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ur while the tribunal.delib-

ng bq’.lif hon
ted. . .
ri_t Jast the chief counciler rose .and,

qlking wish, solemn majesty to the
Jipg that senarated the council from
; +«dressed the prisoner:

aolielce, :
r Marland, rise.”

n“tﬂ‘art;i lit1e fluttering sigh Margaret
e and., ricing her eyes, looled into
c stern. har:d face asteadily.

ﬁﬂﬂ.di * he said, *“altheugh thom

ot denied grilt of the wicked crimes
wributed 1o thee, I de :announce that,
E; . hearing of all the :awtul

frer a patie:

;;:[H‘[iii'.:.'r: +~at1 have occurred in -this
cherts pracoful and God loving -com-
upity o« thine advent here and
ner bav 1o accorded thee a legal trial
¢ muck [viraess, this tribunal -doth

g the charges true and doth pro-
gpee thee Zuilty of the blackest
:we on the calendar, allegiance tothe
«il and rehellion agalnst God. There-
s Margoret Mayland, even :@s -our
o] hath commanded that the wicked
irits of s'uoers be burned perpetually
ser death, so 4o 1, by the king ap-

“Warqgaret Mayland, rise.™

inted to sit in judzment of evil doers,
ith humble pravers for guidance to
jer wisely, command that at such
me'as this council now assembled
Il designate, thy body, containing
s black and evil spirit, also the ac-
st cross that thou doth in thy per-
eree wickedness persist in wearing
thy bosom. he hurned at a stake by
e seourge of Lvel”

There was a breathless silence in the
om while the chief councilor was

assemblage sitting, white

Fasing, the
red and tremblin z, looking at judge
ol prisoner,
“Irisoner, hath thon aught to say—
L¥ reasons to uree whyrthis sentence
ould not e pronounced upon thee?”
The fair yonus mistress of the May-
od farn ho but a week before was
» teloved and loving, winsome and
PPy, now s=tcod alone, broken heart-
. forsaken, & mourning figure in her
W of bi: ozing at the cold, un-
Fupathetic fuves of her accusers with
d, appealing oves,
“apod =ire” <he answered slowly,
ith gentle, ininpeczive solemnity, “an
00 would confer 22 favor on & friend-
S maid whose every living bour doth
g her nau-lit hut keenest suffering,
00 wounld s« ~ teath day speedily.”
CHATTER XXVI
HE | f the morning had lift-
ed ~Lat, and the light
dr Lad gcrown to a steady
~ Gowircir of rain when, the
_-_31 Over * prisoner led back to
=T el d of people in the as-
f:f:" T w0 to file slowly out
e » great was the in-
_*"-“'T ind «:nent that, despite the
“Wpness of Le weather, they stood
::u Loe i it groups, discussing
RETLY s they had just wit-
386,
"TE;{_- Conme . 3
; :nade short shrift of
-1y B00d Zpss - one man said to an-
I:T; }:l:i the ‘r.ed their faces to-
nEurt-Eth %.;w]_heavi]{ a_IﬂIIE
-5 rlh'.:e‘j- E& ; “I_:.}df:r "ﬁiﬂl:ams
mmﬂ: . r b.w1ft.3ust1ce, but
Iu--*::::'-‘.l- el Ve ‘rue witch at least
Orinight 1 .* Ler peace wi' God
5‘;;" ‘hie -‘.vz.-vf'l that hath tak-
il ”!'*..- ossession of her soul
wE =il day, three hours after
:".1 ;—E ' (BL ..;-....:-s. Work, mman, as i
Snn: Arpia the couneil bath wise
* 10T seiting an early time that
fh 43 we ¢ L Lot of”
P;:h:_‘ r:-'-ﬂ* Lath repented!” his com-
Vi€l eagerly. “Didst thoun not

u::i:le Wenel say that every living
. as Ditter anguish to her?”
"‘IE 8hook his Lead g]mmily.
ﬂuut-t_nnt but poor Christopher’s
1 0" bleeding on the
i3 heflur& ber vision constantly,
4 Tention the Widow Dawson’s
Hﬂistnrtf-d in dying convul-
) 4ITY, methinks the councilor
s duty fairly. The prisoner ask-
o a0 early day, an’ he, knowing
. 890d use she could be to any liv-
Thbmﬁtg; did but grant her request.”
‘T giving an affirmative
ey walked g fow paces in

‘ eYer hear such sereams and
care - B¢ old beldame who hath
o O the witch let forth as the.

d4id announce..the time of

By ANITA CLAY MUNOZ.

Author of “In Love and Truth™ &

S,

| wamen, some -talking excitedly

winced an’ grew .even
noisy elamor reached her.”
“Yea, friend, 1 heard them:
the first ‘speaker, with rough serious-
go through the stoutest heart. Who
was't ithat led ‘the faithful ¢ld dame

horse? _

“A 'man by :iame «of (Gaston, ;gessip,
the servant «f the prisoner's lover,
La Tabienne, who hath remained at
the Mayland farm as helper. Some

‘|'82y ’'tis kindness, but as the fellow's

‘master left him naught of gold to pay

‘without the .countersign can go dowm
‘the mountain past the guards station-
ed :at 'the rocky ledge on the roadway
-a ‘hd’ qmile below the village I doubt
mot"—with :a hoarse laugh—“that he
«doth make:a virtue of necessity.”

Still discussing ‘the situation, they
passed «on, followed by a long stream
«of stern Taced, ‘gray .clad men .and
HB
they :picked their way from stone to
#tone .over the muddy road and .others
walking in grim silence, with sealed
lips, but an expression of triumphant
-satisfaction at the werdict «of the court
chining forth on their stern .coun-
tenances. Others, reln 1o leave
and regardless of the steady fall of
rain, stood about the prison -deor,
watching with curious interest the
mounting .and riding away of the chief
councilar -and the members of the
eouncil.

In ebedience #o0 :a command from
her meother Hetty Taunston, frighten-
ed and disheartened at the result -of
the trial, stood waiting a Ilittle dis-
tanee apart, with Bimon Kempster at
her side.

“] give thee -good day, Hetty,” called
ber friend, Cynthia Camett, approach-
ing, greatly excited. *Happen I do net
gsee: thee before, we'll make sure te
stand together at the burning. Al
though, I ween, "twill be fearsome an’
an awful sight, I would not miss it
for & bright new gold piece. 'Twill be
something te talk of o’ nights for years
to come.”

“] will mot go to see my cousin burn-
ed,” Hetty answered soberly. “By the
law 1 was forced to come today, but
onless they drag me there with ropes
and chains I will not see sweet Mar-

garet burned.”
“Qh, fie on thee for a faint beart?

cried the other gayly. “Thou'd best
change thy decision,” she added as she
turned away, “as ’twill be a great day,
I do warrant thee.”

Soon Mistress Taunston came to-
ward them, talking volubly to the
Widow Dawson.

“Such sleepless nights as I ha’
spent,” she said dolorously, “expect-
ing every moment that lightning would
strike the house or some of us be
carried off or struck dumb, I could
pe'er deseribe io thee. Hetty, g0 now
and see that thou dost wear a brighter

face.”
“Aye,” agreed the widow, “none

know better than I the pain o' sleep-
less nights. God be praised, we've
only five more now. The councilor
showed rare wisdom an’ care of us in
appointing an early day.”

I?'I;darhaf} the knowledge that La
Fabienne is at large,” the other said,
“caused him to feel that for the ends
of justice the prisoner’s evil spirit
could not be destroyed too speedily.”

“Fear not that he will e’er return,”
the widow exclaimed, with an ugly
sneer, tossing her head contemptuous-
ly. “Forsooth, an he doth get through
the forest with a whole skin, which I
much doubt, he will shake the dust of
this mountain from off his feet forever.
'Tis ever the way of those gallants. I
wot all he wanted was her estate.
Prithee, good dame,” she continued aft-
er a moment's silence, “at the prison-
er's death do her lands go to the old
woman, Elsbeth? Will the witch be
allowed to make disposition of her

oy L
P:;hpirgmntenanee of Mistress Taun-
ston clouded darkly as she replied in
shrill tones: “Is a witch possessed of
devils able to dispose of ber property?
Hast thou not heard; woman, that in
her father’s will it is stated and legal-
ly witnessed that my S0 Josiah, in
case Margaret dieth without issue, is

the next heir to the estate? . F::,ra thee
well, Widow Dawson, I must ha’ speech

with Hetty, who, I see,

hind.” :
to avoid further con-

And -ﬂ:IE dame,
versation, abruptly left her mmpiniﬂl

to continue her way glone.

'replied
ness. ‘“‘Such-eerie-sounds could not but

from ‘the .¢chamber :an’ ‘put her «n her

‘for lodging at the inn an’ no one |

| troubled, “an’ much can be done with

doth lag be- | good

‘the barn, and strangers were coming

took her a change of clothing, spent her
time weeping, wringing her hands and

‘| praying to God to save her young mis- | scene at
“tress from the borrible fate that awalt-

ed her. - .

“Sir Godfrey had go!d,” Gaston
‘would say to ber comfortingly, al-
though his own face was downcast and

gold. Cheer “thee, good mother, and
keep in readin for who knows but
at the head of a
us all away in

e, that never come!”
The host of the inn of the Sign of. the

Red Heart at this time was the busi
man in the village. Men eager to dis-
cuss the sensational and tragic events
filled his drinking rooms, and a greater
number of idders than usual loitered in
the hallway or hung about the door-
step. Newcomers who had ridden far
te the trial and were resolved to re-
main ever to witness the last agonies
of the condemned woman filled his
house to overflowing, seme of them
paying four times the value in gold for
the privilege of sleeping on straw in

and -going constantly,

One man, tall, with extremely dark,
swarthy skin, wearing a broad flapping
hat of black felt, a long cloak of rough
homespun that reached down -to the
tops of his hobnailed shoes, with a
high collar turned up about his bearded
chin, and whe walked as if one knee
were stiff, leaning heavily on a short
cudgel, attracted unusual attention up-

on his arrival. by the bitter animosity |
he entertained toward the crime of !

witchcraft. For an bhour after he ar-
rived he sat sipping his ale, listening
to the ¢conversation of those about him,
with low angry mutterings, nodding his
head in strong approval and saying un-
der his breath occasionally in gruff,
hoarse whispers: “Down with witches,
say I. Burn 'em! Burn 'em! They are
accurst of God!”

Later, as the innkeeper was standing
at the doorway of the barn giving loud
orders to the horse boys who were ar-
ranging the straw beds for the night,
Josiah Taunston approached and, ad-
dressing the man with the air of one
who had important information, said,
“Dost know, good host, whom thou
hath at thy board?™

“Mean thou the tall man with bent
head an’ lame leg? Who is he, master?”
the man asked curiously.

“'Tis a certain Ezekial Mason, who
hath come to us from loyal Puritans at
Honeyoke, ten miles below Sterndorf,
having the proper password and bear-
ing letters of introduction from them
to us. The man, it seemeth, hath in-
vented a famous lock that none but he
¢can understand. Once on a door 'twill
baffe all human skill to get the thing
asunder. He hath shown it to the
council, who did so approve of it that
they did purchase it at once for our
jail door, putting the newcemer in
charge of the jail over Matthew Allen,
who for such events of importance as
are happening at present, prithee, is
too old.” -

As the innkeeper’s face expressed in-
terest, Josiah continued with his nar-
rative:

“The letters state that this E=zekial
Mason is proficient in the art of build-
ing scaffolds for banging an’ hath gkill
in planting a stake and arranging dry
fagots around it to secure a quick
burning. They alse make mention of -
the fact that in the several executions
yonder below on the south side the
mountain, from whence he comes, all
were under his direction, and assert
that each affair was conducted with or-
der an’ dispatch.”

“By my faith, methought the stran-
ger had a menacing look an’ a cruel, re-
lentless manner,” answered the inn-
keeper, with a shrug. “At the first
when he appeared, dust covered an’
mud stained, the village lads loitering
i’ the hallway sprang away and ran out
of doors in fear of him. But happen
he'll serve the councilmen for their pur-
poses right suitably,” be added. _

Taunston strode toward him angrily.

“Call not this Ezekial Masen a cruel
man,” he cried, “or a fearsome one,
but rather with low veice an’ reverent
manpner assert that he is a holy man,
chosen by the Lord to do his work. I
give thee good day, John.”

Taunston walked off with rapid
strides, then halted abruptly.
_“Thou hadst best come an’ settle his
reckoning, for-I am here to take this
man to the prison.”

stretched on a wooden bench just In-
side the huge door, sleeping heavily,
although supposed te be awake, glert,

on guard, and his prisoner, alone in |

her narrow cell, her dress of black
clinging in somber folds about her
slender figure, kneit on the hard floor
beside her pallet, ber head bowed in

her hands. The glimmer from a can- |

dle on a stand near at hand fell on
her bright hair and bowed head, show-

tion as she knelt there immov-
to all appearances unconscious.

: the sharp noise of the opening
and shutting of the great door rang
quiet prison and the heavy,
halting teps of Ezekial Mason were
heard as he came down the corridor,
making his ] round to see that all
was siafe. Reaching Margaret's cell,
be paused, and as'the rasping sound of
a key being turned in the rusty lock

of the iron door of her cell fell on ber |

ears the prisoner instinctively bowed
bher head lower. Thl::ih\ﬁ{
thrown back on its hinges, and for a
few seconds there was no sound.
“Margaret Mayland.” :
She did not raise her head.
“Is it the time?' she asked dully.
“Hast mine hour come?’ N
“HEI'EI'I'EL"

She moved, appeared to listen, then |
lifted her face and looked about her

wildly, but saw only the steyn jailer,
Ezekial Mason.

“Who mocks me?" she cried pitious-
Iy. *Who imitates his voice?"

The man stepped over the threshold
and with a quick motion removed his
slouched hat, turned down his broad
coat collar and, supporting the trem-
bling woman to her feet, said with
deep emotion:

“Margaret, oh, my love!”

“zodfrey!”

She wound her arms about his neck,
clinging to him wildly.

“And Is it thou? In my dazed state
methought ‘twas the cruel Jjailer!

Hopeless resignation.
Thank God, I see thee once more be-

fore I die! Oh, God be praised that

thou still doth love me!

take thee!”
Tears were shining in his eyes.
“Kiss thee! Avye, I will kiss thee,” he

replied. *“But not so fast, sweet love,
in bidding me begone, for wher I go
thou goeth with me.”

She raised bewildered, frightened
eyes to his. .

“Already Elsbeth and our trusty Gas-
ton, disguised as Puritans, mounted and
holding two horses under cover of the

trees, are waiting for us at the cross- |

roads. As Ezekial Mason I have the
password that will let us through the
guard, and as Godfrey La Fabienne,”
he said triumphantly, “I will carry my
sweet Margaret safely through the ene-
my's lines!”

He laughed a low, jubilant laugh, de-
lightedly pressing her to his heart.

“But the old jailer, Matthew Allen?
Surely he will hear thee!” ;

“Nay, sweet,” he bhastened to reas-
gure her. “Give old Matthew not a care,
for a potion slipped into his wine at
supper tonight doth cause hifn to sleep
béavily. As I passed just now I kicked
bim with my foot, and so unconscious
of it was he that he did not even turn.”

He lifted the candle so that its gleam
fell on her face. :

“Thou hast sorrowed, Inine OWL. any
pale, drawn face doth tell its own tale

of suffering.”

“Godfrey”—tears filled her eyes
her lips - bled—"methought thou
didst desert me and

By, B
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ing. = . (To be continued.) . .
: { }'n-., -t_:;"_._ b ﬁi:-ﬁ Lk

L
e R e R e e,
4 e

ing her attitude to be one of hopeless |

e door was |

Godfrey, kiss |
me and then go, for they will surely

and .
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, (Continued iroin page 1.)
to almost 1,000 per cent. fh. Then
comes the danger of fire, and as
prevention in such a case, is infinite-
ly preferable to a cure, two men are
held in readiness, each with a water
hose, ready to turn on the blaze

'should one occur. The car, propell-
ed by the turning of an eleetric wind-
lass in the floor of the charcoal shed,

at last reaches a track fifteen feet
from  the furnace and is brought into
a second air tight compartment called
a “cooler”; in which it is sealed for
' another twenty-four hours.

This is followed by the same treat-

ment in another “cooler” for the same
length of time, and the car is then
taken out and left in the track near
|t.he shipping sheds for a day more,
 when it passes into the sheds and the
' charcoal is heaped together in readi-
ness for shipping.
‘The method of loading a car which
'is employed by the company, is that
ichain scoops bring the charcoal from
the great heaps to the screener, all
it.heae mechanisms being run by elee-
| tricity The material is dumped into
' box cars by mechanical devices and
' taken away to Lindsay, Toronto, Mon-
‘treal and other cities, there to be used
' in thousands of houses as fuel.

THE PUMP HOUSE.

In the pump house is a splendid
type of powerful engine, which sup-
| plies from the little lake nearly two
' million gallons of water a day to the
condensers and for fire purposes with-
‘in the buildings and yard of the com-
| pany. . A 50,000 gal. reinforced con-
| crete water tenk stands to a height
f 75 feet, and maintains a constant
pressure, and acts as a reserve in case
of emergency. Besides this, water is
| supplied to the hotel and all the com-
!pang'sx houses, which rounds off a
water E}‘\f}lfm, perfected to its minut-
est details:‘%x The company’s factory
and yards cover about twenty acres
'and contain btkgr a mile of railroad

track. i

LIGHTING}\FLAHT.
There is a central electric lighting

plant, which furnishes'light and pow-
er all over the works, as well as for
the hotel, cottages of the ‘village, and
| the extensive vards of ,the ‘\company.
'From this central lighting plant,
power is furnished to the motors in
' the different departments. This, lat-
| ter feature is a somewhat new depar-

' ture in a manufacturing concern, 'uhx

(its value has been amply proven.

. The idea of forming a company to
. make charcoal, distill aleohol with
| acetate of lime as a by product was
| first given form some time ago, when
'Mr. J. A. Kammerer and Mr. Richard
'Donald,, of Toronto, brought some
25,000 acres of timber limits in Hal-
 iburton county and on which the fac-
'tory now stands. The work of 2on-
| struction was commence don the 14th
| of May, 1908, and is at present near-
 ing completion, the plan of the fac-
| tory, the installation and design of
| the machinery, being attended to by
'Mr. W. H. Oliver, C.E., general man-
‘ager of the company. Mr. Oliver has
been many years in just such work,
'and has built many of the finest
' plants in this country and the Un-
ited States, With him he has a very
competent staff of foremen and eng-
ineers. Mr. Wm. Chisholm, who
'has had a number of years’ experi-
'ence in the wood distillation business,
| looks after the office staff and directs
' the ; maintenance of the cordwood
' supply, and is assisted by Messrs. J.
| Golden and W. Swanton. Mr. J. M.
Wilﬁﬂn: C.E.. is engineer on on-
struction and is ably assisted by Mr.
| Allan Northington and Mr. Richard
Hannah.

|  The main office of the company is
in Toronto, and the officers are:

J. A. Kammerer, President.

R. A. Donald, Vice-President.
| 'W. H. Oliver, Gen. Manager.
Success has followed this enterpris-
| ing company from its inception, and
'the undertaking involves the expen-
'diture of a vast amount of money. A
' conservative estimate of the output of
the faetory would be about 2400 bush-
els of charcoal, 480 gals. of alcohol,
and 10,000 1bs. of acetate of lime ev-
ery day.

Besides the factory, much of the at-
tention is being directed to the im-
provement of the town of Donald. The
well equipped saw mill is an import-
ant asset for the economical working

of the factory and is fitted thmu%h-
) o-

d:T = = " ¥ . M
- . " - il
- A = = ¥ 'im
" i i |’ B
= " " - - S - g
& e B U e g i s
; ! T A
[ ma | 4 4 1 :
y .! L Lok R i
£ % )

T N A A e,

i = T o, alt HOE Py

FIRREME, Vg iy
iy " 1: y ._1- ‘:_
T =

g R

o .

oot

Tt -

of

"~ Should Dogs be Used?

#~  (Continued from page 1).
noon during the March crust, go in-
to a cedar swump where the deer were
herded and kill one, but this was in-
dulged in so little that there would
not be a dozen killed in any one sea-
son in a whole township. Tley were
practically unmolested from the mid-
dle of January wuntil the middle of
July, when the bucks and dry does
began to put on flesh. To go outithen
and get a deer entailed very little
more trouble to anyone who could
shoot straight than it did to go out
to the field and cateh a sheep.

Deer were so plentiful that it was a
rare occurrence to take a stroll round
the clearing, walk a mile in the woods
or visit a neighbor without seeing
one,

There were also wolves. The wolves
then were the same cowardly, sneak-
ing rascals as they are to-day—sel-
dom seen, though their howling at
night was so common as to seldom
excite a remark. .

The sheep had to be penned in a
house every night, and it was no un-
common occurrence to have the dog
driven to the door and taken in to
save him from the maurauders. But
the deer did not seem to lessen .n
numbers, It was a rare occurrence
to find a half-devoured carcase in
the woods and such wholesale slaugh-
ter as we now read about was never
heard of.

Dogs were introduced. The deer
had their regular runways or trails

—a lake or river. The gunners took
their stands behind some tree or
bush by the side of the runaways.
The shooter couald generally so locate
himself as to almost touch the game
as it bounded past. It was, -and
still is, an easy matter to tell where
the deer were to be found, and also
in what direction they would run.
One man put out the dogs. It was
a pot shot nearly every time. And
if by any chance it was passing at
such a distance as to render a run-

would bring him to a stand until he
could locate the new danger, unless
very hard pressed by a hound.

The dice were loaded at every turn.
There was a great slaughter for a few
vears. Nearly every house had its
winter store of venison laid in. Then
deer began to get scarce, and such
has been, and is, the case all over
the settled parts of our back country
wherever hounding has been kept up.

The hound is of no earthly use in
Ontario except for the purpose of

TS,
Venison is\not by any means the

their num
staple food 'of the wolf, and if he had
not a supply of® :
fry on hand the deep snow of a sin-
gle winter would put him out of bu-
I have before now, in the

siness. .
pages of the “Rod and Gun', and
would here repeat it, ¢hallenge any

territory, where a fair pr
the woods was left standing,
they became scarce before th
duction of the hound. And I
further challenge any on eto na a
section where the deer were wiped
out or the numbers practically dim
inished by wolves before man, and |
mean the white man, lent a helping
hand with rifle and dog.

Abolish hounding and prohibit the
killing of does, and in a single c?ecade
deer will have become-as plentiful as
ever, and the restriction of the num-
ber allowed to any one person might
very much modified.

It has been urged that if the hound-
ing is abolished, many who have no
longer the physical vigor, or who have
not had the practical experience 10
enable them to become successful,
still hunters would be deprived of
their annual sport. This 13 undoubt-
edly correct. But there comes a
time in the lives of all men when Na-
ture steps in and puts on the brake,
and man has to submit to the laws
of Nature, and no man will ever be-
come a successful still hunter with-
out experience.

Experience can only be obtained by
practice, and two or three days tramp-
ing the woods, along with a good still
hunter, would teach him more than
a dozen seasons of sta.nd;:j:g :F :.
stump and d ing a when i

is drl:m npmtpnplfhsa muzzle of _1'.he
gun. Hunting is like any other kind
business—better put in a short pro-

leading to their own harbors of refuge |

ning shot uncertain, a single shont |

running deer, and were every man’s
.. | open day.

ice and other small |

as the “calling,” takes the cake. Im-
itating the cry of the female in order
to ensnare the male, is the smallest
piece of business in the whole hunt-

There are only three or four weeks
in the year when either sex has any
particular desire for the companion-
ship of the other. At this time Xa-
ture has ordained that the sexes
shall come together for the propaga-
tion of the species, and has planted
in each an irresisible longing for the
companionship of the other, and the
female emits a peculiar crv, which
may be heard at a'long distance in
the silent woods, and is immeciately
answered by the male, if there is one
within hearing distance, and they
start towards each other. A birch
bark tube is easily ‘'made, in which
anyone skilled in moose language
can soon soon learn to exactly imi-
tate the cry of the cow. Armed with
this, all the hunter has to do is to
take his stand by the side of some
tree or bush to leeward of where ‘he
moose are likely to be, give the call
and wait. There is an immediate an-
swering note and a rush for the sup-
posed cow,

The watcher repeats the call at
ghort intervals, and there is always_
a response, and in a short time the
huge beast is seen standing within
easy range, when he is mercilessly
| shot down. Could any way of taking
| life be meaner ¢ It is butchery pure
'and simple—butchery in the meanest
sense of the word. 1 am not aware
that this method of hunting is ever
indulged in by daylight, and certain-
ly the hours of darkness are most
befitting for such dirty work.

I have read a great deal about how
difficult the moose is to stalk, but
from the standpoint of my experience
' this is greatly exaggerated. 1 have
seen a great many, and have- come
upon them both by land and water,
| quite unexpectedly on both sides, and
also when they must have seen me
quite a distance before I was aware
| of their presence, and I can only re-
call one instance when they did not
stand long enough for me to have
pumped them full of lead had I wish-
ed to, and been in possession of the
necessary artillery,

If a party or family is in want of
food, then get it by any means in
your power; but is sport alone is the
| motive, give the animal a fair show
| for its life. Remember, that which is
sport to you, spells death to the ani-
mal. Do not strike below the belt
or practice any dirty tricks. Shoulder
vour rifle and take to the woods In
Remember that vou are
 fully armed with death dealing wea-
| pong, while the game must depend
for protection on the native instinet
and a light set of heels alone. Then
if you succeed in bagging the game,
r_vﬂu will have achieved a victory, and
secured a trophby of which yvou may
well feel proud.

To a novice, reading most of the
articles written about “Our Vanishing
Deer”, it might seem -that the writ-
ers look upon the game as only worth
protecting in order that they might
afford them a few days’ annual sport
duari the hunting season. But I
submit that all our wild animals and
birds, with the exception of the carni-
vorous ones, are valuable assets 1o
the Province, and that even the lat-
r, from the number of small pests
thkt they destroy, are not an unmixed
evil\, If properly safeguarded they
will Be a source of revenue, both dJi-
rectly aAnd indirectly, in the near fu-
ture. There are wvast areas in Onta-
rio which,\from the nature of the soil,
will never cultivated, but remain
in their natural state. It requires
neither cultivation nor reforesting.
All that it asks ¢ that it be left alone
and the vast forests that have been
so ruthlessly destroyed will, in the
course of a few years, be reproduced,
and the preservation’ of the forest
means also the multiplying of our
game. Give our wild animals a fair
show, leave Nature as nearly as pos-
gsible to herself, and she will in due
season yield an abundant harvest.

There is not more than two Ir
three per cent. of our population en-
gaged in the spoliation of our game,
but until a more healthy sentiment
prevails, and that handful are taught
that deer are not protected for the
nourishment of their starving curs,

land that the taking of game out of

season is an offence that will be as
severely dealt with as any other vio-
lation of the Criminal Code, our leg-
islators will legislate in wvain.

——
MILLIONS IN BOUNTIES.

Canada Last Year Paid Out $2,787,358.
Ottawa, Aug. 26.—A return prepared
for tion to Parliament last
session, but ‘completed too late for the
purpose, shows the amount of money
paid in bounties to the iron, steel,
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