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in the latter year his Royal Highness's groom was the
unintentional cause of what might have been a severe accident.
Just as the competitors in one of the races were coming down
the Bushes Hill, the Prince’s groom, evidently unaware of the
approach of the horses, in trying to cross the course on a hack,
came into collision with one of the horses, which cannoned
on to another. Both fell and rolled over their riders, who
were Clement, now the trainer, and Peake, the father of the
present jockey of that name.

— SeBc——

THE DISUSE OF SPANIELS,

HE DICTUM of the Rev. W. B. Daniel, that spaniels
are “indispensable” for pheasant shooting in covert,

will not find favour in modern times; and, in fact, such an
opinion may be said to date practically from the last century.
Nevertheless there are many of us who can remember the era
when the bulk of October shooting for outlying pheasants
was done to spaniels, and when no country house kennel,
where there was any game preservation on the estate, was
complete without such dogs. The merits and beauty of old-
fashioned shooting to spaniels, when hedgerows and outlying
shaws and spinnies had to be beaten, have been so often de-
scribed by practical writers that we need not now i

ment; for finding game, his education, when complete, repaid
the time spent on him and his family, and atoned for the
large percentage of failures in his kind. But from the hour
when the professional retriever came on the scene, the spaniel’s
sun began to set, and his education became more neglected
in proportion as he became less and less “indispensable ¥—as
Daniel elects to put it—to pheasant shooting. We still fully
appreciate him as a luxury and ornament to sport, but we are
bound to admit that the old Danielite definition of his utility

will no longer hold water.

T et
SPORT IN FRANCE.

T WAS, if I remember aright, the first Lord Brougham who said
that a new terror had been added to the thought of death since
Campbell had commenced writing the *“ Lives of the Chancellors,”
and it may, in the same way, be said that racing will become a very
serious business for those in authority if they are to be subject to the
ordeal which the President of the French Republic had to go through
last Sunday. For, apart from the nervonsness which he could not well
avoid feeling upon this his first official appearancein the capital since
he took the place of his ill-starred predecessor, he had to listen to a
speech from the senior steward of the Jockey Club, and he made
what the reporters would deseribe as a ‘‘ suitable reply.” This is,
so far as my recollection goes, the first time that there has been
any speech-making on a racecourse; and, while admitting that
e ci ional, and that M. Casimer-Périer

them in detail. The charms of this variety of sport lay, fo a
great extent, in the action and working of the team itself, when
spaniels were well broken. Such dogs themselves are so
hilarious over their duties, and seem so thoroughly to enjoy
the part allotted to them in the day’s performance, that their
merriment is of itself contagious, and tends to raise the
spirits of the human section of the audience. Their action
varies according to the nature of the game that is afoot and
ahead of them; they give tongue noisily when pressing a
rabbit, and rustle mutely when forcing a running pheasant
down a hedge bottom ; so that the character of the anticipated
shot may be generally surmised from the manner and
demeanour of the dog that is starting or flushing it.

Year by year this class of sport becomes more and more
obsolete; and it would not be very wide of the mark to say
that of sportsmen on the sunny side of forty but a very small
fraction have done a real October day’s work behind a leash of
well-broken spaniels. The causes of this disuse of this class of
dog are not far to seek. One main reason may be found in
the existence of the modern retriever. The presence of the
latter in the field puts an end to one of the main uses for
which the spaniel was broken and approved by our forefathers.
Till this century the « ional i asa ialised
breed, was practically unknown in sporting kennels. Retrieving
‘was performed either by spaniels or by setters,andeven pointers.
As to setters, it was part of their education to “set” while

ing a retrieved bird to the bag, if they happened to get the
wind of fresh game while laden with a dead or wounded bird.
Many sportsmen preferred to use some one spaniel solely and
separately for this purpose, simply because it was easier to
train two dogs, one to retrieve and another to point, than to
instruct a setter to be steady to both operations simul-
tanecusly or successively. The setter that was allowed to
follow up wounded game for the purpose of retrieving it was
likely to misunderstand his instructions, and to run in and
to chase when required only to set to his point. With a
spaniel this tendency to chase, or to range too wide, was
even more marked ; and the proportion of successes to failures
in training dogs of this breed for sporting purposes was,
according to Daniel, only about one to twenty. On the other
hand, the modern retriever, whose education is confined to
ona department only in the fleld, is for that reason a more
reliable performer at his own »éle.

The idea of the modern retriever came from the discovery
of the fetch-and-carry proclivities of Newfoundland, and, still
more, of Labrador dogs, which French fishermen had taught to
carry their fish baskets. These dogs owed much of their
cleverness and docility to a strain of the poodle that ran in
their veins. Our English sportsmen noted the aptitude, and
seized the opportunity to utilise the breed for the shooting
field, introducing a strain of the setter toimprove the scenting
powers of their importati The extra gth of these
dogs was also of itself an advantage when it came to lifting a
heavy hare. Hence it arose that a class of dogs that our great-
grandsires practically knew nothing of for sporting purposes
became before long looked upon as an indispensable adjunct
to a sporting kennel ; while, as a corollary, the spaniel, having
one of his and most imp i
for him, began to fall into disuse. Let any of our readers
recall the various sporting portraits (in shooting costume) of
ancestors of himself and of his friends that he has seen on
canvas, and he will admit that the modern retriever figures
in none of them, while the spaniel, or, at least, the setter, if
not both, are to be seen depicted as companions of the gun.

Daniel, in his dissertations, seems to take it for granted that
even pointers should be broken to retrieving, and lays down
that, where more than one such dog is in the field and there
is game tohbe gathered, the dog sslected for the office
should go in quest at the bidding of the master, and the others
“down charge” patiently till their companion has finished
his task. The reverend writer recognises the possible use of
pointers for covert shooting, as well as for ranging in the open ;
but at the same time pins his faith to spaniels as the best and
most suitable means of beating a woodland. The whole of his
test is based upon the assumption that every sporting dog
should be broken to the double duty of first finding the game,
and subsequently of retrieving it when hit and dropped. What
he would have said if he had been invited to share in modern
covert shooting may be surmised from his remarks as to the
necessity of spaniels for pheasant shooting. The oracle thus
delivers itself: “It is to sportsmen this assertion is made,
and mot to those who deem no springers so good as
two or three fellows with long staves, and who only
wish to shoot where game is so abundant that scarcely
a bush can be struck but a bird is seen; to them
pigeons thrown up from a trap, rabbits started from a basket,
or swallows skimming across a horse pond, are alike objects of
diversion, if only a certain number of shots can be obtained
without fatigue. . . . Shooters equipped with only
these steady human mongrels can neither feel the ardour
nor the expectation which gives spirit to the amusement, and
which the mettled hunting of the spaniel so unceasingly
enlivens.”

There is no necessity to endorse the whole of this diatribe
against human beaters—in fact, it would be folly to do so—for
our modern usages and requirements ; but we can regret that
the spaniel does not obfain more training and employment
during the current decade, and that his réle in the field seems
to become more circumscribed every season. As ali said,
he is very difficult to break thoroughly, and, if badly
‘broken, does more harm than good to a day's sport. When he
used to be required specially for retrieving, and was a useful
ad;unct toa kennel for this purpose, independently of a rejuire-

h were

has succeeded to high office in very critical times, one must
hope that this will mot be allowed to form a precedent, and
that when the Prince of Wales comes to Ascot next Jure he will
not find Lord Ellesmere waiting to harangue him and to dwell upon
the benefits which racing confers upon the breeding of horses. We
may even hope that the precedent will not be followed at Longchamps,
for what with the time cut to waste with all these forms and
cevemanies, the horses which were to have taken part in the second
race wore kept back in the paddock and we were an hour late for the
remainder of the afternoon. I am bound in fairness toadd that,
irritating as this delay was to those who had come out to see the
racing, M. Cas'mer-Périer made a very creditable first appearance
when he did come, for he had revert:d to the barouche & la
Daumont, which the Emperor Napoleon always used, and the whole
turn-out was very smart, contrasting strangely with the shabby
carriages used by the late M. Grévy, and being more suitable for the
Chief of the State than the quiet, though well-appointed equipages of

. Carnot. The latter always came in a carriags and pair, with
coachman and footman in plain blue livery; but M. Casimir-Périer
preferred a little more show, and this wﬂ],% think, suit the French
better. He certainly conld mot compluin of the cordiality of
his_reception, for although there was little cheering, the public
had come in crowds to see him arrive, and uncovered as he
drove by, while a murmur of appproval went through the
mass of well dressed people at the entrance to the Presidential Stand
when they saw the smart liveries of the postilions and footmen.
The former wore deep blue velvet jackets :mc{J caps, with a profusion
of go'd braid, and I am told that these liveries were designed by the
tailor who made those of the imperial servants. They were, at all
events, exactly the same in design, while with the emperor's own
carriage (which has since been used by the Shah of Persia when in
Paris), and other attributes of power, M. Casimer-Périer must have
felt, if he did not look, *‘ every inch a king.”” The horses were very
good, if a trifle big, while the designs on the harness were in the best
of taste; and, as I have said, the whele turnout made a most favour-
able impression, -

That the weather, after being so uncertain for the previous five or
six days, should have turned out fine for the big race which M.

‘asimir-Périer had come out to see, wasa very fortunate circum-
stance; for Longchamps is a wretched place in such weather as was
experienced on the Sunday previous; but nothing could possibly have
been more delightful than the bright October afternoon which
attracted such a large erowd to the Bois de Boulogne. I bave seen
it stated that the attendance was almost equal to what it is ona
Grand Prix day; but this, of course, is all nonsense, the difference
being that, while the receipts upon an average Grand Prix day are
£16,000, they were not quite £6000 on Sunday. But, for all that,
thera were rather more pecple present than last year, when tho
Prix du Conseil Municipal was first run for; and it is evident that the
race will grow in favour with the Parisians, though it is not to be
expected that they will flock to Longchamps in the same numbers
as in the beginning of the summer. In the same way, it is not
to be supposed that English visitors will be numercus, save the
tourists who are taking Paris on their way home from Switzerland,
Ttaly, &e., for there is too much racing going on at home; and
cannot help thinking that it would have been better to have set this
race for the Sunday before the da‘e selectzd, instead of sandwiching
it in between the important meetings at Kempton Park and New-
market, The date now chosen is most unfortunate in that respect,
and it may, without going too far, be said that not a soul came over
from England to ee the race, except the owner of Best Man, though
one encountered a few people who are occasionally seen racing
in England, such as the brothers Baltazzi, Count Kinsky, Capt.
Boyd, Mr Constantine Phipps, and Count Munster, the last named
being able to see the race from the Presidential Stand, to which the
whole of the diplomatic body had, as usual, been invited, together
with the Ministers and other State functionaries.

To come to details, I may eay that the three races which
preceded the Grand Prix d’'Automne were of the plating order,
and there was nothing therefore to distract cne’s attention from
the principal competitors, who were being led round the pad-
dock, nome of those whose chances had been at all seriously con-
siderad being absent. Whereas Ja t year Buccancer was the solo
representative of England, Best Man and Reminder were both on the
spot this time, though the latter, with his staring coat, bad action,
and stale appearance, looked a very different horse to what he did at
Epsom, and would have been better in his stal Best Man, upon
the other hand, looked the picture of con: 5 but, though the
French eritics as a rule liked him, they were inc'ined to think that he
was deficient in power and reach. The best of the French hcrses
were Callistrate (who had come over from England with Best Man
and Reminder), Fripon, and Rayvioli The firstnamed strack
me as being a bit light, though otherwise he looked in very good
condition, while Fripon was as fine as a star, his owner and trainer
having wound him up to the very hour. Ravioli, upon the con-
trary, who has had a very hard season, and who ran a severe race the
week before in the Prix du Prince d'Orange, seemed a bit stale, and
Boissitre, who finished third to Callistrate and Fripon last year, and
who was the “‘ quiet tip” of several shrewd people,was in a bath of sweat
as she walked round. The others were quite neglected, though M.,
Deschamps’ Aquarium was thought to have an outside chance, but
it was difficult to see on what form. as he is not a horse cf good class,
and had no pull in the weights. That the race must b3 a very open
one the betting indicated plainly enongh, for there was really no

ronounced favourite, Best Man, Callistrate, Fripon, and Ravioli
geing all at aboutthe same price, and this is why some of the papers
return Callistrate, others Ravioli, and others, again, Best Man as
first favourite, the truth being that all three varied from 4 to 5 to 1,
with Fripon ab about the same price. The pari mutuel, which may be
regarded as the exponent of thereal odds—thatisto say, of the opinions
of those who bet—gave Best Man’s backers a shade over 5 to 1, with
even money for a place, the two other placed horses bringing in 6 to 4
each for the latter contingency, while outside upon the open course,
where there is a separate pari-mutuel for those who do not wish
to invest more than 5fr., the return for Best Man was 8 to 1 to win
and 2 to 1 for a place. This is always the case with English horses,
as the general F'rench public, not knowing much of their form, an
being reluctant to back ** Les Anglais,” do not rush on, and my advice
to English people betting over hers on a big race is always to invest
their money in this way when they want to back one of their own
horses, The time lost in the first three races wasneverregained, and
it was close upon four (instead of three) o’clock when the thirteen
competitors were paraded past the Presidential Stand in the order
which they occupied on the card ; and one would like to see this
system adopted in England. Nothing went better in the preliminary
canter than Best Man, Callistrate, and Boissiére, but the action of
Fripon and Reminder did not make o good an impression, whereas
Ravioli went down very much better than would have been expected
from his walking in the paddock.

PRIX DU CONSEIL MUNICIPAL of 4000 sovs, second received two-
thirds and the third the remainder of the entries; 13 miles,

Mr W. Johnstone's b c Best Man, by Ormonde or Melton—

Webb 1

Wedlock, 4 yr3, 9st 2Ib
M, Dodge 2

. A, Abeilles Cal istrate, 4 yrs,

. Crickmere
E. Watkins
Ba

M. H. Gibson’s Fripon, 5 yrs, st 51h
3L, A. Menier's Boissicre, 4 yrs, Sst 6
s

a 6 yrs,
Menier’s Beaujolais, 3 yrs, £st 111b
Mr T. Cannon’s Reminder, 3 yrs, &
Baron A. de Schickler's Ravioli, 3 yrs, 8st 5lb
M. E. de La Chn.rm '8 Nigaud, 3 yrs, 8st 51b

cooccocoocks

Prince J. Murat's (Eillet, 4 yrs, 8st 81b. . Bradford
M. B. Deschamps's Féverolle, 3 yrs, 8at 1 ... Hartley
Baron J. Finot's Foscari, 8 yrs, 7st 121b . Bridgeland
M. E. de La Charme's Farouche, 3 yrs, 7t 131b Dodd
Betting: 9 to 2 cach ugst: Callistrate, Best Man 5tol agst

Fripo: o 1 agst Reminder, 12 to 1 each agst Boissiire and Aquarium,
and 25 and 50 to 1 agst any other,

There was a good deal of delay at the post, owing to the bolting of
Féverolle, who overpowered her jockey and ran for over a quarter of
a mile before she could be stopped. The flag eventually fell to a
rather straggling start, of which Ravioli and Fripon had the best, the
latter, after a couple of hundred yar’s had been traversed, taking a
decided lead, and being succeeded by Boissitre, with Ravioli and
Callistrate well up, Best Man and Reminder both being in the rear.
As they came down the hill, Fripon, still leading, gained n further
advance, and he was still ahead turning into the straight, with
Boissitre and Ravioli still his immediate followers. But it was
evident at this point that Best Man would have to be reckoned with,
for Webb, who is probably the best jockey living to ride at Long:
champs, was coming rapidly to the front, and, when once he drew u
to the three leaders, the only question was whether Best Man wonls
last home. This he soon settled in the most decisive fashion,
for he mot only disposed of the three above-mentioned animald
in a few strides, but had mo difficulty in resisting the energetic
challenge of Dodge, who, as last year, brought up Callistrate
with a great rush in the last 200 yards. Dodge rode remark-
ably well—in very different form to what he had at Ascot this
summer—but it was all of no avail, for Best Man had the verdict in
safe keeping, and won by a very easy length, with Fripon twice as far
behind, and Boissidre fourth ; the funny part of the business being
that these were the three placed horses last year, as they would have
been this but for the appearance of Best Man on the scene, The
\'ictt.)ry of the Engliah Thorse was not received with any show of satis-
faction, for the K'rench public cannot stomach a big race being won
by a foreigner, though they think it natural that foreign horses should
compete, and that French horses should run and win in England, and
1o cheering was heard as Webb returned to scale. At the same time,
it must be said that Callistrate was the moral winner of the race, as
he was giving no less than 131b, to Best Man, whom he would have
met in the Cambridgeshire upon much more favourable terms, and
would, I think, have won. It is said, however, that Callistrate is, as
I write these lines, being hurried over to take part in the Cesarewitch,
so that his fate will be decided, one way or the other, Lefore this
appears in print. Fripon, considering the weight he was getting, did
not run well, being a step further back than last year, but Boissitre
came better out of the struggle than might have been expected, while
Ravioli was not persevered with when his jockey found that he could
not win. Taken altogether, the race may be regarded as having
proved a great success, and Count de Kergorlay was delighted at the
success of an English horse, for, as o very traly absorves, their con.
stant failures will soon take all the interest out of these international
contests.

The rest of the racing on Sunday was of the plating order, but
there had been a good day’s sport the previous n&ernmm, when the
International Criterium was contested by seven two-year-olds, none
of which, unfortunately, were English. Baron de Schickler, whose
stable is in such form, brought out a débutante in Le Hadje, but
this colt was not much liked, and the two favourites were M. Henri
Say’s Tragola and Count de Saint Alary’s Omnium II. The former,
though carrying the full penalty, and suffering from the sting of a
poisonous fly, achieved a clever victory over Omnium II.,and isa
tilly of more than ordinary merit, doing great credit to her sire, The
Bard, whose stock keep on running in good company. Tragola will,
despite her defeat by Le Sagittaire at Deauville, be a dangerous
opponent for him and the rest of Baron de Schickler’s two-year-olds
when next they meet, and, speaking of them, let me mot forget to
‘mention that Le Justicier, whose début in the Prix Ia Rochette, when
Montlhéry, the stable companion of Tragola, defeated him, was rather
disappointing, made amends for this tghe other day by a very easy
victory in the Prix des Chénes; so that his lucky owner will have a
very strong hand to play at the Chantilly meeting, which commences
next Thursday, when the Prix de la Forét is always interesting,
because it brings the two-year-olds and the older horses together.
But, in the meanwhile, we have the conclusion of the Longehamps
meeting to get throngh on Sunday, when the Prix Gladiateur (which
used to be the race of the autumn) and a Free Hundicap for horses
which have won a race worth at least £600 are the chief events. The
Prix Gladiateur, however, has lost a great deal in importance of late
years, like the long-distance races at home; and, as it is quite certain
that Callistrate will not run, hor. es like Avoir and Acoli may be good
enough to secure this historic prize, which takes its pame from the
“ mighty Frenchman * who won it in the autumn of 1866, just after
his regular jockey, Harry Grimshaw, had been killed, and just before
he was taken out of training. [0}

SHOOTING.

RED-LEITER DAYS IN THE BHOOTAN TERAI,
O THE EAST of the Rhai river, some il 7
there flows a stream called by the natives ‘the Gangutia
Nuddee,”” which joins the former river some five miles be'ow the
salt lick that is at the base of the Bhootan hills; and between these
two rivers there lies a dense tree jungle, creepers o interlacing the
branches that in some parts scarcely a ray of the sun penetrates on
the hottest day. Here and there are pools of muddy water, round
which countléss mosquitoes buzz, and many-coloured dragon flies
dazzle the eye with their lightning speed as they flash from one side
to the other ; while the slimy ground around, marked by numerous
ints, old and new, of el on top of which again may be
seen the pugs of tigers, and slender hoofs of sambur, testifies to the
opularity of this particular bit of these vast forests. It is the
ast halting stage of the sick elephant on his route from the far east
to the salt lick; and, after wading across the rapid Gangutia, and
drinking its pure water, he wends his way to one cf these pools, hag
a refreshing mud bath, from which he emerges thickly coated, and
Tolls in the shady jungle, against some stalwart tree, until the mu
ries, and he starts off again in the cool of the evening for the
Rhaimatung, where at midnight he will feed off the black earth, and
stay till cured, or till ho dies. To this jungle, too, warily descends
the tiger in the eold weather from the chilly hills ; for here is water
in plenty, and thickets to lie under in the glare of the noonday sun,
while at night he haunts the river banks, elowly stalking the timorons
deer, that starts as a twig breaks in the rising breeze, thongh the
rippling waters deaden the stealthy tread of his implacable destroyer.

Kﬂer spending some fruitless hours in the early morning in the
retty jungles cast of the Gangutia, searching for sambur that we

d hoped to find grazing, we decided on having a look at the pools
I have spoken of, and, crossing the Gangutia, we plunged into the
oreepers on the opposife side, cutting our way every now and then
with our kookries (curved knives), and came shortly to & pool, round
which the mahout eautisusly steered our elephant, avoiding anything
that might be a fresh track, I could see nothing but elephant tracks
and one or two old pugs of tigers; bub my sharp-eyed companion
turned a beaming countenance to me and eaid, ** Sahib, a big rhi-
n-ceros came here last night;’* and, when pointed out to me, there
were the three toes plain enough. It was unexpected, as rhino seldom
come up as far north as this, preferring to wander in the long grass
jungles some six miles helow; bnt this individual was evidently of
an exploring turn of mind, and bad been seeking pastures new.

Weo cast o cirele or two, and then, the mahout saying ** he has gone
west,” we went along, now on the trail, now deviating to avoid
nullahs, but always westward, until we came to the Rhaimatung,
where_the rhino bad apparently taken his bearings, and walked on
the shining sand southwarde, until he came to the commencement of
the elephant grass, into which he had gone. I had put by my
-450 Express and faken up my duckgun, and mow o cked both
triggers, as the rhino might be resting here; and, as cne can only
see a few yards abead when grass grows Sft, high, there is seldom
much time for reflection when the critical moment arrives. But
there was no such luck in store for us, as, after winding in and out
of the long tunnels made by elephants and rhinoceri, we found our-

selves again on the sands of the Rhaimatung, with the tracks goi
into the strcam, which we crossed, The trail lay almost in a straight
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line, which was not hopeful, as the rhino was probably on the march,
and not on grazing bent ; but, as the signs were fresh, there was just
the chance we might come up with him before he arose from his
midday siesta. So we pressed on through the tall grass, wluu}l con-
tinues for many miles westward, until, somewhere about two o’clock,
the elephant began raising her trunk, and waving it from side to
side—a sure sign with her that sho was nearing game, as, unless
the trail was warm, she never lifted her trunk except to sweep
branches aside. 2 £

Ouar path led up to a small thicket, through which we could
not see; but, as tho elephant went up to it unhesitatingly, I thought
it unlikely anything lay hid, though a minah, rising with a screech
looked suspicious, as these birds are the constant attendants o
rhino, on whose backs they perch. Suddenly the elephant checked
her stride, nearly jerking me on to the mahont’s shoulders. From
the further side of the thicket came two grunts, and then the
unmistakable * puff-puff”’ of a rhino as he stampeded off, crashing
and smashing through the grass as if it were paper.

We skirted the thicket and followed in hot pursuit for some fifty
K“dn' when once more the elephant stopped, and the mahout, lifting

i hand, pointed down the lane made in the grass, where a dull mass
blocked the way. There was no time to ascertain what portion of
the rhino was exposed, so I gave a right and left straight at the
centre of what was visible. The elephant backed into the grass, and
again the rhino tore off, while we waited, straining our ears to hear
him stop. Stop he did, and then we stole on slowly to where he had
been standing when I fired, but not a drop of blood was to be seen.

Listening again, we heard him breathing heavily, and the mahout
muttered ** It's all right, Sahib; you've hit_him hard; ” and on we
moved again. I had loaded up, and justintime; for once more there
was a rush, and the rhino was visible as he turned down another
path, giving me time for one barrel, As we closed on him again, he
did not move, and was facing us, with his back to a small tree. I
fired again with my left barrel, but he did not stir for a moment, and
then seemed to want to charge, but only moved a pace or two
then he stumbled, but rose again, and snorted defiantly at us.

T took up the Express, but further shots would have been waste of
powder; for he h)tbereﬁ, fell with a crash, kicked out his legs, and
rolled on his side, dead. He was a fine , with a nice horn, 10in.
long ; and we found my first two bullets had entered, one his left
shield, and theother 2in. or 3in. behind it, both penetrating the lungs ;
the third bullet had struck him astern, high up; and the fourth had
raked his chest to the left, possibly going near the heart. We cut off
his head with some difficulty, and with still more difficulty hoisted it
on to the pad; after which we retraced our steps to the Rhaimatung,
where our elephant splashed, and blew, and drank, till even her thirst
was quenched ; while my dusky comrade and I cleansed our hsnds
from blood, and dipped our heated faces in the cool stream. After
which, the mahout graciously accepting a Bahadur, we turned
homewards ; and though he wasted half a box of matctes over that
weed, owing to his letting it go ont some twenty times, yet I think he
enjoyed it ; for he jabbered profusely all the way home on my unerring
prowess, and expatiated largely on the utter incompetency of any
other Sahib it had ever been his bad kismet (fortune) to come acroes ;
while he even forgot to revile our poor elephant’s female ancestry, to
the fourth generation, which he was wont to do whenever sheslightly
stumbled over jogged stones, or thoughtlessly treading on mole
earths, gave us jerks which shook every tooth in our jaws.

Next day, followed by a small army of semi-naked Bhooteas, we
returned to our rhino, and as soon as the shields were removed the
Bhooteas cut up the carcase, each man staggering off with a good
hundred weight on his back, as these savages consider this an excellent
meat, and even prefer it a trifle high.

As we departed the vultures settled down in scores on the carcase,
and doubtless when the sun set that evening, it would have been

dbdisa sni

moon rising, made it rather too bright for good sport, except at
intervals wgen clouds ed over. There were plenty of geese about,
their cries sounding almost continually, clear and resonant, over the
water, keeping one always on the alert.

The report of W.’s gun rang out twice in quick succession, followed
by a perfect hubbub amongst the geese, evidently from a larger
company than had y ¢ visited us. Grasping my gun afresh, I kept a
sharp look out for the flock, or & portion of it, if they came in my
direction, and soon saw the forms of about a score, looking dim and
ghostly in the moonlight. They were rather high, probably having
risen when fired at, ang were making off swiftly and silently. Aiming
well in front, and vsing the choke barrel, I pulled, with apparentiy
no effect but that of theshot striking on the wings; but, listening
intently for a few seconds, I had the satisfaction of hearing the bird

low ground on the outskirts of a bit of shooting of mine, whers in
open weather at that seas)n we have frequently had fair sport with
snipe, duck, and plover. Most shooters are aware that a man may
shoulder his good 12-bore and stride forth exclaiming: “I will go
snipe shooting to-day,” and after all it may not be his fault that
there are none of the long-billed fraternity to grace the larder hooks
at the end of the day. ‘ Here to-day and gone to-morrow,” applies
quite as foreibly to snipe as to anything living. Therefore, as golden
plover are a bit uncertain too, we had sent on word to old Jonas,
my factotum, to have someone there with ferrets in order to bolt
some rabbits if other sport failed ms. On arriving at the scene of
our operations we discovered a nice lot of golden plover on a clover
field, " By way of giving a foretaste of good things in_store, and at
the same time to tantalise us, the sun was beaming down upon us

fall. Creeping out of the hole, I at once went in that direction, not
sorry to be able to stretch my legsa little, which had become stiff and
cramped by being so Icngin one position. I found the goose all right,
but, being only wounded, it made off on my approach, tryi g to reach
the water, and I had to run pretty hard before I succeeded in laying
hold of it. Taking up both birds, I went to see what fortune had done
for W., and found that he had bagged three geeseand lost one, which
was winged. He did not give it another cartridge, thinking he could
catch it. He chased it nearly to the water's edge, only to lose it,
and got nearly stuck fast in the soft ooze over it. As we had done
fairly well and the night was now wearing on, we decided to goaboard
the fishing boat for an hour or two and rest, and visit the mud-
bank again just before dawn to try for a shot in the grey light, when
birds would begin to move. Our boat was soon summoned, and we
reached the smack, receivioga hearty welcome from the old skipper,
who invited us to partake of some small fish he had just cooked over
the fire; and they were deliciously sw: et, not having been out of the
water an hour ; moreover, we wereravenously hungry. 2
Pipes being then produced, we delighted the skipper by presenting
him with some cake tobacco, and letting him taste our rum. He told
us many stories of the days when he used to go a-punting, and the
heavy shots he had made, &o., till, feeling drowsy in the warm cabin,
we dropped off to sleep, and woke to find that it was near daybreak,
but intensely dark, and very stormy. The boy was once more
requisitioned to scull us over to the mud-bank, after we had declined
the old man’s offer of a heavy muzzls-loading 4-bore, which he kept
on board the vessel ; though it might, as he said, have been effective
encugh had we been able to get a shot into a lot of geese all huddied
together in the early morning. But we knew that the geese would be
diffieult of approach, even if sheltering there from the storm, being
to see in early twilight; so that the chances of surprising
them and obtaining a heavy shot were but small; besides, it seemed
better to_ trust to one's own gun instead of a rather antiguated
fowling-piece, which might or might not go off when desired—to say
nothing of the chance of a nasty kick and a broised shoulder from

with the respl 'y of May; and, as is usualunder such conditions,
the plover were thinly scattered over the ground. This circum-
stance evoked from one of our staunch and somewhat unsophisti-
cated allies—one of two youths taken along to drive birds and carry
game—the remark, given vent to in a hoarse stage whisper, that
*“we should not get any, as they were all over the place.”” This
propletio utterance—bowsser much justified by former crperiences—
id not in'th’s particular instance prove accurate ; for when driven in
our direction we both get a blaze into the u, with the result that
three were retrieved, After this all our efforts to obtain another
shot proved unavailing ; and, having expended some time and mucl
energy in several futile attempts to again get on level terms with the
plover, we decided to turn our attention to the snipe.
he 'snipe ground there extends to about 100 acres, and consists of
a dampish bit of marsh grass, with rough reed beds dotted over it
here and there, whilst in one quiat corner there is a mere of about
2acres. Thelatter we decided to try first, my brother hﬁng one of
our beaters, with a spaniel, to try the bed of rushes fringing the pond,
whilst I remained behind a clump of low alders to take my chance at
any ducks coming in that direction on being disturbed. No great
distance had been traversed before a mice little bun h of five teal
sprang up in front of my brother, and out of which he droppeda
couple in fine style ; the remaining three circled round and came
over me at a good height ; but, having No. 5 shot in my left barrel,
in expectation of finding a mallard, I fired and dropped one,

EBG powder does not make so very much noice, nevertheless, the
first crack of our guns on this still day sadly distarbed our little
marsh ; and instantly the air was alive with snipe. There were some
scores of them, and, worse luck, all that were on the wing, after
cireling round, went right away. Nothing more turned up out of tha
pond, 50 we started to walk the snipe ground rather widely, and mora
by way of something to do than in the expectation of finding any
enipe, In this, however, we were wonderfully and most agreeabl!
surprised, for we found a fair lot ; and these laggards, as if asham

the i their des, were g0 ve:
that we had not much difficulty in bagging threeand a

the charge having been left in some time. ‘hing c sutiously,
we landed and wallked side by side up the varrow islet, our feet
squashing on the soppy ground at every step. We had nearly
reached the further end of the bank without seeing a sign of any-
thing, when suddenly, as it seemed from under our very feet, rose
some geese, making a great noise with their wings; more followed,

until there were so many that they must have covered the ground at

hat end. We could do no more in_that uncertain light than get in
ona effective shot, I dropped two, firing into a emall knot of four or
five together, whilst W. was so bewildered by the suddvnness of their
appearance, that he fired hurriedly and only hit oce, which we after-
wards picked up from the creek, where it had dropped. =~
'he geese, now thoronghly disturbed, rcse up in the air with much
clamour, and headed for the mainland and their feeding grounds.
Gathering upour birds and once more taking to the boat, we bade
farewell to the old skipper (leaving him two geese), and tramped
b ARSHLAND.

a clever bird that could have an ounce of
flesh from the clean-picked bones. PUNAEA,

SHOOTING WILD GEESE.

MUD-BANK IN A NORTHERN ESTUARY was the
frequent resort of a flock of pink-footed geese, which usually
returned every evening about dusk, after feeding inland during the
day. Early in November my friend W. and I started off one after-
noon with the intention of spending a night there to see what sport
could be found amongst them with our shoulder guns. After driving
across country the few miles which lay between us and the river, and
leaving our horse and trap at a small village inn yelept the Fox and
Goose—whose dingy painted sign represented an extremely red fox
holding an abnormally fat_goose—we walked the remaining part of
the way up the river’s bank towards a point oppo-ite the umﬂgb&nk,

or islet, on which we proposed that night to wait for the geese.

W. had a heavy double 10-bore that he generally used for shooting
wildfowl, and I a 12-bore, chambered for brass cases, and charged with
B.C. powderand B B. shot. We each had on a pair of seaman’s
boots reaching up the thighs, warm woollen clothing next the skin,
and overcoats of thick pilot cloth, as a protection against the bitterly
cold north-east wind which was blowing, and to the very teeth o
which, from our position, we shou'd be fully exposed. A little food,
a bottle of ram, @ small lantern and_matches, and a light spade, with
the idges and guns, leted our impedimenta, and proved
quite a sufficient weigght to carry. A large extent of soft mndn in the
river bed had been left bare by the tide, its bright silvery surface
showing with startling distinctness the small graceful forms of the
shore birds as they flitted to and fro, the amgular form of a curlew
here and there towering amongst the diminutive waders ; whilst, as
the short afternoon wore away, small parties of duck flew actively
about, and once, over the rugged line of hills northward, appeared a
string of geese, which we longingly wat:hed as they seemed o hang
in the air, moving almost imperceptibly, until at length they sank out
of sight. We hastened on, so as to be ready, if possible, on the mud-
bank in case the geese might come to that part of the river before
settling down for the night,

The tide was now rising, the sky became overcast, and the air murky,
betokening snow, not unwelcome, as suited to our purpose. n
reaching a point opﬁosibe a fishing vessel at anchor we hailed the
skipper, who was well known to us, and a lad, unshipping the row-boat

rn, came across to a creek, where we embarsed, and headed

for the small strip of land in the river, about a quarter of a mile
away. Having landed on it and secured our guns and other things
we gave the boy instructions to come for us on our making a sign:
by holding up the lantern and shouting or discharging a gun. There
might happen to be little sport on the islet, and we should then be
only too pleased to leave it—for a time at least—and go aboard the
fishing boat to warm ourselves in the cabin. As there were but a few
beds of short reeds and aquatic plants on this lonely isle, it was lucky
that we thought of bringing a spade to dig pits to stand in; for in
case of the moon being rather bright, there was insufficient cover to
soreen us. W. at once set to work, digging in a good position looking
seawards ; whilst he was thus engaged I had two or three shots at
wigeon, whose whistle “ wheho ™ sounded all round us. One small
flock came down wind like lightning, and I had to shoot several
feet ahead of them—knocking down threg with the only barrel I
could get in at that time. Soon afterwards an effective shot was
made by W., just as he had finished digging the pit; he saw some
ducks coming, and to get under cover we crowded into the hole
he had dug, though there was not room for both to shoot; 80 I kept
down whiist W, stood up and fired two raking shots as they flew by.
They were coming low, and doubled up in a lump, so that the
10-bore’s first discharge told fearfully, five coming &{own, four of
them stone dead; while with the last barrel W. killed two more,
making seven for the two shots. I now moved off with the spade,
and selecting a point some 150 or 200 yards away, at a part where a

uantity of feathers and paddlings in the creek showed it to be a
chosen haunt of geese. most before 1 had finished excavating my
pit, darkness came on; the snow fell in blinding flakes, and the
merry cackle of geese could be heard at intervals rising and falling
on the ;

Hastily selecting some rough bits of bhoard from the
wreckage lying about, to put down as a floor to the pit so as to stand
firmly, and a oross piece to sit on, I got intoit, clmnﬁmgmy cartridges
for B.B. inboth barrels. Ihad been waiting for what seemed to be a
long time without hearing anything, when I was suddenly startled by
the noise of wings, evidently of large birds and very near; and, looking
up, saw six geese loom up heavy and dark in the murky twilight
coming straight towards me. My gun_was up in an instant, and as
instantly ons of the birds dropped his heid and neck, closed his
wings, and came down ‘‘thud.” The others, after turning, rose

erpendicularly, calling loudly, and I fired the second barrel at one;

ut, though hard hit, I could not tell that he came down before they
all disappeared in the darkness. 1 felt verypleased, however, topick
up one, especmsl'lg r_ it was my first thatautumn, and shot so cleanly.
1t Iny stone dead, hit through the head and body—a fine adult bird,
weighing about 8lb. ~ The snow storm at length cleared off, and the
FOURTH SHEET.

MIXED BAGS.
OST PEOPLE, during a lengthened course of grouse shooting
in August, hail with delight the appearance of snipe, duck, or
plover upon the scene ; and, after five or six days of partridge shoot-
ing straight on end in September, when the same little brown bird is
everlastingly in view, the advent of landrail, quail, or hare will as
often be regarded with liveliess satisfaction.

‘Whatever the object of the sportsman’s qu-st with the gun in this
country, it is so far a part of our nature to desire change and variety
that the day upon which a mixed bag has been obtained invariably

nds out inently as one to be when other days of
sport are obliterated from the memory or have become commingled
by reason of their very monotony. It has fallen to the lot of some
sportsmen in this country to gamiciﬁe in sport as varied in chara:ter
as may be found in most civilised lands, and to make bags of game
and wildfowl that, are seldom to be excelled as to numbers or varisty
in any quarter of the iglloh‘e. The record bags of grouse, partridges,
and 50 on, that have fallen to one gun or party of guns, in one day in
this country, have been du y chronicled ; and although we have from
time to time heard of doings that make one's mouth water, in the
direction of compiling mixed bags, it is highly probable that the hest
of these are as yet unrecorded. ~Enormously heavy bags of any one
variety of game have been made occasionally in this country ; but in
many instances these have been procured under exceptional circum-
stances as to preservation or rearing. The heaviest bag of partridges
made by one gun in one day was, I believe, obtained on ground where
many birds had been hand reared; and it is probable that, under the
most favourable conditions as to season and the like, these totals may
et be surpassed.

TIn such cases, however, it will generally be found that the one kind
of game of which the bag consists has been preserved or reared
heavily, even to the extent of having almost exclusive possession of
the ground ; therefore, in some instances, it is possible that these
large totals have been compiled without the need arising to take
a sbot at any other sp cies of game, or the shooter’s attention ever
having been distracted by the appearance of it. When the game shot
at is of one kind only, the shooting is rendered much easier ; for,
although shots will be presented at different argles, the speed of
flight of the game, when driven or if wa ked up, remains much the
same, whilst one charge of powder and size of shot can be used
throughout. Not so, however, in the making of a mixed bag; for
when shooting at a variety of game and wildfowl, each species has
its own peculiar mode and rate of progression; and at the same time
it presents a different appearance, whe her of form, size, or colour.
Some birds, on being disturbed, take wing with a great amount of
bluster and fuss; whilst others move quietlyand swittlyaway. Again,
in the making of & mixed bag, the question of charge will ever play
an lmgortn.nb part; forto kill a December hare a larger size of ehot
will be required than is mecessary for jack snipe, To my mind,
one of the chief charms of rough shooting, and the making a varied
bag, consists_in the fact that the quarry in many instances is found
in a truly wild state, and in a country presenting an appearance
more or less wild also.

Many charming experiences have fallen to thelot o somesportsmen
in this country in the direction of the enj much deli 1y

half couples and a jack enipe. We then hurried off to the high ground
to partake of the lanch that old Jonas was to have ready for usat the
sprace plantation, taking a 10-acre plot of swedes on our way. Here
we disturbed two_coveys of birds; both, however, got up wild, one
Iot of six going off like steam engines for a mile before they settled,
but the other, consisting of five birds, pitched alongside the planta-
tion we were making for. Justas we were leaving the turnip field a
hare got up in front of me, but out of shot. I was walking slowly, to
enable my brother to swing round to the corner, and as he was then
somewhat in advance, the hare running down_ the rows presented a
broadside shot ; and, although quite forty yards awnfhfmm him when
he fired, the hare was doubled up completely, and collapsed without a
Kick, or, what I detest, a squeak.

Being then only a little past noon, we decided to shoot out the
spruce plantation before lunch; so signalling to Jomas, who was
awaiting us at the other end, that he was to remain where he was and
act as a stop, wesentin the lads to beat it out forus. _This plantation
is a belt of spruce firs, with some larch and here and there a Scotch
fir; it is about 30 yards wide, and perhaps a quarter of a mile long.
The trees have been thinned, and the undergrowth is very thick in
two or tbree places. My brother took one side, whilst I remained
at the other, We had not proceeded far when the five partridges we
had previously disiurbed got out of the hedge on my side—a rather
long shot—and I dropped one. Calling to the beaters to go on, and
that I would pick the bird up, we proceeded. When in the very
act of gathering it, a woodeock, was flushed on my side, and, doubling
back, pitched again at the end of the belt from whence we had started.
This was most_fortunate, for it had gone some lLittle distance before
being observed ; consequently, when one of the beaters called out
¢ Mark !”” the bird was too far away to risk a ehot from where I stood
some distance out from the covertside. However, we immediately
turned back, and, as the undergrowth was there very thick, matters
were soon pat tight, for Master Scolopax, again coming out on my
side, was quickly brought to bag. Retracing our steps, we killed a
couple and a half of rabbits and a woodpigeon ; and although we had
several chances at pheasants, only three shots were fired and two
birds bagged; for we were shooting cocks only. After lunch we
turned our attention to the rabbits that our faithful old friend pro-
mised to bolt for us out of some very ancient burrows in an adjacent

lock. e fun was fast and furious for a time, and in an hour
or 50 we put together a very resj)auhuble bag, both agreeing that when
anjoyed in such perfection (for Jonas was a past master in the art of -
bolting rabbits, and could move them when no one else could) this was
no de picable form of sport.
Whilst thus engaged we were' suddenly aroused by a familiar cry,
yack,”” “ kyikes " “kyack,” © kyike,” G ¢

“K: . kyike aese,” we exclaim;
and hero they come, but much too high, as nsual. As we stood
motionless they swept right over us in two lots, one of seventeen
and the other of twelve, but about 100 yards high. Quoth my
brother, ‘“I say, old chap, why can’t we have a turn on the island once
more, and shoot some of those fine fellows?’’ “‘ Why, so we can,’”
I rejoin; it never occurred to me to think of thu;,,fmruy, 10 doubt,
because my last trip there was such a miserable failure, for when I
went, a fortnight before, the plice was frozen up, o could not
find athing onitescept come snow buntings. Now, however, that it had
come in so mild, the geese will most likely be back again, nd we ma;
Fave a0io fport P terlatly {HEKEw Hieve Y Inkling of ‘more Tad
weather looming up in the near future. And s0 it came about that a
little wildfowling trip to the island was arranged, and we lmmedintelg
made tracks for the farmhouse where our dog-cart was. Arrives
there, we left Jonas incharge of the bag, aud, taking the lads and
the remnant of the lunch with us, in case we wera detained longer
than we anticipated, we set off, and, after a forty minutes’ spin, we
arrived at the port of embarkation. Having seen our horse comfort-
ably shected down in the very draughty and dilapidated stable at the
little * pub,”” a fow minutes’ walk brought us tothe boat. Thearnlnu
we were bound for was a low-lying grass and reed-covered istand,
some 300 acres in extent, situated in an estuary two miles wide. In
open weather we have there generally found something or other to
shoot at, and at times have had exceptionally good sport on its other-
wise uninviting-looking shores. 3

We were not half-way across the narrow channel dividing it from
the mainland when our look-out man upset the mental equilibrium of

varied sport, and in the way of making heavy mised bags of game
and wildfowl. If ome of these adventures were chronicled, many
interesting records would be fortheoming ; and if I venture to hope
that some, on seeing this, may be induced to record their experiences,
I feel sure that Iam but anticipating the wish of other sportsmen
interested in the matter.

Although I have myself had much sport of a varied character with
the shot gun—particnlarly in some suitablo places upon or near tho
coast at the time of the i i when
ducks, and other winter visitors were crowding to our shores—!
do not lay claim to the performance of anything so very startling in
the way of mixed bag making; and doubtless the adventure I am
about to relate will sink into insignil before the 1

the party by the asseveration that a small lot of grey geese were feed.-
ing on the lower end of the island. It needed no closer inspection to
confirm the correctness of the observation, nor any lengthy consulta-
tion to decide as to the course to be pursued. Indeed, we had no
choice in the matter, for the inoa:gi_ng tide had already sufficiently
filled the availablo c-eeks in the vicinity, thereby depriving us of any
little shelter that would otherwise have been afforded us in stalking
the geeze from that direction, Knowing so well the conformation of
the place throngh many former experiences by day and night, we
quickly decided that our only reasonable chance of success lay in
making the best approach possible under the shelter of a reed bed,
which we calculated was within shot of the birds. This reed bed, at

t of the season, would have afforded excellent

deeds of other readers of this paper. Indeed, at the ou'set, I may

remark that I have heard of at least one bag made in this country

that, i goint of variety, much exceeded mine, e.g., the bag of twenty-

nine different species of game, fish, flesh, and fowl, reported in the

gtges of Baily’s Magazine a$ having been made by a well-known
order sportsman, Mr Walter Chas. Selby, on one day.

n turning over the pages of my diary, one day’s sport therein
recorded recalls to my mind many most pienaing recollections, and
stands out promi as of a red-letter dayin the way
of mixed ba,%]mnl:ing. In offering some account of it no claim is
made as to the establishing of any sort of record ; for, in the first
place, T was fortunately not alone in the enjoyment of this day; and
secondly, it is possible that on some occasions I may have closely
approached, or even have exceeded, single-handed, Lﬁe bag I then

assisted in compiling,
i iona tiomiz at the close of January, some few

bout nine o’clocl
years ago, my brother and I were making our way to some rough

0 By
ghelter ; but now, when the accumnulation of snow and ice of the past
severe weather had eo battered and twisted it about, it afforded but
2 poor screen wherewith to mask our approach.

ggwa\'er, to cut a long story short, after about the longest crawl
T ever remember to have made—and several rests by the way—we
both reached the reed-bed and peeped from behind a tuft of reeds at
our quarry. Tall and gaunt and grim the old sentinel appears, but
still out of reach, so on we go for another 20 yards through our
shelter. How very grey they look; one or two are listlessly nibbling
the suceu’ent blades of the growing grass ; some appear to be waddling:
aimlesaly about, whilst others bask in the feeble rays of the denhnmg
sun, * Pink-feet,” I whisper. Receiving an affirmative reply, an
having recovered breath a little after our n}x;d::lnns s’t’a.lk,
ourselves at the preconcerted call of * one, two,” an
Two geese remain behind; and these, as we surmized, turned ount

we raise
d “ fire.””

gee:
to be pink-footed geese (Anser brachyrhynchus).
oThiE‘goose episode thus satisfactorily concluded, we turncd our



