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ches. 1t was certainly o filter road for a chamois, or at least for
‘ﬂngn Hood and his archers, than for the animals we were riding.
‘h:mh-ﬂnsl there seemed no chance save to take it or turn back, One
K.uu keenest of the party sprang to the top of it and wound his horn
e ficairids thAbwasrore coming, sail Began alowlyrteimate
g along the edge, We followed. in single fiie; and & mors
easant quarter of an hour I bave rarely gone through in my life.
o ‘elip, if not certain destruction to life, was almost certain destruction
TOMF‘:_ and yet it was necessary to keep quite a3 sharp a look-out for
t0 o ead and your eyes above, s it was for your body and laga below.
o forees bebaved beautifully’s and it was wonderful to sce how littls
eryous or frightened, sud how sure of foot, the trained and practised
& imals were, and how they almost wound their bodies round ths
aoims, {68 stood in their path, in tha effort necessary Lo get. past
{rees ¥ Comte d'Oamond was tha'only ane who met with an unpleasant
“eidant, and, considering that be had but ons hand to guids his horse
4%) proteot himelf, it is wonderful that. nothing worse came of it. A
g bough canght him 8 blow on bis besd and knocked his bat off,
while & branch at the same moment struck his eye with a force which
was nearly proving fatal to the organ. .

The relief was great both to man and horse when we reached a wide
forest clearing, and heard from some woodeutters that they had seen the
Doar traverse the open, spparently much the worse for wear. Bat
csutious riding was still necessary, for the clearing was only a degree
Detter than the part we had just quitted, the gronnd having been occupied
with clumps of seedlings, which, when cut, left their sharp stumps
gticking up like the spikes of a harrow. The horses wound their way
safely through these with intuitive skill, and we presently reached a
broad forest avenue, bordering on which the hounds weranow running in
fall cry, with & hot scent, and ths game evidently close at hand. Shortly
after, the boar was sighted by some of the party as he skirted the edge
of the forest, apparently with the design of venturing upon the open and
#gniling™ himself in the adjacent river. The chase was at this moment
highly animated, with a vast expanse of undulating forest ahead of us,
everywhere intersected with valleys, and wide openings, which made
riding easy and pleasant, The paca was good; the French hoonds
mads the woods echo with their voiee, while the horns rang out on evary
side the preluding note to what we hoped would soon prove the finals to
the day's sport.” Nothing could be more lively to the ear, or mora
pictaresque to the eye, or recall more pleasantly fo the mind the tradi-
tions of the olden times, than the sight and soands of a French hunt in
the depths ef the forest at such a moment as the sbove, But the winter's
san was getting Jow, and we were all becoming anxions to bring our
stabborn game to a standstill before dark. The chass had now lasted
some four or five hours, during which we had ridden far and

hly imes slow, imes fast; now ing through
heavy swamps, now through scarcely passable thickets; now getting o
burster down a n avenue of a mila or two, now fetching a wide
circait just outside a belt of the wood, around which ditches, fallan
fimber, and fences combined to kesp our attention alive to the work. We
estimated that not much less than fortv miles of ground had been gone
over since the morning; and for myself I can only sav that for my own
sske as well as my horse's, I had small desire to find myself again
engaged in the dusk of evening in such paths as we had already tra-
versed. To male a long story short, however, the chase still held on;
our small field began to straggle a little in the approaching twilight, and
I at last began to find it somewhat difficult to keep sight of a single
rider ahrad of me, a8 we seemed onee more to be getting entangled in
the wood, We followed literally more by the ear than by the eye.
But the sounds told the organs of the more practised of the party that
the end was approaching. The horns again brazened out their wild
notes of trinmph and encouragement, which sounded still wilder as the
shades fell darker and darker around. 1 remember almost holding m
Dreath till I burst, as my horse dashed recklessly down a dark pat]
overhung with branches, “intent only on keeping up with his fellows,
and altogether regardless of the scratches and (the word must out!) the
fank he inflicted upon his rider. Night was fast coming over the
sky, 23 I rode and groped my way by the deafening clamour of
the pack, now evidently in hot assault. Just as I reached a dimly-
lighted glade, the riders before me were throwing themselves off thair
horses and rushing into the thickest of the covert, from whenca present]y
a lond shlauboftrinmph issued, followed by the unmistakeable note of
the Aallali.

Tn another moment [ knew what had happened. The Comte
d'Osmond, foremost in the chase as he usually is, had first reached
the heart of tha thick covert where we now stood, and, fearing for
the lives of his gallant pack, had plunged headlong and alone
into the thicket where the bosr stood at bay, and, with his. single
hand, speared the animal from behind as he stood surrounded and
beited by his ravening foes. It wasa daring and even

a8
his

On Friday, March 1, at eleven a.m., we set out to beat up soma high
reeds for rhinoceros. Before going far I saw a large animal was moving
through the grass ahead of me, and following up quickly, I came into
a small open space. I took up a pesition to let the pad elephants beat
him out, and as they eame ap the grass parted suddenly and out rushed
& huge male rhinoceros with a very large horn; grunting most fiercaly,
down he came at my elephant, which turned round to bolt. When
within ten paces [ fired Deattie ; it luckily turned him, and he went
back into the reeds. We followed, and could hear him snorting. with
pain and rage, but the reeds were so high that they overtopped us in our
howdas, and all we could do was to-drive him down to the other end
and maka him take to the open. When we got to the other end he
rushed st my elephant again, and this time I gave him both barrels.
He then turned back and fell dead in the reeds; the last bullet having
eatered his flank as be was turned away, went through him lengthways,
and through the heart. We now got off and inspected our first Kill,
He was a male, 6 feet 8 inches in height at the wither, horn 13 inches
long. This was a very long horn, and the finest we shot out of twenty-
nine rhinoceros. Catting off his head, we put it on a pad elephant and
sent it into camp, and then went on shooting.

We now pat up another rhinoceros, which broke out on Capt. B.'s
side, and he stopped her with a well-directed shot on the head, which
made ber turn round aud round, He then polished her off with a few
more shots. She was a large old female, with & fair horn. Coming
home I shot & back hog-deer.

Monday, the 4th.—Pat up a “rhino” in tremendons jungle. My
elephant ran away from him, but I conld not see him, so he got away.
Sighted a herd of buffalo on the plain, nine in number. We killed a
bull, two cows, and g ealf. The bull was 6 faet 2 inches at the wither, and
24 inches round the hoof. = To absolve myself and companion from the
imputation of necdless eruelty in killing so_many magnificent animals,
1 may state that from two to thres hundred Rhabbas and Cachams (a
class who est buffalo meat) slways followed us with axes, knives,
baskets, bamboos, &e. These fellows perched up in trees by dozens, o
on the big white-ant heaps, watching the sport; and the minute an
animal was down, from north, south, east, and west they came in strings,
and, laughing and joking, immediately set about cutting up the meat,
This they dried in the sun, and $0ld to the Garrows (a savage race who
go naked and live up in the hills). For 2Ib. of meat they received
21b. of cott rather profitable exchange, ‘considering they got the
meat for nothing and made a shilling on every 2lb, they sold. No
wonder every day our hut was besieged by men, sitting in rows five and
six deep, some bringing presents of honey, milk, fowls, eggs, all anxions
to know when the Sahib logue were going out shooting.

By shooting thesa beasts, the good done to the poor cultivators was
great. A rhinoceros, in one might, if he comes into a grain field, will
eat and destroy ten shillings worth of grain. No fires or shouts will
frighten away a rhinoceros; and the poor owner, perched up in a little
house built on a tree, can only quietly sit still and watch the rhino
feed till he pleases to walk off.” No wonder they bailed our advent with
joy. A most inteliigent man told me he had seen seven or eight
thinos feeding sll at onee in bis field.

‘Wae returnad to camp with our bag of four buff's heads. At our hut a
headman waited with a present, and said a man was now in his willage,
nearly deud from wounds he had recsived from a bull buffalo. He
furthermora added, this boff was a noted (hurumzdda) wicked one, and
had stopped the road between two villages, no one daring to go, as ha
was always on the lock-ont for any one passing. Telling the Muandnl
to inform the poor wounded fellow that his enemy should die on the
=orrow, we tarned in.

Noxt morning wa went after the buff, and after beating all the
patches of jungle without success, the Mundul said, * Sir, there is a
mud-hola on the plain, where he often lies in the heat of the day.”
“All right,” said I; “show the way.” He pointed out the hole, and
there, sure enough, was a big bull bafT, wallowing in the mud, Stop,
maboat!” and bang-bang went both barrels of Beattie, right into him.
TUp he got, and looking neither to the right nor left, down he came as
bard as he conld, head down, full gallop. T took up Sam Smith, and
waited till he was close, in order to break hisspine. 1 knew that, if I
failed, my elephant would be badly gored—most likely knocked oVer.
perhaps killed. Just as he was on me, I fired. * Missed, by Jove !
Allup!" Bang went B.'s rifle, and down be rolled over at my elephant’s
feet—a clipping shot under the ear. Many thanks to you, old fellow !
may [ do you the same good tarn some day. It was indead a reprieve.
He was a Jarge, thin, Jean bull buff, with very sharp horns, and had the
mark of an old wound on him.

Weo went on, and I shot a pig. Then wo pat up a large male rhino,
which B. shot, but it took a number of bullets; and, while following it,
a bull buffalo galloped out of soms grass and charged the rhinoceros,

act, and was acknowledged to.be such by the veteran hunters aroand,
‘who cougratulated the Count on his courags and good fortune. Bat for
it the huge prey, a prime boar of some 250lb. weight, might even. yet
hava escaped, favoured by the darkness of night and the forest, and the
inability to follow up long with the hounds under such circumstances.
And so ends my first narrative of a Franch boar-hunt—of which I have,
in this instance, attempted to give rather the general istics and

ut, seeing us s ed. The horn of the rhino was 12 inches,
aud those of the buffalo 9 feet G inches round the outsids curve.

On the 6th wo started early, and, after I had shot & hog-deer, & large
ball buff rushed out in front of B., who bowled him over with one ghot,
A little further on we exme across a tiger, standiog in the open, He
did not see us, and I was sloping up towards him when a horrid little
bog deer jamped up, and in bis fright ran straight down on to the tiger,
With a i

bysiognomy than the minute detail ; rather to deseribe boar-hunting in
ts engemble, than writs the aecount and incidents of a ** good run.” On
some futurs occasion, perbaps, I may have opportunities, with your
a_ermisninu, of offering special examples of the latter to the readers of
HE I1ELp, and of continning in other partsof la elle France these
skatehes of the

** Country Life” of our gallant
L3

d he avoided the brate, who was taken by
surprise, but jumped after him the instant he saw what it was; but hog-
deer escaped. I fired at the tiger as he was vanishing in the grass, but
only wounded him; and he, growling savagely, went off. Soon after
thia wa put np another tiger, who was just preparing to make a com-
fortable meal off a desr he had killed} bat we distorbed his little

SPORT IN ASSAM.

SIR.—I send you an account of sport enjoyed by myself and
Capt. B. of my regiment, for a period of somao forty days shooting
—a plain unvarnished statement, as eopied from my diary.
In 1562 I returned to England and got some additions to my battery,
snd on coming out determined to pay a visit to Assam, which i3
<ertainly a wonderful shooting country, The climato is terrible from
Juns to November, the country being noder water ; and what is not
ﬂwde.d is covered with immense reads and grass, so tangled and matted
that, in somo places, & trained elephant cannot. got through it. This is
the general character of the valley of Assam, On the hills, thosa parts.
not cleared for tea are covered with dense forests of saal timber,
amboos, canes, &e.; and the bill jungles have a. totally different fauna
1o the valley. In the valley we Have the elephant, rhinoceros, boffale,
tiger, bear, leopard, wild pig, the twelve-tined stag or bara singha (a
Water-loving deer), and Lheiog—dur. In the hills there are the elephant,
tiger, bear, the biack leopard, and common leopard ; also, another sort
of bear, the Hossyah bear, a little follow. Thera are two kinds of wild
cattle, the Jargest standing twenty-one to twenty-two hands at the
Withers, and_ they are very savage. Thero ara likewise two kinda of
wild goats, aleo the sambur stag and the barking deer. This will about
Complets the list of animals we generally shoot. From February to
pril ars the best shooting months, as. much of the grass ia burat, and
the Bareampooter is very low, 8o the adjacent swamps become some-
what drained ; but even then you must have elephants; for a man to
3 l:lk' even over the places whera the grass has been burnt, would be
Npossible from the great stubs of grass left Jjust reaching to your
middle. The country” syras with game, but few have the time or
ll;‘ellnll.(oq to go ont shooting, Tame elephants ars difficult to be got;
440 supplies ; and thera is a great risk of jungle fever, This is what
deters many from shooting.
In lh‘l mouth of March 1864, I and Captain B., having received two
months’ leave of absence, packed wp our shooting traps and set off into
@ jungles,  Our battery I had a donble rifle and a
&un by Beattie, the former carrying blunt eones four to the pound, with
:‘eh(;rza of eight drachms of powder ; the latter, heavy matal, carrying
lix lcm:hmu of powder and a spherical No. 8. 1 had also a Sam Smith
:!M riflo 8-bore and a donble Purdey rifle 16-bore, Captain B. had a
¢ ® d-grooved rifle, by Bodda, of Calentta, 14-gauge, a tremendons
biaBitter; aleo  donbls smooth-bora of 14, and for  short time | lent
“"‘ my donble smooth-bore Beattie, Our howdshs we had bronght with
Ten and after breakfast we each picked ont an elephant from among the
o’“m be promoted to the honour of carrying oureeives, B. chose an
e malo elephant called Semperkally ; mine was called Pagallic, fie,
= n&l one—and we.ﬂ she deserved her name, nt times stendy asa rock,
s E:l’- wadly running away from a deer. The other three elephants
A 8e l.! beaters, or pad elephants, to earry home game, &ec.
the 'l"' h’" encamping ground was at Rskuldooly, a small village on
m“ af of the Barrumpooter, about sixteen miles below Goalpara,
!!n"';a ound five elephants, which had been lent us by varioos native
‘p.mhm, Awaiting our arrival. On Friday, April 1, we commenced
08, and from thig point I transcribe from my diary.*

sia¥e 80 not print n a1 great
the extracts from the diary. Thero is it & simi-
Gy L Y, f The Cava"sport that i 1o wancessetry 10 pove (b Aot oy
15 Mot sepung 1%© IBErefore solect the mnat evental; altiough not i all 6scs
‘al 8 regards the number of animals nmmﬁ;-b.

and he got off, the grass being so high. Coming home
we shot three more buffaloes,

On the'7th we went to Pundoba lake, and shot six buffalo and a
large stag (bara singha), & deer as large as the wapiti or Canadian stag,
but of a light reddish colour, with twelve points on its horns. The
carcass of a buck was a load for a small elephant. Saw a large tiger.

On the 10th we moved our camp to Luckipore, where, on the following
day, a large fair was held, attended by the Garrow savagoes, who eame
to exc @ cotton for harware, or dried fish and meat. When the fair
was at its height, B. and I strolled through it, and showed ourselves to
the Garrows. They are fine athletic men, with rather & Chinese cast of
face; quite naked, with the exception of the smallest piece of cloth
fastened to a string round their waist. The women are not at all
destitute of geod looks, some of the young ladies being positively hand-
some ; but they, also, are in a ehocking state of undress, Strings of
eoloured beads round their necks was all they wore on the upper halves
of their bodies, and of tha rest of their attire the loss said the hetter,
The ears of both men and women were hideously distended with ear—
rings, some five or, six poundsin weight. Thess Garrows are a most
independent race, and have no caste prejudices; they eat anything, dogs
especially, Their villages are situated in the bills, very faw and far
between, ome little jungle footpath being the only means of communi-
cation. Their arms are & broad-headed spear, and a half-knife hali-
sword, called a dow. After looking throngh the fair, and buying a lot
of beads as presents, I began to make inquiries as to the locals of
leph Laiskr—infl by the p ion of a bottle of rum
—said he would show me some if 1 came to his village in tha hills,
Putting up, therefore, a few necessaries for a three days” trip, B. and
self started. We had to walk up the hills, as the jungle was so thick
and the ronds so rocky, By the evening we got to the village Kopa-
parrah, and got into = little bamboo hat.

Next morning Denah (sepoy) said * Sir, I sawa wild elephant close
by," 80 we at once prepared to start, and while our gun carriers wera
strapping on our blankets, the shooting-bags, &c., we made some tea
and ate a few biseuits. After going up and down hill a bit, [ cama on
the tracks quite fresh.  Capt. B. had never before been ot elephant-
shooting, so I, in virtue of my right as an old hand, Jed the way with
double Beattio over my shoulder. I soon saw an elephsnt with his
back turned towards me, and I walked on up to him, but be heard me,
and bolted. I was running after him through some tremendous ungle,
when all of a sudden I came on a tusker, standing directly in front of
me, and within ten paces. He remained motionless a _ statue,
watching me. I fired into the bump of bis forehead, but not with good
effect, as the ground not being level I was a little below him, and
miscaleulated.  For a second he was dazed by the shot, and then
turned off with a scream of rage; we followed him for some way, but
did not see him again. I was much vexed, for I ought to have killed
him, Coming home we saw lots of traces of mytton, about which
animal T will say a word.

Now in Madres, and on the Bombay side, they have an animal they
eall the bison. This is a misnomer, as'it is much more of a cow than a
bison. The native name for it is gaour, gygall, or mytton; the bull
is twenty-one hands high at the shoalder, with a pair of solid recurved
horns, rather short ; his coloar is a dark brown or dun, with fonr white
stockings; a white forehead, very broad between the eyes. The cows
are much smaller. They are a shy, wary, secluded animal, living in the
g_-lrlnmt thickets, and coming ont of a night to graze on the tops of the

ills.

On the 18th we left the hills and went to Pani-kal but saw

nothing; and on the following day we started for Tickri- where

our regiment has an outpost guard to keep the Garrow sa in
order; there are about ten sepoys in a small stockade. umln s
sepoy, who was & great hunter, by name Darbaroo, and took him out
with me; I shot one buffulo, thres rhinoceros, and one bara singha
stag, the rhinoceros were all males, with fair horns. B. was unlu =
and shot nothing.

On the 15th we wers out early, and whila T was crossing over a mudd
stream my rifle fell ont of the howdah into the water, and I sent it bac)
to camp to be cleaned. I now had only S. S. and a double-smooth. I
came on a large herd of buffalo, and singling out the bull gave him his
mortal wound. 1 had hardly fired, when a huge rhino got out of & mud
hole close to me and grunted savagely. I fired both barrels of the smooth-
bora into him, but there ha stood, not seeing my elephant by reason of o
clump of grass between us. I could see the blood welling out of the two
holes in him. His horn was a nasty, long sharp one, and thero was &
deep muddy nullah behind me, which would prevent my elephant
bolting in case of attack; but at last rhino trotted off, whereat 1 was
deuced glad. B. now coming up, I got my big rifle again, and we then
followed him up in the high grass. He made a desperate charge at B.,
who stopped him with a double shot, whereupon he went off, and T
followed and killed him. He proved to be a very large old male. B.
then shot a buffalo, after which I'saw a large rhino standing in the apen..
I'gave him Sam Smith in the shoulder, and ha limped off. I followed,
and ha went down into & deep nullsh, When I came up he was standing-
in the water below me. I fired both barrels into bis back, and he got
up, came out of the nullah and charged me. His shields wera all
crimson with blood, and as he came down two great jets of blood were -
spurting up from his back. Savagely he came on, a terrific sight ; but
two well-directed head ahots stopped him, and with my last remaining
bullet I reloaded and killed him—an old male. B. shot & bara singha.
coming home, :

Oa the 17th, T set off into tha Garrow hills by myself, to visit a noon-
poon or salt lick, in hopes of getting an elephant or & mytton. I started
in the early morning, taking one sepoy, a Garrow interpreter, and six
Garrows, with provi s for three days. After some hours' marching I
arrived st the noon-poon. After pushing through the denest forest,
we suddenly emerged into an open space, in ths centre of which was a
small sheet of dirty shallow water, the banks of which were trodden into:
sticky clay from the numbers of wild animals that came for the saline
mud. I walked round the pool, and there was every trail, from the
elephant to the smallest deer. At the edge of the forest, in several of
the trees, small platforms were built, showing that the native hunters
came there at times to shoot, and with good success, as the carcass of a
glant tusker showed. The tusks, of course, had been cut out. This
elephant had been shot some two months before by a Maun or Burmese
‘hunter, but the carcass still stunk awfally,

Choosing & likely tree, T made my Garrows build a little platform
some twenty fest up, put my blankets on it, together with a gourd of
water, and sending the Garrows away, prepared to watch the salt lick
by night. I determined only to fire at elephants or mytton. The first
animul that came was a rhinoceros; he must have come up some of the
valleys leading to this place. I certainly never expected a rhirio
among thess hills, ~He roshed down into the muddy water, and rolled
and wallowed in it for nearly an hour. Soon the deer came; in little
parties of threes and fours they stalked out of the dark shade into the
bright moonlight, and, looking suspiciously about, seemed to think all
was not right. At last, hearing no noise, they commenced splashing in
the water and enjoying themselves; they came just under my platform,
but I would not fire at them, They were the Cervus rusa, or sambur
stag. All night long they cama and weat ; but no elephent or mytton.
Day dawned, and thoroughly tired, I made somae tea,

The Garrows soon ‘jolued me, and told me they had murked s bees’
nest, and would take it if I liked. Thinking a little honey would be
nice, I said I would come with them. A naked Garrow now stej
out and unslung the basket he carried on his shoulder, took the contents
out and put in some fresh green leaves. Ho then colleeted some eight
or ten stems of & dried reed, and tied them together with a cane; round
these he bound a lot of green leaves and a Liooked stick, so that the
hook projected beyond the faggot or torch. All was now ready, so ¥
followed him to a tree, where, high up on a bovgb, was a bees' nest: it
was about & yard in diameter, and bung suspended to the under-side
of'the bough, like & great black cheese. The Garrow having lit his
toreh. swarmed up the tree like a monkey, hung his torch by the hook
to & bough above the nest, with the lighted end hanging down under
the nest, so that the smoke thoroughly cleared each side of the comb ;
this done, after waiting a fow seconds, he cut off the comb, put it in his
basket, and descended. He was only stung over the eye fu one place.

1 was out shooting all day, but saw nothing but a buffalo, which I
bagged. There were lots of elephant tracks, but the carcass of the dead
elephant had evidently scared his companions from the salt lick. I sat
up in the muchan again, saw lots of deer and the same rhinoceros, but
no elephant or mytton,

On Tuesday, 19th, 1 marched into Tickri-killa; found my friend B.
had shot one rhinoceros while I was away. Wo went out this morning
and shot a femala rhinoceros, who had a young one, which we deter-
mined to capture; and, as I had booght & strong cotton rape, we made
the fellows get off the elephaats and eateh him, My mahout canght
him by his ears first, and was immedintsly knocked over; we then all
laid hold of bim, and tied the cotton rope round his neck and middle;
then fastened him u to the carcass of his mother, there being no tres
available, and, sending a pad elephant into Tickri killa, we summoned
the whole population to drag him ta the stockade, This was a work of
great difficulty, as they had a mile to drag him through Assam grass,
about 14 feet high, but at length they got him in all safe, and Le soon
took his milk kindly, drinking four quarts daily.

April the 1st was Sunday, so we rested ; but in the middle of the
day a beadman bronght a'present of milk and fowls, and snid a tiger
had long devastated his berds, “ would my lords come and destroy
this cow-killer?” B. bad a wounded arm, and could not come;
moreover, it was Sundey, and 1 do not usually shoot of a Sunday, save
an exceptional case of somenoted animal; and as this tiger was anexcep-
tional case, I wentafter him. 'We came to a large plain, in the middle
of which was a smooth grassy sward; this, again, had a thin strip of
long grass in itseentre ; and the Mundul eaid, * The tiger ia there, sir.”
1 could not believe a tiger would lie in such an open place; but when I
came up to the green sward, I found it was a bog; my ala;hnnts conld
not get to the strip of long grass anyhow. I now saw Master Tiger
had chosen his lair with his nsual sagacity, and there he might laugh at
ue. But wait a bit. Teent to the villages round for ropes, and got
some 300 yards of stout rope; to the centrs of this we attached some
logs of wood, and, going to the head of the bog, sent a gang of men
armed with spears and an elephiant to pull one side, and another gang of
men and an elephant to pull the other; so we dragged the rope through
the long grass, the logs beating down the grass, while all the hundreds
of lookers-on sct up horrid yells and hoots, The noise, together with
thres drams and several pairs of cymbals, was enough to frighten the
devil. Dragging had hardly commenced when a low sound like distant
thunder was heard ; upon which a shout of * Bagh, bagh,” arose, and
many dropped the rope and skedaddled “ ek dum.” I pacified the
rest by pointiog out to them that, if the tiger came out, he must
run over the bog first, and be fired at before he conld touch any one.
So they went on dragging—all at once my brindled friend jumpéed up,
roared, clawed the rope and one of the logs, as if it had been a buman
being. Everyone now ran—spearman, drummers, and all dropped the
rope and bolted. - While this little game was going on I made two good
inits, and the tiger walked to the other end of the grass, growling, and
lay down again. Collecting my ecuttered forces, we began to drag the
grass again.  This time he rushed out and was in real earnest, coming
over the bog, when I broke a fore-leg and hit him on the forehead.
That shot smashed the brain pan; he did not fall, but turned into the
grass again. As he did so, I fired my second gun at him; after which
we now dragged the rope again, and nll was quiet. Now came the
nasty piece of work, Wlho was to be the one to go and see whether he
was dead ? OF couree no native would go, so I carefully reloaded
Purdey, and giving the Beattie smooth-bore to a trusty gun-carrier, a
Sepoy nomed Denab, I walked over the bog. Even with my weight it
shook, and as I neared the long grass 1 brought the rifle up to my
shoulder and cantionsly moved step by step. Thia is the most dangerous
minute of u eportsman’s life, but in my case I was safe, for I soon saw
the tiger lying dead ; and, giving a * whoop,” the population rushed
across the bog, and we bauled bim oat in triumph. All the way home
the women came out of the villuges and laid rice, plantains, and oil at
my elephant's feet. Skinuved him that night.

Gth.—Out this morning early, and hunted about till the afternoon,
Roing a long way without seeing anything. As I was cooking my
dinner, one of the Rhabbas said there was an elephant in the bamboo
forest on the opposite hill, be beard him smashing the bamboos, So
eating my grub, I took my heavy double and crossed over the valley,
and by & detour got above the bamboo forest where the elephant was.
I was awfully blown with my climb, and I sat down. Phuntlyo‘-

ece
gl!, and

beard & smash, be was coming up hill towards me; what &
luck! so I sat still, thinking bow cool and steady [ would
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determined not to fire until he should be within a few yards of me. I
was within six yards of the bamboo jungle, and I heard him coming
nearer and nearer ; the hill-side was V"E steep, and he was coming
very slowly. The last clump of bamboos began to shale, and up came
his huge head, offering a side shot. I stood up, and firing between
the eye and the ear, paused befors I tired my second barrel ; for &
second all was still, and then I heard smash, thump, crash, as his huge
carcass rolled down the hill. T neversaw the likeof it; he cleared down
the bamboos to the bottom. I followed him, and as he was on his
knees, [ gave him another shot; he sank gently on his side. 1 then
jumped on his carcass, and pulled out mv tape. From the sole of his
fore foot to centre of his wither, 11 feet 2 inches. Tusks 4 feet long
and 15 inches in circumfirence. 1t was now neatly dark, so returned
to camp, or rather to my shed.

In a few days our boat came, and we returned to Gowhatty, our bag
being as follows: elephant, 13 buffalo, 48; rhinaceras, 20 tiger, 1;
bear, 1; bara singha deer, 10; pig, 8; hog-deer, 4. The expenses cost
us about 20/ each; that included elephant-feeding, fees to servants,
presents to natives, &c. At Goalparah I went to the court and demanded
the Government reward for the animals we had shot. The scale is hs
follows : For a dangerous male elephunt, 1L (there being a fine of 507
for anyone shooting a female elephant, or an inoffensive animal out of
a herd); for a rhinoceros, 10s.; a tiger, 105, 5 a buffalo, 5s.; a bear,
25, 64. The Government gave us only 165 rupees, doing us out of
145 rapess—the reward for the rhinoceros, because they sxid we kept
the rhinoceros horns. This gave us 84 5s. apiece, and I sold my rhino-
ceros horns, buff's horns, tuske, and young rhinoceros for 55/ ; €0 my
trip was not unprofitable, but paid me, On the strength of it | bought
a Jacob's rifle of l4-bore, and [ am going to try a shell bullet some
of these days on the elephant, when I will let you know the resalt.

Cuas, R. Cock, Lient. 43rd Regf, N.I.

SPORT AND FARMING IN CANADA,

IR,—I am very glad to ses that an article lllu}iv addressed to you
has proved available for answering several questions about
Canada which have recently appeared in your columns.
I will first advert to C. M., who desires to know what kind of sport
can be had in Lower Canada and Labrador during the winter and

spring ? A glance at the prohibitions named in the Game Laws of
Canada, at page 192 of “ L

be Settler's Guide,} and which apply to
oth Provinces, will show that thers is scarcély AMything which can be
ally shotor trapped between January, February, and July. Somelittle
axation of these laws is made in favour of thg poor neglected Indians,
/ho show far more judgment and forbearance than the pale-face, who, in
too many cases here, is a mere pot-hunter. The Indian kills and traps
for the sake of the furs, and to supply his ledge with food ; and,
knowing that at certain periods deer and elk and moose skins are value-
Toss, he almost starves himself rather thun sport unseasonably.
1f, however, C. M. should be bent upon trying this most inhospitsble
country of Labrador, I should say Guspé was the best place for head-
quurters in the winter, and (Quebec the proper place to go to at all other

sensons.

P.S.—Perhaps, for the guidance of your readers, I may as well
mention that Algar, of 11, Clement's-lane, Lombard-streat, has on sale,
at about 2s. 6d. each, post-paid, three little works on Canada, published
by the authority of the Canadian Government, and highly recommended
by four successive ), viz,, “Canada—why wa like it
and why we live in it,” by Mrs Copleston ; “ Letters from Canada,”
eleventh edition ; “ The Canadian Emigrant Housekeeper’s Guide to
the Field, the Farm, and the Forest,” tenth edition. In a few days
Mr Algar will bs supplied with an official map showing the whole of the
intended new Confederation ; price, post-paid, fifteen-pence.

SPORT IN QUEENSLAND.—In looking over THE FIELD of Aug. 27,
I gee an inquiry by “Migrator " as to sport in Queensland, The shooting
here is not much better than in other parts of Australia, and that is gene-
rally poor enough. In the swamps and lagoons round ampton 1here
igat times, a8 at present, abundance of waterfowl, namely, ducks of five or
six varieties, geese, and teal. There is also & very fine large snipe which is
migratory. Quail is occasionally abundant, and there are two or three
varietiea” Tlere is also the tullegalla or rerub turkey, and a variety of ver
fize pigeon, and 1 think the tale is complete. On the open plains, inland,
there is abundance of the bustard, as also in the scrubs. of kangaroo: and
the emu is found wherever the country is not heavily stocked. On the whole,
there is little sport to be had here. Setters and retrievera are the best dogs
to bring; and the best gun is the best fowling-piece, which you people at
home are better able to judge of than we are here. Fishing is abundant,
but nobody knows anything about the fish. Alligators are to be met with.—
GRovsE (Rockhampton, Queensland, Nov. 22).

SPORTING SKETCHES.
BY “ AN OLD BUSHMAN."
THE FISHING DAY.

“1 shall stay the reader no longer than to wish him & rainy day to read the
following discourse; and that, if he bs an honest angler, the east wind may
never blow when he goes u-fishing."—IzAAK WALTOX.

[T WAS A BEAUTIFUL SENTIMENT, whoever uttered it, that

“to transmit the first bright and early impressions of our youth,
free and uninjured, to a remote period of life, constitutes one of the
loftiest prerogatives of genius.,” And altliough the task of transmitting
such impressions, in all their original freshness, is an impossibility, yet
which of us is there who will not gladly, at times, snatch a minute from
the hours which are engrossed in the hurry and bustle of the world, to
turn back to the early chapters of his “ book of life?” How fondly
then does memory love to dwell upon the pages which are written in
the free, bold characters of boyhood | —perhaps the only pages in that
mysterions book which are written without & blot !

‘Such, at least, s the case with me; and although I well know it is
useless now to sigh for

‘The returning bloom

Of those days, ulas! gone by,

When 1 loved, each hour, I'scarce knew whom,

And was blesr, T scarce knew why—
still the remembrance of those happy days will haunt me to the last
page of life's chapter; and many a trivial and careless incident of my
boyhood stands out in bold relief upon the tablets of the mind, while
graver and more momentous passages of after years have passed away
und Jeft no i

Indians, of conrse, must be employed : no such skilful and tr
poraons for such pursuits can be found in Canada. However, it is
useless to write about this winter, which s too far advanced. No
doubt he could kil a few thoasund dueks, swans, wigeon, &e. before
the 1at of April, though this absurd aluughter would hardly compensate
for the expenditare of two or three bhundred pounds, and the inevitable
Tardships of such an excursion, I Lis means und time admit of it, let
him reach Quebec by the first steamer thither, and goto Russell's
Hotel—the by di 1 house in Canad ] seek the acquai
of one “ Billy Batton,” who lives down the Suguenay, and will put
him “up” to everything.

I will undertake, it C M. will address a letter to The Old Country-
man here, that he shall be duly introduced at Quebec and in Upper
Canada to persons competent to point out when and where good sporting
is to be had, fur six or nine months, of various kinds—such as trout and
salmon fishing, snipe, duck, woodceock, quail, and deer shooting, There
are lakes within five hours of Quebec where the much-prized * speckled
trout,” s they are always called hore, can becaught by dozens in a day,
varying in weight from G0z, to Glb. As to salmon-teout, at the flux snd
reflug of tha tide, on the Saguenay, he may catch almost a cartload in
aday with the fly; and a very game fish it is too whan hooked.

I spoke just now of pot-hunters. There is a gentleman here who goes
out shooting in the duck season, with a hired man to help him, who
brings home at the end of a month a thousand victims, consisting of
swans, geoss, ducks, wigeon, teal, bitterns, &o. After retaining enough
for his own use and for presents, the hired man is allowed to sell the
rest; and as thay are just killed off the rica-beds, they are of a flavour
and condition to satisfy the most dainty appetite. I know many parties
who kill these birds by hundreds, 1 have known two young lawyers
kill six hundred brook trout, varying in weight from loz. to 40z., in three
days, with a worm. All went into the “ bag,” and all were spoilt under
the burning influence of a midsummer Canadian sun.

I will now refer brieflv to some questions put in your lust number
received by me (dated Dec. 81, at page 458). One object of my remarks
will be to shiow how absurd it is for persons to put such indefinite ques-
tions, & sample of such having appeared in the columna of your awn
paper, and many other Engli<h papers, from ‘intending settlers in
Canadn” Now, Canadw’s admitted bounduriea extend over 350,000
aquare miles of territory. From Gaspé to Fort William, nearly
2000 miles, there are farms profitably occupied ! * Farmer,” your
correspondent,“and many others, have written, ** What is the price
of a farm in Canada? How much will it cost to stock it?
How much will implements cost,” &e. & Now, if these gentles
men had said “I am a country gentleman or yeoman, well ac-
quainted with farming, fond of field sports, with a healtby family
growing up, and a capital to invest of from 1000% to 5000 or more.”

ou could tell how to answer such questions as [ have alluded to above.

'hese queriats do not even state whether they want wild lands or a
well-cleared farm, as well .uplruad with farm-buildings, &ec. as nine out
of ten of the best homesteads in England, The price of land varies
from 4s. to 25l sterling peracre! Fur more fertile lands than those
last named can be had in many parts of Canada (both Canadas) for 4s.
an acre in five annual equal payments, covered with timber of the best
quality. But these lands are far away in the *bush,” distant from
rouds, schoole, markets, but abounding with the matérie! for sport,
from the tiny chip-munk to the wolf, the bear, the timid deer, &c.
‘In such a district * Farmer " with 3000% and his rosy children would,
perhups, about the year 1900 have a splendid farm, but the game would
bave fled from the persecution of the universal tyrant, man—and his
grandehildren would have to go back 200 miles further to enjoy the
tastes they would no doubt inherit and perpetuate from grandpapa.

Now, Ihave been asportsmanfrom my youth. My sons, who live here
with mo, are also sportsmen, and have abundance of sport, but duly snbor-
dinate to duties, So with the British squire's son or the tenant-farmer
coming to Canada, duly qualified from his habits and bealth; he can
purchate s farm in Canada varying from 100 to 600 acres mostly cleared,

with splendid farm-buildinge, residence for himeelf, &e., at one-fifth
the price he can get such a farm at home; and with all thess advan-
tiges ace to bo superadded abundant sport without neglect of duty, and

at periods when farm work is not pressing !
huye much to say and advise, but [ dare not trespass new upon
your columns further than to say that I am too old to be an enthusiast
Gpon any subject ; but I do say, upon the honour of & gentleman, and
alter many years’ experience in and out of Canada, that thers is no part
of the world I would rather have for & home, except ‘ home "—that
werd so dear to us here, and so continually and so affectionately used
from the shanty to the senate-house! Thers is an air of legitimate
(reedom here ; a splendid climate ; the chains of mere conventional life
hung more loosely about you, though its decencies and proprieties are
as carefully watched and valued, and a breach of them as severely
punished | If our Yankee neighbours have the good sense to let ns
alone and this grand scheme of Confederation, which will cregte a nation
in the west, deeply attached, and ready to suffer, and to die, if need be,
in support of British connection, it will forward us at once five-and-
IWenLy years, aa regards immigration thither, and the safer investment
if British capital, "Then will be the time for the British mechanic, the
farm labourer, the yeoman, the country gentleman, to cast his lot
sthong us. If; on the other hand, evil counsels should prevail, and
+ hostile step should dare to come within the hallowed circle which
urcounds and sanctifies the distant “hearths and homes” of our
idoption, the two ecountries—which had a common home, have a
common langaage, with mutual, social, and ecommercial relations
f immense value to both—would both be thrown back in their
nward course for half a century; and we shall have soon and somehow
0 submit to that awful sentence pronounced justly against him who
heds blood—i1is srorarr’s vLoon! May God, in His mercy, watch
wer, guide, and bless us ! ‘LL.B.
Toronto, Canada West, Jan. 20,

Which of us ean ever forgat his first pony or his first gan?  Although
50 many years have pacsed since that day, I could even now find the
very apot in the rough sedgy meadow where [ killed my first hare; and
whatever may be the standing crop now in that field, if I were only once
again in it 1 fancy I could ind my way to within a bundred yards of
where I shot my first partridge ; and asfor my first run with foxhoungds,
whr, that red-letter day in my calendar will keep .its freshness to the
last. But whatever may be our favourite sport in after years, there is
one which I think I may safely say was the dearest and mast treasured
of all the pastimes of our bovhood, to every one of us who had the
opportunities of enjoying it: I mean that of angling—at once the most
fascinating, innocent, and least gelfish of all field sports, and one whose

uiet recreations are so peculiarly sdapted to our earliest youth or
Eeclining years,

Moreover, there is less jealousy existing between the members of the
gentle art than among sportsmen of any other class. Let the north-
country augler boast of the Tweed, the Coquet, or the Till; let the
rieher and more aristocratic brother of the rod tell of the salmon he has
teken in the magnificent rivers of Northern Europe: the true bottom-
fisher of the Thames envies neither of them; while the trudging tinker,
as he sits by the side of some favourite bream or chub hole in one of
our sluggish Midland streams, quietly watching his float, and even the
little shoeless urchin whose only treasures consist in a * willow rod,
some thread for line, a crooked pin for hook,” are both happy and con-
tented in the full belief that theirs is the only sport worth following.

And why is this? Because, in whatever locality, in whatever manner
the sport is pursued, there is a quiet calm infl iuto the angler’s mind,
when in pursuit of his favourite pastime, which no other sport can offer;
and whatever the prey, whatever the scenery amid which the angler
roams, he sees the hand of God written in every flower, in every blade
of grass, and, unlike those who follow the more boisterous pursuits of
the chase, he has full time and leisure to observe and reflect on all the
beanties of nature which are so profusely spread before his eyes.

Early associations lend a greater charm to the angler's sport than
Eerhlps to any other; and the scenes among which his early days have

een passed léave @ far deeper imprassion on the angler's mind than the
sport itself. My early days were spent in the quiet of a secluded village
by the side of a alnggish inland stream ; and the only fish met with in it
were the pike, perch, chub, bream, gudgeon, and a few other kinds
which the scientific fly-fisher would despise; But the village was,

erhaps, one of the prettiest in England, and the stream pfeuﬂy wound
its crooked, Scheldt-like courss throngh a lovely pastoral landscape. I
have since that day wandered over many lands, and fished in monntain
streams which came dashing and tumbling over beds and masses of
rock in all the magnificence of wild, untamed nature, threugh scenery
of the grandest description. I have seen the lordly salmon quivering in
his last death-throe by the side of the dark pool whose waters hissed
and bubbled at the bottom of the fall which carried the upland flood
with a resistless force down to the sea. Yet the old mil), the staunch,
and the lock on my own native stream, are far dearer to me than
all these: and if I only had my choice, I would rather by far spend
one afternoon in again watching the perch as they sail to and fro around
the piles of the dear old rustie bridge across the backwater, or the chub,
48 he lazily rises in the still, deep hole under the old pollard which
overhangs the little stream where my first angling lessons were learnt,
than sea the largest salmon killed in the finest river, which is bound to
me by no early associations, and in a land where all men are strangers

me,

It would be a difficult task to choose any individual day from the
many spent so happily by the side of our own favourite little stream.
Let us take any one towards the end of July (which nsed to be our
favourite season for perch), and all we shall require to aid our sketch
will be a dark cloudy morning, wind S.W., with just such a breeze
on the water as slightly rastles through the flags and willows which
fringe the margin of the river, and curls the ripple on the dark waters of
our favourita pit or hole.

The evening before an excursion like the present was generally a busy
one. The minnows and gudgeons had to be looked over and sorted;
the tackle to be overhauled; lines tried, hooks spliced, gut bottoms
proved; and many an anxious eye was turned towards the setting sun,
and two or three journeys made to the river-side to ascertain the colour
and height of the water. Before these arrangements are concladed the
sun has sunk behind the old wood which bounds the western horizon on
the other side of the river; and as * early to,bed and early to rise”
shonld ever be the angler's motto, we are soon in full enjoyment-of that
undisturbed repose which few of us can ever hope for after the days of
boyhood have passed. At seven in the morning we leava the house with
our factotum—an ibi t of fellow, half- half-fishe
man—Iladen with the minnow kettles and the landing-net—and, not
the least important thing on s day like the present, the basket of
provisions.

We have to call on an old friend who lives just outside the village,
to breakfast; and, although we are pretty punctual to our time, he is
already waiting our arrival. His cordial greeting as he meets us at the
gate is as cordially exchanged, and, as we set down our rods and tackle
in the little trellised porch before his door, we all agree that, had old
Izaak himself bespoken the day, we conld not have been more fortunate
in the weather. Our friend, who is this day to ba the captain of the

arty, is a veteran both in " flood and fleld;" and, although a slight
Eeml in the shoulders and the scant silvery locks proclaim that he is
travelling in the downbill of life, the firm step, the bronzed, ruddy,
healthy, weather-beaten cheek, and the keen eye, prove that the ravages
of time have had but little effect on a frame so well seasoned by the
healthful pursuits of a country life.

e are too anxious to be off to waste much time at breakfast ; and

while we are at the boathouse getting the punt in order, the deep, full-
toned chimes ringing forth the honr of eight from the tall spire in the

distance, strike upon our ear ““ with voice prolon, and measa
TiRtiow 1 ythie sehitae oues WG the sontrd pni:gg. ]

The ripple on the stream is beautifal, and the sun can searcely mike
his way through the heavy clouds; the screaming swifts chage each
other high in air aboye our heads; while the swallows skim over the
margin of the river in purauit of the gnats and flies, whos
epliemeral existence is cut off almost ere they hiava bogun thei shor
lived enjoyment, The little hedge-warbler keeps incessantly hopging
about the flags and willows in which the boathouseis sheltared, utters i3
its merry and ceaseless mote; while the kingfisher, startled from &
willow on which he was perched, dashes down the stream with the g
of an arrow. The dense mass of candocks and water-llies t our righs
are the securs resort of many a jack, who lies there in grim Teposs,
awaiting his daily prey; and by the muddy bank of the osfer-py.
whieh faces us is the best tench-hole in the wholeriver. Oh! these are all
every-day sights and scenes familiar to the angler and lover of rurgy
life, ‘and, trifling as they may appear to be to the careless observer,
true lover of nature treasures them in his beart; but it is nat uny)
perhaps, far absent from the spot where he has so often observed they,
that their beauty is fully appreciated. 1t s then that ** distancs lengy
enchantment to the view,” and when in_after years the thoughts for o
moment recur to these pleasant visions of youth and home, do they rysh
across the mind with their full force. But, like the bubble on the stream
they are seen only for an instant before they burst and dissppear in thy
headlong currents of the waves of life.

We spurt down in the punt to the old locks, about a mile down the
stream, dropping a trimmer or two behind us on the road. Wa leays
the punt at the top gate; and, as the locks are closed, the deap still lijy
at the bottom gate is the spot where we commence operations, The
stream runs slow, the water is dark and low, and all promises wel)
Rods are soon put together, each one chooses a bait to his own faney.
and takes his station. For awhile not a word is spoken, each b:lﬂ!’
too much occupied in watching his float. At length, after a slight
move, one float disappears undec water, and in a few seconds a perehof
about 11b. is struggling on the bank—first fish, upon which g Jitgls
Jjealousy has depended. Another, and 'another, soon succeeds.
proceed down the stream, the lock.pound, the head of the stausch, the
mill.tail, are all successivaly tried, and each yields something to helpte
fill the creels; but the fish of the day, a perch of 2}lb., is taken by ofy
veteran friend, with a paternoster, in a deep hole against one of the piles
of the old wooden footbridge that crosses the backwater.

The sun has all the morning been obscared by clouds, and as the fish
have been well on the feed, by aboat twelve cach creel holds its share,
But the evening's sport has yet to come. Wenow cross the river in the
pant to the osier holt on the opposite eide, where wé propose to lunch in
the shade, screened from the oppressive rays of the mid-day sun, which
has now found its way through the clouds. The creels are emptisq,
fresh flags put into each, the fish carefully repacked, and laid in the
shade till lunch is over. The mi are sunk, the provisions arg
spread out upon the grass; and, as ceremony is unlooked far on an
occasion like the’present, each man for himeelf. Thanks to the proider
of the feast, no one can grumble at either quality or quntity: the
bottled ale, which has been sunk in the river afl the morning, is excel-
lent ; and no one finds fault with either the cold pigeon-pia or the lamb
salad. Not a breath of uir is now stirring ; the cattle stand lazily o
to their knees in the shallow ford a little way down the stream; ths
haymakers have left their work in the meadows, and are now ssated
under the tall hedga-row resting from their toil during the heat of the
day ; and as the fish are now altogether off their feed, the margin of the
stream is as smooth as glass.

But hark ! a hail from the opposite bank, and the jolly miller calls t
us to bring the punt across. As he says, we can have no fishing for an
hour or 805 but if we will come up to the mill and smoke a pipe, hs
promises us that he will stop the wheel in the evening, when we ghyll
be sure to have some rare sport, both in the head and tail water. ‘Phis
is 100 good an invitation to be refused, more especially as the milleris
“one of us,” although kLis line lies more among the bow-nets and eel-
traps. A rare evening’s sport winds up a happy day; and it is not til
the sun, fast nearing the western horizon, * proclaims it high time to gat
home,” that we leave off.

We unscraw our rods, pack up our tackle, and turn out the fish on
the grags for inspection. We bave bave had a very fair day’s sport:
a dozen of'the perch will average 11b. esch, and several from 31b. to 3lb.;
three or four heavy chub, and & good sized pike or two, make up the
catch; and each one, as he packs up his creel, feels satisfied with its
contents.

After a parting glass of ale, just to keap the night-air out, and &
hearty good-night from the jovial miller, we start for home. 'I'ie doep
crimson streaks across the western sky mark a glorious sunset, and the
pale moon has already begun to cast a silvery light over the tranquil
stream which, but an hour ago, seemed almost alive with fish rising at
the evening flies, and dancing up and down over its surface. Tha bat
flies 80 close by us, that we can distinctly hear his sharp snap as he
catches at a gnat. Tha last waggon has left the meadow with its
load; and the silence of the evening is broken by the voices of tha hay-
makers, dying away in the distance as they slowly follow it home.

Our homeward walk lies throngh the meadows, now almost obscured
by the heavy mist, which, rising out from the river, shuts the landscspe
from the view. Our steps may not be so pliant as they were in the
morning, but our hearts are as light ; and although our creels are
filled, no one feels their burthen, The lonely heron, startled by our
laugh, rises from the river side, and as he wings his measured fight to
the old heronry in a distant park, the air resounds to his hoarse, dis-
cordant ecream ; and the pewit, us it wheels in airy rings over the fallow
£o our left, * wakes the echoes with unwearying cries,”

We soon reach the village, guided by the twinkling lights in the
cottage windows, which shine like beacons to cheer the weary traveller
on his homeward track. We enter our old friend's gate, and, haviog
doffed our creels in the hall, are soon in his snug little parlour, where
supper is awaiting us. When this is finished, the old man lights his
pipe, our tumblers are filled, each man’s catch is talked over, and many
4 discussion takes place on the merits of a superior bait or fayou
hole; and many are the tales told of the weight of fish taken upon such
a gravel or at such a staunch.

Happy as are the recollections of scenes like the present, how muclh
of that happiness is tioged with regret as we look back upon them,
through the dark haze of time! Many years have now fled, still it seems.
Tike yesterday as I recall to my mind the last evening I sat at my old
friend’s table after a fishing day like the one above described—one
the happiest of that happy party of four brothers, all tried companions
in every rustic sport and amusement. ithin a year from that evening
our old friend was txken from us, and his place was filled no more. 0Ok
of the four brothers, the youngest now sleeps his last long sleep in the
old churchyard, against the wall of which the quiet waters of bis
favourite stream y rippl t resting-place for one whosé
earlicat and happiest days were spent upon its margin; and

The others are dwelling far apart,

With coldness in each selfish heatt.

Happlest far that stripling boy

Who died In the hours of peace and joy,

Who passed in the fiash of his beauty's bloom
From his * happy village” to the tomb!

The window is open, and the night-breeze as it sighs through the
leaves of the sycamore at the gate, wafts the perfume of the jasmine 8
acacia into the room. All is still, save the never-varying hum of the
distant mill, and the monotonous * erex, crex,” of the cornerake !anr
the opposite meadow, The moon rides high in the pale blue atmosphere;
ot a cloud overshadows her brightness; and ber light silvery
dances upon the rippling waters of the river, which flows on silently st
the bottom of the garden, hﬁ

The quiet tranguillity of this evening is felt by all; and each, 82
silently gazes on tho river, seom lost in his own thoughs, b
evening is fast waning; and a happy one have we spent, listening to tb
tales and maxims of our good old friend. His manly features west®
thought(@il cast, and he utters a sigh as he shakes the ashes out of 4
last pipe. We rise to depart, and each, as he warmly grasps our lran
on taking leave, truly feels that

The evening breezes ehill

Now close our joyons scene,
And yet we linger still

Where we've 50 joyous been ;
How blest were it to live,

With bearts like ours so light,
And only part to give

A lust, & long good night,

Good night!

1] —HUNTING. suffering from weaknest :"f
strains in the thigh, &, should wear Col. Lowther's Hunting B-nﬂev":{',..
article that keeps ite position during the most violent exertion. 1!

many articles suiled for persons who follow ﬁeldiw’:ﬁ
require support, “post-free.— Sparks and Son, Patept Truss and S
Bandage Makers, 28, Conduit-street, Negent-sireet, London, W.



