,

and he is perhaps the only man who ever declined an
invitation of the Prince of Wales to nieet hifn. " The
Kansas hunter sent word that he had bought his ticket

home and could not afford to wait for the convenience'

of the Prince. '

'

The swiftly passing years of the last decade made many
changes in the West and the old plainsman saw much
of his earl}^ vocation gone. Still eager in his ambition,

we find liim now building a railroad from Galveston to
Beaumont, across that very country now so fabulously

rich in oil. Then in 1898 we find him returning from
his wildest trip, that in which he undertook to bring
out. alive, musk oxen from the Barren Grounds of

British .Vmerica, This trip of 18 montlis from Edmon-
ton to the Great Slave country, thence down the McKen-
zie River and back to Seattle did more to age Jones
than any ten years of his life. He came back wrinkled
and broken.
There have been several parties who have gone into

the Barren Grounds after musk ox, but the stox-y of most
of these is tame compared with the experiences of Jones
and his sturdy partner, John Rea. These men were
absolutely alone, without any native guide, on a journey
of 39 days to the northeast of the Fish River and the

Doobaunt River, taking their fuel with them most of the
time, handling a pack of half savage sledge dogs, and
running entirely by the compass. They returned over
their trail across this frozen and unknown region, and
only missed home by a couple of miles, surel}!- proof
enough of the wonderful resources of this born explorer
and adventurer. The story of their hunt for musk oxen,
of the capture of their musk ox calves and their continual
battle with the wolves, has been printed in Forest and
Stream and is given in full in Jones's story of his own
life. He writes thus regarding his experience after they
had the five musk ox calves tied out on the long anchor
line, precisely as we used to tie the buffalo calves in the
Panhandle:
"No sooner had the king of day passed beyond our

vision. than we heard a pack of wolves just over the
ridge. It appeared as if they had not found the carcasses
of the animals we had. killed, but drew, nearer and nearer
our little live ones. Our dogs were loosened on the sup-
position they would be in danger as long as we remained
ovitside with them, but little 'Scrapper,' one of our best

shepherd heelers, anxious to measure his strength with

them, dashed over the divide after one, and that was the

last we ever saw of him. Doubtless he was devoured
in a minute by the pack. It was warm and pleasant that

evening compared with others we had experienced; so I

took mv stand at the end of the rope farthest from the

tepee; Mr. Rea at the other. We both had our guns
and plenty of cartridges, and one by one we rolled the

white monsters over as they appeared. We never pre-

tended to shoot when they were more than forty yards

aw^ay. Sometimes they would come singly, then in howl-
ing groups, two to' a dozen in a pack. All night long

—

about nine hours of darkness—the crazy fools would trot

up to be slaughtered; most of them running as soon as

shot, unless we put a ball in the head or breast. Those
wounded would drag themselves away, to be instantly

devoured by the others. When morning came they were
just as numerotis as during the night, and the sun was
high in the heavens before they commenced to skulk-

away or attempt to get under cover. x\bout noon we
determined to try to get out of the horrid place." .

Jones told me that during the attack of
^
these great

wolves he was scared for the first time in his life. This

expedition came nearly being fatal, for they ran out of

aninuinition and food and barely got through safely.

The expedition failed of its original purpose, but gave

a grand proof of the daring and vigor of this man's

nature.
Personally, C J. Jones was an example of the most

tireless energy. There was never a mari more utterly

confident of Iiimself nor more absolutely independent of

the aid or counsel of others. He never asked advice,

and rarely gave it. On the hunt he was disposed to be

.silent, apparently sullen or morose, always intensely pre-

occupied. He was nowhere daunted except in the great

cities. He admitted that when he came to publish his

book the city men were too much for him. Then it was
for the first time that liis supreme self-confidence re-

ceived check.
' Some would have called Jones egotisticak Indeed, so

are we all egotistical. Jones was frankly and ruggedly

interested in himself, and he surely had basis enough

for his confidence in himself. Underneath his somewhat
cold exterior there was the warm and generous heart of

the frontiersman. He was the type of the daring, fear-

less, resourceful settler of the western wilderness, nor
shall we soon find another his equal in these days of

swift and startling changes. The old breed is dying out.

Buffalo Jones made fortunes and lost them, carried out

big enterprises and failed to execute them, was success-

fuf and was cast down. In all likelihood he died a dis-

appointed man. Yet after all that man cannot be called

a failure who prevails ov^er the suiToundings in which

he finds himself. Hard, cheerless and rugged were those

surroundings by choice of his own. In a day of heroes,

he was a hero.' One may be pardoned the wish to lay

upon his burial place the tribute of a personal regard.

Fall Shooting Season.

To-morrow opens the deer season in Wisconsin and

the bird season in Indiana. As to the latter State, Chi-

cago seems, not to take very much interest in the open-

ing of the season. At the gun stores the clerks are busy

advising the outfitters in regard to the conditions in

Indiana, and hardy indeed is the shooter who can stand

the statement of a $25 license, no hunting on Sunday, and

only 24 birds a dav to the gun. Indiana ought to be

chuckling to herself and noting in the fat luxury of

abundant game this year. So far as can be learned from

the infrequent shooters who are back from portions of

the State this fall, the bird crop is a good one, as indeed

it is generally good all over this part of the West.

As to the deer hunting in Wisconsin and Michigan,

it is much the old story. There have been parties of deer

hunters from Ohio camped out in the Fifield Lake coun-

try of Wisconsin, on the Wisconsin Central railway, for

more than a week. This I learn from Mr. Randall, who
is just back from that part of tlie country. He say,s.

that if these gentlemen are doing any early shooting he

has at least heard of no detection in the act. Non-
resident hunters say that they intend to observe the

laws, , and w-ill. not do any shooting until the loth of the

month. It is to be presumed they just went in there a

week ahead of the opcnin.g date in order to be on hand
plenty early.

Yet it is not a bad ))lan to go into camp on a deer hunt

enough ahead of time to learn the range of the deer,

the runways, etc. The same informant states that there

has been some use of hounds in Wisconsin this fall, but

mostly by residents. We shall hardly see the time when
the running of hounds will be entirely abolished in Wis-
consin or Upper Michigan. Mr. Randall says that the

reports indicate abundance of deer, but he says that all

agree that the "deer are going." They are going gradual-

ly to-day, but presently they will go^ all at once, jusi

as the pigeons and the buffalo went. Then we will ask

what became of them.
There are probably, according to Mr. Randall's esti-

niate, over 100 shooters noAv in the Fifield country. I

have seen in southtrn Illinois the agents of these

northern railroads employed in the deliberate rounding
•up of parties of hunters in Indiana, Illinois, Ohio, etc.

When these excursions get fully under way one may
believe that the woods will be literally full of hunters.

Mr. Randall says that he talked with a guide who had
arranged to take out a number of parties from Fifield.

The guide said he intended to get these parties headed
right and then hunt out a hollow made by some falleii

tree trunk, or place back of some exceedingly thick

tree.

Presently we shall begin to hear of the casualties

among the deer hunters. It does not serve to appeal

to the reason of those who have not reason. If we could

lynch a few of these people who accidentally shoot their

fellow men, we might perhaps jar the anatomy of this

sort of person to the extent of rendering their ilk mor§
careful tor at least a short time on the next deer hunt
which they take. As to writing about them, cautioning

them and advising them—it comes to nothing. A great

many of these people never saw the inside of a sporting

oaper. The best way to reason with them is by means
of a dub, or better still, a rope.

The state of affairs at Fifield is duplicated, or will be.

at everyone of a do^en or a score of the roost popular
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deer hunting localities in the State of Wisconsin. Star
Lake on the C. M. & St. P. in another popular point. This
week several parties have started for that place, among
these the party of J. Verner Ewan, of Cincinnati, who
goes accompanied by Mr. Fred E. Harrison and Mr.
Chas. Gray. They will be in the woods for a couple of
weeks or so. There is any amount of good deer country
left in the hardwood and pine country of Wisconsin, and
there will be deer for some time to come. The influx
of deer hunters is something remarkable, and indeed the
numbers who naturally go into the woods after deer
amount to a total of far greater magnitude than is gen-
erally supposed. It is mere guess work. There may be
10,000 hunters out next week in Wisconsin or there may
be 20,000. Sometimes over looo licenses are taken out
in a single county. This, it will be remembered, is not
the non-resident license, but the common or garden
license which costs one twenty-fifth of the amount which
the State of Wisconsin exacts from aliens.
Mr. D. J. Hotchkiss. ©f Fox Lake. 111., suggest.? that

the Colorado law forbidding the shooting of any deer
without horns is one which ought to be enacted by the
State of Wisconsin. He thinks that the search for horns
on a deer might save the life of many a man. Quite
aside from this, it is high time that the disgrace of
killing a doe should be legally promulgated by this
State while there are still left some does to protect.

Duckst

The duck flight is working South and just now it is

principally mallards Avhich are occupying the attention
of the lucky ones. This week, at the Hennepin Club, Mr.
Phelps Hoyt, of Chicago, killed 71 mallard ducks in a
single day's shooting. It would seem that this ought to
keep the wolf from the door of Mr. Hoyt for a few brief
moments.
Mr. Harry Clark, also of Chicago, has returned from

the Hennepin Club this week. He had very decent
shooting and bagged 35 nice ducks in all, expressing
himself quite contented with his sport.
At Senachwine Lake and in the Swan Lake country

the water is low, and there was a freeze early in the week
which temporarily sent the ducks out. Later in the week
a very heavy flight was reported near Chilicothe. HI.
This Chilicothe country is perhaps the best natural duck
marsh that ever lay out of doors in the West. The best
part of the marsh is what is known as the "Rice Field/'
which has for some years been held as a game preserve
by six gentlemen, all residents of the town of Chilicothe.
They have a duck preserve which is simply priceless in

its value and they handle it wisely and conservatively,"
not shooting every day in the week, but getting some-
thing every time they care to go after it.

Far to the south of our Illinois River country, in the
timbered region of Arkansas, the flight of mallards is

scattering down on its southern flight. Joe Irwin writes
from Little Rock that a big flight has been in around
that country, but that there is not water enough to hold
the birds. The latter is a common complaint ever much
of this part of the West.

About Wild Rice.

One has pei-haps overlooked, if it has been printed in

Forest and Stream, instructions in regard to the art
of planting wild rice so that it will make a stand of feed
for a duck preserve. I was talking to-day with the vet-
eran duck hunter, Mr. Abe Kleinman, of this city, and
he says that the reason for the failure of duck cluljs to
raise wild rice on their grounds lies in the fact that the
seed is usually sown in places where there is a channel
or current of water in the spring time, or where
the whole tract of sowing grounds is under the spring
inundations. "The wild rice plant has a way of coming
to the top of the water," said Mr. Kleinman. "If the
water is shallow, the roots stay down, but if the water
is deeper, you will notice that the roots seem to rise,

the whole bog in which the roots lie apparently floating
or coming up ofif the hard bottom below. Now, in the
spring, the water finds these roots nearly detached and
not fast in any hard bottom. The plants are frozen solid
in the ice. There comes the rush of the freshet, perhaps
the whole bottom being overflowed. The ice simply
draws out the whole- mass, vegetation, roots and all,

and all j'ou have left is a few struggling plants along
the edges where the water is not sa swift. The best places
for wild rice are always those with little or no current,
and the plant grows the best in protected arms or coves
where the ice does not sweep out with the current of the
stream."
There may be something in what Abe says, and cer-

tainly he is a mighty well posted man in everything per-
taining to ducks and duck feeding. This tip may be
worth something to those who intend to plant wild rice

on game preserves. Plant it in the stillest places possi-
ble and keep it protected from freshets or the grind of

the moving ice field. Also plant buck brush and chin-
quapins.

Dock Calls.

There was a big argument at the Wishininne Club the
other day about the original invention of the so-called
Illinois River duck call. Bill Haskell claimed that he
was the first man who ever made a round barreled duck
call with the tongue fixed at the bottom of the call.

There were about a dozen who challenged his statement
prompt^.
Mr. W. L. Wells stated that he had in his possession

a duck call made by Fred Allen more than 30 years ago.
Fred Allen himself, as I understand it. does not claim
to be the originator of the duck call, but only the first

extensive manufacturer. Yet another gentleman thought
that Tim Wood, of the Swan Lake Club, was the first

inventor, and this is perhaps closer to the mark. Abe
Kleinman says, and his experience dates back to the
early days of duck shooting, that Horner, a brother-in-
law of Tim Wood, made a di:ck call before Tim experi-
mented in that line. Tim Wood told me that the first

duck call he ever used was made from a section of cane,
to which he fastened a brass reed. Then he got to
wrapping these canes with twine, and then te making
them of wood. The earliest duck call of which the writer
has any recollection was made of wood with a bell-

fHQU!:]ie4 llOLn niOllth piece, The barrel was ofty^rt cqvc\-

pletely through longitudinally. This call I remember to
have seen previous to the year 1870. It was not very
effective, although in those days ducks were not so
highly educated as they are now.

Bill Griggs, the famous market hunter, told me he
thought the best duck call made was that turned out by
Nick Glodo, of Paw Paw Junction, Mo. Glodo now
wants $10 for one of his calls. He used to get The
kgitimate trade price of the duck call is about $1. Bill
Haskell has taken a sudden spurt of energy and is now
manufacturing 500 duck calls which he intends to put
on the market one of these remote days. There are a
dozen different varieties of duck calls already purchasable
in the sporting goods stores. Nearly all of these need
retuning. and some of them can be made to do service
in the hands of an expert caller. The fact is that most
duck callers call too much, and with too poor an imita-
tion. A poor duck call in the hands of an industrious
shooter is apt to scare away more ducks than it bringsc
into the decoys.

.^be Kleinman says that one of the best duck callers
he ever saw was n^ade out of the handle of an old tin
dipper. It had a loud but accurate note. As for himself,
he used to call ducks with the unaided mouth, but he
says this is very hard work if one manages to produce
a loud note. I have heard several market hunters along
the Illinois River prod.uce a very good imitation of the
mallard call, and with the unaided mouth.
The probabilities are the artificial calls for tiie wild

duck, like those for the wild turkey, antedate the hunters
of this generation. One imagines that the first call w^as
made by the southern hunter, out of a section of cane,
just as Tim Wood made his first call on the Illinois
River. Upon the contrary, Abe Kleinman states that
he began hunting in 1851 in the Calumet River country,
near Chicago, and that at that time he had never heard
of a duck call. He seemed to think that the idea came
from somewhere south of us, perhaps the Illinois l^ver
country. Upon the whole, the consensus of opinion
seems to be that Bill Haskell Avas not one. two, eight
in the invention of the instrument above specified.

QuaiL

Mr. J. L. Jones, of this city, is now ab.sent on a quail
hunt at Neoga, .on the Illinois Central railway, this
State. Dr. Shallenberger, of this city, is also out in
that vicinity. Mr. Oswald Von Lengerke is just back
from the same point. He killed 41 quail one day and 48
the next, having a local guide who had with him three
good dogs. Mr. Chas. S. Dennis, Mr. J. V. Clarke
and Mr. W. L. Wells are contemplating a quail hunt,
and will probably go to Watson, in the same district as
Neoga. It is the general belief in that country that the
quail did not breed three times and perhaps not even
more than once. The last week has shown windy, dry
weather, and the birds have been hard to handle, run-
ning ahead of the dogs like so many blue quail. The
sport has not been of the best, but there has been enough
shooting for those not too unrea.sonable in their
demands.
The young son of Mr. J. G. Drennan, District .Attor-

ney of the Illinois Central railroad, goes to-night for a
little trip on his father's lands near Taylorville.
Mr. W. A. Powcl and myself, accompanied one day

by Mr. Estill Harner, of Taylorsville. had a pleasant
little shoot near Sharpsburg. in this State, early this
week. We found some very large bevies of birds, num-
bering in several instances over 30. but on the other
hand found in that part of the country someone had been
shooting ahead of us, the bevies being cut down to one-
half their numbers, sometimes only a half dozen being
left to the bevy. We did not care to kill all of them
at once, but usually got from two to three dozen birds
when we went out.

As to Mr. Powel himself, and his dog Dorothy, and the
dog Rock, son of Dorothy, it is to be said only that they
are, as ever, the best on earth. Dorothy does not grow
older with the years, but can still eat three square meals
a day. and wear out the average hunter at that. Mr.
Powel himself is, if possible, a" little longer in the leg
and a little more tireless in the wind than he ever was
before. I can recommend him to anyone needing phys-
ical training. As a quail shot. I think he improves as
the years go by, and surely he frequently makes dis-
couragingly long runs of straight kills.

In the matter of shooting quail, it is an odd thing,
but I hear of all kinds of people who can kill all the
quail they shoot at. One man writes a nice story about
himself killing 15 or 20 straight. Another tells of a story
told him by his father, who saw his uncle or cousin
kill 40, so, or 60 straight. Somehow I never have been
around _ when these things were happening. Warren
Powel is a good quail shot, yet he and I agreed that a
man who bags half his birds is doing pretty well. For
amusement I kept track of my own shooting for a while,
and found that the score stood 2 birds out of 2 shots,
2 out of 4, 2 out of 6, 4 out of 8, 5 out of 9, 6 out of
II, 9 out of 19. Then it grcAV gradually darker and my
gun did not prosper so well. If I recollect correctly,
I pocketed only 10 birds out of 26 shots that day. The
following day was very windy and cold and the birds
were so wild that I did not get half my shots, and I
think it puzzled Powel himself to account for half his
birds that day. Incidentally I made a string of straight
misses so long that I do not care to put it on record.
On that windy day we found Bob White at his best as
an enigma. Time after time we would put up a bevy
and try our best to mark it down, but if we picked up
more than two or three singles out of the scattered
birds, we figured we were doing well. T never saw quail
run so far or lie so badly to the dog. Dorothy was dis-
gusted with the birds and once or twice bodily ran in
after them, just to see if she could get close enough to
sm.ell them good and hard. We co.uld absolutely see the
annoyance on her countenance.

'

Doubles.

It is easier to talk about killing a double on a bevy
rise than it is to do the same. Once in a while Mr.
Powel and T would do this act, and on three different
occasions we executed a little stunt which is rare when
two guns shoot together. On three different bevy rises

we e^ch killed a double, bagging 4 birds each, each

killed the single shot. When two shooters fire at a
bevy rise they will nearly always double on one or both
of their birds. I think 36 was the greatest number of
birds we brought in but we had more than $36 worth of
fun.

Mr. Powel himself is as irrepressible as ever, and an
exceedingly hard man to get away from. "I don't want
you to come down here just to stay a couple of days,"
said he, "but want you to bring your wife, dog and fur-
niture and spend the winter. What's the use of working?
There is nothing in it."

Shooting with him and his friend, Mr. Sharp, over
near Sharpsburg, I said that in such tall corn, with the
wind blowing so strongly. I was a little bit nervous
about shooting, lest I might land a few shot on Mr.
Sharp unbeknown to myself. "Oh, don't mind him,"
said Powel; "shoot him all you want to. Don't pay
any attention to him at all. If you did shoot him he
would just think it was a joke. We want you to feel
that you are getting near to the edge at least of southern
hospitality." I should think as much, although, on the
Avhole, I concluded it was best not to pattern my gun on
Mr. Sharp's anatomy. He was a tall man, and very
husky, and I was afraid that he might not agree with
Mr. Powel in his estimate of the pleasure involved.

The Old Dog.

The saddest thing in a sportsman's life, if indeed, it is

not the
. saddest thing in the world, is the sight of his

faithful old hunting dog getting too old and too crippled
to longer accompany him afield. On the morning when
Mr. Powel ;ind I drove out of town for our little hunt,
we looked around and saw old Put, his ancient hunting
companion, waddling along behind us in the road, wh.n-
ing piteously and begging us as plainly as dog language
can, to wait for him. Put is one of those grand old
gentleman of dogdom which now and again turn up.
Nearly every fellow has had one best dog in his life, one
which did things which none of the others could do, one
which was just a little dearer to him than all or any of
the others. Dorothy is as grand a shooting dog as ever
.man could ask. yet ever Mr. Powel becomes remi-
niscent and tells what Put used to do when thei'

were afield together. Put was a shooting dog, a
meat dog; that is to say, he woiild never have won in a
field trial, yet was one of the dogs on which one would
put no price whatever. Tall, big boned, heavy framed,
placid, equable and sagacious in disposition, old Put
never needed much training, and after he reached his
majority could give the average shooter much advice in

the art of hunting birds. He always knew where to
find the game, and he always knew how to handle it in

just such a way that the gun would make the biggest
possible bag.
Now here was old Put, a dozen years old. broken down

with rlieumatism, swollen out of all propoition with
dropsy, just upon the verge of death, yet eager to go out
with the gun just one mere time before he laid him
down to die. AH summer the old fellow has been con-
tent to stav around the yard, never venturing outside
the gate. On this morning, when he saw Dorothy taken
into the bug.gy, and saw the guns go in under the seat,

the old fire revived in his heart. He managed to push
open the gate, and to waddle down the sidewalk, and
when we heard his piteous voice, he was doing his best
to overtake the vehicle. He followed us for nearly half

a mile, and Uien Mr. Powel, just a little bit uncertain'
about the throat, got out of the buggy and gently led
him back toward the house. He could not reproach the
old fellow, and he took his own time about the pace of

the homeward march. I suppose this was the last time
in Put's life that the ancient fire is to kindle up with
a trace of the old time vigor. He will hardly follow
the guns away again. Pretty soon we will hear of his

death. There is not anything much sadder than this,

and so nearly any shooter can testify.

Lived tip to Her PtincJpIes.

The papers print all sorts of things. The Audubon
societies resolve all sorts of things regarding the iniquity

of women wearing bird plumage on their bonnets. So
lar as is known, no kind-hearted but fashionable lady
has ever been inflitenced by all these preachments, and
there has been no recorded case of a milliner refusing to

order the accustomed quantity of mounted birds for the
heads of her patrons. Yet this week Miss Spantmi. a
milliner of Stoughton, Wis., did an act which is worthy
of emulation by all those who believe in certain prin-

ciples, and who ought to practice what they believe.

Convinced that the use of these mounted birds was
wrong, she packed up and shipped back every such arti-

cle included in her stock. Now, there was courage for

you, as well as wisdom. It is sincerely to be hoped that

this milliner will receive the patronage of every lady in

her town, just as she ought to receive the approbation
of every Audubon society and newspaper writer and
every professor of good principles in this broad land of

ours. E. Hough.
ilA»romD BtJiLoixQ, Chiccgo. III.

**With the Cougar Hounds,*'

Brethren of the Forest and Stream, if there be any
among you who have not read "With the Cougar
Hounds," by our President, delay not in doing so. It will

be the best hunting trip you ever had. When I was a

boy I was preparing for a hunting trip, which I never
took, because I was "taken down" with typhoid, and
during the weeks which followed I dreamed I was in the
Rocky Mountains, camping in a snow-bound valley,

through which ran an ice-bound stream. I was continu-
ally chopping a hole in the ice and drinking the blue-black,
delicious, icy water. I suppose that when the doctor losi

my pulse and my breathing stopped and they thought T

was dead, I was only down on my belly drinking ont of
that hole in the ice. and that when I got up I began
breathing where T had left off. It was only, a dream, but
it was like Heaven—and "With the Cougar Hounds" was
like dreaming it over again. It may be presumptuous to

praise the President, but if the likes of us can't do it, who
can? We'd speak well- of Shakespeare and Izaak Wal-
ton and Oliver Cromwell if we wanted to.
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Two Have-Beens Try It Again.
Editor Forest and Stream:

Bostwick and I are in the "sere and yellow leaf" of
shooting life. Years ago we wrapped our sporting blood
up in brown grocery-store paper and laid it away in the
archive of the "have beens." Time and again the odor
from that parcel would bring back memories that would
carrj-- us back, down through the corridors of time, to

the days of our youth—the old swimming hole, where we
plunged in abbreviated costume and dressed on the bank,
allowing our .skin to dry on us; the old shooting ground,
where we pulled the rabbit out of the "hollow" with a
forked stick, and worried the opossum's very life out of
him by making him 'possum too often. A cantilever-sus-
pension bridge with a trolley car track has crossed the
old swimming hole, and town lots 20 by 40, with paved
streets (on paper), have desecrated the shooting ground.
Yea, the old tree that we pulled a rabbit out of has been
felled to make a post to make one of those town lot cor-
ners, and Bostwick says the sign "Keep off the grass" is

supported by a tree he pulled " 'simmons" from.
But last Christmas week we thought we would try again

and see what the "have beens" could do, and we got out
our old guns and went to J. H. Gafford's farm in Basker-
ville, Va. We did our hunting on horseback, and Bost-
wick says the hardest work on the hunt was getting on
and off his horse; that he always felt rich when he
finally did "arrive" in the saddle, for the reason that he
was "better off." To get off of his horse he would have
to itse both hands and feet, and he would always throw
his gun down on the ground and then let "gravitation"
do its work with his 185 pounds avoirdupois. The fall

of Bostwick and his 9-pound gun generally scared every-
thing in shooting distance. Bostwick said his gun weighed
9 pounds when he bought it. Bostwick was young then.
Gaiford tried to weigh it on the store scales, but a 10-

pound weight was all the storekeeper had. Half of our
time v.'as spent in extricating Bostwick up and down from
his horse. And then he would swear about the high
horses in that country.
He caught one of Mrs. Gafford's tame tui'keys, cut the

"whiskers" off and mailed it to one of his friends in

New York as the whiskers off of the biggest wild turkey
that he killed. He gave Griffen, the old negro who did
chores about the farm, fift}' cents for an opossum, brought
it back to New York and had a " 'possum and taters"

diimer, and talked for six hours how he caught that " 'pos-

sum." He said the water down there didn't agree with
him. The wateri he brought gave out and he rode six

miles one night for "more." When he got back to New
York, lie sent Griffen his last "century" dress suit, and
the very next Sunday morning Griffen went to church
with a dress suit, white vest and silk hat.

But the hunt—well, if we (Bostwick and I) had killed

a quail (I came very near saying all we shot at) every
time we fired, we would have done very well.

Gafford, however, is a fine shot, a gentleman of the
old school, and he loaned us the birds he shot to send
home, and which were plenty. (Bostwick says Gafford
looks like Buffalo Bill.) A more hospitable place could
not be found. Every comfort and plenty of quail and
turkeys for those who can hit, and dogs that not only
find the birds, but hold them when found.

Terry Smith.

The Moso's Gun»
The long-looked-for time had come, and we were on

the train en route to the game fields of the Sierra
Madres in Mexico, each with a .30-30, fitted with Lyman
peep sights, Colt's six-shooters and knives—in fact our
• nitfit was all that could be desired, and we were actuallj'^

thirsting for wild animal gore. At the terminus of the
railway we secured a guide and a moso (a moso is a
Mexican servant of the peon class), and hired saddle
and pack animals. I noticed that Louis, our moso, had
a cartridge belt with four cartridges in it, and I asked
him if he had a rifle. "Oh ! yes, Sefior, I have a very
good one." "Where are your cartridges, then?" He
pointed to the four. Think of it, going on a three weeks'
hunt with four cartridges in a country full of big game.
And then the gun—it was an old '73 model .44-40 re-

peater, the iron was gone frorn the stock and the wood-
work cracked and minus varnish, made the gun look a
century old. and caused quite a laugh when he produced
it, but Louis swore by it, so' I said, "Boys, we must get
him osme cartridges." And get them we did, though
they cost 5 cents apiece. down there. He was immensely
tickled. For four days we had pushed westward, and
then went into camp one noon. All went out for a
hunt, leaving Louis washing dishes. When I returned
it was sundown. I was tired and hungry, and had not
had a .shot. Arriving in camp, there hung a fine deer.
"'Who was the lucky man?" I cried. No answer. Finally
the Colonel said. "Well, you see—why, it was that blamed
moso, and here within 200 j'ards of camp, too !" The
look of disgust on the Colonel's face was too much for.

I me—I roared.

We were out two weeks, and every day that boy with
that old blunderbuss bagged game; and when the hunt
was over there were not over a dozen empty loops in
his belt, while we had refilled our belts several times.
When we got back to the station, I took Louis into the

store' just as he was ready to leave for his home and
bought him a full box of cartridges. Another one of
the boys bought him a pair of shoes, and we gave him
the provisions we had left—enough to last him a month;
and blamed if I didn't almost feel like presenting hkn
with my .30-30, for he had never mentioned the fact
that he kileld a single deer or turkey. Who would have
thought that old blunderbuss would kill anything?

I .T. B.
£l Paso, Texas.

In Rhode Island..

Providence,- R. I., Nov. 2.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
A party of hunters from Wickford recently returned
from Maine., where they enjoyed excellent shooting. One
of the party sent home a handsome 675-pound moose.
Keuben J. Brown, of Chepachet, wrote the Providence

Journal tlae past week that in the last few days with his
dog, Ben, he has kill(?d three foxes, and within the year,

according to the town clerk's record, he has killed twenty-
four, and he doesn't consider himself much of a fox
hunter after all.

So far none of the North Providence hunters, profes-

sional or amateur, has met with even reasonably good suc-

cess, and the scarcity of partridges is very marked. Quail
are quite numerous, but are extremely difficult to find, and
woodcock have not been so plentiful for some time, and
these birds afford good sport, but are the least valuable of

the game birds. W. H. M.

Kansas ** Snowbirds***

Wellington, Kan., Nov. 2.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
To-day at the eating station at Caldwell, Kan., the pas-
sengers on the south-bound train were asked if they
would "have some snowbirds," and on assenting were
served with cooked birds, one of which—mine—was mani-
festly a quail. That served to my neighbor on the right

seemed to be a dove. Can you tell me why this unusual
name was applied to these birds? If I had with me a
copy of the Game Laws in Brief I could perhaps answer
the question for myself, but I have left mine behind.

I recently learned that in another State, which has a
law forbidding the sale of game, a hotel keeper who had
been out shooting and secured a good bag of prairie

chickens, had them cooked and served to his guests. He
was arrested for a violation of the game laws—selling

game—and fined $25 per bird. If Kansas has a law
prohibiting sale that might explain the name given at the
eating station above named to the birds served at the
table.

Thanks, very largely to the efforts of Forest and
Stream, the non-sale law in Nebraska seems to be quite
generally respected. Of course, there have been some
attempts to violate it, but several such attempts have been
stopped by the express companies, which appear to have
taken up in good faith the question of enforcing the law
as to shipping game. These common carriers are the
most effective assistants the game protectors can have.
A consignment of game recently shipped from a point

not far from North Platte, Neb., was examined by the
express agent, and when the boxes were found to cdn-
tain game, the whole consignment was returned to the
shipper. Thus, daily, the road that the market-shooter
has to travel is made more rocky.
As yet few ducks have come on from the North, for

the weather continues warm. Prairie chickens are few
and far between, but quail are abundant hereabouts.

Kansas Farmer.

Resist the Gwn Bortowefs.

Editor Forest and Stream:
I observe in the Forest and Stream of Nov. 2 an

article entitled "The Gun Borrowers."
Let me add a word of encouragement to the con-

tributor. May the good work go on. I would not only
include the gun, but it applies equally well to the rod.

I am the fortunate possessor of a 20-bore gun. Not
long ago I was asked the loan of it for a few days by a
particular friend. After some hesitation and the usual
caution, "Take good care of it," away went gun and
man, leaving me in a doubtful and dissatisfied frame of
mind. - My friend in due course appeared with gun, re-
porting no game or sport. Looking through the gun I
found dirt and rust. "Have you cleaned it?" I inquired.
"No," he replied, with perfect candor and innocence, "I
only fired twice and did not think it worth while." He
had been camping four days—two raining. You can
imagine the condition of the gun. He has since bought
one. My experience no doubt is a common occurence.

It should be an unwritten law among sportsmen not to
lend gun or rod. If once broken, they are rarely ever re-
paired satisfactorily, and if used for years very hard to
replace.

In discussing this question, I trust it will be brought
to the notice of some who may be in the habit of shooting
with borrowed arms and show them the error of their
\yays. May I thank Gun Borrower for drawing atten-
tion to this matter through the columns of your valuable
papers? Let me be one to back him up in his not too
harsh, but reasonable, statements. X. Y. Z.
MONCTON, N. B.

The Zieg-Ief Patty in Canada*
Ottawa, Nov. i.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: The
report emanating from Ottawa that Mr. William Ziegler,
of New York City, and Judge William J. Gaynor were
being pursued through the wilds of northern Canada by
the sheriff turns out to be a hunting story pure and sim-
ple. The annexed statement signed by Mr. N. E.
Cormier, Provincial Game Warden of the Province of
Quebec, and by Mr. H. Scudder, Secretary of the
Caughnawana Fishing and Hunting Club, of which
Mr. Ziegler is a member and on whose preserves Mr.
Ziegler and Mr. Gaynor were hunting, gives the proper
version of the matter.

Hull, Quebec, Nov. i.—The report that Judge Gay-
nor and Mr, Ziegler were to be arrested grows out of
a misunderstanding as to the liability of members of
burning clubs to take out licenses for helpers. All proper
attention has been paid to the requirements of the game
laws of the Province of Quebec by the parties concerned.

(Signed) N. E. Cormier,
H. Scudder.

Importation of Game Heads*

Brooklyn, Oct. 29.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: Sun-
day evening, Oct. 20, I was a passenger on a Delaware
& Hudson railway train from Montreal to New York, re-
turning from a himting trip to Canada, and had with
me the antlers and scalp of a moose.
The United States Inspector of Customs informed

rae that moose heads were dutiable, and wanted to know
what vahiation I placed upon my trophy. I declined to
place any value on it, and told the inspector that I had
repeatedly brought moose heads (unmounted) into this

'

country, and had never been required to pay duty on
them. The inspector insisted, and said that he had col-
lected the duty on as many as ten moose heads since
the present season began. In one case the owner valued

his unmounted moose head at $50, and that- he had col-
lected the duty on that valuation.

Finally I told the inspector that he could assess the
duty at any amount he saw fit, and that I would get it

refunded without any trouble whatever. The bluff went.
No duty was collected.

Now, what I should like to know is this: If the in-

spector was right in demanding duty in the first place,
why did he not insist on making me pay it; and if he had
no right to collect the duty on my moose heads, was it

not an imposition on those sportsmen whom he did
make pay? Metapedxa.

[Momited heads of animals are dutiable at 20 per cent,

ad valorem, unmounted heads at 10 per cent, ad valorem.]

Longf Island D«cks.

New York, Nov. ii.—Editor Forest and Stream: While
down at East Quogue, Shinnecock Bay, L. I., last week,
Mr. E. W. Reynolds, of the New Utrecht Gun Club, my-
self, and E. A. Jackson, guide, killed about sixty-five

diicks, including spoonbill, teal, broadbill, widgeon, sprig-

tail, whistlers, mallards, coots, black ducks and four can-
vasbacks and a few snipe. We were very lucky in se-

curing canvasbacks, as Mr. Jackson said he had not shot
any in twenty years. Albert A. Schoverling.

East QtroGUE, L. I., Nov. 8.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: Since I can remember, there never was as many
ducks in Shinnecock Bay as at the present time, and there
are ducks that I have not seen in twenty years. At pres-

ent time of writing, I would judge there are from 40,000
to 50,000 broadbills in the bay. E. A. Jackson.

The Safe Way.
St. Paul, Minn., Nov. 9.—Coming down from Hazel-

hurst yesterday (100 miles above Wausau) the cars
showed plenty of patronage from the deer hunters. Nat-
urally T overheard much of the conversation, and not a
little of it was along the lines of personal danger and
past experience when they came near being shot. One
chap stated that he intended to wear a red head covering
of some kind to "make sure." He'll make a good target
and no doubt will get plugged before he returns.
But what's the use ! It is safer to remain home and be

presented with a haunch of venison than to take your
life in your hands and himt the live animal in the woods.

Charles Cristadoro.

Picttttes from Forest and Stream*

Pictures from Forest and Stream.—A series of
pictures of Nature and Sport in America. Forest
and Stream Pub. Co. New York. Price, $2.

This beautiful volume comprises 32 pictures, hand-
somely printed on heavy plate paper, illustrating various
phases of outdoor life and nature. There are reproductions
of nine of Audubon's bird portraits, a series of the primitive
hunting methods of the North American Indians, and
pictures of shooting, fishing and yachting, and spirited
portraits of the chief game animals of the continent.

—
"That reminds me."

Mallards and Limbtjrger*
I ONCE went on a duck-hunting trip with two Germans.

We were to get pass shooting, so were burdened with no
decoys, nor did we give any attention to boat, etc. Ar-
rived at the pass before daybreak, we adjusted our blind
and awaited the coming of the mallards with the first

streak of dawn. The day proved to be one of those
"lowery" ones, with a strong wind blowing, and until

nearly noon the birds flew low and in good numbers.
The shooting was all that could be wished for.

At noon we left our blinds and walked down the pass
a short distance to a spring, where Ave delved into the
lunch basket. When I had satisfied my appetite and
was about walking to the spring for a finishing drink, I

was urged to wait a minute, as the best part of the lunch
was yet to come, one of my companions at the same time
reaching into the basket and bringing forth a long, oval
tin. I scanned the tin closely as the cover was being
removed, and read the words "Limburger Kase" upon the
label. This was confirmed by my sense of smell when the
lid was removed, for it appealed to Heaven.

I sat at a distance and saw the contents of that can
gradually disappear amidst exclamations of gustatory
approval, until finally the emptied tin xyas thrown one
side. The fact that I was repeatedly informed that I did
not know what Avas good in no wise shook my refusal
to join them.
A couple of hours spent in conversation, smoking and

repairing our blind brought us^ close to the beginn'ng
of the early afternoon flight—in fact, before we had
stowed our dead birds snugly away the cry of "Mark!"
directed our gaze toward a string of mallards, mere
specks in the distance, coming up wind. Straight as an
arrow they followed the water course, until they had
come within a hundred yards of us, when they cut off at
a sharp angle to the right, avoiding us entirely. Funny!
And this was repeated a second time. Something wrong
with the blind ; an open, exposed spot was suggested, and
while the cover was quite as close as during the morn-
ing shoot, yet more dead grass was brought and the
blind was made closer still. "Mark again, a lone mallard
coming!" Straight as a bullet he made for our blind, fly-

ing low and hopefully within good gun shot when he
reached our cover, when again this lone bird, taking'
warning at something, towered when within a hundred
yards of us, so that as he passed over our blind a rifle

only would have reached him.
Something was the matter with the blind. What it was

we could not make out. Again we made an attempt at
improving it. More bunches of mallards came in sight,
only to swerve to the right or to the left, well out of
gun shot.

When the next and the next flock came, we lay flat

upon our backs dose up to the blind, keeping our guns
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under us, but this made no difference, for again did the
birds go sailing by to the right or far to the left.

We sat up and held a council of war, as the birds still

came up wind only to rocket up in the air and pass out of
gun shot. Our afternoon shooting was certainly hoodoed
from some unknown cause. I got disgusted and started
down toward the spring for a drink, and, walking too
far, I had to come up wind again toward the blind, and in

doing so I got directly in line with that discarded can of
Limburger. Gee whiz ! but it was strong and odoriferous.
And the closer I got to it the more T thought. I got my
drink, located the near-by tin, and when found I dug "a

deep rut with my boot heel in tlie black soil, kicked in

the can, stamped on it, scraped in the earth, and packing
it down started once more for the blind. My friends
were yet in consultation, and stood bolt upright as a
low-flying flock of mallards approached. On they came,
closer_ and closer, but instead of either rocketing or
swerving to the right or left, thty continued their course
and came straight for us, passing nicely over our heads
and giving us an opportunity each to get in two barrels
and have the satisfaction of seeing six mallards drop
upon the ^open prairie.

Suffice it to say that the birds now flew steadily and
low; there was no more swerving; the shooting was
simply excellent, and toward sundown the birds kept com-
ing in one continuous, steady stream.

_
I almost exploded a dozen times at the various explana-

tions offered because of the changed conditions, but until
the flight was over I said nothing about the burying of
the Limburger tin. But while we could yet see, I asked
my_ companions to come to the spring, and then and there
I kicked up the dirt and exposed the buried tin, and then
I gave my explanation. I told how, when I left tlie

blind for a drink, I got too far down, and in turning I
faced the wind blowing directly from that tin, and I
said to myself, "I don't blame the ducks, I would dodge
it myself. It is enough to stop a cattle stampede, let
alone mallards, and I at once buried it. Did you not
notice that I had hardly reached the blind before the
birds flew low and right over us as in the morning?
The moment they got wind of the unburied can you saw
just how they acted. They knew something was dead
some\yhere ahead of them, and they simply steered away
from it. The case is as clear as a pike staflF. There can
be no argument whatever. We had good shooting- while
the can was unopened in the ba.sket during the morning,
and we had good shooting after the empty tin was buried
but you know yourselves that we had no shooting while
the can lay upon the ground, and the mallards had to
fly up wind over it."

There was silence for a few moments after I had
finished, when, as if in one voice, mv friends exclaimed
•May be that was so after all."

Charles Ceistadoro.

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them m Forest and Stream.

Snakes and Snake Stories.
Editor Forest and Stream:
Coahoma puts me in mind of old Joe Lewis. Joe was

drmking pretty hard, and his friends, among Avhom
was a physician, went to him one day after he had l)een
on a httle spree and told him tlic signs were about right
for him to have an attack of delcrium tremens the next
time he touched liquor. The warning availed not, how-
ever and in a week or two he was at it again, and his
friends called upon hrm in a Ijody the next morning
about headache time, finding him in bed. as they antici-
pated, with a wet towel wrapped around his head. The
last man to enter the room carried a live rat in a wire
cage, and while his companions greeted the sick man he
turned the rat loose and it ran under the bed. The men
made Joe believe they were reallv very much alarmed at
his condition, and as they talked to him tliey kicked un-
der the bed and out ran the rat.
"Look at that rat !" cried Joe. when he saw it.

The men pretended they saw nothing, but that they
were even more alarmed about their friend than ever
Ihe rat had landed under the washstand, and when the
doctor went there to wet the towel, he kicked him out
again, whereupon Joe sprang up in bed and swore there
was a rat.

"Now, Joe," said the doctor, as he and his confederates
grasped him and held him down in bed, "vou've sot 'em
at last. There is no rat

!"

'i He poor fellow sank back in terror, and in a few min-
utes he had sworn never to touch liquor again The
door was opened a crack in the meantime, the rat
scampered out when Joe was looking, and the men pre-
pared to leave, and were going out the door when Joe
called them back and exclaimed: "Sav, fellows. I know
I ve been drmkmg too much, and I intended to swear
ott an the time anyhow, and I mean to stick to it butIm just going to let you in on a little ioke. It's on
you. I didn t see any rat at all

!"

Now I fully expected Coahoma to say it was not so
about that snake crawling on the picture moulding, and
that he was just jokmg with us. That he didn't see any
rat at all. But here he comes with a new story in Avhich
there are more snakes, and in greater variety, than in
any case meutioned in the text books. He sees an oldJady sitting in a cage with all those snakes, one at least
of an extinct species, and one of them holding up hishead to have his chin tickled!

enviously speaks of my lo-foot snake
as two s-foot ones, and I now regret not having said itwas eleven, as he would then have had to hire somehguring done for him or else let my snake alone. Andwhy can t a man tell his own snake stories and let me
tell mine?

In this connection the fair and impartial reader ofForest and Stream will recall that' some time agoHorace Kephart to d a story about a snake crawling up
a big white oak. like a fly crawling up a window pane,

^tL 'T* ^?^H"°^^' ^^iA his pneumatic
tired snake didn' start all the trouble' And him aibranan of a big library, and every night when he locks

^t\u^^^ °" ^ stack of learned and reliable books,some of them on zoology! When I think of his tricksnake and Coahoma's extinct viper that bite'^ witk his

t^^*
^^'^ SP^^^ of e't'ier of themwith that absolute calm M'hich mtlst be aonarent to anyone who reads th?s, q^^^;^ Krn^Em

The Trout Stteam*

Fair river, flowing- swift and free.

From fragrant realms of spruce and pine,

Where hemlocks wave their sombre plumes

And balsams turn the air to wine.

Now rippling on with music sweet,

Like some bright stream h-om fairyland.

While silken weeds like pennants green

Wave softly o'er the yellow sand;
•

And where thy course with gi-aceful curve

Forms near the shore a crystal pool,

The lofty pines like minster towers

Reflect their shadows green and cooh

Now sweeping round a pebbly shoal,

To glide beneath some mossy bank,

Where the wild rose in beauty blooms,

And brakes and fa-ns grow green and rank.

Or rushing down with sweep and swirl,

Thy flashing waters laughing go,

Foaming among the mossy rocks.

To seek the quiet pool below.

Here, when the evening sunlight throws

Its dappled tints of green and gold.

The red deer seeks thy flowering moss

And drinks thy ripples clear and cold.

While from the silver beeches' towers,

Where day's last radiance lingers long.

The hermit thrush with voice divine

Pours forth its matchless even-song.

Here far removed from dust and crowds.

The greed and strife that never cease.

I come to find amid thy scenes

The healing balm of rest and peace.

To lightly cast the tempting fly.

And hear the music of the reel;

Or see the rainbow flash of trout.

And all an angler's rapture feel.

Flow on, fair stream, through coming years,

By forest green and flowery lea,

AVhile other pilgrims seek thy shrines

Jn summer days I shall not see.

But let me feel thy charm to-day

And rest upon thy fragrant sod.

Here find my boyhood's faith again

And hear "the still, .small voice" of God.

Prairie River, Wis. Henry J. Sawe.

A Day on a Trout Stream^
Eight o'clock on a beautiful morning last June found

Diana and mc jogging along over the road behind one of

Hobbs' horses. Our destination was a little trout stream
of which we had heard, but had never seen. The occa-

sion was particularly interesting to us, from the fact

that Diana had never caught a trout, and was also to

christen her new rod. I had j"ust broken the "chain."

and looked forward to two or three days of freedom
from the cares and worries inseparable from business.

The fresh morning air and sun.shine, and the beauty of
the distant mountains produced such a feeling of exhilara-

tion that care rolled from our minds and left us as light-

hearted as children.

We soon reached a place where a stream ran under
the road, and judged it to be the one for which we were
looking. Inquiry at a near-by farmhouse confirmed this,

and. as we drew up into the yard, a young farmer who
appeared on the scene told us it was the Nineteen-Mile
Brook. He was clad only in a pair of trousers and a
sleeveless shirt, but he also had on a beautiful coat of
sunburn.
While putting up the horse I inquired as to whether our

quest for trout was likely to be a success, also asking
where, in all probability, we would have the best luck.
After sizing up the outfit he slowly drawled. "Wal, most
of them city fellers don't fish up any further than the
woods, and they don't get many trout, either."

I replied that neither Diana nor I was afraid of a
tussle with the underbrush, and asked him if there were
any trout in the brook up in the woods. His reply, "Oh!
there's trout there all right," seemed to give us the
assurance that we need not return empty handed.
The horse made comfortable, we started off over the

fields hand in hand, feeling that we had not a care in
the world. We crossed a pasture with quite a high knoll
in the center, and on arriving at the top, somewhat out
of breath, we stopped, speechless as well with admira-
tion of the beautiful view outspread before us.
A hard shower the night before had cleared the air,

and the glimpses of the blue waters of the lake and the
magnificent view of the distant mountains caused us to
forget that we had only recently left the hot, dusty city.
Tearing ourselves away from the lovely view, we

plunged into the woods at the foot of the knoll, and,
crossing bogs, climbing blow-downs and pushing our
way through underbrush, followed the course of the little

brook at least a mile, noting with blissful anticipation the
pools and ripples of the beautiful little stream.

Finally, not being able to pass any more likely looking
spots, we dropped our lunch basket and other duffle
on the ground and I jointed up Diana's Leonard for the
first time, our plan being to fish down stream and let the
line float ahead of us.

Putting on the leader and impaling a barnyard-hackle
on the hook, T pulled off a yard of line and told Diana
to cast into a little pool and let the bait float down the
current.

I then started to joint up my own tried and true split
bamboo, but had scarcely put on the first joint when I
heard an exclamation. Looking quickly around. I beheld

Diana standing on the bank, her rod held high in the
air, and dangling from the end of the line a lusty little

mountain trout.

Diana's eyes were sparkling, and she exclaimed, "Oh,
Nimrod ! ray first trout on my new rod"—I doubt not it

was the proudest moment of her life.

I dropped my rod, and quickly disengaging the strug-
gling beauty from the hook, laid him on the grass, where
he was duly admired. After a few moments' admiration,
pity seemed to take the place of exultation in Diana's
gentle breast, and she remarked, "Oh, dear ! what a shame
to kill such a beautiful little fish."

When it reached this point I quickly gathered some wet
moss and rolled the trout up in it, and told her to go
ahead and get another one. She obeyed to the letter, and
with baiting her hook and taking off the fish, it was well
along in the forenoon before I was able to get jointed up
so that I might do a little fishing on my own account.
The time passed all too quickly, and after having our

lunch, we still had about half a mile of stream to fish.

We started in, Diana going ahead and first fishing the
pools. She soon came to me, however, the appearance of
which, to my mind at least, was a sure guaranty of a
trout; but Diana only saw the swirling water and the
submerged roots and snags, with which she had by this
time become too well acquainted. She demurred at drop-
ping her hook into this pool, saying she was sure she
woidd get snagged. "But," I insisted, "there is surely a
trout in that hole."

"But I am sure my line Avill get caught." she repeated,
and so, knowing from long experience that further argu-
ment was entirely useless, I dropped my own hook into
the upper edge of the pool, steering it clear of snags, and
letting it sink to the bottom, in the dark, swiftly flowing
water.

Instantly a savage rush took the line out, and as it

straightened I pulled out on the bank the largest trout
yet. eight inches to a dot, almost black on the back, and
with crimson and orange spots on his beautiful sides.

I shall never forget the look of mingled shame, chagrin
and envy on Diana's comely face. She almost wept.
"Now, why," she naively remarked, "didn't I know

enough to do that?" Man fashion, I retorted, "You
wotdd have if you had taken my advice, but as you
didn't, Diana, I wped your eye." She wanted to know
what that meant. On my explanation she said she would
catch another one out of that same place, but it was not to
be—there were no more there.

We continued taking here and there a lovely, spotted
darling of the mountain stream, Diana minding not in the
least the savage attacks of mosquitoes, or being obliged to
climb over the piles of brush and fallen trees with which
the banks of the stream were lined.
The sun was well down in the west when we finally

emerged from the woods. As we found we had twenty-
four splendid trout, every one well over the legal limit,
and not caring particularly to fish the stream through the
meadow, along which we could see the "city men's" path.
\ve somewhat reluctantly unjointed our rods, both agree-
ing that the day had been a red-letter one.
We walked back to the farmhouse, hitched up the horse

and were soon on our journey to the hotel which was
our temporary stopping place, with glorious visions of a
supper of broiled trout, which were afterward realized to
the full. Nimrod.

Weights of Salmon for Inches of

Length.
A[r. E. Sturdy writes in the London Fishing Gazette:

Tliough the possibility of arriving pretty closely at the
weight of a salmon from one easily-taken dimension,
like that of length, must have .suggested itself to most
old anglers, I do not remember to have seen the thing
put in very definite shape, which I shall now endeavor
to do.

My attention was drawn seriouslv to the question
many years ago in this way: Towards the close of a
season, when for a week or two I had only been getting
grilse, sea-trout and small salmon. I landed one morning
a very long-looking, ugly old male fish. My companion
and my gillie, both very e.xpcricuced, pronounced it a
monster, the biggest we had ever caught, etc., and 1'

niy.self, seeing it reaching nearly to the heels of the litHt
man as he carried it some quarter mile to the boat,
began to share their hopes. In the boat, however, was
a spinning-rod. on which was marked the length of a 44-
pouud fish, and the new capture was found to be shorter
than this by more than four inches. Calculating that tlvj

difference alone would make pounds less than 41
Iiounds, and seeing its wretched condition. I did not
hesitate to bet it was under 30 pounds, which it turned
out to be, only scaling 28 pounds.
Some further obser\-ations showed nie that even a

very imperfect system was a great aid to the unassisted
eye, and I set to work to find a suitable standard. First
I tried and used for years the rule that the pounds were
e'qual to two-thirds of the cube of the length expressM
in feet. This system, which gives 18 pounds as the
weight of a •3-foot fish, worked fairly well with small
fish; and with very old ones, but gave too small a weight
for well-conditioned fish, and was besides troublesome
to work.
Looking around, then, for something more suitable iii

both these respects, I found that for simplicity of calcu-
lation nothing approached a scale based on a 50-pound
fish measuring 50 inches. It was only necessary to mul-
tiply the cube of the inches by four, dot off the last four
figures as decimals, and the thing was done—just one
minute's work. This theory, which assessed a 3-foot fish

at 18 2-3 pounds, still under-estimated the weight of a
well-conditioned salmon, but answered xny purpose suffi-

ciently well, inasmuch as the only fish whose weight T

was in a hurry to know were the very big ones, nearly
always old males, light for their length.
Now for average fish. I have prepared the accompany-

ing table for lengths from 30 inches to 50 inches, based
on the supposition that a salmon measuring in a straight
line 3 feet from tip of snout to fork of tail weighs 20
pounds. I selected this standard as being simple to
remember, and as agreeing very closely with the pro-
portions of the fish of which I was landings the largest
numbers—namely, those of from 15 pounds to 24 pounds.
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A comparison of the table with the actual proportions
of a considerable number of fish from 11 pounds to 4c
pounds showed the following results: Under 15 pounds
the weights were rather below the standard; from 15

pounds to 24 pounds, both inclusive, the weights were
very near it, rising to 6 per cent, over; at 28 pounds they
were 10 per cent, over: from 29 pounds to 33 pounds
they were from 10 to 24 pci' cent, over; at 36 pounds and
37 pounds they were 20 per cent. over. Of heavier fish

I had only two, one of 39 pounds, which Avas 6 per
cent, over, and one of 41 poimds, which was 2 per cent,

under tiie standard.
At first sight, a system requiring an adjustment of

from 5 pvn- cent, under to 25 per cent, over would .appear

01 small vahie, but in practice, knowing what a tisli

would weigh if it were in average condition, is k yery
great help, and will safeguard even a novice from the
excessively wide guesses we have all made when esti-

mating the weight of a fish much larger or much smaller
than those to whicli we had become accustomed.
From the divergencies between the proportions of the

fish experimented irpou and the scale, some very obvious
dedtictions as to the condition, or rather as to the shape
of salmon at various stages of their growth, might be
drawn, but such is not the object of this paper, nor
nright it be safe to seek to base any general law on a lim-
ited number of trials, carried out only for part of one
season on one river.

Inches. ] 'tmnds. Indies.
41

Pounds.
29.544

42 31.7.59
•-;9 14.040 43 34.082
3;^ -..15.404 44 36.516

4S
46.

39.063
41.72535 18.379

36 20.

37
38

21.713
23.522

48, 47.407

39 .1O /.. 53.584
40 27.435

Writing on October 23, igor, Mr. Sturdy says: "Most
tile fish of over 40 pounds caught in the last four years
on the same water, by his tenants and himself, have
closely approached the standard, and one of 44 pounds,
which measured 45 inches was nearlv 13 per cent, above
it."

An Idaho Fishing Trip*
On our trip to Fall River Meadows in the southwest

corner of the Yellowstone Park, we reached St. Anthony
at sundown on the first day out. When we started we
intended to go to Island Park in the vicinity of Henry's
Lake, for fishing, but after an interview with Mr. Fred
Rising (leading taxidermist of St. Anthony), who kindly
volunteered information in regard to the fishing, v,'e

changed our minds, and the next day continued up the

north fork past Marysville and camped in the cation

where Warm River joins the north fork of the Snake.
The next morning early we hustled back a mile or so
and turned eastward. About i p. m. we passed Rising's
cabin and that night camped at Wyoming Creek, near
the park line. In the morning we pushed on four (>r

five miles and coming out into beautiful Fall River
Meadows pitched our tent on the west branch of Fall

River, vhicli was our permanent camp for two weeks.
Talk about fisbing! A man who could not catch trout

there is no fisherman. Although we were amateurs in

fly casting, we had our 20-gallon crock full when we
returned to the rancli. Not a single trout was wasted,
each fish was weighed before being dressed and a record
of it kept. The largest ones weighed 3'>4 pounds, and the

average was slightly under two pounds. Another party
caught five-pounders, which was nothing reixiarkable in

the absence of scales. We think there were none there

at that time larger than we caught.
While vve were there three bull elk and a moose came

out into the meadows within 200 yards of where we were
fishing on the east branch. The moose moved back to

the timber when he saw us, but the elk showed no sign

of fear and finally lay down.
Three days later the crash of some smokeless rilles

tolled their death knell. At least we suppose this the

case, as we heard the shots back in the timber near
where we saw the elk and when we got back to St.

Anthony a partj^ told us that some hunters b.ad recently

come out from that country with three elk heads ^vhich

they sold to him. The soldier and a marshal who h;id

been .-aniping near us moved out to the northwest a

daj- or two befoi"e the shooting. There was also a biincli

of 26 elk up the west branch about three miles above
cur camp.
There were plenty of beaver signs on both branches

and duck and j':eese qttite plentiful.

A. ,\. Pv/XE.
Ohio.

My Ang:Iing: Friends.

My Angi-ixg Fkiends.—A second series of "Men I

Have Fished With." By Fred Mather. Forest and
Stream Publishing Co. New York. Price, $2.

This is a second series of the delightful character
sketches Mr. Mather wrote for Forest and Stream.
The "Friends" number twenty-eight, and include a num-
ber of well-known anglers—President Arthur, Grand
Duke Alexis, Congressman Cummings, Ned Buntline,
Charles Hallock and Thad. Norris. This new book has
all the characteristics that gave Mr. Mather's "Men I

Have Fished With" such popularity—the same insight
to human nature, tlie experience-taught philosophy of

life, the kindly humor, and the touch that stirs to deeper
feeling and moistens the eye. The interest is sustained
throughout, and there is here, too, a quality which has
been often remarked of 'Mr. Mather's writings, his faculty

of imparting a vast fund of instruction in natural history
and the art of angling without being in the least pedantic
or assuming to set himself up as an instructor.

A* N. Cheney*s Fishing: Tackle.

Mrs. Beatrice R. C. Leavens^ of Gleiis Falls, N. Y.,
sends us a priced schedule of the fishing tackle which
belonged to her father, A. N, Cheney, and which some of
his friends might care to possess themselves of.

The Meg-antic Tro«t Hatcheries.

Boston, Nov. 9.—Fishermen have been having great

sport in taking trout from Big Island Pond, Megant c

Preserve, for breeding purposes. The Conunissioners

gave permission to take trout for this purpose on the

lly. They have risen very freely at times, and it has been

rare sport for those who have enjoyed the privilege. For
hatching purposes, the superintendent writes tbat 12$

trout have been taken, weighing 250 pounds. Some of

the trout weighed as high as 3 pounds. iL is expected

that at least 400,000 trout eggs will be secured for the

hatchery, part of which are already taken. The managers
of the club hatcheries are convinced that they have a

good source of trout in Big Island Pond. Fish and
Game Commissioner Carlcton says that the Commission is

now liberating small fish at the rate of about 30,000 a

week. They go to all parts of the State, for restocking

various waters. Applications for the young fish are more
than can be supplied. It is already planned, however,
to send 25.000 to the Commodore Club, Moose Lake. Hart-
land, Me., and about as many more to Holeb Pond. These
lots are about all the young fish left to be distributed.

Special.

Big Output of Salmon Fry.

From the present outlook more young salmon fry will

be turned into the Columbia River this fall than ever
before in one year. Master Fish Warden Van Dusen has
returned to Astoria from visiting the hatcheries on the

Clackamas and Sandy rivers. He found that the State
hatchery on the Clackamas will have about 4,000,000 eggs,

and that on the Sandj' 2,000,000. The United States
hatcherj' on the former river is expected to turn out 8,000 -

000. The total amount of young fish whicli will be turned
into the Columbia River this year is estimated at about
60,000,000, of which experts believe that at least one-
tenth will go to sea, mature and return to this river. At
the present time the annual pack of the Columbia River,
allowing three salmon to the case, represents about 1,000,-

000 fish. Sixty times tliis amount will be released this

year, with a good prospect of 6,000,000 returning. This
estimate, of course, does not take into consideration any
but artificially propagated fish. With the agencies now at

work the output of the hatcheries in another year should
be nearly double that of the present.—Portland Oregonian.

"My Angling- Friends."

West Winsted, Conn.—I am much pleased that you
have published ''My Anglinjr Friends," for which 1 inclose

$2. "Men I Have Fished With" and "My Angling
Friends" are almost priceless to those of us who have
been among the scenes and have known the men Mr.
Mather has so aptly described. It is sad to think that we
never shall have anything more from his pen.

C. S. Foster.

—

—

Fixtures.

BENCH SHOWS.
Nov. 27-30.—^Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia Dog Show Associa-

tion's third annual show.
Dec. 15.-^New York, N. Y.—Ladies' Kennel Association of

America's inaugural dog show.

1902.

Feb. 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club's annual
show. George D. Miller, Sec'y.

FIELD TRIALS.
Nov. 12.—Chatham, Ont.—International Field Trial Club's thir-

teenth annual trials.—VV. B. Wells, Hon. Sec'y.
Nov. 12.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club's trials.

F. M. Chapin, Sec'y, Pine Meadow, Conn.
Nov. 19.—Robinson, HI.—Illinois Field Ti-ial Association's third

annual trials, W. R. Green, Sec'y.
Nov. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Club's

trials. R. Baughan, Sec'y, Windsor, Ont.
Nov. 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of America's annua! field

trials. R. E. Westlake, Sec'y,
Nov. 23.—Newton, N. C—Eastern Field Trial Club's twenty-

third annual trials. S. C. Bradley, Sec'y, Greenfield Hill, Conn,
Nov. 25.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association's fifth

annual trials. L. S. Eddins, Sec'y.
Nov. —.—Paris, Mo.—Interstate Charnpionship Field Trial As- .

sociation's inaugural trials follow M. F. T. A. trials.

Dec. 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association's in-
augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec'y.
Dec. 4-7.—^American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso-

ciation's inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall, Sec'y.
Dec. II.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club's second

iinnual trials. Dr. F. W. Samuels, Sec'y.

Monongahela Field Trial Club's
Trials.

Sekecaville, O.—The .seventh annual trials of the
Monongahela F'ield Trial Club began Oct. 29 with the
)ilembership Stake, this being the first time a members'
stake was run by this club. The trials were advertised
to begin on Tuesday. The club therefore decided to use
Monday for a members' stake, and to draw the grounds.
It proved a wise move on the part of the club, as the
grounds change each year by reason of cultivation. This
enabled the judges to look over the grounds. There
were five entries, drawn to run as follows:
Rod's Chic with Spectacle.
Mars Chan with Hal's Hope.
Dan Shirley a bye.

Result: Hal's Hope first, Rod's Chic second. Mars
Chan third.

The Derby w-as drawn Monday night, and had twenty-
six starters, as follows

:

Gipsy Maid, setter, with Miss Wickliffe, setter.

Jingo's Nellie II,, pointer, with Piet Joubert, pointer.
Dick Darrah, setter, with Penn Earl, setter.
Winnie D. II.. setter, with Verona W^ Gladstone, setter.
Rod's Dick Byers. setter, with Honest John, pointer.
Diomed, setter, with "Verona P. Gladstone, setter.
Tony von Puhl, pointer, with Brimstone, pointer.
Duchess Honor Bright, setter, with Col. Sport, setter.
Hopeless, setter, with Count Oaklej^, setter,
Sister Babe, setter, with Mark's Sport, setter.
Blue Dan Stone, setter, w'ith Major S,. pointer.

Cuba, Jr., pointer, with Big Injun, setter.

True Blue, setter, with Lena Antonio, setter.

The attendance was large. Among those present were

:

C. K. Brown, Franklin. Pa.; W. P. Austin, C. R. Austin.

Mansfield. Pa. ; D. H. Darrah, Bellaire, O. ; J. W. Phil-

lips, New Wilmington, Pa.; Robert Gibbs, Homestead,
Pa.': M. N. Cecil, Wheeling, W. Va. ; G. O. Smith,

Wheeling. W. Va, ; H. E, Carroll, Middleburg, O.

;

Macabce Shaw, New Comerstown, O. ; G. I. Hammond,
Canton, O.

; John Morledte, New Bedford, O. ; Jos.

Brown. Middlebranch. O. ; G. E. Gates, Marietta, O.

;

Major J. M. Taylor, New York; N. Wallace, Farming-
ton, Conn.; W. S. Bell, Pittsburg, Pa.; W. H. Beazell,

Mrs. W. H. Beazell, Homestead, Pa. ; A. M. Wise, Litclv

field, O. ; Nat. B. Nesbitt, Chesterville, Miss.; D. C.

White, F. H, Gilchrist, Alabama; Dick Fox, Har-
risburg; A, C. Peterson, Homestead, Pa.; C. S.

Walker, Uhrichsville, O. ; R. M. Dodge, Bakersfield,

Cal. ; Frank Richards, Stewart, Minn.; A. B. Caldwell,

Alledonia, O. ; Harry Brown, Albany, O. ; E. D. Garr,

Louisville, O. ; Tide Houston, Logan, O.; J. Bell, Car-
michacls. Pa.; C. W. Tway, Irwin, O. ; A. Albaugh.
Farmington, Mo.; W. W. Updike, Robinson, 111.; A. B.

Ferguson and T. J. Day. Senecavillc, O.
The Aveather was warm and dry—conditions that made

the work very difficult—the scent being poor.
The club provided the teams for conveying the dogs

to and from the grounds, same as last year. The stakes

were skillfully judged and handled. Every dog was
given a thorough trial. The judges were: Major J. M.
Taylor, New York; N, Wallace, Farmington, Conn., and
W. S. Bell, Pittsburg, Pa. Their decisions gave univer-
sal satisfaction, as no word of complaint was heard.
The club has made another forward step by abolishing

the useless rule of requiring first and second dogs to be
run together.
The Derby had twenty-six starters, and was won by Miss

Wicklifl^e, a black, white and tan setter of medium size, full

of quality, speed and range, working earnestly and in-

dependently, carrying a high head and going to her game
promptly. She w^as closely pressed for the place by Cuba.
Jr., a liver and white pointer, owned by the Stockdale
Kennels, Bakersfield, Cal. ; he is an earnest worker, han-
dles easily, and is perfectly broken. Gipsy Maid, orange
and white setter, is a diligent searcher, ranging fast and
wide, employing every minute looking for game ; is

staunch and steady. vSister Babe, black, white and tan
setter, shared third, equal with Gipsy Maid, is a bitch of
wonderful speed. When her handler brought her up for
the start, he held her in his arms. Some one asked him
if this was to be a flying start; he nodded assent. When
she was loosed it looked as near flying as possible as she
darted away; her speed was w^ell maintained.
The All-Age Stake had thirty starters—sixteen setters

and fourteen pointers—but when finished it looked like a
pointer stake, and certainly was a pointer victory, as
first, second and third were won by pointers.
King Cyrano, first, is a lemon and white pointer dog

of grand style and intelligence ; he is perfectly trained
and thoroughly reliable.

Alix II. , liver and white pointer, Avinner of second, is

a grand bitch, fast and wide; withal, she hunts well to
the gun.
Queen Mab, third, is a liver and white pointer of good

range and speed, and fairty won her place by good, clean
work.
Lad of Jingo, unplaced, is a dog of rare quality, but

was tinfortunate in not getting on birds in either heat.
He is a dangerous competitor in any company and at all

times. There were a number of ver}'- high-class dogs in

this .stake that were unplaced, and when they meet again
conditions may change the order of their positions.
The purse was $800—$400 in each stake—divided as fol-

lows : $200 first, $12,5 second, $75 third. The club is pros-
perous, having a good bala'nce in the treasury.

The Derby.

Gipsy Maid, orange and white English setter bitch,
handled by A, C. Peterson, and Miss Wickliffe, black,
white and tan English setter bitch, handled by A. M.
Wise, were put down in wheat stubble at 7:45, and ran
until 8:27, both good speed and range. Two bevies of
Inrds were flushed; on the singles Gipsy got two points,
i\Iiss Wickliffe one. Both steady.
Jingo's Nellie II., black and white pointer bitch, handled

by Harry Brown, and Piet Joubert, black and white
pointer dog, handled by Nat. 13. Nesbitt, were put down in
cornfield at 8:35. Piet flushed a bevy, and afterward
pointed a single. Nellie backed. Up at 9:29.
Dick Darrah. black, white and tan English setter,

handled by A. B. Ferguson, and Penn Earl, black, white
and tan English setter, handled by Dick Fox, were cast
off at 9 :30 in sttibble, and worked in weed field and
woods. Dick found and pointed a bevy; Earl backed;
both steady: worked on the singles. Earl secured two
points, both steady to wing and shot. Lip at 10 :29.
Winnie D. II., black, white and tan English setter bitch,

handled by A. B. Ferguson, and Verona W. Gladstone,
lenion and white English setter bitch, handled by Frank
Richards, were cast off in cornfield at 10:36. Verona
flushed a bevy, pointed a single, which she flushed before
her handler reached her. Winnie best in range and style
Up at II :i5.

Rod's Dick Byers. black, white and tan English setter,
handled by Wm. Walker, and Honest John, black and
white pointer, handled by Jack Bell, were cast off in
clearing at 2:10. Up at 2:40, neither showing any merit.
Dick was sick, and permission was granted to take him
up.

Diom.ed, black, white and tan English setter, handled
by E. D. Garr, and Verona P. Gladstone, black, white
and tan English setter, handled by Frank Richards, were
put down in large weed field, and worked to stubble.
Diomed pointed twice; no birds flushed to points, but a
bevy was flushed by handlers a short distance from where
point was established. Verona best in speed and range.
No opportunity on^birds. Ran from 2:45 until 3:35.
Tony von Puhl, liver pointer dog, handled by E. D

Garr. and Brimstone, black and white pointer doo-
handled by W. H. Beazell. Cast off in large bottom at
3:45. Both started well, but soon slowed down. Brim-
stone pointed bevy in good style, and afterward a single
which Tony flushed. Brimstone steadj-. Up at 4:15,
Duchess Honor Bright, black, white and tan English

setter bitch, handled by Harry Brown, and Col. Spot
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black, white and tan English setter dog, handled by A. M.
Wise, ran from 4:15 to 4:30. Taken up on account of

Wednesday, weather warm and dry. While the early

hours were comfortable, the noon hours became oppres-

Duchess and Col. Spot were put down in orchard to

finish their heat, and ran from 6.45 until 7 '.30. No birds

were found. Both good speed and range. Col. Spot best.

Hopeless, black, white and tan English setter bitch,

handled by A. C. Peterson, and Count Oakley, black,

white and tan English setter dog, handled by C. W.
Tway, were cast off at 7 :45 in large, open field. Hopeless

cut out the work in earnest, but did no bird work.

Count Oakley flushed one bevy, then across the creek

pointed a bevy staunchly, and on singles got one good
point. Up at 8 140.

Sister Babe, black, white and tan English setter,

handled bv E. D. Garr, and Mark's Sport, orange and
white Eng'lish setter, handled by A. Albaugh, were put

down in same field where Hopeless and Oakley were
taken up, and Sister Babe made her flying start, and
was soon on a good bevy point. Mark backed. Taken
on singles. Sister Babe dropped to point. Mark backed,

broke his back and pointed a different bird. Babe steady

and Mark unsteady to flush. Down from 8:41 to 9:18.

Blue Danstone, blue belton English setter, handled

by H. J. Gilchrist, and Major S., black and white

pointer, handled by A. C. Peterson. Ran from 9 -.24 until

10 :05. Nothing found ; neither showed merit.

Cuba. Jr., liver and white pointei'. handled by R. M.
Dodge, and Big Injin, black, white and tan English setter,

handled by W. H.' Beazell, ran in open woods and large

weed field. Cuba found aiid pointed two bevies. Big
Injin backed both points. Both steady. Cuba made
excusable flush of a single in very heavy cover. Down
at 10:22; up 10:55. Cuba was' very industrious, with

good range and speed.

True Blue, black, white and tan English setter, handled

by D. C. White, and Lena Antonio, black, white and tan

English setter, handled by T. J. Day, were cast off in

large bottom land at 10:57. and ran until 11:45 without

finding. Both displayed good range and searching qual-

ities.

Second Series.

Miss Wickliffe and Winnie D. II. started at 3 ;55 ; up
at 4:25. Aliss Wickliffe made one good bevy point and
one single-bird point. Steady to shot and wing. Winnie
flushed one single. Both good speed and range; Miss
Wickliffe best.

Verona P. Gladstone with Brimstone ran an indifferent

heat; neither up to first trial. Nothing found. Down
at 2 :25 ; up at 3 :oo.

Piet Joubert with Dick Darrah. Joubert ranged out
and hunted well, excelling Dick in every way. Down
from 3 :05 to 3 :3s.

Gypsy Maid, with Jingo's Nellie II., was started at

3:36, and ran until 3:51. Gypsy soon proved best in

every way, outclassing her competitor.

Thursday, weather still, dry and warm.
Cuba, Jr., with Sister's Babe, ran an even race in

range, speed and covering ground. Although no birds
were found, both will certainly be carried further. Down
at 6:55; up at 7:25.

Lena Antonio and Penn Earl ran from 7 :25 to 7 :45.

Nothing found, and both fell behind their first trial.

Count Oakley and Duchess Honor Bright both failed to

embrace opportunities on birds, and are out of further
competition. Down from 7:46 to 8:16.

Col. Spot, with Hopeless, ran 38 minutes in good
ground, and both went well. A bevy was seen in the
air. Both dogs out of sight and could not tell which
was responsible. Col. Spot pointed a single; steady to

shot.

Mark's Sport, with Ti-ue Blue, ran from 9:03 until 9:20
in stubble. Mark pointed, jumped in and flushed, True
Blue joining in the fun.

A short consultation and the judges started the third
series.

Third Series.

Miss Wickliffe. with Sister Babe, started in stubble at

10:15. Miss Wickliffe soon had a good, single point.

Steady to wing. Sister Babe pointed; no birds found.
Both maintained good speed and range. Up at 10:30.

Piet Joubert and Cuba, Jr., started at 10:40. Joubert
made game in oak thicket and passed beyond birds.

Cuba, turning to left, pointed bevy staunchly. Steady
to shot. On singles Cuba secured three .good points. Up
at II :oo.

Gypsy Maid, with Col. Spot, ran from 11:10 until

11:40. Both sustained their former speed and range.
Col. Sport was hard to keep on the course.
Hopeless was put on marked birds to give her an

opportunity on game. She flushed and chased, putting
herself out of the race.

The judges, after a short consultation, announced the
winners as follows: Miss Wickliffe, first; Cuba, Jr.,

second; Gypsy Maid and Sister's Babe, third.

After lunch the All-Age Stake was started, with thirty
entries, as follows

:

Elena B. Rush, pointer, with Sport's Maid, setter.

Nightingale, setter, with Queen Mab, pointer.

Jingo Charlie, pointer, with Eve Jingo, pointer.
Paul Boone, setter, with Petronella, pointer.
Verona Beautj-, setter, with King Rap. Jr., pointer.
Alix II., with Antonio Chance, setter.

Delia Blade, setter, with Verona Diablo, setter.

Dolly Manners, setter, with Hal's Hope, setter.

Annie B., setter, with Dot's Daughter, setter.

Gorham's Jing. pointer, with Verona Cap, setter.

Rip Tick, pointer, with Daughter Noble, setter.

Gray's Pearl, pointer, with Bow's Son, pointer.
King Cyrano, pointer, with Pride's Blanche, setter.

Lad of Jingo, pointer, with Warsong, setter.

True Blue, setter, with Sam's Bow, pointer.
Elma B. Rnsh, a liver and white pointer, handled by

E. D. Garr, and Sport's Maid, a black, white and tan
English setter, and handled by C. W. Tway. were started
at 2:01 in a large weed field, and ran until 2:55. Elma
best in range, speed and .searching. She flu.shed one bevy.
No work on singles.

Nightingale, a black, white and tan English setter,

handled by Dick Fox. and Queen Max, a liver and white
pointer, handled by Tide Hot^ston, Yfere cfist off on the

Doyle place at 2:56 in a large, open bottom, and ran
until 3:42. After crossing the road Queen Mab found
and pointed a bevy. Nightingale backing. Nightingale
found and pointed two bevies. Queen Mab backing both
times. Queen found and pointed one bevj"^ and one single.

Both dogs have good range and speed. Up at 3:42.
Jingo Charlie, a liver and white pointer dog, handled

by Nat B. Nesbitt, and Eve Jingo, a liver and white
pointer, handled by Tide Houston, were sent away at

3 :45 in large stubble, and working toward a large weed
field. In some willows on the edge a hevy was nicely

pointed by Jingo Charlie, and backed by Eve Jingo;
both steady to wing and shot. Birds not followed. In
large, open stubble. Jingo Charlie pointed another bevy;
steady to wing; and then Jingo Charlie pointed twa
singles and Eve Jingo one single. Both dogs backed and
both Avere steady to shot and wing. Up at 4:18.

Friday.

The sun shone out bright and warm, and the dry
weather continued. The heat seemed more oppressive to-

day than any day since the trials began.
Verona Beauty, an orange and white setter, handled

by Harry Brown, and King Rap, Jr., liver and white
pointer, handled by G. E. Gates, were cast off at 7
o'clock in an orchard. They ran until 7:30 withottt find-

ing, neither of them showing much merit.

Paul Boone, a black, white and tan setter, handled by
T. J. Day, and Petronella, a liver and white pointer,

handled by R. M. Dodge. Avere cast off in a large cora
bottom at 7 :33. Both showed good speed and range.
Paid Boone the best. They hunted until 8:28, and were
then taken up.

Alix II., a liver and white pointer, handled by Nat. B.
Nesbitt. and Antonio Chance, an orange and white setter,

handled by A. B. Ferguson, were sent oft' at 8:30 in an
open stubble. Alex ranged good, and was seen on bcA^^

point, and w^as backed by Chance._ Both steady to shot.
The course was changed up a big bottom, which they
hunted without finding birds. Both showed good speed
and range. Taken up at 9 :o8.

Delia Blade, a liver and white setter, handled by A. B.
Caldwell, and Verona Diablo, a black, white and tan
setter, handled by Frank Richards, were cast off in a
large cornfield at 9:25. Diablo flushed one bevy. About
fifty yards distance he pointed another bevj', which Delia.

Blade had passed. Steady to shot. Both were fair in

range and speed. Up at 10:22.

Dolly Manners, a black, white and tan setter, handled
by W. H. Beazell, and Hal's Hope, a black and white set-

ter, handled by A. C. Peterson, were cast off in a large
weed field at 10 :30. Both dogs started fast and wide, and
were soon found in a thicket, from where a bevy was seen
to flush. Hal made one point on a single, and Dolly-
was not near enough to back. The course was then
changed toward the road, and the weather was more
oppressive. The dogs were taken tip at 11:22, and the
party went to lunch.
After lunch, at 12:50, Annie B., a black, white and tan

setter, handled by A. M. Wise, and Dot's Daughter, an
orange and white English setter, handled by W. H.
Beazell, were started in the same field where the former
brace of dogs had finished. They worked through this
and open woods into a field of stubble. Dot's Daughter
made two points, to which no birds could be found. An-
nie B. was fast in range and speed, and worked her
ground with good judgment. Taken up at 1:43.
Gorham's Jingo, a liver and white pointer, handled by

E. D. Garr, and Verona Cap, a lemon and white pointer,
handled hy Frank Richards, were started on the Milej^
place and worked toward towm. Jingo pointed twice, to
which no birds could be found. Cap backed to order and
Jingo again pointed, but no birds were raised. About
fifty yards away Cap pointed a bevy and Jingo backed,
both dogs being steady to shot and wing. They ran from
2 :03 to 3 :07.

Rip Tick, a black and white pointer, handled by C. W.
Tway, and Daughter Noble, a black, white and tan
setter, handled by W. H. Beazell, were started at 3 :08 in

a large cornfield. Both started out well, and before going
a hundred yards Rip was on point and Daughter Noble
ordered up to back. Cast on opposite side of bevy and
pointed ; moved in and flushed two birds ; balance of
bevy near Rip. Both steady. Worked on singles; each
pointed twice. Daughter Noble is best in speed and
range.

Gray's Pearl, a liver and white pointer, handled by A. M.
Wise, and Bow's Son, a liver and white pointer, handled
by R. M. Dodge, were cast off in a stubble field at 3:51.
Pearl flushed a bevy and Bow's Son flushed a single.

Both fair in pace and range. Up at 4 :25.

Saturday.

Weather was cold and frosty. An early start was
made. King Cj'rano, a lemon and white pointer, handled
by W. W. Updike, and Pride's Blanche, a black, white
and tan setter, handled by A. B. Ferguson, were cast

off at 6:12, and ran until 6:56 without finding birds.

Cyrano ranged fast and wide, and hunted out a lot of

territory. Pride's Blanche went well at times, and at

times pottered considerably.
Lad of Jingo, a liver and white pointer dog, handled by

A. Albaugh, and War Song, a black and white setter,

handled by W. H. Beazell. were started at 7:05 in a
stubble field. Jingo led off at a good pace, and War
Song followed for about ten minutes, Avhen he gave it up
and hunted independently for the remainder of the heat.

It ended at 7:55. No birds were found. Lad of Jingo
had a good pace, and covered the country well. War
Song has only a fair pace and range.

True Blue, a black, white and tan setter, handled by
D. C. White, and Sam's Boy, a liver and Avhite pointer

handled by R. N. Dodge, were started in a large, open
bottom. Soon after starting True Blue got lost in a
thicket. Sam's Bow was sent on the^ course, and True
Blue was soon brought around the thicket. Two bevies

of birds were flushed, but were not followed, because they
cros,sed the creek. Down at 8:10 and up at 8:52. Only
fair in range and pace.

Second Series.

Annie B., with Dolly Manners, was put down in corn
bottom at 9 :20. Dolly found and pointed two singles and
one beA0^ Annie B. flushed one bevy and tvfo, Both had
good pace a^icl range. Up at ^9 o'clock.

Paul Boone and Hal's Hope were cast off at 10:15 and
ran until 10:40. Both went fast and wide. Hal's Hope
kept to the course, while Paul Boone seemed to be out
for a run.
Alix II. and Diablo were put down in a large weed field

and hunted into a stubble field, Alix: II. pointed a bevy
staunchly. Steady to shot. Birds not followed. They
ran from 10:40 to 11:07. Alix II. was the best in every
way, sustaining the former trials. -

-

Nightingale and Jingo Charlie were next east off at
II :20, and Jingo Charlie flushed a bevy. Worked on
singles, each secured a point. Nightingale also flushed
•one bevy, but the birds were not followed.

Rip Tick and Antonio Chance started at 11 :45, and
ran until 12:07. Rip pointed a bevy and Chance, brought
up. shared the bevy point. On singles Chance got one
point, and both were steady to shot.
Lad of Jingo and King Cyrano were put down at i :40,

and both started out at a good pace. In a few minutes
Cyrano was 'on a nice point, which Jingo backed. Both
were steady to shot.. The birds flew among the horse-
men and were not followed.' The course was then
changed, In a stubble field Cyrano pointed another bevy,
Avhich Jingo backed. Both had good speed and range
throughout heat. Up at 2:18.
Elma B. Rush and Queen Mab started at 2:15, with

good speed and range, which they maintained throughout
the heat. Queen Mab found and pointed two bevies.
Elma B. hacked both points. Up at 2 :47.

Petronella and Verona Cap were called at 2:55 and
ran until 3:10 without finding birds. This ended the
second series. A short consultation of the judges fol-
lowed and' they announced King Cvrano as first, Alix II.
secraid and Queen Mab third.

National Beagfle Trials.

The' field trials of the National Beagle Club of Amer-
ica were run on the estates of Messrs. T. F. Hitchcock
and W. C. Whitney. The judges were Messrs. T. Grif-
fiths and T. Shallcross. In Class A, beagles, 13 to 15
mches, the winners were: First, J. L. Kernochan's Fa-
bnan (Fearless—Florist) : second, C. H, Stevenson's
Swifter (Lee III.—Beauty) ; third J. H. CaswelUs Lot-
tery (Langdon's Jack—Fan).

In Class AA, bitches 13 to 15 inches, the winners were:
First,^ W. G. Rockefeller's Lucy L. ; second, W. G. Rocke-
feller's Blanche

;
third, Somerset Beagles' Flossie Tyler.

Class B, all ages, was for dogs 13 inches and under, and
residted as foUows: First. Waldingfield Beagles' Orator;
second, Wharton Beagles' Wharton Champion; third.
George Post's Rector; reserve, Rock Ridge Kennels' Cau-
tion.

Class BB, for bitches, 13 inches and under, resulted as
follows : First. Bridget B.

; second, Treble ; third. Mad-
cap; reserve. Ma Novice II.

The National Challenge Pack Stakes, for packs of
four, was won by Charles F. Brooks' Bridget B., Bessie
B., Bonnie B. and Cicely B. This pack also won Class
E. for packs of four bitches, under 13 inches.
The National Derby was won by D. F. Summer's Flor-

ist; second, Geo. F. Reed's Thornfield Lester; third, D.
F. Summer's Frank Summers; fourth, Geo. F. Reed's
Toxie; reserve, J. W. Appleton's Freedom.
^
The annual election was held on Nov. 5 at Mineola.

The following officers were elected: President, George
B. Post, Jr., New York city; Vice-Presidents, William
G. Rockefeller, Tarrytown; A. J. Purrington, Boston, and
Charles R. Stevenson, Haddonfield, N. J. ; Secretary and
Treasurer, J. Aliflin Wharton, Islip; Delegate to the
American Kennel Club, J. W. Appleton, New York city

;

Executive Committee, F. E. Thurton, Islip; George F
Reed, Boston, and J. W. Appleton, New York city. The
judges elected for the season were: W. G. Rockefeller
G. Miflin Wharton, J. W. Appleton, George F. Reed'
George B. Post and A. J. Purrington.

Points and Flttshes.

Mr. R. B. Morgan, his son, Mr. G. Dan Morgan, of
Pryor Creek, L T., informs us, died from heart disease
after an illness of three weeks. He was about fifty-four
years old. He was buried at Cleveland, O., on Oct. 26.
Mr. Morgan was one of the most famous dog trainers
of the United States. Some years ago he was a regular
patron of field trials. North and South, but in the past
few years he devoted his efforts mostly to breeding and
training shooting dogs. He had a host of friends, who
will deeply mourn his death.

—•

—

Boats for the Seawanhaka Cup Tfial Races.

As the season progresses it is very evident that the
Bridgeport Y. C. is to receive the hearty support and co-
operation of the other clubs on Long Island Sound in its

endeavor to win the Seawanhaka cup.
The races will be held under practically the same con-

ditions as were the races this 3^ear. Several minor points
are under consideration by the Bridgeport and Royal St.

Lawrence yacht clubs, and as soon as they are definitely
settled the decision will be published.

It is already assured that four boats will be built and
there is a possibility that three or four more may be built.

Mr. Charles D. Mower and Mr. Albert B. Hunt will
have a boat built from a design made bv Mr. Mower.
Mr. T. M. MacDonald, a prominent" Bridgeport' Y. C.

man, has ordered a boat from Hanley at Quincy Point,
Mass.
A syndicate headed by Mr. De Ver H. Warner' -will

have Mr. B. B. Crowninshield design a boat for them.
Another syndicate, made up of Stamford and Bridge-

port yachtsmen, will have a boat built by one of their
local builders from de.signs made by one of the "gentle-
men interested in her.

Mr. L. D. Huntington, of New Rochelle, is working on
the design of a boat for this class, and it is expected that
he will close the order shortly. Mr. Huntington has
h34 9onsi4erable e^cperi^nce wjth boats for the Ses^watn^
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ALOHA.
iPhbtpe by jaines Burton, New York.

LADY GODIVA.

haka cup trials, and if he does turn out a boat it is be-

lieved that she will make an excellent showing.
Mr. H. P. Clark, of the White Bear Y. C, is consider-

ing sending a boat on from the West. The j'achtsmen

on White Bear Lake have made great advancement in the

designing of fast skimming dishes, and it is hoped that a

boat may come from White Bear in order that compari-
-sons can be made with our Eastern boats of the same
type.

Aloha and Lady Godiva.

SATCRnAY, June 29, the third and last day of the series

of races held by the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. off

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound, .was made most inter-

esting by a match race between the American auxiliary

Aloha, owned by Messrs. D. W. and A. C. James, and
the English auxiliary Lady Godiva, which boat at that

time was owned by Mr. H. C. Houses but has since been
sold to Mr. Tracy Dows.

It is seldom that one sees these boats under sail alone,

and it is unusual for them to race against one another.

For this reason we believe that the accompanying picture

of Aloha and Lady Godiva will be of very general inter-

est. Aloha won the race.

Aloha is an auxiliary screw brigantine. She was de-

signed by Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs.
Tams, Lemoine & Crane, and was built of steel in 1899
by Messrs. J. N. Robins & Co. at Brooklyn. She is i6oft

over all. 139ft, waterline, 27ft. beam and I4\':. draft.

Lady Godiva is a steel auxiliary topsail schooner. She
was designed by Mr. St. Claire Byrne and built by Messrs.
Laird Brothers at Birkenhead in 1890. She is 138ft.

waterline, 23ft. beam and draws 13.35ft.

Our Boston Letter.

Boston, Nov. 11.^—The past week has been a very quiet

one for Eastern yachtsmen. Work in the shops has not
yet commenced to be heavy, although it is expected that

within a few days things will commence to boom. The
designers have been busy since the close of the racing sea-

son, and there is no doubt that there will be enough
n.ew ones to keep all the builders busy.
Perhaps the most wonderful feature that has been shown

thus far is the great interest that has been aroused in

the Y. R. A., restricted 21-footers. Burgess has received
an order for another of these boats, making three that
will come from his board. For whom she will be de-
signed and built is another one of those mysteries with
which this class is surrounded, and it is; likely that she
will, remain a dark horse until the work' of construction
has been started on the rest of the new ones for the class.

It has developed within a few days that two more new
ones for this class will probablj^ be heard from. It will
imdoubtedly be the largest class of 21-footers that has
ever been seen in Massachusetts Bay.
There were still many yachts at their mooring in Dor-

chester Bay last week, but undoubtedly the cold waA^e,
which struck Boston yesterday, will drive these hardy
mariners to the beach or basin. The first bunch of yachts
lo be put out in the spring is generally seen in Dorchester
Bay, and it is always in these waters that the last straggler
is seen late in the fall. The yacht clubs in the vicinity
nre nol closed soon after the .sailing season is ended, but
are kept open all winter. Every day and evening a few
members may be found in each, while on Sundav there
is sure to he a gathering. They arrive early in the" morn-
mg and by noon there is scarcely a subject connected with
yachting that h-is not been thoroyghlv gone over. City

Point was the birthplace of j'^achting in New England, and
it is quite probable that there is no other place on the

coast where such a large aggregation of practical yachts-
men may be found.

Strangely enough, there have been very few yachts for
the Y. R. A. restricted classes built and owned by mem-
liers of the clubs at City Point or Dorchester. The ma-
jority of the yachts are cruisers, which are raced only in

the handicap classes. On both sides of the bay there are
classes of sailin.g tenders which take the place of the
15ft. over all class, which was so popular in these waters
only a few years ago. The sailing tender class was
started by the South Boston Y. C. three years ago, and
was the cause of the development of the one-design sail-

ing tender class at the Savin Hill Y. C. this season. A
series of races was sailed between the South Boston Y. C.
tenders for the championship, which was won by Eugene
E. Merrill. The championship was awarded on points—
10 for first, 6 for second, 4 for third, 2 for start and 3
for finish. The record of each boat is as follows, the
boats having no names, are known by the names of their
owners

:

Name.
,

Points.
Eugene E. Merrill. 52
Dr. W. L. Colson 50
F. O. French...... 41
H. L. Stickney. 37
L F. Trotman 24
C. M. Dolbeare 16

In former years there Avas a class of boats 15ft. over all,

most of which were owned by members of the Mosquito
Fleet Y. C. ; in fact, it was to foster small boat racing
that the Mosquito Fleet Y, C. was organized, and that
is where it gets its name. Since the advent of great over-
hangs, interest in the class has been lost. Like the sailing
tenders now, this class of the old days was raced mostly
by the youngsters, and some of the cleverest racing skip-
pers in the East had their first schooling in these little

boats. A good school it was, too, for the skill required
in keeping one of them on her feet and making her go
was much greater than is necessary in any of the modern
restricted classes. They invariably carried very .-large
rigs. One of the most misproportioned was that of the
Skipper. She was 14ft. Tiin. on top. but her main boom
was 22ft. and her jib 17ft. on the foot, truly a marvelous
amount of sail for so small a craft. It was expected that
this_ class, with a 15ft. over all limit would be revived
again by the Colonial Y. C, many of whose members
raced the little fellows in former years, but nothing has
been heard of it up to date. The class is probably extinct,
but there are few of the yachtsmen who will forget Tan-
trum, Katj-^did, Bessie, Princess, Skipper, Midget, Nellie,
Baby and many others of the Mosquito Fleet.
The work of breaking up Independence was finished last

week. Her frames and floor plates are lying all about the
west shop at Lawley's, but her plating has been carefully
laid away, Because the easiest and best method of taking
her apart, that of cutting away the rivets, and all of her
plates laid away systematically and whole, that they
would be more saleable articles, one scribe has discovered
that this looks like grounds sufficient for the belief that
she will be rebuilt from the same plates and frames. Poor
old Independence! She is not allowed to rest quietly in
her grave. There does not seem much likelihood of her
coming to life again, either with old plates or nCAV ones.
Among the new orders of the Boston designers are

several cruisers, the yawl being the popular type. Small
Bros, have two, one an auxiliary, 50ft. on the waterline.
and the other a sailing yawl, 3rft. on the waterline. Both
are wpnde|-fq| examples of what can be done in letting a

large amount of room below decks. Starling Burgess has
turned out a 30ft. yawl for his uncle. Vice- Com." Walter
Burgess, which should prove a comfortable cruiser. Com.
Burgess intended building a yawl 28ft. 6in. on the water-
Ime, ratmg 25ft., Y. R. A. rules, to see what could be
done with this type in the restricted class, but he later
decided to add to the waterline and get a straight cruiser.
The new boat is 30ft. on the waterline, 43ft. 4in. over
all, lift. loin. beam and 4ft. Sin. draft. She is a center-
board and there is much bulk to her hull, her displacement
being 23,ooolbs., but her appearance above water will not
indicate this, as her freeboard is quite normal and she
has good but very moderate overhangs.
She is very well laid out below. There are two large

hangmg lockers, besides numerous .smaller ones, while
the space under the berths and transoms is all utilized for
stowage. There is 6ft. 3in. headroom in the main cabin,
which takes up most of the space under the trunk. There
are two full-length berths on either side, in front of which
are \yide transoms. A stateroom could easily have been
provided, but the owner desired to have the cabin open.
There is a good galley forward, in which is a three-burner
Primus stove, ice chest, water tank and lockers, while
further forward is a stationary and a swinging berth.
This space will be well lighted and ventilated. Her sail
area is 1,314 sq. ft., and is well balanced. She will carry
a spnt top.sail, the sprit being set forward of the pole
mast, and the lower end made fast by a heel lashing, thus
•giving the appearance of a small topmast.

Crowninshield has an order for two 30-footers for the
Long Island Sound Yacht Racing Association. One of
these is for De Ver H. Warner, of Bridgeport, Conn., and
the other for T. L. Park, of New York.
The new west wing of the South Boston Y. C.'s big

hou.se is fast going up, and will be entirely closed in
\vithin a few weeks. It will contain several lockers, be-
sides bowling alleys and billiard room.

'

Small Bros, are turning out an open racing yawl for
G. S. Mashek, of Cornell, Mich. She is of the semi-
keel type, 20ft. on the line, 31ft, over all, 8ft. gin. beam
and 2ft. 6in. draft. They also have an order for a is-
footer for C. H. Kelley, of the Winthrop Y. C.
Burgess has turned out plans for four 18ft. knockabouts,

Y. R. A., on the same lines. They were ordered by R
Hopkins Smith, and are intended to form a one-design
class at Casco Bay, but- two of them will follow the
Y. R. A. circuit next season. Thev are now being built
by Graves, of Marblehead. They will have mahogany
planking and will be finished bright.

John B. Killeen,

Yacht Club Notes,

At the annual election of the Jamaica Bay Y. C, the
following officers were chosen: Com., I. R. Jagger ; Vice-
Corn.. William Schoer; Rear-Com., Joseph F. Sabin •

Fleet Capt., A. P. Marion ; Fin. Sec'v, A. C. Christopher
'

Cor. Sec'y, C. P. Daly : Treas.. M. H. Christopher; mem-
bers of the Board of Directors. John J. Jones, Beniamin
F. Daly and James E. Lent ; Chairman House Committee
Frederick H. Plate: Chairman of Regatta Committeei
John C. LefTerts; Chairman of Membership Committee,'
C. V. Dykeman; Chairman Entertainment Committee!
James E. O'Donnell. Owing to the fact that the proposed
70ft. highway, which the P. H. Flynn syndicate are
building across the watei-.. of Jamaica Bay. will cut the
present course in two and make it very difficult to hold
regattas, it was decided to move the club house, float
and estate nearer the ocean. Several sites were visited
but the one that found th? most {t?,YOr was 3,t Rockawav
Park,

'~ '



394 FOREST AND STREAM. [Nov. i6, 1901.

6rct(. W noft

TWENTY-FIVEFOOT VVATERLINE FAST CRUISER—SAIL I'LAN.

Twenty-five-foot Waterline Fast
Cruiser.

Thk plans of Ihe 25ft. Avaterline sloop lliat appear in

this. issue were made by Mr. William H. Hand, Jr.. of

New Bedford, Mass. The boat was designed for Mr.
J. C. Hartwell, of Prosidence. R. I., and she was built

hy Messrs. Read Brothers, of Fall River, ]Mass. The
owner wanted a comfortable boat with large cabin accom-
modation, but still with some speed. The designer has
met the owner's requirements, and the boat has proven
herself fast, as well as comfortable.
Below decks the boat is most room\'. and the cabin has

licen laid out to give the greatest possible comfort to four
people while cruising. A 12ft. transom runs along each
side of the cabin, arranged so that two persons can sleep

on each side. The cabin floor is 3ft. 4m. wide, and there
is .5ft. iiin. headroom under the cabin trunk, while un-
der skjdight there is 6ft. 4in. headroom. There are two*

lockers in the after end of the cabin. In the forward
end on the =^tarboard side is the sideboard and book
.shelves, while opposite on the port side is a hanging
locker. The toilet room, which is forward of the cabin
on the starboard side, is furnished with a closet and
a folding basin. Lockers for linen, etc.. are located in

the toilet room. On the port side of the boat opposite the
toilet room is the gaIle3^ which is fitted with the usual
ice chest, dish and provision lockers, and stove. In the
forecastle there is a pipe berth and ample room for the
storage of lamps, paint, etc. The dimensions arc:
Length —

Over all 40ft. 8 in.

L.W.I 25ft.

Overhang-—
Bow 7ft. lYzin.
Stem 8ft. 6^in.

Beam

—

Extreme loft. 5 in.

W.L 9ft. loKin.

Draft-
To rabbet 2ft. 6^4in.

Ivxtreme . . . 4ft. 8 in.

Board down 7ft- 6 in.

iM-eeboard

—

Bow 3ft- 4^4111.

Taffrail 2ft, 6^8 in.

I^east 2ft. .VA'm.

.Sail Area

—

Mainsail 775 sq. ft.

Jib j68 ,sq. ft.

Total 943 sq. ft.

Displacement I2,8t9lbs.

Ballast outside s.ooolbs.

The cockpit is watertight and very roomy. The deck
and flooring of cockpit are of pine laid in narrow strips.

The boat is strongly constructed throughout, the entire

frame being of while oak; the planking is of lin. long
leaf pine. The cabin house and cockpit are finished in

mahogany. The lead keel is fastened to the boat with
Tobin bronze bolts.

The centerboard is small and houses in a slot cut in

the lead and wooden keels. Although the centerboard
does not interfere in any way with the cabin accommoda-
tion, it is a question whether it is large enough to be of
material benefit. The centerboard pennant will lead un-
der the cockpit floor to lifter end of cockpit, so that the
man at the wheel can easily control the board without
leaving the helm. The board is of oak and weighted so
that it lowers easily, A plate is placed in the cockpit
floor just over the pipe, so that if the board gets .iammed
a rod can be run down and the board started.

The sail plan is moderate when the power of the boat
is considered.

The steel cruising schooner building hy the Gas En-
gine and Power Company and Seabury & Co., is for

Mr. George W. Weld, of Boston, the former owner of
the schooner yacht Hildegarde,

Yachts in Winter Quarters.

At Tebo's basin. South Brooklyn, the following yachts

are laid up : The steam yachts Virginia, Electra, Surf,

Leonora, Sapphire, Sultana, White Heather, Alcedo, Lav-
rock, Nada, Arrow, Osceola, Thetis, Wadena, Kismet,

Papoose, Linta, Buccaneer, Sentinel and Susquehanna.
The schooner yacb,ts Alcyon, Latona and Sylph. The
yawls Gaviota aud Cachelot. The . auxiliaries Edris,

Satanella, Genesee and Aloha.
At Mcintosh's basin, South Brooklyn, the fallowing

steam yachts are laid up : Halcyon, Elsa, Priscilla, Wan-
da, Laurena, Sappho, Lotus and Embla. The following
schooners are also in the basin : Coronet, Orithyia, Triton,

Laurel, Verona and Wayward.
The following yachts have been put in winter quarters

at the Morse Iron Works and Dry Dock Company's basin,

South Brooklyn: The steam yachts Vamoose, Clifton,

Paradox, Say When, Gladys, Carmen. Scud, Seneca and
Aileen. The schooners Comet, Kiawasoa, Wanderer,
Tioga. Wayfarer, Half Moon, Meteor and Julia. The
sloops, Rosalie, Viking, Delfa, Isolde, LTlma, Mermaid, Fad,
Wasp, Cockatoo, Frolic, Minerva, Hildegard, Vinona, Ar-
gonaut, Foam, Schemer, Sayanara and Chispa. The yawls
Huron, Taormina and the Cachelot, and the house-boat
Uhna.

_ _

In Manning's Erie basin there are a large number of

yachts laid up for the winter. The steam yachts include
Whisper, Camilla, Spindrift, Marion, Maita, Mydia, Lu-
cille, Avoc, Taro. Anita, Enterprise, Falcon, Aphrodite,
Sagamore, Emeline, Lagonda, Conqueror, Cosette, Eliza-

beth, Wauchusett, Neckan, Seneca and Grace R. The
schooners include Ne^ira, Leslie, Fleetwing, Vesta, Cava-
lier, Crusader, Intrepid and Fleuf de Lys. Among the

sloops are Daphne, Saracen, Kelpie and Yvette.
The Greenport Basin and Construction Cotjipany, of

Greenport, N. Y., has under way the lengthening of -Mr.
Williarh Gillette's hoUse-bOat Atint Polly. She will be
enlarged bjy the addition of 39ft. amidships, and the entire

interior will be remodelled.
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TWENTY-FIVE-FOOT W'ATERLI VK FAST CRUl SER—CA BIN PLAN.

The steam yacht Turbese, N.Y.Y.C., Mr. A. Schwartz-

mann, will be rebuilt by the same company, very little of

the present boat being allowed to remain. The yacht

when completed will have a flush deck and be I37ft- over

all. The owner's quarters will be finished in mahogany,
maple and butternut. The deck houses, skylights, etc..

are to be of mahogany. The after house will have stairs

leading to the main saloon, and the forward house is to

have a dining room and pantry, with bridge and steer-

ing arrangement on top.

This company has a contract to build a cruising sloop

yacht, 32ft. over all. 23ft. on the waterline and 5ft. draft.

She will be ready for delivery in the early spring.

The following yachts are laid up in winter quarters at

the Greenport Basin and Construction Co. : The steam
yachts Turbese, Aunt Polly, Willada, Altair, I^Iagnolia,

Alto Presto, Whim, Lucy, Claymore and Helys. The
schooners Atlantic, Katrina, Miladi, Muriel and Fenella.

The sloops Isolde, Effort, Mira, Bijou. Zenobia, Martha,
Thalia, Wimpoy, Gretchen, Vorant II., Spasm, Altair,

Marion, Senta, Katrina, Peri, Aloha, Lineta, Hebe, Sa-
Bina, Consternation, Drone, Minnie Rogers, Surprise,

Lynx, Natalie, Poco, Asthore, Hermes, Winnie Wish.
Helen, Arrow and Zenita. Also the yawl Vigilant.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have sold for Mr. Mar-

celis C. Parsons, of New York city, the 40ft. waterline

cutter Kiaora to Mr. H. R. M. Cook, also of Ne wYork
city. The yacht's rig will be changed to that of a yawl,

under direction of Mr. Charles D. Mower. She will re-

ceive new sails and spars. The work will be done at

Cold Spring Harbor, where the yacht is laid up for the

winter.
K H

The steam yacht Halcyon, owned by E. C. Potter, was
sold at auction on Nov. 6 by Adrian H. Muller & Son,

aucti<?neers, at the New York Real Estate salesroom.

Bidding was started at $1,000, and went up slowly to

$1,700, at which price the yacht was knocked down to the

Manning Yacht Agency. The Halcyon is 125ft. over all,

io6(t. 3in. on the waterline, i6ft. beam, and 6ft. 6in. draft.

She has two masts, two large deck houses, four state-

rooms and bath, and a large main saloon. Her coal

capacity is ten tons, and her speed twelve miles. The
Halcyon has not been in commission for the last two
seasons. In the sale all the equipment and furnishings

went vyith the yacht, including a large quantity of silver,

linen, bedding, etc., as well as the sailing equipment.
Manning's Yacth Agency have sold Halcyon to Mr. F.

F. Ames for $2,500.
>t x ae

The London Times states that Sir William Henry
White, Director of Naval Construction, has resigned his

position on account of ill health, and was not removed
from office as the result of blunders made on the royal

yacht Victoria and Albert.
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Mr. Fred W. Martin, of Waukogan, 111., has a large

amount of work on hand. Among the orders for yachts
already placed are the following. A steam yacht for Mr.
Vernbi) C. Seaver, of Chicago, 111., owner of the gasoline

laiiqch JCid that was blown up in Chicago Harbor off

the' Chicago Y. C. house last August. She will be 78ft.

oyer. aU, 63ft. waterline, 14ft. beam and 4ft. 3in. draft.

J^r. R. H. Adams, of Philadelphia, Pa., has ordered a
keel schooner, which will be 50ft. over all, 35ft. water-
line, I3f^ 6in. beam and 5ft. 6in. draft. Mr. F. J. Rogers,
of Chicago, 111., has ordered a keel cutter to be 32ft. over
all, 2lft. 6in. waterline, 8ft. beam and 5ft. draft. This
bojit is designed to stand the heavy weather of Lake
Michigan, but still to have some turn of speed. A cen-

terboard jib and mainsail boat has been ordered by Mr.
W. C. Wheeler, of Ballard, Wa.sh. This boat is 40ft. over

all, 25ft. waterline and lift. beam. Mr. Martin has

orders for two house-boats, and he is also designing a

large number of smaller craft.

^
Mr. John D. Archbold has placed an order with the

Gas Engine and Power Company and Seabury & Co.,

Morris Heights, for a steam yacht looft. long. The own-
ers' country home is at Tarrytown-on-tlie-Hudson, and
the j'acht will be used to convey Mr. Archbold to and
from NcAv York city. In order to make the trip in a
reasonable amount of time, it was necessarj' that the yacht
should be fast, and a speed of twenty-one knots is guaran-
teed. The cabins will be fairly roomy, and the dining-

room will be in the forward deck house. The saloon,

owner's cabin and bathroom are below decks aft, while
the galley, officers' and crew's quarters will be forward
of the engine space. The yacht will be driven by two
triple-expansion engines and a Seabury Avatcr tube boiler.

^ ^
Mr. Thomsa W. Lawson, of Boston, has presented to

the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. a $10,000 silver trophy to
be raced' for by 90ft. sloops. It represents a historical
record of the past half-century of America's Cup racing,
and is claimed to be the most beautiful trophy of its

kind that artists' modelers and silversmit shhave yet pro-
duced. It consists of a superb punch l)owi stand, a set

of drinking cups and a punch ladle.

Each of the cups represents a chapter in yacht racing,
and bears an etching of one of the winning years, with
name and date of race, as follows: America. iS^t ;

Magic, 1870; Sappho. 1871 ; Madeline. 1876; Mischief,
1881; Puritan, 1885; Mayflower. 1886; Volunteer, 1887;
Vigilant, 1893 ; Defender, 1895, and Columbia, 1899.
The dimensions give an idea of their massiveness and

extraordinary size for a work of this character. The
bowl and stand measure 25in. in height, the bowl has a
capacity of seventy pints—almost nine gallons—and the
entire set contains 1,36002. of sterling silver—something
over ii3lbs.

•6 >l H
Mr. Thomas Ratsey, the famous English sailmaker.

sailed for America on Nov. 9. He is coming to the
United States to complete arrangements for opening a
sailmaking plant in this country. Americans wishing to
have English sails on their boats have in ntany cases been
prevented from so doing on account of the' heavy duty
placed on them. The great cost of these sails, however,
has not prevented a number of owners from using them
on their boats, and Mr. Ratsey will undoubtedly do a
large business should he carry out his project of establish-
ing a factory in Brooklyn.

Small Yacht Construction and
Rigging.

BY LINTON HOPE.

Part II.—Chapter III.—Various Rigs.

Among the various types now in use on small yachts and boats
the most_ popular rig for either racing or cruising is the sloop,
whether it is of the simple, two-sailed type, as shown in .\o. 1
sail plan, or the more elaborate arrangement with jackyard topsail
and large spinnaker carried by the racing cruiser No. 2.

Other nearly allied varieties of the No. 1 tvpe of sloop arc the
so-called gunter lugs and .Solent or Clyde h'lgs, in place of llic
high-peaked gaff sail of No. 1. Ail these tliree are verv much
alike, and have been developed from the old standing fu<j still
used by the fishermen. This development has always been in the
direction of higher peaked sails, with smaller and smaller propor-
tions of the sail forward of the mast, the Clyde lug having only
a very small piece of the sail forward, while its next stage, the
Solent lug, has only the heel of the yard alongside the mast,' and
nothing forward of it. This heel of the yard is hauled round the

after side of the tnast every time the boat goes about, so that it is

always to leeward; and to do away with this the heel of tlie yard
was fitted with jaws to keep it on the after part of the mast and
alike on both tacks, the result being a combination of the old slid-

ing gunter and the Solent lug, generally known as a gunter lug.
This sail is a great improvement on the Solent lug, but has one
fault, and that is that the jaws' occasionally get round to one side
of the mast and stop there.

To get rid of this very annoying habit, various plans have been
tried, and among them the most successful is to sling the yard by

LAYfNC OFF A CURVED TRANSOM.

J, /, & Z.Z, O/tDJ/VATfS Off f^ALF'QRCAOTH HALF-BREADTH
PLAN

OHOltfATli u//rH THC OUrL:>f£ Of TH'IVSCM

a long wire span fastened to the jaws and to the usual place for
slinging the yard, with a shackle spliced into it at a point which
W-iU allow the yard to sag away from the mast at the slings for
some few inches more than its proper position for setting the sail
the yard being drawn into the mast to the correct place by a par-
allel line from the slings of the yard. This method answers ad-
mirably, especially if long battens are used attached to the jaws,
as shown in the sketcli ; but as it requires two lines—viz., the hal-
yard and the parallel—it is now considered better to use two sep-
arate halyards for throat and peak, whicli practically converts
the sail into a true gaff sail, thougli it still has the same shape as
before. The peak halyard is shackled to a' long, fight wire span
on the gaff, and in reefing, only the throat halyard is eased' up,
the peak halyard traveling up the wire on the gaff and always keep-
ing the gaff at its proper angle with the mast. The throat' halyard
should be rove through a block as close to the jaws of the gaff
as possible, to keep them from twisting round the mast; they will
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take the whole strain of setting the sail, the peak halyards merely
holding the gaff into the mast.
There have been many heated arguments among experts as to

the respective merits of gafT vs. lug or gunter lug, and the par-
tisans of the gafifs have increased the angle of the peak till the two
sails are now identical, except in the halyard arrangements just
mentioned. The high peaked sail, with rounded head, in No. 1

design has proved far superior to either Solent kig or ordinary
gafi sail, and the moment the gaff is allowed to sag away from the
mast to an angle of 10 degrees between mast and gaff, the effi-

ciency decreases and the boat will not point so close to the wind,
while if the gafI or yard is brought close to the mast, as in the
true sliding gunter. and even to a still marked degree in the
Bermuda sail, the boat will point very high, but has lost all life

and will not go through the water. This is the more extraordinary
as the Bermuda sail would seem to be the logical development
of the high peaked lug; but it has been well tried by the writer
and others, and proved to be inferior to any of the forms of

sail previously mentioned.
The only objection to these high peaked gafI sails is that the

whole of the sail area must be carried in two sails, and for cruis-
ing purposes this is very inconvenient, on account of the long and
heavy spars required to set enough sail to drive the boat at a fair

pace in line weather. For this reason an ordinary gall sail, as in

No. 2 design, is preferable in a larger boat because it admits of a
snug working sail plan, which can easily be increased by means of

The dipping lug is the most lifting sail known, and the gear is

simple, but it requires a large and expert crew to work it.

Part II.—Chapter IV.—Reaf Gears,

Koller reef gears of various sorts are now in general use in
small yachts, whether used for racing or cruising, and Turner's
reefing gear for the boom is probably the best known and most
satisfactory. This gear is so well known as to need no special de-
scription, and the illustration given explains itself. An older
variety of the roller boom is simply a drum on the fore end of the
boom in place of the ratchet and a line to roll it up, like that on a
roller foresail. This works very well on a very small sail, but on a
sail of over 400 sq. ft. the roller line requires something more than
hand power to work it, and is usually taken to a winch. The
simplest of all is merely a flat shank to the gooseneck, sliding
.easily in and out of a slotted cap on the boom end. To roll, the
boom is pulled aft till the flat on the gooseneck shank is outside
the cap; it is then rolled up by hand to the requisite amount and
slipped back on the shank, the flat preventing it from turning when
in the cap.
There is no need to describe the various batten reef gears, as

OMITTED FROM NO.

Use the line of the transom on the sheer plan as a center line
and set off the half-breadths on deck and L.W.L. at right angles
to this new center line, from their points of intersection with it

on the sheer plan.
The line of the transom should be produced downward till it

cuts L.W.L. and all heights above L.W.L. marked on this line,

taking them perpendicularly to L.W.L. and setting off their dis-

tances from the center line at right angles to the line of the
transom from the point of intersection of the heights above L.W.L.

If the transom is curved as well as raked, as in No. 2, it is

usually laid oft' in the foregoing manner first; but such a drawing
only gives the shape as if it had no curve, all the half-breadth
being incorrect.
To get a true drawing of it from this, a section of the curve must

be shown forming a plan, of which the first drawing is an elevation.
To obtain this section of the curve take the distance at right

angles from the center line of the transom on the sheer plan, to
where the transom and planking meet at the deck. This is the
depth of the curve, and must be set off on the center line of the
transom, from the point of intersection of the half-breadth line of
the deck, and the curve drawn through this point and the half-
breadth, set off at right angles to the center line.

TABLE OF OFFSETS.

ItKVtD WITH

Details or
PA/bS OF fiOLLER

com aM<?iA/(j

CND or Wine -'

VIIC TACK

a topsail and large spinnaker when required. On the other hand,
it is not quite .so close-winded as the No. 1 sail, and with the
extra sails, etc., entails a lot more gear.
Among the other rigs in general use the cutter is most popular

for racing and cruising in yachts of over 8 tons T. M., the single
lieadsail of the sld'op being too unwieldy in anything over this size.

The cutter is practicall)' the same in every way as No. 2 sail plan,
except that she carries two headsails instead of one, and the outer
sail is set flying, while the sloop's single headsail is set on a stay.

As tlie vessel increases in size the pole mast of No. 2 would give
place to a topmast, and the whole of the gear would be more
complicated; but, as these details do not apply to small yachts,
there is no occasion to go further into the matter.
A yawl is merely a cutter or sloop with a short boom and a

mizzen mast stepped aft of the rudder head. This is a very popular
cruising rig, as it reduces the size of the working sails and enables
the boat to be handled under a mizzen and headsail only. Whether
this compensates for the trouble of setting and taking in another
-sail and looking after the extra gear is really a question for in-

dividual taste to decide; but there is no doubt that a yawl is

inferior to a cutter to windward.
The yawl may have any of the foregoing types of sails and

either one or two headsails, topmast, etc., according to size and the
owner's fancy. The size of the mfzzen may also increase in pro-

portion to the otlier sails, to reduce the labor of working a big

mainsail, till by stepping the mizzen mast forward of the rudder
the rig becomes a ketch. This is considered an ideal rig for cruis*

ing by some people, but it is less efficient to windward than the

yawl and is very ugly, its only advantage over the yawl being

a further reduction in size of the maijisail and increased efficiency

when sailing under mizzen and headsails only.

This may be carried to a still further extreme by making the

vessel into a schooner, wliich is little less efficient to windward and
much smarter looking than the ketch. A schooner is undoubtedly
the best rig for a large, sea-going yacht, but is quite out of place

in small craft.

Other rigs used on small boats are the balance lug, largely used

on the Upper Thames raters; the spritsail, 'used on watermeii's

boats on the Lower Thames and many other parts, and the Dip-

ping lug, used on the large fishing luggers all round the coast

and on ships' boats.

The balance lug is a very flat-setting sail, with simple gear, but

is pressing and requires strong and heavy spars.

The spritsail is only useful for boats going alongside other ves-

sels, etc.. when the sprit can be removed, leaving nothing to get

foul aloft; it is a bad sail to windward and very pressing.

Nos. of Sections: 12 3
ft. in. ft. in. ft. in.

Half-breadths on D 1.... 1 4 3 0% 2 6%

Half-breadths on D 2 1 2% 1 0% 2 2^2

4
.ft. in.

3 0%

5
ft. in.

3 3%

2 7Vo

6
ft. in.

3 5

2 2%

7
ft. in.

3

2 6%

8
It. in.

3 2%

2 A^i-

9
ft. in.

2 lOVa

2 1

10 Transom,
ft. in. ft. in.

2 414 1 9%

1 8 1 31/2

Intersection of Dl with center line, 2ft. %tn. above L.W.L. Intersection of D 2 with center line, 1ft. 6%in. above L.W.L.
Round of deck beams—4%in. in 6ft., at point of greatest beam, or %in. to 1ft. of beam.
Error.—Half-breadth on L.W.L. at No. 2 section should be 1ft. 5^in., not 1ft. 4i4in., as stated.

these are only used on canoes now and are fully illustrated in

many of the books on that branch of the sport.

The most important reef gear of all is the roller headsail. In
spite of many complaints of the liability of the rollers to get out
of order and the extra windage, etc., there is little doubt that they
are far superior for cruising purposes to any other in yachts of

under about S tons T. M. Over that size, there is much diffi-

culty in getting the roller stiff enough without being too heavy.
The smaller rollers should always be made of bamboo, as nearly

p,trail el as possible, and the lower end must have a firm bearing
cither on the end of the spinnaker boom or on the stemhead or

bowsprit, according to the arrangement decided on. The lack of

(bis rigid bearing at the bottom of the roller is the main cause of

all the trouble with them, and the method illustrated will work
without any likelihood of getting out of order if ordinary care is

used and the following rules observed:
Always leave the .sheet very slack when it is rolled up.

Keep a light strain on the roller line when rolling.

See that the lead for the roller line is right and runs the line on
the middle of the drum.

In conclusion, I must apologize for the rough-and-ready way in

wliich tliese articles have been written, and can only offer as an
excuse my entire lack of experience as a writer. I trust, however,

that I have been able to make the instructions clear enough to

enable any one to work from them. 1 may here say that the

apparently' contradictory methods wliich are occasionally men-
tioned are due to the fact that there are several ways of doing the

same thing, all of which have certain good and bad points about

them; in fact, as most people know, every boat is a comiiromise

between a number of opposing conditions, and this should always

be borne in mind by both designer, builder and sailor.

I also wish to state that I am indebted to Mr. P. C. Crossley for

the drawings of No. 1 and 2 designs made from my rough working

drawings, and to several of the yacht fitters for the small illustra-

tions taken from their lists.

Note to Part I.—Chapter III.—Laying Off.

To lay off the correct shape of a transom when it is not per-

pendicular to the L.W.L.:

Omitted From No. I Specification.

Beams.—After the words "the beams are only let into the in-
wale for half their depth, with a dovetail on one side onlj'," add
"and these dovetails will be cut only half-way through the thick-
ness of the inwale, so that the ends of the beams do not go right
through the inwales, as shown m the half-breadth construction
drawing." This was an error.

Omitted From No. 2 Table of Offsets.

Intersection of D 1 with center line, 2ft. 2in. above L.W.L.
Intersection of D 2 with center line, 1ft. lOin. above L.W.L.
Intersection of D 3 with center line, 1ft. l%in. above L.W.L.
Intersection of D 4 with center line, at No. 2 VV.L.
Round of deck beams—Sin. in 6ft., at point of greatest beam,

or %in. 1ft. of beam.
FINIS.
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Columbia Pistol and Rifle Clob.

San Francisco, Oct. 20.—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club's
regular shoot had conditions unfavorable for high scores. A. B.
Dorrell led with fine rifle, Ed Hovey with repeater in military and
repeatmg rifle match, Young in the pistol match, Brannagan in
revolver match, and Dr. Twist in .22cal. rifle match. H. A. Baker,
a new member, astonished us by making two scores in the 50s
with pistol. .Scores, Columbia target:

f^flS' 200yds. : A. B. Dorrell. 49. 51, 53; F. O. Young, 56, 61; W.
(.. Hoffman, 63; G. W. Hoadley, 86, 92; E. A. Allen, 117.
Military and repeating rifles, Creedmoor count: Ed Hovey 47

it, 46, 44, 44, 44, 44; E. A. Allen, 42, 42
Pisto!_,_ .50yds. : F. O. Young, 44, 47, 48, 48, 49; G. W. Hoadley,

?-' «!' ^o^?' 69, 72, 74; Dr. Twist, 55,
Cb, 64, 68. 73; C. M. Daiss, 56, 57, 64.

Revolver: A. J. Brannagan, 44, 47, 50; P. Becker, 63; W. G.
Hoffman, 78, 81.

Twenty-two caliber rifle, 50yds.: Dr. Twist, 21, 26, 32, 34 34:
F. O. Young, 29; W. C. Prichard, 31. 39.

- Our president, Mannel, is very ill, and Young came to the range
on one foot, having a bad case of blood poisoning in the other
from a pin thrust in it.

Nov. 3.—Our regular shoot took place tb-day. Our president is
pronounced out of danger, Dorrell is away in the mountains
looking for bigger game. Young hobbled on one foot to the range
and did good work for one foot, one hand, one optic; but Ed
Hovey was the bos.s, shooting his Winchester .30-20 repeater. He
made 13 straight 8in. bullseyes and 97 out of possible 100 Creed-
moor, with 5 scores to his credit, only 1 point short of 48 Creed-
moor average. Young made two oO-shot trials and 100 consecutive
for records with his Sharps military. He made 233 on first 50 and
226 on record, or 459 in 100 shots. Hovev holds the record with
same rifle, 236, made several years ago. Hoffman led in the .23
rifle match, beating Dr. Twist in 50 shots for a dinner bv 20 points,
with a total of 112. Young beat his own record with" the pistol,
making 31. A. H. Cady was high with fine rifle, and Becker led
v/ith revolver. Brannagan changed his .38 for a .32 barrel, and it
leaded so he could not get good work. He bagged fifteen quail
and twelve rabbits yesterday, however, with shotgun Scores:

Rifle: A. H. Cady, 56, 86, 96, 98; G. M. Barley, 62; W. G. Hoff-
man, 79, 83; Gimmel, 113, 138, 186, 194; Allen, 119, 120.
Military and repeating, Creedmoor count: Ed Hovey (.32-20) 49,

48, 47, 46, 45; F. O. Young (100 shots), 46, 46, 47, 46, 48, 47, 43, 46,
45—459. Young made 58 and 66 for best two ring scores, which,
with his pistol score, 31, placed him ahead of the all-round record
made by himself and Pape; Dr. J. F. Twist (Krag), 44, 43, 42, 41,
lOj 39j 38.

Pistol, .50yds.: F. O. A^oung, ,31, 44, 45, 47, 48; G. W. Hoadley,
47, 53, 53, 58; H. A. Baker, 52, 55, 63, 67; C. M. Daiss, 49, .56, 62
Dr. Twist, 60, 75.

....
Revolver: P. A. Becker, 53, 65.

Twenty-two caliber rifle, 50yds.: W. G. Hoffman, IS, 20, 21, 24 25:
A. J. Brannagan, 21; Dr. Twist, 24, 24, 26, 28, 30,

II. Kroeckel, of the Stockton Pistol and Rifle Club beat our

under similar conditions.
Hovey used Winchester ammunition, and cleaned after every

shot. Young used King's powders, and no cleaning.
F. O. Young.

- Cincinnati Rifle Association.

Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four-
Mile House, Reading road, Nov. 10. Conditions: 200yds,, f fl'-liand,

at the standard target. Slrickmeier was declared champion for the
day with the good score nf 90. Weather, clear. Thermometer, 55,

Wind, 10 to 2 o'clock:
Honor.

Strickmeier W) 89 85 84 82—430 7 10 9 9 ICt—45
Payne 87 87 83 S3 83—423 8 10 6 10 7—41

1

Gindele 87 .S3 82 81 69-402 9 7 10 9 9—4-1

Nestler 84 83 81 SO 78-406 S 9 8 8 7—10
Hofer 82 76 75 74 7.3—380 6 6 8 5 10—35
Trounstine :. 81 73 71 63 . .—288 5 6 6 7 5—29
ISruns 80 77 76 74 74—381 8 7 9 6 9—39
Roberts 79 78 74 68 . .—299 8 5 10 7 10-40
Drube 78 77 76 67 61—.359 5 6 8 9 5—33
Hoffman 72 68 64 62 61—327 8 5 7 8 2—30
Lux 71 68 59 59 . .—257
Topf 69 64 62 63 61—319 6 6 6 5 8—31

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should;

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

not to any individual connected with the paper.
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If you want yotir shoot to be anaouaced here tend a

Botice like the following t

Fixtures*

Nov. 20.—Sistersville, Va.—Fall tournament of the Sistersville

Gun Club; $60 added money. Ed. O. Bower (Dade), Sec'y-Treas.
Nov. 22-24.—St. Louis. Mo —Contest for the St. Louis Republic

championship cup (Nov, 23) and three-day open tournament. Her-
bert Taylor, Secy, 10O4 Chemical Building.
Nov.26-28.—Phoenix, Ariz.—Ninth annual tournament of the

Arizona Sportsmen's Association, under the management of the
Phcenix Gun Club. W. L. Pinney, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining

Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G. Blandtord, Capt.
Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club.
Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the South Side

Gun Club.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

tirday afternoon.
Chicago. 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y-

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Shoot given by Mr.

S. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $10, 20 birds, latter

extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the
purse.

' Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on
L. I. R. R. Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private

practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
interstate Park, Queens, L. L—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays,
i902.

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the

Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.

May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association s Grand
American Handicap at targetf. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.

Shaner, Manager. . , ^ . . . , ^ ^

May 7-10—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association s Grand
American Handicap at target*. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.

Shaner, Manager.
. , , -r, , •

May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania

State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City

Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Sec'y.

May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent
Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fouts, Sec'y.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.

Cl»i secreta-t its are invited io send their scores /or publication i*

tuese columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties

OH all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company , 346 Broad-

way New York,

A recent issue of the Philadelphia Times states that "it was
definitelv decided Nov. 8 that a shooting tournament would be
held in "connection with the Sportsmen's show, which begins in

the exposition buildings, opposite Franklin Field, on Nov. 27.

There will be practically two separate tournaments, as in one of

them none but real amateurs will be allowed to compete. Those
familiar with shooting know the very lax definition that is gener-

ally accepted for an amateur at that branch of sport. Many of the

so-called amateur tourneys are for money prizes,- which, according
to any definition of any regular amateur, such as the A. A. U. or

the I. C. A. A. A. A., would at once debar from further competi-

tion. The events that will be held have not as yet been definitely

decided upon, but they will be settled on at once and given pub-
licity, so that all may enter. The shoots will take place outside the

buildings, where there is every facility for such an event. The
amateur tourney is given with the intention of encouraging, the
sport among our schools and colleges, and among such athletic

clubs as the Philadelphia A. C, many of whose members have
never shot for anything but a real amateur prize."

6
Dr. Geo. N. Thomas, the general manager, informs us that the

programme of the Trenton Shooting Association's shoot, to be
held at Hutchinson's Pond, near Yardville, Nov. 13, offers the
following: "No. 1, match, 50 targets per man, for the Mercer
county ^ challenge championship trophy, between Wm. F. Van-
arsdale, holder and John E. Thropp, Jr., challenger. (Lots of

ginger in this.) No. 2, members' match, 30 targets per man, for

gold and silver badges. (All to the mustard.) No. S, first contest,

50 targets per man, for the T. S. A. challenge team cup (recently

presented by a doctor of pharmacy.) This event is a free-for-all.

Entrance, cost of the targets only. Open to any number of teams
of five men each in Mercer county. (Very tobasco.) The captain

of the winning team will hold the cup, subject to challenge, as per
conditions published in the local press. The balance of the shoot-

ing will be 10 and 15 target events, arranged to suit. OurThanks-
giving Day programme will soon be on your desk. Live birds
and targets for valuable prizes."

As showing the power of a high wind in blowing goose eggs into

the scores of shooters, the following is taken from the Philadelphia
Public Ledger of Nov. 5: "Three live-pigeon shooting matches
"were shot at Pottsville yesterday. The first was a team shoot
between Peter Maurer, Mark Doland, Howard Smith and Edward
Haffner on one side, and Frank and William McSurdy, William
Evans and Thomas Golden on the other. Forty birds were shot at,

but owing to the high wind, only 15 were grassed, the first team
winning by a score of 8 to 7. "In the above shoot Maurer and
Evans tied with 4 birds each. Twelve birds were used in the
shoot-ofF, and only one was killed, that by Maurer. The third
event was a team shoot between Dolan and Smith on one side, and
Evans and Golden on the other. The former won by a score of
3 to 2."

•?

From Richmond, Va., a correspondent writes us as follows:

"Mr. Franklin Stearns' many friends in the shooting world will

regret to hear that Re was the victim of a very painful shooting
accident a few days ago, when in pursuit of quail. A bird flying

toward Mr. Steams was shot at by a gentleman who was with liim,

and both of Mrs. Stearns' hands were badly injured, the right one
having no less than fifty pellets in it. He hopes to be able to use
a gun again in about a month; meanwhile he is taking his sport

' second-hand, as he sat alongside of Mr. W. A. Hammond on
' Nov. 8 and saw him pull down duck after duck. He says he did
not enjoy it much."

The contest for the Daly gun arranged by Mr. S. M. Van Allen,
of Jamaica, to take place at Interstate Park on Nov. 20 is ex-

citing a high degree of interest among trapshqoters, and it prom-
ises to be one of the star events of the season in respect to New

• York. The beautiful gun is a donation, independent of the en-

trance, the latter going into the purse. The conditions are 20 live

birds, 110 entrance, birds extra, high guns, handicap.

On Dec. 4, at Interstate Park, there will be Inaugurated a
shoot called the Eastei'n Championship. The conditions are 2.'i

live birds, price of birds only, |10 sweep optional, handicaps 2S>

"to 32yds,, for a handsome trophy, donated by Interstate Park As-
sociation. Shooting will commence at 9 o'clock A. M, A 15-

bird preliminary event, ?10 entrance, high guns, will be shot.

Mr. Hood Waters, erstwhile of Baltimore, Md., well known as

a skillful and popular trapshooter, was in New York on Monday
and 'Tuesday of this week, after a successful trip in the North' in

the interests of his company, the Laflin & Rand. He reported
•most gratifying success, and success he merits.

Mr. W. L. Rhodes informs us that on Nov. 16, at the Middle-
sex club house, South River, N. J., commencing at 1 o'clock, there
will be a match. 100 birds per man, between Messrs. S. M. Van
Allen and J. E. Applegate for a purse of $200, loser to pay for birds.
Also, there will be a handicap shoot for an 8001b. hog. Stages will
meet all trolley cars from New Brunswick and South River at
Tanner's Corner.

It

The three-man team contest between Messrs. Banks, "Ramapo"
and Piercy on the one side and Messrs. Morfey, "Armstrong"
(R. A. Welch) and "Fifty-five" on the other at Interstate Park
on Thursday of last week resulted in a victory for the former.
Each contestant shot at 25 birds. The first effort resulted in a
tie on 68. The shoot-off, same conditions, resulted in a score of
66 to 65.

Capt. A. W, Money and Mr. C. McDermott scored the first win
of the series of contests for the Sykes cup, at the Crescent Athletic
Club's shoot on .Saturday of last week. They scored 88. It is a
two-man team event at 50 targets per man, handicap allowances.
Capt. A. W. Money and Mr. H. M. Brigham at the same shoot
tied for the November cup with a score of 47 each out of 50.

At Interstate Park on Thursday of last week a match was ar-
ranged between Messrs. Ed Banks and G. H. Piercy on one side
and Messrs. R. A. Welch and T. W. Morfey on the other; 25 live
bird's ner n^an, the latter two standing at 30yds.; their opponents
at 29yds. The match is arranged to take place early in December.

The contest for the E, C. cup, emblematic of the champion-
ship of New Jersey, concerning which Mr. Geo. H. Piercy, of

Jersey City, is the challenger, hangs fire. Mr, Piercy, though ready
to shoot, and waiving one forfeiture, is still uncertain as to the
date on which Dr. W. L, Gardiner, the holder, is pleased to shoot.

It is not unlikely that Mr. Geo. H. Piercy and Dr. W. L.
Gardiner, the holder, may contest for the championship of New
Jersey on the 27th of this month. Dr. Gardiner has been immersed
in business cares, which prevented him from giving the champion-
ship matter the attention which he personally feels in it.

Three members of the Fountain Gun Club, of Brooklyn—namely,
Messrs. Wynn, Lurgan and Stewart—shot at Interstate Park on
Thursday of last week. The main event was at 15 birds, in which
Dr. Wynn scored 14, Lurgan 13 with two dead out, and Stewart 8
witli three dead out.

It

The forty-fourth annual tournament of the New York State As-
sociation for the Protection of Fish and Game will be given under
the auspices of the Rochester Rod and Gun Club, Rochester,
N. Y.. lune 9 to 13, 1902.

The last shoot of the Great Northern Hotel cup series by the
Garden City Gun Club was held at Watson's Park, Chicago, on
Nov. 9. Four contestants tied on two wins in the series. In the
shoot-off Mr. Comley won.

•I

In the second contest for the (ioodspeed diair'ond iroi'hy :il

Denver, Colo., on Nov. 4, Mr. H, H. Dorsey scored a second wsis.

With his liandicap, he scored 98 out ol lOO.

BeENARD WATEEa.

ON LONG ISLAND.

Trap at Interstate Park.

THREE-MAN TEAM MATCH.
The match between Messrs. T. W. Morfey, R. W. "Armstrong"

and "Fifty-five" on the one side and Messrs. Edward Banks,
"Ramapo' and G, H. Piercy on the other was shot at Interstate
Park, L. I., on Thursday of last week. The match was originally
arranged to include Capt, Money and ex-Sheriff Frank D. Creamer,
both of whom are redoubtable artists with the scatter gun, but
other affairs engaged their attention, thus leaving it a three-man
contest instead of four.

The birds were a good lot. The contest was close, and stub-
bornly met, man against man. Each shot at 25, and each scored 68

out of a possible 76. This was through an unfortunate decision
of the referee, Mr. B. Waters, who ruled a no-bird in a case
wherein it was unmistakably a lost bird. The latter, though shot
at on the ground, escaped out of bounds. But for this error the
scores would have been 68 to 67 in favor of the Banks-Ramapo-
Piercy team. However, as it was a friendly match, the contestants
retained their good nature, and agreed to shoot off the tie at 25
birds under the original conditions, and this again resulted in a
close contest, it being decided only in the last round, and then
only by one bird. Piercy, Banks and Ramapo won by the score
of 66 to 65. The tie was shot oil in a sweepstake, but for the sake
of clearness it is presented apart by itself, though a part of the
sweepstake also.

The weather was clear and there was almost a calm—ideal con-
ditions for good scores.

Team match, handicap, Ramapo two misses as kills:

T W Morfey, 30 21212211111112111212*12*2—23
R W Armstrong, 30 22122101222112212*2212222—23
Fifty-five, 28 2222202221112222112221100-22—68
Ed Banks, 29 ,...0111222211112121111222122—24
Ramapo, 27 12211*221111221222022222*—22
G H Piercy, 80 220111212122212222222*12*—22-68

Shoot-off, same conditions:
Piercy, 30 22122212212212121222*2222—24
Banks, 39. ..122222222202122*222222211—23
Ramapo. 27. 1222120022222020102220122—19—66
Walch, 30 .1122021221222*11112222222—23
Morfey, 30 .*222212**2222221211212222-22
Fifty-five, 28 122*21**2122211120121111*—20—65
Sweepstakes, handicap, 25 birds, $5 entrance, birds extra:

Piercy, 30 22122212212212121222*2222—24
Walch, 30 1122012211222*11112222222-23
Banks, 29 .122222222202122*222222211—23
Creamer, 28 ..2101212222221122201222111—23
^VTorfev, 30 .*222212**2222221211212222—22
Haff, 28 .2121222222222011202010112—21
Ramapo, 27 .0222020022222020102220122—17
Fifty-five, 28 122021**2122211120121111*—20

A sweepstake at 10 birds, $5 entrance, high guns, followed, with
results as follows: Van Allen (30) 10, Banks (30) 10, Piercy (30) 10,
Waters (28) 10, Creamer (28) 10, Fifty-five (28) 10, McConvill (27)

7, Ramapo (26) 6, Haff (27) 5.

No. 5, Match at 25 pigeons, 30yds. rise:
T W Morfey 2221222202212222212022211—23
G H Piercy..... : 22222202*12^)112122101212—21

Same conditions:
Morfey 2221221221112121111122122—25
Piercy 1212222102222122222222222—24

Sweepstakes, handicap, 25 pigeons:
G H Piercy, 30 ..2211112221112111121222112-25
C F Dudley, 29 ..1215121112112111102221121—24
T W Morfey, 32. .21102211121122222*2222212—23

J H Hawes, 27 .....111010112**22212200112210—18

A few sweepstakes also were shot, in which C. H. King dis-
tinguished himself.
The final event was a miss-and-out, which resulted as follows:

Welch 6, Waters 6, Van AUen 5, Ramapo 5, Fifty-five 2, McCon-
vill 2, Piercy 1. McConville and Piercy's second bird respectively
were hard hit .ind were dead out.

Greiff—Cannaa.
Baldwins, L. I.—On the grounds of Mr. Geo. A. Barker, at

Baldwins, recently a match between Mr. Gus Greiff and Dr.
Carman resulted as follows:

Dr Carman, 28 .0001110202222221212*—14
Gus Grpiff, 30 222221122121*0222122—19

Crescent Athletic Qub.
Bay Ridge, L. L, Nov, 9.—The Sykes cup was a prize viE keen

interest, and the first win on it was scored by Capt. A. W. Money
and Mr. C. McDermott by the excellent score of 88. It is a two-
man team contest, each man shooting at 25 targets from the magau-
trap and 25 from the expert traps. Owing to an injury to his gun,
Mr. McDermott was obliged to use a strange gun. Tht; scores
for the Sykes cup, handicap allowances, follow '.

—Expert— —Magautrap— j

Hdcp. Broke. Hdcp. Broke. Total.
,

Money 2 22 1 24 49
McDermott . . .3 19 2 15 39—8S
Marshall ..6 19 4 18 37
Palmer , 9 18 7 19 50—87
Brigham 1 22 0 23 47
Keyes .5 16 3 16 4(^7
Banks 0 18 0 22 40
McConvill ,..,9 1? 7 6 38—78
Hopkins 6 13 4 13 36

'

Chapman 8 8 6 11 33—69

Mr. H. Brigham and Capt. Money tied for the November cup
on 47, The conditions were 25 targets at the magautrap and 25 at
expert traps, handicap allowances added. Scores:

—Expert— —Magautrap^ Grand
Hdcp. Broke. Hdcp. Broke. Total.H M Brigham.. 1 23 0 23 47

Capt A W Money....... 2 21 1 23 47
Dr J J Keyes.. 5 17 3 21 46H B Vanderveer 8 17 6 13 44
E Banks 0 20 0 19 39
L C Hopkins 6 15 4 14 39W W Marshall G 14 4 15 39H L Meyer 13 6 10 10 39
L M Palmer, Jr .9 12 7 9 37
E M Maltby 9 10 7 8 34

Shoot for special trophy, 15 targets, expert traps, handicap al-
lowances added:

Hdcp. Broke, Total.
Brigham

0

15 15
Money , 1 I4 15
Vandeveer

4

n 15
Palmer

5

10 15
Hopkins , g 11 14
Banks 0 13 13
Marshall

4

9 IS
Keyes 3 10 IS
Maltby

5

7 12
iVicConvill

5

6 n
George

0

10 10
McDermott

2

8 10
Meyer , 0 6 6

Shoot-off, same conditions:
Brigham 0 ifi

Money , „ 1 ig l4
Vandeveer 4 10 14
Palmer 5 g 13

Sweepstakes, 15 targets, expert traps: Marshall 10, George 9.
Palmer 8, Hopkins 7, Chapman 6, Meyer 6.

Sweepstakp.s. 25 tnr.gets, expert traps: Money J22, Brigham 19
George 17, Palmer 16, Marshal! 13.

'

.uaich targets, expert trap.s: George 19, McConvill 16,
There will be five contests for the November cup, there being-

five Saturdays in this month. Of these a contestant, to be rec-
ognized in the final decision, must have participated in three
contests. The standing nf the contestants in the two contests
which have taken place are as follows:

Nov. 2. Nov, 9. Total.K M Brigham 50 47 97
Dr. J J Keyes 47 46 93
L M Palmer, Jr 50 37 87
H L Meyer 45 39 84
E Banks , ,...42 39 .81W W Marshall 41 .39 80
A W Palmer... 49 .. 411

G W Cropsey 18 .. 48
Capt A W Money 47 47H B Vanderveer ,. ., 44 44
'E B Knowlton 43 4g
C J McDermott , 40 ,.

'

40
H .\. Kryn 40 . . 40
J N Borland 40 .. 40W J McConvill 39 .. 39
L C Hopkins 39 39
C Kenyon, Jr 38 38
Piatt Adams 36 ,, 36
C H Chapman 35 .. 36
E M Maltby 34 34
Dr Raynor 31 . . 31

New Utrecht Gun Club.

Interstate Park, L. I., Nov, 9.—No. 1 was at 7 birds, for prize}
ties shot off ;n No. 2. No. 2 was at 7 birds, for prize: ties shot o&m No. 3. R. W. Haff won.

No. 1. No. 2. No. S
C A Ramapo 2222122—7 2210122—6 222122^7
P D Creamer 2112211—7 1221122—7 1221212—7
R W Haff 2221211—7 2111121—7 1121212-7

Shoot-off of No, 3, miss-and-out: Ramapo 5; F, D, Creamer's
first bird was dead out; Haff 4. Ramapo won.

Oceanic Rod and Gun Club.

Rockaway Park, L. I., Nov, 11.—Clear weather, but very hi^
winds. The scores:

Events

:

Targets:
Dr Bill ...

C Dudley.
A Harris .

1 2 3 4 5
25 25 25 25 25
20 17 IS 10 19
22 18 21 19 21
14 13 12 ..

Events:
Targets:

J Jones ,.

O Mtjll

1 2 3 4 6
25 25 25 25 25
9 15 20 20 ao

13 11 12 la

Ossining Gun Club.

Ossining N, Y. Nov 6.-The scores herewith appended weremade on Election day, Nov. 5, at Ossining. There was no shodt
advertised by the club for Election day, but one of the sportine
papers got our Thanksgiving shoot confounded in some way witS
Election day, and called it an all-day live-bird and clay shoot
Mr. H. S. Welles, of the Ballistite Company, was misled by the

garble, so came up expecting to meet a shooting crowd. Luckilysome of the boys came out, so it was not a blank day after all.Mr. Welles was shooting his 24-grain target load from the 30yd.mark at live birds, and did excellent work.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 Events: 3 2 3 4 K
Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 Targets: 10 10 10 1*11^H S Welles .. 10 9 7 8 13 L Shfrwood....... t! I 1 «

^1
A Bedell... 6 10 8 6 .. C Blandford..:!": "

7

The following events were at 5 live birds each:H S Welles, 30.... *2222-4 22*22—4 22222-5M H Dyckman 27............ 12111-5 00201-2 imil|Dr Sherwood, 27........... 11211-5 12121-5 32*lll3
J G Bang, 30 ........,..12222~S 22221—5 22222—

K

L Sherwood, 28 ..............102*1-8 .777, 177..
' C, G.° B.

Frankford Club Shoot.

Nov. 9.—The Frankford. Gun Club inaugurated a new series ofclub events at their grounds at Sommerdale. for a gold medal
Conditions: 50 targets per man, handicap allowance of one-quartet
of a target for every target missed at the previous shoot; unknowK
angles, 16yds. rise. This being the first shoot of the series every-body shot from scratch^^- Rodney King was high gun with 41 otj«
of 50. The scores: Kmg 41, Felix 40, Redifer 36 Gporp/^
Hart 31, McMichael 29, Smith 25, Bang fe.

' ^ '

On Saturday the 30th i^fet., there will be a team shoot betwe<»
the several club* for th? Frank{9r4 Qlvb trophy,
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Limited G«n Club's Tottrnament.
Indtanapolis, Jnd.—The tournament of the Limited Gun Club,

Oct. 30 and 31, had its usual programme ol target and sparrow
events. Tlie main event was the Grand Hotel cup contest at 50
targets, and this distinguishing honor was won by JMr, H. J.
Sconce, of SidelJ, lU., by a score of 49 out of 5<k

First Day, Oct. cO.

Forty contestants participated in the programme of to-day.

Sconce was high gun, breaking ]56 out of llf) shot at. The main
event, the Grand Hotel cup, begun to-day. was unfinished, and fur-

ther competition in it was postponed till 2 o'clock to-morrow. The
scores:

TCvents

:

Targets:
Tripp
Cooper
Kirby
Arnold
Partington
Parry
Fuerst iji.t.i.. n.
Comstock i

Delunch
Howard
Lii)k
Drun.niond
Graham
Farrell
Michael is

Squier
Tack
Clark
Fisher
Sconce
Neal
Blake
Dunbar
Sayles
StiKvell
Moller
Owsler
Loehr
Murphy
Shelburn , . - . ,

Ellsworth
Eussell
Twenty-gauge
Jones
Meredith
Beck
iones
lullen

Ackerman
Bell
Events 6 and 7 were sparrow

12 3
10 15 15
8 14 14

9 13 13
8 11 14
7 15 12
9 14 15
8 14 13
8 15 15
8 13 13
6 13 9

10 14 15
9 .. 12
6 12 13

7 12 9

7 9 11

8 13 H
10 II 14

10 U 12
9 15 li

8 11 15
10 15 15

10 12 11

9 14 15
9 12 10

. . . . 11

.. .. 12

.. .. 9

4 5 *6 •7 8 9 10
15 10 15 15 10 15 15

10 13 10 13 7

12 14 7 14 14
11 10 10 14 15
12 11 9 13 11
9 .. 9 15 14

14 8 11 12 9 14 15
15 10 10 11 8 12 14

.... 9 13 15
.. 10
9 14 13
9 12 12

13
13
12
13
13

13
8

3-4

11
10
11

13
14
15 10

14 ..

15 10
U 9

II 10
14 10
It S
15 10

14 14

13
12
10
12
7

12
7

11

9
7
9

9
8 5..
6 6..
8 .. ..

8 11 11

13 13
8 10

13 14
14 14
11 9
9 ..

9 8
9 ..

12 8

5 .. ..

8 13 12
10 13 15
10 14 14
.. 11 ..

9 14 15
9 12 12

10 15 15
7 12 13

10 15 14
10 15 14
8
7
8

6

13 12
8 9

10 ..

9 11
3 6

9 12 14
12 10
13 8
.. 7
.. 8 8 ..

33 10
13 15
9 9

11

14 9

12 13
.. 12

11 ..

13 ..

io ii

10 12
events.

Second Day> Oct. 3t,

There were thirty-six entries to-day, all told, and for this reason
and the early darkness it was necessary to declare off two target

events of 15 each. Sconce was again the high gun. He made the
best score ever recorded on the Limited Gun Club grounds. The
shooting was of a high order. The visiting shooters all expressed
a desire to attend the next tournament of the Limited Gun Club,
which will be held in February. The scores:

Events : 1 2

Parry 9 14

Meaders 7 15

Partington 10 14

Sconce 10 15
Squiers 9 14

Tripp 9 13

Dunbar 9 15
Michaelis 8 14

Kirby 8 14

Faust 8 14

Coofler 9 14

Clark 10 14

Blake 10 15

Neal 10 14

Jack Snipe . . . 9 13

Moller 8 11

Ackerman 8 11

Ellsworth 8 12

Comstock 7 .

.

Twenty-gauge 13
Harcourt 12
Howard 15
Link 12
Mullen 9

Swartz
Tack
Long
Arnold .. ..

Powell
A Tripp
Seilken
Lilly
Van Noy .......,i.>4..
Deschler .. .

Beck
Craig

3 4

20 14

16 14

18 11

20 14

19 12
18 14

16 11

16 13
18 14

20 13
17 13
19 13
18 12
19 15
14 10

14 12
18 10
15 ..

.. 14
16 14
15 14

17 12
17 ..

13 11

18 15
.. 12

*6 *1

7 13
.. 9

8 13 9 13

5
13
13
13
15
13
14
12
14
15
14 .. ..

15 8 14
12 10 11

14 9 15

15 10 11

11 7 9
10 7 13
12 .. ..

•8 *9

8 14

9 11

'7 ii
7 ..

10 11

7
8 14

8 14
7 13
8 13

10 15
8 13
7 15
3 ..

6 ..

10 11 12
9 11 15
9 13 19
9 15 20

10 13 20

9 15 20
10 13 14

7 11 19
9 12 18
9 14 17

10 14 20
8 13 18
9 12 19
8 14 20

io
7 10 18

13
12
8 9 14

8 12
7 34 9

9 14 10

7
13
12
8

8 9

8 10

7 12

8 ..

8 12
5 ..

2 6

. 10

. 10

9 ..

7 11

10

9 11 19
.. .. 17
.. .. 12

Events 6, 7, 8 and 9 were sparrow events.
Grand Hotel cup event, 50 targets: Sconce 49, Neal 48, Faust 47,

Comstock 47, Kirby 46, Partington 46, Clark 46, Blake 45, Michaelis
45, Parry 44, Link 43, Arnold 42. Tripp 41, Cook 40, Dunbar 38,

Moller 33, Squiers 47. Squiers shot for targets only both days.

The Recoil D«c to Gas.
We recently had the pleasure of inspecting a device for recording

the recoil of a gun on the principle of the ballistic pendulum, it

had been erected in the testing laboratory of the Kynoch Company,
and was the special design of their Mr. Housman. The methods of

taking the recoil of firearms have been many and various. Natu-
rally recoil itseh, from the energy point of view, varies according to

the weight of the recoiling mass, but in any case efforts have been
made in many directions to obtain an exact measure of recoil,

whether in foot-pounds relating to a given weight of recoiling mass
or in momentv;m (the product of weight and velocity), which pro-

vides a common ground of comparison for all weights of recoiling

parts'. Mr. Housman's line of research has been especially devoted
to the separation of the recoil at the moment of the exit of the shot

from the total recoil measurable after the gases have become free

from the gun. It will be remembered that Capt. Journee and Axr.

Griftich have bolh worked on the lines of m.easuring the velocity of

recoil of a freely suspended gun, having a weight approximately
equal to that of an ordinary firearm. For measurem.ent of these

sm.all inter^aIs of time a chronograph of the best possible construc-

tion is a necessity, and although many factories possess such
chronographs, they cannot as a rule be applied to the measurement
of recoil, sin-.'e recoil measurement, to be of any value, must be
accompanied !)y shot velocities, which must be taken simultane-

ously. The ISoulenge chronograph and its modern prototype, the

Plolden instrunisnt, are those most frequently met with, arid

neither of them is capable of taking more than one lime record in

single operation. The Smith chronograph, on the other hand, can
take as many as five simultaneous records. For instance, it may
take the time from hammer to muzz'e, from muzzle to t,he point

fiyed for taking shot velocities, and the two remaining styles^ may
be, appropriated for recording the recoil velocity of the gun itself.

Consequently, those laboratories which are equipped with the
Smitii chronograph have a ready means at their disposal for

making systematic investigations in recoil by means of the velocity

method. For laboratories equipped with the falling weight chrono-
graph another method of measurement is available, and it is the

one v/hich has been turned to account by Mr. Housman.
He has bu51t a gun—in fact a cannon—some SOin. long and Sin. in

diameter. The gun has been most delicately suspended by means
of four wire ropes, coaneoted at their @nd,6 with a ^system o£

geometrical .
suspensioa bearings, which eliminate friction and

other sources of error as far as is humanly possible. With a gun
so heavy the .nm"unt of recoil experienced is vory slight; in fact, an

ordiiiary chaige only swings the pendulum r m^i(?r oi ^iti. llie

length of swing, taken in relation with the length of the pendu-
lum and its mass, may be mathematically analyzed, so that by
the use of a constant the distance recoiled, which is suitably regis-
tered on a scale, may be read off in terms of momentum. This
reading is, st:ictly speaking, the total value of recoil of the gun.
Tbe whole of the energy of recoil, so far as is practicable, has been
utilized in raising the weight of the gun, the amount of rise being
directly ascertainable from the majestic swing of the gun, which
cornpares in a marked degree with the buck-jumping action of Mr.
Griffith's lighter weapon. In order to make the record as com-
plete as possible plugs have been fitted to this gun, and across
the muzzle is an attachment for taking velocity. The effect of
this combination is that pressure, recoil and shot velocity may be
directly measured. The elementary laws of motion have enabled
us to derive from the shot velocity the value of recoil at the mo-
ment when the shot laeves the muzzle, and these are applied in the
ordinary way to the readings obtained from this instrument. In
this way Mr. Housman has provided an entirely separate means
of determining recoil, which will prove a very valuable auxiliary
to the velocity instruments working to produce the same result.
At the present moment we have not had an opportunity of study-

ing in detail the readings obtained by Mr. Housman; but we hope
at an early date to be in a position to institute some interesting
comparisons between the tw'o systems that are now available in
addition to the spring method, whicli was so long exclusively used
in our own testing department.—The Field (London).

Professional and Amateur.
New York, Nov. S.—Mdilor Forest and Stream: The article on

"Amateurs and Professionals," in your issue of the £th, causes one
of the 80 per cent, amateurs, as you term them, to stop and think
a little, 'this question has caused quite a lot of discussion and a
lot of thinking, and m.ost of it that 1 have heard is from the class
below and some above SO per cent, shooters, and this class seldom
air their grievances through sporting papers.
The experts are a fine lot of gentlemen, as far as I have met

them, and I like them very much; but, as you seem to think they
are the drawing card to a shoot, it is a pity that some arrangement
cannot be made whereby the expenses of the expert should be
lessened. But let me say to you that some of the novices do
not think as you do. T know of one instance where a novice re-

fused to continue to shoot a powder that he was shooting fairly

good with, because he had just learned the expert was employed
by the powder firm that made the powder that the novice was
using.
You know, Mr. Editor, it is almost impossible to beat the

builder or maker, and if I am to be beaten 1 would rather be
beaten by one of my own kind, for then 1 will think i am not as
proficient as the fellow that beat me.
You know, Mr, Editor, what it means to spend weeks in the

factory testing loads, and you no doubt know what constant prac-
tice means with a gun, or you wouldn't have written such an
article. Don't you think that a fellow would be foolish to lay his
money agamst such odds?
Will you, through the Forest and Stream, tell me and a lot of

other amateurs why the manufacturers allow their agents to shoot
for money? Is it to help pay their expenses, or to convice the
novice he is shooting the wrong powder?

I have no kick coming myself, for my money has always been
up, except once; if I had that to do over I would shoot with him;
but there are others.

Mr. Editor, I am a firm believer in handicap proper, and am
always willing to give to the poorer shot a chance for. liis shooting,
but it is a hard question to solve correctly; and as you must be up
in the art yourself to write such an article, I am going to give

you a problem to figure out, one that 1 gave to one of the best

expert shots this country can boast off, but I won't give you the

rule he used to figure it out with:
Example: If an amateur breaks his targets 25yds. from the

trap, standing at 16yds. from the trap, and the expert breaks his

targets 20yds. from the trap, standing at 21yds. from the trap,

iiow much handicap has the amateur over the expert? Or if

an amateur kills live birds 8yds. from the trap, standing at 28yds.

from the trap, and the expert kills live birds 4yds. from the trap,

standing at 32yds. from the trap, what handicap has the amateur
over the expert? Rule to figure by: The amateur seldom shoots;

the expert shoots for a living. Dudley.
^

[The foregoing luminous exposition in respect to handicapping
seems to refer to Dudley in particular rather than to handicapping
in general, since it embodies the arguments which he uses in

private in respect to his personal interests in shooting. He shoots

in middling slow time, yet has expert results—namely. 90 to 95

per cent.— and also he dislikes to be put back of 16yds. When
there is any setting back to be done he magnanimously concedes
superiority to the other fellow, and that the other fellow be set

back accordingly. To show the fallacy of his rather circular process

of reasoning, let us assume a competition in which there are two
men, A and B, each shooting from the 16yd. mark and each break-

ing 95 targets out of 100. Let us further assume that A breaks

his targets 5yds. nearer the trap than B does. Then, if a handicap

was made according to Dudley's theory. A, who broke his targets

5yds. nearer, should be set back to 21yds., while B remained at

16, so that in theory both would break their targets at the same dis-

tance from the traps. Dudley overlooks the fact that A has new
problems to solve when set back quite as much as B has. The
exact number of yards, feet and inches at which each contestant

breaks his targets from the traps is, as data, not of so much im-

portance in estimating handicaps as is the number which each

contestant can on an average break. B's skill in pointing his gun
accurately may more than compensate for A's quickness. The
results are what determine the relative degrees of skill, as shown
by the scores, and not the number of yards, as set forth by
Dudley. . , .

Our contention that the professionals are a material benefit to

trapshooting we still mainta'in. Outside of the average amateur's

immediate circle of friends and acquaintances but little interest is

manife.sted in his performances at the trap, while the performance

of the professional thereat is of general i>ublic interest. Moreover,

we are fiirmly convinced that the professional has a right to live.]

Maptc Gty Gan Clob.

Norwalk, O., Nov. 8.—The second annual tournament of the

Maple City' Gun Club was held at Norwalk, O., Nov, 6. There

were ten events at targets and three at live birds.

The targets were thrown from a magautrap; ground traps, 28yds.

rise, 50yds. iDoundary, for live birds. The day was an ideal one for

a shoot, and the many taking part in the tournament enjoyed it to

the utmost.
, . , , , c „ j i.

Good, of Bellefontaine. was hight man, closely followed by

Frank, of the local clrb. A. C. Holliday made a very efficient

score, and Fred Cole, as a squad hustler, kept things moving
along in good time.

^ u i. 1 . • u ^ i 1

Altogether it was one of the best shoots ever given by a local

organization, and the boys feel proud of the record made by the

Mrple City Club.

5 7 10 Live birds: 5 7 10Live birds:
Easton '

6
F.

Santemyer 4

Purcell 5

G Frieland 5 6 7

Vail 4 4 9

F Gibson 3 2 ..

BlacK 4 3..
Hoak 4 6..
Sanford -•- 5 6 8

W Frielaad..... 4 7 10

J Gibson 1

8 Chapin 0
8 Burton 4
7 Gallup 4
9 Reily 4
. Lane 4

Good 3
Hil! 3
Frank •> 4

4 ..

5 10

5 8

Guthrie 6

Events: 123456789 10

Targets: 10 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 10 60
Sanford 8 18 14 13 35 17 12 13 10 8

Vail 8 11 11 32 32 33 15 14 8 9

Santmyer > 10 13 10 13 33 19 13 13 9 9

Frank 10 14 14 14 12 19 34 13 9 9

Reily 8 14 15 33 8 17 31 32 9 30

Hill 9 12 IS 12 12 38 34 15 10 10

Laae 7 38 34 33 33 17 14 34 10 10

Good 8 14 15 15 18 20 34 13 10 8

Hoak 7 33 13 7 7 18 12 14 5 5

Black 8 1114 13 1118 12 18 10 8

W Frieland 7' 14 14 U 11 18 10 IS 8 7

Call . .V. 7 13 1.^13 13 18 13 12 S 9

gSuup ; 7 12 30 13 8 17 14 32 7 8

Ba=com 8 H 13 14 33 19 7 13 9 5

Burtou 9 13 131313181313 8 8

Shot
at.

10
140
140
140
1 0
HO
140
10
140
140
140
340
140
140
140

Broke.
12-3

113
122
128
123

126
123
ro
101
118
113
119
308
112m

Newman 10 10 JO 13
Deist 7 1MM3
tiraliain 8
G Frieland .. 31
Purcell ..

J Gib^on §12 .. 11
F Gibson 6
Chaffin 5 .. ,. ,. .

Herman 4 9 i. ,

15 ..

19 M 13
.. 12 12
]•; 12 13

10 .. 13

Gardiner 8 13 12 12 „ 15 12 12

115
65

100
45
40

10
10
25
315

63
105
S9
82
35
32
6
6
13

Geo. F. Titus.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Garden City Gun Club.

Watson's Park, Burnside Crossing, 111., Nov. 9.—The main event
was the last contest of the scries for the trrcat Northern Hotej
cup. Messrs.^ Comley, Uarlo, Levi and Steck tied for it with two
wins each. Steck was ab?enl to-day, so the other three winners!
contested the ties for it. Mr. Comley ki!ied 10 straight in the shoot-f
off and won. The scores for the Great Northern Hotel cup follow;

Comley, 1 222222221022212'*2132w
Barto, 2 1 1 22Ili}l 222112122222112222—2J
Levi, 3 02200222222200222122W
Young, 3 211001 10231112110201W

Regular club shoot:
Comley, 3 222222221022212*
Barto, 1 1322110122211212
Levi, 3 022U02222222U02223—1;

Young, 2.....^-.,....„...,.-..'...„.^ 21100110211112110 —33
Card, 3 O:0120ill222232232O—33
Amberg, 3 122222(12^21 221 uO —13
Knickerbocker. 3 .2 012JO1221*2200w
Oliphant, 3 20111*122*22111110—34
S treet, 3 223 1 001)00112012020—10
O'Brien, 1 2221222*21002212 —13

Shoot-oflf for cup:
Steck AbRent. Barto 212301121
Levi 2*22221100 Comley 12m21221—10

14

15

Keystone Shooting League.

HoLMEsnuKC Junction, riiiladdpliia. Pa., Nov. 9.—The weekly
event was the club hatulicap. and the scmi-niDnthly event was the
live-bird champion.ship of l'hlladelplii:i and vicinity. In the latter

F. W. Van Loon and C. Fiizgeralil ni.ide clean score.s, and the
former won in the shoot-off. Mr. 1. W. Mudd, the holder, was
absent. The conditions of the championship event were 10 birdsj
2Svds. rise. The scores:

TTenry 2222102202— 8
I'ux ..2222*22222— 9
\'n n Loi 1 1) Ill1122211—10
Fitzgerald 2211121111—10
Ilower 2222222022— 9
Mason 1012111111— 9

Brewer 2202222120— 8

lohnson 0211112212-9
Geikler 222222*il22- 8

Leek Li222:;b;222— S

Busby lull 101221—

8

Swartz 12112U2202— 8

.Shool-off:

Fitzgerald Ill *lw Van Loon Ill 112

There w-ere thirteen entries in the club handicap. Henry, Fitz-
gerald and Svvariz made s'raight scores; Ktix. Van Loon, Mason,
Johnson and Musby scored 9. Vgn Loon'los( his ninth bird dead
out. The scores:

Henry, 29 1222222222—30
Fitzgerald, 27. 3111111113-30
Fox, 29 2222022222— 9

Van Loon. 28 12121222'«2— 9

Bower, 26 2222222U2*— 8

Mason, 27 1121122110— 9
Huttenlock, 26 0022202220— 6

Brewer. 28 0202201112— 7
Johnson, 28 1201111211— 9
Geikler, 27 2002222202—7
Leek, 29 02220*2*22— 6
liusby, 27 2101212232— 9
Swartz, 29 1122212121—10

Rochester Red and Gun Clut.

Rochester, N. Y., Nov. 11.—The members of the Rochester Rod
and Gun Club are trying to revive the shooting here. The last

shoot of the club, held recently, was quite a success. It is the first

of a series. The championship was won by Dr. J. L. Weller, who
broke 47 out of EO targets, a 94 per cent, performance, besides
making several straight scores in other events.
William Karle did the best shooting for the handicap medal, and

as a result he now wears it. He broke 25 out of 28 targets shot at.

Willey, of Dansville, also shot well, making one rxm of 42
straight, and missing only 5 out of 105 targets. Every shooter is

invited to come out and compete for the medals, whether a member
of the club or not The scores:
Championship medal shoot, at 50 targets: Weller 47, Borst 42,

Thakleton 36, Willey 48, Kershner 45, McCord 20, Bonbright 18,

McCord and Bonbright withdrew on their 25th bird.

Handicap medal shoot, at 25 targets, willi handicap:

Shot at. Broke.
Mosher 29 22

Griffith 29 20

Ward 30 22

f -firrl ner i. - - . . . .J^O 21

Sliakleton 26 24

Kane 28 25

Willey 26 25

Bonbright ....27

McCord 27
Borst 27
Weller 25
lirotsch ,30

Kershner 26

Shot at. Broke.
24
24
24
25
23
22

PUBLISHERS* DEPARTMENT.

Winter Tourist Rates, Season I90J-1902.

The Southern Raihv.Ty, the direct route to the winter resorts of

Florida, (ieorgia, the Carolinas anil the South and Southwest, an-
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30,

with final limit May 31, 1902. I'erfect Hilling and Pullman Service

on all through trains. For full i>ariicul_ars regarding rate, de-
scriptive matter, call on 01 address New Vork Office: 271 and 1185 I

Broadvi-ay; or Alex. S, Thwealt, Eastern I'assenger Agent, 1185 \

Broadway.

—

Adv.
,

Qiiail Shoofirg in NoMh Carolina

An experienced sportsman and regular visitor to the North
Carolina hunting grounds has the following to say of the quail

prospects this season:
"Reports from the different sections of North Carolina credit

quail as being more plentiful this year than they were last year,

which was an off season, liut this has been a favorable breeding
season, and so the crop of this royal game bird is back to normal,

and normal applied to quail in Nurtb Carolina means from one to

two dozen bevies a day to a reasonably diligent hunter with fairly

good dogs. Topographically, there are two hunting sections in

the State, the I'iedmont or that part of it comprised in the foot-

hills and rolling lands, and that east of it, which is leveler to the

coast. As far as birds go, there is little choice. In the foothills

there are fewer briers and sand burrs, rather more open-cover

shooting, and more exercise. The level section is easier getting

over, and so location is a matter of choice. In the nver sections

of the Piedmont the belter hunting will be off the river bottoms,

owing to the numerous and veiy high freshets this summer, v ash-

ing the bottoms out and destroying the corn and wheat, and driv-

ing the birds back; but as these bottom lands are narrow, it will

make no material dilTerence to the sportsmen in regard to their

location. The open season of North Carolina begins N.ov. 1, and
|

the birds are then less wild and break into less difficult cover; but
1

they soon get experience and become wary, and such conditions

give the sportsman and good shot the most pleasure. A full-grown,
,

strong quail that has learned what it means will tax his skill and
give him more enjoyment, even when the quail gets the better of

him; hence many sportsmen prefer December for their annual quail-

ing, both on this account and that the climate is more bracing

for 'field work. In many regards it is the most desirable month
of the season to choose for a quail hunt in North Carolina.

"The Southern Railway has issued its 'Hunting and Fishing* for

1901-1902. which gives localities and stopping places, and it would

be well for those not informed to open correspondance with some
^

of those named. The book is without bias, and aims but to help

the huutiag Lraternity." Alei. S. Thweatt,
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THE BASIC PRINCIPLE.

The game of this country belongs to the sportsman.

By the designation sportsman as here used is meant the

shooter who shoots for sport, not for the market. Do

not make the mistake of assuming that the sportsman

is the town dweller alone. He may live in the town or

he may live in the country, in the city or in the most

' tcmote backwoods, or in the middle of the prairie. Wlier-

ever his dwelling, whatever his eminence or obscurity, his

wealth, clothing, manners, outfit—if only he rejoices in

the tastes, sentiments and practices of those who follow

sport for sport's sake, rather than for what they can make

out of it—if a sportsman, the game is for him. It is his,

and he shall have it. To give it to him, to assure him in

the privilege of its enjoyment, to secure that privilege to

his children and his children's children, is the purpose of

the Forest and Stream's Platform Plank

—

The sale of

game should be forbidden at all seasons.

And that is the basic principle of all wise and defensible

;game legislation in this country to-day. It is the object

j

and the justification of game laws.

[ Once this basic principle—the game for the sportsman—

' is understood by the people as it should be, the task of

' closing up the game markets will be simple and speedily

[
and easily accomplished,

[ It is good doctrine to preach. Let it be proclaimed,

repeated, reiterated, until even the men we send to our

Legislatures shall comprehend it and act upon it and

embody it in the laws they enact.

THE DOCKED TAIL.

The daily press recounts that President Roosevelt, who

is adding to his equine properties as becomes the Chief

Executive of a great nation, will not purchase any horse

which has had its tail docked. To the good men and

women wlio have a warm place in their hearts for our

dumb friends, and who have minds which abhor needless

cruelty—and the number comprises the great majority of

the people—this determination of the President, with its

implied censure, will be appreciated as a beneficent gain

in the cause of humanity in the present, and a source of

hopefulness for still greater gain in the future.

There is nothing, past or present, either to justify or to

condone the horrible mutilation called docking. It origi-

nated and has been perpetuated to gratify a mere whim
of fashion. It is the more deplorable since, in most in-

stances, those who sanction it, procure it and perpetuate

it, are of the higher walks of life where wealth, refine-

ment and leadership abide, and therefore where one might

justly expect to find the best standards and the best

exemplars of life in all its bearings.

It is but charitable to assume that, in view of the munifi-

cent, donations for the cause of humanity and the rigorous

laws on the statute books to enforce humane treatment,

the full measure of cruelty, of which the docked tail is the

exponent, is not comprehended by those who procure it,

if it is by them comprehended at all.

As an operation, docking is one of inconceivable tor-

ture. An analogous operation would be if a man's foot

were cut off with a huge pair of shears. Such is the

manner of docking the horse, and it often is so excruciat-

ingly agonizing that the horse shrieks and groans from

the torture. Many days of pain are suffered before re-

covery.

Wlihe the tail thus docked to gratify a silly vanity

designates tliat the docked horse is owned by some one

who wishes to be exclusive even at the cost of mutilation,

it also designates that the docked horse is defenseless

against flies, gnats, etc., for life. The horse's tail is a most

Useful member in guarding against the ceaseless attacks

of such insects. Nature provided it as an essential to

his comfort and his well being.

It is presented, as being in favor of docking, that the

horses so mutilated are oared for so well tliat flies cannot

annoy them, and this may to a certain extent be true so

ong as they continue to_ be the servants of ^Ve^lthy

Dwnersj but when, they are cast C»ut of the world of

fg.shion into the world of drudgery, th|n the need of a

protecting tail is constant, and conversely its absence is a

calamity indeed.

The practice of docking horses' tails, aside from its

inhumanity, is further to be deplored since it violates the

law of the land. It and other related forms, such as for

instance the cropping of the ears of Great Danes, bull-ter-

riers, black and tan terriers, and the docking of the tails of

fox-terriers, spaniels, etc., are penitentiary offenses in the

eye of the law, and also punishable by fines. When a con-

v:ction can be obtained, the punishment almost always
follows to a certainty.

We anathematize the ruffian and his fellows who con-

duct dog fights in some sequestered place where the law
cannot reach. The dog fighter, when engaged in his amuse-
ment, from necessity seeks concealment. He avoids open-

ness and respectability. When the horse's tail is docked
the operator does precisely what the dog fighter does in

the matter of secrecy. He seeks darkness and seclusion.

If the dog fighter is caught, conviction is swift and cer-

tain. If the docker is caught, the chances of conviction

are remote indeed, for he is very likely to make the de-

fense that the horse's tail was diseased, and that the dock-

ing was a necessary surgical operation in consequence.

However, the remedy for this permanent cruelty and
injury, after all is said and done, is in the hands of the

owners themselves. The veterinarians dock horses merely

as a matter of business. The owners need not follow the

behests of a cruel and ephemeral fashion. Then, in re-

spect to docking, there would be no cruelty, for it would
cease to be practiced.

It had its origin many years ago in aping of Eng-
lish fashions in that respect. Some years before- her

death, the lamented Queen Victoria prohibited docking
in her own stables and discountenanced it in others, so

that it has since been rapidly on the wane in that country,

.Wso the mutilation of dogs was proh'bited by the Eng-
lish Kennel Club some years ago, so that in matters of

humanity to our dumb animals, we are at present a long

Avay behind our friends across the ocean. However, with

such a shining example as that set by our illustrious

President, with its far-reaching beneficence, there is every

reason to hope for rapid advancement in this special

branch of humanity, and in the furtherance of so good a

cause let every one do his best. '

The horse is one of the noblest of all animals. Strong,

courageous and docile, he has been an invaluable ally of

inan in man's rise from barbarism to civilization. By
man he was made to bear the heaviest burdens of peace

and to face the brunt of war. For his services to man
from time immemorial as well as for his native nobility

and dignity, no one should mutilate him for the gratifica-

tion of an idle whim. "A righteous man regardeth the

life of his beast ; but the tender mercies of the wicked are

cruel."

MORE DEADLY THAN WAR.

The most prominent items of hunting news in the daily

papers have to do with the killing of human beings by
mistake for game. The fatalities this season will equal in

number or surpass those of former years. Twelve
casualties have been reported from Maine to date, and
more than that number from Minnesota. They are of

daily occurrence. We have in some instances received

lists of the killed and wounded, but it is beside the pur-

pose to give such lists in the columns of Forest and
Stream.

The most pressing necessity in the whole domain of

sportsmanship to-day is the devising and application of

the preventive of this horrible man-killing in the woods:
or rather of a number of preventives, for it is certain that

no one expedient can be discovered effectually to stop the

slaughter. Several suggestions have been made. One is

that every hunter should attire himself in a htinting suit

rivaling the rainbow in color scheme, and should don a

red had whose fiery glow may give due notice to others that

its wearer is a man and not a deer. This is effective in a

degree as is related by a correspondent in another col-

umn ; and all deer and moose hunters of America would
dp well to enroll themselves in the Order of the Red Hat.

Another expedient put forward is the legal prohibitjon

of the long-range rifle in certain designated districts

where its use is known to imperil tlie lives of men. This,

if put into effect, would dim"nish the peril and in a meas-
ure sjjorten the death rell There is np question aboqt the

constitutionality of such a law. We have restrictions now
in our game codes limiting the size of guns, and a h'mita-

tion put upon the rifle would be of the same character and

could be enforced.

Another proposed remedy is a law to make the

shooting of a human being by mistake for game a punish-

able offen.se. This has been done in Maine, but the simple

enactment of the law has not stopped the slaughter; nor

can it be expected to accomplish anything until the

penalty prescribed for the offense shall have been imposed

in a way to impress upon public consciousness the penal

character of the offense. The Maine authorities who are

ignoring the law in this respect are making themselves in

a measure responsible for the man-killing to follow. Is

human life held so cheaply in Maine that the punishment

fixed for taking is not in any instance to be enforced?

Mr. Rightmire expresses surprise that we should have

shown a way in which live quail may be exported from

the Indian Territory without violating the law. Such a

suggestion, he opines, is not in keeping with our well-

known position as to the sale of game. We are opposed

to traffic in dead game, but we have never gone so far

as to advocate stopping the sale of live game for stocking

purposes. As to the Indian Territory quail, we believe

that the very best use a proportion of them could be put

to would be their netting, shipment and liberation to

replenish the supplies in districts where quail are scarce.

And if this may now be done lawfully, the traffic should

not be broken up arbitrarily or by an assumption that the

territorial law or the Lacey Act affects the situation, when
it actually does not affect it. If there is nothing in the

applicable section of the United States Revised Statutes

or in the Lacey Act to forbid the exportation of Indian

Territory live quail, there can be no justification for in-

terference with it. On the other hand, if the export under

pretense of stocking purposes is made a cloak for the

shipment of birds to market, the proper course to remedy
the situation is to change the law in such a way as to-

stop the export to market, and to restrict it to export for

propagation. It certainly cannot be beyond the ability of

Congress to frame a measure which would accomplish,

this purpose and provide for the shipment of live birds

from the Territory under supervision of Government
officers charged with the duty. This, we repeat, is

,
the

proper remedy to apply. There is no justification in the

case of the Indian Territory qnjiil, no more than in the

case of the Illinois quail, for the executive branch of the

Government to arrogate to itself the law-making power,

and to make and enforce regulations according to its no-

tions. Congress and the Legislatures are intrusted with

the making of laws. It is for the executive officers to

enforce the law as they find it.

•6

Commissioner Titcomb's' report in our last issue on the

Vermont deer shows that the supply has steadily in-

creased, and gives promise of continued increase in the

future under the continuance of an extremely restricted

open season. This experience of Vermont is a demonstra-

tion of the fact that even in the oldest settled Eastern

States we may have a deer stock if only we care enough
for it to give it the necessary protection. Mr. Titcomb, it

will be noted, does not commit himself to a denial of the

statement that in some parts of the State the deer have
multiplied to such an extent that they have become a

nuisance to the farmer ; and it is bnnted that the next

Legislature will be asked to take -some remedial action.

In the end doubtless a way will be found to establish the

proper balance of interests.

It

A notable event in journalism was the celebration last

Saturday by the Nezv York Evening Post of the hundredth

anniversary of its establishment on Nov. i6, i8oi. The
Evening Post is, as Mark Twnin proclaims of himself,

"very old and very wise." Through the century of it$

existence it has been potent as a force making for

progress, moral and intellectual growth, good government
and high ideals in private and public life.

We invite a careful reading of Senator Hoar's exposi-'

tipn of the principle underlying Sabbath legislation in this

country. It is well to have a clear understanding of this

in order tliat the subject may be discussed -isitelligeati^'

when Sunday shooting and Sunday fishing are involved^
'

V
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^
The Boy and the Apple.

A Study.

In a most curious and interesting book entitled "The
Child," recently published, the author (W. E. Chamber-
lain) dwells on the fondness of boys for apples, and de-
duces from this the fact that apples must have formed a
large share in the food of primeval man. However this
may be, it is certain that the boy loves the apple. His
love, indeed, may be said to amount to a passion, for is

he not prepared to run all sorts of risks or dangers—nay.
to take his very life in his hand—^to gratify it?
The period at which the passion develops varies accord-

mg to the temperament and p%sical constitution of the
boj'-, but usually it is between the ages of iive and seven,
and thereafter it continues to twelve or fourteen. It is
a nice question whether the passion would develop if the
boy were never to see or taste an apple. My own opinion
is that it would—-being, in fact, largely hereditary. I can
imagine a boy born at the North Pole, say, having vague
visions of an orchard and hungering to be at, large
therein.

It has often been a cause of wonder to some why the
boy loves the green apple so much more than the ripe
tne. The matter is easily explained. The green apple
is the first to appear—the first to catch the bov's eye.
He promptly lavisiies all the desire of his open" nature
upon it. It is his Jirst love. Later, when the apple is

ripe and far more fair to the eye and sweet to the taste,
the boy has been surfeited—well, not exactly surfeited,
but pretty well satisfied.

.1 believe it has never been mathematically ascertained
how many green apples a boy can eat. Some contend
that the number is countless, but of course this is an
exaggeration. There is no doubt, however, that the
boy's capacity in this respect is very great, and there is

certainly no doubt that his desire far exceeds his capacity.

_
The more or less paiiu'ul results of greeu-apple dissipa-

tion make practically no impression on the boy's mind.
I have seen a boy writhe in agony and howl so that he
could be heard all over the neighborhood, in consequence
of a dissipation of the kind referred to, and yet the fol-
lowing day I have seen that same boy accept with a smile
an apple sq green and malevolent looking that it might
have been taken for the eye of jealousy. If painful physi-
cal experience is so quickly forgotten by the boy it is
hardly necessary to say that warnings or admonitions
stand no chance at all of being remembered. There is

no time employed by a fo! 1 mother so likely to be abso-
lutely fruitless (paradoxic... as it mi.y seem) .as that in
which she beseeches—often with tears—her youthful son
to avoid green apples. 'Tis truly love's labor lost. The
boy can no more resist the green apple than can the
moth the tlame.

I pity the boy that does not live in the r.eighborhood
of an orchard; as I also pity him that lives in the neigh-
borhood of too many. The ideal state is to have one or
two (preferably one) situated about a mile from the boy's
home. Then all the conditions necessary to the gratifi-
cation of the boy's predatory instinct exist. No sooner
has he become cognizant of the orchard than he marks
it for his own._ No tree—no single apple—in that orchard
shall escape him. Thus does his infant mind, swayed by
limitless desire, determine. Then with remarkable
acumen he takes his bearings. If the orchard is sur-
rounded by a wall (as is sometimes the case), he observes
the part most easily scaled; if by an iron railing with
spikes he calculates how to get over these without being
impaled (and he never gets impaled); if by an ordinary
fence he simply chuckles at the ease with which he can
lorce his way through. Then he takes the angle of the
house, or of the windows looking upon the orchard, and
lays out in imagination a route among the trees in which
he shall be most hidden from observation.
Having done this, the boy, in a state of delicious excite-

ment, proceeds to make his raid. It is extremely likely
that during this first raid he will have no sooner got foot
in the orchard than he will take alarm (even by the very
beating of his own heart) and scurry back in all haste.
But this failure only whets his appetite, and he returns
a second time, determined to do or die. However, he is

still a raw recruit, so to speak, and any slight noise,
such as the fluttering of a bird, or the jumping of a squir-
rel, is apt to scare him, but instead of scurrying back as
before he now only crouches, throwing his fearful eyes
about him. When the noise ceases (if it be no more
serious than that indicated), he advances cautiously under
the nearest tree, plucks off a few apples within reach, or
gathers up a few windfalls, and with these beats a retreat.
The third time he makes his attempt he is far more
bold, and actually shakes the tree. The noise of the
falling apples, if any should fall, gives him a great shock,
but he quickly gets over it, fills his pockets to their ut-
most capacity, likewise his cap, and makes his exit,

glowing" with a sense of victory.

The boy may now be said to have seen service, follow-
ing our simile. With each succeeding raid he becomes
bolder, until finally he will sit in a tree within full view
of the windows and munch an apple. But the con-
temptuousness of this proceeding breeds trouble fortheboy.
One day he hears a shout—a most terrifying shout—or he
may even hear the report of a shotgun. At this, the
apple falls from his grasp—his shining cheeks, which vied
with the color of the apple, become pale as death, and he
really thinks that his last hour has come. But after that
awful shout, or report (for of course it was only intended
to scare off the boy) all becomes still. Urged by the
instinct of self-preservation the boy drops rather than
climbs down from the tree and like an arrow is out of the
orehard.
One would think that this adventure ought to put

the boy out of conceit with his amusement, but it docs
nothing of the kind. It only teaches him prudence. He
now finds out all about the comings and goings of the
owner of the orchard, and bides his time for a raid. As
for the women of the household, he does not fear them
in the least. 'Tis true he will fly if they disturb him, but
he will fiy plucking fruit as he goes and laughing scorn-
fully; If, perchance, the owner should be too long with-

out making a trip from home the boy grows desperate
and will even brave the shotgun, or what is still more
extraordinary, he will get up at dead of night and brave
ghosts and hobgoblins to get an apple, for the apple he
must have.

_
Oh, that stolen apple of boyhood! How its taste

lingers in the memory! It is recorded of an epicure who
was wont to dine on the choicest productions of the
cuisine, that having been asked what particular thing he
had most relished in his life, he answered: "A green
apple." Francis Moonan.

Florida Lakes.
Forest anb Stream has many friends. Some of them

may at present anticipate a visit to Florida to spend this

winter in its climate. The peninsula wins more tourists

to it evei'y year. The sunny days are irresistible. Down
there mockingbirds sing in every grove, and quail call

through all the wild glades; wheels plow sand melodies,
forests intone drowsily, and lakes wash shore-lines to

lazy response. South Florida is only a nest of lakes,

all of them round, each its own shade of blue, a magnifi-
cent clutch of eggs in which the hatching is but slightly

separate. Shoals have in them fish that look to be sus-

pended in air, and blue iris growing in connecting runs
welcome approach with a friendly hello. The visitor to

this part of the State, if he wish to have a pleasant time,

besides providing himself with gun and tackle, should
own a light boat, if only a cheap canvas canoe.

Plans for canvas craft are plentiful. Forest and
Stream advertises a number of pamphlets on the subject.

With such help even a tyro can build a fairly good boat.

Make it light for work on small lakes, if portages are to

be acci'OfipHshed. but spread the beam to .ir least ihiny
inches for stability. Ten ounce duck is a suitable canva.s

fiir cover. We bought a supply directlj^ from the home
mill, as the Southern market offered only slazy goods.
Nearly every Florida settlement had its sawmill, at whicli

framing could be had for little more than tlie asking,

and paint or ether necessary material could lie puiv.hased

cheaply from any of the local merchants. As there was
some difficulty in dressing the lumber with such tools as

we had CfU hand, j'tout square frames oxteudin^ ixvw)

gunwale to gunwale, also six feet in length, served as

coaming, this form of cockpit giving great strength to

decks. Some of the boats had outriggers and oars, while

others were driven with home-made paddles.

The three double-enders fiill in view of the pliotograpli

were covered with canvas. The one to thz loft wa." my
first attempt at canoe building. When new it v,'as }-eliovv-

with oiling and nearly transparent. Uncle John, the

husband of our laundress, seeing us afloat on the yellow
thing, cautioned us against trying the lalcc on a pine

plank. Our first trip is well remembered by both of the

crew. .\ flight of bubbles and ripples discernible through
the floor of our boat as they fled sternward impaired our
confidence. We went up the home lake, through a run,

across Sawmill Lake, down the outlet a short distance,

then homeward, a pretty trip surely, but one on which
neither of us saw much scenery, because of our close at-

tention to the btibbles passing beneath the canoe. In
time this view appeared less dreadful.

Of course our new idea aroused comment of an un-
favorable kind. New ideas always do. Our fleet became
the object of derision, and in heart-to-heart talks dearly

loved friends called our boats ragbags—said they were
pretty enough, and fast enough, but so dangerous^ that

we ourselves ought to he looked after, if not everlastingly

confined. A pleasing little episode during a stormy day,

on which the smallest canoe went to the rescue of a large

wooden boat, quieted somewhat popular caisure. De-
feating the Judge's large sailboat afterward with a small

canoe, and driving Judge to his orange grove and flowers

for future divertisement, also had a noticeable effect on
the general public. The Judge might often be seen up
in his yard looking wistfully seaward, but he never came
out again, at least while there could be descried in the

offlng the tiniest sort of small sail. We often wondered
what he had in mind, if he was pronouncing life sentence

on the designer of canvas canoes.

None of us had the slightest reason to be boastful.

From the real estate man with his large umbrella to the

most adventurous sailor with six feet of lateen, our ex-

tremists in area of spread, all would have been scorned
by cruisers thought to be slow on other waters. In
local parlance, we were "new" beginners, who had but

little knowledge of proper rig, had discovered for our-

selves the primary principles of navigation, through ex-

periment or disaster. It became clear, even to our intelli-

gence, though, after one or two disconcerting mishaps,

that a mast stepped too near the bow caused our ships

to, catch the wind with heels dangerously, but stepped

nearer the stern caused the bow to head toward Avind

safely. Even our best cruisers, having but minimum of

keel," in windward work drifted so far that destination be-

came a matter of conjecture, a pleasing uncertainty, in

which the aim was ambitious but the restUt surprising,

repeated ventures an argosy. The size of cockpit on
larger boats enabled one to steer by shifting his weight,

a desirable quality in stalking duck, also if the skipper

wished to sail recumbent, with clouds for his gaze,

dreaming of the yesterdays and plotting gay tomorrows.
Though we exploited more distant water, some that

had never been tried with hook and line, the fishing in

our home lake was fair, and the best of it was readily

discovered by crirising. I do not remember a more de-

lightful pastime than that w^e had while urging slowly

along, our casts barely reachmg the grass edge, or while

at anchor in a productive cove and taking our bass

fighters from either side. Minnows were caught by
using a mixture of dough and cotton, or with bits of

sawyer grubs found under the bark of deadened pine

timber, on hooks smaller than I have ever seen except

at the local stores. The best fishiilg, both bass and
speckled perch, began with February.

The duck shooting to be had through the winter,

though it seldom results in over-filled gamebags, will be
found a test of marksmanship, as the sport begins when
the flocks come from the flatwoods to the lakes after

sunset, or at a time that affords only -i half-light. Their

speed is terrific, most of the flights being of the bufHe-

head or Qmgula variety, nearly the swiftest flytnr H»nwn

to hunters. Between lakes the best stands are in scrub
from which a long view ahead enables the watcher to see
approaching game. ' If the hunting party has been too
eager in arriving at the place selected, there will be a
long period of waiting for sunset, peidiaps of sitting
around on stumps and smoking, often until the after-glow
has mounted overhead, when some one will exclaim
"mark forward;" or to other point in view, as signal for
every one to be at attention. Then swiftly coming
specks awa;^ oif yonder will grow to size, become a streak
above, receive a fusilade, and pass on, too frequently with
none of their number missing. There was a good stand
on the far shore of our home lake. Sailing over there
with the sunset breeze, we returned with the first move-
inent of night air, if very dark our course laid by town
lights, the party well satisfied if any of us had secured
even a brace of game, though better bags were made.
At times we whiled away the afternoon with trying for
bass in a brushy run, or carried a canoe overland to fish
in the second lake; afterward to shoot at ducks from our
unstable position.

But just idle drifting, especially on hot days, the canoe
a shuttle, passed gently here and there, breeze whimsical,
lazy fish rising at intervals, sound and view everywhere
reduced to soothing perfection, course always heading
for shores of mockingbird song, this boating is ideal
enough to suit the most exacting fancy. Sunshine from
above kindles sunshine in the heart. To avoid over-
storage one has the shore trees, great mountains of lace,
from whose shade there is such a pretty outlook through
moss streamers, mirage often giving to all within sight
a pleasing unreality. I3uring the intense heat many bass,
perch, shiners, and soft-turtles, besides rarer creatures,
come for shelter to the grass edge and the dark shoals,
where gliding the canoe reveals all of them to sight, and
on retired lakes huge alligators exhibit for contemplation.
The mind of hutnan under these conditions, affected by
heat and surroundings, knows not actuality from dream,
nor does it care in the least for its confusion, or for its

drifting subject only to the whim of fancy through
regions of languor, through a voluptuous placidity, along
sleep route in the domain of lazy-hazy or wake-me-not.
Toward evening, our own lake became more animated.

Boating parties appeared. Shore teams plunged into the
water of fords. Fishermen took position. One family
waded neck deep into the cove and cast floating rods.
Those afternoons were delightful. Bob White declared
himself from every coast. Sirens on piers sang senti-

mental <iitty to which mariners dared not pay heed.
Cattlemen in the surrounding hills yodled unctiously as
they approached, passed along our coast, then lost them-
selves in extreme distance. TwiHght, the voice of chuck-
will, and bright stars at last became signal for crews
to hurry home, our boats roaring.

At those times, however, when wind sweeps the moss
along shore into lashing throngs, the lake into a field

of drifting plumes, one heads his canoe over white tumuli,
tossed high, just hitting unusual crests, the spray to

• strike his face a delicious bath. Crew bids good-by to
land, cradles a short while amid seas, rushes toward the
far coast, then comes .about to repeat until a point of

shore well to windward has been attained, when a grand
race with the waves may be taken, the boat on its head-
long course running on even keel without plunge. On
stormy nights, with place of sail a conjecture, with up-
roar of water like outcry from a great mob, direction

a matter of uncertainty and no care, one sails at random,
with his soul full of supernal bliss, a joy that grows
through close sympathy into a near comradeship witli

turbulent nature; and when he has landed one hears the

lake plead with him to come back—come back and play
forever, the whole being an experience to renew in

dreams! ' H. R. Steiger.

In the Ranger Service.

BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON.

XL—Coos Meadows.

Next morning I shot a sheldrake in the stream, that

gave us a full meal, and soon after setting forth we came
upon the trail of a large party, and at night reached the
camp of a number of our people, made up of small parties

who had chanced to come together. They had all suffered

such hardship as we had endured, but were now in high
hopes of soon reaching the Coos, I was rejoiced to find

Borden and Porter, whom I had given up for lost, among
them, very weak and miserable though they were, for I

doubted not they, as many another, had met such a fate

as poor Murphy.
It was not a little to us that we were again under the

lead of the commander, in whom we had such faith. He
encouraged and strengthened every one by his own ex-
ample of cheerfulness and fortitude, and, though he fully

shared all our hardships and privations, he was still the
strongest man among us. Before next noon we were
gladdened by the sight of the open light of day and the
gleam of the broad river shining between great trunks of
pine, almost to their roots, and a glad sight to see the thin
smoke of a camp-fire drifting tip among the branches, for

it assured us that our deliverance was at hand. All order
of march was broken, and every one struggled forward in

disregard of commands, the stronger thrusting aside the
weaker in their eagerness to be first succored. Supporting
my weaker charge, we came almost last to the river bank
and there beheld such a scene of rage and despair as I

shall never forget. Some were cursing madly, some had
thrown themselves prone upon the ground, some stood
mute, others waded out into the river to gaze vainly past
the nearest bend down the empty reaches. The relief,

after brief waiting, had departed so lately that their fire

was yet blazing ; odors of cooking still lingered in the air,

and cast away fragments of bountiful meals were strewn
about or charred in the embers, in cruel mockery of
starving men. The fragments were snatched eagerly out
of the ashes and hurriedly eaten. Guns were fired to
recall the men who had been sent for our relief, but only
.served to hasten their retreat, they believing them to be
fired by the enemy, as we afterward learned. I never saw
our brave coinmander so nearly disheartened, at one mo
rnent dumb with dejection, at the next breaking forth in

fearful imprecations.

"Miserable cowards! Heartless scoundrels! Recreanf
to the duties pf soldiers and humanity!"
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But he soon recovered command of himself and of us

enough to parade our starved crew in forlorn ranks and
make us Hsten to him.
"Men," he said, in a clear, steady voice, that was in

Itself a strength to us, "I am going down the river to
brmg you help. If I do not overtake the relief party, 1

shall go to Number Four and get help there, and if I
live I will bring it or send it to you in ten days. Such
brave men can hold out as long as that. Obey your
officers' orders, be helpful to each other; I will not fail

you if God spares my life."

He instructed one of his officers in the Indian method
of preparing for food a certain lily root that abounded
here on the banks, for he was as wise as any Indian in
every manner of woodcraft. He chose to accompany him
on his dangerous voyage Captain Ogden and the Indian
.boy captured- at St. Francis, whose name was Dodosun,
and me, also, to my surprise and great satisfaction. It
was a mark of the commander's trust that any might be
proud of.

The first thing in the order of going was to provide a
raft. This was done with all speed by many willing
hands, in spite of waning strength and gnawing hunger.

I parted very tenderly with Mercy, and sadly enough,
too, though I knew she could not be left in better hands,
for Angehque could find the lily roots when none of our
company might, and was so fond of her mistress that she
would spare no pains to provide for her. When we had
said our farewells, with some constraint, though she did
show extraordinary concern for my safety, she still de-
tained me as if burdened with some weighty matter, which
she would fain impart, yet hesitated through womanly
modesty. After a little waiting, without further speech, I
turned and went my way.
The raft was no sooner built than we set forth on our

voyage, all the company gathering on the shore to bid us
Godspeed. It was strange to see the man whom I had
heard coolly ordering the death of a wounded prisoner so
tenderly moved at leaving those who stayed at Coos.

Xn.—The Voyage to Number Four.

Guiding and. urging our clumsy craft with pole and
paddle, we sped swiftly with the current, the unchanging
shores seeming to glide on either hand in an endless,
grim procession; now in silence, now singing the solemn
psalm of the wind, beating time thereto with stately
bowing of lofty heads and gesture of branches.
After a time the rush of the river from blending with

this song of the wind arose above it to a sullen roar,
ever growing louder, so that we knew we were coming
to a fall, and so made for the right shore that we might
disembark and in some way contrive to let cur raft down
easily. This we atteanpte'd to dp with a long lope of
withes, but to our grief and consternation it broke when
the raft was in the midst of the cataract, where it was
dashed to pieces and the fragments scattered beyond re-
covery. We were almost in despair, and knew nor what
to do, for we were too weak to chop logs in length for
a new raft.

In this strait the ingenuity of the Indian boy came to
our aid. He explained by signs and his few English
words that we might burn off the logs at proper length.
The sun being not yet set. Major Rogers and Dodo-

sun at once began burning off logs of dry driftwood,
and I, by the Major's orders, went into the woods to
hunt squirrels, which were the only game to be found,
and they very scarce, just because they were wanted, so
it seemed. When I was guided to one by his snickering,
or his rasping of a hemlock cone, and discovered him
sprawled head downward on a tree trunk, jerking out
his scoffs at me, or with arched back and curved tail,

chipping out the cone seeds, I was more nervous over
my aim than ever I was when drawing a bead on a fat
buck, or on aji enemy where my life depended on the
chance of a hit or a misfire. I must hit only the head
to save all the precious meat, but I must hit at' all events.
So, in great trepidation, I did somehow have the luck
to kill th ee little red squirrels, which made us a good
supper. My portion nearly choked me for thinking of
my poor mercy, and somewhat of the others, with noth-
ing better than root broth to appease their hunger. But
I was nursing my remaining strength for their sakes, and
50 picked every slender bone clean, and crunched it for
its thread of marrow.
Next morning while the Major, the Captain and I

bound the logs together with blue beech withes, Dodo-
iun stole away with bow and blunt arrows. When we
were ready to embark, as we- were fearing he had de-
serted us. back he came as quiet as a shadow, with live
squirrels in his belt

—
"mequasese," he called them. It

:ook the conceit out of me—a grown-up Ranger with a
rifle. It vas our salvation more than once that our
commander had brought this brown imp with- us.
That day we voyaged prosperously, coming again to

'alls, over which we had the good fortune to ease our
aft in safety, and again drifted along on a smooth cur-
lent. Dodosun discovered some mussels on a sandy
5each, whereof we laid in good store that served to fill

5ur stomachs.
Fortune continued to favor us on our hazardous jour-

ley, though more than once we came perilously near
3eing wrecked on hidden rocks. On the third morning
ive descried a smoke rising among the trees at some dis-
tance before us on the right bank, and our hearts heat
ast with hope that we were about to overtake our un-
'aithful relief party, or at least some sort of help. But
A'hen we came to it, it was but a dismal, smoldermg
:arap-fire, theirs of last night, no doubt. We fired our
suns, which we afterward learned were heard by tbe
)arty, but only served, as in the first instance, to hasten
heir speed, for they thought it the enemy in pursuit,
locking our starvation were the fragments of their full

ceding, pork-rinds and crusts of bread \Vhich we searched
or more eagerly than if they had been gold, and de-
-oured ravenously to the last burned morsel raked from
he ashes.

•That day our yaung hunter shot a muskrat, which
jave us the fullest meal of our journey, and was as sweet
neat as ever I ate. Dodosun had the best of us. for he
•idded the entrails, which he roasted and ate with great
•elish. He was not over-nice in the cleaning, and we did
lot begrudge him the extra ration.

We met with no further adventure, and on the after-

noon of the fifth day arrived' at Number Four. Many
curious and anxious eyes watched us as our strange craft
and crew hove in sight of the landing. Gaunt with
meagre fare, tattered and torn with rough travel, and
besmirchedl with the smut of our burned logs, we created
much astonishment and stir among the good people.

A Walk Down South.—V.
Waterville lies at the junction of Little Pine Creek

with Big Pine Creek. It is tucked down in a cradle of
nigh hills. On the railroad sidings are cars loaded with
tan bark. Somebody had an idea thereabouts one time
that a certain stlye of house was the proper kind to dwell
m. No one else had any ideas on that subject, apparently
so the buildings look alike in the main. They belong
neither to the farm country nor to the mountains. No
where, save in a level village, could such an array of
"cottages" look' in place. Not once have I ^een a build-mg that was beautiful in a beautiful country. With
enough rocks and stone slabs in a single hillside to re-
build the castles of the world, they draw their hemlock
and knotty spruce, cart white lead and yellow ochre,
stick It on the roadside, put the barn a story higher and
the pig pen above all, with the well at the bottom of
the hill, and then look to see if the porch timbers can-
not be sawed in two and thus save half.
Some few show appreciation of the bounties of nature,

ihe jobber in timber left hundreds of miles of second
growth oak behind him.
"When I'm done with it," said Marshall Carson, of a

great virgin hemlock hillside, "there won't be nothing
left but red sandstone and fire weed."
When Carson is "done" next year, from Liberty to

Waterville the valley of the Little Pine will revert to the
original sandstone and the lovely fireweed. Here and
there nature is remedying the ravages of steel and fire,
i breads of silver birch are on many of the steepest in-
clines, and where destruction was wrought a score of years
ago hemlock and pine spread dark green cones at inter-
vals high above the level of the road at the bottom of the
valley.

I asked at English Center why land owners did not
plant hemlock seeds on their property.

•'Do you know," was the reply, with a quizzical look,
' I don t believe I ever saw a hemlock seed."

"I have," said the insurance agent, "it's them things
red squirrels eat."

;Oh-h!"
The effect of a thousand bushels of hemlock seed judi-

ciously planted in Lycoming and Clinton counties would
open the eyes of property holders who are now selling
their land for a state "forest" resers^e at $2.00 an acre
and are proud of their bargain. Not even the thrifty
tannery owners have looked so far ahead. They are now
bidding to see which can get the most of what is left.
At Waterville I lost my hold on the lay of the land.

Hitherto my route has seemed to shape itself. The map
showed nothing. There were little round dots with
meaningless names scattered all over it. It said nothing
of mountains into whose shadows one walked at mid-
day as if under a cloud of snow. Of roads that followed
"runs" or gullies for miles up and up to pikes on ridge
tops, or down to rivers; of historic names there was no
indication. I "guessed" that I would go to Caldwell from
Waterville. It had never been heard of there, so far as I
could learn, certainly no road led to it from there.
M. T. Renn and F. F. Stryker, of Williamsport, Pa.,

were at the hotel. They "hefted" my pack, and said I
was making an old man of myself carrying it. Why didn't
I go down to Jersey Shore and get a skiff in which to
float down the Susquehanna River? It was a tempting
suggestion. It meant a turn aside from my direct route,
but I cared little for that. A heart-breaking rise was
before me on the compass route to the southwest. I
must turn to the left or to the right; and the left meant
down grade and a boat ride clear to the Chesapeake Bay.

It was about four o'clock in the afternoon when I sat
down to write some letters in the Waterville hotel olfice.
Guns stood in two corners, and a bunch of ten or twelve
pheasants hung from a rail near one of the guns. Renn
and Stryker had killed them on the steep side hills over
dogs, then whining behind the stoves, and drawing; in
their feet as if to get out of the way of the stone bruises
and briars in the pads. But let any one touch a gun
and the ears and eyes lifted eagerly. Here were brave
hearts.

In the morning I took all the developing material ap-
paratus from my pack, boxed it up and sent it home.
This six or eight pounds was enough to turn the tide.
I got into my harness and went to the right; three-
quarters of a mile up Pine Creek I crossed the Iron
Bridge and a quarter of a mile further turned west up a
run. One may know how steep the road was by the fact
that I heard the running water nearly all the way.

Ordinarily a steep grade is the most discomforting
thing for a walker on a long journey to face, but the
time comes when it is a pleasure to buck over, and Octo-
ber 26 was one of the days when it was a pleasure for me
to sweat 'er out. I stopped twice in four miles to talk, and
then I came to an old portable steam sawmill, which is

waiting for logs to grow again somewhere near. The
mill hands had two shanties there, both of which have
had some boards torn off to serve some repairing pur-
pose somewhere else. On one of these a long while ago
some one nailed the end of a two-inch plank and then
tacked heavy paper on it. This was inscribed:

HOME
of the

FRIENDLESS.
I laughed at the way the thing gibed with my feel-

ings that morning, and while my grin died away a wagon
came along. Together the driver and I drank some of the
sweet water that came out of the hillside into a bark
spout, and then I rode for two miles further up and up
the hill, till we came to the pike.
The pike is the old state road from Jersey Shore to

Coudersport. Seventy or more years ago it was laid
out through a howling pine wilderness. The pine has
long since followed the pike to the mills, but the wilder-

ness remains in part. Where the wagon crossed the
pike were two women. They were splitting wood with
double-edged axes, and swung their blows so that- their
arms looked like those of men.

I turned up the pike and came to Harveyville—one of
the villages to be recognized by the church. Otherwise
i might have passed by unawares of my proximity to a
name. The store was in a farm-house parlor. Bags of
shot and an iron keg of powder were on the counter
I couldn't get a candle there for my dark-room lamp
which showed that it was not candle-wild in that region
At the house where the well seemed furthest from con-

taminating influences I got some water in my five-pint
graniteware pail, and beside a combination fence of
stone and up-turned pine roots, built a fire. It was after
three o'clock. I had worked and traveled for eight hours
in an effort to get up an appetite, and it was come, at
last

With oak leaves, hemlock twigs and chestnut limbs I
budded a fire. While the flames gathered their strength
I stirred my pancake batter. Sitting there I was spied by
one of those saddening unfortunates whose minds are
less well formed than their crippled bodies. He watched
me, wide-eyed and silent. He longed to use my rifle
and almost saw that I would not harm him. Then
Henry Cryder came down the pike with his hands in his
pockets. His clear b.oy eyes took in at a glance what
was in the situation. It was nearly night, and he knew
of a barn where I could sleep.
He turned and walked back with me, sizing me up. A

chipmunk was on a fence rail beside the road, a chance
to shoot my little rifle. Twice he fired and come "blamed
dost to it," and then I fired twice, the last time with
fatal effect. I dressed the chipmunk, and the way my
knife cut brought forth the information that his dad's
cut just hke that.

It was nearly dusk when we reached Cryder's home.
"Bill" Cryder's it was, Henry being the oldest son. I
sat down on the bench-like seats under the door shelter.
The house was unpainted and small, but it, the table, and
the best the place afforded were thrown open to me.
Bill was there to welcome me, but there was a pheasant
down back of the house most generally at sunset. He
took a double-barreled muzzleloader from the wall, a
powder-horn and leather shot pouch from the shelves,
and a box of caps from a hold-all. He thought he might
get a shot if he had good luck. But he did not—then.
In the morning Henry took the big gun down. We

must go hunting, he said. So we did. Henry is just a
developing hunter. He is in the chipmunk, the little
bird, the-anything-for-a-mark stage. At two rods he
blowed junco to smithereens, and we couldn't find it in
the oak leaves on the ground. Another was shot to try
'tother barrel. The healthy instinct to practice was upon
him. His father, a hunter, his mother a good shot,
Henry is. a "likely" woods lad.
In spite of leaves and brush we spied a pheasant walk-

ing on a stone fence three rods away. He fired, but it
was a pretty big bird, and besides there was a rock to
catch a lot of the shot intended for the bird's body. It
flew away, who can tell how badly injured? Henry nor
his father ever waste a load on flying birds.
Soon I spied a black animal fifteen rods away, running

and hopping. As much like a marten as anything else to
me. It was the first black squirrel I ever saw. It treed
and laid along an oak limb, where the boy's eye spied its
back. He fired and it came down the trunk with tail
straight out behind, its eyes looking very large for so
small a creature, I thought. My bullet went wild. On
the tree trunk, and on the leaves were blood and hair,
but the animal escaped.
Then I saw a "new" bird in a distant tree. At 75

yards I brought it down—a stepped-oft' 75 yards—and
in my hands it was still a stranger. We guessed that it-

was a dove, or something; and our guess was about the
same as Bill Cryder's. It certainly was a dove or some-
thing, very pretty and very eatable, which travels in
flocks. Wild pigeons are seen in this country occasion-
ally, it is said, but this was not one of them.
We had no lunch, but hunted on with enthusiasm in

spite of the chicken dinner to be had at home on the
usual hour. It was nearly dark when at last we came
back, munching some apples. We had, killed enough for
a cat's breakfast, but that was all; yet all had a taste and
sighed for more.
On the next day we tried again, playing a waiting

game, but saw only red squirrels as wild as gray ones
and a pheasant beside the pike. This bird I plumped
through the center of the body, in spite of which it flew
to parts unknown. The pheasants all along the pike
seemed tame, and would make great sport over a good
dog I am sure. Mondays, Thursdays and Fridays the
stage comes up from Lockhaven, and carries the mail
to Harveyville, up through the Black Forest to the Pump
Station. The pike, so far as I saw it, seemed to invite
the wheelman gunner.
Everyone on the pike seems to know how to use a gun.

Deer and bears are heard about from every lip. On the
tracking snow bears are hunted to their dens. On
Sunday night, returning from meeting, one of the boys
told of seeing a bear wallow that day in the mud of a
swamp east of the pike, a "regular hog waller, all clawed
and dragged." Cr\'der and two neighbors once killed a
bear whose meat filled a pork barrel full. It was a sheep
killer, with a record of forty or eighty dead in a night.
The bear squeezed under a rock, where it was shot,
then it took hours to dig it out.
One time a catamount (lynx?) stole ' Cryder's finest

chicken in broad daylight. It got into a trap and for
two days eluded pursuers. At last Cryder broke down
into a brush heap and was surprised to land on the cat
When he came back after his first jump or two, Cryder
shot the beast dead.
Cryder hunts partridges in their feeding grounds by

standing still at dawn or dusk. The noise of the birds'
walking draws his gaze aright, and then he kills, usually.
He get one in this way on Monday evening.
On Tuesday I started on. For six miles my path

was along the pike on the broad back of the' ridge,
one slope of which is in Lycoming county the other in
Clinton. A house or two, vacant, and two or three in-
habited, with a school house, the iron pipe line of an oil



FOREST AND STREAM/

company and its telephone line comprised the evidence

of civilization beside the road. In the sand were many

cat tracks, lor the makers of which I watched m vain,

I longed for a couple of light-footed, arge-jawed dogs

wfth the proper dog idea of cats well developed. In

those barrens cat hunting must be the ideal sport

At Shives (the old Borden place) I got a drmk of milk

and some cookies. In return I tackled a sap-heavy,

wind-toughed section of oak bottom with a dull buck saw

-tackled it successfully; but it seemed too wasteful to

burn wood with such a grain as that log had Neverthe-

less I reduced it to proper stove wood, and then took

the down grade to Hyner Run. It was five miles or more

to the next house, but on a brook three miles down I

found a deserted hemlock cutters' camp. I bmlt a tire

there, and made an extra large mess of pan cakes. I ate

^^I'fixld up a table and wrote on it for a couple of hours,

and then as it was a valley where the day dies slowly,

went to bed in the straw-fiUed bunk upstairs. At dark a

buffffv passedl by—it was not so wild alter all! But i

wenfto sleep listening to the cries of foxes on the hills

and straining my ears to catch the broad-chested yeowl

of a tawny dweller in the scrub oak thickets.

A thkk fog came over the moonlighted landscape, ob-

scuring the .-iew, and chilling the air, so that Uvice I

awakened and drew a coverlid of straw over me to dnve

°1 Slb?eakfast-pancakes-at lo o'clock a. m. basking

in the sunlight meantime. My offer of PJ-akes^^U. a

driver and two pretty giris was '^^J^^^^^"^ J^^l^^i J^'fi/e
if" fnr the cakes were good, though my month-oia, nre

melted sun-?hawed. frost-bitten tinned butter is getting

pretty strong. By the way, sugar is not so good m pan-

Skes for "browning" as molasses. A sP°'^"f"l °'
"f]^

molasses is good eating, too, on pancakes. A four-

ounce bottle will last weeks.
. , , ,

I intended to stay two nights at ^l^^^J^^^i^S

so T°vent to the most reliable atlas to be found-the

'TSril^fotTT.i 36 miles long without a
inert i .ic^ ^ hunters' camps, likely

?o°b?ocrpied in tb'e'ffrst of November.when deer hunt-
xo ue ut^^up

oronose to follow now.

"^Sc'k h s i en pLuy heavy and on

-
h?d ?ot'^r^6n"rirSln ^l^tS"^^

Sra"ect'na»-carrie^do.«^^^^

North Bend, Pa, Oct. SI.

the property of John James Audubon. Some original

paintings by the artist-naturalist, belongmg to the Amer-

ican Museum, were also exhibited.
-r, i.- ^

From the report of the Committee on Protection ot

North American Birds, we gather that .satisfactory re-

sults had been obtained the past year.
, , ^ r

Mr. Dutcher spoke of the great good obtained tor

protection, made possible by the Thayer Fimd--;money

obtained through the efforts of Mr. Abbott H. Ihayer.

Dr. T. S. Palmer and Mr, Dutcher had appeared before

legislative committees in many States and new and bet-

Report of the Committee of the Protection of North American

Birds. Witmer Stone.
t-> ^ .

Results Obtained Under the Thayer Fund. William Dutcner.

National Bird Protection; Its Opportunities and Lmutauons.

T. S. Palmer. -n, ^ j. j
Gulls of the Maine Coast, and Miscellaneous Notes, niustrated

by lantern slides. Wm. Dutcher and \Vm. L. Baily.

Some Results of Bird Protection. Illustrated by lantern slides.

Frank M. Chapman.

YELLOWSTONE PARK ANTELOPE.

ter protective laws had been passed. Mr. Chapman re-

ferred to the abundance of bird life on Gardiner's Island,

N. Y.—the result of rigid protection.

Rev. H. K. Job showed some remarkable lantern

slides from photographs of birds taken in North Dakota.

Mr. Job spent several weeks in obtaining the pictures,

ingenious expedients had to be resorted to to secure

good results.
. . , .

, ,

Mr. E. W. Nelson described a collecting trip which he

took through portions of Yucatan. He discovered m
that country, occupied until recently by hostile Indian

tribes, more than one hundred birds new to science.

Prof. W. W. Cooke traced the routes of bird migra-

tion across the Gulf of Mexico, bringing out many new
and interesting facts.

On the afternoon of the 14th a joint meeting of the

Union and the Audubon Societies of the United States

was held in the large lecture hall of the American Mu-
seum.

American Ornithologists' Union. The New York zoological society invited the mem

The nineteenth congress of the American Ornithol^

ogists' Union convened in New York city, Nov. 11, ana

continued until Thursday, the 14th.
rnuncil at Mr

Monday was devoted to a meeting of the Gouncii at mr

Dutcher's and to the evening or business meeting of the

FellSvs Which was held at the. American Museum of

Natiira History. The public meetings commencing Tues-

d-iv Nov 12, were also held at the Mtiseuni

ThfFellows present were : Drs. J. A. Allen, Jonathan

Dwight Tr.. and R. W, Shufeldt. Messrs, Frank M Chap-

mrn and Wm. Dutcher. of New York city; Drs. C Hart

Me^riam. A. K. Fisher and T. S Palmer, Messrs. E W
Nelson and Wm. Palmer, of Washington D. C ,

Lhas.

F. Batchelder and Wm. Brewster, of Cambridge Dr. A
P Chadbourne. of Boston; Prof. Witmer Stone, ot

PhiladelS Dr E. A. Me^rns, U. S. A., of Newport.

RID . Louis B. Bishop, of New Haven; Ruthven

Deane of Chicago, and John H. Sage, of Portland, Conn.

tL members and associates present during the sessions

were: Mrs. Olive Thome Miller, Miss Man' Mann.Mil-

kr John Irving. Miss Eliza S. Blunt, Geo. K. Cherrie, J,

Alden Loring. Louis Agassiz Fuertes Miss Lucy F.

Meyers, Philip J. McCook. Mr^ John R Reynolds, C.

Wm Eeebe C W. Crandall, H. C. A. Lentloff C. C.

Young ani W A. Johnson, of New York; Mrs. Elizabeth

B. Davenport, of Vermont; Walter K. Fisher, of Cali-

fornia ; Dr. Wm. C. Rives, W. H. Osgood and H C.

ObXlser, of Washington, D. C. ; Mrs. Jtdia Stockton

RobLs, W. E. Clyde Todd, Wm. Bailey, Geo. Spencer

Morris, Samuel Wright, C. J. Pennock Dr. W. L.

Hughes, of Pennsylvania; Walter Deane Mrs. Anna B.

Phelps and W. R. Davis, of Massachusetts ; Rev IL K.

Tob Dr Edward F. Bigelow. Judge John N. Clark, W. G.

VaA Name and James H. Hill, of Connecticut.

Dr C Hart Merriam was re-elected President; C. IS.

Corv' and C. F. Batchelder. Vice-Presidents ;
John H.

Sage, Secretary; William Dutcher, Treasurer
;
Frank M.

Chapman. Ruthven Deane, Jonathan Dwight, Jr. A K.

Fisher, E. W. Nelson, Thos. S. Roberts and Witmer

Stone. 'members of the Council.
fr).,i„

Outram Bangs, of Boston; Joseph Grmnell, of Palo

Alto Cal Dr T. S. Palmer and Prof. F. E. Beal of

Washington, D. C. and Dr. Louis B. Bishop, of New
Haven Conn were elected Fellows. Montague Cham-

berlain of Boston, was elected to corresRonding member-

ship Fifty-five associates were elected to the new class,

known as anembers, and eighty-three new associates were

elected

By the adoption of certain amendments to the By-Laws,

five classes of members are now recognized by the Union,

and are known as Fellows. Honorary Fellows, Corre-

sponding Fellows, Members and Associates. ^ ^ .

A technical paper of great importance was Ur J. A.

Allen's "The Present Outlook for Stability in Nomen-

clature." He dwelt upon the American method and its

gradual acceptance by foreign ornithologists as well as

by workers in other branches of science.
, , ,

Mr Deane spoke on "Auduboniana," and showed books

and other relics from his own libi-ary which were once

YELLOWSTONE PARK ANTELOPE.

bers of the Union to visit its park, and many availed

themselves of the privilege on Friday, the 15th. Director

Homaday was on hand to conduct the party through the

grounds.
The next annual meeting will be in Washington, D. C,

commencing Nov. 17, 1902.

Following is a list of the papers read at the sessions

:

The Present Outlook for Stability in Nomenclature. J. A. Allen.

The Plumages of the American Goldfinch (Spinus tristis),

Jonathan Dwight, Jr. ^ . ,r • -tir ur
Routes of Bird Migration across the Gulf of Mexico. W. W.

On Methods in Museum Bird Exhibits. Frank M. Chapman.
Ornithological Notes from Northern New Hampshire. John N.

Clark.
, ^ . . .

Some Impressions of Texas Birds. Louis Agassiz Fuertes and
H. C. Oberholser. ^ . . , „
The White-winged Crossbill in Captivity. James H, Hill.

Tlie American and European Herring Gulls. J. A. Allen.

Auduboniana. Ruthven Deane.
The Moults and Plumages of the North .American Ducks

(Anatide). Jonathan Dwight, Jr.

A Naturalist in Yucatan. Illustrated by lantern slides. E. W.
Nelson.
Photography in North Dakota Bird Colonies, etc. Illustrated by

lantern slides. Herbert K. Job.
A Reconnaissance in Manitoba and the Northwest. Illustrated

by lantern slides. Frank M. Chapman.
Are Hummingbirds Cypseloid or Caprimulgoid? Hubert Lyman

Clark.
List of Birds of Wequetonsing, Mich. Otto Widmann.
Notes on the Ornithological Observations of Peter Kalm.

Spencer Trotter.

Park Animals for Washingfton.

Gardiner, Park Co., Mont., Nov. ^.—Editor Forest

and Stream: I spent a day or two with Captain

Pitcher at Fort Yellowstone. I was there to see

about the animals for the National Zoological Park,

as they are to be shipped soon. The antelope and

young mule deer are very tame and interesting little pets.

Everyone became very fond of the antelope especially.

All the people at the post regret the fact that they are

going. "Billy," one of the antelope, will watch people

playing lawn tennis for hours,, appearing to wish to join

in the sport. The young deer and antelope have great

times playing together, running races and dodging each

other. When anyone enters the inclosure they gather

around for something to eat. In the two pictures yvith

this they had eaten all the oats and they were enjoying

a feast of wild rose leaves. These they are very fond of.

Capt. Pitcher gives me the pictures for Forest and
Stream.

I see bands of over two hundred antelope nowadays.
The last snow sent them down off the high country they

use in summer. Specimen Ridge and the country between
Hell Roaring Creek and Slough.

In this part of Montana we are in want of a game
warden. The coal miners, coke burners and others from
around the camps below here do not understand the

game laws of the State, it appears, or are unable to read

them or any English print; for the other day two men
came up from about Horr and killed two antelope,

which are protected for the next few years by law, with

no open season at any time. Measures are being taken

to get after these people with officers from Bozeman or

Helena. ^ _
E. Hofer.

Snakes as Climbers and Swallowers.

Editor Forest and Stream:
If our friend George Kennedy has any doubts about

snakes being expert climbers he can easily satisfy him-
self by experimenting with a real live snake of almost any
kind. I am convinced that blacksnakes can do wonderful

stunts in climbing moderat.ely rough surfaces. A tame
six-footer which I had last year climbed to a windowsill

and then up the casing and over the top of the sash. He
took advantage of the groove in which the inner sash

and cord runs, but did not twist his body around the

cord. After that I repeatedly made him climb up the

bark of a soft maple eighteen inches in diameter. He
did not attempt to encircle the tree, but made slow

progress upward by careful undulating, using his sharp

tail in crevices and apparently getting a grip upon the

bark with his belly plates, which he seemed to have the

power of pushing out at an angle from his body. At
one time the snake was almost horizontal, cHnging to the

tree with his neck and head raised from the bark. On
several occasions he slipped and fell, but quickly tried

to climb again when released from the hand at a height

of four or five feet. Harrimac.

Newark, N. J.

Buffalo, N. Y., Nov. 10.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:

Mr. J. E. Loudon in last week's Forest and Stream

writes about snakes swallowing their young, and relates

a case he saw of seventeen young ones entering the old

one's mouth. I can go him nineteen better. My brother

and I ^vhen boys one day had landed on the river bank to

catch some small frogs for bait, when but a few feet from

the boat we saw two large black water snakes. We
started to kill them, when, to our surprise, we saw the

ground alive with young snakes about four inches long,

which were crawling into the mouth of the smaller of the

large snakes as fast as they could crowd in. _ After they

had all entered we killed the two large ones, and then

counted thirty-six small ones that had entered the old

one's mouth.
Your clipping from the Philadelphia Record this week

in regard to bullfrogs eating birds, reminds me of an-

other time while trolling we saw a bullfrog grab a spotted

sandpiper, and by the time we got there had swallowed

it all but one wing, which was crosswise in his mouth.

He tried to get under the water, but was unable to do so,

and we easily caught him. I have been attracted by the

cries of a frog being swallowed by a snake that had too.

much of a mouthful, but never knew of another instance'

of a frog swallowing birds until I read of it in this week's,

Forest and Stream. W. P. D.wisoN.

Albino Chipmunk.

Lockport^ N. Y., Nov. 15.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:

I have just read in this week's issue of Forest and
Stream of the three albino red squirrels from Madison,

N. J., whichi reminds me that I failed to report to you

of an albino chipmunk brought to me a few weeks since

by Mr. B. C. Covert, of this city. The specimen was
pure white. I sent it to a taxidermist to be mounted, who
reported that it had been dead too long. Mr. Covert

said that he thought it was a weasel when he saw it.
_
I

hardly think he would have found a white weasel in

October. Mr. Covert is the same gentleman who re-

ported to the Forest .\nd Stream the good joke on him-:

self of trying to shoot a deer while he had a live porcu-

pine hanging on his gun over his shoulder. Mr. Covert

certainly had plenty of time to find out that the deer was
not a man while he was trying to drop that porcupine,

which during the excitement had slipped down against the

sweater on his back; and the deer was not waiting to see

the finish of the hot time Mr. Covert was having. Mr]
Covert knows a porcupine from an albino chipmunk aftef

he gets them in hand. J. L. Davison.

All communications intended for Forest and Streak shoulii

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., anc

not to any individual connected with the paper.



vFDREST .AND «STREAMf 40B

^mti^ mid ^mh
_^

—

Proprietors of shooting resorts will fifid it profitable to advertise
them m Forest and Stream.

Hunting Caribou in Newfoundland.
' On Oct. I2th, C. W. W. and the writer left Boston
on board the steamship Yarmouth bound for Newfound-
land. We arrived in Halifax, N. S., the next night and
left there the following morning for Hawkesbury, C. B.,

where we arrived in due time; there we spent neaily
twenty-four hours waiting for the provincial express,
which finally arrived, late, and we were whirled through
to North Sidney, C. B., at the rate of fifteen miles an
hour. At North Sidney we went aboard the steamship
Bruce, which is a beauty, but the crankiest craft I ever
saw; at any rate, I soon lost track of time, and forgot
where I was going. We arrived at Port-aux-Basque,
Newfoundland, next morning, nuich the worse for wear,
but a day's ride on 'the railroad sort of revived us, so
that when we arrived at Deer Lake station and found the
one who usually takes charge of things had gone away
on a vacation, and no one there to meet us, we did not
drop dead, but took possession of the only house in sight
and found it contained one full-sized bed. This we
utilized to good advantage. When I awoke, it was to
see my friend pounding the wall with his shoe. On close
examination I found many red spots. He said I looked
pale, but I think he was mistaken. Next morning I dis-

covered, on a stick near the track, a telegram I had sent
from Hawkesbury two days before. I asked my friend
how it got there; he replied, "Wireless telegraphy."
We then decided to separate. He said I could walk to

our guide's house, about four miles through the woods,
and send a boat over after him. I went, arrived there
about noon, and enjoyed a good chicken dinner. After
a while I said to our guide, "There is another fellow over
across the lake, who must be getting hungry, as he has
had nothing to eat since last night; perhaps you had bet-
ter go after him before dark."

I retired early, so did not see much of my friend until

morning. A good night's rest had put him in good
humor again, and no references were made to happenings
of the day before. We soon started for camp, our guides
and cook having everything in readiness for the trip up
the Humber River to the hunting ground, twelve miles
distant. It rained most of the day, but we didn't mind
this as we were well protected by oil skins.

Much is to be said in favor of the beautiful scenery
along the Humber River, where it empties into the Gulf
of St. Lawrence, at "Bay-of-Islands," and extending to
its source above Adie's Pond. It is the Hudson of New-
foundland..

We arrived at camp in the afternoon, without mishap,
although it is a wonder to my mind how the guide could
pole a canoe up some of the rapids through which we
passed, but this was apparently accomplished with the
greatest of ease, by an expert hand. The only game
sighted going up the river was a seal and some ducks.
The former we shot at, but missed. We were informed
that many seal inhabit these waters during the spring and
summer months. They live on salmon, which are very
abundant in the Humber River. Next day it snowed and
blew so, it was almost unsafe to remain in the woods, so
we moved on up the river, to another and better camp,
where we spent seven days.
The shooting is done on the barrens or marshes, where

caribou cross during their migration. These boggy
places are generally covered with a kind of white moss,
on which the deer feed during the late summer and fall

months. Caribou usually travel single file, headed by the
old doe of the herd, and the old stag brings up the rear.

It is a fine sight to see them traveling across a barren on
a brisk walk or tireless trot, their broad, flat feet clatter-

ing as they go.
The first caribou were sighted on the day of ©lit arrival.

There were nine, quietly grazing, almost in sight of
camp. We were very anxious, of course, to kill one
for meat, but we scored a clean miss, although several
.shots were fired. We had been told that caribou could
run, but it was a revelation to us to see how quickly
those white balls of hair disappeared, although we could
see them for half a mile. We were told by a conductor
on the Newfoundland railroad that a herd came up to
the train, ran past and crossed the track ahead of the
engine when the train was going at the rate of twenty
miles an hour. This seemed a big story at the time, but
we are ready to believe it now. Next day my friend was
ill and did not leave camp; so I went out alone and

* .secured a good head before dinner. The following day
I remained in camp, and C. W. tried his luck, returning
with a fine stag and doe. The third day he also carried
off the laurels by securing two of tlic finest heads killed
on the trip. On the fourth day one stag was killed from
a bunch of a dozen. The fifth was a blank. The sixth
day three stags were killed, two of them having record
heads. These deer were killed at one hundred and eighty,
two hundred and twenty-fiv^e and three hundred yards
respectively. One was a very old and very large deer,
probably the largest one killed on the trip. He was
almost a pure white and his antlers very massive, and had
a wide spread, but only twenty-one points. The other
was a fine specimen of the middle aged stag, with thirty-
one points to his antlers, and a very handsome brow
pan, having the appearance of clasped hands. The last
day we were in camp, only one deer was killed, jtist

completing our lawful number.
Perhaps one of the most satisfactory outings one can

take, from a sportsman's point of view, is a trip to this
interesting country in quest of caribou. This representa-
tive member of the deer family is so abundant there that
herds of fifty, or more, are often sighted crossing, or
quietly feeding on the barrens. I have noted that some
hunters claim caribou shooting in Newfoundland is no
sport, because they are so plenty; but I think this is a
mistaken idea. They are cautious, wary animals, keen oi
scent and hearing, and they take advantage of everything
in their favor. The only point of vantage the sportsman
has, is the fact^ of their appearitig in sight sometimes
three-fourths of 'a mile away. They move very rapidly,

and a run of one-fourth of a mile to gain a good position

does not tend to improve one's marksmanship, and as

the range is usually from two to three hundred yards,

you will see that they are not so easy to get after all.

You would be convinced of this when you had secured
a good position just in time to see them disappear from
your view, two or three hundred yarids away at a 2.0114

gait. The writer had this experience several times, and
the grand old stag trotted out of sight with bullets flying

in his direction.

An interesting sight is a fellow sportsman chasing a

wounded stag across one of the bogs, or so-called bar-

rens. He starts in with attack of "buck fever," of course,

or he would never have undertaken such a thing. He
goes about twenty yards, sinking in a foot at every step

—

then falls; he gets up bare-headed, shoots once or twice,

then takes another run, his eye on the stag, and not
where he is going. This up and down and forward move-
ment goes on for a few minutes, when aJl at once there is

a splash and a yell, and he finds himself in about three

feet of mud and water; this dampens his clothing, but

not his ardor. He scrambles to his feet out of breath

and in no good humor, staggers rather than runs to a

hummock a short distance away, on which he rests his

gun and takes deliberate aim—pulls the trigger—and

—

snap—-there are no cartridges in his rifle. He is now in

about the same condition as the stag, more dead than
aUve. Not being able to go a foot further they both
fall to the ground, one from exhaustion, the other to rise

no more. But a few restoratives soon raise the fallen

hunter, and he hastens to the spot where lies one of the

finest deer of the season, a beauty, indeed, having forty-

five points and double brow pans. This deer, I have no
doubtj will adorn the home of my friend and fellow

A LODGE IM THE WILDERNESS.

Sportsman, and will, I am sure, in the future be a pleasant
reminder of his visit to Newfoundland, and "Camp Indi-
gestion."

Several snowstorms and cold nights were signs not to
be ignored, so we decided to break camp on Oct. 27.
The trip down the river was much enjoyed, and We left

Deer Lake the following day homeward bound, with a
feeling of intense satisfaction. There were none of those
disagreeable features present usually met with in camp
life.

In concluding this article, it is no more than fair for
me to speak of our guides. They were trustworthy men,
well versed in woodcraft, boating, and the requirements
of .sportsmen. Their aim seemed to be to please, and they
were entirely successful. To sportsmen who contemplate
a trip to Newfoundland will say that they can do no
better than secure the services of George A. Nichols,
Deer Lake. A letter to him will receive careful attention,
and any statement he may make can be relied upon.

-45-70.

Sunday Laws*
In view of the growing agitation of a change in the

Sunday law of Massachusetts to permit shooting, golf
plajdng and otiier sports on that day, the following ex-
position of the principle upon which Sunday legislation
is based is of timely interest. It was written by Senator
George F. Hoar for the Defender, which is the' organ of
the New England Sabbath Protective League:

"I wish to state in a few sentences the true principle,
as T understand it, upon which what are known as Sun
day laws can be maintained without violation of religious
freedom. I have not undertaken to go into the argument,
or to define my position. I merely state it as if I were
stating in a headnote the principle of the decision of some
court. The 'people of Massachusetts do not mean to
compel any man to any religious observance by law, or
to prevent by law any religious observance which the
conscience of any person demands of him, unless it inter-
feres with the rights of others. No church sect, doctrine
or creed is to be permitted to wield the powers of the
State. So it is no good reason for maintaining our
Sunday laws that it is believed by a large number, or
even a large majority, of the people, that to keep the
Sabbath day holy is a Divine command.
"But we have a right to establish holidays and to

.secure them against disturbance. We have the right to
limit the hours of labor. And w-e have the right to
secure our dwellings - against disturbing noises in the
streets or on other men's prem.ises. We have the right
to secure the quiet of the night. Nobody questions the
lawfulness of this exercise of power by the State, and
nobody deems it an undue restraint of individual con-
science or individual liberty.

"Now the Sunday laws must rest upon this principle, if

at all. If in any particular they go beyond, they are so
far, I think, illogical, and should he amended to conform
to it. Experience has convinced a.majority of our people
that a rest from labor of one day in seven is not only
desirable but essential for the -mental and bodily health
of men and women in general. A great many 'persons
think that that day of rest oijght to be devoted to a con-
sideration of spiritual interests, of the relation of man to

his Creator and the hopes of a future state, to the relig-

ious training of the young and the religious improvement
of persons of mature age. The State has the right, I

think, to secure this period of rest by law. There is the

same right to do it as there is to secure the quiet of the

night. Whether the curfew law be wise or unwise, I
-

suppose no man would claim that such a law would be
tyranny.
"Now, to secure the opportunity for that lar^e propor-

tion of the people who desire to devote one day in seven
to rest, to religious study and meditation, or religious

instruction of their children, it is not enough to enact

that they shall not be disturbed in their houses or their

churches. If business be permitted to go as usual, if

the factories and shops may be opened, if teams are to go
along the streets, and every kind of secular business
may proceed at will of the individual, it will be impossible
for those who want the religious holiday to get it. If

Jordan & Marsh keep open on Sunday, every clerk who
desires to have his Sunday as a day of rest, must lose

his place, and cver^^ other dealer must keep his own store

open in order to maintain his competition.
"The right to prevent this rests on the same principle

as the laws which prohibit men, women and children in

factories from working more than a certain number of

hours in the week and requiring fourteen or sixteen hours
of the day to be let free. Jhere are many persons who
nnght be willing to work twelve hours a day or fourteen
hours a day, and could do it for considerable periods of

time without suffering. 'But the law prohibits the fac-

tory owner from employing the individual operative more
than eight or ten hours. This is simply to secure the
remainder of the day for rest. Whether it be wise or
unwise, no man claims that it is beyond the reasonable
power of the State.

"Now the law which secures Saturday afternoon to

workmen in the factory may for the same reason secure
Sunday to all citizens alike.

"I suppose nobody would have deemed it an act of

tyranny for the legislative power of the State to require

the public to abstain from ordinary secular business on
the day of the funeral of Lincoln, or Garfield, or McKin-
ley. This would not be because the State would claim

the right to compel men to profess to reverence the dead
President whom they did not reverence, or to pay any
hypocritical tribute to his memory. But the right of

the citizens in general to pay such a tribute cannot be
exercised while secular business is going on, and it is

a reasonable use of ihe authority of the State to require

men to desist from ordinary business.

"The factory bell and the steam whistle mtist be silent

during the hours of the night. The trade procession or
the torchlight procession shall not be allowed to pass my
home at midnight. The trip hammer may properly be
compelled to cease its din in the neighboring factory,

that my family may sleep. The lot which is vacant next
to that whereon I dwelj shall not be used by its pro-
prietor for boisterous games at unreasonable hours. The
State has the right to compel the citizen, within reason-

able limits, to respect the holidaye of a majority of the

citizens, and it may require a like respect for the holy

days, whether other men consider their observation a

religious duty or not, I consider it a religious duty, and
also a necessity of my spiritual, moral, and indeed, my
physical nature.

"I do not therefore undertake, in advocating moderate
and reasonable Sunday laws, to pxtt any restraint upon
the conscience of my neighbor or compel him to any
religious observance which his own conscience does not

demand of him. I do not enter into the question of

whether the Fourth Connnandment was a Divine com-
mandment at all, whether it was for Jews alone, or

whether it relates to the seventh or the first day of the

week. I concede that the legislative power of the State

has no right to be discussing such questions or acting

upon such reasons. But I think the State may secure

for its citizens reasonable periods of rest, and reasonable

opportunity for worship, religious meditation and re-

ligious instruction, which, if desired by a large enough
body of citizens, may be secure from interruption by the

I proliibition of secular business."

Montreal Spoirtsmen*

Montreal, Que., Nov. 6.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
While things are done in a quiet way here in this Canadian
metropolis in the fishing and game shooting line, there is

probably a greater number here who indulge in these

sports, than in Greater New York with its millions of in-

habitants. In the early part of the .season the railway

trains running back into the Laurentian country
_
are

• crowded with devotees of the rod and line. Now it is

deer, duck and ruffed grouse shooting. Saturday morn-
ing. Nov. 2, there were seventy-two deer shipped from
one station north of this city. It-was the end of the dog-

ging season. A few more years of this kind of work and
our deer will be I'ke the buffalo—a thing of the past.

In September quite a number of both woodcock and
grouse are shot on this island oh grounds that are easily

reached by the street car lines—in fact, the largest wood-
cock that we have ever bagged 'were, found but a short

distance from the city limits. Some good bags of black

and wood ducks have been made, but the weather has

been too fine to get satisfactory sport with the migratory
duck—bluebill and redhead. A few canvasback have been
shot in this vicinity; they are a- rare duck here; now and
then one is found among their cousins, the redheads.

Nov. 16.—For the past week Ave have been in the midst
of a howling snow storm, which will make it, or, rather,

makes it, great still-hunting weather. Every north-

bound train is taking several or more of the boys back to

their favorite haunts. Woe be to any stray, half-starved

hound that they find rimning loose through the woods
after deer.

It may interest some of your readers to know that the

city of Sherbrooke, Que., stands on the ground where
Major Rogers' Rangers ambushed the French and In-

dians, "more Indians than French," as mentioned in

Robinson's historical story, 'Tn^the Ranger Service."
Stanstead.

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., an4

not to any individual connected with the paper,
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In the Tobique Moose Country.
Editor Forest and Stream:

One-legged men don't often go up Tobique to hunt
moose, but this fall the people up there actually saw a

one-legged man on his way into the woods for moose, and
when he came out he had his moose head and antlers

to take home with him. He did not do as some two-legged
sportsmen do—let the guide shoot it, but he shot it him-
self.

Our one-legged sport was known as Grandpa to his two
friends, who accompanied him, and who, with three guides

and cook, reached camp near the Right-Hand Branch on
Tuesday evening, Sept. 17, 1901, wet, cold and hungry.
Our camp was a new one, having been put up in June

by our guides for our use. Last year the Doctor and I

decided we would rather have the camp where we could

get some fishing when we could not hunt.

It is located near the end of the smaller of two lakes,

which are divided by a narrow strip of land about 100

yards wide. Both lakes are full of fine trout, and the

surrounding country is full of moose.
The morning after we got to camp the Doctor started

out for a few days' hunt, going into the section of coun-
try we hunted in last year. I remained in camp to get

things fixed up, such as cleaning up around the camp, put-

ting up a veranda over the front door, bushing out the

path to the lake and cleaning out the carry between the

two lakes, and putting in some light landings in the lakes

so Grandpa could get in and out of his canoe easily.

Saturday the Doctor returned, but had nothing but a

kodak full of calf moose pictures, which have turned out

very good. He hunted and called, and called and hunted,

but no use—the wind was too high all the time he was
out.

I made up ray mind it was about time I was doing
something, so told Charley we had better fill up the old

pack with grub and light out for a big moose, as it was
big moose I was after. The Doctor decided to try it

again, so we both got away about the same time, but

separated soon after we left camp, he going over to some
ponds beyond the Branch, and I to a pond over near

Square Lake, Charley and I took down an old lumber
road for two and a half miles, then up over a ridge and
along an old trail for four or five miles to the Branch;
across that and out another old road for a mile or more,

and fetched up at a bridge across a brook, where we
stopped to "bile" the kettle and eat a bite or two.

While eating Barker remarked that his father used to

tell him that there was a large lake at the head of the

brook we were on. Charley said he had never been able to

find it, although he had looked for it several times. I

asked him if there was any reason why we could not take

a look. He said no, if I would try it, and as that suited

me, we were soon under way. We had not gone far

before we found ourselves in a large alder swamp, that

seemed to have no end to it, as the more we walked the

worse it got. Having kept this up for- four hours, I

about made up my mind that the lake was a fake, and told

Barker he had better shin up a tree and see if he could

see any high ground or mountains. He was soon in the

top of a big, white birch, and shortly called down to me
that he could see an opening near by, and in it stood a

cow moose and two bulls. The cow soon went into the

alders, taking the small bull with her, leaving the larger

bull in the opening. Barker came down and we went
over, getting there just as the bull was leaving. I did not

regret his going, as he was not just what I wanted. His
antlers spread about 50 inches, but the blades were nar-

row and the points few.
The opening was a narrow piece of marsh, and as we

looked up it we saw water, which we soon found belonged
to quite a large forest lake about 500 yards wide by 800

yards long. That years ago had been the home of the

beaver, as we could see the remains of many a beaver

house and dam. This was the lake Barker's father used
to trap on thirty or forty years ago. I don't believe many
hunters or lumbermen have been on the lake in years, as-

there are no axe marks nor signs of fire to be found any-

where around it. We named it King Barker Lake, and
left our mark on the side of a big tree on the north shore,

so that if others get in there years hence they will know
they are not the first.

It was an ideal home for moose, and will be foi" some
time to come, if hunters don't get in there too often. •

After taking a good view of the lake and the surround-
ing forests, we walked along the shore, and finding a

good place to sit down under some bushes, where the

ground was dry and the cover good for calling, we availed

ourselves of the chance and were soon making the woods
ring with the call of the cow moose. It was not long
before, from back across the lake, came the deep, deep
grunt of an old moose. Only old moose can grunt deep.

He was slow in showing himself, but at last out he
walked and stopped to take a good, long survey of the

entire lake, so as to locate the cow, then, with a low, deep
grunt, he walked to the water's edge and took a good, long
drink—the old fellow was thirsty. It was a grand sight

to see the great creature with his magnificent antlers

standing there moving his head slowly from side to side.

He looked over at us long and closely, as he had heard
the call from our 'direction, and no doubt thought it very
strange he could not see the cow. He was a long time
making up his mind whether he would walk around or
swim across, and at last decided he would not do either.

Barker said I would have to shoot him from where I

was. I said, "All right," but it was a blamed long shot

for an old scrub like me. Still I would do the best I knew
how. When he turned to go into the woods I let him
have it. He jumped, turned and landed in the same
position he had been standing before he turned. The
second shot fell short, the third, fourth and fifth either

strixck him or went in the woods—500 yards is a long way.
After the fifth shot he walked into the water and swam
across a narrow cove and went out in the woods. We saw
he was hit hard, but left him until morning.
The sun found us up the next morning, breakfast

eaten, and everything ready to look up our moose. The
first thing we found at the place where he had left the

water was a small bunch of stones covered with blood,
then some leaves spotted with blood. We worked the
trail slowly up into the woods until we came to a place

a little more open than the rest of the undergriowth,

when we heard a jump, and, by running ahead a short

distance, I could see him swinging along on one side,

like a broken down locomotive, A .30-40 in his shoulder

rounded him up, and another, to make sure he was safe,

dropped him dead. He was a big moose and carried one
of the finest set of antlers I ever saw^—Avell worth the

hard tramp through the alder swamp.
The head was soon ready for carrying and we started

on our long tramp out to the home camp. The day

was warm and the loads were heavy, but we peggea
away and by night were on the top of the ridge across

the Branch, only five miles from camp.
'We fixed up a place for the night and cooked cur

supper. While we were eating it. we heard near by two
bull moose fighting, and as everything was dead quiet

we had a fine chance to hear them bellow and roar and
ram their horns together, making a noise that sounded
like two locomotives hitting one another head-on. The
sight of a fight of this kind in daylight must be a great

thing, if you are provided with a seat on the grand-

stand out of the way of the fighters.

The next morning we were underway by 5:30, and at

camp by 9:30. The Doctor arrived an hour or so later,

not having seen hair or hide. I suggested that he take

Charley Barker and go to "King-Barker" Lake and get

one of the bulls we left there. He agreed to it, and the

next day tliey left with grub for a four-days' stay.

I stayed around camp a day or two with "Grandpa,"
fishing and shooting partridges with .22 rifles, but this

got slow after a while, so I took the Doctor's guide and
we went over to our last year's camp, looking for caribou.

Saw moose and deer galore, but no caribou. Called in a

nice young bull, and had a large bull coming in behind

the youngster, but he got my wind and turned back.

The youngster came up to within 30 feet of me.
On return to camp found that "Grandpa" had killed

a moose. He had been on the big lake fishing and had

crossed over to the small lake bound for camp. "Grand-
pa" had a guide about the size of Pickwick's fat boy,

who thought he was a great moose caller, so was at it

all the time, but rarely ever got an answer. This time

two answered—a young fellow near the head of the small

lake and a large one on the ridge at the foot of the lake.

The youngster came out first and "Grandpa" dropped a

couple of .30-30's into his shoulder which caused him to

lie down. "Grandpa" was about 250 yards away and made
a fine shot. The moose was slick as a barber's cat, and
carried a very pretty set of antlers.

On Sunday the Doctor and Barker got in with a fine

moose head. They had had a hard time and been over

a big section of country and seen a good many moose,

but nothing to suit the Doctor. At la.st they ran across

a bull with a cow and calf. The cow objected to the bull

going to the new call, but the bull insisted, so the cow
settled it by agreeing to go out into the opening first,

which she did, marching from end to end; next came the

calf, trotting after his mother, and Grandpa Moose
brought up the rear, grunting and making some objec-

tions to showing himself in an open place so early in the

day. The Doctor did not give him long to decide, as he

downed him with a .30-40 as soon as he got out of the

alders.

As we each had a moose, of course our moose hunting

was over for this season; but there were still caribou,

and as I wanted a caribou I was not satisfied until I

should get one, and get him I did.

Charley and I started out one morning fully intending

to be back before night. We did not hunt much, but

kind of loafed along, expecting the game to come to us

—

which it did. The first to show up was a young bull

moose, prett3' as a picture, that came up to within 25

feet of us and stood and looked at us for fully five min-

utes. He had a head of antlers of about 36 or 40-inch

spread, and 15 points witli a 6-inch blade. He was a

dandy. On our way home in the evening, as we were
hammering along over a ridge at a breckneck gait, we
ran upon a cow and bull caribou. The bull had a nice

set of antlers and I shot him. This broke up getting to

camp that night, as it was dark by the time we got t1>e

head and hide of¥; so we built our fire there, ate the little

we had, rolled up in the caribou's hide and slept until

morning, when we got an early start and were in camp
before the boys had waked up.

The Doctor tried for caribou several times, but could

nol find them, and gave it up.

As there was nothing more to keep us in camp, we
decided to break up and start for home. We made such

fine time going out the 18 miles to Riley Brook that we
were able to reach Jack Weaver's the same evening at

7:30, where we found good grub and good beds. The
next morning we left Plaster Rock at 6:30 on our long

journey home.
The Upper Tobique is a great moose country, and

full of moose, but they do not all carry 55 and 60-inch

spread of antlers, A man can get the big heads if he

will hunt hard, but he can't find them in the camp yard.

Charles L. Barker, of Riley Brook, N. B., has guided

me two years, and I consider him one of the best of

woodsmen and guides. You will get no better any-

where. Sportsmen going to the Tobique will be in luck

to get him. W. W. King.

Norfolk, Va., Nov. 6.

Dutch Cfow Catcher,

The following unique trap is in vogue in Holland for

catching crows, of which there is a gray variety as well

as black:

Fill paper cornucopias one-third full of corn, and set

them out in the fields or wherever crows frequent, having
first applied bird lime or a narrow strip of ily-papcr to

the inside of the rim. The crow who attempts to pick

out the corn will carry off the whole outfit! 'No crow
ever fails to get caught around the neck 0^ back part of

its head. Now is a good time for ths country boys to

try them v;hen the food supply is becoming short.

Pfovcirfcial Philosophy in the Woods.

"He laughs best who laughs last," chuckled the loon

as it dived for the forty-ninth tltne.

With the Boston Sportsmen.
Boston, Nov. 16.—A gentleman of long experience in

game affairs in Maine, says the boasted increase in big
game in that State is all nonsense. The increase in the
number of deer killed is owing to the great increase in
the number of hunters. A few j^ears, at the present rate
of slaughter, will utterly wipe the moose and deer out
of that State, Firearms are remarkably cheap, and every
man and boy is crazy to kill big game. In Maine,
especially, everybody of the male persuasion owns a rifle.

The slaughter is simply tremendous; not only bucks, but
does and fawns are destroyed. The hunters of Maine
alone would soon exhaust any possible game supply, to
say nothing of the great number of sportsmen from other
States. The sad accidental shooting, he believes, is but
the natural result of letting loose such a volume of fire-

arms, in the hards of irresponsible novices. He would
make it a penal offence to shoot a doe, a fawn or a cow
moose. "Such a statute," he says, "would serve a double
purpose. It would check the wanton slaughter of the
females and young of these animals, and it would compel
even the amateur and hairtrigger sportsmen to find out
what they were firing at before shooting."
The Merrymeeting Zoo has been sold to the New York

Zoological Society. The entire menagerie of animals that
has for several years been one of the attractions at Mer-
rymeeting Park, near Brunswick, Me., now goes to New
York. The collection has constantly been added to.

under permission from the Maine Fish and Game Com-
missioners, and from its numbers the several Boston
Sportsmen's Shows have drawn a great many attractions.
But for some time it has been ,a burden on the shoulders
of its owners. The collection sold includes three buffalo,
three elk, two caribou, one moose, four deer, one prong-
horn antelope, two black bears, three timber wolves, one
cross fox, one ocelot, one red fox, besides porcupines,
raccoon,?, squirrels, as well as wild swans, geese and
ducks.
Three farmers of North Attleboro, Mass., have been

arrested aud brought into the district court of that town
for shooting and having deer in their possession. They
d'sclaim any intention of wrong, and contend that the
deer, a doe and a fawn, had been shot at and wounded
by other hunters. One of the men claims that he found
the doe in the very throes of death, and shot it, to end
its misery. The men all testify that they heard .shooting,
and went to the woods to ascertain the cause, where they
found the wounded deer. Their case has been contmued.
Chandler jV'oore, of Bingham, Me., is said to be the first

man legally authorised to shoot a cow moose ni that
State. The animal was discovered in the town of May-
field, with one leg broken. The finders dared n.;'t kul
her, though in a shocking condition from the broken
limb. Comm:i;.'.ioner Carelton was notified, and he has
directed Mr. IVjocre, who is a registered guide, to go into
the woods and shoot the moose, said to be a very large
one. Mr. Harry A. Chapman, of Bangor, Me., has lately

returned from a month's hunting trip to Mie liaitcn-
l inds of Nf\\foundland, He brings home seven fine cari-

!)(iu heads, and says that the animals are still very plenty
there, although being badly hunted.

.•\ rcpresenratiTe party of Boston sportsmen will spend
a couple of weeks at Taylor Camp, Moose River Valley.
The members are Dr. Heber Bishop, W. T. Farley,
Dr. Koife, an-! Dr. H. H. Hartung. They left Boston
this moniing. The camp is beyond the Megantic Pre-
serve, :.l the foot of the Boundary Mountains, in one of
the best moose sections of Maine, where Dr. Bishop has
taken at least h&lf a dozen. Neither are the other gentle-
men tcjulerfeet, else they would find the twelve or four-
teu mile tramp from the last possibilities of a convey-
ance, out of theii line. Mr. Farley has been there with
Dr. Bishop bctcre, and says that it is but the work c;f a
few hours'. hunting to get one's full legal quota of two
deer. Both the hunters are after moose.
Snow in Maine has set big-game hunting off with still

more vim. At Bangor, one of the biggest days on record
has been noted. Friday 146 deer were passed by the war-
dens. Thehighestpreviousrecordat that point was on Oct.
i!.3> 1899, when 133 deer were sent down. TO Saturday
night the sliipments of deer through Bangor, for the
season, had reached 2,413; with 131 the number of moose.
This is a tremendous record, and becomes more
astounding when it is remembered that Bangor is but one
of the great arleries through which outside sportsmen
send home their game, and does not include more than
half the big game sent out from Maine. Then it is cer-

tain that fully as many more moose and deer are killed

by local gunreis and consumed in camps, that never ap-
pear in the leccrds at all. It is not an unreasonable
estimate that al least 10,000 deer have been slain in

Maine, up to the present date in 1901, Concerning
m :)03e, the i imgor record cannot be multiplied in like

manner, since there are not many of these animals taken
in sections ether than above that point of shipment.
The real question is, Can the game supply stand such
slaughter'' .^t least it is well to sound a note of warning,
and suggest to the Maine Legislature of next year that

the number of deer to the hunter be limited to one in-

s .ean of two.

A few deer are being taken in New Hampshire. Wil-
liam Hall, 80 years of age, shot a deer last week in the

Connecticut Lake region. B. W. Kilburn and Mr. West
were driving through the Franconia Notch last week,
when they came across three deer. Each shot one, leav-

ing the third to csrape. Frank Sargent, of Tilron, lias

come out of tl:e woods with a deer and and big bear.

He found his game in the vicinity of Stan<, William
Stevens and Ralph Dodge have secured a fine buck in

the vicinity of Mud Pond,
William B. Eaton and four friends from Boston, have

been having good luck shooting at Mr. Eaton's preserve,

near Buzzard's Bay. Mr. Eaton's preserve covers a tract

of nearly i,oooacres, and is close to the preserve of Grover
Cleveland and Joseph Jefferson. These sportsmen are

frequently the guests of Mr. Eaton. Along the South
Shore and on the Cape the week has been a very quiet

one, by reason of the weather and high winds. Besides,

the coot season is about over. Still the gunners are hav-
ing some sport with the ducks, belated flights of which
frequently appear. But they stop but a day or two at

the best, when they are off for farther south. The cot-

tages along Duxbury beach still shelter a good many
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Boston gunners, who are after ducks. Black duck shoot-

ing is reported to be fair on the inland meadows and
ba.ys in the vicinity of Monomoy.

It has cost a Boston sportsman $33 in fines for at-

tempting to pass out a box of partridges, the result of

his Maine hunting trip. They were seized at Bangor.
A peculiar specimen of a deer head came out through
Bangor the other day. It was taken at Greenville, and
belongs to Mr. Henry Allen, of Natic, Mass. It is the
head, evidently, of a good-sized buck deer, but has antlers

more like those of a moose, being considerably palmated.
Boston gunners are getting some quail shooting within

from twelve to twenty miles of the city. James H. Jones
has been out several times in the vicinity of Lowell and
Billerica. He has the best success in the morning, or

early in the day, when the birds are in the fields feeding.

He skirts along the edge of the woods, just inside, till

his dog points the birds; when their flight is pretty sure

to be in the open, giving a chance for good shots.

Special.

Spring Shooting*
Editor Forest and Stream:

I am receiving letters from many counties in the State

asking for advice as to how to proceed to get a law stop-

ping spring shooting of wild fowl. I had intended to

give the patient readers of Forest and Stream a resting

spell on the duck question, but the results are so great
in Jefferson, and the appeals so urgent for information
as to how we did it, that I ask the indulgence of Forest
AND~ Stream and its many readers once more. The
greatest opposition to the county bill was from Clayton
and Alexandria Bay. I inclose clipping from Clayton
correspondent to Watertown Daily Standard, Oct. 24:
"The Brown-Tallett duck law is winning over some of

the early opponents to the closed season in the spring.

There is now the best duck shooting in years, and it is

attributed by the obserA-ing and fair-minded sportsmen
to the natural increase in numbers. Eel Bay is a favorite

resort for hunters, who are bagging some fine braces in

the vicinity of Dr. Sargent's cottage. In two years there

will be some old-time shooting if the law is in operation.
It has been suggested, Mr. Brown, that it being a good
thing for Jefferson county, why shouldn't it be a good
thing for the State? Therein lies the only argument for

those who so vigorously condemned the law at its pass-
age

" .

Although this law met with great opposition, and we
had a hard fight to push it through, I do not know of a

shooter in this county who is not entirely satisfied with
the result this year. All over tliis county where there
was suitable water and feed we have such an abundance
of duck and snipe as none of us ever saw before. I inclose

a letter (one of the many received), also my answer,
which can be applied to every county in the State. It is

the duty of- evei-y sportsman to do all in his power to
create a public sentiment in favor of game protection,

for without public sentiment in favor of these laws wc
cannot pass them, or enforce them when passed,

W- H. Tallett.

"Auburn. N. Y., Nov. 6.—W. H. Tallett, Dear Sir:

I take the liberty to write and ask your advice and assist-

ance in passing a law prohibiting the sale of game in

New York State, and also to stop spring duck shooting
in Cayuga county, and also in New York State, if pos-
sible. I do not hesitate to write you in regard to this,

as I know of the good work you have done for Jefferson
county, and I think you can give me some pointers in

regard to stopping spring shooting, and co-operate on
stopping the sale of game. The condition of weather
and water was such that few ducks were killed here last

sprmg, and the result is that we have had the finest duck
shooting this fall for past fcAv years. In regard to sale

of game, this nice duck shooting has caused from six to

ten duck shooters, or rather market shooters, to fix

their boats with canvas, etc., and for the past six weeks
they have stayed on the shooting points of our two ponds
in Montezuma marshes both night and day. They have
sold hundreds of ducks and have frozen out the sports-

men who like to get out about once in two weeks and get

a little duck shoot. Our people here are unanimous in

favor of prohibiting the sale of game, but some may
•oppose prohibiting spring shooting. I am getting some
petitions printed, and shall circulate one here, and also

write to every county and see if each county can not get

such a petition to their Assemblymen. With united
effort we can get this bill through. My motto is, 'No
Spring Shooting. No Sale of Game. Law Open on All

Kinds of Game from Oct. ist to Dec. 1st or 15th, and no
guns in the woods at any other time.'

Truly yours, Jos. N. Knapp."

"Jos. N. Knapp, Auburn, N. Y., My Dear Sir: I

am pleased to know that there Is one man in Cayuga
county who wants the spring shooting of wildfowl and
the sale of game stopped. There are sixty-one counties

in this State, represented by fifty Senators and one
hundred and fifty-two Assemblymen. The sportsmen of

each of these sixty-one counties are responsible for the

action of their representatives at Albany. If the repre-

sentatives of any county are opposed to these laws it

shows one of two things, either that his constituents are

spring shooters and market hunters, or that the sports-

men have failed to do their duty.

"You had better do as I have done here in Jefferson.

Form an association with yourself as president. Then
pull off your coat and get into the fight. You will get

very little help from the rest of them. (That, at least,

has been my experience.) Get your arguments before the

people through the local press. Convince the people

that you are right and the other fellow is wrong, and they
will help you. Ask every man of influence you know to

write the members. Get out a neat circular-letter, have
them sign it. and mail it yourself. After you have placed
your arguments before the people, and you feel that a

majority of them are with you. ask them to sign a peti-

tion, and you will be surprised at the number who will

respond.
''Confine your efforts to Cayuga county. Pin your

members dowm to the fact that you want these laws for

Cayuga county and they will work all the harder to get

\him fon the r?st of th§ 3tate. There etr? sportsmen

enough in each county of this State, who, if they would
get into the fight, could secure the support of their

members to stop the spring shooting of wildfowl and to

stop the sale of game at any time of the year.

"W. H. Tallett."
Watertown, N. V , Nov. 8.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Deer Huflting Casualties.

Chicago, 111., Nov. 15.—In commenting last week
upon the opening of the deer hunting season, it was
stated that we should presently begin to hear of the

customary numbers of casualties in the deer hunting
country. The fatal list begins even so early and runs
into appalling figures before the second week of the

season has gone by. What the total of killed and
wounded men may be in the deer hunting country of

Wisconsin, Michigan and Maine no one can at this time
determine. Probably there will be at least 100 victims

in these three States.

From Ashland, on November 12, came report that

two men were killed in Bayfield and Douglass counties

by stray bullets fired by unknown parties, and traveling

unknown distances. Similar news comes regarding a

killing near Mason, in Bayfield county. In addition to

these, there is the matter-of-fact statement that the woods
of Ashland county alone contained in the early part of

this week more than 3,500 hunters. Unconfirmed advices

state that more than 1,000 licenses were taken out at

Bayfield
The writer today heard of another fatality which took

place not far from Bayfield. Two hunters were out after

deer and sat down upon a log to rest, one of these inen
wearing a fur cap. The customary idiot with a rifle

came by, and seeing the fur cap, fired upon it, shooting
the hunter through the head and killing him instantly.

Near McGregor, Minn., on Nov. 11, County Commis-
sioner J. C. Jones was accidentally shot and killed. He
was hunting with a party from Chicago. Dne of these

Chicago men was removing the shells from a rifle, and
while so engaged accidentally shot Mr. Jones through
the chest. Death was instantaneous.

Two days ago a strange accident happened near Ste-

phenson, Wis. A hunter by the name of George Rich-
ardson shot at a deer, the bullet passing through the

body of the deer and striking a tree. Thence it glanced
and struck a hunter named William Everhardt, first

passing through Everhardt's wrist, then striking his gun
stock, glancing up and entering his mouth through his

cheek, lodging in his neck. The wound is a serious one.

It shows well enough the danger of flying lead.

Advices from Wisconsin newspapers read like the

casualty list of a battle. One special item to a Chicago
paper reads as below: "The wounded hunters reported

today are George Richardson, near Stephenson, Mich.,

seriously; Charles Gardner. Recdsburg, shot in the head,

probably fatally; Adam Pleate, 11 years old. Junction
City, shot through the body, will recover; Arthur Voyer,
Stevens Point, will recover."

Yet another news item in a Chicago paper this morn-
ing is as below: "The first fatal shooting of the deer

hunting season in Lake county occurred on Tuesday,
when, in the company of Attorney-General Douglass, of

Minnesota, a Minneapolis hardware clerk named J. E.

McLean, was killed by George Jentisch."

There was some talk among a group of Chicago sports-

men today to the effect that the sportsmen of the State

of Wisconsin' are agitating a measure for the suppression

of the use of a certain small bore rifle in the woods.

Deer in MiDnesota.

The season opened in Minnesota with a very large

number of men preparing for deer hunting. The number
of licenses issued by County Auditor Johnson, of St.

Paul. was. on the lOth of this month, only 172, and of

these there were only two non-resident licenses. This is

not in excess of the number issued last year. By this

time the issue of licenses is doubtless very much larger

than at the date specified.

Reports from the Iron Range territory, from Beltrami

county, St. Louis, Cook and other good game counties,

state that moose are abundant. The five days open
season on moose in Minnesota is almost prohibitory for

the non-resident.
The high power rifles are popular ones in Minnesota

this fall. The .30-30S, .303s, .30-40S, etc., are in demand
far in excess of all other arms for deer hunting in Min-
nesota. This demand has been existing in the local

sporting goods stores for more than three weeks past.

One of the notable hunting parties to go out in Minne-
sota this week was that of Consul E. H. Hobe, who had
as his guest Baron Straale, Secretary of the Swedish and
Norwegian Legation at Washington. The party went
into the Iron Range country, and will try to secure a

moose. Among others on the special train were Gen.
Brandt and Gen. Gjertsen. of the Governor's staff; Presi-

dent A. L. /Vlness, of the Scandinavian-American Bank,
H. J. Boyesen and Dr. H. Sneve.

Veslcrn Men in New Brooswick.

Mr. Alfred Marshall, Mr. Harry Lee, and Mr. Nash,
all of Chicago, are men who have been slated to take

trips in New Brunswick this fall, though none of them
has so far started for liis trip. Mr. I. W. Morton, of

St. Louis, and his daughter Alice were out with Henry
Braithwaite and Tom Pringle on the Miramichi, and
each got a good moose, the head of the young lady's

moose having a spread of 48 inches. This party saw
30 caribou in one day. Henry and Mr. Irland left on
JTov. 5 for a month on the Miramichi, well outfitted for a

hard siege. Adam Moore, who will be remembered by
everyone who visited the Sportsmen's Show here last

winter, left for the Upsalquitch Lake country on Oct.

24, with Mr. George P. Bishop, of Cleveland, Ohio.
Mr. Bishop had killed a caribou and the two were then
looking for moose and bear.

Mr. W. H. Allen, of Peniac, N. B., had out three par-
ties, covering twenty-six days, this fall, and the parties

each got moose, Mr. Allen stating the average spread
of antlers to be 52 inches, certainly a very good showing.

Three caribou w^re also kill^, but none of th^§e had very

good heads. All the guides of that coutitry seem to agree

that big game is as plentiful or more so than was ever

known before. Allen has a special commission from the

Government to kill two pairs of fine specimen moose for

exhibition purposes. The exhibit which was here at the

Chicago show has been sent to England. It is not alto-

g*her likely that the New Brunswick men will favor us

again this winter, but they say that in the following year

they may come to see us once more in case there should

be a Sportsmen's Show.

. Western Ducks.

At last we have got a little cold weather. Snow fell

for a few moments in South Chicago today and the tem-
perature is low over a considerable area to the north of

us. The main flight of ducks is now well below this

place, on the marshes on the lower Illinois River country.

This includes pretty much all the northern flight except

the last flight of mallards, which ought to be along within

the next few days if the cold weather holds above here.

Very good shooting has been enjoyed at the Hennepin
Duck Club and at the best of the preserved marshes
near that point. The members believe that a spurt of

mallards is about all there is left of the season for them
now, but there are considerable numbers of birds hang-
ing around in that neighborhood.
Swan Lake Club has had considerable fair shooting,

several bags of a dozen to two dozen having been made.
ToUeston Club, just at the southern edge of Chicago,

has had as good sport as any shooting club of the city.

Indeed, the numbers of ducks rafting- off the lake front

in Lake Michigan are greater now than have been known
here for several years. A great deal of hammering of the

birds is done at long range from the different city piers

along thirty or forty miles of the lake front from Fort
Sheridan to South Chicago. Once in a while a very
decent bag is made in that way. A great many of

these Lake Michigan ducks work across the sand dune'

country and drop in to feed on the Tolleston marsh.
About the only shooting the Calumet Club has had_ has
been upon these travelers passing between Lake Michi*
gan and the Little Calumet marshes of the Tolleston

Club.

A Legal Duck Blind in Illinois.

A great deal of discussion arose today among members
of a little gathering of sportsmen over the construction

of the Illinois statute in regard to artificial blinds. The
Game Laws in Brief says: "It shall further be unlawful

at any time to kill any wild goose, brant or other water
fowl, from any fixed or artificial ambush beyond a
natural covering of reeds, canes, flags, wild rice, or other
vegetation above the water of any lake, river, bay, inlet

or other water course wholly within this State."
^
It was

stated by one sportsman that State Game Commissioner
A. J. Lovejoy had made a ruling that he would not per-

mit the use of any artificial blind whatever. Mr. Love-
joy may perhaps be wrongly reported in this, and it is

not stated herein that he has made any such ruling. This,

however, left open the question as to what was the edge
or limit of a natural covering of reeds, etc., above men-
tioned. Some thought that a blind could be built only
where the covering was thick enough to hide the boat.

Others pointed out that jio blind would there be neces-

sary. Yet others, and these seem to have the best of the
argument, since there has been no test case so far as known
to decide the matter, hold that if the shooter could find a
single spear of bulrush, reed, c;me, flag, wild rice or other

vegetation, he could legally build his artificial blind_ at

that point, provided that such vegetation was growing
from the bottom, and projecting above the surface of the

water. This gives the shooter pretty much all the liberty

he needs in the artificial Wind business. The law is not
of severe consequence at many parts of Illinois except
on Fox Lake, and it was probably put upon the statute

books because of the open-water blinds which were
destroying the duck shooting of Fox Lake. These blinds

were made of burlaps, attached to poles, and the boats

were anchored inside of practically a solid wind-proof
blind.

How to Make al'BHnd.

By the way, if you want to know how to make a very

good and practical blind, take a section of woven wire

fence made of light wire, in a length a little more than
double that of your boat. This woven wire can be rolled

up and carried in a fairly compact bundle. It is heavy
enough and stif? enough to stand up in the water. Place

this around your boat, fastened by stakes, and then exe-

cute your blind by weaving cane, rushes or grass into

the meshes of this fencing. You had better ask Game
Warden Lovejoy about the place where you set this blind,

however, else you might get into trouble.

Small Bores.

Mr. Robert P. Allen, of the New Brunswick Guides'
Association, under date of Nov. 6, wrote as below: "I
address you at the request of our mutual friend,

Henry Braithwaite, who is anxious to enlist your ser-

vices in promoting a cause which is very dear to his heart.

He wants you to have a whack at these small bore rifles

which seem to be so popular with the sportsmen across

the line. Henry declares that they are unsuitable for

big game, and is prepared to cite cases wherein they have
proved to be a dead failure. He has had three parties,

consisting of six gentlemen and a lady, out so far this

fall, and the casualties consist of three caribou killed and
sixteen moose killed and wounded, as the war corre-
spondents say. No less than eleven moose were hit by
.30-40S and could not afterward be found. One was seen
a few days later by a lumberm.an, dragging one hind leg

behind it, and he made an unsuccessful effort to ham-
string it with an axe. Henry claims that the .30-40 does
not make hole enough in the moose's anatomy, conse-
quetly it does not leave a blood trail by which it can be
successfully tracked. He is talking of agitating for a law
to prohibit the use of small bores for big game, and wants
you to discourage their use. Henry thinks that the per-
centage of eleven wounded moose to five dead ones is

altogether too large, and that something will have to be
done soon or the devil will be to pay."
The attitude of Henry and his friend, Mr, Irland, in

regard to large bore guns is a generally known one
amonpr the sportsmen of the gj^t. Doubtlfsi tj^f^-e is
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much justice in the contention which they establish, but
I fear there is nothing can stop the triumphant march
of these wicked little small bore guns. The proportion

of crippled game mentioned above is a large one, and it

seems to me an unusually large one. No details are given

as to the kinds of ammunition used. With solid jacketed

bullets, of course everyone knows that is no test of the

stopping qualities of the small bore rifle. Nor is the

soft-nosed bullet, much superior as it is to the solid

jacket, a perfect test of the arm. Sometimes the soft

nose acts differently from what it does under other con-

ditions. Probably the. best of these bullets is the hollow
point .30-40, which has during the past year been used

by a few American sportsmen.
There is little reason to believe that we shall ever be

able to do anything to stem the popularity of these small

bore arms. For myself, I should not care to go back to

the old .45-90 or even the .45-70. You may tell a hunter

that these guns are dangerous, and indeed so they are,

but you cannot wean him from that flat trajectory. A
good English double rifle costs a pretty penny, and the

average man when confronted with the price will not

hesitate when shown the cheap and deadly American
repeater.

We shall for some time hear discordant reports re-

garding the results with the .30-30 and .30-40, but the

average of opinion seems to show that they are good
guns when properly understood, properly loaded and
properly aimed.

Qwail.

The cold and windy weather of last week has made
quail shooting much a matter of sprinting. The birds

do not lie as well as they should to the dog, not having
as yet become used' to the first cold of fall weather.

Presently they will begin to come in from the prairies

and corn fields to the creek bottoms and timber. Hence
we will probably see better shooting next week than there

was last week.
Among those who go out for quail this week are Mr.

W. L. Wells, Mr. C. S. Dennis and Mr. George Walker,
all of Chicago, who leave tonight for New Boston, 111.,

for a hunt along the Mississippi River. They will prob-
ably find ducks and they have advices that quail are

abundant in that vicinity.

Keep Yoor Hands Off The Muzzle.

Mr. Jacob Bernardy, of Porterfield. Wisconsin, while
hunting on the afternoon of November i, stopped to

rest and placed both hands over the muzzle of his shot
gun, just as you will see the trap shooters do. "In
some mysterious wa}''," says the account, "both barrels

were discharged." Both his hands were blown of?.

Buffalo Jones Still Alive,

Nov. 16.—C. J. Jones, or "Buffalo Jones," was surely

born to an unusual life. Among the extraordinary privi-

leges accorded him by kind fortune has been that of twice
reading his own. obituary, at dates separated by several
years. When Jones was in the Barren Grounds country
after musk ox, he was reported dead, the news coming
to his people by long and devious route from the North.
On Nov. 7 and 8 of this year he was again reported to

have departed this life, the newspapers of the country
generally printing- extended notices, and some of the
Chicago papers playing up the news with a good story
and portraits. It was with sorrow that I sent this news
to the Forest and Stream, and with pleasure that I dis-

covered it to be erroneous. The following dispatches
addressed to the writer by Kansas newspapers yesterday
will explain the origin of the mistake, which is this

morning corrected by most of the Chicago newspapers.
It will be observed, however, that the initials given do not
tally in the two reports, so, after all, it remains somewhat
uncertain just who is dead.

Salina, Kas., Nov. 15.—Buffalo Jones, whose death was re-
ported, was H. L. Jones, aii early settler in this county, and not
Buffalo Jones, of national fame.—Republican Journal.'
Troy, Kas., Nov. 15.—Salina Buffalo Jones is J. R. Jones, a local

character, died Nov. 6; got his name when in the Legislature;
represented more buffalo than people. Buffalo Jones, the national
character, is C. J. Jones, headquarters now in Topeka, Kas.—Trov
(Kas.) Chief.

I wired Buffalo Jones asking him if the report of his
death was correct, but have no reply; hence I have ad-
dressed him the following letter, which I think C. J. will

accept as explanation:

I see all the papers had you dead again last week. In common
with the others I printed a very feeling obituary, which I take
pleasure in inclosing you herewith, together with similar article
from the Chicago Tribune. I am sorry that I did not have any
portrait to run, as it would have made the matter more complete.
You seem to be born to a long life, and I do not doubt you

are destined to land something big before the final reckoning
comes..' Meantime, you had better look out for infringements on
your title out in Kansas. It seems that the real Jones concerned
is H. L. Jones, of Salina. Of course, you will understand that I
do not claim this, is such a very good obituary, but I will try to
do better next time.

At Hcnnepia Club.

Messrs. J. V. Clarke, Lou Clarke, W. W. McFarland,
Geo. Davis and one or two others, of this city, all left

for Hennepin Club tonight. They ought to meet pretty
good mallard shooting.
By the way,, some of these Hennepin men speak of the

last flight of mallards as being the "long-billed mal-
lards," and sometimes speak of them as the "yellow-
footed mallards." They claim that these late birds are
bigger than the early flight. So much for hunters'
natural history. No doubt there is some foundation for

the notion of the late flight, though most of us are
apt to believe the length of bill of the adult mallard is

pretty much a fixture, and the feet of the average mallard
an orange color. As to the latter, howeA^er, I imagine
most hunters have seen mallards with red feet, not
orange and not yellow. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, 111.

In Minnesota*

The Deadly ,30-30.

So much has been said of late in connection with the

use of the far-reaching smokeless, sinall-caliber rifle in

the woods that the gun stores are displaying gaudily

colored worsted head gear with the label attached. "Wear
this and avoid the deadly .30-30 bullet."

While the small-bore smokeless is entirely out of place

in the timber and thick undergrowth—unless one is hunt-
ing the grizzly et id omne genus—yet all the maimings
and killings of human beings should not be charged up to

it. Any kind of a rifle, if held straight at a human being

moving through the brush (but which the other fellow is

sure is a deer), will kill, let it be an old flintlock or of

up-to-date make. Therefore, to wear red, white aiid blue

head gear is just as necessary to ward off the death-
dealing-black-powder-propelled bullet as the one of smaller

caliber. It is when the unseen man is killed that the

smokeless rifle gets in its deadly w_ork._ The man a mile

or more away who drops wounded in his tracks and with-

out the satisfaction of even hearing the report of the

rifle, is almost invariably the victim of the .30-30 rifle.

The season for deer hunting opens to-day. I came down
from the woods yesterday, where I had been on a business

trip, and saw many parties "going, in," and am pleased

coup de grace with a hunting knife behind the shoulder,

was not Roosevelt the sportsman truthful ? And yet, had
we not his San Juan Hill record in front of us for bravery
and absolute fearlessness, would we not think when he
recited his cougar hunt that he was a little enthusiastic?

He relates his experiences in a matter of fact, natural and
withal intensely interesting manner, and no man ques-
tions, or doubts the tales.

But as a broad proposition, I say confound the hunter
or fisherman who cannot tell a story without some en-
thusiasm in it, for it would not be worth listening to

otherwise.

Fooling the Game Warden.

Shipping game to market in Minnesota has become
hazardous in the extreme. All sorts of expedients are
resorted to in the way of containers. Coffins, milk cans,
truiiks, carpenter's tool chests, vegetable barrels with
partridges and cabbages in carefully arranged layers and
other packages too numerous to mention, have been used
to carry the gaine safely to the cold storage house.
The local game wardens on duty at the depots have

made good records, and have done some work in the way
of pulling birds out from strange and odd places.

But in one case, as the story goes, the warden missed a
trunk filled with ducks. It was up country. The local

warden knew of a trunk filled with mallards being made
ready for shipment to St. Paul as baggage. He was at

AS THE ST. PAUL PIONEER PRESS SEES IT.

To Alaska for One Caribott.

Cakon City, Colo., Nov. 16.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: I returned some time ago from Alaska, where
I went to kill one bull caribou for my collection. I killed

a fine big fellow in the Kenai Mountains. I saw some
others, but fired only at this one. Got some good photos
fip<3 may write you .sjiort ^^rticl^ l^ter,

Dali, DiWessE;

to write that the old black powder rifles were in the
ascendency. I saw many rainbow-hucd mackinaw jackets
and much resplendent head gear, in all of which there
seemed to be much method.

Well, the dual slaughter in this State commences to-
day, and the list of human casualties will be duly reported
in the daily press side by side with the record of deer
slain.

An Echo from Heron Lake.

I talked with a friend who had tried to shoot ducks at

Heron Lake when the gang, lately broken up by Game
Executive Fullerton, was in control. So bold and grasp-
ing were these market-hunters that over night the blinds
of the visiting sportsmen were destroyed, boats sunk
and decoys ruined. And while Heron Lake was one of
the best spots in the State for canvasbacks and redheads,
yet was it left severely alone. The two or three years of
this drove the regular sportsmen frequenters of the lake
away. But all this is ended now, and the State is richer
in fines and guns and boats and tents and decoys by and
through Fullerton' s nerve, pluck and attention to busi-
ness. Heron Lake is again open to the legitimate sports-
man.

Do Fishermen Lie?

Well, I don't know ! I think when a fisherman tells a
good story he may show an excess of enthusiasm, but I

do not see why the same should be tortured by the listener
or readers into a lie.

How about the man who tells you about the 150 prairie
chickens he has shot, all of which but six spoiled before
he could get to the cars with them? The man Avho
killed his deer that weighed 1,500 pounds, woods-dressed?

Let us call all this enthusiasm, and that being allowed
then is it not a case of enthusiasm on the part of the
hunter as well as the fisherman? Enthusiasm and men-
dacity should not be confounded. I think if a drag net
were thrown out and the contributors to the Forest and
Stream were housed under one tent with their feet under
the festive board, one might be expected to grow en-
thusiastic over one's cigar. In fact, I could imagine much
enthusiasm passing round. One man might get enthu-
siastic on snakes, another on fish, another on qijail, grouse
and woodcock, and yet another on big game. When our
President—the man after our own hearts—jams his rifle

stock into the mouth of a dog-infested-ckwing,' biting

QQUgar 4?Ul??f^tsly ?ives the' fei:^jott5 fefeast- the

the depot, and he saw the game-laden trtmk duly checked.
Noting the number of the check, he at once wired Mr.
Fullerton: "Look out for trunk No. 7852, due depot 8:30
to-morrow morning." The man who owned the trunks
could read the ticking of the telegraph instrument by
ear, and read the message as the ticket seller and operator
ticked it off. He looked at his own check and found it

read 7852. He did some quick thinking. Looking at
his watch, he said that he had thirty minutes before the
train was due. Going across the street to the village
.store he bought a small and very cheap trunk and carried
the same to the depot, getting a check for it. Watching
his opportunity when the baggage master was busy else-
where, he changed the checks upon the two trunks; and
when the game-laden trunk passed the ordeal and when
the trunk 7852 was inspected, instead of game, old papers
and rubbish were found. Whether this recital is based on
enthusiasm or cold facts I cannot say, but I give it as I
got it. Charles Cristadora.

A Wolf Hunt on SfcL
When traveling across the dreary fjelds of Norsk Fin-

niarken we one day came across sign of a wolf, and that
evening by the camp fire one of our Lapps, a smart,
active, young man of about thirty, described how on one
occasion he and a companion succeeded in running down
and killing two of the these beasts in midwinter. As the
Lapps are admittedly the most expert ski runners in
northern Europe, and as even among them such a per-
formance is looked upon as highly creditable, a brief
description may be of some interest. The men were in
charge of a herd of some 1,800 reindeer pasturing on the-

inland wastes somewhere in the neighborhood of Kan-
tokimo, and all had been going well. There was plenty
of snow and good fore (i. e., going); the wolves hacl

done. little or no damage, and the deer, being undisturbed
by the presence of these marauders, had given the mini-
mum of trouble to the watchers. One day in the middle
of February, however, the latter, on approaching the herd
on one of their rounding-up visits, found that the enemy
had been there during the night; there was a lot of blood
on the snow, several deer had been killed and others

wounded, while the rest were frightened and scattered

all over the place. The Lapps had nothing in their knap-
5^ejcs except sQm^ coffee bea,hs, but they wev^ five or sis,
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miles from their headquarters; time was of great value,

as after such a repast as they had indulged in, the wolves

would in all probability lie up shortly, and they deter-

mined to chance it on this scanty provision. After fol-

lowing the tracks for some five miles at best pace, these

led to a wooded hill which appeared worth investigating

closely, and there, as a matter of fact, they found the

place where the object of pursuit had taken his siesta,

and from which their arrival had caused his abrupt de-

parture. Encouraged by this, the two ski runners put on

the steam, and after traversing five or six more miles they

met the wolf returning on its own tracks. One man now
went for the beast with his ski-stav, the other with an

axe, but the former weapon broke, and they failed to stop

it. After anothen severe run, however, they got close

enough up to throw a lasso (suopunkin, as used for the

reindeer) over the now exhausted brute, and dispatched

it with the axe.

Perspiring freely from their exertions, the hunters had

now to protect themselves from the effects of the cold

by building a fire, but of fuel there was none on the spot,

and in order to procure it they had to return to the wood
where they had found the wolf, and on the way thither

came across the track of a second. Darkness commg on,

nothing further could be done, so the two Lapps built

themselves a good fire, cooked their frugal meal of coftee

only, and spent the night in the open. At dawn the fol-

lowing morning they took up the fresh spoor, and after

following it for some ten miles, caught sight of the brute

making for the protection of a wood. Before, however,

it had time to reach this place of shelter the pursuers got

tip. Twice was the lasso thrown, but on each occasion

the wolf bit it through with its teeth. One Lapp then

tried to head it off, and so drive it toward him with

the lasso, but the animal attacked, and both rolled over

-in the snow, the man cramming his broken ski-stav down

his assailant's throat. His friend then came to the rescue

with the lasso, and the coup de grace was dealt with the

axe. The hunters then spent another night in the open,

and next day performed the long journey back to whe'-e

they had left their reindeer. With proper food this would

have been a highly creditable exhibition of pluck and

endurance, but supplied as the men were during the three

days' severe work with a little, coffee only, it was a most

meritorious one.—Snowfly in London Field.

A Modest Nimtod.

Charles Hallock sends us the following charac-

teristic personal mention of a gentleman (native of

Ohio) whose prowess is noteworthy:

"Dr. Chase P. Ambler, Secretary of the Appalachian

National Park Association, whose efficient propaganda

work in its behalf is so commendably outlined by Prof.

McGee, of the Washington Geographical Society, in the

November issue of The World's Work, is not only an

earnest conservator of the forests, but a forest ranger of

no mean abilities. His pursuit of big game extends

from ocean to ocean. The hall, library, dining-room and

•study of his ample suburban residence in Asheville, North

Carolina, are made attractive by trophies of moose from

New Brunswick, alligators from Florida, mountain lions

from Colorado, grizzlies from Wyoming, and numerous

deer, antelope, elk, foxes, badgers, raccoons, and other

lesser varmints from regions afar off and nearer home

But the most remarkable phase of it all is that none of

this revery has been exploited in any publication that

I know of; except that I called attention to it in a letter

to the Forest and Stream which was written last

August, after a visit to the doctor's house, and for this

he was inclined to take exception. Since that date the

doctor has been on the warpath again, the results of

which are partially summed up in the following extract

from a letter just received. Although the quarry is

notable, the hero vaunted not himself, and is not puffed

up. He seems to make as little of his exploits as if he

had shot a dog.
" 'My trip to Colorado and Idaho (he writes) was cut

short by the illness of my wife's mother. I first went to

Meeker, Colo.,' and from there to Marvin Lodge with

John Goflf. The hunting in that region with dogs was

not good, for the reason that the weather was extremely

dry. We saw thousands of deer, but were after mountain

lion. The hunting being so poor there we left that part

of the country and went over into the Bear River sec-

tion, where we had better success; from there we crossed

west into Idaho, then followed south along the Idaho-

Colorado line, coming out again at Newcastle, Colorado.

I secured my lion along the State line, and also secured

a very fine antelope and two deer.,'
"

Long- Island Dttcfc Netting-,

New York City, Nov.. 15.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Knowing you are interested in the welfare of sportsmen
in general and the destruction of waterfowl, I have writ-

ten this letter in the hope that it will be published in

your valuable paper, and in this way come before the

proper authorities.

It is against the destruction of vast numbers of wild
ducks in Shinnecock Bay, Long Island, by men who claim

to be sportsmen. There is a clique of men at Canoe Place

who make a business of "netting" wild ducks, as I would
call it. They stretch large nets in the bay, and when
the ducks start to feed they are caught in the net and
drowned. It is a known fact that as many as two hundred
ducks have been caught in this manner in one day.

A gentleman from this city had occasion to go to

Quogue duck shooting over Election day, and on the
morning of Nov. 5 started out with his guide for a day's
shooting. He was placed in a ^ood position in what is

called the East Bay, but as soon as the men from Canoe
Place found he was in a position to get some game, one of
them came out in his boat and sailed around his battery all

day.. Consequently there was no shooting to be had
that day. Thus not content with slaughtering ducks l5y

the hundred, they begrudge a stranger the few birds he
may shoot. ...
There seems to be ah imderstanding between' some of

the guides that they will not put a battery and gunner in

-the middle of the bay ; no doubt this is where the nets are
placed.

I hope to this letter published in your nex;t is§.\<e, but

FOREST AND STREAM

if this is impossible, will you kindly give the name of the

proper person to go to, to have this wholesale slaughter

stopped?
Is it a wonder 6ur game birds are rapidly diminishing

when such a thing is allowed to go on? Also the spring

shooting of snipe, etc, on the meadows of Jamaica Bay.
E. King.

[Netting ducks is forbidden by the law. We advise you

to communicate with District Game Protector J. E. Over-

ton, No. I Madison avenue, New York.]

In the Old Home Fields,

Macomb, 111., Nov. 1$.'—Editor Forest and Stream:

I have just returned from the town of Orland, Hancock
county, Maine, where I first saw the light of day. T

went into a field which was a part of the old farm that

my father once owned, about one mile from where I was

born. It was just about light in the morning, and I

thought I might find a deer there. I found the deer, but

was not so fortunate as I was in 1856, when I shot two

in this field by moonlight. This field contains about

twelve acres, surrounded by a thick young growth of

timber. I walked to the edge" of the timber quietly,

where I had a good view of the field and nothing could

T see. After waiting a while I went into the middle of

the field, where I found an apple tree filled with apples.

The deer had been there through the night eating apples,

and in a few minutes, in the edge of the timber, T heard

an old buck blow his whistle; I just got a sight of his tail

and off he went. I could hear him run for a half mile,

striking his horns against the thick young trees. My
disappointment was very great, as I had traveled some
fifteen hunderd miles to my old home, and I thought I

would return to the west with a fine buck.

So the elapsing- of forty-five years has not made much
change in big game in Hancock county. A few days be-

fore I arrived there a moose came within a mile of

Masson's Mills near my old home. The hunters got

after him and ran him into the- town of Bltiehill. The
last moose that was in this town was killed by Daniel

Osgood one hundred years ago. I hear that two moose
were seen near Dead River, in Hancock county. It

looks as if the moose were coming out of the backwoods
to the settlement. I shall try my luck in that section

another year and hope for better^ success.

W. O. Blaisdell.

The Pennsylvania License Law,

"One of our constables last week had $88.44 as his profit

for one Sunday's work in arresting violators of the game
laws, and what he did could be readily duplicated by other

constables, if they were only ^yil^ing to keep their eyes

open and do a little hustling."

The speaker was Dr. Joseph Kalbfus, Secretary of the

State Game Commission.
"The game laws are being openly violated, not in iso-

lated cases, but by the wholesale," continued Dr. Kalbfus.

"Game is being carried out of the State, and the non-
resident gun tax is flagrantly avoided. The act of 1899
made all constables ex officio fire, game and fish wardens.
They have the power to arrest without a warrant, to

search a man's baggage and person whenever they meet
him, and have jurisdiction over the entire county. By the

act of 1897, the constable received half of the fine im-

posed. The act of 1^99 has added to this perquisite $10
extra for each successful prosecution of a game law
violator. If the party is found guilty and does not pay
any fine, but goes to jail, even in this case the constable

would get the $10, and that is paid half by the county and
half by the State.

"The trouble is that these constables are afraid to do
their duty, as in many cases they would have to arrest

the very men who vote them into office. Some of the

letters I receive from the constables are rather amusing.
One of these worthies wrote: T found a gentleman
violating the gun tax law. When I spoke to him he
became very indignant, in fact downright angry, so I

decided that it was best to let him continue his shooting,

and acted accordingly.' "—Harrisburg (Pa.) Patriot.
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E. Hawkes, of Bennington; I. R. Styles, of St. Johns-

burv; F. H. Wells, of Burlington; P. H. Dale, of Island

Pond; H J. Hublee, of Montgomery; E. S. Fleury, of

Isle La Motte; H. G. Thomas, of Stowe; Horace W.
Bailey, of Newburv; S. M. Brady, of Newport; Ira L.

Allen, of Fair Haven: L. Bart Cross, of Montpelier; F.

W Childs, of Brattlcboro; J. E. Pollard, of Chester.

It vv'as voted to set aside $500 of the surplus on hand
as the nucleus of a fund to be used as a forest or game
preservation or for such other purposes as may be

deemed advisable. It was voted that the league entcitain

the North American Fish and Game Protective Associa-

tion at a banquet to be held in connection with their first

annual meeting in Vermont in January.
The question of admitting ladies to membership in the

league which was laid on the table at a previous meeting,

was voted down on motion of Mr. Chapman.
The attendance was not as large as on some of the

former meetings as there was no banquet, but it was one
of the most interesting business meetings that the league

has held.
,

, . ...._L/jifii

Red Hats for Safety.

Detroit, Nov. 11.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: Will
you kindly permit me to make a suggestion which I think

you in your good judgment will favor and will war-
rant yon supporting in your paper. That is. that all

parties hunting will wear red hats. I believe without a

doubt that in our State alone during the twenty days of

deer hunting, when twelve to fifteen men are killed every

year, 90 per cent, of them would have been saved if they

had adopted the simple fashion.

I have for some years insisted on parties shooting with
me in bird season having red hats. It saved my life

once from my companion, who is one of the most care-

ful men I shoot with, just as he was shooting seeing my
red hat a few feet away—not seeing me, as one's hunting
clothes resemble so closely nature in the woods at that

time of year.

I have just returned from Turtle Lake Deer Club, one
of the best ones in America, and they do not allow a mem-
ber to go out without a red hat.

It is one of the most important things, to be in the

game laws of each State, if it were pos'sible, to compel
every one to use a red hat when hunting. If one who has
not had occasion to notice how far a red hat can be seen

in the thick popple, partridge shooting or deer hunting,

will only try it once, he will never allow any one to shoot

with him without having one in the future.

Another example of a man being mistaken was in see-

ing a deer and not shooting, when a few moments later

he saw the horns of a deer, and then was convinced he
was right, when, as he pulled up his gun to shoot, one
of the party stepped out with a dead deer on his back.

A red hat would have settled it at first glance.

Charles A. Rathbone.

Ohio's Queer Law,

Germantown, 0., Nov. 13.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
I have never noticed anything from our locality, so I send
you this as a view of the situation in Ohio, as taken
by a common hunter. The hunting season opened here
Monday last, and with it the much-discussed and also

cussed question of game protection. The season opened
well

;
quail are more plentiful than at any time in the last

ten years, and rabbits are on the increase. It is surprising
the number of good bags that have been made, considering
the increased number of hunters. On the first day there

were over a dozen parties of four or more from our town
who reported a bag of twenty or more quail and as many
rabbits. And I almost forgot to mention one lovely fox
squirrel ! Don't laugh ; he was killed in season—that is,

according to our law. I. for one, prefer squirrel hunting
to any other ; but it is a dead letter in this State. The
writer in Forest and Stream who said the Ohio laws
were a muss was wrong; they're worse than a muss. It

seems as though all other hunting has been sacrificed to
protect the quail. The southward flight of ducks has com-
menced. Whenever a duck appears in sight I grab my
gun and climb iip to the roof and pray for him to pass in

range. The law won't allow me to shoot him on the creek.

. J. V. M.

The Vermont League*

Bratt£eeoro. Vt., Nov. 14.—^The annual meeting ot

the Vermont Fish and Game League was held at .the

Brooks House last evening. President John W. Titcomb
presiding. The report of the treasurer showed a surplus
of ever $1,000 o.n hand.
The following officers were elected: President, John

W, Titcomb, of St. Johnsbury; Secretary, Edward Brad-
ley, of Swanton; Treasurer.. Charles F. Lowe, of Mont-
pelier; Vice-Presidents, F. L. Fish~ of Vergennes; N. W.
Fisk. of Isle La Motte; Edward C. Smith, of St. Albans;
W S Webl). of Shelburne; Redfield Proctor, of Proctor;

J. J. Estey. of Brattleboro; O. E. Luce, of Stowe. Ex-
^quUy? Committee; J, M- Chapma,n, of Middjebury; W.

Massachusetts Game Notes,

Wakefield, Mass., Nov. 18.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: We are on the last half of our gunning season,

not much game or gunners here. It's more rifle target

shooting than the shotgun. Some go down in Maine and
shoot a deer or two. Mr. W. W. Tillson just brought a
big buck from Dead River camp. There has been very
good duck shooting on our lakes ; more mallards shot

this year than I ever heard of before. It's generally blaclc

and dusky duck, and the .smaller species of scup duck
and teal. Mr. Henry Eastic has just returned from _a

successful duck shoot at Merry-Meeting Bay, Me. ; he is

an old hand at this shooting, using live decoys of his own
raising and training.

More quail this fall than ever before, but they have
mostly been small, half-grovvn birds any decent gunner
would not be guilty of shooting at. Saw one pot-hunter
who says he has shot eighty so far. I hope they will for-

bid sale of quail as well as they have woodcock and
grouse. I shot two woodcock Election day. We expect
them to be all down south by this time. Haven't seen
any geese going along as yet.

Mr. I. Newton Babbitt, of Dighton, Mass., is dead,
aged seventy-one years. H^e was a gunner of the old
school, and has probably shot more game and tramped
more miles of woods in Bristol county than any other
man. One by one they drop out, and_ their old pet gun is

willed to their favorite relative and is hung up over the
door as a relic of by-gone days. Peace to his ashes.

John W. Babbitt.

Indian Territory Quail,

Cottonwood Falls, Kan., Nov. 16.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: I am greatly surprised to read in your issue of
this date, under heading of "Indian Territory Live Quail
Export," your editorial indicating a manner in which
live quail can legally be shipped from the Indian Terri-
tory, as you have so long been the advocate of the preser-
vation plank, "The sale of game shall be prohibited at all

seasons." It is not more than one year ago that I called
your attention, in a letter, which you published, of a ship-
ment of quail from Purcell, Indian Territory, to Pitts-

burg, Pa., of six crates of about 2,000 quail, alive, with
crates marked "Strictly for breeding purposes," and the
next issue of your paper contained a report of a banquet
at Pittsburg where 1,200 plates were laid, and the first

entree on the menu was "Quail on toast," and 1,200 quail
were served. By the way, have you ever had any account
of any club or preserve locating or liberating in western
Pennsylvania the 2,000 and mo,re quail in that one ship-
ment to Pittsburg "strictly for breeding purposes" ? I am
glad that the Lacey law has been so construed that it stops
this illegal shipment of quail "strictly for breeding pur-
poses" to grace banqueting halls as "quail on toast," and
hope it will still be enforced in spite of your "plea in abate-
ment" Yours for game protection at all seasons of the
year. W. F. Rightmire.

Rhode Island Sportsmen.

Providence; R. I., Nov. 18.—Foxes and raccoons are
more in evidence than usual in the vicinity of Swansea
and in East Providence, three of each having been shot
thus early iti the season. Two foxes were recently killed
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in one day by Henry H. Chase, and the same number of

raccoons -(vere brought down from one tree.

Duck shooting in the vicinity of North Pappoosesquaw
Point, Narragansett Bay, is followed now a great deal.

The ducks are beginnmg to come inshore from the bay,

but not many of them have been shot so far.

A prouder and merrier party of deer hunters never
returned from the deer country than Elisha Buffington,

his brothers, Ray and Paul, and George Young, of Swan-
sea, who have been gunning in Flagstaff, Somerset coun-
ty, Me., for a couple of weeks. Their headquarters were
at the Ray Hill camp. Cliflf Wing, a trusty guide, was
the sportsmen's companion, as in previous years. Seven
deer were shot by them, as follows: Elisha Buffington,

an eight-pointed buck, weighing 162 pounds
;
Roy Buffing-

ton. an eight-pointed buck and a doe, weighing 174 and
too pounds, respectively, also a small buclc; George
Young, a six-pointed buck weighing 116 pounds. Four
deer were brought home by the party. A dozen or more
partridges were also shot, but according to the law these
could not be taken from the State. W. H. M.

In New Jetsey.

Newton, N. J., Nov. 18.—We are now enjoying one of
the most successful shooting seasons we have had in

some time. Of quail there are many fine flocks of full-

grown birds. Rabbits are plentiful. The woodcock flight

this fall has been good, and the birds were all large and
fat. We have a few English grouse up here in Sussex,
and I was fortunate enough to flush a flock of six on Nov.
I, killing one. They are not a very satisfactory bird to

himt ; those I flushed would not lay to the dog. who fol-

lowed them the whole breadth of a large stubble field, and
finally flushed when they came to a stone fence ; they also

make very long flights. The bird resembles a quail in

many points, being about the size of a small ruffed grouse.
Many of our local and city sportsmen are making fine

bags daily. Among our most successful local sportsmen
are A. B. Brickner, Lewis Morford, Theo. Morford, O.
Westbrook, W. W. Woodward, Jr., Jas. E. Baldwin, R.
Foster and O. Simpson, Jas. Baldwin, Jr.

The Bloomingf Grove Park Case*

Harkiseurg, Pa., Nov. "14.—Cases alleging violation of
the Lacey National Game Law, which forbids game to be
shipped out of the State unless properly labeled, brought
six New York and New Jersey sportsmen, members of the
Blooming Grove Park Association, of Pike county, before
the United States District Court Grand Jury yesterday,
and true bills were found against them. They will be
tried at the March term of the Federal Court in Scranton,
and from every indication there is to be a national fight

and a thorough test made of the law. Former Auditor
General Gregg and former Attorney General Kirkpatrick
are attorneys for the defendants.

Long Island Deer.

The four days of Long Island deer hunting this season
yielded a normal quota of heads and haunches. The
youngest hunter to score a success was the fourteen-year-
old son of Dr. Robinson, of Sayville, who had the luck
and the nerve to bring down a big buck, and there was
not a prouder and happier boy on Long Island. As illus-

trating the good fortune of some favored hunters, it is

-told that a bayman got one deer in the morning and a sec-
ond one in the afternoon.

mid ^tt^r ^mJjing,

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stream.

Can the Sea be Fished Out?
From the Nineteentli Century,

Is the harvest of the sea ever likely to be exhausted?
This question has frequently been asked, especially since
steam has so greatly increased man's power, not only
of getting in the harvest, but of distributing it rapidly
to places far away from the coasts. Steam has opened
up fresh mines of fish food, and created fresh markets for
it.

The London papers of the 6th of April last published
a note to this effect:

EASTER FISH—A RECORD.
The fish supply sent from Grimsby" on Wednesday for Easter

surpasses all previous records, the supply of fresh cod and halibut
being unprecedented. One railway alone, the Great Central, sent
331 trucks, made up into several special trains.

This was only a fraction of the supply sent to London,
and London is only one of thousands of places to which
supplies were sent and are sent continuall}^ How long
will the sea be able to supply this great demand is a ques-
tion which directly or indirectly affects everybody, inas-
much as any increase or diminution of one kind of food
must affect the price of other kinds.

Until very recently it has generally been supposed that,
immense as is the amount of fish life existing in the sea.
there is a certain maximum beyond which Nature cannot
go, a certain balance on which man can draw which she
places to his credit on certain banks, limited both in
number and extent. To make an overdraft on Nature's
fish supply has long been co,nsidered by many well quali-
fied to judge as not only possible but probable; they say.
and there has been hitherto little but conjecture to contra-
dict them, that as compared with its extent the ocean
is a desert, a Sahara with a few oases on which alone
fish life is possible. Further, they say that these oases
are not only limited in extent, but also in their capability
for supporting fish life, and that they are at the mercy
of man, because they are confined to the comparatively
shallow waters near the coasts on which he lives.

That some kinds of sea fish, especially flat fish, can be
practically exterminated in certain localities is proved by
the fact that in many of the in-shore fisheries round our
coasts it no longer pays tp fifh fpr them; and bppa^^se

they have been destroyed and the fishermen have year
by year to go farther afield, or rather afloat, in the pur-
suit of them, it has been argued, on the ex pede Herculem
basis, that eventually the limit of the fishing grounds and
of the supply of fish will be reached.
Not many years ago the lobster and crab fisheries on

the East AngUan coasts were seriously threatened through
over-fishing, and Sir Edward Birkbeck, to whom our sea
fisheries generally owe so much for wise legislation in

their interests, got an Act of Parliament passed for
restricting and regulating the fishery. But what man
does in the way of destroying a fishery is child's play
as compared with Nature's work in that direction.
Within the last year or two a countless octopus army
has advanced along the northern coasts of France, and.
for a time at any rate, absolutely destroyed the crab and
lobster fisheries; lately we have heard of them on our
own southwest coast. Some years ago the menhaden
fishery of the South-Atlantic coast of the United States
was almost destroyed by some submarine disturbance^

—

for some time ships sailed through a sea of dead fish.

But not all were destroyed, and Nature is refilling the
void she had created.

Some years ago a strange thing was witnessed on the
most northerly coast oLScotland. For days a vast army
of emaciated codfish, helpless, exhausted, drifted past
with the current; one could only conjecture the reason
for this pitiful procession. Had the fish been driven
away from their usual feeding-grounds by the attacks of

dog-fish or sharks or other sea pirates, or were they
simply poor neighbors crowded out?
Only of very recent years has the subject of mai-ine

biology* been studied on any systematized plan, and with
any definite object; but now that the North Sea has
been mapped out for observation by an International
committee of biologists representing the nations inter-

ested in its fisheries, British, German, Dutch, Scandi-
navian, etc., it is certain that we shall learn many things
we did not know, and have to unlearn many things which
we thought we knew to be facts, but which have proved
to be fallacies.

It would be difficult, fdr instance, to over-estimate the
value of the discoveries made last summer by the Nor-
wegian Marine Biological Expedition in the steamer
Michael Sars, under the direction of Dr, Hjort, a most
interesting account of which has recently been published
by another Norwegian biologist, Dr. Knut Dahl. Dr.
Dahl reminds us that as far back as history extends there
have been accounts 01 great fluctuations in the results

from the Norwegian fisheries. In the time ot the sons
of Eric, the people almost perished of starvation owing
to a total failure of the fisheries; they even sold their

weapons to get food. The fisheries of Norway have
always been subject to uncertainty, one season bringing
a glut of fish to the coasts and the next perhaps a dearth
of them. But never have the fisheries been worked so
systematically and extensively as in recent .times, and
never has the sea furnished such a large proportion of

human food as at present, and never have the complaints
that the sea would be fished out been so loud as of late.

It is curious that this cry of the fisheries being
destroyed and the sea fished out should be loudest at a

period when the sea is giving us far greater supplies of

•fish than ever man has had from it before. There must
be some ground for this persistent protest which is heard
—last year in England, this year in Germany or Scandi-
navia, and presently we shall hear it again here. It is

like the warning we in this country hear from time to
time of the possibility of war bringing famine to our
shores in place of foreign-grown bread. Never were
bread and meat and fish and food of all kinds so cheap
and plentiful as at present.
According to Dr. Dahl the reason for the fear of ex-

haustion of the sea fisheries rests on incorrect theories,
due chiefly to the results of scientific investigations of
the last forty years. Much the most important result in

connection with this stibject was the discovery, during
the present generation, that most of our sea-food fish

produce an enormous number of eggs, serveral millions,
and that these eggs after being laid ascend through the

water, the milt of the male fish ascending with them and
fertilizing them, and that they develop while floating just
under the surface of the sea. When hatched the young
fish is carried about for a time hither and thither by the
currents until it comes near the coast, when it seeks the
bottom, and gradually as it grows older wanders out into

the depths. For this reason it was said that the young
brood of the food-fishes was never to be met with clse-

whe-re than in the immediate neighborhood of the coast,

where the nets of the trawlers sweep it up and destroy
it wholesale.
Remembering, then, on the one hand that the mother

fish produced an endless number of eggs, and on the
other that a great proportion of these eggs is swept by
the currents so far from land that the delicate brood when
hatched would haA^e no chance of getting near any coa.st,

it was supposed that Nature's object was that only a
limited number of eggs should survive. The principle of

reproduction must require these millions of eggs being
spread over the surface of the sea—the greater part driven
out into the sea to be destroyed, the smaller number
which remained near the coasts to grow to be decimated
by enemies and to sufiice finally to replace their parents
in the ordinary course of Nature.
The aim of Nature in this fish reproduction was only,

it was supposed, to make good the loss, and this was
so from the beginning. According to this view, there
existed a fixed relation or proportion between the num-
bers of each species, and reproduction only sufficed to

maintain the balance between them. So soon as a new
factor appeared, causing increased diminution in the
numbers of a species, then the balance would be destroyed
and could not, without artificial help, be set right again.

The whole theory may be set out thus:

a is the stock of fish with its chances of reproduction.
b is the amount caught by man and the destroyed

chances of reproduction of the fish caught.

But, as Dr. Dahl points out, if this view was correct.

* Oae of the^enost recent discoveries of Prof. Hensen, the Ger-
man State marine biologist, is of bacteria which keep the sea fresh
by attacking the surplus organic matter in it. Other researches
in Plankton show that in some places the sea is a mass of liquid
food, which fish and birds jnhale, as it were. Evpti round the
Arctic and Antarctic Poles this minute life exist^ in such Ss

(^HJH^^ity to permeate and color the seas,
"

the final result of abstracting b from a would long ago
have been 0. "No, not yet; but it will come!" we are
told. And in the meantime the fisheries exist, and have
always existed, and never before were such quantifies
of fish caught as now.
The untenable nature of the theory referred to has led

several investigators, as a result of their investigations
into marine economics, to adopt widely different views
and conclusions. In Great Britain Professor William C.
Mcintosh, the leading British marine biologist, has
strongly supported the view that the resources of the sea
are practically inexhaustible; and in Norway Dr. Hjort
and Dr. Dahl are stout apostles of the more hopeful
prospect as regards our sea-food supply, and have
demonstrated that a dearth of fish in some waters arises
from the brood being carried away from them by cur-
rents, but that the great mass of brood on the coasts,

and the great multitudes of fish which periodically visit

them, point to anything but to a general dearth of fish in
the sea. They could not, it is true, until recently, give

'

any direct proof of the riches of the sea, as a vessel and
means for investigating the open sea were wanting; but
last summer, in the newly built fishing steamer Michael
Sars, they were able to carry out experiments in the
Norwegian seas and the Skager Rack, and to make what,
in the opinion of Dr. Dahl, belongs to the most important
zoological discoveries of the nineteenth century, and
which justifies the hope that we are within measurable
distance of the solution of many vexed questions in con-
nection with our fisheries.

An Undreamt-of Discovery,

Undoubtedly the most important result of Dr. Hjort's
researches was that he found the brood (fry) of all our
round food-fishes in immeasurable quantities, not dead,
as it ought to be in theory, but alive, and spread over
the whole Norwegian sea and the Skager Rack. No one
had the least idea that this was the case. That the young
of cod, haddock, coal-fish and whiting could live out in

the open sea would have been considered impossible a
year ago. It was thought that they were only to be
found quite in-shore near the coasts, as that was the

only place where they had been found.
Dr. Hjort's discovery shows that theie are many mil-

lion times more young fish in the sea than man had any
idea of, and the theory that the young brood carried out
to sea perished is proved to be a fable. Nature is shown
in her true light, not as the unnatural step-mother
destroying all but a favored few of the brood of our food-
fishes, but as designing that as great a number as possible
should come to maturity. We now know that the rear-

ing grounds of the young fry are not restricted to certain

limited areas near coasts, but extend to the open sea

itself. We may well exclaim with Spenser

—

Ohi what an endless work has he in hand
Who'd count the sea's abmidant progeny,

Whose fruitful seed far passeth that on land, .

And also theirs that roam in th' azure sky.

So fertile be the floods in generation,

So vast their numbers, and so numberless tlieit nation.

In view of this discovery, as Dr. Dahl says, all former
speculations as to the exhaustibility of our sea fish supply
fall to the ground.
But it was not only fish brood or fry that Dr. Hjort

found in his investigations of the North Sea. He made
the further remarkable discovery that away out in the
open sea, where it was several thousands of metres in

depth, he found fish, as it were, in layers or ocean strata.

Some required a line as long as the Monument to reach
down to them, others were in still lower depths' which
would submerge St. Paul's and the Monument on top,

and with many thousand Leet of water below them.
There, in these still and dark and hitherto supposed
barren regions of the sea, he caught great cod and had-
dock and coal-fish, sometimes in quantities. The im-
portance of this discovery is that it proves that not on^'
fish brood, but mature fish, also, exist out in the ocean,
and that what have been looked upon as typical "ground
fish" and "local" sorts are to be found at other places,
as well as near the coasts. Not of least significance is

the finding oi cod in the deep places of the sea, as in this

discovery we have the key to solve the mystery as to
where the cod abides when he withdraws from the coasts.

In the great cod fisheries off the coast of Newfouudland
the fishermen find the fish at the commencement of the
season in April in the shallow water near shore, and use
lines of thirty or forty feet, increasing the depth as they
find the fish receding, until they have to fish at over two
hundred feet for them in December.

It was formerly supposed that the killing of a cod in

roe meant the destruction of more than two million
potential codfish. Now, as Dr. Dahl says, it merely
looks like improving the life-chances of the progeny of

anothei- cod. Formerly it was considered that the fish

production of the sea was a fixed quantity, which was
being continually decreased by man's inroads on it. Now
it would appear to be an organism on which the attacks
of man can make no real impression. It seems probable,
indeed, that In every second, every minute, and every
day more fish is produced in the sea than all humanity
combined could devour in the same time.

Who knows? At any rate, the marine biological in-

vestigators of the new century need have no fear that
the ocean will not continue at least to provide them food
for reflection. The more success they have like the dis-

covery which Dr. Dahl has described (which applies
more or less to the whole of the seas of the world), the
more will governments, and let us hope ours among them,
be inclined to encourage and support their efforts by
substantial "grants in aid." It is a disgrace to our nation,
depending so entirely as we do upon the sea for our
existence, that we do less than almost any nation to en-
courage and support our fisheries, both inland and sea.*

Apart from the question of national defence—for our
fishing fleets afford the finest recruiting ground for our
fighting fleet;—no one who knows the benefits which the
United States of America derive from the great National
and State Fisheries Departments but must regret that

the United Kingdom does practically nothing in this way

* A correspondent of the Pall Mall Gazette at Antwerp, writing
recently says: "Few realize that eight millions sterling is ex-
tracted fro?n the North Sea in fisb, and fewer still, perhaps, ^h%^
jaorc th»^ half this great sum w s^cwr^d by Englan<j^"

"
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beyond providing a gunboat or two for police duty. I
do not believe in "grandmotherly legislation," but'in a
wise national development of our natural resources; such
a policy, in fact, as has placed America first among the
"ations. R. B. Marston.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST. h& Mmnet

A Reminiscence of Willewemoc Lake
Editor Forest and Stream:

In looking back over my trouting trips of thirty or
forty years I am often reminded of some occurrences
which after the lapse of many years strike me as rather
comical, although I did not so regard them at the time—
and 1 know of none more so than a trip I took about
1869.

At the request of a mutual friend I had invited the
Rev. Dr. E

, a minister then living in Brooklyn.
to join me in a two weeks' trip to the Rondout and Wil-
lewemoc I,akc, and v/e took our trip in the month of
June.
We arrived at David B. Smith's on Saturdaj\ and on

-Monday, leaving the rest of our party behind, we started
lor the lake, which was full of lai'ge trout. After travel-
ing some twenty miles we dismissed our team, and with
out packs on our backs followed a trail two miles to the
lake where a man whom I had engaged was waiting to
serve and care for us.

Our accommodations were ample, but quite crude; our
shelter consisted of a shanty made from hemlock bark
some ten feet long by eight feet deep, which was open
10 the west, but with a profusion of hemlock boughs for
onr bed and a large camp fire in front, we had a most
charming home and spent a most delightful week.
On the way some one asked the Doctor if he would

not preach on the next Sunday, but he declined on the
.ground that he was not well -and needed absolute rest.

llie Doctor had brought with him a copy of the
Bampton Lectures just issued, which I tried to master,
but I soon found myself suffering from an acute attack
of theological dyspepsia, and resigned the book to him.
On Sunday morning the Doctor, after an early break-

fast, was quietly resting in our shanty with his Bampton
Lectures in his hand, while our man of all work had
gone off to look for a bee tree, when I heard a man on
horseback coming around the edge of the lake.

Presently he drew up in front of us, and after hitch-
ing his horse, said to the Doctor: "I have come for you
according to your agreement to preach for us to-day."

"I have made no agreement to preach to-day."
"But the people in the neighborhood all understand

that you will."

"How far from here is the church?"
"About two miles, and when I left, about eight o'clock

this morning, the people were all flocking to it."

"But how could I get there?"
"You could ride my horse."
"But your horse is very small, and then you have no

saddle, and I weigh 250 pounds."
"But there is a sheepskin on his back; I think the

horse conld stand it if you could."
"I am very sorry to decline to go, but if I should do

so it might cost me my health, perhaps my life,"

Just then the man remarked that he must go to the
spring behind the shanty for a drink, as he was very
dry, and on coming back said to the Doctor that after
thinking the matter over he felt that he was right, and
that he would hurry back and scatter the people who
were coming to hear him—and in a few minutes he had
disappeared in the woods.

After the man had gone the Doctor said: "It is very
strange that anyone sho.uld expect me to preach to-day."
To which I replied:

"No one has expected you to preach,"
"But he said that the people were flocking to the

church when he left."

"Do 3'ou think the people would flock to a church at

8 o'clock for II o'clock services?"

"Where is this church?"
"There is no church within six or eight miles."

"But how about his neighbors?"
"He has no neighbors. He lives in the woods and the

nearest resident is fully a mile away."
"Do you mean to say that this man was guilty of willful

prevarication?"
"it is all a lie, Doctor—all a lie."

"What did he come out for, then?"
"Simply for a drink of whiskey, that was all—I met

him at the spring." J. S. V. C,
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More About the Lake Trout*

Editor Forest and Stream:
In the last paragraph of an article in Forest and

Stream of Nov. 9, page 370, in defining the distribution

of "The Lake Trout," you include "Henry Lake, Idaho."
This is an error, as the lake trout does not exist in

Henry's Lake, nor elsewhere in Idaho, so far as known

;

neither does Bulletins 16 or 47, United States National
Museum, include Idaho as its habitat, but both mention
Montana, which is correct. I am aware that in one of the
Bulletins of the LInited States Fish Commission, though
I caiinot put my finger on it at this writing, the lake
trout is said to inhabit Henry's Lake. Idaho. The error
occurred in this way: A number of years ago Mr. J.

Sherwood and Mr. Sawtelle, of Henry's Lake, took
some trout in Elk Lake. Montana, twenty miles distant,
and on the other side of the Continental Divide, which
were new to them. They sent some specimens to the
Smithsonian Institution for identification, and which
were pronounced lake or Mackinaw trout (5. namay-
cush). I presume the gentlemen referred to did not
specify the waters from which they were taken, and the
presumption was that they came from the postoffice from,
which they were forwarded—Henry's Lake, Idaho. I

am quite familiar with both lakes, as we have auxiliary
stations for collecting eggs near each of them. I have
seen fine specimens of the Lake Trout from Elk Lake,
which also contains grayling, but neither species in-

habits Henry's Lake, which is, moreover, quite shallow.

Ifyhile Elk Lak^ is a very de^p mountain lake.

'Wisconsin Twenty Pourds Law.

Relative to an item in last week's Forest and Stream,
stating that wardens have in some instances made what
seemed to be imwarranted seizures of fish belrnging to
Chicago anglers en route through Milwaukee, Mr. T. A.
Buckstaff, of Oshkosh. Wis., has the following to say,

which is worth the attention of all Chicago anglers who
have been subjected to what they considered impositions
or injustice at the hands of Wisconsin wardens:

"I was a member of the Wisconsin Legislature in '95,

and was responsible for putting into the law the 'twenty
pounds or two fish' clause. I was very much interested in

protecting our waters from net fishing and one way to do
it was to prohibit the shipping of iish out of the State.
The bill was first drawn to limit the shipments to twenty
pounds, but a letter from a keeper of a fishing resort in

the northern part of the State led me to add the 'two
fish' clause. He wrote: 'Non-residents often catch sev-
eral mu.scallunge that weigh 25 to 35 pounds each, and, of
course, are anxious to take them home. It costs them
about two dollars for every pound of such fish they catch,
and we get the two dollars.'

"If such shipments of two fish are being seized by our
State wardens they misinterpret the intention of the law.

"Geo. a. Buck.staff."

How to Use Fly Dope.

Dr. Herbert Kent Porter has made one of those little

discoveries which every fellow would have made for
himself in just about fifteen minutes more. He describes
it as below, and his tip is worth remembering.
"Concerning iiy dope, that I believe you recommended

in Forest and Stream a goodly number of moons back.
I have hit on a scheme that adds to its efficiency and
convenience—a scheme so simple that I wonder at my
having so long used the usual wasteful and clumsy method
of bathing in it. I think a great deal of my dope, but am
ready to confess that it is not the most satisfactory toilet
lotion. I find that by carrying my immediate supply in a
bicycle screw-top oil can I can easily add a fresh coating
whenever needed, and it is about bug proof when fresh.
It also cuts down my supply necessary for trips about
three-fourths. Perhaps you can help some of the blunder-
ing 'outer.' But I think the trick must have occurred to
hundreds before, it is so simple and self-evident."

E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago, III.

Sawdust in the Tobique and Maine Streams.

From time to time comments from sportsmen have ap-
peared in your journal relative to the throwing of .saw-
dust into salmon and trout streams, and I was surprised
to find on a trip through Maine and New Brunswick,
this year, such notorious violations of the law in this
respect, particularly at Plaster Rock, on the Tobique
River, where there is a sawmill, and along some of the
smaller streams emptying into the St. John River. Also
along some of the streams in Maine sawdust was noticed
floating on the water. It is a wonder that the Tobique
Salmon Club does not make a vigorous protest against
the state of affairs at Plaster Rock.

Camper Out.

Rhode Island Trout Distribution.

Providence. R. I., Nov. 17.—The close season on
lobsters went into effect on Friday last, and from Nov.
15 until April 15, the breeding season, it is a violation of
the law to catch, sell, eat or even have in one's possession
any lobsters. The effect of the law is to take them out
of the market entirely between those dates.
During the season just past. Fish Commissioner Will-

iam H. Boardman has distributed more' than 5,000 young
trout in brooks where it was deemed best in various parts
of the outlying districts. He has now another thousand to
distribute, and if any person knows of any brook where
they are wanted, Mr. Boardman will be pleased to accede
to his wishes in the distribution. W. H. M,

Free Fishingf in New Jersey.

Sussex countv. N. J,, voted the other da}-, and sus-
tained by a majority of 1,000 the Roe bill to make possi-
ble access by the public, for fishing purposes, to the fol-
lowing lakes situate in Sussex county: Swartswood,
area, 505 acres; Culver's Lake, 486 acres; Long Pond
(Owassa). 209; Puder's, 117; Losee, 137; Morris Lake
136; Reservoirs, Stanhope, 339; Cranberry, 154; Waway-
anda. 240.

'Tn the early days a British admiral by the name of
Coffin, who was born in Nantucket, in returning to
America told a fellow voyager that when he got to
Nantucket he would show him lobsters a yard long.
Well, the admiral's friend questioned it, and thev made a
wager. When they reached Nantucket he could" not pro-
duce any lobsters of the required length, so he furnishes
himself with affidavits made by many fishermen that when
they and the admiral were boys the lobsters in Nantucket
were a yard long, and on the faith of those affidavits the
admiral claimed the bet. Naturally it had to be referred
to arbitration, and the verdict of the arbitrators was,
Affidavits are not lobsters.' "—A New York Campaign
Stor}'.
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Fixtures.

BENCH SHOWS.
Nov. 27-30.—Philadelphia, Pa,—Philadelphia Dog Show Associa-

tion's third annual show.
Dec. 15.—New York, N. Y.—Ladies' Kennel Association of

America's inaugural dog show.

1902.

Feb. 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club's annual
show. George D. Miller, Sec'y.

FIELD TRIALS.
Nov. 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of America's annual field

trials, R. E. Westlake, Sec'y.
Nov. 23.—Newton, N. C—Eastern Field Trial Club's twenty-

third annual trials. S. C. Bradley^ Sec'y, Greenfield Hill, Conn.
Nov. 25.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association's fifth

annual trials. L. S. Eddins, Sec'y.
Nov. —.—Paris, Mo.—Interstate Charnpionsbip Field Trial As-

sociation's inaugural trials follow M. F. T. A. trials.

Dec. 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association's in-
augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec'y.
Dec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso-

ciation's inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall, Sec'y.
Dec, 11.—Glasgow. Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club's second

annual trials. Dr. F. W. Samuels, Sec'y.

Fot Dog: Protection.

Mr. W. G. L. Tucker, former Secretary of the Society
for the Protection of Dogs, is now engaged in business
in Duluth, Minn., and is already energetically engaged
in promoting the welfare and advancement of man's
best friend by taking the initiative in forming a new
society. On this point the News-Tribune, of Duluth,
states that "The object of the proposed societi'- is the
protection of dogs and the fostering of an interest in
their breeding, by an annual bench show to be held alter-
nately at Duluth and West Superior, and Mr. Tucker
thinks the organization ought to be a success. Mr.
Tucker said:

" 'The object of the projected society is primarily pro-
tection for dog owners. In this State dogs are personal
property, and taxed as such. But if a dog is stolen the
police make no particular effort to find the thief, and the
matter is regarded a good deal in the light of a joke.
With all other property it is different. If thieves take a
horse valued at $10 they are hunted down and generally
get a term in prison. A dog may be five times as valu-
able, but people seem to think that it is no crime to
steal him.

" 'The society should give no reward for the return of
the dog, but should ofTer a reward for the detection of the
thief or person concealing the stolen animal. This pohcy
was found most satisfactory byi the old society.

" 'With such a society in working condition it is next
to impossible to steal a dog, and keep him concealed.
The dog diagram, first used by the old society, when
intelligently employed, is an almo-st certain tracer. 'The
markings on the stolen dog are inserted in the diagram
sent br,oadcast to the members oi the society and the
police, who are thus furnished with a picture of the
animal. This, together with the name he responds to
and his height and weight, make identification very easy.
In the forination of such an organization one of the
principal things is to secure a good attorney as a mem-
ber, one who will prosecute dog thieves to the full limit
of the law. There are no doubt many such lawyers in this
city and Superior, men who love a rod and a gun, and
admire a good dog, who will employ their best efforts
for the animal's protection.

" 'Along with the annual bench show there might be
annual field trials, but this is a detail which can be dis-
cussed later. The society should be distinctly social in
its scope and no profit whatever should be derived from
it. The meetings would bring together a large number
of gentlemen, lovers of animals and outdoor life, and at
each meeting the good and bad points of a given breed
of dogs could be discussed. This would result in great
improvement of the canine pets in the two cities.

" 'I hope to see the organization successfully formed,
as I believe it is a good deal of a necessity, and will be
of great benefit to dog oAvners in Duluth and
Superior.' "

Points and FIttshes*

The second annual event of the Pointer Club of Amer-
ica, held at Manor, L. I., last week, produced something
sensational in the way of a winner, the latter described as
a "yellow unknown," owned by Mr. F. E. Norton, of
Patch ogue, L. I, Mr. W. Ferguson's Frederica won
second, Mr. C. Carter's Fred C. won third. It was stated
that the contestants were all anxious to learn the win-
ner's pedigree, with a view to obtaining some of his kin,
but they may overlook the fact that good field perform-
ance is largely the result of actual field work, in which
the matter of pedigree may have- but incidental value.

The winners at the trials of the Ohio Field Trials Club,
whose trials were held at Washington Court House, Ohioi
are as follows: Members' Derby—ist, H. L. Brown's
Jingo Osceola; 2d, C. W. Tway's Count Oakley; 3d, F. R.
Murphy's Czar; 4th, W. H. Stambough's Mr. Jim. Mem-
bers' All Age Stake—ist, C. W. Tway's Rip Tick; 2d, C.
B. Wolfe's Queen Mab; 3d, H. L. Brown's Duchess of
Honor Bright; 4th, Dr. D. W. Boone's Paul Boone
Open Derby—1st, H. J. Hoover's Mars Ben; 2d, Stock-
dale Kennels' Cuba, Jr. ; 3d, O'Connell & Erwin's Col.
Spot; 4th, Mendina Co. Kennels' Miss Wicklifife. Open
All Age Stake—1st, C. B. Wolfe's Queen Mab

; 2d, W. H
Dillman's Glen of Noble; 3d, C. W. Tway's Rip Tick;
4th, equal, L. Stuchmer's Count Whitestone and J. A.
Morton's King Cyrano.

The Michigan Field Trial Club's trials, held on Nov.
5, resulted as folows : Derby^ist, C. M. Greenway's set-
ter Count Holmes ; 2d, Reynold & Perkins' setter Korin
Noble; 3d, L. Hilsendegen's Little Cassino, All Age
Stake—1st, Clugstone & Monroe's setter King B, ; 2d, C.
E. Sisson's Petrel's Count; 3d, divided, F. Holmes' Hon-
est Monk and Clugstone & Monroe's Tony's Count.

A correspondent writes, says the London Field, that he
has be^n aware that 4ogs' 4reft4 the dar|c, ever since his
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early days when, as a member of the committee of a
certain dog show, his share in the management consisted

in sitting up at night to see that the ordinary watchman
did not shimber at his post. There were dogs which
seemed to be able to slip their collars at will, including a

great black and white Newfoundland, a savage brute un-
der ordinary circumstances, which ought not to have been
allowed immuzzled. Time after time iie got loose from
his bench, inA^ariably making his way quietly and fearfully

to the small office in which watch was kept, attracted by
the dim light. He whined outside for human company,
and when this was obtained, the whilom ferocious beast
became as quiet and as kindly as any pet lamb. The same
correspondent goes on to say that he finds our London
fogs, of which we are having such sad experience, seem
to be detested by the dogs as much as darkness. Hardly
one is seen about where the fog hangs thickly, and the
two or three he keeps at home are disinclined to leave
their comforts for the murkiness of the streets. We have
noticed the same thing, and in our suburban quarters have
not. during the prevailing period of typical November
weather in town, been disturbed by the yelping and whin-
ing of the neighbors' terriers, nor the conflicts between
Great Danes and collies, which are, under ordinary circum-
stances, of daily occurrence in our streets. Still, after all

we could put up with the troublesome dogs if the un-
healthy fogs would depart.

—•

—

'Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXDC.
BY F. R. WEBB.

The river swept in a majestic curve around to the left.

The valley closed in, and isecame a defile, and the defile

became a gorge as the river ate its way down into the

depths to join the Potomac, but a few miles below. A
mile below Watson's Falls lie the Brick IMill Falls, the

intervening reach being a conglomeration of reefs ' and
swift water, only less difiicult to navigate than the falls

themselves, and requiring nerve and skill to avoid ship-

wreck. The boat channel, which formerly led along the

left bank from lock to lock, is now, for the most part,

abandoned and filled up, consequently we were unable to

make any use of it, and had to take our chances in the

open river.

The long, low, straggling mill dam, just above the

falls, was finally reached, and was easily portaged
_
by

sliding oitr canoes over it; Lacy even made the trip with-

out getting out of his canoe, and the head of the falls was
reached. The river swings around sharplj' to jthe left, and
a great reef extends across in line with the left bank, after

the manner of many of the mill dams above.

The absolute chaos of rocks, reefs and islands here was
confounding. In a word, the river simply disappeared
from sight in a wilderness of rocks and bushes. Where
it went to we could form no idea. We were bewildered,

confused, and had apparently reached the end of it. That
it went somewhere the swift, strong volume of water,

steadily moving into the labyrinth with undiminishing
force, and the htaxy, pervading roar of falling water gave
ample evidence, and warned us to beware how we ap-

proached too near in our frail, canvas craft. The mas-
sive ledge was worn into fissures and crevices innumer-
able, through which the chafed and fretted waters made
their Avay, and between which what remained of the

ledge stood up in masses of stone of every conceivable
variety of shape and size, fantastic beyond description.

We had no idea—no conception—that solid rock could
be worn into such a variety of shapes by the action of

water.
The ever-present tough, hardy bushes—their roots

gripp'ng the barren rocks with a tenacious grasp—clothed
and subdued everything in a mantle of living green the
while they rendered the confusion and chaos the greater.

"Lacy and I made it without touching."

"Great Scott !" cried Lacy, as we paused in utter be-

wilderment as to where to go next, "I wish I was up a

tree, or on top of a mountain, so I could look down and
see wdiat has become of the imprecated river."

"Well, we've got to go somewhere," said George, pad-
dling desperately out above the wilderness. "Let's get
out and take a look at it somehow or other."

We followed him, but the strong floAV of the current
down into the unknown labyrinth warned us not to be too
brash, so we let our boats drift down upon a low, rocky
island, which lay at the head of the ledge near the left

side, and seemed to extend down over it, upon which we
made a landing to take an observation, if possible.

"I'll tell yoii what," said George, taking a turn of his
painter around the gnarled and twisted stem of a tough
little bush at his feet as he spoke. "I'll tell you what.
Suppose we shoot that channel there," pointing to a heavy
volume of water, which shot around the head of the
island-between us and the left bank, and, pitching sharply
pve-r the ledge, turned te the right, ar[4, with yn4imiwsh'ed

force, disappeared from sight among the shaggy, little'

islets a short distance below. "Look sharp for those
rocks, there in the elbow of the bend ;

bring the canoes
round to the right of them and then

"

"It will be hard to do," ventured Lacy, "and I don't
know where we'll bring up when we do it."

"Yes, it's hard to do," George admitted, as he plucked
a bunch of leaves from the bushes at his feet and chewed
at the tough stems meditatively, "but it's all we've got
to do, as far as I can see, and it must be done or there's
liable to be a capsize or a smash. Well, we'll land on that
point of rocks there to the left, soyds. below, at the end
of the shoot, or what We can see of it, and see what to
do next,"
There appeared to be nothing any more feasible in

sight, so, after re-embarking and back paddling a little

distance up into the clear, swift water above, to get well
in line with the shool. we essayed it, George first, I

next and Lacy last. The run was successfully accom-
plished at the expense of a few severe thumps all round
on the dangerous rocks before mentioned, which were
located exactly where they were hardest to dodge, and
where they were calculated to get in. their work to the
best advantage, and the shipping of a few gallons of
water apiece from the big waves as our canoes careened
heavily on the rocks.

After landing on the high rocks indicated from above,
we found ourselves below the first pitch of the ledge, and
in position where we could get a partial view up the
falls above. The water comes down over the ledge, not in
a long, steady, sloping rapid like Watson's Falls, but in a
literal cataract, some 6 or 8ft. in height. The fall was not
a smooth, mill-dam-like pitch, but a series of irregular,
little, brook-like cascades, through channels and crevices
among the huge masses of rock, which completely filled

"My canoe was seized by the remorseless rush and whirled away."

the river bed, so that no open water was visible above,
and it looked as though one might step across from
rock to rock, although in reality some of the channels
were 20 or 30ft. wide. All, of course, was impassable
for any kind of boat.

From our new point of view numerous islands filled

the river above and below, but a tolerably broad stream,
formed by the union of numerous small streams and
chutes over the falls, led away below. The channel
down which we had just arrived led around the lower
end of the rockj' islands above and debouched into this

main channel at a right angle. A huge ledge obstructed
the exit into this channel, over which the water plunged
in a foaming sheet,' too shallow to admit of our shoot-
ing it.

"Now," said George, as he picked up his paddle from
the bushes, where he had carelessly thrown it on land-
ing, "we'll portage this ledge and make that point of
rock there, on the left, where the channel seems to turn
around it, and land and reconnoitre again."
"We can shoot it over at the right-hand end, beyond

that mass of rocks, there," said Lacy, as he clambered
down off the rocks and into his canoe.

"All right, go ahead," said George; "I don't think it

w rth the trouble, myself,"
The shoot was rough, but deep, and Lacy and I made

it without touching, while George, from his position on
the rocks, drifted his canoe over the ledge by maneuver-
ing her with her bow and stern painters, and we shot
swiftly down to the rock indicated.

From our new point of observation the open channel,
broadening as it went, led straight away for a quarter of a
mile, until it finally rippled out into the smooth, open
river below, whose lake-like expanse, with the little rip-

ples sparkling in the sun, as it was caressed by the
breeze, smiled tantalizingly at us. as we hung up on the
rocks but half-way to its smooth haven, for, while we
were below the falls, this channel was a rapid, so rock
and reef ribbed that it was out of the question to at-

tempt to rim it; although close around its right side, or
along the left side of the long, tree-clothed island, in

midstream, which extended from above the falls to the
still water at the foot of the rapid, a tolerably practicable
shoot seemed to present itself.

"Ah, here we are !" I exclaimed in delight, as I hastily

scrambled down into my boat again, as, having surveyed
this rough, unpromising channel, my eye, in swinging
across to the left side, upon which we stood, rested upon
a sharp, little rapid which swung around to the left at
our feet, swinging around the head of an island just
below us, while, at the point where it was losf to sight,

embowered among the trees and bushes on the mainland
on the left, could be discerned the massive stone walls of
an old lock, from whose open portals a swift, little stream
of water shot out, and mingled with the stream below.
"There's the boat channel again ! We'll shoot this rapid
and then we^ll be in it, and I'll wager a beer to a biscuit
we'll reach the mill without further trouble."

This view was, of course, shared by the other two, and,
hastily re-embarking,' we pushed out into the current and
shot swiftly over the head of the rapid, and danced mer-
rily- down its rough slope.

As we passed the old, disused lock anT straightened
out around the~bend. we saw that my prognostication was
correct. We: were in a swift, clear, little channel, over-
arched with big tr?:^s e^ch side, wl^ich Ie4 straight

away for a quarter of a mile, at the end of which loomed
up the walls of the brick mill on the left bank of the
river, which we knew to be at the foot of the rapids
below the falls, and, in a few minutes more, we made a
landing on a sandy, shady beach below the mill, and
sponged the water out of our canoes, where we were
speedily surrounded by a little crowd of employees and
idlers from around the mill, who listened with interest

to our story, told while we were eating our noonday
lunch.

After lunch I lit a cigar and wandered up to the mill

—

a large, brick structure—and took a look at it, and at the
thrifty, little hamlet surrounding it, after which I crossed
the race on the logs spanning the forebay, and strolled

along up its shad)' banks a few hundred yards, until I

came to the old lock before mentioned. It was substan-
tially built, with stone walls, and, although out of use
for years and years, could have easily been put in good
repair again by the construction of a pair of lower gates,

the vipper gates still remaining intact and in good condi-
tion. It led from the race—into which the boat channel
evidently debouched somewhere up above the dam—into

the river below, and was some 15 or i8ft. deep. Re-
turning to the mill, I passed through its lower floor. A
horizontal line on its whitewashed brick walls up near
the ceiling of the first floor was pointed out to me as the

h-gh-water mark of the great flood of 1870; the high-

water marks of ordinary years do not come nearer the
mill than to wash its basement walls.

"Boys, I've got an idea !" I exclaimed, as I rejoined

the party, and seated myself on my camp stool.

""You surprise me," Lacy responded, looking up ab-
stractedly from his book, and utilizing the interruption

by knocking the ashes out of his pipe against the heel

of his shoe, and replacing the pipe in his pocket.

"Get it out quick !" exclaimed George. "It might ex-

pand if you keep it too long, and do you some damage in

your thinking fixings."

"That's all right," I responded, lighting a fresh cigar

from the stump of the old one. "I have them frequently,

and never experience any ill eft'ects from them. It is

this," as the stump of my old cigar fell hissing in the

water, while a tiny curl of steam hovered over the little

ripple, where it floated. "The next time we come down
over those falls just above there, we won't do it; we'll

come down the mill race from above the dam until we
reach the mill, and then carry the canoes down the bank
just above the mill, into the river again. It's in-

finitely easier, and there's no sport in running the falls,

and I, for one, have been cruising too long to care for

working through such places just for the glory of it."

"Right you are, Roderick !" exclaimed Lacy.
"That's not a bad idea," said George. "When and

where did it strike you?"
"While I was looking around up above there," I re-

sponded. "The mill hands told me the flatboats used to

come down the race to the lock just above the mill, and
the race is perfectly free and open from the dam clear

down to the mill."

"How far is it?" asked Lacy.
"A half or three-quarters of a mile," I replied, "every

foot of which is difficult and dangerous in the river."

"It is that," assented George. "Now, just to give you
some idea of the fall of the river in this distance, you can
see by the overflow from the race there that it is some
T5 or 2oft."

"Yes. and there is a good, stiff current all the way
down the race, too," I answered, as I picked up the
mess chest and replaced it in my canoe. "I was told at

the mill that the fall of the river, from the old stone
factory at the head of Watson's Falls to this mill here,

about a mile and a half, is 37ft.," as I finished my re-

packing and closed and fastened my hatches.

"It isn't but four or five miles to Harper's Ferry," said

Lacy, as he laid his book aside, and settled himself com-
fortably back on his mattress, "and it's only a little after

I o'clock, now ; what's the matter with lying by here a
couple of hours or so and taking a comfortable siesta?

We've had a hard morning's work, and I'm tired, and
there's no occasion for our rushing ofT so hurriedly."

"It won't do," said George, decisively, as he also .set

"She was seized by the big surges and buffeted violently right and
left."

about his repacking and other preparations for depart-,

ure. "The distance is not great, but you've got the big-

gest afternoon's job cut out for you you've had yet on
this cruise to get to Harper's Ferry this evening."

"iVll right," said Lacy, as he picked up his book. and
reluctantly rose from his mattress. "Just as you say, but
it certainly seems to me there's plenty of time."

The river flowed broad, still and deep, a quarter of a-

mile wide or thereabouts, for two or three miles—a noble,

majestic stream, in whose mirror-like surface the moun-
tains, as the3' crowded in around us on eyery side and.
reared their great, green shoulders in stately confusion
from the river, were faithfully reflected, their outlines

broken in curious,, quivering distortions: by the fong,.

gentle furrows that led away in wavering, V-shaped lines

from the bows of our canoes.

As we rounded a stately bend to the right, we noted
the tracks of the Baltimore ^ Oh,io i^ilroad winding
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down out of a little- chasm-Uke ravine in the mountains

at our left, out of whose depths a little stream came
brawling and foaming down into the river. The road,

like the'brook, seemed glad to join the river, and glided

smoothly along the left bank in company with the stream

down the gorge.

A familiar scream saluted our ears as we entered this

reach—the first of the kind we had heard for some days—
and a passenger train came spinning up the incline, and,

with much beil-ringing, whistling of air brakes and hiss-

ing of steam, came to a stand at the little station opposite..

Our graceful, little fleet, floating idly in the placid river

off the station, and in full view of the train, attracted

considerable attention and much waving of handkerchiefs

from the passengers, one of whom was seen to rush out

on the rear platform and energetically wave his hand-

kerchief at Its until, with a few sharp coughs and con-

siderable slipping of drivers on the steep, up-hill track, the

train got under way again and disappeared up the ravme.

"Some Staunton man who recognizes us, probably,"

^id Lacy, replacing his helmet on his head, after vigor-

ously returning the friendly demonstrations.

""fes, or possibly some traveling canoeist, who recog-

nizes the kindred spirits in us," I answered.
The broad, still reach ended in a heavy rapid, or fall, so

full of reefs that it looked from above, as we approached

it, as though the river ended then and there. There is a

good boat channel, clear, but very rough and swift, lead-

ing down, close along the railroad, down which \ye

swiftly shot, and we were soon below the rapid, and in

the short, smooth stretch just above Bull's Falls.

"I think we'd better all go ashore here and examine
the falls," said George, beaching his boat on a broad, flat

rock as he spoke.

"Yes," I replied, as I landed and stepped out on the

rock alongside of him. "We'd better all take a good look

at this place, and the rapids below as well, for they are

fully as bad as the falls and in some respects worse."

We accordingly climbed the high, perpendicular stone

wall upon which the railroad is sustained, and walked
down the river on a tour of investigation.

Bull's Falls consists of a massive stone ledge, some
6 or 8ft. high, extending diagonally across and down the

river, from the right bank to the left, upon which we
now stood. The water pours in foaming masses through

gaps and crevices in its surface, rounded and worn
smooth by the floods and storms of ages, while for a

quarter of a mile below the river rolls and tumbles in a

furious rapid, almost as rough as_ the falls. Close up
under the railroad wall, a narrow, little canal, some 30 or

40ft, long, leads around the end of the falls, from which
it is separated by a long, narrow, tree-clothed island.

The descent, of course, is equal to that of the more per-

pendicular falls outside, and the water rolls and pitches

down this narrow, little incline with irresistible violence,

Avhile the foam-crested surges pitch and toss from side to

side in a manner very threatening to the equilibrium of

such delicate 1 craft as ours.

The mountains closed in on either side, rearing their

ahnost perpendicular, rock-ribbed sides sheer from the

water, far up toward the light, fleecy clouds overhead,

until the caiaon became a mere defile, along the bottom
of which the river chafed and fretted its way, while far

away, at the end of the long, down-bill vista, the per-

pendicular cliffs and ledges of Maryland Heights, on the

other sitie of the Potomac, closed squarely across the

prospect, and the houses and spires of Harper's Ferry
were faintly visible, looking like little, white, pasteboard
boxes, scattered around here and there over the giant

mountain flanks.

At the bottom of the defile the river turned and twisted

and rolled and tumbled, as it worked its way, far down at

the rock-ribbed bases of the mountains, on its way down
to the level of the Potomac.
"The shoot's all right," said George, as we reached the

foot of the rapid below the falls and turned to retrace our
steps, "and the rapids are all right."

"Yes, but both are horribly rough," replied Lacy, "par-
ticularly the shoot."

"We -can run it safely enough," I answered, "and the

rapids also."

"Oh ! yes," he replied, "there's no question of our
making the run safely enough."
"Now," said L as we paused a little, to take a final

look about us, "I move that we run the shoot and then

the rapid, and then pause here, in this little basin above
tliat fish dam, just below there, and then take another
survey, and see what's ahead of us before going on."

"I think that will be best," said George, as we walked
back up along the railroad toward our canoes. "This
gorge is not to be run carelessly without investigation."

"That it is not," I responded.
"Now you fellows wait a little," said George, as we

again stood on the wall above the foaming boat shoot
around the falls, "and let me go up and get my canoe and
drop down to that still water just above the falls. I'll

land there and work down along the rocks at the water's
edge, and get a position on that broad, flat rock, there,

just below the head of the shoot, and take you with the
kodak as you go down."
No one objecting to this reasonable and thoughtful

proposition, George departed, and was soon in position on
the rock indicated.

"I tell j'OU it's rough," he shouted up at us, as we still

stood on the wall above, looking down at him, "but it's

clear of rocks, and can be safely run. Come ahead, one
at a time, and close your hatches tightly."

Lacy and I returned to our canoes and clambered
down the wall and re-embarked, and pushed out into the
still water, setting strongly down toward the falls. He
went first, while I, after reaching a good position where
I could see him go down the shoot, held my canoe sta-

tionary by back paddling, to see him go.

With a friendly shout to George he entered the canal
and dropped over the verge of the fall. As I watched I
noted him drop down in a series of little jerks or plunges;
first his canoe disappeared : next only his head and shoul-
ders were visible; finally, with a lunge, in which I got a
fleeting glimpse of the uplifted stern of his canoe, ha
disappeared entirely from view.

[to be continued.]

All communications intended for Forest and Stream should
always be addressed to the Forest and Streanx fvibH^J^ipg Co,,, a^cj

Xo any individual connected with the paper^
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Designing Competition.

In view of the continued and increasing intertest in •

yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the

columns of Forest and Stream. In America the yacht-

ing season is comparatively' a short one, and such a

competition as has been determined upon will serve to

stimulatei the interest in the subject during the winter

months. The compeitition is open to both amateur and

professional designersi. Three prizes will be given for the

best designs of a yacht conforming to the following

conditions:

I. A pole mast sloop. \

II. 2Sft.. load waterHine.

HI. Not. over 4ft. draft (with centerboard ttioisted).

IV. At least So per cant, of ballast outside on keel.

, .V. sft. headroom under cabin carlins.

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in

the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans

should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in

laying out the conditions of the competititon ~ to make

them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any

way the designer, and yet convey to all tlrat we wished

to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or

three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of

two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea-

board from New York to Halifax with safe iy. A center-

board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so

many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that

type.
DRAWINGS JiEQUIRED.

I. Sheer plan, scale iin. = ift.—showing center of

buoyancy and lateral resistance.

II. Half breadth, scale iin. =.ift.

III. Body plan, scale lin. =ift.

IV. Cabin plan, scale lin. = ift.

V. Sail plan, ^in. = ift., showing center of effort.

The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin-

naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried.

A table of offsets and an outline specification must

accompany each design. The .drawings should be care-

fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made

on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored

inks or pigments should be used). The designs must

bear a nom-de>-plume only and no indication must be

given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the

designer should inclose his own name and address, to-

gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be

received at the' office of the Forest and Stream Publish- -

ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later

than February 28; 1902. All drawings will be returned,

but postage should accompany each.

The Forest and Stream reserves the right to publish

any or all the designs.

The prizes offered are as follows: ist prize, $25.00;

2d prize, $15.00 ; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega

offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan.

Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de-

signs.

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tams,

Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the

designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane's professional

standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and

every confidence will be put in his ability and fairness.

Y* R. A. of Longf Island Sound*

An adjourned meeting of the Yacht Racing Association
of Long Island Sound was held on Friday, Nov. 15, at the
Hotel Manhattan, New York c!ty._ A committee which
had been appointed by the Association to confer with the
Larchmont and Seawanhaka Corinthian yacht clubs re-

garding some modifications that might be made in the new
measurement rule that was under consideration for adop-
tion by the Association, reported at this meeting. It was
found that the rule was perfectly satisfactory to both the
Larchmont and Seawanhaka Corinthian yacht clubs, and
they did not see their way clear to make any modifica-
tions.

After some discussion the rule was unanimously
adopted by the different clubs belonging to the Associa-
tion. The rule we reprint for the benefit of those who are
not familiar with it :

1/2 L.W.L. + % V S.A. -I- L.— = R.L.
1.1

The quantity L is to be obtained in the following way

:

B is breadth of load waterline plane at }i of its length
from forward end.
B' is breadth of load waterline plane at of its length

after end.
B" is breadth (greatest) of LW plane.

C is any excess of (B + B') over B".
D is draft at MS + 2-5 of any greater draft aft, and all

of any greater draft forward.

E is any excess of (B" + D) over 3 1-3 V MS sub-
merged.
C+ E = L.
The rest of the rule as modified reads:
Any yacht launched before Jan. i, 1902, whose meas-

urements are made under the rule of the previous year,
brought her within the limits of a class, shall continue

tQ eU|ible to T^ge in itiqh dfjss, although whe^ ?^^eas-

iured under the rule of 1902 she may exceed' the limits

of such class, or may fall below it, and all such yachts

shall be rated for time allowance at their actual measure-
ments under the rule of 1902. All such yachts may be
entered and raced during the season of 1902 under their

measurements made itnder the rules in force in 1901, or
under the rules of 1902, at the option of the owners.

Yachts launched after Jan. i, 1902, shall not be entitled

to time allowance except from yachts launched prior to

that date whose measurements may exceed the class limit.

Yachts launched after Jan. i, 1902, shall allow time to

smaller vessels launched before the date named.

Western Yachts.
("
u,

Both Vant the Fotirth.

Chicago, III., Nov. 15.—The Columbia Yacht Club and
Chicago Yacht Club have rather fallen afoul of each other
in the matter of the date of July 4. This is the date whictj
was formerly accepted as the annual regatta day of the
Lake Michigan Yachting Association. It has been held
by the Columbia Yacht Club for its annual regatta for the
last two years, and the latter claims that since it has in-

vited Sir Thomas Lipton to be present at the regatta
July 4, 1902, it cannot now surrender this date. Chicago
Yacht Club asked for this date at the annual meeting of
the Lake Michigan Yachting Association at the Briggs
House this week. No conclusion was reached, but it is

to be hoped that the matter will be amicably settled be-
tween now and the date of the next meeting, Dec. 9.

Chicago Yacht Club is in a highly flourishing condi-
tion and thinks of increasing its membership to 500 in-

stead of 400. The dissolution of the injunction which so
long forbade the building of the club house has had a
very salutary effect upon the club's affairs. Several new
boats are planned for next year, and all in all the club
seems to be on the best footing it has ever known since
its beginning. It is probable that the anchorage for the
boats of the Chicago Yacht Club will be moved to the
southward next spring, and that the present anchorage
will fall to the use of Columbia Yacht Club. There were
something like seventy yachts in Chicago harbor last

summer, and the number will be largely increased next
season. The new club house of Chicago Yacht Club is

now being rushed on in an attempt to finish it before ex-
tremely cold weather sets in. E. H.

A. New Matme Tutbine*

In a recent issue of the Scientific American there ap-
peared the following interesting account of a steam tur-
ibine that was designed by Colonel John Jacob Astor.
It is expected that the new turbine will be an improve-
ment over the famous Parsons engine with which the
greatest speeds have been made:
"The Astor turbine is distinguished broadly from the

best known existing forms by the fact that it has no
stationary parts other than the journals and foundation
frames which carry it, the casing of the turbine revolving
as well as the shaft, but in an opposite direction. The
general construction of the motor consists of an interior
shaft which extends from the forward journal through
to the rear propeller. Upon this shaft is formed a series
of spiral blades, which have a steady increase in diameter
irom the forward or admission end of the turbine to
the rear or exhaust end. The shaft and blades rotate
within a flaring, funnel-shaped casing, around the innei-
surface of which is formed another series of spiral blades,
also of increasing diameter, whose twist is in the opposite
direction to that of the blades on the shaft, the two sets
of blades or vanes being respectively right and left

handed. The tubular casing is drawn down at the ex-
haust end to form a hollow shaft, which incloses the cen-
tral shaft, and extends through the deadwood and the
sternpost. The propellers are right and left handed to
match the direction of the blades of the respective shafts
to which they are keyed, the two propellers thus rotating
in opposite directions.

"The casing increases in diameter at the proper rate
to secure an eVen rate of expansion of the steam, which
is conducted from the exhaust through a length of piping
formed in the keel of the launch, the keel thus being made
to serve the purpose of a condenser. The condensed steam
collects in a well from which it is drawn by the boiler
feed pump. Steam is admitted to the forward end of t^e
turbine, and, sticking on the two sets of blades, the shaft
is rotated to the right and the outer movable casing to
the left, the respective propellers being, of course, driven
in corresponding directions."

YACHTING NEWS NOTES*
Mr. Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., has been

commissioned by Mr. Wilbur C. Fisk, of New York city
to make plans for the alterations to the sloop yacht
Annie, changing her from sloop to yawl rig, lengthening
her eight feet and installing a gasoline motor. Mr.
Nock has also gotten out plans for a 30ft. half-cabin
launch for Mr. W. E. Pearson. Mr. Nock has recently
made the following sales: The sloop j^acht Tally-LIo for
Mr. Edward G. Anderson, of Providence, R. I., to Mr.
Ulric Dahlgren, of Princeton, N. J.; the launch Sitka
for Mr. F. A. Bayer, of Newport. R. I,, to Mr. E. J.
Mills, of Boston; the 40ft. launch Spray for Mr. E. W.
Coon, of Westerly, R. I., to Mr. John E. Beebe, of
Mamaroneck, N. Y.

^ ^ ^
The Electric Launch Company, of Bayonne, N. J.,

have made numerotis improvements in their plant. A
marine railway has been built and when the new cradle
is completed boats up to 200 tons and loft. draft can be
hauled out. This firm is now building a 50ft. launch for
Mr. J. D. Johnson. The boat will have two pole masts
and will be schooner rigged. She will have a clipper
bow and an overhanging stern. A i6 horse-power Globe
motor will furnish the motive power. The following
yachts are either hauled out or lying in the basin at the
Elect?Tfe Launch Company's works: Yawls, Alcatorda.
Kittie and Jester; sloops, Desiree, Annie and Wahneta;
raceabouts, Ora and Alice; catboats. Fugitive, Drift, and
Arab. In addition to this list there are a niuTiber of
launches in Wi|5<,?r quarters fro^i ^oft, waterUne 4qwn,
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Alcatorda.

The auxiliary yawl Alcatorda, the' plans of which boat

appear in this issue, was the first sailboat built by the

Electric Launch Co., of Bayonne. N. J. She was designed

by Mr. Charles G. Davis, the designer for the company,
for Messrs. Eugene and E. D. Lentilhon, of New York
city.

After a season's constant use the owners speak most
highly of the boat, as she has proved fast and able under
all conditions of wind and weather. Alcatorda won the

only race she was entered in, which was one of the re-

gattas held by the Penataquit Corinthian Y. C, of Bay-
shore, L. I. The rest of the time she has been used for

cruising between New York and Newport, R. I. Her
best point of sailing is to windward in a strong breeze of

wind, and under such conditions outpoints and outfoots

other boats of her size.

Her dimensions are as follows

:

Length

—

Over all SSft.

L.W.L • 35ft.

Beam—Extreme 15ft.

Draft—Board up 3ft.

Freeboard

—

Least 3ft.

Bow 5ft. lin.

Taffrail 3ft. pin.

Overhang

—

Bow 8ft.

Stern 12ft.

Sail Area-
Jib 200 sq. ft.

Mainsail 1,200 sq. ft.

Mizzen 320 sq. ft.

Total 1,720 sq. ft.

Displacement 13. 5 tons

The motive power is furnished by a lo-horse-power
Globe motor, which propels the boat at a speed of eight

miles an hour. Her gasoline tanks have a capacity of

seventy gallons.

Alcatorda's sail plan is very moderate considering the

boat's great power. It is very seldom that it is necessary
to reef, and the boat sails in a very erect position.

The interior arrangement is shown clearly on the cabm
plan, and may be open to some criticism, but it was laid

out to meet the requirements of the owners. There is

6ft. 3in. headroom under the cabin house. The cabins are
fitted with raised oanels of light figured cypress with stiles

and rails of dark cypress. The balance of the cabinet
work is of mahogany.
The hull has an oak keel. stem, deadwood, tail feather

and false transom. The frames are steam bent oak. not
beveled, but bent square to the plank while hot. The
frames are i^'m. by i^in.. spaced iiin. on centers. The
planking is of long lengths of yellow pine. I'^A'm. thick

when finished, screwed to frames and plugged. The
clamp and shelf are of heavy yellow pine. The chain
plate timber is of double size, with another timber bent

inside of it running in one piece from shelf to shelf and
riveted to the heavy timber.

The chain plates are of white metal straps let into outer
face of timber, being inside the planking. The deck is

laid in narrow strips of ij^in. by i^in. white pine. The
sides of the cabin house are of oak. The cabin top is

of pine" covered with canvas. The cockpit is staved in-

side with mahogany. Skylight and companionway is of

mahogany.
The spars are of clear spruce and the standing rigsrine

is of plow steel wire rope, set uo with turnbuckles. The
bobstay is of phosphor bronze ^in. in diameter.
Two boats are carried on the davits. All the ballasf'is

inside. Her crew consists of one man and a boy.
Alcatorda was started on March 10, 1901. and launched

on May 8. 1901. Although this may seem a short tim^
to turn out so large a boat, she is a splendid piece of

work and a credit to her .builders.

Yacht Cltftj Notes,

The fifth general meeting of the Seawanhaka Corin-
thian Yacht Club was held at Delmonico's on the even-
ing of NoA'ember 12. Mr. Frank S. Hastings oresided.

Resolutions of regret at the death of Mr. Frederick
H. Benedict were adopted. It was decided to hold
monthly 'meetings throughout the year. Supper was
served to the forty members who were present after the

meeting.
^ ^ ^

The work of transferring the club house of the New
Rochelle Y. C. from its old location in Hudson
Park to the new site on Harrison Island was completed
on Friday, Nov. 8. The work of getting the building in

shape for the trip across Echo Bay took nearly a month.
Mr. J. C. Burdsal, an architect, has drawn plans which
call for the connection of the club house and the old
Harrison mansion, and when the work is completed the
New Rochelle Y. C. will have one of the finest

club houses on Long Island Sound. The club has leased
ff^rrison Islji^d from Mr, A^fi?^^ Is^Hn for ten yeaf§.

f
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ALCATORDA—SAIL PLAN.

The Seawanhaka International

Challenge Cup*
We reprint in full the circular issued by the Bridge-

port Y. C. regarding the conditions governing the cup and
the general regulations governing the match and trial

races for 1902. It reads as follows:

The Royal St. Lawrence Y. C, of Montreal, Canada,
having accepted the challenge of tlae Bridgeport Y. C, of

Bridgeport, Conn., for the Seawanhaka International

Challenge Cup for Small Yachts, and the conditions gov-
erning the match having been arranged, the Bridgeport
Y. C. can now announce both these conditions and those
that will govern the trial races for the selection of its

representative yacht.

The contest being an international one, the Bridgeport
Club hopes to interest other American yacht clubs in its

effort to regain the cup. To this end it proposes to hold
open trial races for the selection of the challenger, in

order that the fastest possible American boat may be sent

to Canada next year. A cordial invitation is extended to

all American yacht clubs to enter boats in the trial races

which will be held off the Bridgeport Y. C. on June 30
and July i, 2 and 3, 1902. Suitable prizes and a trophy
for the yacht selected will be awarded to the winners in

the trial races.

For the information of any who may be interested in

the subject, and especially for the guidance of those who
may contemplate making entries in the trial races, the

Regatta Committee announce the following genera! con-
ditions governing the cup, which are extracts from the

Deed of Trust executed by the Seawanhaka Club, and the

following general regulations for the control of the match
which have been agreed upon with the Royal St. Law-
rence Y. C.

ConditioDs. Goveraing the Ctip.

Article I.—The cup shall be known as the Seawanhaka
International Challenge Cup for Small Yachts, and shall

be preserved as a perpetual challenge cup for friendly

competition between foreign countries. The term foreign

as used in this instrument shall be so construed as to per-

mit contests for the cup between any country and its

colonies and dependencies and between such colonies and
dependencies themselves.

Article II.—Any organized yacht club in good standing
in any country, foreign to the country of the yacht club

in whose custody the cup may be, shall always have the
right to challenge for the cup and to sail a match therefor,

provided that such challenge shall be made and such
match be sailed in accordance with the terms and provi-

sions of this instrument.
Article III.—Matches for the cup shall be limited to

yachts propelled by sails only, whose racing measurement
or size shall not exceed the maximum limit of the so-

called "Twenty-five-Foot Racing Length Class," or fall

below the minimum limit of the so-called "Fifteen-Foot
Racing Length Class" of the Seawanhaka Qub, as such
classification exists at the date of this instrument, or
whose racing measurement or size, according to the rules

of the club having, at the time of the challenge, the cus-

tody of the cup, falls within limits of size substantially

corresponding to the limits above specified.

Article IV.—All matches shall be sailed between a

single yacht on behalf of the challenging club and a single

yacht on behalf of the challenged club. Neither club shall

be required to name its representative yacht in advance
of the races, but the match shall be sailed to a conclusion
between the yachts selected for, or sailing the first race

thereof, and no substitution of one yacht for anothef shall

be perpiitted after the preparatory signal of the first race
has been given.

Article V.—A match shall be constituted of not less

than three or more than five races, and shall be awarded
to the club whose representative yacht shall win a majority
of such races.

Article VI.^—The representative yachts of the challeng-

ing and challenged clubs must be designed and con-
structed in the respective countries of such clubs. Cen-
terboards or plates, or sliding keels, shall always be per-

mitted in construction, and no restriction shall be placed
upon their use. All ballast must be fixed.

Article X.—The helmsmen, sailing the representative

yachts in the match, must be amateurs and must be resi-

dents of tlie countries of their respective clubs. The chal-

lenging and challenged clubs must name, in writing, each
to the other, or to their respective representatives, at least

tv/enty-four hours before the day appointed for the first

race, the helmsmen who will sail their representative

yachts, and such helmsmen shall sail such yachts in all

the races of the match, unless prevented by illness, or
other substantial cause, in which event substitutes will

be allowed.
Article XL—The challenging and the challenged clubs

may by mutual agreement fix and decide all the terms and
conditions of the match, whether relating to dates,

courses, rules of measurement, sailing regulations, notices
or any other matter whatsoever pertaining to the match
or preliminary thereto, and may also by mutual agreement
waive for such match such of the provisions of this in-

strument as would otherwise govern the match or the pre-
liminaries thereof, provided, ^ however, that the limit of
the racing length or the size of the competing yachts
shall in no event exceed the maximum limit as estab-

lished by this instrument in Article III. thereof, unless
the consent, in writing, of the Sea'wanhaka Club to so
increasing such limit shall first have been obtained.
The following general regulations governing the match

for 1902 have been arranged by the Bridgeport Y. C. and
the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C, subject to such modification
of detail as may hereafter be agreed upon between the

tlubs. y

General Regulations Governing the Match and Trial
Races for J902.

Article i.—The cotirse shall consist of a triangular
course, and a course to windward or leeward and return.

Each leg of the triangular course shall be one and one-
third . nautical miles in length, and shall be sailed over
three times, making a total of twelve miles. The course
to windward or leeward and return, shall have a total of
twelve nautical miles ; each leg shall be, if possible, two
nautical miles, and shall not be less than one nautical
mile.

Article 2.—The match shall be awarded to the yacht
winning three of five races. The races shall be sailed alter-

nately over the triangular and the windward or leeward
and return courses. The first race to be triangular, or
windward and return, as the winner of the toss may
elect.

.
<.

^

Article 3.—The races shall be sailed under the manage-
ment of three judges, one shall be appointed by each club

and the two so appointed shall elect a third on or before
July I, 1902. They shall act as judges and timekeepers,
shall direct laying out the course, shall decide whether
the contestants come within the prescribed measurements
and scantling restrictions, and shall settle all disputes.

The decision of a majority shall be final in all matters
pertaining to the contest. . „ _
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Article 4.—Each club shall name its representative yacht

five days before the first race.

Article 5.—The start shall be a one-gun flying start,

with a preparatory signal.

Article 6—The races shall be sailed without. time allow-

ance.

Article 7.—Yachts must not exceed 25ft. racing length,

measured under the following rule: L.W.L., plus the

square root of the sail area, divided by two, equals" the

racing length. Yachts shall be measured without crew on
board, but with a deadweight of 45olbs., which shall be

carried amidships, approximately at the center of buoy-

ancy during measurement. The sail area must not ex-

ceed 500 sq. ft., as determined in Article S. A yacht's

draft of hull or keel shall not exceed Sft-, and with cen-

terboard down shall not exceed 6ft. Draft shall be de-

termined when yachts are in trim for racing. Center-

shall the spinnaker boom be allowed to rest against the

forestay, but a yacht shall not be disqualified if it go

forward by accident and is not allowed to remain.

Article 10.—Shifting ballast shall not be allowed. (Cen-

terbo-ards shall be considered as fixed ballast.)

Article 11.—No outrigger or other mechanical device

for carrying live ballast outboard shall be allowed.

Article 12.—Centerboards shall not be loaded except to

overcome flotation, but metal plates may be used under

the following restrictions. The centerboard may be of

steel, or iron plate, of practically uniform thickness, and

not weighing over 45olbs. The centerboards, if of brass,

bronze, or metal other than steel or iron, may not be

over ^in. thick at any point; shall be of uniform thick-

ness, and shall not weigh over 30olbs.

Article 13.—Yachts must sail throughout the series of

races with the same amount of fixed ballast, and center-

ALCATORDA.
Photo by James Burton, New York.

boards shall be so constructed that they can be wholly
housed without leaving aiiy projection below the hull or
keel.

Article 8.—The factor of sail area used in determining
racing length, shall be ascertained by adding to the actual
area of the mainsail computed from its exact dimensions,
the area of the foretriangle. The hoist of the mainsail
when measured, shall be plainly marked on the mast, and
its outer points on the boom and gaff or other spars
used to set the sail, and the sail shall not be set beyond
these limiting points. The foretriangle shall be deter-
mined by the following factors; (i) The perpendicular
shall be the perpendicular distance between the deck and a
point on the forestay, where the line of the after leech of
the jib intersects the forestay, above which the jib shall

not be hoisted. (2) The base shall be the distance be-
tween the forcAvard side of the mast at the deck and the
point of intersection of the forestay with the bowsprit or
hull. Any jib when set mitst not extend beyond the upper
and forward points above defined. Sails shall be limited
to mainsail, jibs and spinnaker. The total area of the
mainsail and foretriangle shall not exceed 500 sq. ft. The
area of the spinnaker measured as a triangle, whose base
is the length of the spinnaker boom measured from its

out end, when set to the center of the mast, and whose
perpendicular is the distance from the deck at the fore side
of the mast to the spinnaker halliard block, shall not ex-
ceed twice the area of the foretriangle. All jibs and spin-
naker must be triangular sails, but each may have a small
club on the head, not exceeding five per cent, of the base
of the foretriangle.

Article 9.—The spinnaker boom, when used in carrying
sail, shall not be la^ed to the bowsprit or stem head, nor

boards of practically the same weight as carried m the

first race.

Article 14-A.—Yachts must be so constructed that on a

cross section taken at any point, no part of the hull shall

be sensibly below the center part of the hull exclusive of

the false keel or skeg.

Article 14-B.—The cockpit area must not be more than

30 per cent, of the area of the deck.

Article 15.—^Yachts shall be constructed in accordance

with the following restrictions:

1. The planking of htdls shall not be less than J^in.

thick at any point. •

2. The frames or ribs shall be of oak, elm, or other

hard wood, and shall not be less than ili sq. in. per lineal

foot of length
;
they may, however, be spaced as desired.

E.xaraple : Frames may he i%xi, spaced I2in. c. to c, or

5/gxi, spaced 6in. c. to c, or H^H, spaced 2%in. c. to c.

3. The deck plank shall be not less than ^in. thick if

without covering, but where covered with canvas mav be

^'^in, thick. The deck beams shall be not less than ij4 sq.

in. per lineal foot of length. Example : Deck beams may
be ij^xiin., spaced I2in. c. to c, or ij^xj^, spaced 6in.

c. to c.

Internal bracing, floors, knees or other stiffening mem-
bers shall not be included in the area of the frames or
deck beams.

Article 16.—The total actual weight of the crew, in-

cluding all clothes, personal apparel and belongings worn
by them or carried on board during the race, shall not ex-
ceed 65olbs.

Article 17.—The helmsman and crew shall be amateurs,
and members of the respective clubs, and the helsman
shall be named in writing as required by the declaration

of trust.

Article 18.—The provisions of the Declaration of Trust,

so far as the same are inconsistent with the forego.ng
articles, are hereby waived, but in all other respects shall

govern the match.

Trial Races.

The trial races will be held off the Black Rock red spar

buoy on June 30 and July i, 2 and 3, 1902.

The courses will be alternately triangular and to wind-
ward and leeward and return. The legs of the triangular

course shall be one and one-third nautical miles each, and
the windward and lecAvard course shall be two nautical

miles.

In the trial races the committee will stop the boats at

the end of each round of four miles. Five minutes after

the last boat finishes the second round will be started.

The third round will be started in a like manner. Three
rounds will be sailed each day.

Starts and Signals.

The start will be a one-gun flying start with a sm.
preparatory signal, and will be made at 12 o'clock noon
across a line between Black ,Rock buoy and the committee
steamer.

First Signal—Preparatory. The club burgee on the
committee steamer will be lowered and a blue peter
hoisted.

There will be an interval of sm. between the first and
second signals.

Second Signal—Start. The blue peter will be lowered
and a red ball hoisted.

Note.—Attention is called to the fact that the flags
and balls constitute the signals; the guns merely calling
attention thereto.

Special Conditions.

(1) The yacht selected to represent the club shall be the
one, which, in the judgment of the Regatta Committee,
shall be the best adapted therefor, and not necessarily the
winner of a majority of the trial races. The committee
will exclude from competition any yacht possessing pecu-
liar or "freak" features, which in their judgment are ob-
jectionable and unfair. Additional races may be ordered
by the committee between such contestants as they may
select.

(2) The owner of each yacht entering for the trial
races must on or before June 28, 1902, furnish to the
chairman of the committee, the racing measurement of his
yacht certified by the measurer of the Bridgeport Club.

(3) Each yacht must carry a racing number,, fastened
securely on both sides of the mainsail.

(4) In the event of any race being postponed or ordered
resailed, it will be sailed at as early a date as may be prac-
ticable.

Entries.

All entries for the trial races must be made by the clubs
to which the owners of the respective vachts entered
belong. Clubs intending to make entries are requested to
notify the chairman of the Regatta Committee, and will
be furnished with printed or written blanks, upon or in
accordance with which entries must be made, and full
instructions relative to the match, and, at the request and
upon the responsibility of any club enter'ng a yacht to
compete in th^ trial races, all the privileges of the club
house at Black Rock will be extended to the owners and
amateur crew of the yacht so entered during the period
occupied by the said races, upon the same terms as to
members of the club.

T. H. M.\CDON.\LD. Chairman,
1590 Fairfield avenue,

Carl Foster,
C. B.^RNUM Seeley,
E. D. Chittenden,
W, M. Richardson.

Regatta Committee Bridgeport Y. C-

Mr. Peter Donaldson, the famous Scotch yachtsman,
has purchased the composite cutter Bona.

H H *i

One of the Buzzard's Ba}' one design ao-footers has
been launched from the Herreshoff yard at Bristol, R. L,
and a few days ago had a trial trip. The boat was in
charge of Mr. Nat. Herreshoff, and showed up well under
sail.

One Hundred Shot Rifle Champic nship Match.
On Election day, Nov. 5, there wiis a match of unusual interest

sliot at Greenville Schuetzen Park, Greenville. Jersey City, N. J.
This contest was for the 200yd. outdoor championship of Greater
New York and vicinity. This match has been shot for several
years past, and is regarded as one of the gr^at events in the match,
rifle circles of this country.
While this particular contest is confined to New York city and:

vicinity, riflemen in different parts of the country have become so-
interested in the event that it is customary to shoot a similar matchi
elsewhere, in order that their scores may be compared with tlie;

Eastern experts.
The event this yfar was a hard-fought conte.st for supremacy. Tr

was won by F. C. Ross, of the Zettler Rifle Club and the Elite
Schuetzen Corps, formerly of Brooklyn, N. Y., but now of Chicopee
Falls, Mass., his score being 2,238 points. The conditions of the
match were 100 shots on the German ring target, at 200yds. off-
hand—a severe test of skiHi for any marksman.
Mr. Ross, Dr. W. G. Hudson, of New York city, and L. P. Ittel,

of Pittsburg, Pa., the two latter winners of second and third places
respectively, used Kink's Semi-Smokeless powder. The records
the contest show that the first nine men used this powder, and out
of the sixteen contestants in the match, fourteen used it.

U yoti want your shoot to be announced here send a
notice like the following:

Fixtures.

Nov. 20.—Sistersville, Va.—Fall tournament of the Sistersvifle
Gun Club; $60 added money. Ed. O. Bower (Dade), Sec'y-Treas.
Nov. 22-24.—St. Louis. Mo.—Contest for the St. Louis Republic

championship cup (Nov. 23) and three-day open tournament. Her-
bert Taylor, Secy, 1004 Chemical Building.
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Nov. 23.—Bullshead, Staten Island.—Chaltlpionslaip of Richmond
county at live birds. John S. Lewis, Sec'y

Nov.26-28.—Plirenix, Ariz.—Ninth annual tournament of the
Arizona Sportsmen's Association, under the management of the
Phoenix Gun Club. W. L. Pinney, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—Thanksgiving Day shoot of the

Tunkhannock Rod and Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Bullshead, Staten Island.—Live-bird shoot of the

Chelsea Heights Gun Club. J. S. Lewis, Sec'y.
Nov. 28-—Trenton, N. J.—Thanksgivnig Day shoot of the Trenton

Shooting Association, live birds and targets. E. S. Applegate,
Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Bilyer Lake, S. I.—Target shoot of the Richmond Gun

Club. A. Schoverling, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Silver Lake, S. I.—Live-bii-d and target shoot of the

Richmond Gun Club. A. A. Schoverling, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Paterson, N. J.—Tliauksgiving Day .shoot of the Jack-

son Park Gun Club; live birds and targets. Open to all. Garry
Hopper, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining

Gun Club. Roast Turkey, C. G, Blandiord, Capt.
Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club.
Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee. Wis.—Tournament of the South Side

•Gun Club.
Dec. 11.—Interstate Park, L. 1.—Team contest, New Jersey vs.

New York.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon. ~

Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club*s live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Shoot given by Mr,

S. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $10, 20 birds, latter

extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the
purse.
Dec. 4.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Eastern championship, 25 live

birds; $10 sweep optional. Trophy. Entrance, price of birds.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on
L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.
1902.

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the

Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.

May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association's Grand
.American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.

Shaner, Manager. „ ,

May 7-10.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association's Grand
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.

Shaner, Manager,
May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania

State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. SecV.
May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent

Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fout.«. Sec'y.

June 9-13.—Rochester, N. Y.—Forty-fourth annual tournament of

the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and
Game.
June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters' League's annual

tournament.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS,

CM secretaries are iuvited to send their scores for publication in

these columns^ also any news notes they may care to haveprinted. Ties

on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad-

way, New York,

A long and attractive target programme has been issued by the

Interstate Park Association, Queens, L, I., for the season of 1901-

1902, from Nov. 19 to March 27, inclusive. Many of the events are

handicaps by distance from 14 to 25yds. The Interstate rules will

govern. Targets, 2 cents, and their price is included in the

entrance fees. The Sergeant system will be used. The competi-
tion will begin each day on the arrival of the 12:24 train trom
New York. There will be several distinct series of events, such
as monthly cup contests, special trophy contests, team matches,
and the Metropolitan Individual Championship, the latter a weekly
event, the winner of which scores three points; second winner, two
points, and third winner, one point. At the final shoot on March
27 the contestant having the highest total number of points shall

be awarded the trophy. The winner of a weekly shoot shall have
50 per cent of the entrance money; second, 20 per cent. ;

third, 15

per cent. Fifteen per cent, of each week's entrance will be re-

tained for the purchase of the championship trophy. The pro-

gramme for Thursday of this week is as follows: Fifteen targets,

$1.30 entrance, high guns; Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets,

$1.50 entrance, Rose system; Metropolitan Individual Championship,
50 targets, $2 entrance high guns; 15 singles and 5 pairs, $1.50

entrance, high guns. The programme for Tuesday of next week
is as follows: Trophy shoot, 20 targets, $1.40 entrance, high guns;
Jamaica handicap, $1.50 entrance. Rose system; November handi-

cap, 50 targets, $2 entrance, high guns; 15 targets, $1.30 entrance,

high guns. For a copy of he programme, address Interstate

Park Association, Queens, L. I.

The Trenton Shooting Association has arranged a most attractive

programme for its Thanksgiving Day shoot. The live-bird events
will be in charge of Mr. Wm. B. Widmann, assistant manager, Of
these there are three—one at 5 birds, $3 entrance, class shooting,
handicap, 60 and 40 per cent, division of the moneys; one at 7

birds, $5 entrance class shooting, handicap, 50, 30 and 20 per cent.,

and one at 10 birds, $5 entrance, handicap, high gun, 40, 30, 20 and
10 per cent. Birds included in the entrance in each event. In the
7-bird event there also is a Parker hammerless to first; $10 in gold
to second; $5 in gold to third. Ties miss-and-out. Handicaps, 25,

to 31yds. The bluerock events number ten, at 10, 15 and 20 targets,

50 cents, 75 cents and $1 entrance. Rose system, ratios 5, 3, 2, 1.

"The main target event is the Winchester Handicap, at 10 bluerocks,
first ' prize being a Winchester repeating shotgun, 12-gauge, $30

grade. Shooting commences at 9 o'clock. Lunch served at 12 M.
at a nominal price. - Shells and guns shipped care of E. S. Apple-
gate & Co., express prepaid, will be delivered on the grounds free.

Shells for sale on the grounds. Take electric car marked Yard-
ville to Hutchinson's Pond. For further information, address the
General Manager, Dr. Geo, N. Thomas.

Col. A. G. Courtney, whose home is 202 Leavenworth avenue,
Syracuse, N. Y., has severed his business connecction with the
Remington Arms Company, which company he has_ ably repre-

sented during several years past. While the Colonel is famous as

a man of nimble wit, "and a good performer with the scatter gun
at the traps, he is also famous as an earnest and successful worker.
He has a large acquaintance with the trade from ocean to ocean,

and both with the trade and his brother shooters he is one of the

most popular of the useful body of men who devote their talents

to the commercial interests of the manufacturers.

The Tunkhannock Rod and Gun Club, of Tunkhannock, _ Pa.,

announces a Thanksgiving Day (Nov. 28) target shoot, with a

few live-bird events added. Bluerocks, 1 cent. A rnagautrap will

throw the targets. Manufacturers' agents may shoot for targets

only. Shooting commences at 10 o'clock. A light lunch will be
served on the grounds. There are fifteen events on the programme,
at 15, 20 and 25 targets; entrance 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; and two
events at $3 and $5 respectively. Guns and ammunition shipped
to the secretary. Spencer D. Reed, will be delivered on the grounds
free of charge.

The daily press recounts the death of Henry Trenchard Chanfrau,

the actor, but best known to trapshooters as the manager of Elk-

wood Park during the period when that place was famous in the

annals of the trapshooting world. Mr, Chanfrau died at the home
of his father-in-law, at Long Branch, N. J., on Saturday of last

week. His death was due to consumption. In the plays of his

father, the "Arkansaw Traveler" and the "Octoroon," he took
leading parts after his father's death, and for two seasons he sup-

ported Mrs, James Brown Potter in her plays.

We have been informed that ex-Sheriff Frank D. Creamer, of
Brooklyn, well known among the trapshooters as one of the most
popular and skillful of their number, met with a serious accident
one day the latter part of last week. While out driving, whether
fropi a runaway and j. collision or a runaway we did not Icam
which, Mr. Creamer was thrown and his shoulaer was severely in-
jured. While the injury is severe, we are glad to know that it is
on;y temporarily serious. Time and Mr. Creamer's magnificent
physique will no doubt pull him through all right.

Ossining (N. Y.) Gun Club's programme for its Thanks-
givmg Day shoot presents eleven events, at 10, 15 and 20 targets,
entrance 50 cents, 75 cents, $1 and $1..50. Shooting commences at
10 o'clock. Targets, 2 cents; to manufacturers' agents, 1 cent.
Irolley cars direct to the grounds, from N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R.
I'ine lunch served at lowest prices. Loaded shells can be obtained
on the ground.s. Shells shipped to L. A. Sherwood, Ossining,
will be delivered on the grounds free. Mr. Charles G. Blandford
IS the captain.

Capt. J. A. H. Dressel, of the Union :MetalHc Cartridge Com-
" pany, was^ recently the recipient of a beautiful jewel, a present
Ironi Altair Lodge, of which Capt. Dressel is a member, and
which was presented in commemoration of his advancement to the
Thirty-third degree, an honor conferred on very few. It is a
heavy, beautiful woik of the jeweler's art, in gold and enamel,
emblems of the order forming the main features of the design, all
worked in symmetrical harmony.

Dr. A, A. Webber, who has five wins on the Dewar trophy, in-
forms us that he has entirely given up shooting at the traps, and is
willing to waive all claims on said trophy if it is put in open com-
petition and the contests for it started anew. Otherwise he will
hold to his wins, The conditions have been so vaguely enforced,
he says, that it is difficult to determine the real status of the
matter. Dr. Webber starts for Pennsylvania early next week for
an outing in the mountains.

The following, taken from the Philadelphia Public Ledger, re-
counts a soul-stirring test of endurance and nerve: "'Adam
Maley and Harry Showers shot a live-pigeon match at 9 birds
each for a purse of $50, at Pottsville, yesterday. The match was
won by Maley, who grassed 3 to his opponent's 2 birds. After the
match William Roscop, a crack shot, killed a veteran bird of
many matches, winning a side stake which was put up."

Mr. F. G. Hogen, of Cleveland, O., writes us that the Ohio
Trapshooters' League claims June 3, 4 and, 5, 1902, as dates for the
league's tournament, to be held in Cleveland, O., under the
auspices of the Cleveland Gun Club Company; and that every
possible effort will be made by the Cleveland Gun Club Company
to make the 1902 meet the most successful in the history of the
league. Mr. Hogen is the league president.

In the 25-live-bird race at Peru, Ind., on Nov. 7, Mr. W. R.
Crosby, from the 32yd. mark, killed straight, Messrs. Head and
Wiggins being ne.xt with 24 each with a bird dead out. Mr.
Crosby's was the first straight score in a 25-bird race ever made
on those grounds. On the first day, in the 5, 7, 10 and 7 burd
events, Crosby and Gilbert, from the 32yd. mark, killed straight.

In Forest and Stream of last week was published the sub-
stance of a communication from Mr. W. L. Rhodes, of South
River, N. J., concerning a 100-Iive-bird match for $100 a side be-
tween Messrs. S. M. Van Allen and J. E. Applegate. Mr. Van
Allen informs us that Mr. Rhodes' statement as aforementioned
was wholly unauthorized, as no such match was made.

In the contest for the November cup, at the shoot of the
Crescent Athletic Club, Bay Ridge, L. L, on Saturday of last
week, Capt. A. W. Money, Dr. H. L. O'Brien and Mr. H. B.
Vandeveer scored 50, the limit. The two-man team shoot for the
Sykes trophy was won by Messrs. J. N. Borland and C. G. Rasmus,
with a score of 92.

Mr. Frank Harrison, of Newark, N. J., the popular traveling
representative of the Troisdorf Powder Company, contemplates a
trip to Florida^ leaving for that land of game abundance on the
30th inst. While in the far West this fall he enjoyed some duck
and prairie chicken shooting, with results satisfactorily successful."

The Philadelphia Times states that "a match at 25 live birds, for
$300 a side, Hurlingham rules, will be shot on Nov. 20, at Black's
Island, between Daniel N. Black and Harry Williams. These two
crack shots have met once before, when Black won by a close
margin, and Williams, not being satisfied, arranged this contest."

The many friends of Mr. C. M. Lincoln will grieve to learn that
he is afflicted with typhoid fever, in Atlanta, Ga., in which city
he made his headquarters as a representative of the U. M. C. Co.
While the affliction is a most grievous one, there is consolation
in the report that he is not considered as being in serious danger.

The team contest to be held at Interstate Park on Dec. 11 is as-

suming important proportions, for there is a probability that there
may be twenty or more men on a side. The managers are ear-

nestly endeavoring to bring out their best men. The contest is

likely to be very evenly contested.

Mr. John S. Lewis, secretary, informs us that the Chelsea
Heights Gun Club will hold a live-bird shoot on Nov. 28, at Bulls-

head, Staten Island, and at fhe latter place, on Saturday of this

week, there will be a live-bird contest for the championship of

Richmond county.

Messrs. W. Losee and Ted Riley, noms de fusil of two emi-

nent members of the New Utrecht Gun Club, arranged to leave

on Wednesday of this week for the coast of Virginia, where the

dncks congregate in great^'arms and where the shooting is ac-

cordingly good.

An all-dav shoot will be given by the Boiling Springs Fishing

and Gun Club on their grounds in East Rutherford, N. J,, Thurs-

day, Nov. 28. Live bird and target shooting for turkeys are on
the 'programme. Shooting will commence at 10 A. M.

' A match was shot between Messrs. H. H. Stevens and J. E.

Applegate, at South River, N. J., on Saturday of last week, for a

consideration not specified. The conditions were 25 live birds.

The scores were Stevens 23, Applegate 17.

Mr A. Schoverling, secretary of the Richmond Gun Club, in-

forms us that the next target shoot of the club will be held on
Thanksgiving Day, at Silver Lake, Staten Island. Shooting will

take place from 10 to 4 o'clock.

At a recent meeting, the Gilbert Rod and Gun Club, of Amity-

ville, L. I., elected a list of officers as follows: President, Beers

Frost; Vice-President, Richard Shannon; Treasurer, N. K. Gilbert;

Secretary, T. M. Tompkins.

Mr. Wm. Dutcher, of Paterson, N, J., informs us that the Jack-
son Park Gun Club, of Paterson, will give an all-day live-bird
and target shoot on Thanksgiving Day, open to all. The competi-
tion begins at 10 o'clock.

t -

Mr. J. A. R. Elliott has signified that he will name place and
date for his contest with Mr. R. O- Heikes, of which the Review
championship cup is the theme, as soon as his business engage-
ments will permit.

Mr. Carl Von Lengerke, traveling representative of the Ameri-
can E. C. & Schultze Gunpowder Company, started, on a short trip
through New England in the interests of his company the latter
part of last week.

»e

The Richmond Gun Club, of Silver Lake, Staten Island, will
give an all-day shoot at targets and live birds on Thanksgiving
Day. Mr. Albert A. Schoverling, 302 Broadway, New York, is the
secretary.

The Oceanic Rod and Gun Club, Rockaway Park, L. I., will
hold a target shoot on Nov. 24. Targets, V/z cents. Trains leave
Last Ihirty-fourth street and Flatbush avenue at 9 and 11 A. M.

The East Side Gun Club, of Newark, N. 'J., announces an all-
day hve-bird shoot, open to all, on Thanksgiving Da^. Competi-
tion commences at 10 o'clock.

Dr. F. L. Judkins won the championship medal, the prize of a
series of contests inaugurated by the Lynn (MassO Gun Club the
past season,

ae

Mr. T. W. Morfey has challenged Dr. A. A. Webber, of Brook-
lyn, to contest for the Dewar trophy.

Sbrnakd Waters.

ON LONG ISLAND.

New Utrecht Gon Clofa.

Interstate Park, L. I., Nov. 16.—There was not a large attendance
of members, but those present were quite active. A number of
short matches were made and shot off, and a number more were
proposed and declined. The club event at 7 birds was won bv
J. P. K.

'

Club contest, 7 live birds, for trophy;
Banks 0*w Waters 1122210—6
Ted Riley 2121212^7 T P K 1111111—7W Losee 2121112—T

'

Shoot-off, miss-and-out:
Ted Riley 2110 J P K 222112W Losee 121220

'

Van Allen vs. Banks, 10 birds.
Van Allen 1111212222—10 Banks 1*22121111— 9

Match, Van Allen vs. Ramapo, 5 birds:
Van Allen 12112—5 Ramapo 22202—4
Match, Ramapo and Frank Butler, 5 birds:

Ramapo 22022-^ Butler 222*2—4
Shoot-off

:

Ramapo 1122*—4 Butler 12202—4
Shoot-off, miss-and-out:

Ramapo 022 Butler .020

Crescent Athletic Cltib.

Bay Ridge, L, I., Nov. 16.—The contest for the November cup
developed some keen competition, three scoring the limit, 50, with
several others close up. The conditions were 25 targets from ex-
pert traps and 25 from the rnagautrap. handicap allowances added:

—Expert— —Magautrap—
Hdcp. Broke. Ildcp. Broke. Total.

Capt A W Money 2 23 1 24 50H B Vandeveer S 19 6 19 50
Dr H L O'Brien 7 19 S 20 50
L M Palmer, Jr 9 15 7 17 48
H L Meyer 13 12 10 ' 12 47W W Marshall 6 IS 4 21 46
C G Rasmus 8 15 6 16 45
L C Hopkins 6 19 4 15 44
H M Brigham 1 20 0 23 44W J McConville 9 10 7 17 43
C H Chapman 8 8 6 15 37

Team shoot for Sykes trophy, 25 targets expert traps, 25 targets
magautrap; handicap allowances added:

—Expert— —Magautrap

—

Hdcp. .Broke. Hdcp. Broke. Total.
T N Borland 7 20 5 15 45
C G Rasmus 8 17 6 16 47—92
L M Palmer, Jr 9 13 7 15 44W W Marshall 6 15 4 21 46—90
Capt Money , 2 16 1 22 41
C J McDeimott....... 3 17 2 IS 40—81

Shoot for trophy, 15 targets, expert traps, handicap allowance
added:

Handicap. Broke. Total.
C G Rasmus

5

11 15
H B Vandeveer

4

14 15
L C Hopkins

3

11 14W W Marshall

4

10 14
H M Brigham

0

13 13
L M Palmer, Jr 5 8 13
H L Meyer

7

6 13
W J McConville 5. 7 12
Capt Money

1

10 11
P E George

0

11 11

Sweepstake, 25 targets, expert traps: Money 25, Brigham 23,,

George 20, Palmer 14.

Keystone Shooting League.

HoLMESBURG JUNCTION, Philadelphia., Nov. 16.—The birds to-

day were a good lot. The three events made a total of 25 birds, and
of these. Hallowell, McCo)' and Geikler killed all. The club handi-
cap, 10 birds, resulted as follows:

Sanford, 29 *222222222— 9 Hallowell, 29 2221221222—10
Davis, 28 2220112221— 9 McCoy, 30 2222222222—10
Waters, 29 1212222212—10 Van Loon, 28 *221011111— 8

South, 27 2221111122—10 Brewer, 28 022P200221— 7

Huttenlock, 26 0222220202— 7 Russell, 28 2*22121010— 7
Ridge, 27 1211221212—10 Geikler, 27 1222222222—10

First event, 8 birds, handicap rise: McCoy 8, Russell 8, Geikler
8, Hallowell 8, Brewer 7, Waters 7, South 6.

Third event, 7 birds, handicap rise: Hallowell 7, South 7. McCoy
7 Van Loon 7, Sanford 7, Brewer 7, Geikler 7, Russell 6. Davis 5,

Huttenlock 4.

Florence Gun Club.

Florence, ICans., Nov, 6.—Fine, weather and $105 in ad.ded

mcney brought out a fine field of shooters at our tournament to-

day. .High average was won by Ed O'Brien, of Florence. Second
high average was won by E. W. Arnold, of Earned, Kans.
A banquet was given in the evening, and a concert by the

Florence band helped to entertain the shooters.

Every one voted that Ed O'Brien and the rest of the Florence
Club knew how to carry out a shoot and take care of the shooters.

The scores:

Events: 123456789 10 11

Targets : 10 10 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 15

O'Brien 9 10 10 13 9 14 10 13 9 12 15

Arnold 8 9 9 15 9 14 7 14 8 14 12

Heaton 4 6 9 10 5,,,.,. 8 9.,
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Length of Drop at Drop at Length of Pistol or

Make of Barrels, Weight Comb, Heel, Stock, Straight

Gun, Inches Libs. Inches. Inches. Inches. Grip.

Beesom, WE ; Parker 3i T.15 17-16 2^ 141.^ St.

Bovd,^,\V: L Parker ii T.li ^}4 - 'VK. l*'A St.

*Bijdd, CW Parker 80 T.15 1% 2 U Pistol

Colquitt, WH Parker 30 T.t2 l}i 2>i . UU St.

*Crosby, R C..... .Smith 32 7.16 l*ii i}^: U St
Dargan. V C Parker 80 3 1% 3 U% Pistol

Dickey, OR.. Parker aO 7,U IH "iH U St.

Ellis, EE Parker U 8 \H 2fs U% Pistol

Etheridge, FC Parker 80 7.6 2^ H >^ P.

Fanning, JS Smith 30 B IVe 2^ 14Ji St.

Frank, A a Parker 80 7.12 m 2^ 14 St,

Fulford, E D Remington 80 S 1 7-16 2 U% Both
^Gilbert, Kred Parker 80 7.14 . 2 Uli Pistol

Hammond, \V A Parker 82 7.15 ly. iifg 14^;i St

Harrison. J W..... Parker 28 fi
2i/j 14 Pistol

*Heikes,KO Various 30 7.11 \H 1% 14 !^ P.
>iutchings, S Parker 32 T.14 \% 'ly^ 14 i)t.

rordan, J F Parker s!6 SJi 2 8 14 St.

Lyons, H J...,, Parker 80 7..U
. iU Uyi St.

McAlpin, GS Parker 7.6 IK m ' U'-'i St.

McMurchy, H Jimith 30 7.12 1^ 2^ U.W St.

Malone, J R Parker 30 7.15 1»A 2 1& St.

"Merrill, R Parker 32 7.14 \-% 25^ 14^8 K f
Marshall, T A.. We bley Scott 32 7.14 1^ S l4!s Pistol

Money,AW Various 30 b St

Morrison, J L D. Parker 32 7.U
^

l}i V/s 15 St.

*ParmeleBFS Parker 82 7.12 IX 2 uy. Pistol

Powers, C M Parker 32 7.15 IJi 2J< li^/^ St.

Rawson, W C Parker 32 7.15 1^ 2 UJ-s St.

Rhosds, R S Parker 80 7.) 5 I'/s 2>'8 U}^ Pistol

Robbins, CE Parker 32 7.11 I'A 2J< P'stol

Simpson, F Parker 32 7.14 I'A 2>^ ' St,

Stearns, F Parker 32 7.16 1J6 'i% 16 P,
*Tripp,EH Parker 80 8 V/i U'4 Sr.

Tucker, S A. Parker 3J 7.U 1% 2 U • St.

Upson, DA Parker 26 7 1J^ 2 14'4 14 P.

Van Gilder, R...,, Parker 27 6.2 Ifg 3>t 143^ St.

Wagner, Wm...., .Parker 30 7.10 1% 14 Si.

Williant.son, Dr J E Cashmorc 32 7.8 1^2 2 pisto'

Wilson, DrFC , Parker 82 7.10 \% 2^ 16 St.

Woodward, Le Roy Parker 30 7.18 IJi 2 14K Pi tol

*Means member o£ All America team who shot in Great Britain.

When not otherwise stated, measurements, etc., of all of above guns are strictly trap guns.

Target of
Right
Barrel.

F.C.
% Choke
Choke
73 Choke
}i Choke
F.C.
F.C.
FC.
F.C.
F.C.
C

J^' Choke
% Choke
ps Choke
fcyl.

F.C.
F.C.

F.C.
Yi Choke
F.C.
% Choke
t .C.
F.C.
% Choke
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
% Choke
% Choke
F.C.
F.C.
ys Cho':e
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.

Target of
Left . ,

.

Barrel.

F.C.
F.C.
Choke
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
Mod.
F.C.
F.C-
Mod.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
Fa Chk
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
F.C.
C,
C.
c.

Cyl.
F.C,
F.C.
F.C.
Mol.

F,
F,
F.
F.C,
F C.
F.C.
F.C.
M0.I.
P.O.
F.C.
F C.
F.C.

R4

Triggei ptlH,

Lbs.

L4Ji
4

m}i Li
4

Rt L5
Rl 1/.

4
m%, Lt
Rl'i L4

4
Rsji

K8
R4

L4
i

L %
L6
4
4
4
4

R3Jrf Lt-
•i%
4

R3^- Lt
• %

Rsy. Lt
R8'^ L5
R8 j^ Li)

mu Li
4
4
3

4
3^
5

Rl Lfi

R L4
B3 Lt

REMARKS.

For game, 20-bore, Gibs., 28tn. barrtis ~ ._

For game, 20-bore, 61bs., 28in, barrels.

Stock very full at comb ; gun shoots hif ('

For game, 20-bore, 61bs., 28in. barrels. -. . _

Uses thick pad. Uses 20-bore on gati.>5

Large 12-boie, and uses No. 10 or No, 11 wads. n Jm"-

Recommends 32in. barrels.
''V.,1,

Recommends this 20-bore as ideal game gun.
Used Parker in Europe with great success.

These are measurements, etc., of his 28-gaugc game giui.

Is in doubt as to length of barrels. Will try 32in.

Recommends 71b. 14in. stock. Right, imp, cyl.; left, mod. for

Prefers heavy-muzzled gun.

Monte Carlo stock and cheek-piece. ..

Shoots 20-gau^e at upland game.
Very extra thick along comb. 1

Recommends small bore for upland game.
Uses small bares afield.

Shooting of this gun caused much iavorable comment in England.
Recommends 28in., 7^1bs., 12-gauge for field.

Recommends this 20-bore as ideal game gun.
Shoots small bores afield.

game.

Hugg b

Johnson 9

Williams <• *i

White - 8
Boyd 5
Luner t>

Worthington 8

Tannette - • - . 8

Walters 6
Sisco 7
Gilliam 8

Hume • 9

Hoyt S
,-ie ...t 5

Emerson 7
Haywood 5

Plummer 7

Allen
Hastings
Fisher •»

Wells *>

Walters ••

8 13
t) 10

10 13
!) 12
6 5

'8 13
7 12

9 12
6

7 11 10 12
9 12 8 10
9 11 10 14
0 14 5 12

5 12 0 10
9 14 7 9

3 .. 6 ..

8 12 8 9

6 12 10
3 12 12
13 12
11 9

7 ..

.7 ..

0 (!

10 11

3 10 10

14 8 14 7 11
, 9

9U 9 9
7 12 8 11
5 8 4 ..

6 .. 4 ..

12
10

13 11
7 ..

13
13

S 13
7 ..

7 9

8 13
5 ..

4 ..

4 7
4

6 12 13
7 8..

"7 '9 12
I! 10 11
D. B.

Mcaswfements, Etc*, of a Few Celebrated Gwns.

liditor Forest and Stream:
Thinking it might interest your readers, and perhaps serve as a

guide to so many beginners (many of whom are desirous of in-

formation), I beg to submit herewith a table giving measurements,

weights, etc., of guns now in use by many of our most prominent
trap shots.

. , , ., ,

The writer is but too well aware that two men of identical build

may use guns with entirely different stocks, and that others of

very different size, weight, length of arm, etc., may still use

stocks of verv similar bend and length; but as a general broad

rule he believes that some good may be derived by studying this

table, and if for no other reason, submits it as a matter of

statistics, heretofore unpublislied.
As an illustration of how men's opinions, or, rather, what habit

and long-continued usage may do regarding the length of a man's
gun stock, I need simply point to the fact that Messrs. Crosby,

Heikes and Dickey have theirs at 14in., while Mr. Fulford's is

I

14in.,* theii "Dickey's should, if all men held their guns alike, be
not over ISin., and Fulford's about 13%in.

Now, as these men have have gone through the entire gamut of

length, bend and shape of their gun stocks, and as each one is an
expert of rare abilit}', it goes to prove that he at least knows what
.'vuits him best; but it may also happen that, having when a youth
used a short stock, Crosby, for instance, has not deemed it ad-

visable to change, and as it is probable Heikes and Dickey have not

Krown very much in height or length of arm .since they commenced
shooting, they also have adhered to about the same length as they

used when beginners. Many of our best shots, when shooting

targets, use their left barrel exclusively, and in pigeon shooting,

where both are allowed, use it first and reach forward for right

t rigger. This method enables one to use a longer stock than when
habitually shooting the right barrel, and furthermore, it allows of

a more comfortable hold being had of the grip of the gun, as the

hand is not stretched out to enable the forefinger to press the

front trigger. Here again habit rules; but it makes a stock ap-

pear more crooked if one uses the rear ti-igger. So if a gun is too

.straight at the bend, the use of this trigger may be an advantage,

,ind vice versa with too crooked a gun.

In the matter of weight for a trap gun, the consensus of expert

opinion places it at say 71bs. lOoz. to just under 81bs., as ex-

perience has proven that for long-continued shooting, especially

at flying targets, when from 200 to 300 shots a day are some-
limes fired, a light gun causes discomfort from its excessive recoil

when loaded with its most killing loads. Large loads are in

general use among the best shots; excessive ones seldom if ever.

A moderate target load for a 7%]b. 12-bore is about 3 to 3%drs.

of bulk nitro powder and lV4oz. of shot, cases ranging in length

from 2% to 3in., wadding to vary accordingly. A well wadded
and properly crimped case holding from 3^ to S^drs. of standard

bulk nitro powder and II.40Z. of shot will do all that any greater

load can accomplish when shooting at targets, especially at 16

to 18yds. rise, and many great records have been made on these

with less than 3drs.
. ,

If however, the shooter can withstand recoil without discom-

fort,' and the gun malces steady,' even and close patterns when
using more powder, even up to o^^drs, may be used, but such
excessive loads, when target shooting, are not to be thought of

unless the shooter stands at the extreme distance of handicap
or if using a much heavier gun than 81bs. Even then it is ex-

tremely doubtiul if any advantage is gained by going over 3i,4drs.

So much depends on the gun's performance and the shooter's

ability to shoot continuously without flinching—and really it is

the writer's firm belief that more men have gone off in their

shooting from using excessive loads and consequent flinching

than from all other causes combined.
To break targets with regularitj^ at long rises—say 21 to 23yds.—

one must have a very close, even pattern, and furthermore one
must be able to shoot without the least bobble or trepidation;

and as heavy, kicking loads are certainly not conducive to steadiness

in holding or accuracy in shooting, they should be avoided if

good scores arc to be made.
When pigeon shooting, the standard charge may be put at

a%drs., though many use less in the first barrel, and some only

l%oz. of shot; this to reduce the recoil and increase the speed of

the load as well as facilitate the placing of the second barrel

in ease the first one fails to stop the bird.

Shooting at some of our crack Eastern pigeon clubs is of a

\ try different order from what one generally gets at tournaments
or on many grounds where very little of this work is done. At
Watson's, for instance, in Chicago, one is almost sure to get first-

1 lass birds, and at the Cincinnati Gun Club they are now doing
much better than formerly; but at the Westminster Kennel Cluh,

Carteret, certain days at Riverton, and by the way, at Mr. Norvin

T. Harris' private grounds on bis glorious Hursthoume Farm in

Keiiltickv, one is almost sure to get the very best of pigeons-
birds that fly to the last gasp and that start the very instant the
trap is opened. Any pigeon ground exposed to the sweep of the
wiind is apt to be a fast one, especially when there are buildings in

front of the traps; and better still, if the coops are in that direc-

tion. At some places, 30 and 40 cents apiece is charged for birds,

and as they have been kept in very best trim, properly fed—not
overfed—feathers fresh and clean as those of wild birds, it

stands to reason they are much faster than birds which have been
cooped and boxed up, starved, soiled, drooping, and oftentimes
unable to fly. Therefore, at such good birds and on such fast

grounds many of our best shots prefer slightly lighter guns, faster

handling because a heavier one impedes their speed in shooting,
and after all a cannon ball will not score a pigeon if it misses it.

So on such grounds guns of about 71bs. 6oz. to 7^41bs. are much
in vogue. Another thing should also be considered—i. c., the size

of the boundary, which is generally 50yds., while in some of our
best clubs it is only 30, everything tending to develop speed in the
marksmen and militating against heavy, ponderous guns, ho^y-

cver well they may perform, albeit the shooter himself must be his

own judge, and ^jxpeiience, after all, is the only infallible tutor.

Regarding the drop at comb and heel of gun stocks used
by our best shots there really is not very much difference—not
nearly so much as one might suppose, judging from the disparity
in size and build of the men themselves. It is safe to say that
within %in., either more or less, most of their guns measure
l%in. at comb and about 2in. at heel. The comb drop is of
very much greater importance than that at the heel, because the
gun is guided by the face resting at some point along the stock
toward the comb, and while the drop at the heel regulates to a
certain extent the comb drop, yet a slight difference at the heel
is imperceptible as compared with what the same amount would
be at the comb. The pitch of the stock, so little heeded by
many, may mean a great deal, especially with very full chested,
stout men, or very lean ones.

Cast-off is another vaguely understood quantity and quality,

and i'et in many cases men who would otherwise be good shots
miss and miss and keep on missing and never know the reason,
and all because they do not look straight down the center of the
ribs of their guns.
There are some broad, general ruleSj however, that may, if

properly applied, be a guide to an intelligent beginner, if he will
only study out his own case, which means try to discover what
makes him miss.
A miizzle-heavy, long-barrel gun should not have a crooked

stock or much pitch, else it will generally be found to shoot low.
A very heavy gun at breech with light, thin barrels forward

—

especially short ones—will, unless held very firmly, be found to
pump at the muzzle upon firing the first barrel, and such guns
are very difficult to hold in place and are apt to cause frequent
missing from being hard to control, A long-barrel gun is aligned
with greater accuracy than a short one, provided it is properly
balanced and can be easily and steadily brought to place. Such
gun will generally improve the shooting of most men who ex-
ercise patience enough to give them a fair and thorough trial at
all kinds of trapshooting, which, of course, is done in the open.
When using heavy charges of powder a 32in. barrel gun, if

proi^erly bored, should shoot a shade steadier than one with only
28in. barrels; and while the actual difference in this respect may
be very slight, yet it is all in favor of the longer gun, for one
can certainly align a long barrel more accurately than a short one.
Very much depends on the strength of the shooter and the balance
of the gun. If a badly balanced, heavy forward gun is to be
used, then, the shorter the barrels the better, because weight
being at less distance from the left hand the less it will be felt.

But to assert that such a weapon is equally effective as one of
greater length and of equal or less weight is not conclusive, be-
cause the chances of error in alignment are greatly magnified
with the short barrel.

The above remarks apply to trap guns exclusively, and a trap
gun, if not entirely too straight .it the comb, is a first-class duck
gun of its gauge, also verj' serviceable for open prairie shooting,
such as grouse late in the season, when one needs long-range
and greatest killing power.
Regarding game guns, the two principal requisites are fit and

lightness. A man may accustom himself to almost any sort of
gun when trapshooting, now that he is allowed to adjust it to his
shoulder and assume any position, and, so to speak, fix himself
to fit his weapon. Nor do a few ounces more or less signify
where a gun has not to be carried. But let a game bird dart
into a thicket, or a duck come from behind going 60 to 80 miles
an hour, and whizz_ overhead unexpectedly, then see how much
time one has to adjust and arrange one's self in such an emer-
gency ; and yet these very difficult shots, when made, are the
ones that stand out as flaming beacons, serving to illumine the
long tramp home after many a weary mile of travel.

Small-bore guns are at last beginning to find their place. A
good 61b. 20-gauge or 16—8oz. heavier—will serve every purpose
for all upland shooting, with very I'are exceptions.
Toward the close of the season, or when large game birds are

extremely wild, a wider bored gun has advantages, for no small
charge of shot can possibly do the e-xecution that a larger one
can, all things being equal, at very long range; nor can a 12-

gauge equal an 8 in this particular. But for portability of gun'
and ammunition, as well as

_
speed in handling it when very

quick shooting is imperative, it is extremely doubtful if any gun
can be found to excel a good 20-gauge, bored and regulated to do
the work in hand, to say nothing of reduced weight and bulk of
its compact ammunition, 100 loads of which weigh 31bs. less than
the same number of average 12-gauge charges.

Gatjcho.

WESTERN TEtAPS.

Hopes for the 'Watson Handicap.

Chicago, JiJI., -J^ov, 15.—Mr. C. R. Stephens, vice-mcsident of

the HHnois State Sportsmen's Association, writes from Moline. Ill.,

under date of the 11th inst., that he now expects to be able to
.idvise, not later than Saturday, Nov, 16, that the trapshooting
table will be spread full, as-per original schedule; that is to say.

that the 100 sigTiatures for the big ?100 .sweep will have been

secured by that time, and that the shoot mav then be considered
a certainty. It is much to be wished that the big shoot may be
pulled off a.« planned.

St, Paul Review Cup,

Following are the scores for the St. Paul Review cup at Inter-
city Shooting Park, St. Paul, Minn., Nov. 10:

Trap score type—Copyright, 1901, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co.

13148154414441142241186
Morrison, 29 2 2 * 220222222202121222222 0-21

62211815521253618585544
Hirschy, 29 2 2 * 2 2 2 2 2 0 2 1 *2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 0 2 2 2 2—21

44542514 2 18212 455111511
Dr Bill, 2i... * *22222201212020101 1 2 1M 1—19

5 2215258852525
McKay, 29 2 2 0 2 2 2 2 1 0 1 2 * 2 2 0 * w.

42532881428542514888412
Wilkin.son, 28 1 2 22222022222222*222* 1 21 1-22

Wilkinson won;
The initial shoot of the season for this cup brought out only a

small crowd, but the wind blew 25 miles an hour, and the birds
were good. The cup had been won three times by Minneapolis
shooters, J. O. Gilfillan winning it twice and French once. The
last winner, C. H. Wilkinson, is a St. Paul man, which lends
.addifional interest to the contest. This cup will be shot for every
-Sunday morning until IMay; if not won bv one shooter three timec
before then, e. Hough.

Aodobon Gan Clab,

Watson's Park, Chicago, Nov. 16.—The day was dark, cloudy and
cold. The scores made by the Audubon Gun Club members fol-
low:

November club event, 15 birds, allowance:

•P"' . 3. 21111021012210110W

U e .2'»22*20101w

V 4 V i'=o'<:.
• 1111211222121202 —15

J H Amberg, 1 .111122211222122 —15
Leffingwell 211102101122121 —ISR B Mack , 111112220*12211 —13
.1 B Barto 22222122im222 —16

Sweepstake, 15 birds per man:
S Wilcox *12210122111111-13 R B Mack ^1122211220*012-11
Lettmgvvell 2*2012221221121-13 Ravelrigg.

Gar&eld Gun Qub.

Chicago, Nov. 16.—The appended scores were made on our grounds
today by members of the Garfield Gun Club on the occasion of
the fourth trophy shoot of the series. Dr. Shaw carried off the
honors of the day and won Class A trophy on a straight score.
\V. H. Baker won Class B trophy on 10. C. J. Wolff, a Class Cman, won his trophy on 11 out of 12 birds, of which the troohv
shoot consists. '

The day was a fine one for pigeon shooting, not being too cold
for comfort, and there being just enough wind to make the birds
lively. The birds were a good lot, only three sitters developing
ni the whole afternoon shooting.
The attendance was not up to our usual standard, only sixteen

shooters putting in appearance, while we generallv have about
twenty-five

:

V. '^^r°l?-'^*
..011220101001- 7 022212-5

K • - • 1022**122022— 8 21*202—4
^ H Kehl 12122*12*102— 9 '*020U^3Meek. 222121*111*1-10 *12112^5
C J Wolff 012212121212-11 002201-3
Barnard 010112201202— S 1212*2—5
1^,^'Jiaw ..221222221222-12 201222-B
1 \\ Eaton

_ 210112021211-10 1*0111—4
Pollard 11101111*201— 9
Ed Eaton .102201112111-10 12oi2i-5L 02U10121120— 9 ....
J Wolff

. 021110121111-10 110121-5W H Baker...... ......211220221011-10 222111—6
hlannigan 21*002121*00— 6 001210—3
Stoner 222m-6Country HUll-6

Dr. J. W. Meek.

Rictunond Gun Club,

Silver Lake, Staten Island, Nov. 16.—Following are the scoresmade by the shooters who participated Jn the shoot of the Rich-mond Gun Club to-day:^

Events: 1 23456789 10
Targets: 15 10 10 10 15 15 15 15 15 IS

-V .Schover ing 7 7 8 6 12 10 8' 11W Schoverlmg !) 1 5 5 6'
fi 8 7 8 ')

Geo Bechtel Xi (5 8 3 10 14 12 Tl S 1"'

W Ward f. 3 5 3 5 5 9
A'«f«oti H .. 6 4 9 5 io
.S Lewis

.

4 7 4 7 H .

.

Junker 5 ,. .. 4 '4 "7
"

r Crystal, 4- 3 „ ^. 5 5 .. V. V.
"]

At A; SCHOVEBJjING, Sec'y,
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Petu Gun Qtib.
Peru, Tnd.—The second annual high-gun pigeon tournament of

the Peru (Jun Club, held here on Nov. 6 and 7 was, without ques-
tion, the most important tournament as regards numbers in at-
tendance, depth of interest, quality of birds, etc., that has been
held in the West for several years. We had the best of weather
for pigeon shooting—clear and crisp, with a good stiff breeze, all of
both days—and as to the quality of birds, they would have to be
seen to be appreciated. The club had provided some 2,000 country
birds, and I think I am safe in saying that 2,000 better, stronger
and faster birds were never provided for any tournament. The
ground arrangements were perfect; the traps were arranged with
a quick-wire pull run through a half-inch pipe, that allowed no
slack, and at the call "Pull" a trap was sprung instantly, and the
shooter had to be up on his toes or the score read "Dead out" or
a clean miss. The club had also provided a splendid large, circu-
lar tent more than 50ft. in diameter, with good, tight side walls;
and it was a mighty comfortable place between shots, as the
weather was hovering about the freezing point. A good and
sufficient working force was provided for every detail, something
usually lacking at tournaments, and everything went oflf very
smoothly.

.

The tournament was under the management of John Parker, of
Detroit—"nufT said." You all know how it was run.
The retrieving was done by Fred Erb, undoubtedly America's

premier dog handler, with a string of dogs which he had in train-
ing; and no matter how far out the bird fell toward the boundary,
it was seldom indeed that a shooter, no matter how quickly he
got to the score, had to wait upon the dog.
Taking this tournament altogether, it was pronounced by those

present as 'the smoothest, best managed, fairest and best con-
ducted live-bird tournament that they liad seen in years.

'Ihe following were the participants in this pleasant event:
W. R. Crosby, O'Fallon, III,; Fred Gilbert, vSpirit Lake, la.; Guy
Burnside, Knoxville, 111.; C. W. Phellis, Cincinnati; Jones, of
Posey county; Herman SchefTer and Chas. B. Lamme, of Attica,
Ind.

; John Parker, Detroit, Mich ; J. B. Barto. Chicago, III. ; Emile
Werk, Cincinnati; J. B. and Chas. Rose, Hugh M. Clark and
Elija Aukerman, of Wabash, Ind.; John M. Lilly, Horace Com-
stock, Capt. John W. Cooper and Geo. J. Marott. Indianapolis;
C. B. Wiggins, Homer, 111.; T. Savage and L. J. Savage, Macy,
Ind.; Ed Robinson, Huntington, Ind.; Joe Blistain (Slow), of
Lafayette, Ind.: C. R. Stephens, Moline. in.: Chas. K. Adam^on
Muncie, Ind.; Dr. R. B. Short and Uncle Henry Mills, of Union
Mills, Ind, and the home contingent, consisting of J. S. Butjer,
William Daniels, J. L. Head, Chas. Bruck and your humble
servant.

.

First Dav, Nov. 6.

The first day was a beautiful and bright one, the attendance
large, and the birds indescribable. Owing to the number of entries
the last event on the programme, a miss-and-out, cou'd not be shot.
Of the other events, a 5, 7. 10 and 7 bird race, making a total of
29 birds for the day, Crosby and Gilbert, from the 32yd. mark,
scored them all, and J. L. Head was close up with one dead out,
closely followed by Wiggins, Phil and Burnside. Considering the
conditions, the work of the sportsmen present was wonderful.
Event No. 1, 5 birds, handicap:

Butler, 27 ...1220*—3 Slow, 28 22*12—4
L J Savage, 26 10002—2 Werk 28 ......11010—3
Dunbar, 27 12111—5 Head, 30 22222—6
Jones, 30 ...v......21120-4 J Rose, 26 01102—3
Robinson, 27 00222—3 Clark, 29....... 22022—4
Daniels, 27 2222'!—4 C Rose, 26 11121—5
Lamme, 29 1212*-^ Lilly, 28 ..22122—5
Scheffer, 27 01221—4 Cooper, 28 02112—4
Parker, 30 22202—4 Marott, 28.... 11122—5
Gilbert, 32 11121—5 Comstock, 28 11120-^
Burnside, 31,.,, 22121—5 Phellis, 31 ..,.22222—5
Barto, 30 22222—5 Wiggins, 29 22222—5
Crosby, 32 22212—5 Adarason, 28 20022—3

Event No. 2, 7 birds, handicap, high guns. On account of the
number of entries and the shortness of the day it was agreed that
contestants should drop out after two misses:

J S Butler, 27 222*0 C Rose, 26 2011*
Dunbar, 28 20101 Marott, 28 •*

Jones, 30 1120* Wiggins, 29 2222222—7
SchefTer, 27 22*0 Comstock, 28 210110
Lamme, 29 2111*11—6 Lilly, 28 012210
Head. 30..... 2222222—7 L J Savage, 26 1221221—7
Daniels, 27 1*221* Phil, 31. 2222222—7
Parker, 30 222*20 Cooper, 28. ............ ..1121222—

7

Gilbert, 32 2222222—7 Robinson, 27 202212&—

5

Burnside. 31...... ** P Savage, 26 1010
Barto, 30......... 20* Slow, 28 1020
Crosby, 32 2222222—7 Adamson, 28. ......... .1100
Werk, 28 2011112—6 Stephens. 29 1022*

J B Rose, 26 1212102—6 Short, 26 0*2
Clark, 29 12221*2—6 Mills, 26 1121201—5
Sevens drew 510.45 and the sixes $4.85.

Event No. 3, 10 birds, handicap, high guns, $7 entrance, three
tnisses out:

J S Butler. 27 .0210122 Werk, 28 2022022222— 8
Dunbar, 28 2101111221— 9 Clark. 29 21221221*2— 9
Jones. 30.... 2?'0121122— 9 Phil, 31 2222102222—9
SchefTer, 27. 02*2* Lilly, 28 2221022220—8
Lamme, 29 *12121*121— 8 Wiggins, 29.. 2222202222—9
Head. 30 2211*22222— 9 Cooper. 28 1112210120— 8
Daniels, 27 ...1*20* Flynn, 26 01100
Parker, 30 2*21212022— 8 Stevens, 29... 2221222212—10
Gilbert, 32 2221221221—10 J B Rose 26 ..020*
Burnside, 31 2112221222—10 Mills, 26 *1010
Barto, 30 222222*222— 9 Marott, 28 1211222010— 8
Crosby, 32 22'2ni221—10 Adamson, 28 1022212210— 8
The tens receiced $16.20 each and the nines $6.15 each.

Event No. 4, 7 birds, $5 entrance, high guns, one miss out, on
account of darkness:

J S Butler, 27 .....212* Clark, 28...'. 2222
Jones, SO ..........1112122—7 Lilly, 28 22220
Dunbar, 28 2111111—7 Phil, 31 2210
Comstock, 28 .....1111111—7 Wiggins, 29 22*
Lamme, 29 2022 Cooper, 28 1110
Head, 30 . 2222222—7 Stevens, 29. ...2222212—7
Parker, 30..., 2222212—7 J B Rose, 26 210
Gilbert. 32 2111122—7 Ackerman, 26 Ill*
Burnside. 31 2222222—7 Bike, 26 22*1
Barto, 30 2220 Marott, 28 211*
Crosby, 32 1221222—7 Slow, 27 1111121—7
Werk, 28 110

The sevens took the entire purse.

Second Day, Nov. 7.

The second day's programme opened up with a $2 miss-and-out
as a warmer up, and showed twelve entries as a starter, and was
won by Clark, of -Wabash, Ind., on the tenth round. This day
\tas not so bright as the first, the sun failing to appear at all

after 10 A. M., and prior to that time was a little stingy with
himself. However, it was great pigeon weather, great pigeons, and
the wind, blowing from No. 1 trap straight across to No. 5, made
many riglit-quarterers, and also made the 50yd. boundary look
mighty close when a bird got out of No. 5.

The big race, 25 birds, $20 entrance, Ijirds included, showed
fourteen entries, a goodly number at a country shoot, and consid-
ering the conditions to be sure; and while the club had all the
shooters it could well take care of, and used all birds possible over
one set of traps, yet there were ten pigeon shooters almost within
the immediate vicinity of Peru who were kept away by business or
sickness; and these, too, ware men who would have shot this race.
The club would liked to have seen a few more entries in this one
race, though it was as fine a race as one cares to see. Old T. Bill
Crosby certainly showed his true form. From the 32yd. mark he
scored straight, making the first time this feat has evfr been per-
formed upon these grounds in a 25-bird race. Ife was simply re-
markable, considering the distance, the conditions and the quality
of the birde- The scores:

Miss-and-out, $2 entrance:
Head, 30.;........,.. ...221*

Lilly, 27.. ........22222220
Burnside, .31 212* •

Barto; SO.. *

Crosby, 32... 221220
Stevens, 29 ...222220

Dunbar, 28.............*
Clark. 28. ...2222222222
Wiggins. 29 2222222S0
Werk, 28... 12212220
Lanime, 28. ....... <....!*

Gilbert, 32.... ...... ....122222222*

T^J' o....220222222«2S222222222222a-2S
Gilbert, 32.. 222222;i20«ll»112imi2222—22
Lamme, 28

, 11**22221212U21212221*22—22
Burnside, 31 222*22222222222220222***2—20
Butler, 27...... ..*2111211222102l02*w
Barto, 30 22*22*2222d22222*w
fl.ark, 28 012122121 *220*w
;!">;. ^8 .2011220201*w
Werk, 28 220*022*w
Dunbar, 28 0*02*w
In accordance with a rule adopted, four misses were out. with ,i

chance to shoot up if no straights occurred. The money went as
follows: Crosby, first, $48.10; Head and Wiggins divided second
and third, $38.50 each; Stevens and Phil, fourth and fifth, $24.05
each, and Gilbert and Lamme divided sixth money, $9.60 each.
This ended the big race, but not the tournament, as there were
plenty of birds and plenty of shooters keen to shoot, so "On with
the shoot!" was the cry, and a miss-and-out, $2 entrance, birds
extra, was the next event. The scores:
Money divided by Lamme and Burnside, $34.

Head, 30 2212*
Burnside, 31 222222222
Lamme, 28 111122122
Crosby, 32 1212112*
Gilbert, 32 1221222*
Clarke. 28 221220
Lilly. 28 .....21*
Daniels, 27 11*
Stevens, 29 »

*Re-entries.
Clark took the money.
Extra event No. 2, 5 birds,

moneys, class shooting:

Gilbert, 32 12111—5
Crosby, 32 11121—5
Robinson, 27 01102—3
Burnside, 31 22221—5
Clark, 28 222*2—4
Lamme, 28 *2222—

4

*Stevens, 29 ........220
Phil, 31 2*
Wiggins, 2*
Dunbar, 28 0
Werk, 28 ..0
*Dunbar, 0
Bruck .i ..Ui.*..o

$3 entrance, birds included, two

Daniels, 27 11011-4
Butler, 27-. 1*022—3
Phil, 31 2222*--}
Lilly, 28 21201—4
Wiggins. 29 22222—5
Head, 30. 22222—5

Extra _event No. 3, 10 birds, $7 entrance, three moneys, class
shooting:
Burnside. 31 222212122*— 9
Gilbert, 32 211122121*— 9
Clark, 28 2222*22221— 9
Lamme, 28 2222*11111— 9
Butler, 27 .....12 Oi02222— 7
Head. 30...,.-,.. ... .22222*2222— 9

Wiggins, 29 2222*02222— 8
Phil, 31 2222222222—10
Crosby, 32 1211111lll—10
Daniels. 27 2211102200— 7
Lilly, 28 2222*21110— 8

Extra event No. 4, 7 birds, $5 entrance, two moneys, class shoot-
ing:
Clark, 28 2112221—7
Burnside, 31 2222102—6
Wiggins, 29 .2220222-6
Phil, 31 1221122—7
Dunbar, 28..... 2121021—6
Extra event No. 5, miss-and-out.

Head. 30 222222
Wiggins, 29 222222
Crosby, 32 111112

Gilbert, 32 , ..22*2121—6
Head. 30 2222222—7
Crosby, 32 ..1211112—7
Lamme, 28 22*12*2—5
Lilly, 28 ...1001122-5

?1 entrance, birds extra:
Clark, 28 J. .... .212120
Phil, 31 .......22220
Burnside, 31 1120
Lamme, 28 10

Event N'o. 2, 25 birds, $20 entrance, high guns:
Crosby. S2.,... 1212213222222212221221212—25
Htad,- SO;-'. 22$2m2Z2i2SS^Zi222S\2—U
Wiggins, 29. . .... •2^^^^^^^^^^—24

Gilbert, 32 .....121122

Here the shooting was brought to a close because, it was too dark
to even see the traps, much less a pigeon. Lanterns had to be
provided to divide the last purse, and in a few moments all the
shooters except the home bovs were on their way to the hotels
and depots. These, with their help, were like the Arabs, silently
folding their big tent, clearing up what was the remains of a
most pleasant event to all concerned. It reminded one of a circus
packing up to see the lanters, stake pullers, etc., and in one sense
it had been a circus, for everybody had a good'time.

Notes

Billy Crosby was easily the star pertprmer of this tournament.
It is not seldom that a pigeon shooter in this day and age kills
25 pigeons straight in a LS-bird sweepstake, but seldom indeed
does the 25-straight man stand at 32yds. and make that score on the
kind of pigeons that were served up here. I doubt very much if
Billy Crosby himself ever did such wonderful shooting in his long
and splendid career as a shooter as he did upon this occasion. It
was worth going miles to see this splendid physical specimen stand
back at the 32yd. mark and center his birds with apparent ease.
In fact to the outsider Billy seemed extremely deliberate, but to
a shooter making his time, there was little difference in the time
of his calling "Pull" and the firing of the first barrel; and gener-
ally with the sound of the first barrel a pigeon fell dead. Then
T. Bill glanced delib'erately along those 32 inches of cold steel and
poured an ounce and a quarter of chilled 7s into that pigeon in
such a manner that there was never any question of his being re-
trieved. Billy's score was 94x96 from the 32yd. mark, and it was
never beaten by any man under similar conditions. Truly he is
the greatest.
Fred Gilbert also did splendid work from the extreme mark. The

birds scored against Fred were usually marked with a *, and the
kind he lost vvould hardly have been killed by any one else. Fred
made many friends by his pleasant and gentlemanly bfearing toward
every one, and he is an easy loser. Many of us can win and be
jolly, but we can take lessons from Fred when it comes to letting
a valuable one fall dead out.

It is a pleasure to conduct a tournament where such retrieving
is done as was performed by Fred Erb's dogs. He is a fine handler
and had som.e splendid dogs in his string, notably one owned by
Pop Werk a.nd another by Thos. Follen, of Lafayette, Ind. The
spectators were greatly interested in the work of these splendid
.wimals. On top of his handling Fred makes a splendid referee.
A new face to the Peru shooting public and most of the amateurs

was Phellis (Phil), or Chief Mustang, as his fellow chiefs of the
Scattershool Tribe are wont to call him; but he had taken his
place at the 31yd. mark but once in his quiet, gentlemanly way
when dozens were inquiring as to who he was. Well named Chief
Mustang. You are all horse, and a thoroughbred at that, with a
head full of horse sense. Your kind is what makes as love to shoot,
not because of the simple matter of killing a pigeon, but because
of the association. Long may your shooting career continue, for
It is bound to continue a brilliant one; 23 in the big race and a
n-umber of straights are not so bad for this tournament.
One Guy Burnside, Chief Spoon River, was again a welcome

visitor to his staunch friend and brother, old Chief High Temper
Jim Head. As a strictly high-class all-round shot and gentleman of
the old school, Guy cannot be beaten. He stood on the 31yd.
mark with Phil and drew the fastest birds—or, so it appeared

—

of any man shooting through this tournament. Most of his lost
birds were dead out, but they only brought a smile from "Guy. He
knew that on that kind any man will stub his toe. Guy is the only
amateur who has a "look in" for the final shoot-off for the Republic
cup at St. Louis this week, and while his brother amateurs want
to see, the best man win, they are pulling for Guy to be that "best
rrian"' among that crowd of world beaters. Her's luck to you, Guy.
Charlie Wiggins, of Homer, was in grand form. He was center-

ing his birds as well as anj; one, unless it was Crosb}r. It broke
the boys all up to see Charlie lose his last one in the big race, but
had he drawn that bird at any other time he would have lost it

just the sarne, and so would have most anybody else. It was as
good a bird as was trapped during the shoot.

Joe Barto, who kills as many of John Watson's fast birds as any
man in Chicago, says these birds were just a little too fast for his
present form. Joe can "kill 'em" for a week when he is in shape,
and he is nearly always in shape, too. He helps a shoot along
nicely, as he is in for everything. Come again, Joe.
Charlie Lamme, of Attica, an old Peru boy, was shooting grandly

for one of his limited experience on live birds. He has a great
fii-'st barrel, and all he needs is to speed it up a little and he won't
haVe to use the other many times. He shot a fine up-hill race in
the big event: alter losing two in bis first five he fmisbed, with
Fr^d Gilbert, in the 22 hole.
Hugh Clark, of Wabash, is another good one for his experience.

H«t needs a little more practice at this kind of a game, but he is

ceftainly "game." He was in every race, and pretty close to the
top at that.

jphn M. Lilly, of Indianapolis, is certainly a "corker." He.-'With
Charlie Stevens, of Moline, and one or two other "wits," ..kept
ev^rybodv in a fine humor. If everybody had as much fun as
J(ibn Lilly there would not be much grief ^oing the rounds.

I.ndianaoolis wa§ well represented, as tt always is at Indiana
shSots. The Limited Club is the parent organization of the" In-
diana Trapshooters' League. No wonder their totiraameats are
alji-ays well attended.
Some' one asked, "How many Peru shooters shot through the

programme?" Billy Crosby looUed them over and spoke for- the
first time in two days.. "Four!" said he; and that is a.bout three
more than one usually finds at a country shooting touraajment
where the game is the hardest that can be put up. Our boys
certainly stayed well, aad put up pretty taip gcor^ at that tlf^

body_but Crosby beat Jim Head out on the tournament unless it
was Gilbert, and their scores were pretty close totsether.
Uncle Henry Mills, of Union Mills, fnd., an old-lime sportsman,

was present for the first day, and he shot mighty well for one of
his age. Many is the game bird this gentleman has dropped. He
was accompanied by Dr .Short, a well-known sportsman of North-
ern Indiana and. a member of the Legislature from his county.
The Doctor seldom gets an opportunity to shoot, but he certainly
loves the sport.
Charlie Stevens showed splendid form, and will make one of the

be.st in this country. He was very enthusiastic over the prospects
for his lOO-bird, $100, race, to take place in December, at Watson's.
Charlie deserves lots of credit for his efforts on behalf of the
shooters.
Chief Rio Grande, Eniilc Werk, was again with us. In fact, he

was here by special invitation to see that Chief High Temper
did not suffer at the hands of the tribe as he did a year "since for a
small transgression in the way of a tent. Pop looked over the
shelter provided upon this occasion, announced that it was satis-
factory, and informed the warlike members present that there
would be no monkeying. His word went.

It was most gratifying to the members of the Peru Club, though
they are few in numbers, to be the holders of such a tournament,
and what was indeed gratifying to them was the fact that ,lhc
event passed off so pleasantly. Not a criticism, not a protest of the
referee's decision, not a kick as to the scoring (which was so ably
performed by Mr. Floyd Tillett), and in fact not a ripple or jar of
discord was heard throughout the two days; and upon behalf of
my fellow club members I desire to thank every man here for his
attendance, for his efforts to make our shoot Ihe success that it was.
and for your pleasant and agreeable ways, thus making our tasks
very easy. If you had a good time, it is the I'eru Gun Club which
enjoys that fact. Frank Dunbar,

Sec. I'eru Gun Club.

IN NEW JERSEY,

Jackson Park Gua CItib.

Paterson, N. J., Nov. 15.—The Jackson Park Gun Club had a
very pleasant afternoon shoot to-day at their handsome club
grounds, situated on the road to Singac. Everything is completed
except putting down the live-bird traps and the harrowing over
of the ground. The latter was used as a cornfield this summer.
When completed it will be one of the finest club grounds in the
country. The membership is still growing. Several new applica-
tions came in to-day. They have upward of fifty paid in members
and almost as many more to act upon at their next meeting. A
number of the members are new at the shooting^ game, and have
not taken any active part in the comiietilion yet, but are very
jubilant over the affairs of the club, as \hey have shown by putting
up the handsome club house and furnishing tlie grounds with a
magautrap and five expert traps and a set of live-bird traps. They
expect to have everything ready and will have an all-day shuot on
Thanksgiving Day at both live birds and clay birds, starting at 10
o'clock. This shoot will be open to everybody. This club intends
to be a factor in the shooting world. It has a' set of live officers in
the following: President, Game Warden \Vm. Stalter; Vice-Presi-
dent, Aaron Doty; Secretary, Garry Hopper; Treasurer, Ed
Morgan; Captain. John Powers. Lieutenant. John Doty; Ground
Manager, Arthur Crooks ; Official Scorer and Heferee. Wni. Dutcher.
There was quite a large crowd preserit to-das' to witness the

shooting. Among the visitors was seen Mr. Jackson, the owner
of the club grounds, after whose private park the club is named,
and who was persuaded to try a few shots at Ihe flying saucers, as
he calls them. He Is one of the regular members.
Among the other visitors were Harry Stone. Frank Ludlam,

Harry Alyea, Judge Senior, Charles Lenone, of I'assaic, who took
part in the shooting.

Events: 12365 6 789 10
Targets: 10 15 10 13 10 25 15 10 15 10

A Doty 9 10 9 12 8 20 10 9 11 8
(i Hopper 9 12 5 12 6 13 8 S 11 8
T Powers 8 10 9 15 7 19 12 9 12 8

1 Doty 7 11 7 11 7 20 13 8 11 9
Ed Morgan 9 14 9 11 9 22 12 9 13 8
G Bird S 8 5 7 4 12 7 6 6 5
C Wright 9 9 6 15 9 22 10 7 12 9
C Lenone 8 14 6 14 10 7 12 8
C Raynor 14 10

Hudson Gun Club.

Jersey City, N. J., Nov. 18.—No. 5 was at 5 pairs. No. 7 was the
star sweep, 6 birds, 5 cents entrance and 5 cents for every target
of the 6 missed, then miss-and-out for the pot; it was won by
Van Dyne with 9 straight.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Targets: 25 25 25 25 5 10 6 Targets: 25 25 25 25 5 10 6

Bock 19 20 20 15 1 3 5 WVd ........ 11 15 11 12 3 6 1
Banta 19 22 19 17 6 5 5 Hughes 14 11 14 .. 4 .. ..

Barker 10 12 11 13 4 7 1 I'earsall 11 14 10
Duke 14 16 18 14 2 8 3 C V L 19 16 18
Taggart .... 11 16 11 15 ,. 4 4 Shields 4 .. ..

Van Dyne... 13 21 19 10 .. 16
J. L. H., Sec'y.

Osslnlng Gun Club.

OssiKiNG, N, Y.—The attendance was not large at the Weekly
shoot of the Oasining Gun Club. Saturday, Nov. 16. Many of the
members are off on their usual fall shooting trips. From the trap-
shooting report in the papers devoted to sports afield other clubs
arc similarly affected:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Targets: 10 10 15 15 15 5p 6n

Ed Garnsey 6 8 14 14 12 .. ,.

C G Blandford 9 6 6
H W Bissing 5 5 8 7 9 4 4
Geo Edgers 4 3
I T Washburn 8 4 5
McBeth, H. M. A 9 5 ..

Prize events, 15 birds, scratch, allowance handicap:
Garnsey, 18 15 15 14 VN'askburn, 17

C, G. E.
8

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Winter Tourist Rates, Season J90I-I902.

The Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts (A
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an-
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30,

with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de-
scriptive matter, call on ot address New York Oflice: 271 and 1185
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern I'assenger Agent, 1185
Broadway.

—

Adv.

Pennsylvania RalIroad''s Vinter Excorsioo Route Book.

In pursuance of its annual cnstom, the Passenger Department of
the Pennsylvania Railroad Cornpany has Just issuetl an attractive

and comprehensive book descriptive of the leading winter resorts
of the East and South, and giving the rates and various routes and
combinations of routes of travel. Like all the publications of the
Pennsylvania Railroad Company, this "Winter Excursion Book"
is 9 model of typographical and clerical work. Tt is bound in a
handsome and artistic cover, in colors, and contains much valu-
able information for winter tourists and travelers in general. It

can be had free of charge at the princii>al ticket offices of the
Pennsylvania Railroad Company, or will be sent postpaid upon ap-
plication to Geo. W. Boyd. Assistant General rassenger Agent,
Broud Street Station, I'htladelphia.—

Forest and Stream*' Pays*
,

LocKSOat, N. Y., Nov. 16.—-I have been well satisfied vritii the
results of advertising in Foses? aud i»Te£AM. I have sent teats
to' Texas. California and other parts of the United States, as
as to the Parish West Indies, T. U. BuMKsa.
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WORKING OF THE LACEY ACT.

The report of the Secretary' of Agriculture for 1901

summarizes tlie work of the Biological Survey under the

Lacey Act, and the record is one which demonstrates the

practical usefulness of the measure. An important branch

of the work has to do with the control of the importation

of birds and animals from foreign countries. Undc- the

rules in force all importations are inspected by agents of

the department, and the operation of the system has been

successful in securing the main purpose of the law, which

was to exclude undesirable species, such as the tnongoose.

There were is.sued during the year 186 permits for im-

portation, which covered 350 mammals and nearly

to.ooo birds. The birds were most'y cage b'rds from

Germany, China, Japan, Australia and Mexico. There

is a large traffic in pheasants from Canada, which go

chiefly to small pheasantries and to the stocking of game
preserves. A business of which the proportions are not

generally appreciated is that of bringing live quail from

China to the San Francisco market for consumpt'on by

the Chinese, who, it is not unlikely, relish the birds from

their Asiatic home with something of the sentimental re-

gard an American in China might feel for
.
Bob White.

Tf the Chinese birds would make a desirable addition to

the galiie supply of the Pacific Coast, it is manifest that

here is an opportunity to secure the material for the ex-

periment without much trouble or expense.

A no less important division of the work is concerned

with the regulation of inte-state commerce in game. It

is said in tfie report that fifty-seven cases of illicit trans-

portation have been inves igated, of which twenty-seven

have been referred for action to the Department of

Justice; but as a rule the evidence has been submitted to

the authorities of the State concerned. "For the first

time in the history of game protection," says the report,

"'it has been possible to secure convic ions in cases in-

"volving illegal shipment of game months after the

'ofienses were committed, and with evidence obtained a

thousand miles or more from the point of shipment."

The results attained in the operation of the Lacey Act
have been due in large measure, it is popularly known,
to the activity X)f Dr. T. S. Palmer, Assistant Chief of the

Biological Survey, who has been the active agent in the

•work.

THE PHEASANTS OF ST. HELENA.
A ROMANTIC incident of the acclimatization of the

Chinese pheasant in various parts of the globe was its

introduction into the island of St. Helena. In the six-

teenth century St. Helena belonged to the Portuguese, and

was even then used for a place of exile. Fernandez

Lopez, of the Portuguese army at Goa, in the East Indies,

deserted from his command and was banished to St.

, Helena, with a band of negroes. They were supplied with

roots and seeds and poultry and pheasants, which upon

their arrival they put out. This was in 15:3.

In the later years of the century, 1588, John Cavendish

on his way from China home to England, called at St.

Helena, and in the pages of Hakluyt he has left us a most
enticing p'cture cf the island, with its valley, "marvellous

sweet and pleasant, and planted in every place either with

fruit trees or with herbs" ; the "fig trees which bear fruit

continually and marvellous plentifully for in every tree

you shall have blossoms, green figs and ripe figs all at

once, and it is so all the year Icng." and in the same way
the orange and lemon and the pomegranate and date trees.

According to Cavendish, the island was a* r chly stocked

game preserve; there was great store of swine, very wild

and very fat and of a marvellous bigness, and which
kept together upon the mountains and would very seldom
abide any man to come near them. There were thousands

of goats, very wild, and sometimes seen "in a flock a mile

long," some of them "as big as an ass, with a mane like a

horse and a beard hanging down to the very ground," and
they were given to climb ng up the cliffs, "which are so

steep that a man would think it impossible for any living

thing to go there." Of birds there were "a great store

pf Guinea cocks," and "a great store of partridges'* ; and
of the pheasants introduced by Lopez it is noted: "There
are likewise no less store of pheasants on the island, which
are also mar%'elIous big and fat, surpassing those which
are in our country in bigness and in numbers of a com-
pany."

' Three centuries later we find a like report on the

pheasants in Melliss' "St. Helena," written in 1875, in

which it is recorded that "they still exist abundantly and

quite maintain the characteristics mentioned by Cavendish,

They, are protected by game laws, which permit them to

be killed, on payment of the licenses, fcr six weeks in the

summer or autumn of each year, and hundreds of them
are generally killed during one shooting season."

Thus the desertion of a Portuguese sold'er from his

command in the sixteenth century gave to St. Helena a

stock of game birds brought originally from China, which
has afforded sport to the inhabitants of that lovely spot to

the present day.

AMATEUR AND PROFESSIONAL.
The American Athletic Union, by the promulgation of a

recent ruling, the purport of which is to define what consti-

tutes a professional trap shot and to govern him according-

ly, has evoked a lively public interest, both in respect of the

novel idea which the ruling embodies, and of the authority

of that distinguished organization to make any such ruling

at all. It is reported to be as follows: "Resolved, That a

trapshooter who shoots for a sweepstakes is a professional

athlete."

The foregoing resolution has several distinctly sug-

gestive features. It suggests more of the novice than of

the amateur. It in a way is a possible attempt from a

well-mean'ng body to benefit trapshooting. and it in a way
may be a possible attempt of that body to benefit itself.

Such inference is fairly to be drawn from the peculiar

wording of the resolution.

So far as it concerns trapshooting in general, it may
fairly be assumed to have no significance of material irn-

portance, and indeed, the m-re so for the reason that the

A. A. U. does not assume that it can leg'slate on the sub-

ject outside of its own membership. But, even under that

limitation, as a matter of fair criticism, it is open to dis-

cussion. To ascertain the value of the ruling, we may a-k
some questions in respect to the causes wh'ch brought it

forth and the manner of bringing it forth.

It seems to have had its origin in a letter from Mr.
r. H. Daggett, captain of the Boston Athletic Associa-
tion Gun Club, to the A. A. U., in which he referred to

the rap-d growth of trapshooting as a sport of amateurs,

members of colleges and athletic clubs, many of whxh
had teams in the field, and^ in that connection a^-king for

advice on the question of what makes, a professional trap-

.shooter. As a result, the A. A. U. ruled as quoted.

Were the members of the committee who by rule so

i-imbly transformed a trapshooter into a professional

athlete for a possible ten-cent, ten-minute cause, thor-

oughly conversant \yith the practical phases of the sub-
ject? If they were not trapshooters or were not thor-

oughly informed concerning all the details of trapsh-^ot-ng

competition, it is poss-'ble that they were no better qualified

to pass upon the true merits of the question of trapshoot-
ing professionalism than they are to pass on the question

as to the best route to reach the North Pole.

If they, however, were ruling upon it purely as a Union
matter—that is to say, for the furtherance of the organiza-
tion in the matter of power, prestige, revenue and juris-

d cticn—it has no particular technical significance even
within Union limitations. Organization politics cannot^be^
truly representative of sportsmen's interest^; at large.

Even within the A. A. U. jurisdiction the rui ng should
have come from a committee represent'ng practical trap-

shooting interests rather than from athletic academic
theorists. From even the view point of amateurism, there

should be an observance of what is correct and what is

just to all.

Considering for a moment the matter of accuracy of
statement as set forth in the ruling, what is more absurd
than solemnly to declare that a shooter, who shcots in a
sweepstake, is a professional athlete? The subject and
the pred-cate are not necessarily related, and in fact, in

a majority of cases a trapshooter is not an athlete, either
amateur or professional. The real significance seems to

be that the A. A. U. in reaching out for a phantom peg
whereon to hang a pretense of jurisdiction—^and greater
jurisdiction implies greater revenues—was forced to use
the term "professional athlete" notwithstanding its self-

evident absurdity. To have resolved that a trapshooter
who shoots in a^, 8%veeps,take was a professional trap-

shooter might, when so worded, at one© raise a question
in respect to jtirisdietion. but if snch shooter was de- -

dared a professional athlete, the A, A, U. nright risk the

absurdity for the possible advantage of arrogating juris-

diction.

However, the question, stripped^of all the fancies, poli-

tics, possible revenues and powers wiih which it in some
places is encumbered, is exceeding'y simple. There is

much long-time usage perta'ning to the subject and. in

the present, much common sense, all of which concurs in

this: That any shooter may contest in a sweep take with-

out any prejudice whatever to his amateur stand'ng. so

far as mere sweepstake circumstance alone is concerned,

and this also without any danger to the amateur interests

of the sport in general from the inroadi of profes-

sionalism.

The analogies of professionalism as they concern other

sports and as they relate to trapshooting are so remote or

unimportant that they are not sound data from which to

make deductions -or rulings.

If the A. A. U. can arrogate to itself supervision over

any acts of its members which are competitive, simply by

virtue of a resolution, then it would be an easy matter for

the world at large to become athletes by asking the A. A.

U. for a ruling on a game cf marbles or a game of euchre.

Nevertheless, this new and peculiar plia-e of the ques-

tion will not in the least affect trapshooting at large, as it

concerns amateurism and professionalism, RIatters of

trapshooting for a long while in the future will continue

on the lines of the past and present. Until the trapshoot-

ing world has a central trapshooting body, duly recognized

as authoritative, no accepted ruling need be expected from

anv other source.

The directors of the iMaine Sportsmen's Association

held a meeting in Augusta on M: ndny last to provide for

a public meet'ng in Bangor on Jan. 7 to agitate for the

imposition of a license fee of $10 on non-resident hunters.

They manifestly have the not uncommon notion that the

fore'gner is a "good thing" and should be taxed a ! the

traffic will bear. They sustain their proposition by the

assertion that the ncn-residents travel ou< "foreign rail-

roads" bring in their own supplies, reiuse to employ

licensed guides and cart away immense quantit'e of gime
without leaving any money behind them. And ihc Maine

people, these directors say. ought to get at least $10 cut

of every visitor, and ought to make sure of it by collecting

it in advance.

Without wishing now to dispute the view here taken

of the general unprofitableness of the Maine visiting

sportsmen, we venture to point cut that the argument

advanced is in direct conflict w'th the one upon which

the Maine Commissioners have for years founded their

pleas for fish and gam_e appropriations. Their contention

has been (see their report for any 3'car) I hat the sports-

men brought into Maine immen.se sums of money, and

that because of this considerable and important revenue

the Leg'slature would be warranted in appropriating

generous sums for game protection. Was all this revenue

to the Maine people a pure invention of Commissioner

Carleton and his associates-? It niust have been if we are

to credit this_new reasoning that the visitor leaves nothing

behind^ifm and must be made to disgorge in advance for

his license.

H

Numerous holders of real estate suitable for fi.sh and
game preserves, who have u.sed the advertising colunms of

Forest and Stream for bringing their properties to the

notice of purchasers, have found the agency a very satis-

factory one. To advertise in this journnl is the simplest

and most direct way of getting into coiiiiiumication with

the right parties. The demand for tracts cf land and

water whi'ch may be used for sporting purposes is greater

to-day than ever before, and it is continually growing.

The owners of really desirable tracts may reasonab'y ex-

pect to dispose of them to individuals and clubs. Many
people, however, who have farm or wilderness territ-ry

which is absolutely worthless from a game or fish point

of view, appear possessed of the notion that when they

can find no other use whatever for their land, they can

work it off on sporlsmep for a preserve and I he |>rice

expected in such cases is usually in inverse ratio to the

\*orthIeasness of the property. There mu^t be s< incihing

to a tract whether of land or water, &f»uie native aitriic-

tion of scenery, md a wtll-detennined adaptability (o the

support and barlioring gi game, if it is to coui«iend itbel|

tQ the sportsiiian.
-
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Adventures in Tropical America.

VI.—Alone ia an Indian Village.

In camp when troubles come, life is a serious problem.
A parly of us were in the Honduranian jungles, miles
away from anywhere. The superintendent of our ex-
pedition had gone to look for men to help him on some
mipossible plans of navigation with heavy boats up the
Rio Patuca, which the Indians living near" us said would
be an impossible task. On account of their fear of these
boats the Indians refused to come near our camp; the
cngmeer was dangerously sick, and the cook objecting
violently to the burden of work. That morning he said
to me : "Mr. Frank, it ain't no ways reasonable, me to
be cooking and cleaning, cutting wood and fixing stores;
and with him sick and kicking mor'n' enough, there won't
be no getting along with it." Then he sent the axe
crashing into the log he was chopping, and .shouldering a
quantity of wood, marched away to the kitchen. Just then
I heard the engineer asking for water, which 1 hurried
to give him. Something had to be done. Salt provisions
and heavy work promised to make us all sick. It was still

early in the morning. I knew that seven to nine miles
across the jungles and savannas there was an Indian
village, and I resolved that I would go there and find
help. I took my rifle, gave some directions to the cook
and hmted to a little Spaniard who hung around camp
that if he would mind his own business it would be appre-
ciated. Then I hurried out on the trail to look for help.
I had never been alone in the tropical jungles, and was
all excitement with a sort of fear because of the unknown
in the wilderness about me. Gradually this feeling wore
off, and as the day passed my only anxiety was that
night might come before I could find the Indian village.
I knew that it was a long way before I started, but now
as the narrow trail led me on and on, sometimes through
a dense jungle, agam in and out and among the great
trees of an open forest, or through tangled bushes along
the edge of the savanna, it seemed as though I would
never reach the end, and now anxiety and fears of a lonely
night in the jungles were my constant companions. I was
alone, and, perhaps like a lost man, becoming panic
stricken, yet I hurried on, and late in the afternoon saw
a group of trees and little houses some distance ahead
across the savanna. Urging my steps, I presently reached
the village, tired and hungrsr, only to find the place de-
serted. Sometimes the Indians go away for days, and I
looked anxiously for signs of life. Then from one of the
houses I heard voices, and on hurrying to the door and
looking in. I saw one of the most beautiful examiiles of
Indian life that I have ever known. The house w^a^ full

of children, little and big. all perfectly contented, talking
together and laughing pleasantly. The boys were mend-
ing bows and arrows, or swinging in hammocks. The
girls were busy at miniature housekeeping, and the very
little ones were either asleep or staring contentedly at
the others. Outside it- was all burning sun, but in the
hut there was subdued light and cool air, like that of the
deep woodlands.
For an instant I watched the half-naked children, as

healthy and graceful as little wild animals; then they saw
me. The bigger boys caught up their knives, tlieir bows
and their arrows, and stood defiantly in front of the girls

;

but just for an instant; the next moment some of the boys
who had been at our camp recognized me, weapons were
thrown aside, and I was receiving a welcome such as
can be had only in the boisterous good will of healthy
children. Then some got a hammock for me, others took
off my boots, while still others ran to bring fruits and
cool water. In a very short time I was most comfortable,
and had quite forgotten the burning sun and long tramp.
Presently some of the children came, bringing an old
woman—the grandmother of all the village. She could
speak a little English, and on learning that I wanted some
men, said that they had all gone hunting, but would come
back at night. Then she had the children gather up my
things, and we all went to her house, where she and some
younger women immediately began preparing a good din-
ner for me.
When all was ready I was brought a large wooden

plate, and the food was placed around my hammock in
[gourds, each presided over by a bright little Indian child
;armed with a forked' stick, with which to pick up the
fo'-.d ir^ isfpr it to my plate as I might want it. I
jhiu) bui.fd cfiickOT. rice, yams, plantam, smoked wild
pork, yiif ' rtud various fniics. The children v/ere eager
in their and it w;is> a beautiful diimci. .V'>i{<,\t

mc was ; c , -nsa sunlight and deep bine ekv over the
fojien ^*vauf73,\arounc? me a pleasant Siiade and soft
breeze blov. mr ?n at the w<ie-oj>trL ^oor tin J <Iie children,
pretty little creatures, laughed and chntied togethe.-, each
eagerly pressing me to eat of whal he ui '-he had to
offer, while the old Indian woman sat looking on &\\

smiles at my enjoyment of her things, her satisfaction \u
creasing every moment, and I must confess that I ' -^at

a lot, but then there was plenty. After dinner"!
the people showing them my watch, compass and me u w
other things I had with me, and presently evening came,
and with it the people of the village ; men laden with
game from their hunting, and women bearing fruits and
vegetables from their gardens and cultivations among the
woodlands.
So soon as my Indian friends learned that the super-

intendent had left camp, they were all quite ready to go
with me, but I wanted onlj- two men, and having picked
out a pair of sturdy-looking fellows, we all went to the
chiefs house to sit around and have a talk. The children
came, too, but now they were quite subdued in the pres-
ence of the men, and sat meekly looking on. From time
to time women came in to look at the white stranger; each
carried a torch, and generally an arm full of gourd dishes,
all very much alike, which probably they had been wash-
ing

;
these_ were all laid on the ground in front of the

house, while the Indian women came in to satisfy their
curiosity. Presently one came along with her torch and a
good supply of gourds in her arms. • She placed them
on the ground with care, layi^ig the torch beside them,
and came stalking in with a savage look at the boys. Evir
dently she was no favorite with them ; there W^s a whis-:

pered consultation, then the little scamps sneaked cau-
tiously out of the door, went to her torch, and carefully
made two torches of it, putting each in a separate place a
little distance apart ; then they divided her gourds, placing
some by each torch; after that they hid behind some
bushes and waited. Presently the woman, haying satisfied

her curiosity, went out, and walked up to the nearest-
pile of gourds with a puzzled expression ; she had brought
eight, now there were only three, with a small torch, and
hers had been a big one; then she went to the others,

then she came back to the first, and went angrily toward
the others again. Evidently she wished to be careful
about touching what might not belong to her, and now
stood looking about her with an angry, puzzled expres-
sion. Then a stifled laugh came from behind the bushes

;

instantly she seemed to grasp the situation; with one
sweep of her long arm she gathered up her gourds and
made a dash for the boys, but they were too quick for
her, and, scattering in all directions, the half-naked little

scamps went dancing about among the houses, screaming
with laughter and delight at her efforts to catch them.
For some time she kept up an angry, determined chase,

but finally gave in and went to her hut, with loud ex-
pressions of opinion that .sounded like very bad words.
The men laughed heartily, and, encouraged by this, the
boys came with doubtful steps into the house, but the chief

made a sign to the young men, and the boys made a wild
da.sh for the door. It was no use this time; they were
soon caught, their ears were soundly boxed and for a time
lamentations filled the village.

I talked with the Indians late into the night, and then
slept on a mahogany board under a good mosquito net,

and would have been comfortable if only I could have
found one soft spot on that board. In the morning I and

. my two men tramped back to our camp, where the Indians
soon made us comfortable. Francis C. Nicholas.

In the Ranger Service.

BY ROWIAND E. ROBINSON.

XIII.—Succor.

Two canoes' ptit out to meet us, and, commg along
side, took us on board. Then there was no more pad-
dling for our weary arms, nor aught to do but lie

at lazy length munching the biscuits that were prudently

dealt out, and answering questions that were put with

less stint. But questions were few compared with the

curses that were bestowed on the faithless wretches
who had been sent to succor us. If they could have
been delivered into the hands of the rescued survivors

and their friends at Number Four, the trouble and ex-

pense of a court-martial would have been saved, and a

justcr measure of punislmient dealt out.

Captain Ogden being sick. Major Rogers did me the

honor to send me up the river with the relief party, as it

was needful the Major should remain at Number Four
to prepare his report and dispatch it by a messenger to

General Amherst at Crown Point. There never was a

kinder nor a braver leader than Major Rogers, nor a

more useful service than that of his Rangers. Years
afterward, when fortune frowned and slander befouled

his name, I could not forget the cool courage, the ready

change of plans to suit sudden contingencies, the stead-

fast holding to his purpose, that distinguished this fore-

most of Rangers and master of woodcraft.

Two boats laden with ample provisions, and manned
by strong and faithful crews, were despatched at once

for the relief of the sufferers at Coos, while other boats

proceeded rtiore slowly up the river on the lookout for

stragglers who might strike shore below. Some such

were found who had followed the small streams down
to the great river, and were delivered from the jaws of

death at the last moment.
We made good progress, but to me who could but

dwell upon Mercy and her scant fare of lily roots and
birch bark tea and whose desire outran all possible

speed of water craft, it seemed as if boat never moved
so sluggishly. We made long days, borrowing begin-

nings and ends out of the night, and before the close

of the fifth day, well within the Major's promised time,

had the happiness to come to our people whose forlorn

camp now became a scene of rejoicing. All were in bet-

ter heart than seemed possible for men in their plight.

One like to another in weaiy waiting, their days had

passed. The stronger ones had built shelters of boughs
and bark, wherein they passed the nights and rainy

weather, and the sick moped out the unchanging dreari-

ness of their hours. Those who were able went hunting

with little profit, or dug the roots which were their main

food. But one of our people had died since my de-

parture. Three who had wandered away during the re-

tTC-at had meantime come straggling into the rendez^'ous

iruare de&d than alive. These took most nursing to

rj^storC, and «fc trouble to prevent all doing them-

3etv«& more nana in gorging than they had got in

starving. Though it wrenched us sorely to persevere in

cr-ieky that was kinder than indulgence,
_
yet we with-

stood' pi aye r; ?-s bravely as curses. During the whole

St. Francis pxfiedition, over two score of our force were

Idlled by the pursuing enemy or died of hunger and
hardship.
Mercy had borne tip bravely, so Angelique said, till

near the last, when, very weak and despondent, she

took to her bed of hemlock with the notion she was
never to leave it. I did the best that so sorry a being

as I felt myself and must have looked, to cheer her out

of this mood, but she shook her head feebly, and said:

"No, Paul. 1 am near the end of my troubles. They

have been "heavy to bear of late, not so much for my
body as my heart, and that concerning you. Oh,_ T can-

not leave you forever without telling you of it, and

asking
—

"

I was sure .sbe was about to confess and ask my for-

giveness, and had no mind that she should torment her-

self with such an unpleasant duty,
' "You need tell me nothing!" I broke ia. "I know

it all. and I bear you no ill will, as I hope I have proved.

^ will hear no last words. We shall soon be on our way
down the -river, and before a month goes by- you will be

§afe with vour husband."

She looked at me in amazement and alnaost sffright.

"Poor Paul," she said, as if to herself, "are you, too,
getting light-headed with all these trials? 'Safe with my
husband?' What can you mean?"
"Why, Mercy," I cried, both grieved and angry that

she should longer try to hoodwink me. "I heard of it

almost as soon as you were married to Lot WitherelU
Poor Billy Jarvis told me just before the Ticonderoga
fight, where he was killed."

"And you believed it? O, you poor, poor boy!" She
put her arms about my neck and drew my face to hers,

and fell to kissing me and crying, for all Angelique
was looking at us in great wonderment.

"And that is why you were so cold and .hard at St.

Francis, and it was not a week since I waked myself
thrice one night, calling your name! If I had believed
the tales told me I would have been as merciless as you.
Nay, I would not have spoken to you at all. Paul,
how could you believe I would ever forsake you?"
Then, indeed, I besought her to live that I might

prove an equal constancy in the future, and I greatly
blamed my haste to believe poor Billy's lying story that
he doubtless repented of as he lay dying at Ticonderoga.
Food and hope and a happy heart did much to mend the
rayages of famine and despair. We were soon ready for
our voyage down the river, and we bade a willing fare-

well to Coos. I little thought that so many happy
years of my life would be passed in a homestead on these
same meadows, but not till I had played my part as
Ranger in the Revolution.
The separation from my poor girl that had seemed to

me more hopeless and final than death, was ended.
Now there was naught that could put us asimder but
death, nor that even save for a little while, so we told
each other as we voyaged leisurely down the beautiful

Connecticut. There were days when the lowering sky
hung low over the river, whose dark sameness was un-
varied by no reflection, though the scarlet flames of the
last maples still blazed here and there along the shores.

Then came other days of Indian Summer, when the
November sky arched the sparkling stream and the wide
forest from snow-capped eastern hills to the western
range with as soft a blue as a sky of June; and as we,
resting in comforting laziness in the gliding batteaux's
stern, looked abroad on the day of gloom or the day of

sunshine, we saw in neither the shadow of separation,

and the river shone before us like a path one might
journey on to the gates of eternity.

A Cruise on the Connecticut.
Springfield, Vt.—Six o'clock on a clear fall morning

found us on board the electrics, with carefully packed
outfit and spirits keyed to the highest pitch.. On the six-

mile ride to Charlestown, N. H,, we saw from the car
three deer—a handsome buck and two does—which we
took for a good omen. We were still viewing the world
through rainbow glasses when the early accommodation
train for the north drew into the station. The outfit was
thrown aboardj the canoe carefully lifted and shoved into

the baggage car—almost. Turn it as we would, there
was two feet too much of that canoe. "She won't go.
Pull her out. All aboard." We hadn't_ looked for this;

it was a bad case of "rattled." The train had gone with
our luggage, and we stood on the platform with an
eighteen-foot canoe, and" said nothing. There was nothing
to say. The English language was never designed for

emergencies like this. The next train was five hours
later. We were very happy.

Well, we killed those five hours, but they each contained
sixty of the longest minutes we had ever known.

If you buy a canoe to travel with, don't let it be
over sixteen feet long, or a combination baggage car is

likely to interfere with your plans.

The noon train came, only an hour late. A full-length

baggage car took the canoe all right, and we rode for the

next few hours along the beautiful Connecticut and
studied the river as carefully as we could from the car
windows in the hope of getting valuable information for

the return trip.

At Wells River we change, again at Wing Road, where
the good wife of the station agent got two hungry men
a supper that warmed their hearts.

We started again at 8:10, changed at Whitefield Jtmc-
tion, again at Coos Junction, and here we struck the Maine
Central Railroad, which landed us at West Stewardstown,
N. H., at 10:16, right on time. During all these changes
we had looked after the canoe ourselves, and although
an 18-foot boat is a mean thing to shove on to a hurried
baggage agent, we everywhere received the most courteous
treatment, and for our part we saw to it that the boys lost

nothing out of it. Good cigars placed where they would
do the most good made the canoe slide very smoothly.
Hotel Pike, at West Stewartstown, is the headquarters

for visiting tourists and sportsmen. We were warmly
welcomed by the genial proprietor, Mr. Pike, and every
want was supplied ; he can give sportsmen full informa-
tion, as he knows the country thoroughly.

After breakfast the next morning, with a- two-seated
wagon and pair, and Jim Duranty holding the ribbons, we
left at 8 A. M. for the twenty-six-mile drive to Second
Lake. It was a beautiful morning, clear and cool; the

foliage was just commencing to turn, the fields were yet
green, and the bright sunlight flooding the hills made the
old earth seem a very good place to live in. As we fol-

lowed the winding stream and breathed the dry air, fra-

grant with the odor of balsams, we felt very "fit," and
wished we were already in the woods. The horses seemed
to share in the exhilaration, and took us along at a
rattling gait.

Seventeen miles from West Stewartstown is First Lake,
the largest of the chain of three lakes which form the
headwaters of the Connecticut River, about five miles
long and one and a half miles wide. It is a fine body
of water, and I understand that Jhe fishing is good ; but
for a man who wants to get away to the woods there are
too many people here. Camp Metallack, nicely situated

on the shores of the lake, is the best place to stop if you
corne here. To me it is the least beautiful of the three

lakes, as the shores show the effect of the raising of the

lake by the big dam at the outlet, made by the lumber-
men for the purpose of storing the water to run logs down
the. river.

Second Lake is nine miles further in, The roads ar?
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as good as the average country roads anywhere, and the
drive is charming all the way, especially the last part
through the woods.
We arrived at Coon in four hours, the usual time for

making the trip. Idlewild is a comfortable camp, capable
of accommodating thirty guests. Mr. O. C. Bumford i.s

running the Second Lake camp this year, and we every-
where heard the highest praise for him as a landlord.
The fishing commences as soon as the ice goes out in the
spring, from May 20 to June 20 being the best time for
the lake trout, 'lunge, which are taken best with a troll

on a light rod. The last season was most successful;
there was not a single party but what caught all the fish

they wanted. There is good stream fishing, and several
bogs and inlets where speckled trout can be taken with
bait, and only six miles away is Third Lake, teeming with
beautiful speckled trout; but more of this lake later.

Second Lake is approximately one and a half miles long
and one mile wide, surrounded by hills, unmarred by the
lumberman's axe, with the forest stretching unbroken for
hundreds of miles across Maine and Canada. Here is

found as wild country as any man can wish ; here you can
get away from civilization, and also get lost. No stranger
should enter the big woods without a compass ; a guide is

safer. The woods come clear to the water's edge, except
where the sandy beaches and low bushes make ideal places
for the deer to come in.

This is a great deer country; seventeen were in view
at one time from the piazza of the camp one day last

simimer. The house possesses an excellent glass, and to
watch for deer is one of the diversions of the guests. It

is not given to many to enjoy the solace of an after-diimcr
pipe on a shady veranda and watch wild deer come down
to the water. .Opportunities for photographing are ex-
cellent, and if you have never done it, it is exciting to

have a skillful guide silently paddle you within snap-shot
distance of a group of six or seven beautiful deer.

The afternoon of our arrival was rainy, and we sat

around the cheerful fire in the great stone chimney and
smoked, occasionally poking the great open fire to warm
the backs of the two little British red coats who form the

curious andirons. Mr. J. O. Reynolds is connected with
this camp as guide. Jimmie has guided here for years,

and knows the country as well as your milkman knows
the way to your back door. There are many other good
guides near here who can be secured on short notice, and
if more are wanted ,Mr. Bumford will hitch up the old

mare and have one for you in two hours.
Next morning Jimmie filled his pack with the few neces-

saries and we got into an Indian rock, as they call the

Adirondack boats, rowed across the lake and up the

stream a mile, then took the trail for Third Lake. This
trail is kept in good condition ; a number of ladies went
over it this summer, and we made the five miles in two
hours.
A trail through an unbroken forest always has a fascina-

tion for a lover of the woods, and a five-mile tramp
through these forests, fragrant with the smell of the beau-
tiful balsams so common to the woods of northern New
Hampshire is alone worth the price of admission. Deer
tracks were numerous, and we saw one of which I would
have given much to see the maker.
At Third Lake are two log cabins, one set boldly out

on the lake front; this is furnished with bunks, which
fold up against the wall out of the way; good springs and
mattresses with an abundance of blankets make them very
comfortable. An open fire adds to the cheerfulness. A
little back is a larger cabin, equipped with cook stove
and all the necessaries of the art of camp cookery. These
cabins will accommodate a party of six with guides.

Third Lake is a gem, the prettiest of the three, 500 feet

higher than Second Lake, about a half-mile wide and
three-quarters long, surrounded by high hills covered with
both hardwood and spruce ; it lies like a diamond in an
emerald setting. The virgin forest comes clear to the

water's edge. This lake is very deep in some places, and
is full of trout, but the nature of the shores does not make
it a good deer country.
There is a so-called Fourth Lake a short distance from

here, but it is nothing but a duck pond, and we did not
visit it.

After dinner we cross the lake and talte the trail for

the 'Settlement." After about half a mile we cross the

boundary line between the possessions of Uncle Sam and
John Bull. Here are two- square iron posts, on the four
sides of which are cast the following legends

:

Boundary, Aug. 9, 1842.

.\lbert Smith, U. S. Comssr.
^

Treaty of Washington.
Lieut.-Col. 1. B. B. Estcourt, H. B. M. Comssr

Another landmark is a new wooden post, replacing an
old rotten one, which lies at its foot, marked:

SOPHIE.

Grave of an Indian Woman.

This squaw was with the surveying party which laid

the boundary line, and the sign marking her burial place

has, strangely enough, been preserved.

Coming out of the woods we have a magnificent view
over part of the domain of King Edward. Jimmie has
an errand in the Settlement, whose scattered houses lie

far below in the valley, so while he is away. Tom and I

wander down to the first farmhouse with the intention of

buying a chicken to increase the camp fare. I put on my
most winning smile and inquire of the dark-eyed, healthy-

looking young woman who comes to the door if I can
buy a chicken. She shakes her head. I offer to pay
liberally, but while she looks willing, she says nothing.

It suddenly dawns on me that this is Canada, and I ad-

dress her in French, and, presto ! her tongue is loosened
and she talks a streak.

Inside the rough frame house is a most interesting sight

—four generations, great grandmother, grandmother,
mother and two sturdy, rosy, cheerful youngsters. The
three women are all at work combing, spinning and weav-
"ing, making the gray homespun which you have to travel

far to find these days. They bring out a pair of trousers

priced at four dollars. How soon can they finish a pair

from the cloth on the old hand loom? Two days. The
ade is made; my measure is taken with pieces of yarn

iiid it is arranged that Jimmie shall call and get them
the next time he comes to the lake and send them out to

me. I haven't got them yet, and am just a little curious to

see the fi^.

I bargain for that chicken now, but as the cockerel will
not hold his head still I have a good deal of leg work, and
burn considerable powder before I succeed in shooting
him. Jimmie comes up with a huge loaf of French bread
under his arm, and we make a quick return to the lake.

It is near sunset, and with a light rod and three small
flies I have an hour's good sport. It is still, and the
trout are rising all over the lake. Two at a time, some-
times, oftener one; beautiful trout are taken, running
from one-half to one and a half pomids. All but four are
returned to the water, and even these proved to be more
than three hungry men could eat.

The fishing here in the spring is said to be fine. The
trout are taken then with bait or troll; the fly-fishing

comes at the end of the season. We dined royally that
night. Tom made himself a birch bark horn and went
outside and gave moose calls till a great horned owl
across the Uke started a rival entertainment; Tom imi-
tated him until the bird got so mad he would do nothing
but squawk.

In the morning a helldiver on the lake furnished us an
animated target for the rifle. Tom distinguished himself
by hitting his bobbing neck at 100 yards, and he went out
with the boat and gathered him in as another addition to
our collection,-

The camp put in order, we struck the homeward trail

a resounding whack. On the way I had a chase after a

sheldrake, which couldn't rise in the limited space he
found and bumped awkwardly into old logs and finally

escaped by hiding up under the bank. When we were
nearly to the boat six or eight partridges crossed the trail

;

the old cocks with tails and ruffs spread seemed angry
at the intrusion; their contempt added three plump birds
to the camp fare.

When we reached the lake a strong head wind was
lilowing, and after a hard pull across we reached Idlewild
in tinie far one of Mrs. Bumford's splendid dinners.

THE MIDDAY LUNCH.

After a good tramp and paddle, supplemented by a

hearty dinner, a pipe of Dill's Best before a great open
fire makes a man feel like giving away all his money.
Next day at 4 P. M. we row across the lake, walk a

mile and a half by trail to what is called the East Inlet.

At the dam we take an old flat-bottomed boat and paddle
a mile and a half up the winding stream. Here we are

treated to a rare sight; the clouds break away and in the
east is a beautiful double rainbow. As Ave carefully work
our way. following the current around old stumps and fal-

len timber, a great blue heron asleep behind a bunch of
tall marsh grass rises with clumsy haste and- flaps away
over the tall dead trees. Three whistlers ^shoot away over
our heads, and to the observant lover of nature the forest
and stream are full of interest.

Further up, the stream becomes still more tortuous,
tlie banks more grassj^ and less wooded. We suddenly
come on a snug little cabin beside the stream ; the old boat
lays her nose up on the sandy beach, and we get out
a bit stiff and chilly. We have made the trip up, if is

nearly dark and we have seen no deer.

Jimmie's cabin is about 8 x 15, built of boards, roofed
with bark, tight and warm. The bulk of the floor space
is occupied by a bunk filled with fragrant freshly cut hay,
in which four men could sleep comfortably. A little fiend
in the shape of sheet iron stove, which devours birch
bark and dry wood ravenously and roars for more, serves
to heat the cabin and cook the grub. Jim spends part of
his time here in the spring trapping muskrats, sable (pine
martin), mink, fishers and bears. Plenty of bedding an4-*

cooking utensils make this camp a good place for any
one who wants to get away from the crowd, the best

hunting and fishing grounds are at your very door.

Hot tea and luncheon put us in fighting trim, and put-

ting on all our clothing we take our places in the old red

boat, which proves to be, as Jimmie says, "like a singed
cat, better than she looks." For the next two hours we
have rare sport, although the night is too clear for using
the jack to the best advantage; we see four deer and hear
two others. It is a strange trait in the character of these

timid animals which holds them .spellbound at the sight

of the bright light.

New Ilampshii-e has a wi.se law prohibiting shooting
with the jack, and the writer always failed to see the sport

in approaching the game in this manner and killing it with
a shotgim loaded with buckshot.
There is something fascinating in being on the

water at night—the strange noises that occasionally break
the deathhke stillness, the little musquash silently swim-
ming or feeding on the bank and disappearing with a

loud splash as your boat comes on him suddenly, the

frightened ducks rising noisily, and what your ear is

constantly strained to catch—the splash, splash, splash of

a deer among the lilypads. Our first deer is seen soon
after leaving camp—a small doe with a fawn. We round
a sharp bend and come on her suddenly; she floundered
around and finally succeeded in mounting the steep bank,

and when safe behind the alders stamped* and whistled,

whereupon her fawn gave a tiny imitative snort and we
saw his small blazing eyes pearing at us through tins

luishcs.

We saw next a big doe which splashed through the

stream to a small island, where she stood while we worked
our way silently nearer and nearer. Soon a great head
and ears with blazing eyes were outlined against the
sky. We approached within 30 feet before her fear over-
came her curiosity, and with her immense leaps her white
flag sailed over the high alders on the bank.
The fourth one must have been an old hand at the busi-

ness. From his whistle we took him to be a large buck,
for he went off snorting and blowing with a noise like a
small express.

Two more we heard ftirther behind the alders, but their
curiosity was evidently satisfied, for they kept back in
the bush.

It was growing chilly, the fog was now so thick wc
could feel it, and the grateful warmth of that little sheet
iron stove appealed to us, so we made a quick return, Jim-
mie handling the old scow with rare skill. It was an
art the way he kept in the only clear channel, winding and
twisting in and out among old dead stumps and trees,

never losing his bearings for a moment, while half the
time Tom and I couldn't tell whetlier we were going up
stream or down, and it was all done as quietly and easily

as you climb your own front stairs with your shoes in
your hand at 2 A. M. Another luncheon, another pot
of tea, another pipe and sleep—such sleep.

The morning dawns clear, and as we paddle homeward
with the genial warmth of the sun on our backs, we see
the great North Woods in all the beauty of a fall morning.

- The old blue heron is discovered at breakfast, and makes
another wild break of life. Two helldivers eye us curi-

ously and apparently at a given signal disappear, leaving
only a few widening circles to mark the spot. We look
in vain for their return; without doubt they are watching
us from behind some clump of marsh grass. A flicker

flies from one tall stub to another; a small hawk gives
chase, but is either not quick enough or hungry enough,
and gives it up. A kingfisher sounds his rattle on ahead.
The marsh is full of life. We reached Idlewild at 9 A. M.
Later in the day the sky became overcast and promised
rain. Just before supper we paddle down the lake to see

what we may see. Rounding the point into South Bay, wc
discover a deer feeding near shore; his head is under
water, and when he raises it, behold a buck, and a beauty

!

Jim paddles us to within 75 yards before his majesty
catches sight of us out of the tail of his eye. He raises
his noble head and takes a long look, then plunges ashore
and disappears over the fallen tree trunks.

In the open season a man with a cool head and steady
hand might have had that head to hang over the fire-

place in his den; but then in the open season he would
not have been there. Our only regret was that the thick
weather prevented our getting a photograph.

Saturday was cold, with gray clouds driving hard from
the northwest, which we hoped meant that the last night's

storm had ended the equinox. We spend the day taking
pictures and paddling around the lake shores. We once
got within 50 feet of a small doe, but she jumped just be-
fore I pressed the button and the negative was a blur.

Jim Duranty came in at 6 P. M. with our team, bringing
welcome letters from home. I found but one important
entry in my note book for this day, it reads, "We are
runnig out of tobacco ; this is serious."

Sunday morning is frosty, and our heavy sweaters fee!

very comfortable on the drive out to West Stewartstown,
where we arrive at i P. M., and after a substantial din-
ner with Landlord Pike we go across the street to a
grocery store, Avhich the proprietor kindly opens for us,

and buy supplies for our trip down the river. Our outfit

proved in every way admirable.
The 18-foot canoe (which should have been 16 feet),

canvas covered, cedar planking, was built by the Indian
Old Town Canoe Co.. their Guides' Special Model and
extra light, weighing 68 pounds. As will be seen later,

we gave this rough usage, and it came oitt better than we
had a right to expect.

_
The tent, a 7 x

_
6 Baker shelter tent of waterproof

silk, which rolled into a bundle 6 x 20 inches, with
ground cloth, was made by the David T. Abercrombie
Co., as were the waterproof clothes bag and food bag; the
latter with its twelve small bags for food is the most
convenient scheme we ever itsed. From the same firm we
had a cooking outfit of aluminum, all nesting nicely to-

gether, light, durable and easily cleaned.

Our canoe cttshions we found very comfortable for the
bow man, whoi paddled pn his knees and at night t^iey

made the best of pillows. From the -^amc firm again came
our camp lantern, of ahmTioum, weighing 4}4 ounces, fold-
ing up llat and burning "nan-dripable" candles, wiiidi

recei\'ed unstinted. pr^rise on the whole trip.

The above, with extra clothing, blanket. ponsJios, guns,
fi,^hin}t tad^lf: Hrtd cnmeta weighed about 70 pounds.
-Wc bi'liered we liad an ideal outfit in the most compact

' an4 ttghlesv F-mr. T u iJ l>e glad to give any reader who
is TniereNved tull dctr 'is regarding any of our equipment.
We left West Su .vartstown at 2 P. M. We found the

river vtiy ti w, and ran the first night to Colebrook. The
next forenoon the river below Colebrook grew more shal-

low and fiill of rapids, through which Ave ran, and in spite

of oitr best efforts, giving the canoe hard knocks, it was
often exciting; but as we neared North Stratford about
noon the river became one continuous shalloAV rapid. We
ran for several miles, but concluded Ave Avould be unwise
to subject onr canoe to more such treatment, so we went
ashore, and I made a sortie in quest of a farmer with a

pair and hayrick. At the first house I was evidently mis-
taken for a suspicious character, and as the good house-
Avife did not seem to be enjoying the interview, I tried

another place Avith better success. Here the farmer was
just sitting down to dinner, and pressed me to accept his

hospitality. We had paddled since early morning; it was
half a mile from Tom and the canoe, and I reasoned
that he had the grub bag any Avay^so I let him wait.

After dinner Ave drove back, and loading everything
aboard the hay wagon Avent to the railroad station in good
form.
From our experience I would not advise any man to put

his canoe in aboA'e Wells River. From Wells River down
the stream is larger, the rapids have Avater enough, the
carries are not bad, the current is most of the way very
appreciable, and one will find the trip altogether de-
lightful. ^
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We. put in one night at White River Junction, and
camped the next near Windsor, under the shadow of

Ascutney Mountain. Next morning we dropped down
to the village, drevr the canoe up on the bank, changed
our moccasins and lumberman's stockings for more
civilized footgear and visited the Vermont State Prison,

Windsor is a beautiful old Vermont town, where many
New Yorkers have beautiful summer homes. Across
the river is a colony among whom are today's popular

novehst, Winston Churchill, and St. Gaudens, the sculp-

tor.

At 3 P. M. we were under Cheskin Bridge, between
Charlestown, N. H., and Springfield, Vt., and soon had
our baggage by the track waiting for the electrics.

The canoe upon examination showed several cracked

planks and much lost paint, but the canvas was un-
broken, and so far as service goes as good as new. The
trip, especially the latter part, was eminently satisfactorj'-.

The weather was fine all the way down the river, We
found ducks quite plentiful, and other game, which
afforded much sport for the rifles. AVe tried trolling for

pickerel, but you cannot troll down .stream.

We were as brown as Indians, could sleep all night on
the sand, and each had an appetite like a hired man's. If

one knows how to camp it is much pleasanter to go as we
did than to stop at hotels. These are often inr from the

river bank, your canoe must be hidden, a risky operation,

or carried somewhere for safe keeping, and you lose the

close contact with nature in all her varying moods, which
is half the charm.
The farmers along the river may be depended on for

eggs, milk and bread, or, in fact, almost anything, and so

many towns are passed it is not necessary to carry a heavy
stock of provisions. I had tried to give a brief account

of the run down the river without wearying with detail.

One could write columns on the scenery of the beautiful

Connecticut Valley, the river, the life along the shores,

the fun at every camp, the delights of the noonday lunch,

with the pipes afterward, and all those things which so

delight the heart of the lover of outdoor life and make a

trip like this linger long in the memory.
W. W. Brown.

Springfibld, Vermont.

A Walk Down South.—VL
At this writing I am somewhere in the Pine Barren

which fills that part of the map of Pennsylvania in the

loop caused by the north sweep of the Susquehanna River

between Lock Haven and Keating. My exact location,

geographically, I don't know, and I am waiting for some
one to come along and set me aright, rather than go back

the eight or nine miles to Renovo, which probably would
be necessary to find some one able to direct me aright.

As I could follow my back track to Renovo, I don't con-

sider myself lost, but this is no sign that I will not be if

no one happens along to tell me which way to go. Ac-
cording to my map Beech Creek lies a little east of soitth

of Renovo. If I strike due south, compass in hand, I will

get to tliat village, which is about twelve or fourteen miles

from here.

I left North Bend on Friday, Nov. i—two days ago. I

followed up the Susquehanna River a couple of miles, most
of the way along the side hill. I was in good spirits, in

spite of the fact that there was medicine in my pack pre-

scribed by a Dr. Davis of that village. He had assured

me that I could travel on without danger—reheving a

sort of panic which had seized me a day or so before, at

which I laugh now, for I never was so strong nor more
healthy than at present.

Some men were making a new bridge at Paddy's Run,
I hoped from the name on the map that Paddy had climbed

^ tree, or something of that sort after he had fled awhile.

But I was disappointed. Up in the Adirondacks we
would have called Paddy's Run Paddy's Brook, or creek,

and .no one unfamiliar with the vernacular would have
mistaken it as the memory of an adventure. The men set

me aright, though none knew who Paddy was.

I had a ride for the pack from Paddy's Run to Renovo.
A small boy with a horse and a wagon load of wood was
overtaken. He gave the pack a ride and asked the usual

question as to how much the rifle cost. When the Aallage

came in full view from the top of a little grade in the

road, there was a surprise. Instead of a clump of houses
and a name, here were dwellings for thousands—four or

five. It is one of the delights of a traveler to find the

unexpected. I shouldered my pack after a bit and walked
for a mile through this place. It is a railroad town; the

passenger and freight divisions of a railroad begin and
end there. Such a town was Sayre, Pa., and, like Sayre,
it lies-by a stream at the foot of steep mountains.
At a meat store I bought a little bacon and a little pork
—half a pound of each. On the street that leads to the
bridge I bought some oatmeal and baking powder, I was
about to venture into the wilds and needed to prepare

for it.

They said at North Bend that the road from Renovo
to Beech Creek is twenty-two miles long, and that for

eighteen miles there was only an occasional hunter's
shanty- at intervals. Moreover, it was no common wagon
road. Wagons had been driven over it, but not often.

If I "kept to the blazed trail it would be all right," other-

wise I might come out at Glen Union or Keating, or any
other place save Beech Creek. But. I was assured, if 1

once, got to Peddler's Hill all would be well. Beyond
that Iijcould not miss the way,

I. crossed the bridge over the Susquehanna about 11

o'clock A. M., and asked an old man on the South Renovo
side for the road to Beech Creek. He had heard of it, but
not lately. At the store I had better luck.

'.'Get on one of the prop wagons and they'll point the
way for you," I was told. So I waited till some Avagons
engageid in^ getting out jack pine timbers to be used in the
coal.nti-nes came along. They went only a few rods, and
then stopped at their shanty for dinner, of which I par-
took,, for one cannot stop at a lumber camp at meal time
and ncft have a chance to eat. The meal was astonishing.
There was an abundance of fresh, sweet milk and apple
dumplings—^none of the dried apple affairs, but fresh-
picked apples, and there were at lea-st two dumplings for
every person pre.sent. Added to tliis, there was a. pie.

For the rest, the fare was similar to other lumber camps
that I have visited—tomatoes, potatoes, fried smoked
meat, bread, coffee or tea, etc. If it hadn't been for that

eighteen-mile stretch of road with no dwellings along
it ,1 should have applied for a job at once, on the strength

of the milk and new-apple dumplings. After dinner the

boys stood around awhile before hitching up—more of
the remarkable !—and then I put my basket in the reach
of the wagon of a man who looked most talkative, and
was ready to move.
The wagons were blocked in front of the shanty to

prevent their backing down into the Susquehanna, a hun-
dred rods down hill, and for almost an hour there was
not a place where a wagon could stand unblocked. No
one rode up the hill. The wagons weigh about a ton—the

reach is a white oak tree trunk 25 feet long and 6 to 8
inches in diameter—and the horses sweat before the empty
wagon on that hill. It was a big lift I got when my pack
was carried up there.

The driver hadn't killed many rattlesnakes this year

—

only five or six. He was going hunting Saturday, and
had a man engaged to take his place. His brother-in-

law (another driver) had seen deer tracks overlooking
Renovo the other day—fresh tracks, too. It is hard get-

ting them still-htmting, he said, and they were watching
dogs pretty close. Even with dogs it is not so easy, for
deer don't come to water like they used to; just "play"
over the mountains till they lose the dog in the tangle.

Bears were plenty. One man above Renovo got five in

traps from Sept. i to Oct. 28. The driver's wife knows
how to cook bear meat—"most women hereabouts is

pretty good at cooking game," he said. "They has lots

of it to do. Now, my wife's father and mother are both
good shots, and, of course, she learned to cook, and since

I've had her she hasn't got out of practice any."
Near the top of the hill the driver suggested that I go

to a camp a few rods down in the woods from there. I

was glad to do that, for I was in no hurry. The wilder-

ness was all about me, and I could now see a change
from the semi-wild life which so far marked my route.

The camp was a board shanty. It once belonged to a
hill top saw mill, but now only hunters live in it, if any
one. The bunk room was boarded up tight, and the door
braced shut. The place was hay-softened and had a

suspicious old quilt as a cover. In the light the sus-

picions proved groundless. Having seen that the place

was fit and found for passing the night, I took my rifle

and went on a walk. Twenty rods away where the ground
was wet I found in the mud the tracks of a cat; each
track was over an inch across. On both sides of these
tracks were those of some kittens—two or three, I judged
by the number. It was a genuine pleasure to think that

I had such untamable neighbors as wildcats. I wished I

could see one, and looked, but I succeeded in killing only
a chipmunk; for the cats are night prowlers.
Toward night I built a fire in the middle of the camp

road, far from the dry leaves. I sliced up a potato
which I had carried clear frorn Eaton, N. Y., where I dug
it while in the employ of Mr. Johnston. Fried with bacon
this vegetable brought back pleasing memories of miles I

had covered. I scattered the dying embers of jack pinc

branches and prepared to go to sleep for tlie night. I

laid my woolen blanket on the bunk, folded over, and
on top drew the ragged cotton-stuffed quilt, then I

propped the outside door shut and tied the inside one
shut with a cotton string. I crawled in between the folds

of my woolen blanket and dozed for a while. Soon I

was asleep.

Suddenly there was a lotul bang and jangle, while a
bright light stared into my eyes. I had visitors. Two
hunters, brothers, left Renovo at 7:30 o'clock, and by
the light of a lantern found their way over the familiar
trail to the shanty to spend the night. It was then 8 :45
o'clock. Every night that I haye slept in a barn or open
I have wondered at least once what effect a sudden visit

in the night by strangers would have on me. I did not
doubt that it would make rac tremble for a moment, per-

haps unnerve me completelj'. In spite of their noise the

visitors did not awaken me till they were at my feet; but
if they had been bent on mischief they would kave found
a lot of it to do, for I was on my feet before my eyes
were able to see, ready for the emergency.

But it was handshakes instead of blows that I had
awakened to, and although one of the pair was on the

imder side of a liquor bottle, they were good company.
AVe ate bread and butter, and for the second time siaee I

started, I tasted liquor because it seemed churlish to think
of refusing the good-natured offers. At hotels I find

no difficulty, by pleading the truth—that alcohol would
weaken me under the pack.
They told me that in the previous spring berry pickers

found a dead wildcat in the shanty we were in. It had
got in through the stove pipe hole in the roof, pre-
sumably, and died upstairs, unable to get out.

We rolled in for the night. The old quilt was used by
one to wrap up in; the fellow who was drunk took a
thin coverlid of large size, which I had not noticed. I

doubled up under my own blanket. At S oclock A. M.
they stirred up and built a fire in the box stove. The
chimney only went to the next floor, but the smoke went
out all right. I fried some bacon and at dawn we ate
bread and butter, bacon, coffee and molasses. They had
a half-pint can of molasses with them; everywhere here-
abouts I find sweets, and nowhere do I enjoy them so
much as in the woods. I think it must be because one
uses up so much fat when at woods work, at least at
physically hard work.
At sunrise the two went on, with fine shot in their

gims. I suspected their dog of deer hunting proclivities.

They said, however, that it was just a young house dog.
I loitered around for a couple of hours, and then started

on. One of the prop teamsters put me on the right road.
Strong coffee which I made for the two visitors tasted
good and freshened me for the walk, I felt sure,

It was bright and clear. The spider.s' webs glistened
among the tree branches tOAvard the sun. I saw nothing
to shoot along the road, which led up side hills and over
the back of a long ridge—the ridge that is shown in maps
on the south side of the Susquehanna River. Scrub oak
and jack pine were the principal trees ; the latter were
conspicuous as individuals, but the former as underbrush,
covered every hill and valley that I could see for miles

—

brown, dry and rattling constantly in the wind.
I reached Peddelr's Hill \yithout doubt. There was the

watering trough by which I could identify it, but I did not
see the grave of the unfortunate buried there. Twelve
or fourteen years ago in the spring the body of a man
with a peddler's pack by it was found at the trough dead

and far decayed. He Iiad carried to,o big a load and
frozen to death there during the winter. He was wrapped
in a table cloth and buried "between a tree and a stump
on the up-hill side."

I followed the ridge top, then, for nearly two hours

—

say five miles. The road came down hill always, doubling
from west to east in its effort. Near the foot two great
ruffed grouse roared into the air and flew majestically

away, the best chance for a double at that bird I ever
saw. i leveled rny rifle for a shot even with that, but out
of the corner of my eye I saw a cock on the ground twelve
feet from me. On him I turned the sight and fired. He
flew with both legs hanging, and only with strong effort.

But it took the bird over the crest of the ridge eighty
yards away, and I could not find him again. This was
the second pheasant I have shot through with a .32 rim
fire long bullet to get away this trip.

Thirty rods beyond I came to the forks in the road

;

one branch leads southeast, the other southwest. The
one southeast seem.s well traveled, considering. The other
is blazed and each blaze is painted white. I was told to

follow "the blazed trees" road.

An old camping site suggested dinner, and I ate pan-
cakes, wondering which way I should go. The pancakes
were of flour and broken wheat—"oatmeal." They were
exceedingly good. I used bacon grease for shortening
and molasses for browning. I tried sugar this side of

Waterville, thinking to lighten my load an ormce or so,

but at North Bend I got a four-ounce bottle of Swain, the

druggist, and had it filled with table syrup (maple
flavored) at the hotel. Rich molasses I am sure now is

the best sweet for the woods. It has a flavor, and
variety is what one craves. I now want something strong

or rich. I never could eat onions, but within a week I

have swallowed them fried with relish. Ruskin attributed

the condition of European peasants to their garlic. I

wonder if Ruskin ever worked as the peasants work, in

the open with axe and hoe from dawn to dusk for a month
at a stretch? Judging from my own feelings, Ruskin
would have loved garlic and not blamed it for the appe-
tite created by his own labor, had he done so.

While I was eating I wondered what I should do, I

took the rifle an^i went back to the forks—ten or twelve

rods^—and followed the southeast for a ways, but could

see no blaze marks on the trees. That seemed to settle

the matter, but inside of ten rods the other trail became
a mere foot path with blazed trees—all the gashes being

painted white, I kept on and inside of fifty rods I came to

a tent, twelve feet square. I put my pack on the table

and waited for the owners to come back. It was then 2

o'clock.

Hour after hour passed. At 5 o'clock I built a fire six

rods from the camp and put two bluejays and a chip-

munk into a pail of water on it. I parboiled them, and
then into the new water put some oatmeal, I stirred up
a thick baking powder, flour, salt and water batter in a

cup, and dropped the dumplings into the pail and covered

it over. At the end of twenty minutes I began to eat.

But I made two mistakes. The game did not need par-

boiling, and the oatmeal overcame the other flavors.

Nevertheless it was pretty good, and I ate all but a little

—say a quart. The rest I gave to a lame-footed dog that

came up while I was eating, and seemed to indicate the

coming of the campers.
In the last shades of dusk I entered the tent. Every-

where was the evidence of recent occupation. A dish pan
was hung to a tree, bread crumbs were on the table, the

dishes were upside down and dirty; a rag was on the

gun cleaner; in a kettle was some potatoe peelings. The
dog indicated an early return of all hands.

I built a fire in the box stove (sheet iron), and, after a

while went to sleep, expecting the coming of the hunters.

I hoped that they would be good natured and not blame
me when they found that it. was to learn my way that I

stopped and made myself at home in their tent.

Raymond S. Spears,

The Doctor's Turkey Shoot.

In all our experience in the woods I do not recall a time

when we were favored with such perfect weather as we
had that year. It was almost too warm for hunting dur-

ing the first two weeks of our stay, and November had
set in before a sign of frost was visible. We loafed about

camp, or took long tramps through the woods, contenting

ourselves with such small game as crossed our path. The
days slipped by unheeded by us until one day Jack broke
the spell.

"Say, do you know," said he, "that next Thursday will

be Thanksgiving Day? We'll have to be thinking about

getting back, because this weather won't last forever."

"And leave without a single deer?" I remonstrated.

"We must take some venison home with us," the Doc-
tor chimed in.

"Jack is right," Jim asserted. "It doesn't seem possible

that we have been here a month or more. You see, our
wives

"

"I understand," I interrupted, "but I intend to stay here
till I kill a deer if it takes all winter,"

"And I'll stay with you," the Doctor cried, enthusiastic-

ally.

"We'll compromise," said Jack. "We'll stay until Mon-
day, and if we are any good we can get a deer in that

time." After some hesitation the Doctor and I agreed to

this proposition, and the four of us then laid our plans for

a big hunt to begin on the morrow.
During the night the wind shifted around to the north,

and by morning it was cold enough to make a man step

lively while dressing. Jack shot a deer that day—

a

good-sized doe—and felt very proud, and wanted to break
camp immediatel}^ and .start for home. The next day T

killed a big buck. Jack emphatically declared, with a mild
oath, that he would be blanked if he returned without
shooting a buck also. Thus it came about that Monday
morning found us still in camp with no thought of imme-
diate departure.
Tuesday morning the cook thrust his head in between

the tent flaps and aroused us with the announcement that

it was "Snowin' like the very devil, an' was a-goin' t'

snow wusser, b'gosh." We sprang out of bed, dressed
hastily and stepped outside. The cook had not exag-
gerated. The ground was white with snow, and the air

was filled with the flying flakes.
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"i told you we ought to have broken camp last week,"

this frotn Jack, who secretly rejoiced because of an evil
prophecy fulfilled. "I knew such weather couldn't last.
We're in for it now, and no mistake."
"How about that buck," I began, but he interrupted me.
' He'll have to v^^ait, that's all," he asseverated. "I'm

going home."

,

"But how beautiful the woods are," cried the Doctor.
"It s worth being snowed in to see such a sight."

I heartily voiced the Doctor's sentiments, for truly the
forest looked very lovely in its new winter mantle. It
was a new world upon which we gazed, and the fast-
ialling snow was rapidly changing the picture before our
very eyes. The branches of the pines and hemlocks hung
drooping beneath their unaccustomed load like great white
plumes; even the stunted jack pine took on an added
beauty of its own; contending for second honors with the
more stately spruce; a muffled stillness seemed to en-
velop the wilderness like a heavy pall shutting us off
from the rest of the world, and our voices sounded loud
and unnatural.
"One of us will have to go to Hale's for the team," said

Jack.
"Let me go," Jim quickly responded. "I hate breaking

camp."
Hale's place was five miles away on the Peshtigo River.

He was our nearest neighbor, and had agreed to haul our
outfit to the Junction when we were ready to leave. So
soon as we had finished our breakfast Jim wasted no time
in argumg, but set out on his journey accompanied by the
Doctor, a self-invited companion.
The breaking up of camp is never a very delectable

task, and in the present instance was attended with more
than the usual discomforts of mind and body. The snow
got mto everything and melted before we could brush
It off, consequently all of our belongings were more or
less in a state of humidity. We made but slow progress,
and Jmi and the Doctor returned with Hale and his team
before we had the tents down.

.''Guess you'll have to put up to my place to-night,"
said Hale when the wagon was loaded and ready to start.
1 11 have to git the runners on the box afore I kin make

the trip to the Junction. Ef we don't git a blizzard out'n
this I'll miss my guess a lot."
This prophecy was not conducive to gaiety. We were

glad to assent to his proposition, however, as he had
ample accommodation for us a this place, and it was with
a feeling of thankfulness that we gathered before the big
fireplace that night and listened to the fierce wind howling
about the cabin walls. A tent would have been a poor
shelter in such a storm. By the next morning our snow
storm had developed into a full-fledged blizzard—a blus-
tering nor'wester. Jack sulked in his bunk, morose and
uncommunicative, puffing at his pipe like a veritable
Wouter van Twiller, and occasionally arousing himself
from his dejection long enough to consign the weather to
regions whtre snow is not supposed to abound; Jim em-
ployed the time in vain recriminations, the burden of his
song being, "Three hundred miles from home and
Thanksgiving Day to-morrow ! What will my wife say?"
The Doctor entertained me with wonderful stories of his
experiences in Dakota during one winter, where, he in-
formed me, such a storm as was now raging outside would
be considered a mere flurry—a boisterous zephyr. In this
wise did we pass the long, gloomy day.
Thanksgiving morning dawned clear and cold. When

Hale had shoveled the snow away from the door, we were
glad to step outside and breathe the fresh, bracing air.
The light, fluffy snow was piled up in great drifts on
all sides, and fitful gusts of wind whirled it about and
sent it flying in our faces and down our necks. Winter
had come upon us with a rush. It was an abrupt change
from balmy Indian summer to cold mid-winter weather.
"No use tryin' to make the Junction to-dav," Hale in-

formed us. "Ef we could git thar afore dark 'twouldn't
do no good, 'cause the cars'll be stalled. They ain't no
injine puffin' could keep a-goin' in this vere weather, an'
that's what."

"Don't know as it makes much difference," Jack
growled, "so long as we get home before Christmas. Our
wives will mourn us as dead, but of course that won't
matter."

"Their joy will be all the greater when you finally ap-
pear," I assured him. "Can't we do something to while
away the time?"
"When I came down with Jim for the team," the Doc-

tor replied, "I saw some turkeys walking around here.
Why can't we get up a turkey shoot—an old-fashioned
Thanksgiving turkey shoot? It would be just the thing
to relieve the monotony. What do you all say?"

"Great idea," Jim declared. "I second the motion."
"There might be some sport in it," I added. "What

do you say, Jack?"
"Anything to kill time," the latter responded. "Bring

on the turkey, Doctor."
"You have some turkeys, haven't you?" the Doctor in-

quired, turning to Hale.
"Yep. Four or five," Hale made answer.
"Where are they?"
"Hard tellin' jest now. See that onusual big snow bank

over thar near the barn?"
;'Yes."

"Waal, that's the hen house—that's t'say ther's a hen
house somewhar thar'bouts. Like's not the turkeys is in
thar—that's t'say ef they ain't over in that other big drift
whicht was oncet the corn crib whar they was fond o'

roostin'. I reckon we'll find 'em in one o' them places
alive cr friz to death. Want t' dig 'em out?"
"Of course," the Doctor cried enthusiastically. "Get

us another shovel and we'll help."
"You'll excuse me. won't you?" Jack requested as Hale

went in search of the other shovel. "I'm troubled with
rheumatism, you know, and shoveling never was in my
line."

"There's no sense in all of us trying to work with one
shovel," I added. "I think I'll go inside with Jack. He

• might get lonesome. Call us when you're ready."
"You fellows are quitters," Jim declared. "I am going

to see this thing through to a finish. Come on, Doctor."
Heedless of Jim's scorn, Jack and I sought the warmth

of the cabin, where we hugged the fire and smoked our
pipes in unsociable silence. In the course of an hour or
two Jim burst into the room, closely followed by the
Doctor. They looked like two snow men.

Well, we found the turkeys," Jim announced in breezy
tones. "We'll thaw out a bit while we make arrangements
for the shoot."
"Were the turkeys alive?" I asked.
"Oh, yes I" he replied. "They were a little numb from

the cold, naturally. We're going to use the liveliest of the
bunch for the shoot."
"What are the rules for this shooting match, anyhow?"

Jack inquired.

"The turkey belongs to me," the Doctor promptly an-
swered. "Jim loaned me the money to buy him. He cost
one fifty. I am going to charge fifteen cents a shot at
sixty yards until one of you kills the bird. To the victor
belong the spoils."

"But you have to kill the turkey," Jim added. "A mere
wound doesn't count. By virtue of my loan I get five
shots for nothing."
"We don't want to take unfair advantage of you," the

Doctor continued. "The turkey is pure white, so I shall
stand off to one side and call your shots—that is, whether
you are too high or too low."
"That sounds like a fair proposition," I remarked to

Jack.
"I'll bet you a dollar I kill the bird," was his only reply.

Of course I was obliged to take the bet.

"Get your rifles ready," said Jim. "The" Do'ctor will
place the turkey. He has asked me to keep score and col-
lect for the shots in advance."
The Doctor hurriedly left us, and we got down our

rifles and sallied forth to exhibit our skill as marksmen.
I was doubly anxious to kill the turkey and win Jack's
bet, because of his air of self-assurance, but there was
that in his manner which warned me I would have to
shoot my best in order to accomplish my purpose. As
we emerged froni the cabin we caught sight of the Doctor
wallowing through the snowdrifts some distance ahead
of us with the turkey under his arm.
"That fowl is the deadest live thing I've seen in some

time," Jack observed.
"It's the cold," Jim informed him. "It makes it all

the easier for you. He won't flop around so much."
The Doctor paused and looked back at us.
"It's just sixty yards to this stump." he shouted.
"It's the longest sixty yards I ever saw," L shouted in

answer. "How did you measure it?"
"I just paced it off. It's exactly sixty yards."
"It's all right," Jim interposed. "The snow makes the

distance deceptive. It really isn't quite sixty, I should
judge. He didn't count right." The Doctor placed the
turkey behind the stump, leaving nothing but its head and
neck exposed, and withdrew to one side-.

"Blaze away whenever you're ready," he called to us.
I fired first.

"Too high," the Doctor announced.
Jack laughed, struck an attitude and raised his rifle to

his shoulder.
"Four feet too low," was the Doctor's report on Jack's

shot, and it was my turn to smile.
When we had each fired three times without scoring

our interest became aroused.
"I don't understand it," I paused to remark. "It must

be the snow."
"It's the color of the turkey," Jack disagreed. "I can

hardly see the blame thing. He hasn't moved an inch
since the Doctor stuck him up there."

"All the less reason for your poor shooting," Jim re-
plied. So far he had taken no part in the affair, but stood
off to one side, keeping score on the back of an envelope,
and incidentally favoring us with advice.
Jack and I fired a dozen shots apiece, and still the

turkey went unscathed. By that time I had become sus-
picious of the Doctor's coaching, and without commenting
on the fact ceased following his directions; but aim as I

would, I was either "too high or too low, or just a trifle

too much to the right or left." And then Jim stepped
forward and announced that we had had our chance and
that he would now show us how to shoot. He fired twice
without giving us a practical demonstration of his skill,

and just then Hale called to us from the barnyard:
"Say, ef you boys want that thar turkey fer dinner," he

shouted, "you'll have to bring him in right away. It'll

take an hour t' thaw him out—that's t' say, ef they's anv-
thin' left t' thaw."
Jack and I exchanged meditative glances,
"What in thunder does he mean?" Jack inquired, sus-

piciously.

"Give it up," Jim responded, and hastened to add:
"Let me have just one more shot. I've got the range
now, I think."

He took quick aim and fired.

"You killed him that time," the Doctor shouted. "Hit
him just below the neck."
He held up the turkey and started toward us.
"With his whiskers and that queer-looking fur cap, the

Doctor resembles some sort of a retriever," Jack ob-
served.

Jim received his prize from the Doctor's hands with un-
natural modesty.

"Let's have a look at him," Jack requested. "For a
freshly killed bird he's the stiffest propoition I ever ran up
against."

"I don't believe Jim hit him at all," I asserted.
"Yes I did," Jim retorted. "I plunked him square in

the gizzard." He raised the feathers and showed us where
the bullet had entered. "Hale is waiting for the turkey,"
he went on. "We can settle the question later as to who
shot the bird."

He hurried away in the direction of the barnyard with-
out giving us a chance to examine the turkey.
"Something tells me that we are a couple of simple-

minded suckers," Jack murmured in my ear as we fol-
lowed the Doctor into the cabin.

"Ditto, hic,'[ I assented. "There wasn't a drop of
blood on the bird. Did you notice ?"

"I did. And Ave fell for a dollar eighty apiece," he
sighed.

In due course of time ^Hale's "missus" summoned us to
partake of our Thanksgiving dinner.
"Sorry to hev kep' you waitin' so long," she apologized,

"but that turkey was froze solid. I swan I jest thought
he never would thaw."
Jim turned red and the Doctor began to fidget about

and look uncomfortable. Jack, who had insisted upon
carving, winked at me and smiled grimly.

"Is that why you punched him so full of holes?" he
asked, turning to Mrs. Hale.
"Fer ever sakes! You don't think I done that, do

you?" she questioned in reply. "Jest as ef you men folks
didn't shoot the poor bird all t' pieces yer own selves, an'
him dead's a door hail the hull time. I declare t' good-
ness I don't see why you done it."

Jack rose to his feet and glared accusingly at Jim and
the Doctor, like a judge about to pronounce sentence,
"Of all the scheming, foxy, nervy bunco-steerers, you

two are the limit," he declared. "Doctor, I am surprised
at you. How many times did I hit that bird?"

"I couldn't swear to a single shot except Jim's, "the
Doctor unblushingly replied. "You see, the stump was
hollow and I set the bird inside of it, and the bullets must
have gone right through the stump, bird and all,"

"Well, just ante up some of that dollar eighty I paid
you, then. You can't convince me that this wasn't a put
up job, you know."

"Don't give up a cent. Doctor," Jim interposed, strug-
gling to keep from laughing. ' "Why should he?" he
added, turning to me.
"Why should he?" Jack broke in in scornful tones.

"Why should he? Why. because we shot that turkey full
of holes before you fired your rifle once, that's what for.
Laugh, if you want to. What you holding in for ?"

"The agreement was that one of you was to kill the
turkey," Jim rejoined. "How could you kill a dead bird?
It had been frozen for hours," and Jim gave way to his
mirth.

"That's what I call a skin game," Jack began.

_
"A mere friendly bit of fun," the Doctor interrupted.

"Come, we'll leave the matter to Hale. If he says refund,
why, we'll refund."
Thus appealed to. Hale thrust his hands in his pockets,

threw his head back and gazed reflectively at the rafters.
"How much did your shootin' cost you ?" he asked, after

a moment's pause,
"Three sixty," Jack and I replied, in unison.
"Waal, this is Thanksgiving Day, ain't it?" he con-

tinued. "I wouldn't a-knowed it ef you boys hadn't hap-
pened 'long here to-day, cause I ain't celebrated Thanks-
giving since my old man died, fifteen years ago it was. I
fer one am thankful you had yer turkey shoot, an' it

seems t' me," he lowered his eyes and gazed at Jack and
me, "seems t' me I wouldn't say too much 'bout that
thar three sixty. I'd fergit it, and jest be thankful it

wasn't more. Ef it hadn't been fer the missus here you'd
be shootin' yet, I reckon. And that reminds me, j edging
from her looks, that the turkey's gittin' cold."
"He's right. Jack," said I. "It is on us, and a good

one, too. Carve the turkey." Fayette Dublin.

Animals and Men.
It goes almost without saying that animals and men have

always dwelt together here on the earth since the very
long time ago when both first had an existence. Of
course I do not mean that they were from the first as
well acquainted with each other as some of them arenow—that the primitive man had a well trained and
lovable nding horse which carried his master around
with evident pride—that he had a friendly dog so closely
attached to his skin-clad person, and a domestic cat so
in love with the little ash-heap which then constituted
his fire-side, that neither of them could be driven away
even with a club. I only mean that the same localities
which were occupied by man were also frequented by
numerous representatives of the wild animal creation-
and that when the animal left its den, lair or nest, and
the man left his cave, grotto or hole-in-the-ground, the
two were liable to meet. In this sense, each dwelt "in
the presence of" the other.

I think it equally clear that the first or original rela-
tionship between animals and men was one of hostility.
Neither party loved the other, and in fact had at first no
occasion to. Primitive man wanled clothing and food,
and doubtless got both by the chase. The carnivorous
animals (which were largely dominant) wanted food, and
a specimen of genus homo, served rare, was, as we may
reasonably believe, as acceptable to the tiger-taste then
as now. Possibly it was then first acquired, and by con-
stant use has become little short of an inherited instinct.
Out of this relationship of mutual hostility, there

have been evolved three very singular developments:
1. The talkability of animals as a part of the once

current belief of mankind.
2. The institution or cultus which we now know as

"Tcteniisra."

3. The investment of certain selected animals with a
sacred character.

Now, so far as I am aware, there is no existing human
record, nor any extant reliable tradition which shows,
or even tends to show, the origjn or beginnings of any
one of the characteristics of animal life involved in these
three phases of development. An inquirv as to their
origin involves many matters of interest, but m making
such an inquirj,-, our only guide is (i) conformity to
collateral facts which are known, and (2) reasonable
probability.

Let us take first the question of talkability. What
can be safely said as to it?

In the slow evolution of humanity from a state of
savager}'—and probably during the era of barbarism-
there was a time when a belief in the power of animals
to make intelligible use of human language was a part,
and a somewhat important part, of the common thought
of the race. And so common was this belief that intelli-
gent and instructive conversations between animals and
men were not regarded as matters of wonder or even
surprise. They_ talked with each other, or were so repre-
sented, on subjects of common interest, as freely and
as sensibly as men with men. Nor was it a sign language
that is said to have been used, but veritable human
speech.
These conversations, also, as usually narrated, had this

noticeable feature,—they were strictly characteristic of
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the parties; that is to say, each animal is always repre-
sented as talking just as that particular animal might
reasonably be supposed to talk if, being still an animal,
it had acquired in some way a knowledge of language
and the gift of speech. The mistake is never made of

representing an animal as talking just as a man would
talk. We can usually recognize some animal trait in

animal speech as reported, even though in some cases
some men may possess and express the same or a like

trait. Neither does one animal habitually talk just like

another animal of a different species. The individual
traits of the particular animal crop out in its speech.
Nor yet again, are there any incongruities in respect of

age or sex. A wolf never talks like a horse, nor is a
young fox represented as possessing the matured wis-
dom of its ancestor; while a mother wolf which, like

"the modern woman," should strive to ape masculine
ways, would be a strange anomaly indeed.

It is true, hbwever, that while animals in such con-
versations are represented ordinarily as possessing many
traits which are common to them and to men, such as

cunning, craftiness, deceit, etc., at the same time still

other traits, peculiar to humanitif, and rarely if ever
found in animal life, are also attributed to them, such as
honesty, good faith, a sense of justice toward others,

etc. These latter not infrequently enter largely into
the narratives. But what is a more singular fact (of
which more will be said presently), the animals not in-

frequently exhibit, according to the stories told of them,
the possession and exercise of still higher traits, such
as border closely on the superhuman—sometimes using
their superior wisdom solely for their own benefit, and
sometimes for the benefit of their friends in human
shape, or for the punishment of their enemies.

I do not think that I need to stop to illustrate and
prove what I have thus said. Our literature is full of

both illustrations and proofs—the books of Folk Lore,
./Esop's Fables, Uncle Remus, Little Red Riding Hood,
or any one of the dozen other equally familiar books.
In fact, the Bible is an excellent authority on some of

the points suggested, as we will shortly see.

Now, how and when in the growth of civilization, did
this idea arise and become a part of the common belief

of men—that animals could talk

—

when everybody knows,
and always did know, that they cannot? It is an old say-

ing that:
"The impossible cannot be done,

I' And very seldom comes to pass,"

But in respect of this matter, "the impossible," if it

did not actually "come to pass," was believed in as im-
plicitly as if it had; and men who understood the impos-
sibihty, still thought, beUeved and acted as if it were net
Only possible but also !rue.

Beliefs, whether true or false, do not exist in the ab-

sence of a sufficient cause by which to account for their

origin. We may not always know the cause, but we may
be sure that there once was one.

It almost goes without saying that this belief in the

talkability of animals, as a portion of or one element in

a human cultus, belongs necessarily to an exceedingly
early period of human development. There is no place

for it in the life and thought of a civilized or even of a-

serai-civilized people, except as a relic of an earlier age.

It is not based, however, on the first or earliest impres-
.sions which men in a state of savagery would O'" could
acquire from their observations of the habits and
capabilities of wild animals. Such early observations

would indicate the existence of a feeling of hostility

rather than of friendship; while, as a general
_
rule, the

conversations as reported clearly imply the existence of

a friendly relation between the
.
parties, either real or

assumed. Conversation on a friendly basis necessarily

implies friendship, and friendship is not the growth of a

day, especially as between a wild beast and an equally

wild man.
Hence it cannot be assumed that the first Nimrod was

the first inventor of animal talk. Time must first be
allowed, and probably many centuries of time, for the

creation and growth of friendly relations between men
and animals. We may reasonably conjecture that the

taming and domestication of the first progenitors of

I our domestic animals, marked thei inception of such
friendly relations. This work itself must have required
several centuries—^we cannot even guess how many

—

for while even yet individual members of a wild family

of i-iiir-''^'^ ere sometimes easily tamed, man had not
wilUir period, covering several thousand

,

lyears. ;i; i.iv;i..i..ated ai ' ""imal so as to

him-
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' with
n.eing

esinblish in" s progeny a weh
(S^f- aji an ir.stmst or trait Lro

)l<mw of no- record of that kmd
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the zebra, the bi?nii,

birds, but without success. All ou
were tamed and brought into friendly reiauoiio w:th tlie

lords of creation long prior to the existence of siiy

known records of human history—and some {of these'

records are very old.

We must therefore premise the existence of somewhat
intimate friendly relations between men and animals be-

fore the idea of friendly conversations between them
could possibly arise; and such friendly relations could

only follow complete domestication, not necessarily of

all, but at least of some. And when the gift of speech

became, in common thought, a trait of domestic animals,

at was but a step to the further idea that non-domestic
or wild animals could also talk, as in Little Red Riding
Hood, and in the Biblical story of the temptation of our
Grandmother Eve.

After men b^ecame sociably intimate and on terms of

good-fellowship with a domestic animal, say with his

dog, it is not at all surprising that he should wish to

talk with it, especially if cut off from other company, as

in long-continued hunting or herding; or, on the other

hand, that he should imagine that it wished to talk with

him. And if a man really wanted to talk with his favor-

ite and faithful dog, he would have no difhculty in get-

ting up an imaginary conversation, which, if sufficiently

interesting to others, might easily become, in time, a

part of the folk-lore of his people.

Nothing is more common in childhood, even now,
than for a little girl to extemporize an imaginary con--

versation with her -doll; and the subject which we are
discussing necessarily takes us back to the childhood of
our race.

Now, I do not pretend to say that this is the way in
which was originated the opening chapter in our
voluminous records of animal folk-lore. As to this, we
have no positive knowledge whatever—nothing but
theory, and theory is but another means for guess-work.
But I feel safe in saying that it is a possible way, that
it is the best I can think of, and is much more probable
than any other yet suggested, so far as my reading has
gone.

It is possible that our primitive ancestors at some time
formed the conception (to a certain extent true) that
animal vocalization, though unintelligible to human ears,
really constituted a means of conversation as between
themselves; that is, as between one animal and another.
With this conception, well formed, the next step—im-
aginary conversations between animals and men—might
naturally follow. That is, after relations of friendliness
or good fellowship had been established, but not before.
In support of this as a possible theory, Holy Writ in-
forms us of a belief, once existing, that the trees could
talk with each other—in fact could consult with reference
to the furtherance of their common interests, aud decide
and act. (Judges 9; 8-14,) If trees could talk, why not
animals?
As we are now in the field of pure speculation, anoilu r

possible conjecture will do no hurt.

In the early conceptions of barbarous nations, it was
generally believed that every, existing object or thing
had a life or spirit of its own. Every growing tree not
only Avas alive, but it had, in popular thought, a life

separate and distinct from its physical structure. In
Hebrew thought, this belief continued to exist even
down to the time of our Saviour, as appears from the
account of His cursing the barren fig-tree (Mark ri;

12-14, 20-21).

Life of this kind in a tree, as well as anywhere else,

would imply, or naturally lead in course of time to a
belief in an accompanying intelligence; and a belief in

intelligence having thus arisen, the idea or conception that
such intelligence must find expression in some form,
in a highly imaginative age, naturally follows as a
necessary inference. And when barbaric thought had
reached that point—which, however, may have taken
many centuries—imaginary conversations for the expres-
sion of such intelligence would be a natural sequence;
and the frequent repetition of such conversations would
produce a resultant belief in their genuineness among
the non-skeptical people. I have heard even civilized

persons repeat impossible stories of exploits and ad-
ventures until they seemed to believe them themselves.

Next, what about Totemism?
Thi? subject is one which possesses peculiar difHculties.

How the idea of allying one's self by blood or by descent
with a wild animal, and of making such alliance the basic
fact of both religious and social organization, ever
entered the mind of man, savage or civilized, is a ques-
tion which h.ns puzzled our best sociologists and anti-

quarians—and, so far as I know, it has not been satisfac-

torily answered. Starting, however, from totemism, the
theory is somewhat generally held that all our animal
cultus—animals as talkers, animals in religion, animals
in art, animals in heraldry and animals as national
emblems—are but relics of an exceedingly old totemism
which prevailed among the ancient Arj^an and Semetic
tribes while still in a state of barbarism, but which, ex-
cept as to the features thus preserved, com.pletely died
out and was forgotten prior to the discovery of writing
as a means of preserving knowledge in the earth.

If we could account for the origin and existence of
totemism, and could show that it was prior in point of

time ti; all ether developments of animal folk-lore, the
theory above referred to might perhaps be accepted, as
at least highly probable; but it is of no use to say, as was
said in an old cosmogony, that the world rests on an
elephant, and the elephant stands on a tortoise, so long
as we have nothing for t-he tortoise to stand on. We
gain nothing by attributing animal folk-lore to totem-
ism, so long as we can neither account for totemism,
nor prove even the probability of its prior existence.

But there is one thing which I think that we are safe

in saying—that totemism could not have arisen during
the primitive period when men and animals were univer-
sally hostile. In totemism the relations of men and
totems, usually, if not always, are relations of friendship

at least. The idea of any normal or continuing hostility

between a man and his own totem is utterly foreign to

the system. In fact, they are more than friendly: an
intimate relationship by blood or descent is believed
to exist.- The very idea of a totem carries with it a
belief in the beneficence of the totem; and the believer
in the lotern responds to this feeling of beneficence by
»hr %\ay in which he treats and regards all animals of his

(o(em dttss. He carefully refrains from doing them any
liariv.. and protects them from injury so far as he can;
nor dof • 'he use them for food unless driven thereto by
extreme hunger, and then only with manifestations of

great sorrow.
If I am right thus far, I think we may safely conclude,

at least as something highly probable, that out of the
original hostility of man and animals there was evolved:
First, domestication; second, friendly relations; third,

talkability; and that totemism comes in somewhere
later in the evolutionary process.

To find a place where it might have come in, let us go
back a little.

In discussing the conversational powers which have
been associated with animal life, I referred to the very
singular fact that some animals, at least, were believed
to possess a wisdom or intelligence that were super-
human—that is to say, that certain animals, and more
particularly the serpent and the raven, possess a much
larger knowledge than man in respect of those things
which ordinarily are thought to lie outside of or beyond
human cogitation and control. From all we can gather
on the subject, this idea lies at the basis of serpent-
worship, as formerly practiced by many nations, and as
even yet resorted to not infrequently among the Hindoo
peasantry. By such the serpent is thought to have an
intelligence and knowledge which is in some way super-

human, and consequetly its favor is to be purchased or
its hostility placated by the usual acts of worship. The
account given us in the Bible of the temptation of Eve,
presupposes or assumes that on the subject then under
consideration the serpent knew more than Eve did. No
matter that the serpent lied and knew he was lying.
Eve, as is represented, believed that his knowledge was
superior to her own, and trusted him accordingly. Liars
never deceive except on the assumption of possessing
stiperior knowledge.
By the time writing was invented, the idea that animals

could then talk had for the most part dropped out of
human thought, though it was still believed that in eariier"
times they could, and hence the earlier traditions of their'
doing so were preserved. The case of Balaam's ass-,
however, (Num. 22) is an exception. The art of writing
had at that time been long in existence, but a relic of the
old belief that animals could talk still lingered, and was
there used, partly, at least, to state and illustrate the
other fact (which was still believed) that animals in
point of knowledge and discernment, were superior to
men. For the ass, even though it was liothing but an
ass, is represented to have had better powers of obser-
vation and to have known more than its master—and
this, too, notwithstanding the fact that its master was a
genuine prophet of high rank and international reputa-
tion,

VVe are so accustomed to looking to the Bible for our
religion that we frequently overlook the fine irony
sometimes incidentally concealed in its pages.
Holy Writ also gives us another case in point, some

five or six hundred years later. By this time, the raven
had lost, in popular apprehension, its supposed ability to
talk, but when in the reign of Ahab of Israel, the
Prophet Elijah had made things rather hot for his own
safety at court, and consequently had been compelled
to fly and hide, though his friends could not find him,
nor the King, either, the ravens looked him up and fed
him—"bread and flesh in the morning, and bread and
flesh in the evening." i Kings: 17; 1-7.

In selecting incidents from Bibhcal history for the
purposes of illustration, I do so for the reason that a
Bible is supposed to be easily accessible to every man,
while booKs specially devoted to animal lore are some-
times less so. There is a good deal to be learned from
the Bible besides religion.
How, now, did the idea that animals exceeded men in

knowledge and wisdom, get into human thought? I
do not know, and I can only suggest one or two possi-
bilities.

The idea already alluded to, that everything which
lives, moves or grows, had some sort of personal life
of its own, independent of its physical organization, was
very old, and also, in an ignorant, credulous and highly
imaginative period of human existence, would be very
natural. The blooming of a flower, the formation of a
leaf, or even the springing of a shoot from the ground,
would involve a mystery which to the primitive man
would be explicable only on the theory that some super-
human agency—some spirit—caused it, and he would
naturally locate the spirit in the flower, leaf or shoot.
So, also, as to a spring or fountain bubbling up from the
soil. It, too, must have a spirit. Naturally all nature
would come to be pervaded with spirits, and as they were
invisible, they were believed to be in concealment—^in.

the depths of the waters, in thick forests and mountain,
glens and caves. But these places were the ordinary
and natural dwelling places of the animal creation..
What more natural than that the animals should learn
from the spirits of the forests and of the waters and of'

the mountains, things which to human apprehension
were unknown? The birds, too, were in apparent fel-
lowship with the spirits of the sky, of the sun, the wind,
and tlie tornado. They, too, should know more than
men.

_
It is also true that animals have a wonderful, though

silent, power of expression. A common dog, standing-
by my side at table, and looking up wishfully for food,
appeals to me more strongly by his eye, attitude and tail,

than the neediest and most persistent human beggar,
\vith the possible aid of a pathetic voice. Was the primi-
tive man less susceptible to such silent appeals than I
am? Might he not naturally conclude that the silent

dog knew more than the vociferous beggar?
A number of like citations could be made; but as I

am not seeking to prove a rule, but only to illustrate a
probable theory, the above will suffice.

Now, while suggesting this as possibly, if not probably
a correct theory to account for the fact, I do not mean
to intimate that the primitive man ever followed any
such line of thought, step by step, from premise to con-
clusion.

_
Nor was it necessary that he should. Untu-

tored minds, in the presence of facts, commonly reach
results without apparent or consciously thinking at all,

and apparently by some process which closely resembles
what we call instinct.

Now if, as I believe, we are justified in concluding that
in the evolution of animal folk-lore a belief in the
superior wisdom of animals generally, or' even of some
animals, preceded the rise of totemism, then the latter

systern can be easily accounted for, as also that feature
of religious and sacrificial systems under which some
animals were held to be sacred and others not. It then
became simply a question of rank and classification. If
the animal ranked high in wisdom, he might easily be-
come a favorite tribal emblem and grow in time to the
position now held by the totem. In the degeneracy of
totemism, undesirable animals would naturally be picked
up and appropriated, until the whole system would be-
come a degrading superstition, as is now the case among
the aboriginal tribes of Africa^ and Australia. Or de-
veloping in another direction, in the cultus of nations
where sacrifices became early a part of religion, the ani-
mals especially esteemed or valued might naturally come
to be regarded as the proper objects of sacrifice, as in

ancient Judaism or even of worship as in ancient Egypt.
But all these things go back to an exceedingly remote

period in the world's history. Take, for example, the
account of the temptation of Eve. Regarding it, as I
do, as allegorical—as much so as the parable of the
prodigal son, and for pretty much the same reasons—
I do not feel bound to date it, as does Bishop Ussher,
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B. C. 4004. The human race is much older than that,

but how much older nobody knows. But even back of
the date of the story, no matter what its date may be,

many centuries must be allowed for the conception and
jslow evolution of the ideas involved (i) that animals can
talk at allj (2) that they can talk intelligibly with each
•other, (3) that they understand and can use human
speech and talk intelligibly with men, and (4) that they
excel men in a knowledge of human affairs. Allow a

reasonable time for each of these and count back of any
date which can possibly be assigned to the Adamic story,

or back of the date at which a somewhat similar story

appears in the old records of ancient Babylon, and it

will be found that we are dealing with something which
must greatly antedate any known existing human record
or any extant historical tradition—and antedate, too, by
years which in number must be counted by the thousand.

In a general way I would conclude, at least tentatively,

as respects the evolution of the relations of animals and
men

:

First. That there was originally a state of nonnal
hostility.

Second. That this was followed by the domestication
of our home and farm domestic animals.

Third. That the supposed or imaginary talkability of

animals as an evolutionary step came next.

Fourth. That through or along with domestication, and
the evolution of talkability, friendly relations were estab-

lished between man and the domestic animals, and in

the course of time such friendly relations came to be
conceived of as possible and as sometimes existing with
wild animals also.

Fifth. Out of these conditions and relations and the

facts incident thereto, there was evolved the further idea

that animalsj or at least some of them, possessed a wis-

dom that was super-human.
From a belief in the super-human wisdom of animals

there was evolved:
Sixth. Totemism, and,

Seventh. Animal sacrifices.

The last two, however, representing and following

diverging lines of thought.

Eighth. That totemism, in so far as the lower animals

are included as parts or elements of its cultus, repre-

sents a degeneracy of the system. And,
Ninth. That all this antedated any known human

records or extant traditions; and while not capable of

proof or disproof, may be accepted as probably true, at

least until some theory more perfectly consonant with

known facts is submitted. George H. Christy,,

Pittsburg, Pa.

A.ntlefs Locked in Death Sttugglc*

W.'VNANisH, N. C, Nov 18.—Deer are fairly plentiful

in this section. Lands are generally posted. Myself and
party of iive killed four on the 14th, isth and i6th. While
following the hounds on the i6th I found two large bucks
with their horns locked, one of wliich had apparently just

died, while the other had the appearance of having been
dead a few days. The backs of their necks were to-

gether, with noses pointed in opposite directions.

J. P. Council, Jr.

mid ^nn.—<?>

—

Fixtures.

March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports-

men's -Association at Madison Square Garden, New York.

The Safe Use of Arms,
Portland, Ind., Nov. 22.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:

This shooting of men for animals is a terrible thing to

contemplate, and to one who loves to tramp the woods
in quest of game, and who has taken and continues_ to

take his chances for life or death, it becomes a burning
question.

One of your contributors suggests that hunters wear
red hats. I am acquainted with a party who goes him one
better. They all wear red shirts over their other apparel.

They admit that a deer can see them more readily, but

as a preventive against being mistaken for a wild animal

it is the best thing conceivable.

As for being hit by stray bullets, all colors must take

their chances, and so far I have escaped in a green coat.

But it makes one feel a little nervous when he reads of

the many accidents that are happening to those who go
into the woods. Greater caution would curtail the death

list measurably. No person is justified in carrying a gun
at full cock, nor in any manner that it could injure any-
one should it be discharged by accident; nor in leaving

a cartridge in the chamber for any great length of time,

especially if he has occasion to cock and uncock his gun
a number of times, as the continued touching of the

primer may have it on the point of explosion.

A sad accident occurred to a party that went from here

to near Brownsville, Me., this season. Five of the party

met by appointment about a mile from camp, reported

their luck and separated. Two of the men struck into

the woods, leaving the other three discussing the plan for

a return hunt toward camp. One of the three was hold-

ing his gun under his right arm, the muzzle pointing

downward. He chanced to be standing directly in the

rear of a smaller man, and as he made a move to turn to

one side the muzzle of his rifle struck the leg of the man
in front of him and was discharged, the ball, a large ex-

plosive one, going through the leg of his unfortunate

friend above the knee. Luckily the bones were not in-

jured, and the man was brought home, and is now on
the road to recovery, but the accident ended the hunt
prematurely, and it was a sad party that returned. The
immediate cause of the cartridge exploding is still a mys-
tery. Possibly the hammer caught under the hunter's

belt, was pulled part way back and then released. And
again, the hammer may have been let down on the

plunger or firing pin a number of times with such force

that the jar caused the gun %q be 4ischarge4. Wliile this

case was purely an accident, there was a lack of caution.

As for mistaking a man for something else and shoot-
ing him intentionally, tbere is certainly no excuse. I

see no grounds on which I could possibly acquit a person
of the criminal charge of manslaughter. The rule should
be, and is with me, shoot at nothing without first seeing
the object distinctly and knowing just what it is. This
extreme caution saved the life of my hunting companion
two years ago, and I would much prefer to lose all the

game in the woods than kill a human being by mistake.
No animal in the game woods looks like a human be-

ing. If you see a man sitting on a log and he looks like

the bear you would give a piece of money to get to kill,

watch him until he changes his position a few times; he
will look different when he gets on his feet and begins
to move away. If j'ou see a fur cap that looks like a
lynx, coon, turkey or anything your excited imagination
pictures, wait; don't be in a hurry; let it show its shape;
it may be a part of a human being.

If you saw the weeds or bushes moving you would show
yourself to be a very poor hunter if you pulled up your
gun and emptied it in that direction. If you saw some-
thing just the color of a deer, and making just about the
noise a deer would make, moving along on the other side

of some brush, and you felt almost certain it was a buck,
and you would get him sure if he kept on coming, and for

fear he might change his course and escape you caught
a bead on him through one of the thinnest spots and
dropped him, you would have done the reverse of what I

did, and you would have killed a man.
Two friends were hunting ten miles southeast of Re-

public, Upper Peninsula of Michigan, two years ago this

month, and became separated. One was sitting down and
saw his friend draw his gun to his face and fire; the ball

whistling by or the fact of the gun being pointed toward
him caused him to spring to his feet and throw up his

arms as a signal to his friend. The friend, however, for

reasons known only to himself, quickly fired a second
shot with fatal aim. What excuse could he possibly have

- had for such a deed?
As to certain guns being outlawed, it would not be a

bad thing if they could be. The poorest are deadly
enough. A poor workman finds fault with his tools, and
a poor hunter, or poor marksman, will charge his failures

to his gun. It doesn't take the hardest hitting gun to

stop the game, if the ball is properly placed. I have
tried them from .32-20 to .45-90 on deer, and dropped
them with the pop-gun, as the boys called it, and I found
I could not kill them any deader with the big gun. If

hunters would make it a point to hit their game in a

fatal spot it would necessitate their seeing the game, and
they would not shoot into moving bushes or at indistinct

objects. Accidents may happen, but there is no necessity

for looking into the muzzle of a gun or pistol, or pulling

a gun through the fence or brush, carrying it full cock,
setting the breach on a log or stump, much less point-
ing it at a human being, or shooting at an indistinct

object.

The man behind the gun in a game country will get
game to his credit. The fool behind the gun is liable to
kill anything, to his discredit.

G. W. Cunningham.

Boston, Nov. 21.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: The
hunting season of 1901, which is drawing near to its

close, seems to have been a most successful one, so far as
game is concerned, but a decidedly unfortunate season,
when we stop to contemplate the many accidents causing
injitry and death to human beings. Probably the so-called

accident list for the year is not yet complete, but enough
have been reported to convince everybody that fear of
Maine's new law makes no difference with reckless men.
Now, we must wait and see if this law will be enforced
as it should be, trusting it will lessen the danger in the
future.

Considerable has been said and written on this subject
of late, and some of your correspondents seem inclined

to sympathize with the careless hunters, because they
have been in similar positions. In my opinion there are
no words in the English language suitable for framing a
reasonable excuse for the man who shoots another in the
woods in the manner this shooting is usually done.
Nearly every instance of fatal shooting in the woods of
Maine comes to us tagged with the time-worn excuse, "I
thought it was a deer." It is most strange how closely
men resemble deer and bear in their movements, while
there is not the least thing human about the moose or
caribou. Of course, there is a reason for this distinction.

Plunters must not kill caribou at any time, so this animal
roams the woods in safety ; neither is he ever mistaken
for deer. If a hunter kills a cow moose and is detected,
the law says he must settle, and the law is enforced. This
state of things is rather unfortunate for the man who
goes into the- woods prepared to shoot everything that

moves, for he finds his range of big game down, to a dis-

agreeable limit—deer, bear and men.
Now. if we accept the Darwin theory, that man de-

scended from the monkey, we might assume that men,
while in the woods, look and act like our ancestors.

Then the hunter, wishing to add a head of this descrip-

tion to his collection, might be excused for killing a human
being. There certainly is no other plausible reason, but
the monkey is usually at the safe end of the gun, and, with
natural cunning, always avoids injury to himself.

A man who does this kind of sight unseen shooting
might reasonably be expected to fire the contents of his

gun into the show window of a millinery store, thinking
he saw a flock of birds.

If there is anj-- one time in a man's life when he forfeits

the right to think, it is when he raises his rifle to shoot
at some moving object in the woods. That is the time he
should know, and know for a certainty, what he is shoot-

ing. Let the law be enforced in such, a manner that it

will keep out of the woods, or severely punish, the man
who can easily see all protected game, but readily kills a

friend, rather than take a chance of losing what he thinks

may be a deer. Roxbury.

Editor Forest and Stream:
Reading J A. Thompson's account of his narrow

escape from shooting a friend, brings to mind something
that happened in the Minnesota woods a few years ago,

^Yhil§ I w?S3 hunting 4eer up there, I was stopping ^%

the Lamere place in Aitkin county, Minn., during the
open season on deer. Ben Lamere was the best still-

hunter I ever knew, and could get three or four deer
to my one, as it was my first effort at still-huntmg in

the big woods.
One day Ben came in from the hunt looking harried

and ntrvous, but no one said anything until supper,
when his dau.ghter asked what the matter was. "Well,"
said Ben, "I came very near to shooting Mr. J. (naming
a neighbor) today,"

It had happened like this: Ben was following a deer
track in the snow when the track led into a thicket.

It was a Hkely looking place for a deer to lie in during
the day and Ben made a complete circuit of the thicket,

and, finding no track leading out, he started in to find

the deer in its bed. When Ben found the thicket a
deer was lying in, he carefully located and shot the deer
in its bed without his own presence being detected by the
deer. Peering this way and that, Ben soon saw the
deer lying behind a fallen tree-top; watching it intently,

to make sure he saw a slight movement, and throwing
his rifle to his face pulled the trigger, and at the same
instant the deer straightened into the form of a man.
Ben just had time to tilt his rifle a trifle and sent the

bullet whistling harmlessly through the woods; but it

was a close call, and scared both pretty thoroughly. The
man had crossed Lamere's track and entered the thicket

after Ben had made part of his circle, and of course his

track had not been seen by Ben. In the thicket he had
stopped and stooped over to lace his boot, and was
sighted in that position by Ben, It was a treacherous

combination of circumstances, but hardly an excuse for

shooting a man for a deer.

Again, in early days, I was hunting elk in the Loup
River country in Nebraska, There were four of us, and
we halted one noon on the river bank near a small

willow island or tow head. The day previous we had
scared five elk from a similar island by shooting at some
sandhill cranes sitting on a sand bar. At another time

we had scared a deer from one while fooling round and
not expecting any game. In this case I made up my
mind to investigate and see if there was any game on
the tow head. Taking my rifle I slipped away and made
a circle round the thicket, using up some time in peering

into the willows. At last I heard a crackling, as of

something moving through the bushes. Later I saw the

tops of the willows shake as though something moved
along. It came toward and passed me. At one place,

through a small opening, I saw something move along
like the top of a deer's back. I waited with rifle at ready

for the something to walk out on the bar.

When it did, it proved to be one of the boys from
camp. I was startled, but never thought of it as a close

shave. The true hunter does not shoot at a deer, but

at some vital spot of the deer's anatomy. Neither does
the true sportsman shoot at a flock of ducks, but at

some member of the flock. Anyone not having this

quality stamped on the label should be shunned as a
base imitation.

At another time I was out with one companion; we
had only a pack outfit, and camped at night in a deep

washout or pocket in the edge of the hills, some hun-

dred yards from the river. The deep pocket made a

good wind-break, and there was no danger of rain. It

was in a wild country, and we had been out for weeks
without sighting strangers. My companion was a trap-

per, and we had a few traps along. He was also cook,

and after supper, while he was straightening up, I cut

a dry, red willow stake and started out to set a trap on
a beaver slide I had previously located. I had left my
gun on the top of the bank above camp, and when I

started out I climbed the bank to get it. When I

reached the top I was surprised to see a hunter (a

veritable Daniel Boone in a coon-skin cap) crouched

almost astride my gun, with his own leveled at my head.

He was fully as much startled as I was. He was hunt-

ing, and as he came along the bank had heard me com-
ing up, and, expecting some game animal, had crouched

in waiting. The trap stake T_ was carrying with its

prong made a very good imitation of an elk's horn, as

they poked up ahead of me, but he did not shoot at the

horn. When the head appeared it had a felt hat on it

and he stayed his hand. Though almost astride my
gun, he had not seen it, and did not know there was any-

one else in the hills.

He stayed all night with us, and kept us awake until

near morning, telling some of the most outrageous hunt-

ing and shooting stories I ever heard, and almost made
me wish he had fired when he had jijess excruciating

drop on me. .

' "

Now. tliis is not intended as making any excuse for

shooting a human being for a deer, but quite tjie con-

trary. Had Mr. Thompson or any of the men in the

cases I have cited, fired and killed their "man" it would
surely have been murder. The man who fires at some-
thing with intent to kill and said something proves to

be a man and is killed, it is surely murder. It cannot

fairly be classed as an accident, where the deed was done
with full intent. Where a deer' is sighted and shot at

and an unseen man is killed, it is pure accident, and the

unfortunate one who did the shooting is entitled to full

sympathy, though there is no reason why he should

not pay the victim's heirs the value of an ordinary life

insurance policy, just the .same as he might be expected

to pay for a horse he had killed in the same waj'.

No sympathy should go to the man, however, who
allows his gun to "go off" by accident and kill someone,

though such cases cannot be denied the privilege of be-

ing classed as accidents. I have no love for the man
who, while he frowns darkly at others, and accuses them
of carelessness, leaves his own gun loaded about camp,

or, after he has established a reputation by accusing

others, forgets himself and swings his gun in all direc-

tion.'5, and points at everything jn sight, animate or inani-

mate. I like the man who studiously avoids allowing his

gun to point at anyone, and says little. There are many
men who would be safer companions afield if they would

let their heads work more and their tongues less.

I remember two cases, both of which I saw, where the

man, who is careful with his mouth met reverses. One
happened when I was sixteen years old. I was out

hvinting with a mttszle-loader, when I met a party of
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men out hunting. I had a much better gun than the
average cf that day. One of the men requested to be
allowed to examine it. While he was looking it over,
he engaged in a tirade against allowing boys to trapse
about the countrj' with a gun. Before he had finished
the gun was discharged, and narrowly missed blowing a
companion's head off. the shock rendering him deaf lor
several days. In the other case, I was out riding with
a man who had a Winchester rifle along. Coming to a
town, we drove into a hvery barn and put the rifle in
a corner of the oifice. There was no cartridge in the
barrel of the rifle, but several in the magazine, where
they were perfectly safe. A loafer about the barn, see-
ing the rifle, picked it up, and finding cartridges in the
magazine resolved to teach the owner not to leave
loaded guns standing round by taking the cartridges out
and keeping them. Working the lever he got a cart-
ridge into the chamber with the gun cocked, of course,
and then pulled the trigger and sent a bullet up through
the mow floor and through the calf of a leg of the livery-
man, who was in the mow throwing down hay. The
poor fellow who did the shooting had to hunt another
fire to sit by that Avinter.

I once knew a farmer who had two sons who did not
always agree on all subjects. One morning at milking
time he saw them throwing clubs about the cow yard
in a very spirited way. At breakfast he asked them
which won the fight. The boys said they were not fight-
ing. At this the father flew into a passion and gave both
a thrashing, warning them, meantime, that he would
repeat the operation every time he caught them throw-
ing clubs when the}!" were not fighting.

The moral is, Don't point your gun at anyone unless
you mean it; then the other fellow can understand you,
and act accordingly. There is no trouble if one will set
their head to it. Make up your mind that you will not
allow your gun to point at any animate thing you don't
intend to shoot—not even your favorite dog. This will
require some mental effort at first, but will soon become
a habit, and no further effort will be required, any more
than it requires a mental effort to put on your hat when
you go out into the sun. With the best of'training, acci-
dents are liable, but I have no sympathy with the
charity that calls shooting a man for a deer an accident.

E. P. Jaques.

Birds the Novice Didn't Shoot.
A MORNING in the early part of November found

three eager sportsmen and their three dogs about to
enter a peach orchard in quest of that much sought after
American gentleman. Bob White. The scene was laid
in Orange county, N. Y., in a region made famous
in gun-lore by the pen pictures of that charming writer
of long ago, Frank Forrester. Of the men, the Veteran
M'as the guest of honor. This veteran, though nearing
the three score and ten mark, has retained all his fond-
ness for dog and gun and still has the faculty of plac-
ing shot where it does the most good. The second
member, the Expert, was the breeder and breaker of
the dogs, and a better shot or truer sportsman I have
never met. The last of the three was the Novice. The
dogs, Imp, Belle and Jim (English setters), were all

high bred, and a glance at their pedigrees discloses the
name of more than one of our noted crackajacks.
Imp was first over the fence, and landed plump into

a half-dozen birds, which flushed and flew into a pat-ch of
woods above the orchard. In making for this woods,
four more birds flushed out of shot, taking the same
direction. This bevy had apparently been scattered by
rabbit hunters, as it was almost too late for them to
have been feeding. Almost all the birds found that day
had been previously disturbed, were badly frightened,
and wouldn't lie worth a cent.

Passing through the woods and reaching the upper
edge we found Jim on a point at a brush heap and Imp
backing hira. The Veteran, walking in, put up a single
bird, which he Mt hard, but failed to stop. This bird
reached a thick scrub oak lot, and the most diligent
search failed to bring it to light.

Leaving the woods, Jim flushed two more birds, but
no one got a shot. Master Jim was here warned to be
more careful or somcthmg would drop. We were unable
to raise any more of these scattered birds, and left that
locality;

''1 yielded the next covey, which, sad to
r. nushed, hut within reach of the
Novice, and the Veteran killed a bird.

Novice,, you aaj'? My friend, the
txirtTOHj^amourit of noise and the re-

iuli v/as fill. <-. ' what wss" conning to him ivi

the form of a p.- "ig. I often v.< 'idfr '^ a Htti^

of the' same medi^i.^c ,•,
: •t.dn'^ iiuprove the Novice's wurk.

After a vain endeavor to find thciie birds, which took
an extremely long flight, we were crossing a young
orchard when the V^eteran walked up to another bunch
of birds, killing one.. Following the direction these
birds took, and passing through a wooded ravine, a
rabbit started in front of the Novice, running up hill

through the brush, but offering a good mark. The right

barrel was fired in a fit of buck ague before the rabbit

had fairly cleared the end of the gun (spasmodically, as

it were), but at the crack of the left the quarry sank to

rest in a grass patch on the hillside. Not waiting to

reload, this might}'' huntsman rushed forward to secure
the prize, when, to his utter disgust, the beast broke
cover and went bounding over the hill, unharmed. It

had merely squatted at the second shot to "wait till the
clouds rolled by." Peals of unrestrained mirth from the
ravine below told the disappointed one that the little

scene had not lacked an appreciative audience.
Leaving this woods and passing into an open field,

Jim pointed. Belle came up fast, and not seeing Jim's
point crossed twenty yards in front of him, swung half

round and also pointed. Imp backed both dogs
beautifully, the whole making a very pretty scene, and
the Veteran added to the completeness of the thing by
killing the single bird that rose.

Several single birds were after this found and killed

by the Expert (none over points, however), and
several more were found by the Novice, and were not
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The last incident of the morning, or, as it might more
properly be termed, a tragedy, occurred while on our
way back to the wagon. Traversing the lower end of
the scrub-oak lot of which previous mention has been
made, a woodcock rose and, weary of the life of the
hunted, deliberately committed suicide by flying into the
space at that instant occupied by the contents of the
right barrel of a gun in the hands of your humble ser-
vant, The Novice.
New York, Nov. 22-.

Fox Trapping.
Editor Forest wnd Stream:

I might occupy much space by talking about the devious
ways and home life of the crafty gentleman under con-
sideration, as I have made him a study for many years,
and, to quote from Mr. Wells' very excellent article on
the cougar, "I know how he lives, what he eats, how he
catches his game and what he does with it after he catches
it," but so much has been written of late by close students
of animal life that the field has been pretty well covered.
For many years I followed trapping and fur buying as

an occupation, my field of operations being the northern
wilds of Wisconsin, then an unsurveyed and unsettled
country. The sound of an axe had never at that time been
heard ori the since denuded tributaries of the great Wis-
consin river, and for my training as a woodsman I was
indebted to friendly Indians of the Chippewa tribe, who
were in the days_ I speak of—prior to the Civil War—the
finest and most intelligent body of Indians alive. I had
many good friends among them. We had many beaver
in that country, and with otter, mink, martin, lynx and an
occasional bear, we had heavy packs of well-cured peltries
when we came down each spring to Lacrosse or Prairie
du Chien to mingle for a season in the busy haunts of
men. Yes, we had foxes, too, and occasionally I would
get one in a trap set perhaps for fisher or cat, but little I

then knew of the ways of Reynard ; and my dusky com-
panions, although "up to beaver," were not able to teach
me anything about the fox. In fact. I never learned him
till years later, when I lived in a well-settled and sparsely
timbered co»intry, where he alone of all the fur wearers
held his own with man.
And now, with your permission. I will give in detail my

way of trapping the fox, a part of which I must claim as
the result of observation, and much of which was taught
me by a trapper by the name of Kittridge, whose death
some years ago excuses me for publishing the secrets he
taught me. First I will make a diagram of trap and
surroundings as used in what is called the water-set—the
only reliable method of trapping the fox.

ARRANGEMENT OF FOX TRAP.

This will show you at a glance my method of setting
the trap. No. 2 is the steel trap, with a very thin sod
on trencher or pan. No. i is the sod on which bait is

placed. The fox comes up at No. 3. as that is the
nearest point to the bait which he has located by smell,
and notices the nice dry sod at No. 2, which seems to have
been placed there for his especial benefit. He steps on
this to avoid wetting his feet, and meets his Waterloo.
I have seen this drawing published somewhere, but with-
out the details to enable one to get his fox, and it is the
minute details that count in this contest of wits. No. 4
and 5 is a brooklet, which has been enlarged by digging,
as explained in another place. A very small brooklet, even
a few inches wide, can be enlarged to answer the purpose,
or any open water can be used until it freezes. A small
stream can often be led off from a larger one by digging
a trench. The place should be prepared during tlie month
of September or before, and trapping begin about Oct. i

;

this gives the premises tiine to take on a natural appear-
ance, by reason of rains, etc., and if anything is to 'be
avoided it is the appearance of nature having been dis-

turbed. When preparing your place for trap, step into the
stream and follow up or down until you find a place where
the ground is dry and the grass short (a pasture usually
C':;>htains such places) and with a very sharp hoe dig out
a^^lace as shown in the drawing. If the grass is high, you
can cut it close, giving it the appearance of having been
eaten off by animals, and be very careful to leave no mud
on banks or grass. The place should be quite shallow,
and when the trap is set, about lYz inches deep. When
ready to begin trapping, enter the water as before some
distance up or down, and at one edge set your trap. Have
the water cover the trap about J/^ inch, then carefully
cover trap and chain with fine mud, so no part of it can
be seen. Then with your hoe cut a sod with short grass
and the same general appearance as the grass on the land
where the fox comes up. Have the sod about H inch
thick and sornewhat smaller than the inside of the jaws of
the trap. This sod must be of good solid and natural ap-
pearance, and, as I said, with grass short, as though
cattle or sheep had grazed it closely. Lay the sod on your
trap carefully by means of the hoe. Place another larger
sod at No. I for the bait, and you will see by drawing that
only one sod is placed where the fox can step on it, and
that is on the trap. As a fox will never wet his feet when
he can avoid it, he steps on this sod to reach the bait.

The sod, No_. i, must also have short grass on it and be
laid so that it just appears above the water, and on this
sod you lay a piece of bait the size of y^our fist, also a
drop or two (no more) of scent. Put no scent on bait or
trap, and above all, put nothing on land where fox is to
ccme up. Then carefully cover the bait by digging up
small pieces of sod with the corner of your hoe. This
gives the bait the appearance of having been covered by a
fojE, The ground should be smooth and level as po^
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sible, and the land at the side where the trap is must be
very little higher than the water, thus—side view

:

/ 2- ^

SIDE VIEW ARRANGEMENT OF FOX TRAP.
[

If you have the sod on trap much lower than where
fox comes up, you will have no luck, or if grass is long
at No. 3 the fox will not be trapped. This point is very
essential.

Never step on the land at No. 3, and if you put a foot
on the land anywhere within ten rods of your trap it

lessens your chance of success. I never fasten a trap, but
put a heavy weight on the chain—a big stone will answer,
fastened by a strong cord, and must, of course, be covered
witja mud, same as trap and chain. If your trap is dirty
or rusty, clean it and sandpaper it bright, then heat it

quite hot and smear every part, chain and all, with bee's
wax. This kills the scent of the iron and prevents its

rusting, and is not necessary more than once a year. Al-
ways wear a pair of light gloves when trapping. They
must be clean to begin with, and should be worn to handle
trap and when skinning game, but for no other purpose.
Never let them touch a gun or a pipe, and if you use
tobacco be very careful. A fox won't excuse anything of
that kind.
For bait use common house cat if you can get it ; musk-

rat or skunk also is good. Don't shoot your animal for
bait, as the shot will give it a powder scent. Skin the
bait with your gloves on, cut off head, tail and legs and
divide rest of meat into pieces size of a goose egg. Now
place the meat in a slow-running stream or swampy place
for a week or longer. It wants to get old and give out a
strong smell. Never touch the meat with j'our hands
after putting if in the water. Use a sharp stick and place
on sod No. I as directed. You see how careful you must
be to leave no scent of hands or feet.

The best scent I know of is the dog bag from a female
fo3f or dog in heat preserved in alcohol. Muskrat scent
is also good, and it should be obtained in the spring and
mixed with oil from a muskrat. raccoon or fish. A little

skunk's musk added is an improvement. The fish oil is

obtained by cutting up small fish and exposing them in a
well-corked bottle for several weeks to the sun. You will
get a .small quantity of verj'' highly perfumed oil which
can be used as above 'and which by itself is the greatest
known attraction for otter, mink or coon. The scent
from any of the musk pouches will be improved by stand-
ing all summer in the oil or alcohol. When you catch a
fox he will scent the spot so strongly that it will attract
others a long distance, and your chances at that place
be much improved.
Never carry a gun when trapping the fox, and do not

spit on the ground. The main and all important thing
in trapping wild animals is to leave no human taint where
you wish the game to come. There are various ways of
trapping the fox on dry land, and I guess I have tried
them all. By somd methods I can catch a fox once in
awhile, but the chances are largely in favor of the fox.
With the plan I have endeavored to explain, Sir Reynard
has very little show. I have caught as many as thirty-
eight in one season between Oct. i and frost, and I never
used more than a half-dozen traps at a time. Do as I have
told you and think no detail too small to be important,
and you will catch your fox without a doubt.

Trapper.

The Maine Woods.
Boston, Nov. 23.—A party of six Boston bankers and

merchants, consisting of J, L. Richards, John Toulmiuj
C. L. Dennison, Charles Carter, Mr. Parker and Mr.
Richards, is just out of the Maine woods. They had
great success with deer, and considerable hard-
ship. They went into the Sebois Lake region
before the recent heavy snow.storm. They found
the leaves so dry and noisy that they got only
occasional glimpses of deer, shooting one or two as
they ran. Two of the party got discouraged and came
out. The_ others were caught in 15 to 18 inches of snow.
Then their troubles began. It is true that they readily
secured their full quota of deer, but saw no moose. The
moving about was terrible. They could scarcely make
more than a mile a day in some cases, while the weaker
ones of the party were soon completely exhausted. They
say that there is game enough in that celebrated section,
but they never want to encounter 15 inches of light snow
in the woods again. Other big-game hunters in Maine
also suffered from the unusual depth of snow for the sea-
son.

_^
Mr. W, Hall was found dead in the woods at Skin-

ner Saturday morning. He, with two other men, started
out hunting Wednesday forenoon from Lowelltown. At
night two men returned, but Mr. Hall was not with them.
They had been separated from him in the woods, and as
he did not come in that night, they concluded that he
was lost. Thursday morning a searching party was
formed, but it was with great difficulty that the men could
cover much ground. It continued to snow till nearly two
feet had fallen. Mr. Hall was not found till Saturday
morning. He was dead, doubtless from exposure. He
had evidently wandered about a good deal, as he was
nearly three miles from where he had left the other
hunters. Novices should avoid the Maine woods, and
even hunters and guides should carry a compass, and fol-
low it, if occasion requires. Not only is the big-game
hunter in danger from the weapons used, but life is fre-
quently sacrificed from being lost. Two instances are
recorded this season, and it happens every season. I

suggested yesterday the red-hat scheme, proposed in

the Forest and Stream, to a gentleman just returned
from a deer-hunting trip. He laughed, and remarked
that doubtless it might prevent other hunters from shoot-
ing the wearer, but it would also "scare the deer all out of
the woods." Another hunter says that he has tried it this
fall, and that he was unable to see that it scared the deer
at all. He got his full quota, and shot almost" the first

ones seen. Two Auburn, Me., hunters have lately re-
turned from a deer hunting trip to Shelburn, N, H. They
secured twq fine deer, one a ^tick, ^pp^rently fiye yee^^s
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of age. One of the ears of this animal had evidently been

snipped by a rifle ball, since it was slit out something the

same as farmers mark sheep. The wound had been

healed for some time. One of the hunters toM the crowd
that was .examining the game on his return that the slit

^vas the private mark of the New Hampshire Game Com-
missioners.

Boston, Nov. 25.—The week ending Nov. 16 was a

great one for deer hunters in the Maine forests, but last

week shows a greater record; the greatest ever known.
For the week there passed through Bangor 616 deer and
18 moose. For the season there have been shipped

through Bangor already 3,191 deer and 151 moose. The
total shipments of deer through Bangor for the year 1900

was 3,183 and 138 moose. Hence the record of this year

is almost up to that of last in deer, and already 13 moose
ahead. For the whole year 1899, the record-breaker on
Maine deer, the total shipments noted at Bangor were

3,444 deer and 139 moose. This year has already eclipsed

1899 in moose, and bids fair to go far ahead in deer. It

would be nice if we could believe that this increase in big

game came from an actual increase in the animals, but

it must not be forgotten that the increase in the number
of hunters is far greater than in the amount of game
taken, while the game is being pressed farther and farther

back each year by improved means of reaching the more
remote sections and the establishment of trails and camps.
Other sections than Bangor show an increase in the

number of deer taken last week, doubtless largely due
to the bod}' of snow on the ground, which makes track-

ing easy, and is also causing deer to congregate into

yards earlier than ever. The hunter has but to find, by
easy tracking, where a deer yard is being established,

when he is sure of his game, if he only remains in that

' vicinity. The deer may start off in alarm, but they are

pretty sure to return; if not that day, certainly before the

end of twenty-four hours. It is true that novices and
tenderfeet have suffered a good deal in getting about in

snow anywhere from fifteen inches to two feet in depth,

but snowshoeing has been good, and some of the hunters

have greatly enjoyed the exercise. A party of Boston
hunters returned earl.v in the week from the vicinity of

Stacyville, Me. In the party were two lad"es, Mrs. C. F,

Forristall and Mrs, M, I. Southwick. They were accom-
panied by their husbands and Mr. S. P. Smith. The
party brought home nine deer, of which Mrs. Forristall

shot two and Mrs. Southwick one. J. C. Spellam. D. P.

Power, J, F, Muldoon, J. N. Muldoon and F. A. Barney,

of Boston, got back Friday night from a successful hunt-

ing trip to Irving Hillard's camp, Connecticut Lake.
N. H. They brcnight home six deer. H. B, Good-
enough, of Boston, shot two deer in Dorchester, N. H.,

last week. C. F. Priest, of Boston, came home Thurs-
day from Enchanted Lake, Holeb region, Maine, with

two deer and a moose. A great many deer were shot

in the Kingfield and Carrabasset regions last week, the

snow making good hunting for local hunters and guides,

accustomed to getting about in deep snow. But tender-

feet found it hard work, and generally emploj^ed local

hunters to bring down the game for them. Over twenty
deer have been shipped out from stations along the

Franklin and Megantic Railroad within a few days; one
to F. B. Smith, Bos:on. and one to C. B. Chandler, of

the same city. W. F. Jenkins, of Boston, had a tough
time at Joe Mei-ry Lake last week. He was caught there

in about thirty inches of snow. With the help of two
guides he succeeded in reaching" the railway station, after

battling with the elements all day, with only a few miles

to make. He secured two good deer. J. F. Francis and

J. Meddley have been on a hunting trip to North Twin
Lake. They secured their full quota of deer.

Calais returns a great record of big game shipments
from Washington county. The Washington county rail-

way has opened a good deal of game country that is

comparatively new. One day last week eighteen deer and
one moose came out over that road tagged to Boston
hunters.

Boston gunners are having good sport on Nantucket.
The rough weather/and storms seem to have caused a great

many birds to seek shelter in the vicinity of the island.

A half dozen gtmners went down Friday to remain over
till Monday. They encountered the gale of Sunday, which
made things too lively for hunting, and kept the wicked

' ones in camp. ^ Special.

Buzzard's Bay Docks.

William B. Eaton and four friends from Boston have
had good luck shooting at Buzzard's Bay. Within a few
days they have bagged forty redheads, mallards and black

ducks. The game was shot on Mr. Eaton^s preserve, lo-

cated at Eagle Hill, Bourneville. It covers a tract of 1,000

acres close to the property of Grover Cleveland and Joseph
Jefferson, who are frequent guests of Mr. Eaton during
the summer.

Eagle Hill is one of the most beautiful in Barnstable
county. Among historical curiosities are two English
holly trees, said to have been planted by Myles Standish.

They are very large.

The house, 100 feet above Manomet Lake, gives a beau-
tiful view, including the little village of Cedarville, made
famous by "Cape Cod Folks." Manomet Lake is three

and a half miles long and about a mile wide. At the north
end, connected by a river, is Little Herring Pond, about
100 acres in area. Primeval forest surrounds it. In these

lakes ex-President Cleveland and Joseph Jefferson find

good sport, with the gamy black bass as the obective.

Massachusetts Bay is a mile away, and Peaked Cliff two
miles away. F^gle Hill, so named for the large number of

eagles seen there, contains forty acres of cultivated land,

includmg two fruit orchards and a big cranberry bog.

The place has a comfortable shooting box, and the shoot-

ing is fine. The house contains many souvenirs of Mrs.
Eaton's foreign tour.—Boston Herald, No\'. 17,

A Timely Hint About Christmas.

For Christmas giving one would look long and far for

a better gift than a paid-up subscription to Forest .a.nd

Stream. If the subscription is so dated that the first

ritimber will reach him Christmas week, that will be only
the beginning of ^ whole year of good reading, new and
fi^sfa every week.

FOREST AND STREAM

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Bigger Man thao President Roosevelt.

Chicago, 111., Nov. 22.—We have not heard much of

late of the Minnesota National Park, though the matter

cannot yet be called outside of the realm of news interest-

ing to sportsmen and those in favor of the partial preser-

vation of the American forests. As to the future of the

park, that is much a matter of politics, or rather politics

and lumbering interests combined. It has earlier been

shown in these columns how the treachery of Tom Shev-
lin, of the Shevlin-Carpenter Lumber Co., of Minneapolis,

practically defeated the original purposes of the Congres-

sional expedition to Minnesota two years ago. Mr. Shev-

lin, as the hero of the "split train" of the abandoned ex-

pedition, deserves at least the credit which belongs to a

successful schemer.
That, however, is ancient history. Here is a bit of

modern history, which goes to show that Mr. Shevlin has

expanded in his ambitions of late, and has perhaps grown
even more confident in regard to his own accomplishments.

Never mind how the news got out, but these are the facts

:

One day this fall Mr. Shevlin, while speaking with a

friend, was accosted by the latter in regard to the possible

attitude of President Roosevelt toward this same Minne-
sota National Forest Reserve. "Roosevelt?" said Mr.
Shevlin. "Don't you be afraid about him. I hold Theo-
dore Roosevelt in the hollow of my hand I"

That is something of an assertion. President Roose-

velt has not yet been heard from in regard to the matter.

More Deer Hunting Casualties.

On Nov. 18 Wm. Kampf, of Chippewa Falls, Wis.,

while hunting near Boyd, in the same county, saw some-
thing moving in the bushes and fired upon the object. It

proved to be Wm. Shaffer, who was struck by the ball

and killed. Here is the curious part of it, for in fact the

same bullet killed two men. In the hunting party was
James White, an old man perhaps troubled with some
affection of the heart. As he stood over the dead body of

Shaffer he suddenly threw up his hands and fell prostrate,

dying almost immediately after.

There is considerable of a stir up in Wisconsin among
the Chippewa Indians of Marinette county. The super-

intendent of the Peshtigo Lumber Co. reports that these

Indians are very much excited over the killing of one of

their number, who was shot by some unknown white party

who took the Indian for a deer. Search is being made
for the body of the Indian reported killed, and it is said

that if the Indians find it. they purpose to take vengeance

on the white hunters who are in the woods in that neigh-

borhood. On Nov. 18 all the hunters were warned to

leave the woods in that country as soon as possible. The
early termination of the deer season at that date would
perhaps take them out at any rate, but it would be par-

donable of the Indians if they did make some sort of

demonstration. It need hardly be said that the Indian is

no.t guilty of such criminal carelessness in his hunting
operations.

Warden and Fishermen War on Lake Michigan.

Deputy Warden C. E. Brewster, of Michigan, has this

week been cruising with a party of armed deputies near

the foot of Lake Michigan, close to the Indiana line, in

search of net fishermen who are alleged to have been
fishing illegally in Michigan waters. Brewster on Nov.
19 had seized a few nets and was making ready to annex
an unlimited quantity in addition. On the i8th the war-
den's tug gave pursuit to three fishing boats accused of

illegal fishing. One of these boats was rammed by the

tug and the other two taken into custody and ordered to

report at St, Joseph. Only one of the three, the tug Ed-
wards, turned up as ordered by the warden. The defense

was made by the fishermen that they were in Indiana
waters at the time of the raid.

On the 19th Brewster found the fleet of fishing boats all

lined up well across the Michigan line in Indiana waters.

Brewster himself stood pat. well inside the Michigan line.

It is reported that in case he goes across the line he will

be attacked by the whole outfit, and certainly these men
are in a bad humor and dispos'ed to make trouble. The
nets seized on the 19th made a considerable bundle, but

the largest mileage of nets had not yet been tackled.

Later information shows that on yesterda}^ Nov. 21,

the plucky deputy returned from his cruise in the big

waters of Lake Michigan. Success had crowned his

efforts. The seizure of nets is the largest one ever made
in the Great Lakes. The capture included eighteen miles

of new netting belonging to A. Booth Co,, of Chicago,
representing a value of $10,000. It is alleged that these

nets were all found well within Michigan waters, and
were set there in direct defiance of the laws of the State

and the officials delegated to execute those laws. The
Booth fishing tug Harrow was sighted durmg the day, but

no conflict took place between the two. Brewster went
out again yesterday with a full force of armed deputies,

and the probabilities are that, if any of these fishing tugs

tangle up with the warden, there will be a serious diffi-

culty as result. About 5,000 pounds of fish were confis-

cated with the nets.

The fishing tug Edwards, which surrendered a few
days earlier, is still in charge of the warden, and the tug

Ferry, which was also obliged to strike its colors, came
into St. Joseph yesterday.

All these seizures are made under the game and fish

laws of the State of Michigan. It is not the first time

that Deputy Brewster has met trouble with lake fishermen,

and his experiences among the Beaver Islanders at the up-

per extremity of Lake Michigan were sufficient to give

him considerable experience in the game with which he

is now engaged.

The Small Bores Again,

This week I had a little talk with Mr. Alfred W.
Church, earlier mentioned as a member of the Peary
Relief Expedition of last year, Mr. Church's battery while
in the icy North was composed of a .30-40 rifle with Ly-
man sights, and he used both the hollow point and the
soft-nosed bullets prepared by the Winchester Company
for that arm. This armament he tried on the large game
of the North, killing deer, bear and walrus. The latter

animal, of ccntrse, offers the hardest t^st for the stopping
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qualities of the rifle. Much to my surprise, Mr. Church
said that he did not find the hollow-point bullet so

effective on walrus as the soft-nose. He thinks that it is

necessary that the hollow-point strike a bone in order to

get its full efficiency. In one case he fired three shots into

the neck and head of a walrus. One hollow-point went
through and lodged against the skin of the neck on the
opposite side, not striking any bone. A soft-nose, which
had almost the same cour.se, was fotmd much more mush-
roomed and battered down than the hollow-point. The
third bullet, a soft-nose, was properly placed in the

head of the walrus and destroyed the animal at once. Mr.
Church said that in shooting deer very frequently he
would hear the hollow-point sing on its way after passing
entirely through the body of the deer. Much to my further
surprise, he stated that the .30-30 in his opinion was a
better game gun than the .30-40, and he declared that in

case he went to the far North again he would take a .30-30

rifle, leaving the .30-40 at home. Here be contradictions
indeed, and an experience entirely the opposite of that of
the average shooter of these days. Every one knows what
a horrible looking gun the .30-40 is, and how hard to use
in running shots on game, on account of its tall foresight,

yet I imagine few would be disposed to believe that the

30-30 in stopping quality surpasses the heavier arm.
Lieut. Peary himself, commander of the expedition, uses

neither the .30-30 nor the .30-40 in his big-game hunting.
And what weapon do you suppose he choses out of the
long catalogue possible to-day? Nothing else than the
old-time little .44-40 Winchester carbine. Lieut. Peary
uses this simply as a killing tool, and he finds it efficient.

On one hunt he killed eleven musk ox and one polar bear
with thirteen shots from this gun. He said he would have
killed the_ bear with one shot had not the_ animal moved
his head just as he fired. Of course this kind of shooting
is possible only at close range, and the close range can
only be made possible by the use of dogs, which bay up
the animals and allow the hunter to approach very close.

Lieut. Peary uses this little carbine for reasons of porta-
bility. He has even cut away the stock of the gun until

it is a mere shred of wood, barely strong enough to sup-
port the recoil of the charge. In that desperate Northern
country ounces count for a great deal.

Southern Ducks,

Mr. J. M. Muldon, of Pensacola, Fla., writes: "A
friend and myself intend to go to Texas in December on
a duck shooting trip, and would like snipe shooting if the

two can be secured close together. From your articles in

the Forest and Stream I judge that you will probably
know the best part of Texas for good shooting, and shall

be obliged if you will advise me regarding same. A friend

suggests Winnie, in Chambers county, and I also hear
Aransas Pass mentioned."

I have advised Mr. Muldon to take the Chambers
county location in preference to Aransas Pass. All that

country back of Galveston is good snipe country under
certain conditions, and at the same time it is good duck
country. The Moody preserve does not include all the
brackish lakes and bayous twenty-five or thirty miles out
of Galveston, although it covers the best of the canvas-
back shooting—that at Lake Surprise. Upon the contrary,

while Aransas Pass would offer splendid duck shooting
and while Rockport, the entering port for the Pass, is a

fine place to outfit for the coast shooting and the Mada-
gorda Island, etc., it is not ordinarily the case that good
snipe shooting can be had in that vicinity. The Blud-
worth boys told me that sometimes they had snipe shoot-
ing along there, but not very often. Aransas Pass itself

is located in nothing but a vast sand key, where a snipe

might perhaps properly burnish his bill, but would find it

a long time between worms.

Closing the Season,

There has been a sudden freeze up along the Illinois

River, and the hunters just back from Hennepin Club
state that there was 2 inches of ice all over the marsh.
The Clarke brothers, just back from Hennepin, killed one
mallard each, and considered themselves very fortunate at

that. They state that it was an oversight on their part

not to take along skates instead of rubber boots. Swan
Lake is closing in, and it looks now as though our duck
season was pretty much tapering off, although a rain to-

day seems to be softening things up to some extent. A
few shooters have gone down to Swan Lake to close the

week in the hope that they may get a whack at the last

flight of mallards.

Private Car Trip.

Mr. Frank Peabody. owner of a number of coal rnines

in the lower part of this State, will, on Monday next, take
his private car and make a run over the C & E. L R. R.

with a number of friends for a hunt in lower Illinois-

Among the number will be Mr. C. S. Dennis. Mr. Orton
Wells, Mr. Pringle and possibly Mr. J. V. Clarke. The
stop will be made not far from this side of Cairo. The
gentlemen expect to find quail, mallard ducks, and, if

fortune should be especially kind, a few wild turkeys
This is the same locality visited last fall by some officials

of the C. & E. I. R. R., who killed five wild turkeys, men-
tion of which fact was made at that time.

How the Indiana Law is Observed.

A shooter of this city, in the course of conversation
this Week, remarked that he had been shooting quail in

upper Indiana and had killed something like seventy or
eighty birds in all. Asked if he liked the idea of taking
out a license, he said he didn't have any license.. "They
haven't caught me yet," said he. "Hope they will," said I.

"Hope they won't," said he.

Sport in the Magazines,

The monthly literary magazines continue to come out
once in a while with some heavy information on sporting
topics. My friend, Warren Powel, points out an instance
of recent date. "I notice a story in a November maga-
zine," said he, called 'Nigger Jeff,' wherein a sheriff kept
a mob at bay with a 'double-barreled Winchester.' Later
on they close in on him and he 'pulled both triggers,' but
they knocked the gun up and the loads went 'whistling in
the air.'

"In another November magazine," says he, "there is a
cock fight story, which is pretty nearly as bad. It is illua-
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trated with pictures of Dorkings or Leghorns, or some-
thing of the sort." Hunting and Game in Alaska. Virginia Shooting Notes.

Cumberland County, Va., Nov. 22.—Not within the
memory of the perennial oldest inhabitant of "Cumberlan'
caounty" has there been anything in the way of a dry
spell at this time of year which has exceeded, in length
and persistent severity, the drought that prevails through-
out this part of the State. No rain has fallen since the
latter part of September, and at the present writing none
is in sight. Day after day the sun shines out of a cloud-
less sky upon fields and forests long since bereft by the
winds of any moisture. Night after night the moon and
stars look down at a frosty landscape, on which the rising
sun throws its warm melting beams, and so it goes. Cut-
ting out all poetry, the cold fact is that the "sacred soil
of Virginia" is dessicated (accent on second syllable,
please), and pulverizes under the foot of man or beast.
A rifle ball shot into a wheatfield kicks up a cloud of
dust, and much of the seed wheat sown six weeks ag© has
not begun to sprout.
Streams are running nearly dry, and many wells also.

The Appomattox River, which last June rose more than
a foot above the wagon bridge at Farmville, is now far
below ordinary low-water mark. The tobacco industry, of
which Farmville is an important center, is at a standstill
owing to dry weather. Hundreds of thousands of pounds
of tobacco in the leaf, possibly millions, hanging in the
numerous barns throi:ghout the surrounding country, is

so dry and brittle that it cannot be handled, and prices are
rising in consequence. What all this dryness means to
the sportsman must be obvious, at least to sportsmen.
Quail, Icnown here as partridges, are abundant—in fact,
more plentiful than they have been in years. Yet the dogs
lind them with the greatest difficulty, especially after the
covey has been flushed and scattered. The cover is very
dense and heavy, and the woods are thickly strewn with
dead leaves, which rattle loudly at every movement of
man or dog. Moisture is essential to a dog in scenting
game, whether furred or feathered, hence the quail, rab-
bits and foxes have had a comparatively easy time of it

tills fall so far. The Farmville fox hunters have not had
a meet in over a month, as it is idle to chase old Reynard
over dry and dusty ground. A good rainstorm, however,
will change all this. Three; of us with a good dog got
only twenty-one birds in a six-hour hunt yesterday. Wc
would have killed fifty or sixty had the ground been
mot3t, and we will do it, too—after a rain.

J. L. K.
Nov. 23.—rYou may "kill" all that drought stuff I sent

you yesterday, if you want to. The Lord has sent a
gracious rain upon His inheritance, and refreshed it when
it was weary. K.'

New York League*
Seneca Falls, N. Y., Nov. 20.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: The annual meeting of the New York Fish,
Game and Forest League will be held at the Yates Hotel,
Syracuse, N. Y., at 10:30 A. M, on Dec. 5, 1901, and a
full attendance is hoped for.

The objects of this Association are to create and foster
a more general public sentiment in favor of fish, game
and forest protection, to procure the enactment of laws
for the protection of fish and game, and for the preserva-
tion of our forests, and to promote the observance of such
laws.

In order to carry out these objects, we most earnestly
ask the co-operation of all fish and game clubs and asso-
ciations within this State, who are not already enrolled in
the League, and urge upon them the great desirability of
joining forces with us in order to secure yet more united
effort in attaining these objects.
The initiation fee of $5, including as it does, the dues

for the year commencing on the first Thursday after the
first I\'Ionday in December, when our annual meeting takes
place, gives to each club the privilege of sending two
delegates to the annual meeting.
The game laws of our State are at present in much

better shape than they were a few years ago.
The constant tinkering by the Legislature with the game

law is, however, a serious menace to fish, game and forest
protection. Bills are constantly being introduced which,
aiming to grant exceptional privileges to certain localities,
create a general feeling of distrust, and seriously inter-
fere with the enforcement of good measures.
The careful weighing of the merits or faults of pro-

posed game legislation by the persons most interested,
the indorsement of what is deemed desirable, and the op-
position to what is deemed objectionable, in the main busi-
ness that comes before our annual meetings, and after
election of officers for the ensuing year, and one adjourn-
ment of the said meeting, our Legislative and Law Com-
mittee keeps careful watch, during the entire session, of
all proposed legislation affecting the game laws. In order
that they may be fully discussed at the annual meeting,
all proposed amendments to the present game laws should,
if possible, be forwarded to the chairman of the Legisla-
tive and Law Committee, Mr. Charles H. Mowry, Journal
Building, Syracuse, N. Y., prior to the first day of De-
cember, 1901

.

Applications for membership should be made to the
secretary, who will gladly give any further information
which may be desired.

Robert B, Lawrence, President.
Ernest G. Gould, Secretary.

New Hampshire Deer.

Bristol, N. H., Nov. 23.—Deer hunting- is now the rage
with our local huntefs, as after a light fall of snow, which
came the first of the week, they were all out. and good re-
.sults were shown, deer being brought in from Cardigan
Mountain, Bridgewater Hills, Tenney Hill, Crosby Moun-
tain, Kimball Hill and other places, all within a radius
of ten miles from the post office. S. H.

An Hefoic Measure,

Milwaukee, Wis.—I am sending you, under separate
cover, copy of Milwaukee Sentinel, showing the casualties
in the State of Wisconsin for the hunting season. Query

:

As it is impracticable to kill off all the fools that go
shooting, would it not be better to externi'nate the deer
than tQ ^Uow sygh d, Iq9§ Qi ^

Protective Matters in Chicago.

The New State Game Commissioner, Mr. A. J. Love-
joy, is not saying much these days, but is splitting a heap
of wood all the same. He has appointed more than 400
deputy wardens all over the State, and has what is prob-
ably the largest force of deputies ever enlisted in the
work of protection in the State of Illinois. He has col-

lected a lot of license money and raised the biggest pro-
tective fund ever yet known in this State. He has also
made more seizures of game in the city of Chicago than
were made last year, and seems to be lucky in getting ad-
vance notices of illegal game shipments. Mr. Lovejoy is

a man of good balance and judgment, and is making a
cracking good executive officer. All the game dealers re-
port that game is scarcer this year than it ever was in the
history of Chicago. Partridges this week brought $10 a
dozen, prairie chickens $9 a dozen, venison 30 cents a
pound. Ducks are the only sort of game which bring
moderate prices. Quail are reported in good demand.
The wardens here meet the same devices which are em-
ployed at St. Paul for the evasion of the game laws. The
latest scheme is to ship quail in butter crocks, with a
layer of about 3 inches of butter on top of the birds. One
such seizure as that was made here in Chicago not long
ago.

Mr. M. R. Bortree has been appointed Special Deputy
U. S. Marshall for the District of Northern Illinois, and
also Congressional Warden for the Seventh District of
Illinois. Mr. Bortree will have autliority to make seizures
of game shipped contrary to the requirements of the Lacey
Act. The reputation of this gentleman in protective work
is too well known to require comment in these columns.
On the whole, the outlook for an air-tight market here is

better than it ever was.
As to the amount of game left alive in the fields,

opinions differ. The men of New Boston, on the Missis-
sippi River, say that last spring there were as many ducks
as they had seen for twenty j-ears. That may all be for
one locality, and yet there may not be all together one-
half the number of ducks alive that there were ten years
ago. There would seem to be more hope eventually for
the upland game than for the wildfowl. In parts of Wis-
consin game is more abundant than it was three or four
years ago. For instance, at Post Lake, where there is a
little shooting club, there is now no market-hunting; and
the partridges are quite abundant. The partridges (ruffed
grouse) were nearly shot out in that locality. In South
Dakota this fall the game supply seemed to be picking
up. In Illinois the quail supply is not cut down seriously.
Upon the whole the upland game of this group of Western
States seems to have a very good chance of survival. The
probabilities are that the trend will be toward increased
strictness in the game laws and a greater respect for the
laws as the days go by. The first stages of the battle for
the protection of Western game have been won.

Pretty Good Fine.

As instancing the occasional seriousness with which the
game laws are accepted in the courts of this State, one
might cite the case which was brought before a certain
Illinois justice of the peace of one of the lower counties
this fall. A man was convicted of having 100 quail in his
possession, and the justice promptly fined him $4,000.
The man said he thought that was a little high, and the
justice finally let him off with an imprisonment of fifteen

days in the jail. The J. P. seemed to think, on second
thought, that it would be just as well to restore this
offender to his family as to keep him in durance for the
rest of his natural life. This is not such a bad sort of an
enforcement of the laws, when you come to reflect that
quail are not protected under the' statutes of this State.

Where the Forest Went.

On the morning of Nov. ig, at Marinette, Wis., the
Menominee River Lumber Co. sawed its last log and quit
the lumbering business. A mill was located on the pres-
ent site of _the_company so lopg ago as 1851, Jesse Spauld-
ing, of this city, being interested in the enterprise from
that time to this. This mill has been burned down two or
three times, but replaced. It has cut over one billion feet
of lumber from 150,000 acres of land, this lumber being
valued at over $15,000,000. This mill is one of many.
Presently we shall hear of yet others going out of busi-
ness. The great pine forests of Michigan, Wisconsin and
Minnesota are being wiped out with greater rapidity than
the average man realizes.

Davy Crockett's Powder.

Having occasion this week to do a little readinjr about
that pioneer Western hunter, Darvy Crockett, I ran across
one of his political speeche? iti which he- remarked re-
»-ardins: ' cr - Mr. P. B. Barbotff, 'Til be
blamed li . ain't quicker than IDupont s
treble." I wonder it he unauL the ild Duponc treble FG
which a good many of us knew in our boyhood days?
Reading further, I discovered that when Crockett was
on his trip to the North in 1834 he was asked by "Mr. Du-
pont, the powder manufacturer," if he would accept a few
canisters of pawder. Davy said he woidd, and he was
later the recipient of a dozen canisters of powder, as his-
tory goes on to state.

Old Time Rifle Man.

By the way, speaking of old-timers and old-time rifle-

men, one just receives the following letter from Mr. G.
W. Cunningham, of Portland, Ind. "I send you a local
paper containing a sketch regarding my worthy sire, who
followed west in the wake of General Wayne's victories.
He was one of the finest rifle shots in the country, and to-
day is not bad when at the business end of a gun." The
portrait of Isaac Cimningham above referred to, is that
of a hale and hearty man now past eighty years of age.
He followed the front across the Ohio, over the line and
into Indiana, and saw the days of turkeys, deer and
Indians. In those days they used to train up rifle

shooters. I don't think that any of us repeating-rifle,
blaze-away, hit-or-miss sort of shooters are worthy to
be called rifle shots as compared to some of the handlers
of the old-time muz;?leloaders.

Five years ago Mr. Geo. G. Cantwell, a young taxi-
dermist whose push and capabilities are well known at the
Smithsonian Institution, started for the Klondike with his
rifle and camera, after having spent some two or three
yc:ars in field work along the coast of southeastern Alaska,
with headquarters at Howkan. The result of his efforts

in the higher latitudes involved a deal of hardship from
exposure, and a modicum of danger, and are now pre-
sented to the public with most vivid and impressive force
through the medium of a "Klondike S»uvenir" of 300
half-tones, put into attractive form by San Francisco
artists and pressmen, and far surpassing any emanations
in this direction from tliat sub-Arctic region. The illus-

trations not only cover the summer and winter aspects
of every phase of social and industrial life with its natural
environment and meteorological adjuncts, but present in

consecutive orders the coming and going of the gold
seekers and their camp followers and parasites, their min-
ing methods, the vicissitudes of the old-timers and the
comforts of the new, the phenomena of the weather, the
amusements of the people in the long winter nights, the
life of the soldiers, the wonderful evolution of Dawson,
the mountain and river scenery, the aborigines in native
costumes, the camps of the hunters and the game of the
country with methods of chase. Sun dogs, parhelia, the
aurora borealis, moonlight, and even the bones of the
mastodon are faithfully shown. As a whole, the matter
presented is an astonishing revelation, even to men who
have read much of this region.
No one could have dreamed five years ago of the won-

derful introduction and spread of civilization and its ap-
pliances into such a remote and inhospitabl.e country. All
the frosty rigors of that zone have been mitigated or coun-
teracted, so that life and existence is 'as tolerable there
as in most other places. The gloom of interminable win-
ter has been dispelled by electric light and social functions
—pianos, bicycles, dress suits, department stores and
even pleasure craft are no more novelties. The transfor-
mation is tmsurpassed in the tales of the Arabian Nights.

Now, as to that particular section of Cantwell's
"Souvenir" which comes within the scope and embrace
of Forest and Stream, we find realistic pictures of the
big-horn sheep and its pursuers in almost inaccessible
haunts among the high mountains; the abundance of
trophies demonstrating the courage, tact, skill and per-
severance which is indispensable to success. Once it was
disputed that this animal existed in Alaska. It was said
to be confounded with the mountain goat which makes a
large portion. of the coast range its habitat. The camera,
however, is truthful. One specimen, shown in the picture
of the hunter's camp, represents dead sheep standing
erect, the intense cold having frozen it stiff in that posi-
tion. In the half-tone which illustrates a caribou hunt is

the snowslroe. pattern, which is different from any on
view at the National Museum. Another pattern of shoe
is shown in the photo of the dying moose taken some
dozen years ago by Hartmann and Weinland, the
Moravian missionaries. Cantwell's sketch of a moose
country is very graphic, and tells its own storj--. The-
bunch of ptarmigan on the rock side above timberline is

a great triumph of art and perseverance in climbing moun-
tain heights, and recalls our Admiral Beardslee's descrip-
tions of Alaska hunting scenes published in the early vol-
umes of Forest and Stream some twenty-five years ago.
Bears, however, seem not to have engaged the camera's
attention. Charles Hallock.

Sowing Wild Rice.
Port Hope, Ont., Nov. iS.—Editor Forest and Stream:

I see in your issue of Oct. 19 that you would like to have
full directions for planting wild rice. I buy the rice from
the Indians, as they gather it in their canoes. They fetch
it to me every evening. I spread it on the floors of my
drying house (no fire in the house), and my man turns
it four times a day for nearly three weeks, until it is per-
fectly dry. I then put it through a flouring mill and
take out all dirt and chaff and then I pack it in barrels.

Directions for Planting.

Put the rice in coarse linen bags. Sink the bags in
water over night before sowing, and let the rice soak un-
till morning. The husks are dry, but after being soaked
the rice will sink at once to the bottom into the mud.
Take the rice out of the bags and scatter it on the water.
Sow in water from 6 inches to 6 feet deep with soft mud
bottom, or low marshy places where it is covered with
water the year round. If sowed in lake, sow in the bay.
Drowned lands make a good place when there is water the
year round. All the drowned lands round Rice Lake are
ftill of rice. Once get it growing and it will crowd out all

other weeds.
The best time to sow the rice is ju.st before the water

fret'^es and the diving ducks have gone south, such as
redheads, bluebills, canvasbacks and whistlers. They are

'stire to^ad it, and will pick every seed from the bottom
if & -mail quantity is planted, and is planted in October
or fore part of November.

I received a letter from a man fifty miles north of here
last year to send him a barrel. I sent it to him in
October and gave him directions for sowing. I warned
him about i.he ducks finding it. I received a letter from
him this fall saying he had a fine bed of rice and a big
crop, but he had had hard work to save it. The ducks
found it. He went to the place where he had sowed it

the next day and he said there were several hundred
ducks on the bed diving for all they were worth. He
and his son had to be there all the time. He Icilled a
good many, and finally drove them away.
The great trouble with parties getting rice is that they

have some persons sow it, hired help, who don't cafe how
thew sow it, on gravel beds or in 10 to 15 feet of water. I

sowed two barrels in a pond hole three miles from here
fifteen years ago. The pond is about 400 yards long and
150 yards wide. I sowed it the 20th of November, and the
pond hole froze up that night. It is about four feet deep.
The next spring the rice all came up. It seeds itself every
fall, and comes up in spring. Last report it was a big
crop of rice.

I have given about all I know about planting rice. If
parties who get rice will follow these directions they will

Jim no trowbJf in rearing gop(3 ergps.

Chas, GiLeHR;sT.
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Notes^
The Watertown Standard reports that iii the vicinity

of Gouverneur, the farmers in the old Scotch Road settle-

ment have had many cattle killed by the deer hunters.

Many hunters have mistaken heifers for deer, and the loss

has been so great that the farmers have posted signs on
the trees forbidding further hunting on their lands. -Some
of the shots which killed the cattle have been spent bul-

lets, but to the novice a red heifer may resemble a deer

at a distance.

Ex-President Grover Cleveland has recovered from a

cold which threatened to develop into pneumonia. It was
contracted when on Monday of last week Mr. Cleveland
was on a hunting trip at Cape Charles and lay for many
hours in a duck blind.

President Roosevelt went on a duck hunting trip down
the Potomac last week, going by the Government vessel

Sylph to the club house on the island owned by the Metro-
politan Club, of Washington, in the mouth of Chappawsic
Creek, near Quantico. The weather was such as to pre-
vent any shooting, however.

The twenty-eighth annual banquet of the Cuvier Club,
of Cincinnati, was held in the club house on Nov. 20, and
was in every way a most successful affair. President
Alex. Starbuck and his fellow ofKcers welcomed the more
than 200 guests. The game on the menu comprised veni-
son, prairie chicken, ruffed grouse, snipe, quail, blue-
winged teal duck, wild turkey. The object of the Cuvier
Club is not simply, as this great banquet might lead
some to assume, to feast on the good things of the land
once a year; it has other and more serious aims. Its pur-
poses are to preserve, protect and increase the game and
fish of Ohio, rigidly enforce the laws concerning them, to
promote and advance field sports, and to create a meritori-
ous museum, for the benefit of the public and public
schools. The organization also holds that spring shooting
of birds when breeding, or the taking of fishes when
spawning, is most reprehensible and should be absolutely
abolished. It also holds the non-export laws and license
for non-resident sportsmen, should receive due attention
and that a uniform .system of laws should prevail as the
most efficient means of protection to our rapidly disappear-
ing game and fish.

Elmer Butler, a well-known Adirondack guide, when
near Aden Lair Lodge in the town of Minerva, on the
Boreas River, one day last week, came upon a bear, which
he killed with a single bullet through the base of th^ brain.
These dimensions are given : "The bear weighed 515
pounds, measured 17 inches from the top of the head to
the tip of the nose, 12 inches from eye to eye, 7 feet 3
inches from tip to tip, and 5 feet 4 inches around tlie body.
It was apparently about four years old. The bear was jet
black, except about the nose, where it was brown."

Robert J. Schoonmaker, the proprietor of the Hunter's
Home af Black Lake, near Monticello. N. Y., and well
known to many sportsmen of New York city, committed
suicide on Nov. 22. It is recalled that ten j^ears ago his
father, Smith Schoonmaker. was gored to death by a
bull, and three years ago his brother^ who was then a
member of the New York Police force, was killed by the
accidental discharge of his gun while hunting.

A number of new animals have just been added to the
New York Zoological Park, including a pair of Kuldscha
bears from the northwest of China, a pair of Russian
brown bears and a pair of sloth bears, two Gelada baboons,
three mandrill baboons, two Barbary apes, two blue-gray
lemurs and two entellus or sacred monkeys, a pair of
Egyptian geese and some fifty other water birds.

wad Life in Maine.

AuBURi^, Me., Nov. 20.—Mr. W. P. Davidson says that
he hardly thinks that Mr. Covert would find a white
weasel in October. But the weasels are white in the
northern Maine woods in October. While I was at Roach
River I went picking beech nuts, which were quite plenty.
I found the red squirrels very- numerous, and they had
piled beech nuts in piles of half a gill to half a pint in
small hollows in the ground; but the nuts were always
covered over with leaves or dead wood. We picked
several pints of these nuts that had been piled up by
squirrels. They were always good nuts. It is said that
the red squirrel never lays bj*^ a winter store, but it would
seem that they do. I get a ten-pointed moose with a
finely proportioned head, with a spread of 45 inches. This
is a fine moose country, Avith the best of camps and
guides at B. A. Runnels, twelve miles from Lily Bay.
We saw many bear signs and more moose than five years
ago. I believe the moose have increased the past few
years in Maine. Geo. W. C.-^iiTER.

Cwfritttcfc Ducks.

Currituck, N. C, Nov. 15.—Our opening day for
ducks, geese and swan, Nov. ii, was "'a winner." I esti-

mate the total number killed at ten to twelve thousand.
In many instances 200 to the gun were killed. The
largest bag to a single gun so far reported was 243.
There were more mallards and redheads killed than I
have seen before in manj- years, and I never saw ducks in
finer condition. It is next to impossible to give you the
individual bags at this time. Will write more on the
subject later. I hear of one club that killed nine hundred.
I think, altogether, we shall have the finest sport we have
had at Currituck in many years.

More Anon.

The Kind They Were.

Two men. claiming to be from Boston, have been stay-

ing at the farmhouse of a well-known and well-to-do
farmer in the foothills of the Adirondacks. They have
spent several weeks this fall hunting, and seemed to be in

good circumstances. Having related their places of busi-

ness, address, etc., to the host, they were considered guests
whose wants should be well attended to.

Oni 4ay l^st week one of the went into the WQocl?

hunting with the farmer's son, who was also enjoymg
the company of the metropolitan acquaintances. In the

meantime the other hunter said that it was very queer that

he had not received a check from home, but went further

to say that if he was out of coin his partner would have it.

Evening found the sportsman back to their hostelry, and
in changing his clothes he was very surprised to learn

that he had lost his pocketbook.
The farmer, of course, offered them money, which they

declined, saying it was unnecessary and they would prob-

ably receive a check before they needed it. Next day one
of the men asked the farmer for a few dollars, wliich the

host went to his strong box and procured. The men ate

supper and said they would probably go camping in the

evening.
When Friday morning came the men were not back to

the farmer's. He and his family were somewhat worried.

Knowing how easy it is for those not accustomed to the

woods to get lost, he concluded that perhaps that fate had
befallen them. The day was then spent in search of the

hunters, but all effort to find them was in vain. By
chance the man went to get some money, but found the

box empt}--. There had been about $40 taken by the city

guests. The farmer and his son are now wearing out some
of the old clothes which they cherish in memory of their

friends who were lost in the woods.—-Watertown (N. Y,)

Standard.

A'^lMassachtisetts Fnttti6ge*

Whitinsville, Mass., Nov. 18.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: I send inclosed a photogarph of setter dog and
partridge which I think is good enough to be illustrated

in Forest and Stream. The partridge is an extra large

one—an old cinnamon back—and was one of a nice bag
of four that a friend and myself secured on a short half-

day's trip a few days since. It was by far the largest bird

of the lot.

We do not find partridges as plenty- this fall as we had

A BIG FELLOW.

hoped for here in this section of South Worcester county.
I do not hear of bags of over five or six partridge to two
guns for a day's shoot, and not often so many as that.

Perhaps the old market-shooters get more, and I hear
thftt in some other sections near us there are more birds,
but here all agree that partridges are scarce and seem to
be more so than last year. We have had quite a number
of woodcock for us, more than iisual, and quail are met
with often enough to give quite a taste of the sport.
Quail should be plenty next year with a good winter, as
there will be a good many left for seed.

c. A :..-T

Indian Teffitory Quail Again.

Editor Forest and Stream:
Mr. Rightmire is all wrong. His letter reads "six crates

of quail containing 2,000." There never was a coop made
that contained over sixty—total 360, instead of 2,000.

They were shipped to Pittsburg two weeks before the
shooting season opened. After the law was off, four gen-
tlemen bagged thirty-one birds. The banquet spoken of
as numbering ''1,200" was just twenty-two, and "quail
on toast" was roast quail a la turkey. Philip.

Gttn Boftowers.

There is an old English saying in a sporting journal,

"Never loan rod, gun, dog or wife." L, I. P.

Long Island Deer.

It is estimated that 125 deer were killed on Long Island
tliis year.

**Fofest and Stream** Sells Real Estate.

MooDus, Conn., Nov. 33,—Please stop ftiy advertise-

ment and send bilk The preserve was sold through the
Forest anq STiiEAJvt advertis^.rncnt to Mr. Lanier, of New

100 $Dort$men'$ finds.

Some of the Qaeet Discoveries Made by Those Who Am
Looking for Game or Fish.

76

Mr. Charles Hallock contributes to our list of sports-

men's finds a soldier's priming wire, which had been lost,

near Fort Capron, Fla., in the Seminole War, and was
found in the crop of a wild turkey in 1878. It is now in

the museum of the Military Service Institution on Gov-
ernor's Island.

77

Charles Hallock also refers us to a collection of

curiosities which Capt. J. W. Collins once showed, and
which had been taken from stomachs of codfish at sundry
times while being split and dressed by the bank fishermen

off Newfoundland, the process usually taking place on
deck. Among the lot were a splitting knife with a wooden
handle and blade 6 inches long, a small brass-handled
knife of quaint workmanship, a rough piece of red

granite weighing 3 or 4 pounds, an old felt hat, two
counters and part of a euchre deck (five cards), a frag-

ment several inches long which the scientists thought was
lignite, and a brass lamp! Talk about the gorge of an
ostrich! It isn't a circumstance in comparison. There
is an undercurrent of whisper that the lamp fell .over-

board while lighted and was swallowed and fed for' a

time on cod liver oil, but that the siipply failing, it went
out and left the stomach of the cod in gloom, with ^
general feeling of goneness about the diaphragm. With
regard to the so-called lignite, it is more probably a frag-

ment of charred wood which fell overboard from some
vessel and became heavy with the salt of the ocean, it

being the habit of the fishermen to make wood fires on
deck in large tubs filled with sand.

78

Two hunters in the woods near South Meriden, Conn.,
found a hermit eighty-four years of age dying of starva-

tion and exhaustion. This is only one of numerous her-
mit finds by sportsmen.

79

Two New Brunswick, N. J., fishermen fishing in the

Raritan River thought they saw a turtle, and pulled it out
Avith a hook, and then found it was a mail bag, the top of
which was cut olT. In it were two bundles of letters,

water-soaked, and an iron railroad brake. The letters

were from Baltimore, and the pouch had evidently been
thrown in the river that morning. It was delivered to
Postmaster Price, who notified the Post Office Depart-
ment.

80

All sweet things come to the soldier. Asa Witham, on
his return from hunting, was met by a summons to join

his company. He threw his hunting coat on a tree and
started. This was in Maine in the May of the Spanish
War year. On his return from hard living at Chicka-
mauga he found a swarm of bees in possession of the coat,

drove them off with a smudge, and reaped a harvest of
22 pounds of honey from the pockets.

—<^—
Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise

them in Forest and Stream,

Winning from Adverse Conditions.
Why is a fisherman so constituted that the successful

attainment of what others deem impossible yields more
contentment than the largest catch in favorable weather,
under favorable conditions? This is a question that has
been constant with me this evening of Nov. 22^ while
thmking ul my fisherman's luck yesterday afternoon and
this forenoon.
Your columns in other years have borne articles from

my pen praising the Cottonwood River of Kansas- as

the home of that "lord of streams," the large-mouth
black bass; but the excessive drought of the past summer
has stopped the springs and smaller tributaries from their

usual musical flow, and with low water in the river this

fall's fishing has been very poor, and a caicli of a haU-
dozen bass 0'" a dozen cr,i '

1 two tiitn ui a day" sl-

ashing t'.T? hefti co^ntc J '-ri^rfi 1; have '3^way3

hr.e.ti p i : that p* or below the mill

ijpTn. ^r..j j„y .joat is k* : l : .ticiids who jisc the
'

' iU and have fished bc^ v/ sc via^ times wiLh poor suc-

cess Ijave urged me ':o 1 them "put the boat above the

dam. for the hass have all left or been caught out below
and there are none down below," until T was almost ready
to grant their rcciuest, but concluded that I would inves-

tigate for myself before the boat was taken above the
dam.
Having leisure from the duties of the law office yester-

day afternoon, I spent an hour with a minnow net on
the rapids turning over rocks, and finding, after the most
tiresome hard Avork, that I only had fourteen chub
minnows, but saying in thought "if there are no fish I

have plenty of bait, and if there are fish, and the old say-
ing is true about an east wind, I have enough bait any-
way." I started down the river with a minnow dragging
after the boat, and for a mile and a half of river no sign

of a fish was apparent. Finally, in the deepest hole in

the river my hook caught on a snag, and in working to

loosen it I made the discovery that the bottom of the
river resembled a forest "windfall" from the trees and
limbs strewn over it. Adjusting the float, a small piece
of soft pine, but slightb^ larger than a penholder, just

large enough to support two No. 000 shot, to the depth
of the water, I let the boat drift over the submerged
forest, and caught two fine two-pound bass. As I was
turning the boat to pass over the fishing ground again,

I saw the approaching boat of a market fisherman with
foiu- poles over the stern, and to my question, "What
luck?" he answered, "Not a. bite." While I plead guilty

t?) wishing him at §om? other plaQe-^o^ th^ pver—iij'?
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showed by his eyes bulging in surprise that my small

float was a new idea to him, whose four floats were two
inches in diameter, resplendent in red and green paint,

and as I raised my hook, a No. i Sproat snell, and he saw
its size and the two small three 000 shot sinkers, he

gave ine the gratuitous advice, "You'll never get a darned
thing on that hook of 3'ourn, for them sinkers won't take

your minner down, and if it did and a big minner bit it

he'd break that hook mighty quick. I'll tell yer, Jedge,

you can't catch any bass with that there fool rig." How
much more advice he would have given if uninterrupted

I will never know, for seeing a slight movement of the

float I gave a twist of the wrist holding the bamboo,
and then a few turns of the reel, and lifted into the boat

a good three-pound bass. As I looked at my fisherman

friend, his eyes were "bulging out," to use an apt western

expression, and to my question, "What do you think of

that?" his only answer was, "Well, I'll be hanged." His
boat was kept near to mine as I passed back and forth

over the good fishing water, but without a bite as far as

I could see, until m pity I asked what kind of bait he
was using, to be told, "Black suckers, and there hain't no
better bait for bass," but I persuaded him to put one of

my chubs on each of his hooks, and was sorrowful when
I saw his hooks. No. 5-0 Carlisles, but it made no differ-

ence in the result, as he caught nothing, and my supply of

ten chubs was soon used. But I had seven good bass and
a giant crappie in the boat, all caught on a hook so small

that he had said "A good minner will break it."

This morning brought a cold, stiff north breeze, with

a cloudy sky, and one of the editors of a Topeka paper,

who called at the office, and opened up with, "So you
made a big catch of bass yesterday, the boys have told me,
Judge. Can you go down with me a little while today

and show me how it is done?"
Fearing for my laurels, I spoke of the unfavorable

weather, and of work that ought to be done; but my
partner stopped all excuses by saying: "I will do all the

work there is to do, and you can go without any trouble

on that account."
Realizing that I could find no available excuse, I soon

had on the rubber boots and overcoat, with woolen mit-

tens, and started Avith the editor. After about two hours

of hard work turning over the stones on the rapids. I

found that I had in my minnow basket thirteen chubs
and seven black suckers

—
"hoodoos," as to numbers.

Entering the boat I rowed directly to yesterday's fishing

ground and found it so exposed to the wind that waves
more than a foot high were ruffling the surface of the

water. Dropping the anchor of the boat, we fished and
froze for about two hours until the chubs were gone,

and we had learned that, although my friend of yesterday

had said "there hain't no better bait for bass than black

suckers," the bass would not even notice them. We then

returned to town, bringing ten good bass, of which it had
been my luck to catch eight. We were in time for my
editor friend to catch his train for home, taking with him
as fine a string of bass as has been caught here this fall,

and what was on, to all appearances, one of the most un-

favorable days that could have been selected.

While the catch on either day was small, as compared
with results in other years on this stream, and on other

bass grounds that I have fished, yet tonight I cannot re-

call any other two days' sport with bass, that gave such

complete satisfaction as these two days have given in

the retrospect. Hence, the question stated at the begin-

ning of this article, and my solution is that the adverse

circumstances that contended against success, in being

conquered, have added to the pleasure of the victory.

Hoping that some of your contributors can give a bet-

ter solution if I have not found the right one, I am to-

night, at least, a satisfied black bass fisherman.

W. F. RlGHTMIRE.
Cottonwood Falls, Kan,, Nov. 22.

League of Salt-Water Fishermen.
New York, Nov. 21.

—

Editor- Forest and Stream: At
the regular meeting of the Protective League of Salt

Water Fishermen, held at 106 West Thirty-first street.

President Albert Baywood in chair, about 125 members
were present. Mr. A. N. Hoxie, of Massachusetts, who
is and has been fighting against pound netters setting and
maintaining pounds in navigable waters as a public

nuisance, etc., addressed the boys in his able manner, and
at the finish a rising vote of thanks was tendered to him.

We also had Mr. Chas. A. Shriner, of Paterson, N. J.,

with us, and were very much pleased to hear his address
to the boys. New life was put in the League" at once.

The League is in need of funds to help us carry on this

fight, and our financial secretary will bt glad to hear
from any one who has some sportsman's blood in him.
So please send in your Httle mite, no matter if smaH ; it

will surely help a great cause. Our fight is against

pounds in navigable waters ; no other nets are mentioned,
as they do not obstruct anything. Come, boys, send in a

check of any amount, and you may rest assured it will

be used for the purpose named, and the donor's name will

be withheld from the public if desired. If you cannot
subscribe something, do help us by becoming a member
of the League; it costs only one dollar per year, and that

is all, so do join us if nothing more. You know the

wrong that is being done right along, and you wish to

help stop it, so here is a chance for each salt-water

fisherman of New York to show himself in his true

color. United we stand and divided we fail. Help us to

swell the funds that some of the generous have started;

write to the office for any information desired.

At the close of the speaking a novel surprise was sprung
on the members present, when ex-President T. Biedinger
unveiled a frame with the officers' pictures in it. In fact,

it was such a surprise that even our President found it

hard to find words to express his admiration of the work,
but he said enough to thank the donor (the ex-President)
in behalf of the League, Mr. Biedinger responded in a

few well-chosen words, saying that he had been prompted
to show his good will toward all the officers and mem-
bers. A rising vote of thanks was extended to ex- Presi-
dent Biedinger for the kindness shown, and the hope was
expressed that we would live many years to enjoy the
fruits of bur efforts to restore good fishing in our near-by
gait wEtt?r§, § tiding that sg ^lany bejieyed yvou}^ i^eyer

be accomplished, but which they now see will be done in

the very near future. Pounds are no longer visible, and
they wdl be known and treated as the modern pirates.

The time is near.
The frame was an elaborate affair, which bore as deco-

rations the button of the League, trolling spoon, pearl
squid hook, float, sinker, crossed hooks, fishing rod, reel

and line, landing net and gaff, eel spear, clam shell, tarpon
scale, starfish, horseshoe crab, skate egg, mussel shell and
high-water mark. There were also set forth the League's
objects as follows

:

The objects of this League are, namely, to obtain legis-

lation looking to the enactment of beneficial laws for the
protection of salt-water fish, the co-operation of fishermen
at large in conforming to and enforcing the same, and,
generally, in furthering and aiding all lawful methods
looking to prompt action in all violations of law apper-
taining thereto.

The portraits contained in the design were of the officers
and directors

:

Officers for 1901-2—A. BaA'wood, President; H. Kot-
zenberg, Vice-President; J. M. Wheeden, Recording and
Corresponding Secretary; E. Fliedner, Financial Secre-
tary; D. A. Nesbitt. Treasurer.

Directors—T. Biedinger, Chairman; H. Taxter, H.
Berge, F. Hochgraef, Sr., H. Graeter, J. Demand, A. E.
Medard. T. Biedinger,

Tame Fish in Upper Burma^
When in camp the other day I was riding through a

village, when the village headman asked me if I would
like to see "the fish." I, not knowing what the headman
meant, at once went with him down to the banks of the
stream, followed by several villagers with baskets of ses-

sanum and paddy mixed together. Then the Thuggi
called "Lay. Lay, Lay, Lay," for a few moments, when,
lo and behold ! a large herd of ngatwe, or big, short, flat-

fish fish came up just under our feet, and were promptly
fed by the Burmans. The fish were amazingly tame, and
tolerated being stroked and petted even by me ! There
were in all about thirty-three of them, varying in size

from 18 inches to feet long, the larger ones having a
girth at the gills of about 30 inches or 36 inches. They
would go away, and come back whenever they were called.

The villagers told me, and I see no reason to doubt
what they say. that these same fish come up against the
monsoon flood at the end of June, and go away about
October every year. They can recognize individual fish

by marks, scars, etc., which they pointed out to me.
The Mon is nearly dry in the cold and end of the hot

weather, and the fact that these fish return to this one
village landing stage every year regularly, and never go
or more to any other is quite worthy of remark. A vil-

lager who kills any of them has to undergo a penalty of
los. bj'^ common consent, and great care is, in conse-
quence, taken of them.
The ngatwe of Upper Burma is a very short, thick fish,

tapering very rapidly from behind the gills to the tail,

has long feelers on both upper and lower lip, and has no
noticeable teeth. He makes very good eating, and has
but few bones. I have often heard of tame fish in tanks,

but a herd of tame fish in a monsoon river connected with
the great Irrawaddy is a very bizarre phenomenon.
Another question, answered in the negative by an emi-

nent authority in Burma on fish, is whether the fish hear
the human voice or feel its vibration, or whether they see

people on the bank through the pea-soupy water.—^Burman
Correspondence London Field.

The very interesting note by Mr. E. D. Duckworth re-

calls to my mind the similar observations made by the

late Dr. John Anderson during the expedition to TJpper

Burma in 1874-75. The short description given by Mr.
Duckworth of the tame fish of the River Mon points to a
silurid or catfish, probably allied to, if not specifically

identical with, the one described by Dr. Anderson as Rita
sacerdotum. This fish. Dr. .Anderson tells us. wa^ ob-

served in the long reach of the Irrawaddy in which the

pagoda of Thingadav/ occurs, where it was considered
vcrj- sacred, and was under royal protection, a mandate^ of

the sovereign existing which made the death of one of

these fishes by hook or by net a very serious offense, and
fishing for three miles above and below the little island of

Thingadaw was prohibited. The fish were daily fed by
the priests who resided on the small rocky islet, and also

by passing devotees. The most interesting feature, how-
ever, connected with this fish is its peculiar habit of

responding at great distances to the call of tit-tit when oft

repeated. After many calls of tit-tit. Dr. Anderson ob-
served the fishes, at some considerable distance off, rise

to the .surface, apparently answering to the call by making
straight for the banks of the island, where they soon
showed themselves. Many were of great size, measuring,
in all likelihood, nearly 5 feet in length. They were so
tariie that \h&y raised their heads above water to be fed,

and even pern\itted him to introduce his hand into their

mouths. They al?o offered no objections to their barbels
being felt and pulled, and the devout Burman was wont
to adorn their heads with golf leaf as a work of merit.
There is no doubt that most fishes are sensitive in the

water to noises made on the banks, as all anglers know,
and the Romans are credited with having trained some
fishes to answer their call. Catfishes, like Rita, are espe-
cially sensitive to sounds, the vibrations being conveyed
to the acoustic nerves through the air bladder, which
is in direct contact with the thinned skin of the sides of
the body above the pectoral fins, and connected with the
ear by a chain of ossicles, the so-called Weberian appara-
tus which is common to them and the cyprinid and chara-
cinid fishes. Many among the silurids are also provided
with sound-producing organs.—G. A. Boulenger in Lon-
don Field.

'^Kentucky" and '^Frankfort/*

The courts have just decided, after long litigation, that
Messrs. B. C. Mdam & Son have the exclusive right to use
the names "Kentucky" and "Frankfort" as applied to fish-

ing reel.

All comraunications intended for Forest and Stream should
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream PublUUingr Co., aa4
PiqX iflcjiyid^ coni»?cte4 witl? the pap«r

The Campets*

The Woody Printing Co., of Kansas City, Mo., send
us a copy of their Proof Sheet, which is devoted to a
chronicle in verse and picture of the summer vacation
experiences of th eCampers, in their Uneeda Rest Catno,
which is reached by handcar from a railway station in

northern Minnesota.
Mr. Sidney F. Woody, who figures in the story as Sin-

less Fabrica Woody, sends us one of the cuts, a "Pretty
Face," and we quote the Act. II. just to show how the
Camoers camped, and how .the Kansas City Shakespeare
handles his subject:

ACT II.

Scene I.—^A camp in the woods near a lake. Scipio getting wood
to build a fire. Time, early morning.

Enter the Doctor.
The Doctor. Come, Scipio, unjoint thy city slothfulness and

hasten breakfast, while I wake up this sleeping camp. (Goes
to tent where Hercules and Justus are sleeping.) Come, wise
maker of a nation's laws, and honest Justus, wake up I Come
out and let this biting air brace up thy limping livers.

The Judge (within). I am awake, good doctor, nor have I slept
this night. The noble Hercules hath snored so loud that not a
wink of 'sleep hath closed my eyes.

The Lawgiver (within). So am I awake, friend Melampus, and
so I have been all night long, for never hath mine ears heard
such sounds as Justus makes in sleep. Sometimes 'twas like a
winter's wind sighing through a leafless forest; then, gathering

A PRETTY FACE.

force, 'twould seem as though some awful storm was sweeping
through the trees, and mountain waves were thundering on
some rocky sliore.

The Doctor (moving away). Oh, I heard you both, and could,
had I not half an ear. (Goes to Romu!u.«! and Petronius' tent,
sticking his head in.) Hello, my merry Nimrods, know ye not
morning is here? Arise, and let the hoary frost drive out thy
wish for sleep; and this may help you up, (Kaises the cover and
throws a cake of ice in their bed, then retires; a great noise
with much tumbling about within.)

Voice of the Professor. By golly, was that the north pole?
The Doctor (coming to Sinless and Isabella's tent). How now,

happy Sinless and sweet sister, why slumber 6n when every
fish in yonder lake is waiting but the chance to take your
hook.

Isabella (within). Good brother, my worthy mate has been gone
this good hour, and said he'd bringr a fish, that we might have
some meat for breakfast.

Scene II.—All up and strolling about the camp or washing their
faces in the lake.
Enter Sinless, coming £i-om lake with large fish.

Sinless. Good morning, friends and fair companion of my joys
and ills, you see I've kept my word, and here's as fine a fish
as ever stretched a line. Here Scipio (gives it to Scipio), have
it broiled to taste and do it soon, for hunger presses on my
appetite.

Presently Scipio appears and announces that breakfast is ready,
and all go into cabin.

Newfound Lake.

Newfound Lake, Bristol, N. H., Nov. 23.—The State
Fish Commissioners have finished their annual work of

taking spawn from the large fish in this lake for artificial

propagation. From the lake trout have been taken about
40.000 eggs ; from the salmon from 60 000 to 70,000,
There have been taken for exhibition purposes from

these waters eight lake trout, averaging 15 pounds each,

also six landlocked salmon, it being the intention of the
Fish Commisioners to have them placed in tanks at the
Sportsmen's Show soon to be held in Boston, to let the
angling fraternity know that there are plenty more in

NeAvfound Lake just as good as these. If the intentions
of the Commissioners do not miscarry next year and
future years, we may expect to have fingerling salmon and
trout placed in our waters, when even a better result will

be expected and attained than from the usual method
of dumping in thousands of young fry on the live or die

principle. The fingerlings will be large enough to take
care of themselves until later years, when the boy with
the "hoe" and the fish pole, or the man with the hackle
and fly-rod comes along.

Ne-w York Fish Commission*

At the meeting of the Forest, Fish and Game Commis-
sion Nov. 19, Commissioner Babcock, who has charge of
the distribution of fish from the hatcheries of the State,

made a report. The number of fingerlings distributed is

by far the largest ever made by the Commission in one
year.

During the period, 1,631 applications for fish were re-

ceived and 1,259 were granted. The number of petitions

rejected was 193, which included ninety-two for black
bass, twenty-seven for pickerel, four for bullheads, four
for rock bass and three for catfish, none of which the
Commis.sion has for distribution. The summary of the
fish distributed frorn the various hatcheries of the State
during the year beginning Oct. I, 1900, and ending Sept.

30, 1901, is

:

Shad, 19,675,000; whitefish, 32,250,000; pike> 46,900,000;
mascallonge, 4,520,000; frostfish, 4,900,000; shrimp 158,-

0005 cjscoes, ^00,090; torn cods, 35,000,000 j
bullheads, 50;
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perch, 4,500; bass, 1,500; lake trout fingerlings, 399,210;
lake trout yearlings, 46 450 ; rainbow trout fingerlings,

132,325 ; rainbow trout yearlings, 109,975 ; brown trout
fingerlings, 131,600; brown trout yearlings, 102,475; brook
trout fingerlings, 351,500; brook trout yearlings, 65,368;
lake trout fry, 2,405 000; rainbow trout fry, 20,000; brown
trout fry, 1,187,000; brook trout fry, 2,262,000; Scotch sea
trout yearlings, 1.700; redthroat trout yearlings, 13,350;
steelhead salmon, two years, 12; redthroat fingerlings,

32,000; lake trout, foixr j'ears old, 12; rainbow trout, five

years, 76; brown trout, five years, 507; brook trout, five

years, 646; total, 150,760,856.

He Would Take Something Off,

Ex-Congressman Ben Cable, of Illinois, recently told
this story of a titled Englishman, who spoke at a dinner
party, of a tiger he had killed in India. It measured, he
said, twenty-four feet from nose to tail-tip.^ Everybody
gasped a little, but nobody ventured to express lack of
faith in the accuracj' of his memory for figures. How-
ever, there was an old Scotchman present, who' proceeded
to cap "my lord's" tiger tale with a fish story. He said he
had once caught a fish which was so heavy he could not
land it. He had to call on six of his friends to help him
bring it to the shore.

"It was a skate," he said, "and it covered two acres."
The tiger-hunting nobleman glared at. the unmoved

Scot for a moment, and then left the table in a rage. The
host flew after him, and returned much disturbed.

"Sir," he said sternly to the Scot, "you have in.sulted
my lord, and I beg you to apologize."

"I dinna insoolt him," declared th<^ Scot.
"Yes, you did," persisted the host. "That two-acre fish

story of yours was a gross reflection on him—an insult.

You must apologize."
"Weel," said the Scot, "just you go back to the injured

gentleman and tell him that if he will tak' ten feet ofi^

that tiger's tail I'll see what I can do with the feesh."

—

New York Times.

—«>

—

Designing Competition.
In view of the continued and increasing interest in

yachting, a desiging cornpetition will be opened in the

columns of Forest and Streaai. In America the yacht-

ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a

competition as has been determined upon will serve to

stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter

months. The competition is open to both amateur and
professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the

best designs of a yacht conforming to the following

conditions:

I. A pole mast sloop.

II. 2Sft.. load waterline.

III. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted).

IV. At least 50 per cent, of ballast outside on keel.

V. 5ft. headroom under cabin carlins.

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in

the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans

should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in

laying out the conditions of the competition to make
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in a.ny

way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished
to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or

three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of

two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea-

board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center-

board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so

many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that

type.

DRAWINGS REQUIRED.

I. Sheer plan, scale lin.= ift.—showing center of

buoyancy and lateral resistance.

II. Half breadth, scale lin. = ift.

III. Body plan, scale lin. =ift.

TV, Cabin plan, scale lin. = ift.

V. Sail plan, ]/iin. = ift., showing center of effort.

The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin-

naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried.

A table of offsets and an outline specification must
accompany each design. The drawings should be care-

fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored
inks or pigments should be used). The designs must
bear a nom-de-plume only and no indication must be
given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the

designer should inclose his own name and address, to-

gether with his nom-de^plume. All designs ' must be
received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish-

ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later

than February 28, 1902. All drawings will be returned,

but postage should accompany each.

The Forest and Stream reserves the right to publish

any or all the designs.

The prizes offered are as follows: ist prize, $25.00;

2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan.

Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de-

signs.

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tams,
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the

designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane's professional

standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and
fvery confidence will be pu^ in hi.s ability and fairness

Late in the afternoon of Saturday last the northeast

wind that had been blowing for several days previous in-

creased greatly in force, and all Saturday night and Sun-
day blew with unabated fury. The gale has caused much
damage to yachts all through New Jersey, New York and
Connecticut, and although detailed reports are difficult to

obtam, the losses in the vicinity of New York alone will

probably reach over $100,000. Fortunately, almost all

pleasure vessels had been put out of commission and were
either hauled out or lying dismantled in the basins at

the different yards, but the usual precautions taken when
laying up did not protect them, for the tide rose to such
great height that in many cases the boats were floated and
hurled about in great disorder, injuring many of them
beyond repair.

Charmer.
The many new orders that the different designers have

received this fall for schooners of moderate size show
plainly that this rig has met with very general satisfac-

tion.

For a number of years the Burgess schooner Monhegan,
a boat 46ft. on the waterline, was about the only schooner
of moderate size on Long Island Sound. Then Mr.
Arthur Binney turned out Columbia, a boat of 40ft. water-
line length. Then several of the old 40 and 46 footers
were altered from cutter to schooner rigs. All these
boats proved so successful that it was not long before a
one-design class of schooners was started. These boats
were 46ft. on the waterline, and several were built from
designs made by Mr. A. Caiy Smith. Then the Eastern
designers began to get frequent orders for boats, schooner
rigged, varying from 35 to 50ft. waterline length, until

now there is a large fleet of these vessels. To meet the
demand for designs of this type of boat, we began to pub-
lish in our issue of Oct. 19 the first of a series. . In that
number were the plans of the schooner Clarissa, a flush
deck boat, 54ft. on the waterline. In this issue we pub-
lish plans of a cabin house boat with schooner rig 46ft.

on the waterline. In a short time we will publish plans
of a still smaller boat, 33ft. waterline, which is also^ rigged
as a schooner.
The schooner that is illustrated in this issue is called

Charmer, and she was very properly named, for she is a
most attractive little ship in many ways. She was de-
signed by Mr. B. B. Crowninshield and built by the Geo.
Lawley & Son Corp., at South Boston, this year for Mr.
T. Parsons. The dimensions are as follows

:

Length

—

Over all 67ft. 3 in.

Waterline 46ft. 0 in.

Overhang

—

Forward gft. 2}i'm.
Aft 12ft. j^in.

Beam

—

At deck 15ft. 7 in.

At waterline 14ft. 10 in.

Freeboard

—

At stem 5ft. 4 in.

At taffrail 4ft. 0 in.

Least 3ft. 0 in.

Draft-
Extreme 6ft. 6 in.

To rabbet 4ft. 3 in.

Board down 12ft. 3 in.

Displacement 6s.78olbs.
Outside ballast 24,835lbs.
Pounds per inch at L.W.L a.sgolbs.
Area

—

Lateral plane 257.5 sq. ft.

Wetted surface 808.6 sq. ft.

Sails (four lower) 2,054.0 sq. ft.

Rudder 18.6 sq. ft.

Centerboard 27.5 sq. ft.

Ratio-
Ballast to displacement .377
Sail area to wetted surface 2 54
(Stem to C.B.) to L.W.L 540
Overhangs to L.W.L 462
(Stem to C.L.R.) to L.W.L tec
C.E. to C.L.R.) to L.W.L 0435
Rudder to balance lateral plane 078

The lines show the very healthy character of the design,
the boat having large internal accommodation on very
moderate draft.

The trunk is quite low, but it still gives full headroom
throughout all the cabins. The cabin plan gives a fair
idea of the internal arrangement, but the cabins are far
more attractive in reality than the plans indicate.
The finish in the staterooms and cabins is of white

enamel paint, while the doors and some of the trim are of
mahogany. The simplicity of the fittings throup-hout is
most restful and attractive, quite a relief fro^r. the usual
ginger-bread work found in the interiors c' fi,.iiiv 111
yachts.

The main saloon is 12ft. long; on each sir!e are
wide transoms or lounges. Behind the transoms are
berths

; forward and aft of these berths are large lockers
for clothes, linen, wines, etc. At the forward end of the
cabin on each side are sideboards with drawers for silver,
etc. Above these are the doors to the china and glass
lockers. In each of the doors are leaded glass panels of
simple design. There is a large sk3'-ligh't over the main
saloon. A door opens from the forward end of the main
cabin into a passageway, on the starboard side of which
is the owner's stateroom, an apartment of good size and
fitted with a wide double berth, hanging lockers, set basin,
sofa, etc. On the port side opposite is the lavatory, and
here in addition to the usual water closet and Isasin are
located lockers for linen, etc. Just forward of the lava-
tory is a space for the stowage of luggage, which is a
great improvement over the usual custom of permitting it
to lay about the floors or in the bunks. Next forward is
the galley, which is of good size; directly overhead is a
large skylight, which makes the room very light and cool.
Opening from the galley on the starboard side is a rooni
for the sailing master. Next forward is the forecastle,
which has accommodation for four men. In the after end
on the starboard side is the crew's water closet.
The cockpit is water tight. All trim on deck is of ma-

hogany. The deck and cockpit flooring is of white pine.
Two boats are carried on the davits.
What there ig of the centerboard trunk above the cabij^

floor is just forward of the mainmast, and the cabins were
so arranged that one does not realize tliat the boat has
any centerboard at all.

The rig is clearly shown on the sail plan and requires no
explanation.

Remarks on the Rating Rules for

Yacht Racing.

'

BY THALASSA.

The New York Y. C. has often done yeoman's service

for the sport. of yacht racing, and seldom better than in

its recent action of appointing a special committee to in-

vestigate and report upon the much-debated question of
the rating rule, under which racing yachts are measured
for competitive sailing.

Mr. G. L. Watson commenced a most interesting chap-
ter in the Badminton Series, headed "The Evolution of

the Modern Racing Yacht," by emphatically declaring
the immense importance of the rating rules on the his-

tory of the development of racing yachts.
This forms a .complete answer to those whO' consider it

funny and witty to revile and ridicule those whom they
describe as "rule mongers." Yachtsmen who really care
for the efficiency of the sport they pursue should be only
too thankful to the small number of enthusiasts who
have given a rather dry subject so much attention and
laborious investigation.

It is not necessary to examine the very numerous rules
which from time to time during the past fifteen years
have been proposed for adoption.
The following rules, however, should be known be-

cause the development of the racing yacht has been in-
timately connected with tliem all.

"Thames" tonnage is expressed in terms of L. =
length of hull from forward side of stem to after side
of sternpost on deck, and B. = the extreme beam of
hull. Thus

:

Tons =
(L - B) X B X .5.

2_
94

B" (L — B)
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This was u.sed as the racing rule in British water from
1876 to 1878. on which latter date a change was made
by measuring L, on the waterline, the rule still being em-
ployed for racing until 1880, inclusive. This rule is still

the usual method employed for gauging yachts for sale
or charter, and gives her "tons," by which most of the
yachts in Lloyd's Register are described.
The Yacht Racing Association produced a new tonnage

rule for racing in 1881, and it lasted for six years, viz.,

till 1886, inclusive.

2. Tons — B (L -I- BP

Under this rule very long, deep, narrow boats with
heavy keels and outrigged channel plates were eventually
produced, and the type not being very favorably re-
garded, a change was again made in 1887, which lasted
for six years, until 1893, inclusive.

Tons = L X S

6000

S. being the sail area in square feet.

Prior to this, however, in 1882, the Seavranhaka Y. C.
in America had adopted a similar rule, but expressed in
sailing length (feet) and connected with a rectified time
scale.

Sailing Length =
2

and in 1883 the New York Y. C. adopted a modification,
viz.

:

K 2L-I- Vs~
o. sailing Length =1=

o

The evolution under these three length and sail area
rules was very similar, and Mr. Watson's remarks on the
English edition (which the late Mr. Dixon Kemp claims
to have first proposed in 1880) may be accepted as ap-
plying equally to its American cousins.
He wrote in the Badminton chapter already referred

to, that under this rule the variety of type which suc-
cessfully competed was enormous. "Broad, narrow,
deep, shallow boats with centerboards and boats with-
out; * *- * plain keel, fin-keel bulb keel * * *

have each had its successes." Ami he .idded, "Eut few of
these types could have succeeded under the old tonnage
rules, and few of them may be successful under rules yet
to come." This, written as it.jyas in -tiie_£3.i:l*. viineties,

was almost prophetic-—fdTesTiadowing- as it did the slmpf
r^ies of th^ present day—rules which aim at the forcible
M

, ''on by all designers of those .aarticular forms of mid-
wcLiou which the framers r-.f these rules for the lime
being believe to be the best possible. The apostles of
th's creed—Mr, R. E. Froude, F. R. S., and Mr. Benzon.
the former with a great following in England, and the
l.iUer with numerous disciples in Germany and Scan-
dinavia—have, for the last decade, persuaded European
yachtsmen to adopt the present reactionary systems.
The French were the first to employ a shape rule for

tonnage, which varied as G." (2 L. — B.). the item G. be-
ing greatest girth from top of deck planking post, round
keel to starboard, plus extreme beam; and in 1892 the
Union des Yachts Francais adopted a modified rule for
racing tonnage, which varied as

6 (IL - G) G V'S"

This introduction of sail area into the French rule was
no doubt copied from the English and American rules.
But G. was the defective item in the French rule—espe-

cially for small yacht racing—because it cramped the draft
and tended_ to reduce grip and seaworthiness. In larger
vessels its ill effect would not be equally observable, for
the very simple reason that their draft is thoroughly kept
within moderate l30unds by the depth of water over the
bars of the harbors and estuaries they frequent. The tax
on G. was the thin end of the wedge, was the commence-
ment of the pernicious shape rules.

In 1894 the Y. R. A. (British) introduced B. and G.
into the L. and S. rule—in fact, copied the French rule
in this respect, for the French G. contained B., whereas
the English G. did not.

"Tonnage" rules, however, went overboard, md th^
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"sailing length" of the American rules was introduced

as "linear rating," and this varied as

7. h + B + HG + H^S'
The division employed to bring it to feet was 2, the

variables in the formula being exhibited in feet or square
feet.

This wonderful rule, the outcome of immense labor on
the part of Mr. R. E. Froude, F,. R. S., was fully ex-

pected by him and by most of the British professional

experts to produce a wholesome and seaworthy type of
craft, whereas during its six years of life it produced pre-

cisely the contrary—a shallow-bodied, lightly ballasted and
lightly built craft, with a large- sail plan. On the one
hand the power to carry sail was attacked by the rule

through G., and on the other hand an increased S. was
encouraged, both by reducing the sail tax 50 per cent., and
by adding other taxes to accompany it, so that its propor-
tional reduction in taxation was much more than 50 per
cent. The inevitable consequence was a crank and un-
seaworthy boat that sailed on her side in anything but the

lightest airs, and required a very competent crew and
helmsman to sail her at all, even in smooth and landlocked
waters.
The resulting craft became speedily unpopular, and

racing under the Y. R. A. rule of rating was soon re-

stricted in the small classes to the Solent—all the small
yachts racing elsewhere in England, Scotland or inland
being either for restricted boats—in boats built to some
local rule of restrictions, or for handicaps. In short, the
Y. R. A. rule was inoperative so far as the small classes

were concerned, except on the Solent, and there the num-
bers of boats in the various classes became greatly re-

duced as compared with those which came to the starting

guns tmder the length and sail area rule.

The rule was an evident failure—and the final out-

come, say the Saknutala in the 36-footer class, although
very speedy under a few favorable conditions, was simply
a terror in a strong wind and loppy sea.

Many men who had pioneered small yacht racing in

England left the Y. R. A. classes and organized classes of

one design, or of restricted design, or of one design as

regards hull, but optional as to rig—like the Redwings on
the Solent.

In the large classes the change of rule and its effects

were not so easily or quickly observable, but there can be
little doubt that the same tendencies would eventually
have worked in a similar manner as in the smaller
classes.

Such being the state of affairs, the Council of the Y. R.
A. were urged to change or modify the rating rule, and
after a somewhat hasty and hurried examination of ex-
perts in camera, the present rule was pressed upon the
Association and passed into law. Do a thing in a hurry
and repent at leisure is an old English maxim, and the
latest rating rule of the Y. R. A. will be no exception.

It is a shape rule pure and simple, and quite throttles

design. It is true that Mr. Herreshoff, Jr., has in Nevada
produced a fairly successful boat that really defies the
rule in all its apparently essential particulars, but it is

extremely doubtful that she will continue to do so when
other boats are built to profit by the peculiarities of the
rule. She is for sale. The linear rating by this new
Y. R. A. rule varies as

8. h + B + %G + id + % '^S'

all the variables being expressed as in the previous Y.
R. A. rule and d. added—this new item being found by
measuring chain girth and skin girth near the midsection,

d. being their difference.

A mathematical examination of this item discloses the

fact that the tax is unimportant so long as the sagitta be-
tween the hollow of the boat and the girth measuring
chain does not exceed one-twelfth of the chord, but the
tax becomes rapidly increased when this limit of hollow-
ness is exceeded.
The rule has only been in force for one year, and it is

consequently no easy matter to foretell the evolution
which it will produce in British racing yachts. It will

heavily handicap yachts of hollow section, like Meteor,
Sybarita and the two Shamrocks. In the smaller classes

its worst effect will be the heavy tax it puts on any form
of projecting keel, and the consequent loss of seaworthi-
ness which small racers had attained under the L. and S.

rules, both in England and America, and which they need
so greatly.

Mr. W. Fife, Jr., has so far been the most successful
designer under the new rule, and an examination of the
elements of his boats, as published in the Field tables of
certificates, displays the fact that he takes plenty of L. and
S. and reduces the other variables as much as possible.

Probably he reduces G. by_^iying his hull a keel raking
aft at a steep angle, like his K.ed Lancer, which, when
beached for a scrub, looked like a terrier half down a
rabbit hole.

The same description of rating rule has been adopted for

German and Scandinavian racing, and it is quite on the
cards that the new British rule will be adopted for these
northern waters.
There is, however, a new French rule which has taken

a novel departure, and has adopted the broad idea of Mr.
Herreshoff's proposal in 1892, viz., to put a premium
on tonnage.
The new French rule rates by tonnage, which varies as

:

[(L - J< P) X P X S -i- Vm

P. being extreme chain girth from waterline to waterline
plus extreme beam, and M. being the area of the yacht's
immersed midsection.
The divisor employed in this rule ought to have an

excellent effect. It will certainly give boats built of good
scantling and possessing a fair amount of ballast a much
better chance than was possible under any of the recent
rules of rating. It is a good rule, but it might have been
better.

The manner in which M. must be measured is compli-
cated and troublesome. I read over the. detail three times
carefully, then lay the paper down with a sigh, as my
head began to swim. Moreover, the emplojrment of ''^M

s

instead of ^ D (the cube root of displacement) is not to

be recommended. A premium on M. tends to produce
short hulls, whereas a premium on D, tends to produce
long hulls. A little consideration will confirm this state-

ment. Of course, they both tend to produce heavy hulls,

whether the teii4encf hp strong e^feugH t9 ev^reoroe thi
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speed-giving power of small weight remains to be seen.

Puttittg it broadly, there are three principal speed pro-

ducers in the sailing yacht:

I. Sail area—the motor.
II. Length of hull—the wave minimizers.

III. Smallness of displacement—without infringing on

the amount required for holding up the motor.

This being so, is it liot evident that any logical rating

rule for yacht racing should tax these three speed pro-

ducers ?

Yet we find that with the exception of the new French

rule, smallness of displacement has never been taxed in

any rating rules actually adopted for employment.
The rule I should like to see adopted, or, at all events,

tried with view to adoption, if successful in some class, say

of 30-footers, is one in which the linear rating varies as

10. L + Vs - 16 Vd

D. being displacement in tons (of 2,24olbs. avoirdupois) ;

thus a boat weighing eight tons when hauled upon a

weighing machine, and carrying 1,296 sq. ft. of sail on a

hull length on waterline of 30ft., would rate at 30 + 36

32 = 34 sailing length.

This is a simple rule, which in no way or manner fet-

ters design, and can be remembered by the following

doggerel:

'Tis easily done, for her rating will come

From her waterline length on the sea;

And her square root of S, then discover their sum,

And deduct the cube root of her D.

Of course such a rule can be expressed in a multiplying

form, as Mr. Herreshoff recommended in 1892, thus

:

11.
L X "^S

Linear Rating = ^ X Constant
3

V13

I feel sure, however, that the plus and minus form is bet-

ter, at all events for experimental purposes. All multi-

plying rules are so rigid and therefore so difhcult to deal

with after a few years' experience has shown that a change

in a certain direction is advisable. For instance, after

trying the rule, I suggest for a year or two in one of

the open classes, it might be found desirable to intro-

duce a tax on beam.
It could be done at once by the following change

:

k £ai ' _ s
,

" (12.W It LLinear Rating = L + B -f- ''^S - 20

But how difficult woiold it be to introduce B. in the above

multiplying formula of Mr. Herreshoff' s.

My modification is practically identical, but is mathe-

matically more convenient. That is all. But the pro-

posing of a formula (whether in 1892 or 1902) is not

everything. The more important action is to support a

proposal by arguments which are sound and convincing to

a degree sufficient to persuade those in authority to try

the proposal. Mr. Herreshoff has let the uiatter drop.

I, on the other hand, have preached it for years; have
published pamphlets explaining the object of the proposal;

have enlisted the help and cordial assistance of a first-rate

scientist, mathematician and expert in mechanical and
ship engineering (Lieut.-Col. Thomas English, R. E., re-

tired, and at one time managing director of Palmer's

Shipbuilding Co. on the Tyne) ; have constantly advo-

cated it whenever a chance occurred, both in the public

press and in the Yacht Racing Association. It is true that

the proposal has never yet been tried, but the matter was
carefully considered by the Rules Committee of the Y.

R. A., when the last change was under discussion in

October. 1900.

It was thrown overboard because the committee con-

sidered that the displacement encouraged by such a rule

"would not of necessity be put into a form of underwater

body that would give good living accommodation."
"Numerous instances of this were afforded by the de-

signers, and it was their unanimous opinion that dis-

placement would probably be taken in a form other than

the form we desired."

I begged to give evidence before the committee, but

the chairman refused. Had the committee allowed me to

speak I should have pointed out that "good living ac-

commodation" is a matter of no consequence whatever to

the small classes of racing yachts, say up to 30ft. linear

rating, or even 36ft. linear rating, by the British rule of

rating, for the simple reason that these raters are never

employed by their owners except for racing, and occasion-

ally as day boats, many owners, however, never using

them for the latter purpose, but boarding them just before

first gun in their steam or oil launch, and quitting thtm.

at the termination of the race in like manner, Of what

possible utility is "good liviiig accommodation" to such

'owners, or. indeed, to any owners of these small racers?

Yea; s before the sifill cte.-iR'es degenerated" Tti'tb the

present light diiplacement band boxes, it was the same.

When the -did 5-raters were started on< the Solent by Lotd
P«nraven., Mr. P. Percival and niy^df, the boats were
-omewhere aboiTt : tons of dispiacement on 33ft. of

"L.W.L., but v,<ii nuvcr thought of living on board, and
used them simply as day boats, just as the lighter and
more costly 36-footers are used now. We
living accommodation on board small racers,

shine. The desiderata we require are:

I. Cheaper construction.

II. Smaller maintenance.
III. More competitors and better sport.

The existing rules (except the new French rule) in

almost every particular avoid these desiderata. For in-

stance, the Y. R. A. rule in no way tends to lessen the

cost of construction. On the contrary, the lightest pos-

sible hull per unit of hull area will, celeris paribus, have

a distinct advantage under the rule. Moreover, the Y.

R. A. rule taxes sail so lightly that enormous sail plans

are employed, requiring large crews of expert profes-

sionals to 'sail them, thus raising the cost of racing_ ab-

normally and keeping men of moderate means out of it.

Indeed, the sum total of the requirements in small yacht

racing may be uttered in the one word. Sport—i. e., racing

sport, which is not in the smallest degree connected with

'the hotal accommodation under the main hatch.

This broad fact the Council of the British Y. R. A.
cannot or will not see, and the result has been the practi-

cal ruin of small yacht racing, so far as the Y. R. A.
classes are concerned. But, some may exclaim, how will

a rating rule with a premium on displacement alter mat-

don' t want
It is moon-
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ters? The reply is simple—that such a rule will at all

events give those yachts which are heavily constructed
(and they can be built far more cheaply than the light

displacement boats) a m.uch better chance of w^inning
prizes than they have had for the past ten years, and if the
rule also taxes sail area in a reasonable manner, the
present cost of a racer's annual upkeep v^^ould be greatly
reduced, both as regards hands and gear.

I, for one, deny that an L., S. and D. rule would pro-
duce a wide hull and shallow depth at quarter beam, al-

though five leading English designers apparently antici-

pate such a result, and I base my disbelief on the com-
parison of Pente and Flat Fish, the former designed by
myself and built for a very moderate sum, indeed, and
the latter built in a great hurry, and therefore of good
scantling.

In the following year, Sea Shell, designed by Mr. Wat-
son and built in the north, of light scantling, cost more
than twice as much as Pente, and raced on very level
terms under the L. and S. rule. Had they raced under a
rule giving a reasonable premium on displacement, Pente
would have beaten Sea Shell handsomely by the time
allowance, or have carried more sail and have beaten her
actually. Pente was not designed to give "good living
accommodation"—far from it—but she was an ideal day
boat, very handy, fast (for her sail area) and weatherly.
A man and a boy for paid crew was ample, whereas the

36-footers, which have replaced the old S-raters, now
carry four paid hands, and want them.

If wide hulls are to be discouraged, the introduction of
a tax on beam in her formula is perhaps advantageous.
Thus, comparing Ed'e with Heartsease, two 36-footers

built when the late Y. R. A. rule (the girth rule) was
first introduced:

Edie. Heartsease.
Sail 1499.00 1804.00

'^'Sail 88.90 86.12
Length 88.41 31.28
Beam 8.2T 9.14
iJisplacement , 9.87 5.10

8. Late Y. R. A. rule, L rating 86.00 86.00
10. Thalassa's rule without B tax 88.55 88.40
12. Thalassa's rule with B tax. 88.45 42.02

Edie is the type of yacht to be encouraged in the 36ft.

class, and it is therefore evident that from this point of
view a tax on B. is advantageous. But care must be taken
not to unduly encourage a very narrow beam, with the
deep hull of the j'achts evolved by the early Y. R. A.
rules, which gave enough "living accommodation" in all

conscience, and too much of the article, the cavernous
space of 8 or loft. depth below the cabin floors, which
those vessels carried in the large classes being useless for
comfort, and the whole ship producing a most wet and
comfortless dwelling place in windy weather, and a slowly
moving one in light breezes.

A heavily ballasted, narrow boat is a terror whether as
a cruiser or as a racer, whether a 90-footer or a 19-footer.
On the whole, therefore, I think that the simpler for-

mula containing only the three variables—L., S. and D.

—

is preferable.

If American 3^achtsmen are thinking of introducing a
new rule, let them try some special classes under different
rules for a year and see how they answer. It is really the
only way to get at a good rule. The ablest yachtsmen and
the most profound mathematicians are not able to- say with
certainty what a rule will or will not bring forth as the
most successful type or tj'pes under its taxation.
Then try two or three of the most promising rules in

two or three different localities in small and special classes
and note carefully the apparent evolution produced by
each rule. Compare these types and then decide which is

the best to encourage. Unfortunately one year is often
quite insufficient for this purpose, and the real child of
the parent only appears after an incubation of several
seasons of hard, competitive racing.
Of one thing, however, we ought to be fairly sure

—

viz., that an international rule, if such a desideratum be
ever achieved, imtst be simple and deal with the prin-
cipal elements of a yacht in a broad manner, leaving de-
sign unhampered by the rule as much as possible. It
should also be constructed so that it will be applicable to
differing climatic conditions, and even to differing national
types of vessel, so that the same racing rule might be used
with equal sufficiency on American, European and Asiatic
shores, for the competitive sailing of yachts.
Thus, to take a very extreme example, I think a good

rating rule should be applicable for the racing of a cata-
maran against an English or American yacht; should be
applicable for the competition of centerboard boats against
keel boats, or of barges with lee boards against fishing
boats of equal size.

All this can be done by my simpler form of rule; but
the addition of a tax on B. would at once prevent the
catamaran from racing against an English yacht, or a
barge against a fishing boai. —

.

These, of course, are only stated as extreme examples.
But m designing to a new rule, a knowledge of such ex-
tremes, and of their speeds under various conditions, is
essential for the production of, for instance, either the
modern scow, or the up-to-date Cup challenger.
As regards difference of climatic conditions, it is ab-

solute nonsense to suppose, as some l^ave done, that a rule
vvhich succeeds in producing a good tvpe of yacht on one
side of the Atlantic may fail on the other, or, on the con-
trary, that a rule which on trial has failed, say, in Long -

Island Sound, will ever succeed on the Solent.
Different climates will cause small variations in type

under the same rule, but a good rule anywhere is a good
rule everywhere, always assuming that the main objects
of attainment are acknowledged.
The British Y. R, A., curious to relate, is the main

obstruction to an international racing rule. The Council
of this Association occasionally has expressed an aca-
demical desire for such a rule, but this wish is invariably
accompanied by the idea that the British rule should be
adopted by other yacht racing peoples. Directly any out-
side attempt has been made to commence a pow'wow on anew rule for universal adoption, the Council has managed
by various excuses to avoid the discussion.

It, therefore, aooears that if the American dubs really
desire an international rule, the best procedure will be to
scientifically examine the subject with the as'^istance of
efhcient mathematicians and to adopt a rule founded on
broad principles, which would probably last much longer
than the usual life of a rule, which averages only five to

1
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six years. A great market is often captured in commerce
by the production of an excellent article. So, in yacht

racing, a really good rule, when so acknowledged, might
be universally adopted. But it must be tried and proved
for several seasons before such adoption can be hoped
for, and in the meantime any attempt to produce a rule

by international "pow wow" is highly improbable, the

various cooks differing so greatly in their ideas on the

required taste of the ragout.

In America many classes race, I believe, under the

sole rating of the length of hull on waterline, as we did

on the Solent many years ago, and for all such classes I

would urge the expediency of allotting sail area according
to same function of the displacement, so that a heavy boat
might in that length class carry more sail than a light

boat. Such a rule removes all difficulties re the scantling

question, for men would indeed be foolish to build weak
hulls under the restriction suggested, which for the small

classes might follow the equation

13. s =
s

300 I^D"

and
'

inear R = L.W.L. for classification. Thus, if D =
10 tons, S = 1,392 sq. ft.. etc., as shown in the following

table

D. S. D. D. S. D. S.

sq. ft. tons. sq. ft tons. sq. ft. tons. sq. ft.

. . . . 189 2.5 • • • •552 5.0. .. . 879 7-S- ...1,150

0 :S. . . .201 2.6. •••567 S^i^ •• 890 7.6. . . .1,160

0 6 . • • .213 2.7. ••.582 5-2. . . 901 7-7- . . . 1,170

C65. . . .225 2.8. .. .596 5^3^.^ . 912 7.8. T 180

0.7 . •• -237 2.9. . . .610 5.4. .. • 923 7.9. . . .1,190

0.75- . . .24S 3.0. . . .624 S^5^ • • 934 8.0. . . . 1,200

0.8 . .. .259 3.1- ...638 5^6... - 945 8 T . . .1,210

0.85. . . .270 3^2. . . .6^2 S-7-.. • 956 8.2. . . .1,220

0.9 . . . .280 3-3^ .. .666 5.8... . 968 8.3 • . . .1,230

0.95 . . .290 3-4- . . .680 5.9. .. . 980 8.4. . . .1,240

I.O . .. .300 3.S^ •.•693 6n 991 8.S. . . .1,249

Ifcl . .320 3.6. . .
.
706 6.1. .. .1.002 8.6. . • .1.259

1.2 . •• -339 3-7. .. .719 6.2. .. .1,013 8.7. . . .1.269

1-3 • •• -357 3.8. ••732 6.3^.^ . 1 ,024 8.8 .. .1,279

1.4 . •• -375 3-9^ •••744 6.4. .

.

• 1,035 8.9. . . .1,289

1-5 •••393 4,0. • • -756 6.5^.. . 1 .046 9.0. .. .1,298

1.6 . . . .410 4.1. ...768 6.6... .1.057 9.1. ...1,308

1.7 . ...427 4.2. .. .780 6.7... .1,068 9.2. .. .1,317

1.8 . • • ^444 4^3 • - • 792> 6.8. . . .1,078

1.9 . . . .460 4.4. . ..805 6.9. • . .1,088

2.0 . .. .476 4^5 • • ..817 7.0.

.

. . 1,098

2.1 . . . .492 4.6.. . .829 7.1.

.

. .1,108

2.2 . ...507 4.7.. . .842 7.2.

.

. .1,119

2.3 • .. .522 4.8.. ..854 7^3 • • . .1,129

2.4 . ••537 4.9. . .866 7.4.

.

. .1,140

9.3. . . .1,327

9.4— 1,336

9.5— 1,346

9.6... •1,355

9.7. .. .1,365

9.8. .. .1,374

9.9.... 1,383

For the small classes, under a L.W.L. rating, the above
table would probably fulfill all requirements, and it avoids

the necessity of making calculations. Thus, if a boat in

racing trim weigh 30cwt., and carrying three hands, then,

allowing i^cwt. for each hand, her D. is 1,72 tons, and
the S. she would be allowed is 427 + 0.2 (444 — 427)

~
430 sq. ft., which figures are seen at a glance on the above
table.

This method of allotting sail in a pure L.W.L. rating

class differs in no es.sential detail from the rating rule'de-

scribed in doggerel verse. It would' be somewhat less

elastic, because all boats in a class would be of the same
length on waterline, whereas under the rating rule they

might differ in L. considerably, although rating at the

same sailing length.

In either case, a special scantling rule would be un-
necessary, and therefore avoidable, and in either case a

healthy amount of ballast would be encouraged and would
certainly be carried.

Mr. Watson, for whose opinion on all matters con-
nected with yachts I have greatest respect, fears that there

might be some difficulty in discovering displacement by
official measurements. No doubt he refers to boats larger

than the small class day boats, all of which can readily

be hauled up and weighed. With the big fellows it would
be necessary to abide by an approximation (just as in the

case with sail area measured by the American plan), such,

for instance, as D (tons) = L. X M. divided by 60
where L. = L.W.L. and M. = area of immersed mid-
section in square feet, found by any of several different

methods of measurement, each of which would be
sufficiently accurate for the purpose, and one of which is

followed by the French in connection with their new
rule ; or. it would be necessary to accept a certificate from
the designer of the yacht's D. at a given calculated water-
line, and her correction per vertical inch at that water-
line. This certificate should, I think, be subject to the

scrutiny of an official expert, who would examine draw-

ings confidentially, countersign the certificate if correct

and receive a fee from the Racing Association.

Whatever may be the difficulties, they sliould be over-
come, as the introduction of displacement into the for-

mula for rating racing yachts has become an absolute
necessity.

Our Boston Letter.

Boston, Nov. 25.—One. of the longest drawn out <

championships in local waters has been that in the

restricted 25ft. class of the Yacht Racing Association of

Massachusetts. The ^fst-Teport 'giveti'X>at -aftefthe close I

of the seas.c>JD--was to the -effect that Flirt had rece.ived

the largest percentage. It later developed that a protest

of Chewink, which had been decided against Calypso in

the open race of' the Columbia Y. C. on July 3,

had been appealed to the executive committee of the
Associatica and that the fate of each boat hung upon the

committee's decision. The committee refused to act upoii

the , matter, and it was referred back to the judges of

the race. Another hearing was given by them to the con-
testing parties, at which new evidence was introduced.

This turned the tide in favor of Calj^pso, and the original

decision was reversed, and Calypso was given first place

in the race, with 100 per cent. This, however, was far

from being satisfactory to Chewink, who immediately
appealed from the final decision of the judges to the

executive committee of the Association. Last week a
hearing was given on Chewink's appeal, with the result

that the appeal was not sustained by the committee, and
Calypso still remains champion of the 2S-foot restricted

class for the season of 1901.

There will be lots doing in the 21ft. restricted class

next season from the present outlook. At present there

are thirteen new ones which are known to have been
ordered for the class. Starhng Burgess has five of these,

Crowninshield four. Small Bros., two, and Fred Lawley
and Hanley one each. One of Burgess's latest ones is

for F. H. Adriance, of Hartford. It is likely that she will

not be raced throughout the entire season in Massa-
chusetts Bay, but will be in the waters around Bristol,

R. I., part of the time. Mr. Adriance summers at Bristol,

and spends much of his leisure time upon the waters of
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Narraganset Bay. His ai-footer will be built by Fenton,
of Manchester. Another of Burgess's 21-footers is for
Reginald Boardman, of the Manchester and Corinthian
Y. C,'s. It is likely that she, too, will be built by Fenton;
in fact, four out of the five Burgess boats will be built
at Manchester. Smith, of Quincy, has started work on
the C. H. W. Foster 2i-footer, designed by" Crownin-
shield and the Crowninshield designed 2i-footer for Hon.
Charles Francis Adams 2d, will be laid down at Lawley's
tliis week.

It is expected that work will be started very soon on the
2i-footer designed by Fred Lawley for Vice.-Com. H. H.
Wiggin, of the Annisquam Y. C. The 21-footer which
is to be turned out by Hanley, was not heard of until
last week, but the information was received from a
yachtsman who is in close touqh with the Quincy builder,
and there is little doubt that the news received is authen-
tic. It is likely that one of the Crownmshield 21-footers
will be built by Fenton.
There is not quite such a lively interest shown in the

restricted 25ft. class. There are three new boats
so far. One of these is from Crowninshield's design for
F. G. Macomber, Jr., of the Burgess and Corinthian Y.
C.'s.

_
Mr. Macomber is greatly interested in the class

and is doing all he can to boom it. He has been en-
deavoring to interest a number of Marblehead yachtsmen
to such an extent that they will build new ones and it may
be that more will be coming before the winter is over.
Burgess has two boats for this class, but it is not known
for whom they are to be built. Even with only three new
ones there will be a very respectable showing in this
class for next year. Besides the new ones there remain
Flirt, Jingo, Chewink, Tarpon, Early Dawn, Marion,
Cyrilla, Little Peter and Areyto.

Cruising boats are taking up much of the attention of
the designers and builders, lully one-half of the orders
received being for either straight or auxiliary cruisers.

At the difterent offices there is much to be seen of in-

genious contrivances in utilizing room in this type of
boat, and in some of the designs the results gained seem
wonderful. In the designs for cruisers every inch of
available space is used for some practical purpose, over-
hangs and all. A 46ft. schooner for W. S. Eaton, Jr., of
the Eastern Y. C. by Fred Lawley, is one of the neatest
that has been seen.

This boat will be called Agatha, and will take the place
of the 40-footer which was built at the Marblehead Yacht
Yard for Mr. Eaton in 1900. The old Agatha has been
sold and her name changed. The new schooner re-
sembles John M. Richmond's 46ft. schooner Indra, ex-
cept that she is a trifle easier and is expected to show a
little better turn of speed. She is cut uo below decks
much after the style of Indra, only more available space
has been utilized. She is flush decked with companion-
ways leading to the main saloon and to the galley. There
is a skylight over the main saloon, while entrance is

gained to the forecastle through the fore hatch. Aft of

the main companionway there is a large stateroom taking
up the entire beam of the boat. This is fitted with double
berths and transoms, while under the companionway
stairs there is a wash bowl. On the port side of the
main companionway there is' an oilskin locker with chart
locker above, and forward of this is a bath room and
linen closet. On the starboard side of the main com-
panionway is the owner's stateroom, fitted with berth
transom, bureau and wash bowl. A door leads to the
main saloon, which is fitted up with berths, transoms,
bookcases, buffets and lockers, while there is plenty of

space for an extension table. A door also leads from the
main saloon to the galley, which is very roomy, and is

fitted up with every convenience for cruising. A steel

bulkhead shuts off the galley from the forecastle, but there
is a slide througli which food may be passed. The fore-

castle is quite roomy, and contains four hanging berths,

while there is good room for stowing chains and other
aiichor gear.

This is but one of many that are being turned out by
the Boston designers, of all sizes and types. The auxil-

liary cruiser is gaining populartiy in this district as well

as in other sections, and there are several new ones
which will be turned out this winter. Small Bros, have
rather a remarkable 25ft. cruiser, which contains a fair

sized main saloon, a stateroom, and quite a roomy galley,

with hanging berth forward for a deckhand and plenty of

room for stowage.
The table of percentages of the i8ft. knockabout in

Duxbury Bay has kindly been furnished me by Com.
L. H. Goodspeed, of the Dtixbury Y. C. From the
records of the boats it seems that the racing in the bay
'has been very even throughout the entire season. Miladi,
which took the championship, is one of last year's boats.
Trouble is a new—boat, d^sign-ed hy Fred Lawley and
built by Shiverick of Kingston. She did not get started

' early in the season, and, in consequence, was not in very
good tune during her first races. When she got into
shape, she proved slightly better than the old boats.
The Eighteen Foot Knockabout Association was started

by members of the Plymouth, Kingston and Duxbury
Y. C.'s, who have raced for the local championship undei
the auspices of the Duxbury Y. C. The following are
the records of the yachts figured on the same percentage
basis as that which has been used by the M. Y. R. A.;

Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Fiiis. Bks. Per Cent.
Miladi, F R Adams 11 5 2 3 1 0 68 2-11

Trouble, T. H. Hunt.... 9 3 1 2 3 0 53 3-9

Oom Paul, G. Cashman..ll 3 2 1 3 2 46 4-11

Kittiwake. H. M. Jones.. 11 ' 0 3 3 5 0 34 1-11

Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros. 12 0 4 1 6 1 32 1-12

Lobster II., C. C. Clapp. H 1 0 2 8 0 26 4-11

Crowninshield is designing a 45ft. launch for W. F.

Beal, which will be built by Roger Eccles. He is also

at work on three i8-footers, one for W. B. Rogers, an-
other for William Russell and a third for New York
parties. It is expected that all three will be sailed on
Lake Champlain. One of Crowninshield's latest orders
is for a 50ft. steam launch for Rt. Rev. Robert Codman,
Episcopal Bishop of Maine. Bishop Codman owns an
island in Casco Bay, and will use the launch in traveling

to and from it. The same designer has also been com-
missioned to make alteration plans on the soft,

schooner Woodmansee, owned by B. Farquhar Curtis, of

New York. Pier freeboard will be increased, her stern
lengthened out slightly and she will be given a yawl

rig. The work will be dofle by Davidson and GrifSn, of

Portland.
At Lawley's the Eaton 46ft. schooner is planned and

her deck is being laid. An i8-footer has just been fin-

ished. Work is very quiet in the shop yet, but it is ex-
pected that within a few weeks both sheds will be filled.

The auxiliary 30-footer for C. Bancroft Davis will be
started this week, also two Y. R. A. 21-footers and a
103ft. waterline steam yacht.

John B, Killeen,

The Yachtsmen's Club,

At a meeting of the Yachtsmen's Club, held in the Hotel
Manhattan on Wednesday, Nov. 20, it was voted to reduce
the dues to $6 yearly, instead of $20, as heretofore.
This decision is the result of one year's trial of the

idea that a club with quarters could be maintained in

New York city, and which would bring into closer rela-

tionship the members of the various yachting organiza-
tions in the vicinity. Experience has shown that the chief

obstacle to the success of the undertaking was the fact

that there were already too- many clttbs in New York city.

The quarters in the Hotel Royalton, while not large, were
especially well adapted for the purpose intended, expen-
sively furnished and well provided with books and cur-
rent periodicals devoted to yachting, yet except on the
evenings when informal "talks" were given, it was the
exception to find a member about the club's rooms.
The experimental stage of the club's existence demon-

strated that the measure of success had was due to these
"talks," which were well attended, because the knowledge
gained was mainly of a technical character which could
not easily be secured in any other way. This being the
case, the necessity for maintaining expensive quarters did
not exist, and it became possible to reduce the annual
dues to merely a nominal amount, sufficient to cover the
expense of a lecture room when reqtiired, printing, etc.

The lectures given last winter by acknowledged experts
on the various subjects covered, proved a notable success,
among them being:

"Sails; Their Construction, Care and Handling." Gil-
bert H. Wilson, Esq,
"A Talk on Navigation," Capt. Howard Patterson.
"Marine Engineering," Prof. C, C, Thomas, New York

University,
"Cruising Yachts; Their Design and Construction,"

Clinton H, Crane, Esq.
"The Racing Yacht ; Its History, Development and De-

sign," William Gardner, Esq.
"The Measurement Rule," John Hyslop, Esq.
"Ocean Steam Vessels and Their Management," Capt,

P. C, Petrie.

"High Speed in Steam Vessels," Charles D, Mosher,
Esq,
"Methods of Determining Position at Sea," Commander

Henry H. Barroll, U. S. N.
"The American Yacht; Its Historv, Development and

Design," Thomas H. MacDonald, Esq.
"The Samoa Disaster," Capt. H. W. Lyon. U. S. N.
The first "talk" of this season will take place on

Wednesday evening, Dec. 18, and the entire programme,
which is now being arranged, will shortly be announced.
The only qualification for membership in the Yachts-

men's Club is membership in a recognized yacht club,
and it is believed that the very nominal amount of the
dues, coupled with the unquestionable advantages offered
by the course of lectures, will result in a largely in-
creased membership. Application blanks will be mailed
on request by E. M. MacLellan, Sec'y, go Water street,
New York city.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have sold the following

knockabouts : Star, owned by Mr. Renne Martin, to Dr.
Forbes Hawkes, of New York city; Reverie, owned by
Mr. Charles A. Winter, to Dr. W. H. Clayton, of New
York city; Nirvana, owned bv Mr. F. W. Robinson, to
Mr. E. C. Griffin, of New York city.

^ ^ ^
The Earl of Rosebery has purchased the steam yacht

Zaida from Mr. Alfred Shuttlewofth. She was designed
by

_
Messrs. J. S. White & Co., Ltd., and built in 1900,

Zaida is 136.7ft. on the waterline, 22.8ft. beam and 12.3ft.
deep.

H m H
The London Field states that Mr. Whitaker Wright's

racing yawl, Sybarita, which is hauled up at the yard of
White Brothers, Itchen Ferry, has been purchased by
Mr. M. B. Kennedy, owner of the Maid Marion, cutter.
It is rumored that Sybarita will go to the Mediterranean
for the Riviera regattas.

Img0 mtd ^Mer^.

The Savage Club was recently organized at Martins Ferry, O., of
which Dr. Diven is the secretary. The Savage Arms Company
presented a silver cup to the club, to be shot for by the members.

In this column last week, under the caption "One-Hundred-Shot
Rifle Championship Match," by a misprint King's Semi-Smokeless
powder was referred to as "Kink's Semi-Smokele.<;s powder."

If yotf want yout shoot to be anaouaced here send a

notice like the following:

Fixtures*

Ts'^ov, 28.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—^Thanksgiving Day shoot of the
Tunkhannock Rod and Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—BuUshead, Staten Island.—Live-bird shoot of the

Chelsea Heights Gun Club. J. S. Lewis, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Trenton, N. J.—Thanksgiving Day shoot of the Trenton

Shooting Association; live birds and targets. E. S. Applegate,
Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Silver Lake, S. I.—Live-bird and target shoot of the

Richmond Gun Club. A. A. Schoverling, Sec'y.

Nov. 28,—Paterson, N. J.—Thanksgiving Day shoot of the Tack-
son Park Gun Club; live birds and targets. Open to all. Garry
Hopper, Sec'y.
Nov. 28.—Ossining, N, Y,—All-day target shoot of the Ossining

Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G. Blandiord, Capt.
Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club.
Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee. Wis.—Tournament of the South Side

Gun Club.
iNov. 28-29.—Topeka, Kan.—Topeka Gun Club's amateur tourna-

iTjent.

Dec. .3-6.—Brantford, Can.—Pastime Gun Club's tournament.
Dec, 4.—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia.—Competition in

third target series of Keystone Shooting League.
Dec. 7.—Wellington, Mass.—AU-day target tournament of the

Boston Shooting Association.
Dec. 11.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Team contest. New Jersey vs.

New York.
Dec. IS.-- Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia.—Competition in

third target series of Keystone Shooting League.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago. 111.-Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Dec, 4.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Eastern championship, 25 live

birds; $10 sweep optional. Trophy. Entrance, price of birds.
Interstate Park, pueens, L, I.—^Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R, R. Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.
1902.

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.
May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association's Grand

American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.
Shaner, Manager.
May 7-10.—Interstate Park, L, I.—Interstate Association's Grand

American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E,
Shaner, Manager.
May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania

State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Sec'y,
May 30-31,—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent

Grove Gun Club, O, E, Fouts, Sec'y,
June 3-5.—Cleveland, O,—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters'

Leagxie, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co.
June 9-13.—Rochester, N. Y.-Forty-fourth annual tournament of

the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and
Game.
Jime 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters' League's annual

toumameat-

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
C/k^ secretaries are invited to send their scores /or Publication in

these columns, also any news notes tkey may care to haveprinted. Ties

on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Puilisking Company, 346 Broad-
way , New York,

One of the New York visitors to the Maine woods this season is

P. D, Froeligh, superintendent of tlie Iron Steamboat Company, of
this city, and also one of New York's most enthusiastic trap-
shooters, "Super's" duties during the summer months, when all

New York and half the surrounding cities want to get down to
Coney Island, keep him too busy for any sport with the shotgun or
rifle. But he gets even in the winter months, and has just re-

turned from Maine with a full bag—that is to say, with all the deer
and moose the law allows. -Deer were, he states, so numerous and
troublesome that they had to keep a man in camp to prevent the
hungry animals from eating the bedding. His moose story shows
that luck figures considerably in hunting. He was camped, let us
saj'. Trout Lake. From Trout Lake he and his guide went one day
to another camp at, let us say, Mud Lake. The camp had not been
used for weeks, and the country all around was quiet. Right in
front of the door of the camp was a sign left there by a large bull
moose. As the leaves were a foot thick everywhere, and everything
dry and noisy, they returned to, let us say. Trout Lake once more—^and waited for snow. The snow came in a few days, and the
return trip to, well. Mud Lake was made the next day. Camp
was reached in good time, and early the following day jNlr. Froeligh
and his guide started out to look for "the big bull." Almost im-
mediately after leaving camp his tracks, freshly made, were struck,

and, as Mr. Froeligh puts it, "within fifty-five minutes from leav-
ing camp I had my moose!" He is enthusiastic about the head;
the spread he gives as 52in., while the horns are very massive, and
the palmation very broad. The trophy will be on exhibition at the
Sportsmen's Show, in Madison Square Garden, next spring.

The latest illumination of the somewhat hazy line which dif-

ferentiates the amateur trapshooter from the professional comes
from the A. A. U., in the form of a resolution recently promul-
gated, as follows: "Resolved, That a trapshooter who shoots for

a sweepstakes is a professional athlete." While the intention of

the A. A. U. is evident, the expression of it borders on the absurd.
First of all, trapshooting does not come under the head of athletic

sports. Indeed, a trapshooter may be first rate in point of skill

and yet not be an athlete at all. According to the resolution, the
trapshooters are the most athletic body in existence, as all of them
having shot for sweepstakes, all therefore are professional athletes.

According to the resolution, a man may be a cripple at one moment
and a professional athlete the next, by virtue of a sweepstake. It

would have been more accurate if the A. A. U, had resolved that a

trapshooter who shoots for a sweepstakes be subject to the rules

which govern professional athletes, and it would have been much
more sensible if the A. A, U. had not meddled with it at all. It is

true that the colleges have trapshooting clubs, but it is equally

true that they have private societies and a lot of other interests

which would strain the powers of any one body which attempted
jurisdiction over all. Further comments on this subject are pre-

sented on the editorial page.

On Thursday of this week at Interstate Park, Queens, there wtll

be target and live bird shooting. There are five target events on
the programme—one event at 1-5 targets, the Interstate Park trophy
event at ?5 targets, the Thanksgiving Day handicap at 50 targets,

a trophy shoot at 25 targets, and the Metropolitan Individual
Championship. The target programme at Interstate Park next
week is as follows: Tuesday, Dec. .3.—Interstate Park trophy, 15

targets, entrance' $1.30; Long Island Handicap, 25 targets, entrance
11.50; first shoot for December cup, 50 targets, entrance $2; team
race for teams of two, 25 targets per man, entrance $1.50 per "lan.

Thursday, Dec. 5.—Interstate Park Handicap,- 25 targets, entrance
$1.50; Metropolitan Individual Championship, 50 targets, entrance
$2; Interclub match, open to all gun clubs, 50 targets per man,
three men to constitute a team. A club can enter more than one
team if it so desires. Entrance $2 per man; Interclub Handicap,
25 targets, entrance $1,50.

•c

The New Utrecht Gun Club announces that, "Commencing with
December, two midweek shoots will be held each montli, the
trophy for each day being a silver cup. Conditions will be advised
later. First shoot Dec. 3. On Thanksgiving Day the usual all-

day shoot will be held, the moose head now in the club rooms
being the trophy for the principal event of the day. If ten entries
are received for this, the club will pay for balance of the cost.

Commencing with December a monthlj' cup will be shot for. No
entrance fee will be charged, and this will constitute one event
in each Saturday's programme. This cup will go to the member
making the best average during the month, participation in at least

three of these events being necessary for qualification," The club
holds its shoots at Interstate Park,

On the. grounds of the Carteret Gun Club, at Garden City, L. I-,

on Thursday of last week, Mr. R, A. Welch, of New York, <1o-

feated Mr. C. S, Guthrie in a match at 100 live birds, for $2.50 a side.

Mr, Gutherie was shot out in the 95th round, at which time Mr.
Welch had scored 88. The boundary of the Carteret Gun Club's
giounds is 30yds.
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Mr. F, C. Riehl, from St Louie, Mo., under date of Nov. 2S, sent
Forest and Stream a telegram, as follows: "Mr. C. R. Stevens,
of Moline, III., is here to-day, and authorizes the announcement
that the big 100-bird sweepstake which would have been held in

Chicago next month, is declared ofi". He could secure only forty-
six entries; fifty-nine guaranteed. The contest therefore is with-
drawn. All forfeits will be returned immediately." This is to be
deeply regretted, as it gave promise of being a grand aflfair in the
trapshooting v.'orld. However, forty-six entries would have made
a very good shoot in itself, under the conditions, 100 birds, |100
per man.

Mr. Fred Gilbert, of Spirit Lake, la., has recently added an-

other shooter to his family list, the last one being Annie Oakley
Gilbert, who weighed 10%lbs. on the second day after the arrival

of the official stork. Miss Annie Oakley (Mrs. Frank E. Butler)
has sent her namesake a very valuable present. Thomas Marshall
Gilbert, who antedates the recent arrival by about two y-ears, is a
strong, alert boj', who is likely to follow in the footsteps of his

illustrious father, Mr. Fred Gilbert, as he shows the keenest inter-

est in firearms and their use. There is plenty of room in this

broad land for more shooters.

Under date of Nov. 25 the following two telegrams were received
by us from Mr. F. C. Riehl, of East Alton, 111. The first one:
"Stevens wires to-day from Moline, 'Stop report calling off shoot;
have enough._entries if Watson will consent; have wired him.' "

The second one: "Stevens wires this evening that John Watson
will not extend time, and that the big Chic^igo shoot is off for

sure."

K
The Boston Shooting Association annotmces that it will hold an

all-day tournament on its grounds, at Wellington, Mass., on Dec. 7.

Targets 1^ cents. There are twelve events on the programme, at

10, 15 and 20 targets, various angles; a total of 165, with a total

entrance fee of -111- Shooting commences at 10 o'clock. Lunch
served on the grounds.

at

On Dec. 4, at Interstate Park, there will be a two-man team

match between Messrs. Edward Banks and George H. Piercy on

the one side, and Messrs. R. A. Welch and T. W. Morfey on the

other side; 25 live birds per man. The race, so far as the date

is concerned, is contingent upon the circumstances as to whether

Mr. Welch can arrange to attend.

Mr. Fred Gilbert, in a warm competition, won the final contest

for the Republic cup at St. Lotiis last week, the account of which,

written bv Mr. F. C. Riehl, will be found in our trap columns.

Three—Messrs. Elliott, Gilbert and Burnside—tied for it on 24 out

of 25. In the shoot-off Gilbert won in the 44th round.

.Stormy weather was an unfavorable condition at the St. Loul.';

tournament last week. Mr. W. R. Crosby committed a noteworthy

event by missing one target on the first day, there being 150 targets

on that day's programme. Mr. Herbert Taylor made a run of 100

straight.
it

In the contest for the championship of West Virginia, on Nov.

20, between Messrs. Ed. O. Bower and W. A. Smith, the former

retained the medal emblematic of that honor by a score of 78 to 72.

Neither contestant shot near up to his average form.

«t

The gun which was won at John Wright's shoot some weeks

ago, was rafHed off bv a gentleman who purchased it, and one

ticket was purchased for Mrs. O' Grady, Mr. T. W. Morfey 's fat

fox-terrier, and in the draw, Mrs. O'Grady won.

•I

On Wednesday of this week Mr. Geo. H. Piercy, the holder, and
Dr. W. L. Gardiner will contest for the E. C. cup, emblematic of

the championship of New Jersey, if nothing occurs to prevent.

• K
On Wednesday of next week, at Interstate Park, L. I., the cup

derated by the Interstate Association, emblematic of the Eastern
Championship, will be a matter of contest, the first of a series.

. ^
The Cincinnati (O.) Gun Club was recently the recipient of a

Parker gun, presented by Capt. A. W, du Bray on behalf of his

firm. It will be a prize of a series of club contests.

Capt. A. W. Money, of the American E. C. & Schultze Co., left

for St. Louis on Thursday of last week to take part in the tourna-

•iirent to 'be held in that city.

The Haverhill (Mass.) Gun Club announces an all-day shoot for

Christmas Day. The programme will be issued at an early future

date. „ „_
Bernakd Waters.

Sistcfsvillc G«n Club.

SlSTERSViLLE, W. Va., Nov. 23.—We are sorry to have to report

that our fall tournament, which was held here on Nov. 20, was not

a howling success. With ?5 in cash added to each of the twelve

events, we feel that we should have had a better attendance. Of

course, now that the shoot is over, we can see where we made a

great mistake in trying to get the boys to turn out during the hunt-

ing season. In Ohio, where they only have twenty days open

season, they natHrallv want to be in the field as much as possible,

and we certainly cannot blame them. We have learned that several

of our West Virginia fellows were kept away because of sickness,

so we must love them still. Mr. F. E. Mallory, one of eur old

reliables, had the misfortune to get his face' badly poisoned and

was compelled to go to the hospital. From a letter just received

we learn that another one of the regulars was detained on account

of the serious illness of his wife. He however, promises to come
to our next shoot, even though he has to walk. While we had
expected at least twenty guns, we had but seven. We must confess

that we are feeling just a shade blue to-day, but we are not going
to give up. We will get up another programme and try to get the

boys together during the holidays. If they don't come then, we will

think they don't like us.

Mr. Howard Sergen, of the Lafiin & Rand Powder Company,
was the only trade representative present. Howard, after plaster-

ing Lafiin & Rand stickers all over our club house and on all the
nearby fences, acted as referee and general manager. He was also

appointed special policeman and legal adviser, and the Sistersville

Gun Cluh feels under many obligations for his valuable services.

He was also elected to honorary membership in our club, and will

be known hereafter as Judge.
Mr. L. B. Fleming, of Pittsburg, with W'inchester gun and

Lafiin & Rand infallible combination, carried off the honors by
breaking better than. 90 per cent. Lou did very well, considering
that he wore his hat during the entire shoot and had on a new pair

of shoes. He tried to tell us that he wore the new "kicks' to

make sure of getting back home in the event that he had to walk;
but he didn't find a ready sale for his stock in this kind of talk.

We have never been out with him yet that he didn't go home in

the parlor car.

Messrs. S. T. and John F. Mallory were close on to Mr. Flem-
ing, v/inning second and third places. Sid was always lucky to fall

into a hole all by his lonesome, and to-day he is giving us the
laugh because he carried off some of our good money. He had
better make good use of it until the holidays, for it will all come
back then.
The race between Dade and Mr. W, A. Smith for the champion-

ship of the State, was very much of a disappointment, both con-
testants shooting away below their usual average. Dade retained
the medal by breaking 7S, while 'Mr, Smith' scored- but 72.

Other scores follow; . ., ,

Events: 1 2 3 4 6-6 7 8 9 10 111^:
Targets: .15 15 15 20 15 15-15 20 15 15 15 20 Broke.

U B Fleming •. . . 1114 13 18 12 i4 -14 18 14 -15 15 19 177

S T Mallory . . . 13 .14 :i4 17 12 l3 JS -IS l'5 14 12 18 174

J F Mallory .'. 'IS 13 15 15 12:i4 13T6 1410 141« 167
Dade 13 14 13 20 14 14 14 13 13 12 11 15 166

J Y McNaugbt , 15 1113 18 12 11 13 14 8 13 U 17 156

J W Stewart 12 11 16 19 11 14 8 17 9 9 8 16 149
W A Smith 13 12 10 13 13 11 11 18 9 9 11 12 142

Mr. Smith, while shooting in exceptionally bad form all day, re-

joices in the fact that by capturing low average he wins the only
prize we had to offer, a fine silk umbrella, worth $6. It usually
rains whenever we undertake to give a shoot here, so it possibly
occurred to him that he might be able to use this prize to pretty
good advantage before he got out of town. Ed. O. Bower.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Intercity Shooting Park,

Chicago, III., Nov. 22.—At the Intercity Shooting Park, midway
between Minneapolis and St. Paul, on Nov. 17, there was held
the second shoot for the St. Paul Review trophy. The birds were
a good lot, and the scores are therefore creditable. Hirschy again
took the cup to Minneapolis.
The shooting grounds are open for matches at any time, as well

as for private practice. The St. Paul Review trophy is .shot every
Sunday at 10 A. M., at 25 live birds, $5 entrance, birds extra,
Riley handicap system,- 26 to 32yds. Mr. R. McNeill is manager
of the park.
The practice sweeps at , tliis park during the past week were

of a good order. The following are the scores of the events
mentioned:

St. Paul Review trophy:
Morri.son, 29 122122122222220*202122110—21
Hirschy, 29 2222112221*21 22*22221222—23
Bull, 29 212122221212102202021121*—21
Dr. Bill, 27 111O0O12201101OW
Mulligan, 28 22211122222102201221*1112—22
French, 28 0 20221*22222221222220202—20

Preliminary sweep, high gun:
Morrison, 30 2222221222—10 Bull, 30 2201122111— 9

Hirschy, 30 2222222222—10 Brown, 27 22U2100U— 8

Nov. 13.—Ten-bird sweeps:
Adams, 30 2220211221— 9 Moore, 28 1222*02202— 7
Hirschy, 30 2222222102— 9 Monk, 27 *22101121O— 7
Bull, 30 1222202211— 9 Parker, 28 22*1201212— 8

Nov. 16.—Twenty-five birds:
Monk. 27 ; 1112111111211011.012111212—23
Hamilton,27 2211101110*12211110222012—20
Bill, 27 0002*11012010000001011011—12

Garfield Thanksgiving Shoot.

Dr. J. W. Meek, the present secretary of the Garfield Gun Club,
of Chicago, paid the Forest and Stream oifice a pleasant call.

He wore an expansive smile and attributed his good feeling to the
fact that he had just been using some of the new E. C. powder,
the most recent output of the E. C. & Schultze Powder Com-
pany. He said he thought he liked it better than anything he had
seen for quite a while. Incidentally, he said that everybody ought
to go out to Garfield grounds on Thanksgiving Day. There is to
be a big turkey shoot for the members of the club, and open sweep-
stakes for the public. There will be an old-fashioned Garfield
time, and that is full enough description. E. Hough.
Hartford Building, Chicago. HI.

Trap at Watson's Park.

Burnside Crossing, III., Nov. 23.—To-day, in a four-cornered
match, 25 birds, $10 entrance, birds extra, high gun to iake the
purse, Elbert killed 25 straight and won. The scores:

McGinty 2202212220222222201011102—20
T H Amberg 2221221212221222210222212—24
T B Barto 0202121111121222112120222—22
Elbert 2222122221212211111212222—25

Same day, practice:
W B Leffingwell ,.02111122111211211212—19

Nov. 19.^—Day clear; light, outgoing wind; birds good:
T M' Sellers 12112112122121*1121111112—24

2111212211212112212222121—25
*112121121122111212111.211—24 .

1212121212121122211110222—24—97
Nov. 20.—Practice

:

A E Rupel . 22*211221201122 —13
Chas Grass. 12020*1000*020122020*0220—11
Chas Grass -. .220002212100110 —9
Nov. 22.—Practice

:

A E Rupel 20221112122221*—13

Sweepstakes:
No. 1. No. 2. No. 3.

Hoyt 1120112120— 8 1212112102— 9 21221—5
Sellers 1121212211—10 2212222012— 9 12122—5
Drake 11111*1101— 8 2211111122—10 10*10—2
Thorn 1010022110— 6 001112221*— 8 22022--1
Thompson 2122220220— 8 22022-4

Birds: 15 10 10 5 Birds: 15 10 10 5
Hoyt 13 8 9 4 Thorn 9 9 9 4
Sellers 13 Thompson 8 9 4
Drake 11 6 6 ..

Ravelrigg.

Keystone Shooting League.

HoLMESBURG JUNCTION, Philadelphia.—^At the shoot of the Key-
stone "Shooting League on Saturday of last week Mr. F. W. Van
Loon v/on the challenge championship live-bird trophy in a closely
contested race. The scores:
Challenge cup match:

Henry 2222222222—10 Geikler 222222222*— 9
McCoy 220220W Brewer 2*22222222—9
Van Loon 2222222221—10 Jones 2*21111101— 8
Anderson 2222222222—10 Darby 2222222222—10
Bowers 21222220*2— 8 Leek *222212112— 9
Sanford 2222222222—10 Busby 122000*121— 6

Shoot-oiT:
Henrv 221 221 222 222 222 122 212 202 022
Van Loon 221 222 222 221 221 211 122 *12 222

There were twelve entries in the club handicap, each shooting at
10 birds, handicap rise. Geikler and Leek killed out straight, and
Jones, Russell, Bower, Anderson and McCoy scored 9. The scores
follow

:

Geikler, 27..... 2222222222—10 Russell, 28 *2122222]2—

D

Brewer, 27 .2202220202— 7 Bower, 26 2222222201— 9
Jones," 27 2122011122— 9 Van Loon, 28. . . . . . .021112221<'t— S
Darby, 27 2122022022— 8 Anderson, 28 2222220222—
Leek, 29 2221212222—10 McCoy, 30 2*220222F - <*< -

Busby, 27 120*222102— 7 McGrath, 29 2002000Q2(f- S

Rochester Rod and Gva Club.

Rochester, N. Y., Nov. 25.—Herewith are the scores of the last
shoot of the Rochester Rod and Gun Club. There seems to he a
good deal of interest shown at these shoots for medals. It is bring-
ing out a good many of the poorer shots. These medals are to be
shot for each week, and the one winning the most times during the
year has the medal to hold for good. The club is making an effort
to have a good State shoot next June.

'

Following are the scores made for the handicap medal

:

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke.
Mosher 29 17 Meyers 26 22
Weller 26 24 Broeker 30 16
Borst 28 23 Bonbright 27 25
Wray 32 24 Karle 85 21
Kershner 26 22

Bonbright, of Colorado Springs, won the medal with the score
of 25 out of 27—excellent, considering conditions. Wray and
Weller were next. Weller has done some very good shooting of
late, with a new gua which he recently purchased, and the boys
have to do their best to keep up with his pace.
For the championship medal there were eight entries. Bonbright

put up a score of 24 out of 25, but as he is not a resident of
Monroe county, was. not entitled to the badge, Kershner winning it

with a score of 23 out of 25. Following are the scores, each man
shooting at 25 targets: Mosher 20, Karle IS, Kershner 23, Weller
20, -Broeker 19, Borst-22, Meyers 22, Bonbright 24.

The next contest for the medals will take place next Wednesday
afteriioon. Every .shooter is invited to co.mpete.

Com Paui.,

The Hamilton G«n Club.

Hamilton, Canada, Nov. 26.—There has been no shooting over
the traps of the Hamilton Gun Club since the opening of the game
season, but our members are now home from the field, and prep-
arations foi^ 6-ar twelfth annual tournameftt ate' moving steadily
ahead.
The plans for our new club house have been accepted, and the

building will be erected on the grounds occupied by the club for
the last two years. The scores will be moved to higher grounti.
We wish to place our traps in their permanent positions before the
frcst sets in, and would like to have a house warming about Christ-
mas or New Year's Day.
The programmes are nearly ready, and shooters desiring a copy

of them will kindly drop a card to our secretary, Mr. Geo. Craw-
ford, Hamilton, Ont., he will be pleased to forward it, along with
any information desired.
American shooters wishing to have ammunition forwarded from

warehouse or factory should have shipments made not later than
the first week in January, and if our secretary is promptly advised,
we will be able to handle the goods satisfactorily to parties con-
cerned.
Ducks have been more plentiful in Hamilton Bay this season

than for some years past. Many excellent bags have been reported,
but Harry Dynes has proven the most successful over the decoys.
Our ijresident, Tom Upton, Charlie Briggar and John Hunter

went to Quebec with Jeb Ketchum, of Ottawa, for deer, and re-
turned after a pleasant trip to complete arrangements for a little

pigeon match between Charlie Briggar and Tom Upton, as they
did not care to quit on drawn honors. Dr. Overholt was chosen
as referee, but fearing that John Hunter might be lonely and
the Doctor might get tired watching them, their two names were
dropped into the hat, and the boys drew for partners and ar-
ranged to shoot off the match on an early date.—Overholt and
Upton vs. Briggar and Hunter. The match to be shot at 25 birds
each, for the suppers and incidentally one plunk per.

I am dead out, and must quit. Bek It.

Woodlafce Gun Club.

WooDLAKE, Neb., Nov, 20.—The initial shoot of the Woodlake
Gun Club was given to-day at the club grounds, just east of the
stockyards.
There was a goodly attendance, and much enthusiasm was mani-

fested, which promises well for the future of the new club.
Considering that only two of the eleven entries had ever shot

over the traps before, the shooting was high-class, and demonstrates
the fact that good shots at game will always make creditable scores
at the elusive saucers.
The writer, in all his experience as a gun club organizer, has

never found a crowd of novices who took so readily to the game.
Two hundred and seventy-five targets were thrown, and of

these, 143 were broken, or 52 per cent., v/hich is quite marvelous
when it is remembered that new expert traps were used and the
birds were thrown hard and at extreme angles.
There will be a practice shoot on Nov. 28, Thanksgiving Day,

to which all who care to take part are cordially invited. Targets
will be thrown at 1 cent each, as also at future shoots, which will
be run off each Wednesday.
Mrs. and Miss Dennis and Mrs. W. A. Leach were interested

spectators, the latter lady doing acceptable service as score keeper.
At the next shoot, and at each following shoot, a medal, repre-

senting the club championship, will be contested for, the man win-
ning same to hold it as long as undefeated. The meaal belongs to
the club, and must be returned to the club at the end of the
shcoting season.
Following are the scores, each man shooting at 25 targets;

W A Leach 0111010011111111111111111—21
Le Roy Leach 1011011011111111110010110—18
J Day 0101111101101110000011110—15W Dennis 1100101010100011101001011—13W L Chrysler 1001110000110010101011011—13
J Dennis 1110001001100011001001101—12
C Hagen 1011011010010101100011000—12
D Dennis OOOlllOOlOOlllOOOOOOOllU—11
F Day OOIOOIIOUIOOOIOIOIOOIOOO—10
C Kinkead lOlllOOOOOOOUOOOOlOllOOO— 9
C Day 0101010000010001011001100— 9

W. A. Leach.

Rahway Gun Clufa,

Rahway, N. J., Nov. 23.—The main event was a merchandise
prize shoot at 25 targets, 50 cents entrance, handicap, the scores of
which follow:

„ ,
Hdcp. Broke. Total.

Capt Bunk ...1110111111111111111111111—24 0 24
Gaskill ..llOOllOOOlllUOllllOlHill—17 4 21
Browne ..1110010111101111111101101—19 4 23
Housman , OOlOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOlOOO— 2 6 8
Dunn :00O01100L..0im0101011Ol—13 8 21
Oliver UOlUOOlOOOlOlHllOlllll—17 6 23
Acken 1100101011111100011100001—14 7 21Way .1001101001000011001000110—10 9 19
Gibson OOlOOOOOOOllOOUOOllOllll—11 4 15
Crowell 00O00010000010O00COO0O0()O— 2 10 13

Shoot-off for second prize:
Browne 0101101101—628
Oliver , 0110111001—6 3 9

First prize. Powers' cleaning rod, Capt, Bunk; second prize,
Tomlinson cleaner, Oliver.
Merchandise shoot, 15 targets, handicap:

„ , _ ,
Hdcp. Broke. Total.

Capt Bunk ...111111111100111—13 0 13
Gaskill -. 111011011011111—12 4 15
Browne. 010110110111111-11 2 13
Housman 000000000000OuO— 0 7 7
Dunn 111101001011111—11 15
Oliver 011011100100101— 8 3 11
Acken 100100001110101— 7 5 12Way „ 000000000000000— 0 7 7
Gibson lOOOUOlIOOlCU- 8 5. 13

Shoot-off:
Gaskill tiinncn-s a - lo
IHin-.'

. niOi>jfK)00— 4 3 .7

First jjii^, canvas sutuiing eoa-t, GasktU; second prize, Icggi.ns.
Dnnn. Geo. B. Gaskill, Sec'y.

Osslnlag Gun Club. 1

OssiNiNG, N, Y..^A strong, gusty wind, blowing across the
grounds, was responsible for a lot of goose eggs at the regular
Saturday afternoon shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. The scores
were as follows:

12345678
10 10 10 15 15 15 10 5p

4 7

16
'g

Events

:

Targets:
G Edgers. 3 5H W Bissing 5.4 5 [[

['

E D Garnsey 10 9 ii
C G Blandford. 8 7 8 12Wm Clark 5 4
A Bedell .... 6 " 8

J Willi 4 4.. .

I Washburn , 7
'

13 12 U
Prize events, 15 targets, scratch allowance, handicap:

C G Blandford, 16 13 .. .. Ed Garnsey 18......... 9 11
I T Washburn, 17 14 12 11 ^

J-i

C. G. B.

Take inventory of the good things in this issue
^

of Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was
given last week. Count on what is to come next

K week. Was there ever in all the world a more 3I
abundant weekly store of sportsmen's readingf 5
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TIic St. Louis Totamameut.
St. Louis, Mo., Nov. 24.—The tournament incidental to the final

shoot-off for the Kepublic cup, pulled off here this week, proved a
pleasant afTair, but the dates were unfortunately chosen, as the long
season of beautiiul Indian summer weather which had prevailed
here through the fall came to an end Thursday, and was succeeded
by a cold, raw northwester, which made shooting anything but a
comfort, and greatly cut down the attendance.
A good programme at targets and live birds was arranged for

Friday, the opening day, and was faithfully followed. While the
conditions were not favorable to good scores, some splendid work
was done in the target events. Will Crosby lost but one in the ten
15-bird sweeps, with a run of 96 straight; Herbert Taylor made a
run of 100 straight. Frank Rogers lost 3 and Fred Gilbert 4 all day.
Moneys were divided in this event on the Rose system, so that

with the small entry and high average scores the winnings of the
topnotchers were inconsiderable, but losses, on the other hand, were
correspondingly light, so that, on the whole, the result was prob-
ably quite satisfactory. The scores are appended:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
IS 14 15 15 15 14 15 15 15 15
15 14 14 14 13 15 13 14 14 15
15 15 14 15 14 14 15 15 15 15
15 14 14 13 14 14 15 15 14 15
15 15 15 14 15 15 15 15 15 15
14 14 14 14 15 14 12 15 15 14
14 15 15 14 15 14 15 15 15 14
13 15 13 15 13 15 14 14 14 13
14 15 15 15 15 15 U 12 13 14
13 6 14 13 13 11 13 12 13 13C)rvis

Dr Sime 11
Pai melee 14 . .

The first live-bird event was a miss-and-out, with four entries.
All killed 5 and divided.
Second event, at 10 birds, high guns, had ten entries, and seven

straights.
In the third event Gilbert, Crosby, Sims and Burnside divided.

The scores:

First event, miss-and-out:
Gilbert 22121—5
Marshall 22222-6

Second event, 10 birds:
Marshall 1222221222—10
Parmelee 1212222221—10
Taylor 121 20w
Money ..2222222222—10
Gilbert UllOw

Third event, 5 birds:
Gilbert 22m—

5

Crosby 11112—5
Sims 12212—6

Burnside 22122—5
Crosby 22221—5

Burnside .1122221112-10
Fanning 1121212221-10
Orvis 2222122111-10
Mermod 22220w
Crosby 1111121122—10

Money 02222--i
Burnside 12211—5
Orvis 22010—3

During the day a meeting of the four men interested in the
Republic cup—Parmelee, Elliott, Gilbert and Burnside—was held,
and the boys decided to open the trophy to one more general con-
test, to be shot Saturday, under the original rules, except that 25
per cent, of the net purse should go to the present winners of the
cup.

Saturday, Nov. 23.—Weather continued raw and cold, with
clouded sky and northwest wind sweeping over the range in the
faces of the shooters. On account of the open contest for the Re-
public cup, the target programme was made a secondary matter,
and attention for the day centered in the live-bird circle.

As an opening warmer a $2 miss-and-out was shot, with eleven
entries. The birds were fast, and it took just 20 minutes to decide
the contest, Gilbert, Crosby and Stevens dividing on the eighth
round.

In the second event, 10 birds, three moneys, Parmelee, Gilbert,
Burnside, Stevens, Capt. Money, Harold Money, Dr. Sims and
.Spencer killed straight; Orvis, Crosby, Mermod and Riehl scored
9, and Fanning was alone with 8. The straight men decided upon
a shoot-ofT. As onlv one man lost out, and finally on account of
time, seven divided $23.

Owing to illness of Mr. Elliott, as he did not feet that he could
stand the strain of two long races in one afternoon, it was decided
to call off the open race for the Republic cup, and the tie match
between the four men interested and present was shot, beginning
at 2 P. M. Charlie Young, the first winner of the cup, was unable
to attend the tournament, and therefore forfeited his rights in the
match.
All contestants stood at 30yds. The birds were a very good lot,

with only two sitters during the match.
Parmelee was the first to lose on a low driver, which was hard

hit with the second and died outside. In the next round Gilbert
lost a swift. incomer, also dead out. Elliott then lost a hard right-
qvartering driver from trap 3. The match then went merrily on
without a mishap until Burnside drew a corking incoming curver
on the 21st round, and lost it hard hit. Elliott dropped his second
bird on the 22d round, and finished with 23. The other three con-
testants finished on a tie with 24.

The three remaining contestants agreed to decide the tie in a
series of shooting in blocks of 5. Parmelee was the first to lose
a corkscrew of an outgoer from the center trap. Gilbert and Burn-
side continued to the 44th round in the .shoot-off, when the latter

lost a hard right-quartering towerer, and Gilbert, killing his next
bird, won the match and trophy. It was a hard-fought battle
throughout, and characterized by some splendid work by all parties
in the match.
The remainder of the day was devoted to live-bird miss-and-outs

and several informal target sweeps. The scores:

Shoot off of Republic cup ties:

Trap score type—Copyright, igor, by Forest and Stream Pub, Co.

4242212322315^43554154325

Elliott 2 21221202122221212222*22 2—23

1124414434433212312455154

Gilbert 2 2122*222222211212222112 2—24

4S54551554115312543325545

—Parmelee^.-.....—.t- 2- a 2^^-2 2 2 222222221222222 2—24

524 1325142123244115543222

Burnside , 2 2222222222222222222* 2 22 2-24

Shoot-off on ties of 24, same conditions, 5 birds, in frames of b:

453541252313525455525 4 425

Gilbert 221211221122112212212112 1—25

25334253213532543

Parmelee 1 2222212221122120
3233531234554121554525331

Burnside 2 22222222222222222222222 1—25

Second shoot-off:

15222334233341441235

Gilbert 2 1212111112221121212
2 4 43415425235211323

\N <-/»»:- «S'J^ (/^ "V ^ i 1 X r>
Burnside 2 22222222222122122*

Ten birds, three moneys:
Parmelee .122211?222—10
Orvis 0111212112—iO
Gilbert 1112121112—10
Burnside 1212122122—10
Crosby 2112211201— 9

Fanning *21inU01— 8
Stevens .2222502222—10

Shoot -off ties on 10;
Parmelee ,....222121122222222—15
Gilbert ........ .112112221122211—15
Burnside 0 ' — f)

Stevens 222222122222232—15

Capt Money 2212222221—10
H Money 2222222221—10
Mermod 2022222222— 9
Riphl 2222212*22— 9
Dr Sims ..1222221211—10
Spencer ......2222121222—10

Capt Money...221222112222222—15
H Money......22^2§2;'2222133—IS
Dr Sims " " * " '

'^^^^^^^^^^

MJss-and-out, ?2 entrance:
Parmelee 2210
Burnside .....10
Stevens 22221222
Crosby 11121221
fjilbert 11212212
Fanning 0

Capt Money .............2^
Rogers 0

Mermod 220
Orvis ....1211110
Fanning ..10

OJd Shots.

The shoot was in charge of Alec Mermod and Billy Mason,
rnanagers of Dupont Park, and the boys earned the commenda-
tion of the crowd by the courtesy, promptitude and careful atten-
tion that characterized the service.
Dinner was served in the club house, and was one of the very

successful features of the meet.
J. A. R. Elliott was not at all well Friday and Saturday, but shot

splendidly under this physical handicap.
The birds were throughout better than the average, and the

Fulford underground traps worked to perfection.
KlLLMOKE.

ON LONG ISLAND.

Van Allen's Shoot.

Interstate Park, L. I., Nov. 20.—The Daly gun and the prospect
of good competition brouglit out an extraordinary attendance at

Mr. S. M. Van Allen's shoot to-day. In the main event, there
were forty entries, many of them famous as skillful trapshooters.
The gun event was at 20 birds, $10 entrance, hanilicap, high
guns. The gun went to first high gun, and the moneys were
divided among eighteen high guns. Mr. H. C. Koegel and Sim
Glover tied on straight scores, and Mr. Glover's share of the gun
was bought by Mr. Koegel, A second gun, a Palmer, was Shot
for in the first 15 birds of the 20-bird event, and this also was
won by Mr. Koegel. The birds were a good lot:

No. 1, miss-and-out, 28yds., $2 entrance; all at 28ydb.

:

B W Le Roy.. 22222222—8 Capt Jack ....221110
Apple Jack 220
C G Blandford 1*

G H Piercy.... 10

—a
—2
—

1

—

1

L H Schorty 12220 —-1

J C McCoy 220
G H Piercy 210
Morris ..........20
E Banks ....0

J C Kroeger 0

—2
—2
—1
-0
-0

Capt Jack, 28 *221222—

6

B VV Le Roy, 30. . .D. .*212222—

6

W Hopkins, 29 2022222-6
DSD, 28 2112021—6
Dr J D Carman, 28. . . .2121202—6
Smith, 28 1211101-6
Sim Glover, 31 2200w

T VV Morfey 11211221-8
S M Van Allen 21212212-S

J R Hull 21211212—8

No. 2, miss-and-out:

J J Hallowell 212222—6
W Hopkins ..222222—6

J R Hull 111222—

G

C Steffens 212112—6

J P McKay... 222222-6
Apple Jack 2^220 —4
Hood Waters 22220 —4
No. 3, 7 birds, handicap:

S M Van Allen, 31. . ..221 1 221—7
G IT Piercy, 30 2212222—7
C G Blandford, 27 2221222—7

J R Hull, 29 1122221—7
Apple Jack, 29 2112221—7

T Martin, 28 2221122—7
Y ^ Morfey, 31 1220222—6

No. 4, gun event, 20 birds, handicap:
H C Koegel, 31 22222222222222222222—20

S Glover, 32 ' 22221222222222222222—20

Dr T D Carman, 29 22222220222212221122—19

H Morris, 31 22222222222222022222—19
Capt Bunk. 31 22222222222222*22222—19^
Dr G V Hudson, 28 21122222221222220222—19

J P McKay, 3D *2221222222222222222—19
S M Van Allen, 33 *2222220122221212222—18
C G Blandford. 28 02112221122202222222—18
B W Lc Roy. 32 22222222202202222222—18
W Hopkins, .30..,. 22202222122122202222-18
W P Siipei-, 30 *2221222220122221211—18
F W Creamer, 29 121021212*1112221222—18

T C Kroeger, 29 ....21122222222*22222200—17
G H Piercy, 32 02120212222222220222—17
I McKane, 29 222222200222222221*2-17
V McCoy, 31 22222222202222202202—17
C Steffens, 31 122112111.02222212102-17
E Banks, 31 12*12102221221210112-17
C F Ramapo, 28 210222*2202222222222—17
T Fischer, 28 21201220122121111122—17
"C F Lenone, 28 21111202101102112202—16
D Mohrmann, 28 20210122221110220212—16

T P Sweeney. 29. 22*21202220202221012—16

J R Hull, 32 1020222*22021110222—15
Capt Jack, 29 2221*202222210002222—15
Apple Jack, 30 10102222001110222222—15
DSD, 29 02122)12122122120002-15
L IT Schorty, 32 002122202*212*222221—15
W H Sanders, 28 02212220101222*10222—15
E Steffens, 29 22022222021202022012—15W A Sands, 29 02000220222222222222—15

J Martin, 29 022220222222122*2002—14
Hood Waters, 32. -..i 222222000222*2*22022—14

J H Half, 29 212*011120*211101100—13
C E Langdon, 29 ll*.n022]222*2W01—13
T J Ha'Iowell, 33 22222200202022200022—13
•r W Morfey, 33 ..202222022220222*w
C Von Lengerke, 32 22022*1 222222220

w

J E Applegate, 32 02220220222220222222—16

Emerald Gun Club.

Brooklyn, L. I., Nov. 19.—The club shoot of the Emerald Gun
Club, held at Dexter Park to-day, was well attended, there being
twenty-two participants. Of these. Dr. Hudson and Mr. L. H.
Schortemeier killed straight. The scores:

•W Joerger, 28 12102*1012— 7 O Brown, 25 OlOlllOKH—

6

Dr Hudson, 28 2211212222—10 Rathjen, 28 0022100100—4
Schortemeier. 31.... 2212211222—10 Henry, 28 212000<)001—

4

C F Wash. 28 121222222*— 9 H Dressel, 28 100102122— 7
T Short. 28 222212*220- 8 H Anderson, 25. .. .1012211212—

9

R Regan. 25........ 1110112*01- 7 Sands, 2S 1000022011—5
E J Roberts, 28.... 0222021212- 8 T Kay. 28 2ni010212—

8

A Schoverling, 28. .2222222220— 9 Ilansmann. 25 1010221010— 6
F Kail, 25 0010121121— 7 B F Amend, 30. .. .222222222*—

9

0 N T, 25 0120202222- 7 W T Amend, 25.... 01222211*1—

8

1 H Moore, 28.... .0011101011— 6 H Quinn, 28 0002001010—

4

Sheepshead Bay Rod and Gun Club.

Sheepshead Bay, L. 1., Nov. 21.—The club event, a handicap
at 7 birds, was won by Mr. Wm. Van Pelt, who tied with Mr.
D. J. HefTner with a straight score. In the shoot-off, miss-and-out,
Van Pelt won. The scores:

Van Pelt, 28 2111122—7
R Smith, 25 1202200^
I McKane, 30 ....2222022-6
E Garrison, 30. 0212022—5
G Morris, 26 2201222—6
E Voorhies, 25 20 i2102—

1

M Rauscher, 25. ..... .0111001—

4

G Greiff, 30 2122022—6
H Montanus, 26 1222**2—5

Shoot-off: ,

Van Pelt

A Soeller, 23 0001221—1
A Busch, -25 ..02121*1—6
F Lundy, 25 2220122—6
H Koch, 26 0212202—5W J .Seaton. 23 0000001—1
Dr HiJl. 25 0020212—

t

D J Heffner, 25 2122111—7
Dr Wood, 25 *112122—

6

Interstate Park, L. I.—Job Lott
shoot of the Jeannette Gun Club,
Class B was won by Mr. Rohlfs.

F H Ehlen, 28 1122**022l— 7

Ob Lbtt, 30 21212222*2— 9
T Rust. 25 2220001120— 6W Sanders. 28 2illllll222—

9

G Greiff, 2S 0220211222—8
Meverdiercks. 28. . .2j1*121022— 8

T H Kroeger, 28. , ,1012220122—

8

C Peters, 28 0012211012— 7

Challenge medal, 15 birds:
Meyerdiercks. 28
Schumacher, 25

Team race:
Ehlen- .....2011'—a
Greif? .20222—

4

Kroeger 11220—4
Karstens 11223—5
Schmidt .....12011—4
Rust .....,,,.,,,.....22201—4—34

211 D Heffner 210
Ira McKane, Sec'y.

Jeannette Gun Club.

won the Class A trophy at the
held at Interstate Park recently.
The scores:

A Schumacher, 25. .0220012101— 6
F Karstens. 28..... 02121102*1—

7

F Gerdes, 25 0202101100— 5
J Schmidt. 25 0201102222— 7
J Mohrmann, 28....212012121<3—

S

Rohlfs, 28 1111101211—9
Lohden. 25 2111021021— 8
Thyssen, 25 0002202010— 4

.221011212022122-13

.012020*22000121— 8

Mohrmann 01110—3
Meyerdiercks .02212—4
Sanders 121*2—

4

Petefs 1220B—

1

Gerdes 02121—

4

Schumschef ........20000—1—39

Creficent Athletic Club.

B«.y Ridgc; L. I., Nov. 23.—Mr. L. I. Palmer was the successftd
contestant for the November cup at the shoot of the Crescent
Athletic Club to-day; He now is in the lead. The final contest
for this cup will take place on Saturday of this week. The condi-
tions were 25 targets, expert trap; 25 targets, magautrap; haodicaj*
allowances added

:

—Expert— —Magautrap—
Hdcp. Broke. Hdcp. Broke.

L M Palmer, Jr .....9 17 7 14
Dr J J Keyes.............. 5 16 3 19
H B Vanderveer 8 18 6 12
L C Hopkins 6 16 4 15
C G Rasmus 8 16 6 9

Total,
46
43
43
41
39

Shoot for trophy, 15 targets, expert traps:
Handicap. Broke. Total.

L M Palmer, Jr 5 12 15
Dr J J Keyes

3

IS 15
L C Hopkins 3 10 13
A M Boucher

3-

7 10
H B Vanderveer

4

8 7
Shoot-off, same conditions;

Shoot for trophy, same conditions:

F E Miendies
L C Hopkins
L M Palmer, Jr.

C G Rasmus.

Shoot-off, same conditions:

icap. Broke. Total.
5 11 13
3 n 14

3 32 15
3 12 35

7 S 15
3 11 14
5 8 13
4 8 12
6 4 9
7 2 9

3 14 15
3 9 32
7 4 11F E Miendies

Sweepstake, 15 targets, magautrap: Rasmus 11, Palmer 9, Ilopkins'
8, Vanderveer 5, 1

Sweepstake, 10 targets, expert traps: Keyes 9, Vanderveer 8,!

Rasmus 5. Boucher 5.

New Utrecht Gun Qub.
Inter.state Park, L. I., Nov. 23.—There was a good attendance

at the New Utrecht Gun Club's shoot to-day. In the club events
ex-Sheriff Frank D. Creamer shot in remarkable form, scoring all

his birds save one in the club events and ties, 41 in all. Mr.
G. R. Schneider also was in good form, killing straight in the
10-bird event and 9 more in the shoot-off. The average of the,
club members on live birds is quite good. The scores follow:
Events Nos. 1, 2 and 3 were at 7 birds each, for club prize:

No. 3.

0110222—5
2*11101—5
1122212—7
2210221—6
2222222—7

No. 1. No. 2.

H Kryn, 28 1112110-6 1020201-4
W J McConvill, 28 12*2100—4 1111111—7
F D Creamer, 28 1222112—7 1221222—7
R W Half, 28 ' 2220101-5 1112212-7
T H Keller, 28 0220022^

In event No. 1, Mr. F. D. Creamer -won. In event No. 2, shoot-
off, miss-and-out, Mr. Half won in the third round. In event No.
3, Mr. F. D. Creamer won the shoot-off, miss-and-out, in tlie

eighth round.

Event No. 4, 10 birds, for club prize's:

H Kryn, 28 211 *l*Ow G W Hagedon, 29. .2212211010—

8

W J McConvill. 28.2121221210— 9 W Edey, 28 12*2122112- 9
F D Creamer, 28.. .1122211121—10 C A Ramapo, 28. . .221211 1111—10
R W Haff, 28

2120110020—

6 J P Kay, 28 222112122—10
G R Schneider, 28.2222222222—10 C Cattus, 28 1222120012— 8

There were four ties, which were shot off miss-and-out, as fol-

lows :

Creamer 222222122—9 Ramapo... 1121221100—8
Schneider 2222222*2-8 J P Kay 0 — 0

Creamer first, Schneider second, Ramapo third, J. P. K. fourth.

Westmount Gun Club.

MoNTRE.\L, Que., Nov. 18.—During the winter months several
feet of snow, a dickens of a blow, with mercury near zero, is;

proverbial Westmount Gun Club weather for their practice shoots,
Saturday afternoon, the 16th, was, however, an exception to ihei
general rule, as there was only about l%ft. of snow, with a mild,
calm atmosphere, though cloudy and dark.
There was a slim attendance, as many of the boys are still out

after game, feathered or four-footed. Another couple of weeks will
bring them in; then we can look for a house full every Saturday
afternoon.
The fourth event was a contest for the individual trophy between

R. B. Hutcheson, Esq,, and C. J. Cleghorn. Mr. Tlutcheson had a
handicap of one bird, and as he broke 19 straight, after missing
his first, he landed a winner with a full score, Mr. Cleghorn,
who is the secretary of the Province of Quebec Fish and Game
Society, shot in fine form, centering his birds well, excepting the
one that he dropped.
These grounds are very hard and deceptive for strangers to shoot

over, as there is a sharp drop away in front, as well as from ihe
left to the right. This makes the right-quartering birds look as,
though they were towering high in the air, and the left-quarlering-i
birds as though they were plunging into the ground, or at least
very near it. This causes many to under shoot the left-hand tar-
gets, and over shoot the right-hand ones.
The boy who ran the trap was a scorcher, judging by the way!

the targets flashed out into the space—regular hummers.
Below are the scores. Next Saturday Mr. Lyne, the Toronto:

crack, will have a try for the trophy:

12 3 4 5 6 Events: 1 2 3 4 5 «
25 15 10 20 10 10 Targets: 25 15 10 20 10 10
17 .. 9 .. 7 6 Kennedy 11 .. .. 9 fit

14 .. 9 20 6 9 Elliot 7 .. 8 7

Events

:

Targets

:

Strangman
Hutcheson
Cleghorn .

N P L....
13 .... 19 8 9 Na.^h 6 7 TJ
.. 11 8 .. 8 7 Galbraith 6 8,

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Winter Tourist Rates, Season I90M902.
The Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of

Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an-'
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April M,
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de-
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185
Broadway.

—

Adv.

Mexico and Califorria.

PERSONALLY-CONDUCTID TOUKS VIA PENNSYI.VM<IA RAILROAB.

The Pennsylvania Railroad Company's Personally Conducted Tour
to Mexico and California will leave New York on Feb. 11, visiting
St. Louis, San Antonio. Monterey, Tampico, San Luis Potosi.l
Guanajuato, Irapuato, Guadalajara, Queretaro, City of Mexico,!
Agvas Calientes, and El Paso. 1

At El Paso tourists for California only, who will leave New'
York Feb. 25, will join the party, and the Mexican tourists who
do not care to go to the Pacific Coast will return to New York.l
The California party will visit Los Angeles and the Southern
California coast resorts, San Francisco, and. on the return trip,

tl-<- Granrl Canon of the Colorado in Arizona. Tourists will have
thirteen days in Mexico and nineteen days on the Pacific Coast,'
the California tour returning to New York on March 27. the wliole
tour covering forty-five days. The rate, covering all necessary
expenses during the entire trip, will be $575 from points on the
Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg, For Mexico only the
rgte will be $350, and for California only $375. The party will travel'
over the entire route in a special train of Pullman drawing-rooix'
sleeping cars, compartment, dining, smoking, and ob«6rvatioc
cars. California-only toiiri$t6 will use special care to El Paso, and
Mexico-only passengers' wfll use special cars returninft from E:
Paso. For detailed itineraries and full information, address Geo:
W. Boyd, Assistant Geiaeral Passeager Agent, Philadelphia, Pa.-»
Adv.
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A little feather droops downward to the ground
—a swallow's feather fuller of miracle than the
Pentateuch—how shall that feather be placed
again in the breast where it grew? Nothing
twice. Tims changes the places that knew us,

and if we go back in after years, still even then it

is not the old spot ; the gate swings differently,

new thatch has been put on the old gables, the
road has been widened, and the sward the driven
sheep lingered on is gone. Who dares to think
then ? For faces fade as flowers, and there is no
consolation, Richard Jefferies*

7'H£ FOREST RESERVES AS GAME PRESERVES.
Two subjects of great interest to the western country,

and to sportsmen and naturalists at large, ought to re-

ceive attention at the session of Congress which has

just opened. These are the enlargement of the Yellow-

stone National Park and the care and government of

the Forest Reserves. While long steps toward the

preservation of our game, our forests, and our water

supply have been taken within the last few years, a vast

deal remains to be done, and the need of action becomes

constantly more pressine.

Few people recognize the completeness of the exter-

mination of wild game in the West, in all settled coun-

tries, or how rapidly that extermination is continuing in

regions where there are as yet but few inhabitants. It

is obvious that when a region once wild is cut up into

farms, with inhabitants, domestic animals, fences, and all

that, there is no longer any place for large game. A
region which is full of people cannot contain wild ani-

mals. In States where of old great game was most

abundant, it is now all gone. Many people fondly im-

agine that game is still found in abundance on Indian

reservations, and that the Indians still subsist by hunting.

This is not true. For the most part, these reservations

have been swept bare of wild animals, and not only are

the Indians unable longer to kill game for food, but even

the buckskin desired for moccasins or clothing is im-

ported from the East, and the Indians have reached a

point where they dress beef hides, horse hides and hog

hides for moccasins, and also use canvas patched with

fragments of old boots and shoes, if they can obtain

either, for this purpose.

Practically the wild game is gone from all regions,

except the high mountain or the absolute desert. The
only situations in which it is still found are those pro-

tected either by their inaccessibility or by the stern han-d

of the Government. Thanks to the Hon. John F. Lacey,

of Iowa, an effective law was passed some years ago for

the Yellowstone Park, but not, unhappily, until after the

practical extermination of the buffalo there. The country

south of the Yellowstone Park was formerly a great win-

ter range for the herds of elk which summer within the

Park, but it is now being fenced in all directions, so that

the trails by which they have descended to their winter

range from the higher mountains can no longer be passed

over, and it is also being turned into a dry and dusty

desert by vast hordes of domestic sheep driven into it by

persons from the south, many of whom are wholly irre-

sponsible, and do not own a foot of land, but who drive

their herds over the Government domain, sweeping it bare

of vegetation, making it unfit for game to pasture on, ex-

pelling the cattle and ruining the small ranchers who are

striving to make for themselves and their families a sub-

sistence and a home. The Yellowstone Park should be

enlarged, and should be extended south, at least as far

as Big Piney, and it is to be hoped that persons inter-

ested in this subject—and they are many—will get together

during this session of Congress and will agree as to the

detail of how this should best be done. The claims of

settlers within the region should be purchased by the

Government and thus the pleasure ground for the whole

people should be enlarged and protected frem the aggres-

sions which now threaten it on the south.

In the western country there are something like 47,-

000,000 of acres of forest reservation, for the most part

valueless for purposes of settlement. On the preserva-

tion of the forests which clothe the greater portion of this

vast area depends the water supply of a great population.

To-day we hear constantly of some of the greatest rivers

of the West going dry, because their flow is taken out

near their heads to supply the farmers there, with the re-

sult that the people who live lower down on their banks

are without water for irrigation, and are likely to lose

their crops and to suffer. If it was worth while to estab-

lish these forest reservations—and about that there exists

to-day only one opinion—it is worth while also to man-
age them to the best advantage and not to neglect them
until the carelessness- or greed of irresoonsible persons

shall have so injured them that hereafter many years of

care must be expended to repair the damage done now.
The present Congress should enact a general law provid-

ing for the government of these reservations, forbidding

the cutting of timber, except by proper authority, abso-

lutely forbidding hunting on such reservations, and in

general providing for all contingencies likely to arise in

connection with these reservoirs of nature. The present

slipshod method of throwing the responsibility of caring

for these reservations on the Secretary of the Interior,

who lacks sufficient authority to enforce his regulations

by punishing those who infringe them, should not be
continued.

It is not to be doubted that if Congress will act in this

matter and pass a reasonable bill covering the subject,

the various States in which the reservations lie will do
their part, and will work together with the geiieral Gov-
ernment to make the most of these reservations, which
for every d>veller in their neighborhood, and more re-

motely to every inhabitant of the whole country, have

such an enormous economic value.

These two subjects may be commended to the thought-

ful attention of sportsmen and sportsmen's associations

all over the country, and every confidence may be felt

that if such an association as the Boone and Crockett

Club shall take hold of this matter it will find persons

eager to work with them throughout the length and
breadth of the land.

BOB WHITE.

In our supplement this week is portrayed one of Amer-
ica's chief game birds, Ortyx virginianus, provincially

known as quail in the North, partridge in the South.

Quite the equal of any of its congeners in physical

symmetry and perfection, alertness, power of wing and

beautiful coloration, it possesses other qualities peculiarly

its own, which enhance its value to sportsmen, and which
endear it to them and all others. For of all the game
birds, it is the only one which deigns to make its habitat

near the domicile of man. From early spring till fall

it is a part of the active life of the cultivated areas. It

makes its nest with little pretense of concealment; and
the farmers' crops afford a good part of its food supply.

Then, any kind of cover of reasonable area is approved

by it for shelter and protection.

In the breeding season, its ventriloquistic whistle of

"Bob White," uttered mostly in the morning and evening

hours, is musical to the ear, and suggestive of sport with

dog and gun afield at a later time when autumn is yield-

ing place to winter.
i

From the sportsman's viewpoint, if we consider the

abundance, variety and high character of the sport which
the quail affords, it should be esteemed as the best of

game birds.

While the ruffed grouse, feathered wizard of the dense

woods, affords a high grade of sport, its habitat is limited

to a relatively small area in comparison with that of the

quail, whose range is from the ocean on the East to the

far West, and from the far North to the far South.

The prairie chicken is strictly a child of the open.

There are no trees, no dense covers, ledges, old walls

and fences wherewith to complicate the game of hide and

seek. As a matter of sport, there is much of a constant

sameness to it which makes it monotonous and tame.

Under the same conditions, the ruffed grouse would find

itself equally helpless, and afford sport equally common-
place. The quail, however, affords sport which is a com-
promise of both. In its pursuit betimes one encounters

all the difficulties of ruffed grouse shooting, and all the

ease of prairie chicken shooting, as the pursuit varies

from cover to open, and vice versa. If one chooses to

hunt with the greatest comfort, the saddle horse and

broad plantations of the South afford the maximum of

sport with a minimum of effort On the other hand, the

rugged fields and tangled swamps of New England offer

fatigues and difficulties enough to win the esteem of the

fiaert athkle.

A bird of the cover and open, swift of wing and cun-

ning of device, beautiful in form and color, and tooth-

some withal, the quail is worthy of the sportsrhan, the

artist, the epicure.

JVE PV JERSE Y FREE FISHING.

The free fishing question is exciting much interest in

Sussex county, N. J. There are in the county several

lakes of considerable size and well stocked with fish,

but which by reason of private ownershin are closed to

the public. In the old days, before fishing had come to

be so esteemed, the waters were open to everybody, and

resident and summer visitors alike enjoyed them; novi

that the lakes have been posted, the Sussex county people

have sought to have them opened again by the State. A
measure was adopted at Trenton last winter, known as

the lake and park law, which provided for the appoint-

ment of a commission to condemn the lakes as public

parks, and to determine the proper compensation to be

paid as indemnity to the owners. The measure was made
operative conditionally upon its ratification by the

county; and at the last election the county vote endorsed

it by a majority of 1,112. The commission has now been

named and the condemnation proceedings would have

followed, but have been interrupted by the action of Mr.

Andrew Albright, of Newark, who is the owner of the

greater part of Swartswood Lake, one of the waters af-

fected, in the township of Stillwater; and who has secured

a writ of certiorari to forbid the commissioners to act,

and so to test the constitutionality of the law. The oppo-

nents of the measure declare that it can be overthrown

because it is special legislation, and an unwarranted

taking of private prope-ty.

The situation in New Jersey has its parallel in other

States, where the conflict between public and private in-

terest in fishing waters is every year becoming intensified.

We have mentioned before the Percy Summer Club case

in New Hampshire, which has been dragging along in the

courts for years and the settlement of which appea''s to

be a long way off.

The fawn may be docile and pretty, as a pet, but the

full-grown deer is by no means the timid and defenceless

creature he is supposed to be. Quite recently several in-

stances of assaults of tame deer upon their keepers have

been recorded in the newspapers, all of them "more or

less fatal," the latest being that of the vicious attack

of a pet deer upon the well-known California breeder,

Mr. C. T. Boots, at his paddock near San Francisco, on

Nov. 3, the horn of the animal goring the breast and

penetrating one lung. The buck elk in particular needs

no odds in a scrap. He is a match for the predatory

beasts of the forest and plain—bear or catamount—in a

fair and open field.

One of the best illustrations of his prowess is depicted

in a bronze group at the Corcoran Gallery in Washing-

ton, where one of these stalwart cervidse has given a

mountain lion his coup de grace by thrusting him through

the breast with his prongs.

In the case of Mr. Boots the assault was aggravated

and unprovoked. As he was leaving the paddock, after

feeding his herd of black-tails, one of the ingrates chased

him, and before he could leap the inclosure had him im-

paled. Doctors regard his injury as serious.

The leasing to the United States Fish Commission of

the lakes on the Grand Mesa in Colorado, owned by Will-

iam Radcliffe, presumably brings to an end a bitter tres-

pass feud. ^ Mr. Radcliffe, an Englishman, had converted

these lakes into a fishing preserve, and provided guards

to keep out trespassers. Last spring one of the guards

killed a man who was trespassing, and this aroused, intense

feeling among the people of the locality. Mr. Radcliffe

was driveri out of the country, and his buildings were

destroyed. He appealed froni the Colorado authorities

to the National Government, and on the strength of being

a Briton sought to enlist Great Britain in the securing of

his rights. In all of these efforts he had been unsuccess-

ful, so that the taking over of the waters for Fish Com-
mission purposes means the dawning of peace on thg

Grand Mesa, . .
<

•
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In Idaho.
The town) of St. Anthony lies on the eastern side of

the State of Idaho, not far from Jackson's Hole. Jack-
son's Hole, which catches the overflowing or migratory
bands of elk from the Yellowstone Park, is well filled

annually with hunters, divided by the natives into two
main classes—dudes and Mormon meat hunters. Pos-
sibly some of the meat hunters may rank themselves un-
der other religious teachings, but they are all lumped as
Mormons for the purposes of popular nomenclature.

In the early part of October I found myself in St. An-
thony, and, as I was not very desirous of killing elk in

Jackson's Hole, either as a dude or a Mormon, I en-
gaged a spring wagon and started to drive west across
the State. I had with me Lon Dawe, an excellent and
efficient companion, four horses in harness and an as-

sorted load of 900 or 1,000 pounds weight, the assort-
ment including oats, pack saddles, riding saddles and the
two men.

There are some interesting features about central Idaho
which are set forth doubtless in scientific reports, but
eeem fresh to the layman. The soils of the eastern part
of the State for the most part overlie deep gravel de-
posits. The streams, like Birch Creek. Big Lost River
and Little Lost River, rise perhaps at a little distance
from the mountains, whose drainage is fed to them main-
ly by underground percolations and not by surface flows.

A line of willows in the center of the valley may mark the
watercourse, which continues on until the plain widens
out, and then sinks again into the spongy subsoil, to

reappear perhaps in the distant Snake.
The sinks of Birch Creek—three days' drive west of

St. Anthony—hardly make a mark on the broad desert

of gravel and sage brush, while a few miles further on
the former location of the sink of the Big Lost and Little

Lost rivers is indicated by a dusty flat of 100 acres ex-

tent or more. These two rivers, rising on opposite sides

of a -long mountain ridge, after flowing around the end of

the range, almost or quite united in a common point of

disappearance in earlier times. Since the development of

irrigation, however, there has been a great change of

conditions. The porous soil requires much water to raise

crops, and so many ditches and canals are taken out that

few streams in the farming regions reach their former
sinks, and even the great Snake went dry this year at

Blackfoot.
Aside from the ranches, which become less numerous as

you go west, the country is in great part a waste of sage

brush and gravel, frequented by the domestic sheep and
seamed by long mountain ridges, which, until you reach
the tributaries of the Salmon River, are singularly bare,

showing a few trees now and then in some gullj% but for

the most part stretching their yellow flanks unshaded
even by brush.

We started from St. Anthony in a drizzle, and saw only

one prairie chicken, properly called a pintail grouse, I

believe, and one jackrabbit, with a rather long black

tail. All the jacks I met on the journey had tails like

this, though my memory called for tails of grayish color

on the jacks of my early acquaintance.

Three days more of driving by a southerly bend brought
us into the valley of the Little Lost River, beyond the

plain, where the southern horizon hid the range except

"where misty island peaks or purple domes loomed in

the distance."

The rains had made the roads fine, but the country we
had passed was almost lifeless, and we were glad to get

through. We were now out of grain, but rather than

marsh of mud. Cattle were rather numerous, and bands
of sheep were disgustingly plenty.
Deer thus far had not been seen. The coimtry through-

out seemed good for deer or antelope, but in the eastern
part the cover was very scanty, and elsewhere cattle had
driven back the deer, while the more recent advent of
sheep had forced away the antelope, who do not dislike

cattle, and had done much even to dislodge the cattle

themselves. Great white-tilted sheep wagons fitted with
stoves and bunks and all the apparatus of the herders
rolled over the country like the moving habitations of
the Scythians of old, while the flocks ate the pasture clean
and cowboys swore strange oaths.
The rifles of cowboy and herder and the pressure of

these waves of domestic invasion have made the game of
Idaho wonderfully scarce and shy, and the hunter who
gets trophies in that region is likely to earn them.
There were still a few antelope around the hills of the

Pah-sim-e-roye, and we saw eight or ten at various times
in the distance, but bagged none.
We set out for our first hunt by riding up the west fork

of the creek till we got about ten miles from camp, and
then starting to climb the mountain. The canon was
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clothed with small fir timber, and, at first, the slope was
easv, but finally we reached the slide rock and began to

rise in earnest. Patches of grass, banks of snow, plentiful

sheep sign, and then more rocks led us on up, against the

cold wind, till at last our heads were above the rim of a

little open rocky basin, and down in the bottom of the

basin were four sheep, stretching up their necks to learn

who was intruding. There were no good heads among the

sheep, but we were thus far meatless, and were entitled

by the laws of Idaho to poor heads if we could get them.
Loh did some fine shooting at a running sheep, which he
finally captured, and I, after a preliminary miss, got a

small one for my share. These victims were dressed and
hung up, and, as it was now too late to bring up the

horses, we hastened homeward, and got late to camp
after twenty-five miles of travel, enlivened by incident.

_

The next' day Lon went with a friendly cowboy to bring

the game down, and I hunted another J^ranch of the

stream. This fork lay nearer, and on this day I climbed

over the snowbanks of the crest and went a little way
among the forbidding precipices around the head of the

Big Lost River. 'There was no fresh sheep sign, how-
ever, and at last I got to ray horse and prepared to seek

a new route back to camp. Now,, this horse was a tall

animal of gentle habits, recommended as a hunting horse.

So far I had found him of meditative disposition, prone

leader too hard and too often after that, I am sure he -was
quite unjust.
The next day I went for the hams, and found them

after an extended search. I was looking for the ribs on
the ground, as the more easily to be seen, when at last I

found the hams banging right before me, and no ribs any-
where in sight. The hard gravel showed no tell-tale foot-
prints to explain this, but I had seen the old tracks of a
small bear in the snow before, and I fancy that he was the
robber. If so, this was the best bear sign of the trip, I

had on this day seen two grouse and a coyote, and Lon
had seen a lynx, but no other game nor fresh sign thereof.
There still remained a province of sheep land untried

up another fork of the stream, and we determined to in-

spect it.

The g:reat bare cliffs showed the geologic history of the
region like ^n open book, if one only knew how to read
it. Thick ledges of limestone, slate, quartzite and perhaps
other rocks stretched long even lines_ for a certain dis-

tance, and then twisted and folded into most intricate
contortions.

We went up through the snow for a mile or more, and
finally got on to the crest of the ridge, so as to view the
adjoining valley, but we saw no game, and no fresh tracks,

only where the snoAv had been blown off the slide rock
there were hundreds of little depressions siich as the sheep
stamp out for beds, seeming always to prefer a resting
place lined with jagged stones utterly cold and bleak.

I remember once noting a similar trait in the seals of
the Gitlf of California, for the herds there "hauled" at all

times on the rough boulders of the shore, and never once
went to the sandy, grassy, protected cove that lay just
adjoining.

While we were on this ridge I took a snap of Lon stand-
ing on the landscape and inspecting the chasm over the
edge.' which was filled at the time with nothing but a
strong wind.
Our return trip was diversified by the. rather rare* sight

of a badger out in daytime. His color was not of the
proverbial gray, but brown, nearly as dark as a lady's

muff, and he looked very like such a muff undulating
up hill at a great rate.

One more observation I made, which sounds like a

paradox. When a chipmimk sits up he stands up. That
is to say, an erect chipmunk does not touch the ground
with tail or stern, but is supported by the metatarsal bones
with the hock on the ground, so that, as the hock repre-

sents the human heel, he may be said to stand.

By this time we were getting restless, and I decided to

leave the Pah-sim-e-roye neighborhood and strike for

Stanley Basin by way of the Salmon River.

It was a long drive, and the first day only found us on
the Thousand Springs Creek, which feeds the Big Lost
River. We camped in a pasture lot and soon received a

visit from a young woman. Our acquaintance ripened
fast. Within five minutes I knew that her name was
Laura Lucille North, that she was "going six and a

,
half" (this doubtless referred to her years), that her
poppa had two guns and her momma was a "crank" and
had "licked" her. This was encouraging news. I now
felt that I had entered the realm of lawful order, and
therefore assumed the dominant position due to superior

weight and age.

The only real fault that Laura Lucille found as she
mvmched our provisions was that we had no butter.

From Thousand Springs Creek we drove over a divide

to an extensive plain called Antelope Valley. The name
is probably more of a memory than a fiction, but there

are no antelope there now, nor, in fact, anything
else.

Pursuing our route, we reached the east fork of the

Salmon in the afternoon, and driving down that and up
the main stream came to the village of Clayton quite late.

LON ON THE LANDSCAPE,

leave our road to look for it, we made a long march and
found a worthy German, who sold us abundant oats and
told us about Sherman's march, which he shared. He had
found out, too, that the "salt grass" land, hitherto sup-

posed to be useless, was better than the "sage" land. You
only needed to keep plowing it continually for a couple

of years, harrowing carefully and picking out all the

roots of the salt grass with your hands! Truly his

German thoroughness deserved success.

The next day after this we saw some packs of sage

chickens quite wild, and very, very far off glimmered the

flanks of a few antelope, just discernible through the field

glasses. I got out and walked after the antelope, while

Lon made camp, but they had already passed a mile be-

yond the point where the land hid them when I reached

that place, and I had to take comfort in the healthiness

of my exercise.

A long march next day brought us across the divide, at

the head of Little Lost River, and down the slope of the

watershed of the Salmon.
We turned south to the headwaters of a creek called

the Pah-sim-e-roye on the maps. The name is said to

mean "Two Waters." It is pronounced as if you had
begun to say p'simmon and ended with "rye." We made
a poor camp 3t a spring of good water rising from a
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to pause and ponder before each step, especially in going
down hill, but I was soon to see a great light on this

subject.

We had hardly gone a mile through the timber when
I saw a deer, got off and shot it, anti then tied the horse
while I dressed the game. It was not a large deer, but

it weighed more than I could lift, limp weight, so I put

a rope around the forequarters and began to pull them up
to the saddle horn.

Jiist here the hunting horse began to show uneasiness,

.so I blindfolded the animal, which did not help matters at

all. I then tied up a foreleg, leaving the blinders on, and
skinned out the forequarters of the deer, leaving a load

that I could lift on the saddle. Meanwhile, the old horse

awakened to temporary activity. He was tied to a tree,

blindfolded and three-legged, but he pulled back so

earnestly, against very forcit)le remonstrance, that he
broke his tie rope and in some way smashed. his bridle,

coming up standing, still blindfolded arid on three Tegs.

After that I hung up the hams, tied the loins and liver

in the hide, strapped that behind the saddle, got on my-
self and get back by unsparing exertions just before Lon
brought the sheep in. I was displeased with my horse to

a high degree, but I never told him so, and if he
imagined that, when I was driving, I flicked the off-

The Salmon is a clear, brawling river, perhaps 60 yards

wide, and 3 or 4 feet deep at low stage of water at Clay-

ton. It flows here through a fine rocky gorge, and once

deserved its name. Even last year there was a small

summer run of fish at Clayton.^ but this season none have

been observed there, though I was told that a few had

been noticed in a pool in a brook in Stanley Basin above.

It may be concluded, however, with substantial truth, that

the salmon of the river have gone to join the antelope of

the valley in the land of myth.
Beyond Clayton we stopped for several days at a Bar

once famous for its placer diggings. We were told that

the entire hill, which constitutes the Bar, stood on tim-

bers put in the bed rock workings made in early days

when miners were actively burrowing here. A few old-

timers still wash the dirt here for scanty returns, and live

partly upon ,
ancient memories. Some twenty years ago

precious metals were mined in considerable quantities

with much enthusiasm in .central- Idaho. Now even the

landmarks of that day are vanishing. The town of

Crystal, though it figures on the map, has not a building

left; you can just see a few foundations. The towns of

Vienna, Sawtooth and Galena have buildings to be sure,

with roofs, crushed by the snows of winter and gaping

holes for windows, but there is not a human inhabitant
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in either of them ; only the sage hen and the coyote hold
revel there, if so minded.
But we have not yet reached Galena. We are at the

Bar. Here M^e made a fine camp in the firs, and after

receiving and disregarding some mistaken advice about
the haunts and habits of game animals, we set out on a

hunt. Our friends at the Bar had lots of stories, but no
venison, and we hoped to supply both.

By mid-day we had left our horses well up the m.oun
tain, and had passed on foot up a long wooded basin fur

rowed by a frozen stream. There were quite a number
of tracks, as if a band of deer on the march had passed
that way, but there were no indications that we were on
a regular feeding ground. We advanced, noting a small

bear track and a squirrel nearly black, which I collected

later, thinking him an instance of melanism. He was not
a perfect specimen, however, for ilie middle of his bade
was only a dark brown.
And now as the sun began to decline rather fast, we

were thinking of return, when Lon's sharp eyes saw a
deer dart from the timber far in front of us and go
quartering up the steep slope on our right. When he got
high enough to feel secure, he stopped to investi£.ate,

though he had really come much nearer to us than his

.30-30 about an inch less. The wood was froz6n, and
this may have influenced the result.

These incidents summarize our pleasant drive. The
October weather was cold and splendid. Ice formed
nightly on the pail in our tent, sometimes very thick, but
we had a stove inside, and the morning fir& made the bath
a luxury instead of a mere sanitary shivering fit. The
inhabitants of Idaho that we met were, in the language of

Brigham Young "a white and delightsome people," and
the dogs were fine, cordial tail-waggers, who would put
their heads on your lap and look at you with eyes full of

brown benevolence.
Game v.'as either absent or scarce and shy through-

out, yet we got enough, except, perhaps, for trophies, and
were able to give much meat to deserving friends. We
delighted especially in seeking sheep. Though we got
few, we went joyfully wandering amid their haunts, the

high, rockj'^ swales with frozen tricklets of water and
scanty grass and moss, the stunted trees below, the snowy
steeps above, the lofty cliffs, the slants of slide rocks with
the sheep's nests hollowed out in them. We saw their

network of trails up the ridges and their tracks, and we
felt that we had lived among the mountaineers.
Some wise man has said that if he held all truth in

last glowered at her from the thicket of hollyhocks, nor
has she felt his presence

; yet without any heln of witch-
craft he may have come near, for black cat skins have a
market value and there are mercenary boys and furriers

who are no honester than other people.
A lady told me that her furs were "river mink." They

were handsome enough, but not the thickest. When
blown upon, there was a wide parting of the fluffy under
fur upon the skin. I knew who originally wore them-, for

1 had been at the first owner's house, a well-built if not
handsome structure in the edge of the marsh, with plenty
of water on one side and an abundance of food, hly-roots,

and sedges, on the other.

When the mink has eaten his Hesh tliat perhaps be-
comes mink, but his fur is always that of a muskrat, and
though in his life and habits he is much more interesting
than the mink, his raiment is not so fine nor valuable.

Yet it has long been in great demand, formerly for the
manufacture of hats, now mostly for export, to be made
up into cheap furs, its offensive name and dull color
changed to more attractive ones that better suit the taste

of fashion.

If these humble creatures could know to what estate

their furs would be exalted, the sounding names given

starting point was. With kis flank presented and his

high head turned to gaze, "he stood like Germany in

arms facing embattled France."
His distance was at least 250 yards from us, and any

friend who wagers that I will consistently hit the center
at that range, will probably want his money back very
soon. On this occasion, however, the shot struck home,
to the loud astonishment of my companion, and perhaps
some silent surprise of my own, and the deer, after trying

to steady himself a moment, toppled over backward and
rolled a hundred yards down the slant. We climbed the

rest of the way to meet him and found a fine buck with a

rather good head.
I Avill not estimate his weight, but when he was dressed,

headless and frozen stiff by a night's exposure, two men
had hard work to get him on to a pack horse. The tips

of the two most distant tines of his horns (the second
ones) were 28 inches apart.

Both the deer killed on this trip were mule deer, and
I noted that the body of the tail above the black tip was
entirely white in each case—that is, that there was no
black line down the back of it such as is usually or always
seen in the small California variety, and sometimes seen
in other individuals.

It was my intention to take measurements for the sake
of getting a basis for comparisons, but I found that my
steel tape had been left behind, so I only got some dimen-
sions of the horns, and the breadth of one forefoot, which
the men brought down; and which was three inches across.

While at the Bar we made a brave endeavor to pene-
trate another province of sheep land, and after a climb.

\\hich I confidently estimate at 3,000 vertical feet, we
reached an eminence that gave us a view of cold, snowy,
rocky basins of encouraging appearance, but the land
of promise, though not very far in an air line, was a great
way off if measured by hours of effort, and we did not
reach it.

From the Bar we went to Stanley Basin, and made two
expeditions in that vicinity, looking for the foundations
of certain bear stories told us by scarred veterans of the

cliase. Wounds made by fangs or claws of bears were
!-hown me on the person of one old gentleman, though
1 am bound to say that the stains of his daily toil had
hidden the scars. At all events, we searched for these
foundations, and though we discovered that they had been
used up in propping rainbows, and that more bears would
he usually seen on Fifth avenue.
We prospected in several places and panned out clean

gravels and desperately pure granite sands witliout a

trace of color; we also looked casually at some mines run
on the assessment plan, though we did not have time
10 visit the good ones, and, among other curious things,

we saw in a little lake on the verjr crest of the divide
between Cape Horn Creek and the waters of the 'Payette

River, a lot of good-sized fish that looked like trout. Now
this lake had no inlet nor outlet, and was quite a distance
from any running water. Were; the fish planted? Did
they come overland or are they relics of the glacial age?
There are two other fish problems of interest near

Stanley Basin. One is the existence of a redfish netted
annually for about a month in Redfish Lake, one of the
supply reservoirs of the upper Salmon; and another is

the existence in another similar lake of a fish 9 or 10
inches long, which the natives call a smelt. This fish

limits his season to ten days each year, when he runs up
the inlet to spawn. Except for these brief periods the
fish go into retirement, and are not seen or captured.
A few penetration tests were made with .30-40 and

.30-30 rifles, using soft-nosed bullets at close range. A
flat surface was hewn on a fir tree, which was afterward
cut down. The .30-40 had penetrated 6 inches and the
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his hand, he would let it go that ntenkind might be
ele\'ated and strengthened bj' searching for it.

So, if I held in my grasp the whole tribe of mountain
sheep, I would, after taking certain measurements and
photographs, send them back to their securest fastnesses
that future generations might behold the ideal of self-

reliant freedom. H. G. Dui.oo.

Fact and Fancy^
A FAIR fur-wearer, day-dreaming over her soft wraps,

lets her fancies run far northward and gives her thoughts
an arctic airing. In the shadowy frost pictures she sees
a Hudson Bay Company's hunter making the slow round
of his traps in a wintry waste beyond the farthest post;
then, bringing in his furs and spending in one reckless
week the hard earnings of months; or Indians in Alaskan
wilds, setting their primitive springes for their four-footed
brethren but little wilder than themselves; or exiled
wretches begrudging their traps the meagre bait in the
frozen hell of Siberia.

It will take some of the romance from her pictures to
make them more truthful, but it may not entirely spoil

them. New England mountains from which the lumber-
man and wood-cutter have reaped their tall harvests
these fift}'' j'^ears. grassy hillsides of farms, trout brooks
known to many a city angler, meadow rills where school-
boys catch minnows with pin-hooks, marshes shorn by
the husbandman's scythe when the upland hay crop is

short, and streams troubled by the frequent keels of

traffic, shall form the tamer landscapes of these pictures.

The figures, less picturesque than the half wild Hud-
son Bay hunter and the wholly wild Alaskan savage, and
with nothing of the tragic in them, shall be only a matter-
of-fact Yankee who is a farmer many more months of the
year than he is a trapper; the ruddy and tan farmer's boy,
whose few .steel traps and deadfalls furnish the purchase
money for his new jack-knife, his, skates and his first

gun; an Indian of St. Francis, briefly visiting at rare

intervals the hunting grounds of his fathers; these are our
trappers, and their spoils make a considerable share of the
furs exported and manufactured.
The -one who bv birthright first wore the mink furs

of the fair lady, took his frequent baths and fares of small
fr}- in the same stream wherein her brother casts his

fly every summer, ov^y a day's journey from the city.

The original wearer of her "Alaskan sable" two years
ago was doing the farmer good service in diggi-ng the
.a;rubs in his fields and an ill turn by sucking his eggs
and stealing his young chickens. He was always in bad
odor, yet his fur, deodorized and dyed, does not proclaini

his name to ears polite. The trimming of her cloak was
once the coat of a robber of cornfields whose call to his

brother bandits maj' have been mistaken in August even-
ings for the screech-owl's uncanny note.

The fashionable boa of a year ago, with the pointed
black ears and the fluffy white-tioped b-ush, when
adorning its first owner, never coursed over Russian
snows in the long Arctic night; but once clad a cunning
thief who stole the soring chickens our lady's host had
raised for her and the turkey which might have found
its wa3' to her Christmas feast. That bright Christmas
was a holiday for her. but not for him, with the farmer's
hounds bellowing on his trail, a melodious storm that
drove him to destruction. With his life and. his tawny
pelt he paid for misdeeds and a still more satisfactory

price in the sport of his oursuit.

Of the rural l ousehold, she may remember one of whom
she stood in awe, for he was a witch's familiar, black as

a starless night. The has had no tidings of him since he

them, and the gentle wearers they would warm and grace,
possibly a sigh of content would mingle with the shriek
and moan as the trap's jaw pinches or the trapper's
blow descends. Rowland E. Robinson. .

Adventures in Tropical America*

VII.—A Race Against Advefsities.

Contention is rarely of any benefit, yet who can al-

ways avoid it? On one of my expeditions to Central
America I found myself in the depths of the jungles of

Spanish Honduras, miles away from where I should have
been. I was striving to serve the interests of some New
York capitalists, yet I was not the leader of this expedi-
tion, my mission was sirnply to smooth the way, and make
an effort to see that the party reached certain mines,
where it was supposed a fortune awaited. We were in the
jungles now, and to the best of my calculations were
trying to reach the mines by an impossible route with
no prospect of getting on. Then contentions arose. I

wanted to go on with the Indians, who offered to take
us in canoes up the Rio Patuca, and then across countr}^
to the mines; but the leader of the expedition had de-
signed some clumsy boats, which he now declared in

tragic words should be forced up the river even if the
expedition remained there for months; and, in order to
accomplish his purpose, he now demanded that I should
make heavy drafts on New York. Fle had about ex-
hausted our supplies of money, and his proposition did
not look like good business; I agreed, however, that if

he would go on with the Indians I would sign the drafts,

but how he expected to get money for them in the jungles
was past mj' comprehension. Nothing would suit his
purpose except money to spend in efforts to force his

clums}^ boats up a river in whicli all the Indians said

such boats could never live. I consulted carefully with
the Indians, and finally decided that no more money
could be spent on those boats. •

Then there was a scene, threats and wild language;
the leader had been drinking, and was little better than a

mad man. Presentiv his thoughts centered on an idea

that he would go back to the settlements, and up the road
to the interior, and there revoke certain transfers of

property before I could have them registered. This reg-
istry was one of the most important matters that had
been intrusted to me. The question was rather serious,

and I consulted with others before answering him; while
he. all complacent, thought I was cornered.

I was assured that if he went back to the coast he
could not get through the dead line, because yellow fever

was raging in the settlements. The dead line is a rather

peculiar though effective quarantine; a line is drawn
across the road from an infected places and a notice is

posted up; a guard stationed to protect the line, and who
ever attempts to cross from the infected side is im-
mediately shot. I hardly believed this statement, but I

was convinced that there was some impediment to travel,

and that to reach the interior from the infected coast
would be difficult, and probably slow work. Fortunately
we were above the dead line, and I determined to make
my way across the wilderness to the capital; if my com-
panion came with me I could claim the right of registry,

and if he went by way of the coast 1 could probably
beat him in.

Once more I tried to persuade him- that our best inter-

ests were to go on, but words were useless, and a race
for the mines was in order.

I arranged as best I could. Of the money we had. T

took $150 in silver, and gave the balaiice, several hundred
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dollars, to the etigineer of our expedition, telling hini to

remain at camp till I could send help from the capital.

Then with the few thii gs packed which were to be my
omfit, I waited anxiously for an oppo-tunity to begin my
journey.
The next day a crew of Sumo Indians came up the

river and stopped for the night at our camp. They agreed

to take me with them as far as they we-e going, but did

not think I could succeed in getting over the mountains.

They said that there were plenty of nen at their village,

a place called Gualpatante, and as I fek sure I could ar-

range witli some of them, I determined to push on.

I got my things together and next morning we started.

Their canoe was unusually large, made iro n a single

K.ahogany log, and capable of carryi' g six or seven tons.

Eight men made up the crew, rough looking fellows,

such as I had never seen before, and I wondered what

was to be my fate with them. The captain of the crew

was old and bent, looking almost Ukc a hunchback; his

arms reached down below his knees; his neck was long,

skinny and protruding; he had only one tooth, which had

grown up to the length of a boar's tusk; one eye was

knocked out, his nose and chin almost met, his long,

unkempt hair hung about his naked shoulders; and to

make his appearance more frightful, one-half his face was
painted black, which brought his protruding cheekbones

into peculiar prominence.
I looked at him in astonishment, not unmixed with

fear, and he was in truth a strange, forbidding looking

object. The Indians quickly put my things in the canoe,

the old Indian motioned me to a seat and my journey had

begun, my companion sneeringly remarking that he

would wait for me at the capital, where I would find the

property made awav with, and all because of my head-

strong folly in refusing his orders. The time for words

was past; I invited him to go with me, but he would not;

and then the men pushed out in the stream, and began

a vigorous paddling which soon took us around a bend

in the river, and I was alone with these strange, half-

naked Indians, perplexed and doubting the wisdom of

the course I was pursuing.

I was not long in finding out that I was m good com-

pany, and the strange old Indian was as careful of me
as if I had been his child. I soon forgot my fears in the

novelty of my surroundings, and then anxiety gave place

to thorough enjoyment.
As we ascended the river the scene gradually changed,

and presently we were among the first undulations of the

mountains, and after two days had reached he lower foot-

hills, and were surrounded by all that one could dream of

in a tropical paradise. At night we camped on the sand-

bars, and in a few minutes the Indians would have game
and fish in abundance. Then we would eat, and it seemed

as if I could not get enough, and fortunately there was

no end to the supply.

Two days more, and we reached the Indian village, a

place called Gualpatante; the men took my things to one

of the larger houses, and the people crowded around to

see me.
1 immediately began negotiations for men to take me

on my way, and was meeting with some success when all

my hopes were rained at a sign from the old Indian,

whose name, I learned, was Fusa. He was a most remark-

able person ; the oldest people in the village said that when

they were children he was just as I found him—old, tem-

perate in all things, and powerfully strong. While we
were coming up the river the men had on several occa-

sions been unable to make headway against the current,

which at times was very swift. Old Fusa carried a great

paddle, bigger, than himself, and at these times he would

give one long sweep with it deep in the water, and the

great canoe would tremble at the force; then another

sweep of his broad paddle, and the canoe would move
ahead slowly; then the men would get it in control again

and we would sweep steadily on to quieter water; the did

Indian making himself comfortable in a lazy attitude in

the stern of the canoe. And this was the man who had

me in his power, and I began to be anxious again, and

wonder why he was unwilling that I should go on.

I was well treated, and if I could have spoken to them

fluently or understood what they said, I felt sure that all

would soon be arranged; but my few words of the Indian

language seemed to be lost on old Fusa, .who spoke only

a very little English and Spanish. Conversation was not

brilliant. Each morning old Fusa would come down to

see me and say: "Where going to-day?"

"Up the river," I would reply.

"No, can't go."

"But I want to—I must," I would protest.

"No, can't go."

"But I will," I would say, angrily, at times.

"No can't go. Where going to-day?^ Stone tings;

flower tings; butterfly tings; hunt what?"

I was interested in collecting specimens, and would

generally choose one or the other excursion proposed.

The old man would give a satisfied grunt, and then, after

a brief direction to one of the young men. who apparently

never thought of disobeying him, I would be taken out

in the woods; and game, insects, botanical or geological

specimens would be found to my fullest satisfac-

^'Isut as the days accumulated, I gave up going out, and

all my thoughts were concentrated in getting a^vay from

that old Indian. He would have takei. me back to the

camp down the river at any time, but he would not take

me on nor would he let me go. and I began to fear

that he had an understanding with the superintendent to

detain me. Twice I nearly succeeded, but he stopped me
each time, and I gi-ew more and more anxious

What he meant to do I could not tell, and i was m
despair, even expecting that later he intended to have

me killed. ... , ^ r ,

.

The Indians were drinking a good part of the time,

and how I learned to hate those drunken feasts. Fusa

never went to them, but the other men would soon be-

come hopelessly intoxicated, and then v/ould promise to

take me anywhere, and that would be the end of it, only

promises. They drank fermented sugarcane juice which

was prepared by women who sat around a big trough

chewing cane and spitting the juice till they had filled the

trough- then it was allowed to ferment. When property

fermented, the boys would gather with their reed pipes

and the men would drink to the acompaniment of their

droning music, just the same thing over and over again,

all in disorder, yet not unpleasing in its effect; and finally

the men would would fall into a helpless drunken stupor,

though at times angry quarrels would take place, and the

Indians, wild with drink, would threaten all sorts of

violence. At such times old Fusa would hurry over to my
house, and forbid my going out. Usually he staid with

me until the row was over, and I could not understand

why be was so careful of me, and yet kept me so closely

guai-ded,

A few days later I learned why this was. I had lost

three weeks when a large canoe came up the river filled

with Indians, but among them there was a white man,
a fine fellow who was building up a trade in rubber with

the Indians. I had been living in his house, and old

Fusa proposed to deliver me safe and sound to my host.

This he did with but little ceremony, and as_ he went out

of the door he said to me: "Now can go," and walked

ofi^ entirely satisfied.

My new friend said that the old Indian had done me a

great service, as I would certainly have been killed if I

had gone on without being properly prepared; and as it

was he did not think it would be possible for me to get

through, and advised me most seriously to go back, and
give up the idea. It was no trip for a white man not

accustomed to the most trying exposures. Then, if one

did not die from the exposure, there were the wild ani-

mals; and if not these then the Indians, almost as danger-

ous, -and altogether he thought it would be impossible for

me. But when I expJained the situation, he said he

thought it was taking big risks, but he would do the best

he could for me.
He told me I might take my choice of evils. He could

give me Mosquito men who would take me up the rapids

safely, but might lose their way in the woods, which

would mean death; then he could give me men from his

village, but though they knew the trail well, they would

perhaps have an accident in the rapids; which, if it did not

kill me, would certainly mean the loss of all my things;

or he could give me the wild men, who would be coming
down with their rubber the next day. These were per-

fect river hands and sure woodmen; but they were mur-
derous, and not to be depended on, yet if I was careful

with them they would probably take me through safely.

I determined to cast in my lot with the wild men, and
then my friend gave me careful directions how to treat

them. Their last murder had been to secure $40 silver,

quite a fortune to them. I now had only one hundred
dollars silver, little enough with the journey ahead of me.

This I was not to show on any account. Then I was not

to give them directions, but simply allow them to take

me. I would fall in with a tribe called the Piyu Indians,

some of whom were very dangerous, and though cowardly

would sneak up to one at night, cut one's throat and run;

and on no account was I to sleep in their houses till I

got to the interior valleys; when there they were perfectly

reliable, and I would be safe.

Then I gave my friend the money to pay the men, and

he proposed to tell them he was advancing it to me, and

that I had none. He said he would engage three men
and two women as my guides and pack bearers, because

the men rarely murdered a person when the women were

near.

All preparations were quickly made, and, true to their

appointment, the men came down next morning, a whole

lot of them, with several canoeloads of rubber. I was

glad to see that a number of women were with them,

and was overjoyed to learn that they proposed to go back

to their mountains the next morning. They looked as

wild as monkeys, but their stout muscles spake well for

their ability as wood and river men.
A bargain was quickly made; my friend gave them

their money, and, after making some presents, in which

old Fusa was especially remembered. I set out again with

a fair prospect of reaching the interior settlements. The
first day the men did excellent work, and the next reached

the Wampo River, and continued on the way to their vil-

lage at a junction with it and the Po River. It had been a

long, hard day's work for them, and just as I was con-

gratulating mysellf on our quick time they announced that

they must rest one day before starting out again.

There was no help for it, and so I determined to amuse
myself as best I could, and when night came I began to

think the time had not been a loss, for these were a

strange people, and it is seldom the lot of a traveler to

fall in with them.
That uight the etiquette of the woods required that I

should hand my fire arms to my host, to prove my confi-

dence in him; usually they are handed back at once, but

this Indian kept them, and I began to wish I had not

been so particular, and I missed my good friend, as I

call mv pistol, sorely that night, though I didn't have any

occasion to use it; yet there is something companionable

about a pistol, and I would have slept more soundly if

it had been by my side.

The following day the men continued resting, but in

the afternoon I was delighted to see them making prep-

arations to start the next morning. A little later I

threw the town into a state of excitement because of some
paper pin wheels that I made to amuse the children. The
men wanted them at once, and I used up numerous pins

and nearly all my paper before they were satisfied. When
all were supplied, it was an amusing sight as these fully

grown men pranced and ran about among the houses,

shouting and kicking up their heels like a lot of children;

thfe women following around after them equally delighted,

and full of excitement. The fun lasted for about an hour,

and then the pin wheels wore out, and the village settled

down again.

The next morning the chief said they were ready to go
on, but to my surprise and alarm I found that five men
were to be my companions, and that the women were not

going at all. There was no help for it, now; to return

was impossible, and if they intended to murder me I

could not escape them by going back; so I made the best

of the situation and we started. The men made good
progress and about noon we reached a. little Indian village

called Po. Here my chief and the chief of Po sat down
to have a talk together.

After a time the chief of Po said to my chief, 'Well,

are you going to lall this one?" To which my chief re-

plied, "I don't know yet ; I must get him up in the woods

first and see if he has any money, and besides the trader

takes care of him and perhaps he will only die in the

woods." I could understand some words of their lan-

guage, but they fell to talking about other things, which

I could not understand, and I went to sit alone and con-

sider my prospects. It did not seem very encouraging,

but the road led on, not back.

We soon were under way again, following the river as

it wound ever on up, and still up among the mountains.
Sometimes the rapids were really dangerous, and it was

wonderful to see the way in which those Indians managed
the shallow dugout or pet pau as they called it. One
stood in front of a long pole to keep it off the rocks, two
paddled, one bailed the water out, and one stood behind
steering with a long pole. When we came to a rapid they

would shout to me to sit still, which was all I could do, I

was so frightened I scarcely dared to breathe, while those

men, shouting with excitement, made their way along the

sides of rapids, which to me seemed impossible.

At time's we would come to long stretches of quiet

water, and then to other rapids, and so on up and up, the

men shooting iguanas and catching turtles and fish as we
went.
Iguana is said to be very fine eating, but after a time I

could not bear the sight of it, though it seemed good at

first. There was plenty of turtle at all times, however,
and so I got along very well.

It was strange to see the Indians catch turtles and fish,

A turtle would slip off a log into the water, and at the

same time an Indian would dive lightly from the boat, and
it was rarely indeed that they missed them. A certain

Indian named Wee Wee was particularly expert, and if he
saw a frightened fish hide itself as we passed on up the

river, he would slip quietly over the side .of the canoe

and nearly always succeeded in catching it.

At one part of the journey we found ourselves in a

deep ravine, which was so high up among the mountains
that we could look back out of it over a great stretch of

country and lower mountains, and as we sat in the cool

shade of the canon, where the water was still and deep,

and where the rocks were all covered with orchids, ferns

and mosses, it seemed, looking out over the distant

country, as if something was about to overwhelm us or

that we were soon to be swept over a cataract, it was all

so strange and unearthly.

One morning, after sleeping by the river bank, I noticed

two little red spots on my arm, considerably above the

elbow; at times they were very painful, and after a day
or two became almost unbearable and had grown quite

large. I tried to press them out, thinking they were
boils, and that the sun made them hurt so severely. I

was sure something was in there, so getting a bunch of

flesh up between my fingers I pressed with considerable

force, and to my astonishment a white thread-like worm
began to appear, and as I pressed harder a large grub
popped out and fell in my hand. It looked like a bottle

with a long neck tapering to a thread, and had black hair

at the folds of its skin. Then I took another out of the

smaller sore ,and thought I would have no more trouble

with them; but in this I was mistaken, and my arm
began to swell rapidly, aching miserably, while green

matter collected in the openings left where the grubs had
been, After a time these conditions became so alarming

that I showed my arm to the chief, who said it was very

bad, that it was the mosquito grub, and that I should

have told him sooner. Then he went to the woods and
brought back a root, which he masticated with some
chewing tobacco and placed the mass in the sores, after

which they healed with what I thought unusual rapidity.

I am told that I made a lucky escape, as the sores follow-

ing the expulsion of these grubs are at times dangerous,

rarely so, however, if taken out while they are yet small,

and only those who are ignorant in respect to them suffer

anv damage.
it is said that a long black mosquito lays the eggs that_

produce these grubs. How, nobody has any idea, and at

times they are very annoying. After that experience I

was careful to sleep under my mosquito bar,_and have

been careful to do so ever since while traveling in the

tropics.

After we had gone a short distance further the In-

dians stopped, saying that we had reached the limit of

canoe navigation, and must now make our way across

the mountains on foot. Our things were soon landed, the

canoe drawn well up on the bank, and then the men said

they would have to rest for three days. Here was more
trouble. We had been unusually slow ascending the

river, we had rested a day and a half at Wampoo, and I

had lost three weeks at Gualpatante. With such progress

as this it seemed only reasonable to expect that my rival

would- gain the victory and destroy the company's titles

before I could succeed in having them registered.

I was anxious enough, and tried every possible means

to start the men on, but it was of no use, and we lost the

balance of that day, and there seemed no prospect of

moving fof all the week.

Next morning I tried again, and offered to throw away
a lot of my things and make their packs lighter, but it

was of no avail. Then I thought of a bottle of brandy m
one of my cases, and offered it to them for the evening

if they would go on.
, • r

This suited their fancy. They will do anything for

whisky or brandy, and arrangements were soon made. T

threw away a lot of my things and gave a woolen shirt

to one of the young men, who was really sick from cold

and exposure, and I threw away all the things in his

pack, so he had nothing to carry. Among my clothes was

a canvas hunting coat, having the usual brass buttons with

animals' heads. The chief took a great fancy to it, say-

ing, "Give me this," a number of times. I was not well

pleased, and told him I would see him further first, yet he

took such a fancy to it, going back time after time to look

at it, all the while regarding me with glittering, envious

eyes that I thought if this man would murder to secure

$40 from a person who trusted him as guide, he would

probably do as much to secure the coat that he fancied so

avariciously, consequently I gave it to him, and then all

were contented. ,11-
It was a pity to throw away so many useful things, but

regrets were unavailing, so shouldering my rifle, which I

had been told never to trust out of my hands, we started,

the chief leading the way.

At first the trail was easy, and I began to think that

reports were exaggerated, but presently we came to
f.

"Stream that must be forded, T started to undress, as it

was deep, but the' chief said. "No use; can't stop; must

walk river," which was literally true. We had to scramble

along its rough banks, in and out of the water, make

thirty-three deep fordings and climb up and down all

sorts of places.
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The novelty kept up my enthusiasm, but about the
middle of the day T became very tired, and once slipped
over quite a precipice, and would have fallen headlong if

one of the young men, who was just below me, had not
caught me in his arms. I fell right into them, and though
I am pretty heavy, his strength did not yield to my
weight. It seemed as if I had fallen against a well-braced
pair of posts, and then the way he lifted me to a safe
place, as though I weighed nothing, made me regard him
with unusual respect, and there was something about the
care with which he handled me that made me feel much
more secure with the?e wild men.
After struggling on for a short distance, we fell in with

a number of wild hogs. I was too tired to shoot, but
telling the chief how to use the sights I handed him my
rifle, knowing tliat in the excitement of the moment he
would think only of the wild hogs. He took careful aim,
and to my surprise his first shot with a rifle was a success,
and we had a large wild hog that would give plenty of
meat. We now pushed on higher up among the moun-
tains, and finally made camp in a grove of giant ma-
hogany trees.

The men built a rancho of broad vijou leaves, and then
asked about the whisky I had promised them. I told them
we would have it as soon as I put on some dry clothes.

Then they went to work preparing the pig. and pres-
ently I called them to me, holding up a bottle covered
with a neat straw case, so that they could all see it.

They came at once crowding around me, and I stood
there holding the bottle, still covered with its straw case.

It was a scene that I will never forget, and even now I

can fancy, alniost, that their wild excited faces are press-
ing close about me. It was a repulsive sight, with the
cords of their necks rigid, their bloody hands clutching
their great knives, their eyes protruding, indicating the
intense strain of beastly anticipation. The Indians stood
with their whole beings rooted hungrily on that covered
bottle.

I held it up for an Instant, and then with a flourish

drew off the straw case—and found that the bottle was
empty.
The dark rage of disappointment that came over those

faces sent my frightened wits to the winds. For an in-

stant my life was not worth a cry to save it, nor could I

realize what was happening. In his rage, the chief stand-
ing next me, raised his knife, but, as he was bringing it

down on me, the instinct of self-preservation caused me
to start back, and to accuse the man at my side of stealing

the whisky; then the knife that was intended for me was
turned and thrust at him, and but for my interposing my
hand he would have been killed. He had carried the pack
containing the whisky, and now the maddened Indians
turned on him, giving no heed to his protests ; he had
carried the whisky, and it was gone. His face changed
with fright to a brownish gray, and then my wits coming
back, I threw myself between him and the threatening
knives. Now I saw what had happened; the top of the

bottle was broken, and I led the men over to my pack;
they followed, probably expecting a fresh bottle. Then I

showed them my clothes soaked with brandy, and their

rage turned to despair ; they almost wept, and the five sat

on a log together, a pitiful sight in their disappointment.
Taking advantage. of the lull in the storm, I promised

them that, on reaching the settlements, they should have
as fine a drunk as the law would allow. They were
quieted at this promise, and with a sort of mournful
acquiescence went dejectedly to work again preparing
the pig and getting dinner. We had roast pig and a
kind of biscuit that they made out of flour, salt and
water; the dough rolled up in thin strips, protected by
leaves, and roasted over the fire.

The dinner was good, and we ate nearly* the whole of

. that pig and all the biscuit. I was soon ready for bed,

and on turning in took the precaution of getting under
my mosquito net and keeping my pistol in my hand.
The men were holding a consultation together in sub-

dued voices, but I did not notice this, and presently they
all went to bed. I fell asleep holding my pistol in my
hand, and I can remember indistinctly that a torch was
held near the net so as to light up the inside for a time,

and half-awakened I seemed to see ugly faces peering
through at me. Perhaps they saw the pistol, and so kept
off, but it might have been that I was only dreaming.

potatoes and bacon. Both of us relished it, especially with
some bread just beginning to mould, which I found in a
box, under another. The lawlessness of the dog made
me reckless. I would wait till the owners came. I

chopped up some jack pine branches and then took a

crosscut saw and sawed a dozen lengths from a p-inch
fire-felled oak tree. I split each length in four and piled

it at the tent entrance.
After noon I went to the forks of the trail again to

study out the problem there presented. A little guide
board nailed to the tree at the junction did not help me,
On one side was drawn with pencil

:

A Walk Down South.—VH.
On Sunday morning, Nov. 3, I awakened. The tent

was damp, cold and still. The fire of dry oak long since

had died away. Moisture from my breath glistened on
the cotton fibers of the thick quilts and every respiration
caused a cloud of steam. It was some time before I could
recall where I Avas, and then probably the same feeling

which early explorers had in the caves of the cliff dwellers
came to me. Everywhere was the evidence of occupa-
tion and recent presence by men, and yet nowhere was
there a man whom I could see. All that dav it was the
same—every moment expecting some one, and yet no one
came.

I fried some potatoes from a sack at the head of the
bed, and we—the dog and I—ate generously of them.
The dog was black, with a \vhite tip to his tail and

light-colored feet—a short-eared, smooth-coated mongrel.
I thought I would try him. A note left pinned to my
pack told any visitor not to be in a hurt-j'. Where I shot
the partridge the dog displayed some interest, but over
the hill where the bird must have fallen, it showed no
sign. The dog looked up into trees, ran on logs, nosed
under brush heaps. One moment it seemed to be a squir-
rel dog, the next a fox or rabbit. For a couple of hours
we rariibled around, and at last reached the top of a ridge
grown to jack pine and thick with scrub oak. Suddenly
the dog was missing. I listened. Around near the foot
of the ridge I heard a yelp, followed by a long-drawn
bay. Away went the dog barking on a trail in a fashion
that brought to mind hunts in Adirondack forests. It

was a deer hound yelping after its natural prey. In an
hour or less the dog came back, out of breath, and soon
began prancing around the root of trees, with now and
then a sniff at distant hillsides, and then the playful look-
ing beast would part its lips over clenched teeth. I sus-
pected that the camp owners would not return while I was
there.

I went back to camp and made a soup of turnips, onions,

On the other:

packer & welsh/

"state road '

The hand pointed along the painted blaze trail. Even
with this evidence it was with difficulty that I determined
to follow the mere footpath in that direction, instead of
the wagon road, should I go before any one came.
Living there in the wilderness "alone" with the myriad

scrub oaks, the rtiany jack pines and the sense of isola- ,

tion given by unknown routes was a kind of luxury. Re-
peatedly I looked at my compass and map, and almost
wished I would have to travel a compass course, but to
have done so needlessly would have been rather too reck-
less.

I watched the day wane and felt the first chill breeze
of the dusk. It came while the sun was still in view.
The jack pines felt it, too, and seemed actually to shiver
under its influence. There was something pathetic in
the spectacle of these trees just far enough apart to be
individuals, obliged to stand alone, and travel down the
weather, through all seasons, entirely unsupported. It
is no wonder that these pioneers are rough barked.

I stirred up the fire and drew down the tent flaps and
put on a mess of oatmeal. By using a basin half full of
water to set my oatmeal pail in, I was able to cook it

without burning. I lighted the coal oil lamp and enjoyed
the luxury of a bright light. On my oatmeal I ate some
of the thick, amber molasses, which was in a jug under
the box cupboard, and the dog ate his with a bit of pork
for seasoning. The stuff was filling and satisfying;, but
before we went to sleep both of us were hungry again, so
we ate some bread, butter and jam.

]\teantime a large basin of water on the stove grew
warm and then hot. In spite of the strong frost outside
the tent became cosier every moment. Soon after 8
o'clock I bathed from head to foot, washed out my clothes
and then turned in to sleep for the night. I watched the
flickering of the lights from the stove for a long while, re-
gretting the steady advance of drowsiness which I could
feel. At last, there was no one in camp to see the time
fly-

Long after daybreak I awakened. It was a dull, leaden
morning. It \vas raw and rain-like. The sturdy purpose
of the jack pines—to travel far in time—seemed more
apparent than ever. I looked at them sharply to see if

they expressed a thought about the weary migrants. They
were far from me on that morning. I was lonesome, and
not itntil I ate a great mess of well-cooked—parboiled

—

beans, was I able to shake off the feeling. It disappeared
only when I attacked a log with saw and axe. Before. 10
o'clock I decided to start on the following day—Tuesday

—

and take my chances on the trail of painted blaze marks.
At noon I took the axe and began to split some kindling—jack pine. At the fifth blow, or thereabouts, the dog

sniffed. Two men were coming, and I met them. One
was Albert Tripp, of Shintown, Pa. To him the tent
belonged. The other said he was F. F. Bender, of Renovo.
To them I explained my presence, which I judged was not
entirely welcome. I was told that I could get clear to
Beech Creek before dark, down the wagon trail. The
painted blaze marks was the State land line merely, and
lost itself in a windfall a few miles away.

I ate what was left of my beans—a half-dozen spoons-
ful—and prepared to start. They assured me that a few
miles down the trail I would find other hunters with a
large camp. They expected a wagon with six or seven
companions, who would fill the tent to overflowing, and
they would have to put up another tent. There was no
place there for me at best. At 2 o'clock I started, with
rain just beginning to fall.

I knew when I started that the difficulties of my route
had not been exaggerated by the two. I made haste along
the road lest night overtake me upon it. Usually I walk
twenty minutes and sit down for five. Now I had traveled
for an hour steadily, while the rain poured down. The
rubber blanket drawn over my pack and shoulders pro-
tected me to the hips, but the scrub oak, which covered
all save where the wagon tires had beaten the ground,
saturated my legs from their clinging brown leaves.
The road led mile after mile along a ridge top, gradu-

ally ascending. It was grown over with the inevitable
oak bushes and the jack pine, the latter sometimes in
quite thick clumps. For the most part I could see to the
right and left for miles, between showers. I watched for
the camp of the hunters, but did not see it. Nor was
there a brook or spring at which I could camp, though I

might have found one down in the draws or runs off the
ridge.

In an hour I came to a sign which said, "Two miles to
Beech Creek, Alfred Rupert." It was at a wood's cross-
road, and there was nothing to indicate which way the
creek was. I kept straight ahead, according to direc-
tions, the reliability of which I suspected. A fresh wagon
track was to be seen at_ the sign—a light hunter's wagon,
doubtless—and this indicated that the hunters had driven
far into the woods for a day's sport. I must hurry on to
reach the shelter, I presumed.
At 4:30 o'clock there was no change in the woods or

grade. Soon the hidden sun went down, and for fifteen

minutes the whole west was aglow with rich yellows and
gold, the setting of a gray-blue cloud, very somber to
look upon. No direct ray of the sun came through to
the wilderness. During this interval a distant mountain
range showed up running at right angles to the ridge upon
which I was tramping. I knew that in the valley between
was my goal.

It grew dark slowly, but far to fast for me to make the
valley before dark.
At last I raised the crest of the ridge, and my road

began to descend; shal« rock, white, gray sand, yellow

sand, rock and red sand—down these strata I made my
way until at last I could see the road only as a line befor*
me. Fortunately it was a smooth road, and the novelty
of the situation was one to stir the pride rather than to
dismay. The rain had ceased, and it Avas not very cold.

There was a brook across the road at the foot of the
first long descent, and I was tempted to camp there, in

spite of the wet, but thought better of it. Some ways
beyond there was a clearing, and here I saw what seemed
to be a pile of lumber a dozen rods down hill to the right.

It proved to be a shanty nailed up tight, so back to the
road I went and followed the road a few rods. It van-
ished in the grass, for no driver had followed another in

or out. I could not see where the road entered the woods
again. I returned to the shanty, wrenched off the board
that nailed the door shut and entered.

By the light of a match I saw a number of wheelbar-
rows, a lot of hay, and beside the door a large tin can,

likely to contain benzine, oil or some other explosive or in-

flammable substance. I extinguished the match instanter

and wished I had a lantern.

In the dark I stripped off all my wet clothes, put on
thick woolens, shoved a wheelbarrow one way, hauled
hay another and then curled down to sleep, having eaten a
raw potato for supper. In spite of a bed full of edges
and corners, and in spite of hunger, sleep soon came,
which lasted dreamless and refreshing until morning at

sunrise—a bright clear one it was.
A good fire drove the morning chill away, but for fear

of a cold I foolishly drank some whisky. Some beef tea
I made a few minutes later would have done best. I
followed the tea with many oatmeal and flour pancakes,
stirred up with water from a spring a couple of rods from
the shanty.
The shanty \ifras equipped with blacksmith's tools, and

near by was a brush horse shed. Its object I 'was unable
to tell. About 9:45 o'clock I nailed it up and started
on again. Within a couple of miles the road crossed a
brook three times ; it was rough, stony and full of roots.

It was fortunate I did not find it the night before. My
compass indicated that the course was nearly southeast,
which was about right. At 11 o'clock a man driving a
team said that I was really on the Beech Creek road.
Half an hour later I came to a crossroad on top of a ridge.

One led on along it, one to the left and the other down a
draw to the right. The one to the right seemed likely

to get somewhere soonest, and so that was my course. It

was a steep down hill—the kind that explains the brakes
on every wagon one sees in central Pennsylvania. It led
almost due south for a ways, then turned to the west
along the face of a valley nearly 200 feet up. Then I saw
plainly the Muncy Mountains, which continue the Bald
Eagle Ridge on the northeast end.

I went down to the farm land, and at the first house
inquired my way. Woodchuck skins and tails were nailed
to the woodshed, and hanging to a fence was a 'possum
hide. I not only learned the way, but received a great
meal of potatoe, pork, coffee, bread, apple, milk and
butter.

While we ate the farmer and his son told about their
hunting. Only four gray squirrels were killed by them
this fall. They got the 'possum in the chicken coop, and
not infrequently killed coons among the corn shocks at
night. The boy, a large lad of fifteen, with another
youth, caught two coons one night a while ago. The .44
repeater was reinforced by a rifle and double-barrel shot-
gun, both "pops" or muzzleloaders. Here, as everywhere
in the barren region, I heard that bears were plenty.

After a while I went down to the village of Beech
Creek, nearly two miles away, where I received and sent
mail. In a couple of hours I was ready to start on again.
It was Election Day, and as I tramped for a couple of
miles through Beech Creek and the adjoining village of
Eagleville, there were many observers who turned to look
twice at me. I added a pound and a half of bacon to my
provisions at Eagleville.

An old man met me above Eagleville a little way.
"Good evenin', stranger," he said. "Where mout you

be goin' ?"

"Evening" at 3 o'clock in the afternoon—it was certain-
ly a sign of the South. So, too, he wanted to know what
kind of a "shooting iron" I carried, and dodged when I
cocked and unbreached the rifle to show him. "Some
mighty clevah people down the road," he assured me as
we parted. It was with new interest that I looked up the
valley of Bald Eagle Creek to> the south of west.

After a while I stopped at a house and asked for the
privilege of earning or buying some bread and milk. If

1 would wait till the men folks came I could have dinner.
I waited, and from the farmer learned the reason for the
many cattle signs and tracks I had seen clear across the
pine barren from Renovo to Beech Creek Valley.
That is a cattle range. The farmers around the borders

of the wilderness turn their steers and young cattle, or
cattle for beef, loose there to live for the summer. In the
old days a cowman used to tend a herd for the season for
a dollar a head. He lived with from 200 to 300 cattle
during the summer^ aided by a dog, a gun and a salt lick
to live and keep the herd together. But the farmers dis-
covered that a salt lick alone was as good as the man.
They turned their cattle loose with metal tags in their ears
to identify them. The cattle returned every day or so to
the lick, and there every week one or other of the farmers
saw them, while renewing the supply of salt.

The cattle do not get very wild as a rule, but occasion-
ally a bunch ranges far from its home lick and is found
ten or twenty, even more, miles away. The meat takes
on a flavor imparted by the browse that satisfies the
farmer's taste better than any other meat; but a butcher
whom I talked with a few days later told a different story.
He said the cattle came off the range lean and useless for
the shop, to his way of thinking.
A couple of years ago some men over at Snowshoe took

tro hunting their neighbor's cattle for market. They shot
and sold several head, and then some farmer-woodsmen
found their trail and ran them into the penitentiary.

After supper I went to the barn to sleep in the hay, and
after ;a breakfast I loaded corn shocks till noon, and was
nearly buried in the mow in an attempt to pass the
shocks as fast as they were thrown at me. Chicken, bis-
cuit, mashed potatoes, coffee, pumpkin pie. apple butter,
jelly, etc., rewarded my labor, and soon after noon I
started on. It was hard to leave-r-hard to faoc the un-
known when the known was so pleasant.

Raymond S. Spears,
.

*
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The Final Flight of the Pigeon.
A GLORIOUS spring morning in the middle seventies!

The dun and emerald slopes south of Ithaca, N. Y., were
aglow with the radiance of the sunshine.
On a farm located along the Ithaca and Owego turn-

pike traversing this section of country a certain alert

youth and his bewhiskered uncle were preparing to un-
earth a huge bank of potatoes, which, as was customary
at that date, and perhaps even now, had been buried
beneath buckwheat chaff, straw and earth during the

winter months. The work was progressing satisfactorily,

when suddenly, as if tossed out of some vast inclosure, a

great mass of writhing, twisting, swift-speeding birds

darkened the eastern sky. This tremendous movement
of birds was' a blood-stirring spectacle, and for hours
there was a steady flight of pigeons, moving in com-
panies, battalions, regiments and tens of regiments. The
man with the hoe and his sportive assistant viewed the

kaleidoscopic picture until the spirit of the hour moved
them to hurry to the near farm house and unlimber a

ponderous double-barreled shotgun, to properly handle
which great prowess and strength were supposed to be
necessary. A single-barrel gun, chiefly noted for its

kicking propensity, was there, too; and after considerable

hesitation on the part of the family gathered jn con-
ference over the matter, the writer was permitted to

carry it abroad.
Powder and shot were a precious commodity those

days, and so, while pushing across meadow and stubble

and pausing amid interspersing wood lots, we played a

waiting game, hoping thereby to get a more favorable

iline of shooting than was offered by the flying squad-
rons whirling through space at every point of the com-
pass. But none came, and as the call of the dinner horn
clamored for our return it found us empty handed. For
an hour preceding the dinner call, I had been stationed

on the south side of a piece of timber, then known as the

Rhodes woods. At regular and quick intervals there
came from the north boundary of this cover the loud,

fierce boom of a lo-gauge, evidently loaded to kill.

It was later learned that a pair of Ithaca gunners had
during the forenoon been located in the north edge of

the timber, the land from which pitched down sharply

into a level reach of country, and from this point of

vantage shot a bushel basket full of birds. The flight

swept around the base of the hill, then uprose with the
incline of the land to the line of timber to clear which
the birds made lightning convolutions specially adapted
for a deadly raking fire. Into this mass of birds, as it

ever and anon rolled together that spring morning, to

clear the tall pines, the two gunners poured a terrific

cross fire. What the slaughter would have been had
these men been outfited with modern breechloaders is

a question not pleasant to contemplate.
But the birds have disappeared, leaving not even the

shadow of a substance, and the writer, as he reverts to

the wondrous beauty of that morning, and last great

flight of the lovely passenger pigeon, as it swept in a
mighty host across central New York, is heartily glad

that he failed to ruffle a feather.

To have browsed in the gracious field of nature; to

have seen much that outdoor life has to offer; to have
breathed the clean, fresh, pure air that broods over a

fair land, without having contributed to the annihilation

of a species of bird life the practically total extinction of

which sportsmanship deplores, is a compensation more
satisfying than gold—yea, than much fine gold.

M. Chill.
Savbe, Pa.

A. O. U. Bird Protection.

The American Ornithological Union sends out this

appeal for assistance in the work of bird protection:

"The few people who really care whether our seacoast

birds disappear forever, or increase to their former beau-
tiful throngs, are now summoned to rally about the

standard, unless the noble work for which their subscrip-

tions have backed the American Ornithologists' Union
committee in the past two years is to be undermined or
undone. The great achievement of this committee has
been the procuring of effective State laws and effectual

wardening of all remaining sea-bird colonies along our
Atlantic coast. The American Ornithologists' Union
committee has begun several suits in New York State,

with good hope of success, but this winter's fight looms
big before them, and is wholly dependent on the sub-
scriptions for which we are now soliciting.

"Short-sighted dealers have in the past few years

changed, from New Jersey to the Gulf, a beach thronged
with millions of exquisite white sea-birds, filling the air

with their wild voices, to a waste, silent but for the sound
of the surf, and where there is little hope that a distant

object will prove to be anything more inspiring than an

old shoe.
"This devastation (wrought by attacking the birds in

their breeding colonies, as they madly hover over the

invader) was only complete as far northward as New
Jersey, while in Long Island, Vineyard Sound and in

Maine good colonies, both of terns and gulls, remained.

These, and some remnants in Virginia and Maryland, the

dealers were about to finish, when, two years ago, they

found themselves confronted by a system of wardens,

paid by subscriptions of this small body of beauty-loving

Americans. Our triumph has been complete. Nearly
every colony has greatly increased each year.

"The dealers plead that we are crippling an industry.

That which passes like a blight across the fields, leaving

no seed for the morrow, is not an industry.

"Half our work is the securing improved laws, and
then watching them to see that they be not scuttled in

the next Legislature by amendments instigated by the

dealers.

"The American Ornithologists' Union committee, con-

sisting of two men who can ill spare the time and who
give their services gratis, will conduct the whole warden
system and be present at the meetings of Legislatures

all over the United States east of the Mississippi, if we

can raise the money for their expenses. The committee
have used almost the last of our remaining funds, and
every one who wants the work to go on must send them
at once any money he can spare, as their winter and
spring campaign will involve heavy expense.

"There is every reason to believe that a few years'

struggle will put this cause on a more stable and less

expensive basis, if not wholly abolish its need, but in the

meantime we are in crying need of an organization and
funds enough to meet emergencies, and any one promis-
ing to stand by us with a certain annual contribution will

do yeoman service.

"The Legislature work is to cover the protection of all

birds threatened by miUiners, and to watch for violations

of this protection, and of the Lacey Act of Congress, which
prohibits sending unlawfully procured bird-s':ins from
State to State.

"Sea-birds are wholly essential as scavt.igers of the

coast and harbors, and as pilots for fishermen to schools

of fish. English fishermen allow no one to kill them.

"The work already accomplished is only a begmnmg,
and if the committee can get the money they will extend

the protection to the breeding colonies of the Gulf Coast
and those of Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, as well

as to inland breeding colonies, and will strengthen the

protection of the Florida pelicans and the comparatively

few herons that remain there. Sportsmen, too, will find

themselves indebted to our wardens, who have not only

protected sea birds, but, equally, rails and shore birds.

"The smallest subscriptions will be thankfully received,

and if every one east of the Mississippi who has even a

slight desire to perpetuate this beautilul form of nature

would send a small contribution, the aggregate result

would go far toward accomplishing the desired end.

"The whole work of patfoling our coast from New
Brunswick to Southern Virginia, Louisiana, and the long

journeys to visit Legislatures and inspect the work oi

wardens cost about $2,000 during the past year.

"Money should be sent either to William Dutcher, 525

Manhattan avenue, New York City, or to the under-

signed, Abbott H. Thayer, Monadnock, N. H."'

Ffogfs and Snakes.

I HAVE been reading of frogs swallowing birds, and
snakes climbing trees and swallowing frogs, etc., and
would like to add an incident of which I was a witness.

I was born in the country, in the State of Connecticut,

and when a stripling of fourteen years was owner of a

.22-caliber rifle; and on one of my frog shooting trips over

at a mud hole called Spalding's Pond, one mile due
east from the village of Wauregan, a favorite ground of

mine, I shot the largest frog I have ever seen, even to

this day. There were the remains of an old wall run-

ning into the pond, and close up to it sat the big fellow.

I fired, and knew I must have hit it at the short distance

away, but instead of sprawling out with all fours, as

itsually they do when hit, he never moved. I was sur-

prised, and walking out on the wall, got directly over
him and shot him through the head and picked him up.

Oil account of his large size, I cut him open, and found
two young robins, one pretty well digested and the other

one perfectly fresh and probably just eaten. I have told

this story, and have refrained from telling it on several

occasions, for I don't believe I ever told it without some
of my hearers doubting it.

About snakes swallowing their young: I was after

huckleberries over at Green Hollow, Conn., when a

small boy, and saw a blacksnake open her mouth and
swallow twenty-seven young ones, but I did not kill

her—I did not get a chance. I have also seen snakes
climb trees when closely pursued, but not the tree

trunk; they went around on the limbs which stood out
of young pine trees and rested across them when near
the top.

I know people who follow up the woods and streams
see many; remarkable things which it is hard for others

to believe. Only last month I was pickerel fishing, and
a fish took my live minnow and also my friend's, and
we both struck at the same time. My friend hooked the
fish and my hook brought up his minnow nicely hooked
alongside of my bait. Of course we did not know it

was the same fish until we struck.

Seldom.
Providence, R. I.

Qtfon for Snake Bite.

In "A Newe Herbal, by Wylliam Tumour, Anno 1551,
Imprinted at London by Steven Mierdman, and they are
to be soolde in Paules Churchyarde at the sygne of the

sprede Egle," is this useful little story of the citron and
the serpent:
There was a certayn sherif in Egypt whiche tooke ij.

naughty murthering robbers and condemned them to be
slayn and poysoned to deth of serpentes in the great
theatre, that all men myght se them dye. But whylse they
were led of the soul dyers to the place of execution, ther.

met them a woman that had a citron in her hand, the
which the murderers begged of her, and she clove it in

two peces and gave eche of them a pece, the whiche they
eat very gredely. But when as they came into the
appoynted place and were caste amongest the myddes of
a grete hepe of serpentes and aspides they abode unhurt,
and receyved no harm of them, and so came hole and
sound forth agayn, beyond all men's lokyng for. Then
the sherif axed diligently of them that kept the thieves,

what they had done or what myghty preservative they
had taken. But they answered that the thieves had
eaten nothing savying theyr accustomed pottage, and sayd
further that they eat a citron by the way. Then the sherif
commanded them to go to the prysone agayn, and the one
sholde eat only hys accustomed potage, and the other sholde
only eate citrones. These thynges done, the theves were
agayn brought into' the great theatre. And there he that

eat the citrones continewed all the daye safe and sounde,
allthough certayn of the serpentes had bitten him. And
the other who^had but eaten hys common meate, at the
bytyng of one serpente fell down sterk ded. Athineus, a
very noble and ancient autor, wryteth that he saw thys hys
own self. Wherefore it were wisdome that men that are
bydden to dynner of theyr enemies or suspected frends,
before they eat any other thyng, should take a piece of
citron. ^ i

Br«ennich*s Mtttres in Erie Canal.

LocKPORT, N. Y., Nov. 24.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
Yesterday I was called into a place to identify some "queer
ducks" that Mr. Ephraim Elwood had killed in the Erie
Canal, about two miles east of Lockport. They proved
to be Briinnich's murres. The first occurrence of this

species so far inland was reported Nov. 9, 1894, when
three birds were taken on Niagara River below Buffalo.
On the 8th of the same month and year a young friend
living on Red Lake, Theresa, N. Y., reported to me that
he had killed "four ducks unlike any he had ever seen,"
and "they had bills like crows, and smelled so fishy they
could not be eaten." I asked him to send me a. head,,

wing and foot. I identified them as Briinnich's murres.
November, 1896, two specimens were taken at Point
Breeze (Lake Ontario), Orleans county. The species

have also been reported on Oneida Lake.

J. L. Davison.

Strag:glers«

Toronto^ Ont., Nov. 26.—On Monday, Nov. 18, a good
specimen of the little auk was shot just outside of Toronto
Bay in Lake Ontario by a local fisherman, and a few
days ago an American three-toed woodpecker was shot

by a boy on the outskirts of Toronto.
Both these birds are so extremely rare here as to

justify their coming under the above headmg. In fact, a
taxidermist informed me that the last-named bird was
rare everywhere.
There have been three or four cormorants about

Toronto Bay at different times during the past two
months, and while tiiey cannot be called rare, still, they

are only occasional visitants in this locality. Wildfowl
of all kinds seem to have been more numerous than usual

this fall in this vicinity. J no. Townson.

—^>

—

L': Fixtures.

March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports-

men's Association at Aiadisoa Snuare Uarden, Mew iork.

The Duck Shooter's Lament.

A MISTY morning on the beach,

A lonely cross, a reedy reach,

A solitary bittern's screech,

And deep in meditation

A hunter stood before the mound
Whereon the cross, and in it found

Sad theme for speculation.

Long whiles he mused, and nothing broke

The silence save the bittern's croalt.

Whose sad, sepulchral cry scarce 'woke

Faint echo's imitation.

Long whiles he mused, and who shall say

On what sad themes one's thoughts will stray

When standing mute at break of day

Before a nameless grave;

Thought of the devouring deep.

The wild, resistless, engulfing sweep,

The cruel, crawling, cowering creep

Of treacherous wave.

The rising sun dispelled the hosts

Of gloomy, soul-confounding ghosts

Of morbid mind's creation;

And then as he the cross drew near,

And read thereon its legend clear

He said, "If this ain't sheer

Emotional insanity;

To think I've shed a silent tear

O'er a 'Posted' sign, 'No hunting here.' "

His subsequent remarks, I fear,

Savored of profanity. Feancis J. Hagak.

Adirondack Notes.
Editor Forest and Stream:
As usual, I spent part of the summer and fall in the

Adirondacks, and from long acquaintance there think
I know something of the real conditions.
The past season witnessed an unusual scarcity of deer

in some quarters, and unusual numbers of them in other
places. This is believed to be due to the many lumber
jobs in operation. Indications' were not wanting that
the lumbermen had plenty of trout and venison in camp
when they wanted it. Also that their presence and
operations had served to drive out surviving deer from
many sections, massing them in more remote and un-^

disturbed places.

The average sportsman did not, therefore, find his
usual reward, in Hamilton count? at least. Or, if he
did. he had to go much further back for it.

On the other hand, partridges were abundant and in
fine condition.
The tenderfoot was in evidence, as usual. One had a

personal experience worthy of record. He had a
penchant for going into the woods without a guide.
With two friends he searched out a pond neither had
ever visited before. Starting after dinner, night over-
took them on the edge of a swamp, and they were
obliged to camp. Next morning he, climbed a tall tree,

discovered the pond, and six minutes' walk brought
the party to its shore. A deer was in a clump of'^

bushes opposite. All could see the movement, but not
the deer. Rightly, they would not shoot till they could
see what they were shooting at. The deer got away, and
they saw only his tracks.

The two friends had to leave camp. Monsieur Ten-
derfoot, with his compass, piloted them out of the woods
and then went back and spent four days alone in the
woods. He hunted diligently, and saw seven deer, but
did not get a shot. A momentary glimpse of the animal,
or more often a whisk of the flag was all. But he had a
good time, and learned much about the habits of our
noble game.
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Another tenderfoot was taken into the woods by the
writer to a familiar and promising place. The new man
had a double-barreled gun—rifle and shot combined.
After a long watch a fat and beautiful deer came into
view about 100 yards distant. "Shall I shoot?" "No;
wait for a broadside." "I think I can fetch him now."
(The deer was feeding toward us.) "Well, wait; you will

have a better chance. Then aim high; let both barrels
go at the same time." I did not feel the assurance of
my friend regarding his skill, so told him to aim for
the junction of neck and shoulder and shoot both bar-
rels at once. Soon the broadside was on, and I said,

"Now." After much effort to pull trigger and a long
wait, the old gun roared. The deer looked, hesitated
a moment, saluted merrily with the flag, and was off.

My friend looked up in amazement. I had listened in
vain for the sharp rifle crack, and said, "What's the
matter?" "I—I—guess I pulled the wrong trigger!"
The rifle barrel was still cocked, and the unexploded car-
tridge in place. The woods rang again^ but this time
to explosions of laughter. He wants to try again next
year, and as he is a good fellow he will be welcome in
our camp.
The game law, as it now stands, is neither respected

or observed by a large number of the residents in the
Adirondacks. Whether guides or other residents, the
great niajority view the present law with disfavor. Its
operation creates dissatisfaction about guiding and the
opportunity to earn, and disgust as to the preservation
of game. One guide told me, "For seven years before
this law I had earned on an average $250 by this time,
and now I have earned only $50." He had a family to
support. Another guide with a family said, "The "deer
are not worth anything to us, except what we can eat.
Why should we take an interest in their preservation?"
This is substantially the view of most. I was told. "Not
one man in twenty thinks differently." Let it not be
supposed that these views are peculiar and confined to
some narrow locality. These statements represent con-
versations with men from widely scattered places, and
among the most noted hunting resorts. One guide
said, "The law will have to be changed, or in ten years
there will be no deer to speak of outside the private
preserves." I beg, therefore, to suggest some provi-
sions for a new game law.

1. Open season, Aug. iS-Oct. 31, both inclusive.
2. No person to be allowed to kill more than one

deer each season; except a man with a family resident in
the Adirondacks, to be allowed two deer.

3. Jacking to be allowed Aug. 15-31, inclusive.

4. Hounding to be allowed Sept. 2S-Oct. 15, inclusive.
Only bucks to be killed before the hounds.

_
I am aware that these provisions are liable to oppo-

sition; nevertheless, I believe such a law would make
for the real preservation of the deer, and I beg to offer
the following considerations in support of the sugges-
tions:

1. Such a jaw would suit that large class of sportsmen
who are obliged to take their vacation in August and
return home early in September.

2. Would suit the many who believe in hounding.
3. Would give opportunity for selection of bucks

and sparing of does. (A few years ago, during a big hunt
with dogs, seven does were thus spared in one day.)

4. Would suit the still-hunter by giving him the best
of the season.

5. Would greatly lessen the liability o.f the accidental
shooting of men in the woods.

6. Would suit the great majority of residents in the
Adirondacks, whose sympathy with the game law and its

enforcement are indispensable to that end and to the
preservation of our noble game. Many said to me this
fall, "Such a law as you propose would be respected
and generally observed."

7. Would promote the happiness and well-being of
the greatest number, which is the professed object of all

law.
, Juvenal.

In Camp on Spanish Peak^
Once upon a time five of us had got together at my

ranch on Rita Azul, Colorado, and had been on a suc-
cession of hunts during October and November. We
had killed deer, turkeys, mountain grouse, and a good
deal of time. We at last rounded up at the home ranch
with a wagon load of game, and very tired, so the boys
concluded when I proposed to go to Trinidad and sell

what meat we did not want that I had better go, and
decided that they would stay at home and rest. We
skinned out about thirty hindquarters of deer and ante-
lope, and Madam Inez "(my home cook), an Indian lady
of uncertain age and by no means an uncertain temper)
put each one separately in a clean 50-pound flour sack.
We put some hay in a big wagon, laid in an open wagon
sheet and packed the venison carefully so as not to
bruise it; also eighteen grouse and about a half dozen
turkeys; then covered them with the rest of the sheet
and my camp blankets to keep the dust out. On top of

the load went two big bucks whole, and it was ready.
My foreman, Miguel, hitched up two Texas ponies and I

saddled another. Dearden, Ted and York each gave me
a list of what they wanted, and we pulled out.

I rode in the wagon to keep my horse fresh, and just

before we got to town I dug up some of the grouse and
tied a couple on each deer horn and laid two turkeys

- between the deer. It pays to have a load look attractive.

I got on my pony, who was fresh and felt just lovel3^

and we drove into town and stopped before Davis &
Sherman's supply store. I did not want anything just

then, but we wanted the load to attract attention. Miguel
held the horses and looked as wise as possible, while I

went in and got a cigar and saw Smith, the chief clerk.

When I came out my load was being looked over by
several men who were asking Miguel questions. I knew
them all but two men who were examining the deer.

One of the strangers was a big. rosy, red-faced man, the
other was small, thin and wiry looking; both were dressed
in corduroys that fitted though they were old and camp
ai d travel stained. "Is this your wagon?" inquired the
little man. "Where did you get the game?"

"Killed it forty to eighty miles' east of here."

"What have -ou got?"
"Thirty hindquarters of venison, aix turkeys, eighteen

mountain grouse, and the two bucks."

"Did you and the Mexican kill them?" '

"Not all of them. There are five of us that hunt to-

gether. We killed these and mora in the last ten days."
"Are you a cattleman?"
"Well, yes, I guess so; I have got a ranch and about

150 head."
"Oh, you are a Yankee, ain't you?"
"Yes; but whv did you think so."

"Because you said guess instead of reckon. I would
like to see you this evening and make your acquaintance."
He dug up a card which said, "Lieut. W " and

handed it to me and I told him my name and told him
that the only card I had on me was the ace of spades.
He looked a little queer and the rosy man grinned.

"If you hadn't said you were a Yankee, I wouldn't
have offered you that card." And I at once apologized,
and told him that I was only jokin!y, and that I had a card
case at home, bat that most people here do not use them.
They went away Avith an "Au revoir" from the rosy

man, who seemed to understand me and I knew we
would be friends if we ever got acquainted. The little

man was a trifle stiff, like most army officers. After I

had given away a little game to a few friends, we sold
the rest to a butcher for about $60. Miguel went to the
Mexican quarters to see his Compadre with five Mexican
dollars in his tobacco pouch, and I went to the hotel,

where I met Messrs. W. and T. They wanted to go up
to the head of the Purgatoire (Rio de Las Animas) on
a hunt; were expecting an eastern man on the stage that

night and wanted me to go up there with them in a day
or two. "Well, gentlemen, I will tell you how I am
fixed. My three hunting companions are down on my
ranch; I can't go without them. We have a big outfit

of wagons .and horses. If you would like to have us all

go. I guess they would like to go along. I have an Eng-
lishman named Dearden, Ted Harwood, Gen. Harwood's
brother, my most intimate friend, and Addison J. Whit-
man, commonly called New York. He is a cowboy who
is a good hunter. They are all good fellows. York works
for me summers, Dearden i-s rich and is trying to pay our
expenses, though we don't let him always, but is very
peculiar—as clean as a cat, bathes every day, and is

rather fussy. He is paying New York wages at present,

though I don't know exactly what for. Pretty much all

York does is take off his hat and look wise when he does
anj'^thing for him, and Dearden accepts it without a smile.

I am

—

" Then I told them who I was.
Mr. W. studied a moment. I thought he was study-

ing expenses, and told him, "If the boys go they will have
a wagon and separate outfit and I don't expect you to

pay any of their expenses."
"I was not thinking about that. T. and I can get along"

with anyone; but, excuse me for saying it, you people
seem to be a queer combination, and our other man is

—

well I am not well acquainted with him. He will be my
guest and I want him to have a good time."

"Well, I don't know; but if the boys want to go I'll

take chances, and if Mr. X don't like my style I'll fetch

you back to Trinidad at any time."
"All right. When can we start?"

"I'll start Miguel for home in half an hour and the
boys will probably be here to-morrow night and start

the next morning."
I found Miguel in a Mexican tendahoon (saloon) dis-

cussing various things with his Compadre, told him what
I had done, and in a few minutes he rode up to the hotel
on my pet horse, took my letter to the boys and disap-
peared down the road bound for the ranch.
"You seem to have that Mexican well trained," said

T.

"No, he is my friend, He would do anything I asked
him to; but I also generally do anything he asks me to

do for him. He is my cook. A good hunter. None
better. Honest and a good man in the way that a Mexi-
can is good."

"Is there good hunting at the head of Purgatoire?"
"Yes. Sometimes very good when the deer commence

to come down from the snowy range for winter, and this

is about the time. I propose, if it suits you, to camp near
the head of the north fork of the Purgatoi.re, between the
Spanish Peaks and the snowy range. There is timber,
good water and the deer cross from one mountain to the
other quite often."

W. went to iiis room and T. and I went out down town
and proceeded to get acquainted. I took him to every
place of interest I knew in town, wise and otherwise. He
was a very nice fellow, and at about 12 o'clock we finished

the evening by going into a Chili restaurant and eating
some tamales and a bowl of chili, and went home to the
hotel to bed.

Barlow & Sanderson's stage from Kit Carson rolled up
at about 7 next morning, and Mr. X. alighted with a
travel-sta-'ned grip and a .45-70 Sharp's rifle in a well-
worn leather case. I am not going to describe him for

you, Mr. Reader, might know him, and I am going to

tell a true story. I respect him for his good qualities and
I never will go hunting with him again for reasons which
I will hereafter set forth in this story. In all probability
he' would rather go out with five Brazilian apes than go
again with our crowd. He was duly introduced to me.
We had several mutual acquaintances in the East, but I

didn't talk much to him. He had been on the stage from
noon one day till 7 A. M. next morning without sleep;

but after a bath and breakfast he was as fresh as a daisy,

and looked fit to fight his weight in wildcats. We went
down street and he and W. proceeded to buy supplies
for a two weeks' hunt. W had a tent and camp outfit

and they proposed to hire Miguel if he came back as a
cook. I told them that Miguel would be back at 5
p. M. if he was alive and his horse didn't get away from
him. He came to the hotel at about 4. on my horse, and
driving his hunting jackass packed with his blankets and
mine, and my 12x14 tent with the poles dragging Indian
fashion. Diabalo (the burro) looked rather sad, as

Miguel had cracked him 'hrough at a fast gait for thirty

miles, and my good little horse was a little tired. When
X. saw old Miguel with his long muzzleloading rifle

across the saddle in its case of buckskin, with its long
cleaning rod sticking out of the muzzle, and his foot-

long kn'fe in his belt, he smiled for the first time.

"Is that your man, Mr. D ?"

"Yes."
.

"Well, if he is as good as he looks we will have a
good hunt. Can he talk English?"

"No, not much; but he can understand if you talk

slowly and distinctly. Do you speak Spanish, Mr. X?"
"No."
I didn't tell him so, but I was glad of it.

"Where are the boys, Miguel?"
"Coming, will be here in an hour. In the big wagon;

York is driving the saddle horses; Ted is on the wagon;
Al. is asleep."

"Go put up the burro and Lead." Lead was my horse;
his full name was Leader because he used to lead a band
of horses, but his pet name was Lead. I will not tell

you all his good qualities, but I hooe to see his bright

eyes and his beautiful form again when I end this weary
journey and take my place in the happy hunting grounds
with Miguel and my other friends, good men and true,

that have gone before and left me here alone—for I am
old in years though still young in spirit, and they are

almost all gone.

The wagon came in after awhile. The boys went to

clean up while I took their wagon down to the store and
put in the supplies that Dearden saw fit to order. When
I came to supper, I introduced the gang to each other,

and we proceeded to get acquainted. Mr. X cottoned to

Ted and my little Englishman, but I could see he didn't

like me one bit. Perhaps I talked too much. T., York
and I went out after supper and did the town, ably
assisted by Miguel, and had a funny time. I hate to go
to bed and equallv hate to get up. and wh-.n the boy
called me next morning and I had driven him away and
York came un. he told me that Mr. X. as anxious to

start. So I told him to hitch up and pull with the wagons
and Miguel; that they could all start if they wajited to,

only leave me Lead and my saddle and that I'd be there

by the time they .^ot ready to camp. Miguel knew the
road. I still felt sleepy, and so sleot some more and got
up and at dinner put on my old clothes and by dark rode
into camp. They were all there, well up the north fork,

camped in a beautiful saucer-shaped meadow by the side

of the swift-running water imder some big cottonwoods.
The camp looked homelike as I rode up. W.'s tent,

Dearden's little bedroom tent and my old big one were
all up, and I could smell meat broiling and the delicious

aroma of good coffee and frying bacon. The horses were
eating grass, they had all been fed grain and Miguel's
burro was standing tied to a tree, and occasionally
sounding his trumpet with a loud hee-haw.

I told the boys that we had better move six miles up
stream to within about a mile of its head; and in the
morning we moved and camped in a glade of about
twenty acres, with the stream running through it at the
southwest corner of the southern Soanish Peak. There
was good hunting all around. There are some mountain
sheep around the Peaks. At that time they were not
protected by law, and Ted and I crawled around on those
confounded old mountains for three days after them, and
then we got a stand on six. Ted killed a ram at about
200 yards with his .50 caliber needle gun; I devoted my-
self to a fat, dry doe and she fell over a bank about
forty feet and was, as Ted said, "Somewhat mushed."
We had to cut them up and pack them about two miles

on our backs. The ledges were so rough that we made
two trips, and hung the meat in a mountain oak. Ted
took his horns into camp and I packed in a hindnuarter
of the doe for a change of meat. Mr. X. killed a black-
tail deer the first day and one or more every day he was
up there. But how he worked—up at 4 o'clock making
life miserable to Miguel till he got breakfast, out before
light on foot or horseback, not in till after dark. He had
a wonderful sense of direction, and could come straight

to camp in the dark from anywhere. W. and T. did not
hunt much, but moved around w'th hammers and magni-
fying glasses, pounding rocks and making notes. In the
evening Ted. Dearden, York, Thompson and I used to

play poker till quite late, and at times make a little noise.

X said it reminded him of a pack of hounds in full blast,

and that he couldn't hunt all day and stand such an infer-

nal racket all night; so we moved our tent about 200
yards on the other s'de of the little grove from 'X.'s, and
continued our innocent pastimes.
X, told Mr. W. that he didn't believe that I amounted

to much as a hunter; he said that a man who played
poker all night and slept half the day in a good hunting
country had poor taste. It got to me, of course, next day,

and it made me study some, for it was about true. So
I told my troubles to Miguel. That night we went down
to the Plaza, horseback, leading Diabolo; bought 200
pounds of salt at five cents a pound, by the way, and
took it up a side cation where there was a spring and
an alkali lick that the deer used some, and salted the
lick good. I knew that if X. didn't find it I'd be all

right, so I got York to stall him off over toward the
head of the Huerfano, northwest from camp, for a couple
of days. X. almost walked the legs off poor York both
days, but the deer found the salt and told their aunts,

uncles and cousins all about it; and the evening I went
there w'th Miguel the mud around the spring was all cut

up with deer tracks. We took the big square camp lan-

tern with a reflector and a heavy blanket to cover it,

Dearden's 8-bore double shotgun and my rifle, Winches-
ter model '73. We pickered the horses away back, and got
on the bank about forty feet away from the spring, as

far off the trails as we could get. The wind came down the

canon in fitful blasts, and it was dark and inclined to be
siormy. The rocks and banks made the air change and
eddy at times and some of the deer got a smell of us,

but finally they began to come in right, and when I

punched Miguel with my foot he pulled off the blanket.

The light glared down in to the lick and showed six or
seven very much surprised blacktails. I got two and
Miguel one out of that bunch. Then we went down and
carried them up the lank before we bled them. We had
a crack at several bunches before day, and when we
hung them all up we had ten. Miguel had to go back
to get breakfast, so we put for camp, and I went to bed.

Miguel called me up for breakfast. I remarked that I

thought that it was about time for me to go out and
get a load of deer, for we must go home pretty soon.

I got York to cook for the day in Miguel's place, and
we went out and trimmed up the deer so that the buck-
shot wouldn't show, and Miguel killed another buck with

his own rifle. We then packed them all down to where
we could reach them with a wagon, got them down to

camp and had the forequarters out and the saddles hung
up on a long pole by night. That evening we packed
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Diabolo with all the forequarters we had in camp that
were cut out and not needed for our own use. and went
down to the Mexican plaza and traded them for various
things; and then made a dance. Thompson seemed to
think It was very hmny. W. and X. did not go. X.
asked me the next day how many of the deer Miguel
killed. I told him two. and he told me that he believed
I could hunt, but that there was something queer about
It, for the boys laughed when they talked about it, and
that Dearden said that I was a Yankee and then grunted
and wouldn't talk.

The next evening Don Jesus Perea came into camp in
his ambulance on the road to Walsenburg from Berna-
lillo. He had heard I was up there hunting and knew
he was always welcome at my camp. We had quite a
seance that night. We had a nice breakfast next morn-
ing and the Don went north with our good wishes, de-
claring that he would stay right the-e with us till we
quit if he could, but that he had to go. He and his
family have many thousand sheep and cattle and horses
on a hundred hills. He was a fat, jolly Mexican gentle-
man, but has gone before. God bless him; he was as good
a man as they make.
The next morning we decided to oull for Trinidad.

We tore up camo and started the wagons for Trinidad,
driven by Miguel and York; and the rest of us saddled up
and drove Miguels jack ahead of us as hard as we could
tear for Tnnidad, and got in a little after dark. The
wagons came in next day all right. We had quite a time
with the jack going down. He went everywhere that he
ought not to and got the whole pack off once. We had
some grub and a cooking kit on him, also a few other
things.

The night we got in Mr. X. told me that he thought
$5 a^day for me was abotit right, and I told him that I
didn't want pay; that I never guided anyone for pay;
and that I just went for mountain air and a change of
scenery. He then told me that if he had known that he
wouldn't have been so dictatorial, as he thought that I
was hired by Mr. W. He then warmed up and said that
he would hke to go out and see my ranch. So he and
I rode out home the next morning. We went out that
afternoon on fresh horses, looked over the cattle and
then went hunting, and he killed a whitetail at 250 yards.
The next day we went out again and X. almost walked
me down. He was as strong as a horse and a good man
but as stubborn as Miguel's jack, and the worst of it was,'
to tell the truth, always in the right.
But I wouldn't go hunting with him again for $25 a day.

He is too much inclined to make work of play. He
went back to Trinidad next day in my buckboard, and I
have never seen him since. There, I haven't half told
you the story. I meant to when I started, but my heart
has failed me. We all tried to be as mean as possible
to tease X., and we were rather worthless. If I told you
who X. was this would perhaps interest you more than
it does; but I won't. W. J. D,

Grouse Shooting on the Manistee.
On the morning of Nov. 11 Verne Moore and wife and

myself took the 3:18 train for Wellston, Manistee countJ^
to shoot quail and grouse and take a casual glance at deer
tracks. No railroad in Michigan extends greater courtesy
to hunters than the Pere Marquette. Arriving at Baldwin
the train made a twenty-minute stop, and we took supper
with our old friend, H. C. Crosby, who is a great lover
of the dog and gun. and a first-class shot. After leaving
Baldwin we changed our minds about our stop and con-
cluded to get off at a little station called Bretheren.
Leaving the car at 9:10, looking m every direction for a
light, we saw one in the distance, and found that it came
from a house recently built by an enterprising man by
the name of May. who is preparing to keep all comers.
We found the family had just moved in, and were ill pre-
pared to entertain strangers, but they gave us a hearty
welcome and the best accommodations they had. I slept
on a cot with an open wire mattress, covered by a blanket,
my only cover being another blanket folded. The wind
was blowing a perfect gale from the northwest, and bring-
ing snow with it. My weight took the cot down about
four inches in the center and left the cover resting on
the edge. It made the most perfect ventilation for sleep-
ing that rve ever found inside a house. The people were
astir early in the morning, and at 7 o'clock we sat down
to a good substantial breakfast. After breakfast Mrs;
Moore donned her short skirt and full hunting outfit, and
we started for a cedar swamp, which was plainly visible
three-quarters of a mile away. When we reached the
swamp we turned neither to the right nor the left, but
plunged into its dark, mysterious depth, expecting every
minute to hear murmuring or expressions of disgust from
the lady. But not a single complaint did she make, no
hanging back from climbing over logs or brush, but a
merry laugh when some roguish branch snatched of¥ her
hunting cap. For two hours we kept up our line of
march, going as near southeast as we could judge, and at
last came out of the swamp where the ground was dry
and the burnt pine stumps were thick, and where poplar
and white oak brush were scattered. We were making
our %vay toward the home of Frank Hendricks, an old
acquaintance, who has a log house and barn on the north
side of the Big Manistee River, and in sight of that
crooked and muddy stream, on an eminence 200 feet
above the water. To the east and northeast from this
place we could see the clusters of jack pines and the roofs
of the houses of settlers six and seven miles away. We
could also see from his home the bare bluff where the
Pine River, or what is there called the South Branch,
whose waters are full of trout and clear as crystal. It

almost seems to hesitate to mingle its bright and sparkling
waters with the muddy Manistee. Frank Hendricks and
his good wife Netta gave us a hearty welcome. At din-
ner tlie son, Alpha, came in. He said he was glad we
came, because there were so many partridge and quail
around there they were a nuisance.
As soon as dinner was over, Verne and I took our

guns and started afield, thinking that Nina would want
to rest after the long walk of tb? morning, but not so.

We were not fifteen rods from the house wheti the old
do'g, Krankie. by motions we understood, told us there
were bir<Js very near. Within fifteen rods of the bam she
anchjored, inimovable as a statue. We walked up to her
side, and with 2 roar up went twenty or thirty quail.

There were five quick reports and five beautiful birds lying
in the stubble. We followed them a short distance and
got six more; then thinking of what our friend Hendricks
had said, that he "hoped we'd leave enough for seed," we
desisted from an attempt to kill any more that day. Mak-
inga short detour through the woods adjacent to the field,
we flushed several grouse without getting a shot at them.
The dog in trying to locate the grouse raised a large
white rabbit, which we shot as it ran by us. It was a
novelty to my companions, who had never seen one
before.

The next morning bright and early we started out. The
ground was covered by an inch of damp snow, sufficient
for tracking partridge, quail or rabbits. Following the
directions of Alpha, who told us there were plenty of
grouse in the thick timber a mile to the north, we" had
not gone far along an old trail among pine stumps and
logs before the dog said there were grouse very near, and
he came to a point but a few feet from the wagon track
among some sweet fern and burnt chunks. The boy Alpha
said: "I see her. Shall I shoot?" He had never shot
on the wing, and did not have much chance among so
many guns, so I told him to hold high and "let her have
it." He barely raked the top of her head. It did the boy
more good than it would have done an old hunter to kill
a dozen. We then went on to the body of heavy timber,
consisting of beech, elm, basswood and an occasional
hemlock. We had barely entered the timber before Nina—Mrs. Moore—said she could hear a partridge flying
ahead, so we went in the direction she gave and there
the tracks showed that they had been feeding and running
in every direction. I told them the birds had in all prob-
ability taken refuge in the scattered hemlocks, and if

so, none but the keenest eye could detect their where-
abouts. While discussing the matter, Whirr! right above
our heads, went two or three of the swift-flying beauties.
Verne has eyes as black as coal and bright as stars, and
he said he believed he could find them, knowing where
to look, and that he and Nina were not so proud but they
would shoot at a standing bird. After looking for a
short time, Verne said: "Hold on" (we were all look-
ing up into the thick tops of the hemlocks), "I beheve
I see one." Bringing his Marl in pump gun quickly to his
shoulder, the sharp ring of the nitro powder had hardly
reached our ears before we saw tumbling from the top
of a near-by hemlock one of those wary birds, and Verne
and Nina never desisted from scanning those dark, mys-
terious-looking trees till they had eight grouse in their
hunting coats.

The next morning while the snow was soft, as I was
hunting alone, for I prefer shooting on the wing, I counted
forty-three grouse tracks crossing the track I was fol-
lowing in going sixty rods. As it had snowed until day-
light, and it was now 8:30, the tracks must all have been
made that morning. We hunted in this locality from
Monday noon until Saturday night, and the next day
Verne and Nina wanted to go and look for the light-
footed deer. Bright and early Alpha had their sleek team
hitched to the double wagon with a good supply of hay
and corn in the box, and all taking our dinners in our
pockets we climbed into the wagon, and arriving at our
destination, a deserted lumber camp, put the team into a
small log stable. We started out through a beautiful
two-inch tracking snow, and had not gone far when we
came upon the track of a small deer. Following this for
a short distance, we came upon the track of a much
larger deer, which we judged by the track had been gone
but a short time. Following the newly made track a
short distance, we came upon the tracks of three, more.
Alpha and I told Nina and Verne we would make a short
detour and try to drive one by them if they would remain
there. We started out, and returning after a two hours"
tramp, we found them pretty well chilled. We were all

tired and sick of tramping except Nina, and so concluded
to make back tracks for home. Going the mile back to
the team, we crossed several deer tracks made since we
had been over the route. It was about 3 P. M. when we
left the barn, where we had put the team, and we arrived
home before dark, after a good day's sport. In going
over the route in the morning we started a grouse every
now and then, and went on telling them we would "see
you later."

As Verne had put in all his vacation, he and his wife
started for home the next morning, but I stayed and
hunted a couple of days longer. They brought with them
forty-one birds.

That the readers of the Forest and Stream may know
something of grouse shooting on the Manistee, let me
say we shot away almost 300 cartridges, and with the
exception of four rabbits and twenty quail, were all used
for grouse. I would say to any one who wishes to shoot
grouse to their heart's content, although the bird is wild
and wary, and will often lie close to the dog, there is no
better sport than grouse shooting in Manistee and Wex-
ford counties. We have engaged board and lodging for
next season. We came home on the train with a party of
five hunters from New Buffalo, who had seven deer. They
were, so they said, readers of the Forest and Stream.
The largest ones weighed 305. 265 and 220. They were a
nice lot, and were killed in the Upper Peninsula.

Sullivan Cook.

Providence Sportsmen.

Prqvidence, R. I., Nov. 24.—^The new line of cars be-
tween Providence, R. I., and Danielson, Conn., has
opened up some new hunting and fishing ground to our
sportsmen, and each Sunday a special car is run for their
convenience, and it goes out and comes in crowded
with men, guns and dogs, and some game, too. But not
every one who hunts gets game; it is just like fishing,
the more some people fish a place the better it is for some
others, as some go just to feed them.
Birds seem to be scarce up that way, but a few foxes,

a good many rabbits and quite a number of coons have
been shot. A man showed me two pheasants which
came_ from Narragansett Pier way a week ago. The
law is not off them until 1903. Game wardens, keep
your eyes open; the gunners are shooting your close-
season birds.

A man told me a short time ago of his getting four-
teen trout, the largest 11 inches long, down in the vicin-
ity of Wood River Janction. I suppose it is every
one's duty to make trouble for this illegal poaching, but
one hates to get his friends in tronble. Seldom.

Experience with Big Game.
MoRGANTOWN, W, Va„ Nov. 22.~Mhitor Forest and

Stream; It is little wonder that heated discussions so
often arise in regard to wild animal life, hunting, etc.,

when the experiences of different people, of equally good
authority, have such a wide range of variation.
Only recently I read the writing of one of our very

best authorities on big game and its pursuit, and one
whose experience has in a general way come nearer to
harmonizing with that of my own than any one whose
writings I have ever read.

In speaking of deer, he said that deer, when startled.,

would frequently run twenty miles before they would
stop. Now, to me this seemed ridiculous, as in all the
hundreds of deer which I have followed after they have
been startled, none ever went half of that distance, and
I dare say very few have gone a fourth of that distance.
It is hard for us sometimes to even conjecture how
people who are perhaps much more experienced than
we, can arrive at a positive conclusion and assert the
fact, where to us it may seem an utter impossibility for
such to be correct, according to our observations.
Where distance is one of the factors coming into dis-
pute, it might be accounted for largely by the great
elasticity of hunters' miles, which, we may safely say,
range in distance from 100 rods to 500 rods to the mile,
varying according to grade, growth of timber and
bushes, absence or presence of rocks, logs, etc., kind of
^yeather, condition of the stomach, mental and phy-
sical condition generally, and many other environments.

Charles Cristadoro, in a recent issue of Forest and
Stream, in commenting on the portrait of an elk by
Wallihan, says, "He stands there, an elk in all his
grandeur and beauty, sleek and graceful." My imagina-
tion can only see him as being anything but "sleek."
He is certainly very poor, as the picture will Indicate,
and, as would be the natural condition in midwinter, as
this evidently is, his long coat of hair is rough and
shaggy, and he has that far-away, dreamy look in his
eyes which all elk have in midwinter, when they are
poor—so different from the bright, alert look of the
early fall, when they are fat, strong and vigorous. That
is the feature of the picture which appealed to me most
strongly; and had his eyes had that keen, alert look, and
his coat been sleek and smooth, with the surroundings
showing midwinter, all would have been unnatural.

Truly, Mr. Cristadoro is justified in commenting on
this picture, for no picture has ever come to my notice
which so vividly and naturally shows the elk at home.
It is a warrant of my appreciation of the picture to say
that it occupies a conspicuous place in my scrap-book,
which I have been working at for years, pasting therein
only the very choicest of illustrations, and reading
m^atter, all pertaining to .game and hunting; a large
portion of it clippings from Forest and Stre.\m, starting
v/ith E. Hough's "How Fur is Caught," in seven chap-
ters.

One who has hunted much and observed closely the
hunted animal, will notice some striking peculiarity at
a particular stage of the animal's contact with the hunter,
and will learn to look for and expect to see that certain
perculiarity until it becomes so common to him that he
conies to regard it as one of the well-known character-
istics of the animal, when perhaps not one in fifty hunters
have ever noticed the same trait in the animal at all,

while at the same time the others may have, during their
experience, been attracted by some other just as notice-
able peculiarities, which we have failed to notice. For
instance, I noticed among the first deer I killed a certain
little action which they performed when shot through
the shoulders or heart, and I learned to watch for that,
and if I sav/ it, I was as sure of that deer as if I had it

already packed on my horse. It was a vicious bound
in the air and kicking straight out behind with both
hind feet; then of course always dashing off a few
iurnps before fallin.g dead. While many may have
noticed this action, I have never yet heard it spoken of,

and yet a large percentage of the deer I have killed
have gone through exactly the same performance. This
experience only refers to black-tail. Hunters of white-
tail tell me that a sure sign of one's being hit hard is

for it to drop its tail Of course their big, white tail,

being so conspicuous when they have it raised, would
make it an easy matter to determine whether its tail

was up or down; but the tail of a black-tail, not being
noticeable, it would be hard to determine whether or
not the carriage of their tail would indicate whether
they M'ere or were not hit.

A person may hunt for years and kill much game, and
perhaps some one individual animal may "cut a caper"
entirely different from all others. It would be hard to
explain why. One- fall I was helping my near neighbor
to do some work. His brother and Avife from the city
came to visit him, and found us out of meat. One even-
ing I suggested that I go over to my cabin, about eighty
rods, and bring over my rifle and go out next morning at
break of day and try for some ver'^i a. The city people
thought it most remarkable to th;: of trying to kill a
deer before breakfast. It was sui i'' -vn when I started
over, and when I got my gun, an extra pair of boots
and some other things and started back it was getting
quite dusk. Looking across the meadow along the edge
of the green timber, I saw three deer coming out into
the pasture to feed. Dumping my duffle down in a pile.

I lay down flat and started to crawl toward them, and
they were coming toward me. By lying flat and keeping
in the lowest places, I managed to keep out of their
sight till I got within 50 yards of them—it was by that
time getting so dark that I had to get close.

Of course, I had to rise up in their sight to shoot, but
had a good idea that they would tarry just about long
enough in their astonishment to give me a quick shot.
I cocked my rifle, got all ready, and then rose up in
position for a knee rest. The nearest one to me was so
startled at my sudden appearance in the very midst of
them that it went off a few jumps, then stopped to look.
As it turned around, facing me, I shot it in the breast;
then it did what no other deer in all my hunting ex-
perience ever did: It bounded high in the air; higher
than I ever saw any deer juihp, and lit on the ground
on its back, making the ground fairly quake. I thought
the way it, sounded the critter had hurst wide open. It

jumped to its feet, made, three or four bounds, and fell,
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ii^h ^bt fittest on ifs feet again and dropped dead.

The dittei'fehSfc feeHV^eh the actions of a deef and elk

wlien struck by a ball is fdrtiafkable. While a deer

shows in a very lively way when it is stf tiCKg Uti elk, on
the eontra.rv, seldom ever flinches, so that you may iJe

M-if^t-rnhfe ii' leloSiely and yet not know whether or not it

Is ilk.

A great difference is also showri ufctWeeft the two ani-

mals when wounded and being followed. Ko trisftter

i!,f)>v badly a deer is wounded, "it is hard to approach,

fi4W8ys iiSilig its tlsaal catition in selecting a place to lie

down, wliile aii elk lVif:H ttiottui Wound will often lie

down with its head behind a log M itte, so that its head
is hid from view as it is approached ffotti Wetlind, while

tHib^y^may be exposed to view, thus giving trie liufitef

everj^ iiavahta^fe;

Before reaching the age Ot Iiai'ing opportunity to be

among big game, I eagerly read evefyfniftg I could get

the subject, either in the way of natural htscofy and
intorrriaiiOll Concerning their habits and living, or simply

narration of expefiehi^es; but found most of rny read-

ing of no practical benefit when It e&me to getting into

the ^oods arnong the real, live gatiie; and only by hard

txperienjse eah -tve learn fully of their ways.
Tlie bid ifiai^jiti, "Leai-n to do a thing by doing it,

would apply to no pufsUit faettef than that of hunting.

A novice who was very desirous of iearnihg 1lo-«V to hunt

bees once traveled many miles to see old Petef Fyock,

bfib bf the old-time veteran hunters, who was the last

6f 3lit:H chafficf-ers of my acquaintance to pass away, to

seeui-e from hihi the desifed information. After learn-

ihg his mission, old Petef said to hiftl, in his slow, de-

liberate way, "Oh. it's a tfade, and yoti have to learn

it!'' That was all the information he received for his

tfqtlble:

It was al'Ways trly habit when hunting on snow to fol-

low the first track of garfie 1 cattle to, no matter whether
Was ffesh ot riot, so long as its direction did not con-

flict tbt) widely With the general difeetion I wished to

hunt. Once, whilfe following ah old track of a single

buck, I crossed a very fresh tfack of a fawn. The tracks

crossed at right angles, the fawn going directly toward
home. I halted and reasoned with myself thus, "If I

keep on after this big deer, old as the trail is. I may
get it, and the chances are about equal that I won't get

ft If I switch ofif after this fawn, it being alone. I can

be stife of getting it, but I won't have so much when I

do get it- Which shall it be?'*

After weighing the chances and balancing them with
the weight of the deer, I decided that, as I needed some
meat at ohce. I had better be sure of a small piece than
tiike chances on a larger. I started after the fawn,

full of confidence. In an hour I had it scared up. witli-

out having seen or heard it. For six hours I pushed on
after it, with a grim determination to have it. After

dark -I tramped wearily home without having seen it.

I declared that I would not be outdone by a fawn, and
before the sun was up next morning I was on its

trail where I had left it, and by 9 o'clock was so close

to where it Was feeding that I found its droppings still

smoking. It was an ideal morning to hunt; the sun
was shining warmly and made the snow soft; but not-

withstanding all the favorable conditions, and my ex-

treme caution, that blamed critter got out from under
my very nose without my seeing or hearing it; and all

day long I followed it, using all the caution and strategy

I knew, and at night I left it about where I had the

night before, and went home, tired, but so much wiser
than I was two days before.

Two years of argument could not have convinced me
that a fawn with five or six months' experience, alone in

the woods, on a good tracking snow, could so completely
- outwit me, with several years' successful hunting ex-
perience, that in two days I could not so much as get

a fleeting glimpse of it or even hear it; but two days
of hard experience did the business. I hope it is

living yet, a wise old deer, successfully baffling all pur-
suit. Emerson Carney.

Maine Hunting.
Boston, Nov. 30.—Still the big-game hunters who have

suffered from the deep snows and early winter weather in

Maine are coming in. Mr. William G. Harding and Mr.
Theodore Ripley, both of the Boston Herald mechanical
force, have just got home from their annual hunting trip.

They went to Patten, Me., and thence to the Sebois region,

as they have done in each other's company for several

seasons. Last year, it will be remembered, that Mr. Rip-
ley shot the big moose, an account of which appeared in

the Forest and Stream at the time, and early this season

a most readable article concerning the same hunt. This
jfall they intended to go in fourteen or fifteen miles on
foot, toward the Allaguash, further than the transporta-

tion of twenty-five miles by buckboard from the railroad.

They took tents, and intended to make a thoroughlv out-

of-door trip, away up the East Branch of Sortie Brook.
But the first day in the woods it snowed, at which they
were much rejoiced. The second day it snowed, and
snowed nearly two feet, at which they were considerably
disturbed. They came upon a deserted camp, after

making not one-half the distance they had intended from
the buckboard road, and concluded to stay in this camp.
They did not pitch their tents at all, as the snow lasted
all the time they were in the woods, with occasional aug-
mentations. They easily got their two deer each, hand-
some bucks, while the guides took a couple for food at
the camp. They saw a number of moose of the spike-horn
sort, but these neither wanted, as both have splendid
moose heads to their credit a]read3^ The novelty of buck
deer fighting they looked upon with wonder, seeing the
battles several times. In the midst of one of these battles

Mr. Harding shot one of the bucks. The other got away,
after giving his fallen foe a parting gore. Partridges were
vinusually scarce, and Mr. Harding attributes this to the
great abundance of foxes, black cats or fishers, sables and
weasels. They at once found their camp infested with
weasels—little white fellows with only tips of brown at

the end of their tails. They tracked sables and saw a
number of foxes. Fishers they tried hard to get sight
of and within shooting distance, ^ut did not succeed.
Theg? say that they had little idea of the amount ef such
orame m that region till they saw the tracks on the fresh
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snows. Breaking 'camp and tramping out to the buck-
board road was particularly difficult for men not accus-

tomed to wading through two or three feet of snow, but
they earns out ahve, and feel well repaid in experience and
the novelty of being in the woods with so much snow on
th« ground. They are not just ready to try it again, how-
ever.

Maine gunners have been reaping a harvest of deer

since the snows have fallen. The animals are being

killed nearer to the settlements than ever before. It is

certaifi that the number of deer killed by Maine citizens

is greater than the number killed by non-residents, and
still there is talk of taxing sportsmen who come from
outside of the State.

44^

MoLUNCUS, Me., Nov. 29.—Here we are in the Maine
dee" c'ottfttfy. The snow is deep—nearly two feet—but

there are sportsmen here, and they are getting game.
Nearly seventy deer have been forwarded from James
.Millmore's place this fall, and eight go to-morrow morn-
ing. Sportsmen have no trouble in getting their full

equal quota. Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Connell go out with

four deer to theif credit. Mrs. Connell shot one yester-

day herself, and Miss N. Knight, of Newburg, has shot

two this fall. Both women are brave about the weather.

They go out dressed for braving the snow—rubber
boots and sweaters. The best feature of this point is that

the deer are to be found within a mile of Millmore's
plaec, Dr. Chapin, of Springfield, also goes out to-

morrow with his full quota of deer. A sister of Miss
Knight had a funny experience last fall here. She is

accustomed to the woods; shoots partridges every fall.

Last fall she came up with a lady friend, also in love with
shooting. Miss Knight took her friend ai'ound the
woods, hunting, and they had good luck partridge shoot-
ing. Somebody told the story down at Bangor. They
informed the game warden that Miss Knight was guid-

ing without a license. The warden came up to investi-

gate. He looked into the case, and wisely concluded
to let the lady hunters alone. Prof. J. F. Moody, of

Auburn, is here, and out after deer.

Special.

Some Thoughts Upon fMoose
Hunting*

A FORTNIGHT ago, while sitting with a companion be-
side a New Brunswick barren, I discovered a cow moose
and her calf feeding toward us. We had a small but
hot and almost smokeless fire made of branches of dry
juniper. The day was r^w and the sky overcast. It

was noontime, and we had just finished our luncheon.
The moose were not more than 100 yards away and
were absolutely in the open. We arose, and when I

saw that there were no horns, I laid down my rifle and
got out my camera. The cow was large, probably
weighing 900 pounds, and to my surprise, she had a
good-sized bell. The calf (perhaps a yearling) was
nearly as tall as the cow, but of course slender. They
fed slowly to within 70 or 80 yards of us, then turned
about and finally wandered again very slowly in our
direction. We were standing in plain view. The cow
came on, while the calf seemed to have found particu-

larly attractive ground and lingered behind. At 60 yards
the cow observed us, looked intently a few moments,
then resumed her feeding and advanced slightly to one
side. She looked several times, and at last, when 25
yards away and exactly down wind, receiving both the
smoke from the fire and our scent, she looked at us, laid

back her ears, and we thought had a generally cross ex-
pression. After smelling and looking, she went on feed-

ing. It has been suggested to me that the omoke may
have destroyed or obscured our scent.

In the meantime I had made three exposures, and
as the calf came on turned and snapped him. He saw
my movement, looked a moment, then trotted toward
the cow and nearer to us. She appeared alarmed at his

action, and together they trotted perhaps 40 yards, then
walked on through scattering trees and out of sight.

Last year a woodsman met a bull moose coming out
of a thicket into a logging road, and not over 20 yards
ahead of him. The moose saw him, looked a little while,

then stepped out into the road, apparently to get a better
view, and stood gazing until shot. This year the same
man met a bull moose in such a road, and having a heavy
pack on his back, and not wanting a moose, he stood
and waited for the animal to leave. The bull moose
showed no fear, and at length the man slipped his arms
out of the pack straps, laid down his burden, and after

giving his lordship ample time to escape, shot him. The
moose turned partly around and fell dead.
These and similar experiences lead me to the follow-

ing suggestions:
First—That the moose is not particularly keen of

vision, and is warned of danger chiefly by hearing and
smell.

Second—^That the knowledge of man's presence, gained
hy sight only, and in the open, does not greatly alarm
the moose and does not spell danger. I take it that man
appears rather insignificant, is regarded with curiosity,
and so long as he remains in sight, excites little fear.

However, once let him vanish after being seen, and the
moose departs in haste.

Third—That the moose, unless frequently shot at and
concurrently followed or hit, has little regard for the
noise of a gun; in other words, he pays no attention
to the report unless it be accompanied by other signals
of danger. I know a gentleman who some years ago
fired an old army musket twelve times at a moose in the
open about 250 yards away, without disturbing his feed-
ing, though he looked about once or twice. Of course,
the moOse would have been alarmed had the bullets
struck under or near him, but they plainly went high
and struck far beyond, and he heard only the report of
the gun. Of course, the moose does not comprehend the
nature of man's weapon, nor the flight of a death-dealing
missile, nor possible injury to himself from a creature at
a distance, but he maj'' know by bitter experience, or
more likely the noise of bullets striking objects near
alarms him.
Fourth—It is my belief that the moose fears, more than

all other enemies, the bear, which constantly destroys
the young, and often attacks even the cows. Of «ourse

the bear travels silently and stealthily, and the first

warning of his presence is often the fatal rush, There-
fore, let the moose hear any unusual sound when he
cannot see its cause, and he waits not an instant; he
says, "Bear!" and flees in a panic.

I suppose in the cases mentioned above, where the

woodsman shot the moose, had the man been wearing
a fur coat and walking on all fours the moose would in-

stantly have shown great excitement and would either

have charged at once or have fled.

It should be remembered that moose, like men, have
various dispositions, and that the same moose at differ-

ent seasons or in varying states of health will behave
diversely, A rutting bull moose of mature years fears

nothing which lives in the woods, nor even man, while
at other times he may show much caution. There are

times, as in summer, while there is no shooting, when all

moose seem to realize a truce with mankind. At a lake

I know a few miles from a New Brunswick village, both
bulls -and cows frequently appear unconcernedly on one
side while men and boys gather cranberries on the other
side only a few hundred yards away in plain sight.

I heard a good deal of complaint regarding the small-
bore rifles, and rumor had it that Henry Braithwaite's
parties had this year , wounded and lost many moose,
much to his disappointment as well as sorrow. Further,
that he attributed the loss to the use of the small-bore
rifles. The question to my mind is one largely deter-

mined by the temperament and experience of the hunter.
The cool and experienced shot will kill cleanly and
surely with either style of gun, and naturally prefers the

lighter weapon witKlow trajectory. The average sports-
man, however, is inexperienced, is usually under ex-
citement which is often increased by the nervous anxiety
and hasty and copious advice of his guide, and is likely

to shoot, if not wildly, at least inaccurately and without
deliberation. I met a gentleman returning from his first

moose hunt—one of the crack trapshooters of the States

—who confessed to having killed his moose with seven
shots- from a Mannlicher, no one of which struck the
heart or lungs, and his caribou with the thirteenth shot
from the same gun, having missed the other twelve.
Comment would be superfluous. The gentleman realized

that such shooting was inexcusable; and I predict that

he will some day be as expert with the "queen of

weapons'' as he now is with the scatter gun. I would
give to the cool and certain shot a small bore, but the
ordinary hunter will be less cruel and have less disap-
pointment if he uses the large bore. The .30 is a lancet,

deadly indeed, but allowing the animal not hit in heart,

lungs or spine, time to travel beyond reach. The large
bore, on the other hand, is a club which paralyzes by
concussion, and bleeds for tracking. Humanity, as well
as success, fellow sportsmen, require that we do not
shoot until we have used all possible ingenuity and skill

to get to close quarters with the game, and then that
we shoot deliberately and unerringly.

M. F. Westover.

Protection Near New York.

Mr. J. E. Overton, who has become famous for his

pursuit of game and fish law violators on Long Island,
has continued his good work through the autumn.

In September he had three St. James men fined $25
for taking scallops before the open season. In October
he caused a Bay Shore man to pay $100 for offering for
sale ruffed grouse before the season opened.
During the deer season on Long Island he watched

the deer grounds very closely, and the general belief is

that very few were taken illegally. About 100 were killed
during the open season, and among them some very
good bucks.
Mr. Overton recognizes the importance of breaking

up the shipping of game to market from Long Island.
On Nov. II he took two boxes in the express car of the
Long Island Express Company, on the morning train
from Wading River, and found five partridges and
twenty-one quail. He has begun actions against the
shippers for the recory of $385 in each of the two cases.
On attempting to repeat his inspection the next morning
the express company refused him entrance to their car.

A visit to the express company by Mr. Overton's at-
torney produced during the day a telegram announcing
that the refusal had been reconsidered, and that their
cars might be inspected. Since then no opposition has
been offered.

Also on Nov. 11, Mr. Overton seized three grouse in

possession of a newsboy on a train from Greenport.
These were pinnated grouse, and evidently snared birds,
and may very possibly be birds turned out by some
preserve or club people near Greenport, on Shelter
Island. The destruction of such rare and valuable birds
by the pot-hunter is shameful and also discouraging.
Mr. Overton has also recently arrested a Jerseyman
taking scallops in Peconic Bay in violation of Section
128, and two other men for throwing starfish into the
waters of Peconic Bay. One of the latter is in jail for
thirty days.
The cold storage people's attorney had entered a de-

murrer to the game protector's complaint, and there is

no telling when the case will come to trial.

Newfottndland Caribou.

Boston, Nov. 25.—I note your request to readers of
Forest and Stream to report their luck on shooting and
fishing trips. My trip was to the Grand Lake barre'ns of
Newfoundland in the latter part of last September, cari-
bou shooting. I secured three. The largest weighed be-
tween 400 and 500 pounds. The head has thirtj^-five

points, and is perfect. The next largest has twenty points,
and one doe seven points. Samuel Wax.

President Lo«bet as a Sportsman
In his youth. President Loubet was an indefatigable

hunter, and has kept up this love for the sport. His
favorite occupation at his country place, Rambouillet, is

hunting. He is a tireless walker, and is fond of going
off with a single game-keeper in search of his game.
"You may smoke your segar, Joseph," he will say, and
chatting pleasantly, the two set forthf the president for-
getting the cares of state in his pursuit of the feathered
or furry prey.



4B0 •FOREST AND STREAM. [Dec. 7, 1901.

CHICAGO AND THE WEST.

Game in Lower Michigan.

Chicago, 111., Nov. 27.—Mr. W. B. Mershon, of Sag-
inaw, under date of Nov. 23, chronicles some of the
doings of the Saginaw Crowd, that representative gang
of good ones. The only bad news he mentions is an
accident to Mr. Watts Humphrey, and Mr. Humphrey's
very many friends will regret to hear that he is to be
laid up and will miss the closing days of the shooting
season:
"On our Dakota trip we had a good time, every one

was well, the weather delightful, and we got all the ducks
we really needed. It has been a good many years since I

have seen the quantity of mallards that I saw in North
Dakota this year. Some of our nicest shooting was over
decoys in the barley stubble, where we would blind
among the shocks of grain and kill these fine birds on
the hard ground.
"The Saginaw Crowd put the car in commission, and

went out a week ago last Tuesday. Humphrey got his
foot in a rabbit hole and dislocated his ankle, and had to
crawl on his hands and knees half a mile to get a farmer
to take him home. His foot is in a plaster cast, and he
will be laid up a long time. The boys stayed down there
about a week, going and coming. Mr. Briggs had good
luck. You remember last year he did not go far away
from the car, for he cannot stand much of a tramp, and
after the others were gone, about 9 or 10 o'clock, he
would hunt around the car, and did not miss a day but
what he would have six or seven partridges.
"The country has been cleared up so you would hardly

recognize it since you were there a year ago, and the
boys did not get many birds; yet, from what I can learn,

there were some patches of woods where they really did
see a good many, but did not brag much about their
shooting qualities. I could not go with them, for I had
a lot of business that week, and besides I was a little

stale, for I had put in about three days elsewhere the
week before, trimming up twenty partridges and eigh-
teen quail. But last Monday night they tempted me, and
I joined the gang as they passed through Saginaw for
a point up on a logging road west on the P. M. R. R.
We arrived at our destination about 8 in the evening, and
were up and away at 7 next morning, driving even-
tually seven miles from the car, stopping at one or two
places on the way. We had to learn the ground. Briggs
and Lyon, 'the two old men,' as the driver called them,
hunted around the car, and as usual came in with six
or seven birds. The rest of us missed a good many.
We found them too close to the cedar swamps, where
they would dart in out of sight in an instant, and it wa,s

impossible to follow them. I think when I counted up
that ni,ght the party of nine had twenty-six partridges
and about thirty quail.

"It is strange how the quail , have thrived in that
northern country. Their entire habits have been
changed. They are now wood birds, very wild, fre-

quenting swamps to such an extent that one never can
kill more than two or three out of a covey, and I never
saw such large birds. Some of them are fully double
the size and weight of those I have shot in the South.
"The next day we concluded we had gotten on to the

territory, and were going to have good shooting, and it

turned out we did very well. I had my shooting clothes
on, and killed fifteen partridges and four quail, and had
a long tramp all by myself. I had old Bob, and every
bird was killed over his point, and it is a strange thing,

but I did not once during the day walk on to a bird.

Every one I put up was one that the dog was pointing.
Twice I got three out of a bunch, being able to ,^lip in

the third shell before they had gotten away. Theri were
times when I found a bunch of five or six together, and
twice I made a double, two leaving the ground at the
same time. When we all got in that night we had fully

as many birds as we had the day before, and some had
drawn a blank. The next day was delightful, but we got
out of the good territory and only had fair shooting.
So you see that was a good hunting trip. The car is

out of commission for the year, and every one feels

pretty well satisfied.

"The general report is that quail are veiy scarce, and
partridges are rapidly becoming extinct, unless you go
away up North for them."

Deer in Southern Illiaois.

Mr. W. A. Powel, of Taylorville, 111., this week sends
rews of a very unusual sort from his part of the world.
He says: "Fred Langley and I had a deer hunt last week
and got a spike buck after quite a chase. We trailed him
several miles, and finally Fred shot him. He probably
got away from somewhere, but we have not heard of

any one losing any deer anywhere near."

It was five or six years ago, if memory serves cor-

rectly, that Mr. Powel killed another deer a few miles
from Taylorville, and the event was made much of at the

time, as no such animal as a deer had been seen in that

part of the country for perhaps thirty years. It was sup-
posed that this deer in some way crossed the Mississippi

River from Missouri and worked its way up across the
less settled portions of Illinois. Taylorville is in an old

farming country, and the timber has given way to corn
and wheat these many years past, only a few strips of

tiinber here and there around the creek bottoms remind-
ing one of old days. Strangely enough, an occasional
wolf is seen even yet in that neighborhood, and the

sportsmen of that county now and then have a run after

one. Mr. Powel has the skins of two or three which he
has killed inside of ten miles of town.

Illinois Takes Up the War.

Emulating the activity of Deputy Warden Brews! er, of

Michigan, the Fish Commission of this State has taken
up the matter of prosecuting infractions of the Illinois

fiFh law, of which several of the market-fishers of Chi-

cago have been guilty recently in the waters of Lake
Michigan. Deputy Warden Ratto, of this city, has been
ordered to stop the taking of whitefish and trout in Il-

linois waters of Lake Michigan, and has been authorized

to charter a tug, and if necessary to take with him an
armed posse. Mr. Ratto has evidence that lake trout are

being caught somewhere in Lake Michigan by diflferent

tfieml)er§ of the fishing fleet of this city. He has not yet

had evidence that these depredations were committed in
Illinois waters. Between now and the end of this week,
when the closed season for whitefish and trout ends, Mr.
Ratto will be actively engaged in watching the com-
mercial fishermen. During the week Mr. Ratto was to
confer with wardens Overbach, of Wisconsin, and Morse,
oi Michigan, as to the best course of co-operation against
this fleet of lawless fishing tugs. The trouble is that
Indiana has no closed season corresponding to that of

Michigan and Illinois, and the defense of all these fish-

ing boats is that they were operating in Indiana waters.
.Some of the largest concerns in Chicago have been
guilty of this law breaking. There was never better
proof than this of the wisdom of vmiform game and fish

laws throughout a group of States adjoining each other
and offering piactically the same conditions in regard
to fish and game life.

Another Requisition Ucder Game Law.

It is stated in the daily dispatches of this week—with
what accuracy it is impossible at this writing to deter-
mine, that requisition papers would be taken out to-day
in Wisconsin for the arrest in Chicago of Charles H.
Dahlgreen, a Chicago man. who is charged with the at-

tempt to transport game through the State contrary to
the law. Mr. Dahlgreen claims that he killed two deer
at one shot, and that, although he broke the law. he
did so unwittingly. (He had already killed one deer )

The Government of the State of Wisconsin is .<;upposed

to take the stand that he could not be unwitting in bring-
ing three deer instead of the legal number of two out
of the State. It is alleged that he shipped two of the
deer by express and put the hide and saddle of the third
(leer in a trunk which he undertook to get throu.gh. Mr.
Dahlgreen will be prosecuted under the Lacey Act,
which entails a heavy fine in case of conviction. It is

stated that he is not the only Chicago man who has had
game confiscated under the charges of illegal shipment
from the State of Wisconsin, and there is a very good
possibility of other cases receiving prompt and thorough
investigation. It is not yet ascertained that the requisi-

tion from the Governor is to issue without fail. Should
it issue, and should Mr. Dahlgreen be taken from this

State to the scene of his offense, the precedent will be
one of mcfst vital importance to all sportsmen, whether
of the witting or the unwitting class. As soon as it is

determined that a man can be taken from the bosom of

his family and hauled back to another State and forced
to square himself for the infringement of the game laws,

it may be considered as a moral, legal and actual c.r-

tainty.ihat he will be mighty careful how he breaks
game laws after that; and so will evei-y one of his neigh-
bors who hears of his misfortune. It is no use "holler-
ing'' against the game laws. The time of greater strict-

ness in these statutes is coming, and coming mighty
fast in this part of the world.

Buffalo Jones Not Disappointed.

The following letter^ just at hand from Mr. C. J. Jones
(Buffalo Jones), would seem to finally prove in some-
what conclusive manner that Mr. Jones is neither dead
nor d' '"-appointed. It is mighty nice to hear from him m
the same old way from Topeka, which is west of the

Missouri—this side of the Jordan. He is a man of big
ideas, is Jones; and although he has been quiet,about
himself for a couple of years, it seems it has been simply
because he was elaborating something he had up his

sleeve, so to speak. May he live to see all his big plans

succeed:
"On rhy return from the Pan Handle of Texas, where

I have been a few weeks at the Goodnight ranch, super-
Intending the cutting out of calves for weaning and
grading the catalo. etc., I find your letter and obituary
clippings. The clippings, and many others, had reached
me prior to j'ours, and had caused me much annoy-
ance in contradicting them, * * * You say nu doubt
I died a disappointed man. To rescue America's great-

est animal was one of my chief aims. This I have fully

accomplished. Another was to originate a race of cattle

by crossing the buffalo and cattle; this I also succeeded in.

and named the new race catalo. 'Cat,' the first three let-

ters of cattle, 'Alo,' the three last letters of buffalo. This

race of cattle will some day ere long surprise the world.

The herd of 100 now at the Goodnight ranch is simply

wonderful, Some of the grades from the black polled

Angus and Galloway cows have robes that sparkle more
brilliantly than a thousand dewdrops in the morning sun,

while the animals carry a third more meat than native

cattle, and the best of all, they never require nor will

use artificial shelter, and do not require artificial food

to keep them hog fat the year around. Do you suppose
I would die a disappointed man after such great achieve-

ments?
"Again. I always had a desire to be instrumental in

making the desert to bud and 'blossom like the rose.'

It looked at one time as if that too had been accom-
plished, but the people of Colorado diverted the water

f-om the Arkansas River and the great system of irri-

gating canals constructed in southwestern Kansas by
myself became worthless, and the fields of those happy
and prosperous people, whom I had induced to settle

there, became dried and barren as Jonah's gourd vine.

This gave me much worry and many regrets, and caused

me to set about to overthrow the disaster that had
rushed upon myself and friends. Thus, while away in

the frigid zone, the cold was so severe it drove me into

my little cabin. There, with nothing to read and no one

to converse with, I was compelled to employ the long

nights in some way, and as the wind was constantly from

the barren lands and Arctic Ocean, I determined to

invent some method of raising water by means of na-

ture's own power, the wind, and for seven long months I

whittled and whittled, endeavoring to arrest the wind

with some kind of an appUance, to secure a direct pres-

sure, all of which I accomplished; and to-day I have

an air motor running with all the ease of a sewing

machine, with power beyond computation. The one now
in operation here draws, or elevates, nine barrels of

water per minute, 18 feet high in a 1 6-mile wind, with

ease. The capacity I can double by an outlay of about

$4. The power also drives corn shellers and grinders,

saws wood, runs the grindstone, churn, washing ma-
chine, and no doubt will generate all_ the electricity

;ieeded on the farm and ranch for all kinds of use, in-

cluding heat and power for automobiles. I have a
patent covering every detail, and will have the motor
on sale in the spring. It will be salvation to the people
I located at and near Garden City, as the water there, 7
feet below the surface, is inexhaustible.
"Now, do you suppose I am disappointed in life?

"To be sure, I have other aims, and greater measures
which I hope to accomplish, but I never have as yet
wasted any time and energy on impossibilities. 1 have
next to my heart now the establishment, by the Gov-
ernment of the United States, of a preserve for the
bison fend other American herbivorous wild animals. I

shall again this winter ask Congress to set aside a tract
of the barren and desolate waste of New Mexico to such
a purpose, and feel sure our gr.and and noble President.
Col. Roosevelt, will join in with his big and liberal soul
to make sure of such a grand enterprise.

"I send vou some photos of very recent date of the
herd."

Why He Is President.

From time to time mention is made in these columns
oi that singular body of sportsmen known as the Wish-
ininne Club. It is part of the constitution and by-laws of
this club that any man to be eligible to membership must
be either a shooter or a fisher. The club has no treasury
and its only officer is a president. In very many ways
the Wi?;hininne Club is a pure democracy'. Among its

members are a mayor, an ex-mayor, three bankers and
many others of prominence in the business woi'ld of this

city. While all of these are present at the table—the
Wisliininne Club is not in official session anywhere
except at the table—the members bow to the iron rule of
the president, from whose rules there is absolutely no ap-
peal. He assesses fines for "talking shop," regulates the
conduct of those present, and in other ways so conducts
himself as to raise the occasional question whether the
club may not be more properly called a monarchy or an
uutocracy.
There has never been but one president of the Wish-

ininne Club. His name is W. L. Wells, sometimes
known as Billy Wells or Bill Wells. Mr. Wells was
captain of the Minnesota camping party when the
original Wishininne Club was organized. After that he
announced himself as president of the club, and no one
has since been able to oust him from that position.
He saj^s there cannot be any election, and that he intends
to hold the job for the rest of his natural life. Yestei"-

day evening, while in conversation with Mr. Wells, he
engaged in certain reminiscent remarks: "My brother
used to be an awfully good man," said he. "That was
Jim Wells. I rememlDer one time he got into some sort

of a personal difficulty with a fellow about six feet long
down at Monmouth, 111. It was out on the depot plat-

form. The fellow said something to Jim he didn't like,

and Jim hit him, kind of thoughtless. The bystanders
said that the fellow's heels dragged on the boards for

about five feet before he .got through falling."

"Your brother must have been something of a man,"
said I, sympathetically.

"Yes," said Billy, "he was; and, you know, I could
always lick Jim easy. He was about the poorest man in

our family."

This would seem to be the reason that Mr. Wells con-
tinues in the high office of president of the Wishininne
Club. E. Hough.
Hartford Buu-Dine, Chicaeo. 111.

My| Fitst Grottse.

Up in the hills of Ticonderoga there is a wild farm
which is the summer home of a retired professional man.
Little attention has been paid to the subject of fencing or
tillage, but the number of birds and rabbits is always a
fixed quantity there. I was then .spending my first season
of delight as an amateur farmer, and, of course, liked to

see a gun hanging from the antlers in the old log kitcheir.

This piece formerly belonged to the famous fox himter,
Ben Cheeney, of Ti street. It was a muzzleloader and
pretty rusty, but I managed to secure a number of squir-

rels during mj' early shooting days.

One morning with pail in left hand and gun on i

shoulder. I started to the cold spring along by the orchard
'

and mountain side, hoping to see something on the way.
The path led through green shrubs and long, graceful
berns, and made a sharp turn up the hill near the

.spring. Just at the bend a big cock partridge started off
[

on a run up the steep rock. I had never dreamed of snap
shooting, but somehow I dropped that pail, cocked the
stiff right hammer and fired just as the bird had got to

the top of the rock near the .spring about on a level with
my head. There was a deafening report, and, of course,

a cloud of smoke, but no bird could I find, although
feathers by the handful were lying about. I searched for

^

half an hour to no avail, and had to go away sadly. In
'

later days an old himter asked me if there was not a pile 1

of brush near. "If so," said he, "you'll find him there, or
what's left of him." One day I went to work and lifted a
quantity of tree limbs, throwitig them upon the fence, and
there at the bottom between two large stones lay the bones
of my game. Peter Flint.

A Big: Bucfc for Pennsylvania.

Bedford^ Pa.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: A party of
hunters from Bedford, Pa., went hunting on Raine's Hill

in Fulton county on Nov. 13. On the 15th, while four of

the men were "driving" and four were on crossings, a '

large buck was jumped by H. N. Fisher. The animal !

circled around a side hill and came to Clarence Akers and
Benjaiuin Hanks, who both fired bucksiiot at it. The ani-

mal ran about twenty yards and fell dead. The buckshot
had reached the heart, but whose is not known. When '

the animal was weighed after deviscerating, it tipped the

beam at 266 pounds, probably the largest deer killed in

this State for many years. No one at Bedford ever saw
a larger one, or one so large. The party saw, but did not

get, five other deer on the hunt, which ended on the 17th.

The buck's horns had five points on one branch and four

on the other. They were large, but not in proportion to

the body. ' Raymond S. Spears.

All communications intended for Forest ahd Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., end I

not to any individual connected with the papor*
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Islip Town"Gunnets'aAssociation.
T«E lease of certain flats in the Great South Bay, re-

cently made, was to" the Islip Town Gunners' Association.

It includes all the shooting grounds between East Island

Flat and Lone Hill, thus comprehends all the grounds
lying in that part of the Great South Bay owned by the

Smith heirs. The President of the Association is Mr. C.

R. Purdy, well known as an indefatigable and skillful

gunner; the Vice-President is Uriah Green; the Secre-

tary and Treasurer, Regis H. Post, and the Recording
Secretary, Chas. Suydam.
The lease covers about seven miles of the best gun-

ning grounds in the Bay. It is held for the Association
in the name of Regis H. Post. The number of batteries

is limited to i8, which covers about all the rigs in the

neighborhood.
Since the Association controls such large waters it

will hereafter be necessarj^ for sportsmen who desire to

shoot in this part of the bay to secure the services of the

gunner who is a member of the Association.

It was found necessary to form the Association and
secure the lease to prevent outside parties from taking

the lease in the interest of some club. As it is, all the

native gunners retain their gunning privileges.

The town of Brookhaven charges a license fee of $20
for all batteries. The Islip Gunners' Association only
issues licenses to residents of Islip town, with this, ex-

ception, that in case there are not eighteen applicants from
Islip town, the remaining licenses to make up the eigh-

teen can be taken up by any owner of a battery in Brook-
haven town west of Smithpoiut.

It is easily conceivable that such an association as this

may do much for wildfowl protection.

The ducks were very late in getting in the Bay this

season, but there are plenty of them now, and the shoot-

ing is fairly good when the weather permits.

Those Indian Temtory Quail.

Cottonwood Falls, Kan., Nov. 29.—Replying to Phil-

Hp's criticism of the 2,000 quail shipped in six crates, will

say crates were about 4 feet by 6 feet, with two floors, and
each floor well filled, and Sergeant E. Walker and I ex-

amined them and we believed we made a very conservative

estimate of the number of quail in that one shipment from
Purcell, I. T., to Pittsburg, Pa., of quail "strictly for

breeding purposes." The folioiwng clipping will show the

interest the well-known citizens of the Indian Territory

manifest in "the preservation of game."
W. F. RiGHTMIRE.

Ardmore, I. T., Nov. 27.—Deputy Marshal J. A. Tucker
has arrested A. S. Gray, a well-known citizen, charging
him with violating the game laws. The game warden
of Chicago has during the past few months seized several

hundred pounds of game shipped to that city from this

Territory. Gray brought suit against the officials before

the Illinois coiirt, and the Department of Justice officials

at Wasliington ordered Gray's prosecution in Indian Ter-
ritory.

—^

—

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Streau.

League of Salt-Water Fishermen*
Editor Forest and Stream :

Our boys are now overjoyed at the prospect of some
good cod fishing this fall and winter, for the coast of the

Atlantic is ahve with sand lants, better known as sand
eels. Reports from all along the beaches are plenty of

cod, ling, hake and whiting. It is a well-known fact that

more whiting have been caught off the old iron pier at

Coney Island in the past two weeks than there has been
in the last few years put together. I am not advertising

any particular spot, but I do know this to be a fact. Any
one wishing for a good evening's sport (I say evening, be-

cause they will not take the bait in daylight) will find

green smelt the best bait, and clam for cod and ling. Use
about a 5 or 6-0 hook. Following is an extract of the

New York Press of to-day, which just fills the bill:

"When Izaak Walton wrote that God probably did not

make any more peaceful pastime than angling, the Lon-
don haberdasher and father of fishing did not have in

mind angling for whiting. Angling for whiting is de-

cidedly a bloody battle, and unless hooks with long shanks
are used it is necessary to see the drug store man for a

heeling preparation after the combat. Whiting on the

northern New Jersey coast is known as the winter weak-
fish, because he puts up a good fight and is not a log to

pull up like the cod, although he is a member' of that

family.

"The whiting has sharp teeth, and those who fish from
the Coney Island piers, off Norton's Point and in the out-

side waters, can testiiy to this fact by the cuts and bruises

on their hands. The whiting is a beautiful fish when
alive, the upper parts of the body and sides are rusty

brown with golden reflections, becoming leaden after

death, silvery white beneath, iris silvery, dorsals and
caudal rusty, the lower jaw longer, with teeth long and
sharp-.

"Whiting caught in the outside waters and from the

piers extending into the Atlantic from the beaches on
the soutli shore of Long Island reach an average length

of 20 inches and weigh from 2 to 4 pounds each. The fish

ic known as whiting, but in the New England waters,

where the fish is plentiful, it is known as silver hake and
Old England hake.

_

"Their flesh is pearly white, and their eyes so beautiful

that a poet has remarked:

"And here's a. chain of whitings' eyes for pearls;

A musselmonger would have made no better."

At our last League meeting an entertainment com-
mittee composed of the following were appointed by Presi-

dent A. Baywood for the j-ear 1901-2: Messrs. T.
Biedinger, L. Berge, E. Fliedner, A. Michaels, B. Right-
mire, A. Maillard, H. Kotzenberg, They are to report at

our next regular meeting of the League. Their report

will be interesting to all members, and anglers are in-

vited to attend. The meeting will be Dec. 18 (Wednesday
evening), at 106 West Thirty-first street, New York city.

We expect delegations from Newark, N. J., and Yonkers,

N. Y., to attend. Biedinger.

Membership in this League costs only one dollar a

year. Salt-water fishermen in the vicinity of New York
are invited to join and give us their support.

Unwise Stream Stocking.

Editor Forest mid Stream:
The time will come when those of us who have had

their share of sport must lay aside their fowling pieces

and hang up their rods. I have had over fifty years of

sport with the rod and gun, and it is sad to know that

those who will follow me will never enjoy the pleasures

which my companions and I have enjoyed in
_
many of

these vears—and it is sad to know that this is largely

for the reason that our streams and waters especially

have been forever destroyed by those who should have

-^,rotected them in their natural condition.

It is quite time that some one should speak—and
speak plainly.

I am aware that our Fish Commissioners wrote to

me some three or four years ago that I must concede

that they, by reason of their superior position, must

know more in regard to the waters of this State than

any one else could in any way possible hope to know

—

but I have never seen the time when I did not in a

general way know quite as much about the waters and
fishes of this State as any one of our Commissioners, and
in fact more than most of them.

It is very easy to make this assertion, and I should

verify it.

A year or so before Seth Green engaged in the pi'opa-

gatio'n of trout I had mastered the business with Thad-
deus Norris, of New Jersey; after Mr. Green took up
the matter I had considerable correspondence with him.

In the sixties I was attorney in an action which set-

tled to some extent the rights of riparian owners, and
have had other suits with like results. Some twenty

years ago I had for three years charge of the stocking

of the waters of this county.
About 1870 I met the Hon. Robert B. Roosevelt and

Mr. Chai-les E. Whitehead at Albany, and a large por-

tion of the fish and game law as then suggested by us

has never been essentially changed.
In 1894 the Senate committee on fish and game was

authorized to visit the entire State and take testimony

as to its waters. This testimoney, of nearly 700 pages,

was turned over, to me as their counsel, and I think that

it may be assumed that I know something about the

fish and fish industries of this State.

Not long before the death of Mr. A. N. Cheney, he

wrote me a letter, in which he deplored the injury done
to our waters by indiscriminate stocking, and stated

that he hoped that he would be able to repair to some
extent the damage already done—and it is a pleasure

to know that our present Fish Commissioners are as

anxious as Mr. Cheney was to prevent further injury

to the waters of this State.

And now let me give some general facts which I

could verify by a score of cases:

This State has paid out hundreds of thousands of

dollars to our Fish and Game Cofmissioners, and what
is there to show for it? Mr. Seth Green—and how far

he was backed by the Commissioners no one will ever
know^claimed that he knew better than the Maker of

the Universe what fish were best adapted to its waters.

Fish were furnished indiscriminately on application,

although Mr. Green knew or ought to have known that

they would be put in waters in which the riparian own-
ers had vested rights, and these waters would be ruined
forever.
Many years ago the waters of this State were largely

stocked by the State with large-mouthed black bass, and
the fish then abounding in them have been practically

destroyed by the bass ; but there are some fish which have
not been altogether destroj^ed, such as eels and suckers,

which have always been regarded as food fishes, and
now our fish law makes it a crime to take an eel with
a bob or spear or to take a sucker with a snare or spear.

In other words, our farmers and their sons have no
right any longer to catch the fish which as riparian

owners they are entitled to catch as a vested right.

I am not aware that our Fish Commissioners have
ever recognized the rights of riparian owners, or that

they have ever done anything to preserve or increase
our food fishes. Perhaps the most notable instance of

their neglect of duty is to be found in the case of Lake
Ontario. Many years ago the commercial fishermen
on this lake realized over $200,000 a year from the white-
fish industry, and to-day they have almost entirely dis-

anpeared. Do you ask why? Simply because they are

not a game fish.

The waters of Lake Erie and Lake Michigan have
been kept stocked with whitefish, and the commercial
fishermen will realize not far from half a million dollars

for each lake—and in Lake Ontario, nothing. Would
it not be wise to spend some of the money under the
control of our Commissioners toward restoring and
protecting our food fishes, and not quite so much for

the benefit of the owners of private fish preserves?
I have written with no pleasure, but with pain, and

yet I am simply giving what has been the subject of

common talk among our leading anglers for years.

J. S. Van Cleef.
POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y , Nov 25.

Canadian Salmon Take the Fly.

A WRITER in the London Fishing Gazette says : "The
old fable that the Canadian salmon will not take a. fly has
long since been exploded." Yes, it was exploded before
that man's grandfather had a father^

All communications intended for Fokest and Stkeam should

always be addressed to the Forest and; Stream Publishing Co.j anij

ilOt tp any individual connected with the pap^.

About Louisiana Crawfish.
Prom the New Orleans Times-Democrat.

The crawfish is quietly resting on his oars, busying
himself about his own little affairs, building mud chim-
neys above his nest to protect himself from the wily "rac-

coon's reach, and awaiting with' apparent composure the

time when he is to stagger to the center of the stage,

hind end foremost, as it were, and when he will play his

usual engagement of sixty days with the epicures. The
crawfish is peculiar in many respects, but this fact has
robbed him of none of his sweetness of flavor, nor has
it detracted one iota from his dietary value from the
viewpoint of the epicurean caterer.

Measuring between the earliest appearance of the

crawfish in the local market and the latest data on which
he is found in the market, the season runs for six

months. But fishermen and men who make money out
of the crawfish industry count simply on two months,
March and April. During these two months crawfish
are plentiful in this section, and all through the valley

above this point. They thrive in fresh water, in shallow
lakes and bayous and along the edges of the smaller
streams.

Millions of these creatures are marketed and con-
sumed in New Orleans annually. They are a delicious

food when properly prepared, and crawfish bisque has
become one of the famed dishes of this city.

How many crawfish are _marketed and consumed
during the season in this city cannot be estimated
definitely. Roughly speaking, it would be necessary
to count them by the carload, for independent of the
consumption in the hotels and restaurants, a great quan-
tity is consumed by families who gather them for them-
selves.

At the fish market during the season they simply
pour in from all sections. They are caught in nets.

They are docile and clumsy, and it is easy enough to
gather them by the dozens. They are always found in

shallow water. Their reasoning power, if they have
any at all, is at a low ebb. However, they have learned
something about defensive methods, and one may be
convinced of this by an examination of a crawfish nest
at the edge of a lagoon, a creek of a bayou. The nest
is simply a hole large enough to admit the body. It is

burrowed below the water level, or is connected by a
small tunnel with the main body of water, so that the
crawfish may have access to the stream or lagoon for

feeding purposes. Like other crustaceans, he is fond
of vegetable juices, the smaller aquatic insects and
things of that sort.

Above his nest he usually constructs a mud chimney,
and it will stand sometimes eight or ten inches above
the ground. This is probably a defensive institution.

Raccoons are fond of crawfish, and they make nightly
pilgrimages in quest of these crustaceans. They -reach
down into the nests wherever they find them, yank the
clawed and tentacled fellovvrs out and devour them on the

spot. Mud chimneys make it harder for the raccoon
to reach them, and at least puts the forest marauder, to
more trouble. The chimneys are not works of art. They
are plain, awkward heaps of mud, but built in layers and
hollowed out, very much after the fashion of the mud
chimneys built by man in primitive sections of the
world.
These nests are also used for a sort of place of refuge

for the younger members when they begin to take on
the form of their kind, and before they are able to
measure strength with the other creatures which live

under the same conditions.
The crawfish industry has been of slow growth. For

more than 100 years persons living in this section have
known how to use them for food purposes. But many
changes have taken place in the way that crawfish are
served. Crawfish bisque is probably the best known
among the dishes made of these crustaceans. They
are served the same way. They are thrown into a p,ot

of boiling water, which has been highly seasoned with
salt and hot peppers, and thej' are allowed to remain
there for ten to fifteen minutes. They are then taken
out and put through a soaking process for thirty minutes.
They are then ready to be served. They are placed on
dishes, covered with cracked ice and ushered out to the
epicure who may «rder them. They are used in making
soup, and they give a delightful flavor to the dish.

Frequently the heads of crawfish are stuffed with a
higl% flavored mixture of some sort, and they are
served with a toast and in various- other ways they are
prepared for the persons who are fond of them.
The industry is not confined to New Orleans or Louisi-

ana. It has spread all through the Mississippi valley,

and up as high as St. Louis one may see the caterers
serving crawfish in season. Here in Louisiana they are
probably more plentiful because conditions are igpre
favorable. The lowness of the land and the peculiar
•topography of the country give the crawfish a splendid
chance to thrive. Here he is prosperous, fat and saucy.
The marshes are filled with sizelikes of him. A season's
growth is sufficient to make him a marketable size. In
spite of the increased demand and consumption, the
rapidity with which the crawfish multiplies has enabled
him to keep ahead of humanity's appetite, and the indi-

cations are that he will hold his own as long as there is

water enough in the land for him to wallow in.

An Artistic Triumph.-—First Artist—"Have you heard
of Palette's misfortune?" Second Artist—-"'No, what is

it?" "First Artist
—"He painted a realistic picture of a

beefsteak, and his pet dog ate it up."—Chicago News.

\ REPORT YOUR LUCK |

1 With Rod or Gun
[

\ To FOREST AND STREAM, \iNew York City.
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Adirondack Tours,
At Lowville, on the Black River railroad, a genial

party boarded the "Woods Express," drawn by a fjait

team, under the guidance of "Pap Burke," the old reliable

wagoner who had been engaged to transfer ourselves ftft'ci

baggage over the eighteen miles of very fair road to

Fenton's famous resort at "Number Four," situate near
the pretty Beaver Lake on the Beaver River. Here
were most hospitably entertained, had good suppen lodg-
ing- 'and breakfast, and in the morning,- after a trip over
the lake and a look at Grave's Lake, near by, we again
took passage on the "Woods Express" en route for

"Dunbars," where we were to meet our guides. We
passed near Lake Francis, of which we took a view, and
stopping for water at Sunday Creek continued over a
then—1886—most miserable road, but enlivened by in-

teresting forest scenery, through which we walked or
rode, as the roughness or spirit seemed to move each
individual. After nine tniles were overcome^—inter-

spersed, however, with song, joke and repartee—we
drew up at the hostelry and were received with open arms
and a -hearty welcome from big Joe Dunbar and our
guides, Andrew and Chris. After one of the good din-

ners for which Mrs. D. was famous, we transferred our
dunnage to the boats and pulled and paddled up the
then sinuous windings of Beaver River until we reached
Little Rapids, where we remained over night at Muncy's.
The next morning we proceeded by stream and portage
until we passed into Albany Lake, and on arriving at the
narrows, where the old military road formerly crossed by
a bridge, the sills of which were yet discernible, we
stopped for a half-hour's fishing, and were rewarded with
a very nice string of trout. Then we went on up the
lake—the upper portion of which is quite attractive

—

and entering the inlet—Beaver River—proceeded- up to

the portage of three-fourths of a mile around the rapids,

a good troutirig water. Again embarking, after a pull of

a little more than a mile, with charming river scenery, we
entered what was then known as Smith's Lake, now Lake
Lila, of Dr. Wood's preserve—Ne-ha-sa-ne Park—and
were entranced by the panoramic views presented at every
turn of the boats. This lake is one of the finest in the

Adirondacks; it is studded with beautiful islands, tree

covered and picturesque, and surrounded by a diversity

of mountain scenery. The points and baj's show to great
advantage as seen from the top of Bald Mountain at

the northwest portion of the lake, and it is well worth
the cHrab of about 800 feet to get the view. From here
one sees Silver Lake Mountain, Mt. Morris, Mt. Buck,
Owlshead, Moose, Catlin, Baldwin, Blue Mountain and
others in the distance; and intervening forest-crowned
mountains and foothills of lesser height, but giving eflfect

to the charm of undulating forest scenery, and presenting
a variety of shading from the diversity of trees, from the
light of the white birches to the dark of the evergreens
and the intervening beech, maples, etc., thus giving; a

picture of wondrous beauty to a lover of nature. With a

good field glass and with map and compass at hand, many
prominent peaks, including White F^ce at Lake Placid,

may be accurately located. As we passed an island and
came in sight of the then unique sportsman's log hotel,

kept b}' La Mont, the writer unpacked a small Distin

cornet and awoke the echoes among the hills by playing

a few selections; and as we approached the landing were
greeted by all of the inhabitants and welcomed most cor-

dially. Our trout were served at supper; a pleasant even-
ing spent at "CaHfornia Jack's" with story-telling, and we
were shown to our rooms in. the "dormitory"—a build-

ing two stories high made entirely without a sawed
board or timber, everything having been prepared by the

ax, the clapboards split out and somewhat smoothed -with

a draw-shave, and the shingles the same. It was a case
of necessity, for there was neither sawmill nor posloffice

within fifty miles, nor any road over which to do the

hauling. It is now a thing of the past, and Dr. Webb's
summer home has been built upon or near the site of

the modest hostelry that has given good fare and a wel-

come to many sportsmen who sought the wilds instead

of the pleasure resorts of the Adirondacks.
The next day we were upon the lake sight-seeing and

fishing—some for trout and others trolling for the so-

called lake trout. We met with A'ery good success, the

larger fish being placed in the ice-house, and the smaller

served at the table. The next day a trip was made by
carry and through Harrington Pond to Clear Pond, and
some very fine, large trout were taken, some of which
would weigh 2^ to 2^ pounds. Dinner was prepared on
the shore, and most heartily enjoyed, and on our way
back while on the outlet of Harrington Pond, upon turn-

ing a curve we saw a large buck standing at the edge of

the stream, in full relief against the background of balsam
firs. Unfortunately, none of the party had a camera, but

the picture was impressed upon our minds indelibly. La
Mont always had a camp-fire burning in the evening dur-

ing the entire season a few feet distant from the hotel

porch, and it was very enjoyable, as the guests would
gather to the front; and story and song, with cornet

music, made the hours pass merrily.

The next trip w^as across the lake to South Bay, and by
a three-quarter-mile carry into the famous trout stream
known as "The Shingle Shanty," where each of the party

secured a fine creel of fair sized trout to add to the supply

to be taken home. Another night at the camp-fire, and
then a trip up the main or Beaver River inlet and through
Mud Pond and Little Salmon , into Josephine or Salmon
Lake, a very pretty sheet of water peopled by both trout

and lakers, of which we secured a goodly share. We
dined al fresco, and started back to headquarters in due
time. Andy, with B. and myself, being the first, pushed
ahead, and reached the river an hour before dark;

found it rising and in places rushing like a torrent through
confining banks; and on turning a bend we discovei-ed

a balsam tree uprooted and fallen directly across the

channel. We hauled up and with our knives cut off

branches so that we could pass the boat under by stoop-

ing, and went rapidly on, reaching Smith's Lake just

before dark, and then across to the hotel, where a late

supper awaited, of which we partook with keen appetites.

When through supper we wondered why the others had
not yet made their appearance. As it was now dark, the
camp-fire had been lighted, which would serve as a bea-

con after they should feach the kke; t>tit an hour passed
before we heard aaytMtt& of them. We were beginning
to fear—which the case—that some accident had he-
fallen thfein, and we spoke of the fallen trefe \Vhich we
Could not cut away as we hM nt) ax. At last a shout
far out on the lake-, wh'ieh "we responded to, and then the
announcement "Get something hot, we are wet and cold,"
brou^^ht lis to a realizing sense that something had hap-
pened; and part went to meet them at th^; ddek> dnd
others prepared a, hot and stiff vvhisky toddy, and re-
plenished the fires, while the Woiiieh got a hot supper in
readiness, all of which was duly appreciated by the thi^ie^

half-drowned voyageurs-. Afteri they weire vVS^med and
fed we learned their tale of W'o'6:^ tl seems that S. and P.,

against the advice of Chris., stopped awhile at Little Sal-
mon for "Just a. few more trout;" and by the time they
reached that part of the river where the obstruction was,
it was dark, and they did not sec it until the man in the
bow struck into the branches, and the boat swung afodhd
-and upset as it was drawn under by the stfoftf tiirreht,

and_ the former occupants struggling in the water.
Chris., hanging on to the paddle, soon came to where he
could touch bottotn, ahd fortunately regained the boat,
and S._ and P., by swimming, reached the banks in his
near viciiiity; but a gim and silver flask had gone to the
bottom, and some fishing tackle was among the missing.
They reentered the boat and hastened as best they could
to their destination. Next morning Chris, and Andy
went up to the scene of the disaster, cut out the tree, and
recovered the gun and flask and some of the tackle, and
after dinner all but myself started on their horneward
trip with a fine lot of fish for their friends, and consider-
able experience.

I had engaged Andy for the entire season, except ten
days that he had previously engaged himself to a New
York party. On his return in a couple of days, we put
up a pole and bark wigwam fourteen feet across and six-
teen feet high, with two openings, either of which we
could at will cover with a movable door made of the
same material. We put in bough beds, built a stone fire-

place and some camp chairs and stools, and swung a
hammock upon the beautiful rock, tree and moss covered
point about a half mile above the outlet, from which a
charmiiig view was ever present in every direction. It

was known as Cincinnati Wigwam, and was our head-
quarters, where we welcomed and entertained our sports-
men friends from camps on Smith's Lake, Albany Lake,
and Bog Lake, as well as casual tourists and others who
passed or stopped at La Mont's. Many an enjoyable
hour was spent at that lovely spot, and many friendships
made that are pleasant memories of by-gone days. When
we were away on our trips we left a birch bark legend in

plain view, reading: "Cincinnati Wigwam. Use but
don't Abuse," and frequently on our return would find
"that it had been occupied, but left clean and in good
order, with sometimes a note stating who were the occu-
pants.

One of our first trips was by wa}^ of the interesting hill

and dale carry of miles to Charley Pond, a neat bit

of water, famous for trout and as a good deer huntin.g
locality, which took its name from Charley Smith, an
old-time hunter and trapper, whose cognomen was given
to Smith's Lake, on the northern bank of which he lived
and had a little clearing near Bald Moundain, then a one-
half mile carry into Smith's Creek, the outlet of Charley
Pond, and a two-mile paddle—passing the famous spring-

that bubbles volumes of cold water into a brook, and
which is a noted trouting hole. Then we entered Little

Tupper Lake, a beautiful body of water with some six or
seven handsome islands, and shores forest-covered and
attractive. On Sand Point we found the neatly kept
camp of Mr. Gove, of Manchester, N. H., who was absent
on a trip. Thence to the Sportsmen's Hotel, then kept
by the tall, athletic and noted guide, Pliny Robbins,
where we dined; and after a rest and smoke pursued our
way through the outlet into and across Round Pond

—

large enough to bear the .name of lake—thence by the
well cut caiTy around the rapids to its junction with the

Bog River, which is quite a stream—the outlet of a chain
of numerous lakes and ponds. At the terminus of this

carry, some time later, as we were en route the other way,
occurred a rather pleasant episode. Coming up the river

as we neared the carry I observed what I supposed was
a woman with a red shawl thrown over her head, seated
on a log, and I said to Andy: "That looks like calico

up there by the carry." But on a nearer inspection we
found it was a man with a red scarf about his head and
the ends flowing back. As I left the boat and approached.
T saw a bronzed. Spanish-looking face adorned with black
mustaches and goatee, well waxed, and he was puffing

the smoke from a pipe with perfect nonchalance. I thus

addressed him, quoting from Othello: "Most potent,

grave, and reverend seignor, my very noble and approved
good master," etc.

He sat like a statue until T had concluded, and then
quickly arose and commenced in tragic tones: "Down,
down to hell, and tell them that I sent thee," etc., quoting
aptly from Henry VI.
As he concluded, I extended my hand, saying: "Shake,

spearc, shake! My name is Whitaker, camping at Smith's
Lake." As hands were clasped, he said: "xA.nd I am
Gove, and just broke camp at Little Tupper—waiting for

my man to come over the carry." I replied: "I have
been at your camp, and have now some mail for you;
glad to know you; join me in a bottle of Bass and have
a cigar." Then we sat down and told who we were, and
where from, and some experiences, and found we were
brethren of the mystic tie—and were glad we had met.

Gove said: "I have been camping in the Adirondacks
for fourteen years, and love each river and lake, and every

mountain, rock and tree, for it has brought life and health

to me. I was nearly, gone with consumption when I was
brought here first, and weighed only 114 pounds, and now
look at me." I could scarcely believe that the hearty,

robust man of 165 pounds could have had such a record.

Soon the guide came with the rest of the dufBe, and after

mutual promises to visit our respective camps the next

year—which Was done—we parted company.
Proceeding down the boulder-strewn Bog River—

a

good trout stream—we arrived presently at Tuppc- Lake,

another fine body of water overshadowed by Mt. Morris,

with its elevation of 1,545 feet, and stopped over night

with mine host Lem CpT'ry,.Ai thh Tiippfei- Ldkfe lidUie,
neat- th^ He^d of Uie lake, where we met quite a niunber
bi" genial sportsmen, and some interesting characters
among the guides, and passed a pleasant evening. Next
morning we went on down the lake,, enjoying the varisd
scenery, and neiif th»» Mthppp^\ at tM MnbWriSci
Mart Hofady'S,. WeFe ehiertained as Mart alone can
^htertiain With his famous stories of adventure; and after

partaking of Mrs. Mobdy's gobd dinner Went on and «jp

the Raqutette Riyet"; i^nd ilbppid for the hi^Ht Waltyh^«
at thfc .fftll5. 'rlie next morning we werir up to Long
Lake, passing Buck, Kempshall, and Owlshead Moun-
tains as we went through; and unpacking my cornet I

played a number of selections that, ar&tiS||i ,,hot.h| thfi

echoes and the natlVes, lor oh stopjEiiHg dt Reilbgg; S W^
lound the noted Captdin Pdrker wfth Several members of

his brass band awaiting tis at the dock; The Captain
tt-ied and behsittlS enHhiofed With im hiinlatiirft Dia|iH;

inn then nothing would do until I had given them a teW
choice melodies, "the best in the band-wagon," as the
Captain remarked. After dinner we went up to the head
of the lake, and carried into the inlet. Viewed Murray's
Phantom Falls, and couldn't believe that a boat eo^M
pass over and live. W& th^h hM an.otHef- tUh iMW
and theii put ihtb Fbl'ked Lakie, dhd Stbpped over night
At the Fofked Lcikis tl'ouse, where We were Well cared
iot. Next mornihg We startled on a tour of inspeetiott

around the indented and beautiful forest-covered shores
of both Forked and Little Forked LakeSj, and lelfe.,Wdi

repaid for the time aptnt. We also visited Plumley Pond
—tifuned after the old trapper, hunter and guide, johh
PlUi-nley, who was a noted character. Rettlrriing to thfe

hotel for dinner, we then went afef-bSS thte iaify t© tHfi

foot of Raqviettc Ltlke, a lafge alld singUlatiy shajjed
shfeet, With various points and bays and islands, aboiit

which werfe located sevei'al camps and hotels. We passed
along the north and then followed tip near the Westefii

shore, noting as We passed the BroWn ftrnt iiilfet, thgnge
along the ^outhcHi shbire past the South Inlet, and down
the eastei-n shore until we reached Bennett's Hotel late

in the evening, and were glad to have supper and a good
bed in which to rest. Next day we went up the East Inlet

or Marion River, and carried into Utowana Lake, and
thi'ough its inlet to Eagle Lake, upon the shore ef which
the noted writer, "Ned Buntlltie,'' Md a fetteat knoWn as

"Eagle's Nest." and thenCc into Blue Mountain Lake, a
beauteous sheet, island studded, and with handsome silf-

roundings, with Blue Mountain risittg j-,f62 fe&t above its

northeastern shore. Wc took a turn about the lake, not-
ing the sewrsil fine hotels and cottages that are built

about it. and finally stopped over night at the Bliie

Mountain Lake House. Here were many guests, ilnd the

buckboard stages that ran over the Very fair mountain
road from the terntinus of the railroad at North Creek
were well filled with others coming in, and matters were-
lively for both landlords and guides. Next day we took
the trail and made the ascent of Blue Mountain, and itom
the top of the old signal station used by Colvin in making
lus survey of the wilderness, we obtained, a fine view of

mountains, l.ikes ,^nd Streams, and 1 gave expression to
my admiration by playing upon my cornet "My Country
'Tis of Thee," and a few other appropriate airs, such as ,

"Ye Banks and Braes of Bonny Doon," etc. We had
taken lunch, and so dined cn the mountain and finally

retraced our steps back to ihe hotel and remained until

morning. Our route back to Raquette Lake was without
special incident, except that at the outlet of Utowana we
stopped and caught a sufficient number of trout to
broil on forked sticks over the coals of a fire that we
made, and which constituted the principal item in our
al fresco dinner by the river side. It is a matter of won-
der how many broiled trout a hungry man can eat, even
when tired of trout fried or boiled. I have demonstrated
tl-iis fact upon numerous occasions, and when I had a bit

of salt pork to lay a strip inside of each trout as it was
being broiled, more yet could be disposed of. From
Bennett's, next day, we went on a side trip of explora-
tion up the South Inlet, and by a carry of ii/2 mUes to
Shad Lake, and thence a carry of two miles to Lake
Fonda, the head of the south branch of Moose River.
We were well repaid for the trip—both were good trout-
ang places. On our way back we caught some trout in
;the inlet and had them for supper at Bennett's. Next day
we went up I^rown's Tract Inlet to the carry, and thence
I miles to the head of Eighth Lake of the Fulton Chain;
it is a pretty lake of clear spring water, with sandy
shores and tree embowered, and very attractive. I re-
n-iarked to Andrew that if I was going into the hotel
business in the wilderness this would be my choice of
locations, midway and in the direct line of travel between
the east and west portions of the Adirondacks. I am
recently informed that a p.^rty named Norton, has now
ilocated there. There is one attractive island in Eighth
Lake. Eagle and Bug Ponds are within easy portage
westward, and good trout fishing afforded in all. A carry
of a mile down the outlet and we entered .Seventh Lake,
rand were hailed by a gentleman fishing near who recog-
nized me and insisted on our going with him to the camp
•on the northern shore, where we were introduced to and
welcomed by a party oi traveling men who were well
equipped and enjoj'ing a two weeks' outing. My friend
knew that I was a cornetist, and having ascertained that
my instrument was in the pack basket, insisted on having
it brought forth, and I entertained them to the best of
my ability. Some familiar airs were given, to which the
party added their vocal powers, and there was "music
in the air" for considerable time, and I was easily induced
to remain their guest until the following morning. Fish-
ing was given the go by, and cards, story telling and
music filled up the time very pleasantly. I regret having
mislaid memoranda with nam.es of these gentlemen. In the
morning we moved on and ran through the outlet into
,Sixth Lake—small but pretty—and from its foot carried
around the rapids into Fifth Lake—the sfnallest of the
chain—thence into Fourth Lake, which is by far the
largest and very fine, and an attractive resort. Having
passed the pleasantly located Island House, wp were on
the broad bosom of the lake, and had the full benefit of
the opposition to our progress made by a" brisk westerly
wind, arid as the waves were rather heavy, it was only. .by

hard work at oars and paddle that we finally reached
Perrie's Hotel, at the foot of the lake, rather 'dred and
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quite ready for the excellent diniier furnished us. In the

afternoon we took the trail and ascended St, Louis
Mountain near by, and enoyed the prospect from the

summit. Remaining over night, af:er a "stirrup cup" of

Perrie's wild cherry bounce, home-made, we embarked
and entered Third Lake, soon passing into Second, and
having inspected its surroundings, pulled to the southern

store in search of the trail leading thence to Little Moose
Lake, which we easily found, and a carry of three-fourths

of a mile brought us to that beautiful lake which is now
part of the Adirondack League's property, and is adja-

cent to Panther and Little Moose Mountains. Having
made a trip of exploration, we returned to Second Lake,

passed through it atid its outlet into First Lake, and
were soon quite at home as guests of mine host Barrett

at the Forest Hotel. Here we met many noted guides,

and quite a number of tourists, to whom ihe story of our
wanderings seemed interesting; and then, after an hour
spent musically down at the steamboat wharf, the echoes

of which were wafted back from the mountains, and
which seemed quite enjoyable to the audience assembled,

we finally "broke ranks" and retired.

Next morning we replenished our supplies, and after

many pleasant adieus and "bon voyage" wishes frorn our
new made friends, we pulled away on Our return trip to

Fourth Lake, and stopping at the carry on the northern

shore made our way to the small pond, thence a mile

carry to Laudon's Lake—now. I think, called Bubs—

a

pretty bit of water on the north branch of Moose River;

rhence over to Moss Lake, which is one of a little chain

of lakes, and having caught sufficient trout opened the

stores from our pack basket, and having made coffee and
broiled our fish dined royally with a hungry man's appe-

tite amid picturesque surroundings. Then a smoke and
a rest, and we tackled the carry over to Foster's, or Dart's

Lake, then down its outlet to the carry by which we
reached Big Moose Lake. We were so tired by ou'-

trip over the somewhat rough carries that we postponed
any exploration about the lake, and proceeded to make
a temporary bough camp with beds of balsam tips for

our night's bivouac; then starting our camp-fire, we took

our blankets and store of eatables from the pack basket

and prepared a supper of good coffee, sliced metwurst
well smoked and dried, (by the way a most convenient

and excellent addition, as a couple of pounds takes little

rooin and will keep well; excepting, of course, the thin

slices that give zest and are so much relished once or

twice a day) ; also bread, butter and cheese, and cake

chocolate. Having fared sumptuously, we sat by the

shore enjoying the scene as twilight approached; then,

after playing a few airs upon the cornet, we wrapped our-

selves in our blankets and merited the rest obtained. In
the morning we caught some trout at the inlet that enters

the queerly shaped south bay, and having breakfasted,

embarked on a tour of inspection, going entirely around
the peculiarly indented shores, and enjoying the magnifi-

cent prospect afforded. We found some unoccupied
camps, but were the sole "monarchs of all we surveyed."

This is one of the most beautiful o£ lakes, and at that

time seldom visited by tourists, and a grand place for

trout and deer, having many small lakes and ponds in

the vicinity, and we thought it an ideal location for the

camper who loved the wilds of the forest. Since then

hotels and camps have been put up, and the Adirondack
railway built, so that it is now more accessible. It is well

worth a visit by the tourist.

It was our intention to spend the entire day about the

lake and return to our camp for the night and start next
morning on the unknown route to Raquette Lake, except
the knowledge afforded by our map and the aid of our
pocket compass, but having made the grand rounds we
fought the trail at the eastern end and went over to Rus-
sian Lake, a small but handsome sheet, and from it over
the dim trail to Constable Pond, where we established

quarters for the night. In the morning we crossed over
and finding the trace to Chub Pond, went over and
through it, and tlien over the divide and reached Queer
Lake, quite an interesting spot, and from there had to

make a carry of three miles to Shallow Lake, quite a

body of water, and with fine surroundings, atid were then
quite ready for a rest and dinner. Queer Lake empties
into Shallow, and the outlet runs thence 2J/2 miles into

the northwest bay of Raquette Lake. In those days they

were visited only infrequently, as the trails were almost
indistinct, and required good woodcraft to follow. We
were out for adventure and knew that when we couldn't

go ahead we could always retrace our steps. After lunch
we coasted about Shallow Lake and finally pushed on by
outlet and carries mitil we finally reached the desired

haven in Raquette Lake, and j)ulled up to Ten Eyck's on
the northern shore, where we had supper, lodging and
breakfast, and entertained our host with the story of our
pilgrimage. Then we took the wagon road that led

northwest, and after a tramp of four miles embarked at

the foot of Brandreth's Lake and went up through this

handsome Z-shaped lake until we reached the upper end
where the handsome Durant Lodge and houses of the

guides in charge are located. As we came ashore we were
met by Carey, the man in charge, to whom we introduced
ourselves, and informed him that we were on the

tramp, our destination being to headquarters at Smith's
Lake. He kindly Invited us to remain as his guests until

next morning, and gave us the privilege to take fish

enough for supper from the lake, and we gladly accepted.
After dinner, we went out and took a "laker" of about
four pounds, and a couple of good sized trout on a trolling

spoon, and enjoyed our exploration of the lake, return-

ing in time to help get the supper, after which I pro-
duced some good cigars, and we engaged in a game of

pinochle. After this the cornet interested our hosts for

a time, and then to bed and rest. In the morning we went
over the i^a-mile carry to Salmon Lake, and thence by
the well known route through Little Salmon, Mud Pond
and Beaver River to our old stamping ground at Smith's
Lake, and pulled for Lamont's with colors flying and
"music by the band," and as we reached the dock were
gladly welcomed.
We had made the grand tour in seventeen days, having

had good weather all the time, and worked hard nearly
every day. We were tough and hearty, although it was
no sinecure to go o\'er some of the carries, one carrying
a pack basket of from 50 to 60 pounds, and the other the
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boat, with oars and paddles, weighing full 60 pounds.

The distance traveled I never estimated. It was cer-

tainly a memorable trip, and one which I doubt whether
any other person ever made in its full itinerary. It was
entrancing throughout as the changes of scenery of land

and water were successively presented, and we were glad

and proud to think that we had passed through so much
and without accident or injury to men or boat. We had
passed through no less than 47 different lakes, ponds and
rivers, and paddle and oars had done united service in

each; and the numerous Carries over which we had port-

aged were as varied and interesting as possible; while the

panorama of views from the different bodies of water was
something never to be forgotten. En route we saw
many deer, and started up many ruffed grouse and ducks,

but as it was not the season for game, we carried a rod

case only, and often wished we had a camera, and were
proficient in its use. In making portages we would go
from one-half to three-quarters of a mile, depending on
the character of the trail, ere we "unsling knapsacks" and
took a rest. At the end of the trip our muscles were
toughened and inured to the work, and we were strong

and hearty as could be. Much of our route had been
through primeval wilderness, far from the haunts of man.

E. S. Whitaker.
Carthage, O,

—•

—

Fixtures.

BENCH SHOWS.
Dec. 15.—New York, N. Y.—Ladies' Kennel Association of

America's inaugural dog show.

1902.

Feb. 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club's annual
show. George D. Miller, Sec'y.

FIELD TRIALS.
Dec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso-

ciation's inaugur'al trials. Robert L. Dall, SecV.
Dec. 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club's second

annual trials. Dr. F. W. Samuels, Sec'y.

1902.

Jan. 20.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—United States Fiei-d Trial
Club's thirteenth annual trials. W, B. Stafford, Sec'y.
Feb. 10.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—Continental Field Trial Club's

trials. Theo. Sturges, Sec'y.

Catching a Cat.
The stock and cattle having been kept in the lots and

pastures in obedience to the no-fence law, every ravine
and creek bottom, not in cultivation, had become a
veritable jungle of grass, weeds, briers, cane and bushes.
These ravines and creek bottoms extending westward into
the Delta of the Mississippi River, afforded ideal passage
for the wildcat, so numerous in the Delta, to come up into
the hill country; and from their almost impenetrable re-
treats they made frequent raids upon chickens, geese,
ducks, turkeys and even pigs, of the near-by farms.
West of us about six miles was an immense thicket

situated on Hurricane Creek. It was so large and dense
that it had become the favorite haunt of many cats, and
the negroes living near it having lost so many chickens
and geese, requested 01 White and myself to come down
"wid our dogs and ketch sum of dem dar wildcats."
Leaving my dogs at home, one evening in September I
went down to Ol's to stay all night and be ready the next
morning at 3 o'clock to start for the thicket, which was
about two miles from his house.
The hunter's intuition had us up by the hour, and in a

few minutes we were mounted and blowing our horns for
the dogs. Here came Barnum and Moscow, two large,
dark-red fellows

;
Lep and Lee, of a lighter shade of red

:

Bass, an immense white and black beauty, and last. Old
Ring, as blue-blooded a dog as ever scented a trail. Re-
sponding to the horn with their deep and musical voices,
off down the road ahead of us they went, anxious for a
chase. By spurring up our horses we soon overtook
them, and kept them in the rear until we got to the hunt-
ing ground. There Jep Thomas was waiting for us with
his three half-hounds, Rollo, Ring and Rowdy. Much
lun was poked at his curs, but, like every man w'th the
hunting instinct in him, he was loyal to his dogs, and
was willing to bet his old white mule that "tho' nary one
of 'em had ever smelt a cat, if they did once git a scint of
one of them varmints, thej^'d never stop until they'd run
the thing up a tree or clean out of them woods."
Though it was yet so dark we could not pick our way

around the edges of the thicket, we harked the dogs in
and off they went, each one like it knew just what we
came for, and where to find it. Dismounting, we sat
down on a log to smoke, chew and swap yarns until the
dogs would strike.

Pretty soon the thicket was a medley of voices in

every direction, just as if a whole bunch of cats had
been run into, and as if each dog had a cat going in a
different direction from everj' other dog. Listening in-
tently, we tried to catch Old Ring's voice. She was the
only test dog in the pack, and we were longing to hear
her go to talking, for we knew that would mean a cat
trail. Old Ring was saying nothing, so we had about con-
cluded that the other dogs had run into a bunch of rab-
bits holding one of their nocturnal picnics, when here
came two of Jep's making a rabbit fairly fly. 01 knocked
one of them down with a stick, and Jep didn't like it a
bit, saying, "Them dogs don't know no better, and if they
had run into a wildcat they'd made him burn the wind
jest the same way as they was makin' that rabbit do."
We blew our horns to call the dogs off and to start them
in further up the thicket. All came in except Old Ring,
and we were wondering where she was, when to the north
of us her voice rang out loud and clear like a bugle call.

The dogs heard it, too, and they were off in an instant
responding to her notice. Soon we could hear Boss'
thundering voice, and then Lee's ringing bark chiming in
with her, but above them all her voice rang out as clear
and musical as the Tyrolean shepherd's clarion call from
some mountain peak. Slowly they worked on to the north,
barking less and less. We knew that the trail was grow-
ing colder and colder, and that the probability was it

wteuld soon be too cold to ever get a jump. So getting
on our horses and mule, we whipped around to the front
of the dogs and called them in.
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Keeping back all the dogs except Old Ring, we made
her cross the creek and try the thicket beyond. Just as

the sun was rising and a million diamonds began to

glow on every leaf and spear of grass. Old Ring gave
mouth. There was no hesitation, no deliberation—she

was talking loud and fast. She seemed to have cast aside

the weight of thirteen years and was running with all

the vigor and fire of her younger days, when she was
the queenliest dog in looks and action that ever responded
to a hunter's call. On. on she came, right toward us. We
could hold the other dogs no longer, and off they went,
pell-mell, splashing across the creek and then into the

thicket where Old Ring was having all the fun by herself

Soon every dog was chiming in. The running was right

in front of us across the creek. We see the cane and
grass shaking as the cat passes along, and here out come
the dogs with heads, tails and bristles up, expecting every
moment to put their mouths upon his catship. Now they
make a gircle of about a hundred yards, and here comes
the cat—we see the weeds shaking. The dogs are gain-

ing on him, and almost blowing their breath upon his

heels. He knows it, and turning, with a mighty spring

he leaps high above the Aveeds and lights fifteen feet to

the right of the dogs in plain view of us. The dogs in

their hurry and fury overrun the scent. They discover
their mistake, come bounding back, and making a short
circle, catch up the scent and are off after the cat. He
has quit that part of the thicket and gone where there

i-s more cane.

We want to be right in the thick of the running, and as

we gallop to the cane patch where the chase is on we
agree not to halloa, not to say a word, so that the cat

will not know we are close about, and will give us a sight

of him. As we ride up close to the thicket we can see the
cane shaking ten or fifteen feet in front of the dogs. Now
the dogs run out of the thicket into the open right at us as
if they thought the cat was taking to the open. They
dart back, and Jep catches a sight of his three curs run-
ning like thoroughbreds. He can't restrain himself, so

throwing himself back in his saddle he gives a whoop
that would have put Stentor to shame. We laugh and
join him in another and then another. This excites the

dogs, and they go to running as if electrified. The cat

can't stand the pace. He takes to a tree—we know from
the barking of the dogs. We start in, the cat hears us,

jumps far out and strikes right across the opening be-

tween two thickets. He sees us, starts back, sees the

dogs, turns, and then with long leaps tries to make it

to the thicket. The dogs, too, are now running by sight

and are straining every nerve and sinew to catch him
before he gets to the thicket. They are btmched and
running like race horses. The cat is doing his best. We
can see that he is not steady when he jumps. They are
nearing the thicket, and into it the cat goes first. He
lands in a brier patch and before he can extricate him-
self nine dogs are on him and have him stretched out like

a string. Mack Banks, Jk.

Dttfce on Partridge.

The illustration is from a photo sent by Mr. Chas. IT.

Morse, of Auburn, Me., who writes: "Duke is a three-
year-old, with a fine record. He was trained for me by
D. G. Treat, of Moodus, Conn. In his first season with

DUKE ON PARTRIDGE.

me there were about 264 partridges and woodcock killed

over him, and this season the score is close to 300 birds. I

saw Mr. Treat's advertisement in the Forest and Stream,
and have that to thank for having put me into communi-
cation with a trainer of whom I can only speak in the
highest praise."

Pictures from Forest and Stream.

EvERV "all-round" lover of out-door sport will want "Pictures
from Forest and Stream." Its sole contents are thirty-two half-

tone plates, measuring about 10 by 14in., from drawings and paint-
ings of game animals and birds, handsome dogs, winning yachts,
etc., as well as some field and waterside pictures. The artists'
names are familiar to every one whose love of sport extends to pic-
torial representations thereof, and no one will regret that the bird-
pictures are from Audubon's drawings; The printing is good,
the paper irreproachable, and the bindmg tasteful, while the price
is ridiculously small in comparison with the magnitude

, of the
work.—^The Era, Philadelphia.

Printed on plate paper, the drawings show to good advantage,
and the result is a bpok to delight the sportsman.—Chicago
Tribune.

Each of the pictures appeals to lovers of outdoor life, and to
sportsmen particularly. They deal with all branches of sport, and
are all excellent.—Indianapolis News.

Toledo, O.—We have received the copy of "Pictures from
Forest and Stream." They are fine, and have been greatly ad-
mired. Please send me two more. Fbsd A. Browf
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Designing Competition,

In view of the continued and increasing interest in

yachting-, a desiging competition will be opened in the

columns of Forest and Stream. In America the yacht-

ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a

competition as has been determined upon will serve to

stimulate; the interest in the subject during the winter

months. The competition is open to both amateur and
professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the

best designs of a yacht conforming to the following

conditions:

I. A pole mast sloop.

II. 25ft.. load waterline.

III. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted).

IV. At least 50 per cent, of ballast outside on keel.

V. sft. headroom under cabin carlins.

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in

the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans

should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in

laying out the conditions of the competition to make
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any

way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished

to produce a safe, comfortaWe cruiser on which two or

three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of

two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea-

board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center-

board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so

many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that

type.

DRAWINGS REQUIRED.

I. Sheer plan, scale lin. = ift.—showing center of

buoyancy and lateral resistance.

II. Half breadth, scale lin. — ift.

III. Body plan, scale lin. —ift.

IV. Cabin plan, scale lin. = ift.

V. Sail plan, %in. = lit, showing center of effort.

The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin-

naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried.

A table of oflsets and an outline specification must
accompany each design. The drawings should be care-

fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored

inks or pigments should be used). The designs must
bear a nom-de-plume only and no indication must be

given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the

designer should inclose his own name and address, to-

gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be

received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish-

ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later

than February 28, 1902. All drawings will be returned,

but postage should accompany each.

The Forest and Stream reserves, the right to publish

any or all the designs.

The prizes offered are as follows : ist prize, $25.00;

2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan.

Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de-

signs.

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs, Tams,
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the

designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane's professional

standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and
e\'ery confidence will be put in his ability and fairness.

Mr. Thomas W. Ratsey, of the firm of Messrs. Ratsey
& Lapthorn, the well-known English sail makers, has
decided to locate the American branch of his business at

City Island. Mr. Ratsey has leased a piece of ground
from Mr. Robert Jacob on which he will erect a build-
ing in which to carry on his business. While Mi. Rat-
sey's plant will adjoin Mr. Jacob's yard they will not be
associated in a business way.

Word has been received from abroad that the Denny
Brothers, of Dunbarton, Scotland, the builders of Sham-
rock II., are constructing a yacht of their own design.
The builders hope to secure the co-operation of some
individual in issuing a challenge for the America's Cup
should the boat prove fast.

Constitution has been hauled out at New London
and arrangements have been made by which she will be
protected from wind and weather. On Saturday last the
work of hauling out Shamrock II. was completed, and
she now lies high and dry at Erie Basin, South Brook-
lyn. The modern boat is an ugly thing to handle out of
water, and a large gang of men has been nearly a week
getting everything ready to land the boat. The yacht was
first placed in the balance dock and a cradle built around
her, the ends of the cradle resting on beams placed be-
tween the keel blocks. The structure was then raised
some three feet from the bottom of the dock by hydraulic
jacks. Two chain cables were made fast to the forward
end of the steel plate and led to the drums of four steam
winches. It took but a few minutes to haul the boat
after the preparatory work had been completed.

A REPORT from the West states that it is more than
probable that the Chicago Y. C. will be represented
in the trial races to be held by the Bridgeport Y. C. for

the selection o-f a chs^lignger for the Seawanhaka Ciip.
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Hussar IL
Since the days of the famous old sloop yacht Maria,

nothing so near equalling her in radical departure of
model from the conventional type has appeared in the
yachting world as the new Hussar II., designed and built
by Capt. Thomas R. Webber, of New Rochelle, for Mr.
James Baird, former Vice-Commodore of the Larchmont
Y. C.

Capt. Webber is one of the few designers who still

believe in the old sloop model for speed, and he has
demonstrated the correctness of his views in Dragoon
and Surprise. That Hussar II. did not make as good a
showing as was anticipated is due to various causes well
known to those interested in her, but unknown to the
majority of yachtsmen. Handicapped as she was at
times, she showed her mettle and caused some little sur-
prise at her bursts of speed. She won the spring regatta
of the Riverside Y. C. in 1900 in a series of squalls, and
was the only boat to complete the long course. In this
race she beat Altair in her own class, Altair having lost
her topmast. She also beat Uvira, with which boat a
special match had been arranged. During race week at
Larchmont the same year she won a second prize, with
Syce and Altair as competitors. She also won a second
prize on one of the squadron runs . while on a cruise with
the Philadelphia Corinthian Y. C.
Her dimensions are as follows:

Length

—

Over all 70ft. 6in.
L.W.L. 42ft. oin.

Beam

—

Extreme i8ft. oin.

^ L.W.L 17ft. gin.
Overhang

—

Bow 13ft. 6m.
Stern 15ft. oin.

Draft-
To rabbet 3ft. oin.
Extreme, C.B. hoisted 5ft. 3in.

Freeboard

—

Bow 7ft. oin.
Stern 5ft. oin.
Least 4ft. oin.

Sail Area When Rigged as Sloop

—

Jib 840 sq.ft.
Mamsail 2,516 sq. ft.

Total 3.356 sq. ft.

The amount of accommodation under a flush deck on
Hussar II. is remarkable in view of the fact that the boat
is only 42ft. on the waterline, and there is full! head-
room throughout all her cabins. Her owner states that
for weeks at a time there were six men in the forecastle
and six men in the cabins aft. Hussar II. was purchased
by Mr. Frank A. Wilmot, of Bridgeport, Conn., who
changed her rig to that of a yawl and now uses her en-
tirely for cruising.

A New Cruising Sloop.
The pole-masted critising sloop that is being built at

Frank Wood's yard. City Island, from designs made by
Mes srs. Gardner & Cox, is all planked, and the boat is

rapidly nearing completion. Mention of the boat has
been made already in these columns, but as she is such
a fine,

_
wholesome type of boat a fuller description may

be of interest. In design the boat is particularly sweet
and well turned. While she is devoid of any extreme
features, she is modern in every particular. The midship
section gives indication of considerable power. The over-
hangs are long, but not excessive. The bow sections are
sufficiently fine to prevent any pounding in a seaway, and
still are full enough to pick the boat up and prevent diving
and taking any solid water on board. The boat has a
very handsome sheer, and her ample freeboard gives her a
powerful appearance.
The principal dimensions are

:

Length

—

Over all 74ft. oin.

L.W.L 47ft. oin.

Overhang

—

Forward iift. oin.

Aft 1 6ft. oin.

Beam^Extreme 15ft. oin.

Freeboard

—

Fore 6ft. oin.

Aft 4ft. oin.

Least 3ft. 6in.

Draft, with C.B. hoisted 6ft. 6in.

The cabin house, companionways, skylights and all the
interior joiner work is finished. All this is of mahogany.
The cabin house is 22ft. long and 9ft. wide, which gives a
waterway 3ft. wide on each side. The cockpit is the same
width as the cabin house, and is 9ft. long. The deck and
cockpit flooring will be laid in narrow strips of white pine.

Under the low cabin house (for it is only about iSin. high
at the sides) the boat has a large amount of accommoda-
tion which is particularly well laid out, every bit of space
having been utilized to the best possible advantage.
The companionway, which is placed on the port side of

the house, leads into a steerage on the port side of which
is a berth, together with chart and hanging lockers.

Opening from the steerage on the starboard side is a large
stateroom for the owner. This apartment contains a
large double berth with transoms, bureaus, hanging
lockers, wash basin, etc. Next forward is the main
saloon, 9ft. long, and extending the full width of the
boat. On each side are long transoms, and in each corner
are located good-sized lockers, to be used for w'nes,
.silver, china, etc. There is also a mahogany writing desk
in the saloon. There is a large skylight overhead, and
this, together with the two portholes in the sides of the
trunk, will give ample light and ventilation. Forward of
the main saloon on the starboard side is a lavatory, which
is fitted with a water closet and a set wash basin. In ad-
dition to these, there are lockers for linen, etc. Forward
of the lavatory on the starboard side is the sailing master's
room. The space on the port side opposite the lavatory
and sailing master's room is the galley, which is unusu-
ally large and roomy. The galley is fitted with every
modern convenience. The forecastle has four pipe berths.

The centerboard, which is lift, long, houses under the



HUSSAR II.—ORIGINAL SAIL PLAN.

"At the end of the season her daily percentages shall be
added together, and from the sum shall be subtracted the
number of races in the series which she has missed. The
remainder shall be divided by the total number of races
in the series.

"If two or more boats are tied in the general result, then
the boat having the better place at the finish of the last

race of the series in which the tieing boats shall have
sailed, shall be considered as having the highest average."
At a recent meeting of the Corinthian Y. C. it was pro-

posed to change its classification under the racing rules
and adopt the 25ft. class and 21ft. class, as conforming to
the restrictions of the Yacht Racing Association of Massa-
chusetts, and the i8ft. knockabout class conforming to
the restrictions of the Eighteen-foot Knockabout Asso-
ciation. This would at first look very favorable to the
Association as an acknowledgment of its strength, and it

could not logically be entertained in any other light; but
it is not likely, from all that has been shown in recent
years, that the adoption of the Y. R. A. classes would
mean that the Corinthian Y. C. would co-operate with the
Association. On the other hand, it is more than likely

that the adoption of such classes would be for the purpose
of competing more closely with the Association. If the
Corinthian Y. C. should apply for membership to the
Association, it would be a different thing, but it is under-
stood that the Marblehead Club has no intention of doing
this. The majority of the new 21-footers are for yachts-
men who are members of Marblehead clubs, and it looks
as if there was an organized movement on foot to confine
the bulk of the racing to those waters. This has been
tried before, but as in all such cases it was not successful.
The greatest development in yachting cannot possibly be
attained by narrowing its field, any more than can any
other enterprise. The amendment to the rules was not
at once accepted, but was referred to a special committee,
which will report at the next meeting.
The Boston Y. C. has purchased a location on the main

shore at Marblehead for a station, and is to^ erect a club
house which will cost upward of $S,ooo. This will be a
valuable addition to the main club house at City Point,
and also at once presents a curious problem. The Boston
Y. C. is a member of the Y. R. A., and the chairman of
;ts Regatta Committee is one of the Executive Committee
of the Association. If this club should decide to give a
number of Y. R. A. races and to support the cause of
the Association generally at Marblehead, there will be
interesting developnjents in store for the season of 1902.

John B. Kjlleen.

There is being built at Frank Weeks' yard at Amity-
villc, L. I., a knockabout for Mr. Francis A. Williams,
of New York City. The boat is 36ft. over all, 24ft.

waterline, and loft. 6in. beam. A catboat for J. V. S.

Oddie, Jr., to be 25ft. over all, i8ft. waterline, and also

a racing catboat 29ft. over all for Mr. E. P. Foster,

cabin floor and in no way interferes with the cabins. All
the lockers in the cabins and staterooms are lined with
zinc, so that the contents will be kept free from damp-
ness at all times. Two boats will be carried on the davits.
The boat has been splendidly constructed under Mr.

Wood's direct supervision. As soon as the boat is finished,
her owner, Mr. George Bullock, of Cincinnati, will take
her to Southern waters, where she will be used the bal-
ance of the winter.

Our Boston Letter.
Boston, Dec. 2.—This season, as was announced early

in the spring, the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. offered great
inducements in the way of prizes and championships to
yachts conforming to the restrictions of the Y. R. A. in
the 25ft. and 21ft. classes, and also to yachts conform-
ing to the restrictions of the Eighteen-foot Knockabout
Association. The policy of olTering great inducements
proved a wise one, and, although there was not quit^ the
filling in the 25ft. class that might have been wished for
in all the races, the yachts which were the acknowledged
leaders in that class attended nearly every race. There
was an entire dearth of 21-footers, owing to the small
number that signified their intentions of racing, for,
although the club was willing to give generous prizes in
addition to the championship of the class, it did not feel

that it should offer them unless the yachtsmen were
willing to send a number of entries that should war-
rant it. The attendance among the i8ft. knockabouts was
all that could have been asked for. In this class there
were only two boats that did not sail the required num-
ber of races to qualify for the championship.
As in the races of the Yacht Racing Association, the

contest between the 25-footers for the championship of the
Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. was mainly between Flirt and
Calypso, and in this instance it was last year's keel boat
which beat out the new centerboard. The championship
series was hotly contested, and at the close of the season
Flirt led Calypso oh the average percentage by less than
three-tenths of one per cent. Calypso won the greatest
number of first places, but the work of Flirt seems to
have been certainly steadier. Out of ten starts Flirt was
either first or second nine times. Calypso showed the
same peculiarities which were evinced in Y. R. A. races.
In a very strong breeze or in a stiff whole-sail breeze she
seemed to be invincible. In moderate breezes or in very
light airs Flirt was the conqueror. For all-round work
Flirt's record is commendable, and there is no doubt that
she earned her championship. In this class the Regatta
Committee required seven starts to qualify and the two
leaders were the only ones which sailed the required num-
ber. Chewink. Early Dawn. Tarpon, Little Peter, Marion
and Scud also competed, and it is to be lamented that they
did not enter more races. Chewink entered but two races

and 'finished second in each, giving her an average of 65
per cent. Early Dawn entered in four races, her average
for which was 61 J4 per cent. Tarpon entered in three
races, with an average of 56 2-3 per cent., and Little Peter
entered in six races, with an average of 21 2-3 per cent.
Marion and Scud only sailed one race each, and each
received 15 per cent, for finishing.

In the i8-footers Malillian won the championship with-
out any question. She was one of the original Duxbury
i8-footers, which was turned out last year by Jansen from
designs by Crowninshield. She did not make any great
showing in Duxbury Bay last year, and so it was not
surprising when she got no better than fifth place in her'
first race at Hull. But the surprise did come afterward,
when she took four straight firsts and cinched the cham-
pionship. She was extremely well handled by Capt. Frank
James, and this, coupled with careful tuning up, made a
combination that was hard to beat. Bonito, a new
Crowninshield boat, which came second, looked very
promising at the first of the season, and certainly proved
a very even sailer, but she did not seem to be able tO' do
anything with Malillian. Bacchante and Ayaya did not
sail the required number of races to qualify, which in this

class was six.

The percentages in both of these classes were figured

out on the same basis as the Y. R. A. table, 100 for first,

65 for second, 35 for third^ and 15 for finishing. The
records are as follows

:

25-footers.
Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Fins. Bks. Total. Average.

Flirt . 10 3 1 0 0 725 72 1-2

9 5 1 2 1 0 650 72 2-9

18-footers.

Malillian ... 8 5 1 1 1 0 615 76 7-8

7 3 2 2 0 0 500 71 3-7

Aspinquid . 7 1 2 1 3 0 310 44 2-7

8 0 2 0 6 0 220 27 4-8

7 0 0 4 3 0 185 26 2-7

, , ,
9 0 1 1 7 0 205 22 7-9

5 0 0 1 4 0 95 19
Bacchante 4 0 ' 0 0 4 0 60 15

The good attendance in this class may be attributed to

a new feature introduced by the Regatta Committee of
giving attendance prizes. The committee is pleased with
the experiment, and is of the opinion that it is a good
thing for all classes. The committee set aside a sum of
as many dollars as the total number of boats finishing

during the entire series. This was divided into 50, 30 and
20 per cent., and awarded to the boats having the three
highest average of attendance. The rule by which this

average was obtained was one that favored the attendance
of yachts which were not constantly at the head of the
list, and was as follows : "A boat sailing in the cham-
pionship series shall be given in each race a percentage
equal to the number of her place at the finish of the race."

That is, if a boat should finish sixth, she would receive

six per cent. The other rules which governed the at-

tendance prizes are as follows:
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The Theory of Measurement Rules.
Editor Forest and Stream

:

The interesting article by Thalassa on Measurement
Rules in Forest and Stream of Nov. 30, contains the

only attempt the writer has seen to offer a philosophical

basis for the current type of rules.

He says: "Putting it broadly, there are three prin-

cipal speed producers in the sailing yacht.

"i. Sail area—the motor.
"2. Length of hull—the wave mininiizers.
"3. Smallness of displacement—without infringing on

the amount required for holding up the motor,
"This being so, is it not evident that any logical rating

rule for yacht racing should tax these three speed pro-

ducers?"
To this question it is pertinent to reply that "length

of hull" and "smallness of displacement" are not speed

producers; but are resistance reducers. In combination
they make fine lines.

What elements are proper subjects of taxation in

measurement rules depends upon the purpose of these

rules.

If the purpose be to handicap fast yachts so as to en-

City, on Tuesday, December 10, 1001. The meeting will

be called to order promptly at 6:30 o'clock, p. m., and the

following ticket, selected by the Nominating Committee,
voted upon; also amendments to the constitution and by-

laws, as printed below. Commodore, Stephen W. Roach,

steamer Emeline; Vice Commodore, M. Roosevelt

Schuyler, cutter Jessica; Rear Commodore, Oswald Gar-

rison Villard, sloop HiJgarda; Secretary, Edward M.
MacLellan; Treasurer, Bart. Jacob; Measurer, Charles

D. Mower; Trustees, class of 1904, Harry S. Fairchild

and Horatio R. Harper. Amend Article II. of Constitu-

tion, to read: "The object of this club shall be to en-

courage and promote the sport of yachting, the art of

yacht designing and construction, the science of seaman-
ship and navigation, and to provide and maintain a suit-

able club house and anchorage for the use of its mem-
bers." Change Section 4, Chapter I., of the By-Laws, to

read: "Active members shall pay an iniation fee of

twenty-five (25) dollars and annual dues of twenty-five

(25) dollars." Amplify Chapter VI. of the By-Laws so

that it will include a description of cap devices desig-

nated for all officers and for members. Prizes won in

races by the club during the summer will be presented to

winning owners, who will be the guests of the club for

HUSSAR II. RIGGED AS A YAWL.
Photo by N. L. Stebbins, Boston.

able slow yachts to contest against them with equal
chances of success, then it is obvious that theoretically

everything wh ch produces speed either positively, as

sail area, or negatively by reducing resistance, as fine-

ness of lines, should be taxed in proportion to their

several effect. But practically it is impossible to ascer-

tain and to state numerically the i-elative effect on speed
of these elements of design that reduce resistance. There-
fore their use in measurement formulas is futile.

If, on the other hand, as the writer thinks it should be,

the purpose of measurement rules is to reduce the vary-
ing speed of yachts of different size to a common basis

for fair comparison; or, in other words, to test the excel-

lence of design of competing yachts in respect to speed,

then the motive power only, sail area, should be taxed.

Fortunately it is possible to calculate approximately the

comparative effect on speed of sails of different size.

This sort of rule puts a premium on skillful designing,

and encourages the gradual evolution of the fastest form.

The kind of rule first ment'oned discourages the an of

designing, and puts a premimn on hindrances to speed.

The question of yacht measurement has long been en-

cumbered with an entirely irrelevant matter, and has been
inT^cnsely complicated thereby; viz., the control of de-

sign within reasonable limits. The speed test of yachts
l as fostered the designing and building of all sorts of

I'.: desirable freaks; and formula makers have endeavored
lo bar these monstrosities, and to direct design along

o'esome lines by the same formula used for measuring
speed. There is no good reason for trying to cover these

diverse subjects by a single rule; and such attempts are

sure to fail.

It is perfectly easy to state for any class of yachts the

limits within which it is desired to confine the principal

elements of design; and this should be done by separate

regulations outside of the measurement formula.
Sextant.

Yacht Guh Notes,

The third annual meeting, election and dinner of the

Manhasset Bay Y. C. will be held at the Hotel Manhat-
tan, Madison avenue and Forty-second street. New York

the evening. The following proposals for membership

have been received: Henry W. Osborn, Henry L.

Bogert, Russell Howland, Joseph H. Humphreys, Sey-

mour L. Husted, Jr., and William G. Stewart.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
Mr. William H. Hand, of New Bedford, Mass., is at

work on plans of a number of new boats. Among the

orders alreadv placed are the following: A 30-footer for

Mr. George 'H. Chisholm, of Buffalo, N. Y., to race

under the rules of the Y. R. Union of the Great Lakes,

and a 21-footer for Mr. George E. Ireland, of Kingston,

Ontario.
wt n ^

Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have made the follow-

ing sales; The launch Eagle, owned by Messrs. Solomon
Bros., of New York City, to Mr. E. W. Hanke, of

Bridgeport, Conn.; the sloop Athla, owned by Dr. F. A.

Gardner, of Washington, D. C, to Mr. Chas. W. Lee,

of New York City.
8^ ^

The Pusey & Jones Company, of Wilmington, Del.,

have been awarded a contract to build a steel steam
yacht for Mr. J. Roger Maxwell, of New York City, from
designs made by Mr. Henry C. Winteringham. The
yacht will be 170ft. over all, 23ft.. 6in. beam, and 12ft.

sin. deep.
H *i *i

The cup defender Columbia had a narrow escape from
injury in the gale a week ago Sunday. . After hard work
a gang of men shored her up with heavy timbers in such

a manner that there was no fear of her toppling over. At
Hansen's yard, at City Island, many boats were injured,

and it is thought that there was more damage done here

than at any other point. At Jacob's yard Amorita and
Hester both had close calls, the water coming up so

high that it nearly washed the props from under them.

At Wood's yard. Cartoon, the famous 25ft. waterline

boat designed by Messrs, Gardner & Cox, was entirely

destroyed, the only thin^ left of her being the fin. In

Echo Bay the new addition to the New Rochelle Row-

ing Club's house was carried away. Besides washmg
away the big titnbers, the waves rose into the yacht club

house on Harrison Island and the lower floor was dam-
aged and buckled. Everything on the lower floor was
afloat. About a dozen members of the club were forced

to spend the night in the half-wrecked building. The
yawl Peggie, property of F. S. Hastings, was wrecked-

She had been brought from Greenwich and was to have

been taken out at Huntington's ship yards. She dragged
her anchor and landed on the rocks at Hudson Park,

Very little is left of her. She was valued at $3,000, and
was almost new. A small yacht owned by T. H. Davis

went to pieces against the Potter sea wall.

1^ ^
The schooner yacht Fleur de Lys, Dr. Lewis A. Stem-

son, N. Y. Y. C, is receiving new skylights and joiner

work, and having her decks recaulked at Tebo's, South
Brooklyn.

•6 "6 «
Mr. Richard Stevens has sold his steam yacht Aileen

to Mr. Edwin Gould.
K «t l«

The schooner Onward, formerly Intrepid, N. Y. Y. C,
Mr. Edward Bell, has been thoroughly overhauled and
repaired at Poillons' yard, South Brooklyn, and will be
ready the first of next month to be turned over to her
owner. On December 10 she will leave port for an ex-

tended cruise in southern waters.

The auxiliary yacht Alleta, formerly Algonquin, N, Y.
Y. C, Mr. John H. Flagler, is being lengthened 35 feet

amidships at Poillons', South Brooklyn.

•t «? »t

Col. McCalmont, the well-known English yachtsman,
has sold his steam yacht Banshee to the King of Portu-
gal.

K •! K
Rear Commodore C. L. F. Robinson, of the N. Y. Y.

C, and Mrs. Robinson have completed arrangements for

an extended cruise about the West Indies and in the

Mediterranean in their yacht Wanderer, formerly the

Kathailes. The yacht will leave New York on Dec. 7.

8^ J% 4^

The new steam yacht building for Messrs. W. S.

Spaulding and J. T. Spaulding, N. Y. Y. C, from designs
by Mr. J. Beavor-Webb, of this city, will be named Isis,

and launched from the yard of Messrs. T. S. Marvel &
Co., Newburg, N. Y., on Tuesday, Dec. 10, at eleven
o'clock in the morning. After the launching, the yacht
will be taken to the W. & A. Fletcher Co.'s plant at

Hoboken, N. J., where her engines and boilers will be
fitted. Isis is built of steel and is 20oft. long, 24ft. beam,
and lift. 6in. draft.

It IE K
The John N. Robbins Co., of South Brooklyn, have

been commissioned to build a steel steam yacht for Mr,
F. M. Smith, N. Y. Y. C, from designs made by Mr.
Henry J. Gielow. She will be 153ft. 7in. over all, 122ft.

gin. waterline, 17ft. 6in. beam, 9ft. Sin. depth of hold.

The yacht will be scKooner rigged. There will be a
double bottom and four water-tight bulkheads. On deck
there are two houses each 22ft. in length. The forward
house will be used as a dining saloon and will have seat-

ing capacity for fourteen persons. There will be a buffet

and the usual closets for china and silver. . In the after

end of this house is the butler's pantry, which is equipped
with an ice box, dressers, lockers, etc.; a dumbwaiter
leads to the galley, which is located directly underneath.
In the forward end of the after house is a dressing room
and a lavatory. The rest of the house is used as a sort

of living room, and is furnished with a piano, music rack,

lounges, etc. On the lower deck forward are quarters for

the crew, which are roomy and well ventilated. Aft of the
forecastle are the ofificers' staterooms and mess room.
Next aft comes the galley, which is fitted with all modern
conveniences. Aft of the galley comes the machinery and
boiler space, which is divided at the forward and after

end by a steel bulkhead, in order to reduce the noise and
keep the heat from the living quarters of the vessel.

The machinery of the vessel will consist of a four-cylin-

der triple-expansion engine and two water-tube b.oilers

capable of supplying sufficient steam with natural draught
to drive the vessel 17.5 miles per hour and with forced
draught a speed of 20 miles per hour will be attained.

The contract provides for a continuous run of six hours
under forced draught. A complete electric lighting plant

will be installed, with searchlight and storage battery.

Aft of the machinery space are two large staterooms for

the owner and his wife, each room containing a wide
berth, bureau, hanging closet, lavatorj'. These rooms are

12 feet long. Following these staterooms will be two
more staterooms on the port side, and on the starboard

side will be a bathroom, another stateroom and a lava-

tory. Aft of these comes the main saloon extending the

full width of the vessel and twelve feet in length. The
trim will be of mahogany. The plumbing will be of the

best and hot and cold, fresh and salt water baths are

provided. The yacht will be ready for delivery on July
I, 1902.

—
'Mid Reef and Rapid —XXX,

BY F. R, WEBB.

"That's a rough place, Commodore, sure enough !" said

I to myself, as i gave an extra touch to my hatches and
adjusted my apron over my lap as high up around my
breast as it would go, and tucked it well in at the aft

corners, so as to keep as much water from dashing in at

these exposed places as possible.

"Come on !" yelled George.

"All right !" I shouted in reply, as I dipped my paddle
into the water with a gentle, forward stroke, and sent

my light, easily managed canoe gliding toward the head
of the shoot.

As I approached I got a good look down it. I have
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often noticed, in surveying rough water from the bank,
especially from a little elevation, how much flatter the

water looks than it really is, and I at once saw that we
had really formed' no conception of the tremendous
violence of this shoot. However, we were in for it, and
there was really no danger, except for a possible capsize

in the big waves, which tumbled from side to side across
the shoot in a most threatening manner, so I let my
boat drift steadily ahead into the channel.
With a huge dip my canoe slipped over the verge into

the seething channel, and buried her nose to the hatches
in the breast of the big wave tumbling in front of her.

As her bow lifted the water rolled in. a solid sheet a
foot thick, clear over my canoe and passed off astern.

"Look out for the side w-a-a-ves 1" George shouted at

the top of his lungs as I shot past him, the spray stream-
ing from my decks and apron. I had barely time to

secure firm control of my canoe before, with a couple
more headlong plunges, she was seized by the big surges
and buffeted violently right and Left, first on one side and
then on the other, while the water rolled in heavy sheets
over her decks and the spray fairly blinded me.

In less time than it takes to tell it, I was safely through
the canal and into the turmoil of waters at the foot of the
falls, and at the head of the rapid below; but I was not
ready to run the rapid yet. George wanted to climb up
the wall and get a vantage point about midway down,
from which to take me with the kodak as I came tumbling
down the rapids, so, by back paddling with all the
strength I possessed, I managed to back out of the
rapid into a little cove in the lee of a projecting point,

where I lay rocking up and down on the restless surface
of the little eddy, while I meantime wiped the water from
my dripping face and streaming hair and wrung out my
soaked sleeves.

Finally, a yell from George notified me that he was
ready, so I pushed out of the sheltering cove, and my
canoe was instantly seized by the remorseless rush and
whirled away, and in two minutes more I had successfully
run a quarter of a mile of about the heaviest and roughest
rapids I ever experienced.

I landed alongside of the Clyde in the little basin agreed
upon above the fish dam, and hastily scrambled ashore and
set off up the railroad on a rim to reach the falls in time
to see George come through. I overtook him and Lacy
Just opposite the boat channel^ where George climbed
down the wall to reach his canoe, while Lacy seated him-
self on the verge of the wall at the head of the shoot
with the kodak, to get a bird's eye shot at him as he
went down, and I took a position near the. lower end in

order to see him get the benefit of the roughest water.
It was a beautiful sight to see his .graceful canoe run

the shoot, with the big waves buffeting it from side to
side, and dashing in sheets of solid water and clouds of
spray over his decks and hatches from stem to stern.

I ran along down the railroad after him to see him run
the rapid below, and it took about all the running I was
capable of getting up in order to keep up with him as he
shot swiftly down, his canoe rising and falling like a
duck on the rough water.
"Whew I" said George, as we joined him in the little

basin where our canoes lay, "that's a corker!"
"Did you ever see a worse run ?" exclaimed Lacy as he

pulled up his canoe alongside of the bank and threw open
his hatches.

"Worse!" exclaimed George, who is particularly fond
of a good, stiff shoot. "It's the finest run I ever had.
I only wish we could go back and -do it over again."

"Well, I didn't exactly mean that it was objectionable,"
explained Lacy, with a laugh, as he began sponging the
water out of his boat, "but it's certainly as rough a piece,
of water as ever I tackled. Did you ship any watgr, either
of you? I took a bucketful."

"Bucketful ! I got a tubful !" exclaimed George, as he
stepped ashore and wrung himself out, and then pro-
ceeded, to sponge out the two or three inches or so of
water in the bottom of his boat.

"Why didn't you get a tight grip on the aft corners of
3'our aprom and hold them tightly down, as I did?" I
exclaimed, seating myself in my canoe, as I spoke, and
pushing off from shore into the still waters of the little

basin, where my canoe drifted idly, while I waited for
them to get the water out of their boats. "I didn't ship a
pint of water in the falls and rapids combined. I just
pointed my canoe straight ahead, with the flow of the
water, and let her go, and, except an occasional stroke
now and then, made no attempt to assist her with the
paddle."

"I got knocked out of my course in the shoot by those
big side surges, and had to use my paddle," said Lacy;
"that's where I got wet."

"I took all my water in spite of my holding down my
apron," said George, as he stepped aboard his canoe
again and pushed off from the shore.
We slipped easily over the fish dam, having ascertained

from the bank that there was nothing in sight that need
cause us any trouble, and threaded our way through the
reefs beloAV, after which we had a smooth, easy run of
half a mile, until we reached the head of the group of
islands clustered in the bend below. Here we found a
fine,_ new dam, nearly half a mile long, extending in a
straight line from the right bank and sloping away a
long distance down stream as it crossed, until it closed in
on the river at the left bank, where nearly all the water in
the stream was diverted, through a massive, timber head
gate into a canal back of the railroad, which carried it to
a wood-pulp mill, a mile or more further down.

"It wouldn't be a bad scheme to get through these
gates into the canal and finish the trip inside," said
George, as we paddled up into the sharp angle between
the end of the dam and the bank.
We landed on the heading and made an inspection.
"It won't work," I announced. "Those gates are just

level with the surface of the water now, and won't come
any higher."

'I doubt if the canal would be of much use to us, any-
how," said Lacy; "I don't believe it extends far enough
down, for one thing, and, as you see, it is so blocked with
wood in stock for the pulp mill that we couldn't get
through it, even if it did."

\^ng^ mid ^dUrg.

Colombia Pistol and Rifle Clxib,

San Francisco, Nov. 17.—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club
held its regular bi-monthly shoot to-day. Fine shooting was done
by several. A. J. Brannagan borrowed Daiss' S. & W. pistol and
tried his hand for the first time with that weapon, making 31,
within two points of our club record, 29. The group was in a 3in.
rmg, and the best ever made in this club or any other, as far as
we know. He is a phenomenon. At a recent shoot, with his .38
revolver, he had a group of 9 shots out of the 10 that were in a
2in. ring. Daiss asserted that his pistol was no good, but he is
scratching his head now and thinking. Dorrell managed to get
some fine work out of a very light .22-7-45 Winchester by wrap-
ping a 21b. piece of iron in cloth and then wrapping it on to the
barrel. Young tried the same rifle, and got first place, with 17 and
a run of 14 in 10 consecutive shots, using Peters cartridges. Dor-
rell 's fine work to-day gave him the lead over Capt. Fred Kuhnle,
our veteran, who is recuperating at the Springs now. Hovey got
in soine fine work with his .32-20 on Creedmoor match. He is
now 476, or three points ahead of winning score last year, and 6
points avv'ay from i-ecord, 482, by Fape, made two years ago.
Young gained 6 more points on all-round record, and is now 14
points ahead of Pape's record, 408, made two years ago. Daiss
did the best average with the rifle to-day, getting second place in
the 3-shot match. Young beat him for first honors in 10-shot rifle
match. Twist and Hoadley made big gains on their pistol scores.
Scores on Columbia target, off-hand shooting:
Rifle, 200yds.: F. O. Young, 47, 61, 62; C. M. Daiss, 53, 61, 63, 66.
Three shot: C. M. Daiss, 11, 14, 16, 17, 21, 21,' 22, 26, 31.
Military and repeating rifle match,Creedmoor count: Ed. Hovev

(.32-20 repeater), 48, 47, 46, 46, 46.

Pistol 50yds: A. J. Brannagan, 31; F. O. Young, 42, 52, 54;
Ci. W. Hoadley, 43, 48, 52, 54, 54; Dr. J. F. Twist, 44, 47, 52, 62
62, 65.

.22cal. rifle match, 50yds.: F. O. Young, 25, 17, 24, 27; A. B.
Dorrell, 18, 18, 19, 20, 20, 20, 21; Dr. Twist, 27, 27; A. J. Branna-
gan, 28.

II. Kroeckel's coast record of 15 with the .22 rifle at 50yds. men-
tioned last month, was made with a .22 Marlin repeater, which
makes the score very creditable indeed, as it was with ordinary
trigger pull and sight. He informs me that they have handicapped
him 18 points on a score, Columbia target count. Mr. C. A.
Merrill was elected president, and Mr. Kroeckel vice-president of
the Stockton Pistol and Rifle Club, and Mr. Kroeckel has been
appointed rifle inspector by the State for his county.
Several members are preparing to slaughter turkeys at the annual

turkey shoots held hereabouts. F. O. Young.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
Club secretaries are invited to send their scores /or publication i%

these columns^ also any news notes they may care to hdveprinted. Ties
OK all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Riail
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company^ 346 Broad-
way^ New York.

Cincinnati Rifle Association.

CiKciNNATi O.—^The following scores were made in regular com-
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four-
Mile House, Reading road, Nov. 24. Conditions, 200yds., off-
hand, at the standard target. Payne was declared champion for
the day with the good score of 91. Weather, cloudy; thermometer,
50 degrees; wind, gusty, 4 to 8 o'clock:

„ Honor.
Payne 91 87 86 84 82—430 10 7 10 10 9—46
Strickmeier 90 88 88 87 86—439 10 8 9 9 9-^5
Nestler , 86 85 85 82 81—419 9 10 9 8 6—42
Roberts 85 85 84 S3 83—420 6 10 9 6 10-41
Bruns 84 83 80 78 77—402 7 9 7 5 9—37
Gindele 84 76 74 74 72—380 8 9 9 7 7—40
Lux 84 76 72 71 69—372 6 5 8 8 6—33
Drube 80 77 73 72 70—372 7 6 7 9 6—35
Odell, Jr 80 72 72 76 69-368 8 8 9 6 &-39
Trounstine 75 69 —144
Hoffman 71 6"! 63 62 61—321 8 10 3 6 7—34
Topf 68 66 66 64 63—327 5 6 7 3 5-26
Plofer 68 58 —126
Mr. L. Odell, late of Toronto, Canada, and who, together with

his father, visited this range on our last regular shoot, has now be-
come a member of this Association, he having been duly elected
an active member at a special meeting to-day. His father will soon
follow, and we hope soon to hear the merry crack of their rifles, as
they vie wdth each other for coveted honors. Payne raised his
record one point to-day by making 91.

AU communications intended for Forest and Stream should
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper.

Dec. 4.—Interstate Parl;.i—Midweek shoot of the New Utrecht
Gun Club. Silver cup to winner.
Dec. 4.—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia.—Competition in

third target series of Keystone Shooting League.
Dec. 5.—Interstate Park.—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets,

!?2; Metropolitan Individual Championship, 60 targets, $2; Inter-
chib match, three-man teams, open to all clubs, 50 targets per man,
$2 per man; Interclub Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50.

Dec. 7.—WeUington, Mass.—All-day target tournament of the
Boston Shooting Association.
Dec. 10.—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 20 targets, $1.40;

Kings County Handicap, 25 targets, ?1.50; second shoot for De-
cember cup, 50 targets, $2; sweepstakes.
Dec. 11.—Interstate Park, L. 1.—Team contest, New Jersey vs.

New York.
Dec. 12.—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 15 targets, fl.SO;

Richmond Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; Metropolitan Individual
Championship, 50 targets, $2; sweepstakes.
Dec. 18.—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia.—Competition in

third target series of Keystone Shooting League.
Dec, 18.—Interstate Park.—Midweek shoot of the New Utrecht

Gun Club. Silver cup to winner.
Dec. 18.—Kansas City, Mo.—Midsvinter shoot and match contest

for Sportsmen's Review cup between Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott,
holder, and R. O. Heikes, challenger.
Dec. 19-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Live birds and targets. Dec. 21,

the- Omaha-Kansas City ten-man team race will take place.
Dec. 25.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—All-day tournament of the Tunk-

hannock Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec'y.
Dec. 25.—Haverhill, Mass.—Haverhill Giin Club's all-day

Christmas shoot. S. G. Miller, Sec'y.
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urday afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds. West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Dec. 4.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Eastern championship, 25 live

birds; $10 sweep optional. Trophy. Entrance, price of birds.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. 1.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I,—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht

Gun Club—Saturdays.
1902,

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.
—

^Twelfth annual tournament of the
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.
May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association's Grand

American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.
Shaner, Manager.
May 7-10.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association's Grand

American Handicap at target!. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.
Shaner, Manager.
May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania

State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. SecV.
May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent

Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fonts, Sec'y.
June 8-5.—Cleveland, O.—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters'

League, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co.
June 9-13.—Rochester, N. Y.—Forty-fourth annual tournament of

the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and
Game.
June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters' League's annual

tournamoU.

iJnder the caption "The Shooting of the 20-Bore," the Cx>untry
Gentleman, London, presents the following: "Much has been
written recently by prominent American sportsmen With regard to
the general adoption of the 20-bore as a game gun in preference
to the 12-bore. Even as the 12-bore was taken up and used as the
standard gun when the 10-bore was discarded as being too de-
structive, so it is believed, in America, that the 16' or even the 20
bore will eventually succeed the 12-bore as the popular game
weapon. In the hands of experts, the modern 12-bore, Americans
think, is capable of great destruction; and, in fact, the chances of
the bird getting sately away have been reduced within recent
time to a very great extent. When w'e hear of such American pet-
formanccs as the consecutive breaking of 345 clay birds or the
killing of 99 per cent, of live pigeons, it is not surprising that we
should hear of a demand for the general usage of a less destructive
arm. Shooting with a 20-bore, American sportsmen believe that
a greater element of chance is introduced into the sport which the
true sportsman should not be slow to appreciate. In considering
the question in relation to the different stvle of game shooting
which prevails in this country, it would seem that we have much
more need to 'give the game a chance' even than the American,
who has to find every bird he shoots, and who is content to con-
sider a bag of, say, a dozen birds a good afternoc-n's sport." It
might be of interest to our English brethren of the shotgun to
know that some excellent shooting has been done with the 28-
bore in this country on quail.

«tF Springfield Republican has made a discovery as follows:
The country is gradually awakening to the barbarity of live-

pigeon shooting. So much opposition has been aroused in New
York that the American handicap will not again be held in that
city. Though prohibitory legislation has not^yet been enacted in
New York State, it is expected during the winter. The Chicago
Tribune declines the honor of the handicap for that city, saying:
Let the event go elsewhere. The hands of these prospectrive guests
have shed innocent blood, and Chicago will not care to grasp them
in her own. This pigeon shooting is not a hunt; it is an execution^
It has few elements of sport in it. The birds are released from the
traps only to be butchered.'" The foregoing is one of the latest
contributions to the subject, and in point of accuracy is of fair
average merit. That the Grand American Handicap will not again
be held in New York is certainly news, and as the Interstate Asso-
ciation will thereby learn tor the several hundredth time how it
will run its own business, it will feel grateful accordingly. The
frenzy of the Chicago Tribune is rather gratuitous, when one
considers that the Grand American Handicap was never offered
to Chicago, nor even considered in that connection. Moreover,
pigeon shooting is a sport, in which gentlemen engage voluntarily.
If any one does not care to engage; in it, he doesn't have to.

Under the caption "Harvard's Big Profit from Athletics," the
New York Sun of Dec. 2 presents the following: "Cambridge,
Dec. 1.—The annual report of the graduate manager of athletics
at Harvard was given out by C. H. Schwappe last night. The re-
port shows that in that time Harvard cleared on her athletics
$39,078.36. The total receipts were $117,317, and the total ex-
penditures $78,238. As usual the largest amount was m'ade on
football the figures for this yeai- being $36,122 on the right side
of the ledger. Baseball came out .$959.56 ahead, but most of the
other sports ran behind. The boat clubs ran behind over $3,200,
while the track team was short $2,633.19. This, however, was
largely dtie to the training during the summer for the international
games. Fomtee:i thousand dollars was expended on improvements
at Soldiers' Field, and $6,206 on buildings. The accounts are far
ahead of the report for 1899-1900." This will go to show that ama-
teurism in A. A. U. sports is so far ahead of professionalism in
trapshooting from a monetary viewpoint that there is really no
comparison.

at

The target programme of the Interstate Park Association for this
and next week is as follows: Dec. 3.—Interstate Park trophy, 15
targets, $1.30; Long Island Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; December
cup, 50 targets, $2; two-man team race, 25 targets and $1.50 per
man. Dec. 5—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; Metro-
politan Individual Championship. 50 targets, $2,-" Interclub match,
open to all gun clubs, 50 targets,' and ,$2 entrance per man; Inter-
club Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50. Dec. 10.—Interstate trophy, 20
targets, $1.40; Kings County Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; second
-shoot for December cup, 50 targets, $2; 15 targets, entrance $1.30.
Dec. 12—Interstate trophy, 15 targets, $1.30; Richmond Handicap,
25 targets, $L50; Metropolitan Individual Championship, 50 targets,
$2; 20 targets, $1.10.

•5

The renowned trapshooter, Mr. Tom A. Marshall, of Keithsburg,
111., writes us as follows, concerning'Capt. A. W. du Bray's recent
interesting article, "Measurements, Etc., oi a Few Celebrated
Guns," published in our issue of No. 23: "In looking over the
summary of guns shot by the different shooters throughout the
country, I note that you have credited me with the Webley-Scott.
This is correct. But in noting the guns shot bv the American
team, I am also credited with having shot the Webley-Scott. On
the trip abroad, I shot a Parker gun, as did most members of the
team. As my attention has been called to this matter by a number
of shooters, and as 1 have at all times stated that I liad shot a
Parker, I trust you will correct the notation as made."

*!

On Dec. 11, at Interstate Park, com.mencing at 10 o'clock, there
will be two 5-bird races; one class shooting, $5 entrance, birds in-
cluded; the other $3, birds iiicUtded. high guns. The great team
race between New York and New Jersey, the third of the series,
will begin at 12 M. sharp. In it there will be two optional sweeps
for such members as care to participate, one of which will be $10.
class shooting, four moneys, and one sweep, $.5, high guns; num-
ber of moneys according to the number of entries. Should time
allow, there will be miss-and-outs or other events, at the pleasure
of the contestants.

A beautiful moose head was one of the prizes which the New
Utrecht Gun Club put up for competition in the main event of its
Thanksgiving Day shoot. Three of the contestants tied for it
with straight scores, namely, Messrs. J. Gaughen. J. P. Kay and
A. E. tlendrickson. In the shoot-off, the latter miasfd in the
second round. Mr. Gaughen then bought out J. P. Kav's intereirt
in the inoose head and became the owner of it. Mr.- G--ntghen
shot in fine form, and is now quite a dass man in skill and steady
performance. •

'

»f

Owing to the absence of Mr. R. A. Welch in the AVest on mat-
ters of business, it is possible that the team match, advertised
recently in our columns, may not take place. Mr. Welch and
Mr. T. W. Morfey on the one side were to contest against Messrs.
Edward Banks and G. H. Piercy on the other; 25 live birds per
man. If it were not for Mr. Welch's conceded and well-known
eminence as a trap shot, it would be common talk about New
York that he had run away to evade the match.

The recent earnest effort toward a great sweepstake in the West,
fifty men or more, at 100 live birds, .$100 per man, is proof positive
of a high standard of competition in that section. We would suggest
that a race under those conditions, with twenty-five or more com-
petitors, would make an interesting competition.

*5

The Haverhill Gun Club presents elsewhere in our columns an
open-to-all programme for its Christmas shoot, which should ap-
peal to all who are interested in obtaining a maximum of pleasure
for a minimum of effort.

Capt. A. W. Money, of the E. C. & Schultze Gunpowder Com-
pany, arrived in New York from the West on Tuesday of this
week. He deeply regrets that the great 100 live-bird race, for $100
per 'man, did not fill,



Dec. 7, 1901.] FOREST AND STREAM. 469

The Brooklyn Gun Club will hold a prize shoot on Saturday of

this week on its grounds, at Enfield street and Liberty avenue,

Brooklyn. There are six events on the programme, of which two
are prize events at 25 targets, 51 entrance. The others are:^ One
event at 10 targets, 50 cents entrance ; one event at 5 pairs, 50

cents entrance; two events at 15 targets, 75 cents entrance. Tar-

gets included in entrances. Contestants may shoot for targets only

in all events, except the handicap events. J. S. Wright is the

manager.

In the team match, twelve men on a side, between the S. S.

White Gun Club and the Highland (Pa.) Gun Club last week the

former club won by a score of 252 to 248. The conditions were 25

targets per man, 16yds. rise, unknown angles. The Highland Club
conceded a handicap of 33 targets allowance. This was the second
coiffest of three, but as the White Gun Club had also won the

first, thus making two straight wins, that club wins the trophy.

The popular expert with the shotgun, Mr. Chris Gottlieb, of

Kansas City, Mo., writes us, under date of Nov. 30, as follows:

"Kansas City will give a midwinter shoot in connection with the

Elliott-Heikes 100-bird match, for the Sportsman Review cup,

Dec. 18, and the Omaha-Kansas City, ten-man team shoot, Dec. 21.

Dec. 19 and 20 will be open, at live birds and targets. Pro-

grammes to follow."

In the contest for the championship of New Jersey, at targets,

of which the E. C. cup is the emblem, on the grounds of the

South Side Gun Club, Newark, N. J., on Wednesday of last week,

Mr. Geo. H. Piercy, the challenger, defeated Dr. W . L. Gardiner

by scoring 37 to 36 out of 50. The weather was windy and un-

favorable for good scores.

«e

The Oceanic Rod and Gun Club announces a shoot to take

place on Dec. 15, at Rockaway Park. L. I., on the club grounds.

Trains leave Thirty-fourth street, and Flatbush avenue stations ol

tile Long Island Railroad at 9 and 11 o'clock. Mr. J. H. VV.

Fleming is the secretary.

^
Count Lenone, of Passaic, N. T., and Mr. Chas. Fleischmann, of

Hackensack, shot a match at 25 live birds on Thanksgiving Day, on

the grounds of the Jackson Park Gun Club. The latter won by

a score of 20 to 18.

In the contest of the Nonpareil Gun Club, held at Watson's

Park, Chicago, on Saturday of last week, three tied on 15 straight.

The event was a high-gun affair, $5 entrance. The winners were:

First, E. S. Graham; second, J, R. Graham; third, G. Roll.

ts

There will be a silver cup for the winner on each of the two

mid-week shoots given by the New Utrecht Gun Club, Dec. 4 and

18, at Interstate Park, L. I. Entrance in the cup event, ?2.

m.

At Frankford, Pa., on Saturday last, Messrs. F. W. Van Loon
and Howard George shot a match at 50 targets. Van Loon broke

42 to Geoige's 33.

«l

The Frankford (Pa.) Gun Club claims the local championship,

as no club appeared to contest for the championship trophy last

week.

On Dec. 21 there will be a live-bird match between Mr. Andrew
Fletcher, of Passaic, and Mr. Abbensinth, of Paterson.

Bekhard Watehs,

Haverhill Gon Clob Programme.

Haverhill, Mass., Dec. 1.—I append the programme of our

proposed Christmas shoot. Our dub extends a cordial invitation

U-- all lovers of the sport, and would like very much to see the

"team contest turn out a great, big friendly scrap."

The distance handicap ought to make lots of company for the

16yd. shooters, and the "break 'em all" man feel lonesome at

23yds. We can throw as many birds as any set of expert traps

in the land, so the boys will get all the shooting they want. We
will spare no pains to make it a pleasant day for our out-of-town

friends.
The programme is as follows:

Event 1, 15 targets, unknown, entrance $1.

Event 2, 20 targets, regular, entrance $1.50.

Event 3, 15 targets, unknown, entrance $1.

iEvent 4, 20 targets, regular, entrance $1.50.

Event 5, 20 targets, unknown, entrance $1.50.

Event 6, 10 targets, reversed, entrance 75 cents.

Event 7, 20 targets, regular, entrance $1.50.

Event 8, 20 targets, unknown, entrance $1.50.

Event 9, 10 targets, reversed, entrance 75 cents.

Event 10, 25 targets, regular, entrance $1.50.

Events 4, 5 and 6 are the team contests. Events 7, 8 and 9 are

the individtial handicaps.
, . _

The team scoring the greatest number of targets m events 4, 5

and 6 will receive $10. Teams to number five men, and any club

may enter one or more teams. The shooter making the highest

score in events 7, 8 and 9 will receive $5; second highest, $3, third

highest, $2. High guns will win; handicaps 16 to 23yds. Money
divided by Rose system. Targets included in entrance at 1%
cents each. Sweepstakes optional. Loaded shells for sale. Lunch
served first. Take Main street cars to Dustin Square. Guns and
ammunition sent by express delivered free of charge.

S. G. Miller, Sec'y.

Trap Aro«nd Readingf.

Reading, Pa., Nov. 28.—The South End Gun Club's target shoot

to-day was a success and was well attended. The high wind played

havoc with the flights of the targets, making them very irregular

and very hard to hit. The club's medal shoot was the principal

event, each man shooting at 25 targets. Besides this event, there

were eight sweepstake events, the scores of which follow:

Medal shoot, 25 targets, for Class A, B and C shooters:

Class A: Gicker 20, Gerhard 20, Walters 18, Eshelman 17, Ball 16,

Yost 15
Class 'B: Willson 18, H. Millerd 15, Miles 13, Farr 13, Schultz 2.

Class C: Ernshaw 7.

Sweepstake events:

Events: 12345678
Targets: 10 15 25 10 10 10 10 10

Walters 8 11 .. 10 9 8 7 8

Eshelman 7 8 ., 7 7 6 4 3

Gerhard 7 .. 7 6 .. .. ..

Gicker 7 9 17 .. 5 6 9 ..

Ball 9 11 .. 7 6 8 .. ..

Yost 6 .. 20 6 6 5 8 7

Farr 4 .. 15 4 5

Miles B

Willson 5 .. 7 6 3 6 8

Coldren 6 .. 3 .. ..

Fisher 2 .. 11 5
^

Murphy • 3

Millerd 5 .. .. 7 4 3 5..
Shultz , ^ •• 5 .. .. 4 8

Eisenhoner ..^.,.,,.m.~ 6 11 3 .. 2 .. ,.

Melcher 8 .. .. 6 7 4 6 6

Sell 2 3 .. ..

Duster.

Keystone Shooting League.

HoLMESBURG JuKCTioN, Pa., Nov. 30.—There was a light at-

tendance at the league shoot to-day. The club event was at 10 live

birds, $5 entrance. Messrs. C. E. Geikler and Hood Waters were
high with 9 kills each. The scores in the club handicap follow:

C E Geikler, 27. .. .22222222*2— 9 H Waters, 29 2222222022—9
A H Fox, 29

2010222022—

7 F Swartz, 29 2112101010— 7

Anderson, 28 1111000200— 5
Miss-and-out, $3:

Swartz 122122121222220—14 Anderson 2122w
Waters ..,,,...212212222222222—15 A H Fox 121221221221212—15

WESTERN TRAPS.

Big Live-Bird Sweep is Abandooed.

The following communication from Mr. C. R. Stephens, of

Moline, 111., vice-president of the Illinois State Sportsmen's Asso-

ciation, announces the abandonment of the proposed big live-bird

sweep, which was to have been held at Watson's Park, Chicago,

during the month of December. Mr. Stephens expresses con-

siderable chagrin, but asks that the news be made public m order

that there may not be any misunderstanding in regard to the mat-

ter. He writes as below:
"The big shoot is off. I was unable to line up the agreed

minimum number of entries, fifty, by Saturday, Nov. 23, which
was the tim.e limit set by John Watson, who was to pull off the
game on his grounds. Was only able to get forty-six forfeits.

Had innumerable promises, but couldn't cash them—the 'hot air

banks' were not running.
"Thank you kindly for your effort to assist me in the game, and

apologize for consuming your time for naught.
' As I write this I have fifty-one forfeits lying in front of me;

five of them arrived this morning. Just thirty-six hours too late to

be of any value in promoting the game. It seems really too bad
to lose out on so close a margin.
"Maybe I will succeed better next time, for I surely will try

again some day. I hope to be able to interest you then also.

"Thanking you again for your participation, I beg to remain
sincerely (if sorrowfully) vours,

"C. R. Stephens."

Intercity of Minnesota.

The past week at the Intercity Shooting Park between Minne-
apolis and St. Paul was rather quiet, many of the shooters being
absent in the field after quaiL On Tnanksgiving Day there will be
a target shoot at 15 targets for turkey prizes, by the members of
the Oak Grove Gun Club.
The St. Paul Review cup was shot for Nov. 24, and brought out

the largest entry of the season. The following are the scores:

Trap score type—Copyright, jgoi, by Forest and Stream Fub. Co.

5125218428488582545813451
Morrison, 29 1 2 1 1 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 z 2 « 2 2 2—24

85434652122 12854221888451
..2 2 2 2 0 2 2 2 2 2 2 1 2 2 2* 2 2 2 0 2 0 2 2 2-21

622482244218223544414118 5

..2 112ly22120201 11U1212 2 11 2—21

^858588518145588882842452
.2 1012122*100 2 202 2 lllZaOO 0—17

Mississippi Valley Notes.

The St. Louis Tournament.

French, 28.....

Mulligan, 28,,,

Brown, 27.....

Kribs. 28.

2841421551145541455855444
Wilkinson, 28 2 2 2 2 12 2 2 2 2 2 2 0 2 2 1 0 1 * 2 2 2 2 0 2-21

5228844524281211484282813
...2 20222 2 2 1*12222 2 *21 2 22 2 * 0-20

4422545588825124141228241
....2 22110112221121 2 212 0112 a 2—28

545445516525 2 522415211621
,,..2 222212 2 20 2 1022222202 2 2 2 2—22

1221255158816444222253252
...2001111112* 2 2 2 2 1 2 12102 2 2 1—21

Bull, 29.

Hirschy, 29.

Bennett, 28.

Five-bird sweepstake:
French 122*1-4 Wilkinson 22122-5
Morrison 22222—5 Kribs 22222—5
Mulligan 11112—5 Bull ;12001—

3

Brown 00*11—2

Garfield Gun Club.

Chicago, Nov. 28.—The appended scores were made to-day on the
occasion of our annual Thanksgiving pigeon (turkey) shoot. All
events were 5 birds, and high guns drew for the turkey in each
case. The day was a fine one for pigeon shooting. A rather stiff

southwest breeze blew directly across the traps and made the
birds red hot all day.
The birds were the best lot I have seen trapped for a long time,

only three sitters developing all day in almost 600 birds shot. Ten
members of the club carried home each a fine turkey; and all

went home satisfied, having had all the shooting they wanted, for
once. The attendance was large and enthusiastic, and all went
off pleasantly. Not a single particle of friction occurred to mar
the pleasure of the occasion:

Events: 123456789 10
White 4
Nusly 3 4 3 .. 4
Tramp Irwin 5'3 .. .. 3 ..

Felix 1
T W Eaton 2 5 5.. 4
Palmer 4 3 4 3 4 .. .. 5 .. ..

S P Hicks 5 1 .. .. 2
Dr Meek 5 5 .. .. 5 5 4 5 ..

Hagerty 4 2 1
Birkland 3 3 0
Wm Hicks 1
Kissock 3 3 .. .. 3
Thomas 42.. 244311
Richards 2 3 3 .. ..W A Jones 5 1 .. ..

T P Hicks 4 4 4 5 4 4....
Midgely 4 3 .. ..

Stevens 1 .. 1 ,.

Delano , .. .. 3 4 4 4 5 .. 4
McDonald 2 4 1 1 4 .. 3
Dorman 3 3 2 5 3 .. 2
Bowers 3 .. 3 2
Dr Shaw 3 1 4 .. 4 5
A McGowan 4 .. 2 .. 3 1
Pollard 3 5 4
Drinkwater 1 2 2
Wyman 2 4 4
Pilz 3 .. 5
Owens 2 0
Ford 4 3

Dr. J. W. Meek.

Nonpareil Gon Club.

Burnside Crossing, Chicago, Nov. 30.—There was a good atten-
dance at the shoot of the Nonpareil Gun Club, at Watson's Park
to-day. The conditions in the main event were 15 live birds, $5
entrance, three moneys, high guns. There were three ties on 15,
and the winners were in the following order: First, E. S. Graham;
second, J. R. Graham; third, G. Roll. The scores:

Dr Shaw 020021221222220—11 Roll 212222211211122—15
Stephens 1202222**222222—12 Leffing^vell ...111222022121022—13
Von Lengerke.2*2222222222222—14 Barto 222222120111122—14
Blake 222322222002220—12 E S Graham . . . 222222222222222—15
T R Graham..222222222222222—15 E S Rice .111220100222221—12
Sturtevant . . . .22222*222212122-14

Ties on 15:
E S Graham 222222 G Roll 22*

J R Graham 222220

Five-bird sweep:
Stephens 11102—1 Dr Shaw 11212—5
Elbert 11012—1 Barto 22222—6
Blake 21222—5 Roll 22222—5
Von Lengerke 22222—5 Wolf 22202—4

Miss-and-outs:
No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. No. 4. No. 5. No. 6. No. 7.

Barto 11221121212222
Stephens ....1222122220 122 221 20 220 22220 20
Elbert . .

. 2211221220 0
Blake 20 220 220 22 222 22222 22
Roll 21211111212112 223
Shaw 11221222122220

The tournament of the St. Louis Shooting Association, given
anent the final shoot-off for the Republic cup trophy, continued
over Sunday, the 23d, which is the leading day for general work at
Dupont Park.
The attendance was much better than on the two previous days,

and all events at both targets and live birds were very well filled.

It is regretable that there was not a much larger attendance
throughout this meet, and doubtless there would have been more
shooters had it been announced that the Republic trophy would
be thrown open for all, but there was quite a delay in the receipt
of replies from the five men interested, Charley Young being the
last to respond, so that it could not have been advertised in ad-
vance.
The first event was a miss-and-out, in which Prendergast, Mer-

mod and Spencer divided the purse. Event 2 was the same thing,
and the honors were again divided by Prendergast, Riehl, Gilbert,
Fanning and Burnside.
The big event of the day was a 15-bird sweep, with fifteen entries,

and, although the birds were a good, fast lot, with no sitters, seven
of the contestants—Crosby, Rock, Fanning, Burnside, Riehl, Gil-
bert and Mermod—made clean scores, there being three each in
second and third places. The scores are appended:

No. 1, miss-and-out, $2:
Sims 0 Kenyon 0
Clutch 122210 Sims 0
Prendergast 222222 Kenyon 2222*
Mermod ....222222 Sims 220
Spencer 222222

No. 2, miss-and-out, $2:
Prendergast 2222222 Rock 1212120
Crosby 11220 Orvis 1120
Mermod 12210 Fanning 2212212
Riehl 1222222 Burnside 2212212
Gilbert 1122111 Parmelee 2210
Spencer * Spencer 22220
Nelson 10

No. 3, 15-bird sweep, three moneys:
Crosby, 32 122222111122222—15 Riehl, 30 211122222221211—15
Rock, 28 222222221222112—15 Spencer, 30. .. .2022222*2222212—13
Sims, 28 22100202* Orvis, 28 11221120*221112—13
C Trigger, 28. .010010202 Parmelee, 32. . .201112121122111—14
Nelson, 28 221122121022112—14 Gilbert, 32 121212111111111—15
Fanning, .S2. . .211111111112111—15 Mermod, 30. . .222221221221211—15
Burnside, 31 ... 212121111211222—15 Stevens, 29....221010111112112—13
Fames, 28 222222221202222—14

The late afternoon was devoted to more short live-bird races and
several target sweeps, in which Crosby gathered most of the honor
and shekels.

Charlie Stevens came all the way from Moline, Friday, hoping
at this meet to take enough additional entries to his big 100-bird
Chicago sweep, and he did get a number of entries here, but, much
to the general regret, he was still four short of his guarantee of
fifty entries Saturday night, and therefore was compelled to give
up his enterprising project. C. R. Stevens is the true gentleman
sportsman; he made a most praiseworthy effort in this matter, and
it is too bad that he was compelled, from lack of support, to give
it up.
Although it is yet very early in the game, it may be said with

certainty that the Grand American Handicap of 1902, to be held
in Kansas City, will be in all respects a record occasion. Every
little country burg in this big Mississippi basin is grooming from
one to a dozen favorites who will enter the lists. This is the main
topic wherever two or more shooters meet, and all predict the
largest entry on record.
As the quail season progresses some very fine bags are reported

from various points, but it is generally found that the birds are
very scarce on the flat prairies or broken ground. They appear to
have migrated to the big river and creek bottoms, but here shoot-
ing is excellent.

State Game Commissioner Lovejoy, with his wardens and
deputies, is doing excellent and most effective work in preventing
illegal shooting and marketing of the birds.

Capt. A. W. Money, of the E. C. & Schultze Powder Company,
IS here spending a week with his son, Harold, of the Western
Cartridge Company.

J. S. Boa arrived home for Thanksgiving, from a successful busi-
ness trip in the South. Killmore.

Richmond Gun Club.

Silver Lake,- Staten Island, Nov. 28.—Target and live-bird
shooting for prizes was the competition at the Thanksgiving shoot
of the Richmond Gun Club. There were nine target events.
The next shoot will be held on Dec. 14.
The target scores follow:

Events: 1334567 8 9
Targets: 10 10 10 15 15 15 15 15 25

Bechtel 5 6 7 10 8 14 8 7 15
Siemer 2 3 4 8 8 10 2 4 8F Schoverlmg S 7 6 8 15 13 9 10 21
J Schoen 3 7 7 10 13 12 5 10 12

¥ A^^f,**^" 22665 10 778A A Duke 3 8 7 10 8 14 6 10 16O Albrecht 7666 10 599 10
J Keppler 6 5 5 9 7 17 8 7 13
VV VVhalen 2 10
Junker 7 jj
J J Scheuch

[ 5 9
J Barth 55 _ {q

The following were all 5-bird sweeps. All stood at 28yds. The
boundary was 30yds.

:

F Keppler

A A Duke
F Schoverling
O Albrecht ..

J Schoen
vV Anselm
J J Scheuch..,

No. 1. No. 2. No. 3.

.02210 21101 20201
,12110 11100 10022
.21011 01011 10010
,22002 22002 22222
.10110 10120 00000
00001
.00001
00000 66600 66666
000)0 0)0)0

20100
10022
01121

22201
10222

A. A. Schoverling, Sec'y.

Westmount Gun Club.

Montreal, Can., Nov. 30.—There was a small attendance at the
regular Saturday practice shoot at the Westmount Gun Club
grounds, though it was a, most beautiful winter day. Mr. Hutch-
eson won, by forfeit, another horse on the Individual trophy
Next Saturday it will be Hutcheson vs. Galbraith.
Several of our boys have not returned from their Thanksgiving

day deer hunt.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8Targets: 10 5 10 10 10 10 10 10N P L.. 8 5 7 9
Nash 8 4 8
/^"bin 6 5 8 8 9 9 .. 8Galbraith g 5 g 7
O''^'^.'' 6 2.. 6 .. 6 "5 '5

7 7
5 6

. Stanstead,

Hutcheson
Hies

Gen. Herkimer Gun Club.
Little Falls, N. Y., Nov. 28.—Live bird event, 10 birds •

I H Kane 210*120201— 6 J Petrie 0120010001- 4
t!" P O'Leary 222222222*— 9 B Johnson 11011009?? 7
S Clinsin 201121002^ 7 M \mco "

.V.::::: 2225m20?:: 8
I Fmk 2202110122- 8 A Baily 2201201122- 8B Adams ...0222110122- 8 F Flanigan 2IOOOOOOI0II 3T Rawson 1002220111— 7 G Finkf. .... 2102201 1?? sR N easier 2210201211— 8

^102^011^2-

8

A special match at 30 targets was shot between F. P. O'Learv
of Buffalo, N. Y., and F. Flanigan, of Little Falls, as follow

'

F Flanigan 001101110011110110101110111010-^19F P O Leary OllllllllllllUllioillioilOUl-26
Alter. the shoot Mr. Kane treated the boys to a fine lunch, served

in the cImp house, and all had a very enjoyable time.
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Carlstadt Gun Club.

Carlstadt, N. J., Nov. 2S.—This new club had a most gratifying
attendance at this Thanksgiving Day shoot. Competition began
at 11 o'clock. The prizes were of a useful kind to the members,
and the entrance was of the reasonable amount that gives a man
pleasure without crippling his resources for a day or two. The
prizes were eight turkeys, four ducks and seventeen chickens. The
turkey events were at 10 targets, 15 cents entrance, targets extra.
The duck and chicken events were 10 cents entrance, 5 targets,
targets entra. Refreshments and segars enlivened the meeting.
There was a large attendance of spectators. The weather was
clear and cold, with a high wind.

Events: 1 2 3
10
i
5
6
6
5
8
6

7
10

9 10 U
5 10 10

2 4 3
2 3

3 4
3 3
1 2
2 t 3

0

1
10
6
4
5
3
3
0

10
6

Targets: 5
A Niederer 2
H Krug 3
T Gempp 3
N Tygert... 3
G Frank 2
W Rasmus 2
A Roenier ,

I-I Krug 5
A Niederer 5
T Gt;mi)p 6

J de Pauw
M Rasmus
J Voiis ,.<..i...<.,.^^-^.j4-»

F Huebner
J Rasmus
C Sceinbrenner
C Niederer..., S
T Schreiber
H Cook , .. .. .. 2 2 7 ..W Dean .. .. 0 1 .. ..

H Linbel 0W Johnson .. .. ., 3 2 8 ..

F Victor 0 1 .. ..W Dern 2
E Hutchinson 7 8

Boiling Springs Gun Club.

Rutlierford, N. J., Nov. 28.—^Find below summary of shoot held
by the Boiling Springs Fishing and Gun Club to-day:

No. 1, 5 live birds, for birds only:
Hvick 11111—5 Axford 12211—5
Paul 21221—5 Matzcn 12120—4

No. 2, 5 birds, for birds:
Matzen 12202—4

No. 3. 5 birds, $2 entrance:
Huck 20012-3
Matzen 10121-^
Paul .12000—2

Seeley 20210—3

Burgess O2O01—

2

Herrington ...............11010—3

Handicap shoot, at clay targets, for ttirkeys; three turkeys in
each event, 15 targets, 75 cents entrance:
Events: 12 3

Hatfield, 2 11 10 8
Herrington^ 1..... U 13 ..

Dr Fredericks, 2 4 .. ..

Huck, 1 ; 14 914
Axford, 2 13 .. ..

Matzen, 2 j 9 13 14

Events: 12 3
Paul, 2 7 7 12
Lawrenson, 5 3 .. ..

Frank, 2 14 13 11
H Fredericks, 3 9 .. ..

Seeley, 3 8 7
Jeannerett, 3 .-—.i. ..1212

In No. 1 the turkeys were won by Huck, Axford and Herrington.
In No. 2, by Matzen, Jeannerett and Hatfield. In No. 3, by Huck,
Paul and Frank. C. B. Axford.

South Side Gun Club.

Newark, N. J., Nov. 27.—^The main feature of the meeting was
the contest between Mr. George H. Piercy, of Jersey City, and
Dr. W. L. Gardiner, of Orange, N. J., for the E C. cup, em-
blematic of the championship of New Jersey. The former was the
challenger. This contest has been in abeyance for several weeks,
owing to Dr, Gardiner's absence in the West on business. The
weather conditions were not favorable for good scores, a stiff wind
causing the targets to take unusual flights. A number of other
contests were participated in by the shooters present, and as
handicap allowances were quite liberally arranged, the competition
was well sustained to the end. The scores:

E. C. cup contest:
G H Piercy OllllOUlOllOlllllOmiOl—19

imiimoioiiioioioooiii—18—37
Dr W L Gardiner 0111101111001111011101011—18

1011010110011110101111111—18—36

Sweepstakes; the handicap allowances are given in parentheses:
Trophy shoot, 15 targets; prize, a whisky flask: Peters (3) 15,

Glover (0) 14, Terril! (3) 14, Super (3) 12, Gardiner (1) H, Herring-
ion (2) 11, VVelles (1) 9.

Prize contest, 15 targets; prizes, a pipe and tobacco to first;

second, Docket knife: Glover (2) 15, Herrington (4) 15, Terrill (5)

15, Welles (4) 15, Gardiner (3) 13, Piercy (2) 13, Super (4) i2,

Peters (3) 12.

Ties, 10 targets: Glover (1) 10, Herrington (2) 10, Terrill (2) 8,

Welles (2) 7.

Shoot for carving set, 25 targets: Welles (6) 25. Glover (3) 25,

Super (8) 23. Herrington (7) 24, Piercy (4) 23, Gardiner (4) 20,
Peters (7) 20. -

Ties, same conditions: Welles (6)^25, Glover (3) 24, Super (8) 23,
Prize shoot for a watch and a pocket knife, 15 targets, high guns

to win: Glover (2) 15, Terrill (6) 15, Herrington (5) 15, Super (6)

15, Koegel (5) 15, Peters (6) 15, Michlon (6) 15, Welles (5) 14,
Piercy (4) 13, Gardiner (4) 12.

Shoot-ofl:, 10 targets: Glover (1) 10, Terrill (2) 10, Herrington
(2) 9, Super (2) 8, Koegel (2) S, Peters (2) 7, Michlon (2) 7.

Prize shoot for watch and pocket knife, 15 targets, high guns to
win: Piercy (4) 15, Michlon (6) 15, Gardiner (4) 15, Welles (5) 15,
Terrill (6) 14, Super (6) 14, Koegel (5) 14, Glover (2) 13, Peters (6)
13.

Shoot-ofT, • miss-and-out: Piercy (2) 10, Michlon (3) 9, Gardiner
(2) 7, Welles (2) 6.

Contest for pair of field glasses, 15 targets, high gun to win:
Gardineer (4) 15, Koegel (5) 15, Herrington (5) 15, Welles (5) 15,
Super (6) 14, Terrill (5) 14, Michlon (6) 14, Piercy (4) 13, Peters
(5)^11.

Shoot-off, same conditions: Gardiner (4) 15, Koegel (5) 15,
Herrington (5) 15, Welles (5) 15.

.As before, all scratch: Gardiner 13, Koegel 11, Herrington 10,
Welles 9.

East Side Gun Club.

Newark. N. J., Nov. 28.—There was a stiff, high, 9 o'clock wind,
whicli added greatly to the difficulties of stoppmg the birds within
bounds. The birds were a good lot, though with an ordinary one
betimes. All the miss-and-outs were from the 28yd. mark, except
No. 5, which was from 28 to 31yds.

:

Erb

No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. No. 4. No. 5.

12 212 0 20 220
0 210 21 20 0

, .10 112 20 2* 10
12 0 0 22221 2220
,10 0 22111 0
02 * ii 10 2110

0 12220 1112

King
Hassinger
Schorty

Sweepstakes, 10 pigeons, handicap rise:
Knevels, 29 2222222222—10 Prest, 28....
Koegel, 29 2222222012—10 Geoffroy, 29
Hassinger, 29 1222122020— 8 Erb, 28
Schorty, 29 211201*212— 8

Club handicap, 10 birds, optional sweepstakes:
Class A, 29yas.

:

Koegel 1121122021— 9 Schorty ...

Geoffroy 2121211220— 9 Hassinger .

Knevels 2220122222— 9

Class B, 27yds.

:

Erb ................1011222122— 9 Dr Hudson
Perry 2121202121— 9 J Jones....
Fischer ........... .2202001212— 7 Hughes ...

Sweeostake®, 7 pigeons, 28yds.

:

Geoffroy .'.2112111—7 King ......
HassLiiger ...2012212-^ Schorty ...

Hnghes il320^S-^ Fiscfapr
Knevels , ,......,,,....2222202—6 Koegel

.1210211*10— 7

.0200200212— 5

.0010020000— 2

...1102102222— 8

...2211*2*100- 6

, 0111001120- 6
.......01l2li}212— 9
.......0200120122— 6

...........210U21-r-«
0201121—5
01011223^
2uweoo-3

Jackson Park Gun Club*

Paterson, N. J., Nov. 30.—The Thanksgiving open shoot of the
Jackson Park Gun Club was a complete success, both financially
and entertainingly. The handsome club house was taxed during
the afternoon to its utmost capacity. Every one was well pleased
with the way things were carried out, and especially the workings
of the niagautrap. The opening event on the programme for the
day was at 5 live birds, $2, to give the amateurs a chance. Ten
o'clock seemed to be rather early for the people of Paterson, and
there were only seven entries, five from Hackensack, one from
Passaic and one from Paterson. But before the event was fin-
ished the rest of the shooters began to arrive, and when the second
event, which was a match at 25 birds for $25 and the price of the
birds, between Count Lenone, of Passaic and Charles Fieischmann,
of Hackensack the club house was packed.
Everything being ready, the match was ordered to proceed.

Count chose to go to the traps first. He got a corking left-

quartering driver, which he was compelled to use his second on.
His fourth was hard hit with both barrels, but dropped out of
bounds. He :seemed to be a bit careless after his fifth bird,
but nevertheless he made some grand kills, especially with one bar-
rel. After that most of his misses should have been scored. His
last two losses were from carelessness.
On the other hand, Fieischmann started off with a driver from

No. 4 trap, which he hit lightly with his first and which escaped
to the outside, to meet its fate. He settled right down to work
after this bird, and did some nice work until his ninth, which was
an incomer from No. 1 trap. He used poor judgment on this bird,
letting it get too close before using his second barrel. His twelfth
was a lightning right-quarterer, which was yards away before he
got in action. His twentieth turned out of botli shots. He should
have had his last bird, but the match was won, and he didn't use
the judgment he should have used. It was hit lightly with both
barrels. The match ended 20 to 18. The scores:

Trap score type—Copyright, igoz, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co.

1321651158281422134512882
Lenone. 28,. 2 2 1 * 2 0 1 2 2 0 I 1 0 1 i 0 1 1 1 1 0 1 1 0 2—IS

4 4 114 5 5 2 18 5 5 2 5 4 5 3 4 3 2 4 2 15 5

Fleichmann, 28 0 2 2 2 1 2 2 2 0 2 2 0 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 0 2 2 2 2 0—20

There will be another match between Andrew Fletcher, of the
home club, and Mr. Abbensinth, formerly of Hackensack, now the
keeper of the City Hail Cafe at Paterson, on Dec. 21, for $50 a side.

The birds in the match to-day were first class. But the birds
used in the sweeps were only of the ordinary kind, arriving here
in Paterson late at night. They were crated too full, so they could
not move, and as it was too late to take them out to the grounds
and let them out, they had to remain that way wihout food or
water, which accounts a good deal for their slow rise. We will
try and avoid this in our next shoot, which probably will be
Christmas Day.
The third event, at 7 birds, $5, had fifteen entries. Handicap-

ping, 27 to 31yds., was done by the writer.
The fourth event was to have been at 7 birds, but had to be cut

down to 5 on account of scarcity of birds. There were seventeen
entries at $5, with handicaps revised a little. After this event we
brought the magautrap out, and after five minutes' delay tliey were
firing away at clay birds, which shows how handy we have things
arranged at our grounds at the present time.
The cold weather has set it and put us back a little with the

plowing up and harrowing over of the grounds, but we did manage,
after hard work, to get the ground inside of the boundaries in
what you might call pretty good shape for the shoot for to-day.

I have mailed a letter of instructions and a sketch to scale to
some few gentlemen in Havana, Cuba, at their request. They
have just organized a club. They noticed my article in Forest
AND Stream of Nov. 9, about our club house and grounds.
There were four target events, and they were shot up to dark.

Chris Wright refereed the match and Dutcher all other events,
Awd did the scoring.

No. L
Yards.

A Doty 31.. 0212212—

6

Vermorell .28. .0220121-5
Fletcher 28. .2222122—

7

Ed Morgan 29. .0*12020—

3

Powers 28.. 1102000—

3

Slalter 28. .22202*2—

5

Demerest 29—2220200-^
Trscy 29. .2111100-5
Pi obost 28. .0020120—3
Abbensinth 29 . . 2100000—2
Gar Hopner 28. .2222222—

7

Fieischmann 30. .2212202—

6

Lenone 29. .0010200—

2

Geo Hopper 27. .2201122—

6

Bunn 28..2101022—

5

Pawelskie 27..20202—

3

J Doty 28..21222—

5

Mitchel , 26..02020—

2

Wright 29.. 2222^-5

Target events:
Events:. 12 3 4

A Doty 9 13 12 8
Vermorell 5 10 11 6

Fletcher 4 6 5 8
Ed Morgan 9 13 13 7

Powers 8 8 12 8
Stalter 9 13 10 9
Tracy 6 11 11 7
Probost 2.. 2 5

Gar Hopper 8 8 11 8

No. 2.

Yards.
31..12212—

5

27..01200-2
29—01122-4
27.. 22002—

3

27.. 02221-4
27..22022-4
28. .00022—2
28.. 02001—

2

26.,01201—

3

27..11112-5
29..02221—

4

30..22202—

4

28..22222—

5

12 3Events

:

Fieischmann 0 3 10
Geo Hopper 7 9 11
Pawelskie 3 11 8

J Doty 5 10 9
Mitchell 2 2 5
Wright 5 10 11
Vermorell, Tr 4
Mathews 5 1110 6

Wu. DUTCBKK.

ON LONG ISLAND,

Trap at Baldwins.

Baldwins, L. I.—The Thanksgiving Day shoot at Baldwins had
a match race between Mr. Gus E. GreifT and Dr. Carman. The
conditions were 25 live birds each. The weather was cold, the
wind high-, and the birds good. Capt. J. A. H. Dressel acted as
referee.
In the match Dr. Carman won, with a score of 19 to 18.

Match at 25 live birds, between Mr. Gus Greiff and Dr. Carman:
Dr Carman 2*22102000222202212212220—19
G Greiff .... , 22202*0020220*2222212212*—18

. No. 1 was miss-and-out; Nos. 2 and 3 were sweeps; all at 30yds.:
No. 3.

2211112202— 9
1122022222— 9
1111111022— 9
0002022000— 3
110100000*— 3
1121*00012— 6

0021220211— 7
21102010U— 7

No. 1. No. 2.

Carman 211 01102—3
Greiff 211 02211-4
Butler 1* 11122—5
Mickle .0 00101—2
Barker ....120 10001—2
Merritt 10 10101—3
Denvse Ill 22001-3
Sauples 20 01200—2

New Utrecht Gun Club.

Interstate Park, L. I., Nov. 28.—There was a good attendance of
the club members and their friends at the Thanksgiving Day shoot
of the New Utrecht Gun Club, at interstate Park. Messrs. J. H.
Jack and T. W. Morfey shot a 25 live-bird match, which resulted
m a tie on 23, a very creditable performance. A few miss-and-outs
were shot, after which a club event at 7 birds was shot for a prize,
as follows:

W F Syke?, 29 00211*w
F D Creamer, 28 222*022—5
R W Haft:' 28 2111122—7

J H Jack, 29... ...*w
*Guest
Shoot-off: Waters 1, Hafi 0.

Match between Messrs. Morfey
7 H Jack,' 29

T W Morfey, 30

Miss-and-out, for dub prize;
round

:

F D Creamer, 28. ... . .22222123220

R W Haff, 28.. ......-1*

J H Tack, 29. ..'-......0

W J Lurgan. ^.......11121220
H Kryn, 28,,. .,.,.,.0

W J Lurgan, 28 2220w
H Kryn. 28 222*112—

6

B Waters. 28.... ......1122121—

7

*C Brown, 28... 2111211—7

and Jack:
, 2022221222222210222222123—23

222221*211212121*22121112—23

Mr. Gaughec won in the llth

B Waters, 28.. 2121221111*
T Gaughen, 29 ..^Wimm
t> Bennett. 28 332120
P Kay, ^ 20W MOTfey, 80. 41^121^

Ten birds, for tnoose head:
F D Creamer, 28... 122*222*22— 8
T H Jack, 29 22*2220222— 8
B Waters, 29 1212222201— 9W J Lurgan, 28. . . .22222*dl22— 8
R W Haff, 28 22220*0200— 5

Shoot-off, miss-and-out:
Gaughen 22 Hendrickson
J P Kay 22
Gaughen purchased Kay's interest.

Ten birds, for merchandise prizes:

T Gaugh<n, 29 2221222122-10'

J P Kay. 28 2i!1 122L'222-10'

A Hendrickson, 28,2222221222—10'
H Kryn, 28 2200012222— 7

.20'

A Hendrickson, 28.221*200022— 6'

H Kryn, 28 12*1121022— 8
D C Bennett, 28...2101112012—

8

W F Svkes, 29 20w
C Brown, 28 2112121002— 8
P May, 28... 2010111222—8

F D Creamer, 28. . .1211211222—10
T H Jack, 29 2222222222—10
T W Morfey, 30. .. .2221120222— 9W J Lurgan. 28. .. .201*011021— 6
B Waters, 29

2120020202—

6
R W Haff, 28 12*010w
J Gaughen, 29 2121222112—10

Shoot-ofT, miss-and-out. As dark was near, the shooters in the
tie, after the second round, no one having missed, arranged a
division of the prizes. Creamer and Gaughen received .a case of
shells each, and Jack a bronze tiger.

Nov. 30.—Ten birds, for birds:
G W Hagedorn, 30.2221121120— 9 Dr Wynn, 30 2111222222—10

Brooklyn Gun Club,

Brooklyn. L. I., Nov. 30.—While the attendance was not large at
the weekly shoot of the Brooklyn Gun Club, held to-day, the shoot-
ing was active. One of the main events was a match between
Super and Wright at 30 singles and 10 pairs. Super won by a
score of 35 to 28. The scores:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6
Targets : 50 15 15 20 25 25

Wright 28 9 14 14 18 18
Super 35 11 11 18 17 20

No. 1 was the match at 30 singles and 10 pairs
event at 10 pairs.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 G
Targets: 50 15 15 20 25 25

Griffiths 12 12 17 18 22
Welles 13 12 14 21 19

No. 4 was an

Osslnlng GtMi Qub.
OssiNi-NG, N. y.—Thirty shooters faced the traps at the Thanks-

giving Day .clay-bird shoot of the Ossining Gun Club, Nov. 28.
The shoot was successful in every way, though a strong wind,
which was laden with that "which makes snow, pierced the thickest
clothing and made the targets cut pigeon wings. Mr. J. T. Skelly,
of the Laflin & Rand Company was the only trade representative
present. He proved to be a good fellow, and a good shot at the
same time. We hope Mr. Skelly will come this way again. Our
Yonkers members turned out in good force, and ran up some good
scores.

Betti, of Mount Kisco, must have been a little off his feet, as his
scores were not up to his usual form.
High percentage, 82, was made by the "old reliable" Ike Tall-

man, of South Millbrook, with Blandford, of the home club, a
close second, with 80 per cent.

Events: 1 2 3 1 5 6 7 8 9 JO 11 12 13
Targets: 10 15 15 10 20 15 op 15 15 20 10 10 10

I 'Jallman 6 12 14 8 16 15 8 13 10 17 9 . . .

.

W P Hall 6 12 12 8 14 6 8 8
r G Blandford C 11 13 7 18 11 7 12 13 IS 7 9 9
A Bedell 7 12 13 7 .. 11 .. .. 13 13 .. .. 9
J T Skelly 7 14 14 6 15 9 7 9 10 16 9 ,. S
Dr E B Sherwood. 8. .12 7 .... 3 6
A Rowland 6 1113 7.. 8.. \tt-
J M Thompson 7 10 6 8 17 ll 4 3 12
G Stengel 8 10 8 5 7 5 ., 8 8
G 11 Thomas 7 8 5 3.... 5 4 7

J O'Rourke 10 11 11 8 15
T Hasbrook 8 8 8 9
C Barlow 9 .. 2 .. 10 .. 7 6 .. .

K McAlpin n 8 14 8
A Betti 6 5 12 1116 fr .,.. ..W Smith 4
S McBeth 3 .,

A Rohr B 4
E Campion -. 1 .

.

H Bissing 6 9 8 -,W Burton
, 0W Coleman 7 15 .. 5 8W W Ryder .. .. 7

B Haines T S . . .

.

R Stellingwerf 2 .

.

B Ganun 10 5 5 ..

J ^Yilli, Jr 2
J ."Xitchison 1 2 4
\V Fisher ...•1. .- 7

iK few shooters who did not get enough of it on Thanksgiving
Day attended the regular Saturday shoot, Nov. 30. A crate of
forty-five live birds was brought in unexpectedly, with the follow-
ing result:
E D Garnsey 1220201110— 7 00211—3
R Kromer, Jr 0010002202— 4
D Brandreth 21021—4
C Blandford 22222—5W Coleman 0200211111— 7

Clays

:

Events : 1 2
Targets: 10 10

Garnsey . . 4 7W Smith 3 4

Events : 1 2
. Targets: 10 10
Blandford 9 SW Huff 9 S

On New Year's Day, Jan. 1, 1902, this club will give a live-bird
shoot. First event, 7 birds, |5, birds included, handicaps 27 to
32yds. Second event, 5 birds, $3, birds extra, all at .30vds. Third
event, $2 miss-and-out, no re-entry. Fourth event, 10 birds, $5,
birds extra, handicaps 27 to 32yds., high guns. First event to start
at 10 o'clock A. M.. sharp. C G. B.

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Inauguration of Additional Through Car Service to the
South.

The Southern Railway announces the inauguration of new
Sleeping Car Lines to the South, effective:
Nov. 24.—Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping Car, New York to

Jacksonville, via Washington, Richmond and Danville; this in ad-
dition to the superb service via Washington, Lynchburg and Dan-
ville.

Nov. 30.—Special Sunset Limited, Annex Pullman Compartment
and Sleeping Car, Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays, New York
to New Orleans, connecting with Sunset Limited for the Pacific
Coast.
Dec. 1.—Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping Car, New York to

Charleston, S. C, the route of the Exposititon Flyer.
Dec. 2.—Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping Car. Washington to

Pinehurst, N. C, Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays,
Jan. 1.—Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping Car, New York to

Thomasville, Ga., once a week.
Jan. 14.

—"The Southern's Palm Limited," between New York
and St. Augustine, also carrying Pullman Drawing and State-
room Sleeping Car, New York to Aiken and Augusta. This is the
most magnificent and luxurious train in the world, composed ex-
clusively of Compartment Drawing Room Sleeping Cars; Lilirary,
Observation, Dining and Club Cars. The Southern Railway
operates Dining Car service on all through trains. For further in-

formation call on or address New York office, 271 and 1186 Broad-
way, Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent.

—

Adv.

Winter Tourist Rates, Season I90M902.

The Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of

Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an-
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30,

with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de-

scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185

Broadway; or Alex S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185

Broadway.

—

Adv.

Don't delay another day, but send 3 cents in stamps to the Polk
MjUer Drug'Co. for a revised copy of their book on "Dogs; Their
Ailm.ents; How To Treat Them, ' one of the most valuable books
of its kinfi .ever gotten but. Giving a. thorough and most com-

" prehensiv'e description of the more trequeat ailments with which
dogs are dieted, it will be found intensely interesting to every
dog owner.

—

AUv^,

4
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Our ^ ^ ^
CK r i s t rrvacs I

Number ^ ^1
The Christmas Number of Forest and ^

wM.ream for 1901 will be of the character of
]J

those of past years, a notable colleftion of

sketches and stories. The following is a list

of the titles and authors

:

In Lusty Manhood.
Charles Hcdlock.

Selling the Beards Hide.
Charles Stewart Davison.

A Man o' the Woods.
Fayette Duriin,

Sea Rack.
William Edward Aitken.

Casey^s Wildcat.
Francis Moonan.

The Tale of the Laula Hunt.
Llewella Pierce Churchill.

M
M

M

M
M
M

If you get the paper from a newsdealer

you should take the precaution to order in
j|

advance. ^

A. gfenwine sportsman mttst possess a combina-
a of virtues, which will fill him so full that no
wn can be left for sin to squeeze in. He must
an early riser—to be which is the begfinning- of

virtue—ambitious, temperate, prudent, patient
toil, fatigue and disappointment; couragfeous,

tchful, intent upon his business, always ready ?

iident, cool, kind to his dogf, civil to the gfirls,

i courteous to his brother sportsmen.

J. Cypress, Jr.

THE EXPORT OF GAME.

k. CORRESPONDENT Writing On the general subject of non-

tort laws says, in a letter which will interest a con-

rable number of shooters :

know of three cases in Michigan where large numbers of ducks,

le and sora have been fed to the hogs because they could not

aken out of the State as presents to friends. A few birds were

ight home in trunks by the gunners who killed them, while

owners' clothing came in boxes and barrels. This season a

id controlling large preserves, who for years has sent to friends

enls of ducks, has been obliged to give it up owing to the law.

'retaining a few of the best points for his own shooting, he

nitted his neighbors to occupy the rest of the preserve, with

result that between 4,000 and 4,500 ducks were slaughtered,

ly of these were sold for a mere song, and a great many were

Rn away.

does seem to me that a person going to the expense of keeping

arge preserves should be permitted to fetch out at least what
he has with him. And that some way might be suggested by

h the game should be protected, and yet owners of preserves

lid have some rights to what they shoot, on the land which

protect. '
'

here feems to be much reason in the complaint brought

vard. The Forest and Stre.-\m has long contended

, within reasonable limits, the sportsman should be

tiitted to carrj'- from one State to another the game
ch he has killed, provided he accompanies it. The
ruction of game by the visiting sportsmen to be taken

le is not an important matter, when compared with

killed by market-hunters and shipped as freight or

ess from ^.ny State to centers of population. The
Dege enjoyed in Maine of bringping from the State

als kill^ by sportsmen—while sometimes abused to

some extent—is not believed to have any effect on' the

game supply.

It is natural that after years of license in the free traffic
of game, laws should be passed which are unnecessarily

stringent, and that such laws should in some cases bear
hardly on the individual. The obvious purpose of the

game laws is to secure the greatest good to the greatest

number, and these non-export laws have undoubtedly
operated to considerable extent to reduce the wholesale
slaughter of game. There appears to be no good reason,

however, why the regulations should not to some extent

be modified in favor of those visiting sportsmen who wish
to bring out a limited quantity of the game they kill.

It is to be regretted that many States have not yet

passed laws limiting the number of birds to be killed in

a day and a season. Such limitations should everywhere
prevail ; and with this system the privilege of bringing
out a certain quantity of game may safely be accgrded to

sportsmen from without the State.

Such a provision, however, should be carefully guarded,
for it is open to abuse by unscrupulous persons. Cases
of evasion of the non-export law, such as cited by our
correspondent, are constantly occurring and being de-
tected, and so long as laws remain on the statute book
they must be strictly enforced, or else they will be re-

spected by no one.

When a person goes on a long journey for game and is

successful in the quest, he finds high satisfaction in bring-

ing home something to show for it, and to share with
his family and friends. That is part of the pleasure and
the reward; and unless there are sound reasons for

denying him the privilege, it should be granted to him.

There are not such reasons. The very fact that in some
States the export of game and fish in limited quantities

accompanied by owner is the system in successful opera-

tion, indicates that it might be the system everywhere.

Senator Pritchard, of North Carolina, has introduced

anew the bill to establish the Appalachian National Park,

and a similar measure has been introduced into the House
by a member from Tennessee. The latter bill provides

that the park shall be named the McKinley National

Park, in recognition of the friendly attitude of President

]\IcKinley toward the measure in the last Congress.

What President Roosevelt thinks of the Appalachian
Park plan may be inferred from the paragraphs of his

^lessage which have to do with the forest reserves. We
print the.se paragraphs in another column, and commend
them to careful reading as a well-put statement of the

principles upon which the American people must base

their action respecting their great forest possessions. It

worth while to recall here, too, another declaration

uttered by Mr. Roosevelt when he was Governor of New
York. Speaking of national parks, he said

:

This is doing for the common people what the rich are doing
tor themselves; it is an evil of our times and this nation, that rich

men and rich men's clubs are buying up choice tracts of game and
forest lands and shutting them up from the common people. In
England the people are accustomed to that sort of thing, but in

this country they are not, and should not be.

I',

The note from Mr. C. M. Stark concerning the actions

of the New Hampshire deer, furnishes additional con-
iirmation—if any were needed—of the well-known fact

that animals have a foreknowledge of the weather which
is denied to most human beings. Persons who spend

much of their time out of doors have frequent occasion

to observe this. Often in winter before a spell of severe

weather there is an unusual flight of migratory northern

birds. Wildfowl, which love to linger as long as pos-

sible on northern waters, are apt to disappear just before

the hard frost which closes the bays, lakes and streams.

Previous to a heavy snowstorm the ruffed grouse will be

found to have taken refuge among the branches of the

evergreen trees. In the Western mountains the deer and
elk start from their summer to their winter range shortly

before the first heavy snowfall.

Nor is this knowledge confined to wild animals. Even
the domestic birds and beasts of our farms often show by
signs which are readily noticeable the approach of stormy

weather; while in some mountains of the West—especially

in New Mexico and Arizona—^the wild range cattle, which

during the summer spend their time far up the mountain

side, may be seen 15! autump stringing down in long lines

toward the hot plain, and the ranchman or cowboy who
sees them knows that but a few days will elapse before

the summer ranges will be buried deep in snow. What
the barometer is which tells these creatures, which we
call dumb, that the weather is about to change and that

their own comfort requires them to provide against the

storm, we do not know. It is one of the mysteries of

nature which as yet no man has penetrated.

Capt. John Pitcher, the Acting Superintendent of the

Yellowstone National Park, has been highly successful in

conciliating public sentiment, promoting good feeling

among the people living in the vicinity, and thus winning
their sympathy and active support for the protection of

the game. When the vast extent of the Park territory

is considered, with the inadequate force available for its

policing, we may readily understand how essential to

the welfare of the Park game is the co-operation of the

residents in the discouragement of poaching. There have
been periods in the past when, by reason of antagonism
existing between the Park administration and the people

living on the outskirts, the game destroyers had practical

immunity, because there was no public sentiment to de-

nounce and expose them. The conditions are now
changed. Public sentiment is strong in support of game
protection, and powerful to suppress poaching. In thus

having enlisted the co-operation of the people, Capt.

Pitcher has accomplished more for the welfare of the

Park than he could have done with a redoubled force of

troops if the old feeling of antagonism had prevailed.

The stock of elk in the Park is largely in excess of the

food supply available on the winter range. The conse-

quence is that in the winter vast numbers of elk perish of

starvation. In other words, the game is over-protected.

Under these conditions a way might be devised for

utilizing a portion of the over-supply for the restocking

oi elk ranges elsewhere which have been cleared of their

native stock. Under proper official supervision numbers
of Yellowstone Park elk might be transferred to other

parts of the country, and thus the Park be utilized as a

permanent source of supply. In the same way a system

might be devised for the transfer of quail from the Indian

Territory, under the supervision of duly constituted Gov-
ernment agents, to the several States where the stock has

been destroyed. These great game-breeding preserves

which belong to the people might well be thus exploited

for the benefit of the people.

•I

The only rule for everybody everywhere and always is

:

"Don't shoot until you see your game, and see that it is

game." That focbids shooting at a patch of color that

looks like deer; it forbids shooting at a moving object

which has not absolutely and unmistakably beyond possi-

bility of error been identified. No man in our time will

level his gun on the last de^r or the last moose in the

woods; others will be left for him, even if over caution

permits some to get away. It is far better to miss one or

a score or a thousand by waiting to make sure, than to

kill a fellow sportsman.

Here is a suggestive statement showing the compara-
tive amounts of reading matter (exclusive of the adver-

tising pages) given by the largest of the four-dollar

monthly magazines and the four-dollar Forest and
Stream. The computation is based upon the type surface

covered, but the actual difference in favor of the Forest

AND Stream is much greater than is here shown, because

of the difference in the sizes of type used.

The foiu--dollar magazine per year 77,280 square inches

The four-dollar Fokest and Strkam per year. .165,984 square inches

Thus it is seen that Forest and Stream gives more
than twice the amount of material contained in the

magazine.

And, then, it is Forest and Stream reading.

But suppose that after all the planning and traveling

and tramping and trailing aad watching, you get no ^eer—

^

is the hunt a failure ? It may be, and also it may not be.

For one instance of empty-handed coming home from a

fruitless deer quest, which yet gave abundant reward, read

the story tdd by H. oa the following page, and £r<>m i%

draw the moral that it h not all of hunting to kill game,
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My Vacation for 1901.
I have been a constant reader of the Forest and Stream

from No. i, Volume I, and have always been interested
in everything written and said in that paper. I have
read "How I Shot the Big Buck," "How I Killed My
First Moose," and all those stories, until I made up my
mind that I must go and try my hand. Must shoot a
moose. Now, I am not as young as I used to be, was
not in condition, and knew that it would require some
effort on my part, at least to do the tramping in the
woods, but thought if I could secure a suitable com-
panion (and this was a sticker, after everything that
had been written in Forest and Stream for the last two
or three months about finding a suitable companion), I
would be all right. I Icnew a young doctor, D. D. S., who
was a good shot, had been a good companion on little
excursions, and was entirely reliable; did not think he
would mistake me for a deer, or anything of that kind,
but believing that writers in Forest and Stream perhaps
knew more about M'ho would be a good companion than
I, I hesitated some time before speaking to him about
it. I ventured at last, however, to call on him one even-
ing and said: "Doctor, how would you like to go up
in Maine?" He is no no.vice at this, having been there on
several occasions, and I concluded that he would be just
the rnan for me. He said : "I will be pleased to go with
you if you will promise me one thing, and that is, if we
occupy the same camp that you will not snore as you
did the last time we were at the lake together." This I
could not do, as I knew my failing in that particular.
After some persuasion, however, he decided to go. We
then began getting together and packing our traps. I
was anxious to take everything. I thought we ought to
take a Saratoga trunk. The Doctor thought we could get
all we needed in two pack baskets, and as he had had the
experience, I acquiesced.
A few days before we were to leave home a Mr. L.

called on us (we will call him Alex for short) and said
he understood that we were going up in Maine, and if

we had not decided upon a place he would like to have us
go with him to Long Pond, as he was the owner of a log
house there and would like to have us enjoy his camp
with him. His wishes we acceded to at once, and as he
had some business on the way, he left here on Oct. i6.
I left on the morning of the i8th, spent the day with
friends in Troy, and the Doctor joined me at 8 o'clock
in the evening. We left Troy at 11:30 P. M., on the
Boston & Maine, and as there were but few passengers in
the car, djd not take a sleeper, and also for the reason
that I had had an experience in a sleeper where we were
likely to have sportsmen get on. That time we left Boston
at 9 P, M. All went well until we arrived at a station
where several hunters got on. They came in, one sing-
ing, "We won't get there till morning." "There, by Jove,
I have left my rifle!" "Say, George, where is my
satchel?" "Dick, hand my pack basket over here, will
you?" "Do you know, I believe I left my sleeping bag
home !" "Say, Billy, did you get your shells ?" "Ta-ra-
ra^ra-boom-de-ay !" By that time some one from a berth
said, "Say, fellows, give us a rest." The reply was,
"That's what we want—rest. Can't you give us a
chance ?" "Now, keep still, will you ? We want to sleep."
"Well, so do we." "I vow, I hope they won't forget to
check that baggage." About that time they all began to
whisper, "Say, do you thtnk they will be there to meet
us? I haven't had a letter from Lou in two weeks.
Darn me if I believe he will be there! Never saw any-
thing like it in all my life. Never ansAvered my last let-

ter, and I don't know if he has engaged a guide for me
or not." Then another passenger from an upper berth
said: "Gentlemen, will you please keep still?" They
answered back from down below, "Well, who are you?"
After a time they quieted down, and the most of us
dropped off to sleep. I know I did, for I was awakened
by some one giving me a gentle nudge in the ribs and
saying, "Mister, will you jr'-ase stop snoring?" I made
up my

_
mind to lie awake the rest of the night rather

than disturb any one^ with my snoring, but there was
no occasion for this. At the next station six more got on,
all bound for the happy hunting ground. Two of these
had left some of their duffle in the railroad station, and
they talked over how to word a telegram when they got
to the next stopping place, and this or something of the
kind was repeated at every station until we arrived at

Bangor at 5 o'clock in the morning.
Each of us had two seats to ourselves, and we arrived

at 6 o'clock 'Jr. the morning. When we left Troy two
young men with rifles got on the train, and seeing us with
rifles, asked if -we \yere going to Maine. We said we
were, and found them very pleasant and agreeable. As
this was their first hunting trip for deer, they made in-

quiries from the Doctor, and we learned that they were
to accompany US- until' the next evening at 7 o'clock. We
had breakfast at the .station in Boston, and while strolling

around there I think I never saw so ijiany hunters to-

gether. Some were just going into the woods, some were
just returning. Men with pointers and setters who were
going out for the day for woodcock and grouse, men with
beagles for rabbits, and others who were going to the

shore for duck. They were a jolly, happy, good-natured
set of men, and all with the glorious anticipation of a

good time. You know this going gunning is not all in

the game you get. The anticipation is quite as much, and
often more, than the reality, but how can any man be dis-

appointed after having a pleasant day afield.

We left Boston at g o'clock. The day was beautiful.

Our friend Alex joined us in Waterville at 4 P. M. We
arrived at Bangor about 6 o'clock, and left there at 6:30
for Greenville, which_ wa=. to be the end of our trip for
the day. Our young friends left us at Milo Junction
about 7 o'clock, and in a letter just received from them
they report having had a glorious time, and having shot a
large buck and two does. We arrived at Greenville some-
what behind time, and were driven over to the Moose
Head Inn, kept by Messrs. Walker & Wood, two well-

known hotelmen who always make their guests more than
welcome. After a good supper, and while seated around
the big fireplace enjoying bur cigars, we had pleasant

talks with those who had just returned from the woods.

and some who were to start out the next week for deer.
In the morning we found that it had grown much

colder, and the ground was frozen hard. Greenville is at
the lower end of Moosehead Lake, and the view of the
lake from the veranda was superb. The mountains in

the distance and the foliage on the hills near by made it

a picture long to be remembered. Two or three little

steamers were loading at .the docks with hay, grain and
provisions for the lumber camps. There were some
sportsmen among the passengers, but the- most of them
were lumbermen who will not come out of the woods
until next spring. There were other hunters who were
loading their canoes, and with their guides were going
to paddle up to near-by points and go into camp.

After dinner we walRed over to the station of the
Canadian Pacific. The train was to leave at 1 :30, but
as is not an unusual thing, did not leave until 2 :30. The
road runs along Moosehead Lake for about fifteen miles.

I sat with my face pressed to the window peering into the
woods, and had worked myself up to such a pitch from the
stories that I had heard of the shooting of moose and
deer near by, that I would not have been the least sur-
prised at any moment to have seen a deer run. At last

we struck the lower end of Long Pond, and finally got a
glimpse of our camp, which was located on the opposite
shore. We arrived at the station about 4 o'clock and
were met by Mr. A. D. Wilson, who is the owner of the
big Church Hill Camp, and the Doctor's guide. Our
baggage was immediately transferred to two canoes, but
as the wind was blowing strong from the north, the
guides concluded that it would be safer for us to walk
down the railroad track to the narrows and embark there.

Long Pond is a series of three lakes about nine miles in

length, and the narrows, which is about a mile from the

DOWN IN MAINE.

station, is at the lower end of the Second Pond. Here wc
could take the canoes safely, and by keeping under the

north shore were in comparatively smooth water. Words
fail me to describe my first impression of this lake and
its surroundings, After a paddle of about half an hour
we arrived at camp. There was no familiar face to meet
us as the canoe pushed up on the shore, but there was
one who stood there, and as the canoe struck the beach
he was there with a hearty welcome. Although an entire

stranger to us, we felt when H. B. Cilley put out his hand
with that grip of New Hampshire welcome, we Avere

with a sportsman, and it was as if we had known him for

years. Big Church Hill Camp is located at the outlet of

Big Church Hill Stream into Long Pond. The camp is

a series of log houses for the accommodation of guests

and guides, with a large, commodious log house for dining
room and kitchen. Alex and the Doctor having been
there before, were well known to Mr, Wilson. Alex
went to his camp and the Doctor and I were assigned to

the log house next to him. A big wood stove was throw-
ing out heat. We found everything in good order, com-
fortable beds with lots of blankets, and everything to make
one feel, as Alex would say, "Aren't you glad you have
come?" and jolly old boys are we. At 6 o'clock we were
called to grub, and how I did enjoy it. George Wilson,
the cook, is an artist in his profession. He has been a

cook for lumber camps for more than twenty-three years,

has been a guide, and knows just exactly how to cook
venison and flipping flippers, and can make the best veni-

son stew 1 ever ate. We spent the evening with Alex
in his cosy little camp, and retired to our quarters about

9 o'clock.

In the morning Allen came in and built the fire for

us, and said breakfast would be ready at 6 o'clock. I

got up, looked out of the window, and there were about
three inches of snow on the ground, and when I told

this to the Doctor, he said, "This, old man, i^ a good
morning for deer ; I must get up." After breakfast Doc-
tor and I started for the hardwood ridge. We tramped
kll the forenoon and back to camp without the sign of a

deer. I had not engaged a guide, and Allen /volunteered

to paddle over to Long Pond Station and get a man by
the name of Joe, who. while he was not a professional

guide, was a good all-round man, and the Doctor thought

he was good enough for me. When we returned to

camp we found a Mr. Davis, of New Haven, who had
just come in with his guide. Mr. Davis had been at the

camp for some days, and taken side trips around to other

localities for over night. He said he had been in the

woods for a number of years trying to shoot a buck with

a good head, but up to date had failed. He had had any
number of shots at deer, but he was looking for a big

buck or moose. This rather dampened my ardor for

moose, and I began to make up my mind that I might

be willing to shoot a buck. When Mr. Davis' canoe came
up to the shore, out jumped a big dog named Drummer.
I looked him over, and said to myself, what kind of dog '

can that be and what is he doing here? I learned that he

was owned at the camp, and Mr. Davis had found him
at the camp down the lake, where he had been over night,
and the dog had been left there by his owner some days
before. He was not a hound, and as for his looks, I
would as soon think he was a cross between a bai^b-wire
fence and a hay rake. Still, he might be a first-class dog
for some purposes. I asked his owner if he knew his
breeding, and he told me that he thought he was one-half
hound. ^ the other half bird dog and the rest just plain
"dorg," and I think he must have been used when taken
out on these excursions to keep the butcher birds from
carrving off the deer after they had been shot and hung
up (or something else). Mr. Davis left immediately after
dmner for Blair's Camp, where he was to remain all
night and hunt for the big buck in the morning. In the
afternoon Allen, the Doctor and I got in the canoe and
went down to the birches, I walked back into the woods
I think about half a mile, when they left me to watch for
any stray deer or moose that might come my way, and
they tramped on a mile or two further. The Doctor got a
running shot at a doe. They came back, picked me up,
and we walked back to the lake, and there found Joe
waiting for me, and we paddled back to camp.
The next morning (Tuesday) Joe and I went up on the

hardwood ridges again, but the snow being damp and
having frozen in the night, made it impossible for us to
go quietly, and we did not see a thing. Doctor and Allen
had a distant view of a deer, and we all returned to
camp at noon. In the meantime Mr. Davis had returned
from Blair's Camp with a fine doe, and said there were
many signs of deer there. After dinner Doctor and I
talked it over, and decided to start for Blair's camp that
afternoon. Our friend Alex is no shooter, and does not
carry a gun when he goes Jn the woods, but for an all-

round good sportsman (without a gun) and an all-day
tramper, Alex is one of them, and he decided to go
with us. Mr. Wilson filled two pack baskets with the
necessary grub. We walked up to the dam, and there
embarked in two canoes up the Church Hill Stream, and
I was selfish enough to have Joe keep ahead, and as we
rounded every_ point or bush I expected to get a shot at a
moose, but did not see a sign of anything with life except
a muskrat. Here we unloaded the canoes, pulled them up
on the shore and started for a four-mile tramp over what
seemed to me the worst walking that I had ever experi-
enced—sloughs, bogs, roots, stumps, pieces of corduroy
road—and when I got to the end of that four-mile tramp
you may imagine something of how I felt. I was ^ixty
years old when I started, and I felt as though I was at
least a hundred and ten when I reached there. Blair's
camp is a set of unoccupied buildings that had been used
last year as a lumber camp. They were all in a good
state of preservation, and the building that had been tised

as the home of the scaler was the one that we decided to
occupy. There was a good cook stove, some beds and
table implements, which, with the grub that we had toted
in, made it very comfortable, and, as Mr. Davis had told
us, we were in as good a deer country as could be
found. He had left part of a deer at the camp, so there
was no lack of

_
provision, and with Joe and Allen as

cooks, we were just all right.

After a comfortable night's rest we started out bright
and early, I expecting to shoot a moose. Did not think
for a minute of bothering with any small game like a
deer, but came back to camp at noon, having hunted in

about the same direction that the Doctor had, and did not
see anything larger than a red squirrel. Doctor had se^n
two or three deer, but did not have a shot On his way
into camp that noon Allen tried to show him two, but
the Doctor failed to see them. We left Alex at the
camp, and when we returned at noon he had the kettle
boiling, potatoes ready, and in a very short time we had
a smoking hot dinner. I had made up my mind that
there was no need of tramping, as the deer could hear us
half a mile away. Joe and I went to the top of a hill and
sat down on a big birch log to Avait for the moose or
deer to come around our way. We were not seated there
more than five minutes when Joe thought he could get a
better view of the surrounding woods by moving about
three rods to my right. He had scarcely gone two rods
from me when he fired his rifle, and I turned around to
see what he was shooting at. He was on the opposite
side of a big blown-down spruce, and when I found I

could not see him I directed my attention to where I

had been looking before he fired the shot, when within
four rods of me I saw a flag, and that was all. I walked
around to Joe and said: "What did you shoot at?" He
said: "A deer; did you see the one in front of you?" I

said : "No, I only saw a flag." He then said that there

were two deer within five rods of us ; the one that he shot

at was standing up, and the one that I saw the flag of

was lying down right in front of my eyes. But, alas for

me, I only saw the flag. Now I am an admirer of the flag,

but am free to confess that I like to see more of it than I

did of this one, even if it is white. We hunted the rest

of the afternoon without another sight of deer—not even
a flag. When we returned to camp the Doctor had shot

a deer, but had been unable to find him, as he had not
struck him in a vital spot

The evening' was spent pleasantly, and we were out

bright and early in the morning. Joe and I went up to'

the old birch log, the Doctor and Allen toward the hard-

wood ridge. We had not left camp more than ten minutes
when we heard two shots from the Doctor's rifle. Joe
and I hunted until noon without any luck, except that

Joe reported having seen "two flags." On our way back

to camp we found the Doctor's two deer hanging up by
the side of the tote road, and Joe carried one into camp.
The Doctor and Allen came in and reported having seen

two other deer, which they did not get a shot at
This being Thursday noon, and as we would be obliged

to start for home on Saturday, we concluded to leave this

camp after dinner to get back to the Big Church Hill

Camp. Now, here was a query. Two deer, two pack

baskets and rifles to get out over what seemed to me an

impassable road for men with such a load. How could

we do it? I volunteered to take a pack basket full of

duffle and start Joe and Allen with the lar.crer deer on a

pole, the Doctor and Alex with the smaller deer. I

started about fifteen minutes ahead. The pack basket

weighed perhaps about thirty or forty pounds when I

started. The first eighth of a mile I struck about a forty

clip, the second eighth about a ten-minute gait, and the

rest of the way was a go-as-you-please race. They never
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Mghted me once after 1 left the camp, but I think it was
not due to the dip I had struck, but was owing to. the
fact that more than half the time I was.down in the mud
behind the bogs and stumps, I on the pack basket part of
the tmie, and part of the time the basket on me, so that
they could not see me. However, I reached the canoes
safely, and in about half an hour Joe put in appearance
and said that they had left the deer on the road about two
miles back, knowing that a team from a lumber camp
would be down the next morning and bring them down. I
e-xpected that when I got back to camp, or, at least, the
next morning, I would not be able to stir out of bed. It
did seem to me that I was never so tired in all my life
I had torn my pants, cut a hole in my rubber boots and
was sadly demoralized. I called at Mr. Cillcy's little camp
and told him I was in a sorry plight, and he remarked
"Then your looks don't belie you." He gave me a needle
and thread, and when he went into his little .storehouse
for the necessaries, I had to laugh. He had buttons, but-
ton hooks, needles and thread, sugar, lemons, witch
hazel, rye extract and enough stuff to fill a small-sized
drug store, and a corkscrew thrown in if necessary.

This was my last chance for moose. Doctor and Allen
were ready to start. I called the Doctor aside and said.
"If I don't kill a moose to-day I shall trv and get a deer.
-Alust take somethmg home with m.e. Haven't had a shot
at anythmg."_ The Doctor, in his very comforting way.
said, ''You might shoot some red squirrels." Joe wanted
to take me up to the Parlin Stream and stay all night, but
as the Doctor had to leave Long Pond on Saturday to be
home on Monday without fail, I did not dare take the
chances. I took my camera and got some pictures, and
Joe said, "Get in the canoe." He paddled up to the nar-

I. rows and when we rounded the point the wind was blow-
ing a gale. He hugged the shore for half a mi,le and then
gave up, took the canoe out of the w-ater and we started
through the woods. We had not gone far" when Joe said.
•'You hear him snort? He gone now," and then within a
few rods he showed me the place where the deer had
rested all night. I looked it over, imagined the size of
the deer, said to myself, "If I only could have gotten
up here without his hearing or seemg me I might have
gotten him," and I had the head all set up and the feet
made into a gun rack, when Joe said, "Come, we go." I
started again, and we tramped for half a mile, when we
met the Doctor and Allen. They had seen another deer

,

at least Allen had, and while he was trying to point it

out to the Doctor it had vanished.
We tramped on to an old lumber camp, where Joe left

the pack basket and camera. We climbed for another
hardwood ridge, saw a few signs of deer, and when we
had. gotten into the worst possible kind of a place we sat
down to rest with the hope that some stray moose or
deer might come that way. Joe worked off over the ridgc
out of sight, and then those saucy imps of red squirrels

• began to make fun of me. First, one said, "Can't you see
a deer, deer, deer?" Then another said, "What are you
doing here, here, here ?" The third came up and laughed ;

then they all went through something of an acrobatic per-
formance, and one said, "This is the way the old man
goes through the woods." Now, if it had not been for
frightening away some moose, I would have blown their
deuced little heads off. I had not traveled all the way
from home and spent my hard-earned money to get up in
iVIaine to be laughed at by a lot of little red squirrels. I

dare not trust myself any longer for fear I might scare-

away some big game by shooting at the little rascals. I

shook my fist . at them and started on. Joe soon joined
me, and he decided that we had better try and strike the
lake and walk along the shore until we could strike the
old lumber road that led to the camp where we had
left the traps. This was much more easily said than done.
Joe walked on ahead and every once in a while would
look around and say, "You get on all right, mister?"
After an hour we got to the lake, and from there had
fairly good walking to the road. When we struck the
road I asked how far it was to the lumber camp, and he
said,_"Ha'f mile." I had begun to get used to Joe's "ha'f
mile," and it appeared to me about "two mile ha'f." I sat
down on a log, Joe built a fire, hung on the tea pot, fr'ed
some venison and bacon, and I thoroughly enjoyed my
last meal jn the woods. Joe told me of the lumbering,
how it was done, all about this deserted camp, and how he
expected to go as scaler for a lumber company on the
folIoAving week. On the whole, I had a particularly in-
teresting morning. I told J<oe that I knew the Avay to
the carry and I would start. It was a beautiful day, the
sun was shining brightly, and as I tramped along I looked
on all sides and peered in every old tree top for my moose,
and made up my mind right then and there that I m-ght
.shoot a buck—in fact, did not know but that I might
.shoot a deer without horns. Joe caught up with me
where we had to leave the old lumber road to go down
10 the canoe, and as the sun was still high, we sat down
with the last hope that we might see something. A writer
in the Forest and Stre.'Vm once said, "You can't shoot a
moose or deer around the camp-fire," and I had made up
my nu'nd that I couldn't even see them to shoot in the
woods, tramp as much as I would. Joe sat below me
abrait ten j'ards away, when I heard something walking
toward us. Joe gave a low whistle and held up two
fingers. Then was my time. "Here come two. One may
be a moose. May be two bucks."

T hope they are big ones."

I got all ready; they came nearer and nearer. At la.st

poked the heads of two Frenchmen. I laid the rifle

.j jwn and just wushed them further. When they came
np to me I found one was Mr. Prince, a guide and the
owner of a camp on Long Pond Station. He had brought
a man across the lake and directed him to the lumber
camp. After a pleasant little chat with him, Joe started
for the canoe and I tramped on.

The leaves were very dry, and try as I could to tread
softly I think I made as much noise as a thrashing ma-
chine. About 4 o'clock I stopped again, sat down and
took another look through the trees, but did not see a
thing. All at once, I think not more than eighty yards
from me, as Joe would express it, ^'1 saw tail," which
appeared to be about a foot long. My hopes went up.

Now if I can only get a little nearer. I peered through
the trees^. sneaked on, did not see a thing, when all at
once, witliin two rods of where I saw the first, up went
another tail. This was at least two feet long (and I will

not take off an inch). The perspiration by this time was
just rolling off my brow. I took' off ray glasses and

wiped them and started on. It appeared so strange that
I could not see a deer, but up goes another tail, and you
can believe it or not, this was as long as my rifle. Now
here had been three deer within easy rifle .shot, and all

that I had seen was tail, and that only for a second. I
have had disappointments in my life, have bought a few
stocks and had them go down, down, down, .sink clean out
of sight, but that was nothing compared with this. I
got up and for the first time, noticed that it. was getting
quite dark and I must hurry. I struck the path leading
to the lake, and as I came out from the dark shadows
of the overhanging spruces and hemlocks into the glorious
light of a full moon on the lake, I was awestruck by the
grandeur and beauty of it all. Joe was not there. I sat
down on a log, and while taking in all the beauties my
thoughts were ; This is my last night on Long Pond for
igoT.^and may be forever. I have not shot a moose- or
deer, haven't even fired a shot. Am I disappointed'-'
^es, if the shooting was all I came for. but it was not.
The tramp through the woods has refreshed me both
m bodjr and mind, and the not shooting the moose is not
to be compared with the benefits derived, and when I get
home and am troubled with the cares of business, what
.H tonic will he the memory of that canoe trip up the Big
Church Hill Stream, or the night at Blair's Camp; and
an evening with friends when talking it over will be more
than refreshing, and compensate for the lost moose or
unemptied shell. These will be thoughts of days that
go on.

Joe had paddled up so quietly that I did not know he
was there until he said, "You tired of wait?" I got in the
canoe, and as he paddled it noiselessly, not a word was
spoken. I just sat in reverent thankftilness as I thought
of the wonderful goodness of Him who covered the
mountains and valleys with the green wood, who hal-
lowed the shimmering lake and hung this silver moon in
the sky. How He has given to us all here in this little

world of ours, whether we stop to look or not. a beauty
which must reflect His great love for us as the lake
reflected that w^ondrous full orbed moon.
We paddled to camp in silence, and when the call for

supper came I walked into the dining hall to find that we
had had an addition to the camp family—four gentlemen
from Philadelphia. They had been up at the upper camp
for two weeks, each had a guide and appeared to have
had a good time. Mr. Cillo.y introduced me to the gentle-
men, and gave me his usual salutation whenever I came
m, "What have you shot?" "Nothing." "What did you
see?" "Tail, tail, tail." "How many?" "Three." Then
he told me that he had been up on the hardwood ridge that
afternoon, bad started a buck, doe and a fawn, and that
they ran directly toward the lake, and undoubtedly these
were the three deer that I did not see. After supper Alex
.^nd I called on Mr. Cilley, and then the Doctor and I
spent the rest of the evening with Alex in his cosy camp,
and before retiring walked out and took our last look of
the lake in this beautiful moonlight.
Saturday morning the Doctor and Allen took a short

turn for deer in the burnt land, while I packed up, and
when I got through there wasn't a soul in the camp to
say good bye to except LTncle George, the cook. The
gentlemen from Philadelphia and.. Mr. Cilley had gone
for the day, or longer. The canoe was all loaded, and as
[he lake was so rough, Joe concluded to keep near the
shore, as we had the deer and most of the luggage. I

got out at the narrows, called on Mr. Prince, and he
show'ed me his camp accommodations, which were neat
and clean, and I took a .snap shot of Mr, and Mrs.
Prince and daughter. Joe poled the canoe up on the
beach, and after carrying the baggage and deer up to
the station, took me down to his home. He has a clearing
of about fifty acres, comfortable house, a wife and three
as handsome children as you could wish to see; and
when they all got talking that Canadian French, well, I

"wasn't in it." Joe is not a regular guide, is a good
cook, can paddle a canoe and do it well, can find his way
through the woods and get you out safely, if he has to
take you on his back and carry you through the worst
blow-downs. I took dinner with him, and after taking a

picture of the family, walked up to the station just as the
other canoe came over with Alex and the Doctor. The
train was forty minutes late. We said good bye, boarded
the train, and as we sat looking out to get the last glimpse
of the camp, we saw the signal. Mr. Cilley had taken a

looking-glass and threw the reflection across to us. This
was New Hampshire's good bye. There were quite a

number of sportsmen on the train, with eight or ten deer,

one a very fine buck. When we arrived at Moosehead the
Doctor got out and had his deer expressed home The
train was nearly an hour late, and it was quite a question
if we could get to Greenville in time to get the train for

Boston. When we pulled in, however, the train was
waiting, and by a quick transfer we started. About half

an hour's ride south of Greenville as the train winds
around through the mountains you have one of the
finest views of mountain scenery, and as the sun was
just going down, it reminded me of the horseshoe on the

Pennsylvania Railroad. There were no berths m the

sleeper, and we sat up all the w-ay to Boston. Alex left

us at Waterville to come home later We arrived at

Boston at 6 A. M., and after breakfa.st took a stroll

around the city and to the beach, and left for Troy at i

P. M.. via Boston & Maine. Arrived there at 6 P, M.,

and after a transfer of baggage to the N. \. C. & H. R. R
R., arrived home at 7 :30, fully satisfied with the vacation
of 1901, even if I had not shot the moose or big buck.

In closing let me ask the readers of Forest and Stee.\m
to turn back to Oct. 12. 1901, and read "In Condition and
Out," and they may find that half of their disappoint-

ments come from the lack of condition. , H,
Hudson. JJ. Y.

In Wyoming,
The Saratoga Sun, of Saratoga, Wyo.. of recent date,

says: "A party of six Ute Indians from the White
River agency have been in Rock Springs, where it is be-
lieved that they came north to escape from the game
wardens, and that as soon as the war clouds blow over
they will return to their hunting grounds in Routt coun-
ty, Colo. Jesse Barkhurst, who' was in the city this

week, reports that he caught a fine gray wolf last Thurs-
day in the big sagebrush flat above B, T. Ryan's ranch.

The dogs picked him up only after a swift run of a mile
and a half." Emerson Carney.

Adventtires in Tropical America.

VII.— Race Against Adversities.

{.Concluded from lasiiueek.)

We did not make a very early start next morning, and
the men were .slow getting breakfast, but at last it was
brought to me, biscuit and some tinned/ meat, with a
choice piece of wild pig, apparently saved especially for
m}^ benefit. I ate heartily, and then we started on, the
trail now leading us up a steep mountain.
Presently I began to feel sick, and then to grow dizzy,

and after a time could only struggle along. The chief
saw it, was indifferent and Avcnt on; then two other men
followed him, and the two 3'-ounger men, who were a little
behind, came up and were passing on with the others.
Apparently they were all leaving me alone in the woods. I
ordered the two young men to stop, btit they would not.
1 made a motion with my hand reaching for my pistol.
This checked tliem, and we aU sat down. Then I sent one
of them for water, which he was a long time bringing,
and after drinking a quantity I felt better. I do not think
they intended to kill me with poison, but only gave me
something that would make me sick, and then it would
be an easy thing to let me lose my way,

'

I rested a while, and, having drunk a quantity of
water, was ready to go on again. After a time we over-
took the others sitting by the roadside, and the boys got a
fine blowing up from the chief in woVds which I could not
understand. I made poor progress that day, and it was
hard work to keep up at all. We fell in with a flock of
Wild turkeys ; I handed my rifle to the chief and he killed
an unusually large one, which gave us plenty of fresh,
meat again. We did not go much further, and at night
made camp in a heautififl ravine among the mountains,
where there was a stream so cold that I could scarcely
bathe in it. On one side Avas a high precipice and a
sloping mountain on the other, with, a little open place of
fresh, green grass by the stream. It was an enchanting
place, and I began to feel better at once.
Keeping my pistol ready at my side, I took no special

notice of the Indians. They were holding a whispered
conversation, and after a time seemed to agree on some
point, and began preparing the camp for the night. Pres-
ently the chief came to me, and said in Spanish: "A
bad place for tigers [jaguars] here; two men have been
eaten, and we are afraid."
"Never mind," I said, "I have my rifle and pistol, and

will kill them 11 thej' come."
"But you are under your mosquito net and in no

danger" \yhich was true; a jaguar, or tiger, as they
call them, will walk around a mosquito bar all night, often
forming a beaten track about it, but they have never
been known to make an attack. "Yes," the chief con-
tinued, "for you no danger, but- for us, we have no
guns; give me your rifle and I will take good care of
you."
Not wishing to refuse at once, I said he could have it

when I went to bed, and with a look of triumph and
delight, he went back to tell the othCTS'.

Here was a predicament, and I began to consider
earnestly how I was to get out of it. The Indians were
now in another

.
mysterious consultation, and presently

they came to me, and the chief said, "The tigers are so
bad here we are afraid with only the rifle

;
give this man

your pistol, and we will sleep each side of you and keep
you very safe; no harm will come, not anything."

I replied, "When I go to bed you can have it." They
were delighted and went off together, but they soon came
back, asking if I had anything else that would shoot. On

. being told that I had not, they asked if I would not let
them have my b'g knife, because the tigers were so
dangerous, and they would be afraid evep with the pistol
and the rifle, Evidently the plan w'as to disarm me en-
tirely, and i told theni to wait till I went to bed, and they
could then have what they \yanted. I kept my firearrps
carefully in my hand, and was glad to find that they did
not demand them at once, and so I remained, considering.
The men were now in high spirits, and went to- work

getting supper, and .making up a very comfortable . bed
for me.
A& soon as the turkey was ready th^y all sat around,

picking out choice pieces for me, and urging me to eat
all that I could. Then they had their supper, and after
that went dow-n to the stream to clean up the d'shes, chat-
tering like a lot of. children. The mosquito net was
hanging com^eniently. and lifting up one corner I slipped
my rifle, pistol and hunting knife under it, crawled in
myself, and with my pistol in my hand sat up waiting
for developments.

I could see out very well, but as the net was xnade of
unbleached muslin, no one could tell exactly where I was,
and if there should be any attempt to cut through at me, I

could shoot before the knife could find me out. The
Indians seemed to know this, When they came back they
walked around the net talked, considered, and finally

gave it up, and each one went to bed. Then I felt relieved
and was soon asleep, well assured that I was perfectly
safe till the morning.

I was up early, and inrt a rather ugly crowd of In-
dians, No breakfast was prepared, and I had to g-et along
with the remain? of the turkey and some crackers The
men said very little, but shouldered their packs, and
marched off, I following them. AVe.had not gone far

when the men put down their packs by a brook and stood
talking together , their faces indicated trouble, and I

thought to mjrself, "Now it is really coming." I took
little notice of them, howevgr, and pretended to be ex-
amining some rocks, and presentlj'^ pretending that I was
deeply interested. I climbed up on one. which kept me
well out of the way of their knives. The men stood and
watched me for a while, and then. the chief came to the
rock, and looking up at me said

:

"We have been considering. You have given one of

us a shirt, and that is good; and 5'ou have given one of

us a coat, and that is very good ; but now the three other
boys are so discouraged they can't get over this high
mountain unless you take out your money and give them
each another dollar."

I replied tliat I was sorry, but I had no money; that

the trader had paid them for me, as they knew, and then
I went on examining the rock, I am sure not with great
attention, except in appearance, because I have never been
jible to remember what kind of rock it was.
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"We cah't go oh Uttless we see the motiej'-.'

"Vefj- well," I replied, "stay here, I have iio ttiofieyi

Then the chief went back to the meti, and they talked

a while longer. Then he came back again and said : "But
you must have money. All Americans have money; only

Indians are poor. The boys can't go on unless you show
them your money and give them each another dollar,"

"I have money," I said, "but not here; I must go to

bring it, and you must take good care of me when I come
back, because I will have a thousand dollars with me;
more than you ever saw before, and I will sleep at your
house so that you can take good care of me."
He opened his eyes and went" back, and they talked

some more. Then he came again, and was a little more
threatening in his appearance: "We know you have got
money," he said, "and we want to see it, and the boys
won't go on."

'T have only a little," I said, showing a few loose dol-

lars that I carried in my pocket; "but I will do this.

When we get to the settlements let the people know that

I have A'ery little money, and that they must take me on
cheap; then, if I have any money left I will give each of

the boys another dollar." He went back, and in a few
moments came to me again and said : "It is this way

:

we are thinking of the drink you promised us ; perhaps
we can go on. Will you surely give it to us?" and there

was an anxious look in his face.

"Yes," I said, "you can depend on it."

"All we want?"
"Yes, all you want."
"But we can drink a lot."

"Never mind, go on ; you shall have it."

"Senor," said the chief, "that will cost a lot of money.
You have got money ; we want to see it," and an ugly look
came in his face, while the men crowded up to the rock.

They certainly had me, but they saw that my pistol was
ready, and I sat there facing them. Suddenly a thought
came to me, and I said, hastily, "I have credit. I can get

all the things I want; you shall have the rum, even
though I have no money here to pay for it." Then I

showed the chief my wallet, with passport, and some
documents with big seals on them, He looked at it and
said: "This credit?"

"Yes, but only when I sign the bill."

They traded on credit themselves, and after a moment
the chief said : "He hasn't any money ; let's go on."

"But he has lots of things," said one of the young
men, looking at the packs.

I heard nothing more, and presently they took up their

packs and riiarched on.

I had no more trouble with them for two or three

days, but one morning we came to a Piyii village, and the

men said that they must stop there for the night. 1

protested, and said I would not; that they must go on,

but it was of no use, and my men went off with the Piyii

men, and all talked together at the edge of the jungle.

I felt miserably. My men were evidently unwilling to

kill me themselves, because they feared my friend the

trader ; but if the Piyu men killed me that was a different

thing.

The wife of the chief in that village was part Spanish,

and I began to talk to her, and presently asked if I was to

be her guest. She replied that she supposed so.

"But will I be safe here to-night?" She made no an-

swer.
"Had I better go on to the settlements?"

"Yes," she said, "you had better go on; there is plenty

of time."
"But the men won't go."
"Make them," she said.

I went out, and angrily commanded the men to go on,

but they would not even answer me. Here was fresh

trouble—to get all through the wilderness on my wits and
then to be killed by these miserable Piyii men. I was
turning over various plans, and presently went back to

the house and saw the woman again, and said to her, "The
men won't go. Will I be safe here to-night?"

She made no answer.
"Am I your guest?"
"Yes."

"And will* any harm come to a guest in your house?"

She looked away.
"A guest, and not safe in your house?' I protested.

She looked at me and then at my pistol. "Can you

shoot?" she asked. "Then do this: hang your ham-
mock across that corner ; I will bring my mats and sleep

just outside it. If I touch your foot in the night, be ready

and shoot quickly,"

We fixed the things, and then she said: "Now, you

will be safe." She was evidently a determined woman.
The Piyii chief objected to the arrangements, but that is

all the good it did him, and when night came I was soon

asleep, and had a thoroughly good night's rest. Next
morning, grateful to my good hostess, I started on and

reached Coulme, the chief city of the civilized Piyu- In-

dians, aboiit 3 in the afternoon.

It- was a great relief. I had now reached the settle-

ments and was on the main road to the capital, which I

could reasonably hope to reach in three or four days. At
Coulme the civilized Piyu men did everything for me, so

soon as they found I had not come from an infected dis-

trict, and all they had was at my disposition. The chief

of their village called a council, and he and the alcalde ex-

amined my papers, and with all the men of the place

crowding about made polite speeches of welcome.

My men said I had no money as they had promised, and

the alcalde asked me about it; but I said I had plenty, and

a tired look came over the faces of my guides. They

could not get any rum, because there was none to be

had but I was safe now, and did not care. I gave them

each the extra dollar; they seemed to be content, and

that was the last I ever saw of them. I have traveled

very far since then, but I have never had guides that were

so difficult to manage.
. . t , j , t^- '

Uro-ed by the necessity of my mission. I asked the Fiyu

Indians to send me on at once, though I would have

gladly remained a few davs with them. Two sturdy little

mea: shouldered all my things, and in a short time de-

livered me safely to the regular authorities at the nearest

Spirtish town. Here arrangements were made for send-

ing me to the capital. Nothing had been heard of my
ooponent, and I began to feel secure.

Without waiting for breakfast, I started on next morn-

ine riding a stout mule, a young Spanish-American peon

for my attendant and every prospect of reaching the end

of my journey wlthotlt ftlrthel* tt'ouble. I had expected

to buy something to eat on the road, but had not suc-

ceeded very well, which was inconvenient. About noon
we came to a broad circular depression in the valley, sur-

rounded by green grass-grown hills that looked like great

waves just ready to break and sweep all before them
;

beyond were the mountains, looming up with startling

effect, distant, yet seeming to hang, as it were, just over
those picturesque green hills, like clouds hanging over
the waves of the ocean. As we crossed this strange

place I noticed what appeared to be fine mushrooms grow
ing abundantly, and asked my guide what they were.

"Fruit of the earth," he replied.

"Are they good to eat?" I asked, feeling decidedly

hungry.
"Yes," he said, after a moment's hesitation, and then

added, eagerly, "Shall I get some for you?"
"Yes, I would like to try them."
He brought two almost as large as dessert plates, and

then rode on with one in his hand. By all appearances

they were the finest of mushrooms. I tasted cautiously,

and then ate one and part of another; but just then I

noticed that my man was not eating his. and I thought

to myself, "Now you have been a fool." But on waiting a

moment, and not feeling any ill effects except a sort of

acid coppery taste in the mouth, I did not take any action,

and rode on, my man watching me intently. It was an
extremely hot day, and at about 3 P. M., some five hours

later, while riding across a treeless plain, my stomach
suddenly felt as if some one had stuck a knife into it, and
then had poured hot oil in after the knife. I struggled to the

ground, and by tickling the palate caused a period of

vomiting, and relieved my stomach of a quantity of hard
yellow matter, though I had eaten very little. For a

moment or two I felt better, and then the pains came on
again, and the burning, which now extended all up my
throat and to my nose and mouth, was almost unendur-
able. I threw myself down in the shade and asked my
man to get me water. He looked at me indifferently and
said, "There is none nearer than a mile, and I have
nothing to carry it in."

The pain increased, and still he sat watching, making no
effort to help me. Now the burning had extended to all

my body, my mouth seemed perfectly dry, and a sort of

delirium was ever increasing in my brain, till, almost

beside myself with pain, I got on my feet, clutched the

mane of my mule, and guided him on, seeking the

river, though it was some distance before me. I had taken

only a few steps when further progress became impos-

sible; I could scarcely see. and had lost all control over

my legs. If anything was to be done, it must be quickly.

I had all sorts of remedies for fevers and sickness, but

had never thought of being poisoned. Suddenly I re-

membered a can of vaseline in my saddle bags. I got it

out, I don't know how ; the day was so hot it had turned

to oil. but anything to drink would have been acceptable,

and so I swallowed a quantity of the liquid vaseline. I

will never forget the sensation of that swallowing ; it

seemed to touch every point in my burning throat and
stomach, and to set them .at rest. I saw again, and my
first thought was for water. By keeping one hand on my
mule I staggered on, followed by my indifferent peon, and

just as the pains were coming on again I reached the

river and fell to drinking water, and when I could drink

no more I thrust my arms deep into the cool stream, and

the very pores of the skin seemed to lick up water. At

intervals I would drink all I could, stopping only when
it was physically impossible to take more; yet in two or

three minutes I would be drinking again as eagerly as

ever. Where the water went to I have no idea; it seems

as though the human body could not hold the amount I

drank.
.

After a time there came a lull in the pain, and the desire

for water left me, and then there was a delicious sensation

of languor and rest all over my body. I lay there ex-

hausted, and feeling a numbness and chill come over

me, I believed that I was dying, and did not care. Then
thoughts of my defeated mission, the triumph of my
rival, the grief at my home far away in the North; all

came vividly to my mind, and I determined that I would

not die. I staggered to my feet, mounted after several

attempts, and sta:rted on a wild ride for help to the little

city of El Real, about three miles away. As I went I

made the mule jounce and shake me on the saddle, which

seemed to keep up the circulation. As I drew near the

city I got a little boy, whom I overtook, to run ahead and

buy some raw eggs. Presently he met me with them, and

the whites of these gave considerable relief. Then I

got a big gourd of water; there must have been about

three quarts. It had a sweetish taste, but I drank it

all. and in an instant I was vomiting with almost in-

credible violence, and was nearly suffocated by it. I

relieved myself of more of the hard yellow matter and

quantities of water, and was thoroughly satisfied that

there was nothing more in my stomach. My servant

now became all attention, took me to a good house and

did for me everything that was possible. After resting a

'^hort time I took some rum and black coffee, went to bed

and fell into a sort of stupor, in which I knew nothing,

but was dimly conscious that at intervals all through the

night my man came and rubbed my arms and legs

vigorously.
. t ^

The next morning I was better, and rode on to Juti-

oalpa the capital of the Department of Olancho, the

point toward which I had been struggling so long.

I inquired anxiously for my rival; nothing had been

heard of him. I had arrived first.
'

• Without losing any time I went to the Government

offices and registered my titles, and then drew a long

breath. My^ival could come as soon as he wished; the

registry was complete
.

, \. r a u u
Later I went to visit the mines, only to find after all

my efforts that they were Uttle more than the dream of a

drunkard, and not worth two cents. If a man expecting

a ten-dollar gold piece should succeed m climbing a

greased pole only to find on reaching the top that it was

all a mistake, he would have a right to be mad. and I

think my own anger was excusable, yet to succeed is

always a satisfaction, and if I had failed to reach those

mines I would have felt it always a cause for reproach.

Francis C. Nicholas.

All communications intended &r FoREsy, and Stream should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

not to any individual connected with the paper.

A Walk Down South^-VIH;
I NOTICED at Hoy's that the seams covering of mf heel^

on both shoes had begun to rip. Small as was the mat-
ter, it was worrying, for a walker must keep his atten-
tion upon his shoes at all times. They are the most im-
portant part of the whole outfit, A grain of sand at first

not even noticed, at the end of a few hours seems to have
the shape and size of a walnut. So, too, one's stockings
require constant care. A tiny hole, the size of a ten-

penny tail head on the side of the foot, is worse than a
bruise two inches across on one's leg. I either stop and
darn a hole in a stocking on the spot—do the work
neatly, too, for a rough-darned place is as bad as a hole

—

or else I change the stockings until I have an opportunity
to mend them properly. The neglect of a stitch in time
has caused me hours of suffering.

On every possible occasiori I wash my stockings, at

least, and that is two or three times a week on an aver-
age, now that I know the importance of so doing.

T purchased a bottle of castor oil at Beech Creek for
my shoes. It was while greasing them thoroughly that I

discovered the ripped shoe at Hoy's. From Hoy's to

Howard is three miles along a farm country road, and I

entered the harness shop there, where the cobbler sewed
up both heels in stout fashion with waxed ends. For an
hour I sat talking with the comers and goers. They
could tell me the distance to a village eight or ten miles

away or less without hesitation. But beyond that they
had to stop to think, ofttimes obliged to give it up at last.

They knew the condition of the roads for a few miles, and
that the Bald Eagle Valley narrowed near the upper
end. and that for miles the wagon road was just over the

fence from the railroad, but particular information in re-

gard to local history, or localities on the direct routes to

the region's trading centers could not be had.

While I' was talking in the harness shop, a man drove
by slowly on a hay wagon. Soon afterward I started on,

sure only that my best route was a little south of west up
the Bald Eagle Creek on the main road to Tyrone. Be-
yond that place I could hear of nothing certain.

It was cool, and a head breeze made my fingers tingle.

A better day to walk on would be hard to imagine. I

set off at a 2j^-mile gait, and in twenty minutes was
making a stern chase after the hay wagon, which I could

see far ahead. I came within a couple of hundred yards of

it, when the driver saw me and stopped to wait—an un-

imagined courtesy; but a look at the man from across the

rack showed that' it was "just like him" to do such a thing.

He was bushy-faced with whiskers, and wrapped in a

great overcoat, while a large hat covered his head. His
eyes were the kind one suspects of seeing answers to un-

spoken questions.

The frying pan ringing on the rear of my pack, the rifle,

the blanket rolled up and strapped on top of the basket,

suggested that I was camping out. He judged from my
expressions that I was a New Yorker, or, at least, a

Northern man. But what was my object in travehng that

way? I had to. answer for myself then, and I told him
that I was seeing the country. Who I was, where I lived

and perhaps why I lived, were the next queries. Their he

vaulted over the side of the wagon and went to look in a

Ijarn a few rods from the road, not stopping the team at

all. His activity was surprising.

While he was gone I had a chance to see a great brick

oven beside the house, suggestive of roast coon or roast

pig, or any other dish requiring spacious cooking room.

It was the first I had seen, but on his return the man
told me that among the outbuildings for miles back I bad
seen many that covered ovens of the same sort.

After a while it was my turn, and I learned the name
of Mr. George D. Johnston, fifty-nine years old, of Moun-
tain Eagle Post Office, though living up in Kennedy's or

Bullett's Run, nearly two miles away. In his youth he

had taken lumber contracts, but was now satisfied to be a

farmer on land that fronted the road for an even mile.

He liked travelers, and often kept them nights, because

they could tell him of things they had seen or tried to

see with their own eyes. He reads a magazine or two
every month, and takes two New York papers, besides

local ones. He knew my family name, and I was doubly

welcome to go home with him. I was glad to go up Ken-

nedy's Run, out of my way, for the chance of talking with

a man who could talk beyond his horses and his own
affairs, and of matters gener^. One meets such men
rarely along the public highways.

His wife is well read, and his daughters, of whom I

saw two, talk as he did. They were all of the kind to

put one perfectly at ease, and in such company it was a

pleasure to listen or speak.

In the morning family devotions preceded breakfast in

the sitting room—which was in keeping with all that 1

saw and heard there. It was one of the hardest moments

on the whole trip to turn my back on this family home.

Neither the haste nor the waste of some lives could be

seen there.

About 10 A. M. on Nov. 7 I started down the road

,from Johnston's, and a couple of hundred yards aAvay

took the right-hand turn and headed for Milesburg, six

miles away. Across the run. or brook, I climbed a grade

through a growth of small pine. A red squirrel tempted

me to try to shoot it, but I did not fire. A few moment':

later I started down grade again, and saw a fine j^uck

rabbit off to the left. He ran into the brush frightened

by the spectacle I made. _

Here I saw a sign that became familiar before long. It

was the "caution" of the Nittany Rod and Gun Club—for
miles its preserves, consisting largely of land leased from

farmers, extended along the roadway, and far back on

the hills, on both sides of the valley from Milesburg east-

ward. I did not dare stop to cook my dinner beside the

road, lest I bring a warden upon me. So I stopped at

one of the leased farms and had bread and milk. I was

told that the land was held "on the English system' m a

tone very unlike that of most Pennsylvania voices.
_
It

quite dampened the pleasure which I had felt on learning

that the tall trees I saw along the Bald Eagle a ways back

were really the sycamore trees of the South. They are

called buttonwoods in this valley usually.

Straight through Milesburg. past boys who were gather-

ino- shellbark hickory nUts, into the trail of a single-horse

wagon far ahead, I traveled as fast as possible. After 3.

while I overtook the wagon .and got a ride, and, as it

proved, two meals and a place to sleep. He was going
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after a load of 'corifi, and tlie way led past his "jpap's.**

His "paj)" tnight let tne sleep in his batn. I got the per-
mission, atld left mv- pack at Mr. Erhard's, While I Weiit
on a mile aftid helped load sixteeii bushels of corn in the
eaf. Oh my way back the driver cautioned me about his
patents, who were "mighty strict." It wouldn't be wise,
he said,; to swear unnecessarily in their presence. I re-
membered the caution with a chuckle on the following
morning.

I built a fire in a stove in the basement of Erhard's
house to cook my supper over, but not understanding the
stove, nearly smoked out the family overhead, so I had to
give up and eat with them—a good square meal it
was, too.

After supper Erhard told me' how last fall he had found
all the apples from his cider trees stolen by a bear for
which he laid a trap in a V-pen of split rails. He wired
beef to a little saplmg in the V. In the morning the pen
was split lengthwise, and there was a bear trail leading
for eighty rods or so into the woods. The 2-inch 8-foot
long oak pole drag at last stopped the victim by hooking
into a tree, and there the bear was killed

I slept in the barn that night, and in the morning, after
breakfast, went down to a neighbor's with Erhard and his
visiting son-in-law to help drive a heifer back. The heifer
started all right, but passing along a fenceless road she
turned and circled back to the barn, in spite of our swiftest
and longest strides. She did that three times. They were
about to try again in the same fashion, but I took a piece
of carpet and blindfolded the beast. She ran plump into a
fence, and then stopped, after which she went right and
gave no more trouble. When the heifer was where she
belonged, Erhard said:
'That was a Yankee trick You're a reg'lar down East

1 ankee.
The South seemed nearer than ever to me. He told me

that there were no real wild turkeys in the Bald Eagle
Valley—that_ they were all tame ones, which had gone
wild. He said wild turkeys almost white in color had been
:seen. But he added it was comparatively easy to tell the
tames ones from the wild, because the wild ones always
begin to "scoot" when they see one, while the tame stand
up to look. Nevertheless, every year sportsmen from
Bellefonte and other places kill turkeys belonging to
farmers along the valley. The town sportsman has to
be reckoned among the dangers by turkey breeders, it was
said. I wondered how many of the turkeys brought in
by hunters, of which I read accounts in Pennsylvania
papers, are really wild? He could not tell, but guessed
about half.

As I was walking on about a mile from Erhard's I wa
overtaken by a butcher looking for beef cattle. He gavi
me a ride of several miles to Julian, near which we at(
dinner together in a farmhouse, and then I went on up
the road—^not "down," as every one to whom I spoke
about my route made haste to correct me. In spite of the
up grade, it was hard for me to remember that I was
going "up."
Along in the afternoon about 3 :30 o'clock I saw a man

unloading eared corn' into a crib from a top box wagon,
i asked him for a chance to sleep in his barn and for work
that would earn a supper. The work was right there, and
I got it, on condition though that only supper was to
come. So I shoveled thirty or forty bushels of corn and
helped load as much more before it was time to eat.
Moreover, I went up to the pasture after the cows, the
dog eyeing my efforts in that direction with distinct
knowledge as to my deficiencies. A black and tan dog it

was, and not a polite one, for I am perfectly sure that it

laughed at me trying to drive thef cattle straight to the
barn instead of by way of the brook where they watered,
according to their custom.

After supper the man and his wife prepared to go to
hear a woman missionary at Port Matilda, otherwise I

might have remained with them that night. I' thought a
good deal about missionaries for a few minutes, and then
went on to the next neighbor's

—
"a big-hearted man

named Williams" living there.

I explained the situation to Mr. Williams, and he de-
manded further information about me. Did I drink?
meaning alcoholic beverages. No. Did I smoke?' No.
Did I chew tobacco? No. "From the city, eh?" "Part-
ly." "Well, you know how to gamble, don't y,e?" I

denied it. "What?" he said, surprised. "Now, say,

you can play cards, can't you?" I said I used to play
euchre. "Oh-h!" with a falling inflexion. After talking
a few minutes: "Now, you can gamble, can't you?"
"No." "Well, what do you play?" I guessed I could
beat him at checkers if we tried. We didn't. I switched
him to politics as gently as possible, and he went that

way flying, for he was the only one in a railroad gang of
forty who held—but no inatter. We were friends in a

moment.
Mrs. Williams had a store of murder stories to tell

—

all the bloody crimes for years back in that section she
could remember in lurid detail. I discovered that away
back at Haneyville I had passed through a section noted
over half of Pennsylvania for a crime of awful brutality

a couple or three years ago. As she smoked her pipe the

old lady recounted her acquaintance with the mother of
the unfortunate child, and stated her belief that I had
stopped at the very house where the child had lived and
near which it died.

I slept that night in the parlor on the lounge,

and after breakfast came away. I liked the place.

Once I had allayed the suspicion as to gambling
I was one of them—a friend as close as if it had been
a year's long acquaintance. To go on into the unknown
regions up the valley was particularly hard, for it was
unlikely that I should find a better place for a long ways.
.\s usual, I tried to look forward and see the dusk only a

few hours away ; but I could not see beyond the first bend
in the road.

In a few hours I was hungry again, and a large farm-
house/ built like a mansion, lured me up its broken board
walk, round to the rear, and at the door I smelled cab-

bage. Inside, I sat down at a table where cabbage,

potatoes, bread, molasses and butter comprised the eat-

ables. I ate heartily of all but the cabbage, and churned the

butter to pay for my keep. The tax on the farm came to

over $100 every year, I was told, and to raise this with

the reint was a task that bowed the man's shoulders and
lowered his voice to the hopeless tone most noticeable in

the speach of the old-time negro, who was once a slave.

The resemblance was so marked that I recalled the tone

of the white ihatt wheii 1 listeijecl to the fii-st ex-sJave I

ever heard some days latetj

It was a relief to leave the house of the driven shaie-
Worker, and start on, in spite of the rain beginning to
fall. The rain came down so hard, however, that I sought
a place to stay till it was clear again^unfal Monday, if

necessary. It was cold and raw. The bite of dampness
in chilly weather is hard to endure anywhere away from
a warm stove. I have felt it under mj^blanket and three
feet of straw. Fast as I go, even with the pack on my
back, the wet wind of late autumn refuses to caress—it

literally drives me to shelter. The tirst house was too
crowded to shelter a traveler ; the second I passed by, for
there were many heads in the windows ; but after a while
I came to the house of White.
Mr. White is the foreman of the bricklayers on the new

post office at Tyrone, seven miles from his home. It was
a pleasant experience to find a man who could and did
value a home in the country. Both he and his Wife were
city bred. Her father died, leaving a farm, and White
purchased the shares of the other, heirs, and two years
ago went out on the farm to live. The son, WiUiam, was
reared on the farm of an uncle. He went on a railroad
for two years, but came back to more fully appreciate the
kind of life he could get out of a farm.
Two weeks before 1 came, three bears were discoveredm a corn patch on the place. It was a moonlight night.A couple of neighbors were stirred up, one of whom

had a repeating ride. The bears were surrounded, and
as they climbed up on the railroad track, headed toward
the Bald Eagle ridge, a bullet cut short the career of a
yearling.

Three nights before I arrived the dog began to yelp and
bark. It was a pup, and those of the house suspected it
of hoaxing. It refused to be stilled, however, and William
came down stairs to see what was the matter. He found
a coon treed on the woodpile. He killed it, and memories
of the bear were revived by a juicy roast.

It is one of the most remarkable things about Pennsyl-
vania m the parts I have seen, to hear tne hunting stories
and note the interest in hunting. Women have picked up
my nfie with knowing grace and asked questions about
Its shooting qualities, ihe boys have air guns and the
men repeaters or shotguns. But they are not used to a
variety of weapons, 'i hey try to cock the gun with the
take-down lever, and to pull back the breech block before
they cock the weapon. The gun they used to kill a squir-
rel this fall is the same that knocked over woodchucks
last summer; and the one which, loaded with "buck and
ball" quieted the efforts of a trapped bear last fall. The
.44 repeater, the old muzzle-loading rifle and the double-
barrel shotgun, -which takes "wadding" of hornets' nest,
are the weapons oftenest seen. But the new breech-
loaders are creeping into the back districts, and the cross-
roads stores are beginning to show a variety of ammuni-
tion. In towns of any size—of a thousand Or so inhabi-
tants—the weapons are as good and clean as one could
wish to see. But, as before remarked, the "town chap"
does kill the old farmer's turkey once in a while, and per-
haps never knows the difference—and never wants to.

Raymo.vd S. Spears.

kCaptureJoi lu Badger m_i Maine.
^J^J^'^^

latter part of September, \^iile traveling from
Washington (Knox county) toward Waterville, as I
stopped to speak with Mr. John Turner, near Razorville,
he told me that his hired man had just killed an animal
that none ot the old hunters and trappers had ever seen
betore, or ever heard of anything like it. The animal lay
across the road from the house, and. when we came up
to 4t, i saw It was still alive. Though not very lively yet
It was perceptibly breathing. I saw at once
It was new to me, and alighting from my buggy I pro-
ceeded to examine it. From its structure and its resem-
blance to the badgers I had seen in parks and menageries,
i told my companions that I believed it to be this animal.
Mr. 1 urner called his man, Mr. Desmond Nash, who had
killed the animal, and he stated that he had been workingm the lower end of the field near the road, when, looking
down toward the swamp, he saw this animal. He at once
gave chase, but soon found the animal could run faster up
hill than he could, but on the down-hill grade he gained on
It. ihe animal headed for a gap in the stone wall, and
cutting across, Mr. Nash was able to get there first and
bang the animal over the head with a- heavy club he had
picked up. He stated he pounded him over the head
enough to kill a seven-foot ox. I asked Nash what he
proposed to do with him, and he said he did "not sup-
pose the fur was much good, anyway." I told him I'd
like to take the animal and look him up, and see if Com-
missioner Carleton, of the Fish and Game Commission
wanted him for the State Museum at Augusta. So putting
the ammal mto a sack, I tied a string around the sack
and put him into my buggy and hauled him to Waterville
with me. The next morning he was still alive, and was
still breathing when I carried him on the train to
Gardiner and gave him to Mr. Homer Dill, State Taxi-
dermist and Curator of the State Museum at Augusta
where he is being mounted for the State House.

I at once w^rote to Mr. Manley Hardy, of Brewer, who
IS an authority on birds and animals. He replied that
it did not seem probable it could be a badger, but it was
more likely to be the wolverine, and that if it was a
badger it might be an escaped specimen. A male badger
{Taxidea a. americanus) he proved to be, and ^ve no
evidence of being an escaped animal.
Mr. Turner's boys told me nearly a year ago of a

strange animal that made strange growls, and was not
like any animal they ever saw before. They feel certain
Ais is the animal that has been around the swamp near by
for more than a year. Mr. E. G. Turner, whose store is
near by, sai(d to me when I next called on him three
weeks later that the men who cut his hay had seen this
animal, a female artd .young near the place where this
male was captured* -

1
1 ,

The animal weighed about 40 pounds, and had the ap-
pearance of being aged. The only escaped animal I am
able to learn of was one that Mr. Amos Gerald, of Fair-

wick, Me But this animal proves not to be th*' onfe thatescaped itom the park. It is an ihtetestittg captui^whether an escaped animal or net, as the animal was veVv

habita?
'° '^"^^

^° ^'^^ their natiK
^ . J- Mehton Swain.

roETLAND, Maine.

JIaI. °°*ed is certainly a most interesting one

Maine tL'°.'^; i""''^' ^ ^^^'^^ badgers exists in

J eastward range of this species in the United

sSS^ Sf""""'^ T^''^^^ P^'"" ^"'i Indiana, in whichStates, however, they are believed to have been long ex-tinct. Coues, m his "Fur-Bearing Animals ''
sills attS-tion to the fact that the distribution of thetdg^ s mo^eor less closely cemcident with that of some of the Sper-mophiles and adds: "%ese animals, with the badgerand kit fox, being highly characteristic species of the

central treeless region of the United States, where they

7nZ.M ?,°""^'^^f
multitudes." Mr. Swain will un-

Deet as Weather Prophets,

Ss^S--^'?,i^
orchards of apple J^ee" Whe? xr'' ^i^'SI'ently in the
grounds on Nov 23 we ionTd Jhn/'^'^l^ °r ^""^"g
had gone back to the mountahis Th

"^^^^^ j^e deer
day was clear, and L fndkadon. ^^^^
Dec. I, just back of the village of L^^'a '"°^' °°
miles south of our Lntlnl LmLi /"I' ^^^"^y
but a few mches?f^"no"^,^th?Sck?oftb^
deer were ^ppn c^i^^ t,

ndCKt, 01 a Dand or nine
.racks leaSinTLS'a'Sgh^nl'^^nr ^ ^
of Dec. 3 snow heenn tn 4^ f ^

morning
day and part of the^n"gS and ;

'^^i
^""'"^

State, fifty miles or morfsouth of A.wLh ^^^'^ °^
20 inches in the woods of frS 1 we have over
the deer knew what was 'm^^^ i° '

as thqugh
to find yarding placel '

'°™'"^' and were hustling

DtrNBARTON, N ri.
^- Stark.

A Trag'edy of the Mettimack.

RoS S

hid 'at?e"moted"^tn^';^r "^^ll^"^-
seemrtSTtnaa attempted to cross the river on the ice anH 1ia<4broken through. How long it had been in the water is notknown but he was alive when first seen Mark sh"what a desperate struggle had taken place. It s supposed

these'J^t ^''^ has been sefn 12these parts durmg the summer. Edwin C. Hotson

The Wild Pigfeons.

.

Macomb, Ill-Editor Forest and Stream: 1 was talk-mg with a fnend in regard to the disappearance of tl^wild pigeon. He told me he had read an article in some

?haT?r; st'"' ""/'-''l
years agfreporJblthat some sea captain had stated that he had seen hun-dreds, of thousands of dead pigeons floating on the waterat sea. It looks like a "fairy tale," but I write this ask-ing you or any one who may see this article if they eversaw or heard ot it:before. O. BlaisdelI

AnfAIbino QttaiL
The New York Zoological Park has received from

JS^ansas a pure albino quail, which is now on exhibition
in the aquatic bird house.

Dttcfc Shootingf in Maryland.
Brooklyn, N. Y., Dec s—Ducks, geese and brant ar-

iived in Chincoteague Bay earlier this season than for

r^°^' S""' Pif' -^P ^°y- ^2 Young, of Pocomoke
L,ity Md., shot eighty-nine bluebills from Mr. O D.
-boulks battery, Stockton, Worcester county, Md. I spent
a week at Mr. Foulks'. beginning Nov. 18, and in spite
of adverse northwest winds most of the time, had good
sport. My bag consisted of redheads, broadbills, blue-
bills, ruddy ducks, geese and brant. I also had some
sport with the quail, which are more abundant than formany years past, owing to exceedingly dry weather dur-
ing the breeding season. I hear the same cheering re-

^°wu^*'°™
"^^"^ sections of the South about quail.

When ducks, geese and -brant are numerous in the
bay no better sport* could be desired than is to be foundm Stockton I found a i6-gauge as eflicient as a 10-
gauge for battery shooting. The natives never use a
heavier gun than a 12-bore.
A train leaves Jersey City over the Pennsylvania R»l-

road at 12:55 P. M., arriving at Hursley's at 8:55 P M
Excursion ticket good for ten days costs $10.40, There
are two or three trains from Philadelphia and Wilming-
ton Del., daily for Hursley's. The station (Hursley's)
and the post oftice (Stockton) are one and tise same place
but tickets must be bought for the former and letters ad-
dressed to. the latter place. As Mr. Foulks can only ac^;
commodate two or three sportsmen at one time it will be
absolutely necessary to write ahead and make arrange-
ments.

In taking such a trip everything depends upon two
things—the ducks and the weather. If the ducks are
there and the wind blows from the right quarter all the
sport that the most exacting could desire is almost sure
to be realized. jq- p
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March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports-
men's Association at Madison Square Garden, New York.

Stubble Rhymes—III.

Plainsmen praise the prairie chicken,
(In August he's delicious pickin')

The eastern Nimrods all declare
Ruffed grouse the game beyond compare:
Our southern brother without fail

Will laud the graces oi the guail;

The marshman tunes his little pipe
And plays a peean to the snipe.

Here's to Philohela minor,
Joy to sportsmen, likewise diner!

When Phoebus at the gates of dawn
Wreathes a smile, Major wreathes a yawn,
Asks of the day, or fair or foul,

To make a sportsman smile or growl?
The Colonel, rousing from embrace
Of Morpheus, just turns his face

To wall for answer, burrows deep
In downy couch for further sleep;

Counting tlie feathers in the bed
More worth than wings that ever sped
O'er fallow field or stubble brown
Within ten miles of Alma town.

As lightly as the summer rain

Falls pattering on the window pane.
Fair Ladj' B. taps at his door
And punctuates his maiden snore;
Then sings, "Awake! o'er moor and fe-

To wooded hill and darkling gkn
The fields are smiling in the sun
And promise much to dog and gun "

As billows tossing in the storm
The blankets heave; the Colonel's form
Like Neptune rising from the sea.

Emerges in his robe de nuit.

And quickly dons his shootirg tog-,

Orders horses, gun, lunch and dogs;
Then all the campaign of the day
Discuss with rolls, cafe au lait.

Stalwart BilHe takes reins and whip
And westward drives at merry clip;

The Kodak fiend by him doth ride.

"The dog a statue; by his side

The man a moment petrified."

A David by Goliah's side:

A pointer and a setter fleet

Repose beneath the carriage seat
On which recline two ladies fair

Just going out to take the air.

The Major and the Colonel cinch
The back seat, filling every inch;
Four hundred pounds that end spring bore
And creaked as never creaked before.

But broke not. Then said Lady G.
"A dog on point I'd like to see.

And then to note the crack of gun,
The quarry fall, know how it's done."
"Here, too," chimed Lady B., "you know
What leagues we've come to see the show."

The whip draws rein at alder copse,
To terra firma the Major hops;
Colonel follows—with muffled sound
He cracks the springs and breaks the ground;
Cap leaps the rails and points in sight;

(The ladies mark him with 'delight.)

Over the fence the Colonel goes,
*

His movements indicate repose;
His martial dignity and state

(Or weight) make him deliberate.

"Whoa, Cap, steady!" the sportsman warns.
(Such dog as Cap such warning scorns.)

"Whoa, Cap, steady! A cock or two
May soon take wing and we will do
A thing or two to please the fair."

Indeed it was a picture rare

—

Sky deepest blue, air crisp and clear,

The woodlands far, the coverts near.
And just between, the golden corn
In serried ranks the fields adorn:
The dog a statue, by his side
The man a moment petrified.

Head forward bent; the trusty gun
A line of light reflects the sun.
A breathless pause: the magic spell

Is broken bv the quarry's knell:

The woodcock springs; up, tubes of steel!

The echoes wake, the strong wings reel;

The ladies chime "His race is run,

Knight of the trigger, bravely done."
Then Major's voice, blithe as a lark,

Rings from the 'COvert, "Mark, there, mark!"
As o'er the copse on fitful wings
Another cock in full flight swings,
And as the bird sometimes will do,

Swerved in his course and dropped in view-

"Come this way" (voice soprano, clear),

"Come to the road, the woodcock's here."

Then down the dusty thoro'fare

The Major strode with eager air,

"Where's the bird? Did you mark hmi well?

"Thought I hit him, but cannot tell."

"Yes, by the fence—bill outstreched, pressed

Close to the earth; he seems at rest,

So motionless, perhaps he's hurt,

"Ciap leaps the fence and points on sight."

But that bright eye shows he's alert." •

The ready gun then forward drew
(Touched safety bolt) a step or two:
Like arrow's flight the quarry sprang,
Flashed over the alders, when Bang!
The Greener gun staccato spoke
And all the forest echoes woke:
The bird pitched up, then downward came
'Mid salvos of applause. The game
Of philohela and the man
Was fairly won, catch as catch can.
And slowly drifting on the breeze
Like rufous flecks on azure seas,

Downy feathers, gay little motes
Which oft the sportsman's triumph notes.

The bird retrieved, all rest their eyes
With satisfaction on the prize.

What game bird wings the frosty air

That with the woodcock can compare?
What music in those whistling wings
As from the fragrant ferns he springs
And darts athwart the light and shade
Of poplar hill and alder glade!
What lambent light lurks in his eye
So large and lustrous, dark and shy!
The sunset lingers on his breast,

The midnight slumbers on his crest.

The grey of dawn, the ruddy morn.
And shades of eve his back adorn;
And blending soft, gray, shade and flush
Touch with despair the artist's brush.
He takes in autumn garb bedight,
Through moonlit space his southern flight;

Where forests flame and coverts glow,
He charms the sportsman, high and low;
And when to dog and gun exposed
His weird career is quickly closed,
Larded, buttered, browned and basted,
Better morsel ne'er was tasted.

The epicure in glad surprise
Recites short grace with open eyes,

Lifts the cover
—

"Hail, palate lure!

From Lilliput a turkey, sure!"
Adds as each tidbit slides to rest
Down the red lane behind the vest,

"In covert or under cover
Never lack you ardent lover;
Sprite of woodlands, elf of the dell,

Joy of sportsmen, farewell, farewell!"

Alma.

Fifty-Nine D«cks at a Shot*

Wide publicity has been given to the report sent out
from Richmond, Va., Dec. 3 : "Mr. R. W, Jolly, of this
city, killed fifty-nine mallard ducks at one shot Saturday
at his marsh on Turkey Island, about thirty miles down
the James River. Mr. Jolly came up from the island last
night on the steamer Pocahontas. He has been on the
island several weeks, and has made shipments to the city
every week of several hundred. He uses an improved
duck gun. A load for his gun is iS drachms of powder
and 6 ounces of No. 6 shot. He has a number of times
brought down as many as thirty birds at one shot, but
fifty-nine is the best he has ever made. These ducks
retail here for about $1 each." If the statement is true it

is manifest that the gun is of a size forbidden by the
statute, and its use should be suppressed by the author-
ities.

American Duck Shooting,*
It is a curious and interesting thing that, although'

wildfowl shooting has been practiced in this country
for many 'years and by many people, no book has ever
been published treating of the sport for the country as
a whole. Long's little book and Leffingwell's more sub-
stantial volume were both excellent in their way, but'
each covered a limited field, and dealt chiefly or alto-
gether with the shooting which the authors had had
and with nothing beyond this. Lewis', "American
Sportsman" touched only incidentally on wildfowl
shooting, and what is said in other volumes is hardly
worth speaking of. On the other hand, we have two or
three admirable works treating of North American ducks
or some of them. Such are Mr. D. G. Elliot's admir-
able work on "Wild Fowl of the United States and
British Possessions." This volume deals with the habits
and range of the wildfowl, and gives descriptions of the
species and keys by which they may be identified. In-
cidentally it has something to say about sport, but sport
is really beside the main purpose of the book. Then
there is Mr. Gurdon Trumbull's charming and extremely
valuable "Names and Portraits of Birds which Interest
Gunners," but here again a special side of the duck
group is treated, and the sport of wildfowl shooting
is not considered.
"American Duck Shooting," by George Bird Grinnell,

just issued by the Forest and Stream Publishing Com-
pany, is what its title implies, and in its more than
600 pages gives the fullest treatment of the fascinating
sport that it has ever had. The volume is systematic in
arrangement, full in treatment and beautiful in decora-
tion and manufacture Moreover, it cove-'s the sport
for the whole count-y, taking in the North American
Continent from near the Arctic circle to the southern
boundary line, and from the Atlantic to the Pacific.
Thus, the American reader of the book will .find in it

not only the forms of duck and goose shooting with
which he is familiar, but also all other forms wherever
practiced in this country.

Before duck shooting can be discussed, however, the
ducks must be considered, and in the present volume,
after an interesting chapter on the duck family, are
described in plain and simple language every species of
swan, goose, and duck commonly found in North
America. Besides these plain descriptions of the birds,
there is a brief account of the range and habits of each
species, and each is preceded by a cfirefully drawn por-
trait o!E the species in question. This section of the
book, therefore, not only tells the gunner where each
species is to be found, but also enables him, by means

"Then Major's voice, 'Mark, there! Markl'"

of portraits and descriptions, to identify without trouble
the birds that he kills.

. This section of the volume comprises about one-third
its bulk.

The second division of the book is devoted to Wild
Fowl Shooting. Swan shooting is nowhere system-
atically practiced as a sport, and fs therefore dismissed
in a few pages, but the different forms of goose shoot-
ing are fully treated, while a special chapter is devoted
to brant shooting. Nattirally, duck shooting takes up
the bulk of this section of the volume. Among the

subjects treated are pass shooting, point shooting, river

shooting, cornfield shooting, shooting in the overflow,
in the wild rice fields, sea shooting on the Atlantic,

and shooting from a houseboat. There are no less than
17 sub-chapters under the general head of duck shoot-
ing.

Mr. Grinnell has not confined himself to telling merely
what he himself has seen of wildfowl shooting. In a

paragraph of his preface, he says:

"The book covers—as it should—a wide range of ter-

ritory; for a volume .on wildfowl shooting, if limited to

the experiences of a single individual, would furnish
but an inadequate presentation of the subject for the

whole continent. In the endeavor to make the volume
justify its title, assistance has been asked from
gunners whose experience has been longer than mine, or
has extended over shooting grounds with which I am
not familiar."

Following out this purpose, the author has quoted
freely from some of our best writers on the sport, and
has thus added much to the completeness of the volume.
The different sketches are not dry directions as to how

*American Duck Shooting. By George Bird Grinnell. Author of
Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales, Blackfoot Lodge Tales, The
Story of the Indian, The_ Indians of Today, etc. With fifty-eight
Portraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks by Edwin
Sheppard, and numerous vignettes in the text by Wilmot Town-
send. New York: Forest and Stream Publishing Company.
Price. ;3.fi0.
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one should act under certain conditions, but are charm-
ing descriptions of shooting trips by competent and well

equipped men in which the instructions are all given,

but dressed in most attractive form. Here are two quo-
tations, the first of which pictures the wild rice fields

of the interior before the settlement, and when they were
the feeding ground of vast numbers of ducks;

"Scattered over the northern country, between the

Hudson River and the Missouri, are many thousands of

reedy swamps and shallow lakes, and great stretches of

wet meadow-land, where the wild rice grows. In the

spring, so soon as the water is warmed by the genial

rays of the advancing sun, the tiny pale green spears

show themselves above its surface, and, all through the

Jhot summer, grow taller and stouter, until, when August
comes, the tasseled heads begin to bow with the weight
of the flowers, and, a little later, the soft, milky grain

appears in a waving crop. In the good old times, before

the white man's foot had explored every recess of our
land, or his plow furrowed every prairie, or his crooked
gray fences disfigured each landscape, these rice fields

were the homes of innumerable wild creatures.

"On their borders the herons built their nests, and in

the open waters, among the stalks, they did their fish-

ing. In and out among the steins the wild ducks and
grebes swam in daily journeyings, while the rails and the

coots ran, or waded or climbed, among the stalks, un-
disturbed. Here the muskrat had his home, living, in

the summer, perhaps, in a hole on some higher piece of

ground, and. in winter, building for himself, from the

reeds and the stems of the rice, a house, substantial and
impervious to the cold. Here, too, lived the mink, tak-

ing his daily toll of fish or frogs from the water; some-
times killing the muskrat, and now and then feasting

greedily on the eggs or the young of some bird, whose
nest he had despoiled.

"Among the rice or the reeds, the blackbirds built

their hanging nests of grass, supported by three or four
natural columns, and all through the heat of the June
days the mother bird brooded her pale blue, black-

streaked eggs, swinging easily to the movement of the

rice stems, like the sailor in his hammock at sea. More
solid and substantial were the houses built by the marsh
wren; round balls of grass, deftly woven about a stalk

of the rice, roofed over as well as floored, and with only a

narrow hole for the passage in and out of the tiny

owner. Sometimes a single pair built half a dozen of

these nests, near one another, before making a habita-

tion that pleased them, and those that they had left

were taken by the bumblebees for homes in which to

do their housekeeping."
Here is the other, which suggests the number of the

iowl that in the old days resorted to these rice fields in

multitudes not to be described, but only to be hinted at,

as in Mr. Van Dyke's graphic words on the evening
flight:

"The number of ducks increased by the minute. Thej^
came with swifter and steadier wing and with more of

an air of business than they had shown before. Those
hitherto Hying were nearly all ducks that had been spend-
ing the day in and around Senachwine and its adjacent
ponds and sloughs. But now the host that during the

day had been feeding in the green corn fields of the
prairie began to move in to roost, and the vast army
of traveling wildfowl that the late sharp frost in the
north had started on their southern tour began to get
under way. Long lines now came streaming down the
northern sky, widening out and descending in long in-

.

clines or long, sweeping curves. Dense bunches came
rising out of the horizon, hanging for a moment on the

glowing slcy, then massing and bearing directly down
upon us. No longer as single spies, but in battalions,

they poured over the bluffs on the west, where the land
sweeps away into the vast expajise of high prairie, and

" on wings swifter than the wind itself, came riding down
the lastbeams of the sinking sun. Above them the air was
dotted with long, wedge-shaped masses or converging
strings, more slowly moving than the ducks, from which
I could soon hear the deep, mellow lionk of the goose and
the clamorous cackle of the brant. And through all this

were darting, here and there and everywhere, ducks,
single in pairs, and small bundhes. English snipe
were pitching about in their erratic flight; plover drifted

by with their tender whistle, little alarmed by the can-
nonade: blue herons, bitterns and snowy egrets, with
long necks doubled up and legs outstretched behind,
flapped solemnly across the stage, while yellowlegs and
sand snipe, mud hens, divers—I know not what all

—

chinked in the vacant places."

The third division of the volume takes up the Art of

Shooting, and treats of guns and loading, giving the

author's views on how to hold, when to shoot, the flight

of ducks, and the etiquette of the blind. The Chesapeake
Bay dog—which may fairly be called the American re-

triever—is briefly described, and something is told of

the good work that these dogs do. Then follows a con-
sideration of decoys, including living ones, and some-
thing about the breeding of wildfowl in confinement,
from tlie pen of the late Fred Mather. A chapter on
blinds, batteries, and the boats used in duck shooting,
concludes this section. The final chapiter of the book
tells of the decrease of wildfowl, gives some of its

causes, and recommends the adoption of certain reme-
dies, all of which look toward a lessened annual destruc-
tion of wildfowl, and the concluding words of the vol-

ume are. "Stop spring shooting; Limit the size of bags
for the day and season; Stop the sale of game." An
admirable index concludes the book: •

Besides the fifty-eight portraits of North American
ducks, geese and swan already referred

, to, the volume
IS copiously illustrated. Of the full page plates, four are
reproductions of some of Audubon's magnificent pictures

of ducks, but besides these many smaller half-tones are
-scattered through the volume. A very interesting one
is the small engraving on page 11 showing a group
of gulls occupied in fishing. Every gunner will be in-

terested also in the more than fifty vignettes drawn by -

Mr. Wilmot Townsend which are found through the
text. Though often slight and sketchy, these vignettes
are full of real character, and not a few of them will re^

mind the gunner of something that he has seen. Of
line dra'S'ings, the more important are the plans of

f^OfiMe and sing:le battfrie§ \<']\\^\) ^re published with

their specifications, and the sketches of various types of

ducking boats.

With its heavy paper, good large type, its rubricated

title page, wealth of illustration, and quiet but effective

cover, the volume may be commended to all gunners.
B. W.

New Hampshire Deer Hunting.
Three of my neighbors and I have just returned from

a trip after deer. Our location was the same as last year
—Rocky Point Cottage, Stinson Lake. Rumney, N. H.
Last year we did well, killing four bears and four deer in

five days' hunting. We can leave here early in the
morning and reach the cottage at 10 in the morning of the
same day. From the hills near my house I can see the
mountains where we hunted. We planned to be on the
grounds when the first snow fell. Snow, however, came
very unexpectedly and early—somewhere about Nov. 10.

I was told by residents of Rumney and Ellsworth that it

measured from 12 to 18 inches. When we arrived there
was about- 8 inches in the woods, with a little crust. The
outlook for still-hunting was very discouraging.
We reached our cottage at 10 in the morning, and at

noon we all started out to look over the near-by grounds.
Before r o'clock one of us had killed a deer. We saw a
good many tracks, but they were all a number of days old.

Wherever there were beech trees the deer had pawed up
the leaves in all directions looking for nuts. The third
day one of our party killed a very large doe. This ended
our killing of deer. We all worked hard for about a
week, and hunted over a great deal of ground, going
back seven or eight miles from our own house, hunting
all over the mountains around the three ponds. It is a
hard country to hunt on bare groimd, and with 8 inches
or more of very noisy snow it was very much harder.
One day when I had tramped four miles to the lower
pond and hunted up tO' the top of the mountain south of
the pond, climbing over and under windfalls and over
ledges, I thought it did not pay. Had I killed a good-sized
deer in there I could not have dragged it out in a day.
The snow was so noisy that one could not get anywhere
near a deer, and those deer when once started ran as
though they never meant to stop, and there was no chance
to circle around and work up from the opposite side. I

followed the track of a small deer which had been started
by one of our party for two hours, and it never let up.

Another member followed four deer fully ten miles and
never saw where they showed any signs of stopping.
At our comfortable quarters at Rocky Point Cottage

we talked over the prospects^ every night. We did not
want to give up, but I could see no chances of improve-
ment. It would take at least six or more inches of fresh
snow to deaden the noise of the crust, and six inches more
meant too hard traveling. Snowshoes would not work
for still-hunting, so we gave it up, and perhaps it was
well we did. The night after we got home it began to

snow, and some 20 inches fell, and the wind blew a gale.

Perhaps the deer up there can get around in it. I know
that we could not.

It is only a few years since hounding of deer has
been stopped in this State. When dogging was allowed
nearly all the deer killed M^ere driven by hounds. There
are quite a number of rapid rocky streams and rivers in

the upper part of New Hampshire, and they seldom
freeze entirely. My experience in driving deer to such
waters was very unsatisfactory. Take the East Branch of
Pemigewasset River. You never could tell where a

deer would go to the river, and the water made such a
noise that a dog could not be heard 500 yards away.

I was up in Carroll one winter. There was quite a
party of htmters, and we had six dogs. We started a
deer the first morning, and we followed him four days
and never saw him. There was some 6 inches of snow,
with a crust that would hold a fox. It cut the dogs
badly, and they could not run fast. At the end of the four
days we had six dogs so footsore that they would not
stand up, and the deer were apparently as lively as ever.

With the ending of hounding began the development
of the still-hunter, and he has been increasing both in

skill and numbers ever since. I think it is safe to say
that three deer are now killed every season in that part
of New Hampshire north of Plymouth where one was
killed in hounding days. I do not make the above state-

ment as an advocate of hounding. I never was and
never expect to favor the dogging of deer. When the
question of allowing hounding was brought up I did all

I could against it, and I would do so again were there
any chance of its being revived. It has been said that
hounding of deer drove them out of the country. I

never found it so. A deer, as I have found when fol-

lowed by dogs, might run over the mountains, but when
he got rid of the dogs he would come back within a few
days. Still-hunting will make deer more wild and wary
than any kind of hunting. Ordinarily a deer when he
hears (and he is pretty sure to) the least sound, such as

the packing or squeaking of the snow under the foot of

the still-hunter (no matter what he may wear), will jump
up and stop to see what is coming. When he has been
still-hunted to any extent he does not wait to see; he
knows, or thinks he does, all he wants to, and he jumps
out of his bed and leaves at once.
There is always more or less uncertainty in all hunting.

In still-hunting it is decidedly more (I am not referring
to places where deer are so numerous that no tracking is

needed, or where they try to crowd the sportsman out
of his camp; I have heard of such places, and been to

some of them, and always found things just about as

others who went there have). To get really good still-

hunting, where there are a fair number of deer, a good
soft snow is needed. Even then a good many deer will

be started without getting a good^shot. How often will

there be just the right snow? The man who lives on or
very near the hunting grounds will be the one who gets
such days. Perhaps he has made some arrangement with
a sportsman living two or three hundred miles away.
The snow falls, perhaps unexpectedly, during the night.

The local hunter finds early in the morning that it is an
ideal still-hunting day.

^
The nearest point where he c^n

wire his man is some distaiice away. He says, "I will'^o
out to-day and perhaps kill a big buck, and to-night I wjll

go and send for my man. If he does not kjU anj^thipg I

f-an sell him the buck I have.'- In the coi^rse of a day or
two the 5Port§n>an arrives, pnly to find thai th?r? I^a^

been a thaw or a little rain, and the snow is very noisy.

He works hard and jumps every deer; he tries to tol-

low, perhaps now and then getting a faint glimpse of a

white flag in the distance. He takes home the buck his

guide had ready for liim. He knows that he did not kill

it lie tries to make his friends believe he did. They
may pretend to believe his story, but they do not.

Not all of the rural still-hunters, even if they live on
the grounds, are successful. A certain local hunter in

the vicinity of where we hunted called at our cottage

now and then. After we had given him some refresh-

ments he told us all (and perhaps more) than he knew.
The weapon he used to exterminate deer was a single-

barrel semi-hammerless shotgun. Pie said it was a good
gun sometimes. Last year, on the first snow, he started

out, found the tracks of three deer where they had been

to some apple trees, followed back to the woods, saw a

deer standing looking at him about thirty yards away,

found that his hands were so cold that he could not cock

his gun. The deer after a while ran off. A few minutes

later he saw deer No. 2, with same result. He then

cocked his gun, and soon saw deer No. 3. Forgetting that

the gun was cocked, he almost broke off the lever trying

to cock it, and deer No. 3 followed the others.

This year he tried a rifle; got two very easy shots at

big bucks. The rifle went off and so did the deer. Not
all local hunters are so unlucky. Three young fellows

living some three miles [rom our cottage built a camp on

a deserted farm back in the mountains. When the first

snow began falling they went to their camp, and in a few

days killed six deer. I saw where they had dragged four

of them in.

Other hunters were lucky. Some of them knew very

little about hunting, and just went out and poked around,

and either met or ran across deer. One man, as I was

told, was going along on open ground near a spruce

thicket. He saw a large buck standing broadside looking

at him. He shot at the buck and mis.sed him; the deer

still stood, and a second shot dropped him. When the

shooter went up to his deer he found a doe on the other

side, which had been shot through the neck by the same

bullet. On my way home 1 met on the train a former

member of the New Hampshire Fish and Game Com-
mission. He had heard of this killing two deer at one

shot, and I asked him as follows : "In case a man had

killed one deer and then shot at a second and^ found his

last shot had killed two, what would be done?" He said

it would be a hard question to decide. The reliability of

the man doing the shooting would be taken into account,

otherwise some one who had killed one deer would run

across two more and shoot both, and say he killed the two

last at one shot. I find I am writing a great deal more

than I intended when starting to tell of our unsuccessful

trip. Well, to-day I am practically snowed m—roads

blocked, no mail or anything; can't even go after a fox,

hence the above. C. M. Stark.

DUNBARTON, N. H , Dec. 3.

Wyoming Game Protection.

Editor Forest and Streatn:

During the year there appeared in several sporting

periodicals, under the heading of "Game Protection in

Wyoming," articles elicited by the fact that the hunting

license in that State for non-residents had been raised

from $20 to $40, the same law compelling a guide to

register and pay a license fee of $xo. And, since Wyom-
ing is in many respects the greatest of our big-game

States, it may be of interest to sportsmen to learn, from

a personal experience, how well these game laws are en-

forced and with what eflicicnt care elk, in particular, are

protected. Non-residents hunting in Wyoming are

compelled to pay a license fee of $40 for the open hunt-

ing season of three mouths, from Sept. i to Dec. i.

Now, while the State itself guarantees nothing, it is cer-

tainly to be presumed that, in return for this sum, the

non-resident is given all the protection that strict com-
pliance with the law on his part entitles him to, nor

does it seem unreasonable in him to expect a vigorous

enforcement of the law at the hands of the Game Com-
mission and the county authorities. The resident sports-

man pays a county gun license of $1.00 for the season,

and he, like the non-resident, is limited in his killing to

two elk, three antelope, two deer, one goat, and one

sheep in each hunting season.

And now for our experience: While hunting in the

Gros Ventre Mountains this autumn we were told by our

guides. Nelson Yarnall, of Dubois, and his son, Silas,

that on their way to join us at St. Anthony, Idaho, they

had met two suspicious looking characters who claimed

to be prospectors, but Avhose outfit and general appear-

ance, together with the nature of the country, made it

much more likely that they were market-hunters. As it

happened, our party entered the locality through which

these men had preceded us by about ten days (no one

else had been there in the interim, and their footprints

were unmistakable), so that when we began to find car-

cass after carcass of elk. from which only the teeth

(tusks) had been removed, we were morally certain as

to the slaughterers. In the course of our hunting, in

a limited section, and without effort upon our part, we
found six victims of their work, five bulls and one cow.

Not a part of any of them had been taken for meat,

though, as a blind, the heads of some had been removed
and hidden in the bushes, where we found all but one;

but from every elk, however, cow included, the teeth

had been carefully cut, leaving- the rest of the carcass

prey for bear and coyote.

Now, this sounds atrocious, even in the reading, but

for the man who has a drop of red^ blood in his veins,

the sight of a huge bull elk whh magnificent six or

seven-point antlers, lying rotting on the ground, killed

by a rascally scoundrel merely for a pair of teeth of the
"

value of three of four dollars, is infuriating, and had we
encountered the perpetrators of this crime we would
most certainly have taken the law in our own hands,

and, at the risk of curtailing our hunt, so acted that they

would have received the full legal
_
penalty. Our one

desire was to have them brought to justice, for, in addi-

tion to their wanton destruction, they had seriously im-

paired our hunting, though, thanks to the skill of our

guide^, we both giibsequently secured fine heads. Con-

?ef]ilfntly V/e Ci?^te>'<?^
days and sent Silas fifty wle§
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to notify the game wardens, Mr. Lloyd and Mr. Jones,
who promised to set forth immediately, and who prob-
ably did their best, but a severe snow storm developed
which must have hampered them considerably, and which
drove us out of the mountainb. Our guides were bent
on arresting these teeth hunters, and as we parted from
them, homeward bound, they promised us to go out
immediately, which, of course, met with our hearty ap-
proval. The subsequent developments were written us.

With a small pack train, Nelson Yarnall, Silas and
Jack McCabe, our efficient cook, started up the Wind
River, and the first day, near the Rams Horn, met the
teeth hunters. Passing by and giving the impression
tkat they were hunting for a bunch of strayed horses,
the Yarnalls and Jack back-tracked at night, held up the
law-breakers at the rifie's muzzle, searched them and
their camp, and found twenty-six pairs of elk teeth,

representing, of course, twenty-six elks, mostly bulls.

The criminals were taken to the nearest justice of the
peace, Richard Green, at Dubois, where one of them,
Rudolph Rosencrans, pleaded guilty, and was fined $25
and costs, the total being $38.30. That is to say, this

wholesale infraction of Wyoming's law protecting one of

its most valuable possessions, its big game, was pun-
ishedbythe infliction of the minimum penalty—the maxi-
mum being a fine of $100 and imprisonment for six

months—and even this maximum, under the administra-
tion of a right-minded judge, would seem, in the present
case, to err on the side of leniency.

Think of it, O ye game lovers, $38.80 for twenty-six
elk. Less than the sum you or I pay for the mere
privilege of killing two, and less than our combined ex-
penses for our guides and outfit in waiting over the two
days to notify the game wardens.
As no defense was attempted, it is a fair presumption

that the teeth hunters were glad enough to get off with
the slaughter of only twenty-six elk charged against
them; but how many these two men really killed will

never be known, for they were in the mountains nearly
all summer and made several trips to the nearest settle-

ments, from which shipments of teeth were probably
made. . .

Was there* ever such a travesty upon justice as this?

Was there ever such a reward for the honest endeavor
of honest men who had done their duty so well as the
Yarnalls and McCabe? They and we are filled with dis-

gust and bitter disappointment at this mal-administra-
tion of the law, but in the hope that publicity may en-
hance its better application in the future, we have ven-
tured to take so much of your space.
• For the enlightenment of those not informed, be it

known that what are referred to as "teeth" are the
canine teeth chiefly of the bull elk. They are carried in

the upper jaw, one on each side, and immediately back
of the incisors. These tusks are only valuable for the
reason that a secret society of the "Elks" has adopted
them as its insignia or emblem. It is to be regretted
that this is the case, as it is conducive to the destruction
of one of our most noble of animals.

W. Worrell Wagner,
Shereourne W. Dougherty, M. D.

Philadelphia, 1901.

The Forest Reserves.
from President Roosevelt^s Message.

Public opinion throughout the United States has
moved steadily toward a just appreciation of the value
of forests, whether planted or of natural growth. The
great part played by them in the creation and main-
tenance of the National wealth is now more fully realized

than ever before.

Wise forest protection does not mean the withdrawal
of forest resources, whether of wood, water, or grass,

from contributing their full share to the welfare of the

people, but, on the contraiy, gives the assurance of

larger and more certain supplies: The fundamental idea

of forestry is the perpetuation of forests by use. Forest
protection is not an end of itself; it is a means to in-

crease and sustain the resources of our country and the
industries which depend upon them. The preservati6n
of our forests is an imperative business necessity. We
have come to see clearly that whatever destroys the

forest, except to make way for agriculture, threatens our
well-being..

The practical usefulness of the National forest reserves

to the mining, grazing, irrigation, and other interests of

the regions in which the reserves lie has led to a wide-
spread demand by the people of the West for their pro-
tection and extension. The forest reserves will inevit-

ably be of still greater use in the future than in the

past. Additions should be made to them whenever prac-
ticable, and their usefulness should be increased by a
thoroughly businesslike management.
At present the protection of the forest reserves rests

with the General Land Office, the mapping and descrip-

tion of their timber with the L'nited States Geological
Survey, and the preparation of plans for their conserva-
tive use with the Bureau of Forestry, which is also

charged with the general advancement of practical for-

estry in the United States These various functions
should be united in the Bureau of Forestry, to which
they properly belong. The present diffusion of responsi-
bility is bad from every standpoint. It prevents that
effective co-operation between the Government and the
men who utilize the resources of the reserves, without
which the interests of both must suffer. The scientific

bureaus generally should be put under the Departmeiit
of Agriculture. The President should l^ave by law the
power of transferring lands for use as forest reserves to
the Department cSf Agriculture. He already has such
power in the case of lands needed by the Departments of
War and the Navy.
The wise administration of the fcirest reserves will be

not less helpful to the interests which depend on water
than to those which depend on wood and grass. The
watef supply itself depends upon the forest. In the arid
regidii it is water, not land, which measures production.
The western half of the United States would sustain a
population greater than that of our whole country to-

day if the w»ters that now run to waste were saved and
jj§e<i for irrigation, Che fprest and water problem^ arf

erhaps the most vital internal questions of the United
tates, ~

, .j- . .

Certain of the forest resei-ves' should also be made
preserves for the wild forest creatures. All of the re-

serves should be better protected from fires. Many of

them need special protection because of the great injury

done by live stock, above all by sheep. The increase in

deer, elk, and other animals in the Yellowstone Park
shows what may be expected when other mountain for-

ests are properly protected by law and properly guarded.
Some of these areas have been so denuded of surface
vegetation by overgrazing that the ground-breeding
birds, including 'grouse and quail, and many mammals,
including deer, have been exterminated or driven away.
At the same time the water-storing capacity of the sur-

face has been decreased or destroyed, thus promoting
floods in times of rain and diminishing the flow of

streams between rains.

In cases where natural conditions have been restored
for a few years vegetation has again carpeted the ground,
birds and deer are coming back, and hundreds of per-

sons, especially from the immediate neighborhood, come
each summer to enjoy the privilege of camping. Some,
at least, of the forest reserves should afford perpetual
protection to the native fauna anf flora, safe havens of

refuge to our rapidly diminishing wild animals of the

larger kinds, and free camping grounds for the ever-
increasing numbers of men and women who have
learned to find rest, health, and recreation in the splen-

did forests and flower-clad meadows of our mountains.
The forest reserves should be set apart forever for the
use and benefit of our people as a whole, and not sac-

rificed to the shortsighted greed of a few.

The forests are natural reservoirs. By restraining the
streams in flood and replenishing them in drought, they
make possible the use of waters otherwise wa.sted. They
prevent the soil from washing, and so protect the stor-

age reservoirs from filling up with silt. Forest conserva-
tion is therefore an essential condition of water con-
servation.

Some Maine Deer Hunters.
As A matter of fact, the term "deer hunters" applies

to a pretty large percentage of the male population
hereabouts this season, as not only has almost every-
body^ generally classed as a sportsman directed his best

efforts toward getting a shot at one of these wary fel-

lows, but many who had thought their hunting days were
over, as well as many more who hitherto had never
thought of hunting at all, have had their sporting blood
so roused by the popular craze that they have provided
themselves with suitable arms and taken a zeal o as hand
at the game, Naturally the result has been bad for the

deer, as well as somewhat risky for the hunter, although,
happily, no accidents have yet been reported in our im-
mediate vicinity. The following, from the Oxford
County Advertiser of Nov. 29, gives one an idea of the

vigor of the campaign being conducted in that county:
"Last week's Advertiser announced the killing of 8g

different deer in this county. One or more deer have
been killed in nearly every town in this county this fall,

•including one moose. This shows conclusively that big

game is on the increase."

In the issue containing the above were accounts of

the killing of perhaps ten or twelve more deer, and
thus 'the work will go on to the end of the season. A
paralleL state of affairs prevails in Cumberland county,

which, after absolute protection for a period, has been
open during October of the present year. One report
states that sixteen deer were killed the first week on
Standish Plains, a tract of 4,000 acres about ten miles

east of us, on the Maine Central; but I am inclined to

think the number overestimated, although it is certain

the locality was literally thronged with hunters for a

time.

Among those who went from this way was W. E.
Blake, one of our best hunters and rifle shots, who spent

three days there, after the rush was over, but sighting

only one deer. This his hunting companion might have
shot but for fear of hitting Blake, who stood exactly in

line. Edward Spencer, a celebrated trapper of Baldwin,
spent a week on the plains without getting a shot, to

be met on his return by the remark from liis wife that

he was foolish to go away hunting, as she had seen
several deer about the place during his absence. Thus
warned, he kept his rifle handy, and soon got a shot at

a fine buck that came into an orchard where he was at

work. The fellow bounded away into the woods, though
plainly hard hit, and the most persistent search by Spen-
cer and his boy failed to disclose further trace of it, until,

about a week later, the boy, in jumping a fence while

out gunning, landed plump on its dead body—quite

spoiled. Early in the season two other Baldwin sports-

men came upon five deer in a clearing, upon which they

opened promiscuously with buck shot. The deer all got

away, but two of them were found dead and spoiled

later on. For a few of the lucky ones, the Ward boys,

living near the Hiram and Baldwin line, have shot three

deer; in Hiram, after the first snow, three were shot in

one day by Chas. Osgood, Chas. Clark, and Calvin
Clemens, respectively; while three have been downed in

our immediate vicinity, the' first by Harry L. Huntress,
a farmer's boy; the second by Elmer Wyman, and the

third, shot Nov. 25, near his home, by a young man
nam.ed Bert Warren, living only about half a mile inside

the county line. Several have also been killed in Porter,

and Edward Ridlon, of that town, who went to Sand-
wich, N. H., on a fox hunting trip, had the luck to bring
down a big buck with buckshot near Squam Lake; as
well as many more that I will not mention, and to which
more will doubtless jje added before the end of the

season.
The only ones to go from here into the "big woods"

were Murray Watkins and Daniel Chaplin, who pro-
vided themselves with Savage' rifles and a full outfit, and
in October paid a two weeks' visit to the region north
of Moosehead. They leportea a very pleasant trip, and
brought back four, fine deer, including a monster buck,
shot by Chaplin., declared to be ^he , biggest ever seen at

that particular camp. Dan gives 9. graphic account of the
killing of this big fellow. He was on the edge of a big
j>urn, thicklj' sprung up to little maples, where he ha4

seen fresh signs of a deer the day before. Moving
along a fallen tree trunk that extended out into the
jungle, as he stepped cautiously down from the further
end his eye caught a quick movement in the foliage, not
far distant. It was the flicker of a deer's tail; he could
brokenly make out its outline as it stood in a thick
clump of maples calmly browsing. A portion of the
neck was exposed through a slight opening, and at this

Dan fired. The animal gave a single short bound, then
stood like a statue, stretched to his full height, every
sense on the alert. The movement had brought the
fore shoulder in full view, and at this Dan directed his
second shot. This time the old chap turned and dashed
straight towards him; but the terrible "soft-nose" had
done its work. A few frantic, aimless bounds and he
collapsed and fell dead. He was a veritable monarch of
the woods.
W. H. Hatch, of Fryeburg, who accompanied Watkins

and Chaplin, and acted as guide for the camp, returned
later on with two deer and a moose. It is probable that
others from this way will visit that region next season.
Cornish, Me. Templar.

The Way We Used To Do.
Puerto Principe, Cuba.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
On going through my eflFects a few days since I came
upon the following notes of a march made in 1894 from
Fort Meade, S. D., by E Troop, Eighth Cavalry, to which
I then belonged as first lieutenant. Possibly they may
interest my friends of the Forest and Stream. You are
welcome to make such use of them as you desire. In the
days before the acquisition of Cuba and the Philippine
Islands we made many such marches; they were made for
military purposes, such as map-making, instruction, etc.

As the military details would be of little interest, I have
mainly omitted them in copying the notes, and send only
such portions as pertain properly to the columns of Forest
and Stream.
On this occasion our command consisted of three

officers—Capt. K., Second Lieut. K. and myself—and fifty

mounted enlisted men—a party ample to readily consume
all game that might fall to our shotguns. Behind the
mounted 'column followed closely my hunting wagon
drawn by two horses, and carrying Capt. KL's bird dog
Yacoob, an Irish setter of considerable ability; our shot-
guns, ammunition, shooting coats, etc. This was in the
days of black powder, at least on the plains, when every
one loaded his own cartridges. I had a few days before,
upon the recommendation of some friends, purchased a

can of a new variety of powder which, previous to this

trip, I had had no opportunity to test—this will explain
my frequent reference to my ammunition. We set forth
from the post on Sept. 8, and reached a stream called th -

Belle Fourche River about i :30 that day, crossed it and
went into camp. All that day's march had been through
settlements with fenced country on both sides of us, with
cultivated fields. Once across the Belle, however, all this

was to change immediately to absolute cattle country—^no

fences, no roads, no evidences of civilization, nothing but an
interminable sea of grass, intersected at intervals by feeble

watercourses fringed to a greater or less extent with
trees. As far as one could tell by appearances this coun-
try was exactly the same as it had been at any time for
centuries back, differing only in having the buffalo re-

placed by cattle almost as wild, large and shaggy. In-
deed the evidence left by the buffalo made them seem
almost present—their bleaching skulls were numerous, not
infrequently supplied with horns, the choicest of which
were eagerly secured by some of the enlisted men, as they
would yet take a polish. I say such was the appearance,
although in reality there were a few isolated cattle

ranches here and there, as will be seen, but they were in

secluded hollows on some water course or other, and
invisible until one was almost upon them. The annual
round up was also in progress at this time, and on this

account we now and then had our path crossed by a cow-
boy, from whom we obtained information, usually more
or less erroneous, in regard to our route. With these
explanatory remarks the notes commence with the camp
just across the Belle. Wm. F. Flynn,

We ate a little lunch after establishing our camp in a
fine groA'e of cottonwoods near the water, and then at

about half-past two Capt. K. and Lieut. K. took their

fishing tackle and tried the stream for fish. I had omitted
to bring my fishing tackle, so I followed with my shotgun,
thinking a duck might fly over. After watching them
awhile I crossed the river by wading, and with Yacob
worked a small grove of cottonwood for prairie chicken
(i. e., the sharp-tail grouse, the bird that is constantly-

referred to in this vicinity as the prairie chicken, and on
that account so called in these notes). Yacoob soon flushed

a small bunch of about six, and afterward one or two
single birds, all of them, however, out of range, so that I

got no shots. Although frequently noticed by our party,

it nevertheless always excites our remark that these birds

never lie nearly as well to a dog when found far from
the habitations of man as when found in fields where they

must surely be hunted much more frequently. This
might lead some to jump at the conclusion that birds have
to be taught how to behave properly when hunted, as well

as the dog to hunt them. We—that is, Capt. K. and
myself, who have been hunting companioris for many
years—have always accounted for this peculiarity on the

ground that in the wild state the chief enemy that these

large birds know is the coyote, and as the dog bears more
or less resemblance to the coyote, especially the red set-

ter, the mere presence of the dog serves to make these

wild birds wary and uneasy, while ,with the bird of

civilization the coyote, and consequently the dog, is an

insignificant factor. At all events, the dog flushed the

birds out of range and I got no shots. I finally took a

bath in the river and got back to camg^in time for sup-

per of bacon, cabbage and potatoes, with plenty of

soldier coffee. At some time during that evening^ the

sergeant came up and reported that one of the men named
Stout, who had been out hunting that afternoon, had not

yet returned to camp. When last seen he was about, a

half-mile down the river. -

Sunday, Sept. g.—As Stout was stUl missing in the

morning, Capt. K, sent out a detail of two or three men
to search for him, while the rest of the command pursued

the marph. At | o'clock we pulled out of ?atnp; a fresl^
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cool breeze blowing and the morning pleasant and com-
fortable. About II o'clock we reached what is called

Elm Creek. While this is geographically a water course

beyond all question, it nevertheless bears so little resem-
blaiice to olir ordinarily accepted ideas of a creek that

iitiiess otte Was well-ififoftHed ill stich matters he might,

vvh'le looking fof this particulai' stfeiim, cross it arid go
on his Wky Withotit kriowirtg: it—indeed, We did this our-

selves on oUr return trip at another part of the stream.

Elm Cteek Cotisists of i chain of disconnected water holes

tlstiftlly friflged with bUshes. or at least having sedgy
batiks, which afford good covet to the approaching gun-

Hef
i

it appears also to abound iti dilck food, and altogether

forms a stopping place for the ducks.which they afe loath

to leave, as well as. an ideal place for the sportsman to

hunt them, as under the fftA^oring screen of . btish of

sedge he can approach each pool qUite boldly, and m
most cases easily reach a position from which ne can, as

they take wing, use his right and left to advantage. At
this creek I gave my horse to a trooper to lead alottg

with the advancing column, and getting into the wagon
drove up the stream on a prospecting tour. I approached
quite a number of holes cautiously, dismounting from
the wagon for this purpose, without seeing any duck, and

becoming discouraged with the prospect, and concluding

that it was still too early for them, I approached the

next good pool without getting out of the wagon. As ill

luck would have it, there was a large flock of widgeon
on this pool. 1 fired at them from the wagon as they

flew, but of course got none at that long range. I then

resumed my previous caution, and soon came upon a

small flock of teal, and gave them a right and left as they

rose within what I considered easy range. To my sur-

prise they all flew away. As teal in the act of rising from
the wate'r are a most difficult target, I concluded I had

missed them clean, and thought no more about it. Soon

a small flock of widgeon on the wing came within range,

out of which I helped myself to one. I had now ex-

plored the creek sufficiently to enable me to report that the

ducks had certainly come down from the north, or, at

least, were on hand in good numbers. They may have

bred there for all I know, so I turned back to overtake the

column. As I followed down the creek I espied a small

bunch of bluewing on a hole a little distance ahead, and,

approaching cautiously, fired with each barrel as they

rose. Each bird covered fell at the shot, but before I

could cross the stream and pick them up one of them

again rose and flew away. I was somewhat surprised at

this, and began to .suspect my new brand of powder of

being weak. I then set out to overtake the column, which

I soon succeeded in doing, for Capt. K.. on hearing my
first shot, had halted for a few minutes in order to enable

me to explore further without getting too far behind. I

also found on joining the column that the duck I had

shot and which had again taken wing, had fallen a sec-

ond time within sight of the command, and one of the

enlisted men had ridden out on his horse while they were

waiting for me and found it. It was a spoonbill.

About 2:30 P. M. we reached the ranch on Coyote

Creek that we were in search of, and went into camp

about a half-mile above the house. This ranch was in-

habited only bv two boys, aged about fourteen and six-

teen respectively, sons of a ranchman by the name of

Keffeler, whom we had seen on the further side of the

Belle and who had recommended us to come by the way
of this place. They were good boys, and very glad to

see us, insisted on furnishing us twice as much hay as

our horses could consume, and refused to take any com-

pensation whatever for it until we fully explained to them

that it was the U. S. Government that was receiving this

forage, and that favors of this kind were wasted on it,

and in reply to our inquiries as to whether there were any

chickens about there, replied that there were lots of them

—that they had. indeed, iust seen as many as fifty not

far from the house. This was certainly encouraging. We
were too old hands at bird shooting to believe that the

boys had really seen that number of birds. To one un-

accustomed to accuracy in such matters, a good-sized

bunch of sav fifteen appears like forty or fifty, but we
realized that there were some, and that they were near at

hand, and that was all that we wanted to know. Lieut. K.

and i took our shotguns and Yacoob, and with one of

the boys as a guide set forth. We soon came upon a

fine bunch of chickens—i. e., sharptail—near a dense

plum thicket—their ideal cover. As they flushed I got

in both my right and left, and saw both birds fall, but

before I could pick them up one of them rose and flew

off, and I lost him. I was now beginning to lose all

faith in my ammunition for long shots. This covey had

succeeded in getting in such thick cover that we couldn't

get it up again. Yacoob was also fresh and headstrong

from his long ride, and managed to flush what birds he

found at so long a range that we could do nothing with

them, so as we were both exceedingly hungry we went

back to camp and had dinner. After that Capt. K. and I

again took Yacoob and went out. We failed to find

our original covey, but by beating the ground faithfully

we got up nine singles and bagged eight of them, he

killing five, I two, and both of us firing at the eighth. We
returned to camp about dark. Score for the day, three

ducks and ten chickens.

Monday. Sept. 10.—Last night was frosty and sharp,

and not having prepared ourselves for it before going

to bed. neither Capt. K. nor myself slept warm. We
were sleeping on folding cots, and the sharp air got at

us all around. Not so Lieut. K., for he was sleeping in a

sleeping bag on the ground, and did not know what it

was to be cold at night on the entire trip. We had this

morning our favorite camping breakfast of broiled duck,

and from this on we had to eat but little bacon. Of
course, being soldiers, we have all due respect for bacon,

yet on a trip-like this there is nothing that will appeal to a

sportsman's gustatory taste as a bluewing split and

broiled over the coals by means of a few green withes

as a holder, and eaten sizzling hot from the embers on a

sharp frostv morning—potatoes, bread and butter and

coffee may help it out a little, but it is a delightful meal

all by itself. We left camp about 7:15, and continued

northeast. After about seven miles had been marched

we came across a small flock of chickens. I called Lieut.

K.'s attention to it, and thinking there might be a fair

number about there, we dismounted and flushed them.

There proved to be but three in the bunch, of which he

^ot one gncj I ont, while the third fleyr away. We

Forest and stream

went into camp on Sulphur Creek about 11:15 A, M.
This is a mtiddy, naffow creek, with high, steep banks
covered with brush and tfees, and gave little promise of

sport with ducks as we approached it. Nevertheless, while

we were seeking a place to water the hofsea, we scared up
two good-sized flocks of widgeon, which served to en-

courage us greatly for the afternoon sport. As soon as

we had watered the horses which we did by carrying

water up the steep banks in buckets and pouring it into

the wagon feed troughs, covered with a wagon sheet, we
all got iftto the hunting wagon and set forth. We worked
till nearly dark with but Httle success. There were no
coveys of chickens, only here and there a scattered one,

generally old ones, and quite difficult to manage. Lieut.

K. killed four chickens and one duck, Capt. K. three

chickens, and I none, having had but three shots that

afternoon, and all long ones. Total score for the day,

ten chickens and one duck. There was a kind of rude

habitation near where we camped, but during the daytime

it had appeared to be deserted, but after dark a man
came into our camp, giving his name as Welsh, and said

that he lived in the building near by. He spent the even-

ing with us, and was quite entertaining, though the in-

formation he gave us about the country afterward proved

so erroneous that it greatly shook our faith in what he

told Us about other things. He was generous, though

;

gave us all the hay we could use, and offered to kill a

beef for us if we wanted it, and all without compensation.

We were now almost on the edge of the great Cheyenne
River Indian Reservation, and Mr. Welsh told us that he

rarely saw any one in that vicinity but Indians, and that

it was a great pleasure to him to see soldiers for a change.

I may be mistaken, but I have always fancied that he was
engaged in some illicit commerce with the Indians, and
that he suspected that the object of our visit was to look

into the matter.

Tuesday, Sept. ii.—We left camp at about 7 o'clock

after an exceedingly sharp, cool night. I had slept with

my clothes, shoes' and legging all on to keep warm. Mr.
Welsh accompanied us a few- miles on his horse to put

us on the right course, as there was no trail at all and the

country was difficult. He told us that we must certainly

find a particular pass in the hills about fifteen miles "td the

north, or else we would never get through with our

wagons. He finally got us through some swampy bottoms

near by and fairly headed for the pass and then took his

departure. We made the pass without any great difficulty,

and continued on our course in good spirits, noticing now
and then a bunch of chickens along the way, but not stop-

ping to shoot any, as we desired, if possible, to reach the

Moreau River that night, and. as Welsh had told us that

it was at least forty miles, and probably more, by the

way that we would' have to go. not knowing the short

cuts, we deemed it best not to waste any time by shooting

along the road. The day was exceedingly hot, notwith-

standing the cold of the night before, and as we supposed

we should have to march late to reach the river, we began

to be on the lookout for an opportunity to water our

animals. Welsh had told us that once we had gotten into

the open country beyond the hills we would find an abun-

dance of water. In point of fact, we found none at all,

and were beginning to be quite uneasy on the subject,

when about 2 o'clock I disco\ ered a small habitation at

some distance off the road, and hastened over there to

make inquiries. I found a woman at the house, and on
asking her how far it was to the Moreau, was pleasantly

surprised to have her answer. "Only about four miles."

We hastened on and reached it about 3 o'clock, having

made not over twenty-eight miles that day, in place of

the forty that Welsh assured us that we should have to

make. Lieut. K. and I at once went out to shoot some
chickens that we had seen near by on our march in. We
soon found them, and got two apiece, I securing mine on

such a beautiful double as to almost restore confidence in

my powder. After we had been out some time, Capt. K.

followed Us out and also shot two, thus making a total of

six for the day's score. I had walked so much in the

last two days that my feet were becoming blistered on the

soles, which tended to take away some of the pleasure of

the sport, as well as to cause me to avoid long reaches on

foot.

Wednesday, Sept. 12.—Last night was quite mild and
comfortable, and this morning was fairly hot. Finding

one of the wagon mules sick. Capt. K. decided to lie over

one day in this camp and give him a chance to recover, if

possible. About 8 o'clock we hitched up the hunting

wagon and all three set forth, expecting to do great things,

as ever since we had been in Dakota we had always heard

the Moreau spoken of as the Mecca of chicken and duck

hunters. The river was a disappointment in appearance

as far as ducks were concerned. Instead of open pools

with low sedgy banks, as we expected to find it. we found

high, vertical banks with a rock bottom, and an utter

absence of aquatic vegetation. We consequently aban-

doned the attempt to find ducks, and concluded to devote

ourselves to the chickens. These we fancied might be

found in abundance, and indeed we did find them fairly

abundant, though quite disappointing, as instead of find-

ing them in nice bunches of from eight to ten that would

hide in the cover and lie to the dog, they were generally

found in sipgles and twos and threes, walking about in

plain view in the open country, and quickly taking to wing

if the dog came anywhere near them. We could readily

understand, though, why it was so famed as a chicken

country, as all along in the river bottom there was a fringe

of small Cottonwood bushes a few feet high, in which the

chickens stayed during the heat of the day. Here a pot-

hunter could secrete himself, and by watching underneath

these bushes could shoot quite a number of chickens as

they walked about. Indeed, on our return to camp we
found that the enlisted men with two single-barreled shot-

guns in addition to their carbines, had succeeded in secur-

ing some twenty-five or thirty in this manner, and were
in high praise of the Moreau Valley as a chicken country.

We hunted for about three hours, and as it was pretty

hot, gave it up then, and returned to camp, Capt. K. hav-

ing killed ten, I seven and Lieut. K. two. I should have

had three or four more, but my powder was too weak to

kilf at anv distance at all—^that is, to kill clean—and with

these particular birds all the shots were pretty long. I

was also at considerable disadvantage in having no dog,

for though the birds behaved badly as regards the dog,^

nevertheless he was occasionally a great assistance, and"

as Yacoob was Ca|>t, IC/s dog, of ggurse he nattjrally
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devoted his efforts mainly to K. After dinner it was so.

hot and uncomfortable itt, the tent that Capt. K. and I

went out and tried the fish in the stream. We caught

three, one cat and two skipjacks, all small ones. We
had brought our towels with us and finished the day by

a refreshing bath, which greatly relieved our blistered

feet. We returned to camp and had supper about dark.

Thursday, Sept. 13.—This morning we pulled out of

camp at about 7 o'clock, and followed up the south bank
of the Moreau; there was a kind of road or cattle trail

leading in that direction. After journeying for two or

three miles we came to a ranch called Norine's ranch,

where we made inquiries concerning the country and
route. We then came to the conclusion to head for

Antelope Creek about twelve mUes to the north, as this

man assured us that there was plenty of water in it and

good duck pools. There was no road whatever, and we
found many deep ravines, but our wagoners had become
quite skillful in avqiding them, so we got along pretty

well. We saw a small herd of antelope on our way, and
also one deer. This Capt. K. tried to kill, dismount-

ing and creeping up toward it for awhile, but did not

succeed in getting near enough, although he took a

chance shot without effect. We reached the Antelope

about r o'clock. It was an excellent stream for duck,

to all appearances, and Capt. K. and I at once set out

with our shotguns to reconnoitre it. We were gone

about an hour and saw nothing except one small flock

flying about high in the air. After dinner we all three

set out and walked a long distance down the stream with-

out seeing anything, till finally we discovered a large flock

of teal on the water. I held back the dog, as my pow-
der was so poor and the rest stole up and fired at the

ducks on the water. As they rose I let go of the dog
and rushing forward fired into the rising flock. We all

reloaded as soon as possible, and as they swung around

in the air they gave us another opportunity for a shot.

We picked up our ducks and then, following up and

down the stream, found quite a number of scattered ones

which we usually got as they rose. We had a long

walk back to camp at night, but the breeze was blowing

fresh and cool so we didn't mind it; our feet were also

much better to-day from our bath of the day before.

We counted our ducks and found an even twenty-five

(mostly greenwing) for the day's score.

Friday, Sept. 14.—This morning it was quite cool and

cloudy. We left camp about 7 o'clock and moved about

eight miles up the Antelope and again went into camp.

I left my horse after a little and taking the wagon to fol-

low after me, footed it up the stream in the hope of bag-

ging some ducks. I found one lone teal and got him as

he rose. I also scared up a good flock of mallard, but

these were out of range. I got into a good flock of

chickens, but owing partly to my poor ammunition, and

riiore to my poorer shooting, I got but one where T

should have had three. On this morning's march the

men found a porcupine, and one of the troop dogs at-

tacked it as he did everything else. On this occasion,

however, he made a blunder, as he got his mouth and
throat so filled with the quills that the men had to shoot

him to relieve his misery.
^

Quite a number of antelope were seen on the day's

march, and after dinner several of the enlisted men went

out to hunt them. On reaching camp we three officers

set out a-foot down stream, Capt. K. killing one duck

—

the only one ^e saw. We then left the stream and fol-

lowed up a small wooded ravine toward camp and se-

cured four chickens on it. We ate dinner and then set

out up stream in the wagon. After driving for several

mdes,"we all got out and sent the wagon back to camp,

while we hunted along down on foot. We found no

ducks, as there was scarcely any water in this part of the

creek, but the chicken shooting was the best we had seen

on the entire trip, almost every little clump of brush had

one or two in it, and they all lay well; while the damp,

cool atmosphere developed the scent and favored the

'dog. We killed twelve and got tired of it--'twas too

easy. Score for the day: Capt. K. 7, I 9, Lieut. K. 4.

We strolled leisurely back to camp, and had a delightful

supper of broiled teal, plum jelly, potatoes, and hot bis-

cuits. Taking it all around, it was doubtless the best

day of the entire trip. As two of the enlisted men who
went out after antelope were still out after dark we
built a beacon light on a neighboring hill, and the trum-

peter sounded calls on his trumpet. The harvest moon
rose at its full to-night and made a magnificent spectacle

in this broad and silent valley.

Saturday, Sept. 15.—This morning it was pretty cool.

No news from the lost hunters. Capt. K. sent three

parties out to seek for them, and provided each with a

rude pencil sketch of the country in order that they

might not get lost themselves, for we were now entirely

beyond the reach of either roads or habitations, and in

whatever direction one looked the country presented

practically the same appearance, so it was not a difficult

thing by any means to lose the camp. While waiting for

these parties to search for the lost men, we three officers

took our shotguns and strolled down the stream. We
found one flock of bluewing that had evidently come in

during the night, out of which we eventually succeeded

in securing nine birds; we also shot one chicken. I

contributed but little myself toward these results, as my
poor ammunition had gotten me completely under hack

as far as long shots were concerned, and I no longer at-

tempted any over twenty-five yards or such a matter. To
be limited to so narrow a field as this is pretty dis-

heartening. We returned to camp about 10:30 that

morning. The lost men had just gotten in They had

gone hunting to the north of the Antelope the day be-

fore, and in attempting to return to camp, had crossed

the stream in some of its dry reaches without knowing

it, and thus kept on in search of it till they struck the

Moreau. They found the ranch on that stream and

stayed all night there. We now had to wait to get back

our searching parties. We scanned the distant horizon

for glimpses of them, and finally succeeded in detecting

them wending their several ways back to camp. They

were observed at a much longer distance away from

camp than persons in civil life would readily believe

on being at first told of it. This was due to the fact that

the Ordnance Department bedecks each horse's head

with a pair of metallic mirrors in the form of brass

bridle rosettes, mi the Inspector Gewr^l's Department
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requires these mirrors to be kept constantly burnished.
The result of all this is that, although the attending con-
ditions, as well as all instruction for warfare, require an
enem}' to be approached with the utmost secrecj'^ and
caution, yet nevertheless, we were enabled by means of

these useless brass ornaments to detect our men and to

assure ourselves that they were soldiers at a distance

which, as I have stated, was practically incredible. (I

eventually made a report of this circumstance to the
Lieut. General commanding the army, but up to the
present writing we are still wearing the same unneces-
sary gewgaws and keeping them just as bright.) We
pulled out of camp about i o'clock P. M., and headed for

the same ranch as nearly as w6 could by the directions

of our lost men who had stayed there. After consider-
able winding about to avoid ravines, etc., we reached it

about 5 o'clock. This ranch is situated at the confluence
of the North and South Moreau, and is a well-known
station throughout all that countrj-.

Sunday, Sept. i6.—This morning the mule previously
referred to as having been sick was too weak to proceed
further, so we left him with the keeper of the ranch to

care for until he should improve. We set forth about 7
o'clock for the Sulphur on our return to the post. We
reached the Flying "V" Ranch about ii o'clock, and
watered our animals at the stock-pump. An incident

that came under our notice here served to impress us
with the duplicity that seems inherent in the "genus
homo." We had on one of our wagons an odometer
for the purpose of taking measurements of the various
distances passed over by us in our various wanderings,
to be used eventually in making a map of this wild land.

The keeper of this ranch espied this instrument and
evinced the keenest interest in obtaining the accurate
distances between the points of our journey. Lieut. K.,

who had charge of this division of the duty, went to

some considerable pains to furnish this man the desired
information. Capt. K. eventually told the man that

these distances would do him no good as they were so
different from those usually claimed by the residents of

the country that no one would believe him when he
showed them to people (the man had carefully recorded
each one in a memorandum book). "Ah," said the fel-

low, "that isn't what I'm getting them for. I'm going to

get up big bets with the cowboys when they are in

money, and then when all the money is up we'll measure
the distance, and I'm satisfied that'll fix them with that

little wheel of yours." In other words, the knave was
going to bet with the cowboys on the distance between
roints and use the knowledge he had thus obtained from
us to rob them. Lieut. K. felt rather crestfallen over
the use to which his scientific data was to be put. We
reached the Sulphur at 2:30 o'clock. A.fter dinner we
all set out up stream with our shotguns. Capt. K. and
Lieut. K. were both on the same side, while I was on the
other. Capt. K. shot a chicken. At the reoort of his

piece a fine flock of spoonbill rose from the creek just

ahead. I shot one as they swerved my way—the only
bird I got that day. The others got eight chickens and
two ducks. The dog hunted solely on their side and I

got no shots.

Monday, Sept. 17.—This morning it was cold. Ice had
formed on our water bucket to quite an appreciable
thickness, and we built a fire before our tent to eat our
breakfast by. We set forth at about 7 o'clock, as usual,

and went over the tops of many hills in' search of Elm
Creek, where we intended to camp that night. We
chanced to pass a "round-up" camp, and as we knew
nothing of the rou.te I rode over and interrogated the
cowboys concerning it. The information they gave us

was so erroneous that we eventually crossed the Elm and
had gotten several miles on the other side before we
realized the fact. This stream had given such good
promise of sport with ducks when I explored it on the
way over that we were anxious to give it a fair trial by
camping on it, and putting in our spare time in mean-
dering its banks with our shotguns, so we concluded to

turn back and return to it, which we promptlj' did, even
though it added several miles to our march for the da}'

—

already considerable. We went into camp on the Elm
about 2 P. M. Ducks were immediately discovered, and
Capt. K., taking his gun, secured three while we were
unsaddling. After eating rather of a hasty meal,
we took the hunting wagon and set forth. We met with
great sport with the ducks. They were sufficiently abun-
dant to exactb' suit us ; that is, there were a few on every
good pool that we came to, and no large flocks on any
pool, and the majority were mallard. While these con-
ditions perhaps might not contribute so large a bag of

game as though there were larger flocks upon which an
ardent meat hunter could crawl on his face, hands, and
knees, for fifty or sixty yards, and then enfilade while
on the water, yet it was sport rather than large bags of

game that we were after, and we found far more of it

in walking boldly up to the edge of the pool and taking
fairly out of the air, as they were rising, what our skill

and ammunition entitled us to, than in the other method,
(Of course we were not alwaj'-s so liberal; human nature
is weak, and when, after walking for miles without hav-
ing seen a duck, as was the case on the Antelope, to

come upon a flock of a hundred or such a matter, nicelj^

bunched—well, as Mr. Hough says, the part of our early
instruction that we need most to remember is, "Lead us
not into temptation.") We killed twent3'-four ducks that
afternoon, mostty mallard, and niostb' after the manner
of a true sportsman. One little incident occurred that

was rather am.using. I shot one mallard that fell on a

sandy shore just below a cut-bank about five or six feet

in height. We were busy in picking up some others,

reloading, etc., so that when we came to pick him up
he had disappeared. On glancing around, howev-er, I

soon discovered him crawling into a hole in the cut-
bank a little further down. As Capt. K. was rather
smaller and lighter in avoirdupois than myself, I held
his hand and let him down from the edge of the bank
while he thrust his hand into the hole nearly up to the
elbow and pulled the mallard out again. We had scarcely
started on again when a large rattlesnake was startled

by us down at the foot of the same cut-bank and glide-d

into a hole similar in most respects to that into which
K. had just so obligingly thrust his arm. I looked • ^.
at K.; his face was a studj'-, but he said nothing, while

JJeut, -K, humorously cq^^j-^^ulntp^ him nn his h»v>ng

his rabbit's foot with him that afternoon. On this day's
march we saw antelope in considerable numbers, and for

the first time in my life I saw a badger m his native
surroundings.
Tuesday, Sept 18.—This morning, instead of setting

forth in good season for our next camp, as was our
usual practice, we concluded to remain a few hours and
enjoy still further the fine field for sport that surrounded
us. We started up stream a-foot, leaving word for the
-wagon to follow us in course of time to pick up our
game and to eventually carry us back to camp. Capt
K. shot four fine mallard before I killed a bird, and I

was beginning to be rather discouraged, especially as
Yacoob had run in and flushed some ducks once or twice
that might have given me a shot. My luck soon
changed, and I shot three mallard and a widgeon drake,
thus tying him. K. shot a single teal, and then, as we
appeared to have struck a long, dry reach, w^e gave it

uo, and getting into the wagon drove back to camp, well
pleased with our morning's sport. We ate dinner about
II and at 12 pulled out with the troop for the
Belle Fourche. As Ave passed a small chain of water-
holes called the West Elm, I saw a few teal. I dis-

mounted and, leaving my horse to be led along, got
into the hunting wagon and started to hunt the stream.
Lieut. K. joining me while Capt. K. marched on with
the troop. In the course of an hour or less we suc-
ceeded m bagging six teal, making our grand total for
the past ten days 156 birds (both duck and chicken).
We reached the Belle about 4 P. M. After supper Capt.
K. rigged his fishing tackle and set out to fish. I took
my shotgun and joined him. He caught two fine skip-
jack, a rather difficult fish to take, and lost several more
after hooking them. It soon began to grow dark. 50 I

went back to camp, leaving hifn fishing. I found Lieut
K. had also gone fishing. So leaving my gun and tak-
ing my lantern I went back to where I had left K. I

found that he had now five nice fish, three skip-jack,
one catfish, and. one pike—as it is called here, though
I suppose it is not properlj^ a pike, though it evidently
belongs to that family. We fished a spell longer, but got
no more bites, and returned to camp at about 9 o'clock.
We found Lieut. K. in bed. He had caught a fine chan-
nel cat and was very proud of it, as well he might be;
it was twenty-two inches long.

Wednesda}-, Sept. 19,—^This morning on getting up
we packed up our sportsman's implem.ents, donned our
strictly military garb and set forth for the post, which
Ave reached at about noon We found that Stout, the
soldier that we had lost on the first march out. had re-

turned to the post that same day and reported tu xne
Sergeant left in charge that he had been taken sick, and
that the Captain had alloAved him to return. He then got
his traps together and at the first faA^orable opportunity
had decamped. This remoA-ed from our minds all

anxiety about our not having found him Avhen he Avas
first lost at the Belle. Had he deserted from that place
Avithout reporting back to the Sergeant, as he m.ight
readily have done, Ave Avould never liaA'e known but that
he had m.et Avith some accident and perished there, and
we should ahvays have had a feeling of remorse at not
having made a more A'igorous search for him. As it was.
he removed the only possible cause for regret connected
Avith a trip which, A\dthout the aid of these notes, Avill

always linger in my memory.

Not All of Hunting' to Hunt.
Boston. Dec- 5.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: We havf
just returned from a hunting trip to Maine. We found
Indications of plenty of deer, but OAving to dry condition?
the game could not be approached very easily. If A\^e only
had had a slight amount of snoAv Ave could haAT gotten
our limit Avithout hard Avork.

My boy Ed. shot tAvo nice bucks. He is only sixteen
years of age, and never handled a rifle previous to this

trip. I have to stand lots of chaffing from my friends,
for I failed to shoot anything larger than a partridge.
But the mere killing of harmless animals is not the only
source of pleasure that one can deriA-e from a trip to the
Avoods. Almost CA-ery step that one takes along an old
logging road reveals features of Avoods life that are highly
interesting. Here on the left is a large beech tree with
the bark all gnaAved off about one foot from the earth. A .

hedgehog Avas cA'idently sampling its juices some time
yesterday or day before. Going along a little further we
found the cool green moss and dead leaves all paAved
up by some night-prOAvling buck, evidentlj^ searching for
a choice bite of something that Dame Nature planted
there for such as he. We find the Avoodpecker family all

busj' pegging aAvay just like so many cobblers-. Listening
to the pileated woodpecker, one ometimes thinks that 3

carpenter is "working nigh to hand.
My attention Avas attracted to a large bird flA'ing back

and forth repeatedl)-. I crept up quite near, and found
that the bird was tugging at something on the ground.
I recognized it as a moose bird. It had found the spot

Avhere one of our party had killed a buck, and was re-

plenishing its locker Avith the refuse. I sat there for an
hour, and soon had a flock of moose birds about me, all

bus}"- filling up on the entrails of the deer.* They Avere

apparently fl}'ing to some hiding place and depositing the
supply just as the squirrel puts in his food for the cold
season. It Avas refreshing to me to be able .to sit there
in that deep Avoods and find bird life so tame that I could
almost put my hand upon their beautiful heads.

We have traveled for days along beaten paths Avithout

seeing a deer. We Avore moccasins, and were as silent

as specters, not even breaking a tAvig. When Ave would
find fresh signs, and AA^ere on the alert for a possible shot.

Ave 'Avould be startled by a series of snorts from some
Avatchful buck which Avas possibly Avatching us for min-
utes before he could get it through his head Avhat Ave Avcre.

Thus the days Avent by.

We city toilers do not spend enough time in the woods.
Let us go to the fields and streams and get nearer to

nature. As Nessmuk put it

:

And Kings are poisoned and sliotilders bowed

In the smothering reelc of mill and mine;

And Peath stalks in on the struggling c^o^\-d —

But he shujis tbe shadow of oak and pun;.

One gf gi^f party }5lUft^ }i t)ii^k.a!5flut fiyf fnll^g frojJi

our house. We Avent to assist him in carrying it out. It
Aveighed 173 pounds, and it took us from 4 o'clock P. M.
until 10:30 before we reached home. We made a torch
from birch bark, placihg a lot of the bark betAveen a split

stick. I never want to engage in such back-breaking
AA'ork again. Jay Pfe.

The Maine Season.
Boston, Dec. 7.—Hunting deer in two feet of snoAv

in the Maine Avoods may be a pastime, but most of the
hunters caught out under such conditions declare that
they have had enough of it; that their trips will be
earlier hereafter. Stories of hunters exhausted in the
snoAv continue to come in. One Boston deer hunter tells

of starting from camp in the morning, in the vicinity
of North TAvin Dam, over ground perfectly familiar.

He shot his deer before noon, and turning for camp he
attempted to drag the animal, since he Avanted to leave
for Boston next daj'. He dragged his venison till he
could do so no longer. Then he began to struggle to-
ward camp, for night AA^as coming. On he plodded, till

nearl}' unconscious he passed a lumber camp. The men
called to him, and that is about the last he remem.bers
till next morning. His rescuers say that he Avas stag-
srering along in a manner that excited their suspicions,
but that he made no ansAver Avhen spoken to. They
took him in charge, and got him into their camp and-
doAvn by the fire. He Avas not frozen, but thoroughly
exhausted, and soon fell into a sound sleep that lasted
till morning. A little longer exposure Avould have
caused him to fall in the suoaa', and death would have
resulted.

At Moluncus, Me., last Friday morning the mercury
indicated 4 degrees beloAv zero, but the disagreeable
wind that had been bloAving from the northAA^est nearly
a Aveek had subsided. Warmly clad, we did not mind
the cold, but spent the day in the Avoods. We did not
attempt to break through the snoAv on the trail of deer.
This method of hunting Avould have been useless, besides
being exceedingly laborious and difficult. The deer had
already taken to the SAvamps and deep woods, AA'here

every spruce and hemlock Avas loaded with snoAv. The
hunter could see but a few feet under this load of snow,
and attempting to penetrate it, he Avould get a little Avin-

ter in his face and down his neck at eA'ery step. Our
hunting had to be done by folIoAving the lumber rpads
and tote roads, where the horses and .sleds had broken
a track, or up and doAvn the frozen streams on the ice.

vvith a guide in the SAvamps, on snowshoes, to drive out
the deer. If one imagines that the deer will stand to be
shot at. under such circumstances, thcA" are much mis-
taken. Only a flurry of snoAv and a flit of their tails

could be seen, though sometimes they Avould bound
along the frozen stream or logging road for a short dis-

tance. Snap shots were the best to be had, and in this

way our deer Av.ere secured.
k great deal ha^ been said about deer and the lumber-

men and lumber camps. We Avere told that the deer
Avere very plentv about some lumber works a few miles
h-am Moluncus. We Adsited these Avorks on Sunday,
when the men Avefe not there, being at their camp, tAvo

or three miles below. Here we were greatly surprised.
The deer had been in in large numbers. Roadways led
from every direction to the places where the trees Avere
felled, and back to the roll-way or pile of logs. In these
roadways the tracks of deer Avere surprisinglv abundant:
all made the night before or during the morning of that

day. One could easily believe that a Avhole drove of
them had been along. At the place Avhere the horses
were fed at noon everv atom of cracked corn and .grain

of oats had been tricked up, the deer boring down into
the snoAv Avith their noses for the food. EAery spear of
hay had been eaten, although the lumbermen at the
camps told us that considerable had been left The
men had built a fire and boiled their tea the day before.
Here the deer had also been at AA'Ork. The tea grounds
had been throAxm out on the snow, and this the deer had
rooted OA^er. They had even rooted in the ashes of the
fire, doubtless cooled before the animals got there. The
lumbermen and guides told us that the deer love to
broAA^se on the fallen evergreen tops about their AVorks.
keeping outside or back of the tops in the day time,
but coming out into the sled roads in the night. The
opportunity is great for the lumbermen to destroy deer,
and in every Camp there is a number of rifles and men
n-ho knoAV how to use them. The camps all have veni-
son during the open season, for every man claims the
right to tAvo deer, xmder the laAV. We were told that the
deer are not troubled by these lumbermen after the close
season begins, and I hope that it is true.

The deep snoAv of a Aveek ago, in the Maine Avoods,
has been followed by another storm of even greater pro-
portions. This early coming of deep snoAA's has doubt-
less saved thousands of deer to the New England States.
Hunting has been rendered nearly or quite impossible,
and the Maine season closes on Dec. 15; only a few
days hence. At Moluncus camp keepers and guides
Avere estimating that thousands of deer were saved for
stock that AA'ould have been legally killed but for the
remarkably early approach of Avinter and deep snoAVS.
Asked if the deep snoAvs are not bad for the deer, they
Avere inclined to laugh. They claim that deer are eft-

tirely masters of deep snoAvs, unless coA^ered Avith a

crust that Avill not bear them, and will cut their legs, if

they attempt to move about. These guides say that there
Avere deer yards about that section last AAunter over three
miles long. They declare that in the event of a fall of

deep snoAV. CA^ery deer sets about treading down the
same, in their paths or yards, and that by the end of the
second or third day they are able to riin about their

paths Avith ease.

Boston, Dec. g.—Since the last deep fall of snow last

Aveek, hunting has been covered Avith great difficulties.

The season closes on Saturday next, and there is little

possibility that any change of Aveather can render hmit-
ing better. So much the better for Maine and her stock
of deer. Already the slaughter has been great enough.
For the season 3,810 deer have passed through Bangor,
with still another Aveek to be accounted ftjr. Shipments
this we^kAvill W9^ude all the old deg-r in sitock, and U>e

Bangor my possibly m^^, ^-^'^ 4,9^ mar^i

/
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while already the number is in excess of any previous
season. The moose season closed Dec. i, with a record
at Bangor of about 200, the greatest nujnber yet noted
at that point of shipment. Miss Lean Morrison, of

Sherman, Aroostook county, is likely to carry off the
championship as lady deer hunter for the season of

1901. On Tuesday she went out from home on a deer
hunt, spite of the deep snow and zero weather. Within
two hours she returned for assistance to drag home her
game. She had shot two buck deer. The wardens at

Bangor seized a handsome bull moose at that point last

week, which they were suspicious was being shipped by
a man who did not kill it. The tag was marked "B. H.
Pond, Somer,j-i!le, Mass." They arrested Mr. Pond,
^vho allowed that he did not own the moose, but was
taking it to Boston to" sell for a guide by the name of

Tracey. As Mr. Pond did not appear to be aware that
he had com.mitted any great offense, he was allowed to

depart on a pledge that he will appear and testify against
the guide when brought into court.

The Dr. Heber Bishop party came out of the woods
on Monday. In the party, beside Dr. Bishop, were W.
T. Farley, Dr. H. H. Hartung, Dr. W. A. Rolfe, and
Mr. Bernard Hyneman. They found the snow remark-
ably deep near the Boundary Mountains, in the further
Chain of Ponds region. Four or five feet they encoun-
tered, and snowshoes were a positive necessity. They
secured ten deer, nine bucks and one doe; some of the
bucks being remarkebly large. The largest, shot by Dr.
Bishop, is said to have tipped the scales at 240 pounds.
This fine specimen he gave to D. J. Flanders, of the
Boston & Maine, and that gentleman has shipped it to
England, a present to a friend there. It is believed that
the English gentleman will be surprised at the specimen
of Maine deer, since the antlers spread nearl}' two feet,

and are very symmetrical. The party went over to
Moose River to try for moose. On snowshoes it took
them eleven hours to make eight miles. They reached
camp at 7 o'clock in the evening, nearly exhausted.
Some of the party say that they will never attempt as

much again. Mr. Warner Holt, of Boston, has been
to Lakeview Camps, Alligator Lake, Me., with a party
of Springfield friends, Messrs, C. E. Whipple, E. M
Wilkins and Fred Swan. The party brought out three
deer and a bear. Mr. Whipple was the lucky bear hun-
ter this time, though Mr. Holt secured one last year.

Mr. Whipple's specimen was a fine one, over 200 pounds
in weight. Mr. C. J. Bateman, of Boston, has returned
from his usual fall hunting trip to Upper Dam. He
brought out two fine deer. His idea is that there is no
better place for hunting than at Upper Dam. Messrs.
H. H. Randall and Z. Taylor, of Brooklyn, N. Y., have
returned from a hunting trip to the Megantic Preserve.
They were camped at Big Island, and each shot two
deer. Two of the bucks had antlers of ten prongs, and
one weighed over 200 pounds. The M. H. Gray party,

of Boston, have returned from Dead River. They found
terribly deep snows, but were able to secure eight deer.

In the party, beside Mr. Gray, were H H, AVheeler.
Mr, Ronco and Mr. Damon.
Game Commissioner Carleton, of Maine, can score

one for his registered guide law. I have it from reliable

guides, and the newspapers are confirming the report,

th<.t in all the shooting accidents that have occurred in

that State the past season not one has come under juris-

diction of a registered guide. No accidental shot has
been fired by a registered guide, nor has an accident hap-
pened in a party under the control of registered guides.
Boston gunners were some of them made a little un-

easy on Thursday. Wednesday night a flock of nearly
200 wild ducks settled down on the waters of Jamaica
Pond, Roxbury. They were there on Thursday morning,
and the gunners got a look at them. They were around
for a couple of days, and most of the gunners have
doubtless wished that the city ordinance and park rule
forbidding shooting within the city limits could have
been temporarily snspended. Spectat,.

A British Colwmbia Association.

Cumberland, B. C.—An organization for the protec-
tion- of game is to be formed in the town. The most im-
portant clauses in the constitution will be: The obser-
vance of the game laws Rigid enforcement of the same,
and prosecution of all offenders. Observance of the
trespass act. Prosecution of persons found selling game
without license, and shooting over their lawful number
of head. A general doctrine of moderation in shooting
and fishing will be inculcated, so that the stigma of game
or fish hog shall not attach to any member. The farmers
of the district have been asked to co-operate in this im-
portant movement, and it is understood that they will

give the organization their hearty support, for they have
many just complaints of shooters invading their farms,
shooting pheasants and grouse at their very doors, tear-
ing down fences, mutilating notices posted warning tres-
passers, and misbehaving in manjf other ways on their
excursions to the valley. Arrangements will be made,
as by similar organizations in the United States and
other parts of Canada, to secure legal help in case of
d.ny prosecutions, should this be necessary, and the asso-
ciation intends to do all in their power to keep the
shooting of the district up to the mark by uncompro-
misingly stamping out all illegal killing.

Nofth Carolina Qtiail.

Hickory, N C, Dec. 4.—Editor Forest and' Stream:
This is by far the poorest season for quail I have seen in
seventeen years. This is due to the spring floods first,

then the long dry spell. It did not rain here for several
weeks. On lands where I could find and shoot a dozen in
four hours, I got two_ or three. It is not the dogs nor
the man. I am well fixed, and then, too, the other men
are making the same complaint. To all who intend com-
ing South after the holidays, I suggest that they get
positive information, based on this year's game, and not
what has. been here or there in other year.s. There are
many places well advertise4 as having all kinds of shoot-.

'ij? that wjli ijftve pext to nothing at stii.

Canvasbacfcs on Long Pond Bay*
The wind which has blown a hurricane for the past

two days appears to be lessening as the pot-hunters and
shooters of Port Rowan emerge from boat house and dock
on their daily campaign for canvasbacks. While it is

barely light enough to see, these shooters, knowing the
bay so thoroughly, row on until the first to arrive at the
center of the bay, which is a matter of three miles from
the town. His decoys he qiricldy and skillfully has ar-
ranged and set to suit the direction of the wind. Skill-

fully is here used advisedly. When it is known that each
shooter carries 65 to 120 large, solid decoys, and they are
set in from 10 to 20 minutes, this will show any shooter
to what a science they have arrived. As it grows lighter

and the sun peeps his head above the distant horizon, there
is no sign of the deadlj^ work soon to commence. Only
a flock of decoys in appearance enough to tempt the wisest
old drake, aiad back 200 or 300 yards an unsuspicious
boat with no apparent tenant.

Presently in the distance a wavy line is seen, and as it

approaches rapidly the shooter knoAvs that it is time to

inspect his gun and shells and see that all is well. This
is, I consider, the highest delight, the anticipation as the
flock approaches, perhaps to one side or another of yott

;

and as you have given up hope, they strddenly swing
aroimd and like a hawk come down from their elevation

to yours. A few alight ; the rest swing round again and
take another shy : and then again, when, unless they are
in your decoys, they go to your opposition, whO' is further

up the bay. Your anchor is dropped in an instant, your
paddle is in the water, and as your boat gains momentum
it takes j'ou swiftly to your decoys. In a few seconds, ap-

parentl}^ you are in the midst of them, and as they jump
you single them out, tr3nng for two with the first, and
bang, click, click, bang again ; and so until they are out of

range. The dead are picked up, the wounded are chased
and killed, if possible ; and your first game is in your boat.

So it goes on the whole day through on this large bay.

It is twenty miles long by eight wide, fringed by Long
Point, from which it gets its name, and with marsh on
both sides. The inner bay, where most of the shooting
is done, is nine miles long by eight wide, almost a

square. It is the natural abiding plaee of nearly all ducks,

but especially of the canvasb'ack, which in the last few
j^ears have taken possession of the bay. There is a

natural wild celery bottom, and the shores are fringed
with wild rice, which gives them plenty of food. These
ducks move around in immense flocks and look not unlike

seagulls in th'e distance as tlie sun strikes their whitish
plumage. The canvasback is a shy fellow, too, and gives

a skiff a wide berth ; but when they are among the decoys
I have approached close enough almost to touch them
with the paddle. When they jump, though, you have to

be dead on or they get away, for they are very hard to

kill, and carry shot a long way. Most shooters here use
Nos. 3 and 4 chilled shot, Nos. 5 and 6, unless at close

range, being useless, The ducks are very much like the

ordinary sea duck in this respect. They are a noble-

looking duck in the water ; beside their large size, they

have a vtry long neck, and their beautifully dark reddish
head of the cock and the golden-greenish glitter of the

hen make a pretty picture. But a duck shooter with a

loaded gun has no romance in his souk Some large bags
have been shot this fall in one day; two shooters have"
killed sixty, beside fortj^ brace of small ducks. Of course
they were using the repeating gun. killing ten at one •

time, two with first, four with second, two with third and
one with next t-wxi shots—remarkable work.

Fader Harris.

Two Weeks in the Maine Woods.
^ Seeing the note on front page of your paper, Forest
AND Stream, "Report your luck," I send you the fol-

lowing account of a trip to Aroostook county. Me., the
best big-game countrv in the Eastern LTnited States.

I left Philadelphia', Pa., Oct. 28 at 8 P. M., reaching
-Boston next morning in time to get express for Bangor,
where I staj'ed until the folloAving day, to make connec-
tion by the B. & A, R. R. for Ashland, arriving there at
2 P. M. After reaching the Exchange Hotel I got my
hunting togs in shape for an early start the next day for
the woods.
Having previously made arrangements for guide with

Leon A. Orcutt, who has a fine set of camps, both for
hunting and fishing, a drive of fifteen miles took us to
his Greenlow camp, situated in the best moose and deer
country in Maine; it is good open woods, therefore easy
traveling. My first week out was rather hard hunting on
account of the leaves being so dry and noisy. We saw
plenty of deer and signs of moose, but could not get
close enough to make sure hit. On the tenth day it

snowed, then the sport commenced, with not much noise
and good walking. That day we returned to camp with a
fine thirteen-point buck weighing fully 200 pounds
dressed.
The next day we started on a two-day moose hunt, and

had gone only two miles from camp when we started a
large bull moose, but after trailing him for a mile or
so, we lost his track. It beins; nearly noon, we lunched
near a fine stream, then hunted for deer. About 3 P. M.
we shot a large doe through the pauiich, and followed
her until dark, where we made camp, intending to take
up the track next morning. After a good supper, our
pipes were kept hot until bedtime.
Tuesday A. M. we broke camp at 3 ;30 and had followed

the deer's track not more than a half-mile, when we came
upon two bull moose, evidently nlaying, as they made
quite a noise when their horns came together. Now the
sport commenced for sure. They were about 400 yards
off when we first heard them. This being a little too far
for a sure shot, we worked up to possibly 200 yards, and
then I opened up with my .30-40. and after the fourth
shot had a fine bull moose down, .struck through the
paunch and shoulder. As the Maine law only allows one
moose to the hunter, -we did not follow the other bull,

which made tracks to parts ttnknown' at a' 2 :40 gait. After
skinning and cuttit'ig Itp our rnoose .we went . to the main
camp to get ^ horse to bring it' out, and fortunately wo
only had three and a half miles to drag' him to camp. The
next day I left the woods for A^|j!s"^fid ^v.d hom^l tli^n to

think et^fiothfr \nf p?>vt
''''

'

*

'

'

To any one who enjoys or contemplates a hunting trip

for big game, I can say from actual experience thafif they
go to one of Leon A. Orcutt' s camps, Ashland, Me., they
will go home fully satisfied with their hunt. Dexter B
Orcutt, brother of Leon A. Orcutt, who owns the camps,
was my guide. He is one of the laest in Maine.

.30-40-

The Ohio Game Season.
Cleveland^ O., Dec. 2.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
The three weeks' hunting season in Ohio that has been
made so brief by the statute of 1899, is at an end. Since
Nov. 10 there have been twelve or fifteen good hunting
days, about twice as many as there were last year during
the open season, because of stormy weather. The quail
have been more plentiful this fall than at any time during
the past ten years. Reports from the outlying town-
ships of Cuyahoga county, in which Cleveland is situated,

indicate that the birds have been all but exterminated, A
sufficient number may have been left over to produce a
fair crop of quail next year. In Lake and Lorain coun-
ties, adjoining Cuyahoga on the east and west respectively,

the conditions are much the same. Througiiout the State
generally the young birds were observed to be very nu-
merous during the summer and early fall, and they are
still plentiful. An hour's tramp over the corn and stubble
fields in any locality at a reasonable distance from the
large towns and cities would result in the finding of one or
more coveys of quail. The birds as a: rule lay very close,

but constant pursuit and disturbance by hunters with their

dogs has made them exceedingly wild. When flushed
the}' invariably put for the tall timber, where the under-
brush and brambles are the thickest. It has been therefore
very difficult to find the scattered members of a covey
after the birds have been raised. Two or three brought
to bag from each lot of birds put up is a very respectable
average.

Last week the writer went on a hunting trip to the
bottoms of the Wabash River, not far from the State
line between Ohio and Indiana. On Wednesday I found
three coveys quite early in the morning, and" shot nine
quail. During the remainder of the day thirteen more
birds were brought down out of five more coveys. The
day previous I also found eight coveys and shot twelve
quail.

Mr. Varner, of Dorninton, O., killed a ring-necked or
Mongolian pheasant near his farm in Putnam county last

month, and several more were seen. A large number of
these splendid birds have been liberated by the State in a
sj'Stematic effort to propagate the species artificially in

the Ohio woods. The com.mon pheasant or partridge has
become very scarce in the northern and western part of
Ohio, but the birds are said to be still numerous in the
broken and hilly country of the southern and south-
eastern counties.

The flight of wild ducks over the Sanduslcy and Ottawa
marshes has been greater this season than for several
years past. Great flocks wer« seen far out from shore
on Lake Erie, and their numbers cannot be estimated.
The' shooting from blinds over decoys has been very
fine, and sportsmen have brought back from the marshes
from, a score to a hundred duck,s. L. H, Cowles.

Adirondack Deer.

Watertown, N, Y., Dec. 6.-—Editor Forest and Stream:
It may be possible that many readers will be in sympathy
with inclosed article, which I published in the Watertown
Times Nov. 18:

The past week has again furnished another proof of
the folly of open dates to hunt deer in November.

It seems that no sooner is a good law obtained by much
effort than another one springs up, increasing charices for
slaughter. Deer were getting scarce from a too long
open season to hunt them, and the use of hounds in
the Adirondacks. The last year in which hounds were
lawfully used, the total number of deer killed ran into
the thousand figures, 300 being shipped from Beaver River
Station alone. But true sportsmen, aided by person^ of
humane character, secured a law to stop the hounds. The
next move was the reverse and bad, and it exists—namely,
an open season to Nov. 15.

Last year the number of deer from the Adirondacks
that were taken out by the express company, according
to the books, was 1,204. A ratio of two or three must
be used to compute total killed in the season to account
for the number used at resort hotels, and in camps, which
reaches a total, based on good opinion, greater than the
increase.

Since hounds were stopped deer have increased until
last year, when after the snowfall they were .slaughtered.
The writer was on a train that had thirty-five carcasses,
and there were other' trains and roads, making the 1,204
that the express company had in the season.
The cause is that the game law allows killing in No-

Aember. The region of New York State forest is of
such a location geographically as regards the St. Law-
-rence Vallej', Mohawk Valley, Lake Ontario and the
altitude of the forest, that snow always falls in Novem-
ber, and thereby allows man in his greed to take ad-
vantage of the deer, and the killing is too easy and too
great.

This year will show another shameful record, as the
past week since snow fell no less than forty-six deer were
brought on the train to Watertown alone irr two daj'S.

The forest is practically round, with very many high-
ways leading from it, and the example here is enough
to give idea of the total killing.

If deer are to be protected to the extent of keeping
their numbers from decrease, not to mention extermina-
tion, then the deer killing must cease at Nov. i by a
revision of the game law, for which all genu'ne sportsm.en
will strive and ask the support of the press oi the State!
so that humane ideas for the protection for the most-
noble game in the forest will be advanced to the' public
and lawmakers, that the slaughter and di-splay of carloads
of deer killed on snow in November will not again occur,
but that Oct. 30 shall hereafter be the last open- date. ' -

StantgN;

All coinmunications intended £or Forest and Stream, should-'

always be addressed to tbe Forest and Stream Pwblishing I^Q^i; agS
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Maine Non-Resident Tax.

Augusta. Me., Dec. 2.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
The annual meeting of the Maine Sportsmen's Fish and
Game Association will be held Tuesday, Jan, 7, 1902, at

City Building, Bangor, at 2:30 P. M. Tuesday evening

at 7:30 there w:ll be a public .meeting in City Hall, to

which every one is invited, and at which the following

questions will be open for discussion:

Would not the taxing of non-residents a reasonable fee

for the hunting of large game be a just and wise policy

to adopt?
Would it not be for the best interests of the State in its

efforts to protect our large game to forbid the carrying

of firearms into the unincorporated portions of the State

in close time?
Why are these questions submitted for discussion and

speakers invited to present views regarding them? For
this reason, that we believe that upon the issue here pre-

sented the remedy of the inefficient protection of game
and lack of increase in our fish supply mainly depends.

Game cannot be better protected, unless more money
for warden service is secured. By taxing non-resident

sportsmen this can be done, and we see no reason why
Maine should furnish game for the world of sportsmen
practically free. The adoption of such tax would allow

the annual appropriation now made to be expended for

the care and propagation of fish, which is absolutely neces-

sary, if we keen the supply equal to the drain upon them.

If firearms were forbidden in the wilds of the State in

close time it would save thousands of our deer and many
moose. A glance at the records of the past season shows
that more fish have been taken and more game killed,

legally and illegally, than ever before in our history.

Something must be done, and that quickly. Will the

business men of the State interest themselves in this

question? The exhaustion of our fish and game is enor-

mous.
On good authority it is asserted than $15,000,000 are

left here annually by the 250 000 visitors to Maine. Fish-

ing and hunting is the main incentive which brings them
here.

Railroad rates on the Bangor & Aroostook and Wash-
ington County Railroads will be one fare for round trip,

tickets good to come Jan. i and return the 3d.

E. C. Farrington, Secretary.

Ringf-Necked Pheasants in Tennessee.

Bond, Tenn.. Dec. 2.—The pheasants did fairly well

last spring, and T have liberated about fifty, and hope
that they will increase. After the laying season, when I

was getting away for the summer, I moved some into a

larger run, and one made her nest and hatched five, which
she raised. I have heard that they would not breed in

confinement; but this proves to the contrary. I have a

nice lot in my runs, and shall continue my work,- Have
lost no old birds from sickness. Edmund Orgill.

The MissoKfi Season*

Hannibal, Mo.—Our past dry season has been A^ery

favorable for quail, some of which I believe have raised

three broods ; but this dryness has spoilt our fall duck
hunting, as the ponds and sloughs have nearly all dried

The German carp has almost ruined our game fishing.

S. E. W.

-— —
Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise

them in Forest and Stseau.

New York League.
Editor Forest and Stream:
The New York State Fish, Game and Forest League

held its annual convention, pursuant to call, at the Yates
Hotel, Syracuse, Dec. 6. There was a fair attendance,
and the fact that it was not larger is believed to have
been due to the feeling of satisfaction which prevails
among sportsmen concerning the condition of the game
laws as they are at present, and the quite general un-
derstanding that there was no business of unusual im-
portance to come before the meeting. A noteworthy
feature of the convention was the unanimity of senti-
ment among the delegates present and the spirit of har-
mony which characterized the proceedings from first to
last. Among the different clubs in the League which
were represented at the meeting were the following;
New York Association for the Protection of Fish and

Game, New York City—Robert B. Lawrence, Charles E.
Whitehead.

Spencer's Sportsmen's Club, Lj^ons—W. S. Gavitt,

Henry Killick.

Honest Fishermen's Club, Seneca Falls-—Ernest G.
Gould.

Anglers' Association of the St. Lawrence River—A. C.

Cornwall. William H. Thompson, Alexandria Bay; R. P.
Grant, Clayton.

Black River Fish and Game Protective Association,
Utica—H. A. Pride. W. E. Wolcott.

Anglers' Association of Onondaga County. Syracuse

—

C. H. Mowry, George B. Wood, John Forey, R. V. Miller,

J. E. Bierhardt,

Fish and Game Association of Mannsville—^John J.
Hinman.

Cleveland Anglers' Association, Cleveland—rGeo. H.
Travis.

Central New York Fish and Game Protective Associa-
tion—Henry C. Carr.
North American Fish and Game Association—C. H.

Wilson, Glens Falls.

Others present were Chief State Game Protector Maj.

J. W. Pond, Assistant Chief John Leavette, Assistant
Chief M. C. Woerts, Special Protector John Perry, James
Lamphere and Aaron Msther, who is an honorary mem-
ber of the League,

President Lawrence called the meeting to order about
10:30 A. M„ and addressed the delegates briefly. He
expressed regret that he was unable to report any great
amount of success concerning the amendments to the
game laws proposed by the League for adoption by the
last Legislature. There is a crying need, he said, for
more game protectors and for better pay for them. Our
game laws are in better shape than they have been in
years. There is little dissatisfaction with the laws. • What
is needed is their enforcement. President Lawrence spoke
of the success of the prohibition of spring duck shootaig
in Jefferson county, and urged that the same prohibit'on
be extended to include the entire State, excepting Long
Island. He emphasized the need of fishways irt certain
streams and regretted the failure of the last Legislature to

provide for them.
An important feature of the morning session was the

report of Charles H, MoWFy, of Syracuse, acting chair-
rnan of the Legislative ahd Law Committee in regard to
bills approved hy the League, which were introduced in

the Legislature last winter. Bill No. 357, to amend the
law in regard to the pollution of streams, as recom-
mended by the Legislative and Law Committee of the
League,- and introduced in the Legislature by Hon. J. L.
Burnett, was not reported by the Assembly Committee
owing to the fact that some members of the Assembly
Committee were representatives of those sections of the
State where the streams were polluted by large indus-
tries whose benefit to the people were held to surpass the
importance of fish protection. At the hearing given Mr.
Mowry by the Assembly Committee, it was said by mem-
bers of the Committee representing those sections that
the people were endeavoring to correct the evils in their
own way.

Bill No. 351, to amend the law in relation to compensa-
tion of game protectors, recommended and introduced as
above, was not Hstened to by the Assembly Committee.
Chairman Mowry thought that due to the policy of

ecoiiomy of Governor Odell.
Bill No. 356, to amend the law in regard to game pro-

tectors, was apparently accepted by the committee, and
the proposition to increase the number of protector? by
twelve was thought to be accepted, but was not reported,

probably for the same reason,
Mr. Mowry reported that the committee was success ful

in killing the bill to allow spearing in Oswego River dur-
mg the entire year. He saw Senator Elon R. Brcwn
after the bill had passed the Assembly, and found it neces-
sary to secure objection from Oswego county. This he
secured, and the bill died in the Senate. .

The Ways and Means Committee gave Mr. Mowry a
special hearing on Bill No. 355, to amend the game law,
to provide fishways in Oswego and Seneca rlvers> The
measure was opposed by Assemblyman Costello. of
Oswego county. It did not come before the Asseittbly.
In regard to the measures introduced relative to spring

.shooting, Mr. Mowry reported that the members of the
Assembly Committee from districts outside of New York
and Long Island were in favor, and that the members
from New York and Long Island were disposed to g-ant
favorable legislation to the up-State sportsmen along any
lines which would not affect Long Island. The measures
as introduced did affect the metropolitan members, and
the political influence from New York and vicinity was
sufficient to kill the measures in the Assernbly Corn-
mittee.

Mr. Mowry was tendered a vote of thanks for the
efficient manner in which he had represented the League's
interests at Albany.

Charles H. Wilson, of Glens Falls, Vice-President of
the North American Fish and Game Protective Associa-
tion, congratulated the League upon the magnificent work
which it has accomplished in the past, and the splendid
prospects for the future. He did not believe in becoming
discouraged because of an occasional knockout blow. He
appealed to the League to protest to Governor Odell and
the legislators against the netting of pike-perch in Lake
Champlain. He told of the efforts of the North American
Association with the governments of Quebec and Ver-
mont, and said that Vermont had promised to legislate

in accordance with New York, and that by so doing a
large part of the fishing in the lake could be protected.
He thought action should be taken by the States inde-
pendent of Canada. He extended an invitation to the
members of the League to attend the annual meeting of
the North American Association in Bennington, Vt.,

Jan. I.

President Lawrence spoke feelingly of the death of C.
B. Lapham, of Canandaigua, and appointed C. H. Mowry,
R. P. Grant and W. H, Thompson to draft resgluHons on
his death.

A nominating committee consisting of W. H. Th-^mp-
son, G, B. Wood and John Forey was named by the chair.
At the opening of the afternoon session W. S. G'lvitt

addressed the convention on the desirability of having
more clubs identified with the League, and moved that a
committee be appointed to endeavor to increase the mem-
bership. Carried.
The chair appointed as such committee W. S. Gavitt,

R. P. Grant and John Forej'.

Appropriate resolutions on the death of Mr. Lapham
were reported by the committee and adopted by a rising
vote.

A resolution designating the sum of $25 as a tixed
charge for the annual salary of the Secretary was adopted.
Mr. Wood, in the absence of James Annin, Jr., chair-

man of the Biological Committee, made a brief report
concerning the work performed by that committee.
The report of the Legislative and Law Committee was

then taken up and acted upon. It was decided to recom-
mend to the Legislature the same amendments to the
game laws which were proposed last year, with one or
two changes. Resolutions were adopted to recommend
Bill No. 352, in relation to explosives; No. 353, in rela-
tion to the close season for wildfowl ; No. 355, to provide
fishways in Oswego and Seneca rivers ; No. 356, in rela-
tion to an increase in the number of game protectors, and
No. 357, in relation to the pollution of streams. The
League also recommends Bill No. 354. after changing it

so as to prohibit the sale of grouse throughout the State,
instead of "woodcock, grouse and quail." as proposed
last year. In regard to spring shooting, it is hardly ex-
pected that Long Island can be included in all the provi-
sions made for the rest of the- State, The League deemed
if. wise not to r?<"-orpmen4' this Xm^ Bill No. 351, jn

relation to an increase in the compensation of game
protectors.

The Law Committee reported having received a recom-
mendation that there be no closed season for foxes in

Jefferson county.
Aaron Mather thought it was poof policy to have otle

law for one county and another for another. He believed
the laws should be uniform throughout the State, The
matter was tabled.

The Law Committee reported in favor of feeommend-
ing that no one shall be allowed to net on certain shoals
in Lake Ontario, the breeding grounds of bass, between
the head of Stony and Galloiip islands artd tlie foot of
Grenadief Island. Adopted.
Mf. MoWi-y moved that the League recommend a bill

providing a bounty of $1 on the snow and great horned
owls and $3 on foxes, the same to be a county charge.
President Lawrence thought that any one who had a

chance to shoot the owls named would do so without a

bounty, as any taxidermist would give more than a dollar
for one. He was of the opinion, however, that these
two kinds of owls should be included in the list of birds
not protected by the game laws. It was decided to recom-
mend that these birds should be specified among those
not protected.

Mr, Mowry's motion concerning a bounty on foxes was
carried.

The Committee on Nominations reported in favor of
the following officers, and the same were duly elected:
President, Robert B. Lawrence, New York; Vice-Presi-
dent", W. E. Wolcott, Utica; Secretary, Ernest G. Gould,
Seneca Falls ; Treasurer, A. C. Cornwall, Alexandria Bay.
Legislative and Law Committee—Charles H. Mowry,
Syracuse, chairman; W. S. MacGregor, New York; W. S,
Gavitt, Lyons; R. P. Grant, Clayton; Robt. B. Law-
rence, New York. Auditing Committee—Aaron Mather,
Honeoye Falls ; W. G. Babcock, Cleveland

; James Carter,

Lockport. Biological Committee—James Annin, Jr., Cale-

donia; George B. Wood, Syracuse; W. E. Wolcott, Utica.

Adjourned. W. E. Wolcott.
Utica, N. Y., Dec. 7.

Piscine Telepathy.

That many insects have modes of communication
with each other by means of some, to Us, tlnfaffliliaf

sense, is well known it) enttjttiologists, the mysterious
endowment beinf matked iii moths, especially those of

the family Bonibyeidae. The possession of this facility

of remote ihtetlocutibn was the subject of an intefesting
experiment by the late C. V. Riley, U. S. Entoitlolbgist.

Receiving in Chicago the eggs of a Japanese silkworm
(Saniia cynthia), then of recent introduction, and having
every reason to believe that no others of the species were
within hundreds of miles, he reared a number of the
larva;, with the object of testing their power. Con-
fining an adult female in a wicker cage in front of his

house, he then took a male to a portion of the city fully

a mile and a half away, and there released him at dusk,
after tying a silk thread about his abdomen, to insure
identification; but, despite the darkness, the distance,
as well as the dust, smoke, turmoil and miscellaneous
odors of a great city, the two moths were found tpgetlier

the next morning. In this instance, it is undeniable that'

the male moth at least was impres.sed with a knowledge
of the existence, as well as the locality, of the insect

in whose company he was found, and that, moreover, he
speedily availed himself of his mysterious power of

cognition.*

The possession of this mystic perception must largely
serve a nocturnal insect, like the moth, in lieu of vision,

and thus guided by an occult faculty akin to the Scottish
"second sight," it flies in darkness, perceiving, yet un-
perceived. The denizens of the watery darkness, hav-
ing equal need of a revelation of objects, animate
or inanimate, may reasonably be presumed to be en-
dowed with the same obscure sense; and of such pos-
session the habits of the migratory salmon afford weighty
evidence.

All familiar with the fluvial haunts of the king of
game fishes are aware that the natives of each stfeam
have special characteristics, the colonies differing from
each other either ^in size or form, and occasionally iri

marking. Thus, the rivers York, St. John and Dartmouth
falling into Gaspe Bay, Canada, have each a distinctive

fish, and so obvious are these diflferences that upon
catching a batch of ascending salmon, the fishermen of
the St. Lawrence will designate the natives of the re-
spective tributaries of the great river. In the north of

Ireland there are five neighboring salmon rivers, each
in time past the haunt of a distinct breed of fish. In
Sutherlandshire, Scotland, the River Shin falls into the
Oykel at Invershin, and the conjoined waters of these
rivers, with the Carron and others, form an estuary.
The salmon of the Shin will average from ' 17 to 18
pounds weight, and those of the Oykel barely half as
much. Sixty years ago. from extended observation and
experiment with the fish of the estuary alluded to, An-
drew Young, of Invershin, was led to the conclusion
that every salmon river has its own particular race, which
year by year returns to its native stream.

It may reasonably be contended that each salmon col-
ony inhabits a distinct ocean area that may be far re-
moved from its fluvial haunts. The exceptional size oC
the Shin salmon—which are taken by scores of a weight
of 20 pounds—cannot be due to the physical peculiarities,

of their natal stream, for it differs in no essential re-

spect from others nurturing much smaller fish. It seems,
therefore, probable that the larger races abide in a
portion of the ocean affording a greater abundance of
food than falls to the lot of the dwarf salmon, it being
a recognized fact that an amply nourished fish may be-
come twice as large as one whose fare is unduly stinted

*For full report of this experiment, the result of which Mr. Riley
unhesitatingly declarecj was, in his belief, due to the operation of a
telepathic sense, see "Insect Life," Vol. VII , No. 1.

Many—perhaps all—flying moths possess this faculty, but seem-
ingly in less degree. As the outcome of thirty-three experiments
upcMi the gypsy moth, instituted by the Massachusetts State entomolo-
gists, and by them detailed in the Special State Report of 1S96
upon the gypsy moth, it would appear that this insect's percep-
tion does npt extend over half ^ mile.. From further experiment
it was inferred that the seat of tlie sgnse was in the antennae, aa'd
that the" insect, in locating the fpmjie, was not in. any way de-
pfindeut upo!! ^ht sense of sight.
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It is difficult to conceive how such distinctive races of

fish can. be developed, unless maintaining an isolated ex-

>4stence, roaming the sea either in shoals, which with
salmon is unlikely, or -else in scattered distribution, but
keeping toxich with one another through the operation oi

some mysterious sense, and only assembling in closely

massed ranks upon the occasion of their annual migra-

,

tion. Individual salmon have not infrequently been
caught at sea, sometimes at great distances from their

native streams; but except when' gathered for the pur-

pose mentioned, it is probable that they do not "schoor'f
in the manner of herring and mackerel. Prior to their

recurring annual pilgrimage, the presumably dispersed
members of the colony must assemble at a given time,

and that such approximation of individuals is readily ac-
complished may be interred by the presumptively regu-
lar annual junction of the migrating fry with the parent
stock in the shadowy deeps. For without such union
it would seem that the perpetuation of the distinctive

characteristics of the race- could not be effected. It

cannot reasonably be assumed that the product of each
hatching maintains itself separate and apart from its

Huvial associates, inasmuch as such isolation would
preclude the uniform appearance of the individuals con-
stituting the colony.

It is therefore a fair conclusion that the descending
fry associate themselves and intermingle with the parent
stock; but such meeting, it is evident, could not be
readily effected save by the operation of some unusual
faculty. The tiny pilgrims, leaderless and guideless,
but certainly directed by an infallible perception, after
holding an undeviating course through hundreds of
miles of trackless obscurity, are enabled to recognize
their particular kin; to unerringly detect them in the
darkneijs of the great deep.
Salmon in the sea not unlikely band themselves as do,

or perhaps it were better to say, as formerly did, the wild
cattle of the South American pampas. Darwin, in his
"Journey of a Naturalist, in the Beagle," chapter VIII.,
states that their habit of gathering in small bands or
tropillas enabled the stock owners (estancieros) to keep
count of herds, amounting to ten thousand or more, each
of the tropillas being identified by the markings of the
more notable animals, and so the absence of a single
individual was readily detected. The tropillas numbered
from ICQ to 150 each, and received no accessions save
from natural increase. If the immense herd was stam-
peded or mingled in a dark and stormy night, or if by
any other means the tropillas became broken up and
merged in a general mass, any one individual would pick
out the members of its own particular flock from the
thousands of strangers, and thus each tropilla would re-

constitute itself. So, too, if driven to a distant market,
and escaping, the eager brute would pass vast herds of

alien cattle to rejoin its own particular community.
Some other sense than smell, it is clear, must have been
the guiding impulse. Moreover, the tropilla, like the
salmon school, is not stationary; it probably wanders
erra:tically; it is not therefore a perception of locality

but of individuals that guides the estray to the bosom of

his "family. A generation later than Darwin, M. Couty
visited the same region officially, his report being pub-
lished in the "Revue Scientilique." He, too, was pro-
foundly impressed by the utter absorption of the in-

dividual in the tropilla, each living out its life side by
side with others of a vast multitude, but remaining entire

St! angers to all save its family. He corrobo-ates Dar-
win as to separated individuals passing thousands of

other animals without noticing them, in their efforts to

rejoin their sundered kin.

The remarkable faculty of intuitively det< rmining the
relationship of an unknown fellow member that is pos-
sessed by the salmon, and which enables the infant to

unite itself with the parent swarm is also a characteristic

of bees and ants.

In a single hive there may be 50,000 bees, and a colony
of some species of ants may number over half a million;

yet any metnber is recognizable by another.^ A stranger,

though of the same species, is at once detected, but an
associate is known as such even after months of ab-
sence. A power of discernment so assuredly exercised
among such an extraordinary number would seem to in-

dicate the possession of an emanation or radiation com-
mon to each member of the insect community, and
recognized by means of a special sense. With ants this

subtle perception does not, as with moths, appear to be
remotely exercised; but with fish it may be fairly in-
ferred that the scope of individual recognition is in-

definite. Among the piscine structures of uncertain
functions are the muciferous canals; the skin of fishes,

indeed, contains a variety of mysterious organs. Some-
of these are probably the seat of the obscure perception
that apparently enables fish to take cognizance of ob-
jects near and remote, and without which their extended
and devious Wanderings would be impossible.

A. H. GousAUD.

tExcept when migrating, young salmon show no tendency to
congregate in schools, U. S. Fish Com. Rep., 1897.

So, top, cod appear to distribute themselves, except when
migrating, and even then do not mass themselves as do herring,
etc. - Swbrdfish arrive and depart in loosely arranged schools.
JLubbeckIs "Ants, Bees and Wasps," Chap. VI.

Items from Southern California*
The past summer, preceded as it was by a wet winter,

it dia .not supply a great amount of sport for the hot-
weather sportsman, assuredly proved favorable for in-

creasing game of all kinds, as forage has been plentiful,

streams have flowed not previously for three seasons,
breeding deer have been enabled to range more widely,
quail to escape with, numerous progeny from their natural
enemies, and the local trout to spawn the brwks with a
multiplicity of small fry. All considered, because of a
return to normal conditions in this part of the country,
we may look ahead .for agreeable pastime with rod or
gun. .'.

'.

;
A prolonged visit to Ventura, a very cool sea coast

town but fourteen miles from our present home, enabled
me to become better acquainted with the salt-water life

^long; jthese shores. To avoid the heated term Hkely to

QCGtff: in the Ojai Valley during August and September,
mi fgiiniljr , rw»fc4 * cottage jpear .th«^ beaph for tb^t

period, and while there I spent nearly all of my time
either on the water front or making observations from
the pier. Seine hauling took place nearly every day.
Angling seemed popular, though the fish taken were ex-
ceedingly small. Whatever his bait or contrivance, every
one had unseemly words for the peridinium, or the red
water, to which all attributed the poor run of luck.

Shortly before going to Ventura, while looking over
back copies of Forest and Stream, in the number dated
Dec. 3, i8g8, I read a description of the "red water" in

Narragansett Bay during the preceding autumn, con-
tributed to science by Mr. A. D. Mead, in which the
violent coloring observed along that part of the New
England coast was said to have been caused by the peri-
dinium, or by animaculae, such as had invaded the Nile
during the plague, turning the water to blood. "And the
fish that was in the river died ; and the river stank, and
the Egyptians could not drink the water of the river, and
there was blood throughout all the land of Egypt." The
effect along the New England coast, by the account in

your paper, was manifest in dead fish and effluvia. The
recent visitation to our Western coast, however, has had
in it no such unsavory accompaniment,
At the appearance of the odd-looking water, which

was first noticed near San Diego early in the summer,
bathers took alarm, the worfien declaring that such a surf
would destroy their hair, render them bald-headed, and
the men, seeing no pleasure in a bath without comrades,
were at a loss until some imaginative individual circu-
lated a fable that "red water" produced hair, maybe red
hair, thus bringing back to the sea an eager cohort of
bare-headed plungers. In your paper no mention is made
of the hair-restoring qualities belonging to the peridinium.

Another peculiarity of the "red water" observed along
this coast recently, and not mentioned in your accottnt or
any other, so far as I know, has been the brilliancy which
it gave to the ocean at night, a glow everywhere startling
to behold. When the affected area had crept up the coast
as far as Ventura, 'bus loads of our Ojai citizens went
down there evenings to see the display. Local liverymen
just jingled pocketfuls of coin and added to their yarns.
Ventura people thanked Providence and hoped the water
would stay. The ocean at night, though, was well worth
seeing. I was familiar with the phosphorescence of the
Gulf and the Atlantic, but neither compared with the
f^ash to be observed on many nights along this coast.
When the water happened to be particularly rough, bright
gleams in groups occurred over an area that extended at
least half a mile from shore; or, if the rollers approached
smoothly to break in numerous lines of breakers, all the
rough territory appeared to be continuously aglow, for
miles of coast, from submerged lights. During our stay
near the seashore we spent many evenings on the beach
watching the phosphorescence, on several occasions to be
greeted by the rising moon, which first appeared there
directly down the .surf line, and we felt all of it to be
unusually superb.
The run of fish may have been influenced by the

phenomenal conditions. Some of the rod men and net
haulers held to this view. Others told me that the ocean
directly off Ventura is never very productive in this line.

Whether this is due to the cold temperature of water or
to other cause, no one could inform me. The tackle in
general use on the pier consisted of a fine line strung with
innumerable small gangs, that reached from surface to
sea bottom, and the cominon bait was either earth worms
or cut shark meat. The fish taken seldom exceed eight
inches in length. A small variety of pompano, which
sold for thirty cents a pound in Ventura, at a dollar in
San Francisco, seemed to be highly prized. Local net men,
with seines scarcely 500 feet long, at times brought in as
much as seventy dollars' worth of these at a single haul.
They preferred the little ones to black groupers and great
sea bass.

On one overcast morning in September, while I was
fishing from the pier, several of lis saw miles of ducks in
continuous passage, the line consuming more than two
hours in moving by, but much to our surprise the flight

led up the coast, though likely a premonition of the hot
wave that came later. By Oct. i, or the opening of our
hunting season, ducks, curlew and all the waterfowl were
said to be more plentiful than for years. The vast pre-
serves held along the coast by hunting clubs may have
had a beneficial effect, as property thus controlled, besides
being flooded the pa.st season at considerable expense, and
guarded, had been planted with celery and other forage.
The number of preserves of this sort has increased

within recent years until the good shooting is nearly all

pre-empted. Among other clubs to own water front
within easy distance of Los Angeles are the Cerritos,
which now owns the Bouton Lake ; the Bolsa Chico, near
Newport; the Recreation, at Ballona; the Pomona, near
the Bolsa Chico; the Santa Monica, Alia. Centinella and
various other like affairs. Ex-Governor Henry H. Mark-
ham, I believe, is a member of the Cerritos, while the
rolls of all the clubs have on them the names of many
individuals just as famous. With so much, of the gam.e
country occupied by clubs, the obscure gun is seriously
put to it for his himting, and were it not that ducks really
seem to increase in number, he might well question
whether private concerns should be permitted to close out
the public from so much good territory.

Several flights of band-tailed or collared pigeons have
appeared in the Ojai this fall up to date, Nov. 15, and the
acorn crop being unusually large, we may look for addi-
tional flocks. One of your contemporaries may still be
unable to identify these birds, for only a few months ago
his paper could not place them in ornithology, and the
editor even asked if they might not be the passenger
pigeon, at one time so plentiful throughout the Atlantic
slope. Comment is unnecessary.

More useful papers in the same line have a nearly un-
touched field for their energies. With all the cant to the
contrary, we must believe that the average hunter learns
but little from coming into contact with nature. Ap-
parently he goes abroad to kill, and for no other purpose.
Count satisfies his intetfest. Though there be many
notable exceptions, too great, a number have an eye only
for slaughter. As a lamentable instance, a short while
ago a Santa Rosa sporting cliib held a hunt for destructive
birds and animals, at which twenty hawks, many black-
birds, squirrels and bluejays were killed, and over nine
hundred larks, though the Western larks, in addition to

being ovir sweetest singers afi?It}, are §0 elearl/ useful,

Intelligence would cause a moce just appreciation for

feathered creatures.

Local deer hunters had scarcely any luck the past

season. Abundance of water made exposure unneces-
sary for game. A number of grizzly trails were seen by
our .sportsmen, but no bear, perhaps through bashfulness

of the human- Great bands of plumed quail, in number.s
beyond my most extravagant dreams, frequently come
down from the hills to our valley, where denser cover

renders the shooting more of a sport than it has been in

past seasons. One has such a fine time with these strong-

winged coveys.

An item likely to be of interest to you came indirectly

to my knowledge a short time since. No names were
mentioned, or need be mentioned, as the incident concern.s

a State official, well known to a large number of Cali-

fornians, and though meritorious in itself, is one that my
informant inight hesitate about giving too great publicity-

Years ago, if not quite back to forty-nine, an ambitioijs

young man, his fancy aflame with fabulous report, his will

indomitable, left a quiet home in the East to identify him-
self with the restive big West, and after rough wander-
ing through rough country he arrived on the coast. His
experience gave him a story to tell—several of them

—

but want of education made him diffident about writing

anything for publication. This unique character, though,

imbued with a courage that had not been daunted by
scalping knife or inhospitable country, at last unlimbereij

a pen, charged it with long-distance ink, then tracked an

editor to his lair, and as contributions appeared in print,

he gloated over them with greater interest than he had
ever gloated over rare game, much as Dr. Coues would
have gloated over a bird strange to science. Close atten-

tion to changes made by the editor. Brown's grammar,
with an appreciative intelligence, soon made writing easier.

The paper to which this contributor sent his articles was
Forest and Stream. H. R. Steiger.

Ffed Mather's Modern Fishcwitufe.

Providence, R. I., Dec. 9.—Forest and Stream Publish-

ing Co. : I feel indebted to you for a treat from the

perusal of Fred Mather's charming and witty little book
on fishculture. I have been groping around in the dark
myself the last two or three years, and finding out slowly

the things that he describes as public errors, and am much
amused to find that my mistakes are those of everybody
else. Fred Mather was a fit disciple of the great Walton,

and I for one have derived a lot of pleasure, as well as

information, from reading his book. Every one of the

opinions that he has expressed in opposition to generally

accepted views I unhesitatingly endorse.
George L. Sheplev,

Fixtures.

BENCH SHOWS.
Dec. 15.—New York, N, Y.—Ladies' Kennel Association of

America's inaugural dog show.

FIELD TRIALS.
Dec. 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club's swond

annual trials. Dr. F. W. Samuels, Sec'y.

" Sport."
Under this heading, how many different divisions

could be discussel, and how widely diversified would be
the opinions were each man with sportincr instincts called

upon to give his own acceptance of the term. We have
in this town several men who place at the head of the

list in the category of sports—coon hunting. They hunt
with one dog, one night each week, and always quit

when they get one coon. And how they talk about the

sport of it! Here is the account of their last coon hunt
as related by them. I will say before beginning that I

have never been coon hunting, so may possibly slur over
the part wherein lies the keen pleasure of cornering
Brer Coon, who is a doughty fighter as well as a skulk-

ing chicken thief. If this turns out to be the case, T

shall expect to be "called down," from which the en-

lightenment will more than heal the lacerated feelings,

Thei'e were three in the party; they started off at 11

P. M. with a rooe, a beagle, a lanter-n, package of grub,

an ax and a single barreled shotgtm. They walked
three miles over a rough road before reaching the do-
mains of his coonship. It then started to rain; they
didn't mind that, though it was blowing cold out of the

northwest.
After hunting for nearly an hour, the dog, which had

been working along the opposite side of a small stream
of water, treed a coon. Excitement then ran riot! They
all had on hip boots, but unfortunately the river was
swollen from recent rains, and there was nothing for

them to do but wade across. True, they could have
gotten across by walking down stream a quarter of a

mile, but they were wet anyway and the dog was urging
them to hurry, so in they went. It was waist-deep for

two, btit the fellow who carried the lantern made a

beautiful back dive from a slippery bank. This was bad,

but they found the tree in which the coon had taken
refuge. It was a chestnut about lyi feet in diameter.

They couldn't shin up it in their wet clothes, so they
started to chop it down. After an half hour of vigorous
hacking they had it most through when it was decided
that it would be necessary to get another lantern, for

"Dipsic," the beagle, had been up against a coon before
and consequently retained a wholesome respect for the

whole family.

One of the boys went to a friend's house a mile away
and got a lantern. He banged on the door, started the

dog barking and brought the old man down to the door
with a gun in one hand and a candle in the other. He
was a coon hunter, too, and wasn't a bit mad at being
routed out. He not only loaned them a lantern, but vol-

unteered his assistance. In the meantime the other' two
sat down on a water-soaked log and ate some moist
sandwiches. They were chilled through, and as they

S3t there in the dark woods listerijjig to the disjnal pit-

m
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pat of the rain drops on the carpet of leaves they never
once wished they were home in bed. After a while the
welcome gleam of the lantern showed in the upper end
of the woods; a few strokes of the ax and down came
the tree. The coon, which was well up in the top of

the tree, jumped before the tree struck, and, hotly pressed
by the dog, took refuge on a large boulder nearby.
Old "Sol" held the lantern, from which reflected an

answering gleam in the eyes of the coon on the rock.
The man with the gun rested against a tree, took de-
hberate aim, and pulled the trigger. There was nothing
doing. The gun was examined; it was found that the
plunger had dropped out in some way and the coon was
still holding the fort. The fellow with the sloppiest
clothing volunteered to go back to ''Sol's" for his gun.
''Sol" said: "I came over here to see a scrap; let's

knock the old devil off the rock: if the dog don't kill him
I will." A well-aimed stone made the old coon capitu-
late. The beagle jumped in and nipped him, which made
him turn. The dog went off to a respectful distance and
looked on while "Sol" did the rest with the ax. This
was all of it. The three trudged back to town soaked,
chilled through, their feet sore from sloshing about in the
heavy .water-soaked boots. They just had time enough
to change their duds, drink a cup of coffee and catch the

7:44 train for the city. There is no padding about this,

but an actual experience of three inveterate coon hunters
in pursitit of their chosen "sport." They have been out
ten times and brought home nine coons, all of which
they gave away. This was voted the best hunt of the

lot. Wherein was it best—where was the sport of it? It

is now up to some coon hunter.
Chas. G- Blandford.

OsSINING, N. Y.

[In matters of sport, there is essentially something of

skill and something of competition. As between a man
armed with an ax and assisted bj' a dog on the one hand,
and a lone coon on the other, there is nothing of skill

or competition.]

^

—

Designing Competition*
In view of the continued and increasing interest in

yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the

columns of Forest and Stream. In America the yacht-

ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a

competition a.= has been determined upon will serve to

stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter

months. The competition is open to both amateur and

professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the

best designs of a yacht conforming to the following

conditions:

I. A pole mast sloop.

II. 25ft.. load waterline.

III. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted).

IV. At least 50 per cent, of ballast outside on keel,

v.. Sft. headroom under cabin carlins.

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in

the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans

should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in

laying out the conditions of the competition to make
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any

way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished

to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or

three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of

two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea-

board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center-

board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so

many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that

type.

drawings required.

I. Sheer plan, scale lin.= ift.—showing center of

buoyancy and lateral resistance.

II. Half breadth, scale lin. = ift.

III. Body plan, scale lin. =ift.

IV. Cabin plan, scale lin. = ift.

V. Sail plan, — lit, showing center of effort.

The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin-

naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried.

A table of offsets and an outline specification must
accompany each design. The drawings should be care-

fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored

inks or pigments should be used). The designs must
bear a nom-de^plume only and no indication must be

given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the

designer should inclose his own name and address, to-

gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be

received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish-

ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later

than February 28, 1902. All drawings will be returned,

but postage should accompany each.

The Forest and Stream reserves the right to publish

any or all the designs.

The prizes offered are as follows; ist prize, $25.00;

2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan.

Honorable mention will also be made cf meritorious de-

signs.

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tarns,

Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the

designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane's professional

standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and

One-Design 1 8-Footef

.

Through the courtesy of the designer, Mr. W. Starling
Burgess, we are able to reproduce in this issue the lines,
construction, deck and sail plans of a one-design class of
i8-footers now being built by Mr. J. E. Graves at Marble-
head, Mass., for Mr. J. Hopkins Smith, Mr. S. F. Hous-
ton and two other gentlemen, there being four boatsm all.

While intended primarily as a one-design class, the
boats are designed to conform to the restrictions of the
,i8tt. Knockabout Association, and will sail in the knock-
about class. Between the two, the owners of these boats
should not lack for good racing next season.
The design shows a boat of long, low overhang that

will be utilized for the greater part of its length when
heeled. The underbody is well cut away, and the wetted
surface has been reduced to a minimum. The midship
section gives a good idea of the boat's shallow body and
fiat floor, Avith an easy bilge, and the whole gives evi-
dence of speed and power. The freeboard is rather
low, and the sheer quite straight. The wooden fin on
which the lead is hung is very thin, and the lead is well
bulbed out, putting the bulk of the weight at the bottom
The rudder is hung on the sternpost, and the boats steer
with a tiller. The boats are lightly but strongly built
ihe planking is of mahogany ^in. thick.
The sail plan is high and short on the base. The total

sail area is 450 sq. ft. The mast is placed in a slot that
permits moving it either forward or aft, and by a little
experimenting the boats can be made to balance perfectly.
Lightness and simplicity, together with necessary strength
is shown in all the details of the rigging.
The principal dimensions are as follows

:

Length

—

31ft. 6 in.

^ L.W.L i8ft. o in.
Uverhang

—

Fo/e 7ft. o in.
Aft 6ft. 6 in.

Beam

—

Extreme 6ft. 10 in.

,
L.W.L 6ft. 5 in.

Draft— ^

To rabbet ift. 234 in.

.^""^/^ • ' 4ft. 9J4in.
rreeboard

—

^ore , 2ft. 2 in.
Aft ; Ift. 51410.

^. ,
Least ift 4 in.

Displacement 4.o77lbs.
Lead ballast outside ij25olbs.
Sail area, total 450 sq. ft.

Many New Yachts to be Built.
The yacht designers throughout the country are all very

busy on new work for both power and sail yachts. The
prospects for an active winter have never been better.
There are several orders for large steam yachts pend-
ing, and a number of yachtsmen who have held up their
orders until the yacht m.easurement matter was settled
will now place them.

Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane have been commis-
sioned to design many yachts, which vary in size from
the 15ft knockabout to the 250ft. steam yacht. This firm
has designed a large steam 3racht for Mr. Warner M
Leeds, which is being built by the Burlee Dry Dock Com-
pany on Staten Island. She will be 272ft. over all, 226ft.
on the waterline, 29ft. beam and 14ft. draft. The yacht
will have a speed of 18^ knots, which is exceptional for
a cruising A'cssel. A somewhat smaller yacht has been
designed for Mr. D. G. Reid, This vessel is 215ft. over
all. 183ft. on the waterline, 27ft. beam and 13ft. draft,
with a speed of 17 knots. Both of the above-mentioned
craft are fine examples of the American-designed and
built steam yacht. Building at the yard of the Harlan &
I-Jollmgsworth Company, Wilmington, Del., from designs
made by the same firm, is an auxiliary schooner similar
in design to the famous schooner Endymion. Her dimen-
sions are: 140ft. over all, iioft. on the waterline, 26ft.
beam and 14ft. draft. She will have compound engines of
100 horse-power, with cylinders 8 and 16 by i2in., and two
Almy boilers, which will give her a speed of 8 knots. The
coal bunkers have a capacity of 23 tons, and the water
tanks will hold 3,500 gallons. The yacht is equipped with
all modern conveniences, such as electric lights, evapora-
tor, distilling plant and steam heat. The ice chests have
a capacity of four tons. Below decks there is yVsit. head-
room all through the cabins. There will be 'five state-
rooms and three bathrooms for the guests, beside the
large main saloon. All the rooms are of good size, and
special attention has been given to the lighting and venti-
lating of these apartments. Forward there are state-
rooms for the officers, together with a messroom, galley,
etc. The forecastle has accommodations for twelve men.
The yacht will be schooner rigged. All deck fittings are
to be of teak. The vessel is intended for off-shore work,
and her owner will take an extended cruise in her as soon
as she is completed.

Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane have turned out a
cruising schooner for Mr. T. W. Lawson, of Boston.
She is 70ft. over all, 46ft. on the waterline, 14ft. beam
and loft. draft. They have also gotten out plans for a
cruising cutter for Mr. H. W. Morss. Her 'dimensions
ate: 50ft. over all, 35ft. on the waterline, 12ft. beam.
and Sft. draft. Among the smaller orders are four boats
to race in the 30ft. class. Three of them are to be used
at Bar Harbor and the fourth will be raced on Long
Island Sound. These are the first boats that have been
designed under the new measurement rule that was re-
cently adopted by the Y. R. A. of Long Island Sound.
Two raceabouts have also been turned out, and they
will be raced on the Sound. All the last-mentioned boats
are double planked with mahogany.

In addition to the steam yacht he has designed for Mr.
F. M. Smith, Mr. Henry G. Gielow has a number of other
designs on the boards. Among the orders is a steel
auxiliary cruising schooner for Mr. W. T. Rainey, Jr..

who formerly owned the auxiliary schooner Seneca. The
new yacht is 86ft. over all, 6oft. on the waterline, 19ft. lin.

beam' and 7ft. di'aft with the centerboard hoisted, and
^4f|> ^»tt ^ith \hn |)g8r^ lowered* }§ equipped \yith

, \ i : - : I ! " "

a 2S-horse-power engine, which is expected to drive her
at a speed of seven miles. The vessel has a number of
novel features; among them is an arrangement laid out
by Mr. Gielow by which the engine can be disconnected
from the shaft, and by a system of bevel gears the power
will be used on the windlass and the anchor and sails
can be hoisted by means of it. The naphtha tanks are
located in the ends of the yacht, and the fresh-water
tanks are located amidships under the cabin floor. Under
a flush deck the j^acht has full headroom throughout.
Coming down the companionway one reaches a steerage,
from which there is access to a ladies' cabin aft, and to a
lavatory on the port side, and to a large trunk room on the
starboard side. Next forward is the main saloon, which
is very roomy and is lighted by a skylight overhead.
Wide transoms run along either side, and in each corner
are located the usual sideboards, china, linen and silver
lockers. Forward of the main cabin on the starboard
side is the owner's room, which is fitted with a double
berth, bureau, hanging locker, transom, etc. Opening
from and connecting, with the owner's room is a bath-
loom, which is fitted with a porcelain tub, water closet,
set basin, etc. On the port side of the pas.sage, which
extends from the main saloon to the galley, are two
staterooms, one of which is a guest room and the, other
is for the sailing master. Next forward is the galley, a
large and roomy space extending the width of the vessel
The galley is equipped with lockers, dressers, sink, range
and an unusually large ice box. The motor is located in
the galley and is placed in the forward end near the bulk-
head, which separates it from the galley. Next forward
is the forecastle with six gas-pipe berths. There are
lockers for the men and a crew's water closet. The
centerboard trunk is so arranged as not to affect the
cabins in any way. The deck fittings and the trim below
will be of mahogany. The rig will be of moderate size; as
the boat is intended primarily for cruising. Mr. Gielow
has designed a boat to race in the 30ft. class on Great
South Ba}--. She is 2Sft. Sin. on the waterline, ^tft. 6rni.

over all. irft. Sin. extreme beam and 2ft. 6in. draft with
the board hoisted. Her actual sail area is 960 sq. ft. The
boat has a summer cabin and a large cockpit She is.

double planked, the inner skin being of cedar and the
outer of mahogany.

Messrs. Gardner & Cox have some twenty new orders
on hand.

Otir Boston Letter.
Boston, Dec. 9.—In last week's letter I stated that

Ayaya was one of the yachts which did not sail the re-
quired number of races to qualify for the championship
of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. in the i8ft. knockabout
class. This was not quite correct. Barbara and Bac-
chante were the two boats which failed to sail the required
number of races. Ayaya was the only boat in the class
which sailed in every race that was scheduled during the
entire season.

Hanley's basin and shops have now been completed and
there are many yachts stored there. The basin is on the
Town River, and is absolutely landlocked. It has been
dredged to a depth of i8ft. at mean low water. There are
now stored there the steam yachts Idalia, Nerita, Viola.
Uvira, Kasagi, Etta, Nethla, the steamer Cape Cod, of the
Bay Line ; Electra, of the Boston and Hough's Neck
Line, and the steamer Eleanor May. The Cape Cod was
on the marine railway until recently. It was thought
that she had struck on one of her last trips and that
there was something wrong with her, but a thorough ex-
amination failed to reveal that there was anything the
matter. Hanley is building a soft; gasolene launch. He
is also at work on a 25-footer and a 30-footer, while he
has just admitted having an order for a Y. R. A. 21-

footer, which he thinks is going to make them all get out
and hustle next season.

Capt. Sycamore has been in Boston during the past
week and has been royally welcomed everywhere. Al-
though he is no stranger to this city, he met a number of
new faces on this trip. His constant good nature makes
him popular everywheire, and liis entire aibsence of
egotism convinces those with whom he talks upon yacht-
ing matters. He left for New York Sunday afternoon.
The schooner Hildegarde, which was purchased from

Geo. W. Weld by E. R. Coleman, of the New York Y. C,
has been fitting out at Lawley's. Last week she went into
the dry dock to have her bottom cleaned. She came out
of the dock to-day and was taken to the Commonwealth
dock, where she will continue fitting out for her winter
cruise to the West Indies. It is expected that she will

leave port on Thursday.
That same, old movement which was started last year

to form a new yacht racing association in opposition to

the one that is already firmly established, has again been
revived, but it is not thought that any more success will

attend the efforts of the organizers than they met with
before. The present association has so thoroughly shown
its strength that it would be hard, indeed, to form an-
other association at the present time, even if the object

was to better racing and to protect the yacht owners, but
from all that can be learned the benefits from the new
scheme would only be enjoyed by a few, and instead of

going ahead, the result of the launching of such an asso-
• ciation would be to put yachting back at least ten years in

this district.

The present association's restricted classes have given it

such strength that it has been suggested in the Corinthian
Y. C. that these classes be adopted. It is not likely that

any new association could receive any such acknowledge-
ment in one or two seasons, and if it should be launched,
it would bring about just the result that the larger clubs

haA-e been looking for. It might not undermine the

present restricted classes, but the result would be that

the contest for the majority of the races would be between
the Marblehead Club and' the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C.

The club that offered the most money for its races would
then get the greater number of boats, and the smaller

clubs, that now enjoy the protection of the present as.so-

ciation, would find it very difficult to get the racing classes

to come to their open races. Thus yachtings being con-
fined to one district, would be going backward ins'tead

of forward.
An i8-footer, a ai-footer and two 23-footers, designed

by Srn^ll Bros., are being built by Pendleton, of Wiscas-
set. Me. The 21-footer, it was learned' last week, is for

f, Bache; wh9 §wpe^ ff?Hltyi pf the ^^ Qi
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2S-footers.. An i8-footer, designed by Small, is being built

by Higgiiis, of Cohasset.
Crowninshield has an order for five raceabouts of one

design for S. Wainwright, Trenor L. Park, Oliver Harri-
man, Jr., Howard Willetts and William H. Browning, all

of New York. They will be 20ft. loin. waterline, 32ft.

loin. over all, 7ft. 7in. beam and 5ft. 6in. draft. They will

have 3,40olbs. of outside lead and will carry 600ft. of sail.

In all other respects they will conform to the restrictions

of the Knockabout Association.
Burgess has an order for a 3Sft. waterline yawl for

F. S. Hastings, who formerly owned the 28ft. yawl Peggy,
which was destroyed at New Rochelle in the storm of a
few weeks ago. She will be built by Huntington.
At Lawley's the cabin work is being put in the Eaton

46ft. schooner. The Adams 21-footer has been laid down.
The keels for a 104ft. waterline steam yacht and a 51ft.

speed launch have been turned out. Plans have been re-

ceived for the 46-footer for Arnold Lawson, designed by
Tams, Lemoine & Crane. She will be laid down this

week. Last week Geo. Lawley was in New York. He
figured on a 60-rater, designed by Gardner & Cox. He
received an order for a 112ft. steam yacht and a launch
for the Yale crew. Fred Lawley is at work on the plans
for an i8ft. knockabout for Alfred Douglas and a 15-

footer for Detroit parties.

A special meeting of the Burgess Y. C. will be held
Thursday evening at the club house to nominate officers

for the coming year and also to consider a proposition
from the Boston Y. C. The Boston Y. C. has just pur-
chased a location for a station at Marblehead, and there
has been talk of the Burgess Y. C. being absorbed by it.

Starling Burgess is now at work on the plans for a new
gasolene engine. He expects to have it completed soon,

and will install it in some of the launches which are

now building from his designs at Stearns', IVIarblehead

Yacht Yard. This is not his first departure from the line

of htxUs . He has. already invented a rapid-fire gun, which
is claimed to be a very fine machine, and it is said that

it is to be used by the Government. With such versatility

of talent, Burgess should in a short time rank high among
the world's designers. John B. Killeen,

Victory of the Ann Elba.
'T SEE," said Cap'n Silas Grindle, as he laid down the

paper, "I see them rich critters is a-racin' of their yachts
ag'in, an' it looksi sorter foolish to me. Why? Well,
'cause they ain't nateral vessils to begin with, an' then
ag'in, they ain't got no speed nohow. Yes, I've seen
'em* olt'n Marblehead an' outside o' Brenton's reef,

switchin' 'round an' monkeyin' with balloon tops'ls 'n all

kinds o' light kites, with enuff men on deck to eat 'em,
an' I never yet seen one as 'd keep comp'ny with lots o'

vessels castin' right outen Bangor—that 's s'posin' they's

any wind. That old schooner o' Ben Butler's, the
Ameriky, she was fit to go an' stay outdoors in, but
she was built on nateral lines, an' was fit to kerry sail

withous any fins or sech fixin's like they have now to

hold her up to it Ever see one o' them fancy ones out
on the railway? Look jest like a swordfish high an' dry.
Ain't got no body to 'em, but draws much water's a
man-o'-war.

"I come near gettin' hauled up oncet all along o' one
o' them yacht races. Would have been, too, 'f I hadn't
more speed than anything in the fleet. That was when
I was in the old Ann Eliza, an' my brother Ed he was
m one called the Mercury. Used to brag a good deal
about that Mercury, an' she was a smart vessel, sure
enutf. My youngest gal, that went to the seminary to
Bucksport, she said that vessel had a right to be fast,

bein' named after some critter way back in heathen
times, as had wings on his heels. Curi's place for wangs
—hey? But the. Mercury she was a brick scow 'longside
o' the Ann Eliza, any p'int o' sailin'. Well, 't was 'long
inter September one year a spell back when the two
of us, Ed an' me, left Bangor in the same tow an' got
a good slant to take us outer the bay. Ed he had bricks
in the hold and fish barrils on deck, an' I was piled high
with baled hay—both of us bound to Bost'n.

"Off Marblehead we come up with a slew o' fancy
sloops an' little schooner-rigged boats, an' steamers with
yaller stacks, all tricked out with buntin' an' a-blowin' of
whistles and a-tootin' of horns fit to wake the dead.
When we was clost up, Ed he hailed me, sayin'

:

" 'It's a yacht race. Si. Let's stan' in an' see it.'

"I says, 'All right,' an' bein' close-hauled on the star-
board tack, with the wind southwest, I jibed her over,
started her sheets an' run in. The Ann Eliza was a good
vessil on the wind, but you jest give her a free sheet an'
she was a race-boss—she was, for sartin; that old critter

'd go hke a ghost. She made consid'able fuss goin'
through it, but she kivered lots o' water, she did, an' 't

want no time till we was right in the thick o' them
yachts. They seeined to be a-gittin ready to start the
race, for there was a steamboat a-histin' of signals an'
a-tootin' of her whistle a-layin' to off 'n a booey, an'
three or four skittish-Iookin' sloops was see-sawin' up to
v.'ind'ard, ready to skip acrost the line.

"Wife an' two boys was with me, an' they all wanted
to see the race, so I says, says I, 'AH right—I'll try to
keep along of 'em, an' all you got to do is use your eyes.'
I see the yachts squared away for the start, an' I figgered
that I'd come about jest as I come up with the stake steam-
boat an' run down along with 'em. Jest then a little

coffee-pot of a steamer come hustlin' ©ut to us an' a
dude in white pants standin' for'ards he sings out:

" 'Hey, there—you! Where you goin'?'
" 'Hey, you-self,' says I, 'I'm no farmer!'
" 'Keep out o' the way,' says he, an' I said I guessed

I could keep away from anything 'round there. 'Ready,
about!' says I to the feller at the wheel; 'hard-a-lee!'
The jib slatted over, an' she filled away on the starboard
tack ag'in as pretty as a pilot boat, an' down we run,
right through a clear course they had, with all the yachts
lined up on both sides to watch the racin' boats when
they went through. They had the wind on the beam, so
it was a straight run, an' there was lots o' room for them
an' the Ann Eliza, too. Well, we hadn't much more 'n
begun to gather way on her 'fore ti ere was a great
hoUerin' right astarn of us, an' 1 looked 'round to see
what was up. Well, sir, I'll be jiggered 'f all the yachts
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that started hadn't turned back but one, an' the Btakc
s eamboat was a-comin' after us like mad.

" 'He's a-tryin' to ketch us,' says my mate, Peter
Dodge. 'Let's Rive her a little more sheet an' shake out
that t'gallants'l,' says lie. The Ann Eliza, you know, was
what we used to call a tops'l schooner, kerryin' square
tops'I an' t'gallants'l, and that rig 'd go like blazes with
the wind a p'int aft the beam. Well, we put the t'gal-

lants'l onto her. ^.n' the way she picked up was wonder-
ful. The steamboat she couldn't get near 'n four lengths
—Jest near enuff to hear what she had to say, an' pretty
soon a feller I took to be sorter boss o' the race, he
sings out:

" 'Ahoy, there! d n it, get that hay waggin o' yourn
out o' this—quick ! Don't you see you're a-spilin' a race?'
"'Wot race?' says I, kinder innocent-Hke; an' then he

got madder'n ever an' he yells out:
'You take that tub o' yourn an' git t' other side o'

Cape Ann with her, quick's you can leg it, or I'll make
trouble for ye!'

"I jest lafiFed at him, an' told him that I didn't see
no race, an' that I wouldn't bother the yachts anyways,
'cause they couldn't never ketch up with me. Then he
jest biled over like a coffee-pot, an' shook his fist at us.

I could see him tr3'in' to make out the Ann EUza's name
through his glass, but she hadn't any name on her quar-
ter, an' the boat to the davy.s kivered up her starn, so't

he couldn't see nothin'.

"Well, sir, the one yacht that did start she come down
on the wind smart, with enuft" spread to swamp her, an'
they was doin' their darndest to ketch up with us—but
't want no go. After a while when they see we kept a-
droppin' of her some o' the fellers 'board o' her they
waved a bottle at us an' cheered us. Then they wore
ship an' skipped back home. That was the only time the
Ann Eliza ever got any cheerin', 'cept, I s'pose, when
she was launched.
"No, I don't know what they'd ha' done to me 'f they'd

ketched me. Not much, I reckon. But that's neither
here nor there—the yacht never wore canvas that'd
overhaul the Ann Eliza, give her tke wind abeam an'
enuff of it. Don't know what they'd do with a deckload
o' hay!"—Boston Transcript.

A Yeaf [ in a Yawl*
This is a very interesting narrative of a 7,000-mile

cruise made by four boys in a yawl, designed, built and
rigged by one of the party. Mr. Rtissel Doubleday has
taken the log of the cruise and put it in such shape as to
make it interesting reading. The start was made from
Lake Michigan, on the shores of which body of water the
boat was built, and from there the crew sailed their craft
down to the mouth of the Mississippi. Their route next
took them along the Gulf coast to and around the Penin-
sula of Florida, up the Atlantic shore to Norfolk, thence
up the Chesapeake to the Delaware & Raritan Canal.
The boat is splendidly illustrated with half-tones repro-

duced from photographs.—Doubleday, Page & Co., pub-
lishers, Union Square, New York city.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
At the Herreshoff shops, Bristol, R. I., there are five

fine steam yachts in various stages of construction. The
largest of these is for Mr. Frederick Grinnell, Providence,
R. 1. She IS 150ft. long. The next in size is for Mr.
August Belmont; this craft is to be 130ft. long, and is

expected to develop a speed of 24 knots. The third largest

is for Mr. N. G. Herreshoff, and is to be looft. long. The
other two boats are both to be Soft, long, and will be
similar in design to the 70ft. launches Scout and Mirage,
turned out last year by the same firm.

Capt. P. McGiehan, of Bayonne, N. J., the well-known
builder of many fast catboats, died at the age of seventy-
two years on Thursday, Dec. 5.

m. *t *^

Mr. George W. Kidd, one of the oldest members of
the New York Y. C, died in New York city on Tuesday,
Dec. 3.

^ 1^

Mr. Seymour L. Husted has sold his schooner Crusader
to a Philadelphia yachtsman.

^
Mr. Frank B. McQuesten, of Boston, has sold his steam

yacht Valda to Mr. Charles W. Henry, of Philadelphia

8^

The yawl Lotus, which was built by Jacob at City Island
this fall for Mr. Grier Hirsh, of York, Pa., left City
Island on Thanksgiving Day for Palm Beach, Fla., in

charge of Mr. Charles D. Mower, her designer. He was
accompanied by Mr. J. S. Ker and a paid hand. On
the run from City Island to the mouth of the Raritan
River continuous snow squalls were encountered, and the
boat was badly iced up. The river was full of large cakes
of drift ice, and they were in constant danger of being
stove in. The weather was very cold, and as it was neces-
sary for all hands to be on deck most of the time, all

suffered considerably from exposure. Just before reach-
ing Trenton the ice cakes froze in solid about the boat, so
that it was possible to get out and walk about. The
gasolene engine, of which so much was expected, refused
to work when most needed, and had it not been for a
very friendly tow boat captain who broke up the ice and
took them in tow there was a good prospect of the boat
spending the winter on the banks of the canal. Lotus
arrived at Philadelphia on Dec. 4, having been almost a
week in making a run which, under ordinary circum-
.stances, would have taken not over three days. Norfolk
was reached on Sunday, Dec. 8, after a fine run down the
Chesapeake with fair winds all the way. Saturday night
the boat was anchored in.side Old Point Comfort, and
after a good rest the crew worked the boat up to Norfolk.

^ ^ ^
The steam turbine system of propulsion for yachts is

gradually attracting the attention of steam yacht owners,
says the Yachting World. The first order for a yacht
propelled by turbine machinery has been given by Col. H.

B< McCalmont, who has instructed Cox & King to design
for him a fast steam yacht of torpedo type for day cruis-
ing. The hull will be built at Yarrow, and Mr. Parsons,
of Newcastle-on-Tyne, has a contract to fit the new ves-
sel with turbine machinery. She will be about isoft. in
length, and is expected to attain a speed of upw^ird of
twenty-five knots.

*l >l

The Larchmont Y. C- held a meeting on Saturday,
Dec. 7 for the purpose of amending their constitution to
allow of honorary members being elected. The amend-
ment w'as passed, and Sir Thomas Lipton was the first on
the list of honorary members to be elected.

—^—

-

Cincinnati Rifle Association.

CiNciKNATi, O.—The following scores were made m regular
competition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at
Four-Mile House, Reading Road, Dec. 8. Conditions: 200yds.,
off-hand, at the sta.-idard target. Gindele was declared champion
for the day with the fine score of 95. Weather, cloudy; ther-
mometer, 50 degrees; wind, 2 to 4 o'clock:

Gindele 95 89 88 56 83—441 10 8 10 10 9-^7
Roberts 89 89 83 81 8l)—421 6 9 10 10 8-43
Payne 89 80 86 83 83-^27 9 8 9 8 7—41
Strickmeier 88 88 8S 84 82-430 10 10 7 9 8-44
Nestler 84 82 82 80 80—408 9 5 9 10 8—41
Bruns S3 82 81 81 80—407 9 10 9 9 8—45
Hofer 81 80 76 74 69—380 5 8 5 7 7—32
Lux ....,81 78 78 75 71—383 8 6 7 5 8—34
Speth 80 79 76 69 . .—304
Uckotter 78 75 69 69 68—359 9 8 5 5 9—36
Drube 78 73 72 66 61—350 8 7 10 5 9^
Hoffman 81 71 '68 55 . .—275 5 9 6 6 6—32
Trounstine 72 72 69 69 ..—282 8 5 7 8 5—33
Odell 72 70 68 65 64—339 9 5 6 10 8—38
Topf 71 69 66 66 65—337 6 8 7 3 6—30
Gindele shot his new Pope barrel to-day, and made the highest

team score ever shot on the range, averaging 88. He holds the
record to date.

In our business column.'; the Winchester Repeating Arms Com-
pany, of New Haven, Conn., call attention to their .32cal.
Winchester Special, a new smokeless or black powder cartridge
and rifle just perfected and designed to meet the demand of
sportsmen for a larger caliber than the .30 Winchester and with
less power than the .30 U. S. Army rifle. This rifle possesses the
excellent quality of shooting black powder with satisfactory re-
sults. The special qualities of this very desirable rifle are set
forth in the advertisement aforementioned.

We are informed that under the management of the Metropolitan
Shooting Club a series of novice revolver matches, commencing
on Dec. 23 and continuing till March ne,xt, will take place at
Conklin's gallery, 513 Sixth avenue, New^ York. A gold medal is
the trophy under cofisideration.

—

—

Fibctures*

Dec 14.—Rutherford, N. J.—Live-bird shoot oi tlie Boiling
Springs Gun Club. C. B. Axford, Sec'y.
Dec. 18.—Hoimesburg Junction, Philadelphia.—Competition in

third target series of Keystone Shooting League.
Dec. 18.—Kansas City, Mo.—Midwinter shoot and match contest

for Sportsmen's Review cup between Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott,
holder, and R. O. Heikes, challenger.
Dec. 18-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Kansas City Midwinter shoot. On

Dec. 19, ten 15-target events; targets thrown free; $.50 added.
Dec. 19-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Live birds and targets. Dec. 21,

the Omaha-Kansas City ten-man team race will take place.
Dec. 20.—Kansas City, Mo.—Contest for new live-bird cham-

pionship challenge trophy, emblematic of the live-bird champion-
ship of the world, offered by the Hazard Powder Company, at
the Kansas City midwinter shoot.

Dec. 21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Omaha-Kansas City ten-men team
race.

Dec. 22.—Rockaway Park, L. I.—Shoot of the Oceanic Rod and
Gun Club. J. H. W. Fleming, Sec'y.
Dec. 25.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—All-day tournament of the Tunk-

hannock Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec'y.
Dec. 25.—Haverhill, Mass.'^Haverhill Gun Club's all-day

Christmas shoot. S, G. Miller, Sec'y.
Dec. 25.—Mount Kisco, N. Y.—Christmas Day shoot of the

Mount Kisco Gun Club. Mr. A. Betti, Capt.
Newark, N. J.-—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat

urdaw afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third aSturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK
Dec. 10.—Interstate Park.—Interstate troph}', 20 targets, $1.40;

Kings County Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; second shoot for De-
cember cup, 50 targets, ?2; sweepstakes.
Dec. 11.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Team contest. New Jersey vs.

New York.
Dec. 12.—Literstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 15 targets, ?1.30;

Richmond Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; Metropolitan Individual
Championship, 50 targets, ?2; sweepstakes.
Dec. IS.—Interstate Park.—^Midweek shoot of the New Utrecht

Gun Club. Silver cup to winner.
Dep. 17.—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 20 targets; New

Y'ork Handicap, 25 targets; third shoot for December cup.
Dec. 19-—Interstate Park.—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets;

Metropolitan Individual Championship, 50 targets.
Dec. 25.—Interstate Park.—Interstate Park trophy, 15 targets:

Christmas Day Handicap, 25 targets; fourth shoot for December
cup; Christmas Day Cup, 25 targets; Metropolitan Individual
Championship; Continuous match.

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on
L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

1902.

Jan. 1.—Ossining, N. Y.—New Year's Day Live-Bird Handicap
shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. C. G. Blandford, Capt.
June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters' League's annual

tournament.
Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the

Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.
March 3-April 5.—Blue River Park, Kansas City, Mo.—Grand

American Handicap at live birds. Ed. Banks, Sec'y, 318 Broadway,
New York.
May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association's Grand

American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.
Shaner, Manager.
May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania

State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices <bf the Oil City
Gun Club. F. S. Bates; Cor. SccV.
May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent

Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fouls, bec'y.
June 3-5.—Clevel.ind, O.—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters'

League, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co.
June 9-13.—Rochester, N. Y.-=rForty-fourth annual..tQurnament of

the New York State Associatidn for the Protection of Fish and
Game.
June lO-U.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters' League's annual

toumameat.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
Kansas City, Mo., trap matters are taking a lively turn, the

shooters of that section having applied their skill and energy to
pull olT the Kansas City Midwinter Tournament on Dec. 18, 19, 20
and 21, both targets and live bird.s. In a very brief time thev
have secured some special attractions, in addition to the regular
programme. The special events are: The Sportsmen's Review
cup, a match at 100 live birds, between Messrs. J. A. R. El-liott,
holder, and R. O. Heikes, challenger. On Dec". 20 the maiden
contest for the new live-bird challenge championship trophy will
take place. This trophy is emblematic of the live-bird champion-
ship of the world, and is offered by the Hazard Powder Company,
The handicap committee engaged to officiate concerning it are
Chas. J. Schmelzer, J. A. R. Elliott, Frank Parmelee, W. R.
Crosby and Chris. Gottlieb. This contest will be a handicap from
27 to 32yds- In this connection we would respectfully call atten-
tion to the management that no trapshooting contest wherein a
handicap obtains is considered a championship event. On Dec. 21
the ten-man team shoot, Omaha vs. Kansas Citv. 25 iive birds per
man, will take place. Dec. 19 is a target day; targets thrown free;
$50 added; handicaps 14 to 20yds. Handicap committee: Messrs.
Tom A. Marshall, Rolla O. Heikes and Chas. W. Budd. Midland
Hotel will be headquarters-

•5 -

Mr. Frank Butler and v/ife (Miss Annie Oakley) returned to
their home in the exclusive section, Nutley, N. J., early this week.
Mr. Butler for several weeks has been staying at Interstate Paik,
where he has added greatly to the enjoyment of the shooters by
introducing some innocent and inexpensive forms of amusement,
the most popular of which is Cowboy pool, a game which ends the
next or subsequent day after it is begun. Mrs. Butler has been
visting friends in Buffalo during some days past. We are pleased
to stale that this charming lady shooter is almost entirely recov-
ered from the frightful accident, the wreck of the Wild West train
at Linwood, N. C, recently. After seventeen years of starring
with the Wild West show, Mr. and Mrs. Butler severed their con-
nection with it, feeling that after wandering over nearly every part
of the civilized world, they richly deserved a rest. While this is
true beyond question, the Wild West show loses one of its greatest
attractions. While the Wild West is a great institution, the skillful
and modest Annie Oakley did much to make it known, and much
to make it a success.

K
The conditions for challenge which will govern the new challenge

hve-bird trophy, offered by the Hazard Powder Company,' which
will be the main event on Dec. 20, at the Kansas City midwinter
tournament, are not yet definitely completed, but will probably be
much after the manner of the conditions governing similar trophies,
For further information concerning this trophy and the tournament
those interested may obtain information of Mr. Chris Gottlieb, one
oi Kansas City's eminent and popular shooters.

Each day at the Kansas City Midwinter tournament shooting
will commence at 9:30. Moneys will be divided by the Rose systemm the ratios 4, 3, 2 and 1. Lunch will be served on the grounds.
AH guns and shells shipped to R. S. Elliott & Co., will be de-
livered on the grounds free of charge. In the programme is a
line worth heeding, as follows: "Come and get a line on the next
American Handicap grounds."

Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, manager of the Interstate Association, ar-
rived in New York on Tuesday of this week. He is the embodi-
ment of energy and good health, and is enthusiastic over the
pleasing prospects of the next Grand American Handicap at live
birds, which is to be held at Kansas City.

W^e regret that the reports concerning Mr. C. M. Lincoln are
that he continues seriously ill in the hospital in Atlanta, Ga. He
is prostrated with a severe attack of typhoid fever. We learn that
he has every attention and comfort. The fever has taken a severe
turn for the worse.

The Eastern championship, an event at 25 live birds, was shot at
Interstate Park, L. I., on Wednesday of last week. There were
nineteen contestants, of which Messrs. H. H. Stevens, Sim Glover
and T. W. Morfcy tied on 24. In the shoot-off Mr. Stevens won in
the eleventh round.

The Ossining (N. Y.) Gun Club will hold a live-bird handicap
on New Year's Day. This club's events are noted for their good-
fellowship and equitable competition. Any information concern-
ing the competition will be furnished by M:r. C. G. Blandford. the
captain of the Ossining Gun Club.

t
The annual meeting of the subscribers to the Interstate Associa-

tion takes place on Thursday of this week, at which meeting the
annual election of officers takes place, and application for the next
year's tournaments are considered.

The Hazard Powder Company, 44 Cedar street, New York, hava
issued "a large folder, on which is an excellent portrait of Mr. J. A. R.
Elliott, with the trophies which he has won, and a list of his con-
tests from 1897 to the year 1901.

•6
•

Mr. John Watson, the veteran manager, announces that after
Dec. 14 Watson's Park, Burnside Crossing, 111., will be open daily
at 1 o'clock P. M., for practice or matches, and that plenty of birds
will always be on hand,

Mr. Albert A. Schoverling, secretary of the Richmond Gun Club,
of Silver Lake, .Staten Island, informs us that shoots will be held
by his club on Dec. 11, 18 and 25. The Christmas Day shoot will
commence at 10 o'clock,

•6

The Forester Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., announces a live-bird
and target shoot on Jan. 1, on which day it will keep open house.
The secretary is Mr. John J. Fleming, 489 Mulberry street.

*?

The Mount Kisco (N. Y.) Gun Club announces an all-day
Christmas shoot. Mr. A. Betti is the captain of the club, and will
be pleased to give all further particulars to inquirers,

•e

The Boiling Springs Gun Clyb announces that it wiil hold a
live-bird shoot, open to all, on the club grounds, East Rutherford.
N. J., on Saturday of this week.

>l
Mr. W. P. Markle, of the Markle Lead Works, St. Leu s ar-

riv^ed in New York on Thursday of last week, to visit m that
quiet hamlet for several davs.

The Garden City Gun Club will hold a regular club shoot at
Watson's Park, Burnside Crossing, III., on Dec. 14.

K
The next shoot of the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club (the Cuckoos)

is announced to take place on Dec. 22.

Bernard Waters.

Catcbpole Gun Cluh.

WoLCOTT, N. Y., Dec. 4,-for the first time since the game
season opened, a few of our members went over to the traps.
Following are the scores made in a heavy snowstorm. Our club
will shoot every Wednesday afternoon during the balance of the
season, and a trophy will be put up for competition. This will he
a handicap, so as to give the wealcer shots a good show for win-
ning, and to create interest arnong several young shooters who
have purchased new^ guns and are anxious to get at the bluerockg
thrown from magautrap:

Wadsworth llllllllllAmimillllll—25
Wadsworth lOlllllOlWOllimilOllll—20
Fowler 110111111 111 1101111110101—21
Fowler 0111111111111111111111111—24
Burke llllllOOOllllllOlllllllll—21
Sage 11100WH1101111001;0011011—15

E. A. Wadsworth, Sec'y.
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Forester Gan Club.

Newark, N. J.—The Forester Gun Club had a good attendance at

their Thanksgiving Day shoot. The weather was very raw and
cold, with a northwest wind bIo\ving across the traps. The man-
agement kept a good, warm club house and gave the shooters a
lunch at noon, to get them in shape for the target events in the

afternoon. Shooting started at 10 A. M., sharp, and kept up till

dark.
Event No. 1, was a live-bird handicap, optional sweep, 7 birds.

Interstate rules to govern.
The club has been making great changes on its grounds by filling

in and having the new-style of distance handicap on targets. The
shooting committee is at work on the club's programme for

Christmas, which will be another live-bird handicap, optional sweep,

starting at 10 A. M., and has got Al birds for the occasion.

This will be followed by target shooting, and will have a number
of handicap events to shoot.

New Year's Day Shoot.—The members have decided to have an
open house all day on Jan. 1, 1902, starting in the morning with a
10-bird handicap, optional sweep. The club will give prizes to the

men making the highest scores in this event. A grand lunch will

be served at noon. Starting at 2 P. M., there will be ten events at

targets—five 10-target events and five 15-target events—for optional

sweepstakes. The club will add prizes to one of the l&-target

events, with no cost to the shooter to enter, except price of tar-

gets at 1 cent each. After the day's shoot the club will allow a

rebate of 26 per cent, on all shooting outside of sweepstakes. The
club does this to insure every one a good time for as little money
as possible, and extends a -cordial invitation to every shooter to

take part, as New Year's Day always starts another year's work.

Yeoman s, 28 1111122—7 Belcher, 28 .2022112-6

T J Fleming, 28 1112211—7
Ferguson, 29 , 1212222—7
^Parker, 27 2112222—7
Tarlton, 27 2112221—7
Hayes, 28 21*2222-6

*D Fleming, 27 1021111—6
Tigh, 28 1202211—6
nVinans, 28 1211201—6
C Smith, 28. ....1111110-6
*Foster, 26 2020111—5

*Shot for birds. The others divided the money, 60 and 40 per
cent.
In the target events the percentages of the day were as follows:

Yeomans 85 per cent,, J. J. Fleming 85, Hayes 68, Whitehead 74,

D. l-ieiTvng 6a, Felger 63, Tigh 61, Belcher 61, Nagel 47, A.
Jewell 40, Earns 79, James 40, Ed. Jewell 63, C. Smith 76, Larkins
65. David 27, Parkhurst 15, MacDonald 20.

Hudson Gun Club.

Jersey City, N. J., Dec. 4.—Following are the scores made
last shoot of the Hudson Gun Club, of Jersey City:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7

Targets: 25 25 25 25

Bock 18 13 14 20 22 3 1

Barker 13 10 5 4 8 3 0

Van Dyne 14 16 16 19 8 4 ..

VVied 8 3 5 2 4 1 0

J L H 16 17 15 14

Duke 19 18

G Hughes 12 15 17 10 14 4 ..

F Schoverling 20 17 17 16 19 7 5

Black 16 14 14 10 2 1

Brown .- 17 16 15 15 5 0

Pearsall 12 10 7 6 0 4

Hansman 10 13 14 8 ..

Nos. 5, 6, 7 and 8 were star sweeps. No. 9 was at 20yds.

barrels. J- L.

at the

8 9

5 3

3 6

3 0
8 8

'5 '9

both
H.

ON LONG ISLAND.

Eastern Championship.

Interstate Park, L. I., Dec. 4.—The Eastern Championship, held

at Interstate Park to-day, had nineteen contestants, New' Jersey
being quite well represented, as well as New York.

It was a day, in respect to weather, fit to try out the most skill-

ful shooter. The wind was boisterously active at times, and the

temperature was decidedly cold. A light skimming of snow cov-

ered the ground in places.

The competition was close. Out of the nineteen contestants

twelve killed 20 or better. Three tied on 24, namely, Messrs, H. H.
Stevens, of New Brunswick; Sim Glover, of New York, and T. W,
Morfey, of Interstate Park. The ties between these three were shot

off raiss-and-out. Stevens won in the eleventh round, Glover miss-
ing in that round, and Morfey missing in the second.

All stood at 28yds., wrich rates it as an inferior class of per-

formance, from a championship viewpoint, as SOj'ds. is the recog-

nized mark for a championship event of the first class. Neverthe-
less, it affords a good preliminary school to competition for first-

cJass championship.

G E Greiff 22202222220021222222*2222—21

I McKane 2222212222222212000121122—22

J E Super 0111121*21112020011111121—20

J B King 021212222210201122*111210—20

S M Van Allen 22222222222222222222202*2—23

F D Creamer. 222021022*221120220201122—19

H H Stevens 22222222222222*2222222222—24

W H Sanders 2000w
Dr F E Carman,. .„ 2212202220002222212012202—19

S Glover 221122222122222212212122*—24

E A Geofiroy 2222222222222222022220222—23

J E Applegate 2022222000w

T W Morfey 2122121220222222222222222—24

F W Lurgan..r.. v. 20222*0220200000w

G G Stephenson, Jr 1111222122202222222221102—23

G W Haff.... 1122201111220210022121202—20

T P McKar. 112020*002w
C P Adams 2222001202212102220222122-20

G R Schneider 2210021112002020022220222—17

Ties, miss-and-out:
Morfey 20 Stevens
Glover . . .- 12211222120

Oceanic Rod and Gun Club.

Rockaway Park, L. I., Dec. 9.—The following scores were made
at the shoot of the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club. Cronje, an old

shooter with a new name, distinguished himself to a degree of

skill worthy of admiration, as in two 25-target events he was
straight, and was formidable at all times. The scores:

Events: 123456789
Targets: ~ 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 25

Cronje 22 23 18 21-25 23 24 25 ..

Jones 21 23 16 19 19 19

Muench 18 15 20 21 18 .. ..

Duke i..., 14 20 19 20 20 13 18

Mertens 17 IS 10 17 19 19 18

Valentine 19 8 11 1* 13 .. ..

Scott 17 21 .. ..

The next shoot will be held on Dec. 22.

Crescent Athletic Club.

Bay Ridge, L. I., Dec. 7.—The first contest for the December
cup was closely contested; yet of the fourteen contestants but one

—

Mr. W. W. Marshall—made the po.ssible 60. The conditions were 25

targets, expert traps; 25 targets, magautrap; handicap allowances
added :

' " -\

—Expert

—

Hdcp. Broke.

.22222222122

—^Magautrap

—

Hdcp. Broke, Total,

W W Marshall 6" 19 6' 19 50

Dr J J Keves 4 21 4 20 49

F E Mend'es 12 11 12 16 48

H L Meyer....... 13 16 13 ^ 9 47

H M Brigham 0 22 0 24 46

L M Palmer, Jr 5 17 B 18 45
L C Hopkins 6 17 6 16 45

F B Stephenson. 1 22 1 20 44

a G Stephenson, Jr 2 19 2 21 44

H A Bourne , 13 8 13 9 43

H B Vandeveer............ 5 16 6 17 43

Capt Monev.......V..„.. I 22 1 18 42
If A Bedford... 10 8 10 14 42

C J McD^rroott. 3 14 Z U ^

Two-man team shoot for Sykcs cup, 35 targets, expert traps; 25
targets, magautrap:

—Ekpert

—

Hdcp. Broke.'
13
13

Hdcp.
Bourne 13' 13 10
Bedford , 10 13 8

rfriiham ^ 0 21 0
Keyes . .i.,,, . 4 22 2

Marshall 6 14 4
Palmer 6 21 3

Money 1 23 0

McDermott 3 17 2

Hopkins 6 18 4

Chapman S 13 6

—Magautrap— •

Broke.'
14
16

23
22

18

22
21

10
16

Total
49
46-25
44
49—93

4B
47—92
46
43-89

38
43-81

Consolation handicap, 25 targets, expert traps, handicap allow-

ances added:
Handicap. Broke. Total.

E A Bedford

10

15 25

Mendes 13 12 25

Marshall

6

18 24

Money

2

22 24

Meyer .r.... ^ 13 10 23

Hopkins ....;,! 6 16 22

Geo Stephenson, Jr 2 17 19

Jack •.

3

15 IS

McDermott ..:

3

12 15

Shoot-off, 15' targets, expert traps, handicap allowances added:
Mendes

7

8 15

Bedford

7

4 11

Shoot for trophy, 10 pairs, magautrap; handicap allowances

added:
Marshall
F B Steplienson

Jr.G Stephenson,

Sweepstake, 25 targets, magautrap:
Brigham 22, Jack 17, Meyer 17.

4 17 20
1 13 14

0 13 13
1 12 13

F. B. Stephenson 25,

Brooklyn Gun Club.

Brooklyn, L, I,. Dec, 7.—The weekly shoot of the Brooklyn Gun
Club was active in the way of competition, though not numerous
in the w ay of attendance. Several matches were shot, the main
one being between John Wright and Super, at 30 singles aiid .10

pairs, the former winning by a score of 41 to 34. The main event
was the Prize Cup Handicap, at 25 targets. This event was won
by King. The scores:

Broke. Hdcp, Total.

Super 1101010111101111101111111—20 4 24

Cipt Borland 1010110011001110010011000—13 . 10 23
Wright - IIUOIOOIOIOOIOUOIIIIIII—17 2 19

Rider lOOlOOOlKXilllOOOOlOOllOl—11 13 24

King 0111010011111101111111010-18 ' 7 26

New Utrecht Gun Qub.
Interstate Park, L. I., Dec, 7,—There was a light wind, about

9 o'clock in direction, hardly strong enough to affect the flights

of the birds. The silver cup, the prize in event Noi 3, was the
one which was to have been shot for on the 4t-h iast. Mr.. W. J.
Lurg.an won in No. 1 event. Mr. F, D, Creamer won in No. 2.

Mr. G. \^'. Hagedorn won in J^o. 3.

Nos. 1 and 2 were at 7 birds, for prizes. All stood at 28yds.

;

No. 1.

F D Creamer 2212202—6
W J Lurgan..... 2222222-7
R-W HaflE V.V..., 20*0220-3

T Stevens....;.. 21011*0-4
F Butler

No. 2
1112111—7
2112221—7
1111222—7
1221210-6
2212002—5

Shoot-off of No.
Creamer
Lurgan
No. 3 was at 15

birds. No. 5 was

F D Creamer, 28.

R W Haff, 28W J Lurgan, 28...

T W Morfey, 30.

G W Hagedorn, 29
H Kryn, 28
C M Meyer, 30...,

J Stevens, 28....

2, miss-and-out:
11122 Haff , 0

, lino
birds, for silver cup. .Np; 4 was at 5 birds, for

at 5 birds, for birds, th^en miss-and-out:

No. 3. No, 4. No. 5.

21110%v 12001—3 112222—6
21222221*221101-^3
1212211212*2021—13
121211222220122—14
.1222J2221122222-10
.121212212220*2*—12
.22222122201122^14

.X'^:..i.l201w

10121—4
122111-6
121110—5

WESTERN TRAPS.

Garfield Gun Club.

Chicago, Dec. 7.—The appended scores were made on our
grounds to-day, on the occasion of the fifth trophy shoot of the
first series. T. W. Eaton won Class A trophy; A. D. Dorman won
Class B trophy, both on scores of 11 out of 12, while C. J. Wolff
extended his mortgage on Class C by killing his usual 9.

The day was an unpleasant one for trapshooting, the air being
damp and very chilling. Quite a heavy fog hung over the grounds
toward evening, making the shooting difficult.

The birds were a mixed lot, among them being some very fast

ones, while most were good average birds, with an occasional
duffer. The attendance was fair, considering the weather con-
ditions.

At a meeting of the board of directors, held to-day, it was decided
to divide our regular series of fourteen shoots' into two' series of
seven shoots each; also tq divide prize inoney in the middle, ap-
propriating one-half of it to each series.

Members- must shoot in four of the seven contests of a series to
be eligible to win a trophy, and trophies awarded are the four best
scores made during the series. We adopted the -above plan on
targets during the summer, and found it to give the most satis-

faction and encouragement of any yet used.. All- members to be
reclassified at the end of each series : .

-

C H Kehl 211120000001— 6 0200*0—1
Dr-Meek 111611211200— 9 112211—6
H N Delano................ 210222120**2— 8 21*0*3—4
A D Dorman 2mi*m221—11 021112—5

J McDonald 02*2010010*0— 4 101121—5
W T Johnson 21*122112210—10 112111—6
T W Eaton.....-, , 121221211102-n. *111*1—

4

Ed Eaton 211100011201— S - 201211—5
A McGowan....,..,-.-. 100*1222020*— 6 111222—6
A J Wolff. ......... .vri .12*210110*22— 9--. *11212—

5

Dr Shaw y.V. 222220110111—itf^.'
L Wolff 100000020202— 4,'.;

W A Jones i.,.'..... 222*00212000— 7-'

S E Young.. 002121212121—10'

F G Barnard,....,.,',,:;.:..,......,',. 012022112202—2S 211*21—5
Dh. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

Trap at Vatson's Park.

Watson's Park, Burnside -Crossing, 111., Dec,
events took place at Watson's Park last week

:

Dec. 3.—Fifteen birds, handicaps:
Howard, 1. . . , .1000201211121122—12
Wilkes 211112011122201.—13
Walters, 1...^... 0022111131022!»1—12
Wilson, 1 2211220112201210^ 8

Ten-bird sweeps:
Howard 1222011122- 9

Wilkes 2211112121—10
Walters ,' 0221201002—6
Wilson , . .1121102222— 9

Franke 0222221112-9
Leonard .111*101111— S

Same

:

Howard .

.'
>,..,. 212112122*— 9

Wilkes 1220111212—9
Walters , 102*111*12— 7
Wilson ...........'..'.-,,..2212122202— 9

Dec. 7.—Fifteeen live birds per man

3.—The following

210212222122223—14
212222111121211—15
012(J10022101220— 9

1222001021— 7
2121021201— 8
1211112*11— 9
2222121010— 8
10002<21102— G

0112001222— 7

2122211122—10
1210111000- 6
12200W
llOOOw

Elbert 222222222221000—12
R B Mack....002002212001122—

9

Mrs Carson... 302101110001010— 8

Dr Miller,.., .,102111121221021-^13

Hosier ...... .020102011200202— 8
Barto 202112112111022—13
Dr Carson ....212221200201222--12

Keystone Shooting League.

HoLMESBiniG Junction, Philadelphia, Dec, 7?-Mr, I, W. Budd
tpok the honors in the cup event, with good birds to test the skill,

afid good competitors to force good effort.

.The competition of the league has diminished somewhat recently,

and to stimulate it, it is said that the board of governors are con-
sidering a series of twelve-man team matches with the Frankford
Gun Club, for a trophy now held by the latter, and a twelve-man
t-eam contest at live birds with the Baltimore Shooting Association.

Also a team match with Baltimore and New York at 15 birds per
man, one match in each city. Also J. K. Starr is now preparing a
programme for a live-bird tourney, which will be shot on the
grounds of the Keystone League early next year. The tourney will

run through two days, and the principal event will be a 50-bird

handicap, open to all, .$50 entrance.
The challenge cup contest had ten contestants, of whom four

tied. Mr. Fox withdrew, and in the shoot-off among the three in-

terested, Mr. Budd won. The conditions were 10 birds, 28yds.

rise, semi-monthly event; ties to be shot oft' at 3 birds. The scores:

A H Fox 2222222222—10 F Hobbs 202222222 —9
C Fitzgerald 1212222111—10 C .Bitsby 11202221221- 8

I W Budd ,,2222221123—10

J Leek 1222221222—10

J Brewer 222222212*— 9

C Geikler 22*222z220— 8
F W Van Loon. . .2111022001— 7

J Bower 00120*2222— 6

The club handicap, an event at 10 live birds, 11 entrance to mem-
bers, sweepstake, entrance $2.50, resulted as follows:

Leek, 29 2211222122—10
"Winchester, 30 2222222222—10
Hobbs, 28 2222221221—10
Budd, 29 1122112222—10
Darby, 27 .....2221222222—10
Geikler, 27... 2022222222-9

Brewer, 28 1112210*22— 8
Busby, 27 1222200222— 8

Leedom, 26 2*22221110- 8

Van Loon, 28

221*210121—

8
Bower, 26 ..2202221002—7
Fitzgerald, 27 l**0100w

Sweepstake, 7 birds, 30yds. rise, $3 entrance. Rose system:
Budd 0122212-6 Brewer 0222222-6
Bower *102222—5 Leek 222*112—6
Hobbs 2222222-r7

Columbus Gun Club.

Columbus, Wis., Dec. 2.—Following are the scores made by
members of the Columbus Gun Club at live birds, on Nov. 28, the
club disposing of over 600 first-class birds. The weather was good,
with the exception of a high wind blowing directly across the
traps, making it a difficult job to stop fast birds within bounds.
Our local club expects to hold a big live-bird shoot, after the

holidays, open to the world:

Twenty-five live birds, $5 entrance, 30yds.:
G O Dering , ..1*2121122022222111111*22*—21
H O Anderson 21212111122*210*212010202—19

R. F. Topp vs. R. D. Rutledge, 50 birds per man, loser to pay for
birds and a wine supper:
R F Topp 02*02001022120020*2111001-14

110200012*10*121120101 111—16-30
R D Rutledge 1*12212210210212102121010—19

1222222201221022202211222—22—41

T'i*enty-five birds^ 30yds. rise, $5 entrance, birds extra, high guns:
G O Dering I*22120i321112222121102111—21
H O Anderson .". 2021202122102221122221210—21
Dr Floor 2122020221011000212*01010—15
R D Rutledge 12O012O00U1120u211102203—16
Guy Hosey . . . 111110*002111110010000102—14

Twenty-five birds, 30yds. rise, $5 entrance, birds extra, two
moneys, 60 and 40 per cent.

:

G V Dering 2122102220202102221222122—21
H O Anderson 212010212102121101110*222—19
G M Dering O0102*w
Dr Floor *2221000002220220020w
P D Durant 003 01O200110rt20GOO00Ow

W F Voge *012010211020010w
R D Rutledge 2200210112221022w
Guy Hosey -..Im..' ,122im0010w
R F Topp lOlllw

Twentv-five birds, SOyde. rise:
H O Anderson 2221202222221110122*21222-22
G V Dering 2221022202222112222121111—23

Boston Shooting Associationn.

Wellington, Mass., Dec. 9.—Following
shoot held on grounds of Boston Shooting

Events : 123456789 10
Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 20 10 15 20

7 13
8 12
5 8
6 9
6 10
9 12

3
13

10 16
12 17
8 12

14 14
12 18
11 15
10 5
9 12
11 15

Herbert 8 11
P H 9 8

Dennison 6 9

Coffin 6 9
Le Roy 8 13
Horace ....... 8 13 9
Lane 5 7 2
Bond 6
Richards ,. 7
Ellyson 12
Farmer 14
Puck 14
Rule 17
Frank 15
Philips .. 14
Everett
Williams ...»

Colson ,

Barry
Killy
Hawkins
S Wood
Peabody ,

Daggett : ..

6 11 16
8 10 15
5 ? 12
8 9 15
9 12 19
8 13
3 7 11
9 7..
6 6 13
8 7 10
5 10 14
8 10 15

are the scores made at
Association, Dec. 7:

11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 13
10 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15
6 13 12 11 9 11 13 14 14
6 13 12 9 11 9 13 8 12
7 11 912 9 10 8 712
5 9 9

8 12 14 13 13 13 10 12 11

3 7

5 13 10 12 10 13 11 12 11
6 12 13 10 13 12 11 9 U
7 9 4 1 7 6 10 11 10
6 10 U 13 11 10 12 8 13
7 12 10 12 11 13 13 12 11
3 11

,
6 13
6 12
4 9

5 7

3 12 8 10 5 10 10 .. ..

..10

.. 10 11

.. .. 11 10 1211 12 9 11

.. .. 77966712

. ... 11 10 10 U 10 9 10

10

Wesfmount Gun Club.

Montreal, Que., Dec. 9.—There was an enthusiastic gathering
of lovers of the gun at the Westmount Gun Club grounds, Mon-
treal, Saturday afternoon, to witness the contests for the individual
trophy between Messrs. Galbraith and Hutcheson, and the spoon
shoot, open to the members of the club.
The day was clear, keen and sharp, with a head-on wind that

madie the swiftly thrown targets very uneven in their flight—either
skyscrapers or skimmers—like a frightened grouse whirring for its
covert.
Mr. Galbraith secured a win on the trophy with a score of 17

against Mr. Hutcheson's 16. Dr. Oliver captured the best spoon
with a score of 19 out of 20. Elliott took second prize with 16
broken targets.

In the uther events that followed, Mr. Nash smashed 24 out of
25, closely followed by N. P. L., Kennedy, Elliott and James.
Next Saturday Mr. Galbraith has to defend the trophy against

Kennedy, and the wdnner then has to face N. P. L.; then comes
Hutcheson, which event will wind up the trophy contests.
Every shooter present used Robiti Hood powder, loaded and re-

loaded in Robi« Hood shells. Stanstead.

"Woodlafcc Gun Club.

Wood Lake, Neb., Dec. 5.—The regular weekly shoot of the
Wood Lake Gun Club took place on the club's grounds to-day.
having been postponed from yesterday on account of a blizzard.*
which made it impossible to run off the shoot with any degree of
comfort.

- Ab usual with postponed shoots, the attendance was not up to
standard. However, those who were present had a good time
and were treated to some pretty good shooting for beginners as
also an exciting shoot-off for the medal between Le Roy, Leach
and Chrysler, the former winning on 5 straight, his opponent
accounting for only 3 of bis 5. Mrs, W. A. Leach kept score to
the entire satisfaction of all, and Mr. W. A. Leach, in addition to
running the traps, made the high score for the day, 22 out of 25
with a run of 14 straight.

'

Tuesday of each week w'ill be regular shoot day hereafter.
Following are the scores in tlie event at 25 targets- '*W A,

Leach 22, Le Roy Leach 18, W, Chrysler 18, Frank Dav'lS Brahm-
stralt 8.

w >

*^ot eligible for medal. Leacr
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Arizona Sportsmen's Association,
Phcenix, Ariz.—The following account of the ninth anpual

tournament of the Arizona Sportsmen's Association was written
bv the secretary, Mr. W. L. Pinney, and sent to us by him:

Tuesday, Nov. 26.

There w^as a large attendance of spectators. The quality of the
competition was of a high order. Event No. 4, the field medal
championship event, was won by J. M. Aitken, of Phojnix, alter
a hot shoot-off of a tie with Crark, of Phcenix. The individual
championship bluerock medal, event No. 6, was won by E. E.
McVeagh, with a clean score of 25. The longest straight run
during the day was made by Aitken—36. The highest general
average of the day, cutting out the field shoot (which does not
count in a general average) was carried off by Charles Weber, of
Tucson, with an average of a fraction over 91 per cent.; he was
closely followed by five or. six other shooters, with averages of
over 90 per cent. The highest total of the day's shoot, including
the field shooting, w^as made by Clark, of Phoenix—92^ per cent.
The general average made by Mr. Seaver, representing the
Winchester Repeating Arms .Company, of San Francisco, was a
fraction of one per cent, under that of Mr. Weber, of Tucson.

Events : 1 2
Targets: 10 15

Aitken 1 10 15
Miller 10 12
Holmes 8 10
McVeagh 7 H
Jones 9 12
Morin 8 13
Knoblock 8 11

Weber 10 15
McDonald 10 13
Clark i^:... 9 14
Bebee 7 11
Seaver 8 14
Hart 10 10
Purcell .. 7 12
Ronstadt 7 9
Watkins 8 13
Davison 7 13
Issoglio 6 8
Hawkins 6 13
Mcrrell 10 12
Jordan 8 14
Ives 10 14
Whaley ........ 6 12
Harrison 8 10
Bowman 5 10
Wallace 8 9
Valentine 9
Hildreth 8
Carlisle 4
Utting
Downs 9

Gwynne
J Graham
M Graham....:
Tanner 13
Kritser
McPherson
Pinney

3. 4
20 1§
18 15
17 12

16 15
19 14

19 12

18 12

17 12

18 10

20 13

19 15

16 10

20 ..

20 11
13 ..

17 11

19 13
15 11
12 11

13 ..

19 13

17 12
17 13

15 11

14 ..

11 13

5 6

20 25
18 22
18 20

12 23
15 25
14 21
19 21
15 18

18 23
17 22

17 24
20 16

18 24
16 24

7 8 9

15 20 15
12 19 13
12 18 15
15 18 15
14 19 15
14 18 12
11 17 12
13 18 10
15 19 14

13 19 14
14 17 14
13 In 11
15 17 13
13 17 15

14 15 13 11 U
18 17 13 16 14

14
" "

15 24 15 17 13
. . 21 14 18 13
15 24 14 18 15
19 22 14 18 11
14 20 13 13 .

.

17 .. .. 17 ..

17 20 12 18 11-

8

5

9
10

14

8

10

14 15 ..

12 18 11

10 12 8
11 14 17
. . 14 16

16 14 18 24 14 20 13
15 11 10 16 7 11 7
.. 14 .. 21
.. 11 .,

.. 11 15

. . 12 16 . . 12 . . .

.

8 7..
8 .. ..

Broke.
155
142
134
132
,142

131
131
122

142

141

143
119

133

108
131

137
138

117

142

Wednesday, Nov. 27.

The weather was perfect to-day, and the birds were good. Quite
a large number of spectators were on hand to witness the sport,
and among them were several of the fair sex.
The tie between Holmes and Graham for the individual cham-

pionship medal will be shot off to-morrow in event No, 3, which
was not completed on account of darkness.
Between squads several of the shooters went over and shot

bluei-ocks on the club grounds, and made excellent scores, indi-
cating that high class shooting may be expected to-day at blue-
rocks.

Event No. 1, 7 Jive birds, entrance $3.50; 50, 30 and 20 per cent.:
Bowman 2221002—6
Aitken 2212011—6
Holmes 012212*—

5

M Graham ..2212222—7

J Graham 2121210—6
Watkins 2212121—7
Issoglio 212ii222—

6

Knoblock 2222222—7
Hildreth 022*000—2
Hart 2222220—6
Jordan 2122122—7
McVeagh *222i02—

5

Ives 0101122—5
McDonald 2020201—4
Adamson 1201112—6
Jones .1001*21—4 Gwynne

Purcell 1121220—6
W Miller -....2220200-^
Weber 1112201—6
Ronstadt 0102221—5
Carlisle 2200220—

4

McPherson 2jll022—

5

Seaver 2022222—6
Clark 1122101—6
C C Miller....: 2011011—5
Morin 201021
Bebee .1011121—6
Whaley lOOOlOl—

3

Fowler 22*1101—5
Bark 1022111—6
Hawkins 1220210—5

.202*101—4

Event No. 2, 15 live birds, individual championship medal event;
entrance $6.50; high gun takes medal, second high gun 25 per
cent., third high gun 15 per cent., and fourth high gun 10 per
cent, of net purse:
Bowman ..... .122.12201100 w
Aitken 1222*2122222212—14
Holmes 222212112222122—15
M Graham....20000

w

J Graham 212212221212222—15
W Miller 222*2220*222* w
Morin 2*11111100210 w
Ives 122111111011121—15
Adamson 21120*111*1120

w

Knoblock 02 022* w-
Purcell 0212210221200w
Ron stadt 200212222*122* w
Hart 22021*222200

w

Weber 212112012102201—12
Jordan 112222222020121—13

Fowler 112011212211021—13
Jones .. v. . . .'. .212122221122*21—14
Bebee 210221112200210—11
Issoglio 202202020221221—11
Watkins 2*22222*2222222—14
Hawkins .20000w
Whalev nOOOw
McPherson ...*01100w
Hildreth ... ..0120020 w
McDonald ... .211*0010 v/

Davidson 112120102112202—12
Gwynne *1011120*w
Carlisle 220222220222222—13
Clark 1012102500

w

Event No. 3, 12 live birds, M
Hart, 28 .2*12221222*2—10
Purcell, 28 2*2222J0w
Aitken, 30 *01w
Adamson, 28 2J1221 212111—11
Gwvnne, 27 .011201* w
Holmes, 31 222222121112—12

J Graham, 31.... 222021200

w

M Graham, 28. . ..211212211211—12
Bark, 28 121110221221—11
McPherson, 28...*1210w
Jordan, 30 121221112001—10
Wilson, 26 '222220122012-10
Harrison, 27. . . . ..1200211* w
Carlisle, 28 202112202200— 8
Kritser, 26 2222100* w
Clark, 29.........212111222212—12

cVeagh handicap; entrance $5:
McDonald, 28. . ..10111111* w
Ronstadt, 27

22221222020*—

9
Watkins, 28 22211102111*—JO
Shaw. 27 0*0001 w
Utting, 26 12102*0 w
Knobiock, 27 *22222200w
Jones, 30 22212111222*—

U

Weber, 29 211222222120—11
Downs, 28 2*1122222222—11
Bebee, 28 ....202110221220— 9
Ives, 29 .202221201 w
Fowler, 28 111211120110—10
Tanner, 26 ...... .111111111212—12
I.ssoglio, 27. 221212110212—11
Morin, 28. ...... ..220121210

w

McVeagh, 32 .... . 222222222222-12

In the regular
follows:
Events:
Targets

:

Miller
Morin
Watkins .......

Knoblock ......

Issoglio

ffawkins .......

ves
McVeagh ......

Seaver
Jordap, .........

Wh9.iey ........

Jones ..........

McDonald ....

Shaw ..........

Purcell ........
Holmes o

Adamson
J Grabajrt......

bluerock events for yesterday the scores were as

12 13 14
15 20 15 25
13 16 14 24

15 19 15 25
13 18 14 20

11 19 12 22
8 16 9 .

.

13 17 13 23
15 17-12 23
15 20 13 23
14 19 13 21

13 16 13 21

1 15 12 16

12 16 13 17
13 IS 15 21
12 12 8 4

7 8 12 14

15 19 14 22
13 17 13 21

15 16
15 20

12 18

15 19

14 16

12 20

12 18
14 16
15 IS
14 V}

14 16

9 16

15 16
IS 17

i2 14
18 19
14 18

Events

;

Targets

:

Downs . . .

.

Hart
Morrell ....

McPherson
Fowler ....

Utting .....

Harrison .

.

Gwynne ...Weber . . . .

,

Ronstadt .,

Clark
Fowler «...

Aitken ....

Wilson ....

Bebee .....

Elijah
V/allace

12
16 20
8 15
10 14
11 13
8 13

12 11

11 16
13 19

9 14
14 20
12 14

14 16

13 U
14 16

13 14
IS 25
12 18
13 16
11 20
IS 14

13 16

12 ..

11 ..

11 15
15 24

14 18

14 20

13 16

13 24
12 ..

12

15 16
15 20
13 18
12 17

13 17
10 12
8 16
10 18
.. 19
9 17
14 17
13 10

15 19

8 16
14 20

14

In the shoot for the $400 diamond medal, the four^roan team
event. No, 15, 50 targets per man, the scores were as follows:

Jerome Gun Club Team. ~"
'

"

Knoblock .44
Miller .43
Hawkins 47
Jordan 48—182

Bisbee Gua Cltib Team.
Adamson

, , 48
Ives 48
Jones ^44
Downs 43—189

Phcenix Gun Club Team.
Clark .v-v^e
J Graham .42

Tanner 35
Aitken .v.. i , .....i...,. . .46—169
Bluerock G. C. Team, Tucson.
McVeagh 48
Weber 40
Wilson 30
Hart ...40—158

In event No. 19, the two-man team shoot, 25 targets per man,
entrance $5 per team, the following scores were made:
Clark 21

"
'

' '

Kritser 20—41
Hart ..21
Wilson 17—38
Hawkins 22
Issoglio 19—41
Aitken .1....24
Carlisle 16—40
Shaw ,16
Downs 21—37
Jones 22
Gwynne 18—40
Whaley 21
Adamson 22—43
Holmes 1 16

M Graham 19—35
Weber .24

Ronstadt 12—36
Watkins 25
McPherson 16-41
Bebee 20
Ives ..20-40
Pitrcell 17
McVeagh 22-^9
Morin .......23
Fowler 15—38
Harrison 23
Morrell 18—41
McDonald 22
Bowman 11—33

The members of the Phoenix Gun Club in the evening gave to
the members of the Arizona Sportsmen's Association a most en-
joyable banquet, noted' for good-fellowship, an excellent menu and
an all-round good time. The banquet was spread in the Hotel
Adams' banquet room, and the tables were most beautifully deco-
rated. , •

.

After the banquet there was a business meeting of the Associa-
tion, at which it was decided to hold the next tournament at Bisbee.
New officers were elected as follows: President, VV. H. Adam-

son; Secretary, Toney Downs; Treasurer, Walter Bowman, all of
the Bisbee Club.
The chair M'as instructed to appoint one member of each club

taking part in the toui'nament to serve as vice-presidents, the whole
number to form a board of control to decide questions not pro-
vided for in the by-laws. The appointments were Geo. Davison,
Bisbee; A, J. Knoblock, Jerome; J. H. Holmes, Kingman; J. M.
Aitken, Phoenix; M. E. Morin, Prescott; E. E. McVeagh, Tucson;
Wm. H. Seaver, San Francisco.

Thtttsday, Nov, 28.
'

Early in the morning the live-bird programme of the day before
was being coinpletecl in the park, the bluerock events of the day's
programme were being shot outside, at the club's grounds. Large
numbers of spectators were at each place, which increased in the
afternoon at the target events, the live-bird event being completed
before noon. Records were broken all along the line. In the
medal events at bluerocks the winners made higher scores than
ever before made in these events, and in the four-man team shoot
all the teams but one scored higher than any. team had ever done
before in Arizona, the previous high record" being in 1897, 163,
made by the Tucson Club, at Prescott.
The star shooting of the day was done by Morin, of Prescott,

who ran 85 straight targets without a miss, and out of the 135
shot at during tlie day scored but four misses.
One of the most pleasing features of the day was a purse of $100,

donated by the citizens of Phoenix, to be added to the purses,
which greatly increased the interest in the events of the closing
day. Mr. James Bark was instrumental in securing this donation.
The visiting members are loud in their praises of-the treatment

they received at the hands of the local gun club, lunch being served
free on the grounds all during each day, and of the elegant ban-
quet at the Hotel Adams, Wednesday night.
The ties in the McVeagh handicap live-bird event will probably

be shot off this afternoon, if enough birds can be secured.

Friday, Nov. 29.

At 10 o'clock the match at 50 live birds each betweeii Jos. H.
Holmes, of Kingman, and D. D. McDonald, of Prescott, for $125
a side took place at Phoenix Park, with the following result:

Holmes 22121212112222222222221222221122222222222012221222-49
McDonald 22211112112021221102101122112121101121*11121221221—45

The bluerock match between Holmes and McDonald for $125
each took place at the gun club's grounds yesterday afternoon at
1:30 P. M., each man shooting 25 targets down, with the result
that Holmes won this match also, with a total score of 86 out of
100, against McDonald's 85.

After the match, sweepstake events were shot off, as follows:

ShotEvents: 12 3 456789 10
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 20 25 10

Aitken 15 14 20 15 14 19 .. 20 25 ..

Seaver 15 15 19 13 14 19 .. 18 24 .

.

Morin 14 13 17 14 10 17
Ives 11 12 17 .. 15 ..

Clark 13 12- 13 .. ..

Bark 3 9 14 . . ... 12 ... . 7
Holmes 14 15 .. 15 14 18
McDonald 14 15 18 15 14 20 .. 19 22 ..

Harrison 11 .. 18 12 .. .. 10

Elijah 11 11 20 ...... 13 .. ... 8

Tanner 11 . .- 23 ..

M Graham 17 .. -. t.

McPherson 6 U ..

Wilson 11 .. .. 7

Birds could not be secured in time to shoot off the ties in the
McVeagh handicap, and the ties will be shot off to-morrow morn-
ing at S o'clock. Those tieing for first place are Holmes, Tanner,
Clark, M. Graham and McVeagh.
The programme for the two days' bluerbclc shooting amounted

to 340 targets per man. Leaving out the two team events, the field

medal event, and the miss-and-out, which did not count in the

general average, there remain 250 targets, which were counted
on general average for the tournament. The general averages
figured on this basis are as follows:

at. Broke.
146 143
145 137
100 85
65 55
50 38

75 45
80 76

145 137
60 -51

75 63
40 34
20 17
45 26
25 18

Shot at. Lost.

Weber 250 14

McVeagh 250 18

Seaver 250 i 20

Aitken ....250 22

Morin ....250 23

Clark 250 23

McDonald ..250 24

Ives 250 28

Adamson 250 28

Holmes 250 31

Miller 250 31

Jordan ..250 32

Hawkins 250 35

Watkins 250 37

Downs .............2.')0 38

Jones ...............250 42
Hart 250 43

Knoblock 250 44

Ronstadt 250 72

Gwynne 240 91

Whaley 235 63

Morrell ...230 38

The following named contestants who shot , through the entire

programme, including the two team and the field events, making
a total of 340 targets, scored as follows:

Scored.
McVeagh, of Tucson. 316

Aitken, of Phcenix. .313

Adamson. of Bisbee ........311

Weber, of Tucson .,.-......310

Clark, of Phcenix. .809

Shotat.
Bebee 180
Harrison 155
Purcell 155
McPherson ..,.145
Bowman 140
Carlisle 140
Utting .120

Issoglio .115
Fowler 110
Hildreth 100
Shaw 75

J Graham 55
Kritser , 50
Davidson 45
Wallace 40
Tanner 36
Valentine 25
Elijah 20
Wilson 15
M Graham 15
Pinney ............. 15

Lost.
60
27
61
60
36
45
27
42
33
40
39
13
10
10
16
7
8
6
3
4
7

Per Cent
93
92
91%
91

Oak Grove Gun CI«b.
MiNtiEAPOLis, Minn., Dec. 1.—The Oak Grove Gun Club's turkey

shoot at targets brought out a small but jolly crowd on Thanks-
giving Day. About 2,000 targets were shot at, and a corresponding
number of shooters were made happy with turkeys.
The H. C. Hirschy live-bird trophy, emblematic of the individual

championship of the Northwest, which was won by Mr. Hirschy
himself at Eau Claire, Wis., on Nov. 30, will be shot for on these
grounds in the near future, Kid, of Eau Claire, having challenged
Mr. Hirschy.
The scores at live birds for the past week, also to-day's St. Paul

Review cup shoot are inclosed:'
St. Paul Rev.iew cup:

Trap score type—Copyright, 1901, by Forest and Stream tub. Co.

2168154855485245I6&214864
Mornson, 29 1 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 si 2 i 2 2 2 2 2 1 2 2 « 0 2—84

85824352448184-2 8122558119
Hirschy, 29 1 2 2 1212222222 2 22ia0i'2222 2—28

3641845311255515555512416
Perry, 2(. 2 * 0 1'^ 1 1 2 2 1 2 2 2 2 0 0 1 2 2 0 2 2 2 1 1^ 20

4 82263 22134582 5 8344221 481
Wilkinson. 28 1222 2 2222111120 2 1122 2 2 2 2 2- 24

5 418221154884 8 5 4568442848
French, ?S 0 1 2122220*21011121 2 21222 2-21

2 3523 8 6855512615528454856
Bull, 29 2 2 2 1 1 a 1 2 0 1 2 * 1 2 « 0 U 1 2 1 2 1 1 1 2 20

Wilkinson wins the cup.

5 2 12 2 2

Mornson 2 2 0 0 Wilkinson 1 12 3
Wilkinson wins the cup:

fl

Sweep, 10 birds:

1221586446
O"'!. 80 1 2 1 1 0 2 2 0 2 1

2 164458811
Morrison, SO 2 a 2 2 1 2 2 1 2 •

3364656422
Hirschy, 30 a 2 0 2 i 2 2 2 2 2

582121522
Brown, 80 a 2 2 1 * 1 2 1 2 2

548282668
Perry.SO,..,. 1 1 0 1 2 2 2 1

Sweep, 5 birds:

22546 18411
Moriison, 80. 0 2 2 2 2 Hirschy, 80 2 2 2 0 2

1 4 2 1 4 2 1 4 1 2

Perry, 80 2 a 0 * 2 French, iO 2 0 2 2 2

Nov. 29.—Match at 25 birds:

Bull, 30 121111*22212112*111121212-^3
Hirschy, 30.. 22222122222220222*2222222—23

Bob.

Osdning Gun Club.

OssiNiNG, Dec. 2.—The attendance was fair at tlie weekly shoot
of the Ossining Gun Club on Saturday afternoon. Dec. 7.
Kromer showed up with a new Parker, while Hissing added a
few notches to his regular performance with a new made-to-order
Francotte

:

Events:
Targets

:

R Kromer, Jr
C Blandford..
H Bissing. V
A Rohr 3

1 2 3 4 5 6

10 10 10 15 15 5p
7 7 5 9 7 3
9 8 8.... 5

5 7.... 4
... 9 8..

Events

:

Targets

:

G Edgers . . .

.

D Connors .W Coleman...

1 2 3 4 6 6
10 10 10 15 15 5p
4 4 5.. .. ..

12 5
8 7 , . 10 9 5

C. G. B.

No notice talceii ol anonymous commxinlcaUuuA.

J. L. H., Jersey City, N. J.—In your editorial entitled "Bob
White," on Dec. 7, you use the words Ortyx virginianus. I have
never seen the quail so named, and would like information on the
subject. My dictionary (the Standard) gives ortygan, a quail-like
bird. It also gives Colinus virginianus for the quail of the North,
and Callipepla californica. Ans. Ortyx virginianus "vvas for many
years the scientific appellation of the Bob White quail. It was used
almost universally by ornithologists up to about 1885, when tlic
term Coliints virginianus was adopted, as it appears in the A. O. U.
check list for 1886. The birds of this genus, as is well understood,
are found from New England, southwest into Texas and Mexico.
Lophortyx, Callipepla and other genera of the sub-family Odonlo-
phorince are Western and Southwestern forms. The name Ortyx
virginianus, however, is far more familiar to sportsmen than the
other term, and was used in the editorial for that reason.

PUBLISHERS* DEPARTMENT.

All communications intended for Fokest Airs Stxxaic should

sUways be addressed to the Fore«t and Stream FubUsfailig

110^ to any Individual connected with the paper.

Winter Tourist Rates, Season I90J-i902.

The Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an-
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30,
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de-
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern l^assenger Agent, 1185
Broadway.—.(4di/. ^

Personally-Conducted Toors via PtrEsylvatia Railroad
Season of J90I-J902.

The Pennsylvania Railroad Companjf announces the following
Personally-Conducted Tours for the season of 1901-1902.

Mexico and California.—A forty-five-day tour will leave New
York, Philadelphia and Harrisburg, Feb. 11. The party will travel
over the entire route by the "Mexico and California Special," the
finest train that crosses the continent.

Florida.—Three tours to Jacksonville will leave New York and
Philadelphia Feb. 4 and 18, and March 4. The first two admit of
a stay of two weeks in the "Flowery State." Tickets for the third
tour will be good to return by regular trains until May 31, 1902.

Old Point Comfort, Richmond, and Washington.—Seven tours
will leave New York and Philadelphia Dec. 28, Feb. 1, March 8
and 22, April 5 and 19, and May 3.

Old Point Comfort —Seven tours will leave New York and Phil-
adelphia Dec. 28, Feb. 1, March 8 and 22, April 5 and Id, and
May 3.

Washington.—Seven tours will leave New York and Philadelphia
Dec. 26, Jan. 30, Feb. SO. March 6 and 25, April 17. aiad Ma? 1.

For detailed information, apply to Tourist Ageqt, 1196 Broadway,
New York; 860 Fulton street; 4 Court street, Brooklyn; TS9 Broad
street, Newark, N. J.; or Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant General Pjis^
feager Agent, Pbils^delphia.

—

Adv.



Forest and Stream.
A Weekly Journal of the Rod and Gun.

Copyright, 1901, by Forest ANt> Stream Publishing Co.

Tjsrms, $4 A Year. 10 Cts. a Copy. I

Six Months, $2. j

NEW YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 21, 1901. ( VOL. LVII.—No. 26.

j No. 846 Broadway, New Yor k

ti

FOREST AND STREAM f

CHRISTMAS NUMBER I
I

The Christmas Number of Forest and
jj

^ Stream will be the next one. December 2Sth. jj

m As with the Christmas' Numbers of other ^

$ years, the one for 1901 will contain a real ^
^ store of good reading.

M sketch.es and stories :
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LONG-RANGE RIFLE SHOOTING.

In our rifle columns to-day is the story of a most

notable reunion. The victors of that series of rifle vic-

tories in '74-' 77, which placed America as the champion

of champions in the rifle world, gathered to talk over old

times, rejoice once more in the throb of triumph, name

with words of regret the few who had dropped from the

ranks, and display with pride the medals which had meant

so much in the getting. But there was a special reason

which had led Col. Leslie C. Bruce to bestir himself m

organizing the gathering. When these men parted com-

pany over two decades ago, rifle shooting of the highest

type fell into desuetude, naturally perhaps, as there were

no more victories to win, and the spur of competition was

wanting to urge them to continue their effort. A new

generation has come to the front, and the newcomers have

failed to uphold the prestige of victory which Creedmoor

had established. This was more than old-timers could

quietly permit, and they met not only in sociable enjoy-

ment, but to institute such measures as should redeem

American rifle shooting from its present second-rate posi-

tion.

The teams which went down before the Canadians and

the Irishmen in the contest at Sea Girt during the past

summer have much to excuse them. They met seasoned

veterans of the butts, and they were handicapped in the

way of arms to a degree which would have disheartened

any contestant. The task now is to wipe out those defeats

in still more signal victories, and it was to revive the old-

time Amateur Rifle Club and its work that Col. Bruce

had in mind when he took upon himself the task of

organizing that reunion of Dec, 14, and acting as a very

hospitable host.

The veterans can do no better service than to start

those whose, task it will be to redeem American shooting

prestige in the exact groove followed in the 70' s. The

new club must be amateur, and it must be civilian. The

man with the biggest title and its accompanying extra

quantity of gold lace does not thereby and therefore have

the most knowledge of rifle shooting or make the best rifle

shot. He is more likely to be at a disadvantage because

he is not free in his judgment to the merit of certain

rifles. The old rule of the survival of the fittest must

prevail, and the questiop of the fittest can only be de-

termined by the proportion of buUseyes. Jfow, as

before, it will be the certain shot, utterly untrammeled,

who will work out results whiph the professional military

workman must adopt. It was so when Creedmoor opened

in 1873. The scores then made by amateur marksmen,

who had not even taken on the dignity of privates, shamed

the entire National Guard of the Union into a practical

use of the arms which had before only done service in

making parades a bit more glittering, and then the

Regulars reluctantly followed suit and learned in the

field before the butts, the limits to the efficiency of the

old Springfield rifles.

So much for history, and to-day the situation is ripe

for its repetition. Now, as then, the task is to fix the

highest limits to the possibility of the current arm. Then
it was the bi'eechloader against the muzzleloader. Black

powder and large calibers, with high trajectories and

moderate ranges were the data to be worked upon. The
rifle of to-day is of .30 caliber, and it must use a smoke-

less powder cartridge. This means a higher velocity with

lower trajectory and much greater range. It is far from

satisfactory now. Against all the claims of the makers of

smokeless powder cartridges, the rifleman who undertakes

to make high scores at 1,000 yards will find that "un-

accountables" will creep into his- score. This means that

he gets misses where his holding and his trained judg-

ment of wind tells him he should have a buUseye. It

was the task of the old group of long-range men to elimi-

nate the "unaccountable" from the arm then in use. It'

must be done again with the arm of to-day. It must not

only be done at 1,000 yards, but at 2,000 yards, as the

high-power weapon now assures us is entirely feasible.

The material of to-day is different, but the successful

method of the past will hold, and now as then, victory in

a very pleasant and healthful sport will come, and in its

train an impetus to our soldiers, both regular and volun-

teer, which is even more needful to-day than at any

previous time.

Any organization which the old-time riflemen may form
is sure to be one which any young rifleman may be proud

to Join, and there is no reason to doubt that the series of

well-won victories of the closing quarter of the last

century may be gloriously duplicated iri the opening years

of this.

Among the distinguished victims of shooting accidents

was Wm. E. Gladstone, who in 1842 lost the forefinger of

his left hand by an explosion of his gun. The fact has

come to public attention anew because of a question as

to realism in art, which has been raised by a critic of the

new Gladstone statue at Manchester, in which the sculptor

has restored the finger. The critic expresses the opinion

that the artist .should have been true to the fact, and
that the bronze Gladstone represented as delivering a

speech should be the maimed Gladstone without the

forefinger. It is a delicate question of which much might
be said on both sides. Where the maiming is so con-

siderable as to become a characteristic associated with

the personage in the popular mind, the true art unques-

tionably is to perpetuate the fact in statue or painting.

Thus the several effigies of old Peter Stuyvesant which
decorate, if they do not adorn, Manhattan Island, show
the wooden leg which helped to make him such a pic-

turesque figure in New Amsterdam. It is not so clear

that the lesser maimings, so insignificant, for instance, as

the loss of a finger, should be perpetuated in art. If the

sculptural realists shall have their way, however, and in-

sist upon showing us in bronze as the chance explosion of

a gtm in the field or the act of a fellow shooter may
leave us maimed or dismembered, those of us who are

elected to be cast in bronze by our grateful country would
do well to forego the shotgun and the rifle.

Setting aside the well-worn and by this time deadly

dull jokes, on antidotes for the bites of venomous snakes,

the subject of poisoning by snakes has always been an

interesting one, and a vast deal of serious work has been

done to discover some remedy which should be a specific

in the case of a wound from the fang of a venomous
snake. Many remedies have been suggested by different

investigators, but it may be questioned whether any of

them have proved generally effective.

One of the latest of these remedies is antivenene, dis-

covered by Dr. Calmette, and a recent issue of the London

lancet cf>ntaina an extract from ^ report by a medical

officer on an Indian railway line, which gives strong

testimony as to its value. The quotation is as follows:

"On the night of the 23d [of August] I was called to

see a coolie woman who had been bitten by a large snake,

supposed to be a cobra. She was said to have been bitten

about 7 P. M., and I did not see her till two hours later.

She was then practically moi-ibund, the throat paralyzed

and consciousness completely lost. All the symptoms of

poisoning by colubrine venom were well marked. I in-

jected a full dose of Dr. Calmette's antivenene, but was

not sanguine as to the result, the patient's condition being

apparently hopeless. The effect of ^ the remedy was

marvelous; consciousness returned in fifteen minutes, and

I was so encouraged by the result of the first injection

that I decided to give another dose of the serum. It acted

like magic, and within three hours of the first injection

the patient was well."
*?

The protest of our correspondent prompted by the sight

of long freight trains loaded with Christmas trees is well

.

taken. Spruces, firs and other trees are cut down by the

hundreds of thousands annually for use as Christmas

trees. Vast tracts of young forest growth are wiped out,

and the devastation of these areas is such as cannot be

repaired for many years to come. The drain which this

makes upon the rapidly lessening forestry resources of

our country is most disastrous. The Christmas tree in-

dustry, too, is a foolish enterprise on the part of those

who supply the trees at first hand, since the ridiculously

small prices received can in no measure compensate for

the loss of the revenues which would be derived from the

same territory were the trees permitted to grow to the

proper market size for lumber. There is so much of

sentiment attaching to the Christmas tree that he who
inveighs against the custom is likely to be as one crying

in the wilderness. And yet it may be that with a more

intelligent comprehension of what this annual destruction

means, some substitute may be found for the wild ever-

green, or the trees may be produced in plantations main-

tained for the purpose. The Christmas tree folly is of a

piece with the heedless, thoughtless and improvident

squandering of forestry resources in America, and like

other abuses it will be corrected as one result of the

growth of intelligence in forestry concerns.

He was getting ready for the gold mines, and .one morn-

ing he appeared at the office with a gigantic six-shooter

bulging out of his hip pocket. For the next week he prac-

ticed assiduously that part of the manual of arms known
as getting the drop. At the most unexpected moments, in

the midst of a conversation, or when greeting a friend, he

would "pull his gun" and cover the astonished victim.

If he ever had occasion at the mines to exercise his

proficiency in time of stress we never heard of it, for min-

ing in fact is not always the strenuous life the books make
it. If he had been going deer hunting in Maine the case

would have been different. To be able to get the drop

on the other fellow is a very necessary qualification, with-

out which no man who values his life should venture into

the deer woods. The rule is to shoot the other man before

he can shoot you. If that rule had been followed in

Maine and Minnesota this year a number of hunters

now dead would have been alive, and a corresponding

number of hunters now alive would be dead.

•I

Complaints are made that the Maine penalty for man-
killing in the woods has not sufficed to prevent these

casualties. Of course it has not, for no attempt has been

made to enforce it- by indicting and punishing the man-

killers. Before drawing conclusions as to the good of the

law, give it a fair test. The effect of punishing offenders

would surely be salutary, because it would fasten upon

the public intelligence the criminal cliaracter of the shoot-

ing, and this in some cases at least would insure more
caution on the part of hunters.-

•6

Dr. Tarleton H. Bean, who is Chief of the Department

of Fish and Game of the St. Louis World's Fair, ex-

presses the opinion that the fair will be an epoch-making

exposition, far surpassing anything of the kind of the

past, and that the fish and game of this country and of the

world will have a more adequate representation than

they have been given at any previous exposition. That

forestry also wiU be wfll represented is a foregone con-

clusion.
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A Tennessee Outing*—

L

The combined effect of being the proud possessor of a
brand new gun and the recipient of a cordial invitation
from a friend to take his dog out for him proved too
much for the conscioiis knowledge that my business
needed me, and I went hunting.
Among other good things in the section of Tennessee

which is the writer's habitat, is an unvarying, beautiful
spell of autumn weather, which this year even sur-
passed itself.

My destination, a small village in Hawkins county,
near the marble quarry, from which comes the world-
famous "Hawkins county red marble," was twelve miles
from the railroad by the report of the most prejudiced
and eighteen miles by those of the old inhabitant of the
genus africanus, who vowed he spoke from an experi-
ence of many years of driving the road.
Jack was the name of my friend's dog, a big, sHlti,

rangy setter, with all sorts of promising points and as
kind and gentlemanly a specimen of the dog tribe as I

have ever known. From the time I met him first and
slapped his flanks until head and tail met in a paroxy.sm
of joy and pulled his long, silky ears, until his kindly
brown eyes grew soft with delight of being loved, we
were friends.

Settled on the train for our forty-mile ride, I went for-
ward to the baggage car to see that he was safely placed,
and not worrying over the confusion incident to a bag-
gage car. As I entered the door the baggage man was
slamming down a tremendous trunk within a few inches
of the dog's head, with a crash that would have disturbed
a terra cotta image, with no other effect than to make
Jack open his eyes in mild surprise. Then, finding that
he needed the space occupied by the dog, the man, Avho
was either a good reader of canine character or very
reckless, coolly picked the big dog up and pitched him
upon a pile of trunks four trunks high, where, after one
look of wonder at the strong man, the old fellow curled
down for a quiet time. Concluding that the dog was an
experienced traveler. I returned to my seat in the
smoking car with an easy mind.

• At the end of our railroad journey we found that as it

was mid-afternoon, night would overtake us before we
could reach our destination, so settled down for the
night in a hotel, I occupying No. 41 front, and Jack
the furnace sawdust pile in the basement. I heard him
corrtplaining about something that did not entirel}' suit

him at intervals of an hour or more, before "nature's
sweet restorer" visited me, but as I had troubles of my
own I left him to tell his troubles to the night watch-
man.

We started on our twelve or eighteen mile drive the
nextmorningat 7:30, and I feel sure that the man who said
it was the former distance must have had the same kind
of weather to drive in that we had, a clear, bright, frosty
day. The air was snappy, the horses full of go, the road
firm and tolerably smooth, and the woods fairly riotous
in autumn colors.

By 10:30 we were enjoying the hearty welcome that
comes so freely and frankly from the native Tennessean,
be his domicile a two-room cabin and his pscitdonym
Uncle Bill, or a two-story mansion and Colonel, sah!

_ My host, an M.D., was the owner of one of our many
famous mineral springs that abound in the eastern ?art
of the State, known as Wright's Epsom Spring, the wa-
ters of which had proved such a general specific for all

the ills to which flesh is heir, especially those of the
stomach and liver, that, discarding the orthodox saddle-
bags, he had concentrated his efforts to benefit the race
by the' dissemination of epsom water to the entire satis-

faction of his patrons and increased profit to himself.
"Greeting me warmly, he ushered me into the sitting
room of his big, old-fashioned house, and at once I

knew my visit would be a delight, even if the weather
should change and birds prove scarce, for half across the
end of that most cosy of all rooms, the "sitting" room of
a country home, stretched a big, open fireplace, with a
glorious wood fire snapping and purring its welcome.

I love poetry and pictures, but would Avillingly lay aside
Shakespeare, Browning or Swinburne, and turn from
Rembrandt, Van Dyke or Bonheur to look upon a glori-
outs combination of poetry and picture such as is seen
inr the open wood fire—ever changing, always beautiful,
fitting, every tnood known to man; a joy in happiness, a
consolation in sorrow, literally "a thing of beauty and
a joy forever."

The good lady of the house had, with the spirit of self-

sacrifice incident to a devoted mother, left her pleasant
home and gone to live in town for the school term, to be
near ^nd care for the young folks of the household while
tbey pursued the devious way that now leads up to a
diplomat; but she had left a most capable substitute,
as fully demonstrated when the lady in charge of niy
friend's house invited us in to dinner shortly after I had
gotten brushed up and thawed out.

Buriiig the dinner hour the Doctor told me, as I al-

ready knew, that he was not a sportsman, but that he had
located the nearby coveys of birds, and secured me the
necessary pernjission to shoot on adjoining lands, and
when business permitted would go with me occasionally
on short trips, as general factotum and appreciative
audience. He also assured me that the best information
he could obtain indicated that birds were very plentiful;
but as there ha,d been no heavy rains since frost had set
in, the cover was very heavy and weed pollen aJmost
too much for any dog to do good work, in both of which
surmises I found him entirely correct.

: Immediately after dinner I got into my shooting
dothes, unchained Jack, and sallied forth, accompanied
by the Doctor, who agreed to go far enough to give me
the lay of the land for my first try at the birds. It was
very necessary that I keep on the lands covered by the
permits granted the Doctor for me, as the Legislature
of Tennessee, ijnlike the legislative bodies of other States,
which may be guilty of unwise or unnecessary acts, is

never known to pass any act that can possibly be criti-

cised, as witnessed by the act regulating the goin_^ on
the lands of another for the purpose of hunting, wfeieh it

solemnly declares can only be lawfully done when the
sportsman is armed, in addition to the usual equipment,
with "the written permission of the owner of the lands."
Jack had a wire edge on that bid fair to make our first

outing only a steam letting. Fences,_ ditches, fallen trees

and everything that came in his way he jumped, or tried
to, and ran himself at a gait and to a degree that in an-
other dog wovdd have speedily resulted in utter exhaus-
tion; but Jack was not another dog; he was the dog.
Many a good and true dog have I shot over, but none of
them ever was wont to cover as much ground and so
thoroughly as this same dear old, gentle, rangy Jack.
We were a pair, that first afternoon out, and though I

could not keep the pace that the dog set, I was in per-
fect sympathy with him, and occasionally cut a bit of a
caper.

We crossed a meadow where hay had been gathered,
cutoff the corner of afield sowed in wheat, and were work-
ing up a fence line, where the fence had been mostly re-

moved, leaving the bushes and briers that had grown in

the corners, when we first found game. It was a rabbit,

ordinary in size, when it came bobbing down toward me
from where Jack had jumped it, but a tremendous big
fellow before I succeeded in bestowing it upon a grateful

little son of Ham, after carrying it a mile or more. I

rarely can resist a rabbit, and this one, crowding right
down on ine—with all my wire edge on and the good
dog standing like the renowned idol of the Confederacy,
only up on tiptoe, craning his neck to see over a slight

elevation that was between us—quickly went the way of

all his kind that fool around a tenderfoot from town
when he has a gun.
Soon thereafter we worked into a field with occasional

patches of sedge grass, and without any preliminary
skirmishing down went old Jack to a steady point, and
with a "\''ea-up! Steady, boy!" I closed in on him, when,
with a quick, apologetic glance around from under his

right ear, he admitted that he had been a bit hasty, and
though close on feathers, did not have the real thing. It
was meadowlarks, and they rose nicely, and were a sore
temptation to the new gun, but as I was off for several
days, and had no excuse for getting in all possible shoot-
ing, even not considering that the lark is not only pretty

but a sweet singer, I dropped the gun back on my
shoulder, and bid the dog, "Try again."
We found our first covey' in a cornfield, or, rather, in

a dense thicket growing in and around a large sink hole
in the middle of the field. The corn was thick and high,
and grew right up to the edge of the thicket, and when
the dog did not return to report for three or four min-
utes I knew he had found birds, and started off to hunt
him. Round and round, back and forth, I trainped in

that jungle for ten minutes, and finally walked into the

covey of birds in the edge of the thicket without having
seen the dog, which had become exhausted and lain

down on his point. They were big, strong-flying birds,

and dashed through the trees like pheasants, across to the
other side of the thicket.

I should have been facetiously hilarious at the ex-
pense of a friend who stood where I did, and tried, with
the right and then the left, to stop one of those brown
rockets without disturbing a feather, and could have told

him exactly wherein he had miscalculated; but, with the
best of opportunities, I have as yet failed to figure out
any cause or excuse for either the one or the other
miss that I then scored, except the cold fact that I did

not hold on the birds. Jack was disappointed, and
plainly told me so, and almost caused an unpleasantness
by insisting upon looking for a "dead bird" that was
not to be found. He finally allowed himself to be per-
suaded to join me in a forward movement to try again,

and with the thought that I had better arrange to bor-
row my next dog from a man who did not teach his

dog that a bird was to be found dead every time he
fired a shot, we resumed our hunt.
The first point the dog made, when we found the birds

again, was a single, which flew straight down between
the tall rows of corn, making the shot like rolling a ball

down a tenpin alley; but the old fellow was not hyper-
critical, and when he gave up the bird and received his

welcome pat on the head, his congratulatory antics were
as sincere as though I had made a really difficult shot.

The next find was three birds, which flushed all to-

gether. The first one flew low and was lost in the thick
corn before I could hold on it, turning half way round.
I tried the second, with the same result; and wheeling
entirely around I killed the third bird, that had risen

above the corn—a long and difficult shot.

By the hardest kind of work we routed out three more
birds from the corn jungle, one of which we only heard,
one we only scared and one we only feathered; then,

concluding that open country, with fewer birds, would
give better average results, we made for the nearest
fence.

The next field hunted was a level stretch, from which
hay had been cut, and which had been left undisturbed
in several places, where the weeds were in the majority.
Several larks flushed as we got well out in the hay
stubble, and at last the dog came down to a fine point
off to my left.

Supposing it to be another lark, I walked down on
him, directly in his face, not taking the trouble to prop-
erly round and come up from the rear, and just as I

closed in on him, thinking that I would,give the lark a
start of so yards and then try a long shot, a fine covey of

quail burst out of the grass immediately in front of the
dog and between us, and flying directly in my face,

divided over my shoulders, right and left, and flew
straight as a gun barrel on over the open field, Of
course even such an unexpected event could not dis-

turb the equanimity of a veteran, and so of course
I coolly turned on my heel, selected a bird, killed it with
the right barrel, then quickly but coolly selected two
that were in line and killed them both with the second
barrel.

No, I can't- say that it happened exactly that way, but
it seemed to me that it might have, as I stood looking
at that splendid covey of birds, holding my empty gun,
both barrels of which I had fired in a fine frenzy of

excitement before the birds had gone 50 feet past me
and without ruffling a feather.

How many kinds of fools I called myself in the next
few minutes I cannot now recall, but it was several.

But JaK;k, the kind, considerate, getjtle old'Tfcllow, was

positively rude. He searched the ground over and over:
for dead birds, and then came and insisted on an ex-;
planation, refusing to allow me to pet him and change'
the subject. Finally ,after repeatedly and thoroughly
huntmg out the ground, and assuring himself beyond,
the shadow of a doubt that I had let the entire covey get

'

away, he went to the extreme end of the field and ab-
sented himself longer from me than he had done at any
one time since we started.

;

The birds had gone into a cornfield, but as the corn 1

had been gathered it was a very fair field to shoot in '

so I concluded that there was yet a chance for me to'
redeem myself. Resting on the fence until Jack worked
off his fit of indignation, I called him to me, and pet-
ted him until we mutually agreed to forget, and then
at it we went again.
The field had a slight elevation about midway, and

here the dog caught scent, and after a half dozen cau-
tious steps, was down on a point by a shack of corn.
With the ground sloping away slightly in all direc-

tions, and the corn shacks low enough to be out of the
way, it was an ideal place to shoot, and there was no ex-
cuse for any man who pretended to shoot missing more
than an occasional bird, and I knew it. The first flush
was a pair, and they fell within 20 feet of each other,
clean killed. Then a single bird, which showed ragged
at the first barrel and was fairly stopped with the sec-
ond. Another pair offered next, only one of which was
considerate enough to stop. Then a single was missed
Avith both barrels, but before the smoke had cleared away
another double was made that proved ample consola-
tion. Three more birds were brought to bag with five
more shots, and then, as the survivors were scattered.
Jack and I shook hands and iigreed to call it a day. A
native asked me. "how many birds?" as I dropped from
the fence into the road, and I had to admit that I did not
know, but well I did know that, although my game
pockets were not entirely filled, I had a. full sense of
entire satisfaction with my afternoon.
The wood fire shot a warm red welcome light from

every window as I approached the house, and after a
hearty supper and a pleasant evening with the genial
Doctor, I turned in. with the fervent wish that the mor-
row might be bright and clear.

- LEvias Hopkins.

Lost in the Bush*
A GOOD many years ago I was on the station of Saltbush

Park in Queensland, Australia, breaking wild horses to
nde. When forty or fifty had been partially tamed and
were somewhat used to being guided by an intelligence
and a will stronger than their own, it was the practice of
Mr. C. J. Harden, the manager, to drive them to Rock-
hampton, about 250 miles distant, where they met with a
ready sale. He usually took me with him.
On one trip, of which I am to write. Harden was de-

tained in town by some business, so he told me to return
alone. Just as I was starting he said to me : "We have
not seen the Diamond mare's mob [Australian for band]
for some time. I wish you would hunt them up when you
get back." When within three or four miles of Salt-
bush, I thought I could see a gray animal across Fun-
nel Creek. This creek ran parallel to the road for about
the last six miles, and was about a half-mile from it
Like all Australian creeks and rivers, in Queensland at
any rate, it was dry except during the rainy season, when
it became a foaming torrent. In places the water stood
in holes, some small and shallow, and others from one-
quarter to one-half mile in length, and several feet deep.
All along the banks of these creeks grow mighty gum
trees, with she-oak fig trees, etc., so that it is almost im-
possible at a short distance to distinguish anything on
the other side.

Funnel Creek has very steep banks, so on arriving at
the top of the bank next to me I carefully looked around
on the other side. Our nearest neighbors lived thirty
miles away, and sometimes we did not see a strange face
for a month. Imagine, therefore, if you can, what a
terrible start I gave when I heard a human groan from
the bottom of the creek.

Thoroughly scared, 1 looked down, and there I saw a
man lying extended on the sandy bottom, bare-headed and
evidently in a bad way. Recovering my wits somewhat, I
tied my horse to a: bush and descended the steep bank.
On reaching the bottom I walked up to the prostrate
figure and .said, "Hello, mate! What's the matter?" Not
receiving any answer, I raised the limp body to a sitting

position, and could then see that the unfortunate man
was perishing of thirst, for his tongue protruded from
his mouth, and resembled a piece of dried bologna sau-
sage.

Dragging him gently to the side of- the creek, I placed
his back against the bank in a shady place, and then hastily

climbed up to where I had left my horse to get a tin pan-
nikin off my saddle. Having secured this, I hastened
down the bank and v.'ent up the creek a few hundred
yards to where I knew there was a water hole.

Turning the vessel bottom upward and baring my arm, I

thrust it down imder the water and then reversing it I

brought it up quickly. Though young and inexperi-

enced, I knew it would be fatal to allow bim_ to drink
much at one time, so I continually moistened his tongue,

and wetting my handkerchief tied it round his head. At
the end of a couple of hours the man was much revi\^d, so
with incredible difficulty I succeeded in getting him up
the bank and placing him on my horse. I was a slightly

built young fellow in those days, and I have never been
able to understand how I was enabled to perform a feat

requiring so much strength. Luckily, my horse was
gentle, because all my strength was required to hold the

man on the animal. After a walk of what seemed to

be many hours, but probably was not much more thsxi

one, we reached Saltbush Station. I gave him food and
milk in small quantities and at short intervals. Toward
evening he was sufficiently recovered to talk, incoherently

it is true, but little by little I gathered the following

story: His name was Dick Turner, and he had been a
shepherd at Grosvenor Downs for over two years. Wish-
ing to go to Cardovvan, which was eighty miles away by
road, in an evil hour he had been persuaded to strike

across the bush, having been told he could cut off thirty

miles, with the ine-vitatle r^Stilt that by nightfall he hs^d

lost all be^rifigs,



5id{ I'UHief yie\i kiieW what tUs,. hi«ia?rit ih ttte, Aus-
tralian biish ; ihdeed, -Hfiieh hefdihg fiis sH^ep lie liaa once
found the bleached skeleton of an unfortunate itian, wlid
had evidently perished in this way. I havfc learned frdnl
experience that when you are lost you become so de-
moralized that you cannot recognize places With Which
you have been familiar for years. For some days

—

Turner ncA'er knew how many—he had wearily dragged
himself along, frequently startled at coming across human
tracks, which, however, on examination turned out to be
his own, thus proving that he was moving in a circle.

Finally, with tlie conviction that his case was hopeless,
suffering from hunger and thirst, wandering aimlessly
under a tropical sun, in his desperation he threw away
first his swag, or bundle of clothes rolled in his blankets,
and then from time to time he parted with everything
but the clothes he wore, not even reserving his money or
even his hat.

After this all was a blank until he recovered from the
sunstroke he was suffering from when I found him. In
about ten days he was well enough to resume his journey,
so giving him one of my hats I put him in a cart and
drove him to the crossing of the Connor's River, where
many teams passed daily hauling copper ore from the
Peak Downs to the seaport of Broadsound. Having ar-
ranged for his transfer to Broadsound, I parted from
him, and I never saw or heard of him again.
Truth is stranger than fiction. Many a time when I

have been musing alone on the strangeness of many
things that are always happening around us, I have re-

called upon what a very slender thread Dick Turner's
chances of being rescued from a horrible death had hung.

If it had not been for the few chance words Harden
had spoken about the Diamond mare, the man im-
doubtedly would have perished, and his bones might have
been swept into oblivion by the next flood, thus adding
one more victim to the many thousands who are continu-
ally being lost in the bush. E. Cavan Dance.

Ancient Pines*
I WAS greatly interested in Mr. Whitaker's tour through

the Adirondacics, so well described in the current issue of

Forest and Stream. It certainly brought back to me
many incidents in connection with my first trip through
the Maine wilderness years ago, particularly my visit to

Bald Mountain on the shores of Moixe Pond, above the

forks of the Kennebeck.
We were homeward hound, and as we came down

Aloxie we pulled our boat upon the beach and decided to

tramp up the mountain and enjoy a view of the surround-
ing country, clothed in a garment of many colors dyed by
the hand of Jack Frost.

Almost at the water's edge we encountered great pines,

some of them three feet and over in diameter. Under our
feet the moss was compressed until we almost sank knee
deep in the vegetation. Climbing over great moss-covered
windfalls, the dead and rotten wood crumbled under our
weight. I never had a forest impress me with its

"primevality," if I can so use the term, as did this particvi-

lar spot. The smooth moss carpet and the gigantic moss-
lined pines showed no sign that the man with an axe had
been there before us, Those great trees stood tall and
straight, until their meeting branches high up overhead
gave one the idea of a succession of lofty cathedral aisles

and arches.

Many of those trees no doubt could show rings, three

hundred and over, were . the cross-cut saw laid against

them and their innermost recesses bared.
I talked with an old timber cruiser once on the age of

pine trees and their reproduction, and he related an inci-

dent in connection with the age of the pine, which oc-
curred up near Lake Itaska, in this State. He was pass-
ing through a growth of very old pine trees, when his

attention was called to a moss-covered mound two feet

high. Disturbing tlie surface with his axe, he found
underneath the moss and mold a layer of pitch. Con-
tinuing his investigations he found what he called a pre-
historic stump, the remnants of a pine tree that was
fully three hundred years old when the standing giants

around him were mere seedlings. And he argued in this

way, that the stump of that particular windfall became
covered with sap or pitch, and. thoroughly enveloped in

this preserving material, it continued to hold its form long
after the tree that had fallen- had become food for
worms and beetles, and when time had finally turned the
great tree into mold and mother earth, yet was the stump
there to tell the tale. The cruiser expressed himself un-
equivocally to the effect that the pitch-encased stump was
the surviving link between the present and previous
generation of pine trees, the last of the Mohicans. What
caused that particular stump to become smothered in pitch
he could not tell, but there the remains were pitch-pre-
served and moss-covered, although the roots had long
since rotted away and severed their connection with the
stump above ground.
From Itasca to Moxie is a big jump, but we must hurry

back and finish our story. Before we had tramped a great
while we began to get into a more sparse growth, espe-
cially as the slope of the mountain increased. In our
path was a gigantic white birch, the bark on which had
burst its fastenings and stood out in curly clusters to
the very top of the tree.

Our guide, taking a match from his pocket, struck it

and ignited the fluffy birch bark, when, with the roar of a
hundred furnaces, the flames encircled the tree and
mounted heavenward, I imagine, much like an oil well
gusher afire. I thought it a very dangerous experiment
at the time, but the guide laughed at our fears and
scouted the idea of a forest fire starting from such a
beginning. We finally reached the granite formation, and
in due course reached the top of the mountain, which
proved to be a great, flat, granite surface, acres in ex-
tent, covered with a thick mold, upon which the blue-
berry bushes thrived as I have seen them thrive nowhere
else. It was seasonable for the berries, and without
stepping out of one's tracks, after taking a favorable posi-
tion, we could reach out and eat one's fill of the blue,

sweet fruit. We saw bear tracks and realized that the
black bears knew where the good things grew.

It was about noon when we reached the summit, and
the view we enjoyed was something long to be remem-
bered. The maples were abundantly in evidence, their

ihtfehs^ stiafifct kties ttigiiteinitig iifi tine hntite: WOodlsind
and contrastihg with the deep, dark green of the pines.

The landscape on, all sides Was dotted witii little lakes^

which glistened like so maltly jewels in the bright sunlight;
It was scenery one hated to leave, and which failed to
tire the eye.

It was many years ago, but those great, mossy, silent

pine giants growing out of that moss-carpeted earth left

an impress on my mind I never will forget, I can imagine
the moose and deer wending their way at dusk through
those silent sylvan avenues on their way to the lake to

drink, and envy them their surroundings. I have often
wondered if by this time the axe and saw had found my
old friends and laid them low. Who of the readers of
the Forest and Stream having lately been over that par-
ticular ground can tell me? Chas. Cristadoro.

John Burroughs.
Editor Forest and Stream:
On the other side of the Hudson River, a few miles

above this city, there lives in a little rustic house built

by him'self, a man whose name is a household word
throughout this entire country. He is loved not only
because his books have brought sweetness and sunshine
to many households, but because of the infinite charm
which he throws around everything in nature, in which
he so delights to studj- and reveal.

Some few years ago it was my privilege and pleasure
to have him join me on a trip for a few days to the lodge
at Balsam Lake, situated some 2,560 feet above tide

water in the Catskills, where we met a number of genial
friends.

On the first day after our arrival we contented our-
selves with fishing in the lake, but on the next day we
followed a path which had been opened to the top of
Balsam Mountain, nearly 4,000 feet high, and on this trip

we were charmed by the wonderful knowledge of Mr.
Burroughs.
There were flowers in our path and in the woods

which we had never noticed, but he, with his wonderful
knowledge of botany, discovered them and made them
memorable forever; the sound of every insect was
familiar to him, and he gave its name and he revealed to
us their nature, and there was not a bird which he
could not call by name—we never knew before the wealth
of the flora and fauna in these mountains.
Just below the crest of the mountain there is a spring,

from which flows a stream which empties into Balsam
Lake, and which has a temperature of 44 degrees the
year roimd.
On the crest of the mountain we had an observatory

some 30 feet high, and from that Mr. Burroughs, with
a field glass, could see toward the northwest the old
farmhouse, some twenty-five miles distant, where he was
born, and where he spent his boyhood days, and where
he learned to know and love all that is beautiful in

nature.
It is hardly necessary to say that there is no charm in

a trip to the woods or mountains equal to that of de-
lightful companionship, and this trip with Mr. Bur-
roughs was one of the most delightful of my life.

It was my privilege a year or two ago to stand near
the old farmhouse where he was born, and from there
look up to the observatory where we had stood a few
years before—and as I stood in the deep valley extend-
ing northerly from Roxbury, with mountains rising on
either side, with their luxurious growth of trees and
foliage, and learned how they had teemed with deer and
birds and flowers when Mr. Burroughs was young, I

learned whence came the mantle which he has worn so
gracefully for many years, and which will never fall upon
the shoulders of another. J. S. V. C,

Dec. 9.

A Walk Down South —IX.
I LEFT the cheerful farinhouse of White, the foreman

bricklayer, on Monday morning, Nov. 13. William White
hoisted my pack to the top of a high load of corn fodder.
I folloAved the basket to the top of the load, and on the
crackling leaves and stalks ten or eleven feet above the
road, settled for a ride almost to Tyrone. One of the
streaks of luck which a pedestrian meets with had given
me a ride of more than five miles.

It was a chilly morning, with a threatening sky. It

seemed about to rain, but the ride was not rendered un-
comfortable. One sinks into the load on a corn rack, and
the wind does not find its way through the flying ribbons
readily. In fact, the rounded top seemed to throw the
breeze over one's body, it striking the face merely. The
wind, it may be mentioned, does not chill a face on which
the beard has been permitted to grow so much as it does a
smooth-shaven face. The discomfort of a skin-tight shave
on a cold morning, when every breath strikes the chin
like the blast from a furnace, and the cold air comes
like the wind from melting snow in the spring, is too
great for the good appearance does.
The road past Bald Eagle (Olivia P. O.). to Vail and

Tyrone along which I rode on the corn fodder looked to

be as level and good as any that I had seen. In places a
"regular railroad embankment" had been made, and on a
wheel it must be delightful riding. On the corn it cer-
tainly was. The load swayed and tossed in a way that
made me gasp at times, and I watched the driver to see
if he was getting ready to jump from an upsetting load.

He made no sign. It was the usual tilting and rolling of
such wagons, apparently. That it was not at all severe I

soon discovered by lining the pole with the tongue of
the wagon. What seemed to be feet was only a sway of
inches. What, must it be on almost equally high loads of
hemlock bark which have to go along rough hill roads,
with mud holes hub deep and rocks axle hngh, with the
swagger of 4,500 pounds instead of that of a thousand?

Quail are spreading up and down the Bald Eagle Val-
ley from the Nittany Club preserve, and some hunters
say the pheasants and wild turkeys are increasing slowly.
Rabbits are very plentiful evei-ywhere that they can find
shelter. They are stupid little beasts, and easily confused
by things new to their experience.

At the east end of Tyrone I slid down from the load,
caught my pack and succeeded in swinigng it to my

shoiildes'S; "iWe ieijl^ too (SohVfeiniehi' fest tor k ihH
stiraps were adjtisted. It began to sprinkle slightly as I

waved good bye to White, Two boys dowtn the road
asked "What lUck?'* ahd I replied "Good," but it Was not
in the sense they meant, as I knew, so that was a sort of
lie, and just the kind a hunter must often take refuge
behind.

In Tyrone I heard of other pedestrians. A pair went
through there a couple of years ago who had "wagered"'
that they could walk to Arizona from New York in sixty
days. It was said that this couldn't be done; the walkers,
however, winked, and said, in ef¥ect, that there was more
than one way to skin a cat.

I searched Tyrone for maps of Maryland and West
Virginia, but could find none. "Nobody would , ask for
them once in ten years," it was said. There was a hard
shower that wet the store sidewalks, which I missed.
There were five stores, in the windows of which guns
were prominently displayed, that I noticed. Hunters are
plentiful thereabouts.
From Tyrone to Bellwood is seven miles of picturesque

roadway, but of the kind which must be seen. Two kil-

deer plover were in a marshy place half a mile short of
the bridge over the creek. At the creek a Jew peddler
with a horse and wagon pulled up his rig and demanded
to know where I was going. I told him with meekness.
"Where ye from?" he snapped. I told him I'd just come
through Tyrone.
"What ye sellin'?" was his next burst.

"What ye take me for?" I ripped out, "a measly peddler
—you ought to be able to tell I don't belong to that kind
of a gang."
His round, dark face and heavy, flattish nose worked

independently for a moment and then his manner was
modified. We talked for some time good-naturedly about
roads, distances and weathers.
"Ef I was going your way I would gif you a ride," he

said, as he started away, and I told him I was just as
much obliged.

At Bellwood I found my way to the trolley track and
waited for the car to come. The trolley runs from Bell-
wood to Altoona, seven miles away. Then another line

takes one into Hollidaysburg, seven miles further still.

So far I had seen my route from Beech Creek, but beyond
that there was a route to select, usually a task .of some
little trouble.

The ride into Hollidaysburg, was not so pleasant as one
might suppose. The car traveled too fast—-I could not see
where I was going. It was nearly dark, too. and there
was nothing to be sure of while the car sped on across
farms, over a stream, along line fences and past woods
dimly seen. I was reminded at one place of the many
lines that seek Coney Island from the City Hall, New
York. A broad field suggested the flat marsh-like
meadows near the sea. After dark lights here and there
told of farmhouses or mere suburban residences. At
Altoona I stood on a corner suggestive of Brooklyn
streets to await the Hollidaysburg car. The rest of the
ride I lost, save that I reached Hollidaysburg in no
pleasant frame of mind. I was lonesome and Ipmesidc.

I rode to the end of the line and went to the hotelj

arriving in time for supper. The food was messed on
the table and everybody reached and grabbed for it. It

was raining, and travel was out of question, so, I stopped
for the night. My room faced a foundry, and "for hours
I watched the stacks spouting flame—which cheered me
up some. It rained and snowed all the next day. I had
caught cold during the night, so I waited over, writing
up the diary and letters while half a dozen youngsters
or so stood around eating apples or bologna, and making
grabs at the string which binds my writing materials.
Failing in other amusement and pastime, I studied the
hall signs

:

Then I watched the snow come down till dark. At
rnail time I got some letters, and slept many hours that
night, awakening in the morning with a chuckle. I was
glad, too, of the general grab-off system at the table. I

could and did eat a big meal.
It was a cold, raw morning when I got out of doors,

with now and then a flake of driven snow in the air. As
soon as I could I went to the post offlce, and then headed
for Cumberland under the pack. The road I followed
seemed to be bearing too nearly west, but I went half a

.

mile or more before I met any one to ask as to the way.
The man was a hunter, who carried a percussion-cap rifle,

which was once a flintlocjc—a highly ornamented weapon.
It was charged with shot 'and smokeless powder—a three-
century-in-one arrangement. Back on the hills that morn-
ing he saw a couple of gray squirrels, but the "powder
didn't work very well."

He pointed my true road to me. It was across a deep
valley, but I went to it down a farmhouse lane, over a
field and up another farm lane. The high ridge to the east
was dusty with snow, and further on, where the road
followed a side hill through thin woods, snow bunting
joined me for a dozen rods or more, eight or nine of them
keeping me company, showing how agile they were among
the grape vines and on the underbrush. They answered
my whistles and were almost as familiar as chickadees.
The road followed up the valley of Beaver Dam Creek.

Above Freedom a farmer with the reddest whiskers I ever
saw gave me a ride for four miles, and then his road
turned off to the foothills of the Alleghany Mountains, ten
miles away.

At King's Post Office, a shot up in the second growth
on the right side told of game. A few moments later a
large man, rather round and jolly in appearance, came
over the fence as I was walking by. He had a single-
barreled breachloading gun in one hand and a rabbit in the
other. He was the district school teacher.
A couple of miles further on, night began to be felt, so

I stopped for a bed in a barn. "Father was away" at the
first house, but at the next one I was welcome, even
though there was no work I could do for my supper and.
breakfast. In the morning, after a comfortable night in
the hay, I took a picture as some recompense for the
trouble I had made and the food I had eaten, About g
o'clock I started on. It ^vas snowing Hard, with large
damp flakes. Crows were flying westward overhead at in-
tervals, but otherwise there was no life in sight—even the
cows were hidden in the barns. For a couple of hours I
met no one, traveling through a good tracking snow, with
no tracks in it, save where red squirrels left the split-rail
fences to cross the road, as two did. On a bush top there
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was a slate-gray bird with black wing side lines. It

was the size of a catbird, but did not look or act like one,

being less buoyant and cheerful, with an eye to the serious

side of life instead of the catbird's rather disdainful

swagger and careless swing.
At a farmhouse I tried to get some bread and milk, but

they used a separator there. Then I went on till I saw a

large slab and tree wood pile. I applied for dinner, offer-

ing my services at an axe or buck saw in payment. It

was the house of a lone widow, who usually cut her own
wood.
"No," she said, but then, with a sigh, she recalled me

and said, "Come in." I refused, going to the wood pile

first, with a large one-man cross-cut saw. I cut up five

rails and small oak tree trunks, and then split them
with the widow's axe. The handle was a foot too short.

No matter, we ate dinner together. Afterward I added a

few days' more supply of wood to that already cut, and
then I traveled on. As I came away the widow asked

:

"You don't chew tobacco, do you?"
"No, ma'm," I replied.

"I just wanted to know," she said, in explanation, put-

ting the dinner dishes I had used into the dish pan with

those she ate from.
Beyond Osterburg the road climbed a ridge and traveled

along the back for miles. It was a pine-grown ridge, the

farms lying far below in deep valleys. To the east and
west other ridges and hills reared their wood-topped
backs and heads, but these I could see only at intervals,

for the snow squalls came frequently and displayed wintry

characteristics, the wind rattling long pine cones butt-first

to the ground.
At one place in the "dark forest" I was resting on a

log when an old, whiskered man came up on horseback.

He glanced at me and then lashed the beast with his

whip. I think he was dreaming of David Lewis and other

famous old-time Pennsylvania outlaws. I gazed about

me with novel interest, trying to feel like a highwayman.
It was nearing night when I reached Cessna, coming

into the hamlet over a covered bridge. When I thought

_ was out of the place I stopped at a farmhouse to get a

night's lodging. A kindly old lady told me_ I would be

welcome were there not three sick children in the house,

but the next neighbor had had threshers, and they were
gone now. I could go there. There, the family was too

large already; I could see eight children, and more were
audible. The next neighbor was an old man and his

wife only. Perhaps—so I tried.

A little old, smooth-faced man with a calm face—the

kind one sees in a gathering of army veterans—met me at

the door. Could I stay there? I was willing to help or

do anything there was to be done.

He opened his mouth to say something and then

closed it.

"Nussir," came a thrusting voice from the rear end of

a detached kitchen, "'3'^ou can't get anything to eat here

—

no breakfast, no supper, no nothing. You're big, yessir,

you're big enough to work without trapsin' and chasing

all over
"

"But I was just asking for work," I put in.

"Don't want you here; won't have you. Nothing for

you to do "

I came away. A couple of days later I went back past

the same house and the man was on the porch. He saw
me and recognized me, looked back of him, then nodded
to me, then looked behind once more hastily.

As I said, I came away. I went on past all the

houses in the row in which the old man lives, and got

into a country of broad fields once more. At the top of

the hill was a church with a parsonage a few rods nearer

to me. I hadn't stopped at a parsonage heretofore, and
the opportunity was excellent. The parson was chopping
some wood gently in the yard, although it was almost
dark.

"Will you let me sleep in your barn?" I asked, as a

starter.

"Well—er—it's pretty cold there," he said.

"I'd like to earn my supper and breakfast here," I said.

"You needn't Avorry about my being cold. I've a blanket

and plenty of clothes in my pack."
"Well—er—it's a cold barn, but there are lots of big

warm barns further down the road—lots and lots of them.
I s'pose we could give yo usomething to eat."

I thanked him with genuine heartiness for his informa-
tion, adding that I'd heard of the next door neighbor be-

fore. At the next house the father was away and the

mother sick, and orders was not to let anybody sleep in

the barn. The youth, however, said that I'd better skip

the next house, that it wasn't any use to^ go there, but

if I'd go to the house up the lane from the Grange Hall I

could doubtless get a place to sleep, "for Zimmers is big-

hearted." At the house up the lane I was questioned

sharply, but I passed the examination and got a good
supper, bed and breakfast.

At II o'clock A. M. on the following daj'' I reached
Bedford. I nearly passed through the town without stop-

ping, but I stopped far longer than I expected.
Raymond S. Spears.

White Buffalo.

Christmas Trees*

OssiNiNG, N. Y.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: This is

the season that the small evergreen trees, which were in-

tended by nature for the use of future generations, are

transplanted to the thousands of homes, to be gorgeously

trimmed and illuminated to gladden the hearts of the

little ones—a befitting end for this of God's handiwork if

the forests could stand the drain.

On Friday of this week one train with sixteen flat cars

loaded to their utmost with thousands of trees, and the

next day another train with fourteen cars similarly

loaded, went rushing by toward the city. These were
only two freight trains I chanced to see. When we think

of the dozen roads leading to the metropolis like threads

to the center of a spider's web, and the dozens of trains

running day and night over each road, we can, perchance,

conceive of the extent of this traffic. As the game dis-

appeared from our broad lands, so will this senseless cus-

tom deprive us sooner or later of building material which
even now is double the price it was ten years ago, and like

the game, we will neglect it till it is too late.

C. G. Blandford.

All comtnunicstions intended for Foxzst ahd Stkkau should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

not to any individual connected witli the paper.

Editor Forest and Stream:
In conversation recently with George Bent, an edu-

cated half-breed, about sixty years old, who resides on
the southern Cheyenne Indian reservation, I learned
something interesting about white buffalo and white

,

buffalo robes.
George Bent is a son of Col. William Bent, one of the

historic characters of the early West, whose name sug-
gests a host of recollections to any one familiar with the

old West or old Western history. His mother was a

Cheyenne woman, and he was born near Bent's old fort,

which was built on the Arkansas River in the year 1831.

For many years George Bent traded with the Chey-
ennes and Arapahoes, and during these years he met as

well many other tribes of Indians who dwelt on the
Western prairie. He tells me that in his time he has had
five white robes. The first was a robe in which the tips

of the hair were white and the base black, giving the
effect of a silver gray. This was a five-year-old cow,
dressed and finely painted by Crazy Mule, who killed it.

His wife dressed it, after having been prayed over and
painted by him. Crazy Mule was a medicine man, who
was able to remove the tabu which existed among the

Cheyenne women against dressing a white robe.

The second robe was that of a three-year-old bull, ob-
tained from Big Wolf. It was white.

He procured the third from Heap o' Birds, whose
proper name, I believe, was Many Magpies. This was
a three-year-old cow, described as claybank in color

—

w

dark cream.
The fourth robe was that of a two-year-old heifer, dap-

pled gray in color, and obtained from Wolf Man.
The fifth robe was a two-year-old bull, described as a

yellowish fawn color, and obtained from Starving Elk.

The Cheyennes regard a white buffalo as something
sacred, and it is said that in ancient times if a Cheyenne
killed a white buft'alo, he left it where it fell, taking noth-
ing from it. and not even putting a knife into it.

They believe that the white buffalo belongs far to the

north; that it comes from where—according to tradition

—the buffalo originally came out of the ground; and they
regard it as the chief of the buffalo.

A great many years ago a war party went up noj"th

against the Crows. One day they came to a hill, and
when they looked over it they saw before them buffalo
in great numbers lying down. Among the buffalo was a

cow, perfectly white. When the buffalo got up and
went to water, the white cow went too, and it was noticed
that none of the other buffalo went very close to her. They
were not afraid of her, but they gave her plenty of room,
as if they respected her. This made the Cheyennes think
more than ever that a white buffalo was a chief among the
buffalo.

In recent times the hide of a white buffalo was com-
monly not made use of, but was sacrificed to the Sun or

to the Great Spirit (He amma wihio). This has occurred
within forty years: and a storj^ of the sacrifice was-told
me by Bent, as he once witnessed it. He said, "In
1867 I happened to come into Eagle Chief's camp just

after a white buffalo had been killed. The man who had
killed it came in with the hide tied on his horse and
rode into the center of the camp circle and stopped there

and dismounted. He did not take the hide off his

horse, but stood there in the center of the circle holding
his horse. The Indians began to look through the camp
for some one who could take the hide from the horse
with the prescribed ceremony. This could be done only
by a man who had counted a coup by pulling an enemy
off his horse in battle. Presently Left Hand, an Ara-
paho, came up carrying a stick in his right hand. He
stopped by the horse, pointed with the stick toward the
direction of the place where he had counted the coup,
then told how he had seen a Ute coming, had stepped be-
hind a tree and waited until the Ute rode by him, and
then had sprung upon him, pulled him from his horse
and killed him with a knife. Then he struck the white,

buffalo hide with his stick and took it off the horse and
placed it on the ground. The man had, of course,

brought in no meat, for the carcass of a white buffalo

may not be eaten, either by man or woman; it must be
left on the ground. If the meat were to be eaten the

buffalo might never return to that place again.

"The hide taken from the horse was left on the ground.
"The next day a pole was set in the ground and the

white hide was wrapped about it. Before this was done
a very large sweat-house was built, and many of the old

men went in to take a sweat and pray. Before they
went in, women came in crowds, bringing their children

and various offerings—calico, beads, moccasins and other
things, which were tied to the pole and given to the Sun.
Before the hide was folded up to be tied to the pole it

was painted on the hair side with indigo blue paint. The
folded hide was tied to the pole by an old man who was
quite naked, and was painted. While he was tying the

hide to the pole he was constantly praying, and over each
child brought to him with an offering he prayed, passing
his hands over its head, arms and sides, and asking for

good luck for it, for long life, health and abundance of

everything. Other old men stood about the man who
was tying the hide, praying fervently."

Unless they have been specially painted by a medi-
cine man, and prayed over and so absolved from the

consequences of a violation of the tabu, the Cheyenne
women will not dress a white buffalo hide. The painting
is done with red paint above both wrists, both ankles

and on the face—a ring over the forehead, down the
cheeks and across tbe chin below the mouth. Some of the

hides obtained by Bent were dressed by women who
were captives—for example, a Kiowa and a Pawnee
woman—who were not bound by Cheyenne customs and
Cheyenne fears. Geo. Bird Grinnell.

Canvasback in Rhode Island*

Westerly, R. I., Dec. 16.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
A male canvasback duck was killed here a few days ago,

and as such birds are rare visitors here, take pleasure in

reporting the same to you.
Edwin R. Lewis, Com. of Birds.

tDEC. ai, 1961.

Animals and Men*
Editor Forest and Stream:

T have read with interest Mr. George H. Christy's
contribution with the caption, "Animals and Men."
Mr, Christy has built up a very elaborate theory con-

cerning the relations of man to the inferior orders of
animal life, upon what appears to the writer a very slender
foundation.

It is not apparent from Mr. Christy's expressions that
he accepts the Darwinian theory of evolution of man
from a lower order, though it is not easy to imderstand!
how a writer of his evident ability and erudition should'
have failed to do so. The inference seems to be justified,,

however, that he rejects Darwinism, which makes it some-
what difficult for the writer to find common ground with
Mr. Christy for a discussion of the questions treated by
him.

Mr. Christy starts out with the postulate that hostility

was the original normal attitude of "primitive man" to-
ward the rest of the animal kingdom, from which status
he evolves: "First, domestication; second, friendly rela-
tions; third, talkability; and that totemism comes in

somewhere later in the evolutionary process."
The assumption of hostility as the normal relation be-

tween man and the lower animals is doubtless true. In
fact, hostility is the. normal relation between all races,

classes, and even individuals of the same species, of all

animals, including man, wherever interests clash, the one
with another. The most magnanimous dog will refuse
his bone to a weaker dog, if he wants it himself. Altru-
ism is antipodal to the universal natural law of the sur-
vival of the fittest."

This general animal attribute has been subdued in man
only to a very limited degree, as a result of ethical ne-
cessity, from which has grown what is called the higher-
moral culture. The thinness of this social veneering
upon the man-animal becomes evident in contemplating
the still surviving thirst for military glory, a passion that
feeds solely upon the blood of fellow men.
The avidity with which stronger nations have always

shed the blood of the weaker and helpless, encouraged by
the plaudits of even the teachers par excellence of the
"higher morality"—the multiplicity and enormous cost
of the enginery of war—even the very presence of the
elaborate machinery to compel justice between man and
man—all attest the still vital principle of mutual hostility
pervading all animal existencies.

The "friendly relation" which Mr. Christy educes
from his former stage of "domestication," as between
man and beast, is only the friendship that subsists between
master and slave, between conqueror and victim.

In the earliest history of man, as such, he slowly
emerged above the general plane of mere animalism by
the power of superior intellectual development. The
immediate agency. by which he attained superiority was
probably the power of speech, slowly acquired, which
enabled. him to co-operate with his fellows, and accumu-
late experience from generation to generation. This, with
the aid of missiles and weapons, backed by a higher de-
gree of intelligence, gave him the mastery over all other
animals. He proceeded to subjugate those that suited
his domestic purposes, and to destroy such of the others,

as woidd serve his various needs or threatened his,

security. This is my own theory.
Mr. Christy assumes that at some remote period in the

past, there was a generally prevalent belief among men
that beasts could talk in human language, the "talk-
ability" of each being characteristic of the particular

beast. I cannot see any warrant for such an assumption,
which appears to be based upon such fables and folk-lore

tales as have come down to modern times, including cer-

tain passages in the Bible.

To my own apprehension nothing seems clearer than
that these fables and tales are merely the reflections of

the htiman mind. The fables of jEsop, La Fontaine, and
others, appear to be the idle whimsicalities of ingenious
writers, the language put into the mouths of beasts and
birds being evidently intended to point some moral hav-
ing reference to human interests.

The African folk-lore, as exemplified in "Uncle Re-
mus," invests every talking beast with the manifest negro
characteristics^—low cunning, shallow logic, and negro
wit.

The citations from the Bible of the serpent talking to

Eve, Balaam's ass, and the role assigned to the ravens
that fed Elijah, are evidently specialized by miraculous
intervention, and have no legitimate place in Mr.
Christy's scheme.

.

Mr. C. seems able to establish all his propositions to

his own satisfaction except the origin of "totemism" and
the sacredriess ascribed to certain animals by barbarous
or semi-barbarous peoples.

This would appear to present but little difficulty, and
may be accounted for by the belief in. metempsychosis
that was generally held among primitive tribes, and is

stilt held by many barbarous races. . According to this

belief the souls of ancestors. have transmigrated into cer-

tain beasts, birds, or even trees, from which has arisen

the "totem" relation of certain tribes to particular ani-

mals, with tlte ascription of sacredness to the "totem"
animal of the tribe or family. This is the view held by
some authorities and seems a plausible one.
The theory of an early belief in the supernatural wis-

dom of animals and birds is sustained by Mr. Christy
only by the miraculous examples cited from the Bible.

But the idea is a very common one in fairy tales, where
witches and fairies are represented as transforming them-
selves into beasts and birds. This idea of supernatural
knowledge was probably always associated with such
transformations.

I recall a story read somewhere, years ago, of an old

negro who supposed himself bewitched or "conjured" by
another negro. The "conjuror" had a white splotch on
the side of his head. The conjured negro pursued about
the fields with an old musket a crow that had a white
mark on one of its wings. He identified the crow with
the conjuror, in which notion he was confirmed by his

inability to circumvent the crow by any means that he
could bring to bear.

The serpent bore a high place for a mysterious kind
of vdsdom in the esteem of the ancients ; though it seems
to have been rather an. abstract idea, as, leaving out the

garden of Eden episode, I do not recalLany occasion
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where he played a supernatural part in human affairs.

The serpent was probably held in awe by primitive
Inan, vvho was doubtless profoundly impressed with his
insidious power of inflicting evil upon man, and the great
difticulty of guarding against such injury. The em-
bryonic rcligmus idea in early man recognized the evil,

not the beneficent powers, in the spirit world—investing
with personality all agents of evil to human kind, and
offering propitiatory service. The serpent came in for
a large share of such service.
The theory of the evolution of all life from lower to

higher states clears the field of inquiry concei'ning man's
relations to mundane affairs, of a vast deal of mystifica-
tion and difficulty that has befogged the minds of phil-
osophers and teachers during the past ages.

Coahoma.

About Some Neighbors.*
In this volume the author has undertaken to describe

the habits of a number of birds and quadrupeds, and he
has done this in an engaging way by endowing them with
the faculty of human speech, and thus in a great part
letting them tell the story for themselves. This, of
course, is not a novel method, but Dr. Grinnell has been

building of the nests, the rearing of tlie young, their food
habits, friends and enemies, and all the various vicissi-

tudes of bird life are told by the story and by the birds
acting in the story, so that Dr Grinnell's book is a prac-
tical ornithology of the most delightful kind. It is stimu-
lating. The work is intended primarily for young people,
and no boy nor girl—nor older person, for that matter

—

can read these chapters without discovering that the wild
neighbors of which they tell are an extremely interesting
folk with whom a more intimate acquaintance is to bo
cultivated.

The scene is laid in Connecticut, where, despite the
centuries of civilization and of continuous warfare waged
upon them by mankind, the wild creatures are present in

a variety and an abundance little suspected by tho.se who
have not sought them out in tlieir haunts. Fox, lynx,
raccoon, skunk, hare, otter, mink, weasel, woodchuck,
muskrat and gray squirrel are comprised in Dr. Grinnell's
list, and even the deer are coming back, and. having been
given protection, are likely to increase and establish them-
selves once more: As Dr. Grinnell notes, most of the
species named arc classed as vermin, and are protected
neither by law nor by sentiment; every man's hand is

against them; that they have survived and exist at all is

a testimony to the fact that they have learned to adapt

EYES LIQUID AND BRIGHT, SO WISE AND JUDICIAL.''

From "Neighbors of Field, Wood and .Stream."

more successful than any other writer with whom we
are familiar in preserving for liis subjects their real
animal character, so that there is throughout the book
an air of fidelity to nature which is a quality as grateful
as it is rare in such a work. Cooney the Fox, Ruffle the
Partridge, Squirm the Blacksnake and the host of others
are given speech, but talk as fox and bird and snake, not
^as human beings in disguise, and thus the book is one of
actual natural history, not of sentimental fancies.
The author shows himself to have.been a close observer ;

themselves to the exacting conditions of living in

proximity to human beings, and have succeeded in out-
witting their enemy in the great game of man against
CA-ery other animal. If the woodfolk are our neighbors
we in turn are theirs, and Dr. GrinnelTs animals and birds
are all the more interesting because they are shown to
be shrewd Yankees in feather and fur, who know a good
deal about the other Yankees who wear clothes. There
is abundant humor in the human element as it is intro-
duced here and there. Dr. Grinnell's foxes are experts in

"dandy stopped at nettleton's pond."
From "Neighbors of Field, Wood and Stream.'

he has an intimate knowledge of the ways of the birds and
animals he describes, and his treatment is both compre-
hensive in scope and minute in detail. The coming and
go'mg of the birds, the choosing of their nesting sites and

•Neighbors of Field. Wood and Stream; or. Through the Year
With Nature's Children. By Morton Grinnell. With forty-five
illustrations. New York: Frederick A. Stokes Company.

pillaging fox-proof hen-roosts, and his gam.; birds have
an amusing knowledge of the frailties of sportsmen.
There is pathos, too, in the book, as there needs must
be in. a world where there are weasels and minks and
hawks and butcher birds to snuff out the lives of the
weaker species, and steel traps and setters and hounds,
and men with, guns, and lighthouses which lure the
dazzled throngs to dash into their lanterns.

Camera Shots at Big Game.*
For many years Mr. A. G. Wallihan has been known

to a very large public as by far the most successful of all
photographers of American wild animals, and while a
multitude of people have photographed our wild crea-
tures, no one has ever approached Mr. Wallihan's suc-
cess. He stands literally in a class bv himself.
A good many years ago a number of his photographs

were reproduced in a volume which had a considerable
sale, but during Mr. Wallihan's absence in the field, the
publisher padded the volume with a considerable number
of photographs of stuffed animals. Of course the fraud
was at once detected by sportsmen, and equally of course
the blame for the attempted deception fell on the .shoulders
of the wholly innocent person whose name was on the
title page and who was responsible for the legitimate
photographs only. Thus Mr. Wallihan without the slight-
est fault of his own was blamed for getting out a book
which was not what it purported to be.

It is gratifying now to announce the publication of a
superb work which contains a verv large number of Mr.
Wallihan's best photographs: a volume so beautiful and
in all respects so true to nature that every man who sees
It will desire to possess it, even though the price may put
It out of the reach of many people. This is ''Camera
Shots at Big Game," which contains more than sixty large
and beautiful illustrations of wild animals and birds direct
from life, an account by Mr. Wallihan of the way in
winch the pictures were taken, together with an introduc-
tion by President Theodore Roosevelt, which is by no
means the least interesting feature of the book. Presi-
dent Roosevelt's remarks on big game, and especially on
the mountain lion, derive a peculiar interest from his
recent trip to Colorado, where he killed perhaps more
lions than have ever fallen before any .sportsman in the
same length of time, several of which he put an end to
with the knife.

The high quality of Mr. Roosevelt's sportsmanship is
well known to all his brothers of the craft, and in the
various high offices that he has filled he has never failed
to do what was in his power to forward the cause of
game and forest protection, and of good sportsmanship.
We fancy that most sportsmen, except the very youngest,
will agree with the closing words of his introduction to
this volume, both where he pleads for protection of the
game and the woodland, and where he speaks of the ad-
vantages to be derived from hunting with a camera as
J.gainst hunting with a rifle. He says:
"Mr. Wallihan is not only a good photographer, but a

lover of nature and of the wild life of the wilderness. His
pictures and his descriptions are good in themselves as
records of a fascinating form of life which is passing away.
Moreover, they should act as spurs to all of us to try to
see that this life docs not whollv vanish. It will be a
real misfortune if our wild animals disappear from the
mountain, plam and forest, to be found only, if at all. in
great game preserves. It is to the interest of all X)f us
that there is ample and real protection for our game as
for our woodlands. A true democracy really alive to its
Opportunities, will insist upon such game preservation,
for it is to the interest of our people as a whole. More
and more, as it becomes necessary to preserve the game,
let us hope that the camera will largely supplant the rifle!
It IS an excellent thing to have a nation proficient in
marksmanship, and it is highly undesirable that the rifle
should be wholly laid by. But the shot is. after all, only
a small part of the free life of the wilderness. The
chief attractions lie in the physical hardihood for which
the life calls, the sense of limitless freedom which it

brings, and the remoteness and wild charm and beauty of
primitive nature. All of this we get exactly as much in
hunting with the camera as in hunting with the rifle ; and
of the two, the former is the kind of sport which calls for
the higher degree of skill, patience, resolution and knowl-
edge of the life history of the animal sought."

Mr._ Wallihan's narrative of his experiences in photo-
graphing wild animals is told in a simple way. and witli
a directness of presentation that lends it an added charm.
Most of his work was done in Colorado and Wyoming,
and it is in these two States that he has taken the wonder-
ful pictures of deer, elk, antelope, mountain sheep and
cougars—the large animals which are here so beautifully
shown. But while to the hunter these pictures are the
most attractive of the volume, there are others which to
the nature lover are quite as moving, even though they
deal with creatures that under ordinary circumstances
call for no expenditure of powder and lead. What, for
example, could be more attractive than the beautiful
photogravure in Chapter IV., which shows a quiet reach
of stream, down which a little group of ducks, rendered
uneasy by the approach of the photographer, are pushing
their way. On either side the quiet waters the willows
rise high, and the clumps are mirrored in the stream, but
as the alarmed ducks push forward to put a safe distance
between themselves and the camera, their paddling breaks
the placid surface of the water into wavelets which swing
out toward either bank, while the birds turn their heads
back to watch the object of their suspicion.
Almost as interesting as the picture of the leaping

cougar is that of the great eagle, which the author
photographed as it sailed down from its nest on a ledge
just below the top of the high cliff on which Mr
Wallihan stood; or again, the picture of the single duck
standing on the stream bank, whose shadow shows on the
sand bar and its reflection in the water. To our mind
these and very many other pictures equal in interest the
marvellous one of the leaping cougar, and some of those
thrilling groups of blacktail deer, elk, antelope and
other game.

_
A long essay might be written on some of the sugges-

tions which these extraordinary pictures give us. One
of the most obvious of these is as to the protective color-
ing of the animals, which stand before the camera. If a
group of some hundreds of elk is shown scattered over a
partially snow-covered valley, it is by no means easy for
an untrained eye always to discover the animals; or if a
group of deer or a single animal appears standing out in
the open—even in bright sunlight—against a background
of bluff or of yellow grass or of sage brush, the colors of
the animals blend so perfectly and so mysteriously into

*Camera Shots at Big Game bv A. G. Wallihan, with an intro-duction by Theodore Roosevelt, Kew York, 1901. Price m.
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in nature, for niost hunters of long experience Will ie-

member cases where, after having cautiously inspected

a stretch of Cotmtry before them for game without suc-

cess, they have come up in plain view, and sitting down
to rest and look over the distant landscape have, after a

time, discovered deer or mountain sheep in plain sight

and close to them. If occurrences like that happen fre-

quently, as frequently they do, how very safe from detec-

tion must be the hiding fawn, such as shown in the
beautiful photogravure in the Preface of this work, or the

half-tone which faces page 27.

Mr. Wallihan's book was an assured success before it

was published. Now that it has been issued, and that

the public can see for itself what the work is, its success
is emphasized. The first edition of the book was prac-
tically exhausted as soon as published. However, we
have a few copies left for our mail subscribers, and
the plates will at once be put on the press and a new edi-

tion printed, so that early orders will be filled from the
first copies received.

Armored Whales,

In an interesting paper recently published in London,
Dr. R. Lydekker comments on the conclusions of Dr. O.
Abel, a German writer who has been investigating a novel
and comparatively recently detected fact in nature. It

has been learned within the last few years that the ancient

whales which swarmed the oceans of early geological

times were protected from the attacks of their enemies by
a bony armor, not unlike that with which the armadillo

is provided, and vestiges of this ancient armor appear to

be found in certain species now living upon the earth.

One of these is a Japanese porpoise, another a South
American species, while traces of it in the shape of bony
tubercles imbedded in the skin have been found in the

common porpoise of European waters.

It is obvious that the animals living the life of the

modern whales and porpoises could not have been covered
with a complete coat of plate mail. Such a protection

would have interfered far too much with their movements,
and its weight would have tended to impair their buoy-
ancy, but it is altogether probable that their ancestors
were covered with a dermal armor amply sufficient to

protect them from their enemies. The ancestors of the
whales and the dolphins were land animals, and it is prob-
able that when .such ancestral creatures began to take to

an amphibious life on the seashore or 'at the mouth of a
large river, they may have developed such an armor.

In a porpoise described by the late Dr. H. Burmeister
from Argentina, there exist a number of spiny tubercles

imbedded in the skin near the back fin, as well as on the
fin itself. These are in three lines over the whole rounded
front part of the fin, and further back their numbers in-

crease until there are five lines of them.
Similar tubercles were described on the back fin of a

porpoise taken in the Thames River in 1865, and much
more recently such tubercles have been detected on the
front edge of the fin of a foetal porpoise; while the
Japanese porpoise already mentioned has several rows of
plates, which answer to these tubercles.

Now, in a fossil porpoise from the tertiarj"- deposits in

Croatia, the tubercles are still more strongly developed
and are found in regularlj' arranged and parallel rows,
while, of course, we know that in the still more ancient
whale known as zeuglodon of the United States a part

of the body was protected by bony plates.

Dr. Abel's summing up of this matter is substantially as
follows : In the earlier stage of development the toothed
whales were fully armored, the armor was a defense
against their carnivorous enemies, and such an armor
would also be very valuable to animals exposed to the
force of a strong surf on rocky shores. As these creatures
took more and more to an aquatic life, greater speed
would become more and more important to them, and this

greater speed would be secured by diminishing the
specific gravity and friction of the body by shortening
of the extremities and by the development of a caudal
fin to serve as the sole instrument of locomotion. Ac-
cordingly the armor would very soon be lost by the deep-
sea whale-like animals, but certain forms which took to a
life in rivers or estuaries might retain vestiges of the
armor.
The writer believes that in the Japanese porpoise above

mentioned, which lacks the back fin, as well as in the
closely allied true porpoises, we have the most primitive

type of living toothed whale. This conclusion is con-
firmed- by the nature of their teeth, and by other char-
acters.

Fot Nearly Thirty Yeats«

_
South Haven, Mich., Dec. 13.—There are many ques-

tions being discussed in Forest .\nd Stream in which I

am greatly interested, particularly a law to prevent so

many accidents among hunters. I would suggest that'

a

law be enacted making it a misdemeanor to kill any but
buck deer, as this would necessitate the hunters seeing the
deer fully to determine what it was.
And the question as to hunting and camping companions

seems to be a hard thing to settle, as so many different

things have a bearing. For cold weather a lady chum is

hardly the thing, but in mild, lazy weather it is different.

Myself and wife camped on the big Manistee River four
weeks this fall, commencing Oct. 10. We had a fine time.

For a part of our stay the weather was perfect for out-

door life. We found both partridges and quail quite

plentiful, and had no trouble in bagging all we needed for

our table, and could have secured many more if we had
hunted more. No one knows the delights of such a trip

until they try it.

I have been a constant subscriber of your most valu-
able paper for nearly thirty j'ears, and its weekly visits

are just as welcome as ever. H. W, Sweet.

^ And

Fixtures.

March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports-
men's Association at Madison Square Garden, New York.

iriiiifafw#''

All communications intended for Forest akd Streaic should

always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and

aot to any individtud connected with the paper.

The Old Gobbler at Last.
As I sauntered down the street in Greenville, Miss.,

I met an old acquaintance, no other than Bill Fox—and,
by the way, a good hunter. It was on April 10, warm
and pleasant. The buds in the woods were swelling, and
I knew what that old darky was "gwine" to say, and
he said it. "Gobblin' time, Mr. Ed."

"Yes, Bill; they ought to be gobbling, and what do
you say to going out to Moorhead swamp in the morn-
ing and try the big gobbler at the head of Muddy
Bayou. The one that Uncle Tommy Page has been
trying to kill for so many years."

Bill agreed to meet me at the train at 2 A. M. I told

him not to take a gun, and he looked disappointed. The
fact was I did not want toi take any chances, for fear

he might beat me to him. We started on time, and got
down at a little station called Bli:e Lake. After a brisk
walk of some three miles, we arrived at the place, where
I knew the turkeys roosted. It was a large cypress brake,
and at that time of year was covered with water several

feet deep in places, forming a large lake in the woods.
We selected an open place on the bank, which was stud-

ded with huge oaks, and as daylight was fast approach-
ing got everything in readiness for the expected game,
well knowing that I had a task ahead that required the

utmost caution.

I had heard a good deal about the old gobbler. Tom-
my Page said he would weigh 40 pounds, and nobody liv-

ing could call him, for he had tried it five springs in

succession, and in desperation had shot at him at long
range, with a Winchester, missed him, and made matters
worse. I knew tlie old fellow would be hard to fool,

and why not? How he was ever hatched and reared in

that great swamp was a mystery. But he had had a
mother who was ever watchful. She placed her nest on
a high, clay root to keep out of the water in case of a

rise. She covered her eggs with leaves when she went
to feed, and flew from it and back again, and left no
trail. When the little turks were hatched she led them
about very gently at first, for their little red feet were
tender. When they were able to trot about pretty

briskly, she took them to an old deadening, where grass-

hoppers and crickets were plenty and taught them to turn
over chips and dig in the decayed logs for grubs. She
would meet the little blue darter hawks half-way that

tried to pick up the little ones; even the fierce-looking

wildcat would sneak away when she ruffed her feathers

and dashed at him. At her warning cry, put! put! the

little fellows would scamper into the grass and hide
until her soft call would tell them that all was well.

When the gobbler's wing feathers had grown, and he
was able to fly up to roost, he was, beset by owls at

night, and many a close call did he have; but he learned

to duck under the limb as the owl swooped at him. The
sly wolf followed him foot by foot under cover of brush
and trees as he fed on chinkapins, but he avoided the

rush and rose straight in the air to avoid the high leap

that brought so many of his brothers to an untimely end.

There were no foxes in the swamp, or perhaps he would
not have lived to gobble. Many a hunter tried to get

a shot at him, but his wits improved with age, and his

sight and hearing were perfect. He could detect the

tread of a stealthy foe in the leaves amid the clamor of the

swamp, and some said his sense of smell was of some
consequence, which I do not doubt in the least.

From all accounts this was about the eighth or ninth

year of the gobbler's existence, and I was very anxious
to bag him. I wanted the turkey and I wanted to tease

Tommy Page. When the first streaks of dajdight ap-
peared I took my seat on a chunk, with a large oak for

a background arid Bill did the same. It was not many
minutes, when bur-r-r, that familiar sound came across

the lake. I knew it was the big gobbler drumming
on the limb. I took up my cedar box and piece of slate,

and after adjusting it carefully scratched off four very
good calls. It suited, for he came out with that shrill

double gobble that made me get my gun ready. I

didn't have long to wait, for he left the limb with a

terrible hubbub, but to my disgust I saw him light in

an open place fully 300 yards down the lake. There he
strutted and wheeled. Round and round he went. There
was a large log that hid him at times as he went the

circle. I called him again. He only stopped and Hs-

tened for perhaps a minute, and went at it again. I

waited till he got behind the log, and skipped over to

where Bill was, and whispered to him to try him. He
had a cane caller in his pocket, and he made a very good
imitation; but it was of no use. Sottiething had to be
done. "Bill," I whispered, " wait till he gets hid from
view, and then get back, quick, and go around the cane,

strike the lake away on the other side of him and come
up slow. He won't leave the lake, and I do not think

he will fly if you are careful."

I had to wait a long time, and the mosquitoes had a

feast. Bill was so long getting around that I was
afraid a wildcat or wolf would hear the turkey and run
him off. But all at once as I was admiring the prize

I so longed for, and thinking how big he was, there

came a great change in his behavior. He slapped down
his feathers, stretched his long neck and hopped up
on the log. He had heard Bill, I was sure. and. great

Scott! he got down and came as straight toward me as a

line in his ungainly trot, his breast still inflated and his

long beard swajnng from side to side. The sun shone
on his glossy pluinage. and I caught myself trying .to

push the safety slide off of my gun. There was a little

hen with him that looked like a bantam in comparison.

On they came. When the gobbler was about 35 yards

away he stopped and turned sideways. My elbow rested

on my knee, and it only took a movement of a couple of

inches to put the sight on his neck; but he saw it and
ducked his head to fly. He was too late. The load of

No. 6 caught him. The little hen flew across the lake.

The big gobbler fanned the leaves and broke down cane

MallcS id his cieatii stfflg^iei.-. %\\\ cahii ^hd t)icketl

him qp and grinned. He said he had seen two just like

him back of the cane on an oak ridge strutting likK

sixty, and coiild have killed them both if he had had a

gun. I knew he was lying. We took the train for home
and as we stopped at Baird Station Tommy Page was on
the platform. I held the turkey up in the door of the

baggage car.

''Uncle Tommy," I said, "'this is your gobbler from the

head of Muddy Bayou."
"It's not big enough for mine," said he, '"and you

couldn't kill him no way."
"Big enough for me," I said, "twenty-four pounds and

a half, and nothing in him but his gizzard."

As we neared Greenville Bill came to me and said,

"I reckon, old man, Mistah Tommy Page will be right

crabbed wid you now for a spell," and I said, "I reckon
he will." Southern,

Autumn Leaves.
The grass down on the Hackensack meadows had be-

gun to turn to a dirty brown. A hazy atmosphere spread

over the flats. Thistle and cattail down were to be seen

floating in the air, the sport of the shifting breeze. The
frogs had long ceased their evening concerts, and twit-

tering swallows in long lines covered the telegrapliic

wires; and later the blackbirds—crow and redwmg—and
others of minor class, were congregating in flocks and
wisely debating their southern journeyings. And there

would creep o'er us

A feeling of sadness and longing.

That is not akin to pair.

And resembles sorrow only

As the mist resembles the rain.

. And when one morning we looked out of our window
across the way our eye caught the soft maple and note<l

the ever-changing of autumn touch as it put on its coat

of red and gold, we thought of

The fallen leaves.

Tawny, ruby-tinted, golden,

From the yoxmg trees to the olden;

Leaves drop down m abiding showers

On the grove of summer flowers.

The feeling did not abate. Longing? Oh! yes; but the

chain prevented us from going forth pell tnell to gather in

nature as our heart desired. One day there rushed into

our sanctum like a young cyclone George E., our shoot-

ing comrade of last year in Morris county. Now George
is not only a good shot and an indefatigable tramper, but

is very emphatic sometimes in his movements as well as

language. He burst in with a shout, "Hurrah ! Judge

;

get out o' here. Just had a letter from the folks. Lots o'

game, and they expect us up on to-morrow's afternoon

train, so as to be among the first in the field the following

opening of the game season."

Well, that settled it; and after a satisfactory interview

with the versatile Bob Sneider, and replenishing our

shooting coat with some Walrode and 7^4 chilled, we
were at the train.

We were met at Boonton by young Dory and Harmon,
the factoti of the Mills farm, in the absence of Mr. M.
Young Dory, we found, was "firing" (as they call it) on
the road, and only welcomed us as he remained for night

duty. We were soon snugly ensconsed in the one-horse

lumber wagon, and as soon as the beast's (I speak ad-

visedly) head had been turned toward home, like a

streaic of first-class electricity he, or she, was off. Whew

!

We had to turn around to catch our breath and cling

tenaciously to the open sides of the seats. Hold on

!

For the Lord's sake go slower. The roads were in good
order, but at every short turn we expected to be dumped
out. They laughed at your humble servant. Said the bit

was in the creature's teeth, and the harder they pulled
- the faster we went. The rascal did not move that way
when going from home to the depot. We reached the

house safely, but I tell you we don't want any more such

foolishness of a dark night. We found Mrs. M. as jolly

as ever .and the children bright-eyed and healthy.
_
Later

Mr. M. was home for an hour, and we discussed railroads,

crops, etc., until he had to hasten back to his engine.

What a life! But Mr. M. (and he is eminently a prac-

tical man) tells me he is getting his farm in such nice

shape that he hopes to retire from railroading in another

two years and live the life of (as he surely deserves) a

successful farmer under "his own vine and fig tree"

—

cornfields and peach orchards, as it were.

After an early breakfast we were off for Mr. Walter
Trelease. We found him ready with his "faithful hound"
—are not all hounds faithful?. The sun was hardly an
hour high, but all creation and the rest of mankind
seemed to be out in the fields and woods. Such a can-

nonading! Bombardment at the right of us, bombard-
ment at the left of us, on ahead of us and following on
behind us. Crack of smokeless and now and then the

heavy boom of the old black powder. Well, we give fair

warning that the undersigned does not propose to be one

of them to open the game season. Not much. We prefer

to let these young enthusiasts have their dash at the

nimble cottontail or the whirring quail, and after a few

days, say a week or so, and when the flurry is over, the

Mollies have calmed down and the coveys have gathered

together, after their mostly harmless fright, then \ye can

go out and enjoy a shoot and be pretty sure of a fair bag.

After crossing a field we struck a low fence, along

which were divers bushes and briers, and out jumped a

Molly. It was so sudden and her movements were so

quick, that none of us could get a shot. Of course Walter
put his do.g on the trail and himself on a stump, lit his

pipe and quietly awaited developments. George and I

arranged ourselves along the fence, gun shot apart. But
instead of coming back along the fence, the game cut

across lots over a- clean field, and but for the sharp eyes

of George would have got clean away. George's first

barrel was a clean miss, two feet behind, as we could see

by the ctit grass from where we stood; but his .second

bowled the rabbit 6ver beautifully. Why is it that a

hare when shot always timibles heels over head ? We
had some fair sport, George E. getting the most of the

game, with Walter a good second. Yours obediently got

tired about 2 P. M. (we generally "fall early in' the

action" on the first day's hunt), and when the hound
werit off for what we thought may be a long run, we
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started for the. house and a rest. After femoving our
•heavy boots and shootini? coat and lighting ouf pipe, we
sauntefed out toward the baril, whefe We heard sundry
hammering, and we tried to superintend the architectural

construction of a pig pen Harmon was building, and we
guess we succeeded, for it looked like a good substantial

porcine domicile when we passed our opinion on it.

The second day, first part, was pretty much a repetition

of the first as far as rabbits (hares) were concerned.

Oeorge killed a couple of quail and Jacobstaff shot a

crow, atld wanted to kill a hutldred or two bltiejays, but
they afe pfoteeted. Why? The screeching, thievitig ras-

cals may eat a few grubs and insects when they can't get

anything else, but if there is a meaner, more dissolute

feathered biped in all the world, we don't know it. Why,
the scotmdrel will watch for you from a great way off

across fields, and when you are creeping noiselessly on a
jgra^' sQUirrel, off goes his confounded screech, and youf
squirrel is in his hole in a jiffy. How the deer hunters
(I mean the genuine still-hunters) of Wisconsin hate

him ! Many a lordly buck owes Mis temporary life to this

fiend of the woods.
And now comes the halcyon of our ten days' shoot. We

had approached a swale where we hoped we might find a

bevy of quail, when we heard a shot from across, and
over on the hillside we saW a couple of sportsnien, one
of whom had jiist shot doWn into the swale. We Heard
him call 6Ut, "60 fetch him; that's a good dog." and as

we got around we saw a fine-looking setter dog bringing
carefully a hare, which it dropped at its master's feet.

We were introduced by Mr. Trelease. The one with the

bird dog was Mr; Al Glass. "Glass, Glass; that name
sounds faffliliar. . We used to know a Frank Glass out
Newark way ; a famous shot, and we have stood by him
many a day in years gohc by at the traps." "Why, that

is .my brother." That was, sufficient, and we shook again.

After a shoft talk Mf. Glass Was about to turn away,
when t Fema.rked, "You have left your rabbit." "Oh, I

don't Want him
; you are welcome to him." Then, as he

turned, he stepped back to me and said, "'x\re you not
Jacobstaff of Forest anu Stream ?" "Well, I guess yes."

Then he stepped closer, and in a low voice said, "Can't
you shake these rabbit fiends? I heard this morning of a
flight of birds in a swale about half a mile from here, and
if YG\i will go around the swamp I will meet you on the!

other side and we may get a few good birds.''

Well now, for a fall Woodcock. All the hares, in

Christendom may go to thunder. We were soon hurfyittg

acr&ss the pasture and cornfields to the low ground. Ah!
the whistle of an October woodcock as he springs from
the bog and essays to climb the treetops. What music
it is to a hunter's ear, and as he gathers it in, lays it care-

fully on its back in the palm of his hand, smoothes down
its velvety, glassy feathers and mentally calculates its

Weight 6y> or 7, or perhaps 7^ or 8 ounces (perhaps but
rarely more in these parts), with what pride and unction
he places it in his shooting coat. We did find a nice

flight, and A! did some good shooting. He has a good
dog, and is one of the best brush shots, we are told, in the

neighborhood. He had the dog and did most of the

shooting, but, like his brother, he is big-hearted, and we
got the birds—nine fine large fall birds, a bag anybody
might be proud of. We parted with many expressions of

good will and the hope that we might meet again next
season and repeat the experience.

.\nd that ended our trip to Missis county. We took
the train home, well pleased with our visit. After election

we were off to Sussex county with Doc Cummins, of

Jersey City, who swears by Forest and Stream. But, as

Kipling would or did say, "That is another story."

W'e arrived before noon at our destination, Washing-
tonville, Sussex county—a decidedly one-horse, one-man
(but he is a gentleman) and one-light station. We were
met by Martin Couse.. a very promising young stalwart,

and "chip of the old block," youngest son of Mr. John
Couse, Doc's friend, where we expected to stop. A drive

of but a few minutes put us there, and we were met at

the open door by Mr. Couse, a most courtly gentlernan

of the old school (we do not see so many of the kind

nowadays) and his grand wife, Mrs. C, with her silver

hair and mother grace—how she reminded us of our

good old mother. They were extremely kind, and we
were placed at our ease at once. Afterward we were in-

troduced to the two charming daughters, Nellie and
Mary. Mrs. C. is the sister-in-law of the Hon. Hugh
McLaughlin, noted politician of Brooklyn. We should

judge that he is held in high esteem throughout the neigh-

borhood where he makes annual pilgrimages, and owns
considerable property. Mr. Couse is a wealthy and sub-

-•stantial farmer and public-spirited citizen, having held

•offices of trust and being in high repute by his neighbors.

We were off betimes in the morning with the two dogs.

One was a hound with a good nose, but wanting more
experience. The other, a good old pointer of nearly a

dozen years; he has seen good service, but reliable yet

for not too long trips ; he was one of celebrated pedigree

sent up years ago to the farm by Mr. Bob McLaughlin,

Hugh's nephew. Bob died several years ago. He was a

noted all-round sportsman and well-known in the Foun-

tain and other gun clubs.

There were supposed to be, so the legend said, two
coveys of quail somewhere on the place, and we wanted

to find them. But in vain. Field after field was scanned,

line fences, brush heaps and hazel thickets. Hares there

were, and Doc and Martin had their fun. Doc is an in-

defatigable tramper, and when he hunts he says he

!hunts, and I should rather say he does. Why, it came on

to rain in sheets the second day, but out he must go.

'"Why," T said, "you will find no game. The quail will be

huddled under a bush; so will the rabbits, or in wood-
chuck holes." But out he went, and he and Martin came
back in a few hours wet as drowned rats; but as sure as

eggs they got in all that rain three rabbits and three gray

squirrels. Squirrels must have been hard put to lay up

their winter stock to be out in such weather. Doc made
one good shot at a gray running on a rail fence—a diffi-

cult shot—and another he knocked out of a nest, to his

astonishment, I guess, as well as the squirrels.

It was 2 P. M., and we had not seen nor heard a quail.

I got tired, as I often do early in a first day's shoot. The
hound was off with Martin and Doc a mile or more
away, running a rabbit or fox, for aught we knew. We
had enough, and with gun crosswaj's over both shoulders

saantered home along a line fence, Thinking of getting

off the heavy boots and slipping down into the cheese

house and a long draft of that sweet cider, when whirr,

whirr, up got a bevy of quail within less than a quarter

of a mile of the house. A nice double shot rested one
Wonderfully, and when they were marked down on the

open hillside, titere was another double shot, and the

rest dropped down by a line fence running up the hill.

There they got up singly. One down, another a clean

iniss=—guess I Was flustered by that time, but I got the

next. Well, si5t good large birds out of one covey in

twenty minutes without a. dog. Great Scott! how mad
the Doc was when he came home half an hour afterward

and wanted to know what in thunder I had been shooting

at; said they had heard seven guns. All I said was "Go
out and look in the kitchen. Thev are hanging up there."

Then they were mad. "Why did you not wait for us to

come with the dog ? Might have got the whole flock," etc.

"Wait nothing. You take the dog over there. There are

two down thftt we could not find. There, don't you hear

them whistle? If yoU go over now, you can locate them;
but if you wait until they get together they may be a

mile away." But no, Doc wanted his dinner first. In

vain we protested, "Confound it, you can get dinner any

time, but you can't find quail calling whenever you want
to." But he must eat first, and after a half or three-

quarters of an hour they sallied forth. They immediate-

ly found my two dead quail, but not the covey. Served

tnem right, Some folks never will learn anyway.
The next day it pourcd all day, and it looked so much

like a three days' rain that we started for home. As we
reached the depot the sun was setting in red and gold, and

we were half-inclined to go back. As it turned out, there

were seveivil days of clear, cold weather—ideal weather

for shooting.

We left this happy home with feelings of regret, for all

was so homelike, and their last words called out as vft

drove away, were a hearty "Come again."

We neglected to mention a rather singular episode in

our hunt. Doc Cummins and us were reclining on a

hillside overlooking a .«mall swale just below us, taking a

rest and a smoke, as it were. Martin and the dog had

gone over the hill a half-mile away to try a swamp, when
the Doctor called out, "What's that?" as an English snipe

(Scolopax wilsoni) dropped in the bog almost at our

feet not half a gunshot away. This was about noon, We
kept quiet and watched until Martin came with the dog,

and we pointed to the place where we had seen the long

bill light, and the dog soon pointed him not 10 feet from
where we had located him, and as he flushed we knocked

him down, a nice, full-grown, full-feathered Scolopax.

What was he doing there at that season and that time of

dav? We didn't see any more.
Jacobstaff.

Rabbits' Rest.

A FEW years ago, while living on a farm in southern

Maryland, I was invited by one of my neighbors to join a

rabbit hunt which he was giving. He had asked most of

his friends in the community, and also two of his city

acquaintances to join the sport. Beside his regular farm,

he owned a small piece of land about twenty mile-s down
the county, which he had several years before turned into

a rabbit preserve. This land was mostly cleared ground
covered with sage grass and brush piles with a thickly

wooded knoll in the center. If was strongly fenced in

and posted with the usual notices, "No gunriing alloAved

under penalty of the law," and had, he claimed, been a

safe retreat and uninterrupted breeding ground for rab-

bits for three years. Hence the name "Rabbits' Rest."

The day of the hunt we started out bright and early

with two corn wagons loaded with men and dogs. Our
host, Mr. Willis, having wrought himself up to a high

state of excitement and good humor, probably by the aid

of a little "red eye," and the anticipation of innumerable

rabbits, had concluded to "loosen up" enough to offer a

prize in the shape of a gallon of his best home-made wine

to the hunter who bagged the most game.
It would take too much time to go into a full descrip-

tion of the whole party, but I beg to say a word in regard

to the two city men. Walker, the lawyer, was an old

experienced gunner, and no more may be said at present.

Dr. Jones, however, deserves a little lengthier descrip-

tion, as he figured an important part in the day's history.

He Avas a short, fat, bow-legged little man ; wore glasses,

and carried himself with military bearing. His su:t con-

sisted of the finest hunting coat, trousers and leggins that

money could buy, while his belt contained the best variety

of smokeless shells procurable. He carried (rather

awkwardl}-, though) one of Parker's latest hammerless
double barrels, loaned him by a friend especially for the

occasion. It was, moreover, his first hunt, and many
were the "knocks" passed at him as we bumped over

the uneven country road on the way to the cover. It

had been found out by some unknown means that the

whole neighborhood in which he resided had learned of

his intended trip, with the result that when he started

for the station, accompanied by his Avife, two sisters and
maiden aunt, nearly every window within two squares of

his home contained beaming faces and fluttering handker-

chiefs, while the younger fry met on the pavement with

numerous questions and begeed to be allowed to examine
his different articles of warfare.

We arrived at the grounds in about three hours' time,

and eagerly piled into the sage. We formed into a long

line, with instructions to be careful how we shot when
we started anything.

It was half-past nine when we got out of the wagons,
and we walked till 12 o'clock without so much as seeing

a rabbit. We were all pretty well disgusted, and wanted
to go home, but our host insisted that we try the other

side of the Rest before giving up. So after going back

to the wagon and refreshing ourselves with sandwiches

and cider, we started out again.

This time we walked along carelessly in groups, as we
simply went to please our host, having long ago made up
our minds that there were no rabbits within five miles

of us.

The Doctor and I were walking together, when one ot

the dogs started a cold trail right in front, and after

nosing around for a little time, struck out in a bee line

for the knoll. The rest of the dogs and the Doctor
joined in and we had a lively chase for a few minutes.

We saw them disappear into the bushes at the foot of the

knoll, and then suddenly stop. The Doctor then came to

the edge of the clearing and began hollering and waving
to us in such frantic manner that, although, owing
to his excitement he was unable to make himself under-

stood, we gathered from his wild gestures and bellowing

that there must be something "doing" up on the hill.

Running on and dashing into the bushes, we found the

dogs standing in front of a hole, which looked to be like

that of a 'possum,
"He's there! He's there!" shouted breathlessly the

little Doctor.
"What's there?"
"Don't know; but he's there all right," answered the

Doctor.
"But Avhat k it?'* asked Willis, impatiently.

"Don't know, I tell you. It was sort of a gray thing."

"Well, that's not very definite," Willis said.

Finally it was decided to dig it up, whatever it was, and
two negroes were sent to a neighboring house to get the

tools. The darkies did not get back for nearly an hour,

so it was fully 3 o'clock before we started digging. There
were three picks and a shovel, and while four worked the

others rested by the fire. The Doctor stood ready, how-
ever, gun in hand, ready to detain any animal that should

wish to leave the premises.
The lawyer had produced a pack of cards and had in-

duced a couple of farmers into a little nickle freeze-out.

The rest were lounging around the fire.

I believe I had just gotten to sleep, when I was startled

by a shout, and jumped up in time to see the Doctor let

both barrels go at a fox which had just sprung from
the hole. EiSier the Doctor was a pretty poor shot or

it was "a pretty fast fox, for he escaped without injury,

other than the loss of the rear portion of his brush.

The Doctor was very much vexed that he did not get

more fox, but reminding us that we hadn't gotten as much
as he had, stuck what was left of the tail in his button

hole and waited further developments.
Doc had just reloaded and "cleared for action" when

another fox appeared. This time our worthy physician

only fired one barrel at a time, as he wanted to take two
chances. The first shot struck a log situated about six

feet further above sea level than the hole. The next

shot did considerable damage to the_ ground in the

vicinity of the poker game, and came within about three

inches of finding a resting place in the lower extremities

of the lawyer.
We had now reached the end of the hole. Unlike most

fox dens, it contained no other entrance, but terminated

in a kind of vault about 12 feet by 6, and 2 feet high. This

place contained quantities of bones and feathers, and root-

ing among the debris we found an old rusty steel trap

with four toes between the jaws. A fox had probably

been caught in a muskrat trap and had come all the way
to the hole before gnaAving itself out. Judging from the

condition of the trap and also the condition of the toes,

we thought that it had been there for almost any period

over two years. When we got back home that night, we
were the most ill-humored and tiredest bunch I ever had
the misfortune of falling in with. The Doctor insisted

on explaining how he would have gotten that last fox
if a tree hadn't been in the way, and the lawyer insisted

on reminding him that if he had been about three inches ,

worse a marksman, he (the lawyer) would now be walk-

ing on his hands.
The only plausible explanation given in regard to the

lack of rabbits was offered by one of the local nimrods,

who claimed that the foxes had driven them all away, as

in any locality where foxes are at all numerous, the rab-

bits are proportionally scarce.

The Doctor was awarded the gallon of wine for getting

the most game. Edw. B, Powell.

Adirondack Deer.
Editor Forest and Stream:
There is no doubt in the minds of most men who travel

these woods that the deer are on the decrease. It is

thought by many to be due to the fact that the law is

not enforced.
Juvenal is about right when he says the lumbermen

have plenty of trout and venison in camp when they want
it. .Some camps have their men whose business it is to sup-

ply the camp with meat. These men are paid for this

by the head or by the month, and make their living in that

way. The deer killed in season by the lumbermen' is

nothing compared with the number killed out of season, so

I haA'e been told.

When cold weather sets in, the camp hunter takes his

gun and kills all he can. If he puns into a "flock" they

all die, if the snow is deep enough to prevent them
from getting away, for they will keep, and whenever the

camp gets low in its supply of meat, the hunter drags in

as many as the "boss" wants. Unless luck is against

them, there is always some ready to be brought in. This
manner of supplying meat is a source of much profit to the

lumber jobber. To supply a lumber camp with provisions

which have to be hauled over rough roads from a distance

necessarily costs something.
It is not so much what the law is, it is the way it is en-

forced. The lumberman says : "They can make the laws

to suit themselves, Vv e'll have meat just the same."
_
So

they will, as long as a deer inhabits the woods within

ten or fifteen miles of the camp, or as long as they know
the game protector doesn't do anything.

While the lumber jobber, I think, is the main hindrance

to the increase of deer he is not the only one. The natives

and outsiders come in for their share. It is hard telling

which of the two is the worse. Each say: "I might as

well kill 'era as to let the other fellow," so the deer die.

The resident with a couple of neighbors goes crusting

about February, and they kill all they can carry—say two
or three. Comparatively few deer are killed in this way,

and the men who do it are poor men with families, and <

need the meat.
The outsider comes in with a party in the fall, and if

he is lucky he gets his two deer, but as a rule he goes out
with his one anyway, even if his guide has to do the

killing. It seems to be the point of such parties to go
out wdth a "deer apiece to show what good hunters we
are," and to "give John, Bill and Harry some venison be-

cause they are good fellows and never ate any." Of
course the last reason deserves some praise, because it is

being kind to man, but it i$ hplpipg to cleaw out the
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deer, and it would be doing a greater kindness to man
if we would save them. The point is tliis: Too many
deer are being killed just to take out of the woods. Eat
your meat there where it will taste best.

Let a party of four or five take out one deer and a
larger party two; that will give each man's family a good
meal and a little more, so he can invite John, Bill and
Harry over to dinner.
There is another thing that would be a protection to

the deer. Cut off the last fifteen days of the season. It

always snows during these days, and more deer are
killed then than the rest of the season put together. This
year it was very noisy before the snow came, consequently
few deer were killed. I think it is generally wet, giving
a man a fair chance. Anyway, it was a streak of luck for
the deer this time, but they caught it when the snovy fell.

The law, of course, cannot be made to please every-
body. People are scarce who would like to see the deer
go as the moose. The law made and enforced which will
give the deer a chance to increase ought to please the
majority. That law cannot be the law which will allow
the deer killed in any manner. Killing deer by packing
or hotmding is not killing deer man fashion. Give the
animal a chance; kill him still-hunting and you have
something to be proud of. Lg.

Black River Association.
Editor Forest and Stream:
The annual meeting of the Black River Fish and Game

.Protective Association, which was called this year a little

earlier than usual, in order that it might precede the
New York State Fish, Game and Forest League con-
vention, to which delegates were to be chosen, was held
on Dec. 4. The report of Treasurer H. A. Pride showed
the Association finances to be in a very satisfactory con-
dition.

Secretary W. E. Wolcott presented his annual report,
which was as follows:

The fishing season of 1901 was a fairly good one, and
the hunting season has been about on a par with other
years, but notwithstanding what may be said to the con-
trary by optimistic individuals, the majority of anglers
and hunters have not had their efforts rewarded by a
superabundance of fish or game, and there is no gain-
saying the fact that neither are on the increase. In
Oneida county and neighboring counties, including that
portion of the Adirondacks most frequented by sportsmen
from this part of the State, the speckled trout'fishing was
by no means as good as Avas anticipated at the opening
of the season. Good catches were made in some of the
lakes, but as a rule stream fishing was not good, and it

has become evident that the West Canada Creek, Black
River, Moose River and a number of other southern
Adirondack streams need restocking with trout. The
State has three fish hatcheries in the Adirondacks, and it

is difficult to see how the output could be utilized to
better advantage than by depositing every fish which is
hatched there in the waters of that region. It does not
look like good policy to breed trout there and ship
them to remote parts of the State when the neighboring
waters are becoming depleted. There is a splendid
hatchery at Old Forge, on the Fulton Chain of Lakes,
but during the summer season the most expert angler
cannot be sure of catching enough speckled trout for a
mess anywhere on the first seven lakes or their tribu-
taries. These are natural trout waters, and it would
seem to be wise for the State to keep them well stocked.
This is only one example, but what has been said con-
cerning the scarcity of trout in the Fulton Chain is true
of many other lakes and streams in the wilderness region.
The work of restocking the waters of Oneida county
with trout, which the Black River Association has been
engaged in during the past dozen years or more has
been attended with such satisfactory results that we feel
warranted in continuing it. Some of the streams are
fished almost constantlj^ during the open season, and
this naturally tends to keep the trout from multipljdng
very rapidly, but if the waters were not restocked from
year to year there would be no fish to catch. The
anglers who spend the most time in taking trout from
these streams are frequently persons who feel that they
cannot_ afford to contribute toward defraying the ex-
pense incurred in restocking, or who, for some other
reason, do not care to do so; but this fact does not seem
to furnish sufficient grounds for abandoning- the work at
present. Last January our Association made applica-
tion to the State authorities for 1,000 fingerling brook
trout and 1,000 fingerling brown trout for restocking
Shenandoah Creek in the southern part of Oneida
county, and a like quantity to be placed in Oriskany
Creek. We also applied for the same number of finger-
lings to restock streams in the northern portion of the
county._ The Commissioners, in response, sent at dif-
ferent times large consignments of fish, all of which were
in splendid condition. They were carefully distributed
by committees from our Association, and good results
may confidently be expected. One or two of the ship-
ments consisted mainly of trout which were over a year
old and 5 or 6 inches in length. Madison Lake was one
of the bodies of water in which trout sent to our As-
sociation were placed this year.

Ruffed grouse and woodcock have been extremely
scarce in central New York this season, and friends of
g-ame protection have become quite disheartened at the
situation with which they are confronted. Some sports-
men believe that it would be wise to prohibit grouse
shooting entirely in Oneida county for a term of years.
In the Adirondack region the conditions are quite en-
couraging; as grouse have been reported more abun-
dant this fall than they have been for several years
previous.
The deer season in the Adirondacks was for the most

part more propitious for the animals than for the hunt-
ers. Just prior to the opening of the shooting season
considerable rain fell, and for some time after Sept. f

water was so plentiful back in the woods that the deer
did not find it necessary to come down to the lakes and
ponds to quench their thirst. As a consequence, hunters
who laid in wait for them at these points were often
disappointed. Then, top, the foliage was vei-y heavy, and
tlie leave,? remained on the bushes until well along in

gctpj^ep, rendering it ^jttr^mfily tijffi'^llt to see a t^eq*

any distance away. By the time the leaves had fallen a
prolonged dry spell was on, and although the conditions
were wholly changed, they still favored the deer. The
ground Avas carpeted to the depth of several inches with
dry, crisp leaves, and as the noise made by a person
walking in the woods could be heard nearly a quarter
of a mile away, still-hunting was out of the question. It

was not until the second week in November that there
was snow enough on the ground to be of any assistance
to the hunter, and then there was such a heavy and con-
tinuous fall that it made successful hitnting very difiicult

in the closing days of the season. The deer sought the
balsam and spruce thickets at this time, and moved
around but very little. Whatever tracks were made
were speedily filled up, and the trees were so laden with
snow that it was next to impossible for the hunter to see
a deer unless he chanced. to stumble on it. In spite of
the unfavorable conditions for still-hunting which pre-
A'ailed during the season, there were a good many deer
killed—probably not so many as last, but nevertheless
a considerable number. This seems to be somewhat re-

markable at first thought, but persons who are in a posi-
tion to know, say that there have been frequent violations
of the game laws this year, especially in the use of dogs
for hunting deer, and this may partially account for the
large number of dead deer which were shipped out of the
woods. Reports of such violations have been received
from various parts of the Adirondacks, and it is believed
that a large proportion of the deer which were taken
were killed illegally.

This brings us to a subject which was discussed at

the anminal convention of the New York State Fish,
Game and Forest League in Syracuse last winter, at

which 3'our president and sectretary were present as rep-
resentatives of this Association. The latter offered a
resolution that the Legislature be petitioned for an in-

crease in the force of State game protectors and their

salaries. Chief Protector Pond said that more protectors
were badly needed. "There certainly are not enough.
As it is now each man has two counties to oversee, more
than he can handle." The resolution was adopted, but
there has been no addition to the force of State pro-
tectors. If the State is to have laws for the protection
of game they should be enforced, and it is believed that
an efficient protector should be designated for every
county in the Adirondack region.
During the last session of the Legislature your secre-

tary had considerable correspondence in regard to
measures pertaining to fish and game protection. One
bill was introduced to permit the hounding of deer in

three or four Adirondack counties, but the friends of pro-
tection entered a strong protest, and it failed to get out
of the committee's hands. It is a matter of congratula-
tion that Senator Malby's bill extending the anti-hound-
ing law for a period of five years longer was passed and
received the Governor's signature. The many friends of

forest protection and preservation regretted to learn that
the bill appropriating $250,000 for the purchase of Ad-
irondack lands had been vetoed. Last winter the Black
River Association asked the State Forest, Fish and
Game Commission to appoint George W. Nelson, of

Oriskany. as special protector, and they promptly did so.

Tile reports of the treasurer and secretary were both
adopted, and after some discussion of matters of intei'-

est, notably the deer question, oflicers for the ensuing
year were elected as follows: President, Wm. L. Fowler,
Holland Patent; Vice-President, S. R. Fuller, Holland
Patent; Secretary, W. E. Wolcott, Utica; Treasurer, H.
A. Pride, Holland Patent; Directors: John C. Thomas,
Remsen; Fred W. Wasmuth, Augusta; Ed W. Robert-
son, Trenton; S. R. Fuller, H. A. Pride, George G.
Chassell. Ira L. Park, Holland Patent; Delegates to

State convention: H. A. Pride. W. E. Wolcott.
W. E. Wolcott.

Utica, Dec. 9.

Moose Hunting and Small Bores*
I HAVE read with interest the article by Mr. Westover,

'"Some Thoughts Upon Moose Hunting." My experience
exactly agrees with his. While sometimes moose are
very shy and hard to approach, I have found them, as a

general rule, to be most stupid and easiest to still-hunt

of any kind of large game. For an animal which can see,

hear and smell as well as a moose can, stupid seems to be
the word which fits their case best. Only a few years
ago I saw a large old bull which allowed two men,
neither of whom had ever seen a moose, to walk up to
within a few feet of him on dry leaves and fire into him
fourteen times with small-bored rifles, and the bull never
moved. I was once where an immense bull stood and
took eleA^en shots from muzzleloaders and never tried to

escape. I think it must haye been fidly half an hour
from the time the first shot was fired till he fell, and yet
in all that time he never moved over thirty yards.

While there are some cases, when a moose has been
started, where he shows a great deal of cunning in

eluditig his pursuers, and it seems almost impossible to

get near to him, yet in most cases he seems utterly in-

different about the approach of men. I have several

times known of moose coming into the streets of well
settled towns and walking for long distances close past
the houses, and scores of instances where they came into
fields with cattle, or close up to farm buildings. Nearly
every fall one or more are killed in Maine by engines.
They will stand on the track and allow themselves to be
run over without attempting to get out of the way. I

have known not only bulls but cows and calves to be
killed in this way. I have paddled u-^ to within sixty
yards of an old bull which was walking along on a rocky
shore. He was looking straight at me and walking to-

ward tne. He oaid no attention to the canoe till shot.

I have known hunters with whom I am acquainted to

paddle up to moose feeding in the water till they struck
ihem vvith a paddle, Is there any other as large animal
on the face of the earth so stupid as this? .\nd yet any
of thesfe moose perhapiS' in a few hours Jnay be too shy
to approach.

It is just so in calling moose. Sometimes it is next
to impossible to call one out. If he comes at all he will

creep quietly up till he gets one's scent, and then sneak
off so quietly that till you se^; his tracks the next day,

yoi| c|n [int know ha? bp?fi near you, other \\xn^,ii

he will come crashing and smashing directly toward you.
Often they do not have to be called, but will corae to the
noise of an ax. In 1859 my partner, while out on a sable
line, stopped for the night in a "baker camp" made of
bright, ne\y cedar spits. After supper, when he was cut-
ting up his night's wood by fire light, a moose came
to'the sound of his ax, and he was obliged to take shelter
in the camp behind the fire. The moose came up to
within a rod of the fire and walked back and forth, grunt-
ing, for a long time. My partner was a man of good
courage and used to moose, but as he only had a small
bored rifle pistol, he thought "prudence the better part
of valor," and did not fire.

I never could see why it was thought such a feat to
kill a moose. While of course there is a great deal in

knowing the habits of the animal, there is also a great
element of what is called luck in moose hunting. One
may hunt for weeks and not get a shot, and he mav find

one in an hour after leaving camp. One of my partners
shot three within half an hour from the time he took the
track. Although it was bare ground and very dry, they
allowed him to get within twenty yards, and stood with-
out lifting a foot till all were shot. On another occasion
my partner got close to five old bulls, tracking them on
light snow. The- stood till he shot four and wounded
the fifth, with a muzzleloading smoothbore.
While a great deal of credit belongs to the guide who

gets the sportsman up to a moose, I cannot see any
reason why the sportsman should have any more credit

than if he had shot a cow. In all cases the guide coidd
do the work better alone, and the sportsman is only a
hindrance instead of a help, and yet he usually takes all

the credit to himself. If a man can go out alone and
kill a moose then he may have some reason to congratu-
late himself on what he has done. The hard part of

moose hunting is to find the moose.
I agree with Mr. Westover that in shooting a great

deal depends on the man who shoots, as well as the size

of bore. Still, I do not belicA^e any one going into the

woods to shoot moose should ever carry anything smaller
than a .44, and I think a .45 much better than a .44.'

While it may be true that if a small bulL- is placed ex-
actly right it will kill as quickly as a large one. the fact

is that no man living can always place a bullet just where
he wishes when shooting in the woods. At least half

the time the game stands so that he cannot see just the
part he wishes to aim at. One may be sure that if a .45

does not kill, a .30-30 would not if olaced the same. 1

would give more for Mr. Braithewaite's opinion than
that of any dozen of so-called sports who have shot one
or two moose each. A friend has just come in who be-
fore this season has always used a .45. This year he car-
ried a .30-30. He can shoot a rifle and knows where to

shoot an animal. He shot a large buck snuare through.
With a .45 he would have been a dead deer, but as it was
he was a lost deer. Next he shot another buck just

where he wished to; this one ran a long way and never
bled a drop, and as there was no snow was found almost
by accident. Then after days of hunting he got a chance
at a moose. He shot the moose twice, then the riext

cartridge snapped, and while getting another the moose
went off. After following a long ways and not finiding

blood, they came to where he had stopned and bled a

good deal. As it was late and they were a good way from
camp, they thought oest to let him -e till morning. In
the morning there was a heavy snowstorm, which did
not cease till nearly three feet fell, and so it was a lost

moose. My friend says that if he had taken his old .45

he should have had a moose and two deer, instead of one
deer, and that he will never take a .30-30 again.

The noted guide, Louis Ketchum, says: 'T would just

as soon shoot a porcupine quill through a moose as a

?>o-7,o." As Louis has probably shot more moose than
any twenty sports who ever came into Maine, I think his

opinion is entitled to more consideration than that of

those whose only experience in shooting large game has

been confined to a few shots. H. L. Leonard, who shot
more moose by fair still-hunting than any man I ever

knew in Maine, after trying small bores, used a rifle made
by himself carrying a half ounce rotmd ball, in all his last

hunting; and a moose usually did not have far to go to

get to the end of his journey when struck by a bullet of

this size. Because one has shot a moose dead at a single

shot with a small bullet, it is no sign that it can be. re-

lied upon to do it the next tiine. I once shot two moose
in two successive days with a round ball of nearly 60
to the pound; but a few days after one took eleven bullets

of this size and they were well placed, too.

I think that it makes a good deal- of difference whether
a moose is shot when standing quietly or when he is

"fighting mad." I think that when an animal is ex-

cited it cannot be killed by a wound which will kill it.

instantly when quiet. Of course, it will die in time, but

it will be some time.

I do not believe that any of the high-power, small-

bore rifles should be allowed to be carried into the woods.
There is no need of a rifle which will carry over 200
yards and rarely of one to kill at half that distance. I

have known those who have killed hundreds of moose
and thousands of deer, and according to their testimony
and my own experience most moose are shot at twenty
to thirty yards, and deer but a little further off. I have
seen moose shot on bare ground at not over fifteen feet

from the muzzle of the gun, and I never saw otie shot

at over 100 yards. The deer I have, seen shot were
usually further off than the moose. Occasionally both

moose and detr are shot at long ran.ge, when across

streams or on bogs, but very seldom at over too yards

when in the woods. In most cases the distance is greatly

overestimated. One of our guides once sent me a news-
paper with an article about shooting a moose. The >vritcr

gave the distance as twenty-five rods. The guide w'i'ote:

"This is a nice man and he means to tell the truth., but

it was not over ten rods." Usually the distance is not

over one-half what men not used to the woods estimate.

One reason why high power guns should not be asled in

the woods is that there is. no need of them, and lar.gcr

bored of shorter range do the work better; but the areat

reason is the danger to other people. Last year one
man was killed here by someone sp far off that no one
could tell who did the shooting. This year two have been

shot in this way, no one knowing where the bullet came
from, and several others have had narrow escapes. I

bp)ieve that, shot for shot, one carrying » 45 o;et %
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quarter more deer and twice as many moose as the same
man cotild if using any high power small bore, and with
much less danger to other people. M. Hardy.
BivEWER, Maine.

The Maine Season.
Boston, Dec. 14.—Returning hunters cannot sell their

deer in the Boston markets as readily as early in the
:season. Marketmen say that they are not wanted. Three
as handsome bucks as were ever shot have been offered
nearly all the week in Clinton market, and up to last

evening only one had been sold. Two of them weighed
lalmost 200 pounds each, and the other 203 pounds. All
three had particularly fine heads; one most symmetrically
beautiful and clear. But marketmen say that there is

no call for deer heads. If cut off, they can scarcely
:give them away; left on, the heads are not an inducement
to buyers of meat. The buck sold only brought 12%
cents per pound, against 25 and even 30 cents, paid lor

no better deer early in the season. The marketing of
deer by returning sportsmen has become a regular fea-

ture here, and the marketmen all understand it. Is not
this a strong argument in favor of limiting the number
of deer a hunter can bring out of Maine to one? .

It is a curious fact that a lot of sympathy runs with
convictions for infractions of the game laws, in almost
any State in the Union. Ira Arnold was fined $700 in

the local court at Berwick, Me., last week for snaring
140 partridges. He had pleaded guilty, and, since he was
iwithout means to pay his fine, if sentence were carried
(Out, he must spend several years in jail. The judge sus-
Ipended sentence, on condition that the prisoner cease
isnac-ing birds. Now, a gentleman discussing this case
\wiitih tne, and telling me about it, a most respectable
'doctor, with a good Boston practice, expressed the
'Opinion that the judge did just right. "When a boy, I

snared partridges myself," said the worthy doctor, "and
sold them for 25 cents each. I did this to help myself
.along with my schooling. I fail to see how snaring
partridges is any worse than shooting them. In both
cases the birds are destroyed."
Duck shooting along the South Shore and down the

Cape is not yet all done, although the sportsmen have
generally given up for the season. The captain of a
fishing vessel came up to Boston Friday from off Barn-
stable. He had about 40 ducks on his craft, some of them
black ducks. He made his friends presents of pairs of

them. Remarked that he had never seen better shooting
off Barnstable than he had found this week. He allowed
that he and his men had shotguns and good ones, and
frequently engaged in shooting ducks, when the weather
did not admit of fishing.

Dec. 16.—^The Maine big game season is entirely

closed. The legal open season on deer closed Dec. 15,

and that on moose a month earlier. The season has been
a most remarkable one, especially for the number of deer
slain. The number of deer shipped through Bangor was
not far from 4,000. Remembering that Bangor is only
the largest one of four or five great outlets for game,
and considering that a vast number of deer are killed

by residents of the State and not shipped at all, it is not
a wide estimate to put the total number killed for the
season at 25,000. Some estimates are even larger, but
counting only this ntmiber, and reckoning that every
deer is worth on an average $10 to the hunter or citizen

who secures the prize, it seems that the deer crop is worth
at least a quarter of a million dollars to the State of
Maine. But such a reckoning is not wide enough. It

costs sportsmen, reckoning all that it paid into the State
in their pursuit of deer by both successful and unsuccess-
ful hunters, at least $100 for every deer taken by them.
If sportsmen have taken one quarter of the deer slain,

6,250, they have paid into the State for the same $625,000.
Still we hear of the Maine farmers complaining of the
loss of a few bushels of oats, eaten by the deer, and
threatening to remove all protection from these animals
at the next session of the Legislature. Of moose, 200
have been shipped through Bangor, and if this means
one quarter of the mmiber slain, and it costs sportsmen
$200 on the average to get their moose, the moose crop
has been worth to Maine at least $46,000.

In another way the season has been a most peculiar
one. There have been at least 32 persons injured badly
by the careless or accidental discharge of fire arms when
hunting or about hunting camps. This number does not
include the accidents from guns of minor importance, and
it is estimated that during the season at least 100 persons
were injured, more or less, by the accidental discharge
of guns, or careless shooting. Of this number eight
have died already, and a few others arc in a bad condition.
Tn the previous year only five persons were killed from
the same cause, one lingering till midwinter before he
died. What a travesty on legislation! It will be re-

membered that Maine made a law last winter putting a
heavy fine and imprisonment, or both, on the shooting
of a person by mistaking him for game. But, though
grand juries have met in at least two of the counties
where the accidental shooting has occurred, and the facts

have been known to those juries, not an indictment has
yet been found. I heard a sensible Maine guide comment
on this matter the other day, a man who has been in the
woods about all the time dtiring each open season for
several years. "The law is all foolishness," said he. "It
can do no good. A fool who is crazy enough to shoot
at a man for a deer will shot anyway; no law can stop
him.. He does not think of the law. He is wild with
excitement: buck fever. He does not know what he is

about. I dread the whiskey sportsmen bring into camp
more than anything else. When I am guiding parties
who have it, I insist on their drinking at night. If I

know of their drinking ever so little in "the morning, be-
fore or after they go out, I keep watch of them. They
:don*t get a chance to mistake me for a deer. My eye-
sight is pretty sharp in the woods, and I calculate "to see
them first. No," he remarked, as he drew a snoM'-white
sweater over his shoulders, "the color of the clothing
has nothing to do with a man who will shOot at a motion
in the woods. He will shoo_t at a fire-red sweater or hat
just as soon as anything. He is completely gone. He is

crazy with hunting ej^citement. But I do believe in a white
sweater to hunt deer in after the ground is covered with
snoY?. Tn th? fall, before, th,* snow no^-ti^s, I wear

outside shooting coat and hat as near to the color of the

autumn leaves as I can get. I have seen considerable
that has been written about wearing red hats and red
sweaters, and I am satisfied that the deer will see such
clothes long before the hunter sees him, and the more
startling the color the more likely he will be to skulk
silently away. Hunters who go into the woods have got
to take their chances of being shot by the fools without
either brains or experience. Law won't help in the least,

and startling colors in clothing are all wrong, if one
expects to see the game he is in quest of."

The Maine game season has also been remarkable in

another direction—the increase in women hunters and
their success with big game. Three moose have been
taken through Bangor by women who claimed to have
shot the game. The successful moose slayers are Mrs.
Elizabeth Sprague, of Boston; Mrs. S. W. Whilden, New
York; Mrs. D. S. Adams, Manchester, N. H. Women
hunters have taken 59 deer through Bangor for the

season.
Now that the game season is over the sportsmen's

shows are next in order. The Massachusetts Sportsmen's
-Association met recently and decided to prepare for a

show and to open it in the Mechanics' Building Feb. 22.

This is earlier than usual, but the feeling is that the

weather chances are not as bad as in March. Greater
attractions than ever before are promised, with game
birds and animals on exhibition that have never before
been seen in any show of this class. Greater exhibitions
of fish and fish hatcheries are promised from the several

New England States.

Special.

Funds for a Christmas Dinner.
The Wyandanch Club, of Smithtown, is next to the

Southside Club, the oldest sportsman's club on Long
Island. It was founded in 1872 as the Roslyn Gun Club,
and in 1882 the name was changed to the present style
and the club moved to Smithtown, where it has a preserve
of 15,000 acres devoted to quail. Working chiefly under
the supervision of Mr. Gustave Walter, who was the
club's founder and is now the oldest member, the Wyan-
danch members have imported large numbers of birds
from other States, and first and last have put out 767
dozen quail, the overflow of which has helped to stock
the surrounding territory. The Wyandanch territory is

divided into seven districts, and the members are assigned
to certain districts for the day's shooting, and that one
gunning party may not encroach upon the particular dis-
trict assigned to another one, club guides are employed to
accompany the shooters. One of these guides the' other
day invited two sportsmen to Northport to shoot on the
Wyandanch preserves; he did this without any authority,
and got the shooters into trouble. The rest of the story is

told in the subjoined letters, written by Gen. Wingate.

New York, Dec. 13.—Messrs. George W. Burr and C.
E. Robinson, Northport, Long Isalnd. Gentlemen : Your
letter of the nth inst. to the Wyandanch Club, tendering
an apology to it for shooting upon its grounds on Nov.
23, and inclosing $50, the amount of the fine to which you
would have been subjected if legal proceedings had been
instituted against you (as was contemplated by the club)
has been referred to me as chairman of its Committee on
the Enforcement of the Game Law.

I desire to assue you, on behalf of the members of the
club, that they consider your action in the matter to be
both frank and manly, and accept your apologies in the
same spirit in which they are tendered. There is no
disposition on the part of the club to persecute anybody.
There has, however, been so much unauthorized shooting
upon the grounds leased by the club that it has been com-
pelled to decide to prosecute all violators of the law

;

otherwise, the rights for which it pays a very considerable
sum annually to the farmers are thrown away. The mat-
ter in your case was one of principle, and as the principle
has been fully established by the course you have taken,
the club accepts your letter as settling the entire matter, and
to meet it in the same spirit in which it was written, -it

has this day forwarded to the. Overseer of the Poor of
Smithtown the $50 in question, to be devoted to a Christ-
mas dinner and the general benefit of the poor in his
charge. - Very truly yours,

Geo. W. Wingate,
Chairman Law Committee.

New York, Dec. 13.—Overseer of the Poor, Smith-
town, L. I. Dear Sir : The Wyandanch Club was about
to institute proceedings for the prosecution of Messrs.
George W. Burr and C. E. Robinson, of Northporjt, for
shooting quail on its grounds on Nov. 23 in violation of
the game law, and I Avas appointed chairman of a com-
mittee to conduct this prosecution and that of other
persons who have trespassed upon the property of the
club. Messrs. Burr and Robinson have in a very manly
manner written to the club inclosing $25 each, the amount
of the fine to which they would have been subjected if

the matter had been taken into court, and tendering their
apologies for their conduct, and which letter has been
accepted by the club as full reparation. The club pro-
posed to institute these proceedings as a matter of prin-
ciple, and not for the purpose of persecuting anybody.
Neither do the members desire to use for their own benefit
the money which these gentlemen have contributed.

It has therefore been decided to devote the $50 in ques-
tion for the benefit of the poor of Smithtown who are in
your charge. I inclose check of the club for that amount
and would ask that you will expend as much of it as you
think proper to giving the town poor a good Christmas
dinner, and the balance; if any. for their general benefit.

Yours truly,

Geo. W. Wingate,
for Wyandanch Club.

Mt. Laniet^s Game Preserve*

Mr. Chas. D. Lanier, of this city, has purchased the
Fowler game preserve at Moodus, Conn. It consists of
2,000 acres, and includes a meadow with good duck shoot-
ing, and uplands stocked with pheasants, partridges an^
quail, ?ind several trout streaips ^nd poinds,

,
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The Maine Non-Resident Tax.
Boston, Mass., Dec. is—Editor Forest and Stream:

The article in Forest and Stream of Dec. 14 on the above
subject cannot fail to be of interest to the sportsman who
journeys to the Maine woods annually. As one who is

no novice in big-gam c hmiting in Maine, New Brunswick,
Quebec and Nova Scotia, I respectfully beg to give For-
est and Stream my views on the subject. I do not hesi-

tate to assert that the vast majority of fellow sportsmen
view the matter in the same light.

At the meeting of the Maine Sportsmen's Fish and
Game Association to be held at Bangor on Jan. 7, when
the proposed non-resident tax will come up for con-
sideration, it- would seem advisable that in looking after

the best interests of the State of Maine, the Association
should not lose sight of the fact that the non-resident
sportsmen, as directly interested parties, have a voice in

the matter.
It is an undeniable fact that Maine's non-resident

hunters pay dearly for their experience.
_
This, without

being obliged to pay the proposed non-resident tax.

"Would not the taxing of non-residents a reasonable
fee for the hunting of large game be a just and wise
policy to adopt?"
The game laws of Maine make it compulsory for the

hunter to engage the services of a registered guide in

order to hunt and camp. He is obliged to pay for guid-
ing service double the rates obtainable in Quebec or

Nova Scotia. In the majority of cases the hunter, in

order to get game, will be compelled to pay extras and
tips that put the Canadian license fees into shade.

In all probability the Maine Sportsmen's Fish and Game
Association is not thoroughly familiar with the average
expense incurred by the non-resident hunter.

It is clearly evident to those who foot the bills that the

hunter is called upon to pay a good price for the value he
receives, and in a great many cases is asked exorbitant

figures.

UrPder these circumstances the proposed non-resident
tax would seem unjust, unless offset by material reduc-

tions in other directions.

A tax on top of the expenses now connected with a
trip to Maine is surely to have one effect, that of driving
hunters to Canadian territories, or do the next best thing,

read Forest and Stream at home and thus deprive the

State of Maine of a good share of the $15,000,000 referred

to by your correspondent.
Taking it all in all, there is something decidedly mis-

leading in your correspondent's article. The raising of

funds for warden service in order to protect fish and
game would seem good policy, as would also be the

passage of a law forbidding the carrying of firearms into

the unincorporated portions of the State during close

season.

Your correspondent does not tell us who is to blame for

the state of affairs calling for these remedies. Those im-
familiar with the situation would infer that it is_ the non-
resident hunter. We all know from home experience that

a resident hunter can and is likely to do more harm in a
day than a score of non-residents will do in a week.
Moreover, in view of the fact that the non-resident big-

game hunter is not likely to spend his time and rnoney in

Maine dtrring close season, and that, when he is to be
found there during open season, he is always in charge
of a resident registered guide, it would seem further proof
that whatever violations of the law, if such are com-
mitted, are traceable directly to residents.

The Tracy incident related on folio 471, Forest and
Stream, is but one of a number of similar cases that have
come under- the writer's observation from time to time, A
good remedy for decreasing game in Maine is to protect

the game by passing a law forbidding Maine guides to

carry firearms while guiding. It wotild be well to follow
New Brunswick's example.

Considering that it is not just to tax non-residents for

warden service, inasmuch as residents create the neces-
sity for such

;
considering, furthermore, that if taxing the

non-resident were desirable it would seem contrary to

common sense to tax the big-game hunter and allow the
fisherman to escape, when the care and propagation of

fish is one of the chief issues, it would seem advisable

that the Maine Sportsmen's Fish and Game Association

leave "well enough alone" or devise other means.
F. J. SCHUSSELL.

Newfotttidland Ttophies.

Irving C. Treat, of Clapp & Treat, has at their store,

says the Hartford Courant, two fine heads of caribou,

trophies of a hunt in the wild parts of Newfoundland,
where Mr. Treat and A. W. Comstock, treasurer of Corn-
stock, Cheney & Co., of Ivoryton, spent some interesting

days last September. They went by rail from here to

Cape Breton Island, and then crossed by boat to Port aux
Basques, on the southwestern end of Newfoundland, near

. Cape Ray, where the cable crosses. At Port aux Basques
they went on toward the northeast by the Newfoundland
Railroad. The map of this road is especially interesting

from the fact that it is well sprinkled with stations whose
names are printed in large black letters. Mr. Treat says
that the only place to find these stations is the company's
map. They are not to be found along the line of the

road, and are not even marked by the presence of a
shack that might be called a stopping place. It is just

bushes and trees and a wilderness through which the

train passes without a suggestion of stopping.

The sportsmen went on the railroad to Bay of Island's.

At Bay of Islands they stopped off and secured guides
and a dory, which was loaded on the cars and carried
along to Deer Lake. From Deer Lake they went to

Nicholasville. This flourishing community consists of
the homes of Old Man Nicholas. Young Nicholas, his son,

and one other settler. This third resident was irrepres-

sibly happy this year in having raised 250 barrels of
potatoes, which made him a rich man thereabouts. The
younger Nicholas is a devoted hunter, and this year he
succeeded in capturing alive a dozen caribou calves,

which have since been shipped to the Bronx Zoological
Gardens, belonging to New York. They are safe there
from hunters or famine. Nicholasville is on the Humber
River, and the hunters made their way up the river to

the Big Falls,

Th? riYfif '^liS jQwei' thau ever known before at that
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season, and the guides had often to pull the stones out of

the way to make an adequate channel in the bed of the

stream, But at the Falls the water lay in deep pools, and
there Mr. Treat caught a three-pound trout and a river

salmon of the same size, and he got them both on a six-

ounce rod. The country in back of the river is a com-
bination of hills and bogs and woods, and the caribou,

which live in the far north region of the island, begin in

the fall to move south from the Long Range Mountains.
The hunters take position on some elevation and watch
the edge of the woods. Here or there a single caribou

or a group of them will merge and start across the

open land. This, however, is all cut up with innumerable
deer paths, and the hunter who thinks the animals are

bound right for him often sees them suddenly turn away
and finds they have followed a trodden path.

American Duck Shootingf.

Of Mr. Grinnell's new book on duck shooting, Mr.
Wm. Brewster, the eminent ornithologist and sportsman
says

:

"It may well serve as a model for works of its kind,

combining as it evidently does scientific accuracy of state-

ment with a simplicity and directness of treatment and
graceful chSrm of style which cannot fail to make it at

once useful and attractive to the great sportsman class

for whom it is, of course, primarily intended. I like the
book thoroughly, and do not see how it could have been
made a better book than it is."

Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise
them in Forest and Stbeau.

Fish and Fishing.

A White Canadian Salmon,

Count Henri de Puyj.'^loNj General Inspector of Fish-

eries and Game of the Province of Quebec, and author
of a work on natural history, is of the opinion that he
has found a new variety of salmon in some of the streams
of Labrador, specimens of which he has brought back
with him here, preserved in alcohol. Those which I have
seen are about the size of herrings. Specimens of the

adult fish were also brought, but not in alcohol, and as

they had only been slightly preserved, they were found
unfit for examination when iinpacked in Quebec. So far

as the external appearance of these young fish go, I see

nothing by which to distinguish them from small grilse.

Their colors are much the same as those of the young
of the ordinarjf salmon. The small, silvery bright scales

easily rub off when touched, and the tail is slightly forked.

Mr. PUyjalon tells me, however, that these condition?

—

the slight caudal notch, and the looseness of the scales

—

are equally present in the adult specimens of the fish.

Here is Mr. Puyjalon's description of a fish taken in the

month of June at the foot of the rapids of the Kecarpwei
River on the Labrador coast: "Weight, 3V2 pounds:
length from the extremity of the snout to the extremity of

one of the lobes of the tail, 24^/2' inches ; from the ex-
tremity of the snout to the extremity of the opercle, 5
inches ; from the same point to the beginning of the

dorsal fin, gyi inches; width of the caudal fin from one
lobe to the other, 4^ inches. Bod}' very slender, tail

slightly forked, scales very shiny, very thin, adhering but
slightly; head slender; back a dark blue metallic color;

black spots in the form of a quincunx on the skin, show-
ing but transparently thrpugh the scales; maxillary teeth

very pointed." In the same waters with this fish the ordi-

nary Salmo salar is found, so that there are excellent
opportunities for comparative study. The residents of
the coast call the ordinary fish "red salmon," and the
specimens referred to by Mr. Puyjalon "white salmon."
In the rivers in which they are found together, both
fish run to about 15 pounds in weight. The so-called

"white salmon" are also known to the inhabitants as
"sling" or "slend," which Mr. Pupjalon thinks is a
corruption of "slender" and applied to the fish on account
of its shape. No matter what its size, its flesh is always
creamy white, as distinct from the rich pink tint of that
of the ordinary' Atlantic salmon. It takes the fly equally
as well as the more common salmon of the sea, and
affords quite as good sport. The fish is clearly not a
kelt, notwithstanding its slender form, and the ques-
tion naturally arises, Avhat is it? There is even less dis-

similarity in external appearance between it and the com-
mon Atlantic salmon, than there is between the latter and
the ouananiche. Mr. Puyjalon made a first brief refer-

ence to the sling or slend in the last published report of
his department, but only this season did he succeed in

bringing well-preserved specimens home with him. Be-
fore this last summer's trip to Labrador, from which he
recently returned, he was under the impression that it

was non-anadromou-s, never visiting salt water. His in-

vestigations during the present season prove the con-
trary to be the fact, and Mr. Puyjalon is now convinced
that the "white salmon" possesses the same habits as the
more familiar type of Salmo salar,

Marston's Charr in Labrador.

Some time ago Prof. Samuel Garman, of Cambridge, in

writing to me of some specimens of a Canadian charr,
very different in coloring from Salvelinus fontinalis, ex-
pressed the belief that some of the Alpine charrs would
l3e found to occur in Labrador waters. I have often
recalled his remark upon hearing the marvellous descrip-
tions which missionaries, Hudson Bay men and others
familiar with the interior of Labrador give of the highly
colored trout (so called) that are found in some of its

streams. A few days ago I came across a reference made
forty years ago to the discovery of some such fish in a
tributary of the Moisie. — Mr. Hind, the explorer of a
part of Labrador in 1861. tells of the fish he found in
Coldwater River in that year, and no better description
than he gives them is required for the external appear-
ance of the lovely Salmo (SaheUnus) marsionii. named
bjr Mr, Cheney for the editor of the English Fishing

Gazette. He says: "Two deep crimson stripes ran down
the whole length of the body from the pectoral fin to
the tail. The throat and part of the body were silver

white, the back dark green; the side of the fish was
speckled with salmon-colored spots margined with white.
Some of the spots were crimson, surrounded with a silver

ring. The flesh of a few of them was quite white, but
of the majority of a deep salmon color."

North American Association.

It is expected that the annual meeting of the North
American Association for the Protection of Fish and
Game will be held at the Van Ness House, Burlington,
Vt., in the latter part of January, though the exact date
has not yet been decided upon. It is understood that the
members of the Association are to be tendered a banquet
by the Vermont Fish and Game League. Mr. J. W. Tit-
comb, of St. Johnsbury, president of both the League and
the Association, is busying himself in preparing an attrac-
tive programme for the annual meeting, and has invited
each oi the members of the Executive Committee to
submit a report upon the legislation of the year affecting
fish and game interests by the State or Provi.nce from
which he hails. The inadvisability of introducing black
bass into Canadian trout waters and the important ques-
tions of deforestation and forest fires are also suggested
for consideration. Members of some of the Provincial
governments are included in the membership of the As-
sociation, and it is much to be desired that it should have
the benefit and the advice of members of State Legisla-
tures also. It must be gratifying to members and friends
of the Association to find that in one of the recently
issued bulletins of the Division of Biological Survey of
the U. S. Department of Agriculture, it is declared "the
recent steps toward uniformity in the laws of the border
States and Provinces are doubtless largely due to the
efforts of the North American Fish and Game Protective
Association. E. T. D. Ch.-vmbers.

Salmon as Leapers*
When a strong rapid, or even a fall of ten or twelve

feet occurs, the salmon surmounts the impediment with
little difficulty; but when the stream is deep and full, and
the fall considerable, the poor fish is obliged to stop,
and appears sadly puzzled. It soon reconnoiters in all

directions for a passage, and even leaps out of the
water, apparently with no other object than to get a
peep from a higher position, though it must be con-
fessed from what naturalists tell us, the structure of
the eye is rather against this supposition.
Salmon leaps are objects of great curiosity and in-

terest. There are many more in Norway and in the
British Islands of note than I believe are on this side
of the Atlantic. There is a fatnous one at Leixlip, a
short distance from Dublin, where I, with many scores
of others, impelled with curiosity, like myself, have
many a time stood for an hour or more to see the sal-

mon leap the fall. The River Liffey runs right through
the heart of that historic old city, and is walled on
either side as a canal is. Into this the whole sewers of
the city empty. The tide enters from the Bay of Dublin
and runs up a considerable distance, but from the color
of the water, as one looks at it from the Quays, as they
arc called, thick as it is with mud and muck and filth,

one would say no fish could live for two minutes in it.

Brtt they do. The salmon run this terrible blockade
in their proper season and successfully reach the clear
pure waters above. Poor fish, having undergone this

suffocating experience and reached the more limpid
element beyond, a further ordeal has to be undergone—the
leaping of this fall of about 15 feet.

Two other most remarkable salmon leaps that I have
seen are Ballyshannon and Coleraine in the north of

Ireland. The former I am well acquainted with.
The large and beautiful lake. Loch Erne, fifty miles

long by ten or twelve broad, pours its waters into the
Atlantic by a short and very rapid river, which after

an impetuous course from Belleek and a last fall of 15 or
16 feet at Ballyshannon, meets the tide at the bottom
of a perpendicular limestone rock. The open sea is

only three miles distant from the fall, and in early

summer innumerable salmon run up the river and as-

semble in "the pool," as the abyss below the rock is

called, checked in their career by this formidable bar-
rier.

In the course of a week many thousands of salmon
are here collected, waiting, as it would almost appear,
for a spring tide to raise the water in "the pool" and
make the leap easier. Here the fish are taken in nets in

great numbers and sent to the London market, where,
from their delightful flavor,' for which the Ballyshannon
fish are noted, they command high prices. Men, ' how-
ever, at this place, are not the only fishers. Seals
follow the salmon from the" sea .and prey upon them in

"the pool," pursuing them with greater speed and suc-

cess than the unwieldy appearance of these amphibious
creatiires would lead one to expect. They are often

seen emerging from the froth at the bottom of the fall

with salmon wriggling in their mouths, and generally by
the aid of sundry well directed bullets made to pay the
penalty of their lives for thus intruding into the pre-

serve of the lords of creation. I have myself shot sev-

eral.

During spring tides, when the weather is fine, this

salmon leap attracts a great number of spectators—just

as the leap on the Liffey does, and a description of the

scene will answer for both. At the latter place, however,
the fish wait for a good "spate" before attempting to

make the ascent ; here they depend on the high tides.

It is very interesting to watch them. As the water
rises the fish begin to leap; perhaps a couple of hundred
in an hour. The young ones very often miscalculate the

direction they should take, leaping perpendicularly out
of the water, and of course falling back immediately. But
the older and wiser salmon, many of which doubtless
have been up before, and are better mathematicians,
manage differently.

These dart to the ctSst' of the cataract in a line with
the curve of the falling rhass of water, and there cling

for some seconds, wnggling themselves into the tor-

rent. Iti this very difficult position they can only work
on the water with the pectoral and ventral fins ; the force

of their powerful tail, by which they had sprung from

the bottom, being now lost in beating the air. Many,
notwithstanding, succeed, dip into the water at the top
and shoot up the river; but the great majority fail and
after a gallant struggle are tumbled back into the pool.

After the great leap up a fall the fish rest during sev-
eral hours in the first gentle current they meet before
proceeding further on their journey. It is plain that the
distance they daily travel must depend upon the nature
of the stream. If the river is rapid, the fish's stages
must be short, and vice versa.

The salmon leaps on this side of the Atlantic are
many, but they are interesting only to sportsmen, for
they are, so to speak, outside the pale of civilization,

while those I have mentioned in the Old Country are
almost on the confines of big cities, and to the amuse-
ment seekers, especially on a Sunday afternoon, the
exertions of the salmon to bound over the falls are al-

ways attractive.

There is a fine salmon leap on the Gold River in

Nova Scotia, about 13 feet high, which only during a
very heavy freshet can be surmounted by the fish. It

has no equal in picturesqueness, but it is seldom visited

because it is situated far in the wilds, and difficult of

access. To see the fall when the water is low, one would
almost swear salmon never went over such a place; but
I have on two occasions after a continuance of very heavy
rains, sat on the bank and watched them leaping, and
.positively enjoyed it. The successful jumpers, and

j

those that fell short, seemed about equally divided the

last time I was there, and afforded an opportunity for

myself and my companion to back the "next salmon's
leap" for small sums, which created a good deal of fun
and excitement for us both.

Salmon leaps are also found on the Medway River, in

the same Province, but they are not very high and are

easily surmounted during floods.

There is a peculiarity in the instincts of salmon
worthy of notice, viz., their invariable habit of return-

ing from unknown distances and depths of ocean to the

streams where they were bred. They may be forced by
stress of weather or the pursuit of their natural enemies
into the mouth of a strange river, like a ship driven

by a storm to a hostile port, but the vast majorities

find their way back to their native waters, unattractive

as they might seem on account of the difficulties they

experience in surmounting these very leaps and other
obstacles. Their local memory would appear to extend
to food also, and probably the reason they take the fly

so well on first leaving the sea, where they never meet
with one, is a confused recollection of the habits of their

youth. /

But in conclusion, to revert for one moment more to

their leaping, I have a letter by me from a friend who was
last year in Norway, which states that a fall was meas-
ured there out of curiosity, where under it the water was
sounded and found to be but 8 feet deep, and to the top

of the fall from the sitrface of the water quite 17 feet;

and yet several large salmon had been positively seen

to make the leap, apparently easily, for they went on
when they had dipped in the water at the summit. Is

not this splendid leaping? Nepos.

The Crater Lake Trout.
Saratoga, Cat.. Dec. 3.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: In

the Aug. 3 number of this year you kindly published a full

column "How the Parsons Put Trout in Crater Lake,"

Oct. 20, 1900. We did, and we worked hard to do it, rid-

ing two hundred miles, carrying a large milk pail of little

trout for fifty miles of rough road, and climbing the high

mountain and wallowing down the snowy sides of the

Crater to the deep lake. We verily believed we were

the first, and all whom we met and told of it believed with

us. For the country was so full of stories of failure that

the generous Southern Pacific R. R., who carried us and
our outfit free and heartily, had small hopes we could do

the task, especially so late in the year. Reports of trout,

little and large,, have come tO' us abundantly this year.

Credible reports from officers of the Geological Survey

from Washington say there are trout there 30 inches long.

I feel in honor bound to tell you this, as it confirms the

account of my friend, Mr. Steele, of Portland, Ore., that

he put trout in Crater Lake many years ago. I think

our party must have been the next successful one, for the

only two lengths I hear described are 6 inches and 30

inches. I cannot now give Mr. Steele's first name, nor

the year in which he planted the fish, but I will do so

later when I hear from him. The great matter is to

know that that wild, strange Oregon lake, twenty miles

from a human habitation, six miles across and 2,000 feet

deep, occupying the crater of an out-bursted mountain,

with water as richly colored as an Italian lake, is stocked

with great trout. Now some one will build a little cabin

hotel and launch boats, and famous fishermen will be as

eager to go there as to the Nipigon. I had thought my
little pailful would take so long to grow and multiply that

I should have to leave the catching of them to posterity

but, by my best spoon, which failed to hook me a Puget

Sound salmon last summer, I wiU hope to catch a 30-inch

trout from Crater Lake. They will be 32 next summer,
Roosevelt may hear of them and drop a line to them, for

there are mountain lions in the region, and he is mighty to

slay them.
I know you will thank me to tell you that Bert Dennis,

of Klamath Falls, who took us and first broke through

the deep snowdrifts without spilling a fish, still has his

good team, and has not forgotten the way. He is not at

all a professional guide, nor is his home a regular hotel,

but hunters are welcomed ranch fashion, and it has never

been my hunter luck to get into warmer nests than are

spread there or before a more bountiful table. The good
Oregonians will blush if this gets to their eyes, but they

deserve every 'word of unsolicited appreciation and praise.

A stage runs daily, I think, in the summer, from Ashland
to Klamath Falls, and Bert, for modest country, charges,

would take a party, not in style, but with hearty comfort.

The fisherman who has not seen the huge trout of

Klamath Lake, literally in shoals about the gushing

springs at the bottom of the lake, has Oregon's greatest

fish sight to see. I only began to lay down my claim, as

an honest fisheiTnan ought, to the credit of putting first

fish in one of the deepest and most wonderful' lakes in the

world- The interesting subject has drawn me on, and

that fascinating region will draw you again and again if
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once you take a S. P. Pullman to Ashland and get into

this hunter's and fisherman's paradise.
President David Starr Jordan had some fear my fish in

a lake so large m-'ght not find each other in pairing time.

Steele's fish have found each other, and the angling
world may know that the rarest lake on the Pacific coast
is stocked. Think of striking a lo-poundcr where not a
rock, a weed or log may bother your line if you play out
2,000 feet. Whew ! Edwin Sidney Williams.

—•

—

Fixtures.

BENCH SHOWS.
1902.

Feb. 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—^Rhode Island Kennel Club's annual
show. George D. Miller, Sec'y.

FIELD TRIALS.
1902.

Jan. 20.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—United States Field Trial
Club's thirteenth annual trials. W. B. Stafford, Sec'y.
Feb. 10.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—Continental Field Trial Club's

trials. Theo. Sturges, Sec'y.

Death of Frank.

B-A-RRE, Vt.—Three years ago I wrote an article to

Forest .\nd Stream on "Foxes and Fox Hounds," and
at that time I mentioned the difficult}' my brother and I

had in securing a desirable fox dog, and our final purchase
of a rabbit hound that persisted in running foxes.

I am pained tp report we lost by death this dog last

week. The last fox shot ahead of him was on the day of

his death—which no doubt was caused by poison. This
was the forty-second fox killed ahead of him during the

time we have owned him.
Old Drive, owned by Dr. E. H. Niles, of Danvers,

Mass., will, on his return to his summer home, miss

Frank, for they were steadfast friends and companions on
many a hunt, and their musical voices up and down the

Ompotnpanoosiic Valley were familiarly known. I would
not take this space to report the loss of an ordinary dog,

but in this one it is the oft-told story of every old hunter,

"we never again expect to own another like him." While
readmg the letter that brought the sad news, I could not

Avithhold the moisture from gathering beneath the lids,

and my mind wandered back to the last hunt we had
together on that bright October morning, when my
brother and I each shot our fox. and were at home in time

tor dinner. Some cannot understand how love lurks

about a "cussed hoimd," but, dear reader, this was tiot

the sneaking, raw-boned, thieving cur so often met with

in the hound family, but instead was as trim as a pointer,

with ears no longer, with a most wonderful intellect. I

will not write on, suffice to say that the owners alone are

not all that mourn, and when these lines are read by those

that have had the pleasure of a hunt with Frank, will feel

sad I am sure. B. A. E.

The New Engrland Kennel Club.

Boston, Dec. 14.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: I

beg to announce the Dog Show Committee of

the New England Kennel Club for 1902, viz:

Messrs. Samuel Hammond, J. M. Grosvenor,. Jr.,

David Crocker, Tyler Morse, Charles W. Keyes, Robert

C. McQuillen, William B. Emery. Our eighteenth annual

dog show will be held at Mechanics' Building, Hunting-

ton avenue, Boston, Mass., April i, 2, 3 and 4, 1902.

The name of the superintendent, his office address, etc.,

will be published as soon as decided upon.

In the meantime all communications regarding the 'dog

show may be addressed to William B. Emery, Secrei-ary

Dog Show Com., 260 Albany street, Boston, Mass.

'Mid Reef and Rapid —XXXL
BY F. R. WEBB.

We accordingly gave it up, and, returning to our canoes

paddled back close in shore up the river for a quarter of

a mile or more, until we were about opposite the m-ddle

of the long, diagonal dam, when we dropped across and
landed on it, and an easy portage was inade by sliding

the canoes over the crest on to the long, sloping apron,

and thence down into the river below.

We paddled through the clustered islands in the bend

and had an easy run of half a mile or more, when our

progress was stopped by a long wall of reefs, extending,

like a dam, in a long., diagonal line from right to left

clear across and down the river.

"Great Scott!" cried Lacy, as we landed on this reef

and took a survey.

We looked down a long, down-hill slope of about a

mile. Line after line of reefs or "saw-tooth" ledges

crossed the river in long, parallel ridges, as though the

very foundation sills of the mountains had loeen laid bare

by the river, as, with unwearied patience through count-

less ages, it ate its way down to the level of the Potomac.
The pulp mill absorbs pretty much all the water in the

river from the dam down, consequently the ledges were
mostly above the water, which trickled over the low
places, and slipped through the innumerable gaps and
crevices in the reefs in countless, little, brook-like chan-
nels, until the bed of the river was so profusely studded
with rocks that absolutely no water was visible Soyds.

below us, and the entire range of river bed down the

fall was, apparently, a perfectly bare wilderness of rocks.

"I tell you that would be a terrible rapid, with all that

fall, if there was water enough to cover those rocks
!"

exclaitned Lacy, as he gazed with absorbed interest down
the apparently dry bed of the river.

"Well, yon would have thought so if you had come
down over it as George and I did in our '86 cruise, when
the water was up all over it," I replied. "It was most ap-
pallingly rough."

"I can easily belifeve it," he answered, as he prodded

idly with his paddle into the frayed, coral-like surface of

the reef. "Now the question is, how are we to get

through? I see ahsolutely no thoroughfare. Isn't there

any boat channel ?"

"Not out here in the river,' 1 responded, as I tossed

away the stitmp of my cigar. "That pulp-mill canal

above there is the old boat channel; the boats didn't run

this part of the river. All there is to do is to find what
water we can, which won't be much, and get through as

best we can."

We accordingly re-embarked and paddled over to the

head of the line of reefs next the right bank, from which

point we felt our way along the long, diagonal, down-
stream face of the reef, clear across to the left bank, with-

out finding a sufficiently
_

promising opening, where we
stopped and looked inquiringly at each other.

"Clearly this won't do!" I exclaimed; "we're no better

off than we were before'. We've got to get through some

way. Let's paddle back and try it over. I think our

best chance is to get out a little way from this bank
and then work through across toward the other bank

—

in other words, to work as straight across the lines of

reefs as possible."

There being nothing else in sight, we adopted this

plan, and boldly attacked the reef at the first crevice

which appeared at all promising, and, finally, after an

hour's work, slipping through unpromising little notches

here, many of which surprised us by floating us over where

we least expected it, getting out and wading there, and
lifting the canoes over when they stuck on a ledge, or

where no suitable channel appeared ;
running a bold, open

shoot somewhere else, or sliding in our canoes down the

long, sloping, apron-like face of a reef, worn smooth by

the water, sometimes with a face 10 or iSft. long, or

"Brihging up with a terrific smash against the ledges."

even longer, and covered with only 2 or 3in. of water,
much after the fashion of a small boy on a cellar door;
in and out of the water, bumping up against the rocks,
sometimes through a gap or over a fall stern first or side-
wise, and with many a narrow escape from a capsize, we
finally managed to work through half the falls and reached
a resting place on the old Government dam, where we
landed for a breathing spell, and to reconnoitre the re-
maining half-mile or so of the rapid.

This dam is located about the middle of the fall. Be-
ginning a few feet out from the right bank, it comes
across the river in a long, graceful curve, its left end run-
ning for a long distance down stream, parallel with the
left bank, forming a race for the old abandoned factory
at the foot of the rapid, to which it formerly supplied
power.

If it was bad above this dam it was infinitely worse
below, for, with the same fall and same wilderness of
rocks and reefs, a large part of the water from the pulp
mill canal had now been returned to the river, through a
break in the bank a little above the dam upon which we
stood, evidently a souvenir of the recent flood, and while
this dam diverted a considerable quantity of water through
the raceway of the old factory below, at the foot of the
falls, a large break in the left wing of the dam a hundred
yards down the race from where we stood let the most of
it back into the river again, and the water rushed wildly
and furiously down among the rocks in the remainder
of the falls, rendering the passage really dangerous, both
to ourselves and to our light, frail canoes, and making
the hoarse prophecy of our Watson's Falls friends, "Them
light little boats '11 be smashed into kin'lin' wood" not
unlikely to-be realized.

"Well, how about it?" asked George, as we ruefully
surveyed the not very promising outlook before us.

"Well, I think our best chance is to paddle over to
the right bank, where, you will remember, the dam is

open, and drop around the end of it, and work through
over there the best way we can," I replied, as I pulled my
canoe well up on the dam to secure it while I looked -the
situation over.

"Don't you think it would be better to drop down that
lead to the left there, down the race, and run that break
in the dam, and then work through on this side?" he con-
tinued.

"No, I think my plan best," I replied, "but there
doesn't seem to be much choice, and my own opinion is

that whichever way we. go we'll wish we'd gone some
other way. That break is very rough, and the tail of the
outflow smashes up dangerously over that mass of rocks
there at the foot. They will be hard to dodge."
"There is a clear little channel, there, just this side of

the rocks," he persisted.
"Yes, but it's very narrow, and the chances are all

against our being able to make it," I replied.
"It will be hard to make," added Lacy.
"Yes, but it must be made," returned George.
"I'll tell you," said Lacy, "in running the break swing

your canoe in on the up-stream side, out of the tail into
that little eddy just above it, up under the dam there,
and then take a fresh start from there."

"That's it," exclaimed George, as he untied his painter
from a projecting rock on the crest of the dam, and
prepared to re-embark.

"All right," s,aid I, as I followed his example. "Any
way. There doesn't seem to be much choice, and they

all look equally bad to me."
Lacy went first, while George and I watched hitii ffotn

the dam. He paddled down the race, along the wing of

the dam, turned to the right and entered the shoot, and
shot down the break. He turned the bow of his canoe
in toward the eddy as soon as he was safely over the

dam, but was carried far down toward the rocks, with his

canoe sidewise across the tail. Finally, by desperate

paddling, he succeeded in securing the eddy, where, hel-

met in hand and mopping his forehead, he awaited us.

"Lacy didn't manage that very well," said George, as

he stepped aboard his canoe and pushed off from the

dam. "Surely all that work was not necessary to get into

that eddy.
He went down next, while I watched him. He made

the shoot precisely as Lacy had done, and only by putting

forth his utmost strength did he clear the rocks and drop
into the eddy.
"George didn't manage well either, then," said I to my-

self, as I took my seat in my canoe, lit a cigar and pushed
off into the strong flow setting down the race, "Perhaps
I'd better look a little out."
When I reached the break I noticed that a reef, or more

likely a course of the broken dam, lay across it, over which
the water fell in a perpendicular cataract, a couple of feet

or so in height, and it was necessary to go below around
the end of the reef or course and paddle back clear across
the break in order to gain the haven where George and
Lacy quietly lay, watching me with interest and anxiety.

As I approached both shouted something to me, but it

was lost in the roar of the waters.
There seemed to be considerable lee close up to the fall

over the obstruction, which was perpendicular, like a dam,
and 2 or 3ft. high, and I at once saw that Lacy and
George had gone too far down before attempting the

crossing, so I held the nose of my canoe close up under
the ledge—so close that the water from the fall fell on the

bow of the boat and spattered over the forward deck and
hatch—and started to paddle leisurely across. I would
show those fellows that there was quite no occasion for so
much superfluous exertion if they only knew how to do it

properly—in short, in order to run a rapid or fall' suc-
cessfully, headwork was of more importance than mere
muscle.

I had gotten a couple of boat lengths out when my
canoe was seized by something underneath with a ixiighty

grasp, thrown around, end for end, and hurled down that
remorseless tail like a straw. My cigar flew overboard
in a jiffy, while I grasped my paddle and worked it with
the strength of desperation, but with no more effect than
if it had been a twig. I missed the eddy entirely and was
hurled bodily, almost broadside on, against the dangerous
mass of rocks at the foot of the shoot, which loomed up
ten times more threatening and dangerous at close quar-
ters, but the water banked up against the rocks, like a
cu.shion instead of breaking over them, and just as my
canoe was within an inch of being reduced to a mere
mass of rags and kindling Avood, she held off and slipped
easily and harmlessly around into the deep little channel
we had noted from above, down which she shot like a
race horse into the open water below, and I was safe.

I took off my helmet and smoothed down my hair,

which was standing on end, and wiped my dripping fore-
head with my handkerchief, and looked around and smiled
a feeble, idiotic little smile upon George and Lacy,, who
shot swiftly alongside of me as I drifted idly upon the
rocking surface of a short little reach of still water be-
low the dam—relief was written upon each countenance.
They had, with one accord, darted out in alarm after me
as soon as they saw that I had missed the eddy, and was
going upon the rocks.

"What in the mischief did you go way down below
the break for?" exclaimed George, as he grasped my gun-
wale, while Lacy at the same time yelled, "You should
have jumped the break. That's the way we did. We
hollered at you to jump it."

"Yes, I know it, now," I replied with a wilted little

laugh, as I replaced my helmet on my head and took up
my paddle. "It's a clear case where my hind sight is

better that my foresight. I'll do k next time."
The remaining half mfle of rapids below the dam now

lay before us, with the augmented volume of water escap-
ing through the break in the pulp mfll canal, infinitely
worse than above, and well calculated to tax our nerve,
skill and address to the utmost. There was no wa^y of
avoiding it, however, except to abandon the cruise, and
have our canoes ignominiously drayed in to the freight
depot, an alternative easily within our reach, for we were
now, and had been for some time, within the limits of
Harper's Ferry, whose houses straggled up the steep bluff
on our left, and crowned its summit, as well as lined the
river front for a long distance up the river behind us.
We, however, had no desire or intention to avoid it, and,
selecting the most promising opening, we boldly let our-
selves loose.

[to be concluded.]

Brooklyn C. C.

The annual meeting of the Brooklyn C. C. was held
at the residence of Ex-Com. Percy F. Hogan, No. 202
Jefferson avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y., on the evening of
Dec. 10. The reports of the officers and committees
showed the club to be in excellent financial condition,
and the prospects for the coming season very bright.
The following were elected officers of the club for the
ensuing year: Com., Joseph B. Taylor; Vice-Com., H,

Reitzenstein; Purser, Ainslie W. Walter; Meas., F.
Valdemar Henshaw; members of the Board of Trustees*
of the class of 1904, Robert J. Wilkin and Morton V.
Brokaw. Mr Wilkin was elected President of the Board
of Trustees, and Mr. Hogan Secretary. The annual
dinner of the club will be held at the Olde Tavern on
Duane street, near West Broadway, New York, on the
evening of Saturday, Jan. 11, 1902, at which time the
committees for the ensuing year will be announced, and
the prizes for the past season distributed.

All communications Intended for Forest and Stream should
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
not to any individual connected with the paper,
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A. C. A. Dinnef.

Philadelphia, Dec. 16—Editor Forest and Stream:

On Saturday night, Dec. 14, a dinner was given to the

members of the Atlantic Division of the A. C. A. at The
Orchard, the country home of the Athletic Club of

Philadelphia. The weather was fierce, with a howlmg
wind and rain, nevertheless nearly forty canoeists as-

sembled around the board, and one of the regular A. C.

A. nights was passed.

Those present were: Louis A. Hall, Commodore, A. C.

A , Boston, Mass. ; M. D. Wilt, Vice-Commodore Atlantic

Division, Philadelphia, Pa.; F. S. Thorne, ex-Comroo-

dore, Buffalo, N. Y. ; T. L. Dunnell, ex-Commodore,
Brooklyn, N. Y. ;

Harry C. Allen, ex-Vice-Commodore,

Trenton, N. J.; Joseph Edward Murray, ex-Vice-Com-

dore, Philadelphia, Pa.; Henry C. Smythe, Librarian

Custodian, New York, N .Y. ; W. A. Furman, F. G. Fur-

man W. H. Heidweiler, H. P. Moorhead, H. C. Allen,

W. S. Smith, M. S. West, W. C. Lawrence, R. G. Lucas

and Harry Ott, Park Island Canoe Association, Trenton,

N J. ; F. C. Moore, Wendell Andreas, H. L. Pollard and

F C. Moore, New York C. C; D. B. Goodsell, Yonkers

C. C; M. D. Wilt, J. E. Murray, F. A. Hockey, A. S.

Fenimore, H. W. Fleischmann, H. E. Blumner, E. D.

Hemingway, Omar Shallcross, E. W. Crittenden, Wm.
Overington, Jr., and Will K. Park, Red Dragon C. C,
Philadelphia; T. Rice Davis, Lakanoo C. C, Burlington,

N J. ; Dr. Pennington, E. H. Preston, Philadelphia, Pa.

The table was arranged in the form of the letter V, with

Louis A. Hall and M. D. Wilt at the head, and J. E.

Murray and H. W. Fleischmann at the ends. Speeches,

songs and bright remarks followed like a continuous per-

formance. Com. Hall gave an interesting talk on the

coming meet, which will be held at Cape Cod next

,\ugust. His remarks were well received, and he made
himself heard without the aid of a megaphone. Ex-Com.
Thorne spoke of the many pleasant times at past meets,

and advised every one to be on hand at Chatham next

August. W. K. P.

Red Dragfon C» C.

Philadelphia, Pa., Dec. 16.—The Red Dragon C. C.

has been rather quiet since the boating season closed, even

the trapshooting interest not receiving the attention of

former seasons. Commencing the first Saturday in Janu-

ary, a series of weekly shoots will be held, which will last

until the opening of the canoeing season. Many hand-

some prizes have been secured, and the competition

promises to be spirited. A distance handicap will give

the poorer shots an equal chance with the best.

Several of the Red Dragons distinguished themselves at

the Sportsmen's Show which was held in Philadelphia

recently. Although none of them were in training, a good

showing was made in tilting tournaments, canoe races and

other aquatic sports. To Com. Wilt much credit is given

for his untiring efforts in having the Red Dragon C. C.

represented at the Sportsmen's Show. He placed several

of the members' canoes on exhibition, and devoted much
time to the events. It was intended to have a Red Dragon

camp, which would have been a very interesting exhibit,

hnt owing to lack of space and time it was impossible to

arrange it. W. K. P.

—^—
Designing Competition.

In view of the continued and increasing interest in

yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the

columns of Forest and Stream. In America the yacht-

ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a

competition a.= has been determined upon will serve to

stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter

months. The competition is open to both amateur and

professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the'

best designs of a yacht conforming to the following

conditions:

I. A pole mast sloop.

II. 2Sft.. load waterline.

III. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted).

IV. At least 50 per cent, of ballast outside on keel.

V. sft. headroom under cabin carlins.

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in

the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans

should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in

laying out the conditions of the competition to make
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any

way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished

to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or

three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of

two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea-

board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center-

board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so

many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that

type.

DRAWINGS REQUIRED.

I. Sheer plan, scale lin. = ift.—showing center of

buoyancy and lateral resistance.

II. Half breadth, scale lin.= ift.

III. Body plan, scale lin. =ift.

IV. Cabin plan, scale lin. = ift.

V. Sail plan, ^in. = ift., showing center of effort.

The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin-

naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried.

A table of offsets and g.n o^itline specification must
accompany each design. The drawings should be care-

fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made
on white paper Pr tr^^ing cloth in black ink (no colored

bear a nom-dei-plume only and no indication must be

given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the

designer should inclose his own name and address, to-

gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be

received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish-

ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later

than February 28, 1902. All drawings will be returned,

but postage should accompany each.

The Forest and Stream reserves the right to publish

any or all the designs.

The prizes offered are as follows: ist prize, $25.00;

2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan.

Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de-

signs.

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tams,
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the

designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane's professional

standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and
every confidence will be put in his ability and fairness.

In our issue of Nov. 23 we first announced a designing
competition for a 25ft. waterline cruising sloop, offering
as prizes, $25, $15 and $10. In doing this we have fol-
lowed a custom which has been most interesting and
successful with our English and French contemporaries,
the object being to stimulate and increase the interest of
amateurs in yacht designing. We hope and expect that a
large number of drawings will be submitted, and we ask
our readers to call the attention of any of their friends
who may be designers to enter the competition. When
this idea was first thought of, we were somewhat in
doubt as to the size and style of the craft to be selected,
but finally concluded that a cruising boat would appeal to
the largest number, and that 25ft. waterline length was
the smallest craft in which living accommodation could
be secured in a boat of modern design. This competition
scheme is in a measure experimental, and we will gladly
welcome any suggestions of our readers regarding it.

Should this competition prove a success, as we firmly
believe it will, it is our intention to continue it, and to
offer prizes for boats of different sizes and types. But it

is essential that this first trial shall have the cordial sup-
port of our readers, to whom we submit it with the hope
that they will create a lively interest in it.

The boiler shop of the John N. Robbins Company's
Boston Dry Dock, South Brooklyn, was destroyed by
fire on the night of Dec. 12. The boiler shop was a one-
story building, which extended along the long dock on
which Shamrock II. was laid up in winter quarters. The
yacht was in close proximity to the shop, and although
the hull was not damaged in the least, the wooden cover-
ing that protected the deck was in danger of catching
fire.

_
A careful examination made of the hull on Saturday

last failed to show any material damage. There were one
or two places where the rivets gave evidence of corrosion,
otherwise the hull seemed to be in excellent condition.
The yacht is being strongly shored up and the cradle in
which she rests is a very substantial affair. Shamrock's
tender and her sails were stored in the shed that was
burned, and they were entirely destroyed.

Remarks on the IRating^ Rules^lfor

Yacht RacingJ
In studying- the recent excellent article by Thalassa, in

Forest and St'ream of Nov. 30, I was more than ever
impressed with the conviction that between the framers of
rules and the great body of untechnical yachtsmen there
is a great gulf fixed. For the naval architects and math-
ematicians who wrestle with formula; I have the greatest
respect, but at the same time I have a large sympathy
for those plain yachtsmen, like myself, who have to ap-
pl}^ these rules, and who think, not unreasonably, that
existing complications are quite bad enough. Let it be
granted—for it seems likely—that a rule using displace-
ment as a minus quantity, or as a division, will produce
a large-bodied yacht, but how is the factor of displace-
ment to be obtained? Weighing machines suitable for
boats up to five tons dead weight may be fairly plenti-

ful in England, but they do not exist in many parts of the
United States, and I do not know of one on the Great
Lakes. A calculation or approximation of the weight of
larger craft from the designer's drawings would require
the services of a skilled specialist—something out of the
question in many places—and besides will reputable de-
signers cheerfully submit their plans, even to strictly

disinterested confidential measurers? In any case, the
result of the calculation would have to be made public,

and to suggest a concrete example—would Mr. Watson
care to have Mr. Herreshoft' know the exact displacement
of Shamrock? Again, what is the displacement of a
yacht but the total weight including crew and stores;

and how is it to be kept stationary for a season or even
for two successive races? The rule would have to tol-

erate some margin of variation, and the substitution of

a light spar for a heavy one might overstep the limit.

Verily the troubles and anxieties of owners and race
officers would be multiplied!

However excellent in theory a displacement rule might
be, ,it would in practice be simply vile, and if it is the
best solution that the men of figures have to offer. I hope
I may have nothing to do with its application. Is there

no better way, or is it possible that we are trying to

force a passage where there is no channel? As a prac-

tical man, I would submit the following suggestions:

1. The prime function of a measurement rule is simply
to measure the size of a yacht.

2. Restrictions on form or proportions are a separate

and distinct consideration, and should not be embodied
in the measurement formula iinless it is entirely con-
venient to do so.

3. No one set of restrictions will answer for all

classes of boats, as the requirements in the various sizes

are entirely different.

4. Restrictions OH (^pnstructiQfi ?|^pul4 be kept sepa^

rate from measurement and other formulee, although'
framed in harmony with them.
Here we have four distinct propositions? related, k j&

true, but requiring separate consideration, m4 yet we
have been trying to provide for the first three, m4 evem
to indirectly influence the fourth by one simple fofMalay
and hitherto failure has been the result. We can be m no>
worse position by attempting to deal with the varl'Smsi

factors of the problem in detail—possibly we shall g^tz

part of the answer right—at present much that is right:
is obscured by that which is wrong, and so it appears'
to be all wrong. Now, first of all, we want to measure
the size of a yacht, and fortunately this part of the prob-
lem has already been pretty well solved, if we would only
accept the solution for what it really is, and not con-
demn it for failing to answer other requirements for
which it was never intended. Beginning with the em-
pirical fact that a large yacht outsails a small one. other
things being equal, naval architects have deduced a
strictly scientific formula for the principal factor—length
—which is fortunately very simple: The possibilities of
speed vary as the square root of the length; and as this
factor is readily obtained, we are at once able to con-
struct a scientific table of time allowances. For its most
primitive form such a rule would require either that al-

lowances should be made in distance according to the
length of the course to be sailed, or that both course and
allowances should be measured by time alone. Both of
these methods being inconvenient, a fixed relation be-
tween time and distance is assumed, namely, that VL
(in feet) = speed in nautical miles per hour. On this
basis allowances for a given number of miles are calcu-
lated in terms of time. One cannot fail to be struck with
the roughly approximate, not to say loose, character of
the assumed relation between time and distance, and it

is remarkable that in all the controversies over the ques-
tion this has never been attacked. Not only is the rule
loose, but in practice only 40 or 50 per cent, of the the-
oretical allowances are used, the assumption being that
strong winds are required to give larger yachts their fulli

advantage over smaller, and the 40 or 50 per cent. is.

another rough approximation—a weather averager.
Lest the amateur investigator should become discour-

aged at this point, it is as well to say that no length
rule, with its attendant table of time allowances, was
ever intended to apply to yachts of considerable inequal-
ity of size. It was foreseen, even at the beginning, that

serious racing demanded vessels closely matched, espe-
cially as regards length, and the constant and fairly suc-

cessful endeavor has been to encourage definite classes,

each built up to a certain limit, time allowance becoming
trifling in any case, and in the latest practice disappear-
ing altogether.

Certain refinements in the application of the rule must
be noticed. At first length was measured between per-
pendiculars; but as this was unsatisfactory, owing to the
different practices of builders, other methods were tried,

leading up finally to a measurement of waterline length,
which, although not quite perfect, is at least fair and
workable. The necessity of taking into account other
factors of size, besides length, led up to the measurement
of sail area, which, while not itself a factor of size, neces^
sarily varies with the power of a boat on a given length.
Computing the sail area in square feet and extracting the
square root of the result gives a fairly close coefficient
of power. In narrow vessels of small power this co-
efficient is less than the waterline; in narrow tonnage-
cutters the two were about equal, and in modern racing,

craft the square root of the sail area is considerably in'

excess of the waterline. Combining the two, we get the
well-known Seawanhaka rule, with the following
formula:

,

-

L.W.L. + V S.A.

My object in explaining the theory of the above rule at
such a length is to draw attention to the fact—^too often
overlooked—that it was designed as,a measurement rule
pure and simple, and not intended to restrict or control
design. It is customary to blame the rule, either directly
by charging it with producing a bad type of yacht, or in-

directly by saying that it has failed to prevent unde-
sirable development. Such criticism is illogical and
unjust. Had the rule been specfically warranted by its

makers to produce "good yachts," the case would be
different. But an examination of the newspaper reports
and discussion on the subject twenty years ago will show
clearly that it was the opponents of the rule, the repre-
sentatives of vested interests, who charged it with a ten-
dency to influence design, and the sponsors of the rule
were at some pains to warrant it harmless in this par-
ticular.

The problem at that time was how to measure a yacht,
not how to restrict the designer, and the rule was espe-
cially recommended with a view to giving the designer
free scope, of which he has taken a very free advantage^
indeed. As a method of measuring mere size, the rule
was a success, and is still a success; and this fact cannot
be too strongly emphasized. The rule is a distinct ad-
vance in the science and art of yachting—a permanent
asset.

We want improvements in other directions, but we
know how to measure a yacht. What now concerns us is

how to get the right sort of yacht to measure. Before
dealing with this subject it may be noted that the British

L X S A
rating rule. —

6000
' ^" ^^^^^ irom 1887 to 1893, was

the same in principle only worked out in another form;
and it is a fact that under these rules we had the best

yachts and the best racing that the present generation
has seen.

Coming now to the question of restriction, it will be at

once conceded that a good yacht or a wholesome boat
is one that best answers the purposes for which she is

designed and used. Varying local conditions of wind
and water demand varying types, but there are some
general requirements which apply to all yachts. They-
must be seaworthy and workable, and this almost iiii

every case demands that the various factors of length,

beam, draft, freeboard, overhangs and sail area, shalLbe
moderate in proportion to each other. What constitutes

moderation, however, is a matter that varies with type
and size.

l\ for % oertftin locality it i^ fqund <iesifa^|9 tq Jiavf^
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say a ccnterboard boat of 25ft. waterline, it is perfectly

possible to frame restrictions governing the minimum
and maximum limits of beam, draft, freeboard, over-

hangs, sail area and perhaps the weight of centerboard

and ballast, and the result is a fleet of good boats, which
make good racing under the Seawanhaka rule. This is

no mere theory; it has been tried in dozens of places

and has succeeded. Of course, there are "restricted

classes." Certainly—why not? What else do we want,

and what else are the framers of the new rules aiming

at? Only, we have got into the habit of thinking that

restriction, gained by an elaborate formula, is proper,

scientific and right, while the same end attained by plain

figures is empirical and wrong, involving, I_ suppose, a

sacrifice of principle which can only be maintained by
adherence to intricate formulae.

It will be said, of course, that this method requires

the framing of elaborate special restrictions by every chib

for each class, and that it will lead to a chaos of types all

over the yachting world, a result directly at variance with

the desired results of an universal good rule. The ob-

jection would be valid if we had the good rule now and
were proposing to abandon it. But at present we have

only the chaos and the bad boats, and the good rule is

not in sight.

It would not be worth while taking up space with ex-

amples of restrictions and limits for any given class, as

such work is essentially suited for a special committee,

and there are plenty of examples extant which may be

studied in detail. Local opinions on the question vary,

and so do local requirements, especially in the smaller

classes. The old notion that even in yachts of less than

.30ft. waterline it should be possible to have a cabin, may
"hold yet in a few places; but the whole question of ac-

commodation is now regarded from a different stand-

point than that of Kunhardt in "Small Yachts." It has

been supposed that the small displacement and shallow

hold of the modern racer have abolished the cabin, and
that with say a displacement rule the cabin would come
back, but it is by no means certain. Take a good, whole-

some boat of 25 or 30ft. waterline, planked up and ready

for the deck beams. The cruising man says, "Lots of

room for a cabin; let me have a cabin trunk and as much
head room as possible." The racing man, viewing the

same craft, will look upon the hold as good stowage for

sails and crew during a race, and will order a long hatch

and no inside fittings beyond transoms. Both are right,

and hardly any rule—certainly no mere formula—will

induce either to order what he does not want. The
modern small racer, with a long hatch and a clear hold,

really affords better accommodation, more comfort and
convenience, for crew and gear, either in racing or day
sailing, than the old type of cabin boat, with its heavily

incumbered deck. Of the owners of such craft many
have no time or inclination to cruise; others find enough
racing and sailing at the home port; the multiplication of

clubs has reduced the necessity for long passages to

obtain racing, and even when a run of thirty or forty

miles is necessary, it is readily made in racing trim, the

crew living ashore as much as possible, because it is

much less trouble and actually cheaper. The modern
owner cares less and less for a bunk and a well-found

galley. What he really nee-ds is a shipshape, workable
craft that will not require to be sailed within five de-

grees of a given angle, or pitch him out every time she

goes about. All these are matters that require attention

in detail, and it is to be hoped that when we fully realize

how little is to be expected from any new formula
we shall be more content to make use—under restric-

tions—of the good measurement rules now in existence.
f William Q. Phillips.

Our Boston Letter.

Boston, Dec. 16.—The schooner Hildegarde, which was
sold by Mr. Geo. W. Weld to Mr. E. R. Coleman this

fall, started on a cruise to Florida and the West Indies

Thursda3^ Since the close of the yachting season Hilde-

garde has been in Lawley's Basin being' thoroughl}'- over-

hauled and fitted out for her winter cruise. From Law-
ley's she went to Simpson's dry dock in East Boston to

have her underbody cleaned and painted. When she

can^e out of the dry dock she was taken to the Common-
wealth docks, where she completed fitting out for her
long cruise. She pulled out of the dock shortly after

noon Thursday, and proceeded out of the harbor in tow.
After passing through the Narrows sail was hoisted, and,
after clearing Boston Light, she dropped her tow and
pnjceeded under her own sail to New York. Mr. Coleman
was not on board, but will boafd her in New York, He
jil] not, JiQweyer, tak? the !30U|;lierii Yop|« ffWh h«r.

WESTWIND-33-FOOT HUNTING LAUNCH-SECTIONS.

but will go by rail to Fernandina, Fla., where he will join

her. She will then cruise about Florida and the_ West
Indies, and is expected to return to Baston some time in

May. -

Hildegarde is a steel schooner, and was built in 1897

for Mr. Geo. W. Weld, of Boston, by Harlan & Hollings-

worth, from designs by A. S. Cheesebrough. Mr. Weld
has always been fond of long cruises, and his voyages

in the schooner Gitana are remembered by most yachts-

men. Hildegarde was built to take the place of Gitana,

and is an ideal cruiser in every respect, although there

are many yachtsmen who fail to find anything beautiful

in her appearance. But she Avas built for comfort, and

one has not to go even beyond her deck to see that this

object has been attained. She has a bluff, rounding bow
and her sections are carried out ver-y full. This, with a

great freeboard, gives her quite a' heavy appearance.

Her deck area is immense, and, in spite of her bulky

body, she has a very pretty sheer. She is 103ft.. 4in.

waterline, 135ft. over all, 26ft. beam and i6ft. draft. Al-

though designed for cruising, she has sailed many races in

the New York and Eastern yacht clubs, notably with

Constellation, with varying success. She cruised winter

and summer under her old ownership, and it looks as

though Mr. Coleman is going to keep up the good work.
She is commanded by Capt. S. M. Masters, who has very
able assistants and a good crew.
Mr. Howard Denny, of the Savin Hill Y. C, is to start

on a cruise to Charleston, Tuesday, in his 29ft. schooner
Favorite, and will be accompanied only by Mr. Fred
Packard, who is also a member of the Savin Hill Y. C.

Mr. Denny intends to take in the exposition, and he
thought the most sport could be gotten out of the entire

trip by cruising there. This is not the first experience

that he has had in this direction—in fact, he has a fond-
ness for taking in exhibitions and employs novel methods
of travel. Last year he attended the Pan-American Ex-
position and cruised there in a little yacht called Thora.
He went to the Omaha Exposition, making the whole
trip from his home in Dorchester and return on his wheel.

He had five companions when he started, but only one
stuck to him during the entire trip. He will take Favorite

through the inside passage, and expects to use up about
a month on the trip, but this will depend upon the time
it takes to get through the canals. After leaving Beaufort,

at the end of Core Sound, Favorite will have to sail 200
miles at sea before reaching Charleston, and it may be
possible that the sailors will find that two is rather a

small crew, even for a 29ft. schooner. It is expected
that Favorite will remain in Charleston all winter, and
in the spring Mr. Denny intends to go around to New
Orleans and up the Mississippi, returning to the coast

by way of the Erie Canal and the Hudson; or, if condi-

tions are favorable, he will go through the Great Lakes
and down the St. Lawrence.

Plans have been completed for the new station of the

Boston Y. C. at Marblehead. They were drawn by Mr.
A. C. Fernald, secretary of the club, and the building

will be a good one. The perspective drawing shows a

very pretty interior. The structure is to be built upon
piling at the end of the wharf, and on both stories arc

vvide v^Tandas, with Open casements, which give a Y^ry

pleasing appearance. On the east side of the second story-

an uncovered balcony extends outward, . supported by
shingled brackets. The whole structure is consistent and
well proportioned. The interior is arranged for every

convenience for cruising yachtsmen.
Coincident with the establishment of this station came

a meeting of the Burgess Y. C. last Wednesday. While
officers for the coming year were nominated, the most
important business was the consideration of a proposition

from the Boston Y. C. This proposition was in regard
to the Boston Y. C. absorbing the Burgess Y. C. on
terms which would be agreeable to both clubs. As there

was some corporate irregularity about the call for the

meeting, no definite action could be taken. It is under-
stood, however, that the members of the Burgess Y. C.

were much in favor of the move. A meeting will be
called by the Burgess Y. C. in legal form, for Dec. 27, and
it is more than likely that, in 1902, the club, which bears

the name of Boston's illustrious designer, will be a thing

of the past.

Starling Burgess has an order for a 25-footer for Eben
D. Jordan. This young designer's latest and crowning
success and one which widens his field, is an order for a
six-masted schooner for a syndicate organized by Capt.

A. C. Crandall. She will be 306ft. on the keel, 350ft. over

all, 50ft. beam and about 30ft. depth of hold. She will

draw lift, light and about 28ft. when loaded to her full

capacity of 6,500 tons. Her masts will be 125ft. above

the light waterline, and her topmasts will be 6oft. long, or

48ft. above 12ft. mastheads. Her booms will be 50ft. in

length, with the exception of the spanker boom, which
will be 75ft. She will be built by John M. Brooks, of

East Boston.
The following officers were elected at the annual meet-

ing of the Beverly Y. C. last Friday : Com., Geo. H,
Richards; Vice-Com.. Lewis S. Dabney

;
Sec'y and Treas..

Lawrence Whitcomb; Meas., F. E. Cabot; Regatta Com-
mittee, David Rice (chairman), S. G. King, J. G. Pal-

frew, F. E. Cabot, E. M. Farnsworth, C. H. Jones and
R. W. Emmons, 2d ; House Committee, Dr. E. S. Wood,
A. H. Hardy, W. E. C. Eustis, N. H. Emmons and Law-
rence Whitcomb ; Admission Committee, A. S. Hardy,
E. M. Farnsworth, F .W. Sargent, F. F. Field and Law-
rence Whitcomb; Council, Com. Richards, Vice-Com.
Dabney, Lawrence Whitcomb. David Rice, John Parkin-

son, C. H. Jones and Dr. E. S. Wood. It was voted to

adopt such rules as might be necessary for governing the

new one-design class of 30-footers now building at

HerreshofE's. It was also voted to limit the membership
to 200, and to increase the initiation fee to $15. The racing

rules were amended, making it compulsory for the wind-
ward yacht to keep clear when two yachts are converging
close hauled.

The following officers have been nominated by the

Winthrop Y. C, and will be elected at the annual meet-
ing: Com., Jas. R. Hodder ;

Vice-Com., Wm. D. Allen;

Sec'y, Charles G. Bird; Treas., C. H. Whitney; Meas..

A. S. Richards ; Board of Directors. H. E. Blanchard, C.

A. Sawyer, E. A. Cook and C. H. Whitney; Regatta
Committee, M. C. Rogers, C. H. Kelle3^ John Mac-
Connell. Jr., A. C. Stacey and H. B. Whittier; Member-
ship GomtTiitteej /^lb?rt Partrid^^^ C, M^ynvi ^\ ^]
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Beckler, F. S. Mason, J. J. Devereux, F. H. Richardson,

J. J. Nicholson, F. F. Rogers, Jr., and F. H. Byrne. This

will be Sec'y Bird's fifteenth year in office, and, in point of

service, he is the oldest secretary of a yacht club in New
England.
Lawley has received the plans and model of the Tobin

bronze 6o-rater which he is to build from Gardner & Cox's

design for Harry F. Lippitt. She will be 51ft. on the

waterline, and 89ft. on top. Things are commencing to

boom in the shope. Several boats have been started and

more are to be set up within two weeks.
Last Friday Mr. B. B. Crowninshield delivered a lecture

on yacht designing to the students of naval architecture

at the Massachusetts Institute of Technology, which the

students appreciated very much. John B.^ Killeen.

Westwind, 33ft. Hunting Launch.
The hunting launch Westwind, plans and illustration

of which appear in this issue, was designed and built by
Mr. V. D. Bacon, of Barnstable, Mass., for Mr. William
Sanger. In designing the boat Mr. Bacon had to con-

sider several requirements laid down by the owner. It

was his wish that the boat should be high-sided, full-

bodied and that the cabin and cockpit should be large and
roomy. The result was very satisfactory, for she has
proved to be an excellent sea boat, and of good speed for

her length. It was thought that the boat might roll con-

siderably in a heavy beam sea on account of her high

sides and high weights, allowance was therefore made for

some inside ballast should it be found necessary, but she

has been found so steady that it was never required.

On the run from Barnstable, Mass., to Cos Cob, Conn.,

where the owner keeps the boat, she encountered some
very nasty weather off Newport and Block Island, and
behaved splendidly under most trying conditions. Nine
miles an hour was averaged throughout the entire run.

Dnrin-g the past summer she has been tried over a

measured course repeatedly, and makes nine and one-

eighth miles an hour, and will turn completely around in

a circle 75ft. in diameter. The owner states that he'

has been from Cos Cob to New London ten times during
the past season, and on these long runs the engine, which
is a lo-horse-power Globe, has never failed to run per-

fectly. The boat is now laid up in the yard of the Electric

Launch Co. at Bayonne, N. J., and in taking the boat to

that place from Connecticut, the engine was run for ten

hours without stopping.

Westwind is rather a departure in design from the

average launch with her greater freeboard, beam power
and speed, but gives more interior room and makes a far

better heavy-weather boat than the average launch with
low freeboard and high cabin house. Westwind has been
tried purposely by her owner in the worst weather ex-
perienced during the svimmer and fall, and has shown
herself to be a safe, dry, comfortable and fast boat under
all conditions of wind and weather.
The cabin house is 13ft. long and there is 5ft. Sim head-

room under carlins. On the port side of the companion-
way is the lavatory, which is fitted with a water closet and
folding wash basin. There are also lockers for oilskins,

linen, etc.

Opposite on the starboard side is a large ice chest and
a space for a stove. Next forward is the cabin, on the
port side of which is a buffet and clothes locker. On
each side of the cabin are wide transoms, under which
are lockers for general stowage..

,
A cabin table hangs

from the carlins, and in this way the cabin floor is un-
obstructed. A large skylight and four port holes keep
the cabin well lighted and ventilated. The cockpit is 13ft.

long. Under the cockpit seats are lockers. The motor
is places in the forward end of the cockpit and is well
otit of the way. When not in use, it is protected with a
water-tight covering. Large water tanks are placed un-
der the deck just of the cabin house. The principal

dimensions are

:

Length

—

Over all 33ft. o in.

L.W.L 30ft. o in.

Overhang

—

Forward 2ft. 6 in.

Aft oft. 6 in.

Freeboard

—

Stem 4ft. o in.

Lea?t 2ft. 6 in.

Taff rail 2ft. 8 in.

Beam

—

At deck 8ft. 7 in.

L.W.L 8ft. 3 in.

Draft-
To rabbet ift. lo^^in.

Extreme 3ft. i in.

Displacement io,5oolbs.

The frames are of oak, i^4'n. by i-l4in., spaced I2in. on
centers. The planking is of %in. yellow pine. The gen-
eral finish both on deck and in the cabin is of mahogany,
oak and cypress varnished.
The lo-horse-power Globe gas engine makes 35s revolu-

tions a minute. The propeller has three blades, 30in.

diameter and 38in. pitch.

FOREST AND STREAM, t^ic. 21, 1901.

Whence Comes the Northeast Wind?
An interesting letter with the above heading appeared

in the Sun a few days since, and the writer of it has evi-

dently given his subject much thought and study. He
says in part

:

"Why is it that a northeast wind is exactly the reverse
in its character of every other wind that blows ?

"All other winds are generated in the quarter from
which they blow. For instance, when we are having a
gale of wind for several days from the northwest, we
know it comes directly from out of the northwest, away
off from the plains of the Dakotas; but not so with a
northeaster, for that is made up in a direction directly

opposite to itself. Its coming is announced from the
West Indies and the Gulf of Mexico, and it backs up
against itself as it advances up the Atlantic coast, until

it finally passes off away to the northeast, ending where,
if like other winds, it would have had its beginning."

If it is true that the northeast wind does not generate
from that point of the compass, will not some of our
readers tell us whence it cometh.
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That Seven-Masted Schooner.
Ho, brothers ! a bonanza, and 1 must share it.

Over in England dwells a man who surely is one of

Hs, if the love of a canoe in a smashing breeze, and the

joy-taking in the tug of a two-pound trout can make
-iiim! and he hath other attributes for the fraternity, as

the following will show.
Which his name is Whistler—C. W., by designation;

Rev. C. W. if you are very particular, and he is authority

on things King Alfredish, as the boys who read his books
will tell you. [N. B.^—I wouldn't ask for better ones for

myself, while the lire is crackling on a howling winter
night, and the apples and cider are .right handy.] Well,
I happened to hit him in a "lucky spot" with a book of

my own in the Viking line—never mind about that—and
eventually sent him my amphibian advice to Dr. Erhardt
[wonder if the Doctor followed it!] and incidentally

mentioned seeing on my vacation a six-masted schooner
or so, with the promise of a seven-master sometime.
Now I have permission to quote his reply, "by all means
if it will make anyone else laugh. It is a work of charity

and full payment if one can raise so much as a grin to

do a man good withal at this time of the year." So here
goes, omitting some matters of no moment to the pub-
lic eye, even that of brothers. If you can better the

mythical report of the Penobscot Dog Vane let's see it!

"I have seen five-masted sailing ships, but never a

seven-masted schooner. She is a 'lusus navigationis' for

sure, and will come to a bad end trying to ride out a

gale under foresail and mizzen, when she will break in

two. Steering such a craft must feel like driving a tan-

dem.
"I am concerned about the seven-masted schooner.
"On cross-examination .the mate admitted that when

he said the vessel was the quickest over a quarter mile

course, on any wind which he had ever known, he
meant that he calculated she was there already, her
length between perpendiculars being 435 yards Asked
by the court to explain what he remembered of the

catastrophe, he said that it was mighty little. He was
steering, and the jibboom seemed to swing round and hit

him, somehow. He could not remember more. The
vessel was hove to at the time under easy sail, and he
believed the foresail was took aback. Asked whj'- the
helm was not lashed under those circumstances, he ex-
plained that it was of no use. The schooner acted like

an eel in a washtub under those conditions, and the only

steady point about her was half way between No. 3 and
No. 4 masts, which seemed to act as a center. Asked to

account for the disappearance of the fore end of the

vessel, including the first four masts, he said he believed

the captain was trying to prove that he could sail a

four-masted schooner by himself, and might turn up at

any time. He did not see it sink. He allows he was
unconscious, but that is what one would expect of the

skipper. There were no bulkheads, but the cargo was
basswood. He always had expected some such fracture

amidships, but was willing to take chances.

"The leading seaman corroborated the account of the

mate, terselj'. He said the vessel shied at a breaker,

tried to buck, and shut up like a jack knife. The skipper

was forward. It was true that he and the mate had had
words as to where the vessel would double up. He was
preparing to lash each mast to the others ahead and
astern of it at the time, in order to save parting com-
pany. He did not know which the mainmast of the ves-

sel was. It was a usual point of debate among the crew.

H^e had known nien to come to blows on the question.

It was recognized that Nos. i and 7 were the fore and
mizzen masts, of course. Asked how the masts were dis-

tinguished when orders were given, he explained that

they were known by the names of the men who tended
the sails attached to each. The vessel was not under-
manned. There was a man to each mast, and the boy
tended the head sails. If a Penobscot man couldn't

manage one set of fore and aft sails by himself he ought
to be set to dig potatoes. His own mast was No. S.- but

was known as ' Bill's mast' He believed the boy was
at the bottom of the whole trouble. He mostly was.
(Called to order.)

"The boy, who was in tears, said that it was no fault

of" his, and that if it was he couldn't help it. He was
told to keep the fore staysail aback till furuier orders,

and he did it. He had two turns of the sheet round a
cleat to windward, and was sitting on the running end.

He had never known the sheet render under those cir-

cumstances, and it did not render in this case. He could
not help it if the wind swung round and hit the sail from
the lee bow. Asked which was the lee bow when the

wind was blowing over the other, he turned sullen, and
said that if the assessors didn't know what he meant
they hadn't ought to set up to try a shipwreck case.

(Removed in custody.) The mate, recalled to explain,

said that when he said the sail was took aback he meant
that it being aback already on one tack, namely the port,

was suddenly filled from starboard. No further explana-
tion was obtainable from him, and the court refrained

from cross-examination, he showing a tendency toward
profanity.

"The fisherman who picked up the boy and subse-

quently rescued the other members of the crew, said

that he had observed the schooner for half an hour or
more before the squall struck her. She was hove to on
the port tack and the fore end of her was making bad
weather of it all the time. Her stern seemed to have
struck a patch of calm water. He had no doubt that the

foresail filled suddenly with a shift of wind, and that

the strain caused the calamity. The bows seemed to be

whisked away from under the boy, who was flung vio-

lently toward the horizon, 'like as if he'd been shot out

of a catapiller.' Possibly he meant a catapault. Any-
how the boy flew. The schooner broke in two, same as

he had often seen a topmast snap, and the bow's end of

her went to leeward like smoke passing him at two
fathoms distance. The captain spoke to him as he
passed. Asked what the captain said, he replied that

the remark which was most evident was, T told the mate
so.' He would rather not repeat the rest. Pressed on
this point, he said he would write what he heard, for the

benefit of the president of the court. He having done
so, the president read it, and blushed. The paper was
cremated by an officer in the court room fire. Our

representative was not allowed to see it. Examined
further, the fisherman said that if the wind held, the fore

end of the schooner might fetch Up against Bermuda in

the course of the week. He believed there was a demand
for wood in that island, The Boer prisoners wanted it

to make toys of. It amused them. He did not consider
schooners of that length healthy, if they were progres-
sive. What he liked was a vessel with a solid keel which
wouldn't buckle, nohows. He preferred being catastro-

phized solid and not in sections.

'The shipbuilder volunteered the statement that the

vessel was bitilt as strongly as he could make her. In-

deed, she had been termed a mountain of wood. He
was not certain if that term referred to her after loading
or not. If the street had been a bit longer, he would
have put one or two more masts into her. He was not
stingy. Asked to explain his reference to the street, he
said that he hired the right of way down Penobscot's
main avenue, and used it as a shipyard. He guessed the

folk went round easy enough. He had heard no com-
plaints. The pesky street turned at right angles at the

top, so that he could not lengthen the vessel further. It

was easier to build one long vessel than three and a half

short ones. There were only two ends to fill. He be-
lieved in putting all one's eggs into one basket. There
seemed to him no reason why one basket should be up-
set than a dozen. If Capt. Hank Smith couldn't keep
the ends of his vessel separate that was not his (the
builder's) fault.

"The finding of the court was that the cause of the

wreck w^as entirely due to the failure of the captain to

estimate breaking strain, aided by the rashness of the
boy. If the latter had not sat on the foresheet, it might
have rendered and thus reduced the strain. They fully

exonerated the boy, as he was only obeying orders. The
captain was to come up for judgment when found. He
would be reprimanded, on points to be considered. The
Assessors added a rider to the effect that the State
should limit the length of Penobscot schooners, or more
progressive States might endeavor to see that district

and go one, or even a dozen, masts better. They con-
sidered it sinful waste to stick masts into an Atlantic
bridge."—Extract from "Penobscot Dog Vane."

A Cold Cruise.
Early in February,

^
1896, the four-masted schooner

Stella B. Kaplan lay just above the Congress street
bridge discharging coal. I came aboard one afternoon,
chucked my baggage into the cozy stateroom adjoining
Capt. "Joe's," and went on deck to watch operations.
A team drove down to the wharf with the crew, and

they bundled over the side with their bags and boxes
and disappeared in the forecastle.

About 4 o'clock, after a severe squall of wind anq
snow, we cast off, took a tug, went through the draw
and anchored off Castle Island. A wild nor'wester was
blowing, and after the cold and wind-swept decks the
genial warmth of the cabins felt wonderfully good.

Before daylight the next morning we got under way,
stumbling around in the dark half awake and shaking
with cold. Foresail and jibs crept up and the cable
came slowly aboard, link by link, while we stood by and
shivered. Steam is mighty handy, but you don't get'

warmed up when it does the heaving.
I went to the wheel, she slowly paid off, and with a

moderate westerly we dropped down with the tide. The
glass stood at 6 below. I had on about all the raiment
I possessed; two suits of flannel, a /ed sweater, and a
white one over that, an overcoat, a knit cap and a long,
red toque over that, fur mittens and heavy rubbers, and
could hardly move.
Boston channel is none too wide, and from the wheel

of an iioo ton vassel it looks like a ditch; you seem to

be right on top of the islands, and think she will never
have room to swing. I managed to foul the can buoy
off Nix's mate in my care not to run her ashore, but got
out of the harbor all right, they put the mainsail and
spanker on her and we slid away before the rapidly

freshening breeze.

The Kaplan was a big vessel, then, but alongside the
five and six masters of to-day she would hardly be
looked at.

I often wonder what some of the old skippers of a

half or even a third of a century ago would think to be
placed aboard one of the monster schooners of the pres-

ent time. The tremendous length of deck, the multi-

plicity of masts, the improvements in rigging (how
spidery the steel wire standing rigging looks after the old

hemp), the great speed, and on board some of the largest

A'essels, capacious wheel houses, where the tediousness

of a long two hours' trick is mitigated by comfortable
shelter, would be a revelation; and on going below what
would they say to steam heated double cabins, large, airy

staterooms, bath rooms, chart rooms, pianos or organs,

telephones and electric bells—and forward a donkey
engine that handles the vessel while the crew stand by?
Indeed, one of the big schooners of to-day woidd be
helpless without the donkey; no crew could get the

anchors by hand or even make sail.

One of the men came aft to the wheel, and with appe-

tite sharpened by the keen air, I tumbled below when
the steward hurried aft with his basket.

At noon we were off the cape, the wind was blowing

a bitter gale and the mercury stood at 8. Nothing
northbound passed Highland Light that day.

We met a pilot boat jogging along with close reefed

foresail and somewhat iced up, but otherwise the ocean

was swept bare of shipping.

Once through the slue we beat up over the shoals a

few miles in the gale, hauling the jigger-boom to wind-

ward with the donkey each time we tacked (another mod-
ern wrinkle), and anchored off Bar Harbor, and the

next night at Falmouth. Here we lay through a sharp

southeaster, and then came two days of fierce westerlies.

During a lull on the second day I took the yawl and

two men and started for the shore, and a hard pull we
had. We hauled the boat up on the ice-clad rocks and
walked over to Woods Holl, and on our return found

the gale increasing and a strong current running, and

by the time we reached the vessel I was ready to stop.

There were twenty-one large schooners at anchor near

us, rolling in the heavy swell, and when, at about 9

o'clock the next morning the wind suddenly struck in to
the northward, ten of us, southbound, got under weigh
together. It was quite exciting. One large four-master
passed close under our bows as we filled away and we
kept company with her, hardly altering our respective
positions all the way to the capes of Virginia.

"That's B ." said Capt. Joe, "under charter for
three trips." Seafaring men, as a rule, do not speak of
a vessel by her name; they refer to the masters. I have
heard a skipper, after a long look through the glasses at
a sail, hull down, remark to the mate: "There's T: ;

guess he must have been laying to an anchor a couple
of days. He sailed before we did." No craft so far

away but they can give a pretty shrewd guess at her
identity, and her full history follows from the day she
was launched.
The cold weather continued, and when I came on deck

at 5 the next morning, I found the mate, Mr. D .

swinging back and forth, forward of the wheel, muffled
up in all kinds of garments, thrashing his arms and
stamping his feet on the icy deck. Two long icy
pendants, of a rich chocolate hue, hung from either
mustache, upon which even the warmth of the breakfast
table, an hour later, had no effect.

To my involuntary explanation, "Isn't this fine?" came
the growl, "D—d fine, this is—I wouldn't miss this for
an}''thing"

He had been "pushing coal" up and down the coast
for thirty years, and possibly the novelty of the thing
had begun to lose its luster. The poor man was lost a
few months later in the great November blizzard.
But to me it was a most interesting experience. When

daylight came I looked at the glass—8 below! That is

pretty cold at sea. The water was covered with vapor,
which wreathed and whirled in the wind, at one moment
opening out in long lanes ahead, and the next closing
in, so wc could hardly see the jib-boom end.
Our horn was tooting, and occasionally a faint echo

from off the weather quarter told the whereabouts of
our friend of the day before. The wind was northeast,
and blowing a gale. We were split open, carrying three
lower sails and two jibs, and making about 12 knots.
Toward^ noon it began to snow and a man was kept

aft sweeping about the wheel.
Many times I sighed for my camera. The helmsman,

bundled in rags, covered with snow, heaving at the wheel
to meet her as she yawed in the sea; the length of deck
swept bare of snow in spots; the lookout sounding his
three toots on the horn—likewise clothed to the limit
and snow-covered; the "old man" walking his short dis-
tance back and forth, are scenes which memory holds,
but which a photograph would keep with every detail, so
dear to the heart of an enthusiast.
We swept on in the blinding snow at a steamer's pace.

The man at the wheel became a little careless—a sea
slapped into the rudder, the wheel tore itself from his-

hands, and catching him ih the clothing, tossed him
neatly into the air and landed' him on the lee rail. A
narrow sciueak that. To go overboard in that water
meanj: death.

We could see nothing aheadi and assumed that there
was nothing. It takes the nerviest kind of nerve to run
on to a lee shore in thick weather.
Few people realize the responsibility that the masters

of these large schooners have to bear. With their great
length—say 300 feet, and draft about 25—they are awk-
ward things to handle when running before a gale of
wind, and I venture to say that, excepting the fishermen,
who are sb-angers to fear, our coasting captains, as a
rule, are as bold, fearless, and nervy a set of men as you
will find on land or sea. A steamer can stop and back
and feel round when a schooner must keep on or course
around. A steamer can lay her course, blow high or low;
the schooner has to lie becalmed, and wait for the gale.
And the deck of any coal schooner in the dock discharg-
ing her cargo, at which the spectator merely glances
from the car window, has been the source of long hours
of constant vigil and most careful reckoning and anxious
thoughts, which would kill ordinary city men. Our
mate, Mr. D , was out in the great blizzard of '88

in a three-masted schooner, deep with coal, and for
ninety-two hours never closed his eyes; and every gale
that in the city means, perhaps, an extra wrap and wifely
admonitions as to catching cold, off the coa.st, almost
within sight of cities, means days and nights of sleepless
toil and fights with wind and cold, and terrible lee

shores.

Toward night the snow ceased to fall and we made
the light-ship off Cape Charles, and anchored off New-
port News at 11 P. M., thirty-two hours from the Vine-
yard. One of our consorts, the Yale, was not so fortu-

nate, and in the thick snow ran into and sank an Englisli

steamer.
For two days we could not land on account of a ter-

rific westerly, which lashed the water into foam and kept

the mercury at 10 or 15, and Old Point Comfort right

aboard

!

But at length we were able to land. I waved adieu to

the good Stella B., and in the Boston steamer came back
over the same course to the Vine3"ard on a sea sniuuth

as a floor, without a ripple to show that there was .''ny

wind, and in a sun as warm as May, where, four days

before, our ship resembled a waif from Arctic seas.

F. L. Exo.
SWAMPSCOTT.

New 60-Rating: One-Design Class.

Messrs. G.^rdner & Co.x have gotten out plans for a

new one-design class, and two boats have already been

ordered. One of the boats is for Mr. Henry F. Lippitt,

owner of the schooner Quisetta, and the other is for Mr.
George M. Pynchon. who headed the syndicate that built

the Canada cup trial boat Illinois. Mr. Lippitt has sold

Quisetta to Mr. S. C. Davis, of St. Louis, Mo. Mr.
Pynchon, who formerly lived in Chicago, has now taken

up his residence in New York, and both the new boats

.will be raced during the coming season on Long Island

Sound.
The English boats Isolde. Senta and Eclin have proven

to be such satisfactory craft, both from the standpoint of

racing and cruising, that they have in a measure in-

fluenced the forming of this new 6oft. racing length class.

The new boats are similar in design to Dorwina, the

champion of the 43ft. class on Long Island Sound last
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season. They will have a latge imount of accommodation
under a flush deck—in fact, the cabitl arrangement will be
very much the same as that of Isolde.

The boats will be about S3ft. on the load AVateflitie, arid

will be built of Tobin bronze. Mr. Pynchon's boat will

be built by Messrs. Townsend & DoAvney, at Shooter's

Island, S. 1. ; she has been laid down and will be in

frame in about two weeks. The Geo. Lawley & Son
Corp., South Boston, Mass., will build Mr. Lippitt's

boat, the contract for which was signed last week.
The boats have been designed right up to the limit of

the 6oft. racing length class. Mr. Lippitt has been identi-

fied with yacht racing for many years, and is one of the
cleverest and ablest amateur yachtsmen in America. Mr.
Pynchon has secured for his sailing master a capable
jirofessional in the shape of Bob Dennis, who had the

I footer Huguenot last year.

Manhasset Bay C*

i 1a WH.'vSSt T hi AY

' ANNUAL OiNN

The annual meeting and dinner. of the Manhasset Bay
Y. C. were held at the Hotel Manhattan on Tuesday,
Dec. 10. The following officers were unanimously
elected: Com., Stephen W. Roach, steamer Emeline;
Vice-Com., M. Roosevelt Schuyler, cutter Jessica; Rear-
Com., Oswald Garrison Villard, sloop Hilgarda; Sec'j',

Edward M. MacLellan; Treas., B. Jacob; Meas., Charles

D. Mower; Trustees C Class of 1904), Harry S. Fair-

child and Horatio R. Harper.
The following gentlemen were elected members : Mr.

Henry W. Osborn, Mr. Henry L. Bogert, Mr. Russell

Howland, Mr. Joseph H. Humphreys, Mr. Seymour L.

Husted, Jr., and Mr. William G. Stewart.

A change in the by-laws fixes the initiation fee at $25
and the annual dues the same.
The Secretary reports that there is a membership of

206, consisting of 7 honorary, 24 life, 166 active and 9
absent, and that the fleet consists of 125 vessels, divided

as follows: Schooners, 11; sloops and cutter, 26; yawls,

10; raceabouts and knockabouts, 20; catboats, 17; steam-
ers, 21 ; launches, 20.

Report of Building Committee showed that the option
property at Port Washington had been purchased, plans
for club house and stables completed and approved, and
that work would be commenced this week. The archi-

tects of the new club house are Messrs. Hoppin & Koen.
The new structure will cost about $12,000. The entire

improvements will cost in the neighborhood of $30,000.
The Race Committee's report showed that owing to

the death of President McKinley the fall regatta was not
sailed, and that the Manhasset raceabout class had sailed

a total of fifty-two races between April 25 and Oct. 6.

The Standing and Jacob series cups were won by Arizona,
G. A. Corry^ who also won the Racing Association cham-
pionship pennant for the class. Com. Roach's Lambkin
made the next best showing, with G. Standing's Firefly in

third place. The two illustrations that accompany this

article were reproduced from sketches made by Mr. Guy
Standing, and which appeared on the front and back
covers of the dinner card. The sketches are most artistic

and well executed. The first represents the Manhasset
Bay raceabouts in a race, and the second shows the boats
being towed home by Emeline, Com. Roach's steam yacht.
The dinner was a great success, and there were nearly

one hundred members and their guests present. Mr.
Clay M. Greene was an ideal toastmaster, and the follow-
ing were among those who spoke :

' Ex-Com. Hazen M.
Hoyt. Com. Stephen M. Roach, Com. F. T. Adams,
Larchmont Y. C.; Mr. M. S. Verdery, Mr. T. F. Day,
Mr. W. G. Stewart, Mr. Guv Standing and Mr. R. T.
Burdett.
The club now has an assured future, and with its new

club house, its already strong roster of members, it

promises to become one of the strongest and best clubs on
Lojig Island Soimd.

Yacht Ciuh Notes.

At the annual meeting of the Green Lake Y. C. the
following officers were elected: Com., Edward Rosing}
Vice-Com., Alexander H. Revell; Sec'y and Treas., W.
E Haseltine, Green Lake; Meas., Joseph S. De Moss,
St. Louis. Executive and Regatta Committee: W. C.

Pullman, John H. Wood, J. Fred Wilcox, Fred W. Up-
ham, Walter H. Dupee, E. W. Heath, C. D. Peacock,
Jr., W. F. Cornwall, William H. Colvin, Jr., and George
J. Hamlin.

tt *t ^
The Board of Governors of the Penataquit-Corinthian

"Y. C. have announced the appointment of the club's

Regatta Committee for 1902 as follows: Harry M.
Brewster, Chairman; Samuel Tileston Gushing, Regis H.
Post, Robert H. Haff and Bryce Metcalf.

^ ^ ^
.At the annual meeting of the Old Mill Y. C, held on

Thursday night, Dec. s, the following officers were

elected for the ensuing year : Com., Henry Lange ; Vice-
Com., William Ambruster; Rear-Com,, Paul Zartmann;
Rec. Sec'y, Joseph Buehler; Fin. Sec'y, A. Breitruck;
Cor. Sec'y. John Stable; Treas., H. W. Walker; Meas.,
Albin Beyer, Board of Trustees: G. A. Cooper, E. jK.

Boyle, Thom95 Bird, D. S. Van Wicklcn, William
Becker.,

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
The scooner yacht Orithyia, owned by Mr. McFarland

Anderson, of New York, went ashore on St. Johns Bar
near Jacksonville, Florida, on Tuesday, Dec. to, and is a

total loss. The yacht was designed and built by Mr.
Joshua Bedell at Glen wood, L. L, in 1890. She was SSft.

on the walcrline, 63.2ft. over all, 16.3ft. beam, and 9.5ft.

draft,

•5

Six young men left Sea Gate at sunset on I)ec. n on
the old cutter Volante for a trip around the world in an
endeavor to win a $10,000 reward. The following are the

names of the crew: Harry Langdon, C. R. Middleby,
H. T. McGahan. Russell Millard, PL C. Dana, and W.
C. McMichael. The Azores will be the first stop, aiid

from there they will go to Gibraltar, thence through the

Mediterranean. .Mter pas.sing through the Suez Canal,

the Indian and South Seas will be crossed. The Isthmus
of Panama will be reached by way of the Pacific Ocean.
The yacht will be transported across the isthmus by rail,

and then their course Avill take them through the Gulf
up the Atlantic coast to New York. Volante was de-

signed by the late Robert Center and built by J. F.

Mumm at South Brooklyn in 1877. She is a keel cutter

48ft. over all, 40ft. on the walerline, 12ft. beam and 7ft.

draft. The yacht's bowsprit has been removed and her
topmast housed for the trip. Volante is one of the old-

fashioned plumb stem cutters common enough in these

waters only a few years ago. We wish the crew of Vo-
lante success in their rather hazardous undertaking.

•t ai

The fleet of the Philadelphia Y. C. has been strength-

ened by the addition of two well-known schooners.
Crusader has been purchased by Vice-Com. R. J. W.
Koons from Mr. Seymor L. Hustead, Jr., and Hildegarde
was bought bv Mr. Edward R. Coleman from Mr.
George W. Weld.

a^ ^ a^

The steam yacht Juanila has been purchased by Mr.
Frank B. McQuestion, of Boston, from Mr. David
Lamar, of New York.

4^ ^ ^
The yacht building firm of Wyckoff Brothers & Tay-

lor, of Clinton, Conn., has been dissolved and reorganized
under the name of Wyckoff Brothers, with a capital stock
of $30,000. one-half of which is paid in. Mr. L, IC
Stevens is interested in the venture.

^ ^ a^

On Tuesday, Dec. 10, the steel steam yacht Isis was
laimched from the yard of Messrs. T. S. Marvel & Co.,

Newburg, N. Y. Isis was designed by Mr. J. Beavor
Webb for Messrs. W. S. and J. T. Spaulding, of Boston.
She is a twin' screw steamer 200ft. oyer all, 164ft. on the
waterline, 24ft. 6in. beana, and lift. 6in. draft,

^
The following yachts have been sold through the

agency of Mr. A. J. Mcintosh: The auxiliary yawl
Watauga, by Mr. Fred. Ames, N, Y. Y'. C, to Mr.
George C. Kirkham, of New York; the raceboat Don,
by Mr. G. Reeves, to Mr. Oliver C. Macy, of the Penata-
quit Corinthian Y. C, of Bayshore, L. L, and the auxil-

iary yawl lonta, by Mr. Loyal W. Raymond, to Mr. R.
L. Leo, of New York; also the alco-vapor launch Pun,
by Mr. E. -G. Vaughn to Mr. H. Allen, of New Orleans.

n ^ ^
Mr. Frank Bowne Jones has made the following saJes

through his agencj^: Schooner Uncas, purchased by Mr.
James Weir, Jr., from Mr. Charles P. Buchanan. The
51-footer Kestrel, purchased by Mr. PL S. Wood from
Mr. J. B. Mills.

a^ a^ a^

Tebo's Yacht Basin at the foot of Twenty-third street.

South Brooklyn, will shortly be turned over to C. S.

Haviland and J. William Haviland, Jr. Since the death
of William M. Tebo the property has been in the hands
of the Nassau Trust Company. The Tebo estate v/as left

to the four grandchildren of Mr. Tebo, but two of these
children are minors and the two eldest have purchased
the property, the consideration being $250,000.

^ a^ ^
Messrs. Townsend & Downey, at Shooters Island, S.

I. , are well along with their yacht work. The steel

schooner building for Mr. Gibbson I^ahnestocK is nearly
plated. The auxiliary schooner for Mr. Alexandro Fabri
is in frame. Great pains are being taken on the schooner
for the German Emperor, and in consequence the work
progresses slowly. Her deck frames are all in, and the
work of plating will soon begin. The new 6o-rater of

Mes.srs. Gardner & Cox design is laid down, and the
frames will be out in a week or so.

Mr. Robert E. Todd's schooner Thistle is laid up at

this yard for the winter.

The Riflmen*s Rettnion.

Twenty odd years ago the doings of tlie long-range rifle shooters
of Americn filled a large share of public attention and newspaper
space. Last Saturday evening the veterans filled one of the private
dining rooms at the Murray Hill Hotel, in this city, as the gnests
of Leslie C. Bruce, and spent several very pleasant hours in recall-

ing their old limes and triumphs in their chosen sport. There
was much merriment as each new-comer reached the reception
room in trying to guess who he was. They were a bald-headed,
gray-bearded bunch. That is the fact, yet each was greeted by
the others with the mendacious bit of politeness that he had not
changed a whit, or was looking even younger than he did a quarter-
century past, when his clear eye and steady hand assisted in piling
up scores wliich placed America in the front as a nation of rifle-

men. Col. Wingate, the father of rifle shooting in America, sat

beside Judge Gildersleeve, with R. C. Coleman at his left. Yale

and Hepburn, a worthy couple, who knew how to make as well as

shoot a rifle, lewell and Allen were again together making good
scores . in riddling the menu. Canfield, Ballard and Clark made
another notable group, while Hayes^ of Newark, expert in many
styles of marksmanship, sat near Frank Hyde, the portly cham-
pion, who showed what one of the old-timers could do in pilmg
up the top score in the revival of international rifle shooting at

the Sea Girt range during the past summer. W. B. Caughtry and
.1. B. Holland dropped ni while Geo, Crouch flitted about with
reminiscences of the first days of Creedmoor, and before Capt,

Zalinsky, who was one of the first and for a time almost the only
representative of the regular army to recognize the value of the
National Rifle Association, was an honored guest, while Conlin
came from his gallery to assist in another red-letter event in the
history of American marksmanship. John H. Bird and ex-AJdcr-
man Cole, well remembered in their visit of the American rifle-

men to Ireland, were at the board, looking most patriarchal and
well preserved, with Secretary P. Schermerborn and Fairbanks
from the old-time Creedmoor working staff.

J. E. Whitley represented the group of newspaper men who at
the time when Creedmoor was cleaied up in the Long Island
barren assisted in giving publicity to the important work then
launched, urging the vital necessity for the moyemenl and using
the effective pen of sarcasm against men in uniform, regulars as
well as militia, who called themselves soldiers, and even carried
rifles to support the delusion, yet who> carefully refrained from
firing a shot from the nicely polished weapons.
There were representatives there of the present generation of rifle-

men. Gen. Bird .Spencer, liead of the Sea (iirt range and president
of the revived National Rifle Association, with Secretary Jones, sat
with .-i number of those who are pushing the fine New Jersey coast
shooting grounds into well deserved prominence. iVlr. Gould, in
the front rank of the writers on rifledom to-day, saw in the gather-
ing a promise of the fulfillment of much that he has been striving
for.

Col. Bruce opened the after-dinner speaking by explaining the
why and wherefore of the gathering. When, during the past sum-
mer, he saw the Palma trophy, representing the long-range, any
rifle championship, carried off b>^ a Canadian team, and an Irisli
team win victory in a match with military rifles over the long
ranges, he determined to do something to put American rifle
honors where they had been for several decades—at the head of the
column. He knew of no better advisory body than the old-time
long-range victors, and he was more than gratified, he said, in the
success of the reunion. There were vacancies in the ranks.
Dakin and Weber—Rathbone, too—had gone, and within a few days
after an enthusiastic assurance that he would come on from
Colorado, to be present at the meeting, word came that Henry
Fulton, probably the most painstaking and intelligent student of
the art and science of rifle shooting in those historic days during
the '70s, had been suddenly stricken in death.

Col. Bruce said he saw the need of just such a group as the
old-time rifle enthvisiasts of those days were—men who would give
their time, their eft'ort, their brains and their money to work out
the problems of accurate marksmanship. The old arms had become
obsolete, ijlack powder and such calibers as .44 and .45 were
things of the past. The high-power, low-caliber arms, with their
pencil bullets, smokeless powders, were now to be studied, and the
ranges could and should be extended beyond the then limit of
1,000 yards. While he did not expect the old 'uns to step into
the breech at this time, they could do very much by acting as
mentors to those who would rally, as in' the past, when the
supremacj^ of America was imperilled.
Gen. Bird Spencer, who is to-day the official head of rifle shoot-

uig in this country, placed the Sea Girt range at the disposal of
any movement like tliat suggested. Judge Gildersleeve spoke, and
Frank Hyde, too, in a reminiscent strain, while Coleman, Jewell
and Canfield added some practical advice in the line of keeping
the new departure on the same independent plane adopted by the
long-range workers in the past.

Capt. Zalin.sky urged that scientific study go along with the prac-
tical worknig out of the problems which now confront those who
will excel in the long-range work. There was now more than ever
necessity for such a movement; and the Spanish-American war
agamst another and almost any othej- foe, might have shown up
American rifle work in a very pitiable plight.

Col. Wingate shed light on the vicissitudes of trophies and
ranges when those who have the interest of the sport at heart fail
to continue in active supervision. The range at Creedmoor had
been given the State of New York, which had so far shown her-
self a very ungrateful recipient of a rich gift.

Col. Bruce announced that from many who had not been able
to attend the meeting he had many vahiable suggestions in writing
and on motion he was made a committee to collate the views n*
all interested and take further steps toward the organization ofthe Long Range Riflemen of America, as the successor of the old
Amateiir Rifle Club, and Col. Wingate, as the present custodian
of the Leech cup. was authorized to make it once more the basis
for long-range competitions on the Sea Girt ranges.
After an exceptionally pleasant evening, the old fellows and the

youngsters parted, with thanks to Col, Bruce for his happy inspira'-
tion of this agreeable method of once more putting the' amateur
riflemen m a position to repeat their in.structive leadershin of a
quarter-century past,

CoItJmfaia Pistol and Rifle Clob.

San Francisco, Dec. 1.—At the Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club
shoot A. H, Pape did some fine shooting to-day in the three-shot
match. He shot about three hours—72 shots, 25 entries—and got
a total of 99, or 3 .3-lOin, ring average in 10 best scores. Some idea
of the improvement can be had by comparing the 10 best scores
by A. Strecker in 1S96, which was 90, or Sin. average; but it rep-
resents a year's shooting and hundreds of scores. Pape made one
run of 8 shots in the 3in. ring, viz., 3, 2, 1, 3, 2, 2, 3, 2, and another
of 6 consecutive in 3 ring. Hovey pressed him closely with 8 for
best 3-shot score. Young made a good effort to win his gold bar
(35 average) with pistol, and came within one point of it. His
S. & W. pistol got loose; it always does. Whv can't we have a
pistol with solid frame?
Dorrell made fine average work with rifle, shooting 88 shots on

3-shot match, and only one out of black (12in.), but Pape got first
place in this contest to-daj^ Dorrell averaged on the 6in. ring.
Dr. Twist wagered a dinner for four that he would win expert

bronze bar (45 average), but he has only one more shoot and ciudd
make no better than 49 to-day. P. A, Becker was high in the re-
volver match, and Hofl'man in .22cal. rifle contest. Scores, Colum-
bia target:

Rifle, 10 shots, 200yds.: F. O. Young, .56; A, H. Cady 76 93-
E. A. Allen, 78, 132, 146, 133; Alex. Pape, 78, 104, 106, 107 ill 114^
F. Pape 140; F. Schmidt, 194, 217.

'

Rifle, 3-sKot match, 200vds. : A. H. Pape. 6 7, 6. 11 11 11 ]l 12
12, 12, 12, 12, 15, 16, 16, 16, 18, 19, 19, 21, 22; Ed. Hove;, s' 17' 18'

18, 19, 20, 21, 22. 22, 23; A. B. Dorrell, 10, 11, 11, 12 13 14 li 14 14
15, 15, 15, 17, 18, 18; C. M. Daiss, 10, 14, 15, 16, IS, '2],'2l'21 '23'

W. G. Hoffman, 16, 17, 19, 19, 24, 25, 26: F. O. YouAg 18
Pistol, 50yds.: F. O. Young, 34, 45, 48, 36, 48, 49, 39, '44, 47- C M

Daiss, 40, 50, 57; Dr. J. F. Twist, 50, 52. 55, 60 62, 62 63 '63' 59-
W. C. Prichard, 61; E. A. Allen, 85, 86; Mrs. C. F. Waltham '97

'

Revolver: P. Becker, 57; J. R. Trego, 61, 76, 80, 92. 92; Dr Twist
72, 77, 82, 85.

... ^ '^l,

.22cal. rifle, 50yds.: W. G. Hoffman, 23, 23, 24, 25; E. A. Allen, 37-
C. Bachman, 51; G. Stevens, 51. ' '

Final shoot for bars, medals and prizes on 10 best scores of year
takes place Dec. 15. Fred O. Young, Sec'y.

Rifle at Shell Mound.
San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 9.—There was lively shooting at

Shell Mound range yesterday. The medal shoots of local clubs
usually finish in December, and contestants who are close together
do their prettiest in tliis month.
At the last shoot this month the Golden Gates will hold their

usual reunion and banquet. The Germania Club's banquet will be
held in January.
Scores yesterda.v:
Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, semi-monthly medal shoot,

handicap: M. F. Blasse 211, 206; A. B. Dorrell 221, 228; D W
McLaughlin 218, 230, 224, 224; O. Bremer 216, 212, 210; L. Rie-
menschneider 190, 183, 194, 186. Silver medal: William Ehrenpfort
185. Gold medal, J, F. Bridges 211. Pistol practice, 50vds., silver
m.edal: J. Kullman 74, 67, 66. Handicap pistol: J. E (jorman
93, 90; W. F. Blasse 87, 85, 84. Revolver, 50yds.: J. E. Gorman
92. 88, 87,; P. A. Becker 91, 90, 88, 85; Major Tompkins 78 78
74, 73.

f -
. .

,

Germania Schuetzen Club, annual turkev shoot: Herman Huber
67, F. P. Schuster 66, Henrv M. Wreden 65, C. M. Henderson 65
D. B. Faktor 64, J. D. Heise 64, F. E. Mason 63, L. Bendel 63*

G. H. Bahrs 63, H. Meyer 62. F. Rust 62, A. Tungblut 62 L'

54, Edward Goetze 53, D. Salfield 52, John Gefken 51, L Ritzau
50, F. Brandt 49, J. Utschig 47.
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iTti'fr.aiiia SfchucticH Club; hxbidhW iHedai slioott #Ifsl etiahi-
jjion, class—F. P. Schtister, 226, 215. Second cliampion elass-=-L,
Beti«el, Sn, First class—F. Brandt, §07; second elass—William j.
Goetze, 207; thiid class—J. Beuttler, 192, 183; best first shot. F. P.
Schuster, 25; best last shot; H. Huber, 25.

Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot; D.
Salfield 227, F. C Rust ?.98, Otto Lemcke 430, Herman Huber 497,
F .P. Schuster 619, R; Stettin 706, August Hollmann 755, John da
Wit 784, W. Gottschalk 798, F. Koch 897, J. Gefken 955, Henrv
Meyer 1150, G. White 1225, J. Lankenau 1320.
San Francisco Schuetzen Verein, monthly medal shoot; Cham-

pion class—A. Pape 441; first class—George H. Bahrs 406; second
class—Otto Lemcke 397; third class—Capt. John Thode 407; fourth
class—H. Huppert 372; best first shot, D. B. Faktor, 24: best last
shot, Herman Huber, 25.

Independent Rifles, monthly medal shoot: H. Gaetjen, Jr.,
35, R.-V. Either 40, J. H. Kuhlke 33, Sergt. C. Andrews 42. Lieut!
E. Moenning 36. Roeel.

If yoa want yoor shoot to be anuounced here send a

notice like the followiag:

Fixtures.

Dec. 18.—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia.—Competition in
third target series of Keystone Shooting League.
Dec. 18.—Kansas City, Mo.—Midwinter shoot and match contest

for Sportsmen's Review cup between Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott,

holder, and R. O, Heikes, challenger.
Dec. 18-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Kansas City Midwinter shoot. On

Dec. 19, ten 15-target events; targets thrown free; ?50 added.
Dec. 19-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Live birds and targets. Dec. 21,

the Omaha-Kansas City ten-man team race will take place.

Dec. 20.—Kansas Citj', Mo.—Contest for new live-bird cham-
pionship challenge troph}', emblematic ,of the live-bird champion-
ship of the world, offered by the Hazard Powder Company, at

the Kansas City midwinter shoot.
Dec, 21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Omaha-Kansas City ten-men team

race.

Dec. 22.—Rockaway Park, L. I.—Shoot of the Oceanic Rod and
Gun Club. J. H. W. Fleming, Sec'y-

Dec. 25.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—All-day tournament of the Tunk-
hannock Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec'y.

Dec. 25.—Haverhill, Mass.—Haverhill Gun Club's all-day
Christmas shoot. S. G. Miller, Sec'y.

Dec. 25.—Alount Kisco, N. Y.—Christmas Day shoot of the
Mount Kisco Gun Club. Mr. A. Betti, Capt,
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat-

urdaw afternoon.
Chicago, 111.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first

and third aSturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Dec. IS.—Interstate Park.—Midweek shoot of the New Utrecht

Gun Club. Silver cup to winner.
Dec. 17.—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 20 targets; New

York Handicap, 25 targets; third shoot for December cup.
Dec. 19.—Interstate Park.—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets;

Metropolitan Individual Championship, 50 targets.
Dec. 25.—Interstate -Park.—Interstate Park trophy, 15 targets;

Christmas Day Handicap, 25 targets; fourth shoot for December
cup; Christmas Day Cup, 25 targets; Metropolitan Individual
Championship; Continuous match.
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles heyonA Jamaica, on

L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

1902.

Jan. 1.—Ossining, N. Y.—New Year's Day Live-Bird Handicap
shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. C. G. Blandford, Capt.
June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters' League's annual

tournament.
Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the

Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec'y.
'

March 3-ApriI 5.—Blue River Park, Kansas City, Mo.—Grand
American Handicap at live birds. Ed. Banks, Sec'y, 318 Broadway,
New York.
May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association's Grand

American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.
Shaner, Manager.
Alay 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania

State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Sec'y.
May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent

prove Gun Club. O. E. Fouts, Sec'y.
June 3-5.—Cleveland, O.—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters'

League, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co.
June 9-13.—Rochester, N. Y.—Forty-fourth annual tournament of

the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and
Game.
June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters' League's annual

tournsm^t.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.
The following is taken from Pastime, of Dec. 7: "John W.

Gates, the steel trust magnate, and some of the gentlemen sports
in his party enjoyed a day's trapshooting on Tuesday at Ingle-
side, Cal. The weather was unpropitious, but this did not dampen
the ardor of the gunmen. Otto Feudner and C. A. Haight, two
of the best local trap shots, measured skill with the Easterners.
Among the latter were D. T. Bradley, amateur champion of
America, and R. A. Welch, member of the Carteret Gun Club.
In a team race, .%50 a side, 25 birds. 30yds. rise, between R. A.
Welch and D. T. Bradley and Feudner and Haight, the former
won. Welch killed 23, Bradley 24, Feudner 24 and Haight 21.
Several impromptu events followed the match race, and were
taken part in by Gates, Welch, Hopkins, Roach. Bradley, Page,
Feudner, ITaight and Donohoe. The events were for JIO per man
at 10 birds, also freeze-out, Bradley, Haight, Welch and Feudner
carrying off the prizes. The Eastern gentlemen left for the Suisun
marsh after the shooting to try their hands at ducks, as guests of
Alex. Hamilton." Messrs. R. A. Welch and D. I. Bradley on this

'

trip were guests of Mr. John W. Gates, as were also Messrs.
J. Seaver Page, J. Roache and J. Hopkins. Mr. Gates en-
tertained the party on his private car, which was of the highest
Pullman elegance. They had some pleasant shooting both at the
traps and on the marsh, the former at Ingleside, the latter on the
marshes, where they bagged many fine canvasbacks. On Dec, 4
they shot at Ingleside.

Messrs. C. A. Lockwood and T. R. Chapman, of Jamaica, and Mr
VV. L. Wood, of Brooklyn, L. I., returned last week after several
weeks' duck shooting outmg on the North Carolina coast, most
of which was spent at Ocracoke. The trip was a most successful
one m every particular. Enough ducks were bagged to establish
the hunters' diligence and prowess with the scatter gun, besides
being a material gratification in the way of results. The healthy
color and robust physiques of the party were not the least of the
Jienefits which accrued from the outing. AH three are members
of the New LUrecht Gun Club, and it is not necessary to add that
therefore all three are skillful shooters. Mr. Lockwood was spe-
cially earnest in his commendation of Ocracoke, in the way of good
and abundant shooting, efficient guides, perfect equipment, and
reasonable rates for everything. They also had some experience
as deep-sea sailors, journeying via the Old Dominion Line to
Norfolk.

»?

Mr. J S. Fanning, well known as one of the best shooters, as
well as the best of good fellows, returned to New York early last
week, after an absence of three months in the Southwest, chiefly in

I exas, travpline- in the interests of the Laflm S- P— TX^wd^T
Company. During his absence he traveled about 12,000 miles, an
average of 4,000 miles a month. Notwithstanding such strejiuous
activity, IVlr Fanning was as calm, healthy and neatly groomed as
if such speedy journeymgs had no fatigues, no poor hotels nor no
broken hours of rest.

T
Cihfcittitati (0,) (Jiiti titib Biiiieitne«:!i tfaeti eeaith^iUelflg 6ti

Jan, 4j 190.?, at 1 o elock Y\ M., a series of tvventysix target con*
tests will begin, each contest to be at 50 targets; handicaps 14 to
22yds., class shooting. Each contestant must be a member of- the
club; in good standing, and must participate in at least eighteen
contests to be eligible to a division of the moneys. In further-
ance of this purpose, seventeen gentlemen have donated $10 eaeh,
namely: Messrs. Louis Ahlers, Jos. E. Block, L. H, Butts, Fred
Corry, John W . Coleman, E. A. Donnellv, Max Fleischmann, A.
B. Heyl. H. F. Jergens, Thos. A. Logan, Tohn B. Mosby, J, E.
Maynard, G. W. Schuler, R. H. West, K. S. Waddell, Emile
Work, C. G. Zimmerman. Others to be added later. Mr. John
B. Mosby, 115 East Second street, Cincinnati, is the chairman.

The sad news came to New Y'ork on Friday of last week that
Mr. C. M. Lincoln had passed away at Atlanta, Ga., on the morn-
ing of that day. His death was caused by typhoid fever. The
best of care and nursing availed nothing, so virulent was the at-
tack. During several months past Mr, Lincoln represented the
U. M. C. Company at Atlanta, and had become exceedingly popu-
lar and successful in his new field of effort. There were many sad
faces and many heartfelt expressions of regret over his death among
the shooters in the gun district of New York, of whom he was an
active member before he went to the South, and by whom he was
held in the highest esteem. He was of an amiable disposition,
and won friends readily everywhere.

Mr. Ed Rike, of Dayton, O., famous in trapshooting circles as a
skillful performer, arrived in New Y^ork on Monday cif this week
and started at once in quest of news concerning the condition of
his close friend, Mr. R. O. Heikes, also of Dayton, who was
suffering from a severe attack of tonsilitis, with symptoms of
pneumonia added thereto. Mr. Heikes was confined to his bed
and seemed to suffer profoundly from the threatened attack. His
friends in the gun colony were deeply concerned over the report
and many hearty wishes were uttered by tliem for the speedy
recovery of the conceded Daddy of 'em all in the shooting line.

*l

^ Mr. T. H. Keller, manager of the Eastern Branch of the Peters
Cartridge Company, of Cincinnati, informs us that the orders have
so overtaxed the capacity of the plant that extensive additions
were a necessity, and are now in progress. Two buildings, of two
stories each, one 50 by 90ft., the other 50 by 50, and a number of
smaller buildings are in course of construction, while additions also
are being made to the older buildings. Steam boilers of large
capacity, two two-horse-power engines and a large electric plant
are added to the power. A 2,000,000-gallon reservoir, with a
complete, fire apparatus, secure the greatest safety from fires.

The first shoot of a series between teams of the Highland Gun
Club and the Clearview Gun Club, for a silver cup, took place
at Gorgas Station, I'a., on Dec. 14. The conditions were nine
rnen to a team, 25 targets per man, 16yds. rise, unknown angles,
the winner of two in three contests owns the cup. The scores
were; Clearview Team—Elwell 21, Lawrence 21, Paist 20, Jones
19, Freed 16, Forden 14, Carr 12, Leight 12, Downs 10; total 145.
Highland I eam--Fertsch 18, Dunlevy 16, B. Bisbing 15, Meehan

.•AY^'^'^ Wentz 14, M. Bisbing 11, Hammell 11;
total 129.

In our trap columns this week Mr. Ed Banks, secretary-
treasurer of the Interstate Association, calls attention to the wishes
of the Association concerning the holding of target tournamentsm the Middle West under its auspices. To this end it desires to
receive applications from clubs, all of which should be in writing
and addressed to the manager of the Interstate Association Mr
Elmer E. Shaner, 111 Fourth avenue, Pittsburg, Pa. Applications
should be made before Jan. 15 next.

At a match shot between Dr. F. C. Wilson and Mr. H. Mason
Clapp, of Savannah, Ga., and held after the Doctor's invitation
shoot was concluded, the conditions were 100 selected live birds,
30yds. rise and scant 30yds. boundary. The scores were- Dr
Wilson 95, with three dead out, Mr. Clapp 86, with four dead out.
Capt. A. W. du Bray was referee; Mr. H. Lemcke scorer. A re-
turn match was arranged.

The Interstate Association held an important meeting on Dec.
12, at 4-4 Cedar street. New York. Its season for 1902 will be
marked by greater activity and a wider scope of action. More tar-
get tournaments will probably be held than ever were held in any
prior year. All the members are earnest in promoting the Asso-
ciation's welfare, which no doubt is one reason for its eminent
success.

The S. S. White Gun Club and the Highland Gun Club held a
twelve-man team shoot, 25 targets per man on the grounds of the
latter, Gorgas Station, Pa., on Saturday of last week. The White
team had a handicap allowance of 5 extra targets per man, and
won by a score of 179 to 175. This is the third team contest be-
tween these two clubs, all of which were won by the S. S White
Club.

J. L. Head, of Peru, Ind., was in New York last week, in the
interests of his company, the Wabash R. R. He has taken up the
preliminary details of arranging for a party by special car via
his line from New York to Kansas City, to attend the Grand
American Handicap at live birds. Mr. Head no doubt will make
a success of this undertaking, as he is both popular and able.

Mr. F. C. Tuttle, treasurer of the Peters Cartridge Company,
Cincinnati, O., was a visitor in New York last week. He was
present at the team contest of New York and New Jersey, at
Interstate Park, on Wednesday, and greatly enjoyed that event.
He also was impressed with the size of the equipment of the
park, as indeed all are who see it for the first time.

The very interesting report of Capt A. W. du Brav, in respect
to Dr. F. C. Wilson's invitation shoot at Savannah, Ga., held re-
cently, is pleasing in itself, and specially valuable in the new
vistas of hospitality which it discloses to the perception of those
who enjoy sport and good-fellowship for their own sake. It is
published elsewhere in our trap columns.

The third contest of the series between New York and New
Jersey resulted in a tie. 181 to each team out of a possible 200.
Each man shot at 25 birds. Although it was expected that not
less than fifteen would contest on each side, New Jersey could
not muster more than eight available men, but nevertheless she
bravely contested with vvhab she had.

H
Last Saturday in and around New York was raw, rainy and

gloomy, conditions unfavorable for good trapshooting scores. The
third match between J. E. "Super" and Mr. John S. Wright was
below their previous performances. Super scored 36, Wright 19.
The conditions of these matches were 30 single targets and 10
pairs.

The first contest for the Cincinnati Gun Club's trophy, Dec 11,
resulted in a tie between Messrs. Kohler and Ahlers, who were
the only ones to kill straight. Darkness set in before the race
was finished, and the remaining part of it will be concluded at the
next conte.st.

The Hamilton (Canada) Gun Club's secretary is Mr. W. M.
Clendcnning, to whom all communications should be addressed.
The club has installed a set of Fulford traps, and rearranged its
club grounds. The prospects for its forthcoming tournament are
bright.

The Garden City Gun Club's twelfth and deciding shoot of the
series for club medals was shot at Watson's Park, Burnside Cross-
ing, III., on Saturday of last week. Mr. Alabaster won high
average and Mr. Y^oung won the handicap medal.

The n6xt shoot of the Oceanic Red and Gun Club (the Cucfeoos)

Will )jd sliei Roekaway »adi, L. t, t>« (h^f first day df nmi
"^f^ 1

Trftiilg leave th€ .foot
: of Eftst . Tijinr-fburi^ street and

Flatbtush aventre, L, I. R. R., at 9 tad 11 d'elbck A.. M.

The t'nltoii Gun Gltilif of jerSey City, N. J., eontettiplat
)vel style of shoot on Nfew Year's Day. It will be known

:«s a
as anovel

masquerade shoot. Every shooter w-ill be expected to* wear at reas"t
a mask.

H
There will be a shoot for a gold watch at Interstate Park, L. L,

on New Year's Day. The conditions are 100 targets, handicap,
low entrance fee.

*e

The Richmond Gun Club will hold its next shoot at Silver Lake,
Staten Island, on Christmas Day, commencing at 10 o'clock.

The next shoot of the Hudson Gun Club, of Jersey City, will
take place on Dec. 29. All are welcome to attend.

The Winchester Repeating Arms Company, New Haven, Conn ,

will not issue any calendar for 1902.

Bernard Waters.

IN NEW JERSEY.

Boiling Springs Gun CIttb.

Rutherford, N. J., Dec. 14.—The scores made at the target and
live-bird shoot of the Boiling Springs Gun Club on their grounds
to-day are as follows:
Live birds, ?2 entrance:

Wright 10022—3 Morgan *2020—

2

A Doty 20202—3 Powers 22020—3
Brown 02010—2 A Oakley 22101-4
Second event

:

Capt Money 21112-^ A Oakley 02020—2
Brown 12110-^ Powers 12022-^
Morgan 22202-4 Matzen 01212—4
Butterworth 20012—3 Wright 01122—4
-A. Doty .......21222—5

The following are the scores of the target events:
Events: 12 3 Events: 12 3

Axford 6 . . Capt Money 11 10 11
Brown 7 6 9 Butler 8 3 7
Wright 8 6 .. Butterworth 7 4..
Powers 8 5 .. Tiers 4 1 ..

A Doty 10 6 .. Morgan 5 6 2
Matzen 6 7 6

Winch.

Hudson Gun Club.

Jersey City, N. J., Dec. 16.—The scores made at the last shoot
of the Hudson Gun Club are appended. The next shoot will take
place on Dec. 29. All shooters are welcome:
Events: 12345678
Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 15 25

Banta 5 10 8 11 9 9 14 16
Duke 4 8 7 12 9 10 13 17
Brown 8 7 7 12 8 7 11 13
Hansmann , 6 9 8 8 5 11 7 14
Pearsall 4 6 5 6 2 7....
Altz 6 12 5 12 7 11 .. ..

J. L, H., Sec'y.

The Hamilton Gun Club.

Hamii.ton, Canada, Dec. 13.—Since the first notices regarding
the tournament of the Hamilton Gun Club were sent out, Mr. VV.
i\l. Clendenning has been appointed as secretary to the club.
Kindly alter notices, so that all correspondence will be addressed
to him. \Ve have purchased a set of Fulford live-bird traps, and
they are now being put in order. A v/ater-tight box^ extending
from No.^ 1 to No. 5 traps has been built. This is lighted from
above through narrow strips of heavy plate-glass, and we can as-
sure our friends that they will find our club grounds perfect in
every detail before the date of our tournament.
The club house is nearly completed, the magautrap is already in

position, and the score protected on the north by an open shelter
adjoining the club house. The live-bird traps are on about the
same ground as before, but the score is moved to the west, bring-
ing the trees along the upper end of the grounds behind the dead
line, and allowing a clear field to shoot over, thus eliminating the
worst defect of our old grounds.
On Nov. 30 the live-bird match between Upton and Overholt-

Briggar and Hunter was shot off. The trapper failed to provide
sufficient birds for a 25-bird match, so each man shot at 10 birds.
Scores were: Upton 9, Overholt 9; total 18. Briggar 9, Hunter 7;

total 16.

Three lO-bird target events were, then shot off as a parting shot
over the old score:

Events: 12 3 Events: 12 3
Targets: 10 10 10 Targets: 10 10 10

Dr Hunt 8 6 8 Dr Wilson 6 6 ..

J Crooks 6 .. .. J Hunter 9 8 9
T Upton 5 5 .. Work 1 6
C Briggar 9 4 6

A friendly team race has been arranged between the Hamilton
Gun Club and the Stanley Gun Club, of Toronto. Conditions:
Home and home matches, the Hamilton team shooting in Toronto
on Dec, 14, and the return match will be shot off on our grounds
on a date to be chosen by the Stanley Gun Club. The teams
to be ten men to each side, each man to shoot at 10 sparrows and
25 targets.
The Grand American, being shot so far away, seems to be im-

proving our prospects tor a very large attendance at our January
meeting. The number of applications for programmes far exceed
those of any previous year. Ben It.

Garden City Gun Club.

Burnside Crossing. Chicago, Dec. 14.—The Garden City Gun
Club shot their twelfth and deciding shoot for the club medals of
1901. Mr. Alabaster won the high average, and Mr. Young won
the handicap medal on the shoot-off with Mr. Alabaster, each hav-
ing won it four times. The day was very rare for trapshooting;
it was 7 below all day, the ground covered with snow and bright
sunshine making it hard to see some of the light-colored birds.
Club event:

H Amberg, 1 2111122101012120 —13
effingwell, 1 2221222110220212 —14

Young, 3 .....1212221112120212 —15
R B Mack, 3 ...^^.i. 2100221201102002

w

Roll. 1 i^.j.. 2122111121122112 —15
Barto. 1 .....212111121220U20 —14
Ohphant, 3 1211210112121112 —15
Levi, 3 '..2222212220211111 —15
Dr Carson, 2 12221100102221102 —13
O'Brien, 1 222212221212221 —15
Alabaster, 0 221222222222011 —14
The tie for handicap medal

:

Alabaster, 0 1112011211121210121111i"'i —n
Young, 4. 001111111202111121*1121.222—22

Dec. 12.—Twenty-fiv^ birds per man:
Wilks , 1002121121010121122210210-19
R«yner • i. . . , .... .1222111110122211212211111—24
Wilson ; 2120121111122221111021222—23
Plinth 1210100220020210211121122—18
^ay 122*1011111101100100w
Dec. 14.—Twelve birds, $5:

O'Brien *22022221222—10 Leffingwell 120221222220—10
Roll 110221122111-11 Barto 122120021212—10

Catchpole Gun Club.

WOLCOTT. N. Y.—The scores made at the club shoot of the
Catchpiole Gun Club, Dec. 11, are as follows:

Wadsworth 1111111111111111101111111—24

„ ,
lllllllOlllllllUlOllllU—23-47

liuike iiiiiiiiiiiiniiiomim —24
f-owler lOlOlllllomOlOOOlOUlll—17

HllOllOlOlOlUlHlllOlll—20—37
bage UOUOUOllllllllimiOOl —20

E. A. Wadsworth, Sec'y.



Dec 21, ipoi.l FOREST AND STREAM.

The Int^fst^it;? Association Annual Meeting:*

The rnterstate Association hdd its annual meeting Thursday,

December $2. every stbclt}ioldtr in the Ass<?<3ation being repre-

sented in person or by proxy. The full list p'f names of members ot

the Interstate Association is as follows; Tatham & Brothers.Le

Roy Shot & I;ead Works. Union Metallic Cartridge Company,

,

American C." & Schultze Gunpowder Company E. I- D«-
Ptmt de Nemours & Co., Remington Arms Company, Hunter Arms
Company. Winchester Repeating Arms Company, Markle i^ead

Works, the Hazard Powder Company, Parker Brothers, La in &
Rand Powdar Company, the Marlin Fire Arms Company, the

Peters Cartridge Company.
Representatives of four honorary members of the Association

were also present. ^, t-i

After the regular routine of reading of the minutes, Mr. lilmer

E Shaner, manager of the Association, read his annual report, re-

viewing the past season's work and offering recommendations and
suggestions as to the season of 1902. Mr. Shaner's report was; as

usual, very carefully compiled, and is given below, in detail:

Pittsburg, Pa., Dec. 11.—To the President, Officers and Mem-
bers of the Interstate Association: Gentlemen—The work of the

manager's office for the season of 1901 is respectfully submitted,

the statistical data, giving detail of operations, will be found m
the "Review of Tournaments," a copy of which is annexed
While not sighing for extension of territory, opportunities for

further enlargement show no touch of horizon. We can again say

that the past season resembles each former, save the first, of

course, in its eclipse of all former records. Results accomplished
and the record thereof spread all over the reading world make it

unnecessary to ehlarge here on this phase. Statistical data in the

"Review of Tournaments," show that more shooters participated,

more money was divided in purses^^ more live birds were trapped,

and more targets were trapped by oOjOOO than during any previous

season. •
•

Gtaad Ajnericao Handicap Tottraameat at Live Birds.

The opening event, which will probably long remain one of the

principal events, if not exclusively the principal, was held at

Interstate Park, April 1 to 5, both inclusive. Though the weather
was disheartening even to men of the strongest constitution, and
some ultra supra rational people of the Society for the Preven-

tion of Cruelty to Animals gave much unwarranted trouble by their

interference, the event was, as all posted knew it would be, a suc-

cess in every respect. It should be remarked in passing that it

was only ^through courtesy that the S. P. C. A. people were al-

lowed to interfeYe, and that we paid any attention to thdir demands,
as the laws of the State of New York approve of live-bird shooting.

In the forenoon of the day scheduled for the commencing of the
main event—the Grand American Handicap—the wind blew a

gale, and rain fell in such torrents that it was necessary to post-

pone the tournament a day. The contest was resumed the next
day under conditions that could not be enjoyed by the most
optimistic. A drizzling rain, as uncomfortable as a Scotch mist,

&nd the S. P. C. A. people, greatly hindered the success of the

sport. The former made the birds sluggish, and the latter irritated

the shooters by stopping the contest at frequent intervals and
insisting on the driving away of birds that had stooled beyond
the boundary. Notwithstanding these drawbacks, the ninth annual
Grand American Handicap at live birds was in many respects
more remarkable than iiny preceding. The entries, 22^, were all

tlJat were anticipated, but Owing to the bad weather twenty-two
-torfeited. The remaining 200 succeeded in largely increasing tlie

record for straight scores. Past experience was of vast value in

the matter of securing comfort for contestants, and they ap-

preciated it.

loanlmate Target Tournaments.

Th^se contests have not declined in iiiterest, as will be noted from
what follows:
The first of the season was held at Jacksonville. Fla.. .\pril 17

and 18, under the auspices of the Jacksonville Gun Club. The
tournament was successful in all respects, and especially in re-

viving interest in that section of the country The affair was well

handled throughout, and though a high wind both days made the
course of the targets very uncertain, and though dust obscured
vision, the shooting was good.
The Cleveland (O.) tournament, held June 19, 20 and 21, was

that could be desired. The resident club had made arrangements
so perfect that there was no room for suggestion of improvement.
The Cleveland Gun Club ranks Al in the Buckeye State, and its

members are broad enough to fully appreciate the work of the
interstate Association in their behalf.

The attendance at the tournament given at Sherbrooke, Canada,
was not what it should have been; but our work there on July 1

and 2 will bear fruit. The Sherbrooke Gun Club members were
indefatigable in their etforts to make the occasion successful, and
deserved better support from shooters of the Dominion.
Notwithstanding other attractions, natural and artificial, the

tournament at Jamestown, N. Y., July 10 and 11, was all that the
most exacting could ask. The Jamestown Gun Club, though new
at trapshooting caught on readily, and made visitors feel that it

was good to be there.
Our subscribers have no reason to complain of the manner in

which all thing^s worked together for their good.
Tlie second Grand American Handicap target tournament, held at

Interstate Park, July Ifl. 17, 18 and 19, was as well appreciated,
both by amateurs and manufacturers' agents, as the initial event
last year. The Association had so planned and contrived that
everything contributed to give satisfaction to all reasonable peo-
le. As to our syste mof handicapping—there were a few grum-
lers, of course—its second trial only accentuated its merit. The

flatter has been so exhaustively discussed in the sporting journals
l,hat A mere mention in passing is all that is necessary here. The
general verdict is that the Association made no mistake in its

calculations. It is not only fair to both manufacturers' agents and
amateurs, but it is a stimulus to men of mettle to persevere until
they reach the top rung of the ladder, thus greatly enlarging the
circle of the Association's clientele. It will grow in favor as time
passes and shooters become better acquainted with its merits. Its
second trial bore all the fruit predicted a year ago in my last
report; in fact, the chief interest in the tournament centered in
the handicap events, and exceptants were barely enough to estab-
lish its excellence as a rule. I again point to results as a justifi-

cation of my faith and prediction.
I am happy to be able to state that our second tournament at

Providence, R. I., was as successful as the first. Notwithstanding
the adverse weather conditions the first day, the tournament of
Aug. 8 and 9, in personnel of attendance, number and, character
of contestantSj visiters of note, etc., resembled a ji^tional event,
and the Providence Gun Club "did itself proud" in the way of
management and courteous treatment of its guests. The result
\v'as simply what may be expected in Providence at any time.
The Auburn (Me.) tournament, Aug. 21 and 22. was well at-

tended, many of the visitors being from outside the State. The
Pine Tree State pitted its best shooters against all comers, and
this made the event one of more than ordinary interest. During
the two days more than 20,000 targets were trapped, and the shoot
ran smoothly from opening to finish. The home club was well
satisfied with results achieved.
The wind-up of the season was at Louisville, Ky., Oct. 2, 3 and

4. and the members of the Jefferson County Gun Club were justi-
fiably proud of it. It was the initial effort of the club, but the
members carried themselves like veterans in all respects. They
also exhibited the usual hospitality for which the South has ever
teen famous. An interesting reminiscence was the observed fact
that the Interstate Association had charge of the opening tourna-
ment of the Kentucky Gun Cliib, of Louisville, 1S94. To say
that the m-ret was in all respects a success is all that is demanded
in this review.

Generally Speaking.

I take occasion to again say that our subscribers are to be
congratulated on the results directly and indirectly achieved, and
on the assurance that the efforts of the Association to give satis-
faction, have been abundantly crowned with success.

The Fotofc.

The appetite of an appreciative public still grows upon what it

'feeds, and there is yet 'no appreciable boundary to our efforts to
Strve it. Among sjjortsmen "we are the people," and the outlook
was never better, if so good. A few sentimentalists may con-
tinue to deplore the shooting of live birds from traps, but healthy
jniblic opinion is with the evolutionist who holds that "there
cannot be any cruelty where there are good intentions, useful
training, and the ab.sence of torment and pain."

Tentii Anaual Grand American Handicap Touraameiit
at Live Birds.

Tl^js will be held at Blue River Shooting Park. Kansas City. Mo.,
the week beginning March 31, 194(2, .the fifst tiftie sinpe its incep-
tion in Western territory, f^wing tq pie ynbotVn'de^ cnthusiastn ni

that »e<;tit)n of the eouotry, I anticipate the eclipse of all former
records in the matter of entries. While personally I am not in

favor of such large entry lists, it is in line with the settled policy

of tfae Interstate Association, namely, "the encouragement of

trapshooting," and the result will be looked for with unabated and
in all probability With enhanced interest. The impetus we have
gained will carry us forward, whether we will or no.

Third Annual Grand American Handicap Tournament
at Targets.

This feature of our work gives promise of greater interest than

ever before. It will be held at Interstate Park, the week begin-

ninir Mav 5, 1902. In view of results accomplished, which are

more reliable data on which to reason than the most seductive

hypothesis, I suggest that it would be wisdom to adhere to a

programme similar to that of the last two years. The distance

handicap would seem to have come to stay, and while all cannot

be propitiated, the great preponderance m sentiment among those

most vitally interested is in its favor, as it equalizes contestants

more equitably than any submitted by the minority.

Inanimate Target Tournaments for J902.

My observations in last vear's report would about cover all to

be said at present.- Wc have applications for tournaments from all

points of the compass, and it is simply a matter of discretion on

our part as to how we can best serve the greatest number, i

think it would be advisable to give due consideration to the de-

mands of the West, and give that section all possible attention the

coming vear especial!v as the Grand American Handicap .at live

birds will be held there. At least half of the season could be

profitablv devoted to the West. Though its people are cosmopoli-

tan in view, they are animated by an esprit that makes them
especially ener,getic in the securing of success to anything in their

own vicinity; they are appreciative to a degree unknown else-

where.

Conclusion.

Tn closing inv report for 1901, allow me to repeat my former

sentiments as to the uniform kindness and courtesy shown by ttic

Association, which have made the labors of the position a pleasure.

I also wish to extend my kind regards to the sportsmen s journals

for the interest thev continue to exhibit in our welfare and to

acknowledge the aid they have given the Interstate .Association

in keeping its work prominently before the general pulihc.

To our subscribers, one and all, I can only rt-iteratt- the sf-n*'-

ment of esteem I have hitherto expressed. Very respectfully

sibmitted, Elmek E. Shaner, Manager.

One of the most important pieces of business transacted at this

meeting was the appointment of a committee to revise the shoolmg
rules, at present in use bv the Association.
The stockholders, before adjourning, elected the following Board

of Directors for 1902: Messrs. J. A. H. Dressel, Irby Bennett, Ed-
ward Banks, A. W. Higgins, E. S. Lentilhon.
A long list of applications from gun clubs for tournaments, to- be

held on their grounds under the auspices of the .Association, was
handed in by Mr. Shaner, and was referred to the Tournament
Committee for action, with a recommendation that the interests of

the Middle West be well looked after.

Immediately after the adjoumament of the meeting of the

stockholders of the Association the Bo.ird of Directors named
above held their meeting, at which Mr. Dressel was re-elected

President, Mr. Irby Bennett re-elected Vice-President, and Mr,
Banks continued in his position as Secretary-Treasurer.
The Executive Comimttcc was made up as follows; Mr. Hig-

gins. Chairman ; Messrs. Lentilhon and Bennett.
The appointment of manager was very quickly disposed of, Mr.

Shaner being unanimously reappointed to fill that office for ariothcr

season.
The Tournament Committee wr.s appointed as follows: Mr.

Irbv Bennett, Chairman, and Messrs. Chas. Tatham, Ed. Banks,
W.'F. Parker, John L. Lequin, Ploward Marlin, A. W. Higgins,
E. S. Lentilhon,
Club Organization Committee: Mr. O. D. Delano. Chairman, and

Messrs. T. H. Keller. M. McMurchy. W. P. Markle.
The above concluding the busine.«:s before the Board of Directors,

the Board adjourned, and a meeting of the Tournament Committee
was lield, every member of that committee being present, with the
exception of Mr. Chas. Tatham, who was absent from the city on
business,

'

The chief business before the meeting was the consideration of

points for the holding of inanimate target tournaments during the
season of 1902. Only five places were selected at this meeting, the
points chosen being Titusville, Pa. ; Charleston, S, C, ; Bruns-
wick, Me.; Raleigh, N, C, ; Memphis, Tenn, In regard to the lat-

ter point, the chairman, Mr. Bennett, stated that the Memphis
shooters would add a solid amount of cash to the purses and would
make every effort to have its target tournament in 1902 one of the
most successful held during the season.

ft was also decided by the committee that four or more points
be selected for inanimate target tournaments during the coming
season, such points to be as far as possible located in what is

geographically known as the Middle West.
The representatives of the sportsmen's journals were asked to

call the attention of clubs located in the section named to the
above wish of the Association, with a view to having applications
from such clubs -placed in the hands of the manager of the Associa-
tion not later than Jan. 15 next. The address of the manager, Mr.
Elmer E. Shaner, is 111 Fourth avenue, Pittsburg, Pa.

ON LONG ISLAND.

New York vs. New Jersey.

Interstate Park, L. I., Dec. 11.—The third and conclusive match
between teams .of New York and New Jersey was shot at Inter-
state Park, to-day, Mr. Ed Banks, who had been actively work-
ing to bring out a large New York representation so as to meet
all that New Jersey would bring forward to the scratch, had nine-
teen or twenty shooters on hand, and could have secured a few
more had there been occasion for it. Mr. M. Hcrrington, who
had charge of the New Jersey interests in this connection, had
promises from manv New Jersey shooters that they would be in
attendance, but, sad to relate^ there many times is a wide difi'er-

er.'ce betH;een promises and their fulfillment. There were but
seven or eight Jersey shooters who were available, and part of
those were reluctant to shoot, as the conditions specified teams of
ten men or more from each of the two States. .After discussing
the matter lo a wearisome fextent, a large part of which was
irrelevant, it was finally, though reluctantly agreed bj' the New
Jersey shooters that they would shoot the match with eight men,
and that if any of their men came on later trains they would also
be permitted to shoot. This was promptly agreed to by New
York.
The first match, shot at Interstate Park, was won by New York

on the narrow margin of one bird.
The second matcii, shot on Smith Brothers' grounds, Newark,

N. J., was won by Sew Jersey, on the same margin—that is, one
bird.
The third match, the one under present consideration, resulted

in a tie.

Each man shot at 25 birds. Each team scored 181 out of a pos-
sible, 200, a fraction better than 90 per cent. This is an excellent
performance for teams.
The birds were good, but the weather was in favor of the

shooters. There was a _brighl sunshine and no wind of any
importance. Still, the birds, being strong, they required care-
ful shooting and hard hitting to stop them within bounds. In-
deed a majority of the lost birds were hard hit, and died outside
of the boundary. The shooting as a whole was very clean and
skillful.

It is to be regretted that New Jersey did not have a nearer ap-
proximation to its full power. There are many more skillful live-
bird shots in that section, and in their absence, this team shoot
could hardly be considered as truly representative' of New Jersev
in the vicinity of Nev; York.
The tie was not shot oft, so that the present status of the series

is a win for each and one tic. The competition seems to indi-
cate that in pKiint of skill there is very little difference between
the shooters of the two sections.
Some preliminary sweepstakes were shot. No, 1 was 5 birds, a

handicap, class, shooting. No. 2 was at 5 birds, a handicap, high
guns. The' scores of the events follow:
New York vs. New Jersey:

New York Team.
S Glover .221 102*2nill002H2O212ll—IS
) M Thompson-. . , - , .1111112221U*! 11122222212—24
\V Hopkins 2221221211222220U22221U—24
C G Blandford , 221222222222*212211212122—24:
C F _ Dudley 0221222220212222212*10122—21

J P -Kay: ; . 2221»212212230?1222203223—?2

T Gaujfhen ;220^222222221222212222—24
L H Schorty 1122222122021222222120222-23

G E Greiff w —181

New Jersey Team.
H C Koegel 2222222212222222222222222—25

G H Piercy... 1222211222222122122222220-24

£ A Geofiroy 2122202222022222222222222-23
i

Capt A W Money ,,..,.2222212122122222102222222-24
i

J R Gladdin ,. 221202221122221222221C212-2S
'

C Von Lengerke 0*12*22*22^222222222222*2-20

'N Apgar . 0120211211121222121221222—23

C R Wise 22222220222220222220020*2—13

J E Applegate w —J81

.V .sweepstake was arranged, and the following shot along in it:

F. W. Cramer 21, J. E. Super 19. T. H. Keller 17, Ed Banks 23,

G. W. Hagedorn 20, \V. F. McConvill 14.

Sweepstakes—No. l!i

Banks, 30 ,...11122-^ Hopkins, 28 , 21122-5
Geoffrey. 28 12222—5 Glover, 30.;.,,.:. 1222^-5
Piercy, 30 12222—5 Wise, 28... 22022—1
Kay, 28 21212—5 Tallman, 28 22*02—3
Hagedorn 28 21221—5 Thompson. 30 0*201—2
Gardner, 28 22212—5

No. 2:
Banks, 30 22122—5 Capt Tack, 28 212gl—

5

Geoffroy. 28 22222—5 Greiff. 30 22?22—

5

Piercv, 30 22222—5 Blandford, 28 llm—

5

Gardner, 28 22222—5 Hagedorn, 28 11^10-4
Hopkins, 28 12122-5 Wise, 28 222*2-4
Tallman, 28 21121—5 Thompson. 30 222'*2-4

Glover, 30 22212-5 Waters, 28 02212—

t

Match for birds, 28yds. Won by Mr. T. H. Keller:
T H Keller 0222222222— 9 Poercy 0122222210— S

Capt Jack 2201201122— 8 Capt Monev 1210012122— 8

Miss-and-out. .^2 entrancel
G H Piercy 2221222212
Super 211210

Thompson 1211211222

Gaughen 2222112222

Geoffroy 1222121210 Capt Money 11221212*

Hopkins 2121212220 Hagedorn 2210 .

The following target events were shot, in addition to the live-

bird events above mentioned:
Events: 1 2 3 4 5

Targets : 10 15 10 10 10
G G Stephenson.. 9 13 9 9 8

I Tallman 10 14 9 8 7

R W Half 9 14 6 5 6

T S Applegate 7 15 8 8 ..

J F Kroeger 7 13 8 4 ..

Match, 10 targets, 25yds. rise; Tallman 8, G. Stephenson 7.

Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 10 15 10 10 10

G E Greifif 7 12 6 6 7
W TI Sanders 7 12 8 S . .

F B Stephenson 9 10 ..

S M Van Allen 7 S

New Utrecht Gun Club.

Interstate Park, L. I., Dec. 14.—The weather was rainy, raw aa6
sticky, and consequently the attendance was light. There was a;

right-quartering, strong'wind and good birds, Mr, HafI was the
strongest competitor, and has improved greatly since he com-
menced at the traps, a few weeks since. The scores;

Five birds, for birds;
T \V Morfey,30 11222—5 F D Creamer, 28 1*022—3

Five birds, for birds:
F D Creamer, 2S 1**01—2 C A Ramapo, 28 1220 —3
R W Hatf, 28.... i 21211—5

Ten birds for monthlv average:
T W Morfey.30 012252222*— 7 R W Haff, 28 1212221121—10
F D Creamer, 28... 222222*212— 9 *Magoim 022*22020*— 5

*Guest.

Crescent Athletic Club.

Bay Ridge. L. I., Dec. 14.—The shooting for the December cup
was the main feature of the competition. The entire 50 targets
were shot over expert traps, the club now having two sets of
these traps installed. Dr. J. J. Keyes scored -a win to-day for this
trophy, with a score of the limit, 50, while Messrs. H. M. Brigham
and F. E. Mendes tied on 47 for second. The conditions were 50
targets, expert traps, handicap allowances adde, as follows:

—1st 25— —2d 25—
Hdcp. Jiroke. Hdcp. Broke. Total.

Drjr T Kej'es 4 22 4 22 50
F E ^.lendes-. 11 11 11 15 47
If M Brigham 0 23 0 24 47
\V W Marshall fi 12 6 20 43
F B Stephenson 1 17 1 22 41
G G Stephenson, Tr 2 15 3 17 36
L M Palmer, Jr..'. 5 12 5 19 41
F A Bedford 10 10 10 11 41H B Vandeveer 5 9 5 21 39
L C Hopkins...... 6 10 6 11 33H A Bourne....,,,,. 13 6 5 8 32
Team shoot for Sykes cups, 25 targets, expert traps; handicap

allowances added:
Hdcp. Broke. Total. Hdcp. Broke. Total.

Brigham 0 23 23 Marshall fi 6 12
Keyes 4 17 21—44 Palmer 5 18 23—35
Bedford 10 9 19 F Stephenson.. 1 16 17
Bottrne 13 10 23—42 G Stephenson, Jr2 15 17—34
Hopkins 6 15 21
Chapman 8 7 15—36
Shoot for trophy, 15 targets, expert traps; handicap allowances

added: _
Hdcp. Broke. Total.

deveer 3 9 12
ner 3 8 U
ikins 3 7 10
?ham 0 10 10
itephenson.. 0 10 10

Hdcp. Broke. Total.
Bedford 4 11 15
Chapman 9 14

S 14
Marshall 4 9 13
Keyes .... 2 11 13

7 6 13

Shoot for trophy, same condition
Hdcp. Broke. Total.

F Stephenson.. 0 13 13
Mendes . 6 6 12
Bedford 6 6 12
Brigham 0 11 11
Marshall 4 i 11

Bourne 7
Hdcp. Broke, Total

U
10
9

Sweepstake, 10 targets: Brigham 8, F. B. Stephenson 7.
Match, same conditions: Brigham 8. G. Stephenson, Jr., 8.

Brooklyn Gun Club.

Brooklyn, L. I., Dec. 14.—The weekly shoot of the BrooklynOun Club had an attendance of diligent shooters. The weather
conditions were unfavorable, there being a heavily clouded sky
with rainfall betimes, and the tempeiature was raw and chilling.
All J. S. Wright, the,manager, and Super shot the third match
of their series, at oO single targets and 10 pairs. The scores follow:

I Super 11111110110111011101101011111011111010110101101010-36
J S Wright ..OOOlOlOlOllOOlOOOlOOlOCOOllOOlOlOllOOlOOlOOlOOlOlO—19

r \^r*'','^J n?
singles and 5 pairs: J. E. Super 17, T. B. Rider 17,

1. M. Williamson 17, J. S. Wright 12.
'

^^"^'^ conditions, as foregoing: J. E. Super 21 I M
Williamson 20, T. B. Rider 18, T. S Wright 10 '

'

Match 25 targets: T. B. Rider 22, I. M. Williamson 22. J. ESuper 19.
'

Match, 25 targets: Marshall 14, Van Pelt 13
Sweepstake events follow:

Events; 1 2 3 4 5 6 Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6
Targets; 10 10 15 15 10 10 Targets: 10 10 15 15 10 10

Williamson .... 9 7 12 12 7 4 Rider C ^4 9 10 8 7^"per ., 6 3 12 11 6 7 Wright 4 4 5 6 5 5
Nos. 2. 5 and 6 were at 5 pairs.

Richmond Gun Club.
Silver Lake, Staten Island, Dec. 14.—Both tarcrets and liW

birds were shot to-day, the latter an event at 10 birls. whfch wl^Nvon by Mr. A A Schoverling. The weather was very unnl«slntand unfavorable for good scores. Appended are the resX^
^''^^if- 1 2 3 4 5 6 '7

8

Beohtel i
I I t 7 i

Vestal . 5 4 2 5 6 2 4 5Herrmann 3 2 4 3 1Riersen , .,,v,. . 6 7 1 S r 'k 'i 'k

Ten live birds, 28yds., 30yds. boundaryA A SchoVerling. .2222022202- 8 E C Meurer.. lOOmooift- SM Ryersen ;010212001^
(J A, A. ScmVEudm^^, ^
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Pigfeon Shooting at Savannah*
Editor Forest and Stream:
"L'homme propose et Dieu dispose"—and so it happened that

When, during the sultry summer months, a happy thought came to

Dr. francis Cheatham Wilson, of Savannah, prompting him to give

a private social shooting affair in the Forest City, he simply went
about it in that quiet, easy manner, so thoi-oughly characteristic of

the man who says but little, yet accomplishes so much.
It had occurred to the Doctor that a nice little shooting match

could be arranged without blast of trumpet, screeching fife or beat-

ing drurrt,- so he politely invited a few of his friends to gather
abotit hi*fi- and try conclusions on Dec. 2 and 3, and sure enough
some of them responded, only too glad to have the opportunity
of obeying the gracious summons of so distinguished and amiable
a host.
There was but one feature of the whole affair that in a measure

mafred, for a time at least, the sport, and as the Doctor could not
csfitrol that, why, we bear him no grudge. On the first day^ the
w6afher was gloomy and threatening from the very start. Great
elouds hung low and forbidding, culminating in a nasty drizzling

rain, diverted only by heavier showers. So, instead of shooting
out the entire programme, OHe event had to ga until next day.
On the third, instead of wet we had wind—lots of good, strong

wind—the kind that carries many a pigeon out of even a 50yd.

boundary, to say nothing of the ones we used here—a scant 30yds.

But, as will be seen by the scores, every one held a pretty straight
gun, and while the shooting was quite difficult, especially on the
set of traps' to the left, clean scores were of frequent occurrence.
To hold a pigeon match in Savannah means more, much more, of

an undertaking that it would in many another place, because
traps, boundaries and all the paraphernalia which go to make up
a pigeon ground had to be furnished and put up by the host, so
as there were two sets of traps, etc.j it can easily be understood
that some outlay of money and personal supervision had to be
given to the undertaking: and here again is where those quiet,
easy-going men, who say Httle, but do much, excel.
The two sets of traps were at right angles to each other, and tlie

boundaries had been cut down to 30j'ds., and in handicap events
rise was from 27 or 28 to 32yds; in all other matches, even dis-

tance at 30yds. prevailed. In the matter of prizes there were five

in all—two beautiful silver loving cups, two extremely handsome
pieces of plate and an exquisite oil painting of a wood duck, by
the celebrated artist, sportsman and gentleman, Mr. Hal. Mor-
rison, of Atlanta, who generously donated this prize. A small
reddish spot on the breast of this beautiful duck told the tale but
too well, and knowing the warm-hearted and kind man whose
gentle hands executed this little red slam, it is easy to conceive
that a pang went through his heart even at so mock a wound!
As is usually the case in cup competitions of thi^ kind, the value

thereof is deducted from the ptirse; this is the customary style.
Some men abhor usual and customary ways, having ideas of their
own. The Doctor is of this kind; so, in spite of traditions, modes
and precepts, he simply announced that in this case a departure
would be made from the beaten track and that it was 'his inten-
tion to put up these prizes himself, all of which was done in so
off-hand and free-hearted a manner that the Doctor's face beamed
with delight at having made the announcement. Indeed, an on-
looker would have supposed he himself had been presented with an
entire silversmith's stock!
Beware of these quiet, easy-going men; they do ?uch original,

unlooked for and unexpected things.
Another thing, ^len who frequent tournaments, and whose mis-

fortune it is to get hungry at about midday, know but too well what
the prehistoric chestnut of "lunch served on the grounds" means.
We have all been there, and so has the Doctor. So to keep things

^ en tenue with the rest he had a regular course dinner served
every day, which would have done credit to any hotel, besides
which cigars and refreshments were spread during the whole time.
This part of the- programme was. the Doctor's picnic, and along
with prizes and trophies, went with Dr. Wilson's comgliments.
So we said, "How, Doctor," and thanks, and he was delighted;
glad because we enjoyed ourselves, and glad because we were
there.
Those quiet men you katSw do not say much. When a gun club

or manufacturer of ammunition, etc., gives a tournament, there is
always a string or a cable to it somewhere. It is either with a
view of replenishing the treasury of the one or advertising the
wares of the others. There is nothing reprehensible in this—not a
bit of it. Only those who care to, need attend ; but, nevertheless,
it is business. It is ducats. Here, on the other hand, is a pro-
fessional man in high standing, who, out of the goodness of his
heart, goes to great labor and expense to simply entertain his
friends, enjoy their company and hear their guns crack. Surely
there is something noble in this and sportsmanlike; in other
words it is an anomaly in pigeon shooting—i. e., one without a
rake-off! So to in an infinitessimal manner show our appreciation
and to bear witness of our gratitude, love and esteem for our
worthy host, a silver waiter, bearing our names, was presented, to
him by our esteemed comrade, Col. Thomas. Martin, who in a
very appropriate speech made the presentation. With three rous-
ing cheers and a gurgling sensation in our throats we shook hands
with

.
the quiet man from the Forest City, the typical Southern

gentleman who says so little, still does so much, and of whom we
are all so proud.
Following are the scores:

Fit&i Day.
First event, even distance, all at 30yds., 10 birds, $10 entirance,

60 and 40 per cent.

:

Birmingham 1122122121—10 Col Anthony 2122111112—10
Billie 2201222001- 7 A W du Bray 2221212222—10'
Dr Billikins 12122111*1—9 Dr F C Wilson. .. .2202122222-

&

Col T Martin 2222222212—10 Desmond OOwH P Collins 0022120222— 7 Hood Waters 2222222222—10H M Clapp 0222202202— 7

Second event, handicap, 28 to 31yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance, high
guns:
Birmingham, 28. . ..1011112222— 9 Col Anthonv, 30. . .2112111122—10
Billikins, 28 21*1222102— 8 Du Bray, 30 .2222222222—10
Billie, 28 1202221222— 9 Dr Wilson, 31 2222222222—9
Col Martin, 31. .. .2222222202— 9 Desmond, 28 2221012102—8
Collins, 28..........2222202221— 9 Hood Waters, 30...1121222222—10
Clapp, 30 0222222222— 9

Third event, handicap, 28 to 31yds., Forest Citv cup, value $50;
20 birds, entrance $20, class shooting, 50, 30, and 20 per cent.:
Birmingham, 28 , 22221112212222202221—19
Billikins, 28 10202012111*22222023—15
Billie, 28 22222*2222202200*222—15
Col Martin, 31 ..2122*022221022222221—17
Collins, 28 22222222222220200222—17
Clapp, 30 20222222202222222220—17
Col Anthony, 30 : 222*2212222112121222—19
Du Bray, 30 ..,.22*2222*222222222222—18
Dr Wilson, 31 .....22222222222222222222—20
Desmond, 28. .1112112*112221220101—17
Hood Waters, 30 .-...111022*2222022222222—17

First money and cup won by Dr.' F. C. Wilson.

Fourth event, even distance, all at 30yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance,
high guns:
Birmingham 2222012222— 9
Billikins 12*2212122— 9
Billy .............. *222222222—10
Col Martin... .....2212222222—10
Collins 2222222222—10

Clapp 2222222202—9
Col Anthony 2102122122— 9
Du Bray ......... .2222222222—10
Dr Wilson ....... .2222202222— 9
Waters 221121*222— 9

Second Day.

Fifth event, handicap, 27 to 32yds., 10 "birds. $10 entrance, 60 and
40 per cent., class shooting:
Birmingham, 28. .. .12*2221122— 9 Col Anthony, 30....1211111222—10
Dr Billikins, 27. .. .2222120211— 9 Du Bray. 30/ ..222*222222— 9
Billy, 27. 2*12120002— 6 Dr Wilson. 31 22222222*2—9
Col Martin, 31 2222222222—10 Desm.ond, 27 2122212111—10
Collins, 28 0222*22022— 7 Waters, 30 22*1222212— 9

Sixth event: Winners of first moneys in first and fourth events
to stand at 31yds.; all others at 30yds.; 10 birds, $10 entrance, 60
and 40 per cent.

:

Birmingham, 28. .. .22*1111111— 9 Col .^nthonv, 30. .. .121212111*—

9

Billikins. 27 12*1111122— 9 Du Brav, 31 ...2222222222—10
Billie, 27 1*022112*2— 7 Dr Wilson. 31. ... .2222222222—10
Col Martin, 31 2201x22222— 9 Desmond. 27 2122222200— 8
Collins, 28 ........ . .002222222S— 8 Waters, 30 22222i::i212—10
Clapp, 29. ..2212222222—10- B W Sperry, 27. .. .1221223210—

9

Seventh event, handicap, 28 to 31yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance,
high gun:
Birmingham, 28. . . .112112*111— 9 Clapp, 30 ..2222222222—10
Billikins. 27 .10n0220*l— 6 Anthony, 30. ...... .1221211212—10
Billie, 27..'. .1*112*0222— 7 Du Bray, gO. .... ...222222*222—

9

Col Martin, 31 2222222222—10 Dr Wilson. 31.....101w
C;omifs, 28 .0*112*21*?- ? \Vaters. a0.,,..,....8220222g|2-

9

»r^*^*t. J'andicap, 27 to 30yds., Sunny South cup, value
|50; 20 birds, $20 entrance, class shooting, 50, 30 and 20 per cent.:
Birmmgham, 28 .21122*10211111*11102—16-
Bilhkms, 27 122211222*1212001122—17
Bilbe, 27 , 21222202222022222222-18
Col Martin, 30 11221222222122220202—18
Collins, 28 *2222122222202222222—18
Clapp, 30 22122222222222022222—19
Col Anthony, 30 22211*21221212222221—19
-Du Bray, 30 22212222220222222222—19
Dr Wilson, 30 22222022222222222222—19
Desmond, 27 11122121 211**2200

w

\\ aters, 30 2022*2222221202w
Ties for Cup: Messrs. Clapp, Anthony, Du Bray and Dr. Wilson

agreed to decide tie in following event:
Ninth event, even distance, all at 30yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance,

60 and 40 per cent;: Birmingham, 8, Billikins 8, Billie withdrew,
Coh Martm 6, Collins withdrew. Clapp 8, Col. Anthony 8, Du Bray
9, Dr. Wilson 9, Waters 9, Sperry withdrew.
Dr. Wilson and A. VV. du Bray having again tied, the Doctor

withdrew from contest and presented the cup to A. W, du Bray.
Tenth event, handicap, 27 to 32yds., lO birds, $10 entrance, 60

and 40 per cent.:
Birmingham, 28. .. .22*1111111— 9 Col Anthony, 30. . .121212111*—

9

:BiHikins, 27 ....12*1111122— 9 Du Bray, 30.. 2222222222—10
Billie, 27 1*022112*2— 7 Dr Wilson,. 31 2222222222—10
Col Martin, 31 2201222222— 9 Desmond, 27 2122222002— 8
Collins, 28 1022222222— 8 Waters, 30 2222222212—10
Capp, 29 2212222222-10 Sperry, 27 1222122210- 9

Extra event, handicap, 27 to 32yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance. 60
•and 40 per cent.: Birmingham, 28yds., 10; Billikins, 27yds., with-
drew; Bilhe, 27yds., withdrew; Col. Martin, 31yds., 10; Clapp,
30vds 8; Col. Anthony, 30yds., 9; Du Bray, 30yds., withdrew;
Dr. Wilson, 31yds., 10; Waters. 30vds., 7.
A. W. du Bray highest average for both days, 114 out of 120,

iio per cent.

^°'v ^Ar.'^-
Anthony, second highest average for both days, 113

out of 120, 94.1 per cent.
The scoring during both days was done on one blackboard by

Mr. J. W. Ryalls, and the writer is bound to state that he ha';
never seen that man's equal, calling up each contestant to hi';
respective trap, scoring result of shot and not making an error
in both days.
After the picnic was over on Dec. 4 Dr. Wilson shot a match

with Mr H. Mason Clapp, resulting in the Doctor's favor, as will
be seen by examining the scores:

jVIatch at 100 pigeons, for $100 a side and the birds, between Dr.
Mason Clapp, 30yds. rise, SOvds. bound-

ary; A. W. du Bray referee; H. Lemcke scorer:
Wilson .- 2222222222222222222222222—25

2222222222220222220222222—23
222222*222222222222222222—24
2*222222222222222222*2222—23—95

'Clapp 022222222222220222222'Z222—23
2222222202*22222222222222—23
022022*22*222202222222222—20
22222222002*2220222202222-20—86

Regarding the birds trapped in this /match, the writer will say
this: Anything above 90 would have been a very good score even
in a 50yd boundary, and never in his life has he seen as high a
.score as the_ Doctor made, all things being con.sidered. The entire
lot of 2op pigeons were selected as being the very best birds out
of the whole number of 2,300 provided for the tournament. There
were not over half a dozen easy birds in all; besides, being a darkgloomy day, these slate-colored and dark blue pigeons were hard
to see and more difficult still to kill, going at the pace thev did
on so short a boundary.
Another match between these gentlemen is booked, and willcome off toward the middle of this month. I venture to say that

iVlr. Clapp will make a much better showing, while I very muchdoubt any one s ability to do better than the Doctor did on that
day. It was a grand performance.
Dr. Wilson shot a Parker pigeon gun, Winchester factory-loaded

I^eader shells, and Dupont powder. Mr. Clapp shot a Francottegun. hand-loaded shells and Ballistite. Gaucho.

St. Paal Review Cap,
MiNNEAPOi,is, Minn., Dec. 8.—The shoot for the H. C. Hirschv

hve-bird championship of the Northwest, which occurs on thesegrounds next Friday 13th inst., is causing unusual interest among
the shooters of the Twin Cities. On account of the shortness of
the time between settling the date and shooting the event, it is
possible that the Eau Claire contingent (at which place Mr.Hirschy won the cup from Kid Moon on Nov. 30) will be nearlv
Ihe^ only outside shooters in the event this time. The conditions
under which the cup is shot for are $15 entrance, birds included'TOoney divided accordmg to the number of shooters.
The St. Paul Review cup shoot to-day brought out a good crowd

aixty-five birds being shot at by ten shooters before one wasmissed. Herewith find the score, Mr. Morrison winning the cup
again with 25 straight: ^
Trap score iype—Copyright, xpoi, by Forest and Stream tub. Co.

2144155554482111181S84418
Hirschy, 29 2 2 2 2 1 2 2 2 1 2 2 2 2 2 2 * 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 0—28

2481842542145 882885422854
irench, 28..... 2 12122222202221222222222 2-24

1356524131188262644144181
Perry, 2T 1 12222211022202222-1212 * 1 2-22

4115442425512518616264545
„ . ij'i^v!'/>^/4.\^T^<-^^i/^-VS\/^^-<vi\
Momson, 29 ....1 121 12222222221221 122221 2—25

2228512345424115154141414
Wilkinson, 29,,.^^,,..2 22222222222222212002212 2—28

44142512115542
Bull, 29 ,.....,1 2 2 2110 1 02 1 0 2 2 w.

5282812554814558816425152
McKay, 29 2 22222222222222022222222 2-24

8551118814854284121452886
Famachon, 27 1 22121011011221212220011 1—21

2182585448541811484554268
Brown, 27 .1 122222102212112122010*1 1-2

5135158112114 2 54611285823
w^;* \ k;' 'SiNi ^1 \ 1 Nt

Kribs, 28 2 22222222222 2 2222220 2 202 2—2
'

Bob.

Ossinlng GuQ Chh,
OssiNiNG, N. Y., Dec. 14.—^These are the club scores of the

Ossining Gun Club, made at the regular Saturday shoot, Dec. 14.
Those of the brethren who have shot over a magautrap with a
forty-mile straightaway wind blowing to the accompaniment of a
drenching rain, -will appreciate the above scores. In event No. 4
J. Henry and C. Blandford changed guns, for luck; the luck was
all with Henry:

Events: 1 2 3 4 5 Events: 1 2 3 4 5
Targets: 10 10 25 25 25 Targets: , 10 10 25 25 25

C Blandford...... 5 8 ») 9 17 H Bis.sing 5 7W Henry 5 7 14 15 12 G Edgers 6 3D O'Connor 4 8 15 15 14 A Bedell 5
C. G. B.

Interstate Association Toarnameni,
New York, Dec. 13.—Will you kindly call attention in your

columns to the fact that the Interstate Association is desirous of
giving a few target tournaments in the Middle West, and wishes
to hear from clubs situated in the above-named section of the
United States who would like to give a tournament held under
the auspices of the Interstate Association in the coming season of
1902. Applications for such tournaments should be made in writing
to the manager of t'ne Association, Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, No. ill
Fourth avenue, Pittsburg, Pa., and should be in his hands not later
than .Jan, 15 next,

EnwAitn Bamxs,
Sec'y-Treas. the Interstate Association,

Cincinnati Gon.CItib.

CixciKNATi, O.^ Dec. 11.—The first contest for the CincinHatii
Gun Club's live-bird trophy took place on the club's grou&ds.
The rules and conditions are as follows: Interstate rules, handi--

caps from 26 to 32yds., changed monthly, as deemed necessary. No'
allowance made for guns smaller than 12-gauge. Each contest. atL
25 birds, entrance $5.50. Open to members only. As heretofore,
there will be ten contests. Eacli contestant to select his seven.;
best scores. To be eligible for any prize, you must participate
in at least seven contests. All prizes class shooting, not high
guns. First prize, $100 grade gun to order; second prize, $50 in,
gold; third prize, $30 in gold; fourtli prize, $20 in gold.
There were twenty-one entries in this contest. Darkness set ini

before the race could be finished. It Will be finished at the next
regular contest. Contests held second Wednesday in each month..
John, Kohler at 27yds., and Ahlers, at 30, were the only straight
men. The weather was cloudy; no wind. The birds were excel-

-

lent. The contests bid fair to be the most popular ever given by
the club. Du Bray donated a gun; Gambell solicited the $100'
by popular subscription. Four hundred and ten birds were shot:
in two hours and .forty minutes. Rate of 153 per hour; retrieved,
from score.
New Year the club will start with a target prize of cash; $200'

now subscribed; no prize less than $10. First prize, $60. Twenty-
six contests in the year. Participants must take part in eighteen
to be eligible for prize. All contests at 50 targets; handicap,
distance.
Twenty-five birds, handicap, entrajice $5.50:

Du Bray, '31 v. ...... .2021222222220112222212
Cross, 30 rr.i ... . ....... . .2222022020212212221212
|i arry 2S ..... ... ... . . .21*2222212222110222222
Gamble, 29 2222122202210212221202
•^chuler 29 , , 2112201221110012110111
Nye, 29 ,., ... . 202222220222222*222222
Morris, 31 , 1022220212220002222002
Dick, 28 r''^2122212211212201222*
B auer, 28

. , , 012222*022122211221212
Kobjer, 27 .2221221221212121121111
Werk, 28. 0112220112202021220122
Ablers, 30 1211121222122122111221
Phil, 31. 222022020221*221122222
Herman 28 . ....111112221210*22222222
-Osterfeld, 28 : . . . .1*120212012121200
neyl, 29 .211*121121112222
Case, 28 1110210022212222
See, 30 2221222022212
Boeh, 27.

. . .2*20112121102
Khoads, 31 2212*22222222
West, 27 2*20121110'

Keystone Shooting Lcagtie.

Philadelphia, Pa., Dec. 14.—An exceedingly high wind took
the birds out of bounds speedily when not quickly killed by the
contestants. Six entered in the club handicap, and of these.
Brewer was winner on a score of 9 out of 10.

'

Fitzgerald and
Smith were second with 8. Geikler, one of the three men to
score 7, had his 3 lost birds dead out of bounds. The scores:
Brewer, 28 2221012121— 9 Geikler, 27 22*')*222*2— 7
Fitzgerald, 28 021.1110212— 8 Van Loon, 28 2110032022—7
Smith, 27 .2101220112— 8 Hobbs, 28 .2202202022— 7
Four miss-and-out and one 7-bird sweep were shot. In the

miss-and-out events Geikler won the first and divided with Brewer
for the second and third. Fitzgerald and Brewer divided the
fourth. The 7-bird event was won by Brewer with a straight
score, Hobbs winning second money with 6 kills. The scores
follow:
Miss-and-outs, $1 entrarice. First event: GeUcler 5 Hobbs 4,

Fitzgerald 4, Brewer 2, .Tones 1.
Second event: Geikler 2, Brewer 2, Hobbs 1 Fitzgerald 0

.Tones 0. :
o .

Third event: Geikler 1, Brewer 1, Hobbs 0, Fitzgerald 0, Tones 0.
Van Loon 0. .

Fourth event: Fitzgerald 2, Brewer 2, Hobbs 1, Geikler 1, Van
Loon 1.

Fifth event, 7 birds, $2 entrance: Brewer 7, Hobbs «k "Van Loon
5, Fitzgerald 5, Geikler 5, Jones 5.

GtJn Clufa Stoot at Woodlafee, Neb.
VVooDLAKE, Neb.—The fourth weekly shoot of (he gun club was

held Dec. 10 at 1 o'clock, and about twenty persons present seemed
to hugely enjoy the contest for the golcf championship medal.
There were six shooters in to-day's line, and mncli enthusiasm was
manifested.
A six-inch fall of "the beautiful" might have discouraged the

members of many clubs, but in this case only caused a greater at-
tendance. The day was exceedingly gloomy, and in consequence
the usual scores were much varied. None of the contestants shot
as well as formerly.
Mr. Walter Parker enjoyed his initial shoot. Before arriving

on the club grounds he had announced his intention to powder all
targets thrown, but after the first 10 had safely landed in a bank
of the beautiful" the contestants breathed easier, while the
audience screamed and howled. Mr. John Day stated that he in-
tended to wear the medal on a visit to a nearby town ,next day,
but he failed to account for eleven of the mysterious flyers.

After the next shoot a Class B medal will be used by the club
to add to the present great interest manifested.
Following are the scores, each man shooting at 25 targets: Le Roi

Leach 15, John Day 14, William Chrysler 11. Frank Day 10, Walter
Parker 6, Cyrus Hagen 4. Leach Sec'y.

lio notice taken ol anonymonB oommmiicatlonB.

Infotmation Wanted.

Will you kindly send me name and address of any parties you
may know who manufacture hand-propelling machinery for small
launches. By this I mean a device to drive the screw.—W. H. S.

A number of years ago you had among your advertisements
Allen's wire decoy duck frames for holding a duck after having
been killed, in position of a live duck, to be used as a decoy. Can
you or any of your readers inform me where I can procure them
at the present time?—W. D. P.

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Winter TotJfist Rates, Season J90I4902.

The Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an-
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30,
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de-
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185
Broadway.

—

A dv.

Washington.

HOLIDAY TOUR VIA PENXSVLVANIA RAtLEOAP.

Dec. 26 has been selected as the date for the Personally-Con-
ducted Holiday Tour of the Pennsylvania Railroad to Washington.
This tour will cover a period of three days, affording ample time
tci visit all the principal points of interest at the National Capital,
including the Congressional Library and the new Corcoran Art
Gallery. Round-trip rate, covering railroad transportation for the
round trip, hotel accommodations and guides, $14.50 from New
York. $13 from Trenton, and $11.50 from Philadelphia. These rates
cover accommodations for two days at the Arlington, Normandie,
Riggs, or Ebbit House. For accommodations at Regent, Metro-
^ olitan, or National Hotel, $2,50 less. Special side trip to Mount
''ernon.

All tickets good for ten days, with special hotel rates after ex-
piration of hotel coupons.
For itineraries and full mforitiation apply to Ticket Ajrents;

Tourist Agent, 1196 Brqadway, New York; 4 Court street, Brook-
lyn; or address Geo, W. .Boyd, Assistant General Passenger Agent,
Bfoad Street Statwa, Philadelphia.

—

Adv,
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FOREST AND STREAM

CHRISTMAS READING.
This is the Christmas issue of Forest and Stream.

And what a number it is in the wealth, variety and quality

of its contents. There is here page after page of sketch

and story, all together giving material for hours of enter-

tainment. To the man or the woman, who in a tale well

told likes the flavor of the wild wood fragrance, and for

whom the printed page is the brighter if it reflects the

glint of the sunlight on the water, the mail this holiday

week can bring nothing more acceptable nor more to be

enjoyed than this notable Christmas number, pervaded
.

throughout with the characteristic qualities of Forest and

Stream. Here is the list of good things which are pro-

!/ided to-day, and with them from editors to readers go

the good wilLand the good wishes of the season:

N Lusty Manhood Charles Hallock.

Selling the Bear's Hide Chas. S. Davison.

A. Man o' the Woods Fayette Durlin.

5ea Rack William Edward Aitken.

"asey's Wildcat ...Francis Moonan.

The Tale of Laulu's Hunt. .Llewella Pierce Churchill.

ucK WITH A Meat Gun Ransacker.

'aithful Fido M. M.

APE Horn .Paul Eve Stevenson.

J. S. VAN CLEEF.

The news of the death of J. S. Van Cleef, who died at

lis home in Poughkeepsie, on Tuesday of last week, came

o his friends with all the greater shock because the event

vas so entirely unlocked for. It had been only a few

lays before that Mr. Van Cleef had sent us the graceful

ittle tribute to John Burroughs, which was printed in

)ur last issue; and in his letter accompanying it there

lad been no intimation of anything to prepare us to look

or the end which was so near. For more than twenty-

ive years Mr. Van Cleef contributed out of his rich ex-

lerience and abundant knowledge of angling and anglers

ccasional papers for Forest and Stream, and its readers

lad come to look for the articles with his s'gnature or

he familiar initials J. S. V. C. He was one of the

irst fishermen on Catskill Mountain streams, the Wille-

/emoc and other waters which have since become famous

;

nd his experience in fishing club affairs and the care

nd protection of fishing waters was perhaps unequalled,

le was a man of fine instincts and in his sportsmanship

f high ideals. His contributions to the work of securing

3r New York wise fish and game laws were of recognized

alue ; it was his pen that wrote the game and fish code

dopted by the legislative committee of 1896. Mr, Van
"leef's winning personal traits, his great fund of angling

eminiscences and his broad culture made him a delightful

ompanion ; and his friendship was one which those who
/ere privileged to enjoy it learned to value more and

lore as the years went by.

To record in these columns to-day the passing of our

lend is to give to this Christmas number the note of

adness which with most of us as we grow older and the

ears of the past with their memories rush in upon us

lakes up more and more the real spirit of the Christmas

reek—not the joyousness and the festivities, but the ten-

et memories, the unavailing regrets and the longings to

:e once again the vanished faces and to hear once more

J? voipes that are still.

A WINTER MORNING.

The morning is clear and cold, but a light gray mist

—

which is not a fog, but yet obscures the rising sun

—

hangs over the landscape. One may see a long way, yet

distant objects, which in a clear air would be plainly

visible, are hidden now. It is bitter cold, the. mercury
standing just above the zero point, but the air is still.

From the borders of the ponds in front of the house a

white sheet of snow-covered ice extends out a few feet

from the shore, and beyond that is the intense black of

still water—or possibly of smooth ice.

On such a morning one may well enough start out to see

what is astir in the fields and woods. It is too cold for

much movement in the animal world, yet now and then a

distant crow may be seen fanning its slow way across the

sky, or a faint echo of its voice may draw the eye to

where the dark bird sits perched on the topmost bough
of some giant chestnut.

The season for shooting has closed, yet from force of

habit the observer will tuck his gun under his arm. Then
he plows his way through the light snow across the

fields, through the run, and after climbing two or three
fences he enters the woods and reaches the great warm
spring which never freezes. Here the water plants always
grow fresh and succulent, and here always some black

ducks may be found. This morning there- are none;
perhaps because the woodchoppers are working a hundred
yards away, and shout to their patient oxen, which drag
the creaking sled over the crisp snow ; or the resounding
blows of axes may have driven the birds from this

favorite resting place.

The walker follows down the stream through the

swamp, parting from before his face the interlacing twigs
of birch and alder, for on a morning sharp like this, a cut

from one of these snapping twigs leaves a sting which is

long felt. For the most part the brook is open, but here
and there little gravelly points run out from the banks
over which the flowing water has frozen, and through the

thin, gray ice, white air bubbles are seen passing down
over the shallow in a continual procession, and the faint

ringing of the ice shell is heard as these bubbles escape

from beneath its edge. Progress through the swamp is

noiseless, for the dead sticks are avoided and the snow
mufiles the footfall; yet now and then over some moist
place the ice breaks with a loud hollow crash and the

foot sinks through into the oozy mud beneath.

Here is the place where two partridges have crossed the

swamp; their footprints are obscured by the lightness of

the snow ; but the long sweep of the dragging middle toe

is shown. A little to one side of them is the track of

the cunning red fox. Well he knows the hopelessness of

trying to steal upon the ruffed grouse, yet he remembers
that once in a hundred times this may be done, and he can-

not resist the temptation to follow the grouses' trail. It

would profit him more to turn aside and hunt for the

field mice, whose tracks are numerous at the edges of the

.woods, unmistakable by their double row of footprints and
the mark of the dragging tail between.

Until the ponds are reached no life is seen save now and
then a belated trout which darts wildly up or down the

stream, and a solitary bluejay standing in a lone cedar

tree and looking almost white against his somber back-

ground. The ponds are frozen over, and what looked

like open water is black ice three inches thick, but so clear

that one may look through it as through a water glass,

and detect each leaf and stone and bit of vegetation on the

bottom of the ponds.

Crossing other fields, climbing other fences, he comes
to another part of this same brook. Here are more trails

of rabbits and partridges and foxes, and here while in

the thickest of the alders and slowly making his way
along the brook, a splashing in an unseen reach beyond
causes him to stand at a ready, and presently, two hun-
dred yards away, a great and glorious mallard duck
swings by, his head shining green and gold in the morning
sunshine that by this time has dissipated the gray mist
It is fine to see the great bird fly off on robust wing, and
the disappointment of not getting a shot at him is not
hard to bear. He disappears at last in the distance.

Though it is still cold enough, the continued exercise

has warmed every part of the body, and the Wood courses

briskly to the tips of fingers and tO€s. The sky is clear,

the sun bright, th^ air windless; absolute silence '\s all

about and it is very ples^sant to be abroad- At length a

foad is r^ch^, the brook crossed, and followed up on

the other side. Other swamps are entered, some cold,

dark and gloomy, others bright with sunlight, which

plays on the brilliant snow beneath the naked branches of

the tall forest trees. Here there are other signs of the

life that was astir last night, or in the early morning, and

at one place two black ducks startled by a neighbor's

dog rise from the brook far ahead and swing about and
go off unshot at.

And when a little later the house is reached, one ieels

that the hours spent in the swamp have not been wasted.

CORNELL'S ADIRONDACK FORESTRY.

The Association of Residents on Upper Saranac Lake
in the Adirondacks has, through counsel, petitioned the

Attorney-General of New York to institute proceedings

to prevent the further destruction of the timber on the

tract*of forest land in the Saranac region which was pro-

vided by the Legislature in 1898 for the use of the Cornell

College of Forestry. This land was bought by the State

specifically for the purpose of experimental scientific

forestry by Cornell. It consists of 30,000 acres in Frank-
lin county. In July of 1900 Cornell entered into a con-

tract with a cooperage company for the sale of the tim-

ber on the land, the contract to extend for a period of not

less than fifteen years, and the company has erected near

Tupper Lake a stave and heading factory to utilize the

logs, and a wood alcohol plant for the cordwood. A rail-

road has been constructed to transport the lumber, neces-

sitating the clearing of a tract of over four miles long and
25 yards wide. Logging operations on the tract were be-

gun in July of Jast year, and in his last report to the

Legislature Director Fernow stated that 500 acres of land

had been denuded and 75 acres had been planted.

In their petition the Adirondack protestants review what
they claim to be the destruction of the trees and the de-

struction of the forests as a water reservoir; and they

demand that the further work of the College of Forestry

be prevented. They ma.ke the point that the acquirement

of the land by the State for Cornell was unconstitutional,

because the State Constitution provides that neither State

credit nor funds shall be used in aid of corporations

or private undertakings. It is urged further that inas-

much as the appropriation by the Legislature for the pur-

chase of the land was made to continue "the acquisi-

tion of lands in the Adirondacks," the tract thus acquired

must come within the provision of the Constitution which
protects the wild lands owned by the State and forbids

the cutting of any timber on them.

In reply to this petition of the Adirondack residents, the

authorities of Cornell say that they are actually carrying

out on the territory under consideration a scheme of
scientific forestry, the benefits of which, while not to be
reaped by the present generation, nor possibly by that

which is to follow, will in time prove of the highest use-

fulness and practical good to the State by demonstrating

the system of forestry best adapted to the Adirondack
region. They contend that while it is true that they are

selling the lumber, they are obliged to do this because the

State has intrusted to them the task of this experiment
in scientific forestry without having provided sufficient

means for its operation, and that the cutting of timber

has been done wisely and with a single view to the ulti-

mate advantage of the region as a forest preserve. And
they add that the constitutional points involved have
already been determined in the courts in a way which
sustains the Legislature in having devoted the lands to

this purpose.

There are men whose only dissatisfaction with their

lot is that' they were born too late in history to have an
opportunity to hunt buffalo. They got here after the

buffalo had gone. There is a new ten-dollar bill which has
on its face the buffalo pictured as he pranced on the plains

of the past. To those who repine because they may not
hunt the buffalo on the prairie might be recommende<i
for alleviation of their discontent a pursuit of this buffalf

on the bill, iritespective of seasons or limitations as

number taken in one season. '

Next week we shall print what its contributor charac
terizes as "the most remarkable story that has ever cot^
out of the Maine linnting woods"—an estimate in whj^
the reader will CopcUT«

^
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Tor;;€brl$tma$ Reading,

Selling the Bear's Hide.

There is said to be a somewhat improvident aspect

attributable to the vending of an ursine pelt while its

putative owner still slouches through the underbrush, and
ambles contentedly along the runways of his native plan-

tations wearing it on his back. With this wise, ancien't

and but little known saying I have been led to agree by
reason of certain occurrences some years since.

To put it succinctly, I sold for five dollars a live bear's

hide really worth—as near as we could judge at forty

yards—about twelve ,
dollars and a half (less, of course,

whatever one might estimate to be the value of the ex-
pense and trouble of taking it of! the body and legs it

was attached to).

I had gone into the woods with a couple of friends

and some Indians. Gradually, as is usual in such cases,

we had separated ourselves from one comfort of exist-

ence after another until we had attained to the first half

of that desideratum known as plain living and high
thinking.

. We had reached a region which seemed to promise
fairly, and had gone into more or less permanent camp
on the border of a sizeable lake. Two or three days
failed to result in anything more than ordinary sport,

and I determined to take one of the Indians and return
a short distance on our trail to a locality which had at-

tracted my attention on our way m. It was not more
than a three or four hours' journey, and by starting at

or about midnight opportunity would be afYorded for the
thorough exploitation of a theory which I entertained
concerning it.

The natural conditions of the place had seemed proiijis-

ing. At about the middle of one of the four or five arms,
each several miles long, of a star-shaped lake the shores
approached each other, and the waterway was the more
Contracted by the presence of two little islands, rocky
but well wooded which lay in a line, the one perliaps
twenty yards beyond the other. The space between" the
islands and the shore on the northerly side had gradually
filled in until a continuous meadow and marsh connected
them with the forest which clothed the mountain sides

and descended abruptly at that point. The waters of

the lake still persisted, however, between the islands, in-

denting the front of the marsh with a little bay, and of

course extended between them and the southerly shore,
though a number of rocks stood high above the water,
and tlae depth in one or two places was but a few inches.

It had seemed to me, from our being compelled to

get out and lighten the heavy laden canoes for a few
feet over the shallow, when coming past this place, that
any reasonable and reasoning animal would prefer to
cross here, almost dryshod, rather than to go round four
or five miles or else to swim the lake, as he would other-
wise be compelled to, and I felt fairly confident of finding
one or more well-defined runways leading across the lit-

tle islands.

We started shortly after midnight, making our way
through the woods back to this lake by lantern light,

and_ taking with us very little, a canoe, a twist of tea,

a minute kettle, a couple of hard biscuit, a cake of choco-
late, an ax, a rifle and a few cartridges^ Reaching the
head of one arm of the lake we took to the canoe, fol-

lowed the arm down to the main body of water, crossed
this with the moist, fresh, mysterious night wind in our
faces, and the liquid voices of the night waves speaking
to us from the bow of the canoe, and entered the long,
narrow arm in which the islands lay.

Landing just before the first gray dawn at the extreme
rear of the nearer islet, we hid the canoe, pushed our way
through the brush and passed along the backbone of the
island to gain its other end, from which the marsh, the
little bay and the ford between the islands and the
further shore could be most fully kept under survey.

It was as I had supposed. Before reaching the other
end of the island, a scant fifty yards, we crossed one
and stopped at the second of two narrow but palpable
runways leading up from the marsh over the island and
down to the ford. The second of these runways was
just within the edge of the patch of woods which covered
the island's top, and sitting down by it we had before us,
throtigh the thin brush, on our left the marsh, in front
the little bay and the other island, on our right the two
fords, one between the island in front of us and the shore
of the lake, the other on our extreme right leading from
the island on which we were.
As day came and I sat watching the twigs and leaves

of the bushes, the needles of the spruce trees, and the
other details of forest civilization grow distinct, I thought
of the robber baron whose castle was so often perched
on some convenient pinnacle above a ford, and how if

one in this world sat oneself down by a ford and waited,
either the merchant from Frankfort with his many bales
of cured pelts, or the natural-history-museum-specimen
with his solitary uncured pelt would come by sooner or
later and pay toll.

The rule is substantially invariable. The lines of least
resistance on the face of nature are the valleys and the
fords, and even Ephraim and his cousins when they
journey from one lair to another are apt to travel by
the same road which the pursy burgher, the sleek cit
and the wandering tinker have always found most suited
to_ their respective deficiencies. Therefore were we jus-
tified in waiting with calm confidence that which must
betidel

Nevertheless all signs fail in a dry time—which is more
proverbial philosophy presented to the gentle reader free
of charge.
The woods might, indeed, be full of fur running round

lookmg for owners, but no personal property of that am-
bulatory nature seemed desirous on that day of going
to Bagdad to see the king, or wherever else 'it was that
t:be forest highways led to, and some hours of contempla-

tion passed none too quickly before the first victim

walked into the trap.

Indians are supposed to be the most impassive of mor-
tals. If the statement be true, then the event which oc-

curred must have been out of the ordinar>', for after ab-

solute silence had prevailed for a long time, my com-
panion gave a sudden start, uttered an exclamation of

surprise, if not alarm, and rose to his feet. I turned to-

ward him in considerable disgust which changed to as-

tonishment when he somewhat deprecatingly said in his

halting French:
"A man came from the forest and made gestures to-

ward me with a cane."
"What man?" I said. "He could not see you."

''He came out and made gestures with a cane and went
back in the woods," he said.

"Whereabouts?" 1 inquired.

"There," he said, pointing to the southern shore of the

lake beyond our island.

"What did he look like?" was not unnaturally my next
inquiry.

"An old man with a long beard," said the Indian.

Of course by this time it was apparent to me what
had happened. The Wandering Jew was loose, and hav-
ing exhausted the byways of civilization, was sauntering
through the trackless forest. Or else Chamisse was right

and "that very learned work of Ticckins" was in er'-or

and Peter Schlemihl's seven-leagued boots were not yet

worn out. An old man with a long beard who came out
of the woods and made gestures with a cane was a set of

circumstances which admitted of no other rational de-
duction.
"There he is again," said the Indian, suddenly.
This time I saw him, too; he was nearer than before,

an old man with a long gray beard and a staff, working
his way with great difficulty along the shore of the lake.

Now, I have no objection to old men or young men
wandering through the forest, but the permanent inhabi-

rants of the woods don't like them, and it was apparent
to me that if any one with whom I could traffic and do
business was to cross the ford that day, the quicker
the Wandering Jew was sent on about his own affairs

the better; so I said to my companion:
"Well, go back and get the canoe and go over for

him and bring him here."
As we were now both standing up, our unexpected

guest caught sight of us and renewed his obnoxious "ges-
tures with his cane;" which greeting so alarmed toy su-
perstitious associate that he respectfully but firmly de-
clined to play Charon to our unknown visitant. How-
ever, I hallooed across to the wanderer, arid established
the fact that he was looking for us and had letters, had
left his camp companions only a few iniles below* and
thinking we were nearer than we actually were, had
pushed on by himself. Not unnaturally he had gotten
himself lost and was glad to see us. 1 theii peirsuaded
my attendant to go to him in the canoe and bring him
over.

His statelVights proved to be accurate; he had a bundle
of despatches and letters. Selecting such as were for me,
I turned him over to the Indian with instructions to take
him on to our camp, as he needed food and rest, to
leave the canoe at the lake and immediately on arriving
eitker to return himself or send sbttie one oadk to bi^irig

the canoe to me, as even at that it would be after night
tall before I reached camp.
They having departed, I made up my mind that it

would be a long time now before anything came to the
ford. Too much shouting and tramping around in the
woods affects unfavorably the nerves of their denizens.
Moreover, it was now near the middle of the morning,
and I doubted if the highway would be much traveled
until late afternoon. I therefore boiled the kettle, made a
birch-bark dish full of tea, smoked a pipeful of tobacco
and lay down to take a nap. A steady drizzle had set in,

which, however, as it had been more than anticipated, did
not trouble me, for I was in greased beef hide moccasins,
and wore rubber overalls and a short rubbei coat with a
close-fitting hood.

^ •
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After an hour or so I was awakened by a cheeping and
twittering and found a queer little fat bird with a much
perked up tail, presumably some variety of nuthatch,
hopping about from twig to twig in my immediate
vicinity, turning its head from side to side and inspecting
me with critical care. I sat up quietly, whereupon he
promptly flew away some ten or twelve feet, and then,
emboldened to believe by toy absolute stillness that I

was not alive after all, he returned and resumed his
research after more accurate knowledge concerning this
new 'forest growth.

All the most exaggerated expressions for perfect quiet
would fail to convey to your mind the unwinking rigidity
with which I sat for the space of fifteen or twenty minutes
while my small friend hopped about me. nearer and
nearer, chirping every now and then, and attempting to
elucidate to his own satisfaction the puzzle which was
presented to his mind. Finally, incited by a curiosity
which, had he been human, would have argued him of
the female persuasion, he hopped on to my knee. Find-
ing the experiment unattended with danger, the next
step was to my shoulder, from which he attempted to
peer round the rubber hood into my face. This being
only partly satisfactory, a little flutter came next, and in
an outburst of temerity he alighted for the thousandth
part of a second on my nose. He was undoubtedly im-
pressed with the conviction that he was dealing with
.some not only unknown and terrifying but dangerous ob-
ject through my involuntarily winking and wrinkling my
nose when he fluttered into my face, for that was the last
I saw of my small friend. He was gone so absolutely and
instantly that the disappearing lady at the magician's
show would have expired with envy had she witnessed it.

This was bad business, for it left me only a squirrel
for company, and he was very angry with me and re-
garded me as an intruder, as I doubtless was, and did not
hesitate to sit upon a fallen tree trunk at a safe distance
and express his views in what I judged to be no measured
terms. Finding me deaf to all reason and argument, he
also departed and the day wore quietly on till mid-after-
noon.

Nature, in her bountiful care that all her creatures
shall have a fair chance, had suspended the drizzle, in

the midst of which 1 had fallen asleep, presumably for
the express purpose of allowing the nuthatch and the
squirrel to act their little parts in the day's play. These
light interludes being complete, the quiet leaden clouds
came down a little nearer the surrounding mountain tops
and the business of replenishing the reservoirs of moss,
that the streams might not run dry and the trout go with-
out their perpetual baths or the beavers find the build-
ing of dams a useless art, was resumed. The great de-
luging thunder storms run oft' the face of the land to roar
down the brooks and swell the streams to torreyits. But
the soft, quiet, drizzling rain seems to have the quality
of soaking in and staying. A sort of special deposit td
be drawn on from time to time as necessity arises, lest

the caribou should miss the pleasant sight of the water-
fall amid the rocks, or the otter go without the consola-
tory and gleeful splash at the end of his slide.

Perhaps another hour had passed when I heard over
my left shoulder my returning Indian coming through
the brush. I was amazed and indignant that he should
make so much noise. In sulky silence I waited. On a
sudden it flashed across my mind that it was impossible
that anyone should have reached camp and returned by
that time. Moreover, although some seconds had elapsed
since ! first heard him, the moving in the brush con-
tinued without apparently advancing. I turned my head
cautiously round and looked to the north and a little

behind me. The slight breeze had been easterly all day,
which indeed had dictated "the position I occupied; one
from which, as much of the marsh and fords as was
compatible with holding them under scrutiny would be
up wind from me. But there, coming across the marsh,
and though not actually down wind, still fairly quarter^-

ing up wind toward me, nibbling at the grass, swishing
their short tails from time to time in quiet contentment,
and generally behaving as though they were the sole occu-
pants of the universe, and dreaded neither hindrance nor
opposition, was a young caribou bull with his cow and
yearling calf. They were perhaps fifty yards away when
I first saw them, and it was doubtless from the fact that

I was Cold, from having lain so still, and was clothed
in wet rubber from head to foot, that they had not
scented me. 1 presume, as indeed the facts show, that

the conditions were such that there was very little scent
and that my envelopment of rubber and water acted as

a practical non-conductor. There was not a head among
them which 1 wanted. Moreover it approached uncom-
fortably near murder to open fire under the circum-
stances, while to break up an interesting a/.d peaceful
faiiiily, cohtehted ^vith its lot and pursuing its own
avocations witjiou: interfeting -With the_ community at

large, seemed hardly desirable, I remained, therefo'e,

immovable, curious to see how near they would coiil€,

for they were palpably making for the narrow runway on
one edge of which I sat. Loitering unconcerned they
approached and paused at the steeo little ascent for a
last nibble at the marsh grass antf the bushes. They
were somewhat below me, and, as near as 1 could judge,
yotl could havfc touched the nearest one with an ordinary
trout rod. Gathering myself together, J sprang to my
feet, waving my arms wildly in the air and Uttering a silc-

cession of piercing and blood-curdling yells. Perhaps tli€

effect on the little caribou family can be best judged from
the depth of their last front tracks, which I afterward
innpected. They drove their front feet deep into the

marsh, whirled in the air and departed in three several

directions. Across the marsh they fled, three grayish
brown streaks of flying fear. I grabbed up the rifle and
fired a shot into the matsh behind them. What they
thought had happened to the island 1 do not know, but
can well surmise. Doubtless in after years the young
bull, become the patriarch of some herd on the Ungava
barrens, leading his followefs in a mad race from the
mosquitoes Up to some little eminence to stamp and
shake themselves and let the wind blow their pestilential

annoyances far down to leeward, would recount to hi.^

admiring catellites: "Speaking of haste, you know," how,
"on one occasioil a iiew volcano opened suddenly before
his astonished eyes on a small island down in the lake
district," and how he "had ever thereafter given one par-
ticular star-shaped lake as wide a berth as fate and his

recollection of its ex,act whereabouts permitted."
In the meanwhile, however, there is one thing to be

said to the credit of the young bull. Crossing the marsh
his cow had veered to the left to skirt the mountain sid«;

rather than to face its sharp and rugged slope, and
naturally her calf trailed after her. The bull, with hh
greater strength, mad with terror, had faced the moun-
tain, and two gigantic bounds had carried him more yards
up its slope than one would readily believe. In an instant
it was evident, however, that he saw that his family had
fled to the left. Although to change his course would
keep him nearer the danger, his better instincts prevailed.
He swerved sharp to the left, and slanting down the
mountain side disappeared behind his vanished wife and
son.

It was not until I had ceased laughing that it suddenly
occurred to me that while I had been having fun with
the caribou, I had spoiled the ford for a couple of hours.
There was nothing in the woods that was within ear-shot
and making for the ford but had suddenly become con-
vinced that some other highway had superior attractions;
and my brief amusement would doubtless cost me a
further long period of waiting. Under the circumstances
a pipeful of tobacco could do no harm, and for the next
half hour or so I sat and smoked and concluded that the
incidents of the day were probably closed.

Something like two hours afterward I tendered a silent

apology to the North American savage at having im-
agined the approaching caribou to have been my return-
ing Indian. The reason for my so doing was that a
slight touch on my., arm alone informed me that the
Wandering Jew wa.« safe in camp and the canoe wa.s
back at the end of the island. We sat in silence some
further time, but the trap caught nothing more. The
fords remained untraversed,

Just as day closed the hush of nature came on—the
absolute quiet, {he desi|? of the wind, the ceasing of thf
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birds, the stillness that marches before the silent foot-
falls of the night. I sat there idlj' glancing at the rifloj

and thought of the careful preparation I had made for its

efficient use from what point soever prey might
come. The ford on the right leading to the further island
was perhaps 200 yards away, while the marsh on the left,

as also the ford beside the island on which I was, were
all substantially within point blank range of the .45-90
I had with me. With a view to being promptly ready for
either event 1 1 ad therefore, on arriving, screwed up the
peep-sight on the stock of the rifle to just short of the
200-yard mark, then turned it down ana turned up tne
point-blank straight-edge leaf-sight half-way down the
barrel, thus being "prepared for either fortune." If an
animal came across the further ford it was but turning
up the peep-sight. If one came across the marsh it

must pass within fifty or sixty yards, while, if one crossed
the nearer ford, it would be but a few yards from my
r.ght elbow.
Dusk had almost come. I glanced at the further ford,

and then turned my eye to the patient Indian by my side,

and simultaneously he glanced at me. Out of the forest,

on the main shore, at the further ford there came slouch-
ing, with a loose, high-shouldered shamble, as line a bear
skin as one is at all apt to meet in ordinary society. My
right hand stole to the rifle, but in an instant relinquished
it. The scattered rocks lying in the ford kept hiding the
bear so that he appeared and partly disappeared among
them as he came across. It was palpable that he must
cross the island, and evident, also, that when he crossed
he would come out on the marsh, fair in the open and
afford an easy sho|:. The situation was too plain to need
discussion, and we sat silently watching him slosh
through the twenty or thirty yards of shallow water
among the rocks and disappear into the bushes that
[ringed the further island. Presently the rustling in the
bushes ceased and a cracking twig on the top of the island
told us that he had mounted to its crest and that we
would be well hidden from him by the trees temporarily
surrounding him, and might leave our shelter to approach
nearer. Silently we rose, passed, quickly down the narrow
runway to the outer edge of the island on which we
stood, and crouching below the cover of the island's

bulk, trotted silently up to its very point where, with the
httle 20-yard bay in front of us and the marsh lying be-
yond it. we came to a halt. At the same time a rustling
and scraping in the bushes on the fiu'ther side of the
island in front showed that the bear was coming down
and about to come out on the marsh. In a moment he
emerged, following a diagonal line across the marsh,
which brought him steadily nearer, evidently with the in-

tention of following round the side of the mountain along
the line which the caribou had taken. Another example

4 of the progress of all nature along the lines of least re-

sistance, skirting the mountain being always preferable
to. facing its slope. We had paused behind a rock wliich
lay on the shore and was perhaps a scant eighteen inches
high, I put m- left foot on it, rested my left elbow on
my knee, laid the rifle in the palm of my hand, and me-
chanically turning up the peep-sight I turned to the sim-
ple savage and said:

"How much is his hide worth?"
"Vaut bien dix piasti'es," said the savage.
"I'll sell it to you for five," said 1.

And sighting behind his unconscious left shoulder only
forty yards away, I slung 300 grains of lead, I presume,
about a foot over his back. In the absolute stillness of

the forest the report echoed and roared and bellowed,
and seemed to fill the valley with a great deluge of sound.
Unconscious of having used the peep-sight while it was
still set for 200 yards I was for the thousandth part of a
second astonished that he did not fall; but my astonish-
ment was nothing to that of the bear's. He fairly jumped
of? all four feet a foot into the air, wheeling round to the
left toward us as he did so.

There has been much discussion as to the portrayal of

emotion by animals so far as facial expression is con-
cerned. It may be the droop of the head rather than any
change of the face that portrays misery in the pet
monkey; and we may all be wrong in construing the bared
teeth which accompany the bent body and the wagging
tail of the dog long absent from its master into the smile
of recognition; but there can be, so far as my individual

conviction goes, no doubt that blank astonishment was
portrayed on that bear's face. Out of the dead silence

of the open woods in which he found no efficient foe,

where undisturbed he wandered, had I'isen at his side this

terrifying clap of thunder, and there, as he faced us, a

few yards away stood two unknown creatures, and for the

first time he heard that which exercises a terrifying in-

fluence on all unaccustomed animals, articulate speech
(the latter, I regret to say, being in the tongue popularly
known as "the profane"). The situation lasted but the

briefest portion of time. I sa.w, as it seemed to me, if

I have ever recognized the presence of any emotion,
astonishment give way to rage accompanied hy involun-
tary motion portending an attack, and then fear and
change of iiitent followed each other almost instantly on
the bear's face. As instantly he wheeled, as instantly

but still all unconscious of the extra elevation of the
peep-sight, I put the rifle again to my shoulder. My
friend had now given up all intention of seeking the
easy road around the mountain. Straight for the nearest

trees he fled. Unfortunatelj'- it is but too true that a
good sized bear can get over the ground, if in a hurry,

at a more than respectable rate of speed. Twice again be-

fore he reached the forest and the mountain side the
harmless but deafening roar of the Winchester echoed
in his ears. It was all over; the bear was gone. We
splashed across the little bay and hunted the marsh for

any traces of blood. We peered through the darkening
forest trees to sec if by any chance he had sought refuge
in any cranny of the rocks in his terror. Reluctantly we
concluded that the probabilities were that he would
not stop traveling for a week.

"C'est de valeur,"" said tlie Indian.

Silently I extracted from my pocket a $5 bill; the dif-

ference between the patient savage's estimate of the
value of the hide and the price at which I had sold it him.
I handed him this balm for his wounded feehngs, meekly
screwed down the now detected peep-sight and made my
way to the canoe ! 1 had sold the bear's hide and the bear
still ran in the woods.

CsAs. Stewart Davison.

In Lusty Manhood*
Editor Forest and Stream:
The return of winter at this time, coupled with your

courteous request for a contribution to your Christmas
issue, recalls some seasonable reminiscences of those
old-fashioned snowstorms which used to visit New
England in the early half of the nineteenth century, and
bury walls and fences and sometimes flocks of sheep
clear out of sight, requiring every available ox team in

the township to turn out next day to break roads. Fre-
quently the falling snowflakes would turn to sleet, zero
weather followed, and in the morning the risen sun
would flash and scintillate over the pure white crust
with a brightness that was blinding, unless one wore
goggles, though some old mossbacks (like Russell
Terrill, who is still living at the age of eighty-seven)
used to rub tallow and charcoal over their noses and
under their eyes as a preventive.

It was great fun to the boys with sleds and snow-
shoes to "ignore farm lines and pass over frozen water-
ways and surface inequalities, regardless. It made them
independent in a way, and self-reliant. Sometimes we
would start from the crest of West Mountain, 2,000 feet

high, and coast over the pasture intervals down its

uneven sides with electric speed, and risks never con-
templated at the start. The sleds would often slue on
the unequal grades, and anon turn end for end when the
steersman's foot lost all control, or failed to check un-
toward headway; and then the only chance for life or
limb would be to roll oft' on the crust and let the craft
run wild until it brought up with a splitting whack
against a rock or some softer tree in the sugar bush.
Even so, the tour, in corpore, had to continue until a
dead level was reached, and the landing place was not
always certain.

But such hanhazard experiences were not a circum-
stance to one adventure we had on the Barber Hill post
road, three-fourths of a mile long, straightaway, ex-
cepting an elbow at the watering trough, where the
overflow froze to glare ice on zero days. There was
very little travel in the winter season at that period (and
less now, I ween), and my elder cousin and I used to do
the hill regtdarly, the impetus of the down-grade send-
ing the sled over a quarter of a mile level at the foot of
it before it would come to a stop. One sunny day we
were whizzing down this hill, bellygut, myself on top,
when, just as we struck the glare ice at the turn, we
spied a double team and a high-running fancy cutter
coming leisurely up the ascent. We had just time to
notice that there was a two-feet space under the body of
the sleigh, when we shot like a streak between the
horses as they instinctively widened on the spreader,
both of us flat as two pancakes—and so on t© the un-
obstructed roadway beyond. It was a very close call,

but we never thought seriously enough of the incident to
take chances on being forbidden the hill by telling of it..

Odds zooks! What inscrutable providences He along
the checkered pathway of all boyhood!
Now, to take the chill off this wintry experience, I re-

cur to the res gestae of more congenial summer time,
and of the opening spring. What an elysium to a boy in
his 'teens was that mountain home in western Massa-
chusetts! Those were dulcet days indeed; the halo of
whose phantasmagoria, has not been dimmed by the
lapse of half a century. In those secluded Hampshire
Hills Charles Dudley Warner began to formulate bu-
colics; Wm. Cullen Bryant wrote his "Rivulet," the
"Waterfowl," and his "Thanatopsis"; and the intrepid
explorer, Marcus Whitman, learned that practical wood-
craft which enabled him in a strenuous political ex-
igency to make his memorable winter journey from
Oregon to the District of Columbia over an unmapped
wilderness in 1842.

Almost every year for twenty years I have revisited
(hat forest kindergarten, whose physical aspects are
hardly changed even now by lapse of time; the bucolic
valleys, the hillside pastures where we salted sheep, the
eminences from whose summits we looked into the pur-
lieus of five States, the homely farmhouses all of one
pattern built a century ago, the tall clocks still tick-
ing, the high-back "settles" which the surviving house-
wife of four-score years drags into the shade of an added
modern verandah, the old well sweep which dips its

reach-pole into the unseen depths, the barns without
locks, the broad chimney places glowing with hos-
pitable warmth, the scraggy old orchards, and the iut-

evitable sugar house in the maple woods. Here and
there I find old potato fields reforested with thrifty tim-
ber; all along the famous Mill Stream are the ruins of
cloth factories, saw mills and tanneries; the public
thoroughfares are lined with umbrageous elms and
maples which were set out when I was a boy. Some of
these I helped to set myself. I had early experiences
in planting and harvesting, in fighting forest fires, in
keeping cows out of the corn patch by the wood lot, in
trapping woodchucks, in expelling skunks from the hen
house and rats from the corn crib, and water snakes
from the trout pond, in catching and taming crows
and squirrels, in caring for live stock, in hunting
fiddlehead brakes as an early spring substitute for
asparagus, in squeezing fir balsam out of the bark
capsules on the trees, in gathering plantain for sores
and sprains, and catnip for the felines, and a hundred
other old plantation and household odds and ends. That
was long before the era of canned food, or even of desic-
cated soups, what time the French cook Soyer made
himself famous and earned the gratitude of nations by
making army rations eatable during the Crimean war.

All this kindergarten training, I say. had the effect to
qualify me for roughing it later on in my long jaunts
across the plains and over the mountains and waterways
of Canada, and the Continental Divide, and up to the
sub-arctic regions of Labrador (i860) and Alaska, which
occurred chiefly in the twenty-five years which bridged
the dates of 1854 and 1879 As I had been early taught
to read the sybillene leaves off-hand, so I learned to
provide for exigencies and vicissitudes and bodily com-
forts. And during all the years until I was fifty-four
years old, I never carried a tent. Indeed, there were
but few trips when I could ha-re added its bulk and
weight. Excepting on canoe voyages I have always
traveled light; a canoe turned over and braced up by the
paddles as a shelter in fair weather, and a hemlock bark

lean-to in wet or a pair of rubber blankets lashed tO"
gether in letter A pattern as a tent d'arbri for the field,

or the unstepped mast and sail of a catboat placed
against a ledge when cruising along shore. These and
other makeshifts made a good camp, and with no dishes
to wash except coffee pot and frying pan, saVed lots of
labor and more than compensated for needless luxuries
during a tramp. Indeed, the true inwardness and suc-
cess of a camp is the camp-fire, whether built with back-
log or made round, Indian fashion; and when we trav-
eled in trios, each had to cut wood, make camp or
cook. There were no drones or loiterers permitted in
camp, for it was a groundhog case all the time.

I have always carried a miniature kit of small tools
and odds and ends, as a matter of habit and steady
practice, and have one now, so that it has happened to
be my lot on many an occasion to supply a strap, a bit
of wire or a nail or a screw to a disabled army am-
bulance or cowboy contingent which the careless driver
or mule skinner had neglected to include in his out-
fit. Once in the rapids above the Percefield Falls in tbe
Adirondacks, I kept from going over the ledge or at
least from an indefinite wait for help, by being able to
splice a broken oar with wire and a gimlet while hung
up on a rock in midchannel.. To many a one who
ought to have known these things, I have taught the
simple device of lifting a stalled pack mule or wagon out
of the mire; of swinging across an unfordable stream
by climbing a sapling of proper length to bridge it; of
starting a caipp-fire- when the whole woods were vvater-
soaked; of finding forgotten articles in dense forest,

where every spruce tree looked alike; by deciding by
the signs at hand, which way the stream turned in the
woods ahead, so as to save distance by a cut-off (a very
risky proceeding if a mistalte is made); of following a
back trail over prairie in dry weather; of finding gum
to pitch the canoe; of determining points of compass
on a flat prairie in cloudy weather by direction of the
wind and animal trails and the dirt thrown out of
burrows; and of a dozen other labor-saving and com-
fort-procuring expedients acquired in the sylvan school
of applied methods. One should never get lost on a
rolling prairie or in a mountainous country if he under-
stands hydrography and physical geography, be-cause the
fluvial systems and the striations, undulations and dip of
rock are as unvarying as the Milky Way and the North
Star which are infallible guides in fair weather. One
ought to learn the chief constellations, too, as helps to
direction. The worst place to get lost in is a tamarack
or laurel swamp.
Of course, some few men have an intuitive gift of

noting and interpreting natural signs, which is quickened
by the habit of close and constant observation of what
is ahead and around, as well as of frequent turning to
see how the land looks bahind. Landmarks should
be always selected and located. Twigs may be broken
and blazes scored for future reference.. One should be
able to return unerringly to a given spot or cache. A
good backwoods man instinctively sees and takes ac-
count of all minutije around him and along the route,
just as a gunner takes snap shots at his game. Everj'
movement and sotmd and cry and call of animal, bird or
insect, frog or water fowl means a good deal to one
who knows the habitat of these creatures, their "tricks
and their manners," and what they feed on. "The drift
and contour of the clouds, the direction and varying
tones of the wind, the tremors among the leaves, the
soughing of the pines, the disturbance among the fallen
leaves, a scratched log, the tracks by the spring, the
abraded bark, the paths throup-h the woods, the tufts
of hair or fur which cling to the thorn bushes, the body
feathers dropped here and there in the woods or float-
ing on the water, the lime spatters on the rocks or
horizontal limb, the nipped twigs and cropped stems of
lilypads, the worn slides and holes and mounds on the
river bank, even silence itself, all have their significance;
so that he who runs may read. By these one makes his
way in unfamiliar rtgions or gets subsistence. But no
one will ever cultivate or practice these things, ex-
cepting that one, as I have remarked, who has a natural
gift, and takes to sighs like babes to mothers' milk.
The forest-born red man himself may err, or fail in part,
even though he should protest in his extremity: "Injun,
not lost. Wigwam lost!"

No writers but Thoreau, as far as I have read, unless
Lieut. Ruxton and Bayard Taylor be named, have ever
written familiarly of al fresco life as I learned it in my
youth and early manhood—as though its very essence
were ingrained into their composition. Those who
know woodcraft best are seldom able to write intelli-
gently of the subject, while educated sportsmen are apt
to leave such common places to the guides. Some learn
the forest runes by rote, and write correctly enough of
what they see and do and hear; yet left to depend on
themselves, they are practically helpless. Skeletons of
unsophisticated sportsmen who have been lost 'in the
Maine or Adirondack woods are found every year.
Harper's Magazine for Oct., 1857, ifcntained a sketch of

mine on prairie tactics and emergencies, entitled, "The
Siege of Fort Atkinson." and the following year I at-
tempted to ilustrate by original drawings the difference
between roughing it on the plains and tenting out with
all the luxuries; and to just show what a crude concep-
tion the artist (of Harper's Weekly) had of situations,
instead of representing in the one case a man rolled up in
his blanket beside a flickering camp-fire, with his horse
picketed near him and a few harmless coj'Otes nosing
about for bones to gnaw, he depicted a dead horse
stretched out by the fire and a lot of big timber wolves
worrying the picketed horse! In the summer of 1859
I cast my maiden salmon fly under the falls of the Aroos-
took, and wrote my "Life Among the Loggers"—the
year after Henry Thoreau's '"Chesencook" sketch ap-
peared in the Atlantic Monthly, and during seven of the
subsequent ten years I was one of the pioneer hooks
on Canadian salmon rivers from the Bay Chaleur to
the Iviktuk Inlet on the Labrador coast. The frontis-
piece of my "Fishing Tourist" in 1873 represents a
catamaran of five logs running the Restigouche, for so
men navigated the river on occasions before the dille-
tanti sportsman came and a club membership was a
bonanza at $1,000 per head.

I fake pleasure in cursorily reviewing this halcyon
period of a lusty manhood, when a. plank Avas alwaj#i soft,
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hardtack appetizing, and dampness brought no twinge to

the elastic muscles; when I could lie out o' nights in

the solitude with my back to the sod and my face to the

stars and apprehend no danger or discomfort. And
although these experiences are never to be repeated, I

have few regrets. It is true that clouds hover over the

horizon which defines the boundary of earthly joys, but
the stars are bright overhead, even now, the Milky Way
spans the heavens like a pathway to glory, and a bow
rests upon the clouds. So mote it be!

Charles Hallock.

Sea Rack.

In Two Parts—Part One.

It is sweltering, dripping weather in New York.
Arizona leans across the breakfast table with the morn-
ing paper in her hand and indicates an advertisement
in one of its columns.

" 'Cruise down the Gulf,' " she reads.
^

" 'The fine

yacht-like twin-screw steamship Petrel will sail,' etc.,

etc. 'Steam heat in every stateroom.' "

"Well," I say, languidly, "excuse me from 'steam
heat' under existing conditions. It is scarcely to be
viewed as an inducement, is it?"

"Why, it's the principal inducement. Don't you see

that steam heat implies cold weather?"
"Cold weather!" I exclaim, mopping my brow.
"Certainly. What's a twin-screw? But it doesn't

matter. 'Yacht-like!'—I know what that means. Cabin
upholstered in plush, with silk curtains and a duck of a

mirror at one end where you can see every bit of your-
self. And the stateroom! Just think of it! A darling

love of a doll's house, not very big of course, but, oh,

so sweet and snug!"
"I'd be seasick, I fancy," I remark casually.

"You needn't be horrid," Arizona retorts with dig-

nity.

"Shall I telegraph and secure passage?" I hasten to

say.

"Yes, do. And when you're gone to business I'll

get out a lot of our woolen things and your winter over-

coat."
"Not for me," I say loftily. "I know too much about

lying advertisements to be taken in to that extent. I

shall go just as I am."

By the end of the week we are in Montreal, and driv-

ing in a cab to the wharf where the Petrel lies. Pres-
ently the cab swings off the roadway and goes scram-
bting down a descending shelf in the revetment wall

and then along through an acre or two of barrels of

molasses, barrels of oil, barrels of fish, to a wharf.
When the driver can get no further, he pulls up his

horse and gets down.
"Why are you stopping?" Arizona demands. "It is

the Petrel we want."
"That's her, ma'am," he answers, pointing to a ship

with his whip.
"That?" Arizona exclaims. "That horrid, dirty old

coal barge! You must be mistaken."
"She ain't a coal barge, ma'am. She's a trader that

goes down the coast to the fishing villages."

"Yacht-like," I suggest mildly. "Plush and silk cabin
with a duck of a mirror at one end. Shall I get out and
mspect?"

"Please do," Arizona says, in an agitated whisper.
"And please don't be any more horrid than you can
help. I'll wait here."

I make my way through tlie huge disorder of the
wharf, and mount to the ship's deck by an improvised
gangplank. A man with a black smut on his nose
stands by the entrance to the engine room.

"I'd like to speak with the captain," I say, address-
ing him.
"He's ashore, sir," he answers civilly. "But one of the

owners is aboard. I'll find him for you in a moment."
He comes back in a few minutes, bringing a pleasant-

faced gentleman with him.
"My wife and I are somewhat in doubt as to

—
" I

begin.

"About the Petrel?" he says, breaking through my
high air with a smile there is no resisting. '"You'll

never regret taking the trip. I took my family down
last time, and they were delighted. She's a bit dirty

now, and everything's at sixes and sevens; but when
she gets away, she'll be as fit as anything."
"Anything like a yacht?" I inquire, with gentle sar-

casm.
"More roomy, more comfortable, safer!" he says.

And then he breaks into a laugh that wins me over
completely. "Come along and look her over," he con-
tinues. "See, here's the dining saloon."
We look into a stufify, dark little box of a place, with

two fixed tables running lengthwise and fixed benches
beside them.
"And this is the smoking room," he says, taking me

forward and showing me a tiny closet with wooden
benches fixed against the walls. "It's a nice place,"
he continues, cheerfully, "but the gentlemen usually
prefer to smoke on the deck."

"I can understand that."

He looks at me a little doubtfully, and then laughs
again, and in spite of myself, I join in the laugh.

"It's a delightful trip," he says, "and you're certain
to enjoy it. Now, we'll go up on the hurricane deck
and see the ladies' saloon."

Just back of the wheelhouse, on the hurricane deck,
is_ a structure that looks like a large packing box with
windows let into the sides. One end of the packing box
is accounted for by a door; the other end and the two
sides have a narrow wooden bench nailed against them.
A little, spindly table holding a deca5'ed copy of Black-
wood's Magazine, stands in the middle.
"Do the ladies prefer the deck?" I ask.
"Not when it's raining. This is really uncommonly

snug when the rain is coming down. They can shut
the door, you know—and there they are!"

"Yes," I answer, "to be sure!"
"It's a delightful trip," he says again. "You'll remem-

ber it all your life."

"If you don't mind, I'll ask you to go out to the cab

and tell my wife about it. You can do it much better

than I. I'm lacking a little in imagination. You don't

mind, do you? I want to have a heart-to-heart talk

with the steward, if you have anything of the kind on
board."
"Oh, dear, j'es! The ship has an excellent steward

and a fine cook. The meals are very superior."

He goes to the head of the companionway and shouts

down, "Beatty! Beatty!" and in answer to this a neatly

dressed, businesslike and cheerful-looking man appears

who is presented to me as the steward.

Fifteen minutes later, when I make my way out to the

cab, I find the part-owner talking volubly to Arizona.

"I think we'll go on board," Arizona announces. "The
ship isn't quite what I fancied, but it'll be a lark."

"The ship certainly is a bird," I remark.
"You've given me quite a different idea of things,"

Arizona says to our pleasant friend.

"No doubt," I say, smiling largely, "I fancy he wrote
the advertisement."

In due time we and our belongings are on board the

Petrel, and we spend the rest of the time before the hour
set for sailing in lying in wait for other passengers and
prevailing upon them not to take flight—a by no means
easy task in some cases. When the hour is past and
there is no sign of the ship moving out, I go down to

the dining saloon and question the genial steward.

"The two stokers engaged, sir," he says, "didn't show
up, and the captain and the first mate are ashore looking
for them. The first and second engineers have steam
up, and everything's ready." He looks out upon the

wharf, and adds, with a chuckle. "Well, here they are,

sir—and much good they'll be to us for the next day or

two!"
The captain and mate are seen leading two helplessly

drunken and very dirty individuals toward the ship, who,
being duly fetched over the gangplank, are unceremoni-
ously tumbled into the forward hatchway and left to

struggle back to the reality of things.

About 3 o'clock in the afternoon the captain appears
on the wheelhouse deck. "Mr. Wrigleyl'i he shouts,

"go aft and pay out the line, and watch them propellers

now!"
A queer sea animal comes lumbering down the deck

and takes a position near where we are sitting. His post
does not seem a very responsible one, but nevertheless

he is flustered. "Yes, sir; yes, sir!" he says constantly
to the captain, "the propellers is clear, sir!" Then he
leans over the rail and says to a man on the lower deck,
"Be cool, Herbert; don't get excited. Slack the line a

bit, now, Herbert, and watch your hand on that stanch-
ion. All right, sir; we're slacking off. Yes, sir, the

propellers is clear, sir!"

The captain comes across the deck and shouts down
the skylight over the engine room, "Say, Mr. Gordon,
didn't you hear them bells?" There is a subterranean
answer, and then he says, ."Oh, all right!" and goes
back to his post by the wheelhouse.
"This is the funniest ship!" Arizona whispers.
"It is funny," I answer. "But we came for amuse-

inent, you know."
'Do you think it is safe?"
"The cook told me the hull was sound. I take that to

be cither a recommendation or an attempt to hedge on
hii cooking."
"Watch your hand, Herbert!" Mr. Wrigley says, warn-

ingly over the side. "Yes, sir, (to the captain), they're

clear, sir!"

The Petrel gets clear of the tangle of small craft an ^

awa> from the wharf at last, and turns her nose down
stream. At half past 5 the supper bell rings, and we go
down to the saloon, seventeen hungry passengers who
quite fill the two tables; and thereupon, while the two
cabin boys are taking orders, we begin to nibble at

each other to discover if, by good fortune, we be
socially edible. Apparently we all are, each after his

own manner, and very soon the ice is broken and con-
versation becomes general.

The ship, drawing too much water with her heavy
cargo, does not venture to cross shallow Lake St. Peter
in the dark, but anchors for the night and goes on at

dawn of the next day. About eight miles an hour is our
maximum speed. I crawl down into the engine room
about 6 o'clock in the morning for a matutinal chat with
the engineers.
"You're not getting nervous, sir?" Gordon (he of the

erstwhile smutty nose) says, smiling, and making room
for me on the bench.
"Not nervous" I answer, "but just curious. What

manner of craft is she?"
Duncan, the second engineer, laughs outright. "Tell

him," he says. "Tell him, and don't give him any
blamed advertisements."

"Well, sir," Gordon says, cheerfully, "she's the rot-

tenest, bummest, meanest old harridan I ever sailed on.
The company got her cheap, seeing nobody wanted
her, and they've started this coastwise cruise as a specu-
lation."

"The fine, yacht-like, twin-screw steamship Petrel,"

I murmiir reflectively.

They both shout with such laughter as only healthy
young men are capable of.

"Yacht-like!" Duncan shouts, wiping his eyes with
the back of his hand.

"Twin-screw!" Gordon bellows, rocking in ecstacy
on his seat. "O Lord!"

"Hasn't she got twin screws?" I ask.

"Yes, she's got 'em, and a couple of engines to match,
as you can see for yourself. But the engines are too
small for the hull, and we're burning coal that— Say,
where do you think the company got the coal? It was
sunk in a barge and lay at the bottom of the river for

a year, and the company bought it, unsight unseen, you
know, and raised it. It isn't worth a tinker's curse to
get power oiit of."

"Well," I say. putting the best foot foremost, "there
is one satisfaction, anyway. I like the looks of you
two men, and of the captain."
"The captain's as capable a man as ever sailed a ship,"

Duncan says seriously, "And he knows every inch of

that coast—and a mean coast it is!—from the Island of
Orleans to Cape Despair."

''Yes, sir," Gordon chimes in, "the ship is rotten, her
engines ain't competent, she won't answer her helm;
but with that man in command, she's as safe as a liner,

Duncan and I and Beatty the steward, have sailed, with
him for years, and we know him. This is the first sea-
son for all of us on the Petrel, and I guess it'll be our
last. We're not the kind of men, if I say it myself, that
are going to risk our reputations on such an old tub.
When you go up on deck, sir, go aft and look at the
name on the rudder post. It don't read much like
Petrel. That ain't her real name. She was built in
Mobile Bay and has done a lot of nosing around South
American ports. In the Spanish-American war, the
Yankees used her as a blockade runner.''
"Runner?" I say. "Nonsense!"
They both chuckle. "She might better be called the

Snail," Duncan says. "Lord, but she's a disreputable
old creature, with no more of a shred of character than
a lady of Scotland Road. But, give her her due, she ain't
bad in a sea."

"If she would only answer her helm," I suggest.
"Well, that's where the twin screws come in," Gordon

says. "The captain can do a whole lot with the screws."

After breakfast, I leave Arizona engaged in transform-
ing the stuffy little stateroom into the semblance of a
home, and go forward to the smoking room. As I go
along the main deck I pass an open stateroom door and
see Gordon and one of the passengers with glasses in
their hands.,

"Will you join us?" the passenger calls to me.
I decline, thank him, and pass on. The rain is com-

ing down in torrents, and the wind is so strong that I
have to clutch at things to make my way. The smoking
room is chill as the grave, and the rain leaks through
the roof and window frame at will. Five passengers
one of them a lady, are there before me, sitting on the
dry edges of the benches and chatting amicably. My
already good opinion of them is confirmed. People who
can be cheerful under adverse circumstances are a good
sort of folk to travel with. A gust of wind swings open
one of the doors, and then slams it back again with suci
force that it breaks in pieces and falls to the deck. Thi
wind and the rain sweep in now without anything to sta;

them, and send us huddling to the other side. A mai
in oilskins, hurrying along the port deck, is hailed an<

told of the trouble. He comes back presently with som
tools and sets to work. In five minutes he has put th^

pieces together and stayed them with a .couple of board
nailed crosswise.
"Are you a carpenter?" I ask.

"No, sir," he answers, "I'm the first mate. A sailor's

got to be all kinds of things on board ship. I may be a
cook or a stoker before we get home."
Late in the afternoon of the following day, we reach

Quebec. A combination of three elements makes our
arrival a notable one. First, some uncertainty as to
which really is the Petrel's wharf; second, an unfavorable
tide, and third, a strong wind. We end by crashing into

the stringpiece head on, with engines reversing and
everybody shouting unintelligibly. After all, no damage
is done to the ship, and we eventually slide to our place
and make fast.

The evening and night are spent in loading on more
cargo—as though we hadn't enough already!—flour,

salt, molasses, a stove, a buggy, lifted from the wharf in

slings"" and lowered into the hold by a steam winch.
Like other manual operations, it has a nomenclature of
its own. "Go ahead," means to haul the line up, and
"Come back," to lower it. The captain and I sit in the
smoking room for an hour or two, watching the work.
"East of Montreal," he says, "and all the way down

till you strike Nova Scotia and Newfoundland, you
find men who have handled craft all their lives, and yet
remain to their last days utterly incompetent sailors.

They make river and gulf work dangerous to them-
selves and to everybody else. They get foul of your
propellers, cut right across your bows or come slam-
bang into your quarter. They're hades and all, these
French-Canadians. Their legs are hollow and filled with
words, and they jabber away at you all the time they're
mixed with your gear, until there isn't another word left

in them."

A moment later he puts his head out of the window
and begins a low-toned conversation with some man on
the deck, only bits of which come to me. I hear him say,

'Tf I tell you to go below, you're under articles." Then
a moment later, "Either get off this ship or go below."

Presently Gordon comes in, evidently from a con-
tinuance of a conversation with the same individual. It

is quite apparent from his flushed face and unsteady
gait that he has been drinking.

"I wish you'd let me put the darbies on him, sir," he
says.

"No, no," the captain answers; "this is a passenger
ship—I daren't do it. I'll settle him!"
He goes outside and I hear him say emphatically,

"Now, my man, go below or get off this ship. If you
stand there I'll knock the silly head off your shoulders!"
He comes back to the smoking room and sits down be-

side me.
"What's the trouble?" I ask.

"No trouble," he says, comfortably. "Just a stoker."

"I wish Gordon would " I begin.

"Yes," he interrupts with an impatient movement of
his big shoulders, "it's his one weakness. He's the best-

engineer I ever sailed with and a good fellow all round..

But that's his weakness. Good Lord, wouldn't you think
a passenger'd know better than to ask him! I'll talk to

that man—^I don't care who he is—if this thing goes on.

I'm not going to have my officers made beasts of. I

need every man the company has given me, and every
faculty that God has given them, to handle this ship."

We leave Quebec before dawn. In the channel south
of the Island of Orleans, just as the first streaks of dawn
begin to lighten the sky, we meet a schooner under sail,

her starboard light showing clearly. There is plenty of

room for the ships to pass each other and not the re-

motest reason why either should alter its course; but
suddenly the schooner throws her wheel over and tries
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to cross our bows. Before our engines can be reversed,

her bowsprit strikes our quarter and breaks off, and her

liguehead and cutwater come crashing in. In a moment
she has ripped us wide open for half our length. The
rent is well above the waterline, fortunately; but the

passengers cannot know this. Everybody is out on deck,

some only half clad, and others scarcely clad at all.

"Are we sinking?" somebody cries; and then he adds:
•'O Lord, what is this?"
He has stepped into something which is flowing over

the decks. Just then Wrigley, the second mate, comes
running by, carrying a lantern; and the moment his feet

touch the substance they fly up and he falls flat on his

back, sprawling and helpless.

"Drat it!" he cries—and that is a considerable maledic-
tion for so mild a man—"it's molasses!"
Whereat everybody laughs. Wrigley has saved the

situation. Then the captain's big voice makes itself

heard booming orders. The Petrel's engines turn the
ship about, and we pass the schooner on our way back
to the wharf in Quebec.
"You greasy, moU-pated dancing-jack!" the captain

roars, as we pass the bewildered Frenchman.
Then the crew of the schooner turn on the reserves of

language which the captain credits them with storing in

hollow legs, and scream after us until we are out of

range.

"Are we sinking, captain?" somebody shouts.

"Not a bit of it!" he answers. "We've just lost a few
yards of sheathing and will have to go back for repairs."

And Arizona sleeps through it all. When she looks
out of the cabin window about seven o'clock she an-
nounces that we are still at Quebec.
"That remark," I answer, "illustrates the blessings of

an easy conscience which allows of perfect sleep."

"What on earth do you mean?"
"We've been to sea and had a collision, and ought by

rights to be lying at the bottom."
"Do you know," she says with a comfortable yawn,

"I rather fancied 1 felt a kind of a—bump."

After breakfast we get a cab and set out to see some-
thing of the quaint town and of such as dwell therein.

Chiefly we delight in the sleek, shaven, cassocked priests,

and—oh, memories of youth!—the soldiers; the dear,

familiar Tommies, as straight and trim and chesty as the

Tommies of long ago. As a splendid ofticer passes us
with clanking sword and jingling spurs, Arizona says,

glancing at his feet reflectively, "Gracious!—he might
.so easily stick himself!"
"He wouldn't care much," I answer. "Godlike crea-

tures like that are stuck on themselves the year round,
and bear it—somehow."
We get back to the ship in time for dinner. A gang

of ship-carpenters has been busily at work on the hull

from early in the day; and by three o'clock in the after-

noon the repairs are completed and the ship once more
leaves the wharf.
As we steam outward, the river gradually widens, the

north shore becoming a fainter and fainter line of blue.

The south shore is dotted with constantly recurring clus-

ters of white cottages with a big church in the center.

They tell us that in such tiny communities the first man
in importance is Monsieur le Cure, the second Monsieur
le Docteur and the third Monsieur le Notaire. Farms
run stripwise to the river—neat and prosperous looking.

In the upper river we saw many "square-heads"—a cur-

ious barge-like craft with a single mast stepped well for-

ward and carrying two huge square sails, capable only
of running before the wind. Down here the square-

heads have disappeared. We see steamers, schooners,

stone-hookers, and now and again a full-rigged ship.

Two days out from Quebec and the dim, blue line to

the north has faded into nothingness. We skirt close to

the south bank, stopping at every little settlement, the

people putting out in boats to meet us, with freight and
steerage passengers to deliver and take off^. The banks
are towering bluffs of granite, sprinkled with spruce.

Whenever a gorge comes in the mountains, a littl-e plateau
about level with the water is left; and here is a cluster

of dwellings with a tiny fishing fleet dancing in the fore-

scene. When the houses number only a half dozen or so,

there will be no church. The banks are so huge that

ihougli we are a furlong off, we seem scarcely to move at

all. When evening sets in, the herring play, flashing

about the bows, and great white porpoises lift in the dis-

tance. Everywhere, from Quebec down, we have seen lit-

tle evidences of an apparently undying, race-hated sus-

picion and contempt on the side of the English, and sus-

picion and heaven-knows-what beside on the pa'-t of the

French. The people along the coast live entirely by fish-

ing, the catch being mostly cod. Sometimes they raise

a pig or two, though not often-—^and cows are rare. Now
and again we see a little garden with cabbages, potatoes
and mus'.ard growing. The men are hardy-looking, lean,

strong fellows—often handsome. They are enormously
e.Kcitable, swinging their arms like flails and fairly scream-
ing when they talk, with eyes hot as coals of fire.

The fishing boats that put off to us are great, unwieldy
things of about the size of an ordinary life-boat, propelled
Ijy a couple of giant sweeps, the forward man sitting on
a lli\va; t and pulling, the next man standing and pushing,
and a third standing upright on the decking by the helm.
Usually they have a couple of sprit sails as well. Many
of them come over the long and arduous course for some
trifling errand—to deliver a letter or to take off a box
or a package. Always they have cod to sell—a dozen
big ones for fifty cents. The captain stands by the wheel-
house shouting a strange jargon of English and patois,

which they seem to understand readily.

A curious man this captain, the steward who loves him
tells us—a man who will neither drink nor smoke, a
bachelor nearing the middle time of life, cool, capable,
sleepless, patient, but a devil to fight when once he be-
gins—a dangerous man when roused. A big, raw-boned
man, Scotch through and through, whose father served
for forty odd years as a piper in a Highland regiment.
His talk is always interesting—quiet, plain talk that shows
a well-balanced and reflective mind—a reading man in a
small, slow way, who keeps a lifelong grip upon what he
reads and knows how to use it in argument. A humble-
proud man whom it is a joy to meet—who definiteli'

knows his trade and loves it. He has quite forsaken the
dining-saloon since we left Quebec, living in and about

the wheel house, and sleeping not at all, so far as may
be discovered. He has had it out at last with the passen-
ger who beguiled poor Gordon—a plain, flat talk as un-
compromising as the Decalogue—not rude or boisterous,

nor lacking anything in respect, but sufficient. Gordon
is sober now and looking a little sheep-faced when he
passes us; and the passenger says the captain is all that

it befits- a man to be.

These poor fisherfolk, we are told, have their times of

terror and misery when cod is scarce and starvation faces

them; with winters sometimes beyond belief, the tem-
perature lying below zero for months on end, and fuel

grown poor and scant.

At sunset of the second day out from Quebec, we cast

anchor off Pointe Seches to deliver 120 barrels of flour.

Just as the ship swings round on her cable, we see the

fishing fleet coming in, beating against a strong off-

shore breeze. Before the fishermen will take their freight

they are going to have their supper, it seems; and they

pay no sort of heed to the angry appeals of our whistle.

It is almost eight o'clock before the first boat puts off

from the shore to where we lie rolling heavily from side

to side. With a strong wind blowing and a good bit of

sea up, it is slow work getting rid of these 120 barrels.

In the half light it is very interesting to watch the boats

at work. A boat-hook shoves the loaded boat clear of the

ship, and then the sprit thrusts the sail up like a suddenly
uplifted arm, Very cleverly do these fisherfolk handle
their craft, and we pay tribute to the handiness of the

spritsail rig. As night sets in, the waves become phos-

phorescent and the sky is streaked with the beautiful

Northern Light. We do not get away until four in the

morning.
Judging by some of the freight we have delivered so

far, the coast must be in a fairly prosperous condition:

Sewing machines, cases of whiskey and gin, a buggy, a

horse-rake, lemons, bananas, candies. But the catch is

good this year.

The captain grows talkative when there is freight to

be handled. That is his time for relaxation. He waxes
indignant over the Treaty of Utrecht by which France
obtained the exclusive right to catch and dry fish on the

western and northern sides of Newfoundland, "It is the
finest fishing ground of the island," he says, "that is

barred to Englishmen by a shortsighted arrangement en-

tered into over 180 years ago. And the treaty gives

France only the right to catch and dry fish; and she

doesn't do either. She catches lobsters—and lobsters

ain't fish. Now, when an Englishman, acting strictly

within the letter of the treaty, ventures to set out his

lobster-pots, the meanest kind of a thing happens to him:
the Frenchies complain to the nearest British man-of-
war, and the man-of-war must step in and confiscate the

poor beggar's outfit. France compels England to do her

dirty police work. It's an infernal outrage that is justi-

fied by nothing under heaven. France is doing nothing
with the -fisheries, and next to nothing with the lobster

catch. She has a few lobster canneries that'd make a cat

laugh. It's a dog-in-the-manger piece of business that

should be ended."
We have seen an occasional seal, watching us warily

and keeping at safe distance; and great numbers of sea-

coots, cormorants and gannets.

Oh, the wonder and the beauty of Perce Rock! It

lies here in the sea, looking like a piece of unpolished

green onyx, and so huge that the ship seems like a tiny

toy beside it. Looking at it through a glass, we can see

quite plainly its densely-packed population of birds

—

herring-gull, gannet, albatross, cormorant, and heaven-

knows-what other species beside—millions of them, and
making a united crying that would be deafening if we
were nearer. The ship, lying at anchor, is seemingly
trying to roll her rails under; but.we are all such good
sailors by now that we discuss our dinner in the saloon

in calm indifference to shifting angles and tumbling per-

spectives. When we go on deck nowadays, I wrap Ari-

zona from head to foot in two heavy blankets, for the

cold is keen and searching. One cannot read much, for

the wind is so high that there is no controlling the flut-

tering leaves of a book. And, after all, there is so

much to see to delight the senses, to talk about, that

books seem superfluous. It is enough to be well clothed

in woolens and overcoat and go stamping about the shifty

deck with a pipe in one's mouth. And then there is the

pleasure of thinking how hot it must be in New York!
That reflection alone is sufficient to make shivering an

unalloyed delight.

When we creep into the harbor of Gaspe that night

and go ashore for a taste of terra firma, we experience a

curious sensation of suffocation. There isn't enough
air for us. It is too sheltered and quiet. We long for

the open sea and its wide freedom. We have grown too

big for the land. An hour of it leaves us prostrated with

bodily fatigue.

They tell us, when we are in the open once more, a

weird tale of one of the fishing villages—Grande Mou, I

think—of a cluster of human beings left for years to grow
up in complete isolation, without guides or teachers, with-

out laws or principles, without marriage or family ties-

becoming at last lower than the beasts of the field, until

at last the news is told the good Bishop many miles away,

and he sends a priest to rescue them. It is diflicult for

people living sheltered lives with all the unnoticed bless-

ings of civilization about them, to realize the horror of

such things.

We hear a genuine habitant chant at last; a queer wail-

ing tune in a minor key, elusive in form and most
pathetic. As we lie in our bunks on a Sunday morning,

only half awake, it floats up to us from the steerage, re-

minding us in its sorrowful little graces and turns of the

songs the Irish women of our childhood used to sing.

"Do you hear it, Arizona?". I say, softly, when the

singer pauses.
"Hush!" she whispers, as one afraid of disturbing the

mating-song of some shy bird, "he may sing again."

And he does. It is a song of many verses, and all the

singer's heart seems wrapped in it. He makes an end of

it at last, simply by singing no longer, for there is no
finite close, but only a tremulous suspended note that

is like an unanswered question. It is said to be a char-

acteristic of all habitant songs, that whether sad or gay.

they are innocent and childlike, with never a suggestion

of license. Wilx,iam Edward Aitken.

A Man o' the Woods.

Chapter I.

It was Sunday, and Sunday, although a day of rest, was
'r^If ^1 ^^^^ ^'^^'y ^'S'^'y esteemed by the men of the
Little Ihunder logging camp. These men thrived andgrew fat on hard labor, whereas a day of enforced idle-
ness had a most depressing effect upon their spirits andbecame a period of profound gloom. Their mental re-
sources were so very limited that conversation, for themost part, was confined to a few stereotyped remarks, afew oft-repeated jokes or tales of adventure, to which no
one, save the narrator himself, paid any particular atten-
tion. They lounged about their bunks, smoking andgrumbling Idee so many school boys held after hours indurance vile.

The time of the year was in late November. A bleak
chilling wnid howled dismally through the forest trees
outside and moaned in low, complaining tones about
the walls of the cabin. Only a few of the men had cared
to venture forth in quest of game, and these, with the
exception of Long Tom Bartlett and Bill White had
returned at midday empty handed. It was growing duskwhen the two latter put in an appearance, bearing the
carcass of a fat buck between them. Their arrival created
a slight diversion, and was soon followed by an an-nouncement from the cook that supper was ready

Scarcely were the men seated at the table when the
cabin door swung slowly open, admitting a gust of wind
that caused the lanterns to flicker and smoke, and also
called forth a chorus of profane vituperations from the
lumbermen.

«r^"S^™i
^" ^'^7 shouted Long Tom Bartlett.

Only do one or t'other all-fired quick. This ain't no
barn.

At this forceful injunction a bulky form entered the
room hesitatingly, closed the door and stood leaning
against it facing the cantankerous assemblage with one
hand on the latch, ready at a moment's notice to beat a
hasty retreat if necessity compelled. The newcomer met
the many cunous, scowling glances without flinching.Me was a strange-Iookmg figure, short and squat, but of
wide girth and great breadth across the shoulders. He
was clad m buckskin breeches, a gray flannel shirt, open
at the throat and exposing his deep, hairy chest, and on
his feet he wore Indian moccasins. The only covering
on his head was a great mass of coarse black hair. A
beard and a long, heavy moustache of the same color
concealed the greater part of his features.
"The hairy man from Borneo," one of the men mut-

tered m the ear of his neighbor.
"Waal, stranger, what can we do fer you?" Captain

Jenkins inquired in hospitable tones.
"I'm lookin' fer work," the stranger replied in a low

voice that seemed to fill every nook and cranny of the
long room with its deep vibrations.
"So ? What can you do ?"

"Anything with these," and he spread out two huge
hands in a simple but expressive gesture.
"Waal, don't stand thar like a Injun," one of the men

called out. "Step up in the light an' let's have a look
at jou._ They ain't nothin' t' be 'fraid on."

"I ain't afraid," the man answered in the same deep
voice, advancing further into the room. "I ain't never
afraid o' nuthin' or nobody."
As he stood there in the'^full glare of the lanterns it was

very obvious that his statement required no more exact
demonstration, for he looked the embodiment of physical
strength. He glanced from one to the other of the men
in turn, and as his clear, gray eye.s met theirs the certain
conviction was borne in upon them that here was a man it

would be wise to treat with due respect.
"^Better set down an' have some grub afore it's all eat

up," Captain Jenkins suggested, at the same time mov-
ing along to make room for the stranger beside him-
self on the rude bench that took the place of table chairs.
"What might be yer name?"

"Jim."
"Jim what?"
"Jest Jim—plain Jim."
'.'Jim's only a handle. Ain't you got no regular name

what a feller gits married or buried under? What was
yer dad's name?"

,

"Never seen him to speak to, so I dunno. Sometimes
they used to call me Squatty Jim. Quinguish had a differ-
ent name fer me."
"Who the devil's Quinguish?"
"A Injun I used to hunt an' trap with."
Here the Captain, happening to glance around, per-

ceived "that the food was rapidly disappearing from the
table, so he immediately fell to with an avidity that made
up for lost time, nor did he again venture a remark so
long as there remained anything of an edible nature in

sight. His gastronomic efforts duly consummated. Captain
Jenkins heaved a complacent sigh, lit his pipe and turning
himself about on the bench, leaned back with his elbows
on the table and calmly surveyed the man called Jim.
"How old might you be?" he at length inquired.
"Dunno," the other replied. "Somewhars 'round 'bout

twenty."
"You don't seem to know much consarnin' yerself."
"They ain't nuthin' wuth knowin', as I can see."

"Waal," the Captain observed after a brief pause,
"dunno as it makes. imich difrunce to any of us, only you
must 'a' lived longer'n twenty years to find that out. I

can always use a good man, an' ef you're as strong as you
look, I reckon I can use j'ou, Squatty Jim."

Squatty Jim's face lit up with pleasure.

"I'm dern glad you can," said he. "I'll earn my money."
"That goes without sayin' in this camp," the Captain

rejoined. "These are the boys. Boys, this is Squatty
Jim, who> looks as ef he wouldn't stand a lot o' monkey-
shines."

In this manner did this strange being cast in his lot

with the loggers, and Captain jfenkins never had cause
to regret his choice. Squatty Jim proved an invaluable

worker, equal to any two ordinary men. There seemed
scarceljr any limit to his strength and endurance, and
although reticent and uncommunicative at all times, still

he became very popular with the entire crew. To this

day they tell of his wonderful feats of strength and dar-

ing in that part of the Avorld, for in time Squatty Jim
became famotis among the men of the woods. Some of

the tales are hard to believe, but you must keep your



BQ6 FOREST AND STREAM. he. 28, igut.

niirnmiff-TT —
i'-r

doubts to yotifself if the stofy is being told by some old
veteran of the Little Thunder band of woodcutters, un-
less you care to feel the weight of a hand still steady and
firm in spite of its three score and ten years of hard
labor.

To Long Tom Bartlett did Squatty Jim especially en-
dear himself. Long Tom, or Old Tom, as he is now
called, would tell you, should you happen to come across
him, how Squatty Jirn saved his life, what time the big
bear all but had him in his clutches. It happened in the
spring of the year, just before the "drive," when a light

snow was still on the ground. The two men were out
hunting together, and Long Tom stumbled upon the bear
just awakened from his long winter's sleep, and cross and
disposed to resent any interference in consequence. With-
out second thought Long Tom fired, and only succeeded in

wounding the animal. The next instant the infuriated bear
charged. Long Tom fired a second time and missed, and
then tried to efface himself from the landscape. But he
had not run ten yards before he slipped and fell heavily

and lay half-stunned where he had fallen. At that mo-
ment Squatty Jim's rifle cracked, and the bear pitched

forward in the snow, but before Squatty Jim could reach

his side the huge beast was on his feet again. Squatty

Jim aimed quickly and again pulled the trigger. The hol-

loAV snap of the hammer told him that he had fired the

last shell in the chamber. Without a moment's hesita-

tion he sprang forward in front of his friend and dealt

the bear a blow across the head with his rifle. The next

instant his rifle went
sailing out of his

hands, and nothing
but his own marvel-
ous agility prevented
the swinging lunge of

the creature's heavy
paw from sending
him in the wake of
the rifle. And then,

like David of old.

Squatty Jim trusted

the conflict to Ciod
and his own strong
right arm, and darted
forward with a sud-
den quick spring, and
unmindful of the
cruel wounds received
from the long claws,
caught the bear by
the throat and with all

his mighty strength
swiftly brought
down his huge fist be-
tween the bear's eyes.

Four times the fist

landed with lightning
rapidity, like the
blows of a trip-ham-
mer, and the fourth
time the bear, weak-
ened by the loss of
blood from his
wounds and stunned
by the crushing blows,
sank to the ground,
dragging Squatty Jim
with him. By that
time Long Tom had
recovered himself and
with a thrust of his
long hunting knife he
added the coup de
grace before his friend
had succumbed to the
bear's deadly embrace.
That is the story, in

part, which Old Tom—once Long Tom

—

Bartlett would tell

you while sitting
around the camp-fire
of an evening; and
should you, in your ignorance, feel inclined to smile the
smile of the skeptic and the disbeliever. Long Tom would
restrain you with his closing words:

"That's the yam, an' it's the gospel truth, an' ef any
man here don't believe it, he'd better keep his mouth
shut 'bout it, 'cause lyin' ain't in my line, but fightin' is

when I git some riled."

The adventure with the bear incapacitated Squatty Jim
for work on the drive, and when the logs went down
he was compelled to return to civilization with the teams.
Long Tom exacted a promise from him that he would
remain in Peshtigo until the crew disbanded, after which
he was to accompany Long Tom to the latter's home,
there to rest until he had entirely recovered from his
wounds.
Long Tom had built a home for himself in the Peshtigo

region several years before. Thither, when everything
was in readiness, he had brought his wife and his two
children, the elder a girl of eight, the other a boy three
years her junior. For six years he had labored indus-
triously in his new home, and had prospered, as pros-
perity went in that part of the world. His clearing fur-
nished ample means of support to his small family, for
their wants were few and easily supplied.
When Long Tom arrived home his wife's greeting was

tempered with unavowed, but none the less sincere dis-
approval at sight of the strange-looking being that ac-
companied him. Long Tom took her aside at the first

opportunity and explained matters.
"If that's the case," she replied when he had ended, "it

can't be helped, though he's the humliest man I ever see
in my whole life. You mustn't ever leave me alone
with him. He looks dangerous. It do beat all how 3'-ou

take up with sech queer lookin' folks, anyhow."
"I'd ruther leave you with him than any man I know,

barrin' Bill White, mebbe," he declared. "I tell you he's
a reg'lar rough diamond."
Mrs. Bartlett refused to be convinced, however. She

was capable of forming her own opinions, so she said, and
in the present case her opinion .of Squatty Jim was not of
a flattering character. As for the cause of her needless
perturbation he would gladly have escaped had his physical

condition permitted of such a means of deliverance from
the unwelcome position in which he found himself. He
divined Mrs. Bartlett' s feeling of antipathy toward him-
self. It was nothing new. All women were a sealed
book to him. His very appearance seemed to inspire
them with that same feeling of antipathy, oft times
amounting to aversion. By nature of a very kindly, sen-
sitive disposition, he felt their unconcealed disapproval
of his presence most keenly, and consequently foreswore
their society on every and all occasions.

In time, however, Mrs. Bartlett grew to tolerate him.
He was so unobtrusively considerate in little matters
pertaining to the care of the household that had she not
previously declared her disapprobation and distrust of
him, she would doubtless have allowed herself to look
upon him with favor. But to a woman like Sally Bart-
lett an opinion once expressed was not to be lightly cast

aside, else of what avail were opinions at all. To the
children, Selina and Little Tom, Squatty Jim was a hero,
and he in turn repaid their admiration with an untiring
devotion pathetic to look upon. Selina, at that time a
well-grown girl of fourteen, tyrannized over him from
the first, and Squatty Jim, who had never before known
the feeling of love—save in his affection for his dog—
yielded himself a willing slave to the youthful tyrant and
lavished all his love upon the capricious maid.
When Long Tom informed his wife that Squatty Jim

had bought a certain "forty" not far from the river and
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distant about four miles from their home, Mrs. Bartlett
replied with an expressive shrug of her ample shoulders
and an ambiguous

:

"Hump! Waal, s'posin' he has? Free country, ain't
it?" and Long Tom breathed a sigh of relief.

Squatty Jim had taken this step after careful delibera-
tion. The idea of possessing a home of his own had never
occurred to him; but having once made up his mind he
set about the new undertaking with a will. Long Tom
rendered what assistance he could spare from his own
duties, and before the summer was over a neat log cabin
adorned his friend's land, and the small clearing daily
iricreased in size. All that he needed now to complete
his happiness was a mate for his new nest; but Squatty
Jim was young and could afford to wait.

Chapter II.

One morning in October, five years later. Squatty Jim
stood in the doorway of his ca'bin and gazed up anxiously
at the sky for any indication of the much-needed rain.

It was stifling hot—as hot as a day in July. He had
cast his eyes longingly in the same direction many a time
before during the past months, for that year had brought
an unbroken, unprecedented season of drought, and the
world was burning up. The air was constantly filled with
smoke and the odor of burning forests, and every day
added to the danger that those distant fires might extend
their destructive arms and envelop the entire northern
wilderness.

"No chance of rain to-day," Squatty Jim muttered. "It
gits hotter an' hotter every minute."
He was about to re-enter the cabin when he descried

the figure of a man in the distance rapidly drawing near.
"Quinguish or I'm a liar," Squatt>' Jim exclaimed, and

hurried forward to meet the approaching figure.

The newcomer was a full-blooded Indian. He was a
fine-looking specimen of his race, tall and well-propor-
tioned, with strong, though somewhat forbidding, fea-

tures. He was breathing hard and the sweat streamed
down his face and his neck ; his whole manner, indeed, in-

dicated great haste.

"What brings Quinguish sO far from home?" Squatty
Jim inquired in the language of the Chippewas, the In-
dian's native tongue.

"Quinguish has no home," the latter replied, "The
fire will soon burn up everything. White man stay be-
hind and burn, too ; Indian rim away and save himself."
"Did the Indian warn the white man?"
"No, White man know it all. He would only laugh.

All the woods are burning. Soon a big wind will come-
in a little while, maybe—and there will be nothing left.

Quinguish knows and came to warn his friends. The
canoes are Avaiting at the river."

Squatty Jim pondered a moment.
"Quinguish is a good friend," said he at last, speaking

in English. "But Long Tom left his kids alone yesterday
and asked me to keep an eye on 'em till he got back from
Peshtigo. He won't be back till to-night or to-morrow.
How many canoes you got?"
"Three. Koshkish and Sottee waiting for us at the river."

"Good. Wall then, you leave me your canoe an' double
up with Koshkish. I must go after the kids. The river'Il

be the only safe place."

"Too late, maybe. Better go before the fire comes."
"And leave S'lina? Not on yer life. What would Tom

say? I must go after S'lina an' the boy."
"Then Quinguish go, too. Long Tom is a good man.

Squaw can go with Koshkish. We take canoe."
Squatty Jim grasped his hand with a warm grip.

"Good. The same
old Quinguish. Y'
know whar the trail

from Long Tom's
place strikes the
river?" he asked.
The Indian nodded.
"Meet me thar with

the canoe then. I'll

git a move on."
"Quinguish be

there," the other
quietly responded.

Squatty Jim waited
to hear no more, but
set out in a long,
swinging trot in the
direction of the Bart-
lett home, four miles
away; and as he sped
swiftly along the
thought of Selina in

danger lent wings to
his feet. What if he
should be too late t

)

save her? Well, he
could at least make
the attempt and perish
with her if he failed,

and perhaps the In-
dian had .over-esti-
mated the immediate
danger,
Quinguish looked

after his friend until
he disappeared from
view. He then glanced
up at the smoky sky
and bent his head, li.s-

tening intently. No
sound greeted his ear—only a great still-

ness, the hush that al-

ways precedes one of
nature's tragedies. He
shook his head du-
biously and with an
expressive, "Huh,"
plunged into the for-
est on his way to the
river.

, . , ,
Selina had finished

her mornmg labors and was seated in the doorway fan-
nmg herself and wondering if it would ever grow any
cooler. Five years had wrought a great change in the
little Selma who was wont to tyrannize over Squatty
Jim. Although far from beautiful—save in the eyes of
Squatty Jim—she was blessed with a neat, well-rounded
figure, and a bright, vivacious disposition, charms by
no means to be lightly overlooked. Squatty Jim thought
her an_ angel and worshipped her accordingly, though he
kept his secret buried deep in his heart.
As Selina sat there in the doorway sadly at variance

with herself and the weather and the universe at large,
she suddenly espied the ungainly form of Squatty Jim
hastening swiftly toward the cabin. Selina gave a' faint
sigh of relief. Here at last was some one upon whom
she could pour out the vials of her displeasure.
"Has yer dad got home yet, S'lina?" Squatty Jim

called out, as he came panting up the garden path.
Selina was apparently oblivious of her surroundings

and gazed absently at an old black hen scratching in the
sand. Squatty Jim drew near and touched her on the
shoulder.

"I say, S'lina. has yer dad got back yet?" he again
questioned, impatiently.

"Was you speakin' to me?" Selina asked in well-feigned
surprise. "I thought you was hollerin' at the cattle, Oh.
for mercy sake I It's you, is it? Go away. It makes me
hotter'n I was before jest to have you 'round."
"See here, S'lina," Squatty Jim interrupted ,speaking in

authoritative tones that surprised that young woman
greatly, "this ain't no time fer foolin'-> Look at me."
"You ain't much to look at," Selina began, glancing

up indifferently. "For the land sakesl Whatever's the
matter?" she exclaimed in the next breath, starting to
her feet in alarm.

Squatty Jim's appearance ^A'as well calculated to pro-
duce a sensation. His face was begrimed with smoke and
soot .and his flannel shirt was burned in many places.

As he stood there breathing heavily, he gave evidence of
having passed through some trying ordeal.

"The woods are on fire," he panted. "Quinguish canie
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to warn me. He's waitin' at tlie river fer us. I struck a

patch of fire 'bout a mile back. 'Tain't much yet, but she's

soreadin'. an' we'll have to dig out o' this in a hurry.
Whar's Little Tom ?"

In answer to Selina's repeated calls her brother finally

appeared, coming from the barnyard. He was a well-
grown boy for his age—^a second edition of his father.

"What you want?" he demanded. "Hello'Jim. Gosh!
but you look's ef you'd been havin' a hot time."

Squatty Jim explained the situation in a few words.
"We'll have to make fer the river," he concluded. "They
ain't no time to lose, neither. Git a couple o' blankets,

Tom."
"I ain't goin'," Selina emphatically asserted. "The fire

won't reach us here."
"Tom, git the blankets," Squatty Jirn quietly com-

manded. "See here. S'lina," he continued, "this ain't no
fool business. I tell you we'll burn up ef we stay here.

You got to go."
"I ain't takin' no orders from you," Selina retorted.

"You're 'fraid, that's what's the matter."
.

"T ain't givin' no orders, S'lina," Squatty Jim replied,

"but you got to go 'long with me an' Tom ef I have to

carry you."
"Don't be a fool," Little Tom urged with brotherly

frankness, as he appeared at the door with the blankets

over his arm. "Ef Jim sez go, we're goin', that's all there

is 'bout it."

Selina only tossed her head contemptuously and turned

her back upon both of them. Squatty Jim was ever a man
of action. Without another word he took one of the

blankets, wrapped it around her and stooping quickly lifted

her in his strong arms.
"Sorry, but 1 11 have to carry you," he said in quiet

tones. "Come on, Tom."
Selina struggled and screamed, but all in vain. Squatty

Jim held her fast and pressed forward with long, swift

strides. As they reached the edge of the clearing a

strange, ominous sound—a deep, muffled roaring—w^as

borne to their ears. Squatty Jim quickened his pace to a

run. Selina ceased struggling.

"What is it?" she asked, involuntarily clutching Squatty

Jim's arm.
"The fire," he panted. "Mebbe we'll be too late. Run

fer it, Tom, an' save yerself ef you can."

"What do you take me fer?" was all that Little Tom
deigned to reply.

"Let me down," Selina entreated. "I can run, an' we
can make better time."

Squatty Jim released her, half-reluctantly, and the three

started on a run for the river half a mile away, with

Squatty Jim bringing up the rear. They had covered

about half the distance when a sudden cloud of smoke and

flying cinders seemed to descend on their heads from the

sky overhead. Selina staggered back and would have

fallen had not Squatty Jim caught her. He threw the

blanket over her head and lifted her a second time in

his arms, and bending low, with the lower part of his

face buried in the folds of the blanket, dashed forward

down the narrow trail. Little Tom bravely held his own,

occasionally glancing back over his shoulder to see that

all was well with his companions.
The smoke grew thicker, and the heat became more in-

tense every moment, and the sound of the on-rushing

flames grew ever louder and louder. They had but a short

distance to go now, but Squatty Jim was half-blinded, and

the terrible strain was beginning to tell on him. His

tongue was parched, and with every breath it seemed

to him that he was inhaling flame. Suddenly Little Tom
stumbled and fell forward to the ground.

"Go on," he gasped as Squatty Jim half-paused beside

him, "I'm done fer. Save S'lina ef you can."

Squatty Jim tightened his hold on the silent form in his

arms and staggered on. At that instant a tall figure

dashed by him.
"Quinguish take boy," a voice shouted in his ear.

And then Squatty felt himself slipping down a steep

embankment, the smoke cleared away and he found him-

self standing up to his knees in the water of the river.

He waded out until the water reached to his waist. The
iblanket that enveloped Selina was scorched and smoking

with the heat, and Squatty Jim carefully lowered his bur-

den until Selina's head remained above the surface. Sup-

porting her with one arm he dashed water in her face

with his free hand. Selina gasped and opened her eyes.

"It's all right, little girl," Squatty Jim murmured over

and over again. "Jest keep cool an' we'll save you yet.

He was brought to himself by the voice of Quinguish.

"The canoe, quick," the Indian commanded in his deep

guttural. "Quinguish take squaw." . ,

Squatty Jim yielded his charge itilo the arms of his

friend, plunged his head in the cool water and drank a

hastv draught and then followed the Indian ashore where

the canoe was waiting for them. Little Tom sat huddled

up in the canoe wrapped in his blanket. Qumguish
placed Selina near her brother and tucked the other

blanket about her. Squatty Jim was himself again and

ready to renew the struggle. He took his place in the

stern with paddle in hand and steadied the frail bark while

Quinguish shoved off and stepiped lightly in the bow.

"^Steady, now, children." Squatty Jim called out._ "Don't

j^oa-ve or we'll upset. Tom, keep an eye on yer sister."

And then the race for Hfe began. It was a nightmare

•'journey. Squatty Jim could never remember all that

ihappened. To him it seemed that they were sailing

.through a sea of flame. He bent low, plying his paddle

^with desperate energy, unmindful of the shower of flying

• embers that fell all around them in the water with a sharp,

hissing sound unceasingly. The heat blistered his body,

and occasionally a glowing cinder set fire to his clothing;

but he smothered the fire with his hand, unmindful of the

pain. His thoughts were centered on that silent form
lying before him in the bottom of the canoe.

Little Tom became a hero. Strange to relate, his hat—
an ©Id felt one that had belonged to his father—had not

been lost in the wild race through the forest, and several

times when he saw that the canoe was in danger of

catching fire, with a cry to the men to "steady the boat,"

he dipped the hat full of water and with codl delibera-

tion extinguished the blazing fire brands. Quinguish re-

warded him with a grim smile of approval, arid Squatty

Jim tried to shout words of praise, but only succeeded in

producing a hoarse cry from his parched throat.

Fortunately they were not in the direct path of the

fearful cyclone of fire that swept through the forest on
that day, devouring everything in its course. They were
on the extreme outskirts of the fiery scourge and gradu-

ally left the overpowering heat behind them. Just before

nightfall they had won a place of safety, and not until

then would Quinguish consent to head the canoe for

shore and turn his attention to their physical needs.

They were saved by a miracle, but not many miles away
the vast sea of fire swept through the wilderness, leaving

a black trail of smoking stumps and burning trunks of

trees, and finally leaped forth from the forest, a solid

wall of flame towering high in the air, upon a thriving

town, and there was nothing left to mark the path of

the destroyer at that point save a few smouldering ruins

or a heap of charred bones in .some spot where a few

of ttie unfortunate victims had gathered for safety. There
were not many survivors left to tell the tale of that great

and woeful disaster. It went down to history as the

"Peshtigo fire," but the awfulness of the visitation was
overshadowed by a still more appalling calamity a few

hundred miles away, where, on that very day, a whole

city was laid in ruins by the same destructive agencv.

Squatty Jim's first care was for Selina. The wet blanket

had protected her from the worst of the heat, but she was
well nigh overcome with exhaustion after her terrible

experience. Little Tom suffered uncomplainingly. When
they had refreshed themselves with a drink of water and

had bathed their smarting faces, Quinguish stood on the

bank of the river and sent a long-drawn, plaintive cry

echoeing through the forest. His second call was an-

swered by a similar cry, coming from the distance, and

before long two canoes appeared in sight around a bend in

the river. There were four persons in the canoes, and as

they drew near Squatty Jim recognized the faces of Kosh-

kish and Sottee, old Indian friends. Two squaws were

with them.
They beached their canoes alongside the other and

stepped quickly ashore. A few words from Quinguish ex-

plained the situation and told the story of their escape

from the fire. One of the squaws immediately took Selina

in charge, and the other fetched some kind of an oil from

the canoe, with which she dressed the burning wounds of

the men. When their welcome ministrations were com-

pleted, they set about preparing the evening .
meal as

though running a gauntlet of flames were an every-day

occurrence.

The second day after the fire the long-wished-for rain

came, bringing salvation to the northern wilderness. It

extinguished the smouldering stumps and^ logs and

quenched the fires in the marshes; where in places the

ground itself burned to a depth of three or four feet.

.

When the rain came. Squatty Jim and'Quinguish m one

canoe, and Koshkish and Sottee in another, set out on a

tour of investigation to ascertain what havoc the fire had

wrought at their own homes. When they reached the

trail that led to Long Tom's cabin the canoes separated.

Quinguish remaining behind with Squatty Jim, while

the other two Indians continued on up the river.

The fire had transformed the forest into a blackened

waste of cinders and ashes. As Squatty Jim and his friend

approached what had once been Long Tom's clearing, they

involuntarily paused. There was nothing to distinguish

the place from the surrounding desolation save a pile

of ashes, where once had stood the cabiii and other build-

-ings. Suddenly Quinguish gave a sharp exclamation

arid- pointed toward the ruins of the cabin. Squatty Jim

looked, and the next instant ran forward with a loud

shout, for a man appeared in the midst of the ruins, seem-

ing to rise from the ground. The man was Long Tom
Bartlett.

^

. ^ ^ , , ^
At the sound of Squatty Jim's voice Long Tom wheeled

about and came running to meet his friend.

"The kids, Jim? The kids?" he cried, as he grasped

Squatty Jim's hands and eagerly scanned his features.

"Safe and sound six or eight miles down the river.

Where's the wife? Safe, too?"

Long Tom shook his head.

"Gone whar the rest of 'em went," he said in dull, heavy

tones. "The hull world seems to have burnt up. Peshtigo

is jest like this here. Jim, it's simply awful."

"Gosh almighty! You don't say so. How in thunder

did you git away an' git back here, then?"

"Don't know. It's jest like a horrible nightmare to

me. I don't remember nothin' but a lot o' mixed up

things too awful to think 'bout. People burnt to death

—tw-enty or thirty in a place no bigger'n we're standin'

on, much—^burnt to a crisp, an' not ten feet away the

dead body of a little baby, mebbe, without as much as a

eyelash singed. I lost Sal afore the fire struck us, an'

couldn't find her again. It come so sudden they wa'nt

no chance to hunt fer a place to hide in. It come out o^

the woods with an awful roar. The air seemed a-blazin'

as high up as you could see, an' a great big curlin' stream

of fire would come down all of a sudden with a swish an'

lick up a hull buildin' an' everybody in reach, jest like

some big fiery monster lickin' up his dinner. Ten minutes

after it struck us they wa'nt no Peshtigo. The dead was
everywhere, an' the livin', what they was left of 'em,

was all out of their heads—gone plum crazy. I was as bad

as the rest. They jest walked 'round an' 'round with

wide, starin' eyes askin' each other, 'Have you seed Bill

or Sam, or Mary, or—or Sal?' or else tryin' to find out

whar their houses was afore the fire struck 'em. We all

thought the end of the world had come. You remember
the Simpkins family? They was six of 'em. They all

got down into a well. The well was twenty foot deep, an'

'long come one o' them long tongues of flame an' bored

down in the well an' licked up the hull family an' every-

thin', water an' all, clean as a rifle barrel. They was
thirty people burnt to death not four rods from 'me. A
man'an' his wife tried to git away with their two little

kids. They went crazy an' dropped the kids on a bit o'

green grass near a spring 'long side a fence. The woman
only run a little ways an' then she turned back alone fer

the' kids, but she couldn't find 'em. She wandered 'round

all night long, an' in the momin' she heerd some cryin',

an' she followered the sound an' thar was her two kids

right whar she'd left 'em without a hair singed, an' the

grass was jest as green an' the spring a-bubbhn' jest like

nothin' had happened- I drunk out the spring myself that

day, an' thar sat the woman sorter lafiin* an" cryin', plum
crazy. She asked me what my kids was, an' then I

remembered S'lina an' Little Tom, an] started fer hum.
I could tell you a thousand sech stories. Some of *em
you wouldn't believe."

"It's worse than the Day of Judgment," Squatty Jim
exclaimed, in horror-stricken tones. "We had a close

call ourselves," and then he related in a few words his

own experience with the fire. "We might's well go over

an' see what's left of my place," he suggested when he bad
completed his narrative. "We'll go by way of the river.

It'll be easier."

They made their way back to the canoe in silence.

Squatty Jim longed to comfort his friend, but was at

a loss for words in which to properly express his feel-

ings, so he contented himself with an occasional "Brace
up, old man. You've still got the kids." He was greatly

relieved when they were once more afloat, and his atten-

tion occupied with his paddle. They sent the canoe
through the water at a great speed, and were soon near-

ing Squatty Jim's home. As they approached the land-

ing place they were astonished to see a few trees here

and there that still showed unmistakable signs of life -in

the green of their foHage. And soon it became obvious
that the fire had spent itself before extending far in the

direction they were going, and for some reason had
turned out of its own accord.

Hope rose high in Squatty Jim's breast as they left the

canoe and started for liis clearing. Standing singly or in

small groups in this graveyard of the forest a few hem-
locks or scattered pines still waved their seared branches
aloft in triumph over their foe. Here the fire had turned

aside, and beyond the forest gradually lost all traces of

the visitation. The rain still fell unceasingly, as though
the heavens wept at the havoc that was wrought, and the

earth, refreshed by the bounteous showers, gave back
many fragrant odors.

Squatty. Jim's cabin stood just as its owner had left it,

untouched and unharmed by the great scourge. The
circle of forest trees surrounding the clearing showed
green, and no trace, of the fire was visible.

"It's one o' them what-do-you-call-'em things the par-

sons talk 'bout," Squatty Jim solemnly affirmed. "A
parable, or somethin' like that. I'll go back arter the

kids. Tom, you wait here. We'll be back afore dark.

They won't be room fgr all of us in the canoe."

"I'll wait," Long Tom replied, mechanically. "I'm
some tired, an' so I'll wait."

"Better lay down an' git some sleep," said Squatty

Jim.
"I ain't sleepy."
"Cheer up, "Tom. Cheer up. Remember you still have

the kids."

"Yes, I got the kids;" Long Tom repeated the words
slowly. "I got the kids, an' the kids ain't got no ipother.

Bring me my two kids. They're all I got left."

Squatty Jim nodded to Quinguish, and the two knights

of the woods hurried away on their journey, and Squatty

Jim thanked God in his heart that he still had a haven of

refuge for the girl he loved.

_ ^ 1

Long Tom was waiting for them when they returned.

So far he had borne his misfortunes with scarcely a mur-
mttr, suffering with that dumb sort of agony peculiar to

strong men; but when Selina flew to his arms, and he
heard her cry of: "Da'ddy! Daddy! Here I am. You've
still got me," the big fellow burst into tears, and great

sobs shook his frame. And then Selina became the little

mother and comforted' him, and finally persuaded him to

partake of some food—the first he had eaten for two
days—and later on, when his head began to nod, she sent

him to bed, where his heavy breathing soon announced
that he had forgotten his sorrows for the time being.

Squatty Jim had curtained off half the room for Selina's

special use. Before she went to rest she stepped to the

door of the cabin where Squatty Jim stood gazing out

into the night. The rain had ceased and a cool breeze had
sprung up, making mournful music among the pines.

Squatty Jim awoke from his reverie with a start as

Selina took her place beside him. Neither spoke for

some moments.
"How the wind moans," she at last said, half to herself.

"It seems to be singing a fun'ral hymn fer all the people

that the fire burnt up." And then the thought of her

mother who had perished in the flames came to her, and
she leaned her head against thei door post and let the

tears come unrestrained.

"Don't cry, little girl." Squatty Jim was suffering tor-

tures at sight of her tears. "Mebbe yer ma ain't dead.

Anyway, you still got yer dad, an' you can live here as

long as you want to, an' I'll only be too glad ef you never

move away. It might be worse, you know."
Selina looked up and smiled through her tears.

"You're the bravest man in the world," said she, tak-

ing one of his big hands in both of hers; "an' next to

daddy the best. If it hadn't been for you we wouldn't

be here now. I can't talk to-night, I'm so tired. Good
night, dear old Jim."
"Don't talk like that, S'lina," Squatty Jim stammered.

"You know they ain't nuthin' on earth I wouldn't do fer

you. an' be happy a-doin' it. I ain't did nuthin' much
so far."

"Yes you have," she answered. "I never stopped, to

think how good you've always been to me before.

P'raps some day I can pay you back a little of what we
all owe you."
"Some day, S'lina, when we git all over this awful time

—I mean the fire an' yer ma's death—some day I might
git nerve 'nuff to ask you to pay it all back in one big
lump. What would you say to that?" His hand tight-

ened on both of hers, and his painful embarrassment made
his meaning quite clear to Selina, and she turned away
her head to hide her blushes.

"Guess I couldn't refuse," she murmured, with a little

sigh.

"Not even ef I was—^to ask you—to be my—to live

here with me forever, an"—be my wife?"

"Not even if you was to ask me that," she whispered.
"Good night." She snatched away her hand from his

clasp, and, before he had recovered from his surprise,

fled from him, leaving him alone with his new found
happinessr Faybtte Dokun,
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The Tale of Laulu's Hunt.
To some readers the suspicion may arise that this nar-

rative lades directness and continuity.- But, bless you,
this is the most simple, straight and plain sailing, com-
pared with some of the tangles in which Samoan stories
involve themselves. You just ought to try to follow out
the thin and fragile thread of truth in a narrative which
it is to the interest of a Samoan to make tortuous. This
tale of Laulu's hunt is really very direct and straight-
forward. Its action is comprised entirely within one
night at the full of the moon. It is like a well-written
piece of music, for it ends on the very note with which
it began, namely, a shirt. It was really hunting, for I

was called out by the hunting shout in the early dawn
to receive a bonito presented on a gleaming paddle.
That it involves more than a slight suspicion of political
ambition and jealousy is unavoidable and inherent in
human nature.
There was one luxury in Samoa which we could insist

upon as no more than a necessity, and that was to keep
clean and to look clean. This involved several changes
a day, and in the same proportion required a wardrobe
of considerable magnitude, though of extreme simplicit}^
Having two adult male persons to look after—and no
mere man knows how helpless he ap-
pears when he puts up the cry,
"Where's a clean shirt for me?"—

I

had my sufficient task set out for me
in keeping track of the shirt supply
of the household. Samoan laundry
methods of cleaning clothes in a
stream by throwing jagged rocks at
them as they lay spread out on one
another and a flat stone were suffi-

ciently mangling in their tendency to
account for a certain large decrease in
the shirt stock of the household. But
the deficit was larger than could be
accounted for on any principle of
laundry mutilation. Then I discov-
ered that the official head of the house-
hold was by way of providing shirts
for, a considerable group of Samoan
chiefs. He solemnly swore that each
shirt so expended would produce a
tenfold crop of friendly alliances
arnong the island politicians. Not
being myself official, I made up a firm
mind that it must stop. If the interests
of the United States in that shabby
kingdom demanded the exercise of
bribery and corruption to the extent
of one shirt for each proceeding of
political infamy, there surely must be
a shirt fund in the United States
Treasury against which to draw. It
certainly was not my intention to allow
public services to be paid out of a
purely private and personal collection
of shirts. Just above the lower front
hem on each and every shirt I wrote
the name of the owner in nitrate of
silver ink, in letters an inch high, and
in Samoan, so that there might be no
failure to comprehend the ownership
of the garments thus marked. This
indelible record of title did not inter-
fere with the comfort of the real own-
ers of the apparel, for it was out of
sight when worn. But it put an ef-

fectual stop to the shirt as a corrupt-
ing agent and secret service fund for
the payment of the price for small dip-
lomatic secrets. No Samoan, chief or
other, was supplied with the nerve to
walk across his village green on Sun-
day mornings on his way to his "re-
ligion" clad in the spotless white of a
wholly pure character with the in-
criminating legend plain for all to see
that he was wearing a shirt that he did
not come by honestly. It could not be
concealed, for the Samoans, you see,
dress differently, in fact the shirt goes
outside and quite over all.

Therefore, I was all the more sur-
prised when Laulu came in one even-
ing all dripping with a fresh dubbing
of cocoanut oil and told me that his
new boat was on the beach, and that
he was going up the coast and would
bring me something back. He was, I think, the tallest
man I had ever seen; at least the tallest with whom I

was acquainted. As he sat cross-legged on the floor he
seemed almost to look down on me, who was sitting- on
a chair. This is that Laulu who made an American tour
some years ago with Barnum. The surprising thing was
that he wanted to borrow a shirt. The request was a
specious one, for he knew very well that a request for a
gift would be flatly denied, and he had more than a
suspicion that a shirt received as a loan would not be
reclaimed. And after a sufficient length of time Tonga
could cut out the name and run up a new hem.

Laulu had many reasons why that shirt should be
loaned him. For one thing, he was poor, too poor to buy
shirts for himself. How well I remember the proud
formula of these pleas, "We are an insignificant people
on puny islands, set far away in the middle of the flat
sea, and great is our poverty." Even with this form of
humility on his lips, the Samoan makes you feel that he
regards himself as the best there is, and that you are
asked only for politeness, when he had the right to de-
mand or to take without demand. It was merely a form
of words, this poverty plea, in this instance, for I paid
Tonga well for her work for me, and I was well aware
that she would not see her big husband lacking anything
that would show her pride in him. His better reason was
that runners had come stealing in by night from the dis-
trict in rebellion to tell him that in Faleapuna they were
deliberating about calling him to be their ruling chief.
There was nothing unusual in that circumstance, even
when the rebellion was in far more acute stages there
wqs ueyejT ^ny difficulty ^bqut surfeptitigvfs correspQTid-

ence back and forth. I knew that both Laulu and Tonga
were rebels at heart, and that their continuance so near
the court of Malietoa was really that they might serve as
hostages, and was tantamount to a mild imprisonment.
I rather welcomed the chance to dabble in political in-
trigue, and I knew that the official member of the house-
hold, who was just then in the rebel country in the efi^ort

to prevent a threatened breach of the peace, would be
sure to hear of Laulu's arrival at Faleapuna in time to
stop any action if he were so minded. Accordingly I
lent Laulu the shirt, and bade him go off bravely in his
hunt for tlie rank and titles of a ruling chief, the town
itself being one of the most important in Samoan politi-

cal relations. It would take too long now to remember
just what his title would be. but it would most cer-
tainly be something of the most magnificent descrip-
tion, and would entitle him to a large amount of rich and
ripe flattery when speeches were made at him.
And all seemed to depend on the loan of a shirt. He

was careful to say that he had shirts of his own, but he
wanted one of these shirts with the name in front. That
v/ould show all the rebels that he was a man who had a
pull with the administration, and politics is politics,

whether it is played on a great continent or in a bunch of
little islands.

TONGA AND LAULU.
From Mrs. Churchill's forthcoming volume, "Samoa Uma."

Laulu had been gone so short a time that I seemed
yet to hear the thump of the loom of his oar in the row-
locks up the lagoon about the big shoal of the Vailoa.
Then came Tonga with her maid. Being of an observing
disposition and imitative way, my good Tonga had come
to the conclusion that what was good for me was quite
as good for her, and as she was my maid she had taken
a maid for herself in the person of a sturdy young girl

of the name of Evai. It being after Tonga's hours for
work, she called socially as one lady upon another, and
her maid sat dutifully in the background and made
cigarettes for her mistress, and when Tonga interrupted
her conversation with the interjected command, "Kusi
mai le afi," the girl promptly "kusied," that being the
Samoan equivalent for strike a match. It took several
cigarettes to bring Tonga around to the point which had
brought her. She wanted really to know if Laulu had
been seen that evening.
Tonga and Laulu had been married in about all the-

ways possible in a community of so much divided juris-

diction, and there was not the slightest doubt that she
was Mrs. Laulu with a firmness and fixity that would
stand all the tests of the most rigidly civilized country.
Therefore, I felt no little satisfaction in relating to her
my assistance in furthering Laulu's ambition to become
so important a chief.

"She is pig-faced and she stands up.oii the ground,"
was Tonga's sole comment.
Thereupon I saw a great light and promptly subsided,

for after that it was clear that this being a big chief was
not altogether politics.

Tpngfi yvM T^ot »t all the sort of woman tp sit ^iown

when she had a crisis to deal with and idly wait for it

to crash. She was in the habit of dealing with an ad-
mirably prompt decision with all matters in which she
was interested, and this case was no exception. She lost
no time in going to the house of her nearest relation in
our village and of taking a pair of paddles from their
usual position in the rafters of the house. A canoe was
soon chosen from the collection drawn up on the beach
and carried down into the water. In^ this frail craft
'longa and her maid set out upon a trip that might ex-
tend to some sixteen miles. After the first few miles of
still water in the lagoon there came a long stretch of
open sea, where the shore reef was broken in but two
places that would admit of the safe passage of even a
canoe. As Laulu had had nearly an hour's start, and
had two men to row his boat, it was altogether unlikely
that Tonga could overtake him within the lagoon unless
he should stop by the way to talk and drink kava. There
was not much chance of this. Laulu was by birth en-
titled to be the chief of the next village, Matafangatele.
and to bear the name of Asi. But the place had been
usurped by another, and the present Asi spent a large
amount of time in detailing just what he would do to
Laulu should he ever catch him. It was, you will see,
by no means likely that Laulu would stop for mere

sociability anywhere in Asi's territory.
I was in a state of tremor about
Tonga and her canoe when it should
come to that long stretch of ocean
voyage, which was bad enough in
itself, and was made even worse by
the sudden dangers of the hidden reef
off the Solosolo shore, the Fale Aitu
or "House of Devils." But I con-
soled myself with the thought that
Tonga invariably knew what she was
about. Indeed, I felt the same sort
of fear when I passed out from the
lagoon to the open ocean, even in our
gig, with its four rowers and 22 feet of
length. In time I grew accustomed to
breasting the ocean seas in all weathers,
and grew to look upon such sport aS
steeplechase jumps over reefs and
through the breakers on shores of ab-
solute rock as nothing more than a
half-dime ride on a swan-boat in the
park. Tonga was safe enough in her
little canoe. I watched the gleam of
her paddles in the shimmering lagoon
under the moonlight. I watched her
course as she skirted the Vailoa sands
and then vanished on her way around
the point at Moota. I was now in-
terested in two parties headed cast
over the moonlit ocean. In the lead
was Laulu. Avith his two rowers, in a
boat freighted with one shirt and a
bundle of political ambition. Nearly
an hour behind him came Tonga and
her maid in a light canoe, both pad-
dling like all-possessed, and deter-
mined to wipe out that handicap. The
freight of the canoe was franklv a
clever wife's determination that 'her
husband should not make a fool of
himself. I fancy that so efficient a
woman as Tonga always showed her-
self was not altogether a peaceful cit-
izen at home; but she never let that
appear in public, and never failed to
make it appear that she thought her
big Laulu was everything that was
right.

Having thus dabbled to the extent
of one shirt, as a loan, in what might
be high Samoan political intrigue or
again might not be that sort, and
having forwarded Tonga in pursuit,
there was no more to be done but to
await developments, wishing Tonga
more power to her elbow.
Samoans are proverbially unable to

keep a secret, and that is true without
an excepiion as to the secrets of oth-
ers; but in matters concerning which
they do not wish to speak, there is no
power can wring or cajole or buy the
truth from them. The bare fact that
Tonga in her canoe overhauled Laulu
in his boat well this side of the Fale
Aitu, and that he did not go on to

Faleapuna, to be made a ruling chief, but went fishing
instead, was about the sum of all I ever did learn of the
domestico-politico-marine drama that was played out in
the moonlight on the open sea. If Tonga's perspicacity
was truly founded, and if indeed under the political pre-
tense there was a woman, as Tonga more than implied
by her ejaculation of "pig-faced and standing on the
ground," which is about the limit of Samoan abuse, ir
such a case, if I had been Laulu I should have recog-
nized that if I went further I should have been certain to
fare much worse, and I think he showed himself a pru-
dent man in that he went fishing instead.
Perhaps my opinion is not entirely unbiased, for I had

a steak from that bopito for my breakfast. It appears
that when the sea is just right and the tide is making a
certain stream around the Fale Aitu, and when it is full

moon in a certain quarter of the heavens, and the dawn is

breaking with a rare green color at the horizon and
fading out to a dainty fawn color toward the zenith,
and if your boat is right, and if your fly-hook is tied
rightly for luck, and if you are a fit person and will
choicely troll in the last gasps of the night breeze off-

shore and carry your lure through the very center of the
Fale Aitu, you will surely get a bonito. What a lot of
conditions there always are before you can catch fish!

At any rate, they seemed to be all fulfilled that morning
in Laulu's case, for he caught a young bonito with all

the marks that go, to show that it is just at its best for
eating.

Tonga returned the borrowed shirt, still in its wrap-
ping of waterproof tapa cloth, and explained that it wag

3 misuuderstandio^i that Laulu did ^ot lieed bot'^
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TOW shirts, for he had plenty of his own, and silk ones.

Furthermore, he had no wish to be chief at a small place

iike Faleapuna. In fact he had tried to communicate to

me his purpose of going out on the bonito fishing, but

;as the bonito is himself a chief, and must only be men-
itioned in a special language of courtesy, I had failed to

comprehend the exact purport of his remarks. Laulu
:sat by, looking as good as gold, while his loyal little

wife put all the blame on me, and his only comment was
ito say yes and noe, "loc" and "Leai," at the proper in-

itervals, and in the meanwhile to keep up a soft clucking

as though calling chickens, which is a compliment of the

higher Sanioan courtesy, in which duties of the gentle-

man he was thoroughly posted.
Then Tonga's own maid rolled her mistress a cigarette,

Tonga puffed it bright and passed it to Laulu. In the

language of diplomacy, the incident was closed. But I'd

give six bits to know what was taking La,ulu toward the

rebel country that night.
Llewella Pierce Chxjrchill.

Luck With a Meat Gun,
I BELIEVE it was Didymus who not long ago seemed to

imply by a kind of an allusional intimation in Forest
AND Stream, that inferentially I am possibly a back
number. Let me protest that I will not permit myself

to be tossed into antiquity by any man with the clear

brain, the sentiments that "smell April and May" and
whose words fly to their mark with snap shot accuracy
and precision. While his sentences whirr with the whis-
tling wings of autumn and ripple with the purl of June
waters, eddying by mossy banks, is he going to tell us

he has had his day, give way to a "younger genera-

tion" and try and take some of us with him?
The disciples of rod and gun—particularly of Forest

AND Stream denomination, are never blasted with
antiquity. Of what use are all tlic trophies we have
garnered, the memories that enrich the soul, if we are

going to turn turtle because of an ache or so more or

less in our bones, a little dimness of an eye or an un-

steady group of muscles or glands? Zounds! I will,

like Jack Falstaff, have my brains taken out and but-

tered and give them to a dog for a New Year's gift be-

fore I will succumb to later comers.
I have never quite realized the virtues of a meat dog,

but, know all men, that I carry a meat gun. I have an
aspiring dog and a meat gun, and when the dog does not
anticipate my operations and go groggy with excitement,

scaring everything out of range, there is not a white flag

in the mountains that can bounce in view at 300 yards
' with impunity twice.

My rifle, as I say, is a meat gun. My dog was in-

tended by Providence for pastoral rather than hunting
purposes, but he is nevertheless aspiring, and now and
then a possibility. His most commendable attribute is

his ubiquity, or perhaps it is faithfulness, particularly

when a hunt is in prospect. When I go, Shep goes
along. Whether I want him or not is outside his capa-
city or understanding. If his ambition was tempered
with judgment, what a dog he would_ be! Ambition is

sometimes a disease, Caesar was ambitious.
Shep has scared a hundred big deer directly out of

range of my meat gun, has barked up many a wrong
tree, bayed the moon with utter depravity, and done ec-

centric things generally. If he knows or hears tell of

a skunk within four miles of us he looks it up im-
mediately, barks at it until it is at the very zenith of its

ability—then he kills it and brings the concentrated es-

sence of its glory home with him. This triumphant
spoil of his usually does not wither until his next ex-
pedition.

Notwithstanding these things, together with other un-
creditable accomplishments, Shep's account is fully bal-

anced, with enough to spare to warrant him the pension
he requires to keep the little lamps of light in his eyes
until time or fate extinguishes them. His welcome
bark and his eternal readiness to go or come to or from
any expedition are worth a scared deer or so.

The long dry summer ended with a good soaking
shower in October. The dry leaves, pine needles and
dead brush were soaked. In the evening the rain ceased,

the sky partly cleared and it was just cold enough. An-
other day and the close season for deer began. There
was no meat in the house.

I found myself that evening inspecting, cleaning and
oiling the meat gun at the "ranch." My indomitable
friend, Shep, was at the door with his usual symptoms of

anticipation. There were but six cartridges, the gun was
somewhat rusted and looked singularly unpromising.
In all probability there was ntit a deer track within three
miles. The mountainsides looked steener than ever, and
I went to bed undecided as to getting up early, or
whether to go hunting or do without meat. Venison is dry
meat anyhow.
As it happened, I was up early, the mornmg was

a clear, bracing mountain affair in which it is impos-
sible to f'eel lazy. To turn the scale of doubt, Shep had
plainly not forgotten the incident of preparation the
evening before, and now by stretching, prancing and
other gymnastics signified his readiness and confidence.
Putting up a lunch, and contemplating a long, hard
climb up the mountain, we started out for meat.
The house is in the pine woods, and the mountains

begin all around it. Selecting the most gradual slope,

the zealous dog a rod in advance and excited to start, we
set. out. The rain had made the ground soft and yield-
ing, and as it was covered deep with the pine needles in

most places, our movements were silent. We (Shep and
T) had gone but a short distance when I saw a small
black animal with white stripes meandering in some
bushes. It was the real thing—nothing under the sun
in the golden West smells like it. It smells longer and
louder and more insistently than a rotten mackerel by
moonlight, or any notorious thing whatsoever.
Shep immediately detected the striped and impending

disaster. He' was full of ambition and desire to exhibit
strenuosity, open battle and let come what might. I

could hear his heart beat his ribs as he prepared to
charge. In anxious anticipation he could already taste
victory, and he began to slobber in his expectancy. With
notable presence of mind, I succeeded in suppressing
3hep. Permitting th^ threatening calamity to §ftunter

iii the independent and leisurely insolence peculiar to its

kind alone. Shep was grievously disappointed, and cast

many a longing, lingering look behind, as I urged him
away from there by the most direct course possible.

After we had achieved safe distance we looked back and
saw that the little bushy terror of the rocks was still

there, waving his plumed tail complacently, if not re-

gretfully.

Luck was with us. The escape was narrow, but any
kind of an escape was satisfactory to me, Shep's re-

grets were soon forgotten, for he never broods over
disappointments, owing either to an excess of enter-

prise or an unstable memory.
We had not gone far and were not yet a half mile

from the house, when my infallible four-footed friend,

with nose in air. feet lifted high and set down cautiously,

it-timated that he had wind of game. At first I thought
he was blufiing, and then I wondered if whatever it was
had stripes on its back. In all probability it was the

mate to the little beauty we had passed a short distance

down the hill. Shep was insistent, and looked alertly

ahead, and now and then glanced back at me, with a

very wise expression upon his face. With a hunter's in-

stinct, I let my rifle slide from my shoulder to the hollow
of my left arm, while my finger tested the set trigger.

We approached the top of a steep ravine, fairly in

sight of the house, and as yet had not seen a deer track.

Your true hunter is not often open to surprise in the

woods, and as the ravine was thickly wooded with black
oaks, with some underbrush, and as Shep was becoming
more confident in his assumption of wiseness, I drew
back the hammer of the rifle, letting the barrel slip to

my left hand, while my right held the arm at a half

ready.
The climbing was steep, and every step lifted.me until

I could see more and mor^ of the little half circle of

sheltered bench at the extreme head of the ravine, under
the oaks. I succeeded in restraining Shep, so that at all

times I could see further than he over the bank, be-
cause my head was the highest. As the rim of my hat
rose above the last bit of the bank, letting me see the
furthest nook, there was the sudden shake of a bush and
a slight stir of leaves. Half blended with the back-
ground of blue brush, fully alert and ready for instant
spring, stood in clear outlines a splendid buck. Like
the deer described by Walter Scott,

As Chief who hears his warder call,

"To arms! The focmen storm the wall,"

The antlered monarch of the waste

Sprung £i-om his heathery couch in haste.

But ere his fleet career he took,

The dewdrops from his flanks he shook;

Like crested leader, proud and high,

Toss'd his beamed frontlet to the sky;

An instant gazed adown the dale,

An instant snuff'd the tainted gale

—

Then, as the headmost foe appear'd.

With one brave bound the copse he clear'd,

And, stretching forward——

"

There the simile ends. In this case there was no troop
of mounted huntsmen or pack of fleet hounds to outrun
for his life. There was nothing but Ransacker and a
shepherd dog, neither of whom was likely to give the

monarch a long or a hard run. Bvtt the former of his

foes bore in his hands an implement that rules the
world. The deer but saw the top of a soft hat which
he could make out. The next instant there was a burst
of flame and smoke, with a sharp explosion, that caused
him to make his frantic leap into the little ravine.

Almost as instantly
_
Shep started forward and had

whisked out of view in pursuit before the wreath of
smoke from the meat gun had cleared. There was the
unmistakable sound of a deer bounding down the rocky
ravine, with the dog in full cry close upon him. Mut-
tering my disappointment as I threw a fresh cartridge
into the gun, I sprang aroiind a point of brush just in

tiine to see a single dip of the white flag as it went over
a rocky knoll upon the ridge opposite, the bearer of it

rapidly distancing Shep over the broken ground.
Marking with my eye the course of the deer, where he

disappeared, I took the shortest way across the
ravine, finding without difficulty his tracks in the
soft ground where there were no rocks. Follow-
ing the tracks to the top of the ridge, I could
then hear Shep crying as he ran, now half a
mile distant. Worse than this, a close search of the
ground did not show a drop of blood, nor was the
quickness of the deer's departure any evidence that he
had been wounded. I followed on, thinking the hunt for

the day spoiled, but as a matter of principle determined
to track the deer as long as there was a remote chance
of his having been hit. I had taken a fair shot at him
standing, not 75 yards distant, and I still insist that I

carry a meat gun. However, twigs, deflected light and
the instant movements of deer will sometimes swindle
the best of us.

For half an hour I followed on the track. Every
eight or ten feet the sharp toes of the deer had torn the
ground. Every toe was in its proper place, as shown
by the punctured soil. My hat would cover them all

where a regular intervals they struck. There was no
sign of blood, and the course of the deer around, instead
of down the mountain, as well as the now distant and
defeated bark of the dog, all attested the deer was un-
hurt.

In a quandary as to whether to continue the hunt by
changing my course, I sat down to await the return of
Shep, examine the sights of the meat gun, and wonder
if there had been a bullet in the cartridge I had fired. If

I could not hit a deer like that at such a distance there
seemed little use in making a longer climb up the
mountain. About the time I had decided to go home
and sulk, Shep came back. His tongue was extended
after his hard run. but, contrary to his custom, instead
of coming to me after driving the deer out of the region,
he gave a sharp bark, wagged his tail and kept on along
the back track. More than this, there was such a satis-

fied expression upon his face, I thought I would follow
and see what he meant. I saw him pass over again to the
ravine where I had shot at the deer, while several times
he halted to see what I was doing, ''Thinks he will

|inci another to chase," I muttered.
-

After he had time to reach the ravine and did not re-

turn I concluded to go over and see what new wrinkle
he was working this time. It was a steep, hard climb
again, directly away from the easiest way home. Half
a nhour and I had reached the spot opposite where I

had fired from. Shortly I heard the movements of my
erratic dog in the brushy part of the gulch. "He is

fooling around the water," I said to myself, but as I

wanted a drink, I clambered down. Shep was lying con-
tentedly upon the leaves wagging his bushy tail as

though he had done everything necessary. Ten feet

from him, with antlers braced against the bushes, as

though he was sleeping peacefully, there lay the big-

gest and best deer in the woods. He was shot through
the heart, and had only made about two jumps after the
meat gun had spoken.
Ever see a deer lying that way when yoU least ex-

pected it? Well, this one was as sleek as a mole, a
five-pointer, and the only mark upon him was a punc-
tured brisket that could only be discovered upon close

examination. As he lay he would weigh nearly 200
pounds. He was too fat to skin easily, the tallow being
nearly an inch thick on his ribs.

I sat down and communed with Shep, and tried con-
scientiously to figure out whether he was entitled to

credit or blame, and I am not yet clear upon the point
in this case. I do not think I would have found the
deer without him, but I might. If not, then I might
have foimd others, What business had he to break and
follow the deer I had not shot at? I would have got
both, perhaps; at any rate, I would not have gone climb-
ing the rocky hill on his tracks. On the other hand,
Shep might have argued that he found the deer, that it

was not his fault if I didn't know when the deer was
killed. How was he to know that the second deer might
not be stopped also if he tried? Anyhow, he seemed to

say, "There's your deer; that's all the meat we want."
When a deer is killed on a mountain the excitement

ends and the sport is over. The work then stares a

fellow of a placid disposition not only in the face, but

out of countenance._ This deer when dressed would be
all I could lift, more than I could carry over such
ground. I therefore decided to get Jim's horse and
pack the deer in. Taking the head and horns and my
gun, I went the short distance to the house, where for-

tunately I found the horse just in from the hills.

Jim's horse is one that everybody else had no use for,

and he came by him naturally. He has had horses of a
similar description for years. This one he calls Baldy,
for no apparent reason, but it would make no difiference

what he might be called. Nobody but Jim would ever
call him. Not by the same name twice, certainly.

Baldy was lounging against a fence, dreaming of his

coltish days, when he must have followed sonie emigrant
wagon across the plains before the war. His off front

leg is comparatively sound, but notwithstanding this dis-

advantage to the rest of his anatomy, he maintains a
good digestion, and can get over tlie ground if he has
all the time there is. He is supposed to pack anything
that he can carry, and is as gentle as a lamb—even as a

dead one.

I put a pack saddle upon Baldy, and eventually got
him up to where the deer was. I led the horse into the
ravine and dragged the deer to the bank above him. He
stood like a saw-buck as I lifted the deer to his back
and had it almost into the saddle. At about that time
the deer and myself became intiinately associated in the

hazardous enterprise of sliding down the rocky bank,
while in the confusion I believe that aged and docile

steed stood on his sound leg and kicked with
_
his

other three. Together with the deer I got down into

the gully, while the horse got out of it on to the bank.
In the entertainment in which we participated the horse
seemed to think he had done everything necessary, and
he then assumed his customary attitude, resting upon
his straight leg, awaiting further opportunity very pa-
tiently.

In our mix-up and rapid change of positions, the

deer had been some protection, and I was not kicked by
the talented old fraud, who I could see had, as he
thought, every reason to congratulate himself. When he
saw me emerge from the gully and regain a hold on his

halter he had a startled expression upon his face. I
fastened him to a tree, and he thereupon hung back and
shut his eyes in anticipation of the lamming he deserved.

There was a surprise in store for him, for I never
touched him. It would have been a waste of time and
labor. I dressed and quartered the deer, put it in sacks

and burlap brought along, and took the noble equine
into the gully again, blindfolded him, and then fastened

the deer to the saddle piece by piece. I then led him
out of the ravine, and he leisurely made his way home
without further attention than a pebble tossed at him
now and then to keep him awake.
As a matter of course, my dog Shep was actively en-

gaged at all times, as he never misses a trip. He hunted
up the striped terror of the rocks, and had a strictly

business interview with that creature. I did not see the

result, nor hear the discussion, but there is no question

about its having taken place.
Ransacker.

Shasta Moumtains, Cal., November.

The Bittef and the Sweet.

Some weeks ago the New York daily papers contained

accounts of the killing* of an eagle near Tremont. The
slayer of the eagle—which is, of course, a protected bird

—

was duly located by Mr. J. E. Overton, the game and fish

protector, and he recently came to the office of the Forest.

Fish and Game Commission in New York and paid $25 in

settlement of his offense against the law.

The "eagle" proved to be a turkey buzzard (Cathartes

aura), a species quite unusual in this vicinity, though
occurring more frequently in New Jersey and to the

southward. Turkey buzzards are commonly protected all

over the country.

Frank W. Bruns, who was arrested last May by Mr.
Overton for selling game out of season, has, it is under-

stood, settled for his offense by paying to the Forest, Fish

and Game Commission the sum of $650. This must repr^,

^ent the profits made on quite a lot of illegal game.



-FOREST AND STREAiyr. [Dec. 28, 1901.

Faithful Fido,

Two Englishmen were speaking with me quite recently
about the supernatural, and in the course of conversa-
tion we referred to the number of English country bouses
that are said to be haunted. We agreed that the number
of those so favored seems out of all proportion to the
remnant to which no uncanny suspicion attaches. But my
friends assured me that ghosts are rated at a premium
"on the other side," so that, far from being a detriment, an
active and well-attested apparition rather enhances the
value of the mansion that chances to be the theater of his
operations, and that the purchaser of an English country
house is apt to pay for it in inverse ratio to his chances
of sleeping unmolested under its roof.

It will be seen that we treated the subject in a jocular
vein from a high plane of skepticism. I had had glimpses
before, however, of the dregs of superstition that, lurk
at the bottom of every true skeptic's heart, so I deter-
mined to sift my Englishmen, each separate and away
from his fellow, pan out his hidden faith and crow
over him in my own esteem. A few artful questions drew
from the elder man a confession of an uncomfortable night
spent in a lonely wing of some great house, in company
with most unaccountable rappings. He added that his
accoimt of the phenomenon, the next morning at break-
fast, was received by his host with evident satisfaction
and the airy assurance that everj'body who slept in that
wing heard the same rappings.

I now turned to the younger man. He began by saying
that of course it was all rot, "but," he added with a
jolly British laugh, "if I have not seen a ghost, my dog
has. It happened this way, you know: My people took
a house down in Surrey one season, while our place was
being done over. I had not heard a word about its being
haunted, but I found out afterward there was a spot in the
hall, just in front of the big fireplace, that no animal could
be induced to cross. They say a murder was committed
there, and a body hidden under the flags. Well, the first

morning I ran downstairs, with my white bull-terrier Grip
fit my heels and crossed the hall' to go out at the side
door. Grip was not beside me, so I whistled to him and
looked back to see where he was. There he stood in the
middle of the hall, staring at one spot, his hair on end and
trembling all over. He would not pay the slightest atten-
tion to me, and seemed dazed. I caught him by the collar
and tried to pull_ him along, but he putled back, "and fought
me so that he slipped his collar, and making a wide circuit
dashed out of the door, as if the devil was after him."
"Did he ever cross the spot?" I asked.
"Well, I don't think. he ever did,: but I was but a lad

at the time, and too_ careless to pay much attention to such
things—besides, it is all such awful rot, you know 1"

_
I was about to agree with him, when a sudden recollec-

tion flashed across my mind, and I held my peace. It is

easy to laugh at other people's ghosts, but when one has
crossed our own path, or even strayed across that of a
near relative, they somehow appear less grotesque. This
is what the experience of the Englishman's dog had
brought back to my mind.
A number of years before I had lived with my parents

in Paris. Among, their friends was a young American
widow of great beauty and some wealth. She. with her
parents, had just come to Paris, and while they knew
many of the members of the English and American
colonies, they had but slight acquaintance among the
natives. A conspicuous exception was the Count de C., a
middle-aged Frenchman, the head of an ancient but im-
poverished Breton house, of which he and a brother were
the sole representatives. Both had been educated in Eng-
land, where the younger had taken orders in the church
and become incumbent of the English chapel in a Con-
tinental town.
The elder brother, being a cultivated and charming

man, these qualities, together with his blood and title,

made him an acceptable suitor for the widow's hand in the
eyes of her parents. Whether the daughter shared her
parents' views is left in doubt by the sequel, but at least
she did not discourage the Count's attentions, which be-
came more marked as the winter progressed. Toward
spring the Americans accepted his urgent invitation to
visit his ancestral chateau in Brittany." They found this
to be a grim-looking pile, built of the native granite, and
standing on a wild and storm-swept coast.

Inside, however, it was comfortable enough, and a
certain air of faded grandeur was not without its effect
upon their American sttsceptibilities. A retinue of more
or less ancient retainers had aired, warmed and made
habitable the vast salons and bedrooms for their master
and his guests, so that after a good dinner, washed down
with the contents of a couple of cobwebbed bottles (for
the Count was, among other things, a gourmet of deli-
cate discernment), the house party gathered in the draw-
ing room, where a roaring fire of driftwood cast a cheer-
ful glow over ponderous furniture, dim tapestries and nu-
merous portraits of departed de C.'s. Music whiled away
the hours till bedtime, for the young American, among
her charms, numbered that of a sweet voice, while the
Count could warble his share of a duet in a very decent
baritone.

The Count's guests retired early, being tired from a
long day's journey, and as they mounted the draughty
stairs and threaded the echoing corridors in search of
their rooms, the contrast between the cheerful apart-
ment they had just left and the cheerless labyrinths of
the upper floors of the house sent a chill to their hearts.
The young American was conscious of a little shiver down
the backbone, due, in part, to cold, but more to nervous-
ness; but she followed the old Breton woman who car-
ried her candle, along an endless corridor to the room that
had been allotted to her. Here she found her maid, her
boxes and her pet dog, and these familiar adjuncts dis-
pelled the last traces of her vague alarm. Drawing the
heavy bolts that secured her door, she bade her maid light
every candle in the sconces and proceeded to examine her
lodging for the night. It was an enormous room. Chests
of carved black oak decorated the four corners, and furni-
ture of a rigid and medieval aspect was dotted sparsely in
between. At the further end. some logs crackled in a
monumental fireplace, and above it hung a portrait of a
young woman dressed in the fashion of about twenty
years back, The widow knew that the Count de C. was a
widower, his. wife having died about fifteen years be-
fore, and she felt sure that this must be her portrait, and
Ithafe the room in wisjch she stootj had been that la^g

own. An uneasy feeling of intrusion crept over her, as
the eyes of the portrait followed her about, and her own
explored the cavernous depths of the four-posted edifice
that occupied the center of the room. The aspect of this
bed was not reassuring, and she doubted if the former
occupant of its grandeur could ever have slept very
lightly under the gloomy catafalque of crimson brocade
surmounted by the arms of the de C.'s in tarnished gilt.

It was the very largest bed she had ever seen, and she
wondered whether she could ever find herself again in the
morning if she ventured into its unknown depths. The
thought even crossed her mind of not going to bed at all,

but sitting up in a chair all night, and the absurdity of her
imagined self nodding in a stiff-becked chair of most un-
compromising angles, while a vast feather bed yawned to
receive her, made her laugh aloud.
At the sound of her laugh her little Skye terrier, that

had been moping in a corner, sprang upon her knees,
pleading to be caressed. Why, there was Fido, her faith-
ful little Fido ! He should sleep on the counterpane at her
feet, and guard her from the approach of all the ghosts
and spooks, and "loups-garous" in Brittany! Besides,
was not Marie, her maid, to sleep in the adjoining room?
What a little fool she was to give way to nerves ! So, with
another laugh at her idle fears, and a good night curtsey
to the portrait of the late Countess, she climbed into the
grim four-poster, settled Fido at her feet, and bade Marie
blow out the candles. The dying fire in the grate cast
sheer shadows on the ceiling, so, to shut them out. she
closed her eyes and was soon fast asleep. How long
afterward it was she could not tell, that she was awakened
by a low, unearthly wail. A startled glance about the
room showed her that the fire was out, and all lay in
darkness. The wail came again, and she ducked, her head
under the bedclothes to shut out the horrid sound. Again
and again it came, each time more blood-curdling, till

something familiarly canine in its notes disclosed to her
that the ghostly sounds emanated from her own, her faith-
ful Fido. The maid, meanwhile, awakened by the mid-
night solo, came hurriedly in, with a candle, and both
women gazed helplessly at the melancholy little dog. The
candle Tight brought him no comfort, for he jumped
down off the bed, sat in the middle of the floor, and lifted

his voice in renewed lamentation. His mistress, being
resourceful little person in the presence of the actual,
shook off her fears, gathered Fido in her arms and pro-
ceeded to rub his stomach, while she ordered her maid
to fetch hot water for compresses.
"He has eaten too many bonbons, Marie, and he suffers

a pain in his poor little stomach. I felt sure he would be
made ill with petting, when he was brought down to
dessert this evening I'

But neither rubbing nor compresses, nor even unlimited
caressing availed to restore Fido's peace of mind, although
the paroxysms of his howls grew less frequent as the
night wore on.

Morning found his mistress and her maid still striving
to soothe his pain, which appeared, however, to subside as
breakfast time approached.
Both women were tired out, and Fido's mistress would

gladly have turned in for' a morning's nap, even on the
scene of her late alarms. But courtesy to her host for-
bade a late appearance at breakfast, and more than a
laughing allusion to Fido's indisposition brought on, pre-
sumably, by too many sweets. The day brought drives
to points of interest in the neighborhood, another ex-
quisite dinner, and an evening of renewed duets, dur-
ing which the attentions and delicate flattery of her host
chased from the fair widow's mind the anticipation of an-
other night in the ill-omened bed of the deceased Countess.
Bedtime came, however, and the old Breton serving
woman and her candlestick. A vague oppression weighed
on the spirits of the little widow as she contemplated
another night with only Fido's unstable support. But she
felt little apprehension of disturbance on his part, as he
had passed the day in rigid fasting, only relieved by a
saucer full of warm milk, and, her own eyes being heavy
with lack of sleep, she trusted that she, the maid and the
dog would sleep like tops till morning.

She reckoned without Fido. At the stroke of 12 that

faithful animal sat up on his haunches and emitted a
howl that caused his mistress to leap from her bed, and
the maid to rush to the rescue. This time it was no
plaintive wailing, but howls and yells that rent the welkin
and froze the marrow in the bones of his two trembling
auditors. Bonbons could not account for it, for he had
not had one all day. No, it was not on his stomach, but
on his mind, that the trouble lay. Fear is catching, and
the panic that evidently oppressed the dog's soul infected
thetwowomen. They drew close together, and peered into

the shadowy corners of the room. The little widow
glanced furtively at the portrait over the mantle shelf, and
it seemed to her excited imagination that a sinister smile
played about the lips of the late Countess de C.
The weird howls of the dog continued at intervals

through all the hours of darkness, till at dawn he fell, ex-
hausted, into an uneasy sleep. At breakfast the haggard
looks of his guest aroused the Count's attention, but,

fearing to hurt his feelings by a true account of the
events of the night, she pleaded a headache, which would
serve to account for her languor and lack of response to

his efforts to amuse her. For the thought of another
night to pass under his roof weighed upon her like a
nightmare.

When evening came she played and sang with desperate
persistence, although her head ached in all sincerity, and
even proposed a rubber at whist (a game she abhorred)
that might postpone as long as possible the dreaded bed-
time hour.

It came at last, as all things must, and with a heart
like lead, the poor little woman retired to her room.
Had pride permitted, she would have begged to be given
another, but that would have necessitated an explanation
from which she shrank. She had thought, though, of a
way to mitigate the coming ordeal. Her maid should
share her bed. Fear had broken down the barriers of
caste, and besides, the dreadful bed was so wide, that

from opposite sides their outstretched arms could scarcely
meet and touch finger tips.

Faithful to his trust, as the hour of midnight struck.
Fido sat_ up and howled. He howled with but slight
intermission, until dawn streaked the east. Mistress and
maid clung to each other, all considerations thrown to
the winds but the craving for human companionship, al-

ternately laughing and crying as the absurdity or Jbe hor-

ror of the situation forced itself upon their minds.
At dawn the American arose and told her maid to pack

her boxes, as nothing could induce her to spend another
night under the Count's roof.
The caprice of a pretty woman who longs for her dear

Pans served as well as it might to cloak her evident
desire to get away, and her parents, who were beginning
to tire of drives to owl and bat haunted ruins, and even
the Count himself, who, perhaps, felt the strain of sepa-
ration from the boulevards, opposed no obstacles to the
gratification of her whim.
Back again in Paris the Count continued his assiduities,

and Fido might have howled in vain had not the noise of
his lamentations, confided by the pretty widow to a
bosom friend, reached, through her, the ears of the whole
American colony.
There was at that time a little club, or rendezvous, in

the office or reading rooms of Galignani's Messenger (if
I remember rightly) frequented chiefly by English and
Americans, who met to hear and discuss the latest news
from home, as well as the latest gossip from anywhere.
It happened^ that my father dropped in one day, as a fel-
low habitue was finishing an amusing account of the
Count's ill-starred hospitality. My father, feeling some
annoyance that his friend's affairs should be so discussed,
growled out his mind and subsided behind his Messenger.
A Frenchman whom he had noticed glancing at him over
the top of his paper now approached, introduced him-
self and said that, as my father seemed to be a friend
of the American family in question, he, as a lover of fair
play, invited him to direct the attention of the lady's father
or other male relative to the records of the Court of
Assizes held at a certain town in Brittany on a certain
date fifteen years back, where they would doubtless find
something to interest them. He then saluted my father,
turned on his heel and walked out.
My father was, at first, inclined to regard the mys-

terious warning as an effort at wit of a practical joker
carrying the ghostly tale to a logical conclusion, but the
longer he thought the odder the warning, and the French-
man's manner of giving it appeared. The whole haunting
business began to haunt him, and to lay the ghost he laid
the matter before the American widow's father. The
latter was impressed, and asked my father to accompany
him to the town mentioned by the Frenchman. There
they looked up the records at the date indicated, and found
that in the year 18— , fifteen years before, the Count de C.
had been indicted and tried for the murder of his wife
through the administration of slow poison at his chateau
in Brittany. The trial had ended in an acquittal. Further
research showed that while every step in the accusation
had been proved against him, almost beyond doubt, his
acquittal had been effected through the pressure of his
family's influence in that part of Brittany, at the cost of
the greater part of his fortune. The pretty widow soon
after found a more congenial mate, in a plain, untitled
fellow countryman, while Fido lived and flourished to a
green old age in the sunshine of their gratitude and
affection. M. M.

Casey^s Wildcats
BY FRANCIS MOONAN. I

Thrice the brindled cat hath mewed.
—Shakespeare.

It was Christmas Eve. Jake Kiimmelwasser sat in his
favorite chair reading the paper, while Wirt Zaender sat
over against him, chewing tobacco and immersed in

thought, apparently, as usual. Jake's dog. Sausage (a
dachshund imported from the Vaterland, and named by
Tim Mulcahy), was cuddled up at his master's feet, the
cat (between whom and Sausage a truce had long been
declared) was cuddled up at the feet of Wirt, and the
Canary slept with its head under its wing. The kettle sang
on the stove.

Inside in the kitchen Mrs. Kiimmelwasser bustled
about, preparing the supper, beefsteak and onions, no
less, in honor of the day. On ordinary occasions "scrap-
ple" or "panne haase" would have constituted the even-
ing meal, and right thankful the boarders were for that,
being usually hungry as wolves in winter.
As the odor of the beefsteak and onions (than which to

the great mass of humanity there is nothing half so ex-
citing to the nerv^es of appetite) began to float through
the kitchen door, tears of joyous expectancy actually rose
to Wirt's eyes, then he ground his teeth and pressed his
hands together, as if trying to control himself. Jake
showed his emotion by merely breathing more deeply and
making occasional little gurgling noises in his throat.
But where was Tim Mulcahy? If echo did not answer

Where ? something akin to echo seemed to answer, Here

!

In fact, Tim was fast asleep on the settle bed, snoring
blissfully after a laborious day cleaning his gun and
smoking his pipe.

"Donner und blitzen! how dot man schnores," said
Jake, putting down his paper and removing his spectacles.
"Tim—Tim, do you vant to sour der milk? Vake up,
man—vake up !"

For all answer to this appeal Tim emitted a snort that
would have done credit to an untamed mustang. "I
vunder if he schnored like dot when he mit der bear
schlept?" continued Jake, recalling a story in which Tim
averred that one bitter night he lay alongside of a bear
on the mountains.
Wirt paid no attention. He seemed to be wholly ab-

sorbed in the subject of the beefsteak and onions. Pres-
ently the odor of these became so strong that even the
sleeper was affected by it. He ceased snoring, smacked his
lips several times and then threw up his hands with a
yawn, accompanied by the exclamation : "Yow-yow-yow-
augh I" Sniffing the air he continued : "What's this I

smell? Beefsteak and onions! Am I awake, or do I
still dhrame?"

xA.s if by answer to this question, Mrs. Kiimmelwasser
threw wide the kitchen door, which had been ajar, and
exclaimed in a shrill voice: "Soo-per!"
With one bound Tim was off the settle bed and at the

kitchen door, but quick as he was Wirt was quicker, and
led the procession to the supper table. This was spread
at one end of the kitchen and presented a sight well cal-

culated to arouse the enthusiasm of Wirt and Tim.
At the head of the table sat an immense dish filled

with beefsteak "smothered" in onions. At the foot sat

another immensf 4ish fiUe4 with "smoking murphies
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with their jackets off," as Tim expressed it, In the center

sat a great earthenware pitcher filled with f(3arning beer.

Around the table, of course, were set plates, with knives

and forks and glasses. Mrs. Kiimmelwasser presided

with carving knife and fork in her hands. "Setzen sie

sich. Sie sind willkommen," she observed with great

affability, as if playing the hostess instead of the land-

lady, incited thereto no doubt by the unwonted character

of the spread.
Wirt and Tim did not require to be told twice.

"Bedad, ma'am," saM Tim, "this is a great thrate."

"Ya," assented tbe lady, with candor; "vat you call it,

hixury-ness—ain'd it?"

"Looxuriancc." corrected Tim. who among these

"Pennsylvania Dootch," as he called them, prided him-
self not a little on his knowledge of EngUsh.
Wirt kept his eyes riveted on the dish at the head of

the table, and had no time for idle remarks.

Jake now waddled in and took his seat at the foot of

the table, with the exclamation

:

"Ha! vat you say. Tim—vat you say, Virt?"
"It's all right," answered Tim, "all right."

Wirt turned his head for one brief instant to smile

beatifically at the speaker, and then resumed his jealous

gaze upon the beefsteak and onions. He seemed to be in

mortal fear that it would be spirited away vOr somehow
escape him.
Once Mrs. Kiimmelwasser began to carve it did not

take her long to put her guests in the way of doing busi-

ness, so to speak.

After all plates had been filled, complete silence reigned

for awhile—that is to say, there was no conversation,

though there was a fearful clatter of knives and forks and
other sounds incidental to feasting. At length Jake hav-

ing taken the edge off his appetite, asked Tim: "Did you
effer git beefste'ks in Ireland alretty, Tim?"

"Beefsteaks in Ireland, did you say? Why, man, they

grow on the bushes in Ireland 1"

"Dey must be pooty tough, Tim," said Jake, with a

twinkle in his eye.

"Some av thim," answered Tim, "but we sind thim to

Germany, where they fetch a high price."

With merry passages like this the supper proceeded.

Wirt never joined in, devoting himself strictly to busi-

ness. In the quantity of food he got away with, he sur-

passed himself, and that is saj'ing much; yet it is

doubtful whether he really enjoyed it, seeing that while

his desire was boundless his capacity was limited. It may
be questioned here by some epicurean philosopher whether
a man can continue to desire food after he has

filled himself; we know not how this may be generally,

but we are quite sure that Wirt's desire was as insatiable

as the sea.

Gradually the edibles melted away, till there xyere only a

few potatoes left. It is needless to say also that the beer

was not neglected. When the last of this had been con-

sumed the convives lay back in their chairs in a state of

perfect contentment—all, that is, except Wirt, who sat

upright, regarding the empty dishes with a mournful
expression.

At the suggestion of Mrs. Kiimmelwasser a move was
made for the bar, where the three friends took their cus-

tomary seats around the stove. The kettle was still

steaming and singing, which caused Tim to remark

:

"Look at all that fine wather escapin' in shteam—ain't it

a pity?"

Jake understood the hint, and in a surprisingly short

time had mixed three smoking glasses of rum, finely

flavored with cloves, and passed them round. Tim drained
his glass without much ceremony, then filled his old clay

pipe (the which he would swear he preferred to the best

cigar in the world), lit it and took the cat on his knee.

"Did I ever tell yez the story of Casey's wildcat?" he
said, regarding his companions.
Jake answered,"Nein—I don't recollection," while Wirt

shook his head.

"Well, that's strange, bekase the story's a remarkable
one. But better late than never. You must know, thin,

that I had a frind av the name av Casey whin I boorded
at the Widdy O'Rafferty's. He was marrit and lived a

little ways out on the swamp road; a dacent, honest,

simple crayture. One mornin' he comes to me in a great

state of excitement and says, says he: 'Tim, there's wild
geese in the swamp.' 'Well, and fwhat av it?' says I.

'Ain't they got a right to be there?' 'To be sure,' says he,

'but I've been thinkin' that mebbe you might like to go
gunnin' for them.' 'Casey/ says I, 'I've somethin' else

to do besides goin' on a wild goose chase.' 'Fwhat?'
says he, 'are you goin' afther deer?' 'I'm not,' says I;

'I'm goin' to work.' 'Well, thin,' says he, 'mebbe you
might be afther lindin' me your gun?' 'Fwhat for?' says
I. 'Fwhy, to shoot one av the geese, av coorse,' says
he. Fwhin I heard him say this I thought I'h have died
laughin'. 'Fwhat are you laughin' at?' says he. 'Oh, at

a little remimbrance,' says I. 'Well,' says he. gettin' a

bit hot, "will you or won't you lind me the gun?' I didn't

want to offend him, for he was my frind, as I said, and
besides the humor av the thing took me. 'Casey,' says
I, 'I'll lind you the gun on one condition.' 'Fwhat's that?"
says he

—
'that I'll give you one of the geese if I shoot

two?' 'No,' says I, thryin' to keep myself from explodin'
agin, 'it's not that, Casey, but it's this: That you won't
hould me responsible for accidents.' 'Tim, do you mane
to insult me?' says he; 'do you take me for a kid?'

"Wid that I gev him the gun, though my conscience
throubled me. And all the mornin' as I wint about my
work I couldn't keep out av me head the thought av
Casey brought home on a litther. And I imagined I

heard the lamintin's and upbraidin's av his widdy and the
cries av his poor orphan childer. 'Tim,' says I to myself,
'you're little short av a murderer. You're sartinly a fool.

Fwhat business had you puttin' a deadly weapon in the
hands of that overgrown child? His blood'U be upon
your head.'

"I got so worked up that I quit in the afthernoon
and decided to go in sarch av Casey. I first called at
his house. He wasn't there, and his wife knew nothin'
av him. I thin wint down to the swamp and began
whistlin' wid my fingers in my mouth, and hollerin'
'Casey!' but the only answer I got was the cawin' av an
auld carr'on crow that was perched on a blasted pine. I

whistled and hollered till I was black in the face, but no
sign av Casey. Thin I had a thought that made me
iieart lep into me mouth, Fwhat makes that auld carr'on

crow sit there? I thought: fwhy ain't she scared? It's

around there somewhere '11 be Casey's dead body!

And agin I heard the lamintin's and upbraidin's av the

widdy and the cries av the orphan childer. 'Tim,' says I.

'it you don't swing for your part in this day's doin's it

won't be bekase you don't deserve it/ Wid a heavy
heart, thin, I set out to explore, and left no pai-t of the

swamp unsarched. Siveral times I kem near bein' s^yal-

lowed up in a hole, but :ne sure footin' (for as I often

tould yez I was born in the bog av Wilkinstown) saved

me. I had me nains for me labor. Not a thrace av

Casey high or low. This gev me a little hope, but thin

agin I reflected that though I din't get swallowed up he
might have. 'The miserable eejit,' says I; 'sure he hadn't

sinse enough to know a bog hole from a tnountain!"

Though I said this I felt sore at heart for him, for he

was me frind, and whin I thought av the widdy and
orphans I was ready to wring me hands.

"By and by night began to come on—black and dismal,

boys,' like a funeral over the mountains—so I gev up me
sarch and turned for home. There was a bare chance left

that Casey wint into the woods, but I couldn't bring me-
self to believe it, for I knew that the poor man had a

mortial fear av bears. I passed his house on me way
back and saw the woman at the dure, nursin' her young-
est child and lookin' anxious. 'Good evenin', Mrs.

Casey,' says I, 'has Mike come home yit?' 'No,' says she,

'and I'm afeard that some harm has come to him. Oh,
Tim, Tim, fwhy did you lind him that ,gun?' 'Don't be
alarmed, ma'am,' says I, thryin' to give the crayture the

courage I didn't feel. 'He'll turn up all right. I guess.'

I couldn't bear to stand there watchin' her sufferin', so

I left her, sayin' I was goin' down to the village to make
inquiries. I met two or three min who'd been in the

woods and asked thim if they'd seen anythin' av Casey,

but they said no, so I wint home, feelin' that it was all

over wid him.
"I couldn't ate any supper, and hung around the dure

outside. The night was fine, wid a bright moon sailin'

in and out among the clouds. I could hear an owl cryin'

on the mountains, and it sounded like the banshee.

Back'ards and for'ards I walked before the dure thryin'

to console meself wid the pipe, but I felt too much like a

murdherer to dhraw consolation from anythin'. The
widdy (Mrs. O'Rafferty, I mane), the kind sowl. kem out

more than once to coax me in for a bite, hut, 'No,

ma'am,' says I, 'I don't desarve bite or sup. I don't de-

sarve to live. It's afther murdherin' me frind I am,' says

1. Av coorse she knew all about it, so she only tould

me to talk sinse and hope for the best.

"Along towards 9 o'clock just as the moon kem out

from behind a cloud, I thought I seen a figure comin' up
the road that looked like Casey, only it was half white.

'It's his ghost.' says I, and began to thrirable. In a

minute the figure disappeared, as the moon wint behind
a cloud. But whin the moon kem out agin I seen the

figure not twinty yards away bearin' down on me. Me
hair stood on ind, and I thried to cry out, but me vice

failed me. Naythur could I stir from the spot where I

was, but stood there like a man frozen stiff.

"Prisently up walks the figure and thin I knew it was
Casey, sure enough. He had his coat off and carried me
gun on his shoulder.

' 'Good evenin', Tim,' says he, 'I've brought back your
gun and thank you kindly. I had a grand day.'

"Whin I heard the sound av his vice I knew all was
right, and me first impulse was to fling me arums around
him, but I resthrained meself, remimberin' the fright he
gev me, and didn't show him any welkmn.

" 'Fwh}'- don't you spake?' says he.
" 'I see no occasion,' says I, 'for a flow of language.'
" 'You're mad,' says he, 'bekase I didn't bring you the

goose?'
" 'Fwhat goose?' says I.

" 'The wild goose,' says he.
" 'Oh, the wild goose,' says I. 'To be sure. I suppose

the gun missed fire, or didn't carry far enough.'
" 'None av your jibes, Tim,' says he, kind of sassy. 'If

I didn't shoot the goose I did somethin' that mebbe our
cilibrated woodsmen mightn't be afther doin'.

" 'And, musha. fwhat was that?' says I.

" 'I got a wildcat,' says he. 'So there's for you, Tim
Mulcahy.'

" 'You got a wildcat,' says I. 'Shot her, you mane?'
" 'No,' says he, 'I raught her!'

"'You caught her!' says I. 'Alive?'
" 'Alive!' says he. 'But she tore the coat av me back.'

"At this I thought the man had gone crazy.
" 'Casey,' says I, 'come into the light till I have a look

at you.'

"We intered the house, where the widdy was sated at

the fire wid a few av the boys. They all jumped up and
shook hands wid Casey and congratulated him on his

deliverance.
" 'Fwhat the divil sort av a joke is this?' says he.

"I thought it proper to explain the situation to him,
but he only seemed the more offinded.

" 'Tim,' says he, 'you're always thratin' me as if I was
a kid, and I won't have it. Mebbe,' says he, scornful as

you plaze, 'a kid could go into the woods and ketch a

wildcat!'
" 'Casey, me poor man,' says I, frekkened for him, 'you

need to go to bed and rest. You'll feel betther to-mor-
row.

" 'Fwhat do you mane?' says he, 'Is it thryin' to guy
you are?'

"Now, my idee was that he'd screwed up his courage
and gone into the woods, where he seen a wildcat and got
frekkened out av his sinses. So I detarmined to humor
him.

" 'Casey/ say« I, thin, 'don't get fexcited. For fwhy
should we guy you? Sure we're all your frinds. Tell us
about the wildcat. How did you 'ketch h^r?'

" 'Well,' says he. wid a snap, 'I overp'owered her, if

you want to know.' And not another word ^could we
get out av him. except that the cat was at home in the
chicken coop, where any one that liked could see her.
"Wid that he started for home and us afther him—the

widdy cpmin', too, to comfort the poor wife,'' for we all

thought the man was ravin' mad.
"Whin we rached the' house, 'Hould o*,' says Casey,

till I get the lanthern.' 'Now, Casey,' saysf I, fwhat'? the
use? We know the cat's there, so come along in like a
good man and go to bed, In troth, you need a rest

afther your hard day thrampin' in the woods, not to spake
av your encounther wid tlie cat.' 'But,' says he, 'I want
yez to see for yourselves. I don't want no jokes about

this matthcr hereafter.' 'Oh, all right,' says I, beginnin'

to be a bit puzzled, 'get the lanthern.'

"Fwhat could it all mane? It was ividint the man had
caught somethin', but fwhat? Curiosity sayzed on us all.

"In a Uttle while Casey returned with the lanthern, and
led us round to the back av the house, where the chicken

coop was. Whin I stood fornist it me heart began to

bate, but I took a long breath and thried to conthrol me-
self.

" 'Hould down the light.' says I.

'"Casey held down the light and there in the corner

av the coop was a cat sure enough—but such a cat—the

misherablest lookin' object—mere skin and bone and all

covered wid scratches and mud.
" 'Oh, dear, oh, dear!' says I. 'The poor crayture!'
" 'Let me look,' says the widdy, who'd hung back,

afeard.

"I made way for her, and took the light from Casey.
As soon as the widdy put her face to the coop the cat

jumped up and began to me-aw and rub her sides agin the

wires.
" 'The saints presarve us!' cried the widdy, claspin' her

hands. Thin lookin' up at Casey, says she: 'Mr. Casey,
did I undershtand you to say that you overpowered that

cat?' 'Yis, ma'am,' says he. 'Thruly,' says she, 'you're

a wonderful hunter.' 'Fwhat do you mane, ma'am?' says

he, misdoubtin' her accent. 'I mane,' says she, that

you've overpowered me poor auld Tom that's been lost

in the woods and is as tame—as tame as yourself, Mr.
Casey,' says she.

" 'You're mistaken, ma'am,' says he, but the bouldness
had left his vice. 'Any cat that could fight like that must
be wild!'

" 'Fight like that!' cried the widdy, repatin' him. 'Gin-
tlemin, look at the fighter! Mr. Casey,' says she, 'I'm

tould you wint out gunnin' for wild geese. You're lucky
that somebody didn't mistake you for one! Come, open
the dure and let out me cat!'

"Poor Casey! I was his frind, and I felt sorry for him.
But, Lord, boys, how we did laugh!"
And as Tim said this he leaned back in his chair and

laughed reniiniscently.

"I suspicion," said Jake, "der ket followed Casey home?"
"I never could find out," answered Tim. "It was al-

ways a sore subject wid Casey. But me thaory is, that

Casey kem upon the cat ready to give up the ghost, as

we say, and not doubtin' it was a wild one—for the man
was as innocent as a child about everythin' pertainin'

to the woods^not doubtin', I say, it was wild thought it

a grand chance to redeem his riputation for having'
missed the geese, and so threw his coat over it and
fetched it home. But it may be that you're right, Jake,
and that Casey's a bigger liar than I thought. Anyhow.
I'll freely admit that a gun, or a fishin' rod in the hands
av a fool has a very demoralizin' effect."

"Ya, ya," assented Jake, with several wags of the head,
"Dot remembers me, vhen I pelonged to der schuetzen
verein

"

When Wirt, who had been all attention during Tim's
story, heard his landlord beginning thus he p.^'omptly half

filled his mouth Avith tobacco, stretched out his feet and
leaned his head on the back of his chair.

Tim also got into a more restful position, with his

hands joined across his stomach, but in his civil way he
remarked, though a little wearily, "Go on, Jake—I'm
listenin'."

Jake immediately, with great earnestness and volubility,

and a world of gesture, began to tell one of his- stories

about the immortal schuetzen verein. For ten or fifteen

minutes he kept on, every minute becoming more ab-
sorbed and energetic; then he suddenly stopped short
and observed his audience. Both were sound asleep.

Jake gave a snort of disgust.

"Werfe nicht deine Perlen vor die Schweine (cast not
your pearls before swine)," he said, sententiously, and
getting up went behind the bar.

Bull Moose in Camp*

Portland, Me., Dec. 11.—I was called from my camp
one afternoon during my Maine vacation in October
last by guide, who was calling, "Get your camera."
On going out upon the piazza I saw a good sized spike-
horn bull moose, standing contentedly about forty yards
from the door, between us and the river, in the position
shown in the photograph. I went back into the camp,
got my camera, set it up on the tripod on the piazza,
focussed it, and made a two-second exposure, all the time
expecting to see the subject make a break, and spoil my
"sitting." But he acted as if he wanted another trial
and seemed in no hurry to leaVe. After a few minutes
he turned deliberately, went through the bushes and down
the bank as though intending to cross the river. Instead
of so doing he returned and deliberately walked up to
within twenty-five yards of the piazza where we were
standing, undisturbed by our movements or conversation,
or the antics of a couple of pet cats in the door yard.
Having satisfied his curiosity, he strolled slowly down the
tote road, occasionally stopping to look back. As down
river was in the direction of possible danger for even so
young a moose. as he, my guide circled around to get in

front of him and drive him back over the ridge behind
the camp. This was finally accomplished only by much
waving of hats and throwing of clubs, much as one might
drive a neighbor's cow out of one's garden.
His behavior would not have been unusual in August,

or even in early September, but for late October, in a
region where there was much hunting of an extremely
noisy variety it seemed a curious freak.

Had I been sure of his apparent willingness to con-
tribute to the success of amateur photograp'ny, I might
have been tempted to try for a profile, but I have no
reason to find fault with such opportunity as I had. The
day was lowering, with occasional rain, and the time about
half-past two in the afternoon.

Ch.as. D. Smith.

All communications intended for Fokest and Stream should
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Putilishing Co., ape}

pot to gny individual connected with the paper,
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Wallihan's Camera Shots'' a

Thing of Beauty*
I ARRIVED this Sunday morning from Chicago, and

stopping at mj^ office I found upon my desk a copy of

Wallihan's "Camera Shots at Big Game," and took it

home with me.
It is said of Stevenson's "Treasure Island" that the late

Mr. Gladstone became so engrossed in its contents that

he actually sat up the entire night until he had finished

the book, refusing the entreaties of his family to "wait
until to-morrow." And I'll wager it will so prove with

every sportsman and lover of nature who peruses Walli-

han's wonderful production. I certainly did my best to

resist the alluring dinner signal and keep to my book, so

engrossed Was I in its pages, and I only laid down the

work temporarily to keep peace in the family.

What the book cost the author in labor, patience and
perseverance no one can ever know. The antlered halls

of the mightiest of hunters can show no such trophies

as Mr. Wallihan has brought down with his wonderful
camera. The frontispiece may be called a masterpiece in

wild animal photography. A cougar is photographed
in mid air in the very act of springing from a tree at the

man with the camera, actually landing within six feet of

laim! The gigantic cat, with tail standing straight up
from the moving body, ears erect and front paws slightly

extended, with claws set for a deadly embrace, gazes in-

tently upon the object of its attack as it moves swiftly

through the air.

What might have happened to "the artist on the spot"
had not the pack of hounds given tongue the moment the

animal left the tree to swiftly come upon the place where
it alighted, I will not attempt to say, but certainly Mr.
Wallihan's weapon of defense in the shape of- a penknife

would have availed him little. But the cougar feared the

dogs and instantly forgot all about the man as it made
tracks for the open, only to be overtaken by the hounds.
Slipping in a new slide, Wallihan hurries to the fray, and
got a snapshot when things were most interesting, and
before the dogs had stretched their foe lifeless.

If a photographer ever succeeded in getting action and
life upon a plate, Wallihan has in this photograph of a

leaping cougar.
Theodore Roosevelt, who knows a thing or two about

cougars, elk, bear, etc., writes the inti-oduction. In speak-
ing of hunting with the camera and in hunting with the

rifle he saj-^s: "Of the two the former is the kind of sport
which calls for the higher degree of skill, patience, reso-

lution and knowledge of the life history of the animal
sought." And when one sees the result of Mr. Walli-
han's work he must admit that he possesses the above
qualifications in almost unlimited quantities.

To attempt to describe the plates in the book seems
almost sacrilegious. The eye and not words should be
the medium.
"A surprised band" of deer in the open; another band

of deer crossing the stream, "deer drinking," in fact,

deer under any and every condition and surroundings are
depicted upon these plates. "Deer crossing the river at

night" makes one think of an etching by Rembrandt, with
its deep shadows and faint reliefs.

Bucks in the velvet photographed in the cover, and
bucks in all their antlered glory are shown.
"A hiding fawn" is depicted, and although every sur-

rounding twig, branch and the tree trunk is photographed
with most wonderful clearness, yet is the fawn far from
being conspicuous. It takes a glance or two to locate the
position of the strange object in the foreground, and then
you can not swear that it is a fawn. When the mother
doe warned it to go away back and lie down it certainly

obeyed instructions.

When one considers that many exposures were made
at a distance not exceeding twenty-five feet from the
object, it is only natural to ask, "How did he do it?"

"A pair of elk" stand out so clearly upon the snow^-
covercd incline 100 yards distant that one is tempted to
try a shot at them. Another fawn has been caught by the
camera hiding in the shallow growth. The timid animal
lies there trembling, awaiting its fate, too frightened to
run away.
Six hundred elk are shown upon the snow-covered

plain. Then upon a hill several antelope stand out in

bold relief against the sky line, and later on this same
band of antelope seem to be curiously interested in the
camera, for they are taken head on and not many yards
away. A band of mountain sheep feeding upon the scanty
growth upon the mountain side within easy shooting dis-

tance would seem to speak wonders in skill on Mr. Wal-
lihan's part, when we appreciate the elusiveness of these
animals. A mountain sheep, an old ram, not more than
perhaps fifty yards away, again makes one marvel. I
am skipping through the book, not attempting to notice
every plate.

A cougar in a snow-clad tree is not found at first

glance, but there he is, close up to the trunk of the tree
and partly hidden by a protruding branch. And again
we see Mr. Cougar perched in the topmost branches of a
tree eying the hound that has climbed the tree and is but
a few feet away. A cougar hound will follow its quarry
even if it must climb a tree. Another cougar, surrounded
by hounds, rests upon its haunches and yeowls and spits,
and the dogs hesitate about closing in.

A wildcat at the very top of a blasted tree and the
hound a close second—the dog barking and the cat re-
turning the compliment with snarls and hisses. More
treed gougars not twenty feet away—in fact almost too
natural and close, even in the photograph, to make the
beholder comfortable. Mr. Wallihan either believed he
was never intended for cougar bait or carried his nerve
with him, to "get next" to these brutes as often as he did.
Certainly these cougar pictures, because of the dangerous
nature of the beasts, are great. A cougar may run from
a dog and refuse to follow a man, but when j^ou face a
cornered cougar in a tree but twenty feet away, with
nothing more deadly in the way of arms than a cam.era,
acidents are likely to happen. At least the average man
unfamiliar with cow^rs might be pardone(i for so {hink-

The last cougar plate makes one think o! tlie Lion of
Lucerne. In a recess upon a ledge in the rocky cliff re-
poses a monster cougar—he having taken refuge there
after a long run in front of the hounds. If the camera
did not portray so true to life, and did not so clearly
delineate every curve and line of the live and breathing
animal, one might imagine the animal had been carved,
like the Lucerne example, out of the solid stone.

In writing this hurried sketch I feel that I have done
almost an injustice to Mr. Wallihan's masterpieces, that
should be seen and not described in words. But what is

writ is wrote, and Mr. Wallihan must take the will for the
deed and accept my best wishes and many thanks for the
pleasure his work has given me.

Charles Cristadoro.

dilie ^dg md 0m
Fixtures.

March 5-19, 1902.~Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports-
men s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York,

The Last Day of the Season*
The season is over, and as we sit chained to our desk

many pleasant memories enliven the dreary hours—the
last day of the season, when we were on some of our
favorite ground with our grouse-shooting partner, with
whom we have been afield for twenty-one consecutive
falls. As we climb the steep hill among the laurels and
hemlock we enjoy each other's companionship and the
ever unfolding view as we go higher and higher. Across
the hilltop and down into the woods of the next valley
seems but a few moments, although it is nearly an hour's
walk.

Separating, we lay out the hunt, and shortly the guns
are popping, and in most instances the grouse are dis-
appeanng unharmed, and the little gray rabbit that
"boused" out with such energy before the dog, is still
runnmg in spite of the charge of shot which tore up the
ground behind his little white flag. Getting together at
the top of the next ridge, our chum has a chance to see
us miss a beautiful right-quartering shot on an old cock
grouse, which was so startled by our presence that he
cackled like a young bird as he rose. A long tramp
through brush and old slashing demonstrated our already
strong belief that the grouse were all in the beech woods.
Crossing the valley and well up to the head of the draw
a hill of beech and hemlock is sighted, for which we im-
mediately start. As we approach the woods an old
grouse slips off a log, makes a short flight into the woods
and one of the dogs is not to be found; but after calling
him some time, the old grouse flies back, and alights in
the thicket from which he was originally started, and the
wayward dog, shamefacedly, returns. We now think we
have the old fellow, and while the chum goes on the out-
side I crawl into the hemlock thicket and boost him
out; but as chum touches the trigger the grouse makes a
sudden dart to the left and is safe for another season.
The depression of an occurrence like this is only
heightened by our missing a splendid chance as a grouse
rose from the wood road and took it high above the
timber.

It is now time for lunch, and as this is one of the
features of our day afield, we begin preparations. The
first requisites are the dead and dried lower limbs of a
live hemlock. The finer twigs are easily lighted, and the
larger branches burn down into beautiful coals, over
which we toast the sandwich. If the weather is cold,
get a big piece of hemlock bark and warm it well, and you
will find that it makes a most delightful seat and far
superior to a cold and damp log. The cheerful little

fire, the perfect companionship and the soothing eflect
of the liberal sandwich, topped off by a small cigar,
drive away the pang of the many misses of the forenoon,
and after a half hour of pleasant chat, we again go
forth to battle. The afternoon is only a repetition of the
morning, a good number of birds and very bad shooting;
but even this cannot destroy the pleasure of the woods,
the delight in the work of the dogs and the never-ceasing
charm of congenial companionship, so that the home-
ward ride with four grouse under the seat is not one of
depression. One old cock grouse's crop was so much
distended that we opened it and found fifty-seven beech-
nuts, one checkerbcrry, two unknown seeds and a quan-
tity of torn-up leaves of the bishop cap.
So the season has closed, and we have finished with

thirty-four grouse, which brings us within the absurd
legal liinit._ In all seriousness, what earthly good is a
law of limit? It only restricts the law-abiding sports-
men from the full enjoyment of the grouse season and
leaves more to be shot by the market-hunter, which
seems to us is protection which does not protect. I am
heartily in favor of the non sale of game, and would also
like to see an open season of all small game from Sept.
iS to Dec. 15. and have no game in season outside of
these dates.

Uncle Josh.

Adirondack Deer.
Jamestown, N. Y., Dec. 16.

—

Editor Forest and Stream:
I visited the Adirondack country again last fall as custo-
mary for the past twenty-five seasons. Since my return
have noticed in Forest and Steeam two articles relating
to the hunting of and preservation of deer in that section,
the writers giving their ideas as to the proper laws to be
enacted for the game's preservation.

The first article advocates that the open season should
commence Aug. 15 and close Oct. 31; jacking to be al-

lowed the latter half of August, hounding allowed from
Sept. 25 to Oct. 15, only bucks to be killed before the
hounds; and offers the following in support of above
suggestions: "It would suit many who believe in hound-
ing. Would give opportunity for selection of bucks and
sparing of does; would suit the still-hunter by giving him
the best of the season; would lesson tlie liability of the
accidental shooting of m^xi in ^he wopds, ^tc," The

writer of the second article does not advocate the justice
in jacking- or hounding deer; he thinks the open season
too long, and if deer are not to be exterminated the
season must be closed on Oct. 31, as the principal slaugh-
ter occurs on snow in November.
Now, in relation to the first article, I do not believe

jacking and hounding of deer would tend to their preser-
vation. Nearly every State north of the fortieth degree of
latitude has passed laws prohibiting the use of dogs in
hunting deer, for the simple reason that venison killed
before the hound is of a very inferior quality; that it is

run and killed in warm weather, when a majority of it

spoils, or must be disposed of so quickly as to be of little

use to anyone. Up to date no State where the general
dogging of deer has been allowed has a record of deer
ever holding their own, and much less of their ever in-
creasing in numbers. We cannot believe that the people's
representatives of twenty odd States and Territories of
the North have misunderstood the sad effects of hound-
ing deer.

In relation to the second article, that the hunting on
snow in November is sure to annihilate the deer in the
Adirondacks, we may ask, if such is the case, why has
it not had that eflFect in the State of Maine? The open
season there extends to the 15th of December, one month
later than in this State, notwithstanding its more
northern latitude and earlier snows to hunt upon. I think
the Maine game law a very just one, for the reason that
the open season on deer commences Oct. i instead o£
Aug. 15.

Again, the does at that time are thin in flesh and not ia
suitable condition (aside from furnishing sustenance to
the fawn) to be of much value, when, if left to be huntedl
in October or November, would have weaned their fawra
and been in presentable shape for slaughter.

I am also convinced that summer hunting is at best at-
tended with many lost deer that are not recovered by the
hunter, for the reason that they frequently cannot be
traced on dry leaves more than a few yards from where
they were shot because of their not bleeding or by mix-
ing their tracks with others. Page 407 of Forest and
Steeam gives an account of hunters in New Brunswick
shooting sixteen moose and failing to recover eleven of
them.

_
Who can doubt that had that party hunted on

snow instead of bare ground they would have secured
ten or twelve moose instead of five? The trails could
easily have been traced; even taken and followed the
next day.
The writer of the second letter also figures out that

there were r,2oo and odd does killed and shipped out
of the Adirondacks last season, which was in excess of
the increase. Now, we have at least 12,000 square milefi
of timber lands suitable for deer lying within the eight
northeast counties of this State. If we cut this tract up
into townships of six miles squa-'e, we have 333 1-3 town-
ships, and allowing only ten deer to the township, we
have 3,333 deer, consisting of, say, 1.333 bucks and 2,000
does, which is a very low estimate. If such be the case,
can there be a reasonable doubt that at the rate they are
being killed the destruction will not deplete the yearly
increase? Old Shekarry.

Manchester, N. Y., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and
Stream: I hope that our lawmakers for this State will
cut down the deer season. Make it the month of Octo-
ber for open season; law otherwise as it is now.
We had to go back further to find deer this season.

Where they were plenty last year and year before, there
was scarcely a deer this year. Anyway, the last two
weeks should be cut out, if we hope to save deer for future
hunters. E. G. Smith.

The Massachtfsctts Season*

Wakefield, Mass., Dec. 16—Editor Forest and Stream:
All good gunners have their guns all cleaned and laid
away, as it is now close season. There is one excuse for
one to be found out now, and that is for the "rabbit"
shooter. For the good legitimate rabbit hunter I have
the highest respect, as that category many times takes in
some of our old sportsmen who are too old to tramp for
birds; but we have others who call themselves rabbit
hunters who use a ferret, and another class which goes
out in a party of six or eight Frenchmen and two
hounds, one man armed with a single-barrel gun, the
others carrying shovels, iron bars, an old bag and an axe,
and perhaps a stick of dynamite, so that no rabbit escapes
which takes to its burrow, whether it is in the earth or
a ledge.

More or less game birds are shot by these off-season
hunters, and the rabbit and squirrel law should conform
with the game birds—that is up to Dec. i.

For my part, I would rather have the law run up to
Dec. IS and commence two weeks earlier. Everybody
was finding broods of little chipping qtiail on Oct. i. I
was chained to business this fall, so I only got out once,
but had a good day then.
My Danvers friends all have had a great time shooting

this fall, and they say there are many birds left over. I
heard of one large flock of quail being seen on the last
day of the open season. There are favorable reports on
Mongolian pheasants. One man says "he would bet he
started over fifteen one day."
Cold weather struck in early here and froze up all the

lakes, and the ducks have gone. The blacky ducks are
probably stopping along our coast, where thousands can
be seen at dawn of day taking their flight to the open
sea. They feed on the river flats and marshes during
the night.

The boys are trapping many muskrata- and tninks in our
brooks.

I was glad to see that O. D. Foulks ,of Stockton, Md.,
had his "ad" in Forest and Stream. I was down to
his home last spring. He and his family are most agree-
able people to be with ; they have a good house, and it is

situated in just the location for a shooter's delight, and
the decoys and sink box and all the other traps to entertain
the shooter were there. I saw more ducks and geese
while there than I had ever seen before. There had
been a big storm, and it drove them along. Of course
you can't expect a flock of geese to alight in the door
yard every morning, but from what I saw it is one of
|he best of places for duclcs,

John "^V, Babbitt,
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Lookingf'^iBacfc.

Hkre is sometliing from the Indianapolis News, which
O. H. Hampton likes so much that he would like to see

it in "Our Paper" :

The charm of living is not what it used to be, sighed

Assistant District Attorney J. J, M. LaFollette. When
I was a boy there was not such an everlasting chase for

money as there is now. In Jay county, where I was
brought up, we had the big woods all about us ; the tinkle

of the cowbell was music to us; the bark of the squirrel

was an invitation to tramp through the woods where the

air was unsullied bj^ the coal smoke; in those days, too

the red fox, the prettiest animal that we Hoosiers ever

knew, ran for its life to the song of the baying hound.
I used to hunt for the cow that wore a tinkling bell,

and I once saw my father stand in the woods and shoot

nine squirrels out of trees before he picked any of them
up. One of my neighbors was a man who had grown
in size, but still retained his youthful heart. He used to

come to aur little country school-house at noon and
play townball with us boys, and many a time have I

tramped through the woods with this boyish man with
guns on our shoulders and dogs at our heels.

This grownup playmate and I had located the lair of

a red fox in the woods. It was in a large tree that had
grown in a reclining position, instead of straight up in

the air. Far up the trunk there was a cozy opening,
large enough for the fox, and there the animal had taken
up his abode. The neighbor and I went to the tree one
da}^ to rout out Mr. Fox. My neighbor had his dog at

his heels and my dog followed me. We routed the fox
out of his den.

My, but he was a beauty, and how he could run! As
he bounded through the air to the earth we gave a shout
to the dogs. Instead of starting for the fox, the dogs
supposed we had "sicked" them on each other. One
made a lunge for the other, and a genuine dog fight, in-

stead of a fox hunt, began. We could see the red fox
running for his lite across the woods—running from the
sheer joy of leaping through the air, as well as to save
his richfy-tinted coat of fur. The two animals that had
been at our heels continued their battle at the foot of the
treci and from that day to this there has never been
such a dog fight in Jay county.

Proprietors of fishing recorts will find it profitable to advertise
them m Fobzst axd SnKAiu.

The Quail Shoot of Gov. Dtitbin's Patty.

Fountain City, Ind.. Dec. 20.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream: A few weeks ago Gov. Durbin, Attorney-Gen.
Taylor and Ernest H. Tripp, who is the father of In-
diana's excellent game law, went to Scottsburg, Ind., for
a few days' sport with the quail. At that point they were
joined by Postmaster John Martin and Mr. James Craig.
They found the birds in fairly good numbers-, and five

guns managed to bag .sixty-two quail the first day. On
their return to town a reporter for the Indianapolis News
asked after their luck, and was told that the party had
bagged sixty-two quail. The paper contained a notice
of the trip, and stated that the five men had bagged one
hundred and sixty-two quail in one day. Owing to the
prominence of the gentlemen composing the party and the
extraordinary size of the bag reported, and which was
considerably in excess of the legal limit of twenty-four
birds in one day, the article was extensively copied by the
newspapers of the State, and is being commented on quite
freely by some of the sportsmen who have heard
nothing but the newspaper version of the case, the general
tendency of these comments being, that these gentlemen
who are the heads of the executive and law-making de-
partments of the State Government, are setting a mighty
poor example to their fellow citizens.

The facts are that the party killed just sixty-two quail,

and did extraordinary well to get so many as that. There
is not a man of the party that is not too much of a good
citizen and true sportsman to violate the game laws, and I

feel that it would undo part of the mischief if the facts

were laid before the readers of Forest and Stream.
"

O. H. Hampton.

Springffield Men in Maine.

C, E. Whipple, F. R. Swan, C. H. McKnight and E.
M. Wilkins, of this city, and Warner Holt, of Boston,
have returned from an enjoyable stay of two and a half

weeks at John F. Haynes' island camp in Alligator Lake,
Hancock county, Me. They secured four deer and a
black bear, and the latter (shot by Mr. Whipple), with
their two smaller deer, is now displayed at A. S. Hen-
drick's market on South Main street. Snow fell soon
after the party reached camp, and when they started for

home there was from 15 to 18 inches of it on the ground.
A trip to Alligator Lake involves a drive of thirty-five

miles from either Bangor or Ellsworth, followed by a
Hve-mile tramp from the little village of Great Pond,
where the wagon road ends. Mr. Whipple has visited

this camp nearly every year for the past seventeen years,

and other Springfield men have been frequent guests there.

—Springfield Republican, Nov, 28.

Notth American Association.

St. Johnseury, Vt.j Dec. 20.

—

Editor Forest and
Stream : The annual meeting of the North American Fish
and Game Protective Association is hereby called, to be
held at the Van Ness House, Burlington, Vt., Jan. 22,

1902, at II o'clock A. M. It is probable that the busi-

ness of this meeting will require a two days' session.

John W. Titcomb, President.

J» S. Van Cleef.
{From The Poughkee^sie Eagle, Dec. 20.)

Altiiougti in some measure prepared for such an end-

ing by observing the increasing weakness of one whose
unconquerable will kept him in active business as long as

strength remained, yet the people of this city were startled

when they learned that J. S. Van Cleef had passed sud-

denly away at his home on Thursday afternoon. Some
two or three years ago he had a severe attack of influenza

or grip, from the effects of which he never fully recovered.

A second attack followed, which further shattered his

health, and from that time there had been a general and
gradual breaking down till the enfeebled heart ceased to

beat. For several months past Mr. Van Cleef had been
at his office only occasionally, and his last visit was just

two weeks ago. Since then, however, he continued to

attend to business, giving directions to his assistants at

his house. On Thursday afternoon, Mr. John R. Keech,
who has for several years been a clerk in the office, vis-

ited him for the purpose of consultation, and finding him
in bed, went with Mrs. Van Cleef to his side. He failed

to answer when she spoke to him, and they immediately
perceived that he was in an alarming condition, and tele-

phoned for Dr. R. K. Tuthill, who came in a very few
minutes, but too late to render any assistance, as Mr.
Van Cleef breathed his last before his arrival.

James Spencer Van Cleef was born at Athens, in this

State, on the first of August, 1831, so that he was a little

over seventy years of age. He was descended from one
of the oldest Dutch families in America, and one whose
lineage is traced far back in Holland and Germany. Jans
Van Cleef, the first settler of the name in this countr}',

came from Holland to New Utrecht, Long Island, in

i6SQ, and was a delegate to the provincial assembly of

New Amsterdam under the old Dutch Governor, Peter
Stuyvesant, at the time when measures of defense against
the English were under consideration. The descendants
of Jans Van Cleef settled near New York, most of them
in New Jersey, and there the late Rev. Cornelius Van
Cleef, father of J. S. Van Cleef, spent his boyhood and
was educated for the ministry. After completing his

studies he became pastor of a church at Athens, remov-
ing thence to New Hackensack, in this county, in 1833.

At New Hackensack he preached for thirty-three years,

and then came to this city, where he spent the last years
of his life.

J. S. Van Cleef, who came to this county with his

father at a very early age, was educated in this city, fitted

for college on College Hill, and completed his academic
studies at Rutgers College. He studied law in New
York, and was admitted to practice there, but came to

this city in 1858 and has been for more than forty years
one of our most active and successful lawyers. His
partners have been Hon. Mark D. Wilber, now of Brook-
Vn; Samuel W. Buck, now principal of Lyndon Hall
school, and his son, Henry H. Van Cleef, but for the
greater part of his career here he has practiced his p"o-
fession alone. Many important estates, and interests in-

volving large amounts, were committed to his care, and
he had a wide reputation as one of the most reliable and
painstaking lawyers in the State.

The only public office he ever held was that of com-
missioner of schools, and at the time of his retirement
from the board of education he was its oldest member,
having a record of a longer service than any other. It

is doubtful if any other man has in the history of our pub-
lic school system contributed so much to its development
and efficiency. Besides this, he was a man of active pub-
lic spirit, one of the founders of the Young Men's Chris-
tian Association, a prominent member of the Second
Reformed Church, and a hearty laborer for the welfare
of the city. His chief amusements were fishing and
music. He was a fine amateur organist, and for years
played regularly in one of the Reformed churches. As
an enthusiastic angler and an authority on fish he was
known all over the countr}^ Two or three of the angling
clubs of the Catskill and Shawangunk region were
founded by him, and he was a leading member in the
State Association for the Protection of Fish and Game.
He was also the author of the general State game and
fish law passed in 1895, and with some modification still

in operation.
Mr. Van Cleef married Harriet Mulford Howell, of

Sag Harbor, L. I., in 1862, and had three children. His
wife, his son, Henry Howell Van Cleef, of this city, and
one daughter, Mrs. Walter M. Jones, of East Orange,
N. J., survive him.

A Maine Freshet.
"When the ice is out," finishes the statutory limit of

the close time on trout, landlocked salmon, etc., in most
Maine waters. Boston anglers watch anxiously for this

event, but the great freshet in Maine and New Hamp-
shire played them a surprise the other day. Many of the
lakes and ponds cleared of ice—something almost un-
heard of in December. Word was jokingly passed
around among the anglers Monday and Tuesday that
"the ice is out." But no great enthusiasm was created,

since the rods and reels must lie idle for four of five

months longer. But an interesting question arises:

Could one have legally fished in the Maine waters on
such a going out of the ice? At the most it could have
been but a day. for zero weather has closed the waters
again, doubtless till springtime.
The freshet also had the pickerel fishermen at a dis-

advantage. The warm days, Saturday and Sunday—we
don't like to say that the boys fished on Simday. but
they did—started the pickerel fishermen. They thought
they would have their hooks set till Monday, and then
visit them again. Alas! the ice was gone on Monday,
and with it the tip-ups, the lines, the hooks and any fish'

that were caught over Sunday night. Some of the river

fishermen had the satisfaction of ^vjeeing their whglc rig-

ging floating down and out to sea, fast in big cakes of

ice. Two of the Arlington boys, E. L. Rankin and
W. H. Puffer, went fishing through the ice on the Con-
cord River Saturday. They concluded to leave their

hooks set over Sunday. Monday morning everything

was gone down river—hooks, lines, flip-ups, fish and all.

Some of the smelt fishers on the Maine rivers, who have
their little fish houses on the ice and catch smelt under
cover, right through the bottom of the house, had their

houses washed out to sea. Some young men, fishing for

live bait in one of the streams tumiing into Lake Pen-
nesscwassee, Norway, Me., the other day, caught a

landlocked salmon 27 inches in length and weighing 7 or

8 pounds. As the law does not permit of salmon being
taken at this time of the year, the yoimg men put the

fi,sh into a tttb of water and took it down to the lake,

where it was liberated through a hole in the ice. It is

evident that the fish had gone up the stream to spawn
and could not get down again, for the ice and low water.
It frequently happens that landlocked salmon go up the

sinall streams to spawn, and are caught, if the stream
freezes over; since they go up streams so shallow that

their back fins can be seen out of water. I saw a salmon
several years ago on Rogers Brook, with its back fin out
of Avater. It was struggling to get downstream over a
pebbly bottom. It was late in November, and all the

pools of the narrow stream were frozen over, with con-
siderable ice on the stones and obstructions in the swift

water. We lifted the salmon carefully and measured it

with a pocket rule. It was 24 inches in length, and mvist

have weighed 6 or
. 7 pounds. Its back fin was badly

torn, either by the teeth of mink of the beaks and claws
of owls. We carried it down over some obstructions

toward Long Lake, one of the Sebago chain, and
started it in smooth water, though under the ice, toward
the lake. It was badly exhausted, and I doubt if it ever
reached the lake, at least a mile below.

Special.

Leagftie of Salt Water Fishermen*

New York, Dec. 19.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: At
the regular monthly meeting of the Protective League of

Salt Water Fishermen, held at Wall'-s Hotel, 106 West
Thirty-first street, on Dec. 18, President Baywood in

the chair, the reports of delegates were very favorable.

The Entertainment Committee reported that after a very
lengthy debate on the subject of either holding an enter-

tainment and ball or a stag, it was unanimously decided to

drop the subject of the holding of any entertainment this

coming winter. The committee, instead, decided to bring
before the members in meeting assembled that they recom-
mend that an appeal be issued by the League to its mem-
bers as to ways and means of having funds enough raised

for getting and maintaining their own League rooms.
The following members of the committee were present:
Messrs. T. Biedinger, chairman ; A. Michaels, H. Kotzen-
berg, E. Fliedner, A. E. Medard, L. Berge; B. Rightmire,
absent. The committee was discharged with thanks for
having rendered such a well-considered report.

A change was made in the by-laws. Instead of having
a vacation—or, rather, having no meetings in the months
of June, July and August, that was changed to provide
that meetings shall be held every third Wednesday even-
ing of each month at 8 o'clock. A committee of seven was
appointed by the chair to issue an appeal to the members
for the raising of funds to get and maintain our own
League rooms, as recommended by the Entertainment
Committee earlier in the evening. The committee consists

of Messrs. T. Biedinger, H, Kotzenberg, F. Hochgraef,
Sr., J. M. Wheeden, D. A. Nesbitt, J. Demand and G.
Irish.

Then we had a great many fish stories. Seven new
members were enrolled, among whom were the following:
Messrs. John Harson Rhoades, president of the Green-
wich Savings Bank ; D. A. Glubit, M. D., and J. Schleuter.

The attendance was not so great as it should have been,
but then the holiday season is at hand. I wish all a merry
Christmas and a happy New Year, .and many happy re-

turns. T. Biedinger.

Chicago Fly-Casting- CIttb.

The Chicago Fly-Casting Club held its first dinner for
the present close season Dec. 10. Addresses, papers and
stories by members and guests of the club gave additional
pleasure to the event. Mr. Edwin L. Harpham addressed
the club on "Sportsmanship in General," and an exceed-
ingly interesting story on "Black Bass Fishing in Pine
Creek, Indiana," written by H. Wheeler Perce, of the
club, was received with enthusiasm.
Mr. A. C. Smith was presented with the club cup for the

highest general average of all the events for the season

—

viz.: 95.05 per cent.—and also with a gold medal for

the highest average score in the delicacy bait event—viz.

:

96.63 per cent. N. C. Heston, Secretary.

Portrait of Fred Mather.

Wakefield, Mass.

—

Editor Forest and Stream: How
I miss the writing of Fred Mather. I have several

personal letters that were sprinkled with humor and mer-
riment. He also sent me one of his photos. A few days
since I hung it up and copied it with my camera and got a
very good negative. If any of his old friends of the
Forest and Stream want one I will be pleased to print

one gratis. I am only a sportsman camerist, and they
may not be quite as fine as might be.

John W. Babbitt.

'he Mmmt

Many Asked About the Dog.

Danbury, Conn., Dec. 9.—I have a great many letters

coming concerning the dog I advertised in Forest and
Stre.\m last weelc. " Charles F. Brockel.

All commtinications intended for Forest and Stream should

always be addressed to the Porest and Stream Puhlishing Co., an^
not \fi ^ny indivjflt?^! coijnegi?^ the paper.
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American Ganoc Association^ J900-J90J.
Commodore, C. £. Britton, Gananoque, Can.
Secretary-Treasurer, Herb Begg, 24 King street, West Toronto,

Canada. ,
Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Thirty-second street anu Avcnne A,

Bayonne. N. J.

Division Officers.

ATLANTIC DIVISION.
Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y.
Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, Burlington, N. J.
Purser, Joseph F. EaBtmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn. N. Y.

CENTRAL DIVISION.
Vice-Com., C. P. Forbush, Buffalo, N. Y.
Rear-Com., Dr. C. R, Henry, Perry, N. Y.
Purser. Lyman P. Hubbell, Buffalo. N. Y.

EASTERN DIVISION.
Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass.
Rear-Com., C. M. Lamprey. Lawrence, Masa.
Purser, A. E. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental Station,

Lawrence, Mass.
NORTHERN DIVISION.

Vice-Com., G. A, Howell, Toronto, Can.
Rear-Com., R. E:aston Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can.
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can.

WESTERN DIVISION.
Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich.
Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis.
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich.

Official organ. Forest and S«keam.

'Mid Reef and Rapid,-XXXn.
BY F. R. WEBB.

With all our skill and address, we were most unmerci-
fully knocked and banged about by the heavy, rough water
among the reefs of this half mile, which we managed to

work through, reef at a time, by making a shoot as it

offered, and then lying by in some friendly lee to

figure out the next shoot, now pitching head first over a
4ft. fall into the big, yeasty waves at the bottom; again

making a long cellar-door slide down the long, sloping
face of a reef, anon bringing up with a terrific smash
against the ledges, in some unpromising shoot that we
were obliged to take as the best that offered.

The water was over the floor boards in my canoe, and
the others were no better off. Evidently the tough can-
vas skins of our poor, abused canoes were succumbing
to the fatal rocks, but if the boats would only hold to-

gether fifteen minutes more, we would pass out of the

Shenandoah into the Potomac, and the cruise would be
ended. Several times I threw open my 'midship hatch
to see if the whole bottom of my canoe was not smashed
in, but the boat still seemed to be hold'ng together, and
I determined to stick to it as long ^s it would stick to me.

Finally, one last landing to reconnoiter, one last plunge
over the crest and down the face of one of the largest and
riskiest reefs of all, with desperate paddling to secure the
proper sharp twist to the left at the bottom, to avoid a fatal

smash on the rocks, a cellar-door slide of over 20ft. down
a long, sloping ledge, a fierce, rough shoot at the bot-

tom, with the big waves smashing into spray over our
decks and drenching our faces and shoulders, and our
keels crunching ominously on the hidden reefs, a dizzying
swing around, bow up stream, in the edd}^ at the bottom, a
sharp side thrust with the paddles (whose ends and edges
were frayed into splinters) against a mass of rock as big
as a town lot, which loomed up high above our heads, to
keep the canoes from being crushed like egg shells in a
sidewise collision against the saw-tooth-like edges of the
rock, then a sharp pitch down a steep little shoot and the
thing was done, and nothing lay between us and the
Potomac but a couple of hundred yards of swift, deep
water, free from rocks and reefs.

Just as the 6 o'clock whistles were blowing and the
workmen at work on a steam hoisting scow, anchored in

midstream of the Potomac, alongside of a pier of the new
railroad bridge in course of construction by the Balti-

more & Ohio Railroad people just above their great bridge
over this stream, were knocking off work for the night,

they were greatly surprised—and with one accord stopped
to stare—at the quiet appearance of three small boats of
novel and peculiar shape and build, each occupied by a
disreputable looking man, who paddled up from under
the middle of the railroad bridge, while, without a
word, the three boats were laid alongside each other, a
glass and a suspicious looking flask produced from some-
where and the trio solemnly proceeded to pledge each
other.

That was us. We had finished the cruise and had ar-

rived.

We were all thoroughly tired out with our afternoon's
work; indeed, the day's run for the last six or seven
miles being incomparably the most arduous and difiicuU

part of the cruise; it took us from two o'clock until six

to make the two and a half miles from Bull's Falls to the
Potomac: and, although we had intended to paddle back
up the Shenandoah one hundred 3'ards or so. and camp
under Loudoun Heights for the night, just across from
Harper's Ferry, so that we could pack next morning
and drop across the river to the freight depot, to which
ignominious resting place the canoes were to be con-
signed, we were far too exhausted to think of stem-
ming the strong tide that came rolling down that gorge.
So we listlessl)'- drifted back down under the railroad

bridge, into the waters of the Shenandoah, which shot
swiftly far out into the broad bosom of the Potomac,
and leisurely paddled across, and finally made a landing
on the flat, sun-baked reefs on the banks of the Potomac,
under the shadow of the majestic mountain peak where
the Blue Ridge breaks off to give passage to the river,

a couple of hundred yards or so below the mouth of the
Shenandoah. Here we drew up and unpacked our bat-
tered, leaking canoes; sponged the water out of them,
and carried them into position for the night, and put
the tents up over them; and after dry clothes and a good,
substantial, hot supper, we felt much better.

Our location was a picturesque one, lying, as we did,

fairly inside the portals of the world-famous gorge. To
our left Loudoun Heights towered aloft in tree-clothed
majesty 1,000 feet or so toward the clouds. Across the
Ibroad Potomac, whose flat, still waters were completely

obscured by gigantic masses of rock—the debris of the
scooped out mountain chain—standing high above the sur-
face, the bare cliffs of Maryland Heights reared their beetl-
ing frontlets nearly as high; while in front, in the angle
formed by the two rivers, with the bridges stretching
their steel lace-work gracefully across the foreground.
Harper's Ferry nestled at the foot of Bolivar Heights,
up whose mountainous side the houses and churches
straggled.

Our camp was a singularly noisy one. Just opposite
us the railroad company were boring a tunnel through
a projecting angle of Maryland Heights, th& better to
approach their new bridge, also in course of construc-
tion, and the work was being prosecuted night and day.
And the coughing engines, the clang of locomotive bells,

the screech of steam whistles and the thunderous, earth-
shaking blasts from the tunnel, were the last sounds that
assailed our ears before we fell asleep and the first to
greet us in the morning. We were too tired to take
notice of such trifles as these, however, and our sleep
was not particularly disturbed by the infernal din.

' I was out next morning some little time ahead of the
boys, and shaved, rearranged my clothes-bag, dressed for
the trip home and packed my canoe while they were still

enjoying their morning nap. There was no hurry—our
train did not leave for home until one o'clock that after-
noon—so I let them sleep.

While I was pottering around my canoe, putting things
to rights, one of the waterside characters always to be
found in river towns, pulled up alongside in his hont and
disembarked; and after his curiosity had been satisfied
concerning our boats and the trip, he told me that we
could easily have avoided all of the last mile of falls and
reefs if we had slipped under the head gates at the pulp
mill dam, up below Bull's Falls, and had come down the
canal to the pulp mill; and that by carrying around the
mill—which is built directly over the canal—and launch-
ing the canoes in the canal again, below the mill, we
would have had perfectly smooth sailing from Bull's Falls
to the Potomac. Indeed, at a lower stage of water, no
other course is practicable, for the pulp mill then absorbs
all the water in the river, and the mile of reefs and falls is

then almost entirely dry and bare of water; and not
navigable for any sort of boat, however small and light.

After a farewell breakfast of bacon, eggs, potatoes and
onions and coffee, the camp was photographed and
struck, the canoes packed, and, in due time, hauled across
the bridge over the Shenandoah (at a rate of toll suffi-

cient to buy the bridge had we crossed a few times more),
and deposited in the freight office.

From the exorbitant rates of carriage charged us, it

is evident that the laboring population of Harper's Ferry
do not often get a chance at unsuspecting strangers;
and when they do, they feel in duty bound to make the
most of the opportimity. At an}^ rate, our experience
here, in this respect, was such that we vowed, should we
ever be unfortunate enough to end a cruise at Harper's
Ferry again, we would camp on the Loudoun side of the
Shenandoah, above the Potomac; and, after breaking
camp, paddle across to the town and hire a couple of
darkies at fifty cents apiece to carry the boats up to the
freight depot for us, or carry them ourselves, rather than
again fall into the hands of the Harper's Ferry
wagoners.

Before packing our canoes we stowed away our worn
and dingy canoeing habiliments, and attired ourselves in
something more presentable, in which we looked a shade
less disreputable; and after the boats were off our hands
we took a stroll, in company with the kodak, around the
quaint, picturesque environs of the village; and climbed
up the shoulders of rugged old Bolivar Heights through
the little, alley-like streets cut in terraces in the solid
rock, until, climbing Jefferson's rock, we were rewarded
with the sublime view which people have crossed the
continent, and even the ocean, to gaze upon. Far away
in front, and hundreds of feet below us, the whitened
waters of the Potomac, dashing and surging among the
obstructing rocks and ledges, flashed their foam-crests in

the sun, as they made their way through the great rent
in the solid mountain chain; while at our feet, and from
far up the defile at our right, the "'Beautiful Daughter of
the Stars" came smiling and dancing down her mountain
gorge to greet her lord and master in a glad embrace.
The densely wooded heights of Loudoun smiled down
upon us from their superior elevation on the other side,

the while her trees and bushes gently swayed their
branches to the caressing touch of the breeze, and the
shimmering leaves displayed every conceivable shade of
living green. Across the broad Potomac, on the other
side of the marvellous gateway, the bare, perpendicular
cliffs of Maryland shone warm and bright in the glare
of the morning sun. At our feet the houses and spires
of the village nestled; and from the principal business
street, in whose center, hundreds of feet below us, a
rock lightly tossed would have fallen, the hum of traffic,

mingled with the ceaseless murm.ur of the waters, fell

drowsily upon our ears.

We looked long and lingeringly upon the sublime
prospect spread out before us, and then descended the
steep mountain point, down the flights of irregular steps,

cut out of the living rock and worn smooth and uneven
by the tread of generation after generation of sight-

seers, and regretfully took our seats in the train and were
whirled swiftly and smoothly back up the valley, down
which we had so deliberately and laboriously worked our
way; and our long, adventurous, delightful cruise—the
great cruise of '93—was a thing of the past.

I say delightful advisedly; for while it had its discom-
forts, trials, and actixal perils, the pleasant memories of
beautiful and imposing moijntain and river scenery,
glorified by the bright, golden, autumn sunshine, whose
alteratioBS of lights and shades on mountain spurs and
mirror-like reaches were exquisite in effect. Of long,
shady reaches of still water, mirroring the bluffs and
headlands; of exhilarating, rushing rapids, where every
nerve was thrilled and every resource brought into play;
of imposing mountain views and lovely pastoral
glimpses; of pleasant, companionable days and nights in
camp; of the unrecorded, every-day enjoyable features
which made up_ the greater part of the cruise, will linger
in our minds with an ever-increasing fragrance long after

the trials and perils arid inevitable petty discomforts will

have beep forgotten.

—^—
Designing Competition.

In view of the continued and increasing interest in

yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the

columns of Forest and Stream. In America the yacht-

ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a
competition a.= has been determined upon will serve to

stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter

months. The competition is open to both amateur and
professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the
best designs of a yacht conforming to the following

conditions:

I. A pole mast sloop.

II. 25ft.. load waterline.

III. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted).

IV. At least 50 per cent, of ballast outside on keel.

V. Sft. headroom under cabin carlins.

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in

the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans
should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in

laying out the conditions of the competition to make
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any
way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished
to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or
three amateurs could hve with comfort for a period of

two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea-

board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center-

board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so
many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that

type.

DRAWINGS REQUIRED.

I. Sheer plan, scale lin. = ift.—showing center of

, buoyancy and lateral resistance.

II. Half breadth, scale lin.= ift.

III. Body plan, scale lin. =ift.

IV. Cabin plan, scale lin. = ift.

V. Sail plan, H'm. = ift, showing center of eflFort.

The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin-

naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried.

A table of offsets and an outline specification must
accompany each design. The drawings should be care-

fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored
inks or pigments should be used). The designs musi
beai a nom-de-plume only and no indication must be
given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the

designer should inclose his own name and address, to-

gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be
received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish-

ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, rtot later

than February 28, 1902, All drawings will be returned,

but postage should accompany each.

The Forest and Stream reserves the right to publish

any or all the designs.

The prizes offered are as follows: ist prize, $25.00;

2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan.

Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de-

signs.

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tams,
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the

designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane's professional

standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and
every confidence will be put in his ability and fairness.

1901 marks the fiftieth anniversary of the winning of
the America's Cup, and the year was duly observed and
commemorated by three international events. The races
for the America's Cup between Sir Thomas Lipton and
the New York Y. C. ; the match for the Canada's cup be-
tween the Royal Canadian Y. C. and the Chicago Y. C,
and the match for the Seawanhaka cup between Mr.
Lorne C. Currie, of the Island Y. C, Cowes, and the
Royal St. Lawrence Y. C, of Montreal. On the other
side there were two boats interested in the big race

—

Shamrock I. and Shamrock II. On this side there were
three boats—Columbia, Constitution and Independence.
It was no easy matter for Shamrock II. to beat the old
Shamrock, and many considered the older craft the faster
of the two. In the Clyde trials Shamrock I. had not been
recently scrubbed, the water was smooth, and besides her
unsatisfactory sails, she had much heavier fittings through-
out than did the new boat. With all these handicaps
Shamrock, and many considered the older craft the faster
this side of the water the results were very great surprises.

The two boats. Constitution and Independence, of which
so much was expected, made but an indift'erent showing,
while Columbia, in peerless form, outclassed both the
former. Constitution, while an improvement in design
over Columbia, could not be gotten into shape, and with
her imperfect sails was a most inconsistent performer.
In Independence Crowninshield turned out a wonderful
boat, considering that it was his first attempt at a 90-

footer. This boat proved, as had already been demon-
strated, in the smaller classes, that the scow type of boat
does not show up to advantage in light airs. In a breeze
oyer a triangular course Independence was a match for

either of her competitors. Her erratic owner, however,
and the exceedingly unwise management of the boat oper-
ated constantly against her, and the general feeling among
the most expert yachtsmen is. that justice was never done
her. and now that she has been broken up, her real

qualities will never be known.
The Tpswlts of the final races fof the America's Cup
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are too well known to need fepetitlon, but it was a splen-

did victory for Barr, and to him alone is due the credit of

defending the Cup. Shamrock showed wonderful speed,

and had it not been that Barr was in charge of Columbia
and for errors made on Shamrock, the English boat would
have had at least one race to her credit. It was the first

time that the Cup had really been in danger.

The races on the Great Lakes for the Canada's cup

brought out a great deal of interest, and it served to show
how strong a foothold j^achting now has in thqt part of

the country. The challenger was designed by Sibbeck,

of Cowes, but was built in Canada on the shores of Lake
Ontario. Seven boats were built to enter the races for

the selection of a defender. Cadillac was selected, a boat

designed and built by Hanley. of Quincy Point, Mass.,

who also designed and built Genesee, the successful chal-

lenger of two years before. The " two boats were of

widely different t3'pes. Invader being a keel boat, while

Cadillac was a centerboard. The result of the races was
due in a great measure to the skipper of Invader, Mr.
^milius Jarvis, who is perhaps the cleverest amateur in

Canada, and the cup is now back in Toronto.

The crushing defeat of Grey Friar by Senneville in the

matches for the Seawanhaka cup showed how far in the

rear the English are in the designing of the extreme

scow type of boat in the small classes. Mr. Duggan, the

designer of Senneville, a designer and boat sailer of wide
experience in small craft, had the English boat beaten at

any and every stage of the game.

For some time past it has been realized that there was
no possibility for a challenge for the America's Cup for

1902. Now that the races for the Canada's cup have been
postponed until 1903, there is only one international race

in view for next season—the races for the Seawanhaka
cup. Last summer the trial races for the selection of a

defender and the final races for the America's Cup
monopolized the attention of yachtsmen in general, and in

consequence the sn^aller boats were ignored. There is Uttle

prospect that any of the 90ft. cutters will Ije put in com-
mission next season. The racing between Ailsa. Navahoe
and Vigilant was so satisfactorj' that there is a prospect of

all these boats being out. Now that Quisetta has been
sold, it is not definitely known whether she will be with-

drawn from the ranks of the 75ft. schooner class. Muriel
and Elmina will perhaps have to fight it out alone. The
English cutters Isolde, E'elin. Senta and Hester will all be
in commission, and good racing will be seen in this class,

as well as in the new 60-rating one-design boats that are

now being built from designs made by Messrs. Gardner &
Cox. As yet no new orders have been placed for boats in

the 51ft. class. Humma and Altair will be alone in this

class, unless Huguenot finds a new owner. Last year this

boat was not hung right, and it would be interesting if

agme keen racing man would buy her, put her overboard
early in the season and experiment a little, just to see if

there is anything in the scow tj^pe of boat in the larger

classes. In the 43ft. class Dorwina and Effort will have
a new competitor with which to try conclusions. From
the 36ft. foot class down to the smaller boats few new
orders have been placed; perhaps the new measurement
rule has frightened prospective builders.

The largest steam yachts that Have ever beeti built

either in England or America have been for Americans.
When Lysistrata was built for Mr. James Gordon Ben-
nett it was generally thought that a limit in size had been
reached, but an order recentlj^ placed with Mr. George
L. Watson by Mr. John R. Drexel proves that this was
not the case. Mr. Watson has already designed two steam
yachts for Mr. Drexel, namely. Margarita II. and Mar-
garita III. The new yacht will be the largest and most
sumptuous private vessel afloat. She will be 300ft. long
on the waterline, 40ft. beam, with a tonnage of 2,500.

At the Herreshoff shops at Bristol, R. I., four of the
Bttzzard's Bay one-design 30-footers are finished and
have been removed, and are now on the beach at Walker's
Cove. The lead keel has been bolted on to the fifth boat.

The sixth one is planked, and the seventh is in frame.
The steam yacht building for Mr. Frederick Grinnell is

all planked. She has long ends and low freeboard, and
is expected to develop considerable speed.

Cape Horn.
BY PAUL EVE STEVENSON. AUTHOR OF A DEEP-WATER VOYAGE

AND BY WAY OF CAPE HORN.

With the exception of a night passed within the Polar
Circle, hardly any experience is so nerve-harassing as
the westerly passage of Cape Horn in a sailing ship
during the winter season. It is difficult to lay this fact

to any one cause, for it is a combination of many per-
verse circumstances that actually unnerves the average
person, be he shipmaster, seaman or mere passenger.
Perhaps the principal reasons for this can be assigned to
the absence of sunlight and to the intolerable humidity.
At the s6th parallel of south latitude, the sun on June
21 has not a greater altitude than about iS degrees; so
that, even with the skies clear, the percentage of suu
light during the twenty-four hours is exceedingly small.
But the heavens in the vicinity of the Horn in winter are
practically always obscured by thick clouds, which,
durii K the advance of the snow squalls which roar up
from the Antarctic, assume such a degree of obscurity
as to turn midday to twilight. For weeks at a time the
mariner must work his ship through these turbulent
S'^ns without aid from the celestial bodies, estimating
I'fe set of the powerful currents, which vary greatly with
the violence and duration of the storms, and on a con-
tmual nervous tension lest during the night of nineteen
hours he fall foul of the Diego Rameirez, a collection
of crags which rises out of deep water fifty-six miles
south-southwest of Horn Island. The excess of mois-
ture in the atmosphere throughout the southern re-
gions is the other great factor in the case, proving a
powerful ally to the darkness in producing a peculiar
debilitj'^ which attacks the strongest constitutions. In-
deed, so depressing is the result of the humidity and
gloom south of the Antarctic Circle, that the effect upon
the heart's action is most sinister, and death sometimes
ensues from cardiac affection alone, vide "The Voyage of

the Belgica." This depression attacks every one on board

a Cape Horner; and while of course not so severe as is

experienced on a South Polar voyage, is such as to de-

plete the most able-bodied men, and continues until the

shin reaches sunshine far to the northward of the cele-

brated cape.
Despite all of its vicissitudes, however, a Cape Horn

voyage to the westward is pregnant with every factor

that attracts the true lover of deeo water, of which this

world, though, contains but few examples. The very

name of the promontory fills the heart with awe, and
the memory unwittingly turns back to the ancient voy-

agers and to their extraordinary courage and endurance;

to Magellan quelling the mutiny at Port St. Julian; to

Anson's terrible voyage of storm and pestilence, and the

struggles and privations of the immortal Cook. These
are the men

"Who never see the ocean

But tliat they feel its hand
Clutch like a siren at the heart,

To drag it from the land."

There are yet some of the old breed left, a handful of

men, so to speak, who still work their sturdy vessels

around the stormy Cape, battered by
,
the Southern

Ocean's tetnpests; and there are also yet some in whom
lies so ardent a fondness for blue water that they will-

ingly abandon the continents for months at a time in

order, as passengers, to witness nature's workings from
the deck of a sailing ship. To such, no moment of a

long passage is wearisome; every day contains some new
joy or experience. First the northeast trades fair and
fresh; then the majesty of the equatorial calms; the

entrance into the Southern Hemisphere; the introduc-

tion to the Southern Cross; the fascination of the low
latitudes. The sea lover all this time, though, has had
before his mind the conquest of the Horn, with all its

lore and tradition; and when the Magellan clouds be-

gin to rise high in the sky, and the end of the southeast

trades comes in a tempest blast from the River Plate,

he experiences a sorf of fierce satisfaction at the ap-

proach to the direful Horn. Down the bleak Pata-

gonian coast the ship flies before the northerly winds
that follow the southeast trades. The ship changes her

garments from the dull gray clothes of the ancient fine-

weather suit, to the glistening white of strong, brand-
new canvas, to resist the icy gusts of the south; and by
the time the grim Falklands are abeam, the skysail yards
have been sent down and secured on top of the fore-

castle house, relieving the ship of a ton's weight 160 feet

from the fulcrum.
All unexpectedly one day the sweet northerly wind

lets go, and for forty-eight hours the ship frequently
lies quietly upon the surface of the ocean, the sails

flap against the spars, and the skipper longs for his

skysails. This is the moment, too, when the passenger
asks the captain if this is what he calls Cape Horn
weather, at which the crusty old fellow growJs in his

chest and mutters, and points to the long tube of mer-
cury which has settled half an inch in half an hour.
Then the nor'westers raise their song of wrath, and be-
fore long the dim coast of Tierra del Fuego heaves in

sight, and for a couple of days the ship lies off and on
under the lee of the land, for it is blowing a heavy sou'

wester outside, the skipper says, and there would be no
use in going out there to sag to leeward like a can
buoy. So the big vessel head-reaches slowly along under
the lower topsails in smooth water, though the puffs

scream off the hills of Staten Sand, and the windward
view is a square mile of lashing, snarling water. No
one ever forgets the time he passes in the shadow of the
mountains which constitute this iron-bound shore. How
the gorges yawn inland, where the sea fumes against
the ledges! How awful are the precipices which lean

far out over the black boulders and fangs of rock,
where the tide rips and whirlpools rage! And man
holds his breath as the thick snow squalls, black and ap-
palling, whelped far up in the mountains, come whoop-
ing down the slopes and burst over the ship in a suffo-

cating Storm. Pleasant it is to jump below out of one
of these devil's gusts into the cheery glow of the cabin
stove, where the skipper sits braced in a chair, looming
dim in pipe smoke, absorbed in a newspaper, >aged two
months. The old man is taking it quietly now in the
comparatively smooth water; only too well he knows
what stretches before him.
Slowly the gale eases up, and the ship reaches across

past the Le Maire Strait, that short but violent pass into
the open Avater to the southw^ard; and at length comes
abreast of Cape St. John, and hauls up sharp on the
wind, her bow pointing straight to the Antarctic. In
another two hours the wild peaks of Staten Land sink
into the mist; darkness seems to crawl up the heavens,
and the voyagers float in solitude upon the ocean. Out-
side of the archipelago, exposed to the full strength
of the swell, they first recognize the might of the Ant-
arctic Drift. It is not always blowing hard in this re-

gion, but that wonderful procession of huge rollers

never ceases its majestic march toward the east, for no
obstacle presents itself to retard the eternal phalanx.
All .around the- world swing these surges; now for a few
hours in a glassy calm, now heaped up in those furious
peaks, impelled by the power of a week-long westerly
After lying to behind the land until one of these "bus-
ters" exhausts itself, a ship on the open southern seas
often encounters light winds for a couple of days or
more, while just as the swell exhibits signs of weakness,
the glass falls again with the alarming swiftness of the
Southern Ocean regions, while lightning trembles on
the crest of a storm cloud in the south. Woe to the
skipper who, heedless of the electric warning, fails to
shorten sail! It is an uncanny visitation, this shimmer
of fire that borders the snow squall, and with the old
Cape Horner it is a case of all hands aloft to get the
canvas off her. Some gifted greenhorns scorn the
weird caution and turn up in Port Stanley in a fortnight
with a few tattered rags flapping from the stumps of their
lower masts. But the prudent ship master has his
vessel all snugged down ready to grapple the sou'-
wester.
Higher, toward the zenith, sweeps the squall cloud, the

boom of the wind fills the air, and the ocean whitens to
froth. Deep ;do\yn to leeward she heels, in spite of the
bare yards, till the water flows over the lee rail dark
and smooth. Further yet, in defiance of the four thou-

sand tons of cargo battened below, down lower and
U,wer she cowers, while the sea rises to the hatch
coamings, the lower yard arms seem to plunge vertically

into the froth, and the weather side looms high over-

head, an actual shelter for the moment fi-orn the clots

of spume plucked from the ocean and dashed along with
terrible energy. "Hard up your wheel! Weather croj-

jick brace!" yells the skipper in the mate's ear, knowing
that he'll lose what little sail he has on her if he doesn't

get her before it. Grandly she pays off and heads away
to the northward with wind and sea astern, till the first

squall has whirled away, mocking, to leeward; then
slowly she wears round, and finally comes up head to on
the starboard tack with the wind at west-southwest,
while the captain strips the canvas down to a lower main-
topsail to steady her a little, with the peak of the

spanker to hold her head up. Nothing is left im-
guardcd that wisdom and caution can discern. Ahead of

them are the heavy winter gales and darkness and
stinging cold, and many a tight ship has passed over the

Divide in the death strife. Inflexibly, though, these

stern men turn their faces to the south, and with the re-

lieving tackle on the tiller, stand by for the month of

the tempests that will be theirs. All hands note the dark
haze in the southwest, and then the first real breath of

the storm booms steadilj- tip, following the lull in the
wake of the squall.

The next morning it is blowing what sailors call a
heavy gale. The waters of the earth afford no other
such spectacle. Foul weather the North Atlantic cer-

tainly does breed—hurricanes of shocking fury; but in

the Southern Ocean the mariner battles with a sea so
enormous that, like the Himalayas, the mind can scarce
grasp its magnitude. The Westerlies seem to have no
beginning, and no end, for no land disputes their un-
broken sovereignty; nothing impedes them. Splendidly
the seas soar aloft in white and gleaming ridges, with
vast deeps between, where all is sheltered for an instant

from the wrack of the storm. Down into these calm
hollows drops the ship, her single strip of canvas mo-
mentarily becalmed; then high the following sea flings

her, up where the hurricane beats upon her and stuns
her with the shock of giant waters. Over to leeward
she falls as she nears the awful crest, presenting for a
moment to the gale a bold rampart of drenched copper,
while the crash of breaking water overpowers the rush
of the wind and hanks of ropy spume whirl through the
empty shrouds. Follows the terrific weather, heave down
the windward flank of the great roller, while the gale
yells aloft, and the watch on deck clutch the shearpoles
as she fills to the rail and the main deck vanishes under
three hundred tons of furious brine, while the deck ports
belch their torrents. Out of the frigid south rush the
squalls, frightful and dark, blinding the hardiest sea-
man with javelins of sleet. More frantic than ever, the
storm roars over the South Atlantic, and more stu-

pendous rise the seas, till they seem to swing through
space itself, and the long plumy ridges sweep on,
august and inscrutable. Nature's most violent energies
seem to have burst asunder and creation to hover on
the brink of primal confusion.
For da.vs the ship lies hove to in this monstrous sea.

Occasionally for a few hours, the wind lights up a trifle,

backing into the northward; the ship comes up to a west-
southwest course, and the skipper sets his three lower
topsails and lets drop the foresail. Beautifully the ship
responds to the press of the canvas and fights her way
through the combers with two men at the wheel and the
seas making a clean sweep over the forecastle house.
Heeled at a terrifying slope, her lee scuppers sunk under
two feet of solid water, the watch on deck hitddled under
the weather poop rail, for the main deck is a hell of aw-
ful Avater, the range fire killed by a big sea that crushed
the weather galley door, the skipper is driving her, till

she opens in the bends; and the carpenter, having by
superhuman effort reached the pumps, cries out that
three feet are slapping around below. Never mind,
though. The ship is looking up to her course and doing
fully three knots in the hour. Anyway the donkey en-
gine can keep her free enough. All hands smile grimly
when the w'ord is whispered that she is making good
a west by south course. The skipper leaves the deck
for a pot of coffee that bubbles on the cabin stove, and
the lank faces of the seamen relax their hopeless stare
as a slight thinning out of the muck overhead sheds a
little true daylight across the barren scene. Visions of
lower latitudes swim before them, and they growl to
one another that, come next Sunday, they'll be to the
northward of Cape Pillar anyway. Poor wretches! Pal-
lid with anjemia and ill-nourishment, their wrists and
necks raw with salt-water boils, chattering in soaked
slop clothes, turning into foul, steeping bunks after
four or eight hours in a piercing gale, eating grub that
a gutter-fed dog would reject, these Heroes of the Sail
find a moment or two in which to swap their homely
jokes. "Who'd sell a farm and go to sea?" shouts a
young Nova Scotian, jabbing with a knife an ugly sea
boil on his arm and paling for a second with the pain.
"Every damned bloody one of us," yells a pair of legs
parceled and served with gunnysacks, to keep out the
frost, hanging over an upper bunk. "Got a fair wind
anyhow," says a hoary old bear. "Douse that lamp,"
as a faint show of dawn filters into the noisome den,
"and we'll get a wink in this 'ere spell o' fine weather."
In another minute the ten men below" have forgotten
their dreary fate, and have slept perhaps half an hour,
when the mate thunders at the forecastle door, "All
hands shorten sail; Git that foresail in afore we lose
it!" And out into the terrific southerly "buster" the
men stumble, up to their knees in the icy water, while
hail beats into their faces as they man the buntlines
with a feeble and puny show of strength. Thus for
weeks they wage their pigmy warfare against Nature's
might, till a favoring gale out of the southeast pushes
them up into the South Pacific, until the sun rends the
cloudy pall and beams once more upon the ocean's
dark blue floor, and a sound of great joy pervades the
ship, now that the rigors of the southern winter are at
last astern, and the old windjammer points her jibboom
for the tropic's balm.

Mr. Prescott Hall Butler, a member of the New York
Y, C, died on Dec. 16 at the age of fifty-five years.
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Our Boston Letter^

Boston, Dec. 23.—This has been rather an uneventful

week among eastern yachtsmen. Work in the yards is

going along evenly, but with no great rush, although there

is plenty oi work on hand. At Lawley's the first signs

of a rush are becoming apparent. The 46ft. schooner
for W. S. Eaton, Jr., is about completed. The 17-footer

has been finished, and has been hauled out of the shop.

With the 46-footer out of the shop, the whole space will

be left for new orders. The 30ft. cruiser for Mr, Ban-
croft C. Davis has been started. The keel of the 104ft.

steam yacht for Philadelphia parties has been set up, and
most of the frames are set up. Arnold Lawson's 46ft.

schooner has been laid down and the molds are being

made. Lawley has an order for a Soft, launch for Yale
College. It is saici that the order is from Mr. Cornelius

Vanderbilt, and that he is going to present the launch to

the Athletic Committee of the college. The English cut-

ter Senta has been overhauled on the railway and some
alterations have been made. Alterations are being made
on the ketch Mercedes, owned by Com. Benjamin P.

Cheney) pf the Boston Y. C. This yacht was built for

cruising in southern waters, and her underbody has been
coppered ever since she was built. This copper is now
being taken of¥ and it is intended to replace any of the

planking which may have become soaked, by new wood.
The wood is, however, in a remarkably good state of

preservation, and it is not expected that inany planks

will have to be ripped out.

I have been informed by a member of the Boston
N Y. C. that the proposed scheme of absorbing the mem-

bership of the Burgess Y. C. is going to materialize.

Some time ago a committee was appointed by the Boston
.. Y- C. to thoroughly consider the matter, and was given

full power to act for the club. The consequence is that

an invitation' has been extended to the Burgess Y C. to

absorb the membership of that body in the Boston Y. C.

At a meeting of the Burgess Y. C, to be held Friday

evening, it is expected that the invitation will be accepted.

It has been said that some objection to the scheme has

been made by members of the Boston Y. C, but my in-

formant tells me that the objectors are very few, and that

the deal will certainly be put through. To the majority

of the yachtsmen it seems that the absorbing of the

Burgess Y. C. by the Boston Y. C. will be of advantage

to both. In the first place, the Boston Y. C. is getting

rid of a quantity of opposition and competition in its

racing events which wotild certainly follow if two clubs

were to be located on the same side of Marblehead
harbor. The men who are now members of the Burgess

Y. C. will be benefited in a like manner, for while it

means the disbanding of the Burgess Y. C. its members
will enjoy the greater protection and advantages pos-

sessed by the larger and more powerful club. The Bos-

ton Y. C. will be further benefited by the addition of

several keen racing men to its membership, and also by
the enrollment of seVeral racing yachts.

Small Bros, have been commissioned to design

ratlier a novel cruising schooner for Dr. W. E. Hibbard,

of Providence. She will be 25ft. on the waterline, 40ft.

over all, lift, beam and 4ft. 6in. draft. She will be of

the cenlerboard type, and, as is the case with most modern
cruising yachts, the centerboard will house under the

cabin floor. She will carry 4,500 pounds of lead on her

iceel, and will have, in her lower working sails, about

j,ooo square feet. She will have pole rnasts, upon each

of which can be swung a fair sized topsail. Dr. Hibbard
takes as much pleasure from setting and taking in light

sails as he does in sailing his boat, and it is likely that

many experiments will be made.
Dr. Hibbard is fond of experimenting with cruising

yachts, and in the lay-out of this new one has made a

radical departure from staid practice. Her lines are easy,

and her sections are carried out very full, as is necessary

in getting the room which is desired for cruising; btit

the accommodations below decks are greater than is

usually seen in a 25-footer. It is not that there is so

much space under the deck that this boat is diflfe-ent

from others, but it is in the manner in which the space

has been cut up. Through the companionway the main
cabin is entered. This takes up the full beam of the

boat. There is a berth on each side, running the iuU .

length of the cabin, and 3ft. 6in. wide, with space for

stowing underneath. At the after part of the cabin there

are two full-length hanging closets. Forward of the

main cabin, on the starboard side, is the owner's state-

room, with a berth, clothes closet and bureau. The room
is 6ft. long and 6it, 3in. wide. The berth is 2ft. gin. wide,

but is arranged to extend out to full width. Opposite

the stateroom, on the port side, is a toilet room, back
of which is a good-sized water tank. A door leads into

the galley, which is quite roomy and contains all con-

veniences for cruising. On the port side. is a china closet

and two smaller closets, a sink and a stove. On the

starboard side is quite a roomy ice-chest. There is .

a swinging berth on the port side forward, while the

remainder of the forward space is given up to the stow-

ing of sails, anchor gear, etc. This seems truly to be a

remarkable amount of accommodation for a 25-footer,

but it is a feature that has been noticed on all of Small

Brothers' cruising designs. They have a faculty of get-

ting the greatest amount of accommodation on a given

length.
I heard that much-talked-of Seawanhaka rating ritle

commended last week. Crowninshield is designing some
30-raters under the rule and it would certainly seem that

the best means of ascertaining the value of a'ny such

measure is to go right up against it in turning out lines

for a boat. Crowninshield says that in his opinion the

rule is a good one and is calculated to prevent the con-

struction of freak yachts.

Starling Burgess has had his mind full of large vessels

for the past week or two. Since receiving his order for

a six-master he has been looking about for comparisons.

Last week he took a trip on the Wells.

It is expected that the work of construction will soon
be commenced, at Lawley's, on the 60-rater designed by
Gardner and Cox for Mr. Henry F, Lippitt. There is

a model at the office, and those who have looked it over

have been pleased with the lines.

John B . Killeen.

All communications intended '{or Forest and Stream should

always be addressed to tlie Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and
jiot to any individual connected with the paper.

Ails;^^ Vig-Hatit and Navahoe.
rH£ importation of Ailsa and the rigging oi Vigilant

and Navahoe as yawls brought three boats together in a
class that proved to be one of the most interesting of
the season, and splendid racing was the result. Ailsa
with her heavy wetghts and comparative small rig did
not show to very good advantage in light weather with
Vigilant and Navahoe, but in a breeze and a sea she
more than outclassed both these boats. In looks Ailsa
IS a typical Fife boat, and her beauty and shippy appear-
ance was very generally commented upon, and won for
her many admirers. When Vigilant and Navahoe ranged
alongside Ailsa their ugliness was accentuated, and plainly

showed how far ahead the Farlie designer is in the matter
of beauty and form.
Navahoe made a very good showing in the racing—far

better than was expected.
The annual regatta of the New York Y. C. brought

Vigilant and Ailsa together for the first time. The
race Avas sailed in a fresh breeze, and Vigilant was with-
out her centerboard. Ailso woti by sm. los. Vigilant

beat Ailsa in a light breeze in the Glen Cove cup races by
3m. 5s. The next event in which these boats met was
at Oyster Bay, where the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C.
held three days' racing. Vigilant won all three. Light
and fluky breezes prevailed on all three days. Vigilant
beat Ailsa by 14m. 36s. at Larchmont on the Fourth of

July. On July 20 at Larchmont Ailsa got in a flat spot

and withdrew, and Vigilant finished alone.

Navahoe, Vigilant and Ailsa started in the race for

the Commodore's cup on the first day of the New York
Y. C.'s cruise, but they had to meet the other sloops and
were beaten. In this race Navahoe beat Vigilant _2S. and
Ailsa 2m. 31s. Running in light weather to Morris Cove,
Navahoe beat Ailsa 3m. s6s. and Vigilant 10m. 40s. To
New London Navahoe won again, beating Ailsa 2ra, 22s.

and Vigilant 2m. 59s. Vigilant won the run to Newport,
beating Navahoe iin. 50s. and the Ailsa 48m. 7s. From
Vineyard Haven to Newport Navahoe and Vigilant both

finished ahead of Ailsa, but were disqualified for fouling

the committee boat at the start, and Ailsa won the race.

Navahoe started in the Astor cup race, but was beaten by
Columbia 39m. 5s, She won a special cup in this race

offered for yawls to sail for.

In the races held under tlie auspices of the Newport
Y. R. A., Vigilant won on Aug. i, beating Navahoe and
Ailsa. In the next match, which was sailed in a strong
wind, Ailsa won, beating Vigilant 5m. 23s. On Aug. 10

all three boats again met in a fresh breeze. Ailsa was
disabled and Vigilant beat Navahoe im. 19s. In a light

breeze two days later Navahoe beat Ailsa 22m. 21s. and
Vigilant 26m. 8s. Sixteen races were sailed by the yawls,

and Vigilant and Ailsa met in each race. Vigilant won
altogether nine fir,st prizes and Ailsa only three. These
two yachts met alone in seven races, and of these Ailsa

won once. The three yawls met in nine races. Navahoe
won four first and three seconds, A^igiknt tliree firsts and
tw;o seconds, and Ailsa two firsts and three seconds.

Navahoe got one sail over.

Canada Ctip Races Postponed to J903. - J

Owing to the chaotic state that the measurement rules

on the Great Lakes are now in, the Royal Canadian Y. C.

and the Rochester Y. G. have mutually agreed to postpone
the races for the Canada's cup until 1903. By that time it

is hoped that the measurement question will be definitely

settled. This decision was arrived at when it was found
that even if the measurement rules were adopted within a

short time, it would be hardly possible for designers to

get out plans and have boats built and gotten in shape in

time for the 'races. The followng are the letters that

have passed between the Royal Canadian Y. C. and the

Rochester Y. (Tt
1

ToKONTO, Dec. 18, 1901.—The Secretary, Rochester Y.
C, Rochester, N. Y. Dear Sir: With reference to our
letter of Sept. 12 ult., accepting a challenge of the Roches-
ter Y. C. for a race to be sailed next summer for the

Canada's Cup, I am directed by the Sailing Committee to

respectfully request that the Rochester Y. C. agree to

postpone this race until the year 1903; the reason for the

request being that no decision has been arrived at by the

Yacht Racing Union of the Grat Lakes in the matter of

sailing rules, and it may be inferred by the indications

thus far shown that the rules will not be agreed on in

time to permit of the building of new boats. I am also

directed to request the favor of an early reply. Yours
faithfully, F. J. Ricarde-Seaver, Hon. Sec'y.

Rochester; N. Y., Dec. 21, 1901.—Mr. F. J. Ricarde-
Seaver, Honorary Secretary, Royal Canadian Y. C, To-
ronto, Canada. Dear Sir: I have the honor to acknowl-
edge receipt of your letter of the i8th inst., requesting the

postponeinent of the tanada's cup race until the year

1903. This matter was taken up at a meeting of the -Roches
ter Y. C. held on the 19th day of this month, and a resolu-

tion was passed granting your request to postpone this

race for the reasons mentioned in your letter. Very re-

spectfully yours, George P. CvhP, Cor. Sec'y.

Yacht a«b Notes.

At the anntial meeting of the Morris Y. C, which was
held at its winter quarters. East One Hundred and Sixty-

fifth street, the following officers were elected: Com.,
George R. Moran; Vice-Corn., George T. Isbell; Rear-

Com., Aug. G. Miller; Sec'y, A. E. La Vergne; Treas.,

Louis Regal; Meas., C. Hyde.; Directors (for three

years), R. R. Kestlon and C. Meyer. The club has been
strengthened during the past year by the addition of

thirty-two new members, eight of whom were yacht

owners.

The annual meeting of the Knickerbocker Y. C. was
held at the Hotel Manhattan, New York City, on the

evening of Dec. 18. The following officers were unani-

mouslv elected: Com., Edward F. Glover; Vice-Corn.,

J. B. Palmer, M. D. ; Rear-Com., Walter B. Beam ; Treas.,

George H. Cooper; Sec'y, J. O. Sinkinson; Meas.. John
G. Honey; Fleet Surgeon, George D. Hamlen, M. D.

;

Board of Directors, F.. E. Barnes, Rodman Sands, H.
Stephenson, C. W. ScWesinger and Thomas Wilson. A
motion was made to raise the annual dues from $18 to $24,

and after some discusstoh it was decided to lay the mat-
ter ovei- until the regular monthly meeting, which will
be held on the third Wednesday in January.

YACHTING NEWS NOTES.
Mr. Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., M« iiiade

the following sales: Raceabout Flying Fish for Mr.
William H. Thurber, of Providence, R. I., to Mr. John R.
Brophy, of Brooklyn, N. Y. ; knockabout Eitul for Mr.
O. P. Colloque, of New York city, to Mr. William H.
Thurber, of Providence, R. I. Messrs. McCreery & Dar-
rach, of Mystic, have contracted to build a 35ft. by loft,

beam hunting launch for James F. Torrence, of Derby,
Conn. The cabin will be 12ft. long and have full head-
room, and will be fitted for comfort and convenience.
The motive power will be two of the latest models of
Lathrop's motors, and twin screws. The design was made
by Mr. Fred. S. Nock, who also has been commissioned
to design a 45ft. speed launch for New York parties. She
will be equipped with two motors of 12 horse-power each.
Mr. Nock is at work on the design of a 55ft. cabin
launch for Mr. W. W. Benson, of Chicago, Building
from his own designs is a 35ft. open speed launch, a 30ft.

open launch and ten one-design 22ft. launches.

^ ^ ^
The Gas Engine and Power Company and Charles L.

Seabury & Co. are building from their own designs a
knockabout for Mr. H. H. Rogers, Jr., whose father owns
the steam yacht Kanawha. She will be a centerboard boat
24ft. on the waterline, 3Sft. over all, loft. 6in. in beam.
The boat is intended for day sailing only, and will have a
flush deck.

•1 ! It

Thomas Fearon, of Yonkers, has built from his own
designs a speed launch for Com. David Banks, Atlantic
Y. C. The boat is 22ft. long, 4ft. Sin. bam and 3ft. 9in.
deep.

•I

On Dec. 21 there was launched at Mr. Lewis Nixon's
Crescent Shipyards at Elizabethport, N. J., a steam yacht
for Mr. Andrew Carnegie. The yacht was named Skibo.
She is 82ft. over all, 12ft. beam and 7ft. draft. The
yacht is equipped with engine of 300 horse-power, and it

is expected that she will develop a speed of sixteen knots.

Mr. L. D. Huntington, of New Rochelle, is building
from his own designs a cruising yawl for Mr. Frank
Maier. She will be 3Sft. over all, 28ft. on the waterline,
lift. 2in. beam and 4ft. loin. draft. There will be
4,40olbs. of iron on the keel. The boat is intended solely
for cruising in rough water. The overhangs are short
and the midship section shows a boat of considerable bulk
and power, with a very sharp floor. The cabin house is

quite narrow, leaving ample deck room on either side.
There is 5ft- Qin. headroom under the cabin trunk. On
either side of the cabin there will be two 6ft. berths. For-
ward on the starboard side is the toilet room, and oppo-
site on the port side is the galley. The keel and frames
are of oak, and she will be planked with yellow pine. The
finish on deck will be of mahogany. The cabin trim is of
mahogany and cypress.

^5

Messrs. Swasey, Raymond & Page, naval architects,
have opened an office in the Colonial Building, Boston,
Mass. These gentlemen are all graduates of the Institute
of Technology in Boston, and have had wide experience
in the designing and constructing of commercial vessels
and yachts. The firm opened its first offices in Philadel-
phia, and for several years made a specialty of designing
pleasure craft. . Some time ago they secured control of
the Taunton Yacht Works, where a number of vessels
were built under their supervision.

n »e •s

MacConnell Bros., of Boston, have sold the following
yachts : 21-footer Harriet, champion 1900, to Frank N.
Neal, of Boston; Privateer, to Com. James R. Hodder, of
the Winthrop Y. C. ; the 21-footer StarHng to Walter S.
Schultz, of Hartford, Conn.

; 40ft. launch. Wild Duck, to
Woodbury & Leighton, of Boston

; sloop Rialto, to Samuel
E. Hathaway, of Boston; Neonym, to H. A. Andrews,
of Dorchester

; Wasp, to Boston parties ; schooner Nauti-
lus to D. Tyrrell, of Chelsea, and 35-footer Bon Ami to
Z. B. Davis, of New Bedford,

If 70a want joist shoot io be announced here send a

notice like the following:

Fixtures.

Dec, 25.—^Tunkhannock, Pa.—All-day tournament of the Tunjc-
liannock Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec'y-
Dee. 25.—Haverhill, Mass.—Haverhill Gun Cltib's all-day Ghrist-

rnas shoot. S. C. Miller, Sec'y.
Dec. 25.—Mount Kisco, N. Y.—Christmas Day shoot of the

Mount Kisco Gun Club. Mr, A. Betti, Capt. -

Dec. 27.—Cincinnati, O.—Annual live-bird champ'onshipi' shoot
of the Cincinnati Gun Club.
Newark, N, J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Satur-

day afternoon.
Chicago, lit.—Garfield Gun Club's live-hird trophy shoots, first

and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street

and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec'y.

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK.
Dec. 25.—Interstate Park.—^Interstate Park trophy, 15 targets;

Christmas Day Handicap, 25 targets; fourth shoot for December
cup; Christmas Day Cup, 25 targets; Metropolitan Individual
Championship; Continuous match.

Interstate Park, (Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on
L. I. R. R. Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private
practice. Cafe and hotel accommodations.

1902.

Jan. 1.—Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club's New Year's
shoot.
Jan. 1.—Towanda, Pa.—New Year's tournament of the Towanda

Gun Club. Live birds and targets. W. F. Dirtrich, Sec'y.

Jan. 1.—Sistersville, W. Va.—Sistersville Gun Club's -shoot. Ed.
O. Bovver, Sec'y.
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1.—Osstning. if. Y.~New Y«r*6 Day Live-Bird Han^lca^
. of the Ossming Gun Oub. C G. Blandford, Capt.

a. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournBmeat of th«

milton Gun Club. W. M. Clendenlngr. Sec'y.

/an. 30-25.—Brenham, Tex.—Brenham Gun Club's tournament,
March 30-April 5.—Bine River Park, Kansas City, Mo.—Grand

American Handicap at live birds. Ed Banks, Sec'y, 318 Broadway,
New York,

. , ^ .

May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L, I.—>]t3iterstate Association s Grand
American Handicap at Targets. Edward Banks, Sec'y; Elmer E.

Shaner, Manager.
May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—^\nnual meeting of the Pennsylvania

State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of the Oil City

Gun Club. F, S. Bates, Cor. Sec'y.

May 30-31,—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent
Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fonts, Sec'y,

June 3-5.—Cleveland, O.—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters'

Leagrue, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co.

June 9-13.—Rochester, N. Y.—Forty-fourth annual tournament of

the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and
Game.
June lO-U.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters' League's annual

tournament.

DRIVERS AND TWISTERS.

Clui tHrelaries are invited to send their scores for publication in

these columns, also any news notes they may care to havefrinted. Ties

en all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail

allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company^ 346 Broad-

vtay^ New Vork.

The programme of the Hamilton (Ont.) Gun Club's Grand
Canadian Handicap and twelfth annual tournament can be ob-

tained of Mr. W. M. Clendening, the secretary. Prizes to the

amount of $1,200 are guaranteed. The dates are Jan. 14, 15. 16

and 11. The shoot will be held on the grounds of the Hamilton
Gun Club. Mr. John Parker, of Detroit, will assist ra the man-
agement. Messrs. C. A. Montgomery. Brantford; H. D. Kirk-

over, Buffalo; T. A. Duff, Toronto, and T. Upton, Hamilton, will

do the handicapping for both the target and the live-bird events.

The management have given a bond to the customs department of

the Canadian Government, guaranteeing to American shooters free

entry of their guns, on shipment to Harte & Lyne, Customs
Brokers, John street South, Hamilton. Can. For live birds, the

Pulford live-bird traps will be used. The Rose system will govern

the division of the moneys in both live-bird and target events.

Event No. 2 of the first day is at 20 live birds, h,indicaps 2fi to

32yds. $15 entrance, birds included, five moneys, ratios 6, 4, 3, 2

and 1; $600 guaranteed and surplus added. Nearly all the other

live-bird events are at 10 birds, $5 entrance. The target events are

at 10, 16, and 20 targets, entrance based on 10 cents per target. In

the 20-target event, $20 are guaranteed.

The Boston Gun Club, of Wellington, Mass., has issued a pro-

gramme for 1902, as follows: "Commencing Wednesday, Jan. 1,

lfK)2, and continuing every Wednesday until completion of series

on April 30, 1902, prize handicap series. List of prizes—1. Win-
chester repeating shotgun. 2. Bristol steel fishing rod. 3. Leather

iacket. 4. Sole leather gun case. 5. Subscription to Forest and
Stream, American Field or Shooting and Fishing. 6. One-quarter

keg smokeless powder. 8, Thurman shooting blouse. 9. Heikes hand
protector. 10. Bluerock gun cleaner. Conditions: Entrance free,

open to all shooters. Distance handicap, aggregate of the eight

best scores out of the eighteen to count. Score each day to con-

sist of 15 unknown from magautrap and 10 known. Sergeant system

Practice afforded before and after match. Targets XVz cents each,
'

Under date of Dec. 21. the daily press recounts that "Charley

Budd, of Des Moines, Itu, won the Hazard cup, emblemal-ic of

the -world's wing shot championship, to-day, at Blue River Park, by
defeating Frank Parmelee, of Omaha, in the shoot-off to decide

their tie of yesterdav, when each man made a straight score of

25 birds. Budd, who shot first, made a clean score on his 5

birds but Parmelee's fourth bird dropped outside of bounds. In

the Omaha-Kansas Citv team shoot Omaha defeated the local

team by the score of 227 to 217. Each man shot at 25 birds, and
two members of each team killed 24 birds. In the final of the

'Diokcy Bird' shoot, which was commenced on Thursday, Barton

Lewis, of Norborne, Mo., increased his score to 145 out of a pos-

sible 150, and -won the match."

The Interstate Park Assoeiation^ Interstate^ Pa^kj^ L. I., has

Distance 16vds. Target aHowance. Your attendance will be ap-

preciated. Time-table Long Island Railroad, direct to Interstate

^ark Station-subject to change: Froni Tbirty-fourth street, E^t
River, week days: 6:.30, 7:50. 9:20, and 11 A. M.; 12:20, 2, 3:20,

4-30 8 and 10 P M. From Flatbvish avenue, Brooklyn, weeli

days: 6:37^ 7:56. 9:25, and 11:04 A. M.; 12:24, 1:54. 3-,22, 4:27, 8:07

and 10:07 P. M."

No better iil<lcx of the appreciation of the sports of field and

water by the ladies, and complete equipment for participation m
them,- could be desired than a recent purchase by Mrs. H. b.

Redmond, of New York, of Messrs. Von Lengerke & Detmold.

There was a 16-gauge Featherweight gun in a solid leather case;

in another case were three split-bamboo rods, two reels, a bait

box. match safe, compass, flv-book, all in neat compartments, and

a shell case, a camera, and all the multitude of smaller implements.

All were in solid leather cases, of the same quality, and the whole

in value amounted to about $350.

Pastime, of San Francisco, states that at a meeting of the Em-
pire Gun Club held recently the following members were elected

to serve as oflficers for the coming year: James P. Sweeney,

President; W. O. Cullen, Vice-President; J. B. Hauer. Secretarv-

Treasurer; J- Pehier, Manager: J. H. Durst, Captain ; A. J. Webb,
Lieutenant-Captain, and C. A, Bennett, Sergeant-at-Arms.

THE HAZARD POWDER COMPANY LIVE-BIRD CHAMPIONSHIP TROPHY,
Kansas City Midwinter Tournament,

On Dec 14; at Intercity Shooting Park, Minneapolis, Minn.,

Mr H C Hirschy won the Hirschy Blue Ribbon live-bird trophy

^vith a' score of 24 out of 26. The temperature was exceedingly

cold being 30 degrees below zero. He won the Review cup twice,

and' with the above-mentioned win has scored three victories

within eight days.

The Towanda (Pa.") Gun Club announces an all-day shoot for

;^ew Year's Day. Tfhe competition will include both live birds

and targets.

The Union Metallic Cartridge Co,, of Bridgeport, Conn,, will not

issue any calendar for 1902.
^^^^^^^

Catchpofe Ctuq Clob.

WoLCOTT, N. Y., Dec, 19.—At 50 targets each, the ooutestants

whose names are appended, made scores as follows:

Wadsworth llUllUllllllllllllllllllimillllOlOllllUllllll-^

Foww oolmooiminooiiiiiiiiiiiiioiiiioiiiiiiioiiioii-40

Sage lOOllOllOlllOUllOOmilOllOOl —20

E. A, Wadsworth, Sec'y.

The Hazard Ttophy.
The Hazard live-bird championship challenge trophy; which was

put' in competition for the first time at the Kansas City midwinter
tournament, held last week, is a work of art, as will be noted on
referring to the cut of it, published in this issue. The Hazard
Powder Company describes it as ,

follows;
"The massive silver pitcher is a typical example of the Martele

or hand-wrought silver, which is recognized as a distinct artistic

achievement, and for which the Gorham Company have received
highest awards at the Exposition Universelle, Paris, 1900, and the
Pan-American Exposition^ 1901. The piece is 18in. in height and
of massive weight. It is entitled 'The Wave,' the motive and
feeling of which are most successfully expressed in outline and
decoration. Four heads of Tritons and rnerm.aids emerging from
waves from the base of the pitcher. The body is decorated with
water sprites at play amid waves, from which emerge sea weed,
and shell forms to form the neck and lip. A mermaid, gracefully
posed, froms the liandlCj and is continued into a decorative fish,

from wher« it merges into the wave, forming the body of the
piece."
The conditions governing the holder of the Hazard live-bird

championship challenge trophy are aa follows:
Trophy remains at all times the property of the Hazard Powder

'Company, to be held in trust by the winner of same.
The holder is subject to challenge for the championship and the

trophy from any shooter in the world.
Match to be at not less than 60 birds, or more thann 100. Inter-

state Afiocciation rules to govern; and on the part of the challenger

a purse of $100, loser to pay f«r all birds -used iii the fnateh. Both

contestants to stand at 30yds. Holder of trophy to name time,
number of birds, if in excess of 50, and grounds upon which
rnatch is to be shot. Match to take place within sixty days
from date of challenge. Holder of trophy to give challenger
twenty days' notice of time and number of birds. Twenty-five
dollars forfeit to be deposited by the challenger when challenge is
made with either Forest and Stream, New York; American Field,
Chicago, 111.; Shooting and Fishing, New York; Sporting Life,
Philadelphia; Sportsirten's Review, Cincinnati, or the Hazard Pow-
der Companv, New York. Remaining $75 to be deposited with the
refer-fe!. by challenger on the date of the match. Holder of trophy
to put up trophy on same day.

If either contestant fails to ajjpear, unless in case of sickness
or for other reasons which are satisfactory to referee, he shall lose
his forfeit. Holder of trophy forfeiting trophy.
The Hazard Powder Company to be notified by challenger when

challenge is sent, and the Hazard Powder Company to name
referee for each match.
In case holder of trophy is not in condition to shoot match, on

receipt of challenge he must notify the challenger at once, also
the Hazard Powder Company, giving his reasons, which will be
considered by the Hazard Powder Company, and if found satis-
factory, will be accepted; if not, holder will be notified that he
must shoot match or forfeit the trophy to the challenger.

If in the opinion of the referee the weather conditions are un-
favorable for the match, match to take place on first favorable day
thereafter. Trophy may be redeemed from holder thereof for $lOO
cash by the Hazard Powder Company at such times as it may elect.
The Hazard Powder Company reserves the privilege of chann-

ing the above conditions at any tim? iwhea ij? thwr •pinioa cir-
cumftapc^e ?nay r*<l«ire ehaagee, t
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Sbeepshead Bay Rod and Gun Clob.

Sheepshead Bay, L. I., Dec. 19.—Mr. A. Bush was victor in the
cub event. He and Mr. G. Morris tied on straight scores. In
the shoot-off Mr. Bush killed 9 straight and won. The condi-
tions were unfavorable for good shooting. The scores follow:

1 McKace, 28 0222222—6
W Van Pelt, 27,,.....2110222—

6

! J Pillion, 28.........2012200—

4

td Voorhies, 25 0001120—3
1 Lubcke, 23. 2322200-5
V Brown. 23 1210022—5
D T Heffner, 26 1111210-6
F Lundy, 25 ...2210120—5
H Koch, 26 1**1311—5

Shoot-off, miss-and-out:
A Busch 211222112 G Morris.

Theo Storm, 23.........2210211—6
Dr Wood, 25..... *101001—

3

A Busch, 23 1211122—7
R Smith, 25 ......0112022—5
G- Morris, 26 2222222—7
H. Montanus, 26 22*2222—6
M Rauscher, 26 010200*—

2

T Tabor, 23 2001112—5

.222222220

New Utrecht Gon Club.

Interstate Park, L. I., Dec. 21.—The wind was -right-quartering,
stiff most of. the time, so that a number of birds, hard hit, were
carried out of bounds. The birds were a good, fast lot:

Event No. 1, 10 birds, for monthly average;
R W Haff..., 121*0*2121—7 *J P Bruvere. 212212*221—9
F D Creamer 2222222*22—9

Evert No. 2, 7 birds, for prize. J. H. Jacls- won first prize, a
bronze buffalo; H. Edey second, a bronze bear:

T H Tack, 29.. 2222222—7 W F Sykes, 29 ...2*220**--3

F D Creamer, 28

2212221—7

W L Losse, 28........222112*—

6

R W Haff, 28 1122211—7 *Magoun, 28 **02**2-3

H Edey, 28 2222222—7

Shoot-off:
F D Creamer, 2S 02« H Edey, 28 ...,.021

R W Haff, 28........ ;

Event No. 3, 7 birds, for prize. H. Edey won first, F. D.
Creamer second. The ties in this event were shot off in No. 4:

T H Jack, 29...........20W C A Ramapo, 28 2222222—7
*R W Haff, 28 22111*w W L Losse, 28 222220w
F D Creamer, 28 1121112-7 *Magoun. 28 *20222*—

4

H Edey, 2S 2211122—7

Shoot-off:
F D Creamer, 28

2222112222

C A Ramapo, 28 221221122*
H Edey, 28 ....2122222122

Event No. 4, 7 birds, for prize, Ramapo won first, F. D. Creamer
second. First prize, bamboo rod: second, shell case:

T H Jack, 29 220w H Edey, 28 2222121—7
R W Haff, 2S 1122112—7 C A Ramapo, 28 1112221—7
F D Creamer, 28.......1221111—

7

Shoot-off:
R W Haff, 28 ,.220 H Edey, 28 12120
F D Creamer, 2? ....222220 C A Ramapo, 28... ....112312

*Guests.

Crescent Athletic Club.

Bay Ridge, L. I., Dec. 21.—There was a lot of active competition
at the shoot of the Crescent Athletic Club to-day. The December
cup v)as practically decided, Dr. J. J. Keyes scoring the limit.

His two previous scores were 50 and 49. Mr. F. E. Mendes also
scored 50. On Christmas Day there will be an all-day shoot, The
handicaps, scores and handicaps added thereto are given in the
three columns of figures. The scores:
December cup, 50 targets, expert traps, handicap allowances

added:

First 25. Second 25. Grand
Hdcp. Brk. Total. Hdcp. Brk. Total. Total.

Dr Keyes 4 21 25 4 23 25 50

F E Mendes 12 14 25 12 14 25 50
L M Palmer, Jr 5 18 23 5 20 25 48
H M Brigham 0 22 22 0 24 24 46

W W Marshall,.... 6 14 20 6 19 25 45

H B Vanderveer 5 14 19 5 18 23 42

F A Bedford 10 12 22 10 9 19 41
M Borland 7 11 18 7 13 20 38

Team shoot for Sykes cup, 25 targets, expert traps, handicap
allowances added:

! :|JJI ^illial

Hdcp. Broke. Total. Hdcp. Broke. Total.
F Stephenson.. 1 23 24 H Brigham.... 0 21 21
G Stephenson,Jr2 23 25-49 Dr Keyes...... 2 21 23—44
W Marshall.... 6 15 21

L Palmer. Jr.. 5 21 25-46

Shoot for trophy, 15 targets, handicap allowaiices added:
Hdcp. Broke. Total. Hdcp. Broke. Total.

Marshall 4 11 15 Hopkins 3 9 12
McConville .... 5 12 15 Vanderveer .... 3 9 12
Mever ...7 8 15 Brigham 0 11 11
Keyes 2 13 15 Mendes......... 6 5 11
Palmer 3 11 14 Borland 4 6 10
G Stephenson,Jrl 13 14 Bedford 6 3 9

F Stephenson.. 0 13 13

Shoot-off, same conditions:
Hdcp. Broke. Total. Hdcp. Broke. Total.

Marshall 4 11 15 Meyer 7 7 14
McConviUe 5 12 15 Keyes 2 . 12 14

Shoot-off, same conditions:
Hdcp. Broke. Total. Hdcp. Broke. Total.

Marshall........ 4 10 14 McConville 5 8 13

Trophy, 15 targets, expert traps; handicap allowances added:
Hdcp. Broke. Total. Hdcp. Broke. Total,

Mendes 5 10 15 F Stephenson.. 0 12 12

G Stephenson,Jrl 12 13 Vanderveer 3 9 12
Marshall. 4 9 13 Hopkins........ 3 9 12
McConville 5 8 13 Bedford 6 4 10
Brigham 0 12 12

Sweepstakes, 10 targets: Brigham 9, F. B. Stephenson 7, G.
Stephenson, Jr., 7, Bedford 6.

Sweepstake, same conditions'. G. Stephenson, Jr., 10, Brigham
9, Vanderveer 8, F. B. Stephenson 7, Marshall 7, Mendes 5,

Hopkins 4, Bedford 2.

Sweepstake, 15 targets: Brigham 12, G. Stephenson, Jr., 11, F.
B. Stephenson 10, Mendes 10, Bedford 8, Hopkins 7, Borland 5.

Match, 25 targets: Brigham 23, G. Stephenson, Jr., 22.

Sweepstake, 15 targets, F. B. Stephenson 9, G. Stephenson, Jr.,

!), Hopkins 7.
. ^ ^

Sweepstnke, 25 targets: Brigham 22, G. Stephenson, Jr., 20, Mc-
Conville 17, Meyer 13, Bedford 10, Chapman 10.

Jeannettc Gun Club.

Interstate Park, L. I., Dec. 21.—There was a good attendance
of members. The day was a fine wintry one, clear, cool and
liTacing. Some extra sweeps and matches were shot in addition
'•J tlie club event, and these were won by Messrs. Pape, Thysen,

--•J'^sLand Steffens. Mr. W. P. Fessenden acted as referee. Job
**"'~''*^trwon Class A, Schmidt Class B.

:

li- Ehlen 28 ....... . 0202020210— 5 C Peters , 28 2200220100-^ 5

C Mever. 28 0220111211— 8 F Kastens, 28 2110111110— 8

Tob'Lott 30 ...2112222222—10 G Greiff, 28 1122212222—10

\V Rottman, 28. ,. .2111222122—10 W H Sanders, 23.. 2201110122—

8

H Pane 28 2212022020— 7 Chris Meyer, 28. .. .22202221*2-

8

r Stephens, 30.'. .. .1322123122—10 H Lohden, 25 2120*11201-7

f H Kroeger. 28. . .11112*1100— 7 Wra Rohlfs, 28. .. .2110121*11—

8

C Meyerdiercks, 28.2211122210— 9 C Thyssen, 25

0002111102—

6

T Schmidt 25 0201111221— 8 A Schumacher, 25..*011O0000O—

2

J Mohrman, 28. . . .20122110»l-r-

7

Miss-and-out, for Class A; jfob Lott IS, C. Steffens 15, C. Meyer
2, H. Pape 1, G. Greiff 2.

Challenge medal, 15 birds:

\Vm Rohlfs, 28 11211102i2222fll—13

C Meyerdiercks, 28 ...2*11202001*0200—7

Team race, six men on a side:

Greiff, Captain 01202—3 Steffens, Captain 22101—4
Kroeger 21022-=4 Meyer ,.21221-6
Meye-diercks 20210=^8 Mohrman ............0*11*—

2

Kastens 11**2-3 Pape 22222-5

Ehlen 22001—3 Peters 21222-S
•?)i«nidt .............02221-4-<!0 Sanders

Oceanic Rod and Gun Club.

nf^t^"?^^^ ^^""fe' h h ^^"^ 23.-The scores made at the shootof the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club are appended. The day waspleasant and enjoyable: j
"

Events: 1 2 .3 4 5 6 Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6
25 25 25 25 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25)^estphal 23 23 .. 20 20 .. Mull 14 14 13 13 13guke 18 25 14 16 20 Richmond 19 T? 21Hams 14 13 ,, 12 15 13 Johnson 23 23Jones 16 u 10 15 ..16

H. C. Hitschy Blue Ribbon Live Bitd Trophy.

we^thlft^.°ft'.'!'
y--^". ^P'*« °^ tJ^e extreme cold

Tnd tn nJf tl lf^ f"'^
scheduled events for yesterdayand to-day took place as advertised. The H. C. Hirschy BlueRibbon trophy shot for yesterday at 30 below zero tempe^rature!

Mr H^?.nl?^'"
HTschy. This makes three straight wins for

cun W S *t!'^
He won the St. Paul Review

?o?lav Mr t/'
H'rschy cup Saturday, and the Review cup

^l,7rU <rk ^^''l^^y
not only

;
popular with his firm, theHazard & Dupont Company, but with the shooters of the North-

reputation'^ '
^" P'""'"^ '° ''"P well-known

.tood*at'lyds*:'°Thfscores?
""^ ^^-'^^^^ A"

Trap score type-Copyright. 1901, by forest and Stream tub. Co.

4 532155214512215125 3 53321
H"-schy 2 1 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 0 2 2 2-24

2H 25441531133422342222112'

2 2 2 2 * 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 0 2 2 2 2 2 2-2.1

144424345831255355415 5 2 44

2 0*22212212212211 01 2 2 0 1 1 2-21

51345553 3 515422 5 1

French ..*2222222100212 2 0 2w

2412311152523 2 3 4332255355
}^'icKay 2 22221222222202 22 2 2 0 2 2 2 2 2-2;j

115454351134 5 1423455 3 4422
^fof-'son 2 02202211221112022 2 2 2 2 2 1 2-21

43224 2 4 324452551331511133
W'lkinsoii 1 2*02212212222222 2 2 0 1 2 2 1 2-22

2 5 5 3 5 3 5 4 3 4 3 5 3 4 13 5 14 5 5 5 4 2 2

Kabo 0 222222222*2222221 12 2 2 8 2 2-23
St. Paul Review cup:

2 3 12 5 2 3 5 2 5 3 14 115 5 2 4 14 3 3 14

Hirschy, 30 l'2'2 2*2^ 2 2 2 2"'2t 2^ 2^2 2^ I'o 2 2'2^t-24
34233 13223232243143455122

Bull. 30 2 1 2 0 2 2 1 2 1 2 2 2 1 2 1 1 2 2 2 2^2'2l 2-24

1225354312411324551144434
Morrison, 30 2 12*22212202 2 2 2 2 2 1 1 2 2 1^2 2-23

3141521215324511333352 4 45

Perry. 27 2 2111200*202122212 11 1 2 2 2 1-22

55444 3-2524315525515214512

Bill. 27 ^^t^ir21l^^vl^^^^^iin'^o^1-22
Shoot-off of tie:

31342 2222
Hirschy 2 2 2 2 2 Bull 0 1 2 2 2 2 2 2 *-

' Bob.

In Matter of Handicaps.
B.d'itor Purest and Stream:
As none of the schemes devised so far for handicapping trap-

shooters are perfect and satisfactory in all respects, we give you anew one, which, if properly carried out, would place the shooters
ot different degrees of skill on equal footing, and we trust that this
article will be careiully read to the end without prejudice, then
please torm and express your opinions on its merits,

I
events, say, 20 targets, and class the shooters from

i-J to dU, the amateur novice who cannot break an average of 60per cent, of his birds place in the 12 class, and the amateur who is
a 60 per cent, man place in the 13 class, and so on up to the expert
professional, who should be placed in the 20 class. All the shoot-
ers to stand at 16yds, scratch and shoot at 20 targets each, andrank as they break the percentage in their class. For instance if
a shooter m the 12 class breaks 12 targets or over, he would score
100 per cent. If he breaks only 11, dividing 11 by 12 would give
iim a score of .9166 per cent. If a person in the 20 class broke 20
he would score 100 per cent., but if he dropped a bird and got only
19, he would score 95 per cent., etc.
Dividing the number broken by his class number gives the

sliooter his score.
Make the division of moneys high guns; two moneys to every

five entries.

To get the shooter's standing have a record of his scores for the
past SIX months, obtained from the secretary of the club to which
he belongs, kept with the secretary of the Interstate Association.
It would greatly help on gun club matters to have, say, three
gun club alliances formed, the Eastern Alliance taking in all the
Eastern clubs, with head office in New York; the Western Al-
liance have a head center in Chicago, and a Southwestern one
with headquarters in St. Louis. Alliance rules, same as Inter-
state, to govern all trapshooting contests, and the executive com-
mittee of the Alliance to have the power to change any shooter's
class standing, and also the power to punish any shooter convicted
of violating its rules.
Below we give the scores made under this system. The names

followed by the class that they are in, then the number of targets
broken and their percentage:
Event No. 1, 20 targets:

Heikes
Roy ...

Fan ...

Jones
Grcem
Selby
Soule
Jack

Class. Broke.
, ,20 20

19
18
18
17
16

, 16 17
13
12
11

100
.95

.90

.9473

.9444
"9411

100
.928
.923

.916

The winners are Heikes, Greenwood, Roy and Mine. If a
shooter makes or breaks over his class number he cannot score but
100 per cent.

The shooters should be classed slightly above their general
average. A good safe 70 per cent, man should be placed in the 15
class, etc. This system places all trap sho*- at the same distance
from the traps, and gives professionals and amateurs alike an
equal chance to get into the money, and gives the bookkeeper but
little more work. There may be a little kicking in classing the
shooters, but the committee, with the assistance. of the secretaries
of the differesit clubs, can sasily place the shooters where^ they
belong.
Do not fall into the error of imagining that this system gives the

same results a§ in a handicap event, where broken bif^s ftre S^y^v-

to the weaker shooter.' In a handicap where broken birds are
given, A, a class man, competing against B, a 12 class shooter,B would get 8 broken targets, and if he broke 11 and A dropped
one, they would tie on 19, while, if competing under my new sys-
tem, A would win, as he should score 95, and B only .9166. la
this system, unless where straight scores are made, ties rarely
occur; for, excepting on a straight score, it is impossible for those
in classes of odd numbers to tie, and in even and odd numbered
classes, only the 18 and 12 can tie with the 15 class, and then in
only three instances—m the 100, ,666 and .333 per centages—and in
those classes of even numbers, there will seldom be a tie except-
mg, ati we have before stated, where full scores of 100 are made.

N. P. Leach.

WESTERN TRAPS.

Audubon Gun Club.

Watson's Park, Burnside Crossing, 111., Dec 21.—The club
medal shoot was the one of main interest. The day was clear and
cold, with an incoming wind. The bright sunshine on the snow
made difficult shooting. On Dec. 28. the Nonpareil Gun Club
holds its monthly shoot on this ground:

J H Amberg, 1 , 0211102221012111 —13
Jim Crow, 3 .lL2111111*10m010—14
Col Felton, 3 .i. 2111221202021201**—13

Mr, Crow winning to-day left Amberg and Felton tied for the
first and second money, each winning five times. In shoot-off
Amberg won first and Felton second:

Amberg, 1 0022212222122222 —14
Felton, 3 10011200121111110—12

IN NEW JERSEY,

Trap at Lake Denmark.

I^ake Denmark, N. J., Dec. 17.—A team race was shot here to-
day between Miss Annie Oakley and Mr. T. W. Morfey on one
side, and Messrs. Frank Class and G. H. Cook on the other. The
feature of the race was Miss Oakley's shooting. She scored 23-out
of 25 from the 28yd. mark. Morfey, her partner, scored 22. Their
joint total was 45 out of 50. Class and Cook scored 36. The birds
were of an e.Kcellent character. Miss Oakley's load was 42grs
"New Schultze" in U. M. C. Smokeless shell, with li^oz. of No. 7
chilled. Her gun was a Parker, weighing 7%lbs. C. J. Als was
referee. The official scorer w^s E. J. Kettrick. The scores follow:

Annie O.ikley, 2S 2211112011212222220122121—23
T W Morfey, 30 2222200221222122222222022—22—45
C H Cook, .28 .^220'j22112202022200222t)2—IS
F Class, 30 0222222021220020220011222—18—36

Osisintng Gun Cfub.

OssiNiNG, N. Y., Dec. 21.—The feature of the shooting on the
grounds of the Ossining Gun Club to-day was a distance handi-
cap three-man live-bird race between W. P. Hall, Danbury Brand-
reth and C. G. Blandford; the president of the club, Mr. Franklin
Brandreth also shot along in the race, for birds only. Blandford
was favored in drawing some easy birds, which enabled him t»
finish in first place. A strong northwest wind made many of the
birds quarter to the right. The referee, Mr. A. Bedell, made some
close decisions, which were sustained by the judgment of the
crowd

:

Fifteen live birds:
D Brandreth..121022001020210— 9 W Hall 220000220002021—7
C Blandford.. .122222022122221—14 F Brandreth. .0211012U220122—12

Clay target events:
Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7

Hans 4 4 5 3 6 4.. D O'Connor. 4 4 6 2 6 ....W P Hall... 8888866D Brandreth 5
C Blandford. .. 677948 G Edgers 3 7 3.. ..W Henry.... 3 3 3 4 7....

C. G. B.

PUBLISHERS' DEPARTMENT.

Winter Toutfat Ratcs^ Season I90t-I902.

The Southern Ra^way, the direct route to the winter resorts of
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas aud~the South and Southwest, an-
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30,
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service
on all through trains. -, For full particulars regarding rate, de-
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office; 271 and 1185
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185
Broadway.

—

Adv..

Pennsylvania Railroad Company will Issue Clerical

.
Orders for 1902.

TiBEE Pennsylvania Railroad Company announces that clerical
orders will be issued for the year 1902 to ordained clergymen hav-
ing regular charge of churches located on or-nea^- the' "line of hm
road. ..

"

Application blanks may be obtained of ticket agents, and same
should reach the General Office by Dec. 21, so that orders may-
be mailed Dec. 31 to clergymen entitled to receive them. Orders
will be issued only on individual application of clergym.en when
made on blanks furnished by the company and certified to by one
of its agents.

—

Adi'.

Keep it Coming.

LoKG ISI.AND, Dec._16.—£c!i/o>- Forest and Stream: Inclosed find
loney order for $4. '

'

It is a clean paper

" — ——— ^

,

money order for $4. Please keep my paper coming down the line,
and I read it every Sunday. Y<ours very truly,

DiMON CONKLIN.

A COLD CHRISTMA.';














