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i clutches at something with his paws, but they only cut
mtl?gir air, and by the time he reached the ground he was dead.

So died the first bear I ever saw killed in a regular bear-hunt.

1In the beginning of this paper I said I had seen instances when
the she-bear failed to show Iﬁ; t in defence of her cubs.

T was walking through the forest in Brazos County, with Colonel
Aldridge, when we came upon a_four-months’ old ‘cub gathering
blackberries. My companion, Colonel Aldridge, instantly shot at
and hit it in the breast as it sat up picking the berries. It rolled
over, making a terrible row about its wound. The old mother bear,
who had been sheltered by some taller brambles, took to her heels
at the crack of the rifle, running in her fright over and against her
cub. In striking against him she fell ; but picking herself up again,
she soon was lost to sight in the woods.

| On the next occasion I was alone, and riding along a rongh road
| which had been cut in the forest to haul some logs through, when I
| caught a glimpso of two dark objocts which had crossed the path
| some distance ahead of me, and then disappeared in some young
| cane. I dismounted and tied my horse, and, as I walked up to see
| 3f T could find the objects I had seen so indistinctly, I saw a third
| black animal walk across the ‘This time it was plain enough,
| a half-grown bear cub. Slipping quietly along, T gained the spot
where they had crossed, and after a careful search, I conld see the
| cane stems move here and there, where the bears were pinching off
the young stems to eat. For some time I tried to make out which
was the old lady, but found this impossible, and at length, growing
| impatient, I pulled at the first dark hide I could see. It proved to
| be a young bear, and it did not forget to proclaim its wrongs; but
the others left it to its fate, and only consulted their own safety,
| as the lines of bending reeds showed as they beat a rapid retreat. =
I hope soon, now that the ports of Texas will be opened, to again
1 %r{ another fall with the black bears of that country before another
| ristmas Day arrives. 'HE GER.
W SPORT IN NEW BRUNSWICK,
IR,—TI inclose the following account of a short hunting trip in
this province, which, perhaps, may be of some interest to your

ers.

On the 5th of December I started with a friend and a couple of
Indians, and after a journey of two days arrived at an old lumber
camp, within a few miles of some cariboo plains, or ““ barrens,” as
they are commonly called. These le'm, varying in size from ten
to two hundred acres, are more or less dotted with serubby spruce
bushes, and abound with the white moss, of which the cariboo are
particularly fond. g

7th.—On rising in the morning, we were glad tofind that a couple
of inches of snow had fallen, which was most fortunate, the ground
up to this time having been quite bare. _After breakfast we walked
to a large barren, in the middle of which was a clump of bushes,
‘where my friend stationed himself. I had not Eme far when I espied
two cariboo feeding among some spruce at the edge of the plain.
‘We commenced to stalk them, but through the carelessness of one
of the Indians, they saw us, and bolted before Iw“lb%ﬂ”
they passed my friend in ambush, who fired, but his ball fell short,
“We saw nothing more that day, and returned home, rather disgusted
at our bad success and the muffishness of the Indians,

8th.—My friend, hkingetha Indian Sebattis, went to the same

und that we had hunted the previous day. T, i

sensation
. After going a little
about ninety yards off.

frozen again, so I rubbed it with snow until a_tingli
announced that the circulation had returned.
further I saw a cariboo throngh the trees,
The sun was just disappearing bolow the horizon, as I knlt down
and fired with as y an aim as my numl fingers wonld allow.
Seeing no animal fall, I began to feel very much afraid that I had
missed; butin a few moments a crashing in the bsuhes, followed by
aphm‘fing fall and gurgling of blood, told a different tale ; firing my
second barrel with no result at another of the herd, I went to see
the effects of my first_shot, and found a very large cariboo lying
dead, shot through close to the heart. Having skinned him by
moonlight, we returned to camp in high spirits at this addition to
my bag, tha last day of my hunt,
21st.—As there was an old lumber-road to our camp, we put all our
traps on a sledge, which, with cariboo and bear meat, and skins and
heads at the top, presented rather a sporting appearance. Drove
twenty miles, and put up at a farmhouse, where we arrived at nine
in the evening. The last ten miles of the drive I shall never forget.
The snow that had fallen with us the previous day had here been
rain, which, freezinﬁas it fell, covered all the trees and even the
blades of grass with a coating of ice half an inch thick. The effect
of this, it being a very bright moonlight night, was traly magnifi-
cent; the trees, their branches bent with the weight of the ice,
presented the appearance of solid crystal, and sparkled like dia-
monds; the firs were singularly beautiful—
They reared their stiffened heads in jewelled state;
Branches on branches bowed with icy weight,
As drooped their lower limbs superbly bound.
In radiant fetters to the spangled ground.
22nd.—Returned home, my four bears creating rather a sensation,
as more than one bear and two cubs were never known to have been
found in the same den.
The great drawback to a stranger having any sport in this

country, is the difficulty of procuring information res ing where
t0 go and whom to employ. Good huters S
ming more scarce every year, and the settlers, with a very few

exceptions, are totally unable to give any sporting information,
though they n:nhmd to know everything. T{mir only idea of hunting
big game is slaughtering an unfortunate moose when the snow is o
deep that it cannot run half a mile. The New Brunswick Indians
are useless, except for hunting cariboo and chasing moose. As
rey
only real sporting way of killing him, they are perfectly ignorant.
Most of the old Nova Scotia Indgms thoroughly understand moose-
hunting in all its branches. Creeping on moose in the autumn is
the most difficult operation of any hunting in the country, and
and requires great skill, combined with the most. ow-
ledge of the habits of the animal. As a rule, Indians are most
notorious liars ; they always boast of their own capabilities, and ran
down other hunters, e: 1ally if of a different tribe.

As an example of the disappointments to which sportsmen are
liable, by putting their trust in these sham hunters, two of my
brother-officers, after travelling a long distance on a moose-calling

expedition, returned without having fired a shot, though game was
plentiful, their Indians having proved utterly unable call a
moose,

The rifle I always use is a_double-barrelled sea-service, made by
Ri%lzarduun, of Cork, which I have found answer very well.

)

olah, for some plains about nine miles off; finding no fre:
tracks, we determined to try some new barrens, which we reached
after a very tedious walk of about ten miles through thick woods.
I got a running shot at a_big cariboo, at about 150 yards, but
missed. It being now sundown, we dire our course, as Solah
supposed, for camp. After walking a couple of hours through thick
woods and burnt lands, where the trees were vgilad on the top of
one another, Solah confessed that he was lost. “We struggled on for
another hour, when ztri}dnf a lumber road and following it for two
miles, we at length arrived at a em%y Iumber camp, almost done
from fatigue and hunger. Having made a fire, we searched about
for provisions, but found nothing but some salt and an old pair of
boots; so, having recourse to that consolation in all diffienlties, my
pipe, I lay down to sleep as best I could, with the thermometer at
zero, and no blanket. X

9th.—Got up awfully hungry. Solah, who had gone out to recon-
noitre, returned with the welcome news that he had found where we
were. Reached out camp at eleven, after walking nine miles, which
seemed to me very long ones, as I had eaten nothing since six a.m.
the day before. ¥Found that my friend had killed a cariboo, whose
liver afforded us a hearty breakfast,

10¢h.—Caxrried all our traps about four miles, and camped between
two large plains, one of which was two, and the other three miles
long. The following three days, being very cold and windy, we saw
no game on the plains, and the woods were too thick to hunt in.

14th.—Slight thaw. Went out alone. As I was crossing the
smaller barren, T suddenly saw four cariboo come round a point;
there being no scrub or shelter of any kind near, and the ground
perfectly level, I threw myself on my face in the smow as the only
chance. The herd, composed of three cows and n bull, came on
without perceiving me, not noticing my white blanket coat amo:
the snow. Carefully getting ready my rifle, I lay quite still, an
waited until they got within 150 yards; when, fearing lest they
should eross my wind and be off, I gave a “h"'f, short whistle, on
hearing which the herd immediately stoﬂped, the bull, which had
fine horns, and was in_advance, turning half-broadside, and gazing
intently in the direction of the sound. Now was the time! So,
taking aim at him, I fired. The whistli %l:f the ball was followed
by & loud thud, and down he came on his haunches, his back broken.
T fired my other barrel at another of the herd, and wounded it in the
leg, but did not get it for several days,

15¢h.—Rained all day. Saw no game.

16th.—Snow all gone; my friend rather seedy. Started with
Sebattis for some barrens about six miles off. In going through a
thick bit of wood wo stopped to exarmine some tracks, when I called
the Indian’s attention to a peculiar noise, between a groan and a
whine, and looking behind me saw a mass of black fur under the
stump of a fallen tree. “Bear!” exclaimed Sebattis in an excited
whisper. Bang went my rifle. Seeing the object still move I let
fly the otherbarrel. Sebattis springing to the other side of the stump
knocked on the head with his axe two cubs as they were crawlin;
ont. On looking into the den I discoversd that my bwo shots had
killed the old bear and a cub, the ball having entered the chest of

e former, luckily cansing almost instant death, as, if omly
wounded, she mii;ht have proved an awkward customer; so that we
had, in all, the old bear and three large cubs, waighin%nbout 60lb.
each. Sebbatis and myself having shouldered a cub each, we
returned to camp, We cooked some of the bear-meat for supper,
and execllent it proved. 'The skins were very black and glossy, and
in magnificent order. v

17¢h.—My friend so unwell that he was obliged to return home,
which was a great dmnlzfmintment‘ Not being able to track, for
want of snow, Solah and I placed ourselves in a clump of bushes in
the big plain. After watching several hours, and getting my cheek
frozen, we saw two cariboo crossing the barren. Stalked them in
some sorub, and fired at one about eighty yards off, hitting him in
the belly. On receiving the shot he gallopped right past me. My
other barrel hit him near the shoulder, and he fell, turning a com-
plete summorsault, Firod at tho other cariboo, but merely grased
his leg. The night was intensely cold, thermometer 20 deg. below
2ero; the almost oppressive stillness of the forest being often
brol\:; ]Ly the cracking of the trees, with reports as loud as that of
a pistol.

18th.—Severe hailstorm, followed by snow, which formed a wery
bad crust. Notwithstanding this we were fortunate enough to get

e cariboo that T had wounded a fow days previonsly.
(Sunday).—Slight snowstorm.
—Went to the large barren, where I watched some time and
ﬁ:t my nose frozen; returned to camp, some tea, and over-

uled the smaller barren, where we came across the tracks of a

herd that had Euaed the day before. As we had seen no fresh
signs in the big barren, Solah concluded they must be in the woods
separating the plains, which being open in places, afforded the
chance of u shot. We therefore tollowed the trail, carefully putting
our feot in the tracks to avoid breaking the crust, which made so
loud a crackling as to be heard a long way off. After
short distance, we hoard a_caril igging in the smow. This is
dome by their forefect, for the purpose of getting at the white moss,
I stopped half an hour, in hopes that the herd might come towards
18, as we could not see them. It being now late in the day,
L:ald Solsh we must try and got mTrh::d all hazards. We

19th
20th.-

ing a

ition with which Eley’s compressed bullets are greased
is not suited for winter shooting in this climate, as the intense cold
causes it to become hard, and the paper to separate from the ball in

g.
I have ln.be}iy tried oil and spirits of turpentine for cleaning guns,
as recommended by one of your correspondents, and have found it
a decided improvement on the old system of water.
Brrou-BArk.
REMINISCENCES OF SPORT IN ITALY.
SHOOTING THE CHADOIS,
0 SHOOT A CHAMOIS had always been the object of my
highest ambition. T had read of its wild habits, its exceedin

wariness, untamable nature, and_increasing scarcity. I had heard
the song which the Welsh bard insisted on calling the shemoy
‘unter,” and I confess to having looked upon the idea of killin
one as a feat iring the greatest bined wi
the utmost dexterity and energy the human frame was capable of.
Therefore was it wi mmil:t(lix eelings of stupefaction and delight
that I heard Paolo, on the morning of my stay, inquire whether
I should not like to kill a chamois.

“Like to! I—I—?” Here faelin%:rnanrly overpowered me.
I recovered myself. Man, though a creature of circumstances, must
strive to place himself above them. I replied slowly that I should
much like to shoot the 08,

“Well,” he said, “there are two or three little herds about here,
and there were four chamois yesterday near where the goats were
feeding. Battista crept near and killed one.”

G Wint!" I shricked, * Battista has shot a real live—or rather,
now, dead—chamois

““Yes,” said Paolo, calmly ; ““that makes three, besides a young
one that Battista has killed within the last fortnight.”

Now Battista was a goatherd.

My first sensation was to be weighed down by a sense of dee
humiliation. Here had I been wasting my time in shooting pitnf
winged creatures, the likeness of which may be killed any day in the
season at Hornsey-wood House; indeed, Barber’s best blue rocks,
on a windy day, require a deal more falent to bring down than
ptarmigan. l{;!nnw e Battista had slain chamois! Tt was
mournful, it was sad, it was—. Suddenly a ray of hope gleamed
on my despair. The goatherd verily had slain three large beasts
and one small one. ilght not I kill something, if only a little one ?

“Paolo,” exclaimed I, ** shouldst thou make me kill the chamois,
I will reward theo lnrgely.”  Again a bitter thought came over me.
I had no bullets; and even if I had, what good were they in a ten-
bore shot oader 7

Paolo in came to the rescue—*il vecchio (translated ©the
Eovlsrno'f‘) has a stutzend (german rifle) in the hut; likewise has he

ullets. i

Only a lingering sense of self-respect and knowledge of Paolo's
intense dirt prevented me from embracing hith on the spot. ** When
shall we go? Now #” 3

Poolo smiled at my enthusiasm. * Patiens}, signor; to-night
there is chiara di luna, and we will get up amobngst the rocks b
two o'clock, and light a fire. When daylight comes, we will looi
ronnd with the signor’s telescope, and I tee, should no acci-
dent arrive, the signor shall shoot at a chamois.”

Just then a ptarmigan rose close to us; Ifired and missed. Another
got up under my feet—* bang ;" same result.

2 I})ﬂ\e signor shoots like that,” remarked the astute Paolo, * he

will not kill the horned beast.” There was truth in the man’s
remark. I calmed myself.
At this time my factotum Nano hove in sight; he had been on a

m;
beat of his own, ﬁ’nd seen me miss the birds, and was now coming
to offer his condolences. I knew his vile intent, This, however, was
not what I cared about. The ptarmigan might fgo to —; well,
wherever they liked. But how was /e to be kept from the chamois
chase 7 He also would be desirous of becoming a * shemoy "unter.”
I cut the Gordian knot.

“ Paolo,” said I, with dignity, “ three people are too many to kill
the chamois ; the i(eeper will want to come with us, and you must
place him in some distant part of the mountain where he will not
disturb us, and where you can tell him the chamois will be sure to

pass.
“Va ben?, va bend, signor,” replied the wretch; the Yrospwt of
reward had’ corrupted his mind. He was now capable of any

iniquity.

%hen N.came up Itold him of our prospects, and then affected
to leave P. and him together. I knew the former would be sure to
tell him he was ?mﬁ to put him in the good place, aud me in the
bad one; and as he had nothing to expect if N. killed anything, T
was not anxious about the it ; moreover, it would have the effect
of making N. go straight where he was told. We soon got back to
the hut, where my first care was to examine the rifle—an old grooved
double-barrelled flint weapon—made, heaven knows how long ago,
at Munich, It was ehbonﬁel&mﬁninhed‘ and had evidently been
thought a deal of once upon a fime. The old man said it had been
the companion of his sporting days. ‘““Ah!" he exclaimed, wiping it
affectionately down, **if the signor could only sce all the beasts
this has killed in its time, it would do his heart good.”

I could not help wondering whether its_operations had always

P caut on, ntoggmg e their
#craping in the snow. lah now informed me that my nose was

[FIRST SUPPLEMENT.]

of animal ife. There must have
been a histery attached to that instrument, with its 6ld carved stock,

¢ and stalking of the latter animal, which is the

inlaid work, and gilded remnants of cyphers. One thing alone was
certain, the old man could never have bought it. Ifﬁvﬂ two or
three times at a mark and fancied it carried accurately, or rather
that what inaccuracy there might be was in the marksman, and not
the weapon, and, satisfied with the result, betook myself to cleaning
and drying it to prevent possibility of missfire.

Having supped, 1 lay down and tried to sleep, but visions of
chamois in every possible position haunted me; my slumbers were
broken, and, at last, unable to stand it any longer, I dressed, lit
my wooden pipe (you should never take clays into out-of-the-way

laces ; they break, and fare-thee-well my pipe!), and leaving the

ut where N. and P. were snoring, sat me down on a stone in the
cool night air.

There is an awful stillness in the solitude of a mountain. Moon=
light magnifies the rocks, and throws strange shadows. Objects
familiar by day seem to lose their identity, and there is_something
undefined and mysterious about the cold, pale light. We know
what influence it has over the tides—nay, even over human passions
—but most of us s these over as acknowledged facts, and few
trouble to inquire further. But I am romancing.

A little before twelve I awoke my drowsy companions, loaded the
rifle with intense care, and crammed two bn]fatu into N.'s gun.
He was for taking several spare ones, but was xfnpm Paolo
inquiring how many chamois he intended killing? P. a quiet
vein of satire which was refreshing. He also armed himself with a
long single barrel, into which he stuffed two bullets to make,
I suppose, assurance doubly sure. We provided ourselves with food
and a huge bundle of firewood, and Bm]o and T paddled across
the lake. Namo, as usual, took the more circuitous journey. The
ascent to me and Nano was wearisome. Paolo, who in his
private capacity did the cont diere, and was accus-
tomed to night travelling, saw like a cat, and led the way, firewood
and all, with an ease and freedom exasperating to those who, unlike
himself, were not habitually employed in breaking the laws of their
country. The way was long, the wind was cold, the remains of snow
between the rocks glitted like salt in the bright moonlight. Even-
tually we came to our trysting-place. P. deposited his burden, and
not the least fatigued, knocked the ashes ot of his short pipe, and
commenced smo) ir;lg like the Great Eastern homewa: und.
We kindled a little flame, the wood crackled and spluttered, a drain
at my flask, and I began to feel happier in my mind. ere was
about one hour to daybreak. I smoked and pondered over things
in general, and “ shammy kids " in particular.

it different scenes were at that very moment going on in dif-
ferent places! The same moon which shone so brightly over us was
shining mgm]ly ooldl¥;:3nn1]y steadily over London and Paris,
Vienna and Naples. been in all of them, and mixed with the
gayest of the gay, but now all my momentary ambition was con-
centrated in wishing to kill a poor inoffensive animal, whose only
misfortune lay in its anxiety not to be appronched. Human nature
has its fantasies, and to conquer dilﬁuurtien, or rather imlfiﬂll?
difficulties, is one of its predilections; and for that reason all erita-
cisms on Alpine climbing and rash adventure will be in vain. Youn
have small satisfaction in shooting a fat buck in your park—kill a
in the Highlands and you are in costacies. 7
me passed, the wood was consumed, and embers alone remained.
The dull light of dawn and a damp groy mist Fraw gradually over us,
There is a reaction in seeing day gnwn. All of us have seen an
admired the sun set—some of us have never really watched it rise.
Houses, trees, or idle habits have interfered with observation, and
people are fain to content themselves with saying * It is d.{ngm,"
or “It will soon be daylight,” and accept the given fact on its
advent. As day stole on us I employed myself in cleaning the
telescope, E

* We are sure to see chamois,” said Paolo; * getting near them is
another thing.” His confidenco gave me conrage.

N. affected stoical indifference, and hinted that, as far as he was
concerned, shooting game on the wing offered far greater attractions
than toiling after the useless beast of the mountain. I rominded
him of the value of the skin, and by this means flattered his vanity.

‘When light enough to discern ogjwtn at a distance, Paolo tool
the glass, and, telling us to remain where we were, started on a
voyage of discovery. 'We watched him as he went from peak to
peak, carefully scanning the rocks he knew so well. He returned in
about half an hour, nuying, on that side he could see nothing. He
then made an expedition in the other direction, and, coming back,
bade me follow him. After going four or five hundred yards, he
crouched behind a large stone, and, hunding me the glass, told me
to look where he directed, and pointed out a hollow about a mile off.
“ There are five or six feeding in the shade of the rocks.” I looked,
and for some time conld make ont nothing. He became for once
almost impatient. At last I saw what he meant.

*Now,” he said, “ the wind is favourable, and if we can oul{ g:
below them without being seen, we can easily, under cover of ¢
rocks, creep within distance. No,” he contifttied, *“ I don't think
we could have found them them in a better position. A stream
runs down g.\n gorge, and the noise over the stones will prevent them

hearing us.'
“Nano!"” exclaimed L. 2
“If the signor will stop here I will go and place il Nano.'” He
came back in a few minutes and told me he had placed “ il Nano”
where he could not interfore with us. g 7
I was satisfied, and prepared to follow my experionced companion,
There was a considerable détour to be made, and my topographical
knowledge would have been sorely taxed. for my com;
he seemed familiar with every stone. ‘We came to a deep gnl}wmm
““Now,” said Paolo, “take a good rest; by following the mge
we shall come upon the chamois. It is lucky they arein tho shade,
as they will not move unless disturbed ; were they in the sun it would
be different.” T was not tired, and we pressed onward, After a
litle, P. stopped me. * Go on cautionsly, until you reach ti 1
stone, then look to the right ; if they have not moved, {on will
near them. e use of your eyes, and recollect that one of the
herd is always sentinel ; should he give the alarm (a sort of karsh
whistle) you will not shoot. They are off, come il vento ! Rest your
rifle, and shoot straight.”
I crept on till I came to the stone; here I paused, and at lo
red warily over. I was close to three chamois; one was lyin
lown, and two others were trying to find something to eat amongst
the stones, the nearest about ‘seventy yurds off. 1 slowly advanced
the rifle, and rested it firmly on the rock. They were still unsus-
icious. I waited a fow seconds till one offered me a broadside. I
sred, the smoke hung, and I could not see the effect of the shot. I
left my rifle, and clambered up to where the chamois had been ; thore
it lay dead, the blood welling out of the wound in its side and staining
the snow and stones. It was a successful shot. I was not long
alone in my glory. P. came up and cut the animal’s t. Ho also
performed other offices to the dead which are, perhaps, nnnecessary
to particularise. Nano—where was he? Loxrano.
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SPORT IN PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.—T saw today, for the first
time, the inquiries of “ North Wales" in Tux Fisp of July 1, and will now
answer them. 1. Shooting and fishing can obtai) 1 over the island
free. Summerside should be his hem{qmﬂmﬁ for both, as the best sport
is b(l! that place, or St. ,lnbcm'. mﬂ;fm it. ﬁ

-] rove invaluable for 8| ) A
5 clhcient

breech-loading punt-gun wonld goose.
there is & man at thei::mnr place who would build him a very ent punt
of cedar-wood, which in external appearance would be superior to the late
Colonel Hawker's, and stand any sea. He should also take out a dozen black
duck decoys, from tosh’s, 58, Cocl treet. All other decoys for
plover, &., can be had in Prinoé Edward Island. 2. T cannot auswer in the

ive concerning & house near a river, 3. The price of a good horse
varies from £18 quln. to £30 sterling (or £27 to £45 Prince Edward
Island currency).—PLOVALEW.
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continuous walking os 0 beginning.—Aug. 5 19 original

lettor may be seen at S, W, Norman's, 1y Corner, Wostminster-bridge-
road, Lambeth.,



